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THE moms-rm YEAR - We
learn tha th-n is a'somewhat live-

a large tea merchant on St.
rence street, one day last week, and
the proprietor who is a Pretestant,

‘“You have a great paper; it is
of this city, in fact of Canada.’”” We

any reference to our
own paper, we feel that the

paper
passport to de-
Last week, in jus-

tice to our correspondent ‘‘Crux,”

than wonderful, however, if we could
neglect to record such an expression

and an Englishman. Unfortunately,
while we never complain about
we have rare occasion to feel grati-
fled with the spontaneous encourage-
ment of our own people. As long as
feel
should the need come, they have a
paper ready and competent to as-
gert their rights and defend
claims, they quietly leave to whom-
soever may choose to interest them-

courage, or even do simple justice to
their best and most reliable
But this is

contented with everything and with
every person; so we are grateful to
all who give expression to their ap-
preciation of our humble efforts, and
a8 far as concerns those who know
nothing of the labors and sacrifices
demanded by Catholic journalism,

T
t- | American Catholic exchanges gives

THE WEEK.

i A GREAT PAPER.
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r even their com-

ments as they indicate that at least
. they . take the paper, but evidently
do not reaq jt—to their own great

sumed proportions sufficiently great
to warrant a serious entry into all
the details, ' It has ever been our
experience that the breaking up, for
one reason or another, of a pupil’s

| term in school, has always been the

source of great inconvenience, loss
ot time, and detriment to the schol-
ar. However, should the ter be-

“If the poor wish to provide for
the expenses of burial and for doc-
tor’s fees, let the insurance company
guarantee those expenses, and Day
them. To speculate in the life ung
death of a child is sufficiently grew-
some, without any hastening of
death. It is intolerable to think
that companies can be found to is-
sue such speculative insurance, and

fully murders a child and escapes de-
tection.’

In England child insurance is en-
tirely prohibited. The death rates
amongst children and the exposure
of untold crimes of a most ahomin-
able class brought about this legis-
lation in that country. We do not
know, for we have not yet made spe-
cial inquiries, whether or not, in
Canada, there are ‘any insurance

companies that take risks on the
lives of infants. But since there are
thirty-five of them in the United

States, we may conclude that some
of these companies may possibly
have their branches here and be in-
clined to carry on the same husiness
in our Dominion. If such were the
case it would be a most Christian
act for some of our legislators to
move in the matter and have a pro-
hibitory law, similar to that in
England, passed. And even wee it
true that we have so far escaped this
curse, it might be no harm to pre-
vent all danger of it ever getting a
foot-hold here, by having the legis-
lative enactments passed as a mat-
ter of precaution. We can scarcely
bring ourselves to believe that there
are companies, composed of reputa-
ble citizens, that are so debased as
to make money at the cost of inno-
cent lives. Yet, we are forced to
the sad conclusion by the facts that
are set before us. It is a question
which is the more culpable, the com-

pany that takes such a risk or the
parent who applies for the same,
Both are certainly criminal, It is a

fearful thought for a civilized per-
son that instead of protecting and
helping the feeble and unoffending
child to retain the little life that
God has given it, the very thirst for
money should demand the saecrifice
of the tiny victim in order to sati-
ate its passion. Unwilling as we
may be to admit that humanity
could fall so low, we must accept
the situation as it presents itself,
and ask that, at least, our young
country be saved from such a stig-
ma upon its character.

A RELIGIOUS RETROSPECT. —
In a most interesting column our
French-Canadian contemporary ‘‘ La
Presse’’ tells of the many remark-
able religious events that have tak-
en place during the year that is go-
ing. After referring to several con-
versions to the Faith of persons
who belonged to non-Catholic
churches, and having told the story
of the many churches and religious
institutions that have been either
founded or completed during the
year, we are given a list of the
many losses which the Catholic
Church, especially in our city, has
gustained. In this connection we
will translate a few paragraphs from
that instructive article.

‘““But,” says ‘“La Presse,”” ‘‘along-
side of these events so calculated to
bring joy to all Ohristian hearts,
we should register the sorrowful
events, Firstly, Mgr. Corrigan,
Arthbishop of New York, one of the
ehining lights of tne €hurch in Am-
erica, ‘departed this life at an' ed-
vanced age. Rev. Father Scanlan,
the apostle of temperance, also suc-

{cunibied to sickness, and death broke

off a short but meritorious ' career.
The news of the death of Rev. Fa-
ther Quinlivan, parish priest of St

come a live issve, some day, in our

{own province, we will be fully pre-

psred to give it the attention that

startling plece el im*

P

to reward the murderer who s.iccess-.

cathedral and other religious edi-
fices. But the loss that was most
felt and that was the most sorrow-
ful for the Church and for the cause
of education in Montreal was that
of Rev. Abbe Louis Colin, the vener-
able Superior of St. Sulpice. .His
deep learning had constituted the
adviser not only of ecclesiastical per-
sonages, but also of many eminent
public men. He was considered to
be one of our greatest masters of
sacred eloquence. His love of edu-
cation will be transmitted to post-
erity in the various monuments that
he erected to spread knowledge am-
ongst the youth of our country.”
While the list is necessarily imper-
fect, and no pretence was made that
it was complete, we feel that our
contemporary has done a good deed
in recalling, at this closing of the
year, the names of so many %ood
men whose lives were given for the
Church, for the youth of the coun-
try, and for the cause of education
and religion combined. So numerous
and so rapid are the events that
succeed each other in the course of a
year that we have almost forgotten
the loss sustained ten, eleven, o1
twelve months ago. Still the good
are always remembered; the just are
kept in perpetual memory, as the
Psalmist tells us, and it is indeed
‘‘a holy and a wholesome thought
to pray for the dead.’’ As 1902
draws to its end let us pray ror the

souls of even the few whose naines
are above recorded.
MARCONI'S SUCCESS. — ' There

are obviously many difficulties still
to be overcome. The system cannot

prove its full value until 1t is efli-

ciently syntonised. One wire one
message is as vital as one jnan one
vote. It is doubtful whether Signor
Marconi is advancing matters for

the world at large so long as he en
joys a monopoly which arrogates to
his own use a considerable tract of
that useful element in the air.’

This is the manner in which the
‘““St. James’ Gazette,”” one of Lon-
don’s leading organs, comments up-
on Marconi’s wireless telegraphic
success. It may be a very good
thing to be cautious in building up-
on the promises of theories or in-
ventors; but we certainly think that
when facts prove a triumph there is
room for a little more encourage-

ment and enthusiasm. What the ul
timate result of the Marconi dis-
covery will be no one can tell; no
one could tell half a century ngo

what the possibilities of the Atlan-
tic cable were. However, we cannot
igfnore_t‘.he clear fact that a 1essage
has actually been sent from Canada
to England by Marconi, and that
he has made use of his wireless sys-
tem in so doing. What he has done
once we may reasonably suppose he
can do again; and if the experiment
is susceptible of repetition, it is nh-
vious that wireless telegraphy must
4nally take its place amongst the
living factors in the affairs of this
world. We are no more enthusiastic
than ahy person else in regard to
the invention, but we'have a holy
horror of those people who are con-
stantly inclined to ‘‘throw cold
water’” on ever enterprise that is not
their own. Besides the assertion

that Marconi,” or any other person,

can have a momnopoly of the air, is
rank’ nonsense. There is nothing —
except its own lack of 'scientific
knowledge to prevent ‘the ‘‘ 8t,
Jamee Gazette’” from setting up a
rival wireless system of telegraphy,
and thus occupying its own share of
the  etherial element,  And if Mar-
coni ‘can send messages through the
air, and others cannot do so and
are unable to understand how he
does we do not see what fault is
to be found with him, The air of
humi-umchhhumyother

for & monopoly of its. ﬂq At an
we are proud to kmow that

‘““Mr. Marconi could not

¢ have done the thing three

hundred years ago without

" danger to his life as a prac¢-
titioner of wiz ardy.””
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A ASIISINSICK
The ‘‘Witness’” fails in its ‘shaft;
because even a century and more
nearer to our own time, had Mar-

coni set up his apparatus on Ameri-
can soil, the Puritan fanatics of
New England, the witch-burners of
Salem, and Boston, would probably
have placed the fagots around
and lit the torch of death, aw
their superstitious and crazy prac-
tice in the cnses of poor, innocent,
and harmless old women and young
girls, in the days when it was dan-
gerous to be a ‘‘Papist’”” and a
crime punishable by law to attend a
‘“Mass House.’”” These are dark
pages that we do not care to turn
up or read, but they are the records
of facts that blacken the history of
the descendants of those famed “‘Pil-
grim Fathers,” while the allusion of
the ‘““Witness’’ is baseless, having no
truth in history to justify it.
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Catholicity in Newark.

The silver jubilee of Bishop J. J.
O’Connor, of the diocese of Newark
as a priest, was observed on Sunday
last. The celebration opened with
Pontifical High Mass in the I'ro-
Cathedral. Many prelates and
priests were present. After the reli-

gious ceremony the Bishop held a
reception at the
and entertained the visiting clergy,

The next prominent feature in the
a receplion to

auditoriun

Krieger Auditorinm

celebration will be
the Bishop at the new
in Orange street, Newark,
by the Knights of Columbus,
Catholic
a recep-

on Janu-
ary 5,

On January 7 the
Men’s Societies will tender
tion to Bishop O’Connor
ger's Auditorium,

Young

at Krie-

The approaching year is the fif-
tieth anniversary of the establish-
ment of the diocese of Newark, and
the golden jubilee is to be devoted
largely to the raising of [unds
further the work.on the cathedral.
The Very Rev. John A. Sheppard, of
St. Michael’s, Jersey City, the vicar
general of the diocese, is the chair-

to

man of the committee on the new
cathedral jubilee fund, the vther
members being the Very Rev. Jos-
eph M. Flynn and the Rev. Charles

J. Kelly. This committee will visit
wealthy Catholics throughout the
diocese, to solicit contributions to
the Cathedral Building Fumd. Many
of the leading Catholics of Newark
have already made liberal contribu-
Among the noteworthy gifts,
is the women’s chapel, at the
which will

tions.
so far,
rear of the new building,
be erected entirely at the - expense
of ex-Senator James Smith at a
cost of not less than $25,000. A pro-
minent Newark Catholic, -whose
name is withheld for the present at
his own request, has given $10,000
in cash, and John F. Shanley has
made a first contribution of $5,000.
The committee expects that the jubi-
lee contributions to’ the building
fund by the wealthy Catholics of
Newerk < will exceed $60,000. The
canvass of the wealthy Catholics of
Jersey City and Hoboken will begin
with the new year, and that of Pat-
erson will follow. At the same time
parish contributfons will be made
in all the churches of the diocese
ﬁrowhnut the year. It is believed
by Vicar-General Sheppard that the
jubilee year contributions will be
suflicient. to inclose the new cathe-
dral and adapt it to the temporary
requirements for a larger place of
worghip in the part of Newark

wlur'lthnltluud So far the | Y

tudl for / building  the cathedral
h.ve blen wholly u.lled by assess-
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land. The walls are already up al-
spires will rest are more than half
their height. These towers are nam~
ed respectively for the Sacred
Heart of Mary and the Sacred
Heart of Jesus. Work on the chap-
el contributed by ex-Scnator Smith

{ is under way, and the walls of gray

stone are nearly two.stories Wigh in
both the nave and the sanctuary.
The arches of the main entrance
and the two entrances under the
towers are sprung, and a general
idea of the character and elabortate-
ness of the architecture is afforded
by the building as it now stands,

The plans were accepted in Novem-
ber, 1897, and the contract was a-
warded to J. O’Rourke & Sons,
builders, before the end of the fol-
lowing January. Ground for the
structure was broken in January,
1898, and the cornerstone was laid
Jume 11, 1899,

Although only about four and a
half years have passed since the be-
ginning of real work on the cathe-
dral, unusual progress has been
made, and the builders have been
highly commended for the rapidity
with which they have worked. It is

estimated that the actual work of
construction is one-third accom-
plished, and nearly a third of the

estimated cost, $1,000,000, has been

already expended, ‘The dimensionsg
of the cathedral are: Length, 865
feet; width, 150 feet, height, 100
feet. The sanctuary and nave will
be 260 feet long, 44 feet wide and
100 feet high. The principal tower
will be 300 feet high, and the

other will rise to an attitude of 250

feet. The women’s chapel will be 20
feet- long, 28 feet high and 16 feet
wide. The seating capacity of the
cathedral, exclusive of chapels, will
be about twenty-five hundred,
Vicar-General Sheppard sn_vs; the
style of the architecture of the
cathedral, which, generally speak-

ing, is French Gothic, is individual,
there being only two other similar
religious edifices 1 the world. The
arches over the three entrances in
the front are characteristic features
of the design. They are tall, point~
ed arches, peculiarly vaulted, se
they give an impr?ssion of great
depth and massiveness in the walls,
In the somewhat sharply pointed
peaks the space is filled with tracery
carved in stone in quatrefoil pat-
terns.

The diocese of Newark, which or-
iginally embraced the whole State
of New Jersey, was organized in
1853, and was placed in charge of
Archbishop James Roosevelt Bayley.
In 1881 the diocese was divided,
that of Trenton being erected out of
its territory. At present the dio-
cese contains 1,699 square miles of
teritory with a Catholic population
exceeding 300,000, divided into 120
parishes, over which 265 priests pre-
side.

The diocese of Trenton embraces
the southern fourteen counties of
New Jersey, and has a Catholic
population of 80,000 and 122
priests.

Bishop O'Connor, who is not yet

fifty, he is highly esteemed and
wields a very large personal influ-
ence. In the natural coyrse of

events he should live to see the cath-
edral of his diocese completed. in the
popular acceptation of the word, -

Mr, Dugald Macdonald, one of
best. known citizens and a math
tician of eonﬁnentul ‘repu
leaves early in January for
Our readers may remember
about a year ago, our coi
ent “‘Crux’’ furnished am




Canadians.

(By An Occasional Contributor.)

Aay person who pays special at-
tention to the FEuropean informa-
tion in the press of the hour, cannot
fail to note the change that has re-

. cently come over the aspect of Ire-
land’s prospects. In fact, it seems
almost a certainty, as far as any-
thing human can be certain, that
the long struggle for Irish political
autonomy is drawing to a close.
Hvery sign points in that direction.
The meeting, in convention, of the
representatives of the landlords and
the representatives of the tenants

cannot but be productive of great
and weighty results. Whether the
convention arrives at definite con-

clusions or not, it is a mighty step
to have brought these two elements
together and upon a platform of
mutual understanding. There is a
hopefulness to-day in the old land
that the children of the Irish race
have not, for long generations, ex-
perienced. The leaders assure the
public that we are on the eve of a
settlement of the vexed land ques-
tion. Once that difficulty out’ of the
way there remains scarcely any ob-
stacle to the accomplishment of
Home Rule. The day is rapidly ap-
proaching when Ireland will hold an
enviable position -amongst the
tions, when she will enjoy all the li-
berties and advantages that we in
Canada possess, and when it will be
a didgtinction, in the eyes of the
world, to be an Irishman.

na-

There is an old saying that ‘‘no-
thing succeeds like success;”’ that is
to say, as long as you are a failure
in any enterprise, you find the heel
of the world upon you, but the mo-
ment the world finds you rising its
changes its attitude and drops at
your feet. For long ages Ireland’s
best endeavors have proven to be
.80 many failures; success has never
perched upon her standard; and, as
a natural result, the world has felt
at liberty to scoff, to ridicule, to
belittle, to misrepresent, and to
calumniate her. But, the very mo-
ment that she raises up her head,
begins to assume her rightful place,
counts successes in her political

* struggles, and, above all, that it is
certain she is about to eventually
win in the long-protracted fight, the
world will honor, praise, respect,
imitate, and court her, The day,
then, is dawning, when tens of thou-
sands will glory in the fact of being
Irishmen—I mean tens of thousands
who have, in one way or another,
ghunned all identification with Ire-
land’s cause, who have been asham-
ed of their race, and false to their
principles and convictions. The time
is not long gone when there was but
little honor and less profit in being
recognized as patriotically Irish. Wo
have not to go far back in the his.
tory of the closing nineteenth cen-
tury to find a period when it re.
quired very sterling principles and
no small degree of courage, for an
Irishman to openly advocate the
cause of his country and to identify
himself with the founders of the
Land League, and of other patriotic

sLeagues and movements. To-day
some of these very men, who feared
be recognized as fervently Irish,
ﬂl ‘be the first to throw 'up their
hats and to.cheer at the news. of
y-Xrish success in. {he great arena
British politics. - They will seek
be idoﬂ!iﬂed with the eo.lta, ‘the
moment M {llumf; it, al-
 though they shuddered at the mere
mention of it, when the clouas of
nldorms or the mists of umcer-

share in the glory, to have a

.scientious right to proclaim aloud

their nationality, to enjoy the privi-
lege of being recognized and honored
by their fellow-citizens of other
races,-as sons of the Celtic Y., 1t is
for them to fall into the ranks and
do their part in the last hours of a
nation’s struggle.

Ninety years ago James Sylvius
Law, of Belfast, wrote and publish-
ed a wonderful epic, entitled ‘‘The
Irish Catholic,” ‘‘A Patriotic Poem,
in Five Cantos,” ‘‘Dedicated, by
Permission, to the Rt. Hon. the Earl
of Fingall.” It is quite possible that
not one of those who shall read
these few paragraphs has ever seen
Mr. Law’s exceéptionally fervid poem.
It was written before the days of
the Ei ipation 8, but the
last canto was added when O’Con-
nell was morally sure to carry his
point and to knock from the limbs
and life of the “Irish Catholic”’ the
shackles of long decades. He beheld,
after spending years in writing his
vivid account of Ireland’s woes, the
dawn of a great day, a day of com-
parative liberty. We at this hour,
stand in almost a similar position,
as far as Ireland’s political future
is concerned, and we can apply to
the situation of the present the lines
with which that poem was closed in
1813:

“Erin rejoice! smd let thy griefs be

given,

To passing winds, that fan the face
of heaven;

Fling on the buoyant bosom of the
gale,

Thy song of sadness and thy mourn-
ful tale!

Thy day of trial has dissolved in
night,

And joy suspended shews its matin
light;

Bright’ning along our plains its
glories spread,

And heaven's blue dome, beunds
cloudless over head,

Th’ auspicious perfod, which, at

length, arrives,

Shall bless ourselves, our children,
and our wives;

'Twas long expected—now it comes

at last,

Like Western zephyr chasing win-
ter’s blast;

Our native flow’rets feel the genial
glow

Of vernal suns, and show their

breasts of snow;

Our fields are dressed in Pleasure’s
gayest smile,

And Union’s sun beams warmly- on
our Isle.

Fame writes, on living rolls, in let-
ters bright,

The names of those, who for their
country’s right,

Opposed ten thousand evils of the
age,

Which sprung from Prejudices ruth-
less rage.

Hail to those manly souls!— those
spirits brave,
Who first essayed our sinking Tsle

to save!
Who raised her head—and let Hope's
beacon light,
To shed its rays upon her  polar
night.”’
e e

HUMOR.

A eminent Irish Sir

surgeon,
thor ef a first class bull. Speaking
of the beginning of the Boer War,
he said to his hearers: ‘‘Was Eng-
land to stand with her arms folded
and her hands in her pockets?’’ He
saw his slip, and remarked that his
only apology thiat he was an Irish-
man.—Cleveland Universe.
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An Irllh patriot in Cleveland de-

ndw of ‘Great Britain on the
vo"‘ clm .’ "

Thomas Myles, was lately the au-

clared in a speech: “‘We'll sink “1the |

muwl-m.

at its feet,

Hark! hark! |

Lo! light in the

awaking,—

Peal, peal, the

waiting,
his song!

As they enter the

ters sing;

As

dim in their
manger they

sus appears.

High!”
singing,

High!”’

Ooldch!nhmmmmm!eov.

Grand, lotty 'llount. Royal is touch-
ing the heaven, :
Calm, silent the city is stretched

a'soft sound on the
night is breaking,

Strange, ghostly the scene, as the
painting of dreams,

tower is vibrating;
Mark, mark how the faithful’
moving along!
In the temple afar a Redeemer is

And Bethlehem’s

ly is pealing,
The acolytes move and the choris-

Sweet, solemn the notes round the
altar are stealing,
smoke-wreathing . censers
thurifers swing.

In his white robes of
Bishop is praying,
Bright jewels the mitre and vest-
ments adorn,
And grand are the Masses the Pon-
tiff is saying—
The Mass of the midnight — the
Mass of the morn!

In thousands the faithful are kneel-
ing around him,
And thousands the eyes that
They sought for the Child — in a
Like an Infant of Mercy sweet Je-
In the vault of the temple are angel
harps ringing,
““Glory! all glory to God the Most
The organ is pealing, the choristers

“Qlory! all glory to God the Most

Not a sound can be heard on the
' breezes of even’,
Dark, sombre the mountain — de-
serted the street.

distance in bril-

liancy gleams;
The city is stirring, the world is

great bell in you

are

angel repeateth

organ right loud-

the

splendor a

are
tears;

found Him;

J. K. FORAN.
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OLD LETTERGS.

(By a- Regular

Contributor.)

This week I purposely skip a few
of my letters in order to reach one
that bears the date of Christmas,
Like poems and other forms of writ-
ten expressi at this the
Clrrlvtmu letter has a vu.lua that
none other possesses. As a rule, it
is written under special emotions,
and it recalls more powerfully, than
would a letter at any other tlmi,
the one whose hand traced its
pages. As I now pen these few
unulhunbdmmulhort.. and
to me most mdou- letter; it

w.ﬂf.unbyomm ‘has drendy‘

Lord, 1894—and I am seated in my
quiet nook, at my well-gtrewn taible,
extending to you the hand of good-
fellowship, and wishing you, from
the bottom of my heart, ‘“all  the
compliments of the season.””

“In your last letter, you ask
what I am doing. Well, I am writ-
ing, 'ﬂﬂn‘. writing; and I do a
little hunting Up of material, and a

ing. Ieouldmwtdlmmtl

 little study, b\ltollﬂ 80 muph writ-
mmdoln. Immmﬂu :

eonnqnunt on & ladk of tlmdl
that taste cultivated in childhood
passed into the realities of after life.
Yet it is a poor md ery
life.

‘!Alur\llo.ldnnotootnplnlnol
my lot—for

‘Man wants but little here below,
Nor wants that little long;”

but on Christmas Eve I always find
perious and sad reflections surging
through my brain, and I experience
the necessity of confiding in some
one. Hence all this letter to you.
While I am writing, at least, I can
live over those few brief hours that
we spent in never-to-be-forgotten
conversation. It is so refreshing to
meet with a spirit that enjoys the
same mental menu as one's own. It
seems to me that during those few
moments a triple bond of friendship
was woven between us—three strong
strands, our mutual faith, our love
of Ireland, and our literary aims.
“I do not want to tire you, so I
will close this Christmas greeting. I
can assure you that your place in
my memory is a fixed one, and, if
God wills, I will remind you of it
every Christmas in the future.

Yours faithfully, >

EUGENE DAVIS.”

All that I need add to the fore-
going is the expression of deep re-
gret that Kugene Davis never sent
me ancther Christmas greeting—God
did not will it, and he was sum-
moned away from all his ‘‘schemes’
of literary syndicates, all his de-
lightful plans for future efforts in
the field of his choice, from all the
worries and anxieties of an Irish
Catholic journalist’s career, from
all his dreams of a regenerated and
liberty-lighted Ireland, from all the
Bohemianism that seems to be the
fate of those whose pens have been
dedicated to noble causes; from all
the family ties and sacred bonds of
love and friendship that held him to
this earth as one whose presence was
required.

Again it is Christmas Eve, and I
am, to use his words, ‘‘in my quiet
nook, at my well-strewn table,”’ and
instead of extending to him ‘‘ the
hand of good-fellowship’'—for his
hand can no longer grasp mme— I
am offering an humble prayer for the
repose of his immortal soul.

Who, during the last years of the
nineteenth century, has not known
the name of Eugene Davis? The read-
ers of Catholic literature in' Amer-
ica all who followed the . Catholic
organs of this continent, must vi-
vidly recall his countless columns of

delightful reading matter, or, per-
_Haps, some of his gem-like poems,
Ah! he was a great, good, whole,

hearted, high-soulled, talented Irich-
man! And he gave all he possessed
for the cause of his native land. He
was faithful to her people and to
their ‘future aspirations and past
traditions, and he lost no opportun-
ity of assisting, with pen and other-
wise, in the great struggle for jus-
tice that has been going on for so
many generations. Like his name-
sake, the great Davis of Irish litera-
ture, he wielded a mighty pen, and
like himn he never wrote a line that
was ' not ennobling and patriotic,
sincere and inspiring.

A Catholic President.

meration of a few instances of the
diverse methods that have been ad-
‘opted will be somewhat of an in-
'structive object lesson. With priests
it is now a common thing to adopt,
the Question Box in their Sunday
night services. A priest in a large
Western town in writing of his ef-
forts in this regard says: “In for-
mer years my vesper senvice was at-
tended by some of the children and
a few pious women. During this
past year I introduced the Question
Box. It took the people a few Sun-
days to appreciate its value, But
‘since then the interest in and at-
tendance at the Sunday evening ser-
vices has steadily developed until
rece! the capacity of the church
is the only limit that can be placed
to the church comers and the con-
verts received this year have quad-
rupled the number of any previous
year.’”’ The experience of this priest
may be duplicated by that of many
other priests. The possibilities of
an attractive Sunday night service
are very large. People expect to go
somewhere during Sunday evening,
They are always ready to hear a
good sermon. They are desirous of
a sound and comprehensive know-
ledge of their faith. This priest who
writes the letter from which the
above quotation is taken has utiliz-
ed the possibilities of a Sunday
night service and focused attention
on it by the use of the Question
Box. The result has been increasing
crowds all during the year and near-
ly half a hundred converts.

Here is another instance’ A lady
of some social standing has grouped
about her a dozen young people,
some few of whom are converts.
They gather in her parlors on Wed-
nesday evening. A paper is read on
gome ppint of Catholic teaching by
one who had been duly assigned to
it, and after the reading of the pa-
per the one who has prepared it an-
swers any questions put to him con-
cerning the Church’s teaching on the
topic under consideration. The mem-
bers of this coterie invite all their
non-Catholic friends to their friend-
ly conversaziones: Care has
taken to exclude any spirit of
monious controversy, and to infuse
a spirit of honest inquiry. The re-
sult of these meetings has been a
half a dozen converts.

A Mrs. Elwell in Philadelphia, a
convert from the free thinkers, still
retains her hold on her former
friends. They are a crowd of people
wjthout any definite creed and of
multiplied vagaries, but they are
gincere. They are earnest seekers
and honest inquirers, somewhat ego-
tistical, to be sure, and most devout
believers in themselves; but they are
anxious to learn. Mrs. Elwell ga-
thers them at her ‘‘Circle,’” some
noted priest is invited to address
them, and by this means they have
learned more of Catholicity in the
last few mouths than -they learned
in their whole life before. In a town
in New Bngland a group of converts
gathered of their own accord to say
the Stations of the Cross every Sun-
day afternoon. The priest in form-
er years came once a month to the
little church, The efforts of. these
fow converts have so awakened the
spirit of religion that many of the
old *‘fallen aways’’ have come back,
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And the heart has its flowers of de-

m a
or in
m Catholic magazine, I
read a very apporpriate art-
lol»—- «a few years ago—upon
the subjea of Christmas poetry. Tt
comes back to me now, and as we
Have reached .another anniversary of
the first hour of Redemption’s work,
it may mot be inappropriate ‘to give
the readers a few passages from
gome of the writers who have taken
this holy festival as the theme of
their muse. Tt is not exactly of
Christmas hymns that I would write,
put rather of the poetic expressions
of profane bands. As Christmas has
a two-fold aspect—one religious, the
other social—we find that the poets
who have, in English, celebrated the
event of Our Lord’s Nativity, may
pe divided into two categories. We
have few Christmas hymns in our
language; and as the liturgy of our
church perpetuates the Latin, so do
we find that most of our best canti-
cles and hymns—those that are most
familiar to our ears—are in that
language. But a great many Catho-
lic poets have celebrated in verse
the glories of that memorable night,
and naturally they all display a reli-
gious sentiment. = Of the non-Cath-
olic writers very few have dwelt up-
on Christmas otherwise than as a
gocial, or domestic festival. These
latter paint in varied scenes all the
traditions of yuletide and give us
delightful pictures of home-circles
and all the joys of reunion, all the
charms of the social gathering a-
round the paternal hearthstone.

It may prove interesting reading,
at least I consider it appropriate to
the season, so I will make no ex-
cuse for introducing a few of the
flowers of Christmas verse that I
would fain weave into a chaplet in
honor of the Divine Infant of Beth-
lehem. The very expression which I
have thus used at hap-hazzard re-
calls to mind Adelaide Proctor’s
“Christmas Flowers.”” Here are a
few stanza from that bouquet:—

And the bright feast of Christmas is
dawning,
And Mary is blest;
For now she will give us her Jesus,
Our dearest, our best,
And see where she stands, the Maid
Mother,
Her Babe on her breast!

And not one poor garland to give
her,
And yet now, behold,
How the Kings bring their gifts —
myrrh, and incense,
And bars of pure gold;
And the Shepherfls have brought for
the Baby
Some lambs from their fold.

He stretches His tiny hands toward
us,
He brings us all grace;
And look at His Mother who holds
Him,—
The smile on her face
Says they welcome the humblest
gifts
In the manger we place.

Where love takes, love gives; and so
doubt not;
Love counts but the will,

votion
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otner author of English verse, Per-
haps that which fs the most free
from this sf.mnge= ‘dreaming s the
angels’ songs in his ‘‘ Christmas.
Chant.”” Tt is more lively and more
in. accord -with what we feel when
we hear the “Glorias’”” of Bethlehem,
The anthem of the angels he gives us
thus:—

Gloria in excelsis!

Sound the thrilling song;
In excelsis Deo!

Roll the hymn along,
Gloria in excelsis!

Let the heavens ring;
In excelsis Deo!

Welcome, new-born King.

Over the sea and land,
In excelsis Deo!

Chant the anthem grand,
Gloria in excelsist

Let us all rejoice;
In excelsis Deo!

Lift each heart and voice,
Gloria in excelsis!

Swell the hymn on high;
In excelsis Deo!

Sound it to the sky.
Gloria in excelsis!

Sing it, sinful earth,
In excelsis Deo!

For the Saviour’s birth.

There is something of the
and touching in Sherburne’s
cription of the scene at
He sings:—

simple
des-
Bethlehem,

See! Heaven's sacred majesty
Humbled beneath poverty,
Swaddled up in homely rags,
On a bed of straw and flags,
He, whose hands the heavens
played
And the world’s foundation laid,
From the world’s almost exil’d,
Of all ornaments despoiled;
Perfumes bathe Him not, new-born,
Persian mantles not adorn,

dis-

Then Crashaw cames with his
“Hymn to the Infant Jesus,” in
which he sings:—

Lo, how the thirsty lands
Gasp for thy golden showers, with
longrstretching hands!

Lo, how the laboring earth

That hopes to be

All heaven by thee

Leaps at thy birth!
The attending world, to wait thy
rise,

First turned to eyes;
And then, not knowing what to do,
Turned them to tears, and spent
them too.

There is a loftier strain in Pope's
Catholic verses; they are character-
istic of the poet and most worthy
of the theme:—

Swift fly the years and rise the ex-
pected morn!
Oh! spring to light, auspicious Babe,
be born!

nature hastes
wreathes to bring,
With all the incense of the bireathing
spring!
See lofty Lebanon his
vance!
See nodding forests on the
tains dance!
See spicy clouds from lowly Sharon
rise,
And Carmel’s flowery top perfumes
the skies!
Hark! a glad voice the lomely desert
cheers;
Prepu'e the way! a God, a God ap-

See her earliest

head ad-

moun-

Amonsst the Proteatm poets Mil-
ton out us in all
his works, and in none more than in
his ““Ode on Christ’s Nativity.’’ It
is one of the most sublime concep-
tions of the great epic poet—not ex-
cepting the finest passages of ‘‘Par-
adise Lost.”” The opening dtanza
d suggest a Catholic idea of the
Qlild and Ho!y Mother:—

entitled

Oh! those Christmas times, mavour-

When the laughter of
Now the laughter and the
Methinks I see our darling Kate, her
And dark haired Patrick resting soft

Methinks I hear brave Owen’s voice,

With soft cheeked Hily’s mingling in

Dreams! dreams! to-night the

There is snow upon the threshold
Neo swell of rushing voices pourrs the

The young hearts, and the

Ah, btm-ma Kate and Paftridk Dhiu,

us how:—" ' ¢

Once in Royal David’s city
Stood a lowly cattle shed,
Where a mother laid her baby

In a manger for its bed;
Mary was that mother mild, .
Jesus Christ her little Child,

There is a deep sentiment in
White’s stately poem the ‘‘Star of
Bethlehem.”” The reader will recall
that opening stanza:—

When marshalled on
plain,
The glittering host bestud the sky;
One star’ alone, of all the train,
Can fix the sinner’s wandering eye.
Hark! hark! to God the chorus
breaks, 4
From every host, from every glm;
But one alone the Saviour speaks,
It is the Star of Bethlehem.

the mighty

Wordsworth seemed more imnclined to
recall the minstrels of former days
and their Christmas carols, than the
event at Bethlehem which marked
the commencement of a new era for
humanity. He tells how:—

The minstrels playea their
mas tune

To-night beneath my cottage eaves;

While, smitten by a lofty moon,

The encircling laurels thick with
leaves,

Gave back a rich and dazzling sheen,

That overpowered their
green.

Christ-

natural

Tennyson also contemplates the
Christmas of his day in the light of
a festive season. Lamenting the ab-
sence of one dear to him he feels
that he cannot keep the feast, and
he tells us:—

To-night ungathered let us leave
This laurel, let this holly stand;
We live within the stranger’s land,

And strangely falls our Christmas
eve,
» - L d - - -

Let cares that petty shadows cast,

By which our lives are chiefly prov-
ed,

A little spare the night I loved,

And hold it solemn to the past.

But let no footsteps beat the floor,

Nor bowl of wassail mantle warm;

For who would keep an ancient form

Thro’ which the spirit breathes no
more?

Amongst the Irish poets not a few
have written splendid verses on the
festival of Christmas, but they secin
all to be tinged with that deep mel-
ancholy which comes over the chil-
dren of the Old Land, especially
when an occasion of the kind awak-
ens memories of a dead past and
renders more conspicuous the vacant
chairs by the fireside. There is one,
‘““Christmas Memories,’’
which I came upon recently, and the
authoriship of which I have been -
able to discover. It is so genuine
and so characteristic of Ireland’s
Christmas thoughts that I will en-
croach upon space sufficient to give

it in full. It runs thus:— ¢

neen are not like the
old,

When the light of love shome scftly,
and our pulses felt no cold;

the young
the heartn rang

times of

hearts round
merrily;—

young
hearts all asthore,

machree!

are gone,
blue eyes fixed on mine,
his little hand in mine;
and Brian's free and gay,
the holy Christmas lay.

an-
cient hearth no kindly look doth
wear,

stone and chillness everywhere,

holy Christmas lay,
merry
hearts, mavoumeen, mﬂ‘ are

they?

our faces shine -.lone,

But they are clustered with the stars
before the eternal throne;

With St, Patrick and St. Brigid and
the angels robed in white,

They sing’ the old remembered
strains, their Christmas hymn,
to-night. ‘

Old love! old love! His will be
bless’d that left e'en you to me

To keep my heart from bursting with

” the wild, wild memory,

Phat soothing glance, mavourneen,
speaks of Christmas times 'to
come,

When the scattered hearts shall meet
for aye in God’s eternal home.

s

As another sample of Irish Christ-
mas poetry T would like to repro-
duce Martin McDermott’s ‘' Exiles
Far Away;”’ but having oecupied sa
much space with these gleanings— in
fact gleanings mostly made by some
person else in years gone past—I will
be content with the opening stanza.
I merely give it because it tells the
sad story of the lonely thoughts
come to the Irish people when this
joyous season awakens memories of

either past sorrows or of abkent
dear ones.
When round the festive Christmas

Board,
Or by the Christmas mearth,
That glorious mingled draught is
pour’d,
Wine, melody and mirth;
When friends long absent tell
toned,
Their joys and sorrows o’er,
And hand grasps hand, and eye-lids

low-

fill,
And lips meet lips once more,
Oh, in that hour, ’twere kindly
done,

Some woman’s voice might say—
“Forget not those who weep to-
night,
Poor Hxiles far away.’’

MILLIONS FOR AMERICAN CEN-
SUS.

The cost of the 12th census is now
figured out to have been $12,854,-
818, and it is further added that
this is an average cost of 15} cents
per capita in the United States.

A BEGGAR'S JOURNAL,

A journal is published for the in-
struction and edification of beg-
gars. Its circulation is limited, be-
ing confined entirely to ‘‘profession-
als.”” It ‘does not concern itself with
politics or the drama, but contains
what may be called ‘“‘market re-
ports’”’ and scraps of advice and in-
formation written by and for beg-
gars. Says the ‘“Neue Freie Presse’’
(Vienna) :

‘“The price of the paper is twenty
centimes, or four cents, which seexs
rather high; but its readers deem it
well worth the money on account of
its aldvertisements, which, indeed,
are the publisher’s chief source of
profit. These advertisements are ex-
ceedingly interesting reading for out-
siders. Here are some examples:
‘* ‘Wanted, a blind man who
play a little on the flute.’

‘“ ‘Cripple wanted for a well-pat-
ronized seashore resort. One who
has lost his right arm preferred ;
must be able to gtve good refer-
ences and small security.’

‘‘Every issue of the paper contains
dozens ef such advertisements in-
serted by mendicant agents and bu-
reaus. There are in Paris more than
a score of such bureaus which under-
take to supply all France, and espe-
cially the bathing and health re-’
sorts, with beggars to suit all
tastes.

‘““The beggars’ journal also con-
tains announcements of approaching
weddings, baptisms, and funerals, as
well as a list of birthdays and name-

can

days’ of persons of wealth, from
which, it i3 to be presumed, many
profitable hints are gl d by its

subscribers.””

*No greater task could be given to
e minister of the Gospel of Christ
M“mﬁﬂbuu to a reign of in-

-ﬂql-tnm;:bouquohntthahm

The Speculator's

All the outward and visible tokeng
of Christmas were pres:i;. For at
ieast a fortnight cvery ianitor. cle-
vator man, bell boy and waiter had
been suffering irom an epidemic of
excruciating politensss. Cirevlars ad-
dressed in all kinds of clerkly hands
came with polite entreaties for con-
tributions. to Christmas dinners to
be given the worthy poor.
aPostmcn were beginning to dis-
pense gaudy ‘‘Christmas greetings,"
and dauntless messenger Loys never
delivered a telegram without also
sending in their cards, on  which
““they made their meaning plain,” a
phrase that rhymed admirahly with

their statement of serving the p.blic
in all weathers, including ‘‘rain *’
Of a surety it was approaching the

great gift season of the year, eclge
all signs failed, even that of poor
relatives grown suddenly auxious for
the health and well being of cousins
and aunts better furnished with
worldly wealth.

Jerome Hunt walked to his oflive
with an inert appreciation of these
things. He noticea the holly ven-
ders on the sidewalk, the new ovt-
trop of beggars, the street fakirs
with their fluent platter of painted
toys, the brilliant shop windows
with their surging outsidef crowds,
But it was as one gazes through a
half-opague veil, he saw, and yet
he saw not. The street
pushed and prodded him, a passing
wagon spattered his immaculate
clothes with fresh mud. In his own
office building a box swung in one
corner of the elevator. It was or-
nmate with a sprig of holly, and was
inscriled in  Huge Dblack letters,
““Merry Christmas.”” He smiled at
it vaguely, but the eager conductor
looked disappointed when he stepped
off at his own floor without any
move to contribute to the box, With
the Hunt took
his seat at desk
gazed about, It was an oflice which
bespoke more than mere competen-
cy; there was taste and even luxury
in its appointments, soft oriental
rugs on the floor, substantial book
shelves lining the wall, a few good
pictures making the slightest waste
places glad. In the outer office the
fltaxen head of the typewriter
wondrously near the dark one of a

procession

same abstracted air

his solid oak and

came

young clerk, as they bent together
over what was obviously intended
for a Christmas present. Hunt no-

ticed them with the same vagueness
of gaze, Outside the shrill voice of
a newsboy floated up from the
street: ‘* ‘Notlyy British loss! Boer
forces make Buller’s men retreat!”
The man at the desk groaned. Two
sweet, silent Sisters of Charity came
softly in and stood a moment with
bowed heads. Mechanically he pull-
ed out a handful of silver and pour-
ed it into their gentle palms.

A messenger boy bounced in with
a note. Hunt took it and read :,
“Flury on New York exchange.
Santa Inez and Dennison preferred
dropped four points, Please send
another fifteen thousand to margin.’’
Signed by a large brokerage firm.
Hunt wrote a check rapidly, put it
in an envelope and sealed it. The
boy waited. Hunt flung him a guar-
ter impatiently. Before the door
closed on the messenger a hand-
somely gowned woman floated in,
with a bunch of English violéts fill-
ing the air with perfume they exhal-

ed from their nest on her Russian
sable muff.

““Oh, Jerome!’’ she cried. “Do give
me another fifty. There is the

sweetest lace collar at Summerby’s
that I want to get for Susie, and
we haven’t an account there, you
know. Tt is so cheap at that price,
and just what she has wanted for
ever so long.”

The man made a faint gesture of
protest. ‘‘Couldn’t you get some-
thing else for Susie?”” he asked,
thickly.

‘““Why, no!’’ said his wife, decisive-
1y. “It’s no use giving people what
they don’t want. It may seem ex-
travagant to you, but it really isn’t,
You wouldn’t think twice of giving
a piano or a picture to Susie that
cost six times as much. You know
you wouldn't. Besides, I can save.
I've decided to do without the or-

 would be awfully
ron’aﬂmiuvmredly
g o there is the

Tragic End.

you help me out—there’s a
darling old daddy-kins.’’

The man’s face was grave, for -8
gain the messenger boy was com=
ing. He took the note from him, I
bore the former signature and read
‘“Another drop. We shall need $10,
000 more.”” He gazed at the pap
stupidly. It was the last note .in

voice broke in impatiently. ‘¢ Dear
papa. 1'm so late now. Can’t you
let me have the money and go?
Mamma will be so disappointed,
Can’t the boy wait?’’ . w
| He groped absently for his pockét

drew carefully another check for the
brokers,

After that he put on his hat a
walked to the bank. ‘‘“What balance

book, returned and replied impaé—'
sively, reading from a slip of paper:
‘““Account overdrawn $351, Mr;
Hunt!””

The man thanked him with equal
coolness and departed. The crowd
jostled as before, the street fakirs
called upon all who would to come
and see the wonders of the age. The
man took it all in with the same
vague, incurious look as before, only
his face was graver and more apa-
thetic. Mechanically he sat down in
the rotunda of the office and let a
boy brush his shoes, and equally
mechanically he threw the bootblack

an extra holiday coin. This time
he remembered the largesse of the
elevator box, and an unfortunate

beggar found what seemed to him a

fortune in his. crumpled hat. The
janitor lingered and was rewarded.
As he once more turned up the

street, the newshoys were crying ane
other British defeat.

He hailed a cab and gave an ad-
dress on a fashionable street. When
he alighted the cabman said: ‘‘Mer-
ry Christmas, sir,” and he threw

him an extra half-dollar. Then his
hands sought through his pockets
and discovered that this coin

was
his last. He laughed whimsically,
80 that the housemaid who answered
his ring informed her kitchen col-
leagues that ‘“‘Himself had been
drinking, sure, 1It’s all very well for

rich folks what have money and
time to spare for Christmas, but for
the poor ones that work holidays as
well as other days, an’ is ground
down

mas present—'""and 'so on ad lib:,
with the unfailing aggrieved, indig-
nant chorus of the others.
Proceeding to the library, the du—-
ed man tripped and nearly stumbled,
The obstacle was a su];vrb Persian
rug he had sent home for a Christ-
mas surprise for his wife. He smiled
again as he thought of the January
bill to come, the day of reckoning so
near at hand. It was on this mg
that they found him face downward
—Christmas morning. He had spent
the night with royalty. The King
of Terrors and he had joined hands,
but the gray mask was still placid
and the set smile whimsical as it
mocked the Christmas decorations,
and newsboys outside shrieked an-
other disaster.—EvaBrodlique.

ST. BRIDGET'S NIGHT REFUGE,

Report for week ending Sunday,
218t Dec., 1902:—Males 182, fo-
males 41. TIrish 151, French 50,
English 11, Scotch and other na~-
tionalities, 11. Total 223.

CHURCH OF ENGLAND,

——

Sir William Vernon Harcourt said
recently in the British House of
Commons: ‘“The difference between
the two ecclesiastical systems (the
Catholic Church and the Church of
England) is that the Church of Eng-
land is a lay establishment. It was

of Bishops is by the Orowm and the
ultimate appeal on matters of doe~'
trine is to a lay tribumal.’’

Bmmcm_smms}

According to a "Dsny Chr
telegram from Rome, the Holy
ther is preparing uwﬁm
on Biblical studies.

the tragedy of the week. The young

book, thrust it into her hands, while -
she gurgled delightedly, and then he "

have I now?’’ he inquiréd at the
window, The automaton behind the ;
wicket trundled off, consulted a

with an apron for a Christ- °

made by the laity, the appointment
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PARLIAMENTARY FUND. ~ Am-
ongst other, contributions received
towards the above fund on 12th
inst., and which will appear in next
woek’s list, is one of £25 18s from
the priests and people of Two-mile-
Borris and Moycarkey, including £5
from His Grace the Most Rev. Dr.
@ennelly, Archbishop of Cashel.

e

MR. KILBRIDE CONVICTED. —
Mr. Denis Kilbride was placed on his
¢rial at Maryborough on 9th' De-
cember, before Mr. Justice Kenny,
on a charge of incitement to mur-
der. The Crown used every device
in its power to get a jury to ¢on-
vict the gallant Nationalist—and it
gucceeded. In the ordinary course,
Mr. Kilbride would have been, and
should have been, tried by a com-
mon jury. The Crown saw that
that was not done. The order went
forth that he should be tried by a
Queen’s County Special Jury. And
to make assurance doubly sure, for-
ty-six, even of the many true-blues
who were summoned were ruthlessly
ordered to ‘“‘stand by” by the pro-
secution. Thus it was that Mr. Kil-
pride was found guilty — and sen-
tenced.

At the very outset Judge Kenny,
who appeared to have lost nome of
the vindictiveness which characteriz-
ed his career as Crown prosecutor at
Green street, refused permission to
allow Mr. Kilbride to sit by his
counsel, and help in his defence.
That was only on a par with the
attempt, happily futile, to drag Mr,
Kilbride, although a bailed defemd-
ant, through the streets of Dublin
manacled like the most abandoned
criminal.

The police evidence, on which the
case solely rested, was blown to
pieces by other police witnesses. Still
the jury convicted—and Sugccessful-
placeman Kenny, shedding crocodile
tears, sentenced Mr. Kilbride to
-eight months’ imprisonment, to run
concurrently from that date with
the Coercion sentence which  Mr.
Kilbride is now serving in Moumtjoy
Jail.

The Dublin ‘‘Freeman's Journal””
commenting on the ““Prial,’”’ says:i—

““Recently Mr. Denis Kilbride was
<convicted by a jury well and truly
packed at Maryhorough. The Crown,
it will be remembered, first brought
Mr. Kilbride before the Sessions in
Athlone, when two magistrates of
the hlghesf position, Mr. 0’Donoghoe
and Mr. Smith, the latter a Protest-
.ant and head of one of the greatest
and most successful manufactories in
Jreland, - refused even to send the
.case forward for trial, on the ground
that there was not a prima facile
case against the accused. The Crown
took a second shot, and this time
they had the audacity to send the
case, not to the gessions again, but
to a single Removable magistrate,
who had already expressed strong
views against the accused. Accord-
ingly Mr. Kilbride was sent forward
for trial. He was tried at Mary-
borough, where a special jury was
secureds under the provisions of the
Coercion Act. Finally came the
most characteristic proceeding  of
all. The Crown proceeded to pack
the special jury. As many as forty-
five jurors were ordered to stand a-
side before the Crown could ultim-
ately get a jury they were satisfied
with. Why did the Crown set aside
forty-five members of & special jury
panel in a venue of their own seek-
ing? It cennot be held that the men
«ordered to stand aside would periure
themselves by refusiug to find a ver-
dict, even on - conelusive avk_h-nco.
Tndeed; this = idea has been indig-
nantly denied by the Castle. Wnat
then, is the explamation? It is i-

.dent that exposure of the Castle
practice of jury-packing bas no effect

-on the ued pursuit of it. Uaw-

' .ever hal i the W of the At- |

b mm in the

Tesult ishe :

in Court, but neither Mr. Roche ncr
Mr. Johnston appeared and war-
rants were issued for their arrest,
and the cases were adjourncd to
Friday week,

MEETING IN DROGHEDA. — On
6th December a meeting was held in
the Mayoralty rooms, Drogheda, of
delegates from several branches of
the United Irish League in the I'nr-
liamentary Division of South Louth,
The Mayor of Drogheda presided.
'The only clergyman present was the
Revs; John Curry, P.P., VF,, &,
Mary’s. Mr. Joseph Nolan, M.P.,
for the South Louth Division, at-
tended on dpecial invitation. The
object of the meeting was the form-
ing of an executive for that djvi-
sion, and the discussion of the Liest
means of promoting the interests of
the United Irish League in the Par-
liamentary Division of South Louth,
@8 in many places no branches have
as yet been formed, and where they
have been formed, the number of
members enrolled are not at all'in
keeping with the amount of the
population. The election of a pre-
sident, vice-president, treasurer, and
secretary took place, as also that
of a representative on the National
Directory. A deputation was ap-
pointed to attend the United Irish
League meeting in Dundalk on Sun-
day next, 14th inst., at which Mr,
John Redmond, M.P., is to attend.

EMIGRATION. —From a return
which has been issued by the Board
of Trade it appears that the number
of Irish emrigrants last month was
1,738, as compared with 1,485 in
Wovember, 1901, The total number
for eleven months ended November
80th, was 41,479, as against 88,
541 for the corresponding period of
last year.

The English Board of Trade re-
turns is painful reading. This year
24,428 Connacht harvesters crossed
to England and worked there at the
harvest; of this total 7,740 were wo-
men and girls. These Irish women
and girls are sometimes brought
over in gangs by a middleman, who
accompanies them from farm to
farm in England, and drives his bar-

gain for their services. The girls
vange from eleven years old up-
wards. Altogether this year over

41,000 men and women travelled to
England to reap the harvest. In
some districts of the West and North
West the whole able-bodied popula- |
tion proceeds to England, there to
labor to earn enough to pay the
rack-rents of the Lord De Freynes,
who jibe at them in return as ‘‘sum-
mer excursionists.”

MIGRATION OF GIRLS.—The
publin “Freeman’s Journal’’ has
capitally reviewed the last returns

issued by the Board of Trade Tre-
garding the question of Irish “‘mig-
ratory laborers.”” We take a few
extracts:i— {

According to the Board of Trade
réturns, 24,438 ‘‘migratory labor-
ers’’ from Connacht crossed to Eng-
land this year to work at the harv-
est there in June, July and August.
At the average earnings estimated
by the Board of Trade—£7 108 per
head—they bring back to Connacht
a round sum of £183,285. This is
equal to 27% per cent. of the entire
judicial rent of the province. The
Congested Districts Board schedule
81,878 families occupying holdings
under £4 valuation in the congested
districts of Connacht, and the esti-
mated earnings of the migrants re-
présent about £6 for each family.
The number of migrants has been
declining for some years. This year
it is 2,778 less than last year, and
4,768 less than in 1900, This repre-
gents a loss to Connecht as com-
pared with 1900 of about £36,000,
o £1 2s for cach family in the con-
gested districts with holdings under
£4 valuation.

ot the wmigratory laborers of Con-
'nacht come from the County of
fayo, and their earnimgs, ~about
represent. £7 108 for each
33 families scheduled

Seventy-seven per cent, of 18,888, |

binders, by ‘farmers, The
Board of Trade report the steady
decrease of employment of casual or
harvest laborers owing to this cause
and the chief sufferers are the Irish
migratory laborers.

The migratory laborers are the
small holders of land in the West of
Ireland, or their soms, wives or
daughters. A large proportion  of
the migrants are girls. The Census
Commissioners in their report on
the subject of migration published
statistics of the ‘‘temporary emi-
grants’’ that left the different ports,
of whom 7.740 were females. Mr. J.
Salt, the agent for the Achill es-
tate, in his evidence before the Roy-
al Commission on Labor in 1892,
said:='‘I estimate that the number
of women from Achill who go to
Scotland cannot be less than be-
tween 400 and 500. Of mnien and
boys there are fully 800 from this
estate alone.”” Mr. O’Mally, ship-
ping agent at Westport quay, before
the same Commission, saud: ‘‘About
80 per cent. of those who book by
boat are women. The Achill women

go in May and June for turnip
weeding; some of them go in
March."”

I't is this question of migration
for several months of the year of so
many thousands of Irish girls, toge-
ther with the annual emigration of
28,000 girls to the cities of America
and other countries, that makes the
temporal concerns of Ireland one of
the greatest moral problems of
Western Europe. The Census Com-
missioners’ return of the 7,740 fe-
male migrants that left the Irish
ports for temporary work in Eng-
land and Scotland by no means re-
presents the extent of this evil.

As to the mode of life of the girl
migrants while in England, Bridget
O’Gallagher, Achill, in her evidence
before the Royal Commission, stated
that she was one of a great many
girls that went to Scotland. On ar-
rival at Paisley she took lodgings
for the night in the town, and next
day got two days’ work on a farm
near at hand, lodging in Paisley,
and she next went to anolther farm
a mile and a half from Paisley,
where she worked for a week. Her
lodgings in Paisley cost 4d a night.
Then she took train to a part of
the country she did not know, where
gshe was a month lifting potatoes,
sleeping with the other girls in an
authouse. She was after that ome
of eight Achill girls who went on to
Perthshire farms. She described the
weeks lifting potatoes. She worked
for a month on a farm in Dumnfries,
some other girls working on. neigh-
boring farms. She next went ten or
twelve miles by train and « worked
two weeks on another farm, and af-
terwards worked on three other
Perthshire farms. Bhe described the
work as not very hard, but they
were much exposed to the wet, and
some of the girls became ill.
Some of the people gave them small,
dark places to sleep in, but some
were good. This girl was sixteen
years of age when she gave her evi-
dence, and was only fifteen when she
wandered about a strange country
in the manner she described.

Mary O’Driscoll, who also gaVe
evidence, was, eighteen years of age,
and had then been to Scotland for
four successive years, and her sis-
ter, aged sixteen, had been there
With her little sister she had
travelled over three shires, finding
employment in different places, and
had slept in barns. Mr. Pringle, as-
sistant Commissioner on the Royal
Commission on Labor, mentions in
his report two girls, aged respectiVe-
ly eleven years and thirteen years,
who had travelled through England,
and had sent home £7. Mr. Pringle,
in his investigations in Ireland, re-
ported:—‘In Mayo and Roscommon
I found cases of mere childrea who
had gone out and were senilg home
their earnings to help their parents
to reduce the shop rents.”” About
ten thousand Irish girls have each
year to face the privations and dan-
gers of wandering through Great Bri-
tain under the conditions detailed by
the witnesses.

The terrible urgency of this ques-
tion in its bearing on Irish woman-
hood would be but half understood
if onl¥ the number of girl migrants

twice.

were considered. Side by side with'

this annual migration of * several
thousand girls—most of them of ten-
der age, who spend half the year
‘wandering through England

| Scotland to seek employment at the
harvest—is the emigration from Con-
‘nacht. The of gh;l ‘emi- |

‘and’

ht for Amer- |

From the London ‘‘Universe’”’ we

take the following report of the ‘de-
dication of a memorial altar which
was held recently in Coatbridge. A
Catholic demonstration, says our
contemporary, which will live long
in the memory of its inhabftants,
Catholic and Protestent, for on that
‘day the culminating’ point in the
Canon O’Keefe memorial was attain-
ed, and the altar, which will be for
all time a source of joy, beauty, and
consolation to the Catholics of
Coatbridge, and a remembrance of
its greatest priest, was solemnly de-
dicated by His Grace the Archbishop
of Glasgow.
" A few words about the cleriec of
whom the altar is a memorial will
not be amiss. He held aloft the
light of faith in the early days when
it shone dimlike and fluttered like a
candle struggling against the ad-
verse winds of bigotry, mistrust,
and hatred; but Heaven kept the
flame burning, and, when at length
summoned by his Creator to give up
his trust, the flame was weak no
longer, but shone with the radiance
and penetrativeness of a torch. When
he came to Coatbridge he, the soli-
tary priest with the big Irish heart,
set to work to build church and
schools; when he went to his heaven-
ly home some twelve priests admin-
istered to the district which he once
served alone, and some five churches
dotted its area. It is no wonder,
then, that the memory of such a
man is held in veneration in Coat-
bridge, and that both by Protestant
and Catholic alive., His successor
was Canon M’Cay, who has been
laid aside for over a year through
illness contracted in the discharge of
his dutles. It may be said, in pass-
ing, that during tne fifty-four yecars
of its existence St. Patrick’'s has
had only two parish priests, each
equally energetic and painstaking —
Canon O'Keefe, from 1848 till his
death, 1893, and Canon M'Cay,
from 1893 up to the present time,
Such, then, was the man whose
memory Coatbridge wished to hon-
or, and in erecting the memorial al-
tar it has also honored itscif, for
there is not its equal in broad Scot-
land.

It is composed almost entirely of
stone from Beeton Quarry, in Devon-
shire, A fine canopy overhanging the
tabermacle forms the base of a cen
tré spire, which, rising to a height
of ‘nearly 80ft., is perforated with
chasﬁp_ “and delicate tracing and
omﬁg" Two figures are. conspicu-
ous at’éither end of the altar, one
thait of 8t. Patrick, whom the Can-
on loved so well, the other that of
St. Michael the Archangel, with
flaming sword—St. Michael being the
patron saint of the deceased ceclesi-

- astic.

High MasSs was celebrated by Fa-
ther Stiphout, M.R. (Airdrie), Ta-
ther Placid, 0.8S.B., being <deacon,

Father Nyhan (Longriggend) sub-
deacon, and Father Smyth (Uoat-
bridge) master of ceremoniecs. Iis

Grace Archbishop Maguire occupied
his throne at the Gospel side of the
sanctuary, the atterlddant t'anons he-
ing’ Macluskey, Ritchie, und M'Car
thy. The neighboring clergy, ai-
ong whom were many former cur-
ates of the late Canon, weeupied
seats in the sanctuary. The dele-
brant and subdeacon of the Mass
were former curates of the late Can-
on, whilst Father Placid, the deacon
in the teremony, was a former altar
boy. At the clote of the first Gos-
pel His Grace ascended the pulpit,
and, taking his text from the forty-
third chapter of Fzekiel, said that
they were there that day, not culy
to fulfil their ordinary Sunday duty,
but to assist at the dedication of

that altar. It was fitting that there
the

should be some memorial to
priest, to whose zeal that church
and parish grew up from nothing to
what it was, and he congratulated
them on their zeal and loyalty. How
proud would Canon O'Keefe
been that day had he been there to

have seen ,that attendance in the
church so dear to him, to.see three’

‘churches  filled  with congregations,

each dofng the work which he him-
self at one time had to do alome.

To their present priest, to

. . He could not be with

have

rudence was due  that’
church, was also due

3

days were inclined to smilq at cere-

monies, and the ceremonials of
courts was amusing to them, and
they did not see why they should be
retained as they had lost their gilt.
They were perhaps required in those
days, when a King was a King and
a Duke a Duke, but now-a-days the
sceptre had fallen from the Mon-
arch’s grasp, and the noble had no
privilege. But where the rites had a
meaning they were undenstood and
respected. And how about the cere-
monial at that altar? In the pulpit
the priest could say what he had to
say in his own way, choosing his
own words, but once he stood at
that altar every movement was pre-
scribed for him—where he was to
raise his voice and where he was to
lower, it, The prayers were marked
for him; nothing was left to himself.
The Mass was a most exacting cere-
monial. It had come down to them
through the centuries. Had it lost
its meaning? Was it a survival they
could do without, or something that
had no meaning? To help them to
answer that question they would re-
quire to ask another, “What was
the justificati of the ient litur-
gy in which scholarly men of to-day
took such an interest?’’ They found
the first indication of it in the cata-
combs,  a ceremonial much like
their’s.

His Grace then traced the develop-
ment of the ceremonial as the
Church became greater and more
powerful, and showed that it all a-
rose out of a desire to show fitting
honor and give fitting homage to the
real presence of Jesus Christ. Their
belief in His presence was confident,
but true, and round this belief they
built up a ceremonial, growing more
elaborate with every generation, be-
cause they know that on their altars
was ‘‘the Son of God made flesh.”
When these old Christians spoke of
the Son of God, they meant the Son
of God, without any of the qualifi-
cations so evident in these latter
days, and, believing that Christ was
there, they worshipped and enshrin-
ed Him with all the riches
could gather. Was their ceremonies
useless? Their interpretation of that

they

real presence was no more strange
than the interpretation of those
who differed from them,
Catholics, believed that the Scrip-
ture teaches the real presence of
Christ, They might be right in
their belief, or they might be wrong,
but they believed they were riht,
and they were right. Believing that,
then, was He not to be honored and
enshrined by everything they could
give, though He comes as willingly
to the little mountain-side chapel as
well as to the richest cathedral, for

giver. Many of their neighbors luok-
ed upon their ritual with tolerance,
and upon the imitations in other
churches with contempt, Whyr Be-
cause they knew that the Catholic
had a well-defined faith. And they,
as Catholics, felt how real their
faith was, and that their celebra-
tions did not stand between them
and Christ. Their faith was no
mere rituaiism. When they were ill,
He, whom they honored with their
pomp and vestments, laid all these
aside and came to them secretly—he
might almost say ignominiously—to
comfort and console them. He was
happy to be with them without hon-
ors, But it was not enough to build
altars of stone, They must carry
the spirit of the Church drily in
their hearts and in their lives. By
these means He might answer ‘heir
prayers and look upon them with
sympathy. And let them pray that
once again Scotland’s fanes would
rise as they once rose before, and
that once again they would have but
one faith, one altar,
and one sacrifice.

one Churg

WALTER G. KENNEDY,
DENTIST,

788 Lagauchetiere (Palaco St.)

Two Doors Westef Beaver Hall,
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BOL S i eokon

BOLS’

Are of superior quality, pure and made with choicest wine spirit,
seeds or peels and sweetened with pure cane sugar.

(HOLLANDS)
Liqueurs

fruit
Cheap Liqueurs are

often made of potato spirit or cheap brandy, chemical essences and sac-

™™ BOLS' Lique

Is the best quality; once tasted no

ur Gin worLtanos

consumer likes any other. Bois' Li-

queur Gin is what the Hollanders drink at home, cheap Gin is exported
only to supply export markets, which want inferior goods,
MEDICALLY a great benefit; ask your doctor’s opinion.
HIGHER in price but cheaper than ordinary Gin, because in a cock-

tail or diluted with mineral wafer
fect as three times the quanvity of

Bols' Liqueur Gin has the same ef-
cheap Gin.

THE Hollander at home never dilutes Gin; drink it neat also! Al

Bitters like Angostura, Boonskamp, Orange

with cheap Gin.

mix better with it than

IT AGTS ON THE KIDNEYS !!!

BOLS’ LIQUEUR GIN is the ideal drink for cold as well ns for hot
countries as it acts on the kidneys.
BOLS’ LIQUEUR GIN is very old, yellow colored by age, and a spe-

cialty of world-wide reputation.
ways alike.

Bols' Very

Price does not fluctuate, qualiry al-

Old Geneva.

THE NE PLUS ULTRA OF SHIEDAM.
(YELLOW COLORED BY AGE - - - )

Per case of 12-1

Per case of 12-1 Per case of 24-2

Per case of 15

Stone Jugs. Stone Jugs Stone Jugs Glass Jugs

(8.16 galloms). (2 gallons) (8.16 gallons). (2 galluns)
Per single jug, $1.20 .85 .65 5
Per case, 18.25 9.5¢ 14.25 10.00

Thre t. disoeunt for cash.
= Dollv:r:;'!:::‘by treight in Case Lots from Halifax o Windsor; Oné

FRASER, VIGER & CO.,

Sele Agenmts for Erven
Italian Warehouse = 207,

Lueas Bols, Amsterdam.

209 & 211 8t. James 8treet.
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 Housohold Notes.

ABOUT COFFEE.—“I am glad you
think th€ coffee good,” said the
fashionable matron. ‘‘My whole fam-
ily prides itself on the coffee I serve,
and I confess I am proud of it. As
you say, it is a thing that is made
in almost every household at least
once a day and that not one person
in a thousand makes really well. I
attribute more than half of my suc-
cess to an experience I had just af-
ter I was married. I often think
how many other women might profit
by it.

“You know I come from the South.

We- had an old colored cook in my
. girlhood home whose coffec was cele-
brated throughout the entire coun-
tryside. When 1 thought of becom-
_jog a housekeeper myself I got Mam-
my Liz to teach me many of her
famous dishes, but especially her
way of making coffee. I made it
morning after morning under her di-
vection, until I reached perfection.

«When I married and came North
1 fnstructed my first cook as Main-
my Liz had taught me. But some-
Jhow, after the first few mornings,
when I had made it myself, the cof-
fee was not good. Of course 1 ac-
gpused my cook of being careless. She
protested that she followed my di-
pections in every particular, but as
the coffee at breakfast continued to
grow steadily worse, I again de-
scended to the kitchen and made it
myself. To my distress my coffee
was no better than that of the pre-
wious morning.

«<Then I noticed that it had
stale, | weedy taste—that the Ceii-
clous, fresh aroma was lacking—and
1 complained to my grocer. e as-
sured me it was the best coffee mo-
mey could buy. I tried other gro-
eers, but without success.

“In my next letter home I begged
mother to ask Mammy Liz if she
ecould think of the cause of my trou-
‘ble. Mother wrote back:—' Mumuny
thas a bad opinion of ‘‘poor white
trash’’ servants. She says most
likely your cook is too lazy to clean
the coffee pot properly, and uniees
this is kept sweet and clean, the
best coffee will lose its delicate ar-
oma. Take a knife and jass it
around in that crevice about the
bottom of the pot. If you find ‘hat
stale sediment has collectea  twve
you will understand why your cnfiee

a

seems to have lost its delicious
freshness. Clean this crack out
thoroughly. Then take sandsoap

and scour the pot. Lastly, pour in
boiling water and scald it three or
four times, until not the least odor
of coffee remains. See that your
maid does this every time she uses
the pot.’

“Well, my dear, I hastened to the
Kitchen, applied the knife, and sure
enough, in that crevice a ring of
stale, black sediment was paci<ed
thard. I cleaned, scoured and scald-
ed for ten minutes. When I left it
the pot was as sweet and bright as
new, and the next morning we had
delicious coffee for breakfast.

«How do I manage? Simply by
attending to my coffee pot myself.
Yes, 1 know that with six servants
§n my house I shouldn’t have to,
but every morning regularly Y go

ton under garments, should be wash-
éd before they are worn to take out
the' sizing used by the manufactur-
ers.

AMMONTA.—Few people realize the
possibilities of ammonia. The pre-
paration known as common ° spirits
of ammonia is valuable in many ail-
ments. For example, ten or twenty
drops in a large wine glass of water
will revive a fainting person. It is
an excellent stimulant in case of ner-
vous depression and headache, as it
restores eirculation. Again, a few
drops of ammonia poured into hard
water makes the water soft, and it

takes the dirt off of paint more)
guickly than anything else, takes
the stains out of carpets, cleans

combs and hair brushes and makes
good and silver look as good as
new,

THE WEATHER.—A piece of cam-
phor gum is said to be a very good
indicator of what the weather is go-
ing to be. If when the camphor is
exposed to the air the gum remains
dry, the weather will be fresh and
dry, but if the gum absorbs the

moisture and seems damp it indi-
cates rain.

STEEL ORNAMENTS may be
made bright by the use of burnt

alum. Burn some alum and pound
it fine and sift through coarse mus-
lin. Apply dry with a soft brush.
Powdered burnt alum can be pro-
cured at the chemists. Emery pow-
der well rubbed on will often re-
move small spots of tarnish on
steel.

.

OI. THE CLOCK.—It is stated
that if a small bottle of coal oil un-
corked is placed inside of the clock
case the clock will never need oil-
ing. It should be watched and re-
plenished often.

s

KEROSENE applied with a flan-
nel cloth is most efficacious in re-
moving discolorations in metal or
porcelain tubs. These are often oc-
casioned by the mineral properties
contained in the water. but more
often by the lack of daily care. In
either event a brisk application of
kerosene will effectually remove all
traces of them.

antique
coffee

LACE can be given an
look by dipping it in clear
after the rinsing.

L Nice Teacher for Fillipines.

Some years ago a man by the
name of Rev. Mr. Jernegan, who liv-
ed in Providence, R.I., got up a
swindling scheme by which he lined
his pockets with the momey of gul-
lible people—whose name is legion.
When the swindle was discovered the
Rev. Jernegan found it healthful ex-
ercise to travel to Europe, with a
comfortable sum of $800,000 in
‘cash, the pr ds of his str

dustry. He was apprehended in

Ynto the kitchen after kfast to
scour and scald it properly, and as
soon as it begins to get discolored
inside or remains redolent of coffee
in spite of my washing I ‘Promply
‘buy & pew one.” : ;

Euwrope and made to disgorge $75,-
‘000. But we live at railroad speed
and events crowd on us so fast that
this preacher’s exploit would be for-
gotten were it not for an item in a
newspaper telling of his  present
wheres ‘and avocati

Now, reader, stop ard think, and
‘in view of his past record, try to

‘Only think, T must be just as busy

“-pm'-nou‘s."—“w. I think
it’s hard on a boy to have to go
where he can’t have any holidays,

Christmas and Baster as any other
” ¢
“Yes, my dear, it ig quite ‘true;
and, indeed, Christmas, and Easter
will be your busiest days,”” said
Mrs. Earle, with a sigh of sympa-
thy, “but you must remember the
other side of the question; you are
only a boy and you can earn three
dollars a week and your board. This
is a great deal for a lad like you.”’
Dick said to himself that he must
“be a man” and try to see this
bright side. He was to go to Gen-
eral Withrop’s as, ““buttons,”” and
“truth to tell,”” he hated the idea
of it. His father, an Englishman,
had been a butler and his father be-
fore him had been the same. Each
had laid by a comfortable sum of
money, enough for their old age, but
Dick’s father had met with an acci-
dent that had made him almost
helpless for two years, and ne said
the time was near when they would
have nothing unless something be-
gan to come in. He thought it a
good fortune to get this place for
Dick, with the family where he had
been butler himself for fifteen years.
There was only one ‘‘ort” in the ar-
rangement, to his mind; that was
the fact the man who had taken his
place was a violent ‘“‘apiast.” Still
that was something his boy must
meet, and bear as best he might.
“Tell me one thing, Mother,”” said
Dick. “Can I go to early Mass
Christmas day, do you suppose?’’
“Yes; I don’t see why not,”” she
answered, quite as anxious as was
her son that he should attend to
what was more than money, or any-
thing else to them. ‘“You cannot be
needed before six o’clock, at the
earliest, and you must be at the
Cathedral at five. I will meet you,
and such a happy beginning  will
surely bring a blessed day.””

So it was settled between them.
Christmas came Thursday, and Dick
was to go to his new place Monday,
at ten o’clock. And, just as the
clock struck the hour, little Dick
appeared at the area door. The cook
filled him with awe, he saw she was
such an important person; but the
“kitchen-maid,”” as she was called,
was a sweet, rosy-faced Irish girl,
named Mary Amnn; and Dick, some-
how, felt she was his friend right a-
way. She opened the door, and when
ghe saw it was the new ‘‘buttons ”
she smiled at him and whispered,

“Mind you wipe your shoes to be
friends with Mrs. Johnson.”
Dick sat down on the first chair

he came to, and wished he were at
home. It was all so queer and new.

Presently a voice came through the
speaking tube. %

‘“Has the new boy come?”’

“Yes."”

““Well, send him up to the butler’s
pantry.”’

Mary Anm offered to show him the
way. On the stairs she said to
him, softly: “Now don’t you be
scared at anything. I kmow your
dear mother, and jest you remember
it’s Mary Ann is your friend all the

time; only don’t have too much
speech with me, ’cause it might
make trouble. And be very silent,

and jest mind and do what you're
told:; it’s jest this, ‘mind your own
business’ and you'll come out all
right, niver fear, and Mary Ann’s
yer friend ivery time.”

“Here is your boy, Mr. Billings.””

«Mr, Billings”’ looked him over,
and said in his grandest tone:

“I think he will do, Mary Ann, I
hunderstand 'cs Earle’s boy, so he
may ’‘ave learned something. Mrs.
Wentworth says you are to take im
this afternoon to ‘ave his pew suit
fitted. Huntil that is ready ee can
clean silver; I spose; but ‘ee can’t
hopen the door, and hit’s not.  a

we ain’t a footman—well—you might
—well, no—hi”" do hit meself.” -
That afternoon Dick went with

with a

butler’s work to my mind, but has/

picture of one angels." He laughed
a little to himself, and guessed be-
tween the two he was “‘just a decent
sort of a boy."” g

Eve, Dick felt a little anxious about
Christmas morning. The Went-
worth’s had a Christmas tree, in-
stead of a vigil. He had to be on
hand in case he should be wanted.

scamp,” said the policeman,
were you going this hour of the
day?” I
I was going
Dick simply.

to Mass, sir,”” said

was time for him to speak, and,
with a smile that was a contrast to
the fierce and frightened looks of the
others, he said to the policeman:

«Mr: -Jones, if you must arrest
anyone it will be my over-farnful
butler. The boy tells the iruth,
and,’”’ he continued, turning to Dick,
*with your permission, 1 think Dick
may run as fast as his legs can, and
carry out his very good intention
while I explain.”’ 3
The poli took his hand from

Fortunately he had gone to fi
sion Saturday evening; so that was
plain. But how was he to be sure
to wake in time, Half-past four is
very early for a boy of fourteen. But
he remembered his room was next to
Mary Ann’s and she had an alarm
clock. So his mind was at ease.
The tree was a wonderful sight;
quite beyond anything Dick had ever
dreamed of. Little Alice remembered
him and called him to come and see
it; putting her little hand in his and
saying:—
““Q, Dick, it is so lovely, and I
know Santa Claus has not forgotten
you.”
He, and everyone in the house-
hold, had gifts that made them feel
happy and at home. Dick had what
he wanted above everything, a silver
watch. But it was his first Christ-
mas away from home, and he won-
dered why one should keep the day
at all if they didn’t care enough to
find out the vigil was a fast, and
Christmas day for joy and feasting.
Morning came. Mary Ann’s ajarm
clock went off at four o’clock, and
Dick dressed ‘‘as still as a mouse.”
Mary Ann told him, though she hed
to-give up going herself, she would
set her clock for him.
“So far, so good,”” he said to him-
self, “‘but how am I to get through
this great house and not have any-
one hear me. And if they should
hear they migﬁt think it a purgrar.”
The thought was really a dreadful
one. He wished he could nave spok-
en to someone beside Mary Ann.
But Billings would have sad bhor-
rid things about the Catholic church;
Mrs. Wentworth he seldom saw, ¢X-
cept at the table. Cook oniy told
Mary Aon at bed-time that she would
need her in the morning. So he Dbless-
ed himself and said a little prayer
as he started. He took his shoes in
his hand and reached the third floor
safely. Then he thought “the sec-
ond will be all right ina minute.”’

Suddenly a door opened, and there
was General Wentworth, looking
more awful, to poor Dick, in his
night wrapper, than he ever looked
to his soldiers in his grandest mili-
tary dress on horseback.

He stood still and looked at Dick,

as he said afterward, ‘‘ the child
made a perfect picture, with his
golden curls and great frightened

eyes.”’ He held his cap and shoes in
one hand and seized the banisters
with the other, while the two look-
ed each other fair and sguare in the
face. (General Wentworth said af-
terward that he loved the lad from
that moment).

“What on earth!”’—he explained,
and then stopped.

Dick remembered the lesson he had
always been taught, ‘‘to be brave
and speak the truth,” and ‘he took
a step nearer the man' who was
great in every sense of the word.

*Please, General Wentworth,”” said
Dick in a very low, awe-strudk voice,
“F'm only going to early Mass."’

«Jt’s all right, child,” whispered
! the General, ‘‘only go softly, for
Billings might take you for a burg-
lar."”

Dick almost flew down stairs, but
the quick ear of Billings caught the
sound of footsteps. He seized his
revolver, and just as Dick opened
the door he called out: “Just drop
that il!!u'." nndﬂed falhl .

P
Dick’s collar, saying:

«All right, Sir, if you take the re-
sponsibility.”’

“Oh, thank you, General
Dick, and he fairly flew till he reach-
ed the Cathedral.

His mother was waiting for him
at the door, and they went in wiih-
out stopping to speak, except Mrs.
Earle said:

«Your father is a great deal lot-
ter, Dick, and T am very happy.”’
The sanctuary was beautiful, and
the music made Dick forget all the
troubles of earth. Mrs. Earl glanced
at him once, and the expression of
his face and the thought of the good
news the doctor had given her made
her as joyful a wife and mother as
one could find in Boston that ex-
citing Christmas.

After Mass Dick told her his story,
and she felt, almost, as if her hus-
band and son had come back from
the gead.

«And, now, Dick,” she said, “it’s
rather awkward it’ll be to ¥o back.
It’s mighty near killin’ you he was,”’
“Yes,”” answered Dick, “but I'm
thinkin’ I’ll go back and say: {5 O
Billings, I know you didn’t see who
it was, and of course you meant to
do the right. thing, but my mother
thanks God you are a bad shot."”
Mrs. Barle laughed heartily. It was
from her that Dick had inherited
most of his fun; but she realized,
more than Dick did, how much this
mistake meant.

“«¥’'m not sure,” she said, “‘exactly
what to say to you. It seems to me
the right thing is to ask our lady
to pray for you, and then go (miet-

0

cried

thing is said to you. Then you will
see best what to do.”
Dick followed her advice.
half-past six when he reached
dining-room. No one was to

It was
be

kitchen preparing things for

and about half-past seven
came in and gave

ly silent.

said: )

to the library, after you have

you have had your breakfast.’’
Billings bowed and said: *‘Yes, sir

certainly, sir,”” with a very red face

In less than half an hour he

had been red.

and ’ee’s waiting in the library.”
“Dick’s heart beat fast,
had seen at four o’clock.

master of the house,
fright has not spoiled the day; fo

;fﬁ Slﬂa- !

The master of the house saw it

ly back and say nothing until some-

the

seen, but he heard Mary Ann in the
the
80k, who never came down before
seven. He began to set the table,
Billings
the finishing
touches before he went down to in-
terview the cook. He neither looked
at or spoke to Dick, who was equal-

Breakfast passed quietly, but just
as everyone else had left the room
General Wentworth turned back and

“Billings, I wish you would come
fin-
jshed what you are doing. I sugipose

re-
turned with a face as white as it

“Dick,”” he said, “hi am very sor-
ry for what ‘as 'appensd, but there’s
no use talkin’ about it. You hought
to 'ave told me you wanted to go
hout early, and hi ’ad no right to
fire my pistol without seein’ who it
was. The Gencral wishes to see you

but he
knew he had done nothing wrong,
and he remembered the kind face he

“Merry Christmas, Dick!’’ said the
‘I hope your

even a brave soldier cannot stand

regpect ol those whose good opinion
is worth gaining. But the crowning
henor of his life was that his joy
in his glorious Mother Church touch-
ed the heart of the Gemeral, wh,
said one day to his wife: ““I have
never dared tell that boy Dick that
I am, in omne sense, at least, a Onth.-
olic. Just fancy what an absurg
state of thing; I am ashamed to owp
the truth, and if Dick knew it, I am
not sure he woula stay with me.”
““Well, what will you do, my dear?’
asked his wife, rather dreading his
answer, never having heard him owp
he was afraid of anything before.
*“Your decision means a great deal.”’
“Yes,” answered her husband, ‘1
nave thought it over for'a long
time. I'm not going to be a coward
in the‘church any more than in the
army. I am going, to-day, to see
Father Wallace, and I shall tell Dick
afterward. I will take the lad with
me when I make my First Commu-
nion.”

Mrs. Wentworth burst into tears.
‘f¥ou will not desert me, my dear-
est; what shall I do?”’

Come with me, my blessed little
wife!””

She did not answer then, but thero
came a happy day when they had
one heart and mind. And then the
promise was kept which she had
made; that their children should te
brought up in the faith. And, as the
old story books used to say, ‘they
were all happy ever after.’

As Mrs. Barle had said, ‘“‘that was
a blessed Christmas, when Dick went
to the Wentworth’s.”’—Mrs. E. W. B
in the Young Catholic Messenger.

OAN MURPHY
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XMAS GIFTS FOR MEN

In the Men’s Store.

Rich Silk Neckties, from London
and New York.

Handsome Silk Mufflers, made up
or in squares.

Beautiful Dressing Gowns,
ing Coats and Bath Robes.

Silk Umbrellas, Silk Handkerchiefs
Silk Braces, Satin Shirt Front Pro-
tectors, White Dress Shirts, Silk
Lined Gloves, Fur-Lined Gloves, etc.,
etc., ete,

LADIES’ GLOVE DEPT.

When in Doubt, Bay Gloves.

We carry a full line of all the best
makes, from the world’s best mak-
ers.

LADIES’ KID GLOVES, $1.00,
$1.25, $1.50, $1.75 and $2.00 pair.

MOCHA GLOVES, with silk, fur
, | and wool linings.

. MISSES’ AND BOYS’ GLOVES, in
all sizes.

If you buy your Gloves here they're
right.

With each pair a Fancy Box.

' JEWELLERY DEPT.

Nevelt as for the Christmas Trade,

Eastern Chains or Girdles, from
VENICE, Italy.

Roman Pearl Neeklaces and Fan
Chains from PARIS, France.

Coral Strings, Watch Fobs, Bcarf
Pins. :

 Boyw’ Sterling Silver Watches,
$275. .

Solid Gold Seart Pins, from 75¢
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se of Toys'"
thout doubt

and
in Mont-
of the

held ‘in St. Louis
‘douncil of the

‘the parks and public
Louis there are sta-
tues commemonrative of leaders and
theroes of the eivic and military men

“Whereas,

«Whereas, This city is the birth-

ace and home of the largest and
\most influential body of men who
proclaim and live according to the
theobald
Mathew; therefore, be it

«Resolved, That St. Alphonsus
.Gouncil, No. 18, Knights of Father
“Mathew, take the initiative in start-
ing a fund for the purpose of erect-
ing a statue of Father Mathew— a
statue that will stand as a monu-
.ment to the progress of temperance
in St. Louis and the West—in For-
est Park, to be unveiled in August
of the World’s Fair year, when tne
convention of the Catholic Total
Abstinence Union will be assembled
in this city; and be it further

«#Resolved, That a committee of
six be appointed by our Chief Sir
Knight to take charge of this work

and bring it before the other - coun-
cils of our organization, that we
may have their aid and hearty co-
operation in carrying it to & suc-
cessful end.”’

The committee appointed was :

Messrs. John T. Kelly, C. L. Hynes,
J. W. Hannon, E. J. Dunne, E. J.
Costigan and Dr. R. E. Kane.

Two hundred dollars was contribut-
ed by Council No. 18 toward the
fund to be raised to erect tbe monu-
ment.

The members of Council No. 18
have been receiving the congratula-
tions of other councils for having
begun this praiseworthy movement.

The idea of a statue to Father Ma-
thew, commemorative of his temper-
wnce work, appeals strongly not on-
Iy to Catholies, but to all who de-
sire to see the cause of temperance
advanced. The statue which it is
proposed ‘to .erect will cost in all
about $10,000. Probably a duplica-
tion of the beautiful Father Maithew

statue that ormaments Patrick St.,
«Cork, will be 'made. hen the su-
preme officers.of the KL F. M. take
.charge of this matter it will be

pushed vigorously so as to have the
statue ready for unveiling in 1904,

Dr. Da Costa
At Charlottetown.

In the course of his lecture tour
through the lower Provinces, Dr. B,
F. De Costa reached Charlottetown,
Prince Edward’s Island, and, Sun-
day afternoon, Dec. 7, spoke in the
basement of the Cathedral on his old
and favorite subject of Temperance.

His address was laid out on broad
ilines, which proved that the drink
evil was the feeder of all vices and
crimes, though at the same time in-
dicating that vice would flourish in-
dependent of drink. He spoke strong-
ly on the opium habit, which now
has, it ds.computed, a million of vic-
tims in the United States alone.
The Charlottetown ““Daily BExamin-
e’ ‘has the following notice of the
lecture, whieh was one of three giv-
on in this place:

A large audience assembled in the
basement of the Cathedral recently
'to hear Dr. De Costa’s discourse on
‘temperance. It was an able and elo-
quent effort and all present were
‘highly pleased with the broad views
and the exquisite delicacy with which
‘the subject was treated. The doctor
at the outset emphasized the fact
that intemperance is not the worst
wvil in society, and pointed out that
in Oriental countries where total ab-
stinence from all sorts of intoxicants
‘is religiously observed, imp\ortlity
Prevails,. An abstemiious habit, he

steps of the republic In proportion

as she grew and flourished,

The doctor then set forth the
rights and duties of society mem-
bers in respect of strong drinks. He
expressed his admiration for that
spirit which courageously , defended
and stood strictly upon its rights,

‘but he forcibly reminded his hearers

that right and duty are correlative
terms, and, while we are oconcerned
for the assertion of the former, we
may easily violate the latter. In con-
clusion he appealed to something no-
bler, purer and holier than
personal liberty, and in

and

more
eloquent,
pathetic language admonished
his hearers to willingly forego some
rights for the sake of their breth-
ren. To aim at something higher
than what was theirs in strict jus-
tice, and in this way educare the
Public conscience, for “Fhoral power
that must be used agajnst the vice
of drunkenness. On the whole, the
viewpaint from which temperance
was treated was a remarkably mod-
erate and commonsense one, and the
discourse was most delectable from
start to finish. At the close His
Lordship the Bishop congratulated
the letturer and impressed the ne-
cessity of temperance in the elderly.
Rev. Father Murphy occupied the
dhair, and after His Lordship had
made a few appropriate remarks, o
vote of thanks was moved by Jundge
Reddin, seconded by J. G. Gallagher,

NOTES FROM ROME.

——

THE HOLY FATHER ACTIVE.

—According to the Roman

corres-
pondent of the ‘Catholic Times,””
Liverpool, the Holy ‘Father conti-
nues to enjoy good health amd to
take an active interest in every-

thing tending to the progress of re-
ligion. Latterly he has been engag-
ed a good deal in considering what
fresh measures may be necessary to
meet the requirements of the times,
and the appointment of a Liturgical
Commigsion and a Commission for
the Preservation of the Faith in
Rome is the outcome of this review
of the situation. Some anti-Catho-
lic journals have been referring in
the language of criticism to the ap-
pointment of the latter Commission,
which is no doubt largely intended
to prevent Protestant proselytism
in Rome, but the readers of the
‘““Catholic Times’’ need not be told
that it is an essential duty of the
Holy Father to do all that is possi-
ble to preserve and safeguand the
Faith. The Protestant societies in
Rome resort to the most subtle arts
to secure proselytes, relying, on the
power of the purse and seeking to
capture the young who are of course
unable to examine doctrinal and his-
torical arguments.

THE DIVORCE BILL.—The strug-
gle for and against divorce still con-
tinues in Italy. As is known the
Government has in hand a Bill to
provide facilities for the dissolution
of marriage. The Parliamentary
sugporwrs of the measure have, how-
ever, received a notable check, On
December 2nd took place the elec-
tion of the members of the Commis-
sion charged with the duty of study-
ing the project elaborated by the
Guard of the Seals, Senor Cocco-
Ortie, in concert with the President
of the Council, Senor Zanardelli.
The election turned out unfavorably
for the Government. As a rule
about 150 deputies attend the sit-
tings, but on December 2nd there
were as many as 880 present. The
Government had been beating up its
forces in the hope of winning the
first battle. In the Second Bureau
there was a close contest between
the former Minister, Semor Carmine,
and the Republican and Freemason
Sooci. Both obtained the same num-
ber of votes, but Senor Carmine as
the elder Parliamentarian was elect-
od, and this former Minister, whose
opinions are strongly against di-
vorgce, will represent the Second Bu-
reau on the Commission. The elec-
tion for the First Bureau will take
place at the forthcoming meeting.
The elections for the seven other Bu-
reaus have resulted in the appoint-
ment of four adversaries of divorce
and three partisans of the Govern-
ment’s policy. The Ministry did not
expect this check and are in a state
of alarm. Although taking no di~
rect part in the Parlinmentary
struggle, the Catholics are agitating
vigorously against the Government’s

A atronx circular has been ad-

“dressed to the heads of all the Cath:

olic associntions by the mew Presi-
dent, of the Catholic

Congress Com-

every
iw

Bishop Bleot
0f Chicago.

The most important Catholic avent
of the week is the nomination anid
confirmation of Rt. . James Rd-
ward Quigley, Bishop of the diocese
of Buffalo, to the archdiocese of
Chicago. His name was submitted
last Monday by the College of Car-
dinals at Rome, and on Wednesday
the Holy Father confirmed the no-

mination. Thus a successor is found
for the late Most Rev. Patrick A.
Feehan. f

Our new Archbishop is one of the
most earnest, able and capable pre-
lates in the country, Possessing high
scholarship, he is also a student of
men and movements. He was born
in ~Oshawa, Ontario, Camada, in
1856, and is therefore only 48 years
old. As a matter of fact he is the
youngest Archbishop in the Urited
States. His early education was
obtained at the college of the Chris-
tian Brothers, at Buffalo, to which
the future Archbishop was yet a
child. His theological studies began
at the Seminary of Our Lady of An-
gels, New York, and were continued
at the University of Innsbruck, Aus-
tria, for several years. Later, he
entered the college of the Propegan-
da at Rome, concluding his Ccareer
as student in 1879 by receiving the
Degree of Doctor of Theology, Sum-
ma cum Laude. The same year he
was ordained priest.

Returning to this country he was
assigned to St. Vincent’'s Chureh,
Attica, New York. Here he remain-
ed several years, until appointed rec-
tor of St. Joseph’'s Cathedral at
Buffalo. In 1896 Bishop Ryan, of
the Buffalo diocese, died, the
young priest was appointed his suc-
cessor. As Bishop he has come pro-
minently before the country on sev-
was

and

eral trying occasions. The first
his activity in the settlement of the
great ‘“longshoremen’s strike’’ at
Buffalo some five years ago. It was
practically a repetition of Cardinal
Manning’s work in settling the great
London docv strike. The Buffalo
dock . hands by striking had tied up
the grain commerce of that section
and much suffering was about to re-
sult. There was danger, too, of a
clash between the forces of law and
the forces of labor. The young Bish-
op went forth and persuaded both
sides to settle their differences. The
settlement made by him remains in
effect to-day.

Other notable instance of his act-
ivity might be chronicled; but the
most striking, perhaps occurred last
spring, when he took a pronounced
stand against Socialism. In the dock
strike he had proved himself the ef-
fective friend and helper of labor;

last spring he showed himself a

most aggressive foe of one of her
most insidious foes. Under specious
pretences Socialists had obtained

control of a number of labor unions
in Buffalo. To those unions a large
number of Catholics belonged. Sud-
denly a German Socialist self-styled
labor organ at Buffalo began a war

against not only the Catholic
Ohurch, but Christianity itself.
Bishop Quigley at once ordered

Catholics to withdraw from the dan-
gerous labor unions. Then Qegan &
fight of the Socialists against  the
Church, and of the Buffalo Church
against Socialism, which attracted
the attention of the coumtry. The
young Bishop, however, won, there-
by bringing new credit to the

Church.
The esteem in which the mew
who

Archbishop is held by those
know him, here in Chicago,
shown by the comments of the daily
press. He is a new force about ‘to
come among us. Under his rule the
great archdiocese will advance to
yet higher distinction as a centre
of aggressive Catholic energy. Be-
lieving this firmly, the “‘New World”’
soon to become his official journal,
cordially bids the young Archbishop-
elect all hail and wishes him every
suceess and happiness in his new field
of labor. May many years be his!—
The New World, Chicago.

is well

Where the Money Was Hidden

.

There was a man wro had the
name of having money, and he was
at the point of death. None of his |
gons knew where he had the money

mation from him. He died and he
‘was buried.

They proceeded to search for the
money.. They failed to find in the
field one place more likely than an-
other to have the money in it. They
made a hole here and a hole there,
according as they imagined that per-
haps they might find it, but they did
not find a trace of it.

At last they came in the begin-
ning of the field and dug past them
every inch of it, to the depth of a
foot and a half. They did not find
the money. It was not there to be
found. ‘‘What shall we do now?"’
said one of them. Let us sow corn
in the field,”’ said another, ‘‘so that
we may have something for our la-

COLONTAL HovSE

PHILLIPS SQUARE,

Open

Every Evening till Christmas

CHRISTMAS G00DS.

bor.” That was done, and the erop
of corn which was on that field in
the following harvest was reaped and
threshed and sent to be sold, and it
made more money than they imagin-
ed their father to have had conceal-
ed from the start. They tilled two
fields for the following year in the
same manner, and they made double
the money, and so on until they
were quite independent.

Notes for Farmers

CANADIAN BUTTER. — Frank T,
Shutt, chemist, Dominion Experi-
mental Farms, has prepared a valu-
able treatise on the percentage of
water in Canadian creamery butter,

The genuiness and purity of Cana-
dian butter has not been questioned,
but in view of a recent enactment in
England, fixing the limit of the
waters content at 16 per cent., it
was thought desirable to
the percentage of moisture in a num-
ber of samples taken at creameries
all over the dominion. The samples
were from butter ready for final ex-
port package.

ascertain

The result of Mr. Shutt’s investig-
ation is very gratifying to Cana-
dian butter exporters. He states:
“The fact that of 105 samples only
two show more than 15 per cent.
of water, that only one exceeds 16
per cent. (a sample churned and
washed in unusually high tempera-
ture, and that 92 samples fell below
14 per cent. is fairly conclusive evi-
dence that Canadian creamery but-
ter is well within the limit allowed
by the Euglish Law. Indeed Cana-
dian. creamery butter would appear
to be drier than much of the butter
made in Europe and which finds its
way to the English market. This lat-
ter statement receives corroboration
from a comparison of the averages
obtained from figures from a recent
report of the department at commit~
tee on butter regulations in Eng-
land.”” Danish, Swedish and Irish
butter were tested.

The passage of the act was occa-
sioned by the presence on the Eng-
lish market of butters, conditions
that incorporated an amount of
water, frequently, far in excess of
16 per cent. Churning and washing
at high temperatures, salting with
hot brine, &c., are some of the
causes which result in too watery
butter.

To obtain samples of Canadian
creamery butter blank forms were
sent, upon which could be entered,
temperatures and other details of
manufacture. A gem jar containing
a sample of the butter was reghmired
with the blank filled. In addition to
samples received in response to the
circulars 80 samples were taken by
the official referee of butter and
cheese at Montreal. These samples
were from packages ready for ex-
port, so that the data obtained
would show what degree of accuracy
the percentage of moisture could be
learnt from mere inspection.

- .

Of the 105 samples analyzed, 6
were from Prince Edward Island,
two from New Brusnwick, 15 from
Quebec, 26 from Ontario, 26 from
the Northwest, and 30 from the
warehouses in Mon(real. The lowest
percentage of water was 7 per cent.
Six samples contained less than 10
per cent.

The appearance of a butter as
sampled affords, generally speaking,
as to its moisture con-
of those reported ‘‘dry”’

CLOCKS.

Enamelled

No. 10 - Boston 8-day, half-hour gong
Price $12.

strike, 11x15 inches,

No* 17—Munich, 8-day, halt hour
gong strike, black enamelled iron,
gilt ornaments, height 84 inches,
width 13} inches, Price $12 50.

¥ No.

-

14—Alhambra, 8-day, helf hour
gong strike, 12¢x15} inches. Price
.......................... $18 50.

No. 866—24k. gold plate, 8-day time,

height 13} inches.

No. 20—Art and Commerce—8 - day,
4 hour gong strike, ‘height 20} in. ;
width 20} in.: 5} in dial ; French
sash ; porcelain Roman dial ; visible
escapement ; finished in barbe-
dienne bronse. Prize....... .. 987

CUCK OO0 OLOCKS,

RIOH GOLD rLATE CLOCKS,

Price $18,

No. 24 —Vagsar—8-day, half hour gong
strike; 11 in. high, 14 in. wide; 4}
inoh dial ; French sash; porcelain
Roman dial ; finished in verde and
barbedienne bronge. Price.,..$19

OLD DUrcH CLOOKS,
GRANDFATHER OLOCKS,
OFFIOE OLOCKS,

KITCHEN OLOCKS,

For Illusteations’of all styles of Olocks. see our CHRINTMAS

OATALOGUE, which will be mailed FREE to any address,

on application.

WE ALSO CARRY A LINE OF.

‘Watches.

Ladies or Gentlemen with au Article
uaranteed for 20 years, at $(2.,00. :
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can. !‘uﬂwn. Peckhum. Féther Cuth-
“ pert ,0.8.F.C., in the coutke of a
@iscourse delivered recently, saidi—
**To-day the Nonconformists were
for the mﬂaﬂuﬁon of education.
Tet them gain their end, wnd 1o-
morrow their pouﬂoa! allies of to-
day would be for entire to de-Chris-
tianizing of all State policy and
Jegislation. The situation, chan,
with which the English nation was
confronted was this: A strong poli-
ticaf party is growing up which, un-
der the segis of Nonconformuy, is
tending to bring about a divoreg
‘petween Christianity and the State.
And what is to oppose this power?
Anglicanism? No, for Anglicanism
! was itself a house divided againct
jtself, never knowing from one :day

to another its own mind. Why. on
so urgent a question as primary
education the Anglicans could for-

. mulate no consistent policy to pre-
sorve the religious education of our
children. No, if England was to
preserve its character as a Christian
State one power only could save it,
and that power was the Catholic
Church.””

A NEW PRESBYTERY.— In the
presence of a large gathering of
clergy ard laity, Mr. Justice Walton
while in Liverpool on circuit, per-
formed the ceremony of laying the
foundation-stone of the new presby-
tery and sacristy in connection with
St. Michael’s Church, West Derby
Road, Liverpool.

His Lordship said he regarded it
as a great honor to come to St. Mi-
chael’s that day and pay a tribute
to the work of Father Flynn. Refer-
ring to his early days in Liverpool,
he remarked that he well recollected
the time when he received in the old
presbytery of that church the kind
hospitality of one whose name he
trusted had not been forgotten—Fa-
ther Kelly. The church of which
they were so proud had been prac-
tically re-built, and in that opera-
tion a member of the congregation
fhad been particularly liberal in con~
tributing to the funds. The schools
bad accommodation for 900  chil-
dren, and it was a pleasure to him
o see 8o many of the rising gemera-
tion at nine o’clock Mass that morn-
ing. He was sure the congregation
would not be sorry that the time
had come when they would be asked

to do something for the priests
themselves. They wanted a home
which would alsea provide greater

Dur-

| erative mtmt of

Bays:—

B B Itlltmlltuketob‘ltﬂuao-
cessity for immediate operation up-
on the idea that “‘gangrene or rup-
ture of the appendix,’” "petlontiun
of the appendix’’ and ".ppmdmu-
with acute peritonf “mean the
same danger and nquiro the same
treatment that do ‘‘gangrene or rup-
ture of the bowel,” “perforation of
the stomach’ and ‘‘acute peritoni-
tis.”’

2. The greater proportion of cases
of appendicitis recover spontaneous-
ly; if examples of all grades of ap-
pendici’ are included, the mortality
of the disease will probably not be
above five per cent.

8. Operation carried - out during
an acute attack is attended by a
mortality of over 20 per cent,

4. Relapses may occur after oper-
ation done in the acute stage.

5. Removal of the appendix, be-
tween attacks of appendicitis is at-
tended by only a trivial risk.

He believes that cases which re-
quire immediate operation are those
presenting ultra-acute symptoms, a
type which the term fulminating is
often applied, and those in which
there is a reasonable suspicion that
suppuration hns taken place. He al-
so states that he believes that the
great majority of cases of appendi-
citis recover spontaneously without
either an operation or the formation
of an abscess. In those cases in
which an abscess has formed and
healed, removal of the appendix may
be indefinitely deferred, since by the
occurrence of suppuration the pa-
tient is, in but a very small per-
centage of cases, cured of his trou-
ble. Should a recurrence of symp-
toms take place in such a case the
appendix should be removed.

EFFECT OF MEAL-TIME. — The
daily family gatherings at the din-
ing table should be made events
of good nature and pleasant con-
versation. The _scientific thinker
knows the effects upon the digestion
of happy surroundings. The influ-
ence upon the mind of a joyous and
contended mood when partaking of
food is invaluable. It is an educa-

tor in the family of mno small im-
portance, and in no way is the
standard of the family manners

more correctly estimated than by a
| close observance of how its mem-
| pers conduct themselves at table.

{acilities for parish business.
ing his early days in Lancashire the
priest was always the most intimate

friend of the people, and to whom a !

warm welcome was extended. By
contributing liberally the parishion-
ers would show their gratitude for
the ‘'work, the carrying on of which
the priests were sacrificing
jives for the good of the people.
Concluding, he said that they could
jook upon that event as a keystone
of wmity and affectionate and re-
spectful co-operation between the
people of the parish  and their
priests (applause).

LADY BACHELORS.—Under* this

caption the London *‘Universe’’ sdys: |

Life is evidently becoming too short
for man to try to hold his own aca-
demically with his fair competitors.
In the pass-lists of the T.ondon

Bachelor of Arts' examination there ,

are some 33 ladies’ names in the
first division to 22 men’s. In the
second division the .proportion s
slightly varied, the ladies being - 50
to 48.- In the list of candida‘es re-
commended for a pass diploma there
are six ladies to four men. From
" these figures, which,
give 89 lady bachclors of arts for

902 as against 69 gentlemen ‘bach-
“glors, 'we must either regard men as
“ Josing their former intellectual supe-
riority, or as eshmnﬁng as mere
dross the magic Jetters B. A., which '
mnever yet did’ siavch to help on in !
the stress of money—maklng — the !
;" real art of the present day.

Remalks of Scneninvl;.

8 TO APPENDIC!'I'IB; —-‘l‘u
Sir' d 'l‘revve-,

their |

totalled up, :

' “LLAZY DISEASE.”’—A patient at
the Johns Hopkins Hospital, Balti-

more, is said by the physicians there
to be suffering from a disease which
| has, as far as records go, only once
| pefore appeared in this State. The
| disease is known as ankylostoma, or
“lazy disease,” and acquires its
| name from the fact that the most
| striking visible symptom is an in-
| creasing disinclination for physical
' exertion of any kind and the most

extreme lassitude.

The authorities at the hospital re-
!fuse to divulge the name of the pa-
| tient under treatment, but stated
'that a brother of the patient recent~
“1y died from a similar disease.

Guided by the facts furnished by a
post mortem cxamination in the for-
Imer' case, Supecrintendent Hurd, of
| the hospital, states that the pa-
: tient will recover.

The only other case is reported in
the Johns Hopkins Hospital: Bulle-
tin, December, 1901, and Wwas that
" of, an English sailor, who ‘was sent
"to' Bayview Asylum from a vessel
’which had recently: arrived
:!mm & Sgtthern voyage. He was
| supposed to. be suffering from anae-
mia, and continued to/sink until he
(d:ed on the eighteenth day alter his

admission.

A post mortem examination by
'the physicians at the Johns Hospi-

' tal, made .at the request of the Bay-

vlow muthormu, revealed ' the fact

that many thonsands of infinitesimal

parasites were actively at work bor-

ing intp 1he mucoys membrane of
! the intestines ‘and causing a 1oss ‘of

! blood, with resultant lassitude nnd.

‘wu-, md finally prodneing d

arasites, according to
'mwmmt of Dr. Hurd, aré especial-
"Iy abundant in _certain sections  of

d{que is g:n}mt among what are
known as ] ters’’ oﬁ

raglon.

'SOHOOL VA¢ATION8

.in port

thr'

! the Oarolinas and Georgia, ‘and the

helu!n. 8
Return ll e

lass Fare and On.-'l' fu lonnd
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Holiday Excursion,

At One Way First Class Fare,

Dec. 24th and 25th, '02, good to ret til
Deo. 26th, '03,and on Dec’ 3ist, "2, m:&nmmllnl,
%08, good to resurn until Janusry 2nd, *03.

~ALSO AT—

One Way First Class Fare and One-Thifd

Dec. 22,28, 24and 26th, and Deo. 29 30 sllt
and Jau. 1st, good to return until Jan. 5

FOR SCHOOL VACATIONS
At One Way First Class Fare & One,Third,

From Deoc. 6th to 31at incl: s
B etk lmg 0-3 inclusive, good te return
Bpecial Fares to points in
MARITIME PROVINCES.

For Tiekets and other information apply to
any Canadian PacificiRailway Agent.

Th b/
Springfield, Mass. ;i " .ootar
Car. From Windsor 8t. 7.45p.m daily, exeept
Bunday.

City Ticket-and Telegraph Office,
I29 8T .!ADIES STREET, next Post Office

RODIE'S CELEBRATED

multllgldwd out at  random.
cmqamdaeeouronam:gs

Romll B&t’tenbh!’g Doyuea.
880. 50c each,

Rueda Lace Fdged Doylies, 6 x 6

“inch, 80c, 85c each.

Hand Hemstotched Doylies, 9 x 9
inch, 50c and 55c each.

“Hand Hemstitched Doylies,
pair Pillow Cases, $2.25,
$8.50, $8.80, $4.25 per Set. 3

Hemstitched and Embroidered Doy~
lies, 6 x 6 inches, 15¢c, 17¢ 20c each.

Swiss Embroidered Pillow Shams,
$1.40, $2.00, $2.10, $2.60, ,$3.15,
$3.25, $3.50 per Pair.

Frilled, $2.50, $2.65, $2.80, $3 00
per Pair,

Round Fringed Damask Doylics,
8¢, 10c, 124¢, 15¢, 18c. each.

Hemstitched Damask Tray Cloths,
40¢, 45¢, 50¢, 60c, 75c, 90c, $1.00
each.

Hemstitched Damask 5 0’clock Tea
Cloths, 85¢, 90c, 95¢, $1.00, 81.50,
$1.75, $2.00, $2.25 each.

Fine Hand Embroidered Pillow
Shams, $15.00, $18.00 $20.00 per
Pair.

Beaultiful Damask Towels, Knotted
Fringes and Drawn Work Ends, 95c,
$1.00, $1.10, $1.25 each.

Hintsort

Farlor Tables.

New Parlor Tables in quarter out
oak, fancy turned legs, with shaped
undershelf, all nicely polished, extra
finish. Special, $2.20.

Parlor Tables in newest styles up
to $12.00.

Odd Dressers and Stands in elm
golden finish, bureau fitted with 16 x
20 inch bevelled mirror, hand carved
,comh‘mation washstand. Special,
| $9.50 for 2 pieces.

These departments are overflowing With all kinds ot dainty and use
ful articles suitable for Christmas gifts. Amon¢ them,

very thing to please some relative or friend for whom you have not ye;

perhaps, the

been able to select an appropriate Present. The few items here mentigp
ed give a clue to the rich pickings, and it goes without saying that
prices range below usual askings for goods of equal quality.

Xmas Curtains,

Dainty White Ruffled Bobbinet fop
sash curtains, handsome lace ang
insertion. Prices 28c, 40c, 48c.

White Ruffled Point d’Esprit Net
with pretty lace and insertion, gp
inches wide. Prices 48c, 51c, 62¢

Bonne Femme Curtains with heavy
Ruffled lace and insertion, the new.-
est window decoration. Prices §3 .10
$6.90 each. E

Holiday Ties.

Ladies’ Dainty Silk Ties, tucked
round neck, white embroidered turn
over, in white, pink, sky, turquoise,
cardinal and black. Special 50¢.

|

Hemstitched Huck Towels, Damask
Ends and Borders, $12.00 for $9.00
per dozen.

Variety and Value at
JAS. A. OGILVY & SONS,

St. Catherine and *ountain Sts.

SELF-RAISING FLOUR

Is the Original and the Best.

A PREMIUM given for the empty bag
returned te our Office.

10 BLEURY St., Montreal.

NOTICE.

Mr. Richard Francis Quigley, for-
merly of the city of St. John, in the
Province of New Brunswick, Barris-
ter at Law and King’s Counsel, now
residing in the city of = Montreal,
hereby gives notice that he will ap-
ply to the Legislature of the Prov-
ince of Quebec, at its next wession,
for the passing of a bill to author-
ize the Bar of the Province of Que-
bec to admit him as omne of its
members after an oral examination
and payment of the fees required
from students presenting themselves
for the practice of the said profes-
sion.

P, B, MIGNAULT,
Solicitor for said applicant,
Montréal, 28rd December, 1902.

creasing 1irulence. Its.extensio %o

the north- will ‘be of the | greatest

menace to Egypt. )
Sciertific' reportts made | o1’ the

apot describe the sleeping . sickness |

as a- complaint something like that
-group-of diseases known as meningi-
tis, or inflammation of the brair. Tt

the mental attitude of the patient.
"From that time ‘the 'disgase pro-

pid '&nd " restless, and after ./ other
symptoms have passed enters.into a
state of coma and dies. 'mmdm'n.-
tion of the complaint varies from a
month in aoute cases to six ‘months
or more in others,

The disease is almost mvu'iah!y
fatal, and alfhough takinglonger to

begins  insidiously. with.chaages «in-

gresses ard the patient becomes stu~

cause ‘death’ than hydrophobis, mey-
be classed with the latter as ‘one of |
me most’ fatal neeses known to

Gatholic Sailors' Clnb

ALL SAIM'R\ WELCOM .,

Concert Every Wednesday

Evening.

All Local Taleut Invited; the
finest in the Oity pay us a visit.
MAES at © 80 am on Sunday
BSacred Ooncert o: Bunday
Hvening.
]OOpen week days from 9 a.m. to
On Sundays, from 1 p.m.to 1LO

Tel Main 2161.
St Peter and Sommon Sts.

Savings Bank.

. e

Notice is hereby given that a divi-
dend of eight dollars and a bonus of
two dollars per share of the Capital
Stock of this Institution have been
declared, and the same will be 1)
able at its Banking House in this

| city, on and after Friday, the 2nd

day of -January, 1908. !

“The Transfer Books will be' slesed
frodr the 15th to the 81st of wam—
ber. both days inclusive:

‘By o_rder of the Board.

Manage:,
M:ontreal Novemben 20, 1902.

Aacounnmr aml qumdatm
160 ST.ISNWES STREET
~«sMontreal..”

The Montreal City & District

A.P. LESPERAWCE. o5

Ladies’ Bishop Stock collar, em-
proidered in French Knots, all the
newest colorings. Prices 50c, 82c.
| Ladies’ pretty Silk Stock Collars,
| two color combination, trimmed
i with medallion Guipure lace. Special
$1.25.

Xmas Cut Glass

A choice collection of genuine Eng-
lish cut glass, new cuttings, origiu-
al shapes.

Flower
$10.00.

Salt Cellars, 29¢ to $3.00

Mustard Pots, 75¢c to $3.00.

Syrup Jugs, 75c to $5.00.

Pickle Jars, $1.40 to $5.0v,

Vinegar Bottles, 75¢c to $4.50.

Water bottles, $1.25 to $10.00.

Spills and Vases, {ic to

Spirit and Wine Decanters, $2.25
to $15.00.

Berry and Salad Bowls, $1.75 to
$10.00.

Sugar and Cream Sets, $1.25 to
$5.00.

Water and Claret Jugs, $3.50 to
$10.00.

b
Chatelaine Bags

Ladies’ handsome mnovelty Chate-
laine Bags, real walrus leather, in
black, gray and brown, gold mount-~
ed frame. Special $2.00,

Ladies’ novelty Waist Bag, with
outside pocket and reather covercd
bracelet, special for winter usc. Sye-
cial 83c. :

Men’sNeckwear

Nothing else adapts itseif so readily

to Xmas giving as.Men’s Neckwear;

A very stylish collection of Men’s
Bows, Derby, Four-in-hand, Flowing
Ends, Oxfords, Puffs, Shields; ina
beautiful range of stripes, spots and

fancy designs, from 15c¢ to 75c each,

BOOTS.

Christmas things in Ladies’ Foot~
wear—no better assortment at any
time this season than now.

Ladies’ fine Dongola Laced Boots,
well finished, made specially to wear
under Rubbers, sizes 2% to 7. Spe
cial $1.65.

Ladies’ extra fine guality Dongola
Laced Boots, flexible soles, made on
latest last, perfect fitting. Special
$2.00.

Ladies’ Crown or French Kid Lace
Boots, Goodyear welt and flexible
sole, American made, stylish last,
all sizes. Special $4.70.

Pretty Ribbons,

A beautiful range of pretty double

faced satin Ribbon for fancy work,

Ladies’ Steel Bead Chatelaine
Bags with pretty oxidized frame,’
Special 80c. :

>

!in all the popular shades of pink,

sky, buttercup, nile, turquoise, car-

dinal helio, etc. § inch 4c; 1 inch,

G4c; 13 inch, 10c; 24 inch, 15¢; 8

inch, 19¢; 44 inch, 25c.

.st cARSLEY cLlMlTLD-

1765ts u_na Notre Dame Street, 184 St. James Streat Montredl
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".Curtains.

e Ruffled Bobbinet fop
18, handsome lnce and
rices 28c, 40c, 48c.

xd Point d’'Esprit Ne
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the privilege of one whose
tings are as eccentric as
to intrude his peculiar

8, even at a season of gen-
rejoicing, and at some-
strike a chord that is not en-

_ tirely in harmony with the music of

%

the hours. Still it is not to criti-
cise that I come this week, hut
merely to record a few of my obser-
vations. I am perfectly aware that
they will be thought, by some peo-
ple, to be inopportune; but I am
equally confident that they will find
& responsive echo in the breasts of
thousands, who would not, them-

~selves, care to give expression to

;
3
5 _
s
Y
|

them. As a rule, we are all too de-
licate about matters that should be
treated openly and frankly. while we
are dogmatic and bold when there
i8 no necessity for such an attitude,
No persons likes to be’the one who
gets credit for disturbing the feast,
or for raising the discordant voice.
Yet there are times when this spe-
cies of fear prevents people speaking
their true sentiments, or by their
reserve, or silence, allowing others
to go on deceiving their own hearts
while knowing perfectly well that
they are doing so. This not by
way of excuse for my special obser-
vations concerning Christmas Boxes,
and the time-honored custom of ex-
changing presents at Christmas and
New Year, rather is it to ‘Jdraw the
attention of many who might rcad
this column without asking {ihem-
selves how its expressions really af-
fect their own situation.

AN OLDEN CUSTOM.—We are all
loath to interfere with or undermine
in any way, a custom that time,
tradition, and loving associations
have consecrated. There is none
more general, and few more admir-
able, in a sense, than that -of send-
ing presents, at certain seasons, to
friends, absent ones, or near rela-
tives. I am not here referring to the
visits of Santa Claus, nor the de-
lightful custom of hanging up the
children’s stockings; these belong to
another realm entirely. I am merely
writing about the Christmas Boxes
that the older members of the fam-
ily send to others with whom they
are connected by efther ties of rela-
tionship, gratitude, or some kind-
red sentiment. It is certainly Christ-
mas that brings the ‘‘brightest
cheer;”’ it is decidedly the season of
peace and goodwill, in every accept-
ation of the term; and each one
looks to it for joys and pleasures
that no other portion, or period of
the year can afford. Nor is it con-
fined to any one class or grade of
society. The very poor, whose mis-
ery we pity, and whom we are ac-
customed to consider as suffering in-
tensely while their more fortunate
fellow-citizens rejoice 'and make mer-
ry, are actually more anxious for
Christmas than we imagine—for this
season. brings them relief and char-
ities that at other times they do not
expect. Not that many of them are
not disappointed unhappily, but they
all have hopes, expectations, bright
anticipations, real day dreams of
something good when Christmas
comes. And it is a pity that any of
those hopes should ever be crushed
by the hand of neglect, or that any
of those dreams should be allowed
to vanish unrealized. When the seca-
son of Christmas Boxes is at hand
it is always an act in accord with
the spirit- of the day to relieve tke
needy and to bring light, warmth
and plenty to the abode of misery
and indigence. With this reflection,
I return to the theme of Christmas
presents. In some circles the Christ-
mas box, the unfailing annual re-
minder, is the only link connecting
those who spend their entire year
moving along different paths. The

" anticipations, in the family, of the

accustomed presents, the innocent
lations on the subject of this

of that one’s expected gift,

 many incidents in life

~make Christmas  the

, a8 well as religious

year. The olden cus-

dhappenr’ ing; the

i head, the mistle-

5

Around the fire-brands close,

And the girls are weaving paskets, |
And the lads are shaping bows;
When the old man mends his aruior;
And trims his helmet-plume,

And the good wife’s shuttle merrily
Goes flashing through the loom.’’

AN IMPOSITION.—If I
on, in this strain, I will
reach my criticisms and  observa-
tions. The main object of this art-
icle on the subject of “Christmas-
Boxes is to call attention to the ab-
use, rather than to the practice of
that olden custom. In fact, I will
80 80 far as to say that many in-
stances it constitutes an imposition,
and is the terror as well as the per-
plexity of hundreds of good citizena.
A friend sends you a cand for Christ-
mas, you return the compliment; an-
other sends you a toy for your child,
you buy a toy equally if not more
expensive and send it in return; an-
other sends you a costly book, you
must return either an equally costly
one, or something else proportion-
ately; ten people send you presents,
and you must buy the presents to
send to these people. Last year a
dozen friends remembered you at
Christmas, and your table was load-
ed with a heap of bri-a-brac and
generally ornamental, but rareful
useful objects. This year you are
bound, by a kind of code of honor,
to remember each one of the dozen,
to recall what each sent, and to se.
lect something more expensive to
forward to each of them this year.
It does not matter how limited your
Income, nor how taxed it is to pro.
cure the various little necessary ex-
tras of the season for your

continue
never

own
home; if it be even necessary to go
without your turkey, or to deprive
your children of a Christmas tree,
or of some expected toys, you must
return the compliments of last year,
or risk the forefeiture of friendships
or to say the least, the goodwill of
would-be friends. It is a terrible or-
deal for some people. In fact, " 4
have noted, in my years of observa-
tion, how the question of Christmag
presents affected many poor mothers
of families. For half a month be-
fore Christmas they are on the rack,
suffering untold tortures of calcula-
tion, of misgivings, of selections, of
economies to meet the imperative de-
mands of the season. Yet it is the
custom, and they must follow it to
the letter or else bear the dire con-
sequences for the next year. They
do their best; they give every penny
they can afford; they sometimes go
without necessaries, let alone any
luxuries, in order to meet this S0~
cial demand; and they know, in their
hearts, that their efforts will ot
only be unappreciated, but will be
criticised, and compared, and con-
trasted, and ridiculed, by those who
imposed the obligation upon them,
and who, perhaps were better able
to afford the outlay. Does any one
of the readers agree with me? Have
any of you ever felt what I am at-
tempting to describe? I am not
talking against the custom of
Christmas presents, but against the
lack of consideration in those who
make them.

BE CONSIDERATE.—I would like
to give a word of advice to the per-
son who finds himself, or herself, in
a dilemma, between sending or not
sending a Christmas Box to a
friend. Before doing so take into
consideration that friend’s position,
means, and various circumstances,
Ask yourself how the reception of
your present w.ill affect that person.
If it strikes you that he, or she, is
not honestly able to afford the plea-
sure of returning your gift, then ei-
ther refrain from sending it, or send
something of such a small value —

a-card, a picture, or some such trifle -

—that will mot tax your poor friend
when called upon by social and
friendly etiquette to return the com-

pliment. Don’t imagine that your
d. “Ten

gift be preci Y
to one you will be blessed and
thanked ' the more in proportion as
your Christmias Box is small and

uncostly. It will be a relief to the
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Luxarious Homes
0f the Rich,

The New York ‘“Sun’ tells, in an
elaborate article, of the extremes to
which luxury is carried in certain
homes—and they are not few—in the
millionaire quarters of that im-
mense -city. To read the account
given of the modes of living in those
palaces, one would suppose that Sar-
‘danapulus had come back to earth
and was taking advantages of our
twentieth century improvements to
add to the extravagances that mark-
ed his few years of life towards the
sunset of the Roman Empire. They
tell of private houses that may cost
over three million dollars, and of
State apartments in hotels, at $1,-
000 per week, and of other apart-
ments that cost from three to twen-
ty thousand dollars per year. We
will select one instance, for we can-
not go through the entire list, mor
have we space to comment upon the
numberless examples of extreme lux-
ury that can be found in American’s
large centres.

“Fancy a house standing upon a
boldly swelling corner where a cross-
way makes into the drive proper. It
is tall, it is wide, it is big every-
where, but so fine in line and pro-
portion that it takes study to real-
ize the mass of it. Strong but light
and beautifully wrought iron grill-
work guards the open space round
about.

Broad, easy marble steps go up
the ramp, leading to a pillared en-
trance. Behind the pillars one
catches the gleaming of bronze doors
cunningly wrought,

They open upon a great hall, floor-
ed with the costliest mosaic and set
round with antique columns. The big
fireplace has a mantel, also antique,
plundered from a ruined palace a-
cross the sea,

The great stairway came from an-
other palace, but somehow the arch-
itect has managed it so the two
shall not war with each other. Per-
haps they dare not quarrel in pre-
sence of the rugs which lie between,
Some of the rugs are tnree
dred years old and simply priceless—
Eastern fabrics without a duplicate
anywhere in the world. They set
the pace in furnishing—all else is in
keeping.

Each of the five occupants of the
house has a separate suite — bath,
bedchamber, sitting-room, dressing-
room and snuggery, for playing at
work, or working at special play,
Some of the baths have tubs with
silver-gilt fittings; others have mar-
ble pools big enough to swim in,
with marble divans running round
the edges of the room,

The dressing-rooms are all in sil-
ver, silver-gilt and rare odorous
woods, each so treated as to bring
out every detail of its natural beau-
ty. Cedar, camphor, sandal — each
and all are preservative. The clothes
presses have drawers of camphor
wood, and the closets are supplied
with electric lights automaticall,
turned on by the opening of a door.

nun-

There is also, of course, a library,
a dining room, a breakfast room, a
drawing room, and a cosey parlor,
but no ball room, for the master o
all this is austere. Still, austerity
does not forbid a billiard room, nor
a music room, richly harmonious,
whose frescoed ceiling alone repre-
sents a tidy fortune.

Every manner of musical instru-
ment sanctioned by classic taste
harbors there, along with the ob-
jects of art, pictures, bronzes, en-
graved gems and antique gold plate,
whose cost would endow a hospital,
There is a small conservhatory whose
flowers appear shamefaced, as
though they felt themselves some-
what put out of court by the bronze
and jewel-glass inclosing them.

The building is about an open
court glass-roofed in winter. It has,
besides the 6great state stairway,
back stairs and two electric eleva-
tors—one for the master, one for
the servants.

In the basement there is a com-
plete electric plant for lighting,
laundry work, some special cooking

Xkitchen housekeeper, and a brace of
scullery maids.

Altogether the number of servants
Is between thirty and forty, with-
out counting the companjon, two
private secretaries, and the almon-
er, who dispenses charity and in-
vestigates such appeals for aid as
are not upon the surface fraudulent,
The electric engineer lives outside,
although his helper is reckoned am-
ong the household stafi.

This is the merest outline of a few
salient points. The house, with its
furnishings, represents an investment
of a little beyond three million dol-
lars.”

All this is like a fairy tale, yet it
is exact in its every detail. We can
imagine the envy that sugh extreme
luxury and ostentation of wealth
must create in the breasts the less—
very much Iless—fortunate members
of the human family, Still, if we
Jook the sitwation squarely in the
face, we see nothing to excite either
envy or jealousy in all this display
of wealth and evidence of ease.

Take, for example, the owner and
roccupant of such a mansion. He is
certainly beyond the reach of all
chances of want or necessity. He is
morally certain to erd his days in
surroundings of this class. He 1s in
mid-life, oér he has already com-
menced to descend the slope of age.
What must not be his reflections, if
he ever reflects? If he had any posi-
tive assurance that his’ years of en-
joyment and life would be

by the score, there might be
for self-satisfaction, perfect easc,
and absolute contentment. But all
his wealth, even if multiplied by a
billion times cannot purchase for
him one moment of life. He can have
the consolation of knowing that, af-
ter twenty, or ten, or five, or
years, when he is summoned to leave
all this behind him, he will be dep-
that will
cost thousand of dollars; but that
is a very poor consolation. Onco

counted
cause <

less

osited in a mausoleum

the fatal and inevitable end

it will matter very little to
whether he is laid to rest in a struc-
ture of
grave.
same—oblivion,

comes?
him

in a tombless
In either his fate will be the
He will
missed, not even by those who

marble, or

not be
sub-
sist on his bounty.

it must -be a fearful and chilling
thought to know that one owns and
enjoys such unbounded luxury ‘and
that no amount of wealth can in-
sure its continuation beyond a very
brief period. To think that he musl
inevitably, and so very soon,
out of that mansion—or rather be
carried out of it—and leave it for
others to enjoy, is enough

step

to mar
the greatest degree of happiness and
contentment that man can know on
earth. Ah! we do not
possessor of such luxury! Rather do
we. pity him; for he is destined to
khow, in a few days, or few years,
the bitterest of all pangs, that of
separation for all time from the ai-
lurements which make life a glorious
possession. In that one dread howu
he expiates every keen enjoymont
that his millions have purchased.

What Has
Protestantism Done?

The Rev. Iather Day, S.J.,
been preaching at St. Francis

envy ke

has

Xa-
even-
ings a series of sermons on ‘' The
Empire of the Popes.”” Under the
sub-title of ‘“The Revolt of the Na-
tions,’”’ the fourth of the series was
delivered on Sunday evening to a
The rev.

vier’s, Liverpool, on Sunday

large congregation, gen-
Protestantism, and proceeding, ask-
ed what in contrast with the Empire
of the Popes had the Protestant
sects achieved, What had collective
Protestantism ‘done for the religious
world to compare with the works of

| the Church it had basely deserted

and vilely attacked? He knew little
of what it had done, but he did
know a great deal of what it had

d It had und the Catholic
Faith of thousands of the popula~
tion of Germany, which up to the
beginning of the eighteenth century
was the most Cathelic country of

| Burope. 1t had

tleman dealt ably with the rise nl"

resy and discord in a few countries
of kindred race in Northern Europe,
But beyond this what had it done?
It had never borne the brunt of the
fierce persecution of the world, but
had been the world’s spoiled child—
the world’s pet. The world had
known it and loved it. Protestant- -
ism had opened its ranks to every
heresy, so that it now counted over
two hundred sects in England and
Wales alone. In dealing with hu-
man passions it had offered an easy
Hath and given to the halt the
crutch of the imputation of the mer-
its of Christ in place of the works
of virtue. But it had done more u}p
worse than this. It had betrayedt
the most sacred cause of the essens-
tial morality of Christ. Pagan-like,.
it had opened its courts of divorce,
broken the bonds of marriage, and"
sanctioned infidelity and lust. Againe
what had it done ? Had it ad
vanced its flag beyond the barrierss
of civilization into the midst of saw
age peoples and pyoclaimed at any
time a universal sway over the na-
tions? Where were its missionary
champions, its saintly apostles, and
the signs of life of a universal reli-
gion? It followed the flag of Eng-
land, its defenders said, all over
the world. Yes, but that "was not
enough for him (the preacher). He
wanted to see the Cross in advance
and before the Union Jack of Eng-
land, as it used to be in the Catho-
lic days of yore. Eight c¢enturies
ago and before the ‘‘glorious epoch’”
of the ‘“Reformation,’”’ England pro-
duced apostles, mighty men strong
in the spirit of- God, who converted
distant nations and peoples. The
same was true of Scotland, of Swit~
zerland, of Germany, and of Hol-
land. Where were the men now,
and where were their works? Where
were the Calvinist Churches estab-
lished in China and Corea? Where
were the Lutheran missions in Jap-
an? England, it was true, had es-
tablished Bishops in her vast In-
dian possessions, but she established
them in the same way as she had
established her soldiers, her consuls,
her bankers, and her houses of busi~
ness. It was not the Church of Engs
land which had gained ground, it
was the British Empire. Show him
an Anglican Bishop who had preach-
ed the Gospel at the peril of his life.
Find him a single one who had given
his life for Jesus Christ, “Tell him
of any good Anglican shepherd who
had died not fighting in a rabble
rout or struck down in a disgraceful
riot, but giving his life calmly, with
the grace and spirit of a martyr,
for the cause of Christ and for the
sake of the sheep. Oh! what a con-
trast to the Catholic Church of
Rome. From the sixteenth century
to the twentieth that stately church
mistress of all the nations, had car-
ried on her brow, however tarnished,
the tiara of imperial sway and of
universal dominion, The ranks of
her confessors, apostles, and mar-
tyrs had never thinned. The present
century had seen a prodigious pro-
gress of the Church, especially in
English-speaking countries. Where
were Catholics in England a hun-
dred years ago? They were a wirile
and a strong party to-day. Im the
United States of America in 1800
there was but one bishopric; vo-day
he believed there were 115, Missions
continued to be founded and to
make progress in China, Corea, and
Japan, whilst Northern, Southern,
and Central Africa, as well as Aug-
tralia and New Zealand and other
remote portions of the globe, had
their flourishing churches. In Liver-
pool onfy forty years ago there were
but 40,000 Catholics; the number of
Catholics there at the present day
was 200,000, Speaking in conclu-
sion of the destiny of Protestantism,
the preacher said the seed of corrup-
tion and death was latent in the
breast of Protestant sects. The prin-
ciple of private judgment and the
negation of all authority formed a
‘tancer in the very vitals of the ‘‘Re-
formed’’ religion which was eating
away its life, . The lawlessness of
the Church of England.to-day was
proverbial. Only the other day in
that city a respected and he believed A
a very respectable vicar opened  de-
fied and flouted his Bishop, appeal-
ing from him to a Catholic power
which neither existed for him or hi
Bishop. How long would a house
divided against itsclf stanav e left
the answer to his hearers, The au-
thority of the State was human; it
was a shifting sand, and the tide of
ime would wash over the ruing
3 built
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blessing of & painting of the Cruci-
fixion in the Church of the Immacu-
late Conception, Chester, Pa., the
Rev. D. 1. McDermott, rector of St.
Mary’s, Philadelphia, said in’part:

‘For centuries our separated bLreth-
ren taught ‘that God's law forbade
us ' to make images; that reverence
shown to them is idolatry. In con-
formity with their belief they rig-
orously excluded from their own
places of worship every religious em-
plem, statue and painting; they did
not tolerate even the cross, either in
the interior or on the exterior of
their churches or on the monuments
in their cemeteries. While loudly
professing their faith in the saving
efficacy of the Sacrifice of the Cross,
they regarded the material cross
as an idol, and some did not hesit-
ate to call it ‘“‘the sign of the
beast.”” They excluded from their
churches everything which appeals
to the mind and heart of man
through the medium of the eye; they
stripped them of everything in the
nature of symbol and ornament un-
til they left their churches as bare
and gloomy as sepulchres.

Their detestation of image wor-
ship as they called it, carried them
at times to the greatest extremw:s,
Not content with the influence which
their teaching and example rmight
have upon Catholics, they invaded
our churches, destroyed paintings
and statues, some going so far dur-
ing the reign of the iconoclasts as
to destroy crucifixes by burying their
axes in the very face of the images
of Jesus Christ., While this frenzy
has happily passed away, neverthe-
less it is not fifty years ago sinca a
pious lady, an Hpiscopalian in a
neighboring town, felt justified in
shattering with a hammer a marble
cross which surmounted a tombsvone

erected in her churchyard to the
memory of a co-religionist, and
there are to-day very good people

outside the Church who regard it an
inconsistent with their religion to

enter a room where there is a cru-
cifix,

It was after contemplating ihe
sad havoc such doctrine had made

of Christian art that Bob Ingerscll
gaid: ‘“The Bible was the death of
art!” He should have said the
Bible as intenmpreted by Protestants.

In support of their teaching our'
separated brethren guoted the com-
mandment: ‘“Thou shalt not ruke
to thyself any graven thing, nor the
image of anything that is in the
heavens above or in the earth be-
neath, ner of those things that are
in the waters under the earth: Thou
shalt not adore them nmnor serve
‘them."’

In interpreting the commandment
against making images, we Catholics
agree with Protestants in two par-
ticulars. We agree with them, first,
that it is forbidden to make any
image of the Deity for any purpose
whatsoever; for the simple reason
that God being incorporeal, invis-
fble, infinite, incomprehensible ocan-
not be described to us under any
form or figure; that it is impossible
for pencil of painter or chisel of
sculptor to produce any representa-
tion. of the Deity. There are, how-
ever, aspects or attributes of God
which may be presented to us under
sensible forms; for Christ Himself,
for example, presents the First Per-
gon of the Trinity to us under the
form of a father and the Third Per-
son under the form of a dove. And,
again, we agree with Protestants
that it is forbidden to make images
‘}nordortondorouﬂurvatum.

' Having conceded this much to our
seplarated brethren, we must, part
company with them, differ from thewn
" jn their interpretation of the first
commandment of God. We contend
that the very fact that it is forbid-
“den to make images for a specific
purpose implies that it is lawiul to

to a wanton woman would

prove that a virtuous man may give
a ring to a pure woman, so does the
command against worshiping ‘' im-
ages as idols only prove that they
may be reverenced as memorials of
Christ and His saints.

As to the correctness of the Cath-
olic view on this point, we do not
depend upon mere speculation, mere
reasoning alone; we have the expli-
cit testimony of the Bible itsell. Af-

ter the law which non-Catholics
claim forbade the making of im-
ages had been promulgated God

Himself commanded Moses to make
images, saying: ‘‘Thou shalt make
two cherubim of beaten gold. * * #
Let them cover both sides of the
propitiatory, spreading their wings
and covering the oracle.” (Exodus
xxv, 18-20). Then, again, we learn
from the Book of Numbers (ch.
xxi., 8) that God commanded Moses
to make a brazen serpent and set it
up for a sign that those who werg
bitten Ly the 'fiery serpents might
escape death by looking at it.

As one part of Scripture cannot
contradict another, it follows from
these two direct commands of God
that it was not only lawful to make
images, that they may be employed
in the worghip of God, but that
their use is most salutary to the
people. In St. John’s Gospel Christ
says: ‘‘As Moses lifted up the Ser-
pent in the desert; so must the Son
of Man be lifted up.”” The brazen
serpent was a figure of Christ. As
the Jews through the medium of
tlee brazen serpent looked forward to
Christ as their Redeemer, so we
through graven and painted images
of Jesus look back to Christ who
was crucified for us nineteen hun.
dred years ago; as the Jews by look-
ing upon the brazen serpent were
saved from the temporal death, the
punishment inflicted on their disobe-

dience, so we by looking on repre-
gentations of the Redeemer ascape
that eternal death which our sins

deserve. From Christ’s allusion to
the brazen serpent we rightly con-
clude that it is just as lawful for us
to make use of images to keep Le-
fore our minds the fact that the Re
deemer has come as it was for the
Jews to make use of the brazen ser-
pent to keep before their minds thc
fact that He was to come, was pro-
mised.

It is, then, clearly a mistake to
interpret the Bible as condemning
the making of images of Christ and
His saints for a good purpose. Mis.
takes, however, like misfortunes,
never come alone. As one affliction
tremds on the heels of another, 8o
one error involves another, perhaps
many others. The mistake that God
had absolutely forbidden the making
of images necessarfly led to the be-
lief that images could not possibly
help men to serve God; that images
must of necessity divert men from
the worship of God to the worship

lief that men could not be moved
to worship God through the medium
of the eye, but only through the me-
dium of the ear; that of all the ar.
gans of our body the tongue and the
ear alone could be employed in the
worship of God. Hence it was said
that the highest conception of wor-
ghip outside the Catholic Church
was ‘‘that of a man talking to men,
of men listening to a man.”

This conception of worship is
founded on the false notion  that
there is no language but that of the
tongue. The old adage says: “Acts
speak louder than words.”” We may
fearn as much through the eye ' as
ghrough the ear, we may be moved
as much by what we see as by what
we hear, a ceremony may make as

‘deep an impression wpon us as a

gpesch, we can express as much by &
sign as by & word. What speech,
what proclamation, for example,
could as forcibly impress upon . us
the fact that Spain’s rule over Cuba
had ceased and that that of the
United States had begun as the

over the island and the running up.
Stars and
f o ne iy

of idols; in a word, it led to the be.

hauling: down of the Spanish flag |

paying his board at home. ¢

This is not a total abstinence loc-
ture, as regards liquor drinking, or
cigarette smoking, or the display of
many clothes; though the law for-
bids the sale of the former two to
boys and ‘a fondness for the latter
usually tells against a young man
with sensible men, These are large-
ly matters of taste, and ' when a
youth reaches manhood’s years he
can do about as he pleases so long
as he is willing to pay for his vices.
But what shall we say of the speci-
men who, at the age when a boy
ought to be forming habits for life,
idles away his time in bar-rooms
and pool-parlors instead of looking
for chances to earn something out
of school hours, and asks his father
(or, by no means seldom, his  mo-
ther on the quiet) for cigarette mo-
ney or theatre fares instead of turn-
ing to and giving a lift on the price
of his winter clothes?

The father who is well enough off
not to miss the money which his son
spends foolishly may well consider
how far he can prudently give free
rein to the extravagances of a boy
who has got some day to be a man.

To the father who finds it hard to
make both ends meet by the strict-
est economy such extravagances is
doubly a grievance; it drags him
down and it injures the boy.

Success in life comes pretty near
Heing, after all the art of keeping
expenses within the income. That is
what has got to be done soomer or
his preparation for life without
hil preparation for life without
making a systematic effort to ac-
quire that prime accomplishment
might as well quit right where he is.
The sooner a boy begins to live
within his means the better. SBome
fathers give a stated allowance.
Others dole out small amounts at a
time. Most boys will find it a good
thing if they can obtain the allow-
ance as a stated stipend. Then a
well-kept account book will tell just
where the money is going to and
habits can be conformed to the
means.

It ought not to be necessary  to
argue that a boy whose family is
supporting him during the school
period has no moral right to draw
on the home purse for expenses
which are not necessary. His mo-
ther is gding without some innocent
cemfort every time he takes a drink,
and his sister is denying = herself
some advantage every time he opens
a pack of cigarettes or takes down
a billiard cue. One father once said
to his boy, ‘I don’t forbid you to
da'-ink or smoke, but don’t you ex-
pect me to pay for it.”’

Nobody wno knows human nature
will worry about the boy who works
overtime in order to earn money for
vices. Hard work and vices don’t
thrive in the same soil. The boy
who is considerate enough of his pa-
rents to seek extra employment in
order to relieve their burdens will
turn at least part of his money in
at home, and the rest will go into
a good book rather than a drink,
into lessons in a specialty rather
than cigarettes. Do it. You will
be happier, for you. will be making
your kin proud and glad instead of
ashamed and miserable.

des, look into the future,
Mergly from a selfish point of view
it is necessary for you to save, save,
save, if you are to have anything;
if ‘you are to draw any prizes. You
must save money 80 as not to be
tied down when some good oppor-
tunity comes reguiring a little out-
lay. You must save time so as to
get in among the hustlers who never
lose & minute. You must save your'
strength of mind and body for the

in the history of the world 1s the

race, which to-day miore than ' ever |

being a steady boy who works over-
time and has mo vices.. A boy with
that reputation is not a boy. He
is a man.—Republic.

e e

RANDOM NOTES.

A NEW UNIVERSITY. — A new
Catholic University has been open-
ed at Munster, in Germany.

TWO HEROES.—Two Sisters of
Charity left Buffalo lately tb make
the heroic self-sacrifice of caring for
lepers on the Isle of Wight Chapel,
off the Louisiana Coast, Gulf of
Mexico. They are Sisters Jerome
and Edith,

e

STUDENTS IN ROME.—The Car-
dinal Vicar of Rome has issued an
order directing that students of
sacred theology in Rome shall no
longer live in private houses, but
shall join some of the existing col-
leges. A Dutch college has recently
been opened.

THE CHURCH IN CHINA.—An
organ for the use of the Catholic
Church in Pekin is the first instru-
ment of its kind to be taken into
the kingdom of the Celestials. Until
now the Chinese Government has
prohibited the use of such instru-
mentg in Catholic churches.

A CONGRESS of Catholic Demo-
cracy was recently held at Wone, |
Belgium. There were 752 delegates
bearing signatures of 160,000 work-
ingmen.

CATHOLICITY IN LONDON.-The
growth of the Catholic Church in
London, England, is shown by the
constant extension of buildings, and
the erection and restoration of
churches, schools, etc., in and a~
round the metropolis,

FIRST ORDAINED.—The first Am-
erican ordained a priest in the Phil-
ippines is a Jesuit, Rev. William H.
Stanton, of Missouri, Father Stan-
ton was ordained in Manila by
Bishop M. Garcia y Alcocer, of Ce-
bu, who at the time was acting for
the Ardhbishop of Meanila. Father
Stanton celebrated his first Mass on
the feast of the Assumption.

CENSUS OF HUNGARY.—The or-
gan of ‘‘the Catholic people’s par-
ty’’ in Hungary gives the following
interesting figures from the official
census of 1900, Whole population in
1900: 19,264,559; Catholics, 11,-
774,056 (Latin Catholics, 9,919,-
913; Uniate Greek Catholics, 1,854,
148) ; the Catholics form 56.5 per
cent. of the whole population, an in-
croase of 10,8 per cent. during the

ten years from 1890-1900, Schisma- |

tic Greeks, 2,815,718; Calvinists, 2,-
441,149; other Protestants (Augs-
turg Confession), 1,388,043; Jews, |
851,878;  Unitarians (Socinians),
68,568; of no religion, 14,760, -
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not be, I will gather my forces from
every corner of the kingdom and
conguer them. We are not so easily
conquered as they think, these infi-
dels,”” and the great general strode
angrily, along on his way to the pal-
ace.

In fact, so absorbed was he in his
thoughts, that as he entered  the
royal gateway he failed to perceive
a little figure coming to meet him.

It was not until the sweet voice
of his motherless daughter, Clotilde,
sounded in his ears that He aroused
himself from his reverie.

“‘Oh, my father, thou art troubled,
what has displeased thee so much
that thou findest it hard to smile
?t thy little maid?’’ said the child.

“‘Why, Clotilde, I am smiling at
thee.””
“Yes, but thou wert not, when

first I came. Please tell me what is
wrong, dearest father.””

“‘Well my little one, I was wonder-
ing if thou wouldst mind if thy fa-
ther had to leave thee to go and
fight the Saracens?’’

“Why thou hast never left me for
more than a day and if thou must

go away to the South, I will go
with thee.””
“Go with me, it is impossible,

child, thou couldst not go with the
goldiers.”’ :

“Aye, my father, I could, I would
die if thou didst leave me in the
palace. Why, Pepin is but a little
older than I am, and thou art go-
ing to take him, I know.”

‘““Yes, but Pepin is far stronger
than thou art, my maiden.”

“But I am not going to fight, I
am only going to take care of you
in case those wickeéd men hurt you.
Duen could ceme too, we could
easily travel with the leech, and I
am sure I would be of use. Father,
thou must take me."”

There are few people who would
dare . to say ‘‘must’ to this grave
stern man but he idolized this little
daughter in whom he saw, as in a
mirror, the image of her mother. It
was impossible to deny her request
more especially as the separation
would be so painful to; him as it
would be to her. Besides, if left at
the palace who would watch over

9 Of course her nurse, Duen, was
taithfulness itself, but she could not
follow her and watch over her in-
tercourse with the people of the
court. e had been very careful
with his little Clotilde, and was he
sure she would not suffer in his ab-
sence? No, that he could mnot an-
swer. But on the hand, if he
took her with him, would she be
compelled to endure bodily discom-
fort? No, he thought not, Articles
for her convenience could be taken,
as she had suggested, by the leech,
and at least he would be near her
and would be able to watch ~~over
her. So thought the Lord Mayor as

the narrow passes of nountains |
or on the plains below; if not they |
will overrun all Europe,”” he mur- |
mured half aloud, “but that shall |

hite figure so clearly
; ? the dark foliage,
and into his suspicious mind had
come the thought. that this muet be
the goddess of his enemies and that
it was she who was giving them the
victory. ‘‘But the all-powerful Ma-
homet will give me strength o over-
come her whatever she may he,”” he
whispered to himself.

Quick to act upon his thoughts, he
retired to the rear of the fleld,
mounted his high-spirited charger
and turning its head to the outskiris
of the enemy’s camp, he urged it in-
to a gallop.

And as he rode, he matured his
plans. He could easily reach the
low underbrush, which grew in an
irregular line from the plain to the
summit of the liillock, withont ne-
ing detected. It would then be bhut
the work of a minute to climb to
the spot where he would find the
mysterious being, and if Mahomet
favored him he hoped she would still
be unattended, and that he would
be able to overcome her. if he at-
tracted no attention he might es-
cape; but if he saw that it would
be impossible, it would be hut the
work of a second to plunge his dag-
ger into his own heart.

By this time he had reached the
point where he must dismount, and,
imploring the help of Mahomet, he
left his well trained steed and began
c¢rawling through the undwe’brush.
Noiselessly he made his way until
he suddenly found himself directly
behind the objbet of his quest. but
he quickly saw it was not an acrial
gpirit, with which he had to deal,
but a Frankish maidan; end, if he
could judge by her (lress, one of
royal blood. This :aust De ‘ke
daughter of the great geueral,— the
rumor that he had Lrought her with
him had reached the Seracea camp.
He would go away and not molest
her; it would do his «cause little
good to hurt a fragile meriden, and
he turned to descend.

But at that moment a cry arose
from the Franks—a cry of vistory.
“It is in my power to take rve-
venge on their general,'’ thought the
Sarakten, his passionate nature now
\thoroughly aroused by the exulting
shouts, and he faced again towsrds
the child.

For an instant Charles the victori-
ous, turned his eyes in the direction
of the hillodk, and his daughtsr sce-
ing him, seized her mautle ard wav-
ed it aloft; and then the general
turned again to his soldiers. DBut
what is that? Above the twar of
the battle came a shrill terrified cry.
such as no soldier would wtter. Why
was it Charles Martel etarted fo
violently? Was it not to his ¢xcited
imagination that it sounded like his
little daughter’s cry of “father ?”
He turned again but the hillock was
hidden from his stght by the 7wen
who surrounded him on évery side.
Ah! it was well he did not see it for
on that hillock confusion reigned su-

lence, saying: ‘‘Well, Clotilde, 1
have decided, and it is in thy favor.
must go I think it will' be
thes with me; but

As Olotilde was so eagerly watch-
ing her father she felt herself wud-
denly seized from behind and looking
up she saw the dark face of a Moor

) ver her. For an instant
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STORY
was as the season of Christmas ap- oF
'proached that year. AN
“Now, from’ the time I was eight
ornmayomoimlhad been an IRISH
altar boy at the Friary. Two or CHRISTMAS
three years prior to this momentous .CRIB.
80 clearly Christmas, hnwever, feeling myself, .
dark  foliage, CrE STk as the lay-brother ironically ex-
ous  mind had in the reading |pressed it, “too much of a man’ to BY
r.tn?hll MuEt be ‘of the Public Library, e place | be on the altar, I had ceased to be DENIS A. McCARTHY,
es and that ' where we often met either by acci- [ a regular server, though always on
‘giving ther the 4 ket of ‘appo .. This time it | Christmas Eve out of friendship' and VIPPIIIIIIIIS eI
all-powerful Ma- -was by pooident. He had been glan- rogard for Brother Anthony I went 3
strength to over- cing over the Christmas number of | to the church to help in the con- those engaged in erecting and ap-
’l'ho may be,”” he one of ‘the me.—out nea.rly struction of the crib. It was I who ranging the crib.

; .ix weeks ahead of time,— and one | carried the figures down from the ““The 1
his thoughts, ho L of a quaint Christ crib | ptore-room in the belfry where they | natured.
ar of the fleld,
pirited  charger
 to the outskirts
), he urged it in-
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ay-brother kept up a good-
scolding of me for my tar-

in a French village church had es-|lay packed away carefully  from | diness as he led the way up to the
pecially held his attention. With | Christmas season to Christmas sea- crib, but once having got me within
this as a beginning our low-voiced | son again; and it was I who, under the circle of light, his manner cnang-
conversation naturally turned on | the old lay-brother’s direction, plac- | od: and’ turning upon me a keen eye,

Christm! its i and obser- | ed them in the group which was so he said:—
e matured his A wances. The Sergeant, let me re-| gtrikingly pathetic and effective in ‘“ ‘Frank, my boy, you were never
easily reach the ' amark in passing, had not the im-| the eyes of the congregation at ear- | go late as this before. Take care
ich grew in an ; possible brogue of a Mulvaney. Nei-| |y Mass on Christmas morning. of yourself. You are young, and

the plain to the i
ek, withont ne- 8

ther was he the type mentally or ‘““Well, this Christmas Eve I went | may be led into wild ways. The one
morally of Kipllng's soldier-hero, | oy ygual to the church. It was late | in whom you are most confident

uld then be bhut 4 & whom, at the time, I happened to when I arrived there, for our little may be the one to betray you. Take
te to climb to ] t admire, being young. We often| oircle of rebels had been holding a |an old man’s advice, and don’t
vould find the Lok o -gpoke of Kipling, he and I, and he meeting that night, and it had been | put your neck in a halter!’
nd if Mahomot | was always emphatic in his denunci- | 15,000 than usual, owing to some- | “T looked at the old man in am-
d she would still : ation of that popular idol, for mak. thing which had occurred the day |azement. Could it he possible that
that he would bt ing such a oharacter as Mulvauey before. This was nothing more or | he knew? But how could he know ?
> her. if he at- tyDify the Irish in the British army. | sous than the arrest of one of our Was our secret no longer a secret ?
n he might es- ‘“The Christmas Crib,” said l.m, members—the most influential man | Were the aims and names of the reg-
that 1t  would R when to my delight he spoke again, | ./, ,no us; a man of substance and enerators of Ireland known to every-
uld be but the - “‘was erected every year by the al-| . qing whose adhesion to our body? These thoughts flashed
plunge his dag- /. tar-boys under the direction of the | ...qe had been a great comfort and | through my mind instantaneously,
art. ; . fay-brother; the chutch was, youun-f g4 to the weaker brethren. | The next moment my youthful buoy-
id reached the : derstand, a Franciscan Church, and |y o4 there was a traitor among Us | ancy again came to my relief. After
t dismount, and, together with the-three priests there | . suddenly realized. Yet, who could |all, I thought, this might, be only a
of Mahomet, he 2 was also a lay-brother who acted as | ;. oo A feeling of gloom, inseour- | random remark of the old man’s,
steed and began sacristan. Poor Brother Anthony, ity and suspicion pervaded the meet- | intended to frighten me a little for
he undesbrush. @ow well I remember him! He is|iny Some of the more fearless or my lateness in coming to help him.
his way until was whose artistrc sense demended | reckless members tried to look upon | This thought was comforting, and
himself cirectly g a larger and better reproduction of' the bright side of the affair, trufd it was strengthened by the way
f his quest., but 5 the stable of Bethlehem than was |, say a few words of hope, but it | Brother Anthony went on as if no-
as not an avrial / <eustomary before his coming. He it | was a failure. All these addresses thing had happened, telling mé how,
e had to deal, . ‘was who prevailed upon his supe- | pepan well, but dwindled down at [ without my assistance, he had tried
dan; and, if he ; riors to obtain from Munich or | 4o last to mere condemnation of to get the crib all arranged—for it
dross, one of ; i some other place on the continent, | {he informer; and the one who most stood completed, with the dim light
taust be ke E figures of the personages in the Na- | fiorcely denounced the traitor _Was— | inside seeming to proceed from the
1t general,— the 7 tivity tableau, which were actually | well, it was that individual himself. manger wherein lay the Child Jesus.
srought her with k: lite size, clothed with real woolen “Depressed as I was when I left ! My heart paid tribute to its beauty.
5 Seracea ecamp. 1 garments (or whatever the fabric the meeting (some of whose mem- | The lay-brother told me that he and
snd not molest 9 was), and looking so realistic that bers I was destined never to see a- [the altar boys had waited for my
3 cause  little i at a little distance one might be, gain), by the time I had walked | coming, but as I did not arrive at
ile meiden, and R readily deceived into thinking them halfway to the Friary I had almost | the usual time, nor for long after it,
1. Vi @lesh-and-blood actors maintaining a regained my usual buoyancy. I was | they had succeeded by great exer-
nt n cry arose |‘ ;i fomd. Hpdity of pase,. . Kiverybpay young then and could easily shake | tions in carrying the figures down
cry of vistory. / was delighted with (these figures the off trouble even when, as in this | from the store-room; and that then,
. to  take Te- { first year they came. The altar boys case, it was a matter of life or |it being late, he had sent the boys
al,’” thought the - were particularly proud of them. death. The night was crisp and |home, and had managed, himself, to
LS (nature, Dow B Sae Aslwnct sisherd knsollng: on clear, and though there was no moon | get the tableau arranged. But as I
by the exulting . one knee and wearing a long  cloak the sky was strewn with stars, and | gazed the crib there seemed some-
1 again towsrds § with a hood over his head bore in they blinked up at me with a re-|thing strange about the group of
A his arms a little lamb, as an offer-| 5 '\ 4 1ich¢ from the bosom of the |shepherds. Suddenly it dawned up-
\rles the victori- R ! ing to the new-born Saviour, and| . cor river, as I crossed the old |on me that there was no Prince of
; g ‘ j the lay-brother informed us that he | ' . '\ ico which led to that | the Shepherds! I turned and spoke
| Al { 4 whs, the Frinee of the Bhepheras,': part of the town where the Friary |to Brother Anthony.

o e 8‘:— + g . He was our particular pride, tauugh Church stood dark and silemg, Of- ‘* ‘Brother Anthony,” said I,
e o ‘mni i of course the beautiful and life-tike ten and often had I crossed this | ‘where is the Prince of the Shep-

i Eeﬂg t i fgures representing the Blessed Vir- bridge as a light-hearted boy. And | herds? Have you forgotten him?’
v:‘)\ll(::“::ar ‘:)f 4 gin, the Holy Child and St. Jos- now, though I did not know it, I' ‘oThe old man looked at me sadly.
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see that the stable had to e quite standing to-day, I doubt not, as | pletely.’
darge, and so it was. For several strong and sturdy as ever., But I ““There
years as an altarboy I helped to did not know then that the pla.id | prother’s
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 eagerly watch- night, took me away forever from | Jess than that.
1t herself sud- the old: home where I had been 80 | « ‘Hig Jitle lamb is there on the
ind and looking heppy. Perhaps it was just as well | qo0r of the crib in the straw,” said

fabe of a Moor
every minute losing some of the load | ¢rying 1o
ol'dhpuvlous day, The calm

Prince of
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appeal, not only to our artistic, but Had I known it I would possibly | Spopherds will offer his little lamb
to our religious sense, also. There have lingered a little longer leaning | to our Lord no more. In carrying
were besides the Prince of tho Shep. withstood the ravages of ttme for | the Prince down the narrow stairs
herds at least a half a dozen others. on the ivy-clad battlements that had | of the beliry loft, to-night, the boys
To accommodate all these you will hundreds of years, and that are | jat him fall and he is ruined com-

- construct 1t, and I have today a river flowing beneath was my Rubi- | cere sorrow at the disaster, for to
con; I could not see that every step | Brother Anthony the breaking of one
of mine across the old bridge, that | of his Christmas figures was nothing

| that all this was hidden from me, | ¢pe old man, speaking again, ‘and I
Jas I walked along, with my mind | pyve bis cloak here. I have been

which had afflicted it since the ar-{oihor shepherds to bestow it. Which-
1 ever one I put it on will be the

uumdomudud Some one  of
these men over there on that side,
seem to be so poorly clad,
o ‘vallldlihlt,I-mmu That poor
J ‘M'...'

said he, ‘the Prince of the

were tears in the lay-
voice. I expressed my sin-

de~i:le upon which of the

the Shepherds, now that

I think, ought to have it,

ERD'S CLOAK. *

Doings in Germany.

————

On October 12 the Catholics of
Hesse held a great meeting at’
Mainz, those of Nassau at Wiesba~
den on October 13, to meet their
leaders, deliberate on the burning
questions of the day and devise ways
and means of defence against the
ever-growing attacks of the enemies
came | of the Church. From among the ad-

this way. Ob, I know they are com- [ heard the heavy tramp of the men
ing for you. Run! Run! Oh Frank—' | as they entered, They were very
““The agonized voice broke into | respectful to Brother Anthony, Most
sobs. I opened the door and clasped | of them were Catholics and
:.ll::: ha;l:s !g::gt o::.n :oIm:ad I: swmi there to Mass every Sunday. RBut dresses made at Wiesbaden we single
clasped | their sergeant was firm, They had | out that of Dr. Roren, member of
those hands but it was destined to | information that the man  \hey | the Reichstag, who sp'oke on the
be the last. Before I could Say a | wanted was here and they were de- duties of Cs,t.h'olics in political life
w?rd the lay-brother was speaking. { termined to find him. There was a ‘‘Religious antagonism,” he sald.
¢ ‘Mary,’ said he, for he knew the cordon of police around the church. | *hag become so acute t'hat if it con.'
girl alsd, ‘go home out of this like | It was impossible, they said, that I tinues it will be impossible for us
a good girl. Go home, child, 8o | could have escaped. T must be here. | Catholics to live in peace in our
home. These are troubled times and | The lay-brother said nothing, COnce country. The outrageous 1nsults
people should be inside doors at | indeed he had retorted to some | that uré scattered broadcast by our
such an hour of night. Go home, question of the sergeant: ‘If you enemies WMl only make those who
now, child, and God bless you. And | think he's here, find him!’ Then he | 1ove the Church cling closer to it
don’t fret about Frank, I’ 11 take | knelt down and began to say his yet we must meet these !a]sehoods'
care of him for you, never fear, and { beads, as if the midnight visit of a and calumnies, for by so doing we
save him with God’s help!’ squad of police was a mere inerdent at the same t‘lmc fight the modern
“He severed our hands, pushed | in his life. anti-Christian spirit. Our enemies
her gently and pityingly into the ‘“Several of the policemen had cach attempt to invent a distinction be-
darkness, drew me inside and locked | a lantern which they proceeded to tween religious and political Catho-
the door. Again, though I did not light. I ocould hear them moving a- licism, but the two can never be
know it, another link with the Past | round from place to place and 7 con- snpurt;t(‘d from each other, ‘Ultra~
was broken never to be welded, jectured (for I dared not move MY | montanism,” as they choose to dub
‘ ‘Well, now, Master Frank,’ said head to see) that they were megrch- political C'ntho]icis;n, which upholds
he ’Lis a fine mess you're after get- | ing all parts of the church, T could the interests of Catholics in public
ting yourself into.’ hear the tramp of their feet on the lyifo is a thorn in their side. Nothing
“I made no reply. Indeed I had |stairs as they went up  to ‘'aok is S'n '}mwml to them as the serried
not time to make one, were I so through the choir gallery. The po- ranks of the Catholics, our self-con-
disposed, for even at that moment lice sergeant stood exactly in front qciouis strength and the clear aims
we heard the steady tramp, tramp | of the ecrib, directing operations, M. }()r which we are striving.”” The
of the police on the graveled path- eyes were fixed upon the figure of gpeaker claims for the Catholic cler-
way without. At the ominous sound Our Lord in the manger. He seomed | v the right and the duty of taking
Brother Anthony, for all his years, to smile up at me and give me hope g)N in the public life uf Catholics,
suddenly developed a surprising agil- | and courage. Yet the ordeal was :-m‘ it is surely their duty to defend
ity. He seized me by the arm and terrible and I don’t know ‘how 1T (])l‘ ('hl;ruh ¥
dragged me toward the sanctuary, | yore it. Once or twice during the “I(" this c(’)nnccti(m we are happy,
for I was for facing the police and search the sergeant approached the by way of illustration, to repeat the
making a fight for liberty. The crib, and T could feel that he was )y xtywhi(‘h Father I;vnno the elo-
thought that those men outside were gazing with curiosity at the tableau np‘m; \d popular Px'q\‘incilnl of the
the enemies of my country whom 1T within, which, in marked contrast ((N:T::xchul;‘! 'in Bavaria gives of an
had so long planned to meet, sud- g;(liL*nCe he had with the Holy Fa-
ther. ‘‘ ‘My son,” said the Holy Fa~
ther to me, ‘do you go into the
meetings of Catholic societies?’ I
said yes, and at that moment I felt
very happy to be able to say yes,
for I should have sunk under the
floor with shame, if I had been oblig-
ed to say: ‘No, Holy Father, I only

s go into the Church and for the reat
“I did not know what his plan | must be discovered, I abide in my cell.’ ‘You do well,’
was. I aad none of my own. He ‘“But no. The church was thor- said His Holiness, and continued:
told wme afterwards that he had | oughly searched in all parts. Ieliry «Some French bishops visited me
thought at first of sending me owut| and choir and sadristy were u:_q:lnr— lately and I said to them: Tell your
the befry door, but immediately re-| ed. Remote corners were revealed clergy that they must not only
membered that this door was fami- by the lanterns’ rays. One zealous preach, but must go among the peo-
liar to the police and would surely | policeman even went around behind ple, seek the people where they are
be guarded. We both stood utterly | the crib to make gure I wae not hid- still to be found, gather them in
perplexed and resourceless, But on|den there. But all reported the Catholic societies, and thus restore
Brother Anthony’s part this was on- | game: ‘He’s not here.” Tn me ages Catholic life.’” And the Holy Father .
ly for an instant. An imperious | geemed to have passed when I heard dismissed me with these words: ‘My
kinock at the door and the stento- | the pergeant call his men together. gon, you may repeat my wow
rian tones of the police sergeant de- ‘ ‘Well, Brother Anthony,’ said everywhere.
manding entrance ‘in the name of | e, ‘our bird has Hown, evidently. Both at Wiesbaden and at Mainz
the law,’ instantly started hii‘shrewd We are very sorry for disturbing earnest appeals were made on behalf
wits to work. He told me, 7later you, but duty is duty. We leave you of the Albertus Magnus Society in
that night, that he had prayed to|now to complete your work on the aid of Catholic lay students at the
the new-born Light of the World | ¢rib—I believe that’s what you call universities, a society founded only
for light in this emsergency; and he | jt—which, though I am not a Catho- five years ago at Treves and already '
unquestionably received it. Still | 1jc, has interested me very much, spread all over Germany. We need
holding my wrist he dragged rather | Those lay figures of yours are very not only priests, we also need Cath- i
than led me toward the crib. And|good, and life-like enough, indeed. olic physicians, lawyers, judges, PE: |
there stooping suddenly he Ypicked | That shepherd, there, with the ex- government functionaries, gymnasi- ; i
up the useless cloak and cowl of the | ¢raordinary realistic. He is almost | =~ 4 university professors. ‘‘This i
Prince of the Shepherds, and with | ag big as one of my biggest men is a matter of life and death to
one deft movement covered me with | over at the Barrack, If he were us,” said Professor May at Mainz,
it completely. living, now, instead of being merely —The Messenger.
‘“ ‘Now,’ he whispered eagerly, |a stuffed wax-work, we'd have him

‘up, up!—get up in the crib. Inside | in the R. I, C. in less than no Bo t ' A t li
—il:mid‘;!—gl(neel down on one khee | time.’ lgo ry ln us ra a-
like that shepherd there! Get behind “And laughing heartily at his
him a little—there! Here, hold this | own jest the officer bade his men
lamb in your cloak—head your head | «fa]] jn.’ And then—then, I heard| gjr Bdmund Barton, the Prime
lower! Pull the cowl down farther | the door slam upon them, and I | Minjster of Federated Australia, is,
—there, that will do. Now in God’s | unew that I was safe ! as befits one in his position, a gem-
name, boy, stay that way. Xeep| «1 rlmained hidden with Brother | tloman of broad views, and when
cool, and pray hard to the Babe of | Anthony in the church for & few | during his recent trip to Europe he
Bethlehem, and God may see you|hours longer, until we were sure paid a visit to Rome, he was intro-
safely out of this terrible danger!’ that all immediate danger at least| duced to the Holy Father by Cardi-
“‘Sorely puzzled I was at first by | was over, and then, just before | nal Moran, of Sydney, and had an
these extraordinary actions and di- | gawn, I bade him an affecting good interesting audience with His Holj~
rections of the lay-brother. But, ae- | pye, slipped cautiously down to | ness, by whom a medal was present-
oustomed all my life to obey him, | the river bank, where I roused from | od to him. Having returned to Aus-
my bewildered brain now instinct- | slesp one the members of our circle~ | yralia, he mot with hearty greetings
ively followed the suggestion of his | 5 fisherman. Into his ‘cot’ (as the from the bulk of the New Bouth
hurried, yet clear and peremptory | jjttle fishing boats are called) we | waies population, and a meeting was
words. There was a note of com-| hoth of us tumbled, and with myself | hold at the Sydney Town Hall on
mand in his voice at that orisis| o¢ the oar and he at the paddle we October 18th to tender him a for-
which I could not resist even if I|gropped down the river favored by | mal welcome. The enlightened Or-
would:  Somehow, anyhow, I foundf ap ebb tide, just as the first faint | angemen of the colony had read of
myself in the crib—part of the tab-| streaks of gray began to usher in| ¢he interview with the Pope and
leau which represented the blrth of | Christmas Day. We swept under the | were up in arms, A large body, con -
: dark arch of the old bridge, and| gisting of s of the lodg
passed the quay with its black |.gn

el | barges beside it. Then under the new |
we floated and saw the dawn

to the remainder of the church, was
denly filled me with rage, and T lighted —somewhat dimly, thank
shook off the grasp of the lay-bro- God, or I would not be here to-day,
ther, and had taken a few steps to-| put still enough to show its simple

ward the door, when his hana erosed beauty. At these times iny position

on my wrist again, and in an im-| o5 most trying. I felt sure (hat
passioned whisper he begged me to 1 was swaying, stirring, twitching,
desist. betraying myself in a hundred wags,

“‘In the name of God,” he im-|TI prayed—ah, how I did pray!—and
plored. ‘don’t be such a fool!” yet it seemed almost certuin that T




" day ' superin-

Tetiring to his ‘home, having been re-
Aéved by the night superintendent,
: g, his " feet
earth, he whistled softly to himself,
as'light-hearted as'a bird,

*You’re  going with us to-night,
- ORarley, to the opera?” cried a gay

vice, and two or three young men
came by.

For upon that especial evening
there was to be an opera in the lit-
ﬂQ town, a genuine New York com-
pany, with a chorus, a full orches-
trd, and all the paraphernalia. of
#cenery and costume which provin-
clal residents so seldom enjoy, and
the younger population were on the
qui vive of delightful expectation.

“I am going,”” said Emery, slowly;
“‘but not with you!*’

‘‘But you will change your mind,
though,” said Harrison, *“‘when you
hear that Kate Marcy is to be of
our party—Kate Marcy and the Miss
Hallowells and Fanny Hewitt. There
are eight of us going. We've kept
& seat on purpose for you!’’

*“I have engaged myself to another
lady,’’ said Emery.

Harrison laughed.

“‘Well, I'm sorry for it,” said he;
#*but Miss Marcy is not a girl who
meed pine for a cavalier. We’ll keep
the seat for you until a quarter of;
elght. And let me give you a warn-
ing, old fellow! Kate Marcy is a
high-minded girl—it won’t do to
trifle too much with her!”’

Charles. Emery went on his way
rather graver and more self-absorb-
ed. He had asked his mother <the
day before to go, and his mother’s
eyes had brightened with genuine de-
light.

our father often used to take
me, Charley,” she said, “‘when we
Were young people and live in New
¥ork, But it is twenty _years and
more since I.have been to an opera.
And if you're guite sure, dear, that
there is no young lady whom you
‘would rather take’’—

*As if any young girl in the world
eould be to me what my own dar-
Mng mother is!’”’  replied Emery,
ysmiling across the table to her.

. ‘"Then I ghall be delighted to go,”
#aid Mrs, Emery. And her voice and

iyes bore witness to the truth of her
words, <

But now that a regular party had
Heen organized, and Kate Marcy had
gromised to join it, things looked
‘different to the young man, For a
moment he almost regretted that he
l!;d engaged himself to take his mo.

{“She would be hs well pleased °

i . with any concert,”’ he said to him-
" sell, “‘and I should have the oppor-
funity ‘of sitting all the evening
mext to Kate Marcy. T’I1 ask her to
det me off this time, She won’'t
“eare."’

‘But when he went into the little
‘sitting-room of their humble do-
i in, and saw his mother  with her
silver-gray hair rolled into puffs on
ier ‘side of her almost unwrinkled
Ber ‘best black silk = donned,
mnd the ‘opal” brooch she owned pin-
“the-white lace folds at her

s heart misgave him.

he, smiling, ‘‘so as to do
discredit, Charle and I
A new pair of violet kid gloves.
“you must drink your tea,
. 8ome of your favorite
cuit, and the kettle is near-
Ok, Charley, = v u
. Tin afrad, bot 1 feol
girl going to her

roﬂl!i‘gi wills, waa just

heiress -in . her iown ‘right. She i!hod
Charles Emery, and:she rather sur-
mised ‘that he liked her. And‘when
she had been’studying up her toilet
for the opera, she had selectéd’ ' a
blue dréss,  with blue flowers for heér
hair and ornaments of turguoise, be-
cause she had once heard Mr., Bméry
say that blue was his favorite color.

‘‘Going with some one else!'’ “she
repeated. ‘‘Well, he has a right to
suit_himself.’"

And 'she kept' within her own soul
the jealousy that disturbed her 'all
the while she was sitting waiting
for the great green curtain ' to be
drawn up; until, of a sudden, ‘there
was a slight bustle on the row ' of
seats beyond, and Emery entered
with his mother.

Then Kate’s overgloomed face grew
bright again. She drew a long
breath of relief and turned to the
stage; it was as if the myriad gas-
lights had all of a sudden been
turned up, as if all the mimic world
in the opera house had grown radi-
ant.

Never was a voice sweeter. to her
ears than the somewhat thin and
exhausted warble of the prima don-
na; never did scemery glow  with
such natural tints or footlights
shine more softly. Kate Marcy. de-
clared that the opera was ‘‘perfec-
tion!”’,

‘“Yes; but,”” said pert little Nina
Cummings, ‘‘do look at Charley Em.
ery with that little old wpman! Why.
couldn’t he have come and sat with
us?’’

Kate said nothing. In the crowd
now surging out of the aisles of the
little opera house she could scarcely
venture to express her entire opin-
ion, but she said in a low, earnest
tone:— .

“I don’t' know what you think of
it, Nina; but I, for my part, respect
Mr. ‘Emery a thousand times more
for his kindness to his mother.”

And, almost at the same Second,
found herself looking  directly

she
fnto Charley’s eyes.

For a moment only., The
separated them almost ere they
could  recognize one another, but
Kate felf ‘sure—and her cheeks glow-
ed scarlet—that he heard her words,

**Charley. said little Mrs. Em-
ery, looking into her son’s face as
they emerged into the vail of softly
failing snow which seemed to en-
wrap the whole outer world a
dim, daazling mystery, “‘who was
that girl with the large blue ,eyes
and the sweet face wrapped ,in a
white, fleecy sort of hood — the one
who said she respected you?”’

crowd

in

‘“It was Kate Marcy, mother.”
‘“She has the face of an angel,’”’
+ said ‘Mrs, Emery, softly.

The next day Charley went boldly
to the old Marcy homestead, whose
red brick gables, sheeted with ivy
rose up out of the leafless elms and
bseches, just beyond the noise ' and
stir of thé busy village.

“Miss Marcy,”” ‘he said, ‘T heard
Iwhat you said last night.”’

! “It was not meant for your sare
! Mr. Emery,” said Kate, coloring a
' goft rosy .pink,

{ ')Bwt,.’
"full in the face, “I cannot.be satis.
! fied. with that, Miss Marcy, T want
a warmer feeling. I you ' could
teach yourself to love me’’—

The ‘dimples came ~around = Kateé
Marcy’s ‘ved . lips, ' wreathing  her
smile in-wondrous beauty.

“Mr, Emery,” she said, ‘I do love
you. T have loved you

»”

he  pursued,  looking her, |

!
|

t ‘in ‘neither
Paris, ror Brussels; for Berlin, nor
aven Rome, was theére so gréat a re-
gard for quiet and orderly trangiuil-
lity ‘on''the 'Lord’s. Day as i Balti-
more.. But a close observér gan not
fail to.note the dangerous imroads
that have been made on the ‘Lord's
Dayin this country during the last
thirty years. 'If thesé encroachments
are not ohecked in tifie, the day
may come' 'when the Joyous sound of
the ‘chiurch bell will ‘be drowned by
the echo of the' dray and the ham-
mer; ‘whén the Bible and prayer-
book will be ‘supplanted by the mag-
azine and novel; and the votaries of
the theatre and saloon will éutnum-
ber the religious worshipers, and
when the salutary thoughts of God
will be checked by the pleasures and
dissipations of the world.’*

These general ‘reflections led up to
the ' consideration of the growing
number of men who are  excluded
from Sunday worship by reason of
their occupation. While he consi-
ders that movements of passenger
trains (and we might add of street
cars) might be necessary on Sun-
day, still the freight ‘traffic, ¢ in-
volving the employment of thousands
of conductors, firemen; and engin-
eers, as well as freight-handlers, on
the Lord’s Day,’’ could not be viewed
in the same light. He then dwelt
upon Sunday excurgions which aro
unduly fostered by transporitation
companies. This is. an ewvil from
which we suffer. in Oanada, and es-
pecially in’ this large city of Mont~
real. "Our readers will recail how,
last summer, His Grace the ~Arch-

bishop was obliged to condemn. cer- 4

tain excursions which drew the peo-
ple away from church and. to 're-
sogpts that were not all ‘they should
be. In every pulpit in ‘the city—‘at
least in the Catholic churches— se-
vere sermons have been’ preached in
which the priests pointed out  the
folly and danger of this Sunday ex-
cursion mania. We are not of those
who claim that the Sunday must be
spent in seclusion and that no inno-
cent and harmless recreation should
be allowed; but there i8 a vast:dif-
ference between honest recreation, op
the seeking of open air fo invigorate

and recuperate after a long week of |

labor, and the absolute neglect . of
all Sunday duties for the sake
holiday excursions. {
The Cardinal then referred to the
Sunday newspaper in language. thas
is deeidedly forcible. We know ho
the Church comsiders this evil ~for
evil it becomes when carried to its
present extent. He said that the
Sunday paper so saturated the bus)
ness man with- unhealthy diet ¢ t,
“like animals gorged with food."
spends the morning in ‘a comat
condition. There is no class of
ple on the face of the earth wnaf
more in need of the repqi!e and spi
(ual refreshments ‘of the t
Sabbath than the —crtizens or  the
United States. Now, the best aft
date for relieving this #
ver and for removing the
adheres to the soul fro

the refreshing and invigorating
of religiovs meditation,

for a long.

And Charley went home, . envyine | -

-meither king nor prince.
““But 1 never should have

¢ ‘ loved
| ¥ou so dearly,”” his young wi

e told

Rim aiterward, it you had's been |

ant worship, two ssiools;, abous the

sume ; distance from B. B. Htatien, |
hours' ride from Moas-

loas

V. R.'R. 'The plaoe is

well'watered, the bufldings are large |

and in firet-slase repair. A large
brisk’ house arranged for two fami-
lies. This would be a desirable plase
for summer ‘boarders, or for a gen-
tleman wishing a sountry home far
his family ‘ih summer. ' There are al-
80 apple and sugar orchards; with a
suffieléns quantity of wood for a life-
tims,  With'care the farm will carry
from fifteen to twenty cows and
team.” For particulars apply to

PHILIP MELLADY,
North Stanbridge, P.Q.
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RY, Dy
vislon No. 5. Organizeq Oct. 10ty
e ct. 10th,,

Thur,
day &t 8 p.m, President, Mieg A:.

nie Donovan; Vice-president, Mrg,
Sareh ‘Allen; recording-secretary
~Miss Rose Ward: financial ;
Miss Emma Doyle, 68

Bsrmingham; chaplain,
ther McGrath,

—_—

ST. PATRICK'S SOCIETY —.
lished March 6th, 1856, lnc?r;::
ated 1868, revised 186¢. Meots in
St Patrick's Hall, 92 8t, Alexan
der strest, first Monday of the
montk. Committes mests last Wed.
nesday.  Officers : Rev. Direetor
Rev. M. Callaghan, P.P. President,
Hon. Mr. Justice 0. 'J, Doherty ;
1st Vice, F. B. Deviin, M.D.. 2nd
Vice, . J. Curran, B.C.L.; Treas
urer, . Frank J. Green, Correspon-
in Secretary, John Kahala; Rec
fudlng Secretary, T. p. Tansey.

SRR s TET i Tt o s UM,

Charlott.
Rev. pg.

8T. ANN'S 'YOUNG MEN'S S80CIH-
'Y organized 1885 . —Meots in ite
hall, 157 Ottaws strest, on the
Arst Sunday of each month, at
2.80 p.m. Spiritual Adviser, Rey
E. Strubbe, OC.88.R; President,
M, Casey; Treasurer, Thomas
O'Connel;’ Secretary, W. Whitty.

T —————

BT, ANTHONY'S COURT, 0. 0. F.,
Meets on the second and fourth
Friday ‘of every month in thelr
hall, gorner Seigneurs and Notre
Dame strests. A, T, 0'Connell, @,

R., w. €, secretary.
e

ST. PATRICE'S T, A. & B. 80
CIETY.—Meets on the second Bun-
day of every month in 8t. Pat-
rick’s Hall, 93 St. Alexander St,,
immedintely afier Vespers. Com.
mittes of Mahagement meets in
Same hall the Orst Tuesday of every
month at 8 Pm. ‘Rev. Father Mo
Grath, Rev. Presi $

P. Gunniug, Secretary, 716 St. Ar
tolne street, M4, Weari,

November,

Branch -~ 20 meets at St,

‘s Hall, 93 St, Alexander

+ 8L, on every Monday of eath
~amon?h.” TELs regular meetings for
‘the transaction of business are

e S ooy
¢ ith, at 8 p.m, 8p

. Callaghan; Chan-
88 : Curra .C.L.; Pre
Searetary



