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EPISCOPAL APPROBATION.
« H the Bnglieh-epeaking Catholict qf Montreal and of this Province consulted their 
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“HOME RULER’S” LETTER.— 
Elsewhere we publish a lengthy and 
at the same time a very timely let
ter signed "Home Ruler.” While we 
desire tQ*emphaticaIly express our 
agreement with the writer in all 
that he advances by way of argu
ment in favor of greater enthusiasm 
for the cause of Ireland, we desire
to call attention to a few facts thaf The Land of aith, the Land of

iOVBD m im win,

Lessons of
Our Hall Bag.

A FRENCH PRIEST.—Gentlemen, 
—Please find enclosed one dollar, and 
send for one yean your excellent pa
per, the "True Witness,” to

Your devoted,
F. T.

AN ENGLISH CATHOLIC.— The 
Editor "True Witness,” Montreal. 
Dear Sir,—Please send me a sample 
copy of your paper with rat* of 
subscription per annum.

R. M.

AN IRISH CATHOLIC.—The Edit
or "True Witness,” city. Dear Sir, 
—Please discontinue sending the 
"True Witness,” as we do not wish 
to subscribe for it for another j*ear, 
and oblige, (

Yours truly, M.

We leave our readers to form 
their own conclusions.

A SAD LESSON.—In the daily af
fairs of life, in a large city espe
cially, we meet with countless les
sons that are calculated to make us 
reflect upon the dangers and the 
miseries by which we are surrounded. 
But, at times, we come in contact 
with some particularly striking ex
ample, and the impression it makes 
is not easily effaced. The other even
ing we witnessed a scene, enacted 
upon one of the leading thorough
fares of Montreal.

It was Saturday night, and hall 
the inhabitants of the city seemed to 
be abroad on the streets. St. Law
rence street was brilliantly lighted 
and densely* thronged —the hour was 
between nine and ten. of the even
ing. A young girl possibly not 
more than twenty years of age, came 
staggering along in & fearful state 
of intoxication. She was laughed 
at. scoffed at by the thoughtless 
heartless crowds of young men who 
loitered along the sidewalk. In her 
zig-zag course she stumbled, fell, 
got up again, and finally launched 
into a drug store, to there again col 
lapse. That she had no friends a- 
round was evident. There was 
policeman within call, and when the 

had been
, she had already 

whom? and 
- There was

ther—she may still have them for 
aught we know. She was "some
body's darling,” the pride of some 
fond heart, the innocent, hopeful, 
joyous being that saw life dawn 
full of promise and happiness. Did 
such thoughts enter the minds of 
those who took her away? We hope 
so; but it is not likely. Did anyone 
in that great throng think such 
thoughts while the sad scene was 
been enacted on the public street? 
Possibly; but not one had either the 
courage or the charity to extend a 
protecting hand to the one that 
was standing dizzy upon the verge 
of an awful abyss. We are all very, 
careful when the lives, the reputa
tions, or the futures of those dear 
to us are at stake; but "the cold- 
eyed many,” as the' poet styles the 
great public, have no sympathy, no 
care, no encouragement, no protec
tion for others in like .difficulties.

The lesson came to us as a terri
ble warning. Here is an immense 
city, thronged with churches, homes 
of euucation, houses of refuge, asy
lums for the weak, the wavering, the 
fallen, filled with thousands of good 
people, with thousands of citizens, 
each indivfdually virtuous, bind and 
generous; yet, in the great street 
where the lights are like day and 
the passers-by are like ants going 
to and fro around the ant-hill, we 
do not find one man to stand be
tween a young victim of 
and the almost inevitable 
her own rashness invited.

is a
gljlp!

we deem of sufficient importance to 
be mentioned. That the old-time 
enthusiasm of ^ the truly patriotic 
stamp, is not as great amongst the 
younger men as it was in the years 
gone past, no reflecting person will 
deny. The men who kept the flame 
of Irish patriotism burning in our 
midst, in the days of the Land 
League, and during subsequent agit
ations, have either passed from the 
scene, or are still the few who con- 
tinue the good work in our midst. 
The younger generation, with great
er advantages than were ever enjoyed 
by those of the past, cannot be said 
to exercise a proportionate influ- 

nor to possess a like spirit. 
Twenty, fifteen, even ten years ago 
the Irish cause was not as popular 
as it "is to-day; yet we can vividly 
recall the various associations, such 
as the' Young Irishmen’s L. and B. 
Association, and others, gathering 
together funds that were counted not 
by dollars, but by hundreds of dol
lars, and placing them at the dis
posal of the chosen leaders in Ire
land’s constitutional struggle. There 
may be several reasons assigned for, 
this apparent weakening that the last 
few years have brought. But we 
think that the real cause has been a 
spirit of indifference engendered by 
that very confidence which the men 
of the older generation created. Ac
customed to see these men take the 
initiative on all occasions of nation
al moment, the younger men have 
grown used to the part of calmly, 
looking on, or applauding; but un
fortunately confining their participa
tion to such passing expressions of 
approbation.

An occasion is at hand when a 
change can well be effected; when (he 
embers may be fanned into a fresh 
and intense fire. The approaching 
visit of Hon. Edward Blake, M.P., 
and Mr. John Dillon, M.P., — both 
members of the Irish Parliamentary 
Party in the Imperial House of 
Commons—wilt afford an opportun
ity for all to participate actively in 
the mighty struggle now going on 
in Ireland. And when these gentle
men shall have returned to the scene 
of battle, beyond the Atlantic, we 
will still have the United Irish 
League, a branch of which Montreal 
possesses, to keep up the enthusiasm 
and to perpetuate the work.

If we glance at the state of affairs 
in the Imperial domain at this mo
ment we cannot fail to perceive that 
the opponents of Irish Home Rule 
have been actually driven to their 
last trench. When, in this dawning 
century, it became necessary for Mr. 
Balfour’s Government to have re
course to coercion; when the records 
of Ireland’s courts prove the coun
try to be more peaceful, more law- 
abiding, and more crimeless than 
any other section of the Empire; 
when we find Mr. Wyndham obliged 
to back down from his policy of 
"proclaiming” unoffending districts; 
when we read of a Government re
fusing, in a whole session, one day 
to discuss Irish affairs, and at the 
same moment taking up subjects af
fecting Uganda ; when we behold the 
Irish Party, in a body, leaving the 
House of Commons, and making it 
impossible for legislation to be car
ried on by a Government backed up 
by an overwhelming* majority; when 
we find the King of England so dis
heartened about the condition of Ire
land and so discouraged with the 
perpetuation of unjust rule in that 
land, that he has actually to inter
fere and to demand -that his consti
tutions! advisers take his advice and 
put a stop to this absurd discrimna- 
tion against a long-suffering race; 
when all these signs are upon the 
horizon, it ia evident that we are on 
tbe verge of «ome great political 
upheaval * * ‘ ”

hour when that prophetic appeal of 
McGee, penned forty years ago, ap
plies to the circumstances and the
men:—

"Come noble Celts, come take your 
stand;

The League, tiv» League will save the 
land.

The Land of Erin’s Ancient Race.”

A CALUMNY EXPLODED.— "The 
Advance,” a local paper published at 
Macleod. Alberta^ N.W.T., has an 
editorial of,strange significance. That 
organ says that, in the course of a 
political speech made at Macleod, by 
Mr. Fowler, of New Brunswick, that 
gentleman "averred that these rev
erend gentlemen (the Catholic parish 
priests of Quebec) included in the 
lists sent in the names of people 
who had long left the country and 
perpetrated similar frauds to an ex
tent that gave the Province of Que
bec additional representation In Par
liament at the expense of the other 
provinces.” Then after commenting 
upon the silence of certain political 
leaders present, the writer adds: "We 
are loath to believe and do not be
lieve that anybody of Christian cler
gymen could be so depraved as to 
deserve what is thus publicly 
charged against them. On the 
other hand consider by whom the 
charges were made and what are we 
to bel eve?”

We make reply; believe as you say 
you do, that the whole affair is 
false from start to finish. We have 
nothing to do with the political as
pect of the question, but we say em
phatically that, he they Liberals or 
be they Conservatives, be they Cath
olics or lie they Protestants, whoso
ever set forth seriously such an ar
gument must be stupid blockheads 
and men absolutely devoid~ of ac
knowledge concerning the very funda
mental basis of our representation 
according to the British North Am
erica Act. Were the population of 
Quebec to increase by a million, or 
were it to decrease by as many, in 
neither cose would it affect the Par
liamentary representation of this 
province. According to the Act of 
Confederation Quebec must have a 
fixed and unchangeable representa
tion. This province na^s been grunt
ed sixty-five members in rhe^ House 
of Commons. That number ] cannot 
be increased, nor can it be diminish
ed- The representation of alr^ho 
other provinces is based upon that, 
and they revolve around It as do the 
planets of a constellation around a 
fixed polar star. If the population 
of another province increases, its re
presentation will be augmented, but 
always in the proportion that sixty- 
five bears to the population of Que
bec. Therefore, the priests of Que
bec, if it were their desire to in
crease the. Parliamentary representor 
tion of this province, would be de
feating their own pur; ose by pre
tending to have a greater population 
than does really exist.

CATHOLIC 
SAILORS' CLUB.

Last Wednesday evening at the 
Catholic Sailors’ Club was what 
many of those present culled it "St. 
Anthony’s Evening.” Th-» concert 
was under the auspices of St. Anth
ony’s Court, Catholic OcJer of For 
esters. So many attended that the 
hall was crowded, and a large num
ber were disappointed, because there 
was no room for them. 'Ihe fol
lowing clergymen were present. Rev. 
A. A. Gagnier, S.J., Rev c. Mc- 
> enna. Rev. Ea'.Vr Kavanagh. S. 
J., Rev. Father Me Shane end Rev. 
Father Shea.

MR. A. F. O’CONNF.f.L.

Mgr. Duhamel Celebrates His 
Twenty-Eighth Anniversary^

The Catholic population of Ottawa 
celebrated in a worthy manner the 
28th anniversary of the Episcopal 
consecration of His Grace Archbishop 
Duhamel. On Tuesday of last week 
at 8.80 o’clock pontifical High Mass 
was celebrated in the Basilica. The 
attendance was large. The distin

guished prelate was celebrant at 
High Mass. The deacon was Rev. 
Father Pare, curate of Buckingham. 
Rev. Father Lavergae, curate of 8t. 
Anna’s parish, Ottawa, was sub-dea
con. Mgr. Routhier was assistant 

e deacons of honor were 
. Canons Plant in and, Campeau.

Chief Hanger A. V. u*Council, who 
occupied the chair, mudo a capital 
speech. He thanked iho audience for 
their presence. He t\as glad to «ce 
that the hall was < i o.v.loJ j ast rea
son the concert given ny i-t. Ath- 
ony’s Court attracted the largest au
dience of the year; un;t ibis season 
the concert has kept up the. record, 
so far as he was able to ,i algo from 
the appearance of he hall Refer
ring to the remarks recently v ode 
by the president of the Club, Mr. ?\ 
B. McNamee, regarding the law i n- 
der which five doll irs uus deducted 
from the wages of any seaman who 
had the misfortune of being arresu-d 
for being absent ’rum h;s ship with
out leave, the money to go tc tut 
man who arrested him, i.-o said that, 
owing to its being abused, the law 
should be changed witho it dv'ay. 
There were other grievances *uso 
from which seamen suffered ; ond 
these ought to he reivos.c—1. The 
sailors should organise like the men 
of other occupations. If they did 
they would soon receive justice. The 
miners’ strike which had just termin
ated showed the power of organiza
tion to vindicate the rights nrd dig
nity of labor. (Ap; fause).

The following took part in *he pro
gramme, which was very veil select
ed, and which was heartily i njoyed 
Miss Brcjnnan, Miss Quinn, Miss Jo- 
sie Harrington, Messis. W. Murphy, 
J. Slattery, M. P. Mullarky, A. 
Hamilton, Brodden, Pa null. J. Mc- 
Shane, J. E. Murray, Mr. and Miss 
Laing, J. Jackson, W. Harding, A. 
Jones, and the Orpheus Quartette 3 
Seamen: Geo. Chrlmes, Wm. Muskcr, 
Corinthian; J. Rictus, Montcalm ; 
Hugh Boyle, Pomeranian; Janies Ha
ley, Lake Simcoe; J. Cochrane, Alex
andrian; Miss Oxton was the accom
panist.

The entertainment closed with the 
singing of "God Save Ireland.”

Next Wednesday’s concert will be 
under the auspices of the Imperial 
Army and Navy Veterans.

r Duhamel was the reel-

Conversion of England
The reunion of the Guild of Ran

som, London, Eng., taking place at 
this period of the year was held in 
Westminster Hall on St. Edward’s

most interesting lecture, said he felt 
considerable diffidence in appearing 
before a Catholic iudlence, for as a 
convert, he felt that many of those 
present, clergy and laity, knew much 
more than he did about the prospect 
of the conversion of England. They 
might ask themselves on looking on 
this great country how it was pos
sible that all its people would ever 
again become Catholic. Humanly 
speaking, it seemed impossible, and 
he was not going to tell them he 
thought it likely the English people 
would reconcile themselves to the 
Catholic Church. But there was 
hope that amidst all the divisions 
of increasing sects and the multiply
ing of parties in the Church of Eng
land—there was hope that, amidst 
all these divisions and the breaking 
up of the various systems of reli
gion, that the Church of the Living 
God would stand out as the one 
form and system of religion, as the 
one single united and strong society 
ia which men could find the worship 
of God.

They were all certain the Church 
of God woilcl be the same amidst all 
these changes, and their hopes were 
that men of good-will would cling to 
the Church with an earnest desire 
and longing for its unity when noth
ing was left of the sects, established 
or disestablished, that were around 
them. But (they must not suppose 
that simply because the English peo
ple were getting a better idea of the 
externals of Catholic worship, be
cause they found the people more 
tolerant, because they assimilated 
Catholic doctrine with their own re
ligion, that thereby England w as be
ing quickly converted, In this pro
cess going on there was no doubt a 
great deal to encourage them, but 
much that was going on was not a 
movement hurrying the English peo
ple to the Catholic Church; it arose 
from the disintegrating of all au
thority outside the Catholic Church. 
He very much questioned whether 
people adopting under such circum
stances the practices of the Catholic 
Chuich, and accepting much of her 
doctrines^ came any nearer the 
Church. Some of those persons 
would say they had nil her doctrines, 
and Protestant clergymen had come 
to him and told him they believed 
nil he believed, jet they remained 
where they were, and he, by the 
grace of God, was where he was. It 
was difficult to see how people who 
would accept no authority in reli
gion could get any nearer the Church, 
although they might accept many of 
her doctrines, and even declare they 
had got them all.

What they, as Catholics, earnestly 
prayed for was that these people 
might receive the grace to accept 
these doctrines, not because they had 
found them out through one source 
or another but because they were put 
forward simply and solely on the au
thority of the Church of God. When 
these people said they believed the 
doctrines of the Catholic Church, but 
wo Id submit to no authority at 
all, he could not see how they were 
nearer the Church. To he Catholic 
they must accept these doctrines on 
the authority of the Catholic Church 
( applause).

Ordination at tie Cathedral.
At the Cathedral of St. Janies, 

Montreal, the following have been 
ordained by Archbishop Langevin ol 
St. Boniface:—

Minor Orders—Harrisburg diocese, 
W. P. O'Callaghan; New Orleans, W. 
J. Heffernan.

Deacons—(Montreal diocese, N. 
Houle; St. Hyacinthe, A. P. Tru
deau; Springfield, J. A. Brochu, P. 
E. Casey, J. J. Roberts; Manches
ter, L. J. Brodeur, J. J. McNam
ara. D. J. Cotter,, L. T. LaJiberte; 
Burlington, E. D. Hickey; Provi
dence, T. H. Ticman; London, J. P. 
Dunns; St. Boniface, A. M. Ferla nd 
and C. Poirier; Ottawa, M. J. P--’ 
bault; Sioux City, H. J. Di 
ham, R. Hawkee; Monterey

? j :■
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! The Native Minstrelsy of Ireland.

I T was originally my intention 
l^to drift away, at the point

Efo^now reached, from the work so 

j* fully quoted in the first and ecc- 
' ond articles of this series; hut, 

having been requested, for special 
reasons, to continue on that admir
able essay for, at least, a few more 
paragraphs. Consequently, without 
any interruption, we will proceed 
with this review of Irish literature 
in its poetic or bardic branch.

Ossinn's poems and Siangan’s trans
lations from the Irish, may lo re
garded as fair specimens of the old 
and later poets of Ireland. And as 
far as the flatter are concerned, it 
may be well said of Mangan, what 
was O^ce remarked of a cole or ited 
French translator, that it is doubt
ful whether the dead or the living 
are most obliged to him. Ossian is 
stamped with the freshness of na
tional infancy—the latter transla
tions with the allegory of nat onal 
prostration and trembling hope. And 
both are pregnant with the history 
of their respective periods. In the 
latter voice and pen are stifled; and 
the muffed wail of a trampVd ra
tion sounds like a death-kuell upon 
the ear. We see the Penal Laws in 
full operation, and the native popu
lation stricken to the earth, lut still 
living in the hope of a better day. 
We see the national religion banned, 
and a price set upon the head of its 
priesthood. We become acquainted 
with the intrigues and strug:;V s to 
get these priests educated in distant 
lands by the Garonne and Guadalqui
vir, and we see them concealed on 
their return in the fastnesses of the 
mountains, and the caverns of the 
rugged shore. Yet amid all these 
adverse circumstances, Ireland cid 
not manifest an indifference to the 
spirit of song in this day of har do
lor, nor-a want of taste for its cul
tivation. Still was she, as in the 
olden time, the mother of patriot 
bards; and though a price wus set 
on the minstrel's head as well as 
upon the priest's, every valley re
sounded with the praises of ancient 
heroes—elegies for the martyred 
brave—dark curses for the native 
traitor and the ruthless stranger 
proud invocations of the Genius of 
Liberty—and passionate aspirations 
for the glory and Independence of 
Erin.

And thus we perceive the existence 
of a native minstrelsy in Ireland, 
from the landing of the Milesians 
almost to our own time, in one un
broken wreath of song. We have 
sketches of more than two hundred 
Irish writers, principally poets from 
the days of Amergin. the chief bard 
of the Milesian colony, down to the 
beginning of the nineteenth century. 
Their poems are, in many instances, 
still extant, from the hymns of St.

. Columb to the lamentation of Mc- 
Uag, the biographer, and family 
bard of Brian Boru; and still down
ward to the dreamy allegory of the 
proscribed pqets of the Penal Days. 
The stores of native minstrelsy which 
Ireland possesses, both in the mem
ory of her people and the cabinet of 
the antiquarian, are astonishing, 
when we consider the characteristics 
of her history, and the condition of 
lier people, for the lust seven cen
turies. Rome had tost her ballads 
long before she reached the remth 
of her power. Macaulay remarks 
that in spite of the Invention of 
printing, the old ballads ol England 
and Spain narrowly escaped 
withering blight or years and 
Scott was but just in time to

the
the
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the precious relics of the minstrelsy 
of the Border. In truth, he adds, 
the only people who, through their 
whole passage from simplicity to the 
highest civilization, never tor a mo
ment ceased to love and admire their 
Awn ballads, were the Greeks. But 
we think Ireland equal to Greece in 
this respect, as far as the compari
son can be instituted. Since the pa
gan days when Bride was the Queen 
of Song, her bards have been ever 
scrupulously venerated; and their 
productions cherished with a tradi
tional love which Greece never sur
passed; and her people have been as 
true to this ballad-worship in the 
days of her distress as in those of 
her glory. The influence of the old 
bards on popular tastes and habits 
is still observable. # Not many years 
ago the rustic schoolmaster was 
elected by a species of poetic tourna
ment.

The rage for street ballads is an
other trace of their influence. But 
this is the only point of resemblance 
between the present and the past. 
The street ballad of to-day will not 
bear comparison with the racy, vig
orous minstrelsy of old. Nothing 
but the deathless love of song in the 
Irish could have saved the precious 
relics of her bardic muse from the 
hand of time, the torch of wari and 
the still more destructive influence of 
foreign conquest. Seldom has the 
successful invader spared cither the 
life or literature- of the fallen land. 
/The Caliph Omar burned to ashes 
the magnificent library of Alexandria 
when he captured that city. The Per
sians burned the books of the Egyp
tians, and the Romans of the Jews, 
the philosophers, and the Christians. 
The Jews in turn destroyed the 
books of the Christians and the par 
gans, and the Christiana again, the 
books of the pagans and the Jews. 
The Turks destroyed the grand li- 
brar:es of Constantinople; the Span
iards the painted histories of Mexico; 
an<^ such also was the fate of the na
tional records, and literature of Ire
land which fell into the hands of the 
English conquerors. Its ruin was 
inevitable, but the relics are numer
ous and beautiful, reminding us of 
the porticoes and stately columns 
which shine through the ashes of 
Pompeii.

Since the reign of Elizabeth Ire
land produced twenty-six poets in 
the Gacflic language. Some of these 
were of a high order, and of distin
guished attainments. The lives of 
the bards would form no inconsider
able portion of Irish history, from 
the influence which they exercised in 
the direction of its events, and in 
stimulating the spirit of resistence. 
The strains of O’Gulne, the bard of 
Shane O’Neil, often flung the stirrup
less lancer of Ulster like a falling 
rock upon the armies of Elizabeth 
and gathered round the national 
standard the hesitating chiefs of the 
North. Angus O’Daly’e war song of 
the Wicklow clans prompted the 
O’Byrnes to many a fierce raid, from 
their mountain fastnesses, against, 
the clan London of the Pale, carry
ing destruction across the English 
Border, under the chieftainship of the 
famous Feagh MacHugh. The mar
tial muse of O’Mulcqwry, the tiard 
of Briefny and laureate of Ireland, 
summoned Clan Connaught to the 
battle field against the invader, end 
helped to inspire that determined i-nd 
protracted struggle which ended only 
with the death of Bryan O'Rourke. 
But there is one serious drawback 
observable in the strains of these an

cient bards, and a glance at titles of 
their productions will render It ap
parent. Their sympathies were more 
factions than Irish, more danish than 
national. Not that they loved Ire
land less, but that they loved their 
Sept more. We have appeals to the 
O'Neils ant* O’Donnells of the North, 
to the O’L ‘os and McCarlhye of the 
South, to < O'Moores and O'Byrnes 
of the East, to the O’Connors and 
O’Rourkes of the West; but unfortu
nately, seldom an appeal to the spir
it and energies of universal Ireiancl, 
jexcept when some great victory in
spired the national voice, and lifted 
it up to higher hopes and grander 
aspirations. But this is scarcely to 
be wondered at, when we consider 
the rivalries of the clans, and the 
constant struggles for ascendency 
and personal aggrandizement — the 
natural result of the feudal system 
upon the warm and impulsive char
acter of the Irish people.

Passing over some apt quotations 
from Mons. Thiery concerning the 
minstrelsy of ancient Ireland, we 
come to another phase of the sub
ject.

The calumnies uttered against the 
character of the bards may be easily 
traced to the political influence which 
they exercised over the people; Warn 
the sword of O’Neil was broken, the 
minstrelsy which had made it start 
from its scabbard still lived ar.d 
moved the pulse of the nation’s 
heart. When the battle-axe of Tyr- 
Connell had rusted, the strains which 
once nerved the arm of the fierce 
gallowglass still hung on lhe i co- 
ple’s lip», and kept alive the spirit 
of national resistance. 'fiho warrior’s 
strength dies with him; but the 
poet’s power ever stirs like an im
mortal prophecy. The bards of Ire
land were persecuted because they 
excited hopes of national independ
ence, as the ancient minstrels of 
Spain sang her struggles against the 
Moor, or the minstrels of Scotland 
the Border-battles of the Percy and 
the Douglas.
It has been well said that poetry 

has an influence not to be measured 
by arithmetic, nor expressed by syl
logism. And we know no instance 
in which this is so true as with re
ference to Irish minstrelsy. Great 
poets are the legislators of the em
pire of the heart. The poetry of 
Spain flung back the Moor from the 
Astorian mountains to sigh for his 
fallen power by the banks of the 
Guadalquivir, and the fountains of 
the Alhambra. Centuries of suffer
ing, instead of crushing the national 
spirit, but kindled it into higher re
solves, and prompted it to deeds of 
nobler daring. Religion is ever a > 
powerful element in a national strug
gle, and no unfailing source of poetic 
inspiration. When Tasso lived, Eu
rope throbbed from end to end with 
religious excitement. The sword of 
the Ottoman was at her throat, and 
her own members were arrayed a- 
gainst each other, while she tremb
led for her safety on the brink of 
ruinf It was then that the victory 
of Lepanto burst like an inspiration 
over the religious genius of Tasso; 
and the moral grandeur of hf» muse, 
in which he almost stands alone in 
bis glory, shows how much religion 
may effect for poetry. Ireland had 
all the benefit of this Inspiration in 
her warfare and in her muse, and 
though it has failed to secure for her 
what it did for Spain, the enthusi
asm which It evoked ha» preserved 
the same faith ’unsullied — the same 
feeling unsubdued.

to

MRS. OWEN McGARVEY.— It is 
with eenti merits of deep regret and 
of sincere sympathy that we record 
the death of one of Montreal's old 
and most highly respected and uni
versally- beloved citizens, in the per
son of the late Mrs. Owen McGarvey. 
The parishioners of St. Patrick’s 

familiar lace and an un- 
•esenco at all the services of 
rch, especially at Grand 
uJh Sunday and Holy day, 

Owen MpOnrvey 
now

partner in life has been summoned to 
follow him beyond the tomb, -the 
same feeling will be manifest—-for she 
too, was an equally faithful and 
constant attendant in the church 
that they both loved so well. Mrs. 
McQarvey was a model woman in 
every acceptation of the term. In do
mestic life, as a parishioner, and as 
a member of charitable associations 
her death has created more than one 
void in our midst. The vacant chair 
by the home-hearth, the unoccupied 
place in the family pew, and the 
empty seat in those assemblies where 
the faithful and charitable ladies of 
our nationality congregate to per
form works of untold merit, will 
long si>eak eloquently to all who 
knew her, of the virtues of the 
ceased, and will, at 
prefcehaltent 
one wiil hear a

ber her goodness and to pray for her 
soul.

The funeral, which took place on 
Tuesday, from her late residence, 
Lagauchetiere street, to St. Pat
rick’s Church, was very largely and 
representatively attended. Apart 
from her immediate surviving reto* 
tives and the great concourse of 
friends and acquaintances, the vari
ous orders in the city were represent
ed, while all the schools and aca
demies sent their contingents to swell 
the number of mourners and to bear 
testimony to the worth and merits 
of the departed lady. The chief w£ 
mourners were Mr. J. Cooper,

V Ont., her brother; Mr.
-wa, a 

her

Mrs. William McNally and Miss An
nie McGarvey. In extending to them 
this humble expression of our con
dolence and sympathy we desire to 
imite with them and with | the 
Church, of which she was such an ex
emplary and faithful member, in a reached the Ely river, 
prayer for the repose of her immor
tal soul.

MRS. O’REILLY .-The oldest wo
man in Montreal passed away on 
Sunday evening last at her residence 

street. Mrs. O'Reilly 
year, and was hale

It appears that the now 
band, or tribe of Russian fanatics, 
known as the Doukhoboiy, have un
dertaken to "trek,” as t&ey say in 
South Africa, and their intended 
course is towards the Yukon. Why 
they should go north to such a cold 
climate, when they are unwilling to 
prepare for even the comparatively 
mild winter of Manitoba, is some
thing that no person can under
stand, and possibly they do not 
know, themselves. The story of their 
movements tas been concisely told, 
in an interview, by a gentleman who 
is conversant with these people and 
their peculiarities. He states the 
matter thus:—

"There seems to be a general move
ment from all the villages, and their 
population was, in every case, very 
much depleted. In some I would find 
only a few families, while in one the 
only living thing to be seen was 
dog. It was impossible to judge 
whether they intended to come back 
or whether they considered it imma
terial what became of their worldly 
goods. I looked into the communal 
granary of one village and found one 
thousand bushels of grain, besides 
flour. At length I came to a village, 
forty miles from Yorkton. About five 
thousand Doukhobors were congregat
ed in the village and little knots 
were gathered, all discussing one 
matter earnestly. I was Informed 
the people had gathered here "to 
make a big prayer,” preparatory to 
going on a pilgrimage looking for Je
sus.” There were women, children 
and old men assembled there, as w ell 
as the younger men, and all appear
ed to have- their minds centered en
thusiastically on the one subject. 
Last Thursday I returned to York
ton, and about twenty-five miles 
from that town I passed a large 
body, comprising probably 1,100 
Doukhobors, heading toward the 
south. They were straggling along 
for two miles, carrying their sick and 
children. Their provisions consisted 
of a peck of bread for each person.
I found the bread to be of the very 
coarsest kind, made of whole wheat, 
bran and all. It was as hard as 
bread can possibly be and they ate 
it, after dipping it in the water in 
the sloughs. They were barefooted, 
and wore nothing but cotton cloth
ing, as their religious principles pre
vented them from wearing woollens 
or any other animal products. Their 
provisions cannot possibly last them 
for more than a few days, when they 
will be absolutely destitute.,e

There is something very mysterious 
and strange about these people. That 
they are a most undesirable class of 
immigrants no, person will deny.

As to their religious convictions, it 
seems to us that they are queer mix
ture of Protestant Christianity and 
of Paganism of the Oriental stamp. 
This perpetual seeking for the Lord 
savors very much of Protestantism, 
while their migratory propensities al
ly them with a race from which they 
not improbably sprang. It must 
be remembered that they are Rus
sians; and Russia is the land of 
strange mixtures as far as popula
tion goes.

Possibly some of our readers will 
recall De Quincey's famous history 
of "The Flight of a Tartar Trite.” 
It is one of the most graphic pieces 
of composition that ever came from 
the pen that traced the "Confessions 
of an Opium-Eater.” He tells of a 
Chinese tribe that at the beginning 
of the 17th century found its way 
across the Russian steppes and final
ly settled on the banks of the Volga. 
After one hundred years of residence 
in Russia, under ti\e sway of the 
Czars, the children of this Tartar 
tribe suddenly conceived the idea of 
going back to China. So secret were 
their preparations that even the 
watchfulness of Russia’» authorities 
failed to discover the plot. One morn
ing they vanished, to the numoer of 
one hundred thousand. They fled 
southward. The Russian and Cos
sack soldiers found about twenty 
villages deserted. Over the Siberian 
steppes and then over the Tartar 
plains and the vast desert extending 
to the Chinese wall, they left a 
track marked by the bones of mules, 
horses, cattle, men, women and chil
dren. They left the banks of the 
Volga on the 3rd February, and 

1he Chinese 
boundary on thé 12th September. 
They were pursued through the froz
en regions of the North by the Cos
sacks, and were met at the end of 
thousand Doukoboro were congregat- 
xvho took them to be invading en-

Wanted—A position as teacher 0f 
French or as, a companion in a fam 
ily of reapectatiUity, by a young lad' 
who has been turned from her home 
on account of embracing the Catho- 
lie religion; the highest references ex
changed. Address W. T., 858 " 
aid.'’ cr"

It IS ajfeneral rule not to believe 
every advertisement that appears 
particularly in the Want Column of 
the daily press; but this one seemed 
so unique that I thought it worth 
while to look it up. Sure enough, it 
did not state the truth or probably 
one-tenth of the truth. Behind those 
few fugitive words is a history cf 
petty persecution—a soul full 0f 
trouble, years of affliction from the 
dearest ones on qarth, and well- 
nigh a broken heart. She was a 
young lady of twenty-three years. 
Her family is one of wealth and sol 
cial position. Her father is a lawyer 
of distinction. When she was young 
she was sent to a convent to be 
educated. Her father knew that 
there was no place where his daugh
ter wbuld grow up In an atmosphere 
of virtue and where her character 
would be so well developed as under 
the training of the devoted teachers 
she would have in a convent. He, 
however, laid the most solemn in
junction on the Sisters when he plac
ed his daughter with them that they 
should not in any way influence the 
young lady in her religion. He need 
not have been so explicit and exact
ing in his instructions, for the Sis
ters make it a rule, anyhow, not to 
interfere in any overt way with any
one’s consc:ence. The young lady 
remained some years in the convent, 
and after graduation went to her fa
ther’s home. She did not forget the 
quiet, peaceful, edifying, religious at
mosphere of the convent. It was a 
picture of an earthly paradise in the 
young woman’s mind. As she en
tered society the contrasts were con
tinually forcing themselves on her 
soul, and an eager longing for the 
peace and virtue of a Catholic life, 
with the sacraments and Holy Com
munion, was awakened in her foul. 
She could not resist it.

When she informed her parents of 
her purpose of becoming a Catholic 
the storm burst upon her. In defer
ence to their wishes she postponed 
her reception into the Church, but 
her determination to become a Cath
olic was unalterable. As the days 
went by the persecution began; it 
continued in a thousand and one 
petty annoyances, dark looks, denun
ciation of things Catholic, and those 
secret heart-thrusts from the ones 
she loved best. All this made her 
life almost unbearable in her own 
home. Finally, she became a Cath
olic. Then, in solemn conclave, tne 
alternative was given to her to 
leave the house and be disinherited 
and disowned forever, or to repudi
ate the Catholic Church.

In her own conscience there was no 
choice. She went out of her father s 
house to face the world with only a 
few dollars in her pocket and no 
friends to turn to in a great, heart
less city. She accepted a small 
room in a boarding house and sot 
herself with courage born of her re
liance on God and, her cons lcnco to 
earn her own living.

The advertisement in r.hi paper 
was almost the last resort. She had 
only a few dollars left. All ttva hap
pened In New York In this age cf 
enlightenment and our boasted at
mosphere of civil and religious Hbci- 
ty, and in a devout Protestant fam
ily who still bclieie in the light of 
private judgment.

It is only ailother instance of a 
deep-rooted antagonism U the Cath
olic Church, and another evidence 
of the fact that the movement vxhich 
has for its object the explanation of 
tb> truths of the Catholic ( hmch 'a 
necessary in all parts r.f ihe * 
try. If this can happen S)« the city 
of New York where there are ™ 
many infligent Catholics of 
position, what might not ha,', cn 
elsewhere? But if the doctrines of 
the Catholic Church are presented » 
so attractive a way that tneir rea
sonableness is evident there wdl 1* 
less bigotry, and antangonHm »»tn 
as this young lady has suffered from 
will be a thing of the,past.

emies, and attacked thorn furiously. 
In fine, of the one hundred V 
not more than thirty

m
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^ 1 - Reminiscences.

(By a Regular Contributor.)

Dan. McCarthy lived for years on 
the Chelsea road—he has long since 
gone to his rest, and few people to
day will remember him. He was not 
a very conspicuous character, nor 
did he play any important part in 
the affairs of the country. In fact, 
his principalx business or occupation 
was to act as foreman in the lum
bering shanties. He had served the 
late John Egan in that capacity, as 
he had also served several other old- 
time lumbermen on the Ottawa. He 
was naturally a rough and ready fel
low, but he had a big heart and he 

x was at most devout Catholic. The 
reason why I specially recall him- is 
because he was a fervent believer in 
ghosts and such like supernatural ap
paritions, and his faith in these was 
due to a ghost that he once saw 
and with which t he had held con
verse for some time. At least this 
was his own explanation of the case, 
and I suppose I have no right to 
doubt his word. He was very fond 
of telling how he saw that remark
able disembodied creature, and it 
was on one of the occasions, when 
he was in humor to tell his person
al experiences, that the incident I 
am about to record took place.

It was the year of the great fire, 
when the entire country was a prey 
to the conflagration, the year 1870, 
that Dan. was acting ns foreman up
on the farm of a gentleman who re
sided some five or six miles out
side the city. If any of the read
ers can recall that time they will not 
fail to have a vivid recollection of 
the - universal destruction to timber- 
lands, farm houses, crops, and even 
fences and fields that took place. One 
night in August the sky was red 
from horizon to horizon. It looked 
as the end of the world were at 
hand. The country was scorched; 
the forests were laid low; a fearful 
wind, augmented by the fire itself, 
fanned the flames into a conflngra^ 
tion and the cinders, sparks, pieces 
of burning roofs, and fragments of 
wood were carried miles upon the 
wings of the tempest. Every per
son was up- and watching; no one 
dared to go to sleep in case he 
might be burned alive, or suffocated 
in his slumbers. Barns, out-houses, 
dwellings were all guarded, and the 

•fire was seen to leap, on several oc
casions, across the river, and com
mence another conflagration miles a- 
way from the scene of the burning.

It was on that night, and during 
such scenes, that Dan. McCarthy sat 
by a fence on the road-side, with 
four or five companions, chatting, 
and watching the sheds and barns, 
ready to pour water on the spot the 
moment a fire would start. While 
thus keeping up the vigilance the 
men amused themselves smoking yd 
chatting. At last Dan. got at his 
stories, and amongst others his 
great ghost story. As a lad I was 
around enjoying the universal excite

ment, and when it came to a matter 
of story telling I certainly was do- 
lighted. I eat down with the others, 
and Dan began in a most graphic 
manner to tell how on a certain 
darknight he was walking along this 
very rond, and how he sat down, as 
they were then doing, to cut a pipe- 
full of tobacco and have a smoke, 
when from the field behind he heard 
a strange noise. On looking up he 
saw a fearful looking creature, half 
man. half beast, having long horns 
on its head and fire in its eyes. He 
was about to jump up and run when 
the creature spoke in hollow and 
sepulchral tones, bidding him sit 
still and listen. He described the 
creeping feeling that awe causes, es
pecially to one in the dark and in 
the presence of something unnatural 
or mysterious. He was a good 
story-teller and he stirred us all in
to a state of excitement—a subdued 
excitement of the kind that forbids 
one to stir lest a movement would 
cause some ghost to spring up. He 
was in the full swing of his elo
quent account of how the horns gra
dually vanished, the head assumed 
the proper shape and proportions of 
a human head. The voice grew more 
familiar, till at last he recognized it 
as that of a man with whom he had 
worked two years, and who oad been 
found dead in the woods. We had 
just reached that point when the in
terest was the greatest, and when 
all were on the "qui vive” for the 
remainder of the adventure. As Dan 
was describing nis own feelings, we 
were startled by a rumbling, shuf
fling sound behind us, a snorting 
noise, and a huge head, capped with 
long horns and encasing two flam
ing eyes appeared over the top log 
of the fence, and immense mouth 
gave a bellow that sound like a fog
horn, or a score of human beings in 
distress.

It would be no easy matter to de
scribe the shock that followed, the 
scramble, the rush, the separation 
and the disappearance of each one 
in some direction or other, Dan was 
the swiftest and readiest of all, 
and possibly his former experience 
added wings to his fight, for he was 
soon lost in the gathering4 gloom. I 
was too frightened to run, and I 
stood crying upon the road. At last, 
when all had gone, and I was en
tirely alone, and I saw that no fur
ther attack was intended by the 
ghost,I picked up courage to look 
towards the fence — and behold! 
There stood, large as life, and 
frightened almost to death by the 
fire that was raging on all sides, a 
huge ox belonging to a neighboring 
farmer.

That night ended Dan's ghost 
stories—whether because they had 
been frightened out of him, or sub
sequently laughed out of him I 
never learned.

Great Mind,
‘ in Body.

Mr. William Mathews, writing in 
the "Saturday Evening Post,” has 
made a study of a subject that can
not fail to interest all readers. While 
scores of examples other than those 
we could furnish the writer with 
■elected as illustrations of his con
tention, still he ha» treated his sub
ject so well that It would be a pity 
to either amplify or curtail what he 
has given, the public. We will, there
fore, simply reproduce this highly in
teresting sketch with its very appro
priate introduction:

"One of 'the natural instincts

heroes and endow them, if attract
ive, with superhuman beauty or, if 
hateful, with ugly tod repulsive 
looks It was this feeling which 
made the people at Yarmouth, Eng
land, when Nelson, delicate in body 
and insignificant in appearance, was 
passing over the quay to take com
mand of* his first ship, exclaim, 
“Why make that little fellow cap
tain?”

During Napoleon’s first campaign 
in Italy in 1796, the Italians were 
greatly surprised at his personal ap
pearance. His short stature, his 
pale face, the sickly thinness of his 
frail body, wltfch seemed consumed 
by the fires of his genius, but was 
in reality made of muscles of steel, 
seized the imagination of the people 
by the contrast they presented to 
his dazzling teats of arms It was 
a noyel and startling experience to 
find that direct and penetrating

men is that curiosity which all feel • glance, that abrupt, imperious gest-

average size. Napoleon HI., while 
on the throne, was depicted as ma
jestic in figure. W'e now know that 
he was very short, little more than 
five feet high.

MISERABLE NIGHTS.
What to do when Baby ie Fretfti 

and Sleeeleee.

regarding the personal appearance of 
those person# who have stood men
tally high above their fellow*. When
ever we read or hear of a great man, 
and especially
with his 
form a picture < 
ture to which t 
teal man is ( 
tog. Often 
the strange, 
our own : 
the greet .

Ista-

ure, that laconic speech gnd perempt
ory and absolute tone—all which be
spoke the roan born to command- 
associated with such a dwarfish and 
attenuated frame.

It is a singular fact that while no
te be easier than 

exact size of great 
difficult and of* 

. so. How long

It is wrong to take up a wakeful 
baby from the cradle and walk it up 
and down the floor all night. It de
moralizes the infant and enslaves the 
parents. Baby doe» not cry for the 
fun of the thing; it cries because it 
is not well—generally because its 
stomach is sour, its little bowels 
congested, its skin hot and feverish. 
Relieve it and it will sleep a*l night, 
every night growing stronger in pro
portion. Just what mothers need is 
told in a letter from Mrs. E. J, 
Flander», Marbleton, Que., who says: 
—"I cannot say too much In favor 
of Baby’s Own Tablets. They have 
worked like a charm with my baby, 
who wa» very restless at night, but 
Baby's Own Tablets soon brought 
quiet sleep and rest. I shall never be 
without a box while I have a baby.” 
Baby’s Own Tablets cure all minor 
ailments of little ones, and are guer- 

_ anteed to contain no opiate or hanti- 
Lotiis ful drug. They are sold at 25 cents 
- a box by all dealers, or you can getmsujs

Ont., o

A Sermon 
To
Medical
Students.

Addressing the medical students of 
Laval University, Montreal, on the 
occasion of the celebration of the 
feast of their patron saint, St. Luke, 
the Rev. Rene Labelle, S.S., said:— 

This feast which you are celebrat
ing requires no explanation at my 
hands. You are impelled to honor 
it by the Catholic sentiments which 
animate you. You have come here 
to celebrate it freely and spontane
ously. For you there is no conflict 
between science and religion. On the 
contrary, they are two sisters who 
understand each other, and whom 
you love. The feast, therefore, of 
one is the feast of the other. What 
shall I say to you if, owing to the 
sacred edifice in which we are gatn- 
ered, I omit from my sermon the 
commendation» which you deserve? I 
shall say to you; Deserve them al
ways by taking care never to soper- 
ate, in your future careers, what 
should always be united—faith and 
knowledge. To be brief, I shall re
call to you the wise words vf a 
Catholic scientist who woe perhaps 
the cleverest man of the last cen
tury, as he was certainly one of 
your most illustrious masters— Pas
teur—when, filled with emotion, he 
attended the ceremony of the placing 
of a commemorative tablet on the 
little house in which he was t>orn :

Look upward, and go upwards” 
Look upward! What doe© that mean? 
It means that you should seek C« d, 
for God, though hidden, exists in 
every science, as the Seraphic Doc
tor admirably says: "Patet quod in 
omni re quae cognoscitur, im.îjfius 
latct ii se Deus.” Whatever n.oy be 
the field of your investigations, phi
losophical sciences, natural, medical, 

others, God is there, as the First 
Cause and the prime source cf all 
truth. You should therefore look 
higher than individualities, kinds, 
species, and particular fac.,:; .Vf,;i 
should look aloft to principles and 
primordial causes; you should soar 
to the Infinite; and the Infinite is 
God. You, especially, who analyze 
this wonderful organism in ihe 
depths of which the soul is at wcvk 
without ever letting itself be seen, 
who dissect the members, who de
compose the tissues, w ho take I old 

f the fibres one by one, and wh i go 
to the first elements, to the mothvi 
ceh, to the living atom: -lu not 
leave religion at the door of the a 
boxotory, but bring it insilo ns a 
companion necessary to science in 
order to enable it to discover the 
majesty of the Creator in 11 is works, 
and to your labors the guarantee of 
fruitfulness. You have studied the 
history of the human mind; you have 
counted its numerous hallucinations, 
its daly falls; and its moral fail
ings; you have heard the h illoxv 
words: "We have no soul; Ï have 
not found it at the end of my scal
pel.” "Behold the sad lot of 
and faithless science; as it sees no
thing beyond matter, it believes that 
it is matter that engenders the mind 
it invents sophisms; it lies to itself. 
Look upward, and do not lose your 
souls or your God. Be determined 
to rise in your profession; for medi
ocrity is a thing to be feared, espe
cially in this age of intense progress, 
passionate research, and restless ac
tivity. Every force, physical, scien
tific, social and moral, is called into 
requisition in these days; ai d the 
talent that rests in indolence finds 
grace neither before God nor before 
man. You must bestir yourselves. 
Life is action: inertia is shame. Well,
I know that you do not want to in
crease the number, already large, of 
mediocre beings; and that you would 
eagerly repeat the words of Caesar : 
"I-would rather be first in a village 
than second in Rome.” But then, 
you must make hard work the law 
of your lives. Yet, if hard work is 
necessary in order to attain any real 
superiority, so also Is virtue; and it 
wa» this thought which the illustri
ous Pasteur had doubtless in his 
mind when he said: "Go upward! 
Virtue i$, ifl fact. the first of the 
science». In the midst of intellectual 
labor» it is live the star towards 
which the prow of the ship is turned. 
Woe to the vessel that is nos guid
ed by this directing orb of the high 
seas; it hastens surely to destruc
tion. Was it not Socrates who said: 
"Every knowledge, without the 
knowledge, ie harmful,” and did not 
Plato pronounce this dictum: "All 

that is separated from 
an aptitude for doing 
maxims are considered 

in the mouth of a 
n the Church 

-Why,

not be your language; for with 
higher intelligence, yoii have a loft
ier conception of life. Money, honors, 
pleasures, are not the aim of your 
labors nor the end of your lives. 
If you have the ambition to reach 
a position of honor in society, it ie 
only in order to strive better to 
promote social welfare and * your 
own future destiny. And this is why 
you put the knowledge of good which 
is virtue, above all other knowledge. 
To raise yourselves up, prayer is 
necessary. Prayer is an elevation of 
the heart of God. If you practise 
prayer you will grow proficient in 
knowledge tod in virtue, those two 
weapons necessary to the conquest of 
time and eternity.

The Perils of 
School Life.

(By a Regular Contributor.)

(Continued.)

Millionaire 
Education.
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We have followed the pupil from 
almost the cradle into the class
room and have seen him fairly on 
his way to education. We must now 
leave the young boy to the care of 
his teachers. It would be no easy 
matter to follow him through all 
the perils of school-life; for they are 
proportionately as numerous and as 
serious as any to be met with in af
ter life. In fact, we might say that 
the dangers which surround the 
young in school days are more im
portant than those that arise upon 
the pathway of life. In the first 
place, the young lad is less capable 
of contending with them than is the 
man: and in the next place, school 
days constitute the period, when the 
foundations for the future are laid. 
Be it the development of the physi
cal, or the moulding of the moral 
forces, the avoidance of premature 
weaknesses of constitution, or of 
early laxity of religious or moral 
character, it is evident that what 
the boy is the man will very prob
ably be. Hence the immense import
ance of those few years. Were we to 
attempt indicating the dangers to lie 
met with and to be avoided, the ob
stacles to be overcon e, and the 
struggles to be endured we would 
scarcely ever end the list. Yet, no 
list of the same could be looked up
on as universally applicable, for the 
dangers are not the same for rfll. 
Much depends upon individual char
acteristics, qualities, capacities, qua
lifications, and accidents. It is rare 
that two boys ore found to require 
the exact same treatment in every 
particular. So we will not attempt 
to lay down any cast-iron law, ror 
to trace any imperative rule of con
duct. But we must leave a!i these 
things to the experience and know
ledge of the teachers.

Since then, the duties of teachers 
proud I are of such paramount importance, it 

stands to reason that they deserve 
all the support, co-operution and en
couragement that it is possible to 
accord them. Parents too often for
get that the teacher takes their 
place as far as the child is concern
ed. If then, the parents find it such 
a difficult task to train, rear, and 
educate their chid or children, what 
must not be the teacher’s task when 
he is obliged to represent the par
ents for a score or may be vwo sc me 
of young persons? And he must 
assume all the responsibilities of pa
rents without having the natural 
love for the child that can only be 
found in the breast of the father or 
mother. He is obliged to cultivate 
an affection for the child, a senti
ment that he cannot be expected to 
possefs for the offspring of strang
ers. He is forced to do viplcnce, as 
it were, to himself in each particular 
case. And despite all this, he gener
ally fulfils the duties of the parents 
as well as if he were the Heaven-ap
pointed and responsible guardian of 
the child—and in some cases he dcee 
it much better than the parents 
themselves.

W’e have flung out this hint con
cerning the teachers merely as a 
matter of justice. We know how 
very poorly teachers are remunerat
ed; we know that they too often lack 
that appreciation which their lives, 
their sacrifices and their labors de
serve. Yet, if they are not thanked 
by a grateful public, at least they 
should not be treated with direct in
gratitude. If there are perils in 
school life the child that is happy 
enough to have avoided such dangers 
and their after-consequences should 
not forget that the teacher has been 
the prime factor in such success, and 

to him the approval of parents 
of ptipils Is even 

r of hisId or si

From "L’Oncle de Chicago,” of 
Andre Laurie, the following account 
of the Wabash Seminary for young 
ladies or reither of the young ladle» 
themselves—is given. It is Mme. Ber- 
toux, a French lady, whose daughter 
was sent to the seminary who speaker 
She relates her experiences to the 
French Consul at Chicago. We re* 
produce it merely ns a sample of 
what may possibly be the case In 
more than one house of education,, 
where the daughters of the moneyed* 
lords of the great Republic congre
gate to display the evidences of theiri 
parents’ wealth rather than to ac
quire the knowledge which would 
serve them in life. Here is the text:

"My daughter arrived at Wabash 
seminary and was astonished when 
she took her place in class to find 
that all the scholars, without excep
tion, the young ladies of her own 
age, were dressed at 2 o’clock in the 
afternoon ns if for an opera—ffilk and 
lace drosses, hats with*feathers, and, 
even wbrse, diamonds in their ears, 
at their necks, on their fingers. My 
daughter, according to our custom, 
was dressed as befitted her age, in 
a modest wool gown, and, you can 
believe me, without other jewellery 
than her own freshness. All the 
class stared at her and exchanged 
unpleasant remarks. The lesson over, 
a young person extravagantly ad
orned, approached my daughter, and^ 
scanning her from head to foot, in 
a superior tene, asked:

" ‘What time is It by your dia
mond watch?”

" T have no watch in diamonds, 
mademoiselle, but a little metal 
watch. It is 3 o'clock.’

" ‘You are slow. It is ten min- 
ut-s after 3,' replied the young 
lady, showing a superb watch and 
chain, the former incrustvd in the 
richest diamonds. ’My watch cost 
8400 without the‘'initiais,' she add
ed.

T am delighted with the inform
ation,' replied the French girl.

‘The other, not seizing the'irony, 
continued: ‘For the initials alone 
cost 860. See, "A. F.” My name 
is Ada Figott.'

Silence!
‘And you name!’
‘Marguerite Bertoux.’
'Marguerite; rather a pretty 

name If my name was your I 
would ask my papa to give me a 
brooch in diamonds, with the flower 
for subject. But without doubt your 
father dec» not make enough.’

•" T do not know and I do not 
card to know.’ replied Marguerite.

"A neighboring girl.
" ‘It is not possible----- '
"A third:
" ‘Have you any bracelets? Why 

do you not wear any? I have twenty-

" A cry of horror from 
throats.

" ‘Why, you hft\e no rings. How 
can you go out? Have your parents 
a carriage?’ ”

Then the little French mademoiselle 
loses patience.

" ‘No, young ladies, I have no 
rings, no bracelets, nor laces, nor 
carriages. But I have what you 
scetn to lack—good manners.’

"General stupor.
" 'We are not well-mannered enough 

for mademoiselle. That is too much. 
We who have diamonds and car
riages. My father is worth twenty 
millions. My mother has a casket 
of peaits. My dresses are from the 
Hue de la Falx. If my parents knew 
what kind of beggars from foreign 
lands are admitted at Wabash sem
inary they would soon take me a- 
way.”

Mir.e. Bertoux was so astonished, 
she tells the consul, that she accom
panied her daughter to ere for her
self the strange "Wabash seminary.'* 
Her impression was that the girle 
were but "diamond covered rustics,” 
with noth.ng but the dollar in their 
heads, not knowing how to talk id 
anything else.”

We do not pretend to decide whe
ther the foregoing is an exact state
ment of the conditions therein repre
sented, or merely a caricature of the 
manners and habits engendered by 
unlimited command of wealth. But 
.we are happy to remark that this 
lady does not sj eak of a Catholic 
institution and we know that in all 
the broad union she could not find 
one of our female homes of educa
tion wherein a like condition of af
fairs could be found. Be this 
gerated or not, there must be a .< 
fain degree of foundation for it. h 
wonder, then, that so many of 
non-Catholic neighbors from 
the line, select our Canadian 
lie convent# tor the training i 

their daughters. "
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IN THE GOMMONS, 
liveliness was witnessed 
of Commons on the 21 
arising out of the ques 
a day for the djscussioi 
administration.

Sir H. Campbell-Banr, 
ated that he supported 
of the Irish members fo 
devotccl to such a discu; 
though the question w 
an Irish one, the Prime 
refused to give a day a 
0f the Irish members, bi 
it only if an Englishman 
man asked for it.

Mr. Balfour took this 
for a day for a vote of 
said in that case he wc 
fix next Wednesday. Ir 
raised a storm by alludi 
Irish members ae a "se 
Opposition, and later c 
matters worse by am 
phrase to one of "a fac 

Warm repudiation can 
Irish benches, and M 
twisting of C. B.'s wore 
equally warm repudiatio 
Liberal leader.

Mr. William O'Brien s 
the Irishmen were not i 
* day it was quite possi 
would take it (loud Iris 

Mr. Balfour suggested 
Irish Party should subm 
tion, and then the Lead< 
position could say what 
intended taking, and the 
animent would decide as 
{lay for the discussion.

THE SCEHSTB) A.T CALYAEY

"It is a holy and wholesome 
thought to pray for the (lead." Down 
through the ages, from the pre- 
Christian dispensation has this text 
been wafted, and in all lands, and 
at all times has the Church of Christ 
been mindful of its salutary admoni
tion.

Never since Archbishop Bruchési 
inaugurated this touching and salu- 
tery of Cote des Neiges, on our 
gathering of Catholics in the ceme
tery of Sote des Neiges, on our 
Mountain Park, as that whici^ as
sembled there on Sunday last, the 
"Day of the Dead," to pray for the 
repose of the souls of the departed, 
parents, children, relatives and 
friends, and also, In the words of 
the prayerbook "Those who have 
none to pray for them."

In front of the Calvary which had 
been erected, Archbishop Langevin 
and Father Thomas Hefferoan, the 
two preachers of the day; Monsignor 
Racicot, V.G., and several other 
clergymen, took up their position

shortly after three o'clock in the af
ternoon, surrounded by a vast con
course of the faithful. A choir of 
nearly eighty musicians and singers, 
gave the "Libera" and Chopin’s fu
neral march.

meetings did Slievenamon or Galtee- 
more present a more animated spec
tacle. Yet the silence that hangs 
perpetually over the tomb-marked 
slopes of Cote des Neiges was un
broken by any harsh sound, by any 
murmur, by any unwonton noise — 
save the hum of a multitude res
ponding to the prayers that conse
crated lips pronounced over the^^ce- 

mains of the departed or sent heav- 
enward in solemn hymns of invoca
tion for the sou-ls of the faithful 
gonè before.

them to go into Heaven, you are 
working for the triumph of God." 
Father Hefferoan followed by an elo
quent sermon in English, in which 
he dwelt upon the merit and the duty 
of praying for the dead that they 
might be loosed from their sins. The 
"De Profundis" having been chanted 
the great crowd slowly dispersed.

of all schools, the thousands that 
would go back next year to again 
walk the same "Way of the Cross," 
and the hundreds that next year 
will be sleeping in the stillness that 
surrounds the dead of to-day, all 
bowing "like trees to one tempest," 
and all offering up prayers fer the 
unfqrgotten souls of those who have 
had precedence along the way of life 
and death.

THE FLANAGAN TR 
the House of Commons c 
ober, consequent upon a 
of questions from the Ir 
the Chief Secretary was 
promise that he would h 
Inquiry into the lamente 
Mr. Flanagan, J.P., dri 
one of Wyndham's prisoi 
further promised that he 
cure the fullest publicity 
ceedings of the court.

"What does the presence of this 
multitude, of Catholics mean," ask
ed the eloquent Archbishop, "if not 
the triumph of that cross around 
which we have gathered? In coming 
here we are animated by a double 
sentiment—faith and charity. It is 
consoling to see this great Catnolic 
demonstration. It is the triumph of 
the Catholic faith; it is a grand ex
ample given to our seperated breth
ren. You believe in eternal life and 
the resurrection of the dead; you be
lief e in the communion of saints. 
Here we have, so to speak, three 
churches in one mystical body. To
day, as always, the Church Tri
umphant and the Church Militant 
joins hands with the Church Suffer
ing. Take pity on those suffering 
souls; pray for them. In helping

It is no exaggeration to say that 
fully seventy-five thousand of the 
city's living inhabitants flocked that 
afternoon to the abode of the de
parted. They came on electric cars, 
until the company’s service could no 
longer carry the throng; they came 
in vehicles of every description, un
til the roads and bye-ways that lead 
to the cemetery were packed with 
processions of carriages; they came 
streaming over the mountain slopes 
on foot, until the very declivities of 
Mount Royal seemed populated with 
a moving mass of humanity. Not in 
the days of O'Connell’s monster

If there were aught in religion to 
stir the soul into devotion and to 

make the heart beat with pulsings of 

love, veneration, gratitude and re
membrance, surely it was that pic
ture of tens of thousands, bound to 
each other by the tie of a same 
faith, bound to the dead by the mys
tic link of the Communion of Saints, 
bound to heaven by the chain of 
prayer that unites the Church Mili
tant on earth with the Church Suf
fering in Purgatory, and these two 
finally with the glorious army r.f the 
Church Triumphant in Heaven.

COERCION IN SLIGO 
against Mr-. B. M’Teman 
concluded on 18th Oct., 
Removables delivered sen 

The presiding Sweep, B 
they had gone over the e' 
fully in this case. It wa 
question to ask them to 
this nns a case ot frient 
ence. It was a clear cast 
acy, and they convicted 
nan on all three counts 
mons, and ordered him t 
soned for two months w: 
bor in Sligo Jail. On e 
the sentences to run com 

Mr. Tarrant— that is 
two months.x

Mr. Brown—Yes; two m 
prisonment altogether, w:

No such spectacle can any other 
Church offer to the world. It was a 
solemn sight to behold the young 
and the aged, the rich and the' poor, 
the tradesman and the man of pro
fession, the laborer and the wealth- 
possessor, the white-robed Domini
can, the brown-clad Franciscan, the 
dark-garbed Sulpician, Jesuit, Ob-e 
late, Christian Brother, the purple- 
dressed Archbishop, the members 
of all religious orders, the children

castle denouncer
ly all the meetings of th 
branches of the U. I. L. h 
Oct., resolutions were pa 
demning the action of t 
roeht in their disgraceful 
of Mr. J- O’Donnell, M.P 
Ireland and the House of 
and expressing appreciate 
O’Donnell's action in the 
Commons on Thursday é'

Who Would Forfeit entered by the secretary, Mr. J. M. 
Guerin, on the roll of membership. 
Till the end of this month the meet
ings will be hel<J every Thursday 
evening at eight o’clock in the St.

ways been held to carry with it 
obligations binding in honor. "No
blesse Oblige."

get that he has inherited his energy 
and talents, and that he owes them 
to his race. He is really in the po
sition of an heir, and has accepted 
not only the benefits but the obliga
tions of his heritage.

HOW TO KEEP YOUNG.

One of the secrets of keeping 
young, vigorous and supple-jointed, is 
to continue to practice the activities 
of youth, and to refuse to allow the 
mind to stiffen the muscles by its 
suggestions of age limitations. If 
men like Peter Cooper anti William 
E. Gladstone, who kept up the ritai- 
izlng exercise of robust manhood 
when far into the eighties, had suc
cumbed at forty to the thought of 
approaching age, how much of their 
valuable life work would have ie- 
mained undone.

What right have I to call 
myself^ an Irishman or to 
glory in the past of Ireland 
if I repudiate the obliga
tions of an Irishman? How 
can I conscientiously conti
nue to bear my father’s Cel
tic name, if I refuse to fulfil 
the duty that always at
tached to it?

His Irish Home, And what

Patrick’s Hall, St. Alexander street.
There are branches already estab

lished in Quebec and Ottawa, but it 
seems to me that Irishmen all over 
the Dominion should be given the 
opportunity of serving in the ranks I 
of the United Irish League. Towards 
this end I believe the

Mr. Dillon and the Hon. Edward
Blake are coming here in the begin
ning of December to state the pre
sent case of Ireland to the people of 
Montreal, and no doubt the Windsor 
Hall will not be large enough to 
hold all who would wish to hear 
them. And yet, for my own part, 
being an Irishman, I should be a- 
shamed to go into the presence of the 
leaders of our people, if I possessed 
not enough of the Irish spirit to 
force me into the ranks of the Unit
ed Irish League, wnfch may be cor
rectly described as the "Union of all 
Irishmen" striving to bring to an' 
end forever the government of Ire
land by the enemies of Ireland and 
endeavoring to bring about the early

attending "en masse" when Red
mond, or Dillon, or Blake come here 
to address us? Surely it is not only 
when the master’s eye is upon him 
that an honest man does his duty,— 
and it should not be only at time 
when the leaders of our people come 
here to see what is being done that 
we should be found at our poet.

Our duty as Irishmen is very evi
dent at the present time. The list of 
membership in the

A. M'Hugh’s managers 
things so warm for the ei 
the people’s organization i 
of Ireland, is again being 
Md this week the Natior 

Ügo, Leitrim, Roscommo 
krge area over which the 
tion" casts its great influ 
*” aMe to welcome back 
«d indomitable friend.

In the interruption, caus 
oent legal proceedings ag 
V'Hugh, the "Sligo Ni 
ably and fearjeeely kept 
Aehting spirit inculcated 
"Champion." The "Natior 
how merged in the "Cham 
gg*® "ne short, but brill 
the manner in which it wa 

A. moment's notice and 
^•tances of extraordinar, 
Constituted a record in 

lism.

'True Witness" 
can lend most valuable assitance by 
inviting Irishmen in every town and 
village of Canada to found local 
branches.

LEADERS OF OIVILIZATON.
In other nationalities, in contrast 

with the Irish, there are à few noble 
names that stand out from the corn- 

rank and fyle. This is not the 
j case in Ireland, for there the perse
cutions have been so universal and 
these persecutions have been so he- 

1 roically borne not by a few individu
als, but by the entire Irish race that, 
at one time or another, every Irish 
name has been made illustrious in 
history; and, while xe may be true 
to-day that no .Irishman pretends to 
be a nobleman by deacent, it is un
doubtedly true that every Irishman

It is a curious fact, in the history 
of nations, that onlyHHjJPI those which
have had to struggle the hardest fer 
an existence have been highly sic- 
cessful. AS a rule, the same thing 
is true of men. One would think that 
it would be a great relief to have 
the bread-and-butter problem solved 
by one’s ancestors so that he might 
devote all his energies and time to 
the development of the mental sod 
spiritual faculties. But this if con
trary to the Verdict of history »nd 
the daily experience of the world. 
Jhs smugglers, those bom to a htr- 

I itage of poverty and toil, and not 
{those reared in the lap of fortune.

Now is the useful time to gather
our forces together, and it seems to 
me that there is a duty and an 
obligation on each one of us to do 
whatever in hie power lies to help 
the people of our race in Ireland in 
their struggle

United Irish 
League in Montreal should be a com
plete directory of the Irish names in 
this city, and each one of us should 
see to it that hie name ie properly 
catered in the directory. TTie names 
of the people with small means 
should be there as well as the names

Bir,—Ae you are fully aware (hav
ing more than once published reports 
of its deliberations) there is a branch 
in Montreal of the United Irish 
Iveague. I would aek you to give 
all possible publicity to the fact (by 
T\9 means sufficiently known) so that 
“ every Irlaltoan" in the city may, 
without delay, hnv<> llte r.cme

for self-government. 
Instead of reflecting honor upon tis, 
the heroism of those who went be
fore ue are-* reproach if we do not 
now at least stand up and from our 
abundance give a little in the cause

to a Parliament
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Dublin, Oct. 25, 1901*.

IN THE COMMONS. —Considerable 
liveliness was witnessed in tlie House 
0f Commons on the 22nd October, 
arising out of the question of fixing 
a day for the discussion of the Irish 
administration.

Sir H. Campbell-Bannerman intim
ated that he supported the demand 
of the Irish members for a day to he 
devotee! to such a discussion, because 
though the question was supremely 
a» Irish one, the Prime Minister had 
refused to give a day at the iequefrt 
of the Irish members, but would gi ve* 
it only if an Englishman or Scotch
man asked for it.

Mr. Balfour took this as a demand 
for a day for a vote of censure, end 
said in that case he would agree to 
fix next Wednesday. Incidentally he 
raised a storm by alluding to the 
Irish members as a "section" of the 
Opposition, and later on he made 
matters worse by amending the 
phrase to one of "a faction."

Warm repudiation came from the 
Irish benches, and Mr. Balfour's 
twisting of C. B.'s words led to an 
equally warm repudiation from the 
Liberal leader.

Mr. William O’Brien said that if 
the Irishmen were not going to get 
t day it was quite possible that they 
would take it (loud Irish cheers).

Mr. Balfour suggested that the 
Irish Party should submit their mo
tion, and then the Leader of the Op
position could say what course he 
intended taking, and then the Gov
ernment would decide as to giving a 
day for the discussion.

Rathkeule Quarter Sessions on 21st 
Oct. the appeal case of Mr.1 Samuel 
Harris, hon. secretary East Limer
ick Executive United Irish League, 
against the sentence of six months’ 
imprisonment imposed on him by the 
Coercion Court at Newcastle Wrest, 
was heard before Judge A name. A 
large force of police was drafted in
to the town to preserve order, but, 
notwithstanding that contingents of 
people poHfed into the place in sym
pathy with Mr. Harris, there was 
not the slightest disorder. Mr. Har
ris was prosecuted some time ago 
under the Crimes Act for an alleged 
intimidatory speech at Knockaderry, 
and sentenced to three months’ im
prisonment for the same, and a fur^ 
ther three months in default of giv
ing bail for future behavior.

His Honor, in giving judgment, 
said considering the character of Har
ris and the peace of the county, His 
Honor would amend the sentence by 
making Harris a first-class misde
meanant to serve the term imposed 
by the magistrates.

In the appeal of David Sheehan 
sentenced to two months’ hard la
bor and four months in default of 
bail. His Honor confirmed, but re
moved the hard labor. Both defend
ants were allowed out to give them
selves up. Harris was chaired by 
the people in the Square after the 
sentence. The Rathkeale band play
ed1 him to the station. There was 
great excitement, but the interference 
of the police was not required.

M'Cartan, whose name had always 
been the synonym of fidelity to the 
Nationalist principles; that ai range
ments be made with the ventral 
Council in Dublin for the holding of 
a public Nationalist demonstration 
as soon as possible; that an immedi
ate and energetic effort be made to 
send a generous subscription from 
North Armagh; condemning the pol
icy of Mr. Wyndham in making tin- 
Irish executive .servile to the ,4r.ter
cets of the landlords, who had pub
licly flouted his advice for \he set
tlement of the land purciittse ques
tion; congratulating the members of 
Parliament, newspaper editors, and 
others who have been sent to gaol 
by Removable magistrat •«, and 
pledging the United Irish league of 
North Armagh to an immediate re
sponse to the appeal for a National 
Defence Fund. It was- f, n her re
solved to send delegates to the Em
met célébration to be held in Belfast 
in May next.

consequences. In some quarters the 
hope is still entertained that a con
ference may come off; but it should 
be remembered thait the leaders of 
the tenants havfe from the first de
clared that they will enter into no 
conference with unauthorized and un
representative landlords. TJ» finding 
of the Landowners' Conversion — in 
itself something in the nature of an 
organized conspiracy directed against 
the rights and interests of the peo
ple—is in strict conformity with the 
best traditions of the English gar
rison in Ireland, whose uncompromi
sing selfishness and unreasonableness 
has wrecked and ruined the unfortu
nate country cursed with their exist
ence.

THE FLANAGAN TRAGEDY.—In 
the House of Commons on 22nd Oct
ober, consequent upon a ceaseless fire 
of questions from the Irish benches, 
the Chief Secretary was driven to 
promise that he would hold a sworn 
Inquiry into the lamentable case of 
Mr. Flanagan, J.P., driven mad in 
one of Wyndham’s prisons; and he 
further promised that he would se
cure the fullest publicity for the pro
ceedings of the court.

COERCION IN SLIGO.—The case 
against Mr. B. M’Ternan-, T.C., was 
concluded on 18th Oct., when the 
Removables delivered sentence.

The presiding Sweep, Brown, said 
they had gone over the evidence care
fully in this case. It was out of the 
question to ask them to hold that 
this uns a case o! friendly interfer
ence. It was a clear case of conspir
acy, and they convicted Mr. M’Ter- 
nan on all three counts in the sum
mons, and ordered him to be impri
soned for two months with hard la
bor in Sligo Jail. On each count 
the sentences to run concurrently.

Mr. Tarrant— that is practically 
two months.''

Mr. Brown—Yes; two months’ im
prisonment altogether, with hard la
bor.

CASTLE DENOUNCED. -At near
ly all the meetings of the London 
branches of the U. 1. L. held on 3 9th 
Oct., resolutions were parsed con
demning the action of the Govern
ment in their disgraceful i reatment 
of Mr. J- O’Donnell, M.P., both in 

E friand and the House of Commons, 
E and expressing appreciation ci Mr. 
I O’Donnell’s action in the House of 
1 Commons on Thursday evening.

‘ SLIGO CHAMPION.’’—The grati 
I ^ln8 announcement is made that, the 
J “Sligo Champion," which under Mr. 

?• A. M’Hugh’a management, made 
th>ng8 so warm for the enemies of 
the people’s organization in t he West 
of Ireland, is again being published, 
and this week the Nationalists o! 
8hgo, Leitrim, Roscommon, and the 
large are& over which the " Chnm- 
Plon11 casts its great influence, will 
he able to welcome back their old 
wd indomitable friend.

in the interruption, caused by re- 
« legal proceedings against Mr. 
“Hugh, the "Sligo Nationalist"

I ably and fearlessly 
‘ fi,*ting spirit, in 

I «‘Pion," The
merged in the "C 

« n short, but 
the manner in which it \ 

| et a. moment’s no'
«tances of 
tituted
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TIPPERARY SENTENCES. —De
livering judgment on 22nd October 
against Mr. Denis Kilbride, ex-M.P 
anil Mr. J. A. O’Sullivan, Judge 
Moore said that as regards Mr. 
O'Sullivan’s case he did not concur 
with the local magistrates in their 
decision. He found him guilty only 
on the second count. He could not 
find anything on perusing Mr. O’Sul
livan’s speech that could be attri
buted to boycotting, but he was un
doubtedly guilty of intimidation. Mr. 
Kilbride, he considered, was guilty on 
both counts. After a long lecture he 
ended by saying:—Having regard to 
the mild tone of Mr. O’Sullivan’s 
speech he would commute the sen
tence to three months, but would 
confirm the sentence as against Mr. 
Kilbride.

SOME MEETINGS, Cork, 19th 
October.—A largely attended meet
ing was held to-day at Ballinhassig 
for the purpose of furthering the ob
jects of the United Irish League. Am
ongst the speakers was Mr. Eugene 
Crean, the Parliamentary represent
ative of the division. A large force 
of police attended.

Midleton, 19th October.—To-day a 
very large and influential meeting of 
the merchants, shopkeepers, and 
workmen of the town, as well as of 
the farmers of East Cork, was held 
at Midleton, under the auspices of 
the Cork Young Ireland Society, to 
enlist the public sympathy and suj>- 
port for the National monument to 
be shortly erected in Cork. The local 
bands, brass and fife and drum, par
aded the town before and after the 
meeting, and a*jlarge number of po
lice from outlaying stations, e with 
some Cork detectives, including a 
Government notetaker, watched the 
proceedings. .

On Sunday, 19th October, a highly 
snccessful public meeting was held at 
Killanny for the purpose of estab
lishing a branch of the United Irish 
League. Representatives were pr> 
sent from Dundalk, Louth, Roches - 
town, and Corcroragh. Consideialre 
enthusiasm prevailed. The Corerooagh 
fife and drum band attended end 
discoursed a selection of National 
airs.

SCENES IN BELFAST.- - Bel
fast, 19th October. —Thx* were ex
citing scenes at the Belfast Custom 
House steps this afternoon during 
the progress of the usual services 
held under the auspjees cf the Bel
fast Protestant Association. The dif
ferent sections of the Association, 
headed by Arthur Trew on the ono 
hand, and by Gailbraith and the 
principal supporters of Mr. Sloan, 
the member for South Belfast, on 
the other hand, assembled in !<itgo 
numbers at three o'clock. Trevz and 
his followers took tip a p uition or 
the north side, and the Sloamtes on 
the east, and both parries oj ; rod 
with prayers and hymns. At the 
conclusion of the 1 -oxoiogy Trew 
gave his benediction, and then pro
ceeded to deliver a poli i ;r.l address, 
denouncing the Sloam.tes as traite 
t-> the cause of Pc » ,estim*:8'.*. Ti e 
opposition crowd thîu ruslisd to
wards his plat Hi ui un:l Set up a 
x igorous boohing, ’’’row cndeuxcrcd 
to make his vo hea 1 above the 
din, but was unsuccessful for several 
minute». At length, d.uring a brief 
lull, he shouted out that he had got 
a telegram from Sloan, M.P., asking 
to meet him at Dee street Hall on 
Sunday night, but he (Trew) would 
not do so, because he knew he would 
be murdered by the mob. Colonel 
Saunderson had said that Sloan got 
into Parliament on his (Trew*s) 
back, and he (Trew) assured them 
that Sloan would come out on his 
back as he went in. Trew then call
ed on his friends to take up the col
lection, at the same time challenging 
the Sloanites to interfere at their 
peril. The challenge was promptffv 
accepted, and while the collection 

proceeding a free fight took 
place, collecting boxes and sticks and 
other weapons being used freely, Sev
eral of the Sloanites endeavored to 
lay hands on Trew, but were pre
vented by a little crowd of sympa
thisers, who made a circle round the 
dethroned founder of the Associa
tion. A number of people on each 
side were injured, one man being 
knocked down and brutally kicked. 
He was subsequently treated at the 
Royal Hospital. The intervention of 
the police ultimately caused a cessa
tion of hostilities, and Trew con
tinued his harangue, indulging in 
vile epithets, both as regards Sloan 
and his followers and Catholics. He 
said if the latter attempted to hold 
a demonstration next year in the 
city in honor of the Rebel Emmet he 
(Trew) would do all he could to pre
vent it, and was prepared to go to 
jail for so doing.

At a later stage, when the rival 
meetings • were dispersing, there was 
a renewal of the riotous scenes. It 
will be rememberecl that TreXv was 
sentenced to twelve months’ impri
sonment about a year and a half ago 
for inciting an Orange mob to at
tack a Corpus Christi procession in 
Belfast.

THE LAND PROBLEM. — In a 
pamphlet just published Mr. Michael 
Davitt recommends that a national 
conference should bo summoned -- to 
consider the land question, not as a 
rival, but as a necessary supplement 
to the practical proposal made by 
Captain Shawe-Taylor, and he sug
gests as a representative and compe
tent commission to carry a scheme 
of final land settlement into effect 
Mr. Thomas Sexton, The O'Connor 
Don, Mr. Land Commissioner Mur- 
rough O’Brien, Lord Castletown, Mr. 
John Dillon, M.P., Mr. T. W. Rus
sell, M l*., and Mr. James M'Cann, 
M.P.; embracing, as he says, the 
most eminent financial experts, the 
ablest landlords, staunchest Nation
alists, and trusted loyalists of the 
country. Pending consent to an am
icable conference on the part* of the 
landlords, however, he thinks there 
must be no pause in the vigorous 
agitation. "An armistice," he de
clares, "is not needed for this pur
pose. more especially when the Dub
lin Castle allies of the landlords’ 
party are filling the prisons with the 
leaders and lieutenants of the popu
lar movement. Peace in this, as in 
other righteous conflicts, will come 
the sooner by a vigorous prosecu
tion of a. just and necessary war.”

to the Laity.

CJUMELESS LIMERICK.— Lim
erick, 20th Octolier, His Honor Judge 
Adams opened the Quarter Sessii ns 
at Rathkeale to-day, and wos ! re
sented with white gloves iu the ab
sence of criminal business.
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ARMAGH NATIONALISTS. -That 
the Armagh Nationalists are det.ci- 
nilned to beep the old flag dying was 
lully demonstrated by the meeting 
held last Sunday by the Armagh ex
ecutive U.I.L., at Derrym lcivih. Jkle- 

>resent from I.slgsn.
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THE LANDLORDS.— The Land- 
owners’ Convention, which was held 
lately in Dublin, having by a sweep
ing majority rejected the proposal 
for a conference between chosen re
presentatives of landlords and ten
ants, the agrurian war in Ireland, 
must necessarily go on under condi
tions embodying another element of 
bitterness. It was all the work of 
the big political Anglo-Irish land
lords, the Abercorns, who really do 
not want a settlement of the Irish 
land question—men who draw prince
ly incomes from other sources than 
their Irish estates, and who, as Mr. 
John Dillon, M.P., has said, are not 
Irishmen at all, but Englishmen. The 
bulk of the smaller resident land

lords, who feel the pinch of the si
tuation, would he only too glad to 
embrace the opportunity of bringing 
the disastrous Conflict to a close if 
they were only left to themselves. 
The large number of them who have 
already expressed their unqualified 
approval of a conference furnishes 
abundant proof of this, but they have 
been overborne by the bosses. and 
will probably have to submit to the

Painfully irritating at times is the 
conduct of some Catholics in the dis
charge of their religious duties. Nor 
is it a matter of surprise that pas
tors feel called upon to scold con
cerning them. The wonder is that 
they manage to contain themselves 

admirably under the circum
stances. For in many cases these 
individuals show less respect In the 
House of God than do \risiting non- 
Catholics.

As an example of the class to 
which we refer might be cited those 
who sweep past the holy water font 
without deigning even to notice it 
The one-legged prayer crowd in the 
rear who cling around the confes
sional boxes during Mass, but are 
rarely exer seen there at any other 
time throughout the year. The stiff- 
knee and weak-back class who never 
genuflect and never kneel erect. The 
self-opinionated people, xvho when 
seated, assume positions between e 
stage pose and a bar-room lounge. 
Presumably they know the Mass by 
heart, for rosary or prayer book is 
never seen in their hands. It xvould 
not do, however, to question them.

Such persons, it is hoped, are never 
taken as devotional types of the real 
Catholic. To say the least of them 
in charity, they are a strange set. 
But, had as they are, they are better 
than those who constitute the iire
verent rush. These are the people 
who In approaching the rail to re
ceive Holy Communion make one im
agine they are pursued by fire. With 
swinging arms they push and croxvd 
and shuffle until the whole aisle is in 
commotion. There is nothing about 
them to indicate devotion or rever
ence. Their action is that of per
sons in public gatherings seeking ad
vantage of ingress or exit.

Now, all this is most reprehensi
ble. There is no act the Catholic 
lulity can perform weighted with 
more solemnity than the reception of 
the Blessed Eucharist. They are re
ceiving the Body and Blood of Our 
T,ond ard Savior, Jesus Christ Him
self. The same as was crucified on 
Calvary. This they believe, this 
they profess. But how out of keep-^ 

.ing with both ure their actions. On 
the contrary, do not the latter indi
cate indifference, irreverence and in
sult? This should not be. It would 
not if Che guilty parties had a pro
per appreciation of the solemnity of 
the act they were about to perform. 
And until that is, done there is little 
hope of having the offensive evil cor
rected .—-Church Progress.

Mrs. Notterman, who for fifteen 
years has been well known to the 
surgeons of the Cancer Hospital, in 
London, where she has had two oper
ations performed, has Jyst returned 
from a pilgrimage to Lourdes, 
France, with a wonderful story of 
the cures effected at that shrine.

Father Eskrigge of St. Francis’ 
Church, London, testifies to the wo
man’s apparently hopeless condition 
when she started for the celebrated 
French city. "The doctors had com
pletely given her up," said he, "and 
I had anointed and prepared her for 
death. I regard her cure as miracu
lous." This is the xvoman’s own

T arrived at Lourdes on Friday 
and bathed that day, but it had no 
effect. On Saturday I got up at 5 
o’clock and went to Holy Commv 
nion. At 7 I arrived at the baths. 1 
was very reluctant to enter, but 
prayed to heaven and plunged In.

"A terrible sensation ox'ercame me.
I thought death was at hand. I ac
cepted my fate. Although suffering 
dreadfully, I prayed to God to let 
me die at once rather than go back 
not cured. Immediately I made this 
act of resignation all the pain left

"When I left the bath the belt I 
had been wearing over the growth 
was no longer needed. It fell off me.
I came home, knowing that I was 
cured of my terrible malady."

The woman has presented herself at 
the Cancer Hospital, and the aston
ished surgeons haxre certified that she 
is no longer suffering from cancer.

Cancer Cored at Lourdes seras* r«y$
quired about the condition of the 
Irish people at home, and expressed 
his fervent hope for the cessation of 
their troubles. He promised to 
transmit an official reply to the ad
dress, at the earliest moment, to the 
Chairman and members of the Irish 
Party.

Sir Thomas Esmonde was impress
ed by the alertness of the aged Pon
tiff, and his great foresight, keen
ness, and knowledge of affairs when 
speaking of Irish matters. He was 
gratified to find the Holy Father 
possessed of much vigor for his 
years. He expressed his deep grati
tude for the .Sovereign Pontiff’s ex
pression of sympathy with the Irish 
people in their affliction, and his ap
preciation of the w'ork of their re
presentatives.

The address presented to His Holi
ness the Pope by the Irish Parlia
mentary Party was handsomely illu
minated and engrossed and was en
closed in a silver casket. It is in 
the Irish language with an accom
panying translation in Latin, the 
former being illustrated in Celtic, 
and the latter after the 12th cen
tury style; both are remarkably 
handsome specimens of the art and 
in contrast, the Celtic is far and a- 
way the superior style of the two, 
the ancient symbolism of a religious 
nature being faithfully adhered to, 
not only on the objects' introduced, 
but in the design and form of the

Tlie title is on a panel in the 
shape of a cinque foil, a plant that 
in nature protects its flowers during 
storm, like a mother sheltering her 
child. Ireland, a beloxed daughter, 
having found refuge in the Church 
during many storms, is symbolized 
by a circle surrounding the cinque 
foil. Tha intervening space is filled 
in with shields containing the arms 
of the provinces and the Capital, 
with the Pontifical Arms at the 
head, and pictures of two of the ear
liest Christian Churches in Ireland, 
St. Flannan's at Killaloe, and St. 
Columb’s in Donegal, held on either 
side by interwoven animal forms ty-» 
pical of life eternal. The coloring is 
in beautiful harmony, the prevailing 
tones being those of the Pontificate. 
The address is on the second page 
in three panels, with border work of 
the interlaced form containing many 
beautiful interlaced crosses and ani
mal forms, of the earth, air and sea, 
representing Faith and the Universe. 
The title page of the Latin transla
tion is in the form of a trefoil, with
in a circle signifying the Godhead— 
three in one, the niches containing 
the emblems of the Father, Son and 
Holy Ghost, "the Hand of Got! in 
the clouds," "the Lamb of God," 
and the Dove descending. A shield 
containing the arms of Ireland occu
pies a prominent position on- this 
page. The address on the last page 
is inscribed on three panels also con
veying the thought of the Trinity. 
The ornament consists of vine leaves 
and trefoils, emblematic of strength 
und joy. Each column being suport* 
cd by tfie symbols of the Evangel
ists—Matthew the winged man; Luke 
the winged lion, and John the 
eagfe. The four leaves are united by 
cords and tassels of silx’er and gold 
and are bound by a covering of Irish 
poplin, also in the Pontifical colors, 
the whole forming a very handsome 
scroll. It has been designed and il
luminated by James M’Connell, who 
has closely followed the traditions of 
ancient Celtic art, both in concep
tion and beautiful finish, fully sus
taining his already wrell known repu
tation.

THE SQUIRE’S RECOMMENDA
TION.

A kind-hearted squire dismissed a 
gardener who used to steal his fruit 
and vegetables. For the sake of the 
man’s wife and family, however, he 
gave him a testimonial worded thus:

"I hereby certify that A. B. has 
been my gardener for over two years 
and that during that time he has 
got more out of my garden than any 
man I ever employed."

The New Apostolic Delegate 
To United States.

Washington, D.C., Nov. 1, j 9.12.— 
Mgr. Frederick Z. RoOk.-r, secre

tary of the Apostolic Delegnt on, ie- 
ceived a telegram recently from Mgr. 
Falconio. announcing that he had 
been appointed Apostolic Delegate to 
the United States to succeed Cardi
nal Mnrtinelli, who was recalled to 
Rome last May. Mgr. Falconio is 
now in Ottawa, anc! will remain un
til Nox\ 15. He will arrixe Nov. 20, 
and will be installed the following 
Sunday with a solemn High Mass at 
St. Aloysius’ Church.

Mgr. Falconio is a member of the 
Franciscan Order. He will be the 
third representative of toe Pope ac
credited to the American hierarchy.

The new delegate is a native of 
Italy, and was born in 1842. He 
came to this country in 1860, and 
joined the Franciscuns at Alleghany 
city. In 1864 he became naturaliz
ed, and in the presidential election of 
1872 he voted for General Grant. He 
afterward came to Washington and 
met the famous President, who gave 
him his photograph with his auto
graph thereon. Mgr. Falconio still 
retains this treasure.—-Boston Pilot. Tht Parnell Monument
The Pope and

Irish People.
The correspondent of the New York 

"Freeman’s Journal," writing from 
Rome, under date of October 25, 
says:—Pope Leo last week received 
Sir Thomas Esmonde, the bearer of 
an address of congratulation on the 
Pontiff’s jubilee signed by both Cath
olic and Protestant members of the 
Irish Parliamentary party.

The Holy Father received Sir 
Thomas with the utmost gracious
ness and kindness, and asked him a 
number of questions about Ireland < 
and Irishmen that showed the inter-

Before sailing for home l<«et Fri
day, Mr. John E. Redmond said;

"Mr. Augustus St. Gaurtcns has 
been engaged upon the model of the 
monument for nearly two years, ai;d 
it is now complete. In a letter, Mr 
St. Gaudens says: "After a pn at 
deal of time and study dï voted to 
which form the monument should 
take, I have concluded *hat it diotild 
be a pyramid of forty or fifty feet in 
height, composed of grm Conne
mara marble, with a cold uni «u«*.ue 
of Pain ill at the base In front, in 
the act cf speaking by a table, over 
which is thrown a large Irish t’ug.

" ‘The pyramid is to represent Ire
land. The four sides will contain 
symbols cut into the marole in gold, 
expressive of the four province» of 
Ireland. Around the base of the

est which he takes in the affairs of 1 pyramid the names of the fifty-two

ROAD TO SUCCESS,

There is no road to success
strong purpose.

sort.

character, culture, 
whatever

the country. He looked well, and 
expressed his gratification at the tri
bute of reverence and dexouon from 
the Irish people which Sir Thomas 
presented to him, und spoke of the 

! fidelity of the Irish race throughout- 
the world to the Faith* He gave his 

but blessing to Ireland to the Irish pco- 
À j pie at home and abroad. He went 

impfUMive

counties will be inserted.
" 'My idea in designing this monu

ment has been that it should be sim
ple, impressive anC austere, m keep
ing with character of the Irish ra.ite, 
as well as of Parnell. The cost of 
the monument will be $50,t*00.* "

Mr. Kedinom! Is highly satisfied
with the of the monument,
which he is taking with him back to Is

the unity ol the Irish people. The Ireland. It will be the greatest lue- 
Irish race in Inland and scattered 1 nument in the Irish capital.
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novel reading
(By an Occasional Contributor.)

GEORGE ELIOT.—Although In
these few articles upon the reading 
of novels by Catholics, we mapped 
out short sketches of five leading 
writers of Romance—Dickens, Scott, 
Thackeray, Lytton and Beaconsfield— 
before dealing with the last mention
ed, we wish to dot down a rew re
marks concerning the chief female 
novelist of English literature—George 
Eliot. We do so at this stage, be
cause we consider that our young 
people are far more likely to be 
tempted to read her works than 
those of the great literary states
man whose romances were a mere 
tissue of political and diplomatic in
trigues. Besides George Eliot has 
had, for years, a powerful sway in 
the realm of light, or imaginative 
literature, and she has had the un
fortunate faculty of leaving deep im
pressions upon those who read her 
works. We say “read,” because any 
person, of sound judgment and sane 
morals, who has studied her books 
cannot but come to the conclusion 
that she painted worlds as false as 
the one in which she lived, and that 
she prepared her readers for lives as 
fruitless and as wretched in their 

as was her own. In this in
stance we cannot seperate the life of 
tAe writer from the works that she 
has given to the world. To ignore 
her own career would be to omit the 
key to her so-called principles to 
neglect the mainspring of her false 
coloring and still falser reasoning 
We know of no writer of fiction, be 
it in our age or in any other one, 
more dangerous and more to be 
avoided than George Eliot; and the 
fact of her being a woman makes 
the matter still worse.

Mary Anti Evans was born in 
1820, and was from her infancy an 
exceedingly clever child. In her early 
school days she developed talents 
that were not to be expected in a 
girl or woman—in fact, they were 
masculine in their vigor and exten
siveness. She had a wonderful ap
titude for the study and acquire
ment of languages, as well as for 
the art of English composition. She 
was destined no doubt to become a 
great writer, and her subsequent 
career, when she entered the field of 
romance and assumed the name of 
George Eliot justified the most ex
travagant prophecies that could 
have been made regarding her. She 
wrote early and wrote well; that is 
to say, from a literary point of 
view. One eminent critic has justly 
said: “Standing as kn impassable 
barrier, morality warns us that, 
value George Eliot as we will, from 
the literary standpoint, no success 
can excuse her disregard for social

The translation of Strauss’ “ Life 
of Jesus” appears to have been her 
first serious work and, at the same 
time, the foundation of her anti- 
Christian principles. From 1852 to

1859 she was an assistant editor 
of the “Westminster Review.” It was 
then she met the infidel essayist, 
George Henry Lewes. Their subse
quent career together — putting Into 
practice the false ideas of morality , 
which they preached—ended In the 
personal dishonor of the weaker one. 
It was in 1857 that she wrote 
“Scenes of Clerical Life,” a work 
that at once stamped her as a dan
gerous—an able and therefore still 
more dangerous—person. In 1859 she 
began her course of novel writing 
with “Adam Bede.” This is the first, 
and possibly the strongest of all her 
works. It created a reputation for 
her, and set her at once in the first 
raçk of English novelists.

A list of her principal novels gives 
on idea of her industry. “The Mill 
on the Floss,” (I860); “Silas Mar
ner,” (1861); “Romola,” (1863) ; 
“Felix Holt,” (1866); “The Sparnsh 
Gipsy,” (1868)—this one in verse ; 
“Middlemarch,” (1872); “Daniel Pe- 
ronda,” (1877). It is said that sbe 
consulted over one thousand vol
umes to write this book. Her last 
work was “Impressions of Theo
phrastus Such,” in 1879. At the end 
of her life she married Mr. J. W. 
Cross—but only lived one year in 
actual married life.

Brother Azarias says: “George 
Eliot cast off the snreds of Chris
tianity that had hung about her 
when she first began to write, and 
in her later works suppressed all 
Christian influence as false and per
nicious. Here is the fountain whence 
flows the poison permeating this 
gifted writer’s later works.” Why 
Brother Azarias dwells specially up
on her “later works” it is difficult 
to say, for his estimate of them ap
plies equally to all her important 
writings. In fact, the poison van be 
traced back to her very first pro
duction “The Life of Jesus.”

Our reason for thus drawing atten
tion to George Eliot and the danger 
of his novels is two-fold; firstly she 
decidedly ranks, in a literary sense, 
amongst the great English novelists, 
and she leads by long odds in the 
phalanx of female writers of rom
ance; secondly, we have found liter
ary associations, classes and circles, 
all Catholic and all under the direc
tion of Catholics, wherein George 
Eliot is studied. It is quite possi
ble that they argue to the effect that 
it is her style* and perfection that 
are studied; but these cannot be 
made a subject of study and criti
cism without that the students road 
her novels. And no person cun read 
them without becoming, more cr 
less contaminated. Hence it is 
that we believe the works of George 
Eliot should be strictly forbidden in 
all Catholic circles. We can live 
without their dazzling literary si len
ders—we may die morally in conse
quence of their marked corrupt-on.

<S>

Catholic Magazines for November.
THE CATHOLIC WORLD is a 

readable number. The leading arti
cle is a timely “Vindication of the 
Bights of the People” in connection 
with the recent strike of the Ameri
can coal miners. Says the writer:— 

“In the first place, the chief, con
tention in the strike was the right 
of the miners to unite into labor or
ganizations not merely for self-pro
tection against existing injustices, 
but for the attainment in the future 
of healthful living conditions that 
have been denied them. The opera
tors denied the miners the right to 
organize. In their interview with 
President Roosevelt they spoke of 
the Illegality of the miners’ organiz
ations. They refused to arbitrate 
with any representative of the 
Unions.

“As to the legality of Tradvs- 
inionism there can be no manner of 

It is admitted on all sides: 
y by those whose pur- 

•t set it on fire to the detriment 
i to be to reduce honest 

ry. Leo Xlli. 
d ”0» the

Condition of Labor,” not only 
teaches the right of labor to organ
ize, but he urges organization after 
the manner of the mediaeval guilds 
as a means of self-protection. It is 
only by combining that tne u.iner 
in Pennsylvania has secured even the 
shadow of a decent livelihood. Any 
one at all familiar with the condi
tions in the mine regions knows 
what hardships labor there has been 
subjected to. The greed of capitrt 
has nowhere been so evident os in 
the anthracite coal mines. When it 
was found that the American coal 
miner would no longer submit to 
galling conditions, the operator in
vited to the coal regions hordes of 
European peasants whom centuries 
of wrong had debased to the lowest 
stages of mental and physical squa
lor, and he tried to lower the scale 
of wa^s and break the power of the
unions by fitting these human slaves 
against honest labor.”

If the strike has taught any parti 
qular lesson it has taught that them 
is no such thing as absolute owner
ship in such sense that a man can

do as he pleases with his property 
irrespect he of the rights of others. 
An exaggerated idea of ownership on 
the part of many has done more to 
breed Socialism than any other one 
thing. We shall probably hear no 
aioio oi the clain s of “the Christian 
men to whom God in His Infinite 
Wisdom lias given control of the 
pro]»erty interests of the country.” 
In the exact sense of the word any 
ownership mist of a neexssity be 
limited in its nati re. If a man is 
owner of a stick of dynamite, he can
not explode it in a public thorough
fare where the lives of others are 
endangered. If he owns a house, he 
of hie neighbors. If he owns a coal 
mine, he cannot grind the faces of 
hi» workingmen. He must r.oike 
such provision as is necessary for 
their physical safety. “There is a 
dictate of nature,” says Leo XIII., 
“more imperious and more ancient 
than any bargain between man and 
man; that remuneration for labor 
must be enough to support the wage- 
earner in reasonable and fruga) 
fort.” And again he writes: - 

or fear of
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contractor will give him no better, 
he 1» the victim of force and Injus
tice.” Tlie laborer is not a pice of 
machinery to be purchased at the 
least possible cost, and thrown aside 
as worthless when tt la of no further 
use. Nor is he a mere animal need
ing provision for bodily wants only. 
He is a man with God-given facul
ties, of high and noble dignity, hav
ing the most sacred relations and 
owing the most solemn duties to his 
Maker, end having spiritual and 
mental aspirations that require to 
be satisfied Just as much as the 
wants of the body.”

THE MESSENGER, amongst oth
er interesting articles, has a trench
ant one upon the attack recently 
made upon the American public 
schools by the president of Harvard 
University:

“It is fortunate,” says the writer, 
“tU,t Dr. Eliot's diatribe against 
the public schools was not uttered 
by a Catholic. It would have so ex
cited the whole country that some 
American Combes would have called 
for an Associations Law and closed 
up all our establishments. But we 
are used to being startled by Presi
dent Eliot. With all due allowance 
for its sensationalism, we think it is 
unjust to the public schools.

Why should they be arraigned for 
not doing what they are forbidden 
to do, and what their very nature 
prevents them from even consider
ing? They are purely secular, and 
♦.heir object is to impart exclusively 
secular knowledge. The ladylike 
morality which it is proposed to in
culcate in the schools, such as kind
ness, gentleness, cleanliness, punctu
ality, etc., can never be expected to 
wrestle with such grim problems os 
the impurity, drukenness, dishonesty, 
gambling, political, corruption, dis
regard of human life, etc., which Dr. 
Eliot considers to have invaded the 
republic, and for which he holds the 
defects of the public schools respon
sible. Religion is the only power 
that can cope with such disorders, 
but by Dr. Eliot and his associates 
religion is debarred from the 
schools. It is not the schools, but 
it is he and other educational expe
rimenters who are to be held ac
countable for the condition of affairs 
which he notes. To clamor for more 
money is to imply that the subjeçt 
matter of the school curriculum is 
badly taught, and that the teachers 
are incompetent because of insuffi
cient remuneration. What else does 
more-/money ijnean if it is not to 
spur them on or to replace them by 
more efficient teachers? Catholics 
have always considered that the op
posite is true; that the subjects stud
ied are generally good enough— or 
were until lately—and the teachers 
most devoted. Only one thing they 
object to, and that is the want ot 
moral teaching, which is absolutely 
impossible without religion. We are 
quite willing to accept the schools as 
they are if that one gap is filled. For 
such a shrewd man ti e proposition 
to heal ail these ills by more money 
is so illogical and unpasi iv« like that 
one can scarcely regard it as serious. 
In this single year we have spent for 
17,000,000 pupils more than • $2*26,- 
000,000, exclusive of the interest 
on $576,000,000, which the school- 
houses are worth. Ten thousand 
times that sum would not bo exces
sive if it could help the morality of 
the country, but if it has hitherto 
only resulted in the harvest of crin.vs 
which he points out, then it is un
reasonable to ask for more. Some
thing is wrong with the methods. To 
change the metaphor, the commonest 
quack will discontinue the medicine 
which is killing the patient. Even his 
word will not be sufficient to ass ire 
us that money is the panacea.

The origin of the feast of Our Indy 
of the Snow is given ii) _ “Pilgrim 
Walks in Rome,” by S.J., who, re
ferring to the basilica of St. Mary 
Major, says:—

“This is one of the largest and 
noblest religious edifices of the Chris
tian world: it is also probably the 
first church of our Lady publicly 
consecrated in Rome (though some 
think this distinction belongs to 
Sancta Maria Antique in the Forum), 
and, after the basilica of Lorctto, is 
the greatest and most important of 
our .Lady's sanctuaries. H» f«n- 
cicnt name was Liberian Basilica, be
cause of its constation by Poj'e 
Liberius in A.D. 360. It Is mao 
known as Our Lady of the Manger, 
from its possessing the relics rtf the 
Holy Manger, in whith our infant 
Saviour was laid; Our Lady of the 
Snow, bccaure of the miraculous 
event mentioned below, to which it 
owes its origin. St. Mary Maior, 
because it ranks above all ibe 
churches of our Lady in Rome, and 
(after Loretto) in the world. The 
traditional story of its foundation 
ir as follows: A r.n.vmi favicinn 

l John, who owned 
------------- ‘ e hill,.

■

- ........W*eur
Lady heiress ot til their property, 
and sought in prayer for some intim
ation of her will as to its 
One night both were bidden in 
sleep to build a church on the Fs- 
quiline hill, on a sppt which they 
would, find on the following morning 
marked out in the snow. Tnis hap
pened on August 5, A.U 358. As 
August is the hottest month of the 
year in Rome, the fall of snow at 
that season could only happen by 
n uiked out in the snow, 'ibis hap 
ing to acquaint Pope Liberius with 
the purport of Our Jody e expressed 
wish, and found that the Pope had 
himself received a command from our 
Lady to co-operate with the pious 
couple in the work enjoined them. 
The Fope, accompanied by the cler
gy and people, repaired to the Es- 
quiline and there found the ground 
white with snow and a plan of the 
future church clearly traced thereon. 
The basilica was begun forthwith, 
and completed in 360. Some recent 
writers think that this story rests 
on insufficient evidence, and observe 
that it is not found in the long de
dication poem inscribed In marble by 
Sixtus III. It is, However, retained 
in the lessons of the feast of Our 
Lady of the Snow, August 6, and eo 
is not without some authority. In 
the Borghese chapel of the Basilica 
the miraculous snowfall is commem
orated every year on August 5 by a 
shower of white rose-leaves from the 
dome during High Mass.”

THE OTTAWA UNIVERSITY 
magazine, "published by the stud
ents,” is a very creditable review, 
filled with good and well selected 
reading. From the Rector's Com
mencement Address a few passages 
may be quoted:—

“Thomas a Kempis tells us that in 
all things we must look to the end; 
“In omnibus respice finem.”

“Evidently he does not refer to the 
proximate end; which is indeed usual
ly kept in mind. For instance, the 
end of the scholastic year is, at 
least in this case, a proximate end. 
Where is the student who forgets it, 
notwithstanding the cares and dis
tractions of his studies, recreations, 
and even examinations? If he could, 
he would emblazon the town with 
the date. The memory oi loving 
parents and devoted teachers is al
most as vivid in this respect; and 
who can blame them, in view of the 
sacrifices which the scholastic year 
entails? What Thomas a Kempis 
means,' then, is not the proximate, 
but the ultimate end, and this 
gives the maxim a paramount im
portance; for the means are constant
ly, universally, pushing that ultim
ate foolishness; the dismal lot of the 
reprobate. Hence again, profound 
ignorance of the real nature of things 
present; as nothing can be rightly 
known, except in the light of its ul
timate end. Allow me to apply this 
maxim to education, and fix your 
mind on its ultiinate end. Now, what 
is the ultimate end of education? The 
word “education” in itself, as we all 
know, means the leading from one 
thing to another, educere. What is 
that other point? Is it sinqly the 
making of a living, or food and rai
ment? These are means, surely not 
the ultimate end. Is it simply the 
harmonious developing, training and 
perfecting of the physical, intellectu
al and moral faculties? Thats is, in
deed a great deal; but it is only the 
process of education, not its ultim
ate end. You do not train for the 
sake of training. What, then, is the 
ultimate end of education? It is, to 
quote Scripture, ‘the plenitude of 
Christ, imparted to the children of 
God.* In other worfis, it is the dei
fication of God’s adopted children. 
And, note well, this is true, not on
ly of what is termed religious educa
tion, but of education, in the full 
sense of the word; for there is onlv 
vne kind of education, rnd religion is 
of its very essence. ’A system of edu
cation,' says Cardinal Manning, 
‘not based on Christianity. is an 
imposture.' It is not education; it 
cannot educate the people. Call it 
instruction, if ybu will; but in the 
name of Christianity, and also of 
truth, let it not be called education. 
You might as well call the tower of 
Babel the way to hea1 en. All this 
may he a ‘hard saying’ to the world
ly-minded: but It is the truth. And 
so. that is the ultimate end God has 
in view in the education of His chil
dren. the angels Included: the end 
Christ has in view
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J' those who have suffered from 
pangs of rheumatism know how 

agony the sufferer has at times 
endure. The symptoms often 

but among them will be found 
pains in the muscles and Joints, 

iatter sometimes much swollen. 
Un»» the patient Is unai'e to 
‘ bimself, and the slightest jar- 

d aggravates the pain. 1 inf
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and outward 
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L the« 
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HE other morning I was 

Ï Standing on the curbstone on 
ï Sherbrooke street when a 
jSband of boys came along on 
8 their way to school. I was 

specially attracted by the smaller 
lads. Each of them carried a big 
bundle of books; some had green 
haze covers over their volumes;, oth
ers had satchels too small to hold 
their stock; many of them had little 
boxes with pencils or drawing mate
rials; and all were well loaded down 
with their weight of school mate
rial.

I soon fell to musmg over tne lot 
of these lads, and as I had been 
reading the articles from one of 
your contributors on the “Perils of 
School Life,” Î was inclined to ask 
mvself some pertinent questions. 
What in world, I asked, is a boy go
ing to do with as many big volumes 
as l noticed under the arm of one 
tiny urchin? Is it possible that he 
should be able £o hold in his head 
all that these books contain? It was 
of old a prejudice, amongst a cer
tain class of people, that the bigger 
the book the more learned the read
er. But common sense has long 
since exploded that idea. Then it 
is supposed still by many that the 
more a person reads the wiser and 
more learned that person must be. 
Now, experience teaches us that 
this Is not the case. The man, in 
former years, who had a few good, 
standard books, and who read them 
carefully and studiously educated 
himself, while the person who gal
lops through, as millions do to-day, 
volume after volume, generally re
tains nothing beyond the titles of the 
worlcs, and sometimes not even that 
much. In fact, we may take it as a 
rule that omnivorous reading is but 
ill calculated to store the mind with 
solid and lasting information. Hence 
the general superficial character of 
the learning of to-day composed with 

__ that of the past. It may be that 
the sight of those boys with their 
immense volumes, so numerous and 
so ponderous, led me to these reflec
tions. In any case I could not 
help thinking that they carried far 
more in their arms than in their 
heads; for it is not reasonable to ex- 
I>ect that a young boy could devote 
his evenings at home and his days 
in school to the acquiring a know
ledge of, or to the retaining in his 
memory all that these book* con
tain. I do not pretend to know 
what is in them, but I do know that 
cramming a young mind with mat
ter far beyond its capacity at the 
expense of the solid rudiments— and 
a little at a time of them—is by no 
means calculated to advance him edu
cationally. Imagine a boy studying 
conic sections who does not know 
the siftiple rudiments of arithmetic; 
or pondering over the philosophy of 
history, who does not know the ele- 

•mentary history of his own country.
I am not saying that such is the 
case with any of the boys to whom 
I refer. But I am confident that 
they have far too many books for 
their own good.

IN THE CASE OF GIRLS.—While 
1 am on this subject/1 may as well 
say a word about the girls. There 
is nothing more delightful than to 
meet with an accomplished, educated 
lady. It is a grand thing for young 
girls to have all the advantages that 
our schools of to-day afford them in 
the direction of higher education. 
But it seems to me that while a 
magnificent dress serves to adori a 
lady and to enhance her other fine 
qualities, yet the same dress would 
be entirely out of place in the house, 
at ordinary domestic work, it would 
make her look foolish were she at the 
sewing machine, and render her ludi
crous were she in the kitchen. The 
same with the adornments of educa
tion. Wtyile music, painting, botany, 
geology, and so forth are emhlish- 
ments not to despised, it would be 
far more profitable if practical and 
plain needle work, domestic work of 
every kind, were added thereto. What 
kind of a wife can a girl ever expect 
to become who knows absolutely no
thing about the running of a house 
in all its details? She may be bril
liant, attractive, a social success ; 
but that does not mean a domestic 
success. And if she is not calculated 
to l.e a helpful wife much less can 
she ever he a useful and good mo
ther. It may be argue d that she ex
pects to marry a husband sufficient
ly wealthy to leave her all the leis-r 
ure she wants, and to relieve her of 
the necessity of having to do any 
real work. That Is a mere specula
tion, a chance. She may never get 
such a husband. And if she did so 
marry, she would be at the mercy of 
her servants. Not knowing how to 
do anything herself it would be hard 
for her to dictate to others, or even 
to detect when errors would he com
mitted. But no girl should he al
lowed to calculate upon such a fu
ture. The fact is that the vast ma
jority of them have to face the real
ities of life, sooner or later, to learn 
from bitter experience that which 
they might have learned in a more 
pleasant way in senool days. , They 
soon forget, in the eternal ^ivudgery 
of domestic life, the acquirements 
once intended to adorn them. The 
piano, if she has one, is long left un
touched; the brush and the pencil are 
forgotten; even the ordinary pen 
rusts and ink dries, and she almost 
forgets how to write. Then when the 
children commence to grow up about 
her, she has to spend long hours at
tempting to do, with difficulty, what 
other women can do with ease and 
rapidity. She has no sense of or
der, no knowledge of how to work, 
no acquaintance with the require
ments of her home, and she is miser
able, oppressed, broken in spirit and 
in body, until she looks upon her 
young ambitions and her early ac
quirements as the mere phantoms of 
a dream never to be realized. What 
I mean by all this is that girls need 
practical and technical training just 
as much as do boys, and yet there is 
no question of them when people 
talk about industrial schools and 
technical education.
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proof of the value of Dr. Williams-’ 
Pink Pills in cakes of thie kind. Mr. 
Rochette says:—“For nearly three 
years I was a great sufferer from 
rheumatism. The pains seemed at 
times to affect every joint, and the 
agony I endured was terrible. Some
times I could scarcely move about, 
and was unfitted for work. The 
trouble affected my appetite, and in 
this way my weakness increased and 
my condition became more deplor
able. I tried a number of remedies, 
but nothing helped roe until I was 
advised to take Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and then relief come. Gradu
ally the pains left me, my appetite 
improved and I became greatly 
strengthened. Before I had taken a 

boxes my‘health and vigor was 
such that I felt better than 1 did 
before the trouble began. I have 
not since had an ache or pain, and 
I feel convinced that Dr. Williams' 
Pink Pi*s ore the best medicine in 
the world for rheumatism.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold 
in every civitized land, and th ir 

sale is due entirely to 
great merit as a medicine.

^ troubles ** *$**-
ataxia,

id ■

you to try something else which he 
may say is "just as good.” See that 
the full name “Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People,” is on the 
wrapper around every box. If in 
doubt, send direct to The Dr. Wil
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., 
and the pills will be mailed post, 
paid, at 50c per box. or six boxes 
for $2.50.

Bid of i Fine Ctreer.
The murder' is announced of the 

brothel of Sir Alfred Moloney, Gov
ernor of Trinidad, who has been oc
cupying the post of British Resident 
in!' Northern Nigeria, for1 the ^ast 
year. The Londoh “Universe” thus 
refers to that unfortunate and emin
ent gentleman:—

"Captain Moloney was formerly in 
the Royal Irish and South Stafford
shire regiments, but resigned his 
commission early in the nineties, 
since when he has served In n mili
tary capacity in various West Afri
can quarters. His life and his death 
are but anptber proof of the good 
work of Irishmen and Catholics in 
the Imperial service, work that even 
at the present day has found many 
and most, British Governors 
Celtic race.—R-LP."

of the

Catholic Magazines for October
(Continued from Page Six.)

"Ye who would, pagau-like, build 
man’s littleness into divinity, see ra
ther with Dante how God has dig
nified our humanity by uniting it so 
closely to Himself! See, believe, 
exult, and give thanks! Would you 
feed your soul upon the rapturous 
beauty of a thought as noble as it 
is ennobling, as sublime in its con
ception as it is poetical in its execu
tion, and as soothing, sweet, com
forting, hopeful, uplifting as it is 
beautiful and true, seek it not even 
in the divine Plato, but in the di
viner Dante's "Paradiso.” And yet 
many a time and oft does this ce
lestial pilgrim during the recital of 
his wonder-filled journey complain 

f the impossibility of forging 
speech to express all the beauty he 
beheld and the transports of love 
which he experienced. And this oc
curs not only when he ascends to the 
dizzying heights of God’s supreme 
beauty, as we have but just now 
heard him declare, but on many oth
er occasions does this same sense of 
overwhelming beauty, of loveliness 
quite unutterable overpower the 
poet. For instance, he says, no muse 
could inspire in poet a strain lofty 
enough and thrilling enough to fit
tingly celebrate the witching, the 
imparadising smile of the evermore 
lovely Beatrice. If all he has hither
to said of her exquisite beauty were 
combined in one laudation, he con
tinues. " ’t were all too weak to 
furnish out this turn.” Such was 
the increased brilliancy of Dante’s 
happy and happy-making Beatrice at 
this point that the very remem
brance of it "doth even now quite 
dispossess his spirit of itself.” Again, 
of his vision of Mary, that lovely 
one of heaven, of the triumph of that 
queen, “whose visage most resembles 
Christ’s.” lie says : “Had I a tongue 
in eloquence us rich as is the polor
ing in fancy’s loom ’t were all too 
poor to utter the least part of $hat 
enchantment.” Notwithstanding the 
abundance of di-ep impressions he 
does report, he constantly accuses 
memory of incapacity to recall the 
hundredth part of what he had ex
perienced. Towards the end of his 
pilgrimage he utters a fervent prayer 
that his tongue may have power to 
relate to the future races of men 
but one sole particle of God’s glory. 
All this, of course, is of a piece with 
the realism, the fervid intensity and 
prophetic earnestness which we 
found to lie characteristics of Dante’s 
manner especially in the “Inferno.”

THE ANNALS OF STE. ANNE 
de Beaupre contain good and profit
able reading. “The Christian’s Day,” 
is the title of an article from which 
we take the following extract:— 

"Because we do not understand 
mysteries is not at all a reason for 
not believing them. There are many 
things around us that we cannot 
understand; how your food, through 
the process of digestion, turns into 
blood and restores your strength? Do 
you understand how the grain of 
wheat sown in the soil, sprouts and 
puts forth a stalk on which a lino 
ear of the same wheat will grow 
and ripen? Do you. understand how 
water when reduced to steam acquires 
such force that it can haul heavy 
passenger and freight trains on our 
railways? Do you understand how 
those convenient vehicles that- run 
through the streets of our cities are 

oved by electricity? Not a savant 
i the world can tell you how all 

these wonders are worked. Neverthe
less you find no difficulty in believ
ing them because your good sense 
has long ago told you that life is 
impossible without th:s natural 
faith. In the same manner there are 
thousands of things you have never 
seen and yet you believe that they 
have existed or do exist; you beliexe 
it ort' the evidence of your fellow be
ings. You have never seen Jacques 
Cartier ot Samuel de Champlain tut 
you believe that the former discover-

in His infinite veracity. This act of 
faith is excellently meritorious for it 
implies the sacrifice of our reason of 
which we are so justly proud. In ef
fect it is through our reason that 
we resemble the angels and God 
Himself. The act of faith raises in
stead of lowering us and makes 
participate in the divine sciencp.'

THE GUIDON, an illustrate 
monthly, published at Manchester, 
N.H., presents its readers with an 
interesting assortment of literary 
products. From an article “ Out 
Fishing,” we take the following ex-

“A moderate preference for angling 
is a gentlemanly trait. It iti an ac
complishment which benefits one 
more than medicine. The reverend 
prelate of Boston, Archb'shop Wil
liams, can guarantee this conclusion. 
He is a man hale and erect, al
though now ascending the seven tics, 
where the staircase of life is usually 
supposed to be a trifle rickety. 'Hie 
Archbishop, however, walks to-day 
with the firmness of an army officer, 
and at all the cathedral lui étions 
sings with the strength and confi
dence of a choir-hand. I have Veen 
informed that he attributes the ripe 
youthfulness of his long, useful life 
to the salutary open-air benefit de
rived from the days which he spent 
fishing during the leisure of his 
early priesthood. It was his advan
tage for several years, ,:s a \ o; ng 
priest, to be given every 
“off;” and for him this mount regu
larly, once a week, an afternoon with 
the fishing rod. Jho rmiq le Thorecu 
did not know the fields and meadows 
of New England more Intimately 
than this same archbisnop when the 
latter was but a simple churchman, 
although already a season-d fisher
man. Rod in hand,—that is to say 
the fishing-rod, for 1 never henul that 
he wielded any other,—he ban fol
lowed the brooks up through the 
wildest lands of central Massachu
setts and on over the boundary into 
the vallejs of the White Mountains, 
into districts where certainly no 
Catholic priest ever penetrated be
fore him and where probably only 
abandoned farmers have even thought 
of living since. Honors came into 
his life: work increased, and, with it, 
responsibilities multiplied, croxvthng 
out leisure and rendering his favor
ite pastime a reality to him no long
er. It is over thirty years since he 
sacrificed his fondness for the hcok 
and line. There remains yet from 
those days, however, the elastic step, 
the buoyant manner, the sympathetic 
eye, and as much hair on his fore
head as he had when a young man, 
more indeed. than many a junior pre
late can make boast of. A noble 
figure is Archbishop Williams, —wise, 
silent, strong In patience, and al
ways given to clear convictions; a 
grand old man in body and mind, 
worthy of his great see. “Vivat, 
crescat, floreat! as they say in the 
German universities.”

Premium
TO

Subscribers.
We offer as a premium 

to each Subscriber a neatly 
bound copy of the Golden 
Jubilee Book, who will send 
the names and cash for 3 
new Subscribers to the True 
Witness.

This is a splendid op
portunity to obtain a most 
interesting chronicle of the 
work of Irish Catholcl 
Priests and laymen in 
Montreal during the past 
Fifty years.

FRANK J. CURRAN
11. a ., n,c t.i

.ADVOCATE...

Savings Bnuk Chambers, 180 8t. James 
Street, Montreal:

CONSCRIPTION LAW III ITALY

cd Canada in 1535, and that tne lat
ter founded Quebec in 1608. 5 du
have never seen the city of Rome; 
you believe that it exists br-ause 
you have been told so. You hftvr 
neveu seen your min* and yet 1 cm 
sure that you believe you have one 
If it1 be reasonable to believe in the 
testimony of an honest man, still 
more is it sovereignly right -o be
lieve in the testimony, in the cord 
of God. By our adhesion 'o the 
truths revealed we' do homage to 
God's infinite science. We acknow
ledge Him as the inexhaustible «nice 
Of all truth. We do homage to Ilib 
sovereign veracity, believing that He 
can neither be deceived nor deceive 
ua. The act of faith is therefore a 
religious act by whicji we glorify the 
perfections of the supreme Being in 
what He possesses to the highest de
gree. You do your fcllow-i clog a 
pleasure when you say to him: 1
havé confidence in your honesty; I 
consider you Incapable of telling an 
untruth." In the same way you re- 
joice the

■ -T~

This evening, writes the Rome cor
respondent of the “Freeman’s Jour
nal,” under date of October 8, Vox 
Urbia was at a very curious dinner 
party in Rome. There w'as present 
a few prelates, two editors, three 
professors of political economy, a 
journalist or two like himself, and 
two private soldiers. The latter wore 
the regular military mustache, and 
the uniform of the Italian army. But 
from the very outset any one might 
have suspected that they were not 
ordinary soldiers—they were too se
rious, and there was a certain stamp 
about them which showècl that they 
were not quite made for the charac
ter they were personating for the 
time being. All this, however, did 
not prepare one for the surprise of 
learning that the two gentleman in 
question were actually priests. Such 
is the conscription law in Italy — 
eveii the ministers of the altar are 
obliged to give a year, or two or 
eveti three years, to military ser
vice, and to be under the command 
of a corporal who oftentimes does 
his best to make them, suffer for the 
crin e of being in holy orders.

Yet even this cannot be said to 
be the worst features of the conscrip
tion in Italy. Priests have as a rule 
gone through a course of training 
and arrived at an age which makes 
them able to resist the , evil influ
ences of barrack life, but it is far 
otherwise with the young men who 
are taken from their studies at col
lege and plunged at once into the 
vortex of temptation which' is the' 
common lot of the common soldier 
in all countries. That the results 
so far have not been more disastrous 
than they really are is due to the 
extraordinary care which is taken of 
these young men by their religious 
superior*, but even so many true 

are lost and the conian-ili
the barracks only too often 

sort of a mark alter it.

T3ew IBooks 
-§* ?uid **- 

"Dew ‘Editions.

A Practical Commentary on Holy 
Scripture; for the use of Catéchiste 
and Teachers. By the Right Rev. 
F. J. Knecht, D.D. With Illustra
tions and maps. Second edition* 
Two vole. 12mo. Half morocco, 
net $4.00.

Manual of Sacred Rhetoric; o* 
How to prepare a Sermon. By the 
Rev. Bernard Feeney. 12mo. net 
$1.25.

Translation of the Psalms and 
Canticles with Commentary. By the 
Rev. James McSwiney, S.J. 8 to., 
net $8.00.

The Triumph of the Cross. By 
Fra Girolamo Savonarola. Edited 
with Introduction by the Very Rev, 
John Proctor, O.P. net $1.85.

The Little Imperfections. Trans
lated from the French, by the Rev, 
Frederic P. Garesche, S.J. 12m*. 
net $0.60, y

The Oratory of the Faithful Soul. 
By the Right Rev. Abbot Lewis 
Bloslus. Translated by the late 
Bishop Coffin, C.SS.R. lômo. net 
$0.20.

A Mirror for Monks. By the Right 
Rev. Abbot Lewis Blosiue. 36mo. 
net $0.20.

A Book of Spiritual Instruction % 
“ Inatructio Spirituals. ” By the 
Right Rev. Abbot Lewie Blosiue. 
Translated from the Latin by the 
Rev. Bertrand A. Wllberforce, O.P, 
Second edition. 12mo. net $0.78.

A General History of the Chris
tian Era. For Catholic College* 
and Reading Circles, and for Sell- 
Instruction. By the Rev. A. Qug- 
genberger, S.J. In three volume*. 
8vo.

Vol. I. The Papacy and the Em
pire; with a table of Aryan Lang
uages and ten colored maps. $1.60.

Vol. II. The Protestant Révolu* 
tion; with four colored maps. $1.50,

Vol, III. The Social Revolution* 
with six colored maps. $1.60.

The Life of Bartolomé de Lae Car- 
eae and the First Leaves of Ameri
can Ecclesiastical History. By th* 
Rev. L. A. Dutto. 12mo. net $1.60.

A Benedictine Martyr In England. 
Being the L,fe and Times of the 
Ven. Servant of Go*, Dom. John 
Roberts, O-S.B. By the Rev. Dom. 

Bed* Carmn, O.S.B. 12mo. net $1.25.
Lucius Flavua. An historical tale 

of the time immediately preceding 
the destruction of Jerusalem. By 
the Rev. Joe. Spillmann, S.J. 12- 
mo. $1.50.

The Place of Dreams. Four atorle* 
by the Rev. William Barry, D. D. 
12mo. net $1.00.

The Marriage of Laurentia. By 
Marie Ilaultmont. 12mo. net $1.60.

HERDER.



WÜ1 not dlecrtbe the det.Ue of hi, 
ship. There 1» no doubt ol Its suc
cess,” said Father Lepore enthusias
tically. “I never before studied so 
long on an Invention, and as soon 
ns the vessel 1» completed it vill be 
as easy lor me to fly Irom hero to 
New York as to walk flve tidies.”

"My children," said an old man, 
as he lay on his deathbed, '% have 
lived long, tolled hard and worried 
much. But as I look back upon my 
life I And that my greatest troubles 
have been those that never happen-

“Why dost thou forget my needing? 
Why refuse to me relief?
Md. I not, through years unbroken. 
Spend my heart’s beet love on thee? 
Now do thou. In grateful token, 
Pray for me, o, pray for me!"

ssîi&Tl” 1*” Olb.rtr.ini «... d«,..nlr 
QUEBEC MWTI. E.

IFrom Pl.ce Viser!
MA. ^

Springfield, Mme. ïïr-6ï,£KS
How many men and women would 

have to make the same confessional* 
Life, a» a nie, ie made twice as 
miserable as It need be simply by 
imaginary troubles. The disposition 
to worry is one of the most unfor
tunate mental treats or habits with 
which a young woman can start In 
life. It is generally such a needless 
burden—as needless as the sack of 
meal which the Irish farmer carried 
on hie back, as he rode home in his 
cart, to lighten the labor of his 
horse. Imaginary troubles seldom 
come to pas»—in a form, at any rate, 
as bad as we have imagined, and yet 
they ere the most depressing and 
wearing mental ills with which many 
people have to contend. It ie the 
bridges we never cross that give us 
our worst tumbles into rushing tor
rents and frightful chasms.

One of the happiest purposes that 
a young woman can form, on enter
ing upon the serious business of life, 
is the resolution not to worry —to 
hatch as few imaginary troubles as 
possible. Make the rule never to be 
distressed about anything that such 
a calamity is going to happen. This 
would not, of course, exclude prepar
ation for any possible trouble, but 
It would prevent that premature and 
generally unnecessary suffering fc’hith 
helps to make so many heads gray 
before their time.

JEW BECOMES A CATHOLIC.
Father, mother, may be calHng;
Wilt thou list to them in vain? 
Couldst thou know their woe appall-

A Wonderful Exhibit of Fac-Similé Copies 
All the Crowns Worn bp Leading 

Eulers of the World.
Each Crowh is full size and an exact reproduction of the original a 

color of metal, size, cutting, color, brilliancy of setting of its priceless jt« 
It is the most attractive and unique Historical Art Bxhibit ever attemi, 

and coming, as it does, at a time when Crowns and Coronations are in 
thoughts of almost everyone, it cannot fail to be received not only with 
terest, but with enthusiastic appreciation,

From Windior8t.7.48p m. d&lly,exeepl
Sunday.

M. Pollonais, editor of "Gaulois," 
solemnly adjured the Jewish faith 
and declared his conversion to Cath
olicism at the Church of St. Thomas 
Daquin, Paris, on last Wednesday. 
General Recamier and Duchess Bearn 
were his sponsors.

City Ticket wad Telegraph ofllce.
1MIT UIU STREET, next Poet Office

Couldst thou judge their bitter pain; 
Then wouldst thou, with glad acced-

For their freedom constant pray, 
Mindful that thou, too, in pleading, 
Wilt up/alse thy hands one day!

—Amadeus, O.S.F., in St. Anth
ony's Messenger.

Leave Bonaventure Station

“ IITEBIATIOIAL LIMITED ” <*£
nr nt Toronto et 4.40 p.m.. Hamilton 6.40 p-m.. 
Niagara Falls. Ont. 7.66 p m .Buffalo 8.20 p.m., 
London 7.4v p m., Detroit 9.30 p.m., Chicago 7 20
alegaat Car Service an above Train. -

MONTREAL AMD MEW Ï0RI. 

Shortest Line,
Quickest Service.

■ Day train», daily except Sunday, each way. 
1 Night train, daily each way.
Lu, 16ITREAL
Art. IKWYOBI :?Sî:S.’fl0"p m-
•Dally. tDaily, exeept Sunday.

MONTREAL and SPB1NOFIELD, Man,

jOOOOOOOOCKXKXk

MR. REDMOND RETURNS TO IRE
LAND. POPE LEO XIII THE

Amongst the Crowns being exhibited at The S. Carsley Co. 
are more interesting than the, Tiara and Sceptre of His Holiness

NIGHTtne mm nmammarj rwrty, No experience will ever reveal to us
came over to attend the United Irish what changea „e yet t„ COXBe us 
League Convention In Boston, sailed or ^ nQW growlh or pnmlng we 
on Friday of last week on the Celtic ^ hav, We know not what a 
tor home. He was accompanied by day wU1 brlag forUj We ^ ^

hia wife and son. come familiar with a landscape; we
John Dillon, M.P., and Michael Da- knQW where to ^ waterfall and 

vitt, who accompanied him to t s ietlgei where the violets
country, will remain here until grQW ^ ,pring and ^ easeafraB 
Christmas working m the Interests givyl lorfh ju odor; but we never 
of the Irish cause. «an become familiar with our life-

......  landscape; we can never tell where
* we shall come upon the shady . dell. 

Whoever considers distinctly what or where the fountains will gush and 
the delight of knowledge fa, win see 
good reason to be satisfied that It 
cannot be the chief good of man; all 
this, as it is applicable, so it was 
mentioned with regard to the attri
bute of goodness. I say, goodness.

Pope Leo XIII.
It is a marvel of beauty and of intense interest to everybody, 

attracts thousands of people.
To cover the cost of the Booklet which we give away, containing »„ 

trasion of each Crown, along with a short, concise historical description 
other expenses, a small entrance fee of ten cents for adults and five cent 
children will be charged.

The Exhibit is on the FOURTH FLOOR, adjoining Mail Order Dei 
ment, and will be opened Tuesday morning at I0.30 o’clock. *

THE

ft alone MISSION.

Traîne leave Bonaventure Station 9 01 a m. 
week dare aai8.40 p m. daily.
TOM COErOET TRAVEL by the 
till AND TRUNK RAILWAY WYHTEM

OITY TICKET OFFICES,
1*7 St. James Street Telephones Main460k 

461, and Bonaventure Station.

OOOCKKK>000000<X

I -oh, grandad, I have
■ news for you! I am to 
I choir at last, and next 
B vespers you shall hear 
I Aren't you glad, gran 
| Gerald Crighton, a
■ curly-headed boy, abc
■ years of age, threw dow 
K bang his pile of well-w 
I books.
| "Easy, lnd, easy," cai 
» voice from a corner of 
K room, where.sat an old 
I working away with varie 
I straws, which he was def 
I into a pretty little basl 
$ afraid you'll spoil your 1 
I "Oh, no, grandad," r 
I boy, as he went over an< 
I ingly down by his g 
I knee. "They’re used to 
r feel as if I just have t 
| thing to show bow happy 
| I tell you all about it, g 
I fore I get the supper?"
| "By all means. Gera] 
| the old man, laying a k 
| on the boy’s head. Anyi 
I: ceming his harum-scart 
| grandson interested him.

£ "Well," Gerald began 
K Brady came into our claei 
I afternoon and called me c 
I we got in the hall he 
| someone had told him thi 
jii Bing. And then he asked 

would like to join the eh< 
I goiog to lend me a cassoc 
| plice until 1 can earn moi 

to get them. There is g

Happiness is cumulative as misery 
is. Happiness has no limits, as Hea
ven has neither bottom nor bounds— 
and because happiness is nothing but 
the conquest of God through love.

Seek to mingle gentleness in all 
your rebukes; bear with the infirm
ities of others; make allowances for 
constitutional frailties; never say 
harsh things if kind things will do 
as well.

THOMAS LIGGEISFATHER LEPORE'S AIRSHIP
the effects of it; just is itself abso
lutely due to God, so also it is ne
cessary in order to a further end, to 
keep alive upon our minds a sense 
of His authority, a sense that in our 
ordinary behaviour amongst * men we 
act under Him as our governor an<J 
judge.—Bishop Butler.

CARPETS Remember there’s wet days In store lor yon ; yon cen defy 
the elements i Itli one of Carsley’s Kalneoale.

Father Felix M. Lepore, pastor o! 
the Mount Carmel Italian Catholic 
Church, Denver, Col., has been noti
fied by the committee in charge of 
the $250,000 prize for airship com
petition by Mettz of London that 
his machine is one of *he three so

Excel In Novelty and Cheapness 

2474-2476 St. Catherine Street.

Waterproofs Waterproofs
Ladies’ Rubber Coats in Blue, 

Black, Drab shades, plain back, 
flare sleeves, turn down collar. 
Carsley’s special..........$2.35

Ladies’ Rubber Coats in Gray 
and Drab shades, yoke back, 
wide sleeves and large turn down
collar. Carsley’s special ^5,75

Ladies’ New Heptonette Coats, 
tucked back and front, wide 
sleeves, with new collar in Drab 
and Gr«y fhades. Carsley’s 
Special................................ $8-25

More Home Knitters Wanted
To Work at Their Homes 

Under the Direction of

The GLASGOW WOOLLEN CO.
37 MELINDA ST., TORONTO,

To nil Large Contracte— Good Wages 
Easily Earned.

MONTREAL

THE
HOME
MONEY
MAKER

A Pair In 30 Mutes A special meeting will be held in 
the rooms of the Club, cBrner of St. 
Peter and Common street*,*on Fri
day, Nov. 17th inet., at 3 p.m.

Every member-ie requested to at
tend, as business of an important 
nature will be transacted.

We want a few more workers In this- I 
locality, at ones, and In order to secure 
your oo-operatlon without the delay of 
correspondence, we herewith explain ■ 
our full plan In this advertisement.
The work Is simple, and the Machine 
Is easily operated, and with the Guide, 
requires no teacher. If you wish to 
Join our staff of Workers let us hear from you 
promptly with the Contract, order form, and re
mittance, as a guarantee, and we will send 
machine and outfit to begin work at onoe.

Winter Dress Goods,M. A. PHELAN,

Secretary.

Hew le It possible to sell such beautiful Dress Goods so low 
In price Is heard os all sides In Ihe Dress Goods Salon. II yon 
knew Ibe magnltwde ol THE BIG STOHE’Sbilling power yoiVd 
understand!, ow. ..j

“WOOL FRIEZE ’’—Heavy All-Woof pTiêTe 
Dre.’s Goods in pretty shades of Uxford and Gray. 
64 inches wide,makes a very stylish winter RQz-
costume. Carsley’s Special......... ..............

“SNOWFLAKE”-Beautiful Snowflake Dress 
Suiting, all wool, elegant effect, full range of Fall 
and Winter shades, 54 inches wide, OO

UaoSInewSgh. 17poums, ltl.mMiw.n-
•owing machine, lust

i and higher speed. —_

OUR METHOD OF DOING BUSINESS
ALL SAIMIBS WBLCOMd.

Coneert Every Wednesday 
Evening.

We wish to secure the eervicea of families to do knitting 
1er ue In their homes. Our method la the same aa adopted 
In England. We are the introduoera of thla plan and the 
largest knitting concern In Canada

After long experience, we have been able to produce an 
Automatic Machine by which all kinda of seamless knit- 
ttng la now done by our Family Machine, thereby enabling 
anyone of ordinary Intelligence to quickly learn to do the 
work from the Ina tructlon Guide. All we require is that 
you use the machine according to directions. The Machine 
eelng made expressly for this purpose, and the operation 
go simple. It cannot possibly make a mistake in its work.

The great demand now is for Bicycle Stockings, Wood
men's Bocks, and Motormen’s Mittens, and as we are un
able to supply the demand, have taken this method of ad
vertising for more heflp.The large export trade to the North-west Territories. 
British Columbia, and the British Colonies, furnishes an un
limited demand for our goods, and, with the combined co
operation of the many families we are employing, together 
with the large amount of knitting we are able to turn out, 
by which we save rents, Insurance, Interest on capital, etc., 
enables ue to undersell any manufacturers of this class of 
moods, and we have sale for all the knitting we can have 
turned out.

The price we pay for finished bicycle stockings Is 210.00 
per hundred, or at the rate of 10c per pair; woodmen's 
socks, 6c, and motormen’s mittens, 12c a pair. All other 

work In proportion to sise. ,
The machine dsn be operated by any one of a family, 

and at our prices any energetic family should be able to 
•detain themselves comfortably, and In time be a source of 
Independent comfor t.

Our plan Is to send out each machine to beginners with 
a sock or stocking partially knitted, and remaining in the 
machine ready to be continued, and also enough yarn to 
Emit one pair off sample socks or stockings and a simple 
and complete Instruction Guide, showing now the work Is 
to he done. When the samples have been finished and 
returned to us satisfactory, we send a quantity of yarn, 
which you knit and return likewise when finished. We 
prepay charges on all work one way, and our workers pay 
return charges. The work, as we have stated, Is simple and 
rapidly done, the machine having a capacity of ten thou
sand etitohee a minuta We have many persons now In our 
employ who can knit from twenty-five to thirty pairs of 
Books or stockings a day, and where the time of a family 
Is devoted to the work, you can readily see that 216.00 or 
•36.00 per week can be easily earned.
We funilsh our workers an the material», yarn, etc., 

free, and everything that Is necessary for the work. We 
•re furnishing the machines only tor the exclusive use of 
those desiring to take employment with us, who must. In 
order to become a member, send us this Contract Order 
Fora, property signed by them, apdkt least one good refer-

referencee as to our honesty and Integrity, we must ask 
you to do the same, In order that we may know with whom we are dealing.

We have. In as brief a manner as possible, endeavored 
to show you what our work Is, and we simply say as to the 

It Is Just what we represent It to be, and will post- 
tively do everything we claim for It, or refund the money.

*2Achln*\ securely packed with an outfit. Is set up for 
tniYÎLi1 h£I?uerhl£ t?8te°’ and a sock or stocking partially 
Anil?»? bo3^ng.,^n^ «hipping. Should you decide to
ilJ h T^a* 11 w111 b® necessary to send us Cash Con- J"*2f °r?fJ,.«0rm\pro?vrly s!gned by you, and at least one 
nnnn £°g®ther with the remittance, accordingly,

rU?.ad,rfoC*=PoL^:Ch We WmRi;^catfdu11yayCïl;;, 11,11 oum'

6LAS60W WOOLLEN CO., 37 lUlicda Strut, Toronto
Vur •rlkiarH-bftni CompMles. Bantu, or Tannin Bail- 

wess House*.
If you wish to examine the machine and see the ma

terial before undertaking the work, you can do so by 
sending $8.00 as a guarantee of good faith, and to defray 
expense of shipping, and we will send everything to your 
nearest express company, leaving a balance of twelve 
dollars to pay the agent and 26 cents for the return charges 
on the money to us.

We are so frequently and unnecessarily asked if one cân 
learn to knit without a teacher. We say. Yes; It requires 
n° teacher; any person of ordinary intelligence who can

DRESS
GOODSAll Local Talent Invited; the 

finest in the Olty Day ue a visit, 
MA£6 at 9 80 a m on Sunday. 
Sacred Concert on Sunday 

gvenlny.
w Open week days from 9 a.m. to 
iO p.m.

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

Tel. Main 2161.
St. Piter and Common Sts.

BLACK
DRESS
GOODS

“ POPLIN ’’—New Black Poplin Dress Fabric, all 
wool, rich finish, makes a beautiful costume, 45 inches 
wide. Carsley’s Special........... ................... •••••7

** ‘ mother, on her death 
r *0l|U care for the boy 
“ he was able, and would 
•P in the Catholic faith. S 
kmniae had been faithfully 

[The lad had grown to be 
FW boy; rather too fr 
F® to playing tricks on 
Ftima, but, withal, the p

0f Patrick-, old
ijP»ral gifts, he was blea 
Mfaging voice of rare po 
•**etness, but which, unfc 
° no cultivation; for 

**l>00r and could not he 
? to send the child to on 
rat singing masters of B< 
rarest large city, even hm

I,MAIL ORDERS CAREFULLY FILLED

CARPETS
Decorate Hundreds of 

Beautiful Homes.
2474-2476 St. Catherine Street.

> ■■ r- t Til IT r ra ■

1766 to 1783 Notre Dame Street, 184 St. Jemee Street, Montreal

J. J. & s,.Street
County ........................................................ Prov...
Nearest Express Office Is at ............................
For reference I name the following person:

Be sure to use this form 
tanoe for the machine and 
In and have signed by at 1< 
proper place. Tear off am 
here how much time you o 
r —**i to be paid, in

spending your
Wonted 1er Holy Cross C 
operate School, Macleod, N. 
tdy teacher holding first or

which

i.-.ff-dS' as you

. wV, .-J.2,.-V 'i v.vl’i

Ml

HIMMISSE wife

436466

^

66102^11



' y°” ; you cun defy
lie.

in’s
aterproofs.
»'s and Young Men’s Fine I 
■proof Coats, strongly lew. I 
le slanting pockets. Cars- I
fecial.....................$5.65
l’s and Youths' extra fine | 
■proof Coats, strongly sewn, 
velvet collar, slanting .1 

ts, equal to custom made, i 
ij’s Special... . $ 2.00 
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"Oh, grandad, I have such good 
! news for you! I am to be in the J choir at last, and next Sunday at 
F vespers you shall hear me sing, 
t Aren't you glad, grandad?" And 
I Gerald Crighton, a bright-faced, 
F curly-headed boy, about twelve 
I": years of age, threw down with a 
“ bang his pile of well-worn school 

K books.
[ "Easy, lad, easy," came a weak

voice from a corner of the tiny 
| room, where. sat an old man, busily 
^ working away with various colored 
r straws, which he was deftly weaving 
[ into a pretty little basket. “ rm 
[ afraid you’ll spoil your books." 
j "Oh, no, grandad," replied the 

“ boy, as he went over and knelt lov- 
; ingly down by his grandfather’s 
| knee. “They’re used to that, and I 
I feel as if I just have to do some- 
j: thing to show bow happy I am. May 
! I tell you all about it, grandad, be- 
I fore I get the supper?"
[ "By all means. Gerald," replied 
| the old man, laying a kindly hand 
f on the boy’s head. Anything con- 
F cerning his harum-scarum young 
?. grandson interested him.
I "Well,'' Gerald began, " Father 
; Brady came into our claee-room this 

§ afternoon and called me out. When 
we got in the hall he said that 

I someone had told him that I could 
1 And then he asked me if I 
[ would like to join the choir. He is 
| going to lend me a cassock and sur- 
I plice until 1 can earn money enough 
T to get them. There is going to be 
! a mission next Sunday, and won't I 
r f®61 fine up there singing before all 
I 11,086 Peojle. Now, grandad, I'll get 
[ the supper.”

And while our little friend is thus 
| occupied, we shall describe some- 
I what more in detail these two im- 

tant characters of odr simple 
! tale.

Patrick Kiernan and his little grand 
»n, Gerald Crighton, lived toge- 

ither in a tiny thatched cottage just 
outside the small New England -vil- 
*' B of R-----.

_ They were a queer contrast, folks 
|toid-the boy so merry and frolic- 

~ie’ and his aged relative solemn 
» it was believed, sometimes even 

»bby and hard to get along with.
| ut Patrick cared not for gossip»- 
"■g tongues. He had promised Qer- 
ida m»ther, on hêr death-bed, that 
» would care for the boy os long 
1 he was able, and would bring him 
P m the Catholic faith. So for, the 
“mise had been faithfully kept.
Ue lad had Rfown to be a bright; 

y b°y: rather too frisky and 
1 to Playing tricks on Innocent 
ma' hot. withal, the pride and 

ofoft Of Patrick's old age. Of 
”x>ral t-'ifta, he was blessed with 

Slng voice of rare power and 
ness, but which, unfortunately 

h,d ho cultivation; for Patrick 
• poor and could not have aflord- 

1 *™d the Child to one of the 
1 d”$ing master, of Botte», the 

1 large city,
1 on the 

which he 
“M’S one wiah 

f the choir. ' '
/hollo 

' he could 
1 psalms

being, and exert his imagination as 
to how he could possibly make a lit
tle more money for "grandad."

For, as we hate said, they were 
poor, and Patrick, » who was now too 
old and infirm for any hard labor, 
sat in hi® arm-chair all day long, 
making baskets, an occupation he 
had learned when a doy, while Ger
ald attended the parochial school 
part of the day, devoting the re
mainder to doing odd jobs for the 
taeighbors, who were always ready 
to help the aged man and dutiful 
lad any way they could. y 

So we find them on the evening 
our story opens—humble, yet hap
py, resigning themselves in all trou
bles and difficulties to the good God, 
and trusting to Him for the bare ne^ 
cessâmes of life.

The supper was qoon prepared. 
Patrick Kiernan and his jubilant 
young grandson drew up their chairs 
to partake of it, the latter continu
ing to chatter on the subject which 
was uppermost in his mind right 
then—his much-desired appointment 
to the choir.

Patrick listened in silence for a few 
moments, and then, seemingly after 
deep thought, he said soberly:

’Gerald, my boy, I hope you won't 
let the blessed gift that the Al
mighty has seen fit to give you make 
you proud. Promise Him that you'll 
always use it for His service, and 
then do your best. Oh! that your 
poor dear mother could have lived to 
see the day! What fathers are to 
preach the mission, lad?"

"The Redemptorists. And I heard 
Mr. Phelan, the sexton, say that he 
thought people would come from 
miles around, as this is the first 
mission they have had in many a 
day."

'Well, well, my lad. we all need a 
stirring up to God’s service once in 

; a while, don’t wo? But come, Ger- 
I aid, clear away the dishes now, and 
j \\e will say our rosary. Poor old 
i grandad is not as strong as he used 
to be, and he gets tired early after 
the close of these long summer

"Oh, you're strong, grandad," re 
plied Gerald hastily, who could not 
bear that his precious old grandfa
ther should show signs of falling 
health. "You’re strong," he repeat» 
ed, "only you've been working a lot 
to-day, and it's natural fCfr you to 
be tired. I sold your three baskets 
this afternoon to some ladies at the 
Benson Hotel, and, I declare, I for
got to give you the money. Here it 
is," and the boy placed three shin
ing half-dollars in Patrick's hand.

Not many moments later the cot-, 
tage was in darkness and its occu
pants sleeping soundly.

That night Gerald dreamed that 
Sunday had come. He thought that, 
kneeling before the altar, donned in 
cassock and surplice for the first 
time, the Blessed Virgin had appear
ed to him and, in the sweetest of 
tones, said:

T am pleased with you, my child, 
but you must sing for me."

Gerald thought be discerned just 
the faintest possible accent on the 
word "me” in the sentence our 
Blessed Lady hud spoken. Then, 
while in imagination, he was con 
templating the beauty of his August 
Queen, the vision disappeared, and 
he awoke to find himself in hie own 
little cot at home, with the morn 
inLg sun streaming in at his win
dow and the sound of a clatter o! 
dishes^oming from the next room, 
where Patrick was fumbling about in 
his careful, deliberate manner, pre-. 
paring the breakfast for hie young 
grandson before «ending him off for 
the day.

Gerald sprang from his bed. solilo-
on étin 1 ■ tfirox k nf thn hour-____ „■ on the Interne* of the hour,

r it wan pant eight o'clock, end 
• '-area being tardy for nchool. 

y often during the day, how- 
. did be think ot hie pretty 

(ht, and 
• on thé

R----- , surrounded by shady lawns
and bordered on one side by a little 
rippling stream, stood Ferncliff, the 
summer home of Mr. Foster, a 
wealthy gentleman of Boston.

Every spring, about in May, the 
house was opened up and thoroughly 
cleaned in preparation for the com
ing of the owner, with his gentle 
young wife and fairy-like little 
daughter. Aline.

The Fosters were Catholics; that 
is, Mrs. Foster and Aline wer®, and 
it was the one trial of their loving 
hearts that the head of the family 
hod not been to the Sacraments in 
a long, long time.

Mr. Foster was not a bad man. 
On the contrary, he was a kind and 
devoted husband and father, honor
able towards hie neighbor and char
itable to the poor, by which last he 
was greatly loved and respected. But 
business cares seemed to have driven 
from the poor gentleman’s mind and 
affections all remembrance of our 
dear Lord and His commands; and 
it was with deep sorrow that Aline 
and her mother were obliged to go 
to the Holy Sacrifice Sunday after 
Sunday without Mr. Foster, who, at 
that time, would be comfortably 
seated in his ensy study, reading the 
morning papers.

Aline had been often told that by 
prayer alone could her dear father 
be won over to right, and therefore 
the pious child trudged to Mass 
every morning, even during tne se
vere winter weather. "Papa must be 
saved,” was her one stimulant when 
she was tempted to yield to an in
clination for a trifle longer sleep in 
the comfort of her downy bed. It 
often seemed to the little girl as if 
the dear God xteve Indeed denf to her 
earnest petitions. Then her guar
dian angel would whisper softly to 
her words of courage and persever
ance, dispelling her doubts and mis
givings. And Aline was also 
strengthened by the thought of St. 
Monica—how this holy woman had 
prayed thirty years for the conver
sion of her son, the great St. Mighs- 
tine, and at last her prayer ban neen 
answered. To Aline thirty years 

j seemed almost a life-time; “but," 
she assured herself, "God will not 
make me wait as long as that, and 
even if He does, He’ll help me to be 
patient, I'm sure."

One bright June morning, when the 
Fosters had been settled at Ferncliff 
for some weeks, Aline, returning 
from Mass, ran into the sunny 
breakfast room, where her father 
and mother were leisurely finishing 
their coffee.

"What do you think, mama,"- she 
exclaimed joyfully. "A mission is 
to be opened in the church Sunday, 
and the Redemptorists are to preuch 
it! Those are the priests who have 
a church near us in the city. You 
know them, don’t you, papa? One of 
them came to our little Ellis when 
he was dying, and we liked him so

At the mention of the dear little 
boy who had left them for a better 
world a year or so ago, Mrs. Foster 
dropped a tear, while her husband 
vouchsafed a hasty, "Yes, Aline, 
child, I remember the good father 
you speak of," and quickly left the 
room, under pretense of giving some 
important directions to the gurdiner, 
who conveniently passed the window 
at that moment.

After his exit, Aline removed her 
light straw hat from her pretty aub
urn curls, and, sitting down near the 
open door, she gazed wistfully after 
her father’s retreating form.

’Oh, mama darling," she said 
softly, "don’t you wish that papa 
would make this mission? I prayed 
to the dear Sacred Heart to-day for 
that intention. May I go to the ser
mons, maipa?"

We'U see, dear. They usually give 
special instructions for the children, 
and, of course, you may attend 

Pray without ceasing for 
your papa, Aline. This may be the 
very occasion God has chosen to

The remainder of that week passed 
rapidly. Sunday came, a beautiful 
bright day, as far as the weather 
was concerned, and destined to be so 
in many other respects also.

Aline Foster was very happy. She 
was to accompany her mother to 
the Solemn High Mass at eleven 
o clock. This in itself was a source 
of delight to her pious little heagt. 
To kneel there before the altar, with 
its numerous sparkling tapers and 
fragrant flowers, and to listen to the 
sweet music, while her thoughts were 
raised to her Adorable Saviour sa
crificing Himself to His Eternal Fa
ther for the sins of the world— all 
this was to Aline a veritable Heav

ed to-day a nexv attraction 
was in store for her—the opening of 
the mission.

Indeed, so happy and light-hearted 
was the little girl that, after break
fast, shç actually found courage to 
follow her father into his study, and 
there begged him to go to church 
with them that morning. So earn
estly did she plead that Mr. Foster 
was moved in spite of himself, though 
rather impatient at her persistency, 
and, pushing her from him gently, 
he said:

’Perhaps to-night. Now run and 
Play.”

Aline thanked him prettily with a 
kiss, and ran to tell her mother the 
good news.

St. Monica’s was crowded to over
flowing at the last Mass that day, 
and at the close of the service one 
and all firmly resolved that nothing 
short of inability to get to the 
church should prevent them from at
tending every sermon which would be 
delivered by that eloquent young 
preacher.

Yesr Father Cassidy had touched 
his hearers, and he had hopes of 
reaping a great lmrx est of souls dur
ing his stay in R----- ; but little was
he aware of the great aid which was 
to come to him from a most un
looked-for quarter.

‘Wasn’t it grand?” exclaimed Al
ine, as she and her mother * walked 
slowly up the dusty road towards 
their home. "And didn’t the choir 
boys sing lovely!” (Aline did not 
alxvavs use the the most correct 
English, especially when she was 
particularly in her reference to any
thing.)

"You should suy ‘well’ instead of 
•lovely,' " corrected Mrs. Foster. 
"Yes, dear, the boys are really im
proving.”

Some hours later, when the good 
lady xvas describing the scene of the 
morning to her husband, she said:

"Aline was almost enchanted with 
the boys’ singing this morning, end 
I noticed how much stronger and 
better their voices sounded than 
usual. One in particular seemed to 
be inspired. I could hear his voice 
above all the others. I saw that 
old man, Patrick Kiernan, in one 
corner of a pew. He seems to be 
very devout. The little grandson, 
Gerald Crighton must be ill, as he was 
not with Patrick as usual to-day. If 
you have time to-morrow you might 
walk down to their cottage and see 
if anything serious is the matter 
with the boy. I have heard from 
several sources tha,t Jhcy are poor, 
but thoroughly respectable and de
serving.”

Around seven o'clock that evening 
Mr. Foster began to be very uneasy.
He remembered with vexation that 
he had as good as promised Aline 
to attend the mission service, and 
he had not the heart to disappoint 
his daughter, much as he would 
have liked to back out the last mo
ment.

"No, I must go," he concluded. 
"And, after all, it will not be so 
terrible an ordeal to go through. I 
cun sit at the back of the church, 
and if the sermon- is very awe-in
spiring I can think of some business 
matter and so lose the greater part 
of it." :

I hope our young readers will not 
be horrified at this unholy reflect! 
on the part of Mr. Foster; bus

merry little voice of Aline from the 
foot of the stairs leading to his

"Coming, my daughter,” answered 
her father, and so they started.

On arriving at the church they 
found the entrance already thronged 
with people who, by degrees, were 
forcing their way into the pexvs. 
Much to Mr. Foster’s annoyance, he 
and his xvere pushed along xvith the 
crowd, and finally ushered into one 
of the very front pows, where he 
would, be obliged to catch every 
word the preacher might utter.

Before long the church bell rang, 
after which the long line of red-rob
ed altar boys entered, followed by 
Father Cassidy, who said a short 
prayer, and, ascending the pulpit, 
began his sermon.

We do not wish to try the pa
tience of our young readers by a re
cital of all Father Cassidy said that 
night, for we suppose that they are 
eager to reach the end of this story. 
But, in order that they may more 
fully understand the after events 
which will be related, we will set 
down & foxv points of his discotirse.

The subject chosen was "Jesus, 
the Good Shepherd.” ITe spoke im
pressively of our dear Lord; of His 
attributes as man; of His glorious 
mission on earth; of His great de
sire for the salvation of poor sin- 

und of the great malice of
those that will not be converted in 
spite of all ITe has done for them. 
As the zealous young priest con
cluded with a beautiful appeal to 
all his hearers to turn to their Good 
Shephcred with truly contrite heurts, 
many heads xvere loxvorcd and strong 
men coughed to keep back the sobs 
rising in their throats 

Aline xvas crying softly, and, on 
glancing timidly up at her father, 
she perceived with j teasure that h * 
face wore an earnest, thoughtful ex
pression, as thought his heart were 
moved: but he still remained seated 
xvhilo many of the congregation had 
fallen on their knees in the exceed
ing love and fervor of their souls 
during those moments.

Two little boys are engaged in 
lighting the candles for the Benedic
tion service, which is to feClow, and 
presently the soft notes of the or
gan are heard, as a short prelude is 
played.

Then through the arches of the 
lofty edifice rings out a voice. Such 
a voice! Clear, full and mellow. 
Surely they are favored by a mir
acle and have an angel in their 
midst. One and all hold their 
breath. Oil, the pathos of those 

| tones, as ex'ery syllable comes forth 
clear and distinct of that beautiful 
hymn, "Jesus, Jesus, Behold at 
Length a Tin e.” It seen s to the 
enraptured listeners as if every 
word is invested with a new mean
ing, and their love for the dear God 
is increased an hundred fold.

But finally the last note died a- 
way. It was finished, and as many 
curious persons (Alino among the 
rest, it muet be admitted) gaz<d up 
into the chancel from whence the 
voice had come, they saw nothing of 
note. The usual crowd of black-rob
ed choristers had not yet entered, 
but a little curly-headed boy in a 
cassock much too large for him, was 
laying a sheet of music on the mini
ature organ, and surely lie could 
not have been the soloist. He wus 
far too small to be possessed of such 
a Voice! No, it must have been an 
ungel, and at least one happy little 
heartcame to that conclusion. But 
we are wiser on this point, for we 
know that Gerald has sung his first 
public solo, and presently we shall 
see that he indeed sang it for Her.

The Benediction was over, and the 
people were wending their way 

(homeward.
In the cosy sitting-room of Fern

cliff Mrs. Foster and Aline were 
seated, nearly overcome with joy, 
for, wonder of wonders! papa had 
gone to the Sacrament of Penance at 
last! »

ïodtb later Mr. F

"Was it a boy?" asked Aline in
credulously. "I thought it was an

Then they all laughed and went to 
bed.

Bright and early the next morn
ing saw Mr. Foster on his xvay to 
Patrick Kiernan s little cottage.

He had attended an early Mass, 
received Holy Communion and had 
succeeded in obtaining from Father 
Brady as much information as he 
desired concerning the insti ument of 
his conversion, for as such he consi
dered the owner of that angelic 
voice, which, together with the grace 
of God, had wrought so marvelous a 
change in his soul the evening be-

"Yes, it xvas Gerald Chrighton, 
Patrick Kiernan’s grandson," Fa
ther Brady had said, "and I fear 
you will find it very difficult to car
ry out your plan of adopting him.
1 ho boy is demoted to his • grand
father, and I am sure he would 
never consent to leave the old man 
and accompany you as your son, 
exen if he knew his condition would 
thereby be bettered. If you rea’lly 
believe you are indebted to the lad, 
and xvish to help him, you can do 
nothing better than to pay his way 
through college. He is a bright, in
dustrious lad, and would make good 
use of God grant you may do the 
right thing.”

VNe will not repeat the whole con
versation betxveen Mr. Foster and 
Gerald. Our space is limited. Suffi
cient it fs to say that the former 

■as more than pleased with the 
frank, pleasant manner of his future 
protege.

You see, my boy, you have done 
me a great service,” concluded the 
gentleman, after he briefly related 
to the astonished Gerald the cir
cumstances which had led to • his 
visit, "and 1 should like to repay 
.You. What xvould you like best. In 
do if you had plenty of money?"

"Well, sir," replied Gerald without 
hesitation, "I should like to be a 
priest—a missionary priest." Then 
he added in a lower tone, lest his 
grandfather, who was in the next 
room, might hear what ho was about 
to say; "But who would take care 
of grandad? He's been a good friend 
to me, grandad has, and I couldn't 
leave him alone."

"We'll fix that all right, my lad," 
replied Mr. Foster. Grandad can 
come, if he will, to live with ue; and 
my little sunny-haired girl will 
hell) to cheer him up when his duti
ful young grandson is away ut col
lege."

After his benefactor had taken 
leave that day and Gerald had ex
plained to Patrick all that had been 
decided upon, at the same time ob
taining his consent to the desired 
plans, the two knelt reverently on 
the tiled floor, thanked God for the 
good fortune that had so unexpected
ly come to them.

And now many years have passed 
since the events just related took

Mr. Foster, his wife and good old 
Patrick have long since been called 
by our dear Ldrd to their eternal re-

Gerald. Is an old man. His hairs 
have become silvery in the service 
of the altar and his life work is 
nearly over. But he has spent his 
time well.

No doubt many poor sinners on 
the brink of despair have been 
brought back to the right path by 
his prayers and preaching, and for 
this last office hie beautifully rich 
and musical voice has stood him in 
good stead.

Alins is happy—surrounded as she 
is by a flock of children, many of 

! whom call her grandma, thereby re- 
; veallng to us that she, too, is consi
derably advanced in her Journey to- 

! wards eternity.
On these occasions they delight in 

talking of by-gone days; of life 
Ferncliff after Gerald and Pat 
had become a. member, of the Fos-

R, 'P1®



firemen

1 CONVENTION of the Massa
chusetts Stute Firemen’s As- 

f eociation was held October 16 
In Boston, at which an ad
dress was given by the Rev. 

William St. Elmo Smith, of the Fa
thers of Mercy, attached to the 
French Church of St. Vincent do 
Paul, New York, and chaplain of the 
New York Fire Department.

We append Father Smith’s address:
‘ The chaplaincies in the depart

ment date back to March 28, 1899, 
the week following the disastrous 
fire of the Windsor Hotel, wnen men 
and women were bidden before their 
Maker without any preparation 
whatever, such was the rapidity of 
the conflagration. The usual fire 
lines had been formed, and the cler
gy from: the near-by Cathedral found 
difficulty to break through the ranks 
to minister to the injured and dying, 
so the commissioner, who was the 
Hon. J. J. ScanneC, thought of hav
ing chaplains recognized among the 
uniformed force. He reasoned thalt 
the army and navy had their chap
lains, and even the houses of the 
Legislature, where there is no dan
ger. and if these needed them, surely 
men who are called out day and 
night to the unexpected and the many 
risks attending their arduous duties, 
where so many are exposed to lose 
their lives, not to mention the wants 
of the many who are huddled toge
ther in the congested tenements of 
&ew York, where many are yearly 
smothered or burned, it would be a 
consolation for the firemen and peo
ple to know that near by the priest 
and minister are ever on the alert 
to cbn-e to their spiritual rescue.

"The work was to be done with
out any compensation whatever, so 
we procured for ourselves horse and 
carriage, uniforms, and all the ac
coutrements of a fireman. We rank 
as battalion chiefs, with the device 
of two trumpets surmounted by a 
cross upon our helmet.

“The city assigned to us a driver 
from the uniformed force. Recently, 
under our present administration, 
the commissioner, Hon. Mr. Sturgis, 
has kindly presented each of the 
chaplains with a horse and carriage

"In our rooms is installed » $ firb 
alarm in communication with head
quarters, and all fires are registered 
within the rectory, besides a bell 
that hits the stations. There is al
so a telephone, to keep us warned in 
case of emergencies.

"We respond to all third alarms 
in the city proper of New Xorh. 
Fourth alarms send us anywhere in 
Greater New York, which includes 
Brooklyn. Second alarms bring us 
in the business district below Fifty- 
ninth street. I have responded to aa 
many as three third alarms in one 
night, which makes it'a trying work 
sometimes, especially as I must 
fasting from midnight so as t< 
able to celebrate my Mass in 
morning.

"At the alarm, our drivers who 
live in the nearest fire house to our 
rectory, drive over for us to find us 
ready at the door, with rubber 
boots and coat on. With utmost 
speed we reach the fire, penetrate 
the lines, and move about as close 
to the men in danger as possible, of
ten lending a hand to carry the line 
to the hottest place. At first the 
men found it queer to see the cler
gymen so near them.

"One night I heard firemen swear
ing and cursing, as firemen some
times can do. One of them bumped 
up against me. I called his atten
tion to the language he was using.
'Who the h----- are you?’ he said.
‘Oh, I’m Chaplain Smith.' The men 
fell bnck, and T assure you the si
lence 4 that followed was impressive.

"On a Sunday afternoon in the 
•thickly populated East Side a fire
man wtfb injured and brought into a 
saloon, followed by the worst iof 

rabbles. I administered the last 
rites of the Church to the dying 

• hero; every head uncovered, every
* bent, and who can tell the 4n- 

i it had on that hardened

scenes, I must say. are fre- 
. It was in the cold of winter

and during a spell of con
es, heard the dying t.an’e 

confession. It was a weird and im- 
prisshe scone. There, amid the roar 
and nimble of a dozen snorting en
gines, the glare of the flames, and 
the heavy clouds of suffocating smoke 
that rolled from every opening in 
the building, stood a dozen fire lad
ies and policemen with bare heads 
forming a semi-circle. Within this 
space I knelt, my ear close to the 
dying man’s lips. Suddenly the fire 
department searchlight turned its 
bright light on the reverent group 
and held it there motionless, while I 
gave Extreme Unbtion to the fire
man, tvhose eyes were fast closing. 
Surely such a sight as this must 
have a salutary effect upon the 
brawny men who risk life and limb 
daily in the performance of duty. 
The knowledge that far below stands 
the anointed minister of God ready 
to give the consolation of religion 
in case of fatal accident, must un
doubtedly steady the foot and nerve 
the arm of this fire fighter as he 
plies his perilous vocation in mid
air.

“Besides attending to the spiri
tual wants of the men, it has been 
our good fortune to save • many 
lives. Not long ago my fellow chap
lain, Mr. Walkley, who responded to 
the third-alarm fire of the Morton 
House, proved himself a hero in 
saving, unaided, from certain death, 
two young men who were taken un
conscious to the hospital.

“The presence of chaplains at a 
fire is not oi*y comforting and as
suring to firemen, but it has a quiet
ing effect upon the inmates of burn
ing buildings. Hysterical women of
ten subside when the chaplains ap
pear, or when they hear 6t their 
presence in the house. Frequently 
lives have been saved by taking the 
injured in our buggies to the hospi
tal-injured who otherwise would 
have to wait for an ambulance and 
suffer by the delay.

"I might tell you of what was ac
complished at the explosion of the 
Murray Hill Hotel, the disastrous 
fire of the Park Avenue Hotel, where 
we worked over many dying, and 
eased somewhat their last agony as 
they closed theiw eyes forever. One 
last incident. This was at tne hor
ror of the telescoping train from 
New Rochelle into the Grand Cen
tral Station. By telephone I was 
summoned on the first alarm; reach
ing down into the tunnel, ghastly in 
the extreme was the sight that met 
my eyes. Clusters of men were 
hanging from the windows of the 
car, faces black with congestion, held 
fast in their futile efforts to escape.

“A feature in connection with our 
work has been the service of the cof
fee waggon at big tires. We had no
ticed how the men, hungry and 
thirsty, many of them not eating a 
mouthful in their long hours of fire 
fighting, felt faint and exhausted, 
were sorely tempted to accept strong 
drink that was slipped among them, 
so we made arrangements with a 
ladies' temperance society, who fur
nish us gratis with coffee ana re
freshments.

“Besides our presence at fires oür 
work consists in visiting the men in 
their quarters. We talk individually 
with the men, and many a fellow is 
fortified in his resolutions for good, 
or a return to God is made by the 
chance a man has to confess hfs sins 
by taking him apart in tjae officers’ 
rooms.

"Weekly we made an official visit, 
accompanied by the chief or bat
talion of the district. Men stand ip 
line, give the formal salute, and 
listen to an address from both of us. 
The call is concluded as we pass 
down the line and grve each man a 
hearty shake of the hand. We might 
say that the opportunity for practi- 
Ial temperance is unlimited, and 
much has been accomplished.

"We follow the men everywhere as 
much as possible, at their hard fight
ing in fires; ‘their home difficulties 
are communicated to us; sit out for 
the trials for firemen held every 
fortnight before the commissioner, 
notice the tendertcies of bien, their 
weaknesses as they erne unfolded at 
their trials. Often chiefs and supe
rior officers tell us of the faults of 
u*en who may lie threatened with 
punishment or expulsion from the 
ranks for oft-repeated delinquencies 
We ereak with them and endeavor 
to better their spiritual life, feeling 
convinced that if that is right, all 
wMl be well. For ÿou know that in 
bottling with fire, brute force 
is much in evidence; and 
wanted on these occasions, and 
so when men are constantly
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It is said that the world is daily 
growing more corrupt, and it is to 
be feared that there is ample cause 
for such an unpleasant statement. 
However, there is a bright pide to 
the picture, and if society is on the 
decline there is no stint of endeavor 
to prop it up and to redeem it. That 
a regular propaganda of vice is 
daily and hourly carried on is not 
a matter of surprise. The Devil is 
as active, and may be more so to
day, as ever he has been, and the 
Church, that has ever been arrayed 
against him and his work*, is just 
as potent, a vigilant, and as deter
mined at this hour as ever sue has 
been throughout the centuries. In a 
recent number of the Boston" Re
public," Hon. John F. Fitzgerald, 
editorially calls the attention of all 
Catholics on this continent to one 
of the latest efforts being made to 
destroy the morals of the rising gen
eration and to undermine the influ
ence of the Catholic Church. He says, 
in one place, that "The Republic ” 
calls upon "its brother-journals in 
all parts of the country to set forth 
in its true light this travesty of 
holy scenes and holy personages." In 
view of the fact that Canada, and 
especially Montreal, may be treated 
to the exhibition, and similar ones, 
to which the article refers, we feel 
it our duty to reproduce the princi
pal portions of that wise and timely 
warning. The Editor thus" writes:—

‘‘It would seem that Miss Julia 
Marlowe’s managers might have se
lected a play which show forth her 
abilities as an actress without 
shocking the sensibilities of Catho
lics. This they have done, in a 
most grievous manner, in “Queen 
Fiammetta,” which is now complet
ing a two weeks’ run at the Hollis 
Street Theater.

Its author, Catulle Mendes, is a 
Parisian poet of Portuguese descent, 
whose literary flights have carried 
him in a direction quite opposite to 
the soarings of Santos-Dumont. Men- 
des is more at home in the Inferno 
than in the Empyrean. He is not 
only depraved himself, but he exalts 
and teaches depravity. He has 
beauty at his command, but it is 

I the beauty of serpents and of pan
thers. of sinister, cruel passions that 
writhe and crouch in the dark re
cesses of our nature. The French 
courts have taken notice of his 
shamelessness. He counts his vic
tims among the girted women of 
Paris.

To minds like his. religion is unin
telligible. The only form of beauty 
which they comprehend is that of 
Circe and the .Sirens. Thc^Modonna's 
loveliness escapes them. The Church, 
aiming to subdue and regulate pas
sion, presents itself to them as a 
savage tyrant and their response to 
her lofty admonitions is that atti
tude of violent which is so familiar 
in the Latin countries.

This is the spirit in which Catolle 
Mendes has drawn his picture of Bo
logna during the Italian Renais 
sance. The leading figures of his 
play are Churchmen,—a cardinal, who 
is Cesar Borgia under a slight dis
guise of name.—a young friar, who 
consents to assassinate a queen.-a 
Grand Inqui»itor, who decrees in the 
name of the Pope himself the tragic 
and cruel catastrophe. Over this 
wicked consummation the Cardinal 
in his red rob? presides like a conse
crated Mephisto. Worldly intrigue, 
fanaticism, intolerance,—these are 
the,aspects of Catholicism w.«ich are 
exhibited to the spectator t-f this 
play. Borgia, Ravaignac, Tox que
rn ada, such are the figures selected 
as typical of the Church.

Even the comedy scenes are irre
verent. The spirit of this dégénéra e 
Latin plays about holy things with 
a curious fascination, as if btaspil?-. 
my had its own intrinsic delight. In 
the second act we see a convent cha
pel. in which the gay queen, Finm- * 1 
met ta, tempts the young no vs j 
with songs and dancing and inflames t 
their pure hearts toward a longing 
for the pleasures of a court not re- { 
nowned for its innocence. Thece mcex 
nuns throw off their oiety and 
same it with the coming and gc 
of the abbess, as one doffs and 
. maak. Tbe whole scene is » 
im on the supposed hypocrisy

ter ■

Nothing of this, however, appears 
in Miss Marlowe’s play. No religious 
figure in it is quite innocent and sin
cere, except the abbess, who is the
subject of ridicule and, moreover, 
insignificant. . "Certain grisly inci
dents of religious history are shown, 
as if this were all there were to it. 
By this process of selection one 
could compose hymns from Voltaire 
and piece together profane sentences 
may be literally true and yet pro
foundly* untypical, and this is the 
case with “Queen Fiammetta." It 
does not even afford a just picture 
of Renaissance Italy, which had its 
saints as well as Its artists and 
brigands. No one denies that the 
paganism of the Latin blood assert
ed itself boldly at that period and 
that the Spirit of a Nero and a 
Claudius sometimes crept into the 
gown of a Churchman. It reappears 
occasionally in modern times (let us 
say contemporary Paris), in the 
robes of a poet or a prime minister. 
Yet poetry is not essentially licen
tious; nor is persecution the whole 
study of a statesman.

But "The Republic" is not dealing 
especially with Catulle Mendes. It 
cannot prevent foreign authors, liv
ing in the Paris of Combes and Wol- 
deck-Rousseau, from giving shape to 
their oxvn interpretation of religion, 
however base and blind it may be. 
But it can and does warn Ameri
can Catholics to shun these import
ed exhibitions. It calls upon its 
brother-journals in all parts of the 
country to set forth in its true light 
this travestry of holy scenes and 
personages. Only a few yeans, since, 
religious themes were avoided in the 
drama, by an unwritten rule %.nich 
rested on the doubly sound founda
tion of prudence and good breeding. 
If we may not appeal to a lost 
sense of courtesy, an instinctive re
luctance to give offense, in the 
breasts of the theatrical managers 
of to-day, we may at least entreat 
their prudence to take heed of our 
objections and our numbers. We are 
some twelve to fifteen millions in 
this country, chiefly collected in the 
cities, where theatrical troups seek 
their patronage. A united voice of 
protest on out part might result in 
a revival of the old principle of for
bearance and the speedy retirement 
of this bigoted production by the 
unspeakable mocker Mendes."

BADERS of newspapers sup- 
jjfiT£ plied with European corre

spondence by the Press Pub
lishing Company were recent
ly treated to the following 

choice morsel of news, especially 
cabled, anti displayed under "scare" 
headlines:

"Paris, August 80.—Louis Probst, 
a government engineer, asserts that 
most of the water used to heal the 
pilgrims of Lourdes does not flow 
from the grotto where the Virgin is 
said to have appeared but is brought 
from a river in a neighboring cave 
through subterranean pipes, said to 
have been secretly laid by monks 
years ago. Engineer Probst occu
pies a high position here and is a 
firm believer in the Roman Catholic 
religion.

"A year ago he took hie wife, who 
is afflicted with a malady the doc
tors had pronounced incurable, to 
Lourdes expecting a cure by a mir
acle, but as soon as she plunged in
to the tank she died.

"While the arrangements for her 
funeral were being made the en
gineer spent several days in observa
tion. He noticed that the water 
used in the bottling department did 
not taste like that in the grotto and 
It occurred to him that the enorm
ous quantities consumed could not 
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"Of course," he says, 
who puts implicit faith in all 
he reads in hie favorite newspaper, 
especially when the news comp by 
special cable, as did the above, had 
his belief in the Lourdes' shrine con
siderably shattered, . after perusing 
this sensational item.

"Indeed, who could be better qual
ified to expose the monks’ clever 
canalization scheme than an en
gineer, and a government engineer 
at that! Moreover, he is an excep
tion to the common run of present 
day state officials in France; he is a 
firm believer in the Roman Catholic 
religion. Hence, he could not polsi- 
bly have acted in his denunciation 
out of hatred or malice towards the 
Church. If,it had not been added 
that he was a| firm believer, it might 
have got into the head of the scep
tical newspaper reader—a rare bi^d 
nowadays—that the fellow with the 
"high position" was a common fraud 
of the Professor Muller type, the 
learned Bavarian pedagogue who at
tacks the Church, as per his own ac-^ 
knowledgment, for revenue only. Not 
very long ago, Professor Muller ex
pressed his willingness to give up 
his anti-religious zeal and to devote 
himself to scientific subjects entirely, 
if the Bavarian bishops would but 
be pleased to drop in a few shekels, 
when he would pass the hat around 
among them.

“All grounds foi; doubting the 
troth of the great piece of informa
tion were eliminated by the careful 
stating; that Louis Probst was a 
government engineer, that he was a 
firm believer in the Roman Catholic 
religion, that he occupied a high r o- 
sition.

“But alack and alas fçr all the 
titles of Louis Probst!

“He is neither an engineer, r.or a 
Catholic nor a man with a high po
sition, according to the ordinary 
standard of a 'high position.

“He is a common, every day clerk, 
in an obscure dry goods sto-c. of an 
obscure provincial town. All the 
engineering he ever did consisted 
measuring out yards of calico 
his employer’s customers.

“His Catholicity is ns wide of the 
mark as his engineering, for be is a 
member of the Lutheran church, and 
one of the most venomous anti- 
Catholic agitators of his district.

"His wife may have been sick, au’ti 
she may have plunged in the water 
of the grotto; but she certilnlv did 
not die there, for she is uliva nz cl 
well.

"The observations he made while! 
the wife, supposedly dead, was Ve.ng 
prepare for burial, might as well 
have been made, for the purpose o! 
the lie, thousands of miles uway ; 
they would have had equal value — 
viz., none at all.

"The Superior of the Lourdes Fa 
thers did not at first condescend to 
notice ttlb foolish inventions of a 
notoriety-seeking humbug. When he 
did, on account of the immense pub
licity given to the fake, the famous 
engineer came out with the startling 
retort—that the Fathers had !n the 
meantime done away with all trace 
of the incriminated canalization, 
making the proof of the fraud iropos- 
8ible to him.

"The idiot did not reflect for a 
n.oment that if the channels existed 
no more, neither could the enormous 
quantities of water continued to be 
furnished." Up to date no one htard 
that thé flow diminished in the 
least.

"If the monks contributed *260,- 
000 to the Peter's Pence, they cer
tainly did not make the Press Pub
lishing Co. correspondent, nor Mr. 
Probst, the confident of that little 
transaction.

"The good Fathers very likely con
tributed their modest ^hare to the 
Papal Fund aa it is every Catholic’s 
dial duty to do; and the veracious 
and omniscient correspondent multi
plied that contribution by a thou
sand, Just as he multiplied the popu
lation of Lourde* by ten.

"Indeed, a town that shows only 
an increase of six or seven thousand 
in fifteen years would not deserve to 
be made the object of a yarn of the 
dimensions above stated; but for the 
sake of a beautiful, solidly built city 
of eighty thousand inhabitants, one
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R. H. T. SUTTON in a re. 
t address, at a banquet. 

Id under the auspices of thé 
I Knights of Columbus, speak
ing of "Crimes of the 

Tongue," said:—
"We are all so busy with the 

cares and pleasures of the 
that we are prone to forget our 
imperfections, like the man St. paui 
spoke of, who beheld his countenance 
in the glass and presently went his 
way and forgot what manner ,,f nian 
he was. We are apt to take 0ur 
ideas of ourselves from the image 
reflected in the mirror of public 
opinion, and it is only serious ill
ness or approaching aeatn that 
brings us to » full realization ot our 
wrong-doing. It therefore behooves 
us% to study ourselves carefully, jn 
order to eliminate that which is ob
jectionable from our lives and 
cultivate that which is good.

It is the duty of eveny member of 
our organization th exert his influ
ence for all that is manly and good 
and to oppose with the same yeal 
all that is lacking in these essen
tials. But few men, indeed, nave 
escaped with unwounded conscience 
from the sins of the tongue. The 
tongue, in large measure, shadows 
forth the true character of man, 
showing whatever <good or evil he 
possesses in life. There is to-day no 
other existing social evil which dis
turbs so much the friendly relations 
between men or renders the domestic 
life of men and women so unhappy 
as the crimes of the tongue.

And it is not alone the members 
of the so-called weaker sex who in
dulge in this crime, nut strong-mind
ed man as well. There is no other 
crime that becomes so quickly un
controllable, and there is no other 
reform which would elevate society 
more. It is falsehood and slander 
that cause perpetual strife among
kindred, and develop the fullest bit
terness of hatred betwieen man and 
man. Then, Sir Knights, let us, 
in our efforts to do good, make a 
bold crusade against this most dan
gerous enemy to the soul.

Theft and murder are awful crimes, 
yet in a single year the aggregate 
pain, sorrow and suffering they cause; 
a nation are but microscopic com
pared with the sorrows resulting] 
from the crimes of the tongue. Place, 
if you will, in one of the scale pans 
of justice the evil resulting from the] 
acts of criminals, and in the other, 
the grief, tears, and suffering caused] 
by the gossiping tongues of tho: 
who are supposed to be Christians,! 
and you will be amazed to see how 
quickly the former will shoot high] 
into the air. At the hands of'thie! 
pnri murderer few of us suffer cither 
directly or indirectly, but from the] 
careless tongue of friend or the cruel] 
tongue of enemy, who is free?

Shakespeare said, more than four) 
centuries go, "Be ye pure as ice or 
as chaste as the unsunned snow, 
you cannot escape calumny." rl"h< 
same is true to-day. No human lie-; 
ing can live a life so good, so pure, 
as to be beyond tho reach of malir 
or immune from the poisonous eman
ation of these tongues. The insidi
ous attacks upon one’s reputation, 
the loathsome falsehoods by whi< 
they seek to ruin character, arc lutej 
the insect parasite which kills thr 
heart and life of a mighty oak 
cowardly is the method, so stealthy] 
the piercing of the 'poisoned thorn, 
so insignificant the separate acts \r 
their meaning, that one cannot 
on guard against them. Ah 
namite gun, with all its deadly am 
destructive power, cannot he com* 
pared with the slanderer’s tongue 
The gun kills bodies only; the tohgui
kills character and reputation

dopa its work alone; each load]

1

the dy-J

Thai

gun i
tongue has many accomplices. -IM 
havoc of the guu is visible at on J 

the full evil of the tongue l 
down through ages and it is suppo«< 
eible to trace It to its finality.

lien. Brother Knights, let | 
promises of brotherly love 1
prexent us from indulging in y 
crimes of the tongue; let us try
remember the good things^
about each other and re.'ect 
slanders. Let us also be free

e in our forgiveness
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which she hedged hers, 
her companions, wit 
hearts, respected it.

During the short rl 
oach day, no one wai 
than “Kerry” to hear 
land across the sea, n 
share in all joys and 

•for herself, she seldom 
ter. In fact, she seen 
the world, save that 1 
ings (pund their way 
one at home. At rar 
letter came, having hi 
queer, foreign writing, 
•girls next saw her the 
■picious redness,, about 
•Jorbade questioning.

Was there any little 
It could be traced to ‘ 
opportunity to lighter 
jflome poor soul? “Ker 
After hours she could 
4ng along with the rest 
ed compartment of on 
tablishments culled 
Boarding Houses, and 
when the meagre supp 
finished, she disappear, 
seen again until retirin 
was she after her hor< 
work. Perhaps if you 
poor invalid in the ne 
came of an evening to 
Jy life, sometimes to 1 
isaved from a scanty m 
.answer you. Perhaps t 
ter, so lonely in the c 
the corner could tell, 
tie sanctuary lapip see 
when she entered and 
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its feeble rays. Surel; 
peep over the shoulder 
white angel with the g 
would he satisfied.

There was one differ 
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was a tiny picture of 
And many of her comp 

•ed that she had a spe 
4o the saint. When sh 
her short night prayen 
turned lovingly towarc 
pictureWhen any of 
came to her with theii 
would invariably send 
foster-father of the Chi 
pecially was it whisper, 

-or Brigid’s mother wa 
poor lonely girl would 
hand steal into hers am 
pie words, “I am sure 
vill give her a very h 
am praying hard for l 

This reminds me of 
liarity which the keen 
vere surprised to obse 
*y”—a great dread of 
■sver a weird tale of a 
being told, “Kerry" v 
way unseen, and were 
ed, she would fairly si 
self, and look so piteo 
questioner would forbei 
further.

For three 
and week aft<

--steadily to 
- of her coir 
; slender the ]
Then, after eux i 
ter, she found !
But many had {

Ippe had ’
At all events,
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They called her 
small, dark-haired 
great mournful eyes,

“Kerry," this 
girl with the 
underlined with 

such deep blank circles. She came 
from County Kerry that was all her 
companions knew of her. Like them, 
ghe toiled from early morn till late 
at night in one of those tall mills 
which are so frequent in the New 
England States of America. Like 
them, she received in return a mere 
pittance, of which the largest share 
went to the dear ones in old Ire
land. But what was there strange 
in that? Nothing, surely, one out 
of every three was doing likewise.

"Kerry" worked her long hours 
with the rest, in that resignation 
which is often found so strongly in 
the Irish character. The only differ

ence between her and her compan
ions lay, perhaps, in the reserve with 
which she hedged herself about. And 
her companions, with their true 

! .hearts, respected it.

During the short respite for lunch 
each day, no one was more eager 
than "Kerry" to hear news from the 
land across the sea, more eager to 
share in all joys and sorrows. As 

•for herself, she seldom received a let
ter. In fact, she seemed alone in 
the world, save that her little earn
ings found their way back to some
one at home. At rare intervals a 
letter came, having her address in 
queer, foreign writing, and when the 
girls next saw her there was a sus
picious redness,, about her eyes that 
•Jorbade questioning.

Was there any little kindness done? 
It could be traced to "Kerry." Any 
opportunity to lighten the lot of 
isome poor soul? "Kerry" seized it. 
After hours she could be seen trudg- 
iog along with the rest to the cramp
ed compartment of one of those es
tablishments culled Corporation 
Boarding Houses, and very often, 
when the meagre supper had been 
finished, she disappeared, not tof be 
seen again until retiring time. Where 
was she after her hard day's weary 
work. Perhaps if you had asked a 
poor invalid in the next block who 
came of an evening to cheer her lone
ly life, sometimes to bring a morsel 
:saved from a scanty meal, she would 
.answer you. Perhaps the dear Mas
ter, so lonely in the church around 
the corner could tell. Even the lit
tle sanctuary lapip seemed to know 
when she entered and to struggle 
harder to pierce the shadows with 
its feeble rays. Surely, could you 
peep over the shoulders of the great 
white angel with the golden pen, you 
would l:e satisfied.

There was one difference between 
her cot and the rest. At its head 
was a tiny picture of St. Joseph. 
And many of her companions observ
ed that she had a special devotion 
to the saint. When she was saying 
her short night prayers her look was 
turned lovingly toward the little 
pictureu When any of the others 
came to her with their trials she 
would invariably send them to the 
foster-father of the Christ Child. Es
pecially was it whispered that Mary's 

-or Brigid’s mother was dying, the 
poor lonely girl would feel a little 
hand steal into hers and her the sim
ple words, "J am sure St. Joseph 
will give her a very happy death. I 

praying hard for her."
This reminds mb of the one pecu

liarity which the keen Irish minds 
were surprised to observe In “ Ker
ry’’—a great dread of death. When
ever a weird tale of a deathbed was 
being told, “Kerry" would slip a- 
way unseen, and were this mention
ed, she would fairly shrink into her
self, and look so piteously that her 
questioner would forbear to press it* 
further.

For three years, day after day 
lnd "eek alter weefc, -Kerry” kept 

*«<|il.v to her labor, .and not a few

slender the 
Then, after

housekeeper, who was making her 
final nightly rounds, candle in hand, 
from sheer force of habit, sefttled her 
cap and smoothed down her apron, 
then cautiously approached the door.

* ‘The good Father," she reflected, 
"is safely tucked in bed with a se
vere cold. But were this a sick 
call! "

She trembled and mentally resolv
ed that he should know nothing 
about it.

As if in defiance to the thought, a 
third knock sounded and a voice 
spoke, low but audible to the last 
syllable.

" For the love of God open the

Fearfully she obeyed, and as the 
door swung wide a sudden gust of 
wind extinguished the flickering can
dle. A man stood there, shrouded in 
a huge storm coat, his hat pulled 
over his brow.

"Is the priest in?"
“Too ill to see anyone."
“No matter. Tell him as he values 

his soul’s salvation to come with 
me." “Wouldn't the morning do. 
sir?"

But as she spoke, the housekeeper 
felt the uselessness of arguing with 
this persistent stranger, in whose 
presence she felt a certain awe.

By this time the' Father was par
tially ready, for those distinct words 
had reached his ear, and in another 
moment he faced the stranger.

“Bring the Holy Viaticum and 
sacred oils, and follow me."

With a supernatural strength born 
of his vocation, the priest complet
ed his preparations and started forth 
behind the guide, f

Wishing to ask further details, 
time and time again he quickened 
his pace, but to no avail, for his 
companion still left him in the rear. 
At last, yielding to the strange 
whim, he gave himself up to 
thoughts of the poor soul, whoever 
it might be, to whom he was bring
ing for the last time the Lora of 
creation.

After a rapid walk* of some two 
miles through the falling snow, the 
stranger svddenly halted before a 
tall structure in the very poorest 
part of the city. As they went up 
tne steps a flurry of snow brushed 
them against the building. Whether 
or not the door opened, it was im-

“Kerry" (let us know her now aa 
Kathleen) was prepared for death 
and received the ,lust Sacraments of 
the Church. Before she, breathed her 
Inst, however, the dying giri asked 
for a little packet that had been 
under her pillow. Opening it, she 
gave the two letters which it con
tained to the priest.

"This one is for you, Father, and 
please send the other one to Ire
land. The address is on it. I was 
afriaid I should die without anyone 
with me. Thank you, Father, and— 
thank—St. Joseph—for me. Say, 
Good-bye—to the girls."

Then there was a long pause, dur
ing which she seemed half uncon
scious, though ever and anon the 
names of Jesus and Mary could be 
faintly heard.

By the time the doctor arrived, 
there were only the mortal remains 
of a poor factory girl. He hastily 
made out a death certificate and de
parted, secretly not sorry to be 
spared several troublesome visits.

Perhaps the reader would like to 
peep at the letters which were Kath
leen’s only last willl and testament.

The first ran thus: "To the one 
who may open this: I who am now 
writing shall be cold in death e’er 
you read. It is a fear that haunts 
me night and day that I may die 
without the last rites of the Church.
I try to keep myself pure, God 
knows my frailty and how often I 
fall. Each of those at home has 
been taken by a sudden death, and 
there is a feeling in my mind that I 
shall soon follow likewise. My only 
hope is St. Joseph, to whom I con
stantly pray that I may not go un
prepared. 1 think he will work a mir
acle if need be.

“As for myself, I am a poor Irish 
girl, whose history is probably no 
sadder than the rest. One by one 
my dear ones have been snatched a- 
way, until now I have but one little 
cripple brother, I commend him to 
God's care.

"I have had a lover, too, though 
his love for me has changed. I am 
not surprised nor hurt, because I am 
far away, and there are many lovely 
girls he might have for the asking. 
Do not blame him. This letter is 
for him. Head it if you wish.

“All I ask from you, charitable 
soul, is to pray for me. I fear I 
have said too much in this letter,

and I must confide my sorrow 
some one.

"Kathleen O’Brien."

to

possible to decide. At all events, his
companion had disappeared, and the j but the shadow of death is upon me, 
priest was left there alone. Again 
and again he knocked at the door.
At length a sleepy landlady opened 
an upstairs window and roughly de
manded what was wanted at Since all parties interested in this
an hour. The priest replied that he story are dead these many years, we
had come to minister to the dying.

“No one dyin* here as I knows
of> #

But after some further conversa
tion, yielding at last to an unex
plained impulse of charity, the wo- | 
man descended to open the door and 
let the half-frozen priest inside.

“Are you sure there is no one sick 
in this house?" A man brought me 
here, but I lost sight of him when 
we reached the door.

“There’s not a man in the house. 
nor has there been. However, seem’ 
as you’ve come so far, I 11 g° UP

have no fear of breaking the confi
dence by showing the second letter.

"My dear John — (I should once 
have said my John, but that titfie 
is past and gone). This is a voice 

wo- j from the grave. Do not blame your
self, dear, I understood it all. The 
forlorn girl, slaving from morning 
till night in these far off American 
mills, is not the little sweetheart 
whom you used to visit in her fa
ther’s home, who had little to do 
but talk to her John.

"No, I am not angry with you. 
Not at all. God forbid. It ib only 
natural that you should forget me,.lnd see if any of the girls might be natural that you snou.o and see h a y j ^hen there are so many sweet col-

SiThe Father sank wearily down, kens smiling on y

asking help as best as he could from 
the God he carried with him. in » 
few moments the woman reappeared. 
She was trembling with excitement. 
"O sir. there's a girl up there in 
the attic, who's dyin', I belie»e. I 
give you my word that I didn t 
know till this minute that she was 

Now I'm afraid she s 
send for a doctor

even ailin’ 
near gone, 
right off,

I’U

“I forgive you, John, and now you 
are free, for I shall not trouble 
vou any more. It was very thought
ful of you to write to me these 
years, and very manly and frank tq/ 
tell me in that last letter that you 
loved some one else.

"All,I have to ask of you is to be 
a good man, so that your new 
sweetheart will be proud of you. (It 
cost me many a bitter prayer before

The priest followed up, flight after { CQuld say tide with an honest
sleeping heartBight, to an improvised 

room, where they had hasfiy carried 
the poor sufferer. She was scarce 

child, but pale and 
red drop stained her 

cd up eagerly as the
life

1 come, Father, 

send for me,

John, but, thank God, I cun 
now. Believe me.) I hope she has 
dark eyes. You always admired 
them so.

"Once more, I say, be a good man. 
and never forget your faith. And on 
your wedding day do not let the 
thought of the little grave m Amer- 
Ico make you Bad, lor Kathleen, I 
hope, will he Iwfore lbs throne «1 
God praying for you both.

I have loved you well John, and
now I commend you to our Hcaven-

she had

NÉSI ift! Kathleen."

Christianity
And
Knowledge.

One of the most notable evehts in 
the history of Washington was the 
discourse delivered on a récent Sun
day morning at St. Patrick's Church 
by the Rt. Rev. John Lancaster 
Spalding, Bishop of Peoria, and a 
member of the coal strike arbitra
tion commission, says the "New Cen
tury. ’ The arrangements were ad
mirable—the altar a mass of flow
ers and glimmering lights, and the 
sanctuary glowing with red-cassock- 
ed acolyies. Solemn High Mass was 
celebrated by the Rev. Thomas S. 
Dolan.

A targe and representative con
gregation gathered to hear the dis- 
tinguishvd orator. The sermon was 
based upon the Gospel of the day. 
It was in reality a transcription in
to the modern mental idiom of the 
exquisite Biblical narrative, the text 
being: "She is not dead, but sleep- 
eth."

The Bilile is a whole literature.—a 
literature of infinite tenderness, mer
cy, and Divine love. The tendercst, 
the sweetest, and the richest lessons 
are embodied in the Gospel of to
day. God manifests Himself in many 
ways, in nature, in conscience, in 
history. He speaks to us from the 
starpeopled firmament, the flowers 
show forth His beauty, the moun
tains are clothed with His Majesty; 
the never-resting ocean proclaims 
His power. To teach one He whis
pers reproval or condemnation and 
universal experience teaches that 
however the wicked may seem to 
prosper, the wages of sin is death, 
and of righteousness, life. In indivi
dual i\*en and women His attributes 
shine. In this one, His love and 
patience: in another, His purity; in 
another, His justice; in another, His 
mercifulness.

But in Christ dwells all the ful
ness of the Godhead bodily. As he1 
says of himself—"He that hath seen 
me, hath seen the Father."

Life, as manifested on earth, is 
largely life in death; it. is subcon- 

:ious, partial, superficial. The race 
has been busy with efforts to sur
vive, to secure the means of living, 
rather than with learning how to 
live. The great minds of the noblest 
races have been busy with specula
tive truth; they have striven by men
tal processes to fathom the eternal 
problems which deal with ultimate 
causes and final ends: and it may be 
said that the outcome has not been ' 
satisfactory. In the modern world 
the search for speculative truth has 
largely been superseded by the me
thod of scientific investigation which 
aims at getting at the facts of na
ture and life.

The supreme charm of science lies 
in the hope it inspires of getting at 
some solution of the eternal prob
lems. But those who have best in
sight now perceive that this hope is 
illusory. If all the facts from the 
beginning of time until the present 
moment were known in all their de
tails, the infinite mystery would re
main unillumined.

Science has transformed and im
proved human existence in a thou
sand ways, but it has thrown and 
can throw no light on the beginning, 
purpose, and end of conscious life, 
which, so far as science makes it 
known to us, is evanescent, unsatis
factory, and illusory. Hence the Sa
vior turns from speculative truth 
and scientific truth and directe our 
attention exclusively to vital truth, 
to the truth which is revealed by 
faith, hope, love, and conduct, ra
ther than by rationalistic process.<s. 
They and they alone who live the 
life can know the truth which He re
veal and enforces by deed and word. 
His truth is a principle of life which 
is engrafted on the life of man and 
re-creates it, resulting in newness of 
life. It is the truth which is 
brought home to the lowly minded, 
the pure of heurt, the lovers of 
peace, the hungerers for righteous
ness. It is the truth which produces 
a nobler and more unalterable faith, 
a ir ore all-pervading hope, a more 
Godlike love, a profoundcr convic
tion of the worth and sacredness of 
life. It turns the thoughts of a 
man from his circumstances to him
self. from outward success to inner 
worth.

The kingdom of God, which He 
wished to realize on earth, consists 
essentially in an inner disposition, in 

state of soid. I et men become 
lowly minded, pure to heart, * nscl- 
fah, devoted to truth and V* 
strivers fob righteousness, and what
ever social and material conditions 
are helpful io the test life will re
sult as the natural outcome ofc 
t-ue self, which is from Ood .
God. What He would bring

of the soul, as the essential and in
dispensable element In all real pro 
greas and improvement. Hie thought 
has been but partially realized, but 
the tendency of civilization for nine
teen hundred years has been in the 
direction in which Christ has walked 
and lived as a doer and teacher 

Religion, not philosophy, nor cul
ture, nor science, first set up Ue 
ideal of a kingdom of God on earth 
which shall be fashioned more and 
more into the likeness of that of the 
blessed in heaven; a kingdom which 
is not a policy or state, but divine 
rule; not merely a course of life, but 
an animating principle, diffusing it
self through the world, and trans
forming individual and social life. 
Ideas are the ultimate realities, the 
thoughts of God which His will 
makes the substance of things: they 
are the presuppositions of religion, 
science, art, and government.

Christ did not send His apostles 
to teach all knowledge, but to teach 
His religion: to teach the worship of 
God in spirit and in truth, in low
liness of mind and purity* of heart, 
as men who hunger and thirst for 
righteousness. In all that concerns 
the religio.tis life the Church has the 
office of Christ, represents Him and 
speaks with His authority, and to 
enable her to do this with infallible 
certainty, the Holy Ghost was sent 
and abides with her. But Christ 
did not tench literature, philosophy, 
history, or science: and consequently 
He did not establish His Church to 
teach these things. He founded a 
Church, not an academy. "Non in 
dialcctica complacuit Deo salvum 
facere populum suum." He left na
tural knowledge where He found it: 
left it to grow by accretion and 
development, through the activity of 
special minds and races, with the 
process of the ages. He bade Ills 
Apostles tench whatsoever things. 
He had commanded them — the doc
trines of salvation and the principles 
of Christian living. These things 
lie came to reveal; these He lived 
and died to plant in the minds and 
hearts of men as seeds of immortal 
life. God doubtless might have 
made known from the beginning all 
the truths of science; but this was 
not .part of the divine economy. For 
thousands of years the race was left 
to make its way amid the darkness 
of universal ignorance; and when here 
and there u ray of light fell from 
some mind of genius, it seemed 
quickly to be extinguished amid the 
general obscurity. The phttowrphy 
and the science of Plato and Aristo
tle had been in the world for three 
centuries when Christ came, but He 
made no allusion whatever to them. 
He neither praised nor blamed these 
great masters or all who know. 
Those whom he denounced were not 
the teachers of wisdom, for the for
malists, who, holding rigidly to the 
letter of the law, and adding obser
vance to observance, and rule to 
rule, had lost the spirit of religion, 
had apostatized from the Infinite 
love, which is God.

Christ came to bring lmmi-rtal 
faith and hope and love to man. He 
uttered no word which might lead 
us to suppose that He considered 
literature or philosophy or history 
or science as an obstacle to the wor
ship of God in spirit and in truth. 
Ho denounces greed and lust and in
difference and hoartlessness: but Hd 
does not warn against the desire to 
know, the desire to upbuild one’s be
ing on every side, to become more 
and more like unto God in power, 
in wisdom, in goodness, and in beau
ty. He lays the stress of His exam
ple and teaching upon religion, upon 
eternal things. He tells us that we 
cannot serve God and Mammon, but 
He does not say that faith and rea
son conflict. We are human because 
God is present in the soul; we have 
reason berause the divine light 
shines within us—the light which en- 
lighteneth every man that cometh 
into the world.

To attempt to set up an absolute 
distinction between faith and know
ledge, is to undermine faith and 
enfeeble reason; for each strikes its 
roots into the other, and draws 
thence sustenance and life. We be
lieve because we are rational, and 
we are rational because we believe 
in the messages borne to us 
through the channels of the sensis, 
and in the intimations given, we 
know not how, to the soil.

8T. PATRICK'S SOCIETY.—Betab- 
itshed March 6th, 1866, lncorpor- 
ated 1868, revised 1864. Meet* ia 
St, Patrick's Hall, 92 St. Alexan
der etreet, Bret Monday of the 
month. Committee meets last Wed
nesday. Officer» : Key. Director. 
Rev. M. Callaghan, P.P. President, 
Hon. Mr. Justice C. J. Doherty ; 
1st Vice, F. E. Devlin, M.D.; 2nd 
Vice. F. J. Curran, B.C.L.; Treas
urer, Frank J. Green, Correepon- 
in Secretary, John Kahaln; Rec
ording Secretary, T. P, Tansey.

ST. ANN S YOUNO MEN'S SOCIE
TY organized 1885 —Meet! in its 
hail, 167 Ottawa street, on the 
flrst Sunday of each month, at 
2.80 p m. Spiritual Advieer. Ray. 
E. Strubbe, C.SS.R.; President, 
M. Casey; Treasurer, Thomas 
O’Connei; Secretary, W. Whitty.

Accountant and LiquidaiO'
ISO ST. JAMES STREET,

..Montre»!..

Society Directory.

A.O.H., DIVISION NO. 8. meet» am 
the flrst and third Wednesday «I 
each month, at 1868 Notre 
street, near McGill. Officers : Al
derman D. Gallery. M.P., Presi
dent; M. McCarthy, Vice-President* 
Fred. J. Devlin. Rec.-Secretary, 
1528F Ontario street, L. Brophy, 
Treasurer; John Hughes^. Financial 
Secretary, 65 Young street; M, 
Fennel, Chairman Standing Coin* 
mittee; John O’Donnell. Marshal.

ST. ANN’S T. A. St B. SOCIETY, 
established 1868.—Rev. Director, 
Rev. Father Flynn. President, D. 
Gallery, M.P.; Sec,, J. F. Quinn, 
625 St. Dominique street: IL «I. 
Ryan, treasurer. 18 St. Augustin 
street. Meets on the second Sun
day of every month, in St. Ann’» 
Hall, corner Young and Ottawa 
streets, at 8.80 o.m.

LO.H. LADIES’ AUXILIARY. Di
vision No. 5. Organized Oct. 10th, 
1001. Meeting are held on 1st 
Sunday of every month, at 4 p.m.; 
and 3rd Thursday, at 8 p.m. Mis» 
Annie Donovan, president; Mrs. 
Sarah Allen, vice-president; Misa 
Nora Kavanaugh, recording-eocre» 
tory, 155 Inspector etreet; Mie» 
Emma Doyle, financial-secretary 
Miss Charlotte Sparks, treasurer. 
Rev. Father McGrath, chaplain.

ST. ANTHONY’S COURT, 0. O. W.t 
meets on the second and fourth 
Friday of every month In their 
hall, corner Seigneur» end Notre 
Dame streets. A. T. O’Connell, 0, 
R., T. W. Kane, secretary.

ST. PATRICK'S T. A. it B. SO
CIETY.—Meets on the second Sun
day of every month in St. Pat
rick’s Hall, 02 St. Alexander St., 
Immediately after Vespers. Com
mittee of Management meets la 
same hall the flrst Tuesday of every 
month at 8 p.m. Rev. Father Me- 
Grath. Rev. President ; W. P„ 
Doyle, 1st Vice-President ; Jno« 
P. Gunning, Secretary, 716 St. An
toine street, St, Henri.

G.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 
26.—(Organized, 18th November, 
1878.—Branch 26 meets at 8t. 
Patrick’s Hail, 02 St. Alexander 
St., on every Monday of each 
mon?h. The regular meeting» for 
the transaction of business ere 
held on the 2nd and 4th Monday» 
of each month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Chan
cellor, F. J. Curran, B.C.L.; Pre
sident, Fred. J. Sear»; Recording- 
Secretary, J. J, Coetlgan; Finan
cial-Secretary, Robt. Warren ; 
Treasurer, J. H. Feeley, Jr.; Medi
cal Advieer». Drs. H. J. Harrison, 
E. J. O’Connof and O. H. Merrill.
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on the
In progress at the

tral Experimental farm. Thle work 
will be complete^ next week, and 
then the laborers will be employed 
in draining and making general pre
parations for the winter.

Whenever time , is afforded draining 
is resumed. It is considered well 
spent money to improve the fields in 
this way. Many 
been utilized on 
rimental

riod are: J we may expect to find the more din- 
toe. tant parts of Canada, like the valley 
29 % of Saskatchewan, competing with It, 
44 and with the supplies which come 
44 ' from the valley of the Danube, Rub- 
19 1 sia and the States. Oil paintings 
11 representing seed-time, harvest and 
85 threshing operations in the Canadian 
4 Northwest are distributed along the 

88 j walls and are framed by wheat 
sheaves.

A great glass cose acts as a cold 
storage chamber and contains frozeç 
chickens, bacon, Cheddar cheese,-tip
ples, butter, eggs, maple sugar, etc. 
Specimens of wood of every sort, 
pine, maple, birch, elm, cedar and 
numerous other varieties in various 
states, some showring the natural 
grain, others the effect of staining or 
polish, line the walls, and amongst 
them are placed massive and effective 
paintings representing lumber opera
tions life on the prairies, etc. Pho
tographs of various trees indigenous 
to Canada, framed in the wood of 
the special trees they portray, give 
an added interest to this portion1 of 
the exhibit. Specimens of

Mensury 
Claude .. 
Mansfield 
Odessa ... 
Argyle ...
Yale .....
Trooper . 
Common 
Royal ....
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and the cost is 
speedily made up by improved crops.

Farmers when constructing drains 
should not fail to keep a plan of 
such, as It may prove invaluable as 
reference at a future time.

The various officers of the farm 
have been at home nearly all the 
past month. The season for tours

Rubber Ï 
Rubber ! Î

Rubber Production Shares 
will pay YOU

100 Per Centum j 
Annually

Some new sorts of six-rowed bar
ley are Princess Sialoff from Ger
many; No. 8 from Norway; Chinese 
Hullees, Hopdeum Chusk, and Sis- 
losk Spring from Washington.

Dr. Saunders has produced the fol
lowing hybrids, some of which are 
among the best yielding sorts: Al
bert, Argyle, Brome, Claude, Em
pire, Sarsfield, Lytton, Muwo, Rug- 
ent, Parkin, Phoenix, Pioneer, Roy
al, Stella, Succees, Summit, Troop-

Household Notes, bing. Wash the sink thoroughly, 
flush the drain pipe often with hot 
suds or soda water, wipe dry and 
rub with a greased cloth or with 
kerosene. Keep it greased if you 
wish to prevent its rusting.

Cremation is the most satisfactory 
way of disposing of kitchen refuse. 
But if there must be other disposi
tion made of it, keep two pails and 
use them alternately, cleansing each 
as soon as emptied.

Wash dish towels in cold water 
with plenty of soap, and rinse thor
oughly in cold water every time 
they are used. If left to dry with-

serres
purpose. Bread and cake bowls, or 
any dishes in which flour or eggs 
have beçn used, are more easily 
cleaned if cold water is put into 
them immediately after using, or 
washed at once.

Clear up as you work; it takes but 
» moment then, and saves much 
time and fatigue afterward.

Never put pane and kettles half 
filled with water on the stove to 
soak. It only hardens whatever may 
have adhered to the kettle, and 
makes it much more difficult to clean. 
Keep them full of cold water, and 
•oak them away from the heat.

Kitchen knives and forks should 
■ever be placed in the dish water. 
Many err in thinking it is only the 
handles which should not be wet. 
fibs practice of putting the blades 
into a pitcher of very hot water is 
.wrong, as the sudden expansion of 
the eteel by the heat causes the 
handles to crack. Keep the knives 
/out of the water, but wash thor
oughly with the dish cloth, rub them 
With mineral soap or brick dust, and 
WlP® them dry. Keep them bright, 
end sharpen often on a sand stone. 
(Hie disadvantage and the vexation 
of dull tools would be avoided if 
•very woman would learn to use a 
whetstone, and where and when to 
ftPliy a little oil.

Milk will sour quickly if put into 
dishes which have not been scalded. 
They should first be washed in clear, 
cold water, then in hot soapy water, 
then rinsed in clear boiling water,- 
and wiped with a dry, fresh towel. 
Do not forget to scrape the seams 
and grooves of a double boiler.

Ironware should be washed, out
side as well as inside, in hot eoapy 
water, rinsed in clean hot water, 
end wiped dry, not with the dish
cloth, but with a dry towel. Drip
ping pans, scotch bowls and other 
greasy dishes should be scraped and 
wiped with soft paper, which will 
absorb the grease. The paper will 
be found useful in kindling the fire, 
and is a great saving of water, 
which is sometimes an object. A 
tablespoon of soda added to the 
Water will facilitate the cleaning.

Kitchen mineral soai> or pumice 
stone may be used freely on all 
dishes. It will remove the stains 
from white knife handles, also the 
grown substance that adheres to 
earthen or tin baking dishes, and the 
Boot which colleqti

fora
spruce

wood, a pulp wood, are also shown, 
which in the future promises to prove 
one of the most valuable of Can
ada's products, as the manufacture 
of paper has now become a thriving 
and a valuable industry.

lifetime.
AbMietily Me liratmiiL

r.u...
■■•Blase U-

WILLIAM F. SEARS WOOD,
Mexican PImuuob a rent,

ISO ST. JAMES STREET"'

Two-rowed Barley.
Bush.

1. French Chevalier
2. Danish Chevalier , 
8. Canadian Thorpe 
4. Kinver Chevalier
8. Gordon .............. .
6. Fulton ............... ...

Six-rowed Barley.

MONTREAL

FARMstyle. Those who have been on the 
scene were reminded of the hand
some Experimental farm exhibit at 
the Central Canada Exhibition.

Hie exhibit is primarily commer
cial, but none the less interesting for 
that, and is intended to bring the 
products of Canada before the con
suming public and in that way stim
ulate a demand fov tnem. Canada 
has wonderful natural resources, and

Sc oo
Bush.

1. Blue Long-head
2. Yale .....................
3. Trooper ......
4. Stella .................
5. Odessa .................

,6. Mensury .............

With a little care in observing 
these hints, and always using clean, 
hot, soapy water, changing it as 
soon as greasy, dish washing would 
be robbed of half Its terrors. And 
after the work is done, if the bands 
be carefully washed with castile soap 
(not with strong washing soap) and 
wiped dry, no unpleasant effect upon 
the skin will be felt. A little ■vinegar 
is good ». o counteract the effect of 
the alkali in the soap.

The usual order is to wash glasses 
first, then silver, and next china, 
leaving the cooking utensils until the 
last, but some reverse the order, be
cause the cooking dishes are emptied 
first and food hardens on them, and 
because it is better to do the hard
est thing first, and because, if deli
cate articles are washed in a crowd
ed sink, there is danger of breaking.

Hot, soapy water may be used to 
wash china, silver and ordinary 
glass. Cut glass is liable to crack 
In hot or cold water, so warm 
should be used. Rinse all other 
dishes in clean hot water and wipe 
with clean, dry towels.

In putting glasses into hot water 
they should be dipped in edgewise, 
so that the outside and inside arc 
heated together. This will prevent 
their cracking.

Wash every part, outside and in
side, of every dish with the cloth. 
Use the mop if dishes are too small 
to get hands into.

Scrub your boards and tables with 
mineral soap; scrub with the grain 
of the wood, then rinse off thor
oughly with the ends. If the table 
has leaves,-lower them, and wipe 
around the hinges each time. Let no 
dirt collect in the seams Ammonia 
water will take the grease spots out.

Keepy a good supply of small hold
ers, large coarse towels to use about 
the over and fine crash towels for 
wiping dishes, and glass towelling 
for glass. Keep a damp towel on

Ladies’ Tailorinfi. Parisian Dramatic

SALEOf Interest to 
Every Lady.

consisting of one hundred and nine 
acres. No waste land. Within six 
acre* of a1 village, having good’ 
stores, two blaokemith shops, wheel- 
right shop, creamery. Poet Office, 
Catholic Church, a place of Protest
ant worship, two eehoola, about the 
same distance from R. R. Station, 
less ^han two hours ride from Mont
real on O. V. R. R. The place is 
well watered, the buildinge are large 
and In firet-elaae repair. A large 
brick house arranged for two fami
lies. This would be a desirable place 
for summer boarders, or for a gen
tleman wishing a country home for 
his family in summer. There are al
so apple and sugar orchards; with a 
sufficient quantity of wood for a life
time. With care the farm will carry 
from fifteen to twenty cows and 
team. For particulars apply to

PHILIP MËLLADY,
North Stanbridge, P.Q.

Last year the six leading varieties 
of two-rowed barley were:—

Bush. Lbs.
French Chevalier ...
Danish Chevalier ...
Canadian Thorpe ...
Beaver ..........................
Stand well .................
Clifford .........................

MR. TARTE'S SUCCE 
last the Cabinet chan: 
necessnry by the resigna’ 
Tarte have been authenl 
nounced. His successor 
inet is Ex-Mayor Prefon 
city; but his successor 
istry of Public Works is 
man, Mr. Jeunes Sutherl 
thus loses the head of c 
two great spending dope 
the Government, New 
having one, and Ontario 
We have had occasion to 
prefontaine’s conduct ii 
able instances; when he 
right of Irish Catholics t 
in the mayoralty, and vi 

•nied their claim to receiv 
the hands of the Harb 
•toners. Nevertheless, w 
success as a Cabinet Mil 
we hope that he may ye 
dom enough to change h 
regard to the rights of I 
lies in this province.

Bush. 
.. 65 
.. 47 
.. 46 
.. 45 
.. 42 
.. 41

figures ofOur purchase at . 
part of a large importer’s stock of All. 
Wool Dress Goods is now on sale on 
our first floor at such special and ex
ceptional prices as to merit the imme
diate attention of every lady in the 
city. The collection is composed en
tirely of the latest and finest weaves of 
Fall Novelties for 1902, and large as 
the quantity is, 10.0- o yards, the values 
are fo far out of the common run th t

soie», suen as chicken, turkey, goose, 
duck, corned beef, pig’s feet, ox and 
lunch tongues, potted meats, saus
age, roast meat, etc.; raspberries, 
strawberries, cherries, damson 
plums, apples, greengages, currants,
Bartlett pears. Crawfo/d peaches,
*>gg plums, etc; wax string beans, 
tomato catsup, etc., are seen. Im
perial cheese, honey, beaver oats, 
bwiss food, artistically- decorated ta
bles weighed down with plates con
taining tempting specimens of Cana
dian apples, and numerous selections 
of fruits bottled in antiseptics, are 
displayed.

Canada has unrivalled facilities for 
fruit growing, and once her fruits en
ter into competition with those from 
California and elsewhere, their su
periority is easily seen. There is a 
flavor from the Canadian fruit due 
to the temperate climate of the 
country in which they are produced 
ahd which is retained even when bot
tled and tinned.

The agricultural exhibit consists of 
a wonderful display jot cereals noth 
in straw and in bottles, and artistic 
festoons of com in sneaves, arches 
and bunches. This portion of the ex
hibit has an especial interest for Ire
land, which imports large quantities 
of fodder, hay and oats, Indian 
corn and peus from other countries, 
the home supply not being equal to 
t.he demand. If we remember that 
Canada to-day stands in the first* Terms Cash

The three leading varieties last 
year were also the three last this 
year. The much larger than in 1901. 
This was the case in all grains. 
French Chevalier, Danish Chevalier, 
and Canadian Thorpe, which were 
foremost the last two yea-rs, are 
productive èorts of barley with stiff 
straw and loads of grain from 3 to 
4 inches long. The variety is not 
subject to rust. The weights of 
grain per bushel is in the neighbor
hood of 51 and 52 lbs.

far out of the common run th t 
it is not likely to remain long on our 
counters.

10,000 YARDS FINE ALL-WOOL 
DRESS GOODS, comprising among 
linee, the tollowlng, to clear, as 
follows:—
Finest All-Wool Canvas Cheviots, assorted 

colors. Regular value $1.25.
Sale Price 76c 

Finest Colored All-Wool Cheviots. Regular 
value $1.25 and $1.35 .Sale Price 76o 

SCO yards Fine Costume Cheviots, assorted 
colors. Regular value $1.00.

Sale Price 66c 
1,000 yards Colored Costume Serges, all 

finest wool Regular value 75c.
Sale Price 46c 

35 yards Finest Silk and Wool Dress 
Goods. Colo*s : Gray and Black. Worth 
irom $1 25 to $1.76. . Bale Price 6O0 

Black Silk and Wool Crepon Worth $1 26 
Sale Price 6O0 

Black Tucked Canv* Cloth. Regular 
value $2.50.............Sale Price $1.00

Observations have been made on 
two-rowed barley over a period of 
seven years to ascertain what varie
ties have permanent fherit. Nine 
good sorts are:—

Bush. Lbs.
French Chevalier ... ........... 46 6
Jarvis ...................................   45 7
Clifford ........................................ 44 44
Harvard ...... ,.......................... 44 21
Dunham ...k. ............................ 44 16
Beaver .................................  ... 43 89
Danish Chevalier..................... 43 31
Canadian Thorpe .................... 48 26
Logan ....................................   42 38

1 Soft i 
Harness ST. PATRICK’S PAS’] 

Rev. Martin Callaghan, ! 
Patrick’s, celebrated his f 

} Monday. The occasion v 
;commemorated by the pu 
Patrick’s School, Alexan 
by whom this worthy pri< 
been held in uffectionate 
since he first became con 
the parish, years before 
his present position as. f 

jj*True, Witness” join with 
in heartily wishing him r 

^returns of the day.

:s on pans and ket
tles used over a wood or kerosene
fire. »

Tine should be washed in hot 
soapy water. Rub them frequently 
with mineral soap, and they may be 
kept as bright ns when new. Sauce
pans and other tin or granite dishes 
browned by use may be cleaned by 
letting them remain half an hour in 
boiling soda water, then rubbing 
erith a wire dish-cloth or stiff brush.

A new'tin coffee pot, if never 
washed on the inside with soap, may 
be kept mvch sweeter. Wash the out- 
aide, and rinse the inside thoroughly 
with clean water. Then put It on 
the stove to dry, and whep dry rub 
the inside well with a sleun dry 
cloth. All the brown sediment may 
be wiped off in that way, but a 
soapy dish cloth should never be put

EUREKACountry Ordoro Carefully Fillea. 
Samp/99 Sent by Mail,These nine varieties differ little in 

average yields. Hamm OBThe list contains 
the three varieties that have yielded 
largely in 1901 and 1902.

Son e of the varieties of two-rowed 
barley are of interesting origin. 
Samples from Europe, United States 
and Hybrids produced by Dr. Saun
ders are tested with a view to in
creasing the yield and obtaining a 
high yielding seed for the fanners. 
Following arc six comparatively new 
varieties, none (except Standwell) of 
which, however, have appeared am
ong the heaviest yielding grains: Or
egon, from United States; tieste- 
horu's Kaiser and Fitchol Mountain 
from Germany; Plumage from Nor
way. and Standwell and Invincible, 
two xaiieti e produc: d as hybrids by 
Garton Br s., of England. Dr. Saun
ders hin self has produced the <tt- 
lowing 17 hybrids: Teavrr, Bolton, 
Clifford, Dunham, Fulton. Gordon, 
Fur ov, Jarvis. Leslie, Logan, 
MoncV, Nepean. Pacer, Pelham, 
Rigid, Sidney and Victor. Many of 
those are productive and farmers 
could not do better than introduce

JOHN MURPHY ICO •a whto
934SSt. Catherine Street» corsera* 

Metcalfe etrcct.
Telephone Up 2740
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roe for English-speaking 
oon going on this week 
hurch of the Gesu. 1 
*ll attended, and ia be: 
»1 spiritual résulta.SUBSCRIBE NOW*-
OUR SUBSCRH 
saind those of 
«ose account# wi 
tot remittances : 
kdly received. C 
i subscriptions if
reamt; and if th 
« would bn relie 
«1 Worry, freer

ikbled to brighte
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a granite pan near the sink. ...............................190in washing vegetables, and 
hand basin for its legitimate 

u Pare vegetables into the 
.d not into the a!nk. A etreln- 

an old quart tin pun with 
lolee in bottom i. a great

Virtue ia not more exempt than 
vice from the ills of fate, but con
tains within itself always an enirgy 
to resist them, sometimes an uno-
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J*. O. BOX
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