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ST. PETER’S.
ànniiersary of Laying the Foundation Stone.

A History of the Building,

On Wednesday four hundred years 
ego—-April. 18th, 1606—was laid the 
foundation stone of St. Peter’s in 
Borne, writes ‘ a correspondent of the 
Dublin freeman's Journal.

When St. Peter’s body was taken 
down from the cross on which he 
had given up his life for Christ it 
was laid to rest in a simple gratve 
Just beside the place of his martyr
dom, on the other side of the Via 
Cornelia, which flanked the Circus of 
Nero.

The first yeàrs of infant Christian
ity were such as left but scant op
portunity of adorning the burial 
places of the martyred dead, and 
more than a generation had passed 
before any monument decked the last 
resting place of the Prince of Apos
tles. But about the end of the first 
century Pope Anacletus was able to 
erect a little ; oratory over the tomb 
of Peter, ana for more than two 
centuries this was the only me
morial that marked the grave of the 
first Vicar of Christ. Around and 
near this lowly monument the suc
cessors of Peter were buried, down 
to the ÿear 202, when owing to 
causes that have never been satisfac
torily explained the Popes began to 
be laid to rest in the Catacomb of 
St. Calixtus, outside the city, on 
the old Appian Way.

The years that followed were big 
with mighty changes. Persecution 
raged long and terribly. But per
secution could.not, last for ever. The 
battle of the Milvain Bridge was 
fought, and Maxentius, the last ‘ of 
the persecuting emperors, was de
feated and lost his life in the Tiber. 
Constariline unfurled the standard 
of the Cross over the conquering Ro
man legions, and the Catholic Church 
stood forth at last in the full light 
of day and liberty. One of the Em
peror’s first cares was to erect 
sultajble temples to the God of Bat
tles in friwSse name victory had 
crowned his career. Foremost 
amongst these was the Beasilica of 
St. Peter, which he raised over the 
lowly tomb where the Fisherman of 
Galilee had been buried.

In the years and centuries that-fol
lowed no place was more venerated 
than this. From the ends of the 
earth pilgrims thronged unceasingly 
to visit the tomb,» of the Apostle en
shrined in the centre of the Basilica 
of Constantine. Once more it be
came customary for the Popes to 
be buried there, and of all the suc
cessors of St. Peter, one hundred and 
thirty-four Pontiffs have been laid 
to rest within, the precincts of the 
temple that was erected to his me
mory, martyrdom and ashes. Writing 
in the fourth century, St. John 
Chrysostom exclaimed at the sight 
of that temple : /Here, as one 
stands, the view j of the shrine 
strikes on his heart—he is affected as 
if they that lie there were present; 
and he quits the place almost an
other man. 1 admire the city of 
Some, not for its. columns or any 
other vain display, but because of 
these two glorious pillars of the 
Church—SS. Peter and Paul.”

From the day o( its first erection 
by Constantine the history of St. 
Peter's is but a reflection of the 
story of Papal Rome—now witness
ing Royal- scenes, such ^s the coro- 
natioh of Charlemagne; now—during 
the dreary days of the captivity of 
Avignon, and the still more dreary 
davs of the great schism of the West 
—Vith grass growing up to the very 
steps of its altar, and cattle grazing 
undisturbed .amid its storied aisles. 
Then was Rome nothing more than 
the-skeleton of a fcity, as the old 
chronicler expresses it—so poor that 
there was po lamp' to light on the 
altar, apd the church itself was a 
tottering ruin, and wolves prowled 

pclncts and dug up 
toe bodies that had been laid to

secrated clay round
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1200 years. Time had laid a heavy 
hand on its walls, so much so that 
in the course of some years it was 
found that these walls were unsound 
and repairs but temporary.

Under the inspiring influence of 
the Renaissance, Nicholas V., in 
1450, conceived the design of de
molishing the old edifice end re
building it from the foundations. His 
idea was taken up by Paul n. and 
Sixtus IV.; but the project languish
ed for want of funds, and little had 
been done towairds its accomplish
ment when Julius II. became Pope.

For a time it was the intention of 
Julius merely to carry on the work 
of restoration begun by his predeces
sors, and to extend the old edifice. 
It was in fact an accident which led 
him to change his plans. He was a 
man of great deeds and magnificent 
projects, and among other plans, he 
proposed to erect a stately monu
ment to deck his grave in St. Peter’s 
when he should be called away to 
join those who had gone before him. 
For this purpose he invited Michael 
Angelo, who was then a young man, 
to come to Rome and take charge of 
the undertaking.

Michael Angelo consented, and In 
accordance with the Pope’s wish, 
drew up the design of a monument, 
which was, however, of such colos
sal proportions that if it was to 
be carried into effect a new and vast 
edifice should be erected to con
tain it. The great architect Bra
mante was then in Rome, the right- 
hand man of the Pope. Julius con
sulted him on his project. Bramante’s 
answer was to plan a new and glo
rious Basilica that was to surpass 
all other existing structures in size, 
beauty, and magnificence, and was 
to "embody the greatness of the pre
sent and the future.” Pastor thus 

the idea that dominated 
the minds of the Pope and the 
chitect:—“The mausoleum of the 
poor fisherman of the Lake of Ge- 
nesareth was to represent the digni
ty and significance of the office 
which he had bequeathed .to his suc
cessors. The idea of the Universal 
Church demanded a colossal edifice, 
that of the Papacy an imposing cen
tre; therefore its main feature must 
be a Central dome of such propor
tions as to dominate the whole struc
ture. Thus, Bramante thought, 
could be best attained by a ground- 
plan In the form of a Greek cross, 
with the great dome in the centre, 
over the tomb of the Apostles. His 
contemporaries were enthusiastic in 
their admiration of his design, and 
the poets of the day sang of it as 
the ninth wonder of the world.”

Julius was a man of action. He 
lost no time once he had made up 
his njind. Accordingly he made ra
pid preparation for a beginning, and 
was able to lay the foundation stone 
on Low Sunday. April 18th, 1506. 
Accompanied*'by Cardinals and Pre
lates he went in solemn procession 
to the excavation that had been pre
pared for the foundation, twenty-five 
feet deep. Into this he descended 
along with two Cardinals and a few 
masons, and fitted into its place 
the foundation stone of white mar
ble, which was in readiness, with a 
suitable inscription recording the 
contemplated worki Underneath the 
foundation stone were placed twelve 
medals specially struck for the oc
casion. Will the evolutions of time 
ever bring them to light ?

The 'progress of the undertaking 
was as swift as the beginning had 
been prompt. Julius had 2500 men 
employed, and he personally superin
tended much of the work. But his 
was not a long life, and he was cut 
off ere he was able to see anything 
more than the erection of the four 
'gigantic pillars that were to sup
port the dome. But his project was 
eagerly taken Mo bv Leo X. and Cle
ment VIL, and the huge structure 

grow Inch by inch 
and yeat by year.

too, died while yet the 
i its infancy, and his 

by Raphael, Veronn, 
al-

designe.

Bramante’s plan, and who, during 
the Pontificates of Paul HI., Julius 
m., Miarcellus II., and Paul IV., la
bored with all his boundless energy 
down till his death in 1564. Pius 
V. and Sixtus V. entrusted the work 
to the architects Della Porta and 
Fontana, who, under Gregory XIV., 
completed the dome, which later on 
was adorned with mosaics by Cle
ment Via. At the suggestion of 
the architect Maderno, Paul V. con
sented to change the final plans pre
pared by Michael Angelo, and length
ened the structure considerably-a 
change that, like most of the ideas 
of Maderno, has met with little fa
vor ever- since. The Basilica was 
finally dedicated to Urban VIH, in 
1626.

Thus, after 120 years’ incessant 
labor, under the direction of the 
most brilliant architects the world 
has yet seen, at an expenditure cf 
twelve millions sterling, the glitter
ing pile was complete, and men 
could gaze in wonder on the

paintings,Rich marbles, richer 
shrines where flame 

The lamps of gold, and haughty 
dome which vies

In air with earth's chief structures, 
though their frame 

Slits on the firm-set ground, and this 
the cldnds must claim.”

It is a common thing to hear vi
sitors at the first sight of St. Peter's 
complain that it falls short of their 
expectations—that it seems much 
smaller than they had imagined. 
Such is, indeed, the case. But this 
impression arises not because the 
building is small, but because of Its 
perfect proptortions—each part is so 
well adapted to all the rest that the 
gigantic dimensions of the structure 
are toned and mellowed into harmo
nious appearance. In reality it is 
difficult to imagine that the mea
surements of St. Peter’s reach the 
following immense figures:—It is 614 
feet in length, 445 in breadth, 152 
in height. The distance from the 
floor ^o the cross surmounting the 
dome is 448 feet; while the dome 
itself is 189 feet in diameter and 
443 in circumference. All this, add
ed to the glittering ornamentation 

ar' that decks every inch of St. Peter’s, 
fully justifies the enthusiastic lan
guage of a writer of sixty years ago:

We have before us a scene which 
no earthly edifice ever presented, 
which no imagination can picture, no 
pen describe. The vastness, the so
litude, the symmetry—the richness, 
the beauty, the grandeur—the gor
geous magnificence, in a word, that 
surrounds us on every side, enchants 
the eye, Expands the mind, warms 
the heart, lifts the soul to the lofty 
objects of eternity, and prompts us 
to fall down in spontaneous aind 
grateful acknowledgment to God, Who 
has gifted man with such sublime 
conceptions, and enabled him to call 
forth such wondrous creations.”

The stupendous monument design
ed for the tomb of Julius H. was 
never carried out. An obscure me
morial in a deserted corner of St. 
Peter’s marks his resting-place. No
thing could have better pleased the 
Pope. In him there was nothing sel
fish nor mean. His one object was 
the glory of God and the exaltation 
of the Church, and assuredly, had he 
lived to see it, he would have been 
well content with the glorious pile 
that, out of a plan for his own 
tomb, was raised above the resting- 
place of the Prince of Apostles. None 
could say with better reason than 
Julius: “Si monumentum quaeris, cir- 
cumspice”—if you seek a monument 
to my name, gaze on the mighty 
dome of S€. Peter’s.

AN AID TO MOTHERS.

Baby’s Own Tablets is the very 
best medicine in the. world for cur
ing the minor ailments of babies 
and young children. It is the best 
because it is absolutely harmless. It 
is the best because it never fails 
to effect a cure. A few doses n<- 
lieve and cure constipation, indi
gestion, colic, diarrhoea and simple 
fevers. It breaks up colds—thus pre
venting croMp—expels worms and 
brings teething without tears. Not 
one particle of opiate or poisonous 
soothing stuff is in this medicine. 
Mrs. Hugh B. Denton, Scoichtown, 
N.B., says: ”1 have used Baby'S Own 
Tablets and have always found them 
a satisfactory medicine.” Ybn can 
got the Tablets from any medicine 
dealer or by rriall at 25 cent»_a box 
from The Dr. William»’ Medicine Co
- ■ • ttCnr ■

PAPACY PRESENTED AND
OBJECTIONS ANSWERED.

Connection of Plus X With St. Peter as Historically 
Evident as That of Roosevelt With Washington.

(F. D., in the Intermountain 
Catholic.)

In this age of critical examination 
and, religious investigation two 
facts, as important as they are far- 
reaching in their logical consequen
ces, are deserving of serious consi
deration, and these are, (1) the un
broken continuity of the papacy and 
(2) the unchangeableness of the 
teachings in faith and morals of all 
the successors of St. Peter in the 
papal chair.

The former is as historically evi-
en); as the succession of president 

Getjrge Washington down to Presi
dent Roosevelt. As historical facts 
the legitimate succession of Theodore 
Roosevelt to President Washing
ton to the highest honor that could 
be conferred by the citizens of the 
United States is no more evident 
than that of Pope Pius X to St.
Peter, the first Pope and Bishop of 
Rome. This being a public fact 
around which all other facts of his
tory have centered for twenty cen
turies, the long lapse of time bet
ween these distant extremes is not 
to be taken into consideration in 
the investigation of this important 
truth. The consequence of this un
broken succession proves that the 
church of which Pius X is the pre
sent Supreme Pontiff is the church 
of S*. Peter who received his appoint
ment from Christ, its divine founder, 
as the succession of Theodore Roose
velt, as President of the United 
States, proves that we have the 
same government; i. e., the same 
political body as we had when 
George Washington first presided 
over the new bom government.

But this fact suggests another and 
stjll more important fact, viz., the 
power and authority attached to 
the commission given by Christ 
when he made his appointment. In 
the first place, his selection of tea
chers, who were to be invested with 
his power and authority, were not 
the proud, haughty, learned ahd rich 
men of Judea, but humble, lowly 
and poor fishermen. In empower
ing these to continue his work he 
said: “All power is given to me in
heaven and in earth. Going there
fore teach all nations.

Teaching them to observe all 
things whatsoever I have commanded 
you: and behold I am with you all 
days, even to the consummation of 
the world.” These words of the Sa
vior, taken from the last chapter of 
St. Mathew’s gospel, are repeated in 
St. Mark’s gospel. "And he said 
to them: Go ye into the whole
world and preach the gospel to every 
creature.” These texts prove clear
ly that Christ, before he ascended 
into heaven, commissioned a body of 
teachers to perpetuate his work. He 
was addressing his apostles, and 
they were “to go into the whole 
world.” The power and authority 
conferred on the apostolic body 
whom he had chosen, was either per
sonal, and therefore limited, or it 
was general and therefore extended 
to their successors. “According to 
all the lights the contexts afford,” 
it could not be personal, in the sense 
that it would cense, and therefore 
limited. (1) “They were to teach 
all nations.” (2) “They were to go 
into the whole world.”. These two 
requirements were impossible, hu
manly speaking, for the apostles to 
personnally accomplish. Therefore 
it was not a mere personal commis
sion which i would cease when the 
apostles died. (8) It must then ex
tend to their successors, and vhc 
teachers, who inherit it, must be in 
some way identical with the apostles 
because the context shows that 
Christ contemplated who were to 
succeed them. “Behold I am with 
you all days, even to the consumma
tion of the world.” To be always 
present, as directly stated, must 
mean that the apostles were always ®d on him a special mark of distinc
te remain fl|j| teachers; i. e., till time *ion when he commissioned him, and

the apostles have long since passed 
to their reward, and yet those who 
received that commission were to 
continue as teachers till the end of 
time—“unto the consummation of the 
world.” The end of time, 
when the consummation of the 
world takes place and the commis
sion -given to the teachers will cease 
has been and is yet a future event. 
Then if the commission given to the 
apostles personally meant limitation 
and therefore ceased after their 
death, the word of our Lord would 
bê meaningless, since it was to con
tinue “unto the consummation of 
the world,” which simply means that 
it would survive their natural lives. 
In this sense only it must be conce
ded that the words of Christ addres
sed personally to the apostles are to 
be taken. But how were the apos
tles to survive themselves and perpe
tuate the power and the authority 
contained in the texts already quot
ed ? Only as a corporate body of 
teachers, which, like any corpora
tion, must always preserve its iden
tity after the original members of 
the corporate body have passed 
away.

Admitting the premises, which are 
undeniable, namely, that Christ gave 
his apostles a commission to teach 
which was universal both in space 
and in time, the conclusion is inevi
table, namely, (1) that it was given 
in the sense that the corporate body 
of teachers would survive “unto the 
consummation of the world;” (2) 
that as the apostles, after the ordi
nary span of life, had passed away, 
and could not survive as individual 
teachers, the commission was not 
meant for them in their individual 
capacity; and (3) its survival and 
perpetuation could be only in the 
sense of a corporation or a consti
tuted body of teachers. Then only 
the body of teachers who are linked 
with the apostles can or do share in 
the power and authority contained 
in the original commission, “Go 
teach all nations.” ITow can they 
teach unless they be sent? The con
nection of Pius X with St. Peter is 
as historically evident as that The
odore Roosevelt with George Wa
shington, the first president of the 
United States. In the long list of 
Supreme Pontiffs, numbering 256, 
the date of each pope’s accession to 
the chair of Peter and the length of 
his reign are officially authenticated. 
In this long unbroken, yet visible, 
chain, we are taken back to the so
lemn moment when .Christ was 
commissioning the original members 
of the corporate body of teachers.

Go teach all nations. Go ye into 
the whole world and preach the gos- 
pal to every creature. I am with 
you all days, even to the consumma
tion of the world.’’

But the old objection to the su
preme authority and universal juris
diction of the pope over the entire 
church appropriately suggests itself 
here. The objection is founded on 
the fact that Peter received no special 
commission as distinct from that 
of the other apostles, nor did he ex
ercise any authority over them. 
Therefore he had none. Only the 
popes, in the lapse of time, assumed 
such arrogant power and authority 
over the universal church, including 
bishops, priests and laity. The 
conclusion does not follow from the 
premikes laid down. Because Peter 
exercised no authority over the other 
apostles, it does not follow that he 
had no such authority. Again can 
it be proven that Peter received no 
special authority or unlimited juris
diction in spirituals ? The Bible, to 
which we are always referred as the 
court of last appeal, gives frequent 
intimations of the supremacy and 
superiority of Peter over the apos
tles. It mentions his name always 
first, and tells that our Lord bostow-

ging the question?” It may be true 
that Peter exercised no authority 
over the apostles whose mission, like 
his, was an extraordinary one, and 
who equally with him were inspired., 
But the same is not true of their 
successors. Peter’s successors suc
ceed him in the authority and juris
diction of his apostleship. The suc
cessors of the other apostles succeed
ed them in the episcopate. Both 
the Scriptures and Christian tradi
tion dating back to the days of 
Peter prove that ho was the princo 
of the apostles, and if our Lord had 
not established his primacy of au
thority and jurisdiction it could not 
be established at nil. “Only the 
popes in the lapse of time assumed 
such arrogant power,” contradicts 
the history of the early church, and 
the unbroken tradition of all the 
early Christian people of the East 
and West, including the Greek as 
well as the Latin Church. Long be
fore Constantine, tho first Christian 
ruler, the primacy of authority and 
jurisdiction, exercised by Peter’s suc
cessors, was universally acknowledg
ed. Therefore it existed independent 
of any temporal power, or before any 
temporal ruler could aid or prop it 
up. If “arrogantly” assumed, we 
would naturally conclude that other 
bishops and patriarchs, no less ar
rogant and equally ambitious, would 
rebel against any such usurpation. 
Yet the verdict of history, confirmed 
by tho early tradition of the first 
centuries, is, that they did not. This 
fact, coupled with the fact that tho 
popes never changed the ancient 
ftyth. are the two facts that are as 
important as they arc far-reaching in 
their logical consequences, and ap
peal to every man’s critical examina
tion.

ended, and eternity began for fell. 
As the teachers are, in every sense, 
inseparaWof from the apostles, so 
they cannot, in every sense, be iden
tified, wfth the apostles. Personally 
the teacher* cannot 
with the apostles in

him alone; “to feed the lambs and 
sheep,” ' also, “to confirm the breth
ren . ’ ’ Thfe surely dénotes a very 
great distinction and marked supe
riority. What, then, becomes of the 

be identified objection founded on a mere assump- 
the sense that tion, or, as the logicians say, “beg-

Archbishop Riordan Cancels 
Trip and Returns to 

Stricken Flock.

When the great catastrophe over
took San Francisco, Archbishop 
Riordan of tho stricken city had 
reached Chicago on his way to Bal
timore to take part in tho joyous 
celebration of tho Cathedral centen
ary, says the Catholic Union and 
Times.

“I must return to my people,” ho 
said, “I am anxiously awaiting news 
from home and as soon as the way 
is open I will return to aid in the 
work of relieving the sufferings of 
the people.

“I can hardly realize that the no
ble city I left four days ago is now 
a pile of fire-swept ruins. Tho 
churches in which I have spent the 
best years of my life are all gone. 
The work of a lifetime was wiped 
out in a moment.

“The suddenness, the enormity of 
it all has stunned me. I know, that 
many of my people are dead and all 
of them, are suffering and in danger.
I wish that I was there to help them 
in their hour of need. All that can 
be done at present is to rush food 
and medicines to the city in order 
to save the panic-ptricken people 
from starvation and to care for the 
sick and wounded.

When I left San Francisco last 
Monday there had been no warning 
of the awful catastrophe. It was an 
ideal spring day and the city seemed 
to be in its holiday attire. Crowds 
of laughing, pleasure-seeking people 
filled the streets as if rejoicing in 
the beautiful spring weather.

“I received no news of the earth
quake until I arrived at Omaha. As 
the train I was on drew into the 
depot I heard a newsboy crying that 
San Francisco had been destroyed. I 
bought a paper and read the terrible 
story, but still I coujd not believe 
that it had happened.

T thought that the story of the 
earthquake had been exaggerated 
and that later news would prove 
that the destruction was not so 
great as had been reported. When 
I arrived in Chicago this morning, 
however, I realized the full extent of 
the tragedy.

“I understand from the newspaper 
reports that St. Mary’s Church has 
been destroyed by fli? and that the 
Dominican Church fell at the finht 
upheaval When Ï return I will 
make an effort to organize 
prieete of my illoceee Into n 
coroe. ami we will do ell that I 
poeaible to aid the heipleee
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If women dress to please men, they 
will always be gowned simply, ap
propriately, more quietly and con
sequently more becomingly than if 
they wear their clothes for the bene
fit of women. Men always like 
simple, neat costumes, free from fly 
ing ends, frills, ribbons and laces 
Of course there are men who never 
notice what kind of clothes their 
wives and daughters wear. They 
only know when these look well, 
when the general effect is good, but 
are never able to particularize, but 
men are becoming better educated in 
the matter of clothes for women, 
and the average man to-day travel
ing about among women is capable 
of discriminating and knows the 
value of a woman's clothing as well 
as its becomingness. Many wives 
would appear to better advantage in 
their clothes if they would take 
their husband’s advice in the selec
tion of them instead of the advice of 
their dressmakers. The latter are 
apt to burden their customers down 
with costly and unbecoming fur
belows regardless of taste.

OLD FURNITURE.

Pieces of furniture that are ondc- 
eirable in design, finish or covering 
and yet cannot be discarded from 
motives of economy may be entire
ly hidden and rendered quite at 
tractive by slip covers of pretty 
material. Cretonne of good color 
and design is good, printed linen 
in a tapestry pattern and coloring 
makes a very pleasing cover and li
nen taffeta, while higher priced than 
either of the two, in flowered de
signs or self toned stripes or figures 
is so attractive for either summer 
or winter that it well repays the 
additional cost.

separate coats.
Separate bodices of pongee are 

unusually smart this season.
There will be many plain coats 

worn with plaid or checked skirts 
during the early spring.

All "sorts of zouave effects will 
in favor this spring and as 
the figure a very youtt 
ance, they will be generally adopt
ed.
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THE GIRL HE LEFT BEHIND.
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CULTURE OF FERNS.

Water, Fertilize and 
Them.

Pot

of

of
.the
not
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Don’t make home irksome. If you 
would not have your children lost 
to you ih after life make home hap
py to them when they arc young. 
Don't force the children to look else
where than at home for pleasure.

AN HOUR WITH MOTHER.

"One of the happiest memories of 
my little girlhood," said a mature 
woman, "is of that hour between 
the dusk and the daylight, when the 
night was beginning to lower, when 
we all sat around my mother in the 
sitting room waiting for lamplight 
time, and telling stories. Some
times mother told them to us ; of
ten we children took turns and told 
them to each other. Sometimes we 
had contests in making original con- (

Few need to be told of the infinite 
variety and beauty of form and ex
quisite shades and tints which are 
to be found in .the fern class 
plants. One cannot here go 
details as to the management 
each species, but fortunately 
chief points in fern culture do 
differ materially, says the Cincinnati 
Commercial Tribune.

One of the essentials is a good 
supply of water, and to enable the 
soil to withstand the effects of fre
quent watering without being turn
ed sour all pots or other receptacles 
should be exceptionally well drained 
and the soil itself made extremely

A frequent cause of disaster td 
ferns of delicate root action is over
potting and using too deep a body 
of soil in the pots. A good depth 
of soil may be suitable for some of 
the strong growing pterises, but for 
delicate adiantums and all ferns 
that spread themselves by creeping 
as rhizomes, it is especially wrong 
to pot or plant in a big body of 
soil, for with these the soil is mere
ly a medium through which the ne
cessary moisture is conducted to 
the plants, and if too much is used 
it is soon rendered unfit to perform 
its work, and the roots die out.

All potting should be carried out 
in spring just as the new fronds of 
the year are about to appear. In 
splitting plants be careful that each 
division is well provided with, roots 
and crown, so that they will soon 
make a good and shapely plant.

The soil used in potting may bel 
half fibrous loam, broken up as 
roughly as can be used, with leaf 
mold, earth and sand in equal pro
portions. The whole should be in
corporated with finely broken brick 
or charcoal.

Ferns may be raised from spores 
the operation being a somewhat de
licate one. Shallow pans should 
be filled with rocks, and on these 
should be placed a few thin layers 
of lumpy soil. Press the soil flat, 
watering well, and then place over 
the surface a few fronds which are 
well supplied with ripe brown spores. 
The pan should be placed in a 
damp and shady corner and covered

“ Our doctor said there was no cure for 
my wife as both her lungs were affected," 
says Mr. L. H. Walter, of Pearl Street, 
Brockville, Ont '‘It was a sad disap- 

lintment to us both, just starting out in 
b, only married a short time. But before 

she had finished the first bottle of Psycbine 
the pain in her lungs quickly went away, 
and after taking six bottles Mrs. Walter 
was a new creature and perfectly well 
again."

That is just one of the many families 
into which Psychine has brought hope, 
health and happiness. It is a living proot 
that Psychine cures Consumption. But 
don’t wait for Consumption. Cure your 
LaGrippe, your Cough, your Bronchitis, 
your Catarrh, or your Pneumonia with the 
remedy that never fails—

PSYCHINE
(Pronounced Si-keen)

50c. Per Bottle
Larger eleee »1 and 62—all druggist».
DB. T. A. SLOCUM, Limited, Toronto.

TIMELY HINTS.

nundrums and UUle verses. ThisjWith a 8heet °f glas8' 111,8 may ** 
_ . . . . _ watered hv nn.rt.lv invmpmino- thawaa lots of fun. But the nicest 
hours were when mother told us the 
tales of her girlhood.

"We looked forward to that dusky 
hour before our supper when school 
was ever and lessons, too, for in 
those days we knew our lessons with
out having to spend half the night 
over them. Ah? then a mother could 
get close to her children. Neither 
school, nor social duties, nor fash
ionable dinners came between them. 
I think the youngsters of this gene
ration who have no children's ho ir 
withmother are to be vastly pitied."
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IN FASHION’S MIRROR.

the

Parasols of leaf green taffeta 
both pretty and restful.

A decided liking is shown for 
new shade of gray called mole.

In the smartest lingerie blouses 
at least two kinds of lace appear, if 
used at all lavishly.

All things «tending towards a prin
cess suggestion are popular in con
nection with the fine lingerie frock.

Handkerchief linen of very good 
quality is the most durable and sa
tisfactory material for any sheer 
blouse.

The graceful over-drapery is favor
ed for long skirts, and in pointe?! 
styles falls to the hem of the dress.

The full top puff is the leading fea
ture in many of the dressy designs 
for sleeves.

The sailor suit in all its modiflea-

ior children.

Md to used for whole ,

watered by partly immersing the 
pan, taking care not to let the wa
ter rise to the level of the surface. 
Rhizomatous ferns may be increased 
by securing a lump of soil to the 
rhizome near the end and severing 
this portion when the root is form
ed.

In spring fertilize ferns at least 
once a week with bone meal; the 
washings of a bird cage is also good 
for them. They should be bathed oc
casionally in tepid water. They re
quire but little sunlight. Treated 
in this way the ferns will grow ma
jestically.
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TEMPTING THE APPETITE.

With spring one longs for some
thing to give zest to the appetite. 
To supply th(p craving the home 
cook is taking lessons in the making 
of vegetable and fruit salads.

One of the most popular on the 
list, especially advocated on ac
count of its medicinal value, is 
made from grape fruit with a French 
dressing in which there is the least 
suspicion of garlic. Just a rub of 
the dish with this pungent tasting 
bulb, and you have that indednable 
something which tickles tile palate 
and constitutes one of the tricks of 
gastronomy.

Other salads on the list are made 
from celery, the stalks being sliced of butter, and 
thin and laid on lettuce; string 

.. .... . beans cooked And ’ eoldi spinach
tiens to seen among the new spring oysters and grape fruit;

. _. , , d orange and the apple and Eng-taffeta ^is as popular «ever „,h walaute, commonly known Z

When cleaning a looking glass, first 
rub the surface with a little methy
lated spirit, then sprinkle it with 
powdered blue. Wipe this off and 
polish well with a silk duster.

To clean old oak, whether furni
ture or paneling, dust it thoroughly 
and then wash it with warm beer, 
using a soft brush for carvings. 
Meanwhile boil together two quarts 
of beer; one ounce of beeswax and 
one ounce of moist brown sugar un
til the wax and sugar are perfectly 
dissolved. Then apply this with a 
large, soft brush, and when quite 
dry, rub it until bright and clean, 
with soft cloths. Some people, after 
washing with the beer, when dry 
polish it with a cloth slightly sprin
kled with paraffin oil.

Common seashore sand will great- 
ly improve the appearance of old 
velvet and remove all the dust. 
Sprinkle the velvet well with fine 
sand and then brush until none re
mains, always brushing the pile the 
wrong way.

To clean sponges when very soiled 
wash them in diluted tartaric acid, 
rinsing them afterwards in water. 
It will make them * very soft and 
white.

Cologne dropped on a handkerchief 
and held under- the eyes will remove 
the dark lines that come frpm fa

it is an excellent plan to use de
licately-scented soaps as sachet 
bags. One can purchase soaps of al
most any perfume, ahd two or three 
of these in a drawer of lingerie will 
be much more lasting than sachet 
powder.

Books will keep better if exposed 
to the air than when shut in a book-

There is a public library in Balti-i 
more that has a regulation by which 
any member wanting a particular 
book which is not "in" can, by 
paying a small sum, secure the next 
turn, and upon the book’s coining 
in, the librarian sends Mm a noti
fication.

In this connection an attache of 
the library tells of an amusing, inci
dent. A member desired a copy of 
a novel entitled "The Girl He Left 
Behind Him." The book, not being 
in, he made the customary deposit, 
and In due course received a notifi
cation. This the member’s wife re
ceived—to her alarm at first—for it 
read as follows :

"Mr. Blank is informed that "Hie 
Girl He Left Behind Him’ is now in 
the library and will be kept for him 
till Friday morning next."—Success 
Magazine.

+* +♦

Teacher—Johnny, can you tell me 
anything you have to be thankful for 
in the past year ?

Johnny (without hesitation)—Yes, 
sir.

Téacher—Well, Johnny, what is it?
Johnny—Why, when you broke 

your arm you couldn’t eane us for 
two months.

Strong God which made the topmost 
stars

To circulate and keep their course; 
Remember me; whom all the bam 

Of sense and dreadful fate enforce.

Above me in your heights and tall. 
Impassable the summits freeze, 

Below the haunted waters call 
Impassable beyond the trees.

T hunger and I have no bread.
My gourd is empty of the wine, 

Surely the footsteps of the dead 
Are shuffling thickly close to mine.

It darkens. I have lost the ford 
There is a change on all things 

made.
The rocks have evil races, Lora,

And I am awfully afraid.

Remember me ! The Voids of Hell 
Expand enormous all around. 

Strong friend of souls, Emmanuel, 
Protect me out of cursed ground.
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Aunt—Now, Charles, you must be 
very good boy. You have a nice 

new brother. Aren’t you pleased ?
Charles—Oh, I don’t know. It’s al

ways the • way; just as I’m getting 
on in the world competition begins.
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RECIPES.

isMustard—Delicious mustard
made by first slicing an onion in 
bowl and covering it with vinegar. 
Let this stand forty-eight hours, 
when pour off the vinegar into an
other bowl, add a little red pepper, 
salt, sugar and enough dry mustard 
to thicken to ‘a cream. The propor
tions should be a teaspoonful of 
tfie pepper and salt and twice that 
of sugar, but tastee differ somewhat 
as to the quantity of sweet used

Spaghetti Timbals.—Boil two 
ounces of spaghetti in plenty of 
salted, boiling water for thirty min
utes or uiitil tender. Drain. Make 
a cream sauce and mix with one pint 
of finely-chopped and well-seasoned 
meat. Grease the timbal molds, 
line with the spaghetti, and fill 
with the meat and sauce. Stand in 
a pan filled with hot water to the 
height of one-half the molds and 
bake in a moderate oven for twenty- 
five minutes. Serve with suace.

Stuffed Prunes.—Wash half a pound 
of fine, large prunes. Put in a 
saucepan, cover with cold water and 
soak two hours or more; then cook 
,in the same water until soft. When 
nearly cooked, add sugar to eweet-

i and a spoonful of lemon juice. 
When done, remove the seeds and 
replace with a blanched almond. 
Chill thoroughly.

Curried Apples.—Choose tart cook- 
ing apples and cut in half the round 
way, removing the core. Make a 
cream by beating together one cup
ful of dark brown sugar, half a cub 

' teaapoonful of cur
ry powder. Spread cut aide by aide 
of the apples with this mixture. Ri
ling In the hollows left by the re
moval of the cores. Bake in a 
quick oven, observing the usual 
rections for Knifing apples.

■H ++ ♦+

Old Gent (proposing health of hap
py pair at wedding breakfast?.—And 
as for the bridegroom, I can speak 
with still more confidence of him, 
for I was present at his christening, 
I was present at the banquet gfven 
in honor of his coming of age, I 
am present here to-day, and I trust 
I may be spared to be present at 
his funeral.
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FATHER’S FORGOTTEN CLAS
SICS.

John was home from college for 
the Christmas holidays, and one of 
the things that struck the impres
sionable young man was that Dora 
Mason, the daughter of a near neigh
bor, had during his absence chang
ed from a tomboyish schoolgirl into 
a very beautiful young woman. Hfw 
father had also noticed it.

"Have ye noticed how old Joe 
Mason's daughter’s shot up, John?" 
he asked his son. "Seem’s to me 
she’s getting quite a handsome 
young critter 1"

"Father," said John enthusiasti
cally, "she is as beautiful as Hebe!

"She’s a jolly sight purtier than 
he be !" objected' the old man. 
"Where’s your eyes, boy? Joe’s got 
a face like an old barn door! It's 
her mother she gets her looks 
from ! "—Answers.

The long descent of wasted days,
To these at last have led me down; 

Remembér that I filled with praise 
The meaningless and doubtful ways 

That lead to an eternal town.

I challenged and I kept the. Faith, 
The secret path alone I trod;

It darkens, Stand about rpy wraith, 
And harbor me—Almighty God.

—Hilaire Belloc, in The Speaker.
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WHAT IS THAT IN THINE HAND?

My hands were filled with many 
things,

That I did precious hold,
As any treasure of a king’s.

Silver, or gems, or gold.
The Master came, and touched my 

hands—
The scars were ini His own;

And at; HSs feet my treasures sweet
Fell shattered one by one.

"I must'have empty hands," salth 
He,

"Wherewith to work My works 
through thee."

i ' said Me, 
r “T works through

Whra to the golden time 1 you ask 
The golden time of love,

Thj time when earth i, 
neath

And skies are blue above.
The time for eturdy health

strength, and
The time for happy play—

When is the golden hour ? you ask 
I answer you. "To-day." ~

To-day, that from t<e Maker’s hand 
Slips on the great world sea 

Aa ‘rt^nCh " ever sh*P that launch.

To sail eternally;
T^day. that wafts to you and m„ 

A breath of Eden’s prime 
That greets us, glad, and large and

It Is the golden time.

For yesterday hath veiled her face. 
And gone as far away 

As sands that swept the pyramids 
In Egypt’s ancient day.

No man shall look on yesterday 
Or tryst with her again,

Forever gone, her toile, her prayer, 
Her conflicts and her pain.

To-morrow is not ours to hold. 
May never come to bless 

Or blight our lives with weal or ill 
With gladness or distress.

No man shall clasp to-morrow’s 
hand.

Nor catch her on the way;
For when we reach To-morrow's land 

She'll be, by then. To-day.

My hands were stained with marks 
of toil

Defiled with dust of earth;
And I my work did ofttimee soil,

And render little worth.
The Master came and touched my 

hands,
And crimson were His own;

And when, amazed, on mine I gazed,
Lo, every stain was gone.
'I must have cleansed hands,” said 

He, "
"Wherewith to work My works 

through thee."
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KIPLING TABOOED.

Mother—"Don’t you dare use such 
language ! I’m ashamed o’ you!"

Bright Boy—"Why, ma, Kipling 
uses it, and he’»—" ^

‘He does ? Then don’t you ever 
play with him again.’’

MILBURN’S
LAXA-LIVER

PILLS
•ra mild,sure and safe, seal azeaperies! 
regulator of the system.

They gently unlook the secretions, else 
sway all effete and waste matter from the 
system, and give tone and vitality to the 
whole intestinal tract, «nine Constipe, 
tien, Blok Headache, BBtoeenese, Dyspep
sia, Costed Tonga*, Fool Breath, Jm»

B. e. Ogden, Woodstock, N.B., writes,mmmmi "

My hands were growing feverish, 
And cumbered with much care; 

Trembling with haste and eagerness. 
Nor folded oft in prayer.

The Master came and touched niy 
hands,

With healing in His own,
And calm and still to do His will 

They grew—the fever gone.
"I must have quiet' hands,” said 

He,
"Wherewith to work My works 

through thee."

My hands were strong wit*h fancied 
strength,

But not in power divine;
And bold to take up tasks at length

That were not His, but mine.
The Master came and touched my 

hands.
And mighty were His own;

But mine since then have powerless 
been.

You ask me for the golden time;
I bid you "seize the hour," 

And fill it full of earnest work 'v 
While yet you liave the power. 

To-day the golden time for joy, 
Beneath the household eaves; 

To-day the royal time for work, 
For "bringing in the sheaves."

To-day the golden time for peace, 
For righting olden feuds;

For sending forth from every heart 
Whatever sin intrudes.

To-day the time to concentrate 
Your life to God above;

To-day the time to banish hate.
The golden time for love. 

—Margaret E. Sangs ter.'

i-i. • .« -».
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THE WAYSIDE CROSS.

A wayside cross at set of day 
Unto my spirit thus did say:

"O soul, my branching arms you soe 
Point four ways to inîbiity.

One points to infinity above,
To show the height of heavenly 

love.

"Two pointe to infinite width, which
shows

That heavenly love ao limit knows.

’One points to infinite beneath, 
show God’s love is under death*

The four arms Join, an emblem
sweet

That in God’s heart all loves will 
meet."

turnedI* thanked the cross < 
away.

For such sweet thoughts in the twi
light grey.

—Frederick George Scott.

A Protestant s Protest.

The other day the inventory was 
taken in the little village church of 
Billiere, France, almost a suburb of 
Pau, the winter station in the Py
renees so much frequented by the 
English. The church and presbytery 
lie on the side of a smiling little hill 
overlooking the English gold ground 
and the vast plane of the Gave. To 
protest against the odious and sa
crilegious proceedings, the faithful 
were assembled in the church—the Ca
tholic gentry, the peasantry, and 
the working people. The Govern
ment’s agent pursued his task while 
the faithful were engaged in prayer. 
Suddenly % tall 
tary appearance, 
ing-whip in hand.

moment is an act shameful for you 
and for those whe have ordered it."1

"But who are you that you ques
tion me thus ?" "I am the Baron 
d’Este?" "I shall insert in the 
official report (proces-verbal) the 
words you have jusfc used." "Yes, 
sir, that is my wish, and not only 
do I wish it, but I insist upon it!'1 
Thereupon the treasury-agent dictat
ed to his secretary: "M. le Baron 
d’Este said : "The act you are com
mitting is shameful.’ " "Add ‘and 
ignominious,' ’’ said the . Baron 
d’Este, and then, hie protest made, 
he left the little church.

$ Not Violent in Action.— 
— —; they wish to

, salts. Those

Dear Boys and Girls:
Such a number ol V 

week. I wish you could 
gine how delighted I wa 
ceived such a batch at < 
the small things do cou 
Your kind teacher in rea 
all out of the "True W 
ed the seeds and inspin 
ed. Already I am aski 
wonder will they keep it 
I will tell you the idea I 
mind for some time. I 
(and big folks, too,) c 
couragement, so I thou* 
be nice to give some kii 
to the one who writes ti 
regularly. To the beet 
or girl, who sends a 1 
week containing good su 
neatly written on one f 
from date of next issi 
until Sept. 1, will be f 
nice book. Remember, 
and neatness, after re} 
sending, will be, of coui 
taken into accdunt. Oi 
the letters have been fai 
there were cases when tl 
were very careless. Let 
ambitious you will all b< 
letters not later than i 
each week.

Your loving, 
AXIN']

4-k. 44 4

Dear Aunt Becky,—
I should have written 

fore but my dear mas 
15 of last March and wi 
eighteenth. She was jui 
bed and we did not 1 
night before she died 1 
was, when the doctor s 
give us no hope which 
ble shock to us, Thu 
just as the clock was 
my poor mama died, 
at her bedside. There 
one hundred carriages, 
funeral to the church, 
lonely without her. I ’ 
Winnifred or Harold D. 
would write to the corni 
they are cousins apart i 
ner relationships and 
their people to know < 
mamma's death. I ha' 
older than myself I a 
girl, I was fifteen last I 
have 5 sisters and broi 
than myself, the young 
she will be a year old 
May. I will now close i 
is getting pretty lon| 
love to all the cousins.

Your affecti 
M. ED*

Kensington, Que.
44 -H» 4

Dear Aunt Becky:
I read some letters w 

the paper and I thoug] 
try and write one. I i 
third book. I have a I 
in one day, and I havi 
miles to walk to school 
six come with me. We 
at Blaster. I had a lot 
ing hide-and-seek in the 
it did not seem long to 
had to go to school. I 
lot of fun at school 
wolf and lamb. It will 
until summer holidays, 
have to work at hoxpe.

Your loving nej

Lonsdale, April 25.
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Dear Aunt Becky:
I suppose you thought 

going to write. I go t 
the time, and have loti 
did not have much sne 
ter to sleigh-ride. We 
of holidays at Easter, 
away from home for a 
in the third book, 
name is Miss Annie Wi 
have not a very large, 
went to church Easter 
have one sister, Nellie, 
lug to you also. My bi 
is Harry. We have a 1 
dog and when there Is 
we would put our hand 
a bank, and he would d 
the bank. After we con 
school we ell go out i 
and play cross tag in I 
then gather the eggs, 
have.-!



Dear Aunt Becky:
'I am going to tell about the work 
we have on the farm at this time 
of the year. We cultivate the land 
and then sow wheat and then drag 
and roll.' I help when-I am notât

IS DAN6ER0US.lots of fun.
this win-

had a week

Dear Aunt Becky:

I am going to tell you what fun I 
do have at school. We play ball, 
wolf and lamb, also jail. There are 
fourteen at our school to-day. It ia 
a separate school. Our priest, Very 
Rev. Dean O'Connor, of Marysville, 
visited us. this morning. I live on u 
farm and I have lots of work to do. 
I have to feed calves, milk cows, ga
ther the eggs, and some days when 
I don’t go to school I work in <he 
fields. Then when I get my work 
done I play with my pet pigeons. I 
have six pet pigeoos. Two are white 
and blue and the other four are all 
blue. They are»quiet and will come

DR. WOOD’S NOR
WAY PINE SYRUP.

try it.
He made ready, squirmed, twisted, 

squirmed some more for good mea
sure, gave a big flop, and it was 
done ! And whether it was the 
plumy tail waving aloft, as Peter 
went Over, or whether Polly Coddle 
thought a kitten like that must be 
nice' to play'with, is not certain, 
but no sooner had Peter righted 
himself than Polly drew near, put 
a cautious paw on the tip of Peter’s 
tail, allowed him to sniff nosqs with 
her, and in another minute the two 
were rolling one another over as if 
they had been lifelong friends.

And then into the midst of< the

tear drop on his forehead. Mother 
crying, too !

"Rob, darling, I,would have been 
so glad you wanted to make the 
poor boy warm, if only you had told 
the truth. , You might give every
thing away rather than tell a lie."

Bob cried harder at the dreadful 
word.

"But you have confessed and I for
give you. This will make you re
member. Tell the boy you had no 
right to give the mittens and ask 
him to bring them here." !

When the boy came, what do you 
think ? Rob’s mother gave M*i a

brother’s
black

Is <giy
hand sleiglr'upon HwlfcreHsaddown

home hpto ’I have used Dr.
It to be a

a.bottU «I it i» the

Dr. Woods 1» pot up In
«b» trad.

fol medicine.
brings it within the■ram

A sXd 1ÏAY FÔR lIY'lioiiLIE'S frolic came; an Intemijjtion. Some, 
hoW, from somewhere, thrdugh the, 
unlatched front gate or over the low 
front yard fence blundereti^-h Hog. 
Turning the corner of the house, he 
caught sight of the l^ittens, and, 
making a dash from the walk, was

. - a. - v* ^'V-« aa ■ - • • V-___V :
to me when I call them. They wi 
eat food from my hand.

.. y Your loying nephew, , ;*j 
EUGÈNE it<SC: 

Lonsdale, April 27.

"0, dear, stich an accident happened 
to-day ■ ' /'

while Dora and Molly and I were at 
play !

We harnessed my kitty to JMolly’s 
red cart

And fixed ift the dollies all ready to 
start;

My kitty behaved just as well as

JL XT TST & J8 b g k -yB ."X THE

Dear Aunt Becky:
As this is Friday afternoon, 

teacher read a few letters of

Dear Aunt Becky:
I am going to write you a few 

lines and I would like to see my 
letter in the paper. I mm going to

pear Boys and Girls:
Such a number of letters this 

veek. I wish you could just imar 
gine how delighted I was when I re
ceived such a batch at once. How 
the small things do count after all. 
Your kind teacher In reading for you 
all out of the "True Witness" sow-

one too.

ThereWe have lots

white, ai 
gets the 
rolls it

'Æ&m

week, 
gine how
ceived such a batch at once, 
the

all
ed the seeds and inspiration follow
ed. Already I am asking myself: I 
wonder will they keep it up ? Now, 
I will tell you the idea I have had in 
mind for some time. Little folks 
(and big folks, too,) do like en
couragement, so I thought It would 
be nice to give some kind of reward 
to the one who writes to the Corner 
regularly. To the beet writer, boy 
or girl, who sends a letter every 
week containing good subject matter 
neatly written on one side. of paper 
from date of next issue. May 10, 
until Sept. 1, will be given a very 
nice book. Remember, composition 
and neatness, after regularity in 
sending, will be, of course, specially 
taken into accdunt. On the whole 
the letters have been fairly neat, but 
there were cases when the little ones 
were very careless. Let me see how 
ambitious you will all be. Mail your 
letters not later than Saturday of 
each week.

Your loving, x
AUNT BECKY.

•M^ ** ** "■

Dear Aunt Becky,—
I should have written, to you be

fore but my dear mama died the 
15 of last March and was buried the 
eighteenth. She was just a week in 
bed and we did not know till the 
night before she died how sick she 
was, when the doctor said he could 
give us no hope which was a terri
ble shock to us, Thursday night, 
just as the clock was striking nine 
my poor mama died, we were all 
at her bedside. There were nearly 
one hundred carriages, followed the 
funeral to the church. We are very 
lonely without her. I would like if 
Winnifred or Harold D. of Frampton 
would write to the corner for I think 
they are cousins apart from the cor
ner relationships and would like 
their people to know of my poor 
mamma’s death. I have a brother 
older than myself I am the eldest 
girl, I was fifteen last December, add 
have 5 sisters and brother younger 
than myself, the youngest is a girl 
she will be a year old the 22nd of 
May. I will now close as my letter 
is getting pretty long.—Good-bye, 
love to all the cousins.

Your affectionate nice, 
M. EDNA M..

Kensington, Que.
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Dear Aunt Becky:
I read some letters written you in 

the paper and I thought I wouid 
try and write one. I am in the 
third book. I have a lot of lessons 
in one day, and I have about two 
miles to walk to school. There are 
six come with me. We had a week 
at Blaster. I had a lot of fun play
ing hide-and-seek in the barn. But 
it did not seem long to. me until we 
had to go to school. I have quite a 
lot of fun at school playing jail, 
wolf and lamb. It will not be long 
until summer holidays, then I will 
have to work at home.

Your loving nephew,
FRANK B.

Lonsdale, April 25.

******
Dear Aunt Becky:

I suppose you thought I was never 
going to write. I j 
the time, and have 
did not have much 
ter to slelghrrlde. 
of holiday» at Blaster, 
away from home for a day. 
in the third book. My teacher’s 
name is Miss Annie Willianuf. We 
have not a very large school. I 
went to church Blaster Sunday. I 
have one sister, Nellie, who is writ- 
fog to you also. ““ 
is Harry. We have 
dog and when ■ 
we would put our 
a bank, and he would 
the bank. After we v 
school we all go out in 1— 
and piny cross tng In the hny, and 
then gather the 
have told

at school. There 
quite a few going to our school, 

ave a pet kitten. It is grey and 
and she plays with ball and 

spool off the -window and 
around the floor. Our priest 

was at the school this morning.
Your loving niece,

NELLIE O’N.
Lonsdale, April 27.

******

Dear Aunt Becky:
As our teacher was reading a few 

letters this afternoon, I thought I 
would like to write to you and tell 
you about our school. There are 
quite a number going in the sum
mer, when all the little ones are
going. There are seven girls and
eight boys. We play wolf and lamb 
and jail now, but we used to play 
ball. Our teacher's name is Miss 
Annie Williams. I am in the fourth 
book. There are four in our class. 
I have a brother going to the same 
school. His name is Blugene, and he 
is in the same book as I am. We 
have about a mile to go. We live 
south from the school. We have
some more scholars coming home
the same way. Their names are 
Nellie and Annie O’Neil and their 
brother Harry. I have a pet cat 
called Topsy. I have a doll, I call 
it Bessie. It has yellow hair and 
blue eyes. Our dog is yellow and we 
call him Fido. He will go after 
stlpk and bring it to you. I guess

will close for this time, hoping to 
see my letter In print next week.

Your loving niece,
AGNES McC.

Lonsdale, April 27.

** ** **/
Dear Aunt Becky:

I am going to tell you what book 
I am in. I am in the second book. 
Iam nine years old. We play jail, 
and wolf and lamb at school. There 
tire fourteen going to our school, 
have two brothers. Frame and Fred, 
and no sisters. I walk two miles to 
school. My cousins Bïddie and Vin
cent come with me too.

6 Your loving nephew,
CLARE B.

Lonsdale, April 27.

** ** **
Dear Aunt Becky:

As the teacher read us a few let
ters to-day out of the True Witness, 
I thought I would send you one. I 
am going to school, and having lots 
of fun. There are fifteen going to 
our school. I am in the fourth book 
and getting along well. I have to 
come a mile to school, and I’m all 
alone coming and going. My brother 
Vincent used to come with me, but 
he is going to high school in Napance 
now. We are working on the farm 
now. I have to harrow and roll 
on Saturday. In the evenings after 
school I have to get up twelve cows 
and help to milk them and feed six

Your loving nephew,
JOHN 0.

Albert, April 27.

** ** **

school, 
jail,, and 
be Arbor

do have at

for us, so I thought I would write 
I am going to school every 

I am In the fourth book, 
are only four in my class. At 

noon we play ball, jail, and hide- 
and-go-seek. It is not a very big 
school, only seventeen going alto
gether. When four o’clock comes we 
go home and plant flower seeds and 
go to the woods after trees to 
plant. In May we all go to the 
woods at noon and pick May flowers 
and bring them to the school and 
give them to the teacher, who puts 
them In a vase on her desk* Next 
Friday is Arbor Day. We will have 
lots of fun, because we do not have 
to work very hard, only go to the 
woods and get some little trees for 
the school yard. The trustees al
ways hire some one tp clean the 
school. My father is a trustee this 
year.

Your loving niece,
LOUISA F.

Lonsdale, April 27.

** ** **
Dear Aunt Becky:

I am going to write you a. few 
lines and I would like to see my 
letter inyhe paper. I have a little 
pet kitten. It is white, and at 
night it will pull everything off the 
window and knock it around the 
floor. £ur teacher's name is Miss 
Annie Williams. We have lots of 
fun playing ^all at school. I am in 
the second book. We will soon be 
going to the* woods to pick May 
flowers. All the little girls chid 
boys go with me, and we have a lot 
of fun. It will soon be Arbor Day, 
and we are all going to the woods.

Your loving niece,
NELLIE F.

Lonsdale, April 27.

** ** **
Dear Aunt Becky:

I have not written to you since 
Blaster, and I see you are anxious 1o 
hear from all your little nephews 
and nieces, and hope they will all 
remember you. Well, aunty, we did 
not have Mass here Blaster Sunday, 
but the priest came the following 
week and is still here. I go 1o 
Mass every morning, and thinly it is 
nice to be able to go. My little- 
brother Michael was received as al
tar boy yesterday morning. How 
proud he was coming to the altar 
with the others. We are having very 
wet weather here at present; it 
rains almost every day, and makes 
the roads awful bad. I hope all my 
cousins will wake up and drop a 
line to their aunty. With fond love 
and kisses, I remain,

Your loving niece,
LENA R.

Kouchibouguac, Kent Co.,^N.B.

** ** **
Dear Aunt Becky :

We have been sugaring. We finish
ed last week. I had a good time. 
If you could have been here you 
might have enjoyed it. I expect 
to go to school next Monday; this 
will be my first time. Grandma hgs 
taught me at home. Will let you 
know in my next how I like it. We 
have 15 lambs and six calves. I 
would like to know what you have 
tn view for our corner* 1 am 

Your loving little nephew,
FREDERICK A.

Smith’s Mills, Que.

Hour Delayed

just as well as
couia be

Then into our yard trotted Molly's 
dog Rover,

My kitty just flew with the cart at 
her heels

And purr’d every minute, she likod 
it, you see.

And tore 'round the corner, when off 
came the wheels.

Then Dora’s rag baby bounced into I 
the street 

And Molly's Amanda cracked both 
china feet

And—isn’t it sad ? My wax Ethelind 
Rose

Lost off the wee tip of her dear 
little nose,!"

—Elizabeth Leigh.

******
PE5TER AND POLLY.

Peter Waddle, just fresh from a 
combing, with his fluffy tail fluffier 
than ever and a new pink bow on 
his new leather collât, sat on the 
backyard walk.

Peter was six months old, and the 
most trusting Angora kitten that 
ever mewed to be cuddled. He loved 
everything and everybody, even the 
housemaid, who shooed him out of 
her way twenty times in the morn
ing. In fact, the reason for his 
sitting on the walk was because 
Nora had just closed the door on 
him.

He held no hard thoughts against 
Nora. He knew she would save him 
the best of the chicken bones, and 
see that he had plenty of gravy on 
his potatoes. So he sat in the sun 
and blinked.

Now all was different with Polly 
Coddle. Polly Coddle could get 
into the same yard with Peter Wad
dle, but she did no* belong there. 
She lived in a shabby yard on the 
other side of a tall fence, where 
housemaids were unknown. She had 
a three-colored coat of fur, and wore 
no leather collar, nor any kind of 
bow; and the nearest she had ever 
come to the chicken bones was to 
smell feathers thrown away in some 
ash barrel. But she was like Peter 
in this—she was only six months old 
and had come to sit in the sun-

Peter spied her as she was giving 
a final touch of cleaning to her rib.

"Something more to love," he 
thought, and started along the walk. 
But to his amazement this "some
thing more" humped its back, flat
tened its ears, and spit. This was 
a reception so unexpected that Peter 
halted.

Thereupon Polly Coddle let her 
ears come back to their natural po
sition and curled her tail compla
cently around her toes.

"I may be poor," was what she 
seemed to say, "but I’m proud, too, 
and I .don’t know that kitten."

Peter sidled round and said 
"Miau ! " He meant it in the friend
liest spirit, but Polly was not used 
to friendliness. She got up, and, 
with one eye on Peter, moved nearer 
her own fence. Peter, mistaking 
this for an invitation to play, made 
another' dash, but this time was 
brought up so abruptly by Polly 
Coddle's bristling manner that he 
barely saved himself from a back
ward somersault. He looked at 
Polly. Polly looked back, unwink
ing.

Peter considered. When he wanted 
anything in the house, and they 
would not give it to. him, at once, 
he sat on his hind legs. He cer
tainly wanted that three-colored 
kitten to play with him. Perhaps 
she was like the people in the 
house. Sitting up might move her.

He rose on his hind legs, dropped 
his front paws as he had been taught 
and waited. Polly looked at him 
out of sleepy eyes, and went on 
with her washing.

Peter dropped on all fours again. 
He felt about discouraged. There 
was one 'thing more, however. He 
had known it to happen that he got 
his way sometimes if he rolled over 

i did not like to do this. He felt 
so silly afterwards, but he would

close upon them before they could 
untwist themselves.

It was an awful rhoment, and Pe
ter, who had never had to . meet 
danger before, would have turned to 
run. But Polly’s life had taught 
hen better than that. She knew you 
must never run from â dog unless 
you are sure you can get to a tree 
or fence before he does; and this 
time she was not sure, the trees and 
fences were so far away.

Instead she faced squarely about, 
braced her paws, and, swelling her
self ulp beyond anything one could 
have thought possible, spit with all 
hef might. And Peter, catching the 
spirit of defiance, swelled himself up 
and spit, too.

It was a sight to daunt a bravor 
dog than this one, who not oniy 
stopped short, but backed with « 
foolish bark. Upon this Polly 
humping her back higher and flat
tening her cars flatter, advanced 
sideways. Peter, showing that he 
could learn rapidly, followed her ex 
ample.

The dog stood perfectly still for 
a moment, regarding the kittens with 

look that seemed to ask if they 
were really in earnest, and, appar
ently deciding that they were, gav 

silly pounce on the grass, and, 
barking at every step, as if to pro
test that he was not frightened, lum
bered round the house to the street.

Slowly the kittens unswelled their - 
selves, and slowly, but together, fol
lowed to the corner of the house. 
Here they looked carefully round. 
Nothing was to be seen. All was 
safe and quiet.

Peter drew near Polly and bumped 
his head against hers. Polly bump
ed back.

'P-r-r-t !" said Peter.
’P-r-r-t!" answered Polly, which 

meant that they knew the danger 
was over, and they were very good 
friends indeed.

A PAIR OF MITTENS.

"The mittens, Rob—where are
they ?" •

‘At. school."
'Well, don’t forget them to-mor

row. Your hands look so chapped 
it worries me."

Mother took the cold little hands 
in hers; but Rob drew them a>s^y 
impatiently and ran out into the 
toolhouse, where he had a snug 
corner to himself.

He hauled out his tool chest and 
looked at everything in it. lie 
thought he would make a linchpin 
for his cart; so he whittled away 
at a piece of pine for a few min
utes. But soon he changed his 
mind, and decided to patch his old 
wheelbarrow. But the search for 
suitable wood was so tiresome that 
he had no energy left to begin work, 
lie sat down to rest and think. 
Something troubled him.

'They are at school," he said to 
himself; "or anyway, I left them 
there. And mother wouldn't care. 
She’d be real glad."

‘Why don’t you tell her, then?" 
asked a still voice somewhere inside 
of Rob. He could not tell what it 
was; he heard it with his "inside

'She'd be glad to know," he re
peated.

‘Tell her, then," urged the voice, 
and Rob ran.

Mother !" he called, before he 
reached her room. "I gave my mit
tens away. I can’t get them to
morrow, " and he stopped outside 
her door.

"Gave away your new mittens ?" 
Mother's voice did not sound glad. 
"Why did you say they were at 
school ?"

"Oh, 'eause."
" ’Cause is no reason. Come in

Rob slowly came in, and his mo
ther took him' on her lap. He hid 
his face against her heart while 
he told his story.

"There’s a poor little boy at 
school and his mother's dead, and 
his handf are bloody with chaps. 
And T felt so sorry I gave him my 
mittens; and then I was afraid you 
wouldn’t like it."

Rob was sobbing, but he felt a 
» on his forehead. Mother

, darling, I,would have been 
wanted to make the 

>, if only you had told 
You might give every- 

rather than tell a lie." 
at the dreadful

lonfessed and I lor- 
rill make you re

boy you had no 
the mittens and ask

new pair of mittens just like Robfe., 
■r-The Sunbeqm.

** ** **
LETTERS MOTHER SBINT*

It was a rainy day, and the chili 
dren were lonely. Bobby had drawn 
his little cart up by the fire, and 
sat looking into the flames, won
dering if the feeling he had was 
what sister called "homesick."' It 
seemed queer if one could have it 
right in one’s own home. Molly 
was drumming on the window pane, 
and there was np doubt to her mind 
about the matter; she knew it was 
homesick. The boys, Tom and Ned, 
were in the woodshed whittling out

boat for Bobby. They did not 
seem to mind.

The reason for this cloud on the 
house was that mother had gone 
away, and would not return until 
the next day. At first they had 
amused themselves by saying. "Now 
she has reached the station," "Now 
she has stepped into the train,"i 
and after a long time and much dis
cussion, "She is at grandma’s now.’t

Somehow when they reached this 
point in the journey this strange 
lonesomeness had settled on the 
house. They knew she would be 
back the next clay, but that was to
morrow—and to-day it was raining.

When this moment of the afternoon 
had come and the shadows were get
ting a little longer, Molly saw the 
postman coming up the walk. She 
almost flew to the door, although 
she thought it could not bo possible 
mother had written a letter.

"Here are letters enough for two 
postmen," said the man, fumbling 
the pile he had in his hand and 
counting off five letters. "I guess 
you can find out who they are for.’A

Molly took the letters and began 
to jump up and down with delight. 
"Run and call the boys," she told 
Bobby, and he hurried away as fast 
as his fat little legs could carry him.

Soon they were all seated by the 
fire. And what do you think they 
found ?

Blach envelope bore the address in 
the lower corner, but at the top 
was a photograph of the one for 
whom the letter was intended. There 
was a picture of Bobby drawing ins 
cart across the lawn. There was 
one of .Molly standing by the green
house. The boys were taken com
ing through the gate; Ned’s letter 
showed him tossing his cap, while 
Tom’s picture looked ns if he were 
walking right down the envelope. 
There was one of nurse holding a 
tray of cakes. Molly ran to call

Mother had made snapshots of 
them long before, when they had 
not even guessed tt, and had made 
the plans to surprise them while 
she was away. Somehow it took 
away all the lonesomeness to find 
that mother had realized just how 
it would be, and that her love had 
looked forward to this very minute, 
when they would need the letters so 
much. And then it came out that 
nurse was in the secret, for while 
they were reading the letters and 
looking at the picture the door open
ed, and there she stood with the 
tray of cakes, looking just like her 
photograph.—Mary Wight Saunders.

TT TT TT

"MOTHER."

Is there anything sweeter in all of 
* the names

Of endearment, enchantment or mu
sical strains,

Of eulogy, praise-worthy honor or 

To indicate bliss of the kind from
above,

Than 'Mother !"

Is there aught but affection—the an
gelic kind.

In the name, when an incident brings 
it to mind ?

Oh, where in the language of hearts 
and of souls, z

Is the rhythm of virtue or cadence 
that lolls

In "Mother !”

Oh, mother, sweet mother! Oh, 
Mother of men!

Our Father ordained thee Immacu
late then

Bestowed thy sweet grace to the 
mother we know,

Hence the name that is nearest and 
dearest below,

Is "Mother"

Do not let a cold settle on year 
lungs. Resort to Bickle’s Anti-Con
sumptive Syrup at the first intima
tion of irritation in the throat and 
prevent disease from lodging in the 
pulmonary organs. Neglected colds 
are the cause of untold suffering 
throughout the country, all of which 
could have been prevented by the 
application of this simple but .
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than to

soul turns lor the person -Or the 
thing that will be the object of Its

the. world over to
pay their filial homage to the
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and crown<fme fitness ot Its perfection. What la.religion » 
It la a virtue, and time a quality of 
the soul. It lé a virtue by Which 
we know and fulfil our relation with 
God. Thus it is rather generic 
than specific in Its character. In 
so far as it concerns our knowledge 
of God It includes faith. And In so 
far as it regards our duty to 
God it includes worship, obedi
ence, love, and the like. We cannot 
live without God, for We are His 
creatures. We stand in the closest 
relation with Him. He is above us

The Toronto papers now bring to 
hand a very scandalous insinuation 
which has been permitted to go out [ denied 
against the Catholic hierarchy.
Grange publicist has been tir
ing a story that the Catholic Church 
in Ontario operates a system of es
pionage upon provincial politics

I the right to have Catholic teachers 
for Catholic children they will he 

all share ot publie money, 
An 1 whether coming from the rates or 

the general taxation of the country. 
... It still save a world of 
trouble In the long run if we euy 
at once that all talk of 'facilities' 
counts, as far as we are concerned, 
just for nothing at all. What good 
ia it to us to tell us that if we can 
keep up our proportion of four-fifths 
of the children the teacher, may give 
definite Catholic teaching to Catho
lic children when we are also told 
that these teachdrs may be infidels

OatfcaUa «luwalsls

giving spatial honor tikt line Vitim Mutiig 4 Pibllthiig Co.
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Mother of God. Use

offered up to the throi 
fair queen. In a «pec 
this city of the royal 
celebrate this month, fi 
In the first days of the 
placed under her prote
an her precious name 
And that the many w 
our harbor may know 1 
truth Mary's city, the

«jBsceipnoN price.
Gannas fclty excepted). United

Slates and Newfoundland........  >
City and Foreign......................... 1
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS.—When order
ing change of address ifis necessary to 
send old as well as new address.

SUBSCRIBERS in Westmount, Montreal 
annex, Montreal West, Verdun, Point St 
Charles, St. Henri, Maisonneuve, Ste. 
Cunegonde, St. Louis du Mile End, will in 
future have to pay $1.50, owing to change 
In P. 0. regulations. This takes effect with 
subscriptions commencing January, 1905. 
^pbscriptions dating before then will not Le 
effected until time of renewal.

All Communications should be addressed 
to the TRUE WITNESS P. 6 P. CO., P. 0. 
Box 1138.

NOTICE.

Subscribers will please lake 
notice that when tlielr year Is 
due, and should they wish to 
discontinue ihelr paper, I bey 
are requested to notify this 
office, otherwise we will under
stand they wish to renew, In 
which cas* they «ill be liable 
or entire year,
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DOWN WITH THE CLERICALS !
Such was the alarming cry heard 

In our streets on Tuesday evening, 
when some hundreds of irrepressibles, 
respecters of no law, and outscour 
tngs of the cities of Europe—Social
ists they are called—walked in 
body singing revolutionary songs 
and shouting : “A bas la calotte," 
•"Down with the clericals." The 
Mayor, it appears, did not have any 
•objection to the red flag, but gave 
the Chief of Police orders to watch 
the procession which the Socialists 
had arranged in honor of May Day, 
and to immediately check all dis
order. We are sorry to see, in a 
•city such as this, enjoying all the 
privileges in the gift of the Crown, 
that there is a festering sore which 
at any moment bids fair to put a 
blemish on our fair name. We are 
told that the crowd was a heteroge
neous one. (That We do not doubt); 
and that they were fired with a cpm- 
mon enthusiasm. According to 
Webster enthusiasm means brain 
aflrex—/With a red rag tied to a long 
pole, at the head of a motley crowd 
shouting party songs, it is ' easily 
imagined that some brains had 
caught fire; but when it came to in
sult offered to our clergy we ask 
why were not the offenders held up 
and made to understand that it was 
not through the streets of unhappy 
France they were walking, but in a 
city where leiw is respected, in the 
city of churches, in the city where 
the clergy enjoy the confidence of 
all, and where they claim nothing 
but respect from all classes of citi
zens. Our Chief Magistrate has it 
in his own hands now to repress any 
further Socialist demonstrations, be
cause we see in this the thià end of 
the wedge, the outcome of which
must be viewed with alarm.

is apparent enough that some inspi 
ration of the libelous inventions is 
attributable to Governmental chan
nels. Indignation is aroused by this 
condition of things, and even the 
pro-Orange daily press of Toronto 
denounces and condemns it.

Mr. Whitney and his lieutenants in 
t.he general election made. strong ap
peals for Catholic votes, and made 
explicit promises that Catholic opi
nion would be consulted in educa
tional affairs. These promises have 
not only been blown to the winds, 
but enough insult and injury has 
been offered to the Catholic sup
porters of the Administration in the 
Legislature to bring the blush of 
shame to their faces, and to incite 
them, in a spirit of manliness and 
self-respect to assert their dignity 
and independence. Such a condition 
of things would not be tolerated in 
any other Legislative Assembly in 
the world, nor would Catholic poli
ticians hold themselves so cheaply 
as to allow their bishops and their 
religion to be canvassed between 
Orange lodges and Orange papers 
with the object, perhaps primarily of 
appeasing Orange prejudice, but ne
cessarily of insulting the Catholic 
electorate.

that
or Nonconformists, and so ignorant 
of the very elements of the religion 
they are expected to teach ? And 
here comes in the cant of it all. 
When faced and staggered by the 
grossness of this absurdity the very 
men who have never been tired of 
telling us that the inviolable cor
ner stone of the Bill is its abolition 
of all tests for teachers are the first \ 
to give us whispered assurances that 
in practice

as. our Sovereign «mer, beneath 
>uj^ unfailing support without 

whom we should fall into nothing- 
He is within us, about us. 

We could not separate ourselves from 
Him. Hig omnipotence created us, 
it rules us now and will control us 
forever. His justice is His law. We 
are not created to be away from 
God, to play a part in the greatonly Catholic teachers 

would be appointed to Catholic ; drama of the universe, and then 
schools. How are they to get there have the curtain of oblivion drop
except through the imposition of . „„„„ _ „... . . , ,, , 1 when we pass off the scene. Posthose religious tests which the Bill 1
is to be passed to forbid ? Mr. Bir- !se8sed ot 6 conscious intelligence, we
rell and his advisers may take this j are capable of knowing and loving
as certain that we are going to have God. And because this capability is 
Catholic teachers in Catholic schools ! ours, then it devolves upon us to 
for Catholic children, first, last and • ...... . . . . . ,,, .. . , carry it mto act—to actually knowall the time—and those teachers I
shall be appointed openly and above an study God and the things□uo.il ue ttppuiuueu upemy uuu aoove ------°
board, and not through any dodging °* ®od» to actually love an<^ serve 

------------------ 1- x.—------- God. It is to honor God an<J imi
tate Him.

of the law or through the temporary 
connivance or complacency of local 
officials." . . .

'In the same way the financial 
provisions of the bill need not de
tain us. Our schools are not for 
sale, and though we might be will
ing to lease them to the local au
thorities, the condition precedent is

POLITICAL RUMORS.
There are persistent rumors in 

the Ottawa despatches that Hon. 
Charles Fitspatrick will accept the 
Chief Justiceship of the Supreme 
Court which is now vacant. The re
tirement of the Minister of Justice 
from public life has been anticipat
ed for a long time, because it was 
well known that his sense of duty 
in performing the whole of the in
creasing labors of his department 
together with the incessant deomnd 
for his assistance in the transaction 
of the heavier cares of government 
policy had overtaxed his strength. 
Physical endurance and intellectual 
energy have their limitations. Libe
rals and Conservatives admit to
day that no lawyer in Canada would 
raise and adorn the Bench of the 
Supreme Court more than Hon. 
Charles Fitzpatrick. Though this is 
so, there has not since the Liberal 
Government came into office been a 
time when the services of such a 
man were more needed in the poli
tical field.

In connection with the Ottawa re
ports, it is at least satisfactory to 
learn that nothing can be done 
until the close of the session in the 
way of Cabinet reconstruction. Irish 
Catholics throughout Canada must 
be asking themselves with deep con
cern the question, who would re
present them in case of Mr. Fitz
patrick's retiraient. While writing 
with the reserve that an undevelop
ed political situation demands, we 
must express unqualified regret that 
any circumstances either of health 
or personal inclination should urge 
the Minister of Justice to take leave 
of his exceptionally brilliant public

BAD POLITICS.
The Conservative Government 

the Province of Ontario appears 
be allowing itself to drift into an 
undesirable reputation for sectarian
ism, which if not wholly deserved, 
tnay readily enough be cleared away. 
TTie Minister of Education of that 
Province is à prominent (Orangeman, 
and under his administration it is 
not denied that he is clearing Ca
tholics out of the public service with 
little regard to the calls of justice. 
It is also apprehended that the 
school legislation and the intended 
changes within his department are 
carefully calculated to place Ca- 
tholics Interests at such a disadvan
tage as they have never been in 

the Rev. Mr. Ryerson occupied 
a dictatorship in the Ontario edu-

THB ENGLISH EDUCATION ACT.
Our article of last week upon the 

principles of the English Education 
Bill pointed exactly to the difficulty 
that would confront Catholics. They 
cannot without danger concede a 
plan that denies the right to in
struct their children in the faith. 
The theory that facilities for reli
gious teaching could be introduced 
with the operation of the law is 
now pretty well sized up as a de
lusion, and it is reported that the 
Marquis of Ripon will leave the 
Campbell-Bannerman government as 
a protest. The union of the Ca
tholic hierarchy in a public repudi
ation of the Bill is anticipated by 
The Tablet, which in its latest’ issue

Bttye! ' MM !M

We honor God by wor
ship, praise, adoration, thanksgiving,

! prayer. We imitate Him >»y truth,
: justice, charity and all other vir
tues. This is religion. This is what 
our Blessed Lord came to enable us 
to do. He enabled us to honor 
Eternal Father, and the Most Bless-

sott, winter wheat flour, and saw no reason 
for changing.

But hard wheat flour was persistently 
pushed and prejudice has been overcome. 
The women tried it, succeeded with it and 
appreciated it.—To-day hard wheat flour is 
the favorite for pastry as well as for bread.

The flour that is doing the most for 
the reputation of hard wheat flour is the 
brand known as

Ogilvie’s Royal Household

and must be that we have full gua
rantees for the preservation of their 
Catholic character. When those are 1 ed Trinity. Without Him there could 
forthcoming it will be time to think be no honor given to God. Not only
of negotiating." . . . "In Lanca
shire alone there are 140,000 Ça-- 
tholic children. The Government 
may be able to prevent these chil
dren going to Catholic schools; what 
it cannot do is force them to go to 
Protestant schools. This army of 
children has got to be educated, and 
it can be educated only fn one way. 
When this is made quite clear we can 
confidently anticipate a change in 
the Government Bill. We under
stand its original draft underwent) 
revision no less than three times af
ter successive Cabinet councils, and 
each time the result was to stiffeti. it 
in accordance with Nonconformist 
prejudices. What pressure has done 
in one direction pressure may do in 
another. And then at the worst 
the House of Lords will have an op
portunity of saving the Government 
itself. When the Bill goes to the 
Upper House the Peers may feel 
themselves at liberty to carve the 
thing up as they will; and they may 
do so with the comfortable assur- 
ance that under no provocation what
ever will the Ministers face the coun
try on such an issue. In conclusion, 
it seems impossible not to marvel 
that the Liberal leaders should be 
so willing to force a conflict which 
must alienate some of thèir truest 
friends and stir the deepest passions 
of which human nature is capable, 
when all the while a little common 
sense would solve the whole difllcul- 
ty They have got Catholic tea
chers who must be employed some
where. These are not specially suit
able for teaching the municipal re
ligion to Nonconformist children, 
and they would be more than wel 
come in the Catholic schools. Why 
gd out of the way to put the round 
pegs into the square holes instead of 
s imply enacting that Catholic tea
chers shall go as a matter of course 
to Catholic schools ? We all pool 
our rates paid for education, and if 
it is fair to apply Catholic rates to 
pay for that municipal religion which 
Mr. Birrell assures us is so suitable 
for the Protestant majority, how 
can it be unfair that part of the 
rates paid by Protestants should go 
to schools in which is given the re
ligious instruction which is Suitable 
to the Catholic minority ?"

was man helpless, he was guilty. It 
required the Precious Blood and the 
strong voice from our eldest Bro
ther to praise God and make atone
ment. And our Blessed Lord se
condly enabled us to Imitate God. 
He, the Efcemal Son of God, In be
coming man was made like to us in 
all, except sin. Thus we could learn 
God's truth and justice and prac
tice, and by the grace of our Sa
viour we could carry these into 
practice. This is religion, the full 
honor of God and His near or dis
tant imitation by the sons of men 
Two things are necessary for this, 
knowledge and grace. Now if these 
fountains of our Saviour are to be 
preserved for all time and to be 
bestowed then should He establish a 
guardian of His teaching and cus
todian of His grace. This is the 
Church, which is the living teacher 
of Christ's truth and the adminis
tration of His graces and merits 
From this we see the relation of the 
Church with the soul and the virtue 
of religion. It becomes a society, 
for Christ was King. As such the 
Church has laws for its children 
coming from its divine Founder. It 
has the power of judging and of de
ciding causes. Religion, at least 
Christian religion, and none other 
is worth considering, depends upon 
the Church. How the graces and 
knowledge of Christian revelation 
could have Spread throughout the 
world and could have lasted to our 
own time without a Church, is not 
within the range of practical pos
sibilities.

It is hard wheat flour at its best—milled 
by modern methods, retaining all of the
good of the wheat and none of the bad__
it is without an equal for every kind of 
baking in which flour is used.

Talk to your grocer about it—if he 
isn’t enthusiastic it’s only because he isn’t 
informed.

Ogilvie Flour Mills Co.,
MONTREAL.

"OfDtria'a Book for a Cook,** contains 130 
pages of excellent recipes, some never before 
published. Your grocer can teU you bow to 
get It FREE. 4

editorial notes.

of the Church. The further away- 
their homes were the more he ap
preciated their love and devotion.

The "Civilta Cattolica," organ of 
the Jesuits, issues an appeal for help 
to the sufferers by the eruption of 
Vesuvius. This is described as a 
tremendous misfortune that came un
expectedly, and which destroyed en
tire districts by incandescent lava, 
or buried them within the ashes and 
lapilli of the mountain in eruption. 
Churches are in ruins; houses are 
falling in many places, and dead and 
wounded are lying under the fallen 

sses. Thousands of peaceful and 
industrious inhabitants are rendered 
homeless, and are without bread 
and tire fugitives from their vil
lages seeking a shelter elsewhere. 
Pius X.—the common father—-suffers 
more than others, because he can
not send them the help that his 
heart would desire.

When the «United States refuses 
outside aid for San Francisco, the 
charitable may well send their money 
to Italy.

Ferenraners of Immortality.

Character, Love and High Tastes

RELIGION AND CHURCH.
In these days of searching analysis 

and destructive criticism one finds 
much to discourage him yet not a 
little to inspire hope. All is not 
swept away. The soul has a ques
tion to put after science has given 
its ultimate answer, A need is 
felt which nature cannot satisfy. *It 
is the need of religion. And this 
want becomes keener according as 
thoughtful men reflect upon them
selves or upon the very existence of 
that feeling. It cannot be sup
pressed; it seeks for its object. With
in or without, above or below the

Two Australian Bishops have re
cently visited Rome. They were re
ceived In private and special audi
ence by His Holiness Pope Pius X.
This was one of these audiences 
which profoundly impress the hearts 
of those to whom they are granted, 
for the Pope is particularly and 
most affectionately interested in the 
progress of the Church in the great 
continent of Australia. The Most 
Rev. Dr. Dunne, Bishop of Bathurst, 
and the Isost Rev. Dr. O'Corinor, Bi
shop of Armldale, after their own 
private audiences, presented a numer
ous group of Australian clergy and 
laity and a few other friends in 
Home, 75 in all. to His Holiness.
The Pope expressed the special 
delight and great comfort he ex- wU<* 

in seeing these faithful 
sons of the Church, who have come

Once in addressing a body of col
lege students, the late Senator Hoar 
said : "Do not huriy. For those 
who want to work well there is 
time. They may disregard the hus
tle and bustle, and should place 
thoroughness above speed. Remem
ber that there la something more to 
live for than money. Ton may de
vote yourself to the practical arts, 
but remember that there is some
thing nobler in human life. A man 
may be ever so rich, and ever so 
skilful, but he does Ü1 who forgets 
tastes and affection. '

There was an old man, one who 
has had the fullest opportunities of 
seeing and knowing life in all Ite va
ried phases, and who, at the end of 
seventy-nine years of sw 
living, was not afraid or

would combine with their lives a 
little more of such sane and helpful 
philosophy, they would have less 
time for jeers and taunts.

Practical living is a high thing, if 
we have care enough as to where it 
should end and where something 
higher should begin. The value of 
nioney cannot be denied, and Its 
worth in the purchasing of necessi
ties and conveniences, which fit the 
being for the carrying out of nobler 
aims, and render the being less en
cumbered by physical and material 
demands, cannot be overestimated. 
But when money comes to mean 
running through life as if Death 
were a desirable train to catch, and 
had to be caught at all hazards; 
when it comes to mean the sacrifice 
of all physical comfort, all mental 
development, all moral advancement, 
and beyond these the barrier between 
the heart and other beings—then it 
is a curse of curses, and its posses
sion, even to the fullest possibility, 
can never begin to undo the harm 
its obtaining has already done.

The right desire for material pos
sessions and the right road to thorn 
do not imply the giving up of any
thing that makes for the moral, 
mental or physical development of 
the seeker,/ or e the curtailing and 
putting do^iojot the spiritual and 
artistic sides of one’s nature. What
ever does lead to the stunting of 
these is the wrong road to the end 
which- should be desired of men. We 
seem to half forget that any one of 
the many, forces of nature—fire, wa- 
tef, wind,—can steal from us all that 
we have of things material, and that 
death itself cannot rob the world 
of character, love or high tastes. 
These are the forerunners of immor
tality.

. The American in England affords 
matter for much perplexity and as
tonishment to the English kinsman. 
One of them was being dhown an 
old church wherein hundreds of peo
ple were burled.

"A great many people sleep » be
neath this roof," said the guide, in
dicating the inscription-covered floor 

1 with a sweep of his hand.
"So ?" Said the American, "same 
ty over in our country. Why 

don’t you get a more interesting 
^ cher?"
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The Archbishop■ H ■ then 

asked him what he intended to do 
■ next Sunday. Not receiving a ea- 

tisfactory reply, he frankly warned 
him that he could rely on the most 

i vigorous opposition on his part for 
the future,

■aim n—__*1____ ____________ . ..

created man. Borne therenas created man. Some there am 
who heed not {he teachings 
through His Holy Church '-' but 
through the prayers and eealoue la
bors of the faithful, many of • th.qffifl 
poor unfortunates are every day 
hastening to become Christians, so 
that when they must appear before 
the judgment seat of Christ there 
will be nothing between the Creator 
and creature to mar the retrospect 
and they will hear the pleasing sen
tence, "Well done, good and faithful 
servant, enter thou into the joy of 
the Lord."

Tbs whole Catholic world is during 
*hs present month of May united in 
giving special honor to the Messed 
Mother of God. Tbs fairest flowers 
are being culled for her altar*, 
sweet hymns a*d‘ eulogies are beiqg 
offered up to tile throro of heeven'e 
lair queen. In a epebiài manner iu 
Oil* city of the royal mount do we 
celebrate this month, for was it not, 
in the first days of the little colony, 
placed under her protection and giv
en her precious name—Ville Marie.

that the many who come to 
our harbor may know $hat this is in 
truth Mary’s city, there stands out 
over the busy shipping district, in 
massive bronze, a figure of Mary, 
Star of the Sea, proclaiming a safe

We have in 
stock and. sell 
neatly any- 
thing te run 
on wheels. 
Light sad 
heavy, one end 
two horse farm 
end lumber 
wegons, Dump 
Carte,

Farmers an

Maya.
Flour—Manitoba spring wheat pa- 

tents, $4.60; strong bakers, $4.10; 
winter wheat patents, $4 to $4.36 ; 
and straight rollers, $3.85 to $4 
in wood; in bags, $1.80 to $1.90 ; 
extra, in bags, $1.85 to $1.50.

Rolled Oats—$2.00 to $2.10 per 
bags 90 or 98 lbs.

Commeal—$1.80 to $1.40 for or-

, His Grace then telephoned to the 
Mayor of Maisonneuve and as a re
sult, the police at once paid a visit 
to the hotel in question, the pro
prietor being since fined $30 for 
Supday liquor spiling.

When spoofing to the parishioners 
of Viauville, the Archbishop referred 
to the evils of drink and openly de
clared that twenty-five liquor li
censes in Maisonneuve were entirely 
out of proportion to its population 
of ten thousand inhabitants.

CATHOLIC SAILORS’ CONCERT.

The port of Montreal is now open 
to navigation, and with it last night

Trfrrrr
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The late Mr. Gladstone, says
Franciscan Annaie, 

was but voicing the verdict of his
tory when he said that the proudest 
and the greatest period in thè his
tory of Oxford was the time when its 
most brilliant teachers were Fran
ciscans. To Oxford the sons cl 
St. Francis soon made their way 
after their first arrival in England, 

4» Jury, Bowmanville, Ont., and in Oxford some of the men who

he noticed 

Upon inqui
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ungrateful to God for His 

s, we experience sorrow 
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our harbor 
truth Mary's 
over the 
massive
Star of the Sea, proclaiming a 
port and kindly protection while at 
anchor.

This title, gentle though it sounds, 
appeals not to our May Queen so 
much as that other appellation, so 
comforting, so consoling, so inspir
ing with confidence, Refuge of Sin
ners. In this is the essence, the 
secret of Mary’s greatness, for with
out her powerful aid, her constant 
pleading at the Mercy Seat, how 
could we hope to reach the haven of 
celestial bliss ?

Now, at the very threshold of the 
month, the question arises: How 
shall we honor our Immaculate Mo
ther ? The reply comes spontaneous
ly, by imitating her many^ virtues, 
and by striving to follow in the way 
she trod. The service will not be 
hard, for she is not an exacting 
mothér, and is so appreciative of 
the smallest act of affection on our 
part. So let us, then, twine fair 
garlands of kindly acts and loving 
deeds around Mary’s throne, a fitting 
adornment for our most powerful 
advocate—our Mother Mary at the 
feet of her Son.

ITEMS OF INTEREST
SS. PHILIP AND JAMES.

The Church celebrated on Tuesday 
the particular feast of the Apostles 
Philip and James, the Minor. The 
latter is patron of the Cathedral.

NO LIQUOR LICENSE.

At St. Evariste de Beauce, Que. 
bo licenses to sell liquor will be 
granted this year, as the councillors 
have decided to conform to the 
wishes of the Archbishop of Quebec 
and the parish priest in this im
portant matter.

HIS GRACE AT BONSECOURS.

On Tuesday evening the Arch
bishop presided at the opening of 
the month of May in the Church of 
Bonsecours; which was beautifully 
decorated with flowers and banners, 
and brilliantly illuminated for the 

-occasion.

CONFIRMATION SERVICES.

On Saturday His Lordship Bishop 
Racicot officiated at the confirmation 
exercises at the Church of St. 
Charles, Centre street. Three hun
dred children received the rite. On 
Monday the pupils of the Little Se
minary were confirmed at Bonse- 
-cours Church, and on the same day 
confirmation took place at Mount 
St. Mary's Convent.

A GOOD INVESTMENT.

The I Farmers’ Bank of Canada, head 
■office in Toronto, is advertising for 
subscription 5000 shares of $100 par 
value stock at par. This new bank, 
-incorporated by special act of Par
liament, has a capital of $1,000,000, 
and is extremely well officered, many 
well known yen being directors. The 
general manager is W. R. Travers, 
late of the Merchants Bank, Hamil
ton, a gentleman well and favorably 
known'in financial circles as a shrewd, 
•conservative banker. All information 
;as to the stock subscription and 
terms of payment is to be found in 
•an advertisement elsewhere in this 
-paper. The investment looks to be 
^afe and profitable, and should com-» 
*nen<l itstif to the public.

the first concert of the Catholic Sail
ors’ Club took place. The above 
event, under the auspices of the 
Canada Council of the Knights of 
Columbus, certainly bids fair for a 
season of unsurpassed enjoyment and 
culture in this spot, so justly favor
ed and watchfully guarded by its 
many patrona Owing to the un
avoidable absence of the president, 
Mr. F. B. McNamee, through severe 
illness, Mr. B. McNally filled that 
position for the evening by opening 
the concert and introducing the 
chairman, Dr. Mullally, who in a few 
well-chosen words gave the formal 
start to the season’s work in this 
respect. The programme was well 
sustained. Worthy of special men
tion, in their various parts, were: 
Miss Lonergan, in her recitation ; 
Mss Keenahan, whose powerful and 
well-cultivated voice bespoke both 
the touch of culture and the refine
ment of good taste; the three grand 
choruses given by the boys of St. 
Patrick's School, under the direction 
of Prof. P. Shea, and the songs and 
dances given by the different s 
men; all betokened that good spirit 
so desirable and pleasing wherever 
found. Towards the close, the chap
lain, Rev. Father Malone, came for
ward and in a few well-chosen words 
thanked those present for their ge
nerous patronage and encouraged the 
sailors to take advantage of the 
grand opportunities that the Club 
offered.

On the whole, the opening even
ing has proved an ideal one, and 
let us hope that the good work so 
well, begun will continue to flôurish 
and that this year will by far sur
pass anything yet known in the anr- 
nais of the Catholic Sailors’ Club.

Our Bishop, Rt. Rev. Dr. Mc
Donald, has been gone from us since 
January. He was in Rome during 
the past winter. He is on his way 
home now and will soon be with us 
again. Since he was appointed Bi
shop of this (Harbor Grace) diocese 
he has labored eagerly and earnestly 
not without great and good results 
in the service of God.

'W1 44 44

In conclusion, I wish the True 
Witness every success and may its 
readers long be spared to reap the 
benefits of this instructive paper.

RICHARD ENGLISH, 
Catholic Teacher, Job’s Cove, Con

ception Bay, Nfld.
April 20, 1906.

38

HIS 'GRACE HAS SUNDAY LI- 
QPOR SELLES PUNISHED 

On Sunday afternoon, the 23nd 
Ult., Archbishop Bruchési held a con
firmation service at Viauville. When

to the city enter the unknown beyond seemingly

Soles From a Subscriber.

Editor True Witness:

Dear Sir,—Foi1 the past two years 
I have been a subscriber to your 
valuable paper. I cannot speak too 
highly of it. It always brings some 
fun with it, always brings some 
causes for reflection, and best of all 
its contents, are its lessons in Ca
tholicity. I receive it as a wel
come visitor and Iook forward to 
its coming with much eagerness. En
closed you will please find a renewal 
of my subscription for the coming

TT TT TT

Spring is with us again. Her ne
ver failing signs are every day be
coming more and more certain. The 
bright sunshine, the warm west 
wind, the cheering songs of birds, 
the loosen'd streams babbling by 
and the springing flowers all be
token the glad return of spring. How 
beautifully the seasons come and 
go ! "God sets the bright pro
cession on its way," how then can *t 
be otherwise t Summer, when with 
us is joyful, her leaving and winter's 
approach and presence is sorrowful, 
and spring’s return is glorious. So 
also the summer of our age, sunny 
youth, is joyous and pleasarit.. In 
the winter of dur age when all the 
beauties of youth are faded, when 
our white locks speak of our ap
proaching end, and we are every day 
becoming more and more feeble, 
when finally comes the tempest of 
death and with our journey of life 
ovér we are placed on eternityîs 
threshold, how sorrowful is all ! 
How sorrowful are those around 
when they see in us the approach of 
death. Still more sorrowful are 
they when our bodies are laid cold 
and lifeless before them. How sor
rowful are we when we realize the 
fact that we must leave behind those 
friends whom we love so dearly, and

CRIPPLING SCIATICA
A Bure and Certain Way to Cure 

this Terrible Torture.

There is just one sure, scientific 
cure for sciatica, rheumatism, lurn- 
bago, neuralgia, headaches—you must 
drive the pain from your blood and 
nerves with Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
Liniments never cure nerve and blood 
diseases. Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
strike straight at the cause because 
they actually make new blood, 
Through the blood they conquer the 
painful poison, soothe the nerves, 
loosen the muscles and banish every 
ache and pain. Mr. Thos. J. Etsell, 
Walkerton, Ont., says : "When I 
began using pt. William's Pink Pills 
I had been off work for three months. 
The cords of my right leg were all 
drawn up and I could only limp 
along with the aid of a stick. The 
pain I suffered was terrible. Only 
those who have been afflicted with 
sciatica can understand the misery I 
was in both day and night. I took 
six boxes of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
before they helped me, but after 
that every day saw an improvement, 
and by the time I had used fifteen 
boxes every vestige of the pain had 
disappeared. I have no hesitation 
in pronouncing Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills the best medicine in the world 
for sciatica."

Every dose of Dr. Williams' Pink 
Pills makes rich, pure, health-giving 
blood. That is why they cure head
aches and backaches, indigestion, 
kidney and liver troubles, anaemia, 
heart palpitation, and the ills that 
afflict women only. But be sure you 
get the genuine pills with the full 
name, "Dr. Williams' Pink Pills fur 
Pale People,’* on the wrapper around 
each box. Imitations are worthless 
—often dangerous. All medicine dea
lers sell these pills or you can get 
them by mail at 50 cents a box 
or six boxes for $2.50, by writing. 
The Dr. Williams' Medicine Co. 
Brockville, Ont.

Mgr. Le Cernas

The Bishop of La Rochelle Is ad
mitted to be one of the most learn
ed and far-seeing prelates in France. 
His opinion, therefore, of the effect 
of the separation law upon the 
Church is important. He looks upon 
it as ushering in an era of renova
tion, which Catholics will be wise 
not to misunderstand. It gives 
freedom of episcopal gatherings, 
which will facilitate the interchange 
of ideas and promote the union of 
hearts; henceforth France will have 
not merely some bishops, but an 
episcopate. Thjs fact is in his eyes 
enough to make him bear with com
parative tranquility all the other 
evils that may accompany the se
paration of the state from the 
Church. He sees how seriously re
ligion has been traitimelled by the 
union with a state which never lov
ed the Church, but .kept it in lead
ing strings, dreading nothing so 
much as that its children should be
gin to think they were men. All that 
is now gone. The Churçh is free, 
and, says Mgr. Le Camus, he can 
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•Mill Feed—Ontario bran in bulk, 

$20; shorts, in bags, $20 to 
$20.50; Manitoba bran in bags, $20; 
shorts, $21.

Hay—No. 1, $9.50 to $10 per 
ton on track; No. 2, $8.50 to $9; 
clover, $6; clover mixed, . $6.50.

Oats—No. 2, 41Jc per bushel; No. 
3, 40*c; No. 4, 39*c.

Peas.—Boiling, in car load lots, 
$1.00 to $1.10 per bushel.

Potatoes—65c to .70c per bag. 
Beans—Prime pea beans, $1.65 to 

$1.70 per bushel; hand picked, $1.80 
per bushel.

Honey—White clover in comb, 13c 
to 14c per pound section; extract, 
7c to 7*c; buckwheat, 5*c to 6c.

Maple Syrup—60c to 65c per 9 lb* 
tin; maple sugar, 9c to 10c per 
pound.

Provisions—Barrels heavy Canada 
short cut pork, $22.50; light short 
cut, $21.50; barrels clear fat back, 
$22.50; compound lard, 7*c to 7Jc; 
Canadian pure lard, life to 12*c; 
kettle rendered, 12Jc to 13±c; 
hams, 13Jc to 15c, according to 
size; breakfast bacon, 16c to 17c; 
Windsor bacon, 15c to 15ic; fresh 
killed abattoir dressed hogs, $10.25; 
alive, $7.50 to $7.75 for selects.

Eggs—New laid, 15*c to 16c per 
dozen.

Butter—Choicest creamery, I8£c 
to 19c.

Cheese—Colored, life; white, life 
(nominal).

Ashes—First pots, $5.10; seconds, 
$4.60 to $4.65; third, $3.70; first 
pearls, $6.60 to $6.60.
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GRAIN MARKETS.

One of the large milling companies 
has advanced their quotations on 
hard wheat flours 10c per hundred 
pounds, bringing spring wheat pa
tents up to $4.60, strong bakers to 
$4.J.O. While this lead has not been 
followed by all the others as yet, 
it is likely that a general advance 
will be made in view of the firmer 
feeling that has been ruling for 
some time and on account of the 
good demand from all sources, 

Ontario grades are holding steady, 
and prices are firm with a fair de
mand reported.

Trade in rolled oats is moderately 
active, and prices are unchanged at 
$2 to $2.10 per bag for small lots 
and $1.95 in car load lots.

Cornmeal is dull but steady at 
$1.30 to $1.40 per bag.

The oat market is very firm on a 
brisk enquiry, and as supplies are 
on the short side, prices are firmly 
held. We quote to-day No. 2 white 
ex-store at 41fC per bushel; No. 3 

40fc, and No 4 at 39fc.
44 44 44

PROVISION MARKET.

uuu jiAoi unaata express and Delivery Wagons, 
Speeding and Road Carts, Open and Covered single and 
double seated buggies and traps. Also a full line of Pony 
Rigs. First class goods, well made, durable in every 
way, fully guaranteed. No better, no cheaper for cash can 
be bought. No agents, no commissions, every buyer his own 
agent. Buy direct and get lowest prices.

R. J. LATIMER & CO.
81 ST. ANTOINE STREET MONTREAL.

OBITUARY.

MRS. THOS. MORRISSEY.

On Friday last the sudden death 
occurred of Mrs. Thos. Iflorrissey. 
The deceased lady had attended that 
morning the anniversary service of 
her father, Mr. John Callaghan, at 
St. Patrick's Church, and to none 
was there intimation of the near 
approach of death. The service 
took place last Monday morning, the 
Rev. Luke Callaghan officiating, as
sisted by Fathers Heffernan and Kil- 
loran as deacon and sub-deacon re
spectively. A great number of 
priests were present in the sanctu 
ary, among whom were: Rev. Fa
thers R. Callahan, Cullinan, Fahey, 
O'Reilly, Payette and Condon. The 
chief mourners were Mr. Thos. Mor
rissey, Michael, ‘James, Johnj, Thomas 
and Luke, sons, and Rev. Fathers 
Martin and Luke Callaghan, and Mr. 
T. Callaghan, brothers. Among 
those who attended the funeral were: 
Messrs. F. Casey, J. Rodgers, P. 
Reynolds, B. Tansoy, J. Fallon, N 
Power, J. McGovern, M. Eagan, M. 
Delehanty, J. Burns, J. Chambers 
and many others. Interment took 
place in the family plot at Cote des 
Neiges., To the Rev. Fathers Martin 
and Luke Callaghan as well as to 
the other members of the bereaved 
family the True Witness extends its 
leepest condolences. R.I.P.

There is a fair local demand for 
dressed hogs at $10.25 per hundred 
pounds. The city trade in smoked 
meats is improving, and there is 
also a fair inquiry for lard though 
prices are firmer In sympathy with 
the live stock market. Barrel pork 
is firm, but the demand Is not very 
heavy at this season.

44 44 44
DAIRY PRODUCE.

The finest grades of creamery to
day would probably bring from 18c 
to 18$c per pound, but there is 
on the market such a quantity of 
butter which, though not of the fin
est grade, is good enough to com
pete with the 18 |c lines that whole
salers are quoting butter to-day at 
17ic to 18|c per pound, according 
to quality. This covers both grades 
and most buyers can be satisfied 
with an article that comes within 
that range.

ÿhere is practically no local In
quiry for cheese at present and ope
rators are not buying unless they 
have a market for the cheese all 
ready to ship to. It Is probablv 
owing to this state of affairs that 
dealers claim that lOJc is the top 
price that could be got for cheese 
to-day on this market.

MR. WILLIAM MALOUGHNEY 

The death occurred on Tuesday 
morning, the 17th April, at his 
home in Belledune, N.B., of one of 
the most respected citizens of the 
community in the person of Mr. Wil
liam Maloughney. His death wate 
due to heart trouble. He was a 
native of Belledune, and was fifty- 
three years old. He was a man cf 
sound religious principles, a de
vout Catholic, and always contri
buted according to his means. Jty 
his kind and genial ways he made 
hosts of friends, by whom he will be 
remembered for a long time. His 
wife and ten children mourn a kind 
husband and loving father.

J. J. M. Landy
416 QUEEN ST.. W.

Chalices, Ciboria, Ostensoria.
Gold and Silver Plating and Engraving 

of all Altar Vessels at very reasonable 
prices. Write for quotations.

MISSIONS supplied with Religious 
goods. Write for catalogue and quotations

Long distance 'phone M. 2768.1

T. J. M. XiANDV, 
416 QUEEN ST. WEST, TORONTO

Teacher Wanted.
One Irish Catholic teacher, pos

sessing an English Model Diploma ; 
some knowledge of French and good 
references. Wages, $180 a year. 
Apply to

J. A. MAHEU,
Sec. Trcas.

Ormstown, Que.

VESTMENTS’
Stain

Chalices 
Ciborium

e. Altar Furniture
DIRECT IMPORTERS

WE BLAKE, 133 Church si
Premise, letely occupied by D. * J.S.dHei k 0

Toronto. Can-

RtsCbb
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If you, your friends or relatives suffer with 
Fits, Epilepsy, St. Vitus’ Dance, or Falling 
Sickness, write for a trial bottle and valuable 
treatise on such diseases to Thb Lbibio Co., 
179 King Street, W., Toronto, Canada. All 
druggists sell or can obtain for you

LEI BIG’S FITOURE

ed the order to Its high renown in 
the championing of Our Lady's great

----- _e---------- ^ prerogative. And so in the nature
The funeral service was held in the of things Oxford will always have

parish church of Belledune on the 
19th of April at nine o'clock, and 
was largely attended by persons of 
every denomination and by members 
of Branch 130 of the C.M.B.A., of 
which he was a member, showing in 
what high esteem, the deceased was 
held by all. The Rev. Father Van 
de Montel celebrated the requiem 
Mass. The deceased was a subscri
ber of the True Witness for over 
twenty-five years. R. I. p.

If your children moan and are 
restless during sleep, coupled, when 
awake, with a loss of appetite, pale 
countenance, picking of the nose, 
etc., you may depend upon It that 
the primary cause of the trouble is 
worms. Mother Graves' Worm Ex
terminator effectually removes these 
pests, at once relieving the little 
ufforers.

l you the
É Cancer 

Some of t 
marveUo»».

ïjk .,'v

QFrandscans and 0x1

an attraction at! once romantic and 
classic for the children of St. Fran
cis in England, somewhat akin t.o 
that which Glastonbury or Reading 
must ever hold for the sons of St. 
Benedict. Our readers will therefore 
be interested to know that once 
again sons of the Seraphic Francia 
have got back, if not actually into 
Oxford, to within sight of its towers 
and hearing <*f its bells. Our fa
thers have had the good ■ fortune to 
secure a home at St. Kenelm’s, Tem
ple Cofley, just outside Oxford. It 
is proposed to establish a prepara
tory school there for the training of 
boys intended for our ordér. The 
school will .not be opened until ‘he 
autumn. Meanwhile Father Anselmn, 
O.S.F.C., our late provincial, and 
more recently superior of Crawley, 
has been appointed to take charge 
of the new establishment, in which 
he will have Father Alexius as Ms 
first assistant, with Brothers Fet’x 
nd Paciflcus.

s'
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SBLF-BAI8INO FLOUR.

E'S CELEBRATED 
SELF-RAISING FLUOR

■•the Original and the Best.
A PREMIUM tlvtelfor the empty bee

»terned tp our Ofllee.
IO BLEURT St..Montreal.

i’i Kidney Pille.
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—Metal Shingles end Sidings—you have a building that wont cost 
4 penny for repairs, is absolutely fire and lightning proof, 
(wanner in winter end cooler in summer than stone or brick.

Our. illustrated catalogue tells more about 
the economy, service and Keenly of Art Metal [„"'ai't_„_,_„_-_ 
Gooiis. Write for copy, stating what you have 
in mind. It is free if you mention this paper.
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îàséiswa one «poke. "Father," hq said, •'look' 
here is the child the good God gave 
me." He pointed to a dying child- 
in his cabin. He could say no more 
for his voice wsa choked with sobs 
Another Indian, with tears stream
ing down hie face, told me h6w 
many he had lost by a raging mala- 

nra. "We have all been 
he, "but many children 

md there is one which 
Join them in the other 

ie poor Indians’ faces 
r sufferings. I consoled

Lost In the Forest.
St. Patrick's Ball, W Bu Almrnm 
dsr street, first Monday ot the 
month. Committee meet» loot Wed- 
naaday. Officer.: Rev. Director.

Heart and Nerve 
Pills.

Please baptise us. I wish you would 
also make my father a Catholic. He 
is not bathed in prayer (not bap
tised) and be will soon die.”

I was very sorry to hear this about 
his father. "You have a good will," 
said I. "but I cannot do this right 
away. I must first Instruct you. I 
will stay with you for a few, days 
and prepare you and try to convert 
your father."

This suited them very well. Next 
morning I said Maes in their miser
able cabin. They were oa their 
knees and very attentive. Then I 
went to see the father. He wae ci
vil. I spoke to him of his illness, 
of the chase, etc. Ho seemed intel-

~ Rev. Fathers Charlebois, O.M.I., at 
Duck Lake.... *5ask., Canada, writes 
to thb Mofftwar True Witness:
. I received some letters frtim rea
ders of your piper expressing a de
sire to hear more shout the happen
ings in my missions, so to please 
them I will tell a few more inci
dents.

One midnight there was a brisk 
rapping at my door and excited 
.voices eaying: “Quick, quick, Fa
ther, she la very eick."

"Who is it?" I asked.
"Marie Canada."
"What can I do for her ? She is

Mr. F. J. Curran let Vice-Prest.
dint, W. P. Kearney ; find Vies, 1

will soon Treasurer, W. Dune*
of the Corresponding Secretary,

Crows Secretary, T. P.tbs beet aad make H heat
Tansy.

*a> la tbs resell of renewed
PATRICK'S T. A. A B. BO-

day. of every month in St. Patrick'sa rear I
■ad heart tzeobla I doddsd to live MB-

bws’o Heart aad Were Mb s trial, sad otter A.80 p.m. Committee ofbannocks with it. I stayed with 
them for some time hearing their con
fessions, saying Mass, and giving 
them instructions. They greatly

first Tuesday ot «very meet*, at »
tvn» Pair ws--- ■* D.w * T—— vu

Pries to osais portai or throe bone tor «IAS.
p.m. Bev. Director, Bev. Jee. Kti-
loran; President, J. H. Kelly; Baa

D'Arcy Kelly 18 Valise
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“What can I do for 
a Protestant, and I have no medi
cine in the house.”

"Hurry, Father, she wafits to be a 
Catholic before she dies."

Upon those words, I rose up like 
electricity and was ready in five 
minutes to go to her.

She was lying on a board, her 
head propped up with two pillows, 
an old blanket thrown over her. I 
had met her a few days before, and 
she was kind and hospitable to me, 
as I was passing her cabin.

She looked pleased when she saw 
me at her side.

"Grandmother” said I, (for the 
old squaws like the title) what ban 
I do for you ?”

She put out her fcand to me and 
said “my Grandson, I wish to say 
Catholic prayers”.

"That is well, grandmother, it 
jwill help you to enter the home of 
the Great Spirit; have courage, the 
Blessed Mother in heaven will aid

I began to instruct her but she 
told me that she had already been 
baptised by a priest.

"Long ago,” said she, "a Black 
Robe, like you, passed through the 
woods and he made a Christian of 
me, but he went away and I never 
again saw a priest in the deep forest 
—there were only Protestants there, 
and I became like one of them."

I heard her confession and prepar
ed her for death. She was truly 
penitent. She longed to receive 
Jesus into her heart; when she did 
so her grateful prayer was: "My 
God, I thank Thee; my grandson, I 
thank you also. I am very happy.”

Thé admirable providence of a mer
ciful God is visible in this conversion 
for this poor old squaw, contrary t,o 
her habit, left the dense woods to 
come to visit her sister near my mis
sion. Three days after as she was 
about to return home, she fell ill. 
Behold the goodness of God, when 
He sends us an affliction it is be
cause He is about to give us some 
precious grace.

A few days after she died happily 
while I was offering up the holy 
sacrifice of the Mass and praying 
for her. Her last request was that 
her daughter and grandson, who 
(were Protestants, should become Ca
tholics.

Not long after word was brought 
to me that a Protestant family at 
Lake Castor, 60 miles away, wish
ed me to baptise them, so I started 
off in the face of a fierce north 
wind, extremd cold and heavy snow. 
Truly a priest needs the help of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus to venture 
out in such frightful weather in 
search of souls !

Thank God, I arrived safely, tra
veling from 9 a.m to 9 p.m. I had 
gone about 50 miles and was half 
dead from fatigue when I reached the 
cabin of a half-breed family. They 
kindly took me in and let me rest 
over night. Next morning I finish
ed the distance of 10 miles. It turn
ed out that the mother of the fami
ly was the daughter of Marie Canar
da. As I entered their hut they 
shook my hand but said not a word. 
In respect for their grief I also was 
silent for a time; then I spoke to 
them of the dead grandmother, ex
horting them to be resigned to the 
holy will of God. They shed many 
tears, and as I sympathized with 
them I told them how happy she 
was in heaven.

"We all wish to become Catholics,” 
said the chief of the family, "we 
loved her one earth, she was kind to 
us. we wish to meet her in heaven.

vil. I
of the chase, etc. Ho 
ligent and well able to hear and 
apeak, but when I spoke of religion 
he lost, at once, all power of con
versing. He kept saying "I have 
dull ears, I do not hear you." His 
son begged him in a touching man
ner to listen to me, but it seemed in 
vain to move his heart. His grand
sons said to him: "Grandfather, will 
you not let yourself be baptized ? Ofh 
we would be so happy to have you 
with us.” But these little apostles 
also met a refusal. Not succeeding 
for the time being, with this old 
madman, I still had great consola
tion with the children. What an ar
dent desire they had to be instruct
ed. Nearly all the time they were 
on their knees near me while I 
taught them their prayers. Their 
first act in the morning was to as
sist at Mass. Immediately after, 
"come quickly,” they would say to 
one another, "let us make the traps 
to catch the hares so we can give 
them to the man of prayer (myself). 
Let us ask the good God to help 

They would return in triumph 
with twenty or thirty hares. "The 
Great Spirit has given us plenty for 
the day, now we will learn more 
about the religion."

I instructed the family all the time 
and in three days they had learned 
the Pater and Ave, the Creed, and 
the principal truths of religion. They 
were all extremely happy when I 
baptized them. I gave them some 
crucifixes, medals and pictures. I 
was short one crucifix, and the poor 
child who did not get one burst out 
crying. I tried to console him bv 
giving him pictures, and promised to 
bring him a crucifix when I came 
again. The fajnily was sad on my 
leaving them, and so was I, for T 
was so happy among those simple, 
innocent souls, sharing in their pri
vations and poverty. Among such 
as these one feels nearer to God than 
in the palaces of the rich. "Blessed 
are the poor in spirit, for theirs is 
the Kingdom of Heaven.” ,

I returned to my mission, thanking 
God for the success of my journey.

In visiting the different missions I 
am obliged to travel through im
mense forests where no railroad has 
yet reached. Here is one of my ven
tures: Our caravan was made up of 
two trains of dog sleds with two 
Indian guides, a brother, and myself. 
As the road was bad we led the way 
on foot, the dogs following with our 
baggage on the sleds. The sun melt
ed the snow, and we had to plough 
through this up to our knees in 
slush. As night came on the cold 
thickened the snow and it froze to 
our clothing and made it difficult for 
us to drag along. After hours of 
walking the cords of the snowshoes 
cut our feet, and our socks were 
soaked with blood. The numerous 
falls we had made me think of the 
falls of our Saviour under the weight 
of His heavy cross, and encouraged 
us to brave the perils of the road, 
We started at 4 a.m., and at 6 p.m. 
we came in sight of a little chapel 
at Pakitawakan. Here we stopped 
to rest and to dry my vestments. 
Wp had a board for a bed, but the 
shelter of the walls was preferable 
to sleeping outside under the stars. 
Anxiety for the morrow gave me 
very little repose, for I met with 
great disappointment. I had ex
pected to meet an Indian here who 
could conduct us to Opapiskotinak. 
The two guides with me did not 
know the way beyond Pakitawakan. 
There was not a man visible at the

I .Cheapest Building Material
for the outside and inside of a house is 
MBTAL. With your home constructed of

Metal Walls & Ceilings

place. On entering the chapel I 
found a shawl hanging from a beam 
and attached to it a note .written in 
Cree characters which read: "Father, 
my wife has left me for the other 
life (she is dead). My heart is sad.
I cannot rest here. I will go afar 
to live. I leave the fish for the 
dogs. This shawl belonged to my 
dead wife. Take it and pray for 
her soul. Joseph Colomb.” This 
old Indian was the guardian of the 
mission. Imagine in what straits 
we now were. We were 60 miles off 
from the nearest camp, separated by 
a forest, rivers and lakes, which we 
had never yet seen. I was grieved 
at the desertion of the Indians from 
this little mission of the Assump
tion, thinking what a loss it would 
be to their souls’ salvation. It would 
not be wise to turn back and yet 
where could we strike the right road?
If we went astray we would perish 
in the wilderness. In the midst of 
these sad thoughts I fell asleep. At 
daybreak I was awakened by the 
bright sunlight shining upon my 
face. Instantly recollecting that this 
was St. Joseph's Day (March 19) I 
called upon the saintly protector of 
the Holy Family to lead as out of 
our danger. I offered the Mass with 
that intention, and felt that dt. 
Joseph and our guardian angels 
would become our guides. How fer
vently we pray when ^e are in dis
tress. We should pray the same at 
all times for we are always needy.

We * let the poor dogs rest until 
noon, while we baked the little flour 
we had, and we made some traps to 
catch hares in case of a famine. At 
1 p.m. we put on our snowshoes and 
I started ahead, the Brother bravely 
following me, and the dogs and 
sleds coming after us. Before leav
ing Lake Pelican I had a map of 
the road made on paper by an In
dian to guide us to Opapiskotinak, 
and now I was glad of it. As I 
went ahead I carried the paper in 
my hand, examining the forms of 
the lakes and mountains, the num
ber of islands, etc., to try to dis
cover the right trail.

The previous autumn some Indians 
had gone over this road on a visit 
to Rev. Father Ronald, but the snow 
now hid all traces of their pathway. 
We struck one portage easily, but 
not the second one, for we wan
dered two hours without making any 
headway, going over and over the 
same road still determined to push 
on, trusting in God to lead us safe
ly out of the forest.

When darkness came on we halted 
and said our rosary. A new anxiety 
worried me. Suppose the Indian 
had made some’ mistake on thin 
map or had omitted some indica
tion. Exhaustion brought on 
sleep, and we rested on our beds of 
pine branches till dawn. fhen we 
started off again. I going ahead 
with my rosary in one hand and 
the map in the other.

It seemed to me that the Blessed 
Virgin took one end of my rosa**y 
and led me on. We made no mis
take this time; we reached each por
tage safely. Night approaching 
again we halted ancP while ihc Br«v 
ther and an Indian prepared the^, 
beds of pine and the supper, I went 
with the other Indians to fix traps 
to catch haresr. In the morning we 
found four hares in the nets. This 
was enough to feed the «logs on for 
a day. We had some fish f r our 
meal.

According to my map we wen^ 
still far off from the camp ‘ we wove 
seeking. At noon wo crossed 
great lake and were delighted on be
holding in the distance a man with 
a dog sled. I felt et great weight 
roll off my heart at this. We went in 
his -direction and soon saw Pttlo 
huts on a. hill above the ‘lake. 
ing us, the Indians came out of 
their huts, one after the otm-r, Jfki 
Sheep issuing from a fold, the like, 
ness being heightened by the h ng

ana are strengtnenea in tneir lalth 
by receiving his spiritual advice.

I thank all those kind people who 
have sent me clothing for my poor 
Indians. I will be glad to get it 
at any time, summer or winter. As 
long as it is good enough to wear, 
some poor man, woman or child 
will be made happy by getting It. 
God will surely reward the giver. 
Ship it to me in a strong box by 
freight only. Put your name in
side and outside and address it as 
follows: Rev. O. Charlebois, O.M.I., 
St. Michael's School, Duck Bàke, 
Sask., Canada. Charity clothing. 
Care C.P.Ry.

A letter can be addressed to me
b above. A good lady in Ohio 

sent me two dollars, and a young 
boy in Hoopeston, Ills., sent me 
one dollar, I will put this into the 
school fund to try to clear off that 
debt of $20,000 due on it. Wé must 
bring up the children in the faith 
so that they will Influence others, 
and in time become parents able to 
bring up good Catholic children. For 
this we need the school to keep them 
under our care. Limited means pre
vents me from bringing into it hun
dreds of little souls who to-day are 
running like animals through the 
woods. We cannot, support them, so 
cannot take more than we have nt 
present. An offering, no matter 
how small, will be greatly appreci
ated and acknowledged. I will write 
again. ,
FATHER O. CHARLEBOIS, O.M.I.

The Human Touch.

Haven't we all felt the need of it? 
A little girl, tucked up in bed all 
alone, began to cry. "I'm ’fraid,” 
she said to her mother, who came to 
her rescue.

'But there’s nothing to be afraid 
of, dear. See, here is dolly. Dolly 
will stay with you. And then you 
know, dear, that God is with you, 
too. So nothing can harm you." 
With which comfort the little girl 
was quieted, and the mother re
turned to her evening guests.

Soon, however, she heard the sobs 
beginning afresh in the upstairs bed
room, and, hastening, "Why, what 
is the matter ?" she inquired.

"Oh, mamma, mamma dear, I'm 
'fraid ! And I don't want dolly, 
and I don’t want Dod ! I want 
somebody wiv a skin face.”

Isn’t that it ? Isn't it why the 
Word became flesh ? Doesn’t the de
mand for the real amount to a heart
ache ? And after all comfort Is said 
and we have stayed ourselves on the 
promises and have girded up the 
loins of our minds with resolutions, 
doesn't it still remain that we 
would give all we have for the touch 
of a vanished hand,—"a- touch of 
hér hand on my cheek,” as Lowell 
wrote ? Then shall not God in Hiy 
faithful love satisfy this longing 
some sweet day ? I say to you that 
He surely will. Yes, it will be 
again the "skin face,” the warm, 
caressing, human touch, It will be 
that, and the caress of the vanished 
hand, which we have lost a while, 
shall again fall with .ministrant love 
upon our cheeks, and make us for
get the empty years. God does not 
mock us. If it were not so, He 
would have told us.—-Rev. George 
B. Hqtch.

An End to Bilious Headache—Bil
iousness, which is caused by excessive 
bile in the stomach, has a marked 
effect, upon the nerves, and often ma
nifests itself by severe headache. ^This 
is the most'distressing headache one 
can have. There are headaches from 
cold, from fever and from other 

but the most excruciating of 
all is the bilious headache. Par- 
melee’s Vegetable Pills will cure it
—cure it almost immediately. It will 

wrappers they wore made of her- disappear as soon^ as the Pills opu 
skins. They all offered vs their rate. There is nothing surer in 
hands, but said not a word. They-ltho treatment of bilious headache

: A jj. :

O.M.B.A. OF CANADA, Brea* fit 
—Organized 18* November, 1888. 
Branch 86 meet* at New Hall (In- 
glla Building) 3881 St. Catherine 
street. The regular meetings (or 
the transaction of business are 
held on the 1st and 8rd Fri
day» of each month at eight 
o'clock p.m. Officers : Spiritual 
Adviser, Bev. J. P. K 111 or am; Chan
cellor, J. M. Kennedy; President, 
J. H. Maiden; 1st Vlee-Frealdeat, 
W. A. Hodgson ; and Vlee-Pre* 
doit, J. B. McCabe ; Recording Se
cretary, B. M. J. Dolan. »• Over- 
dais Aveu Asst. Bee. Bee., B. J. 
Lynch; Financial Secretary, J, 
.1. Coatigan, 838 Bt. Urbain at.; 
Treasurer, J. H. Kelly ; lr in tool 
M. J. O'Regan: Guard, J. A. Her- 
tanstefa. Trustees, W. A. Zedg- 
eon, T. R. Stevens, D. J. McGillis, 
John Walsh end .7 as. Cahill ;
Mediae! Officers, Dr. H. J. Harri
son, Dr. O. H. Merrill and Dr. B. 
J. O’Connor.

Be Sure
and examine a copyof our catalogue 
if yon have any idea of taking a pre
paratory course for a

POOD PAYING P051TIQN,

We believe there is no school equal 
to ours for methodical business train
ing and for producing good results. 
We solicit investigation and com
parison.

Enter any time. ?No vacation».

Çkttal
(jkfaye

W. H. SHAW, Principal.
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SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST
HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS.

A”NY even numbered section of Do. 
minion Lands In Manitoba or 

the Northwest Provinces, excepting. 
8 sod 36, not reserved, may 1» 
homesteaded by any person who Ie 
the sola head of s family, or sqt 
male over 18 years of age, to the 
extant of onequertee section of 160 
scree, more or leas.

Entry may be mode pmsonatiy at1 
the local lead office for tbs district 
in which the Mad ta situate, or M the 
homesteader desires, he may, on ap
plication to the Minister of the In
terior, Ottawa, the Commissioner ot' 
Immigration. Winnipeg, or the toed 
agent receive authority tor some one- 
to make entry for him.

The homesteader is required te per»- 
form the eendftione ecnnected there, 
with uodar one of the following plead 

(1) At Meet six months' residence 
upon and cultivation of the lend m 
each year for three years.

(3) If the father (or mother. U «ho. 
father is dense sad) of .the homestead
er résidas, upon a term lo the vicinity 
of the land entered for the require 
man* as to residence may be eetia- 
fied by such person residing wl* the- 
father or mother.

(8) If the settler bas hie permanent 
residence upon farming land owned! 
by him in the vicinity of hie home
stead, the requirements, as to rest- ■ 
donee may be satisfied by residence» 
upon the said land. - 

Six months' notice In writing; 
should be given to the Commladoner- 
of'Dominion Lends at Ottawa of In
tention be apply for patent.

N.B.—Unauthorised publication of' 
this advertisement will not be .paid 
1er.

W. W. OORT.
Deputy : of toe Inter!—
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"Nonsense V Mid' Florian rough
ly; "let the buried paat stay in its 
grave."

The hermit sighed secretly, and be
fore either could speak again a 
knock came to the door, and Pei-e 
Rougevin entered and shook hands 
with Florian warmly.

“Glad to see you in your new 
honors, Flory/» with the gentle, up
ward wave of the hand that the 
young man knew so well; "hope 
they will wear and stand a public

CHAPTER XXn<

URPRISE
SSkSOAP

The clouds had been gathering over 
the city of Washington during the 
whole of a Warm afternoon, and a 
little after sunset the rain began 
to fall* lightly at first in a trouble
some drizzle, and later in a heavy 
downpour. The city lamps were 
not lighted. The municipal ft.ima.wflf». 
had that night announced a full 
moon, and although the threatening 
of the heavens was plain enough
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"We can go to the hotel," said 
<fae of the gentlemen to the other, 
"and rest until that time. You will 
.please tell Mr. Wallace that a gen
tleman on important business will 
-call upon him after the reception. 
As he is compelled to leave the city 
early in the morning, he must see 
•him during the course of the night."

They went away without further 
trouble, and the servant naturally 
«forgot to mention their visit or mes
sage. Coming to his room a little 
after one, jaded and depressed, deep 
as was the draught of popularity 
-which he had quaffed, he threw him
self on a* * chair and gave himself up 
to aimless thought. A pier-glass 
•stood directly in front of him, and 
•he had a full and fair view of the 
new Congressman—the petted idol 
of society and fame, the present 
form of the serious yet light-hearted 
boy who fished, swam, and loved1 not 
many years "back on the St. Law
rence. It was a delightful but not 

■a satisfying feeling which his new 
ihonors gave him. There was no 
fulness about the -heart, no com
plete lull of that bitter craving of 
ambition which had eaten him so 
long. He could hardly realize that 
this elegant gentleman with brown, 
parted beard and mustAche, and pale, 
-serious face, was really he who had 
loved Ruth Pendleton and been be
loved.

The mirror which reflected his 
ahapely form seemed to centre all 
its light on him. The background 
was very dark, and yet while he 
was looking a shadowy face seemed 
to grow out of the darkness and 
«come nearer to him. He watched 
and studied it as a curious phantasm 
of the brain until a cough reached 
fais ears and notified him that a 
person had really entered the room. 
The first look at the stranger led 
Florian to believe that he was 
-dreaming, for the man who stood 
•gravely there, as if waiting to be 
welcomed, was the living image of 
•Scott, the hermit of the Thousand 
Islands, just as he had looked in 
Paul’s play or when he had last seen 
9iim at Linda's grave: his cap worn 
helmet-fashion, his blue shirt and 
high boots, and the red beard with 
the sharp blue eyes shining above. 
He made no movement and uttered 
no word, but stood looking at Flo- 
Tian until a chill crept down the 
•Congressman’s shoulders.

"Scott, is this you ?” he said, 
’holding out his hand. . "You look 
like an aparition."

"And so I am," said Scott, taking 
the proffered hand for a moment— 
"a ghost of the past. Could I be 

•more out of place than in this grand 
house ?"

"You don't look so," said FIo- 
irian, -who felt that the hermit's sim
plicity -would not be amiss in the 
homes of kings, and he held tightly 
te his hand and shook and pressed 
dt as if he never would let go.

"This is the hand Linda held," he 
«aid in excuse for his rudeness. "You 
have overthrown me quite. I am. 
glad, but I can't feel as if anything 

•new had happened, you came so sud
denly."

The hermit went -around examining 
'the room in his ftimple way; stop
ped at,the picture of Linda for a 
«moment, for a ' longer time at the 
ipicture-of 'Ruth.

"This Should not be here," he said, 
"'if I knew what’s what in this
city." «

"True," said Florian; "but it’s 
.hard to do right always."

"Not for tyou," said the hermit, 
and suspicious Florian felt a harsh
ness in the tone. "Not for one who 
in the main acts squarely is it hard. 
Do vou think so ?"

"Some things are so much' harder 
than others," was the reply, very 
slowly and smilingly given. . "But 
this is a cold greeting, Scott. I 

• feel the honor you have done me. 
tit is something unusual for you to 
do, and I am troubled to show you 
how it impresses me."

"No anxiety on my account," said 
Scott, coeding to take a seat in 
front of him, with his eyes still 
studying the, beauty Of the room.

must be off before daylight. And 
«O you’re à Congressman."

"High up, Isn't Jt?” said Flo
rian, hhiw

mite stronger to that opinian. Be
ing a Congressman at thirty-one 
Isn’t so great a show. It’s ordin
ary in these days, and It’s not an 
evidence of piety, either; do you 
think so ?”

"Well, no," and he laughed. "But 
then I have not lost the faith. I 
am the same Florian, fond of specu
lating, of fishing, of old friends, and 
of Scott the hermit in particular. I 
am a boy yet, and I resemble /St. 
Paul inasmuch as I have kept the 
faith. My course is yet to be fin
ished."

"No doubt you will be able to 
say that, too, some time," said 
Stott, and Florian thought his se
riousness was intended to mask his 
sarcasm.

"No doubt, Scott. And you hint 
that I shall be able to say no more 
Pshaw ! I went to confession and 
communion last—last spring, and I 
never miss Mass. I have no taint 
of liberalism. I object only to Pa
pal infallibility, and that is not 
yet defined."

"And do you object to mixed mar
riages ?"

A burning flush spread over Flo- 
rian’s facè.

"Well, I am as firm as to the the
ory if not as to the practice. But 
I was not aware that many knew of 
this, indeed."

"Squire Pen’l’ton knew) it.’
"Which means that the whole world 

is in the secret.
"It was a big fall from Clayburg 

notions," Scott said, with Ms sharp 
eyes piercing his very soul.

"I was only a boy then and had 
no experience."

"If you were mine I would be 
prouder of the boy’s actions than 
of the man’s. It was a fair and 
square move to keep clear of Pro
testant wives for the sake of the 
little ones. I don’t think you im
proved on it."

"Perhaps not; but the world, I 
find, thinks little of these things. I 
shall always regret my Clayburg 
obstinacy on that point." He look
ed up sadly to the picture hanging 
over the bookcase, and his firm, lips 
trembled. He had lost it all for
ever, and no one to blame but 
himself. "I shall always regret it, 
Scottr-always."

"I’ve no doubt," the hermit said 
shortly; "an’ you’ll lose more time 
than that before you wind up."

"See, friend," said Florian, turn
ing with playful sharpness upon 
him. "I have an idea you came 
here simply to haul me over the 
coals. If so, proceed to the coals. 
I’m still more honored than before 
for a man must think much of an
other to travel so far for his sake

The hermit drew a bit of news
paper from his pocket, and, after 
smoothing out its wrinkles and 
creases, handed it to him. "Pore 
Rougevin gave me that," he said ; 
"it is an extract from one of your 
stump speeches. I kind-a dpubted it 
but I’d like to hear your .opinion on 
the thing. It’s something new."

Florian read as follows: "Educa
tion belongs properly to the state, 
and any attempt to rival its sys
tems cannot fail to be hurtful to 
all. After some experience in the 
matter I am convinced that, our pub
lic-school systems is as fair an at
tempt at governmental" education as 
can be attained at present. - All 
other systems should be frowned 
upon. Religion must attend to its 
churches and its catechiàm, and let 
general education alone.” “It is 
mine,” said Florian frigidly and 
briefly.

Without a word the hermit 
ped it into the waste-basket, 
arising, he began aimlessly to read 
the titles of the wçrks in the libra
ry. DecidedlyK Florian was not feel
ing as pleasant over this visit a- 
he expected, and the hermit's allu
sion to mixed marriages and the 
producing of the extract had cul 
him deeply. What was the next 
crime ? he wondered.

“Them titles and names," said 
Scott, "don’t sound well. Voltaire, 
Strauss, Schlegel, Heine, Goethe, 
Hobbes, Hume. If I’m not wrong 
them’s the people have done as much 
harm in the world as men could 
do."

Florian laughed at the pronunci
ation of the names, for Goethe 
called death, and Voltaire Voltary,

■1 bought them out of curloeity,
“ ' - "People

1 ,roW «ptleptic 61». I trialWverat doctor* but they didn't do me any good. 
Tlie® î**tor Koenig'* Nerve Tonic was recom
mended to me by our pastor. Since I took it I 
had no more attacks in six months and I find 
myself as well as ever.

Mas. J. BotrsAM.
„Mr. W. Perry writes from Brantford, Ontario, 
Canada, that he broke an arm, which caused 
quite a nervous shock to him, for which he took 
Pastor Koenig’s Nerve Tonic, and derived great 
relief therefrom.

ming lor the nerves and I recommend it to every 
one suffering from nervousness or any disease of 
the brain or nerves.

rnrr A Valuable Book on tlervees Diseases
Lift*Is and a Sample bottle to any address. 
I || LL Poor patients also get the medietas 

free. Prepared by the Rev. Father 
Koenig, of Fort Wayne, Ind., since 1878, and 
now by the

KOENIG MED. CO., CHICAGO, ILL.
Sold by Druggists at #1.00 per bottle, 6 for 16.00. 

Agents in Canada The Lyman Bros. & Co., 
Ltd., Toronto ; The Wingate 
Co., Ltd., Montreal.

over periodical literature, and, re
cognizing among them some of the 
worst sheets of the day, pointed to 
them as one would to a rotten car
case, saying "I’ve heard the pere 
give his opinion of them things.”

"And it was not a favorable one, 
I feel sure. Well, a politician must 
see and read these things in order to 
keep abreast of the times. They 
leave no impression on me, save re
gret for the folly and the crime 
which produced them."

"The whole place," said Scott, 
"has a literary atmosphere. I should 
think you’d want to keep it pure. 
You were brought up to pure air, 
pure thinking, pure doing. But this," 
with a comprehensive gesture around, 
"don’t look anything like your bring
ing up."

Florian was gnawing his lips with 
Vexation by this time, for the her
mit ignored his arguments, his at
tack and defence and apology en
tirely, and spoke'as if in a solil
oquy.

"Bringing-up was a little roughly 
done in Clayburg," said he care
lessly, "and a little narrow-minded. 
If I had remained there I would have 
gone on ignorant of the world and 
its great though erring mind». It 
does not injure man to know of his 
great brethren, even if they be fal
len."

"Has it done you any good ?" 
asked the hermit, fixing once more 
upon him the gentle eyes. "You say 
you read ’em because you wanted to 
talk about ’em, with people who had 
them on their lips always. Well, you 
have done your talking, and youF 
end is reached. Whar’s the good?"

"I have lëamt something from 
their errors and from their story, 
like the sailor who passes the scene 
of a ^omrade’s shipwreck. You will 
never find me advocating Rousseau'S- 
civil-government ideas or believing 
in Hume’s idealism or^—but I beg 
your pardon; I had forgotten that 
you were unacquainted with these 
things. Dr^ enough, aren’t they, 
even when compared with dry poli
tics ! But there, my dear friend, 
this is not what you came for from 
Clayburg. You have some news 
for me, have you not ? How’s fish
ing in Eel Bay ? And how do peo
ple comport themselves in the 
steady old town ?"

I don’t know much about ’em, 
but I believe they’re well. Your 
sister's eldest child died, you know 
—" he did not but thought it best 
to say nothing—"and your -father, 
as you beard, had a narrow escape 
with rheumatism of the heart."

He had not heard that either, and 
was ashamed to think that letters 
from home had been lying unopened 
and forgotten for weeks on his 
table.

They was kind of expectin’ you’d 
show up there soon. They don’t 
know your vocation is so well set
tled, and they thought your likin's 
was stronger."

"Business with a young men," said 
Florian, "is usually too pressing to 
admit of much recreation."

T s’pose." The tone of these two 
words was delightful, and, although 
they stung him, Florian was com
pelled to laugh. -

When you return, Scott, you can 
tell them how jvell I air, looking 
and how neatly my new office fits 
me. Next year I shall try ,*o de
liver an oration at their Fourth of 
July turnout. And to this you can 
add your own opinions of me."

"I would no^ like to," said Scott 
shaking his he^d; "it wouldn’t pleas» 

was your friends to know you as you 
are. You've changed, boy, for the 

3- The man that reads such

authors until 1
and

papei

I ......
ward wave of 
young man 1 
they will wear 
washing. Scott here is quite som- 
bre-looking. You've been recalling 
old reminiscences. What a fine li
brary ! Standard works, too 1 Um, 
um I Voltaire—oh ! Schlpgel—very 
good ! Goethe—ah ! Rousseau—
there's the politician ! Your reading 
is comprehensive, Flory, shining, 
like the sun, on the good and bad 
indifferently ! There’s the mind of 
your true modern statesman."

"See the ** difference between the 
two men,” said Florian, smiling, yet 
quite aware of the pere’s biting sar
casm. "Here this vicious hermit has 
been reviling me for reading these 
things."

"Well, Scott has old-fashioned 
views," said the pere. "He hardly 
understands the vigor of the faith 
in our rising Catholic generation— 
how easily these assaults of Satan 
are beaten back by their, vigorous 
arms, and how quickly these storms 
of infidelity melt from them like 
water off a duck’s back, as the old 
lady said. But no one can per
suade him. He is morbid and me
lancholy. He would have us all her-

Scott rose and prepared to go.
"I am sorry for you," he said, 

with a long look at Florian, more 
direct and earnest than he usually 
gave to any one. "Good-by."

‘Good-by," said Florian, but they 
did not shake hands. The pere was 
standing with his eyes on Ruth's pic
ture.

"That should not be there," 
said, as he offered his hand for the 
parting salute; "but the old love 
seems to die hard."

"Shall I see you in Washington 
this winter ?" said Florian, ignor
ing these remarks. "You are al
ways talking of a visit there; surely 
you will make it now."

"It is likely, thank you, unless,"— 
and he looked at him shyly—"you be
gin to make speeches on education.

He was gone the next minute, and 
the new Congressman, weary and 
irritated, returned to his medita
tions in disgust.

These two men were slowly fading 
out of his life, and it was hard to 
endure in silence their rustic sar
casms, but he was determined they 
would disturb him no more with 
their allusions. Even if their charges 
were true, what use in making them? 
He would not go back to the rus
ticity of Clayburg, and in minor 
points a politician could not bother 
with the strict laws of conscience. 
In essentials it was different. The 
mention of Linda’s grave had stir
red him and it brought back her dy
ing words and the sweet love she 
had for him. "I wonder," he 
thought curiously as he fell asleep— 
he would once have spurned the 
thought with indignation—"if I 
could ever forget that last scene and 
those last words. O Linda î Ï 
pray with all my heart that we 
may meet again."
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They set directly on the kidneys, end

ior six nours before darkness, the 
officials preferred to stand by the 
almanac and leave pedestrians j * 
tMeves to stumble and grow pro
fane in the Egyptian darkness. A 
private dwelling on one street had 
lighted the* lamp before its own 
doors, as if in order that thirsty 
people might the better see the ad
vertisement of a neighboring drink
ing-shop, and under this lamp at 
the samë moment two dripping gen
tlemen stopped for the purpose of 
lighting cigars. Both stood in the 
rim of light that fell from the lamp, 
and naturally each eyed the other 
with polite though ill-veiled curiosi
ty.

The Hon. Florian Wallace shivered 
slightly at the first impression of 
the stranger’s face, it was so 
whitet so dull, so cruel; and the 
flickering light of the lamp, and the 
red glow of the match gave it a 
very sinister expression besides. The 
stranger looked at him slyly but 
strangely for a long time, as if be 
were studying a familiar but long- 
forgotten scene and trying to place 
it in his memory.

"It is a queer meeting," thought 
Florian. "We came from opposite 
directions with the same intention, 
and we are interested in each other 
I never saw a face that disgusted me

In fact, Florian grew very nervous 
and unsettled while they stood in 
that central spot of light, and the 
inquisitive glances of the stranger’s 
little, sharp eyes actually pained 
him. With a hasty remark about 
the weather, he plunged into the 
darkness on his homeward way, and 
stumbled along the street for a few 
blocks until want of breath had as
sisted the wind and rain in restor
ing his senses. He tried to analyze 
the circumstances which had induc
ed a sensation so new and so ap
parently unworthy of its object. He 
had walked the streets on such 
nights many a time, had met with 
people of every shade and manner, 
some more disgusting than the stran
ger, had faced dangerous characters 
even, and had never feared or trem
bled as he had to-night. It might 
have been the strain of the day’s la
bor. He was not so strong, or 
he might be taking a cold, and was 
prepared, like wcak-nerved people, to 
make ghosts of unusual-looking men 
and to tremble at presentiments. He 
was ready to laugh at himself when 
he reached the hotel In its warmth 
and brightness and social cheer ho 
felt ashamed of his fears, and amus
ed acquaintances with a description 
of his feelings and an analysis of 
the features of the stranger.

It was awkward that in the loneli
ness of his room the face should re
turn to his mind like the memory of 
a portrait, shaping its thin lips, 
sharp eyes, pallor, beard, and cold
ness against a darkness of wind and 
rain. He began to- think he was go
ing into a fever, but his steady 
pulse and cool head were not indi
cations. Sleeping, he found the 
face in every contortion of his trou* 
bled dreams. It was the more pe
culiar because of Florian’s cold, 
st«ady character. His imagination 
was warm enough, but habit kept it 
in a refrigerator. What state of 
feeling could account for the pheno
menon ? The rush of business next 
day prevented him from dwelling on 
it often, and until he came to speak 
on some bill in the house he did not 
once recall the strange fate. He 
was in the middle of a -speech, and 
the house was listening with more 
deference than young members usu
ally get, when he stopped, stammer
ed through a sentence, hesitated, and 
then, with an effort', resumed his 
speech and finished. The cause of 
the interruption was a glimpse he 
had gotten of the stranger in the 
gallery surveying him with an opera 
glass.

He began to get angry with him
self. He determined that if the face 
were to haunt him forever he would 
never allow it to disturb him again. 
When he was preparing to attend a 
late session next evening he met tho 
stranger in the office of the hotel and 
shivered Involuntarily. The gentle
man was a -man of ordinary ugli- 

and seemed to be a foreigner, 
o/ an expression not particularly 
agreeable nor yet decidedly répul
sive» He was dressed well and look
ed human but Florian’s obstinate 

persisted In seelmr his face as 
I risen it two nights 

his neat dress 
felt hat, and 
----------- yet

would look terrible when seen under 
a strong light with no other part 
of the human figure visible. After 
he had addressed him politely and 
referred to their meeting in tho rain 
and the stranger had courteously re
plied in a foreign accent, he still 
was uncomfortable. "Evidently," he 
thought, "we represent tho poles of 
human feeling. We should be miles 
apart for our own happiness. I can 
never take to him."

The stranger was probably a tra
veller studying life at the capital, 
for Florian saw him often at re
mote distances examining buildings 
and watching the scenes of every
day life. It came to be a positive 
irritation to meet him, which re
quired all his resolution to keep un
der restraint. The stronger fr»- 
qtiented tho hotel, and was occasion
ally in conversation with a daintily- 
dressed, dark-skinned young man of 
light, engaging manner, who made 
Florian the object of his careful 
study. However, the face ceased to 
be troublesome within a few weeks, 
and almost passed out of his . me-

He was pleased and surprised to 
find Mrs. Merrion’s card on his table 
one evening. She did not usually 
spend the winters in Washington, but 
he was glad to know that she was 
to be in the city during the session; 
for of tho many women he had met 
in casual society, Barbara was one 
of the most charming, and appeared 
to appreciate him without being ca
pable of matrimonial designs. A ra
ther clever woman he thought her, 
thoroughly imbued with the spirit 
of the world—an immense addition 
to the household of any man. Whi*4 
would stupid Merrion be, whom no 
one ever heard of except in connec
tion with his wife, if he had not 
taken this diamond from its rough! 
setting in Clayburg and transferred, 
it to his own bosom ? This re
minded him—and he needed little re
minding—how necessary it was that 
he himself should soon set up his 
household. He was heartsore yet 
with regard to Ruth, and he hardly 
cared to put any one in her place, 
except as ambition stirred him.

The ball which Mrs. Merrion gave
week or two later was filled with 

an assemblage of the highest people 
in the city, and was realty a bril
liant scene. Mr. Merrion had come 
expressly from New York to be pre
sent at it, and was assisting his 
wife in doing the honors of the 
evening when Florian entered and 
paid his respects. Uniforms of 
embassies were sprinkled plentifully 
through the throng, and Mrs. Mor- 
rion gazed upon them in ecstatic de
light.

"If there is anything I do like," 
said she, with a giggle, to Flo
rian, "it is the army, navy and 
embassy uniforms. They give such an 
air to a room ! By the way," she 
added, "I wish you to make the ac
quaintance of one of the nicest young 
men here to-night."

They proceeded to' the music-room 
and heard a tenor voice rolling off 
some foreign syllables.

(To be continued;)

John Philpot Curran is 
bered as the great fofensic orator of 
a day when eloquent advocates 
more plentiful than ever since, 
aa a great wit among great «

A tell and portly Irish 
remarked to him:

"If you go on so I'll put you

wito.

m1



oblivion niter brief

JronuMc contemporaneous

Pistes nay MV *, 1906.

Wee Prominet in the Irlgh Polttl- 
oel Movement In '48. Commencing Rey

Leave Montreal daily We’ve been getting ready a long time for this important event and 
Sow stocks are in splendid shape to .supply every conceivable want r„.11 muteloam numco. spins

Arrive Montreal dally
Mass.lis çImpw i

ooooooooooooooooooooooooopoooooooooooooooo

S. CARSLEY CLIMITED
1795 to 1783 Metre Dense St.. 184 to 184 St. Jensen St.Mentr.el

OA.3STA3DA
ient el the Dominion el Canada,Incorporated by Special Act el Parlli

TORONTOHEAD OFFICE
IM 10,000 SHARES OF $100 EACHCAPITAL $1,000,000.

The following gentlemen have consented to not ne'Dlreotore :
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in, aident Canadian Oil Company, Limited ; President
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Always a Good Friend.—In health 
and happiness we need no friends 
but when pain and proetration edmo 
we look for friendly aid from sym
pathetic hands. These hands can 
serve us no better than, in rubbing 
in Dr. Thomas’ Beleotric Oil, fur 
when the Oil le In the-pain is put. 
It has brought relief to thousands

tot»:
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G. J. LUNN & CO.
Machinists & Blacksmiths. ' 
SCREWS, PRESSES
REPAIRS OP ALL KINDS,

CHATHAM TKTOIRDEZS.
134 Chatham Street, - MONTREAL
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•Patrick J. Meehan, editor of the 
Irish American, the oldest distinc
tively Irish newspaper in the United 
8tales, who may be styled the Nes
tor of the Irish-American and Ca
tholic journalistic fraternity, as he 
has been in continuous service as on 
editor since 1850, died 6t bronchi
tis at his residence in Jersey City 
on the 20th April.

Mr. Meehan was bora in the city 
Of Limerick, Ireland, Aug. 17, 1831, 
of an old and respected family, the 
representatives of whose branches 
occupied high rank in business, agri
cultural and clerical walks of life 
in his native country and the ad
joining sections of Clare and Tippe
rary, and were the friends and as
sociates of the leaders of the popu
lar cause in Munster.

His school days, up to his seven
teenth year, were passed in one of 
the old-time classical schools for 
which the "City of the Violated 
Treaty" was famous, and where he 
laid the foundation of a store of 
knowledge which, afterwards ex
panded and increased by private 
study, made him one of the most 
successful journalists of the present 
generation. His father dying while 
he was quite young, his mother, 
widow, was married to the late Pat
rick Lynch, the founder and first 
•ütor of the Irish-American.

After the death of O’Connell and 
the gloom and disaster of ’48, Mr. 
Lynch, like so many others who had 
been prominent in the political move
ment of that era, left Ireland and 
came to New York, where, after a 
short connection with the daily 
press, he established the Irish-Ame- 
rican, the first number appearing 
August 12, 1849.

Mr. Meehan's inclinations leading 
him to adopt journalism as a pro
fession, he became attached to the 
-Scientific American, where he re
mained but a short time, leaving it 
to, associate himself with Mr. Lynch 
in the conduct of the Jrish-Ameri- 
ean. Under their care the paper ra
pidly grew in circulation and influ
ence, and was soon looked up to as 
a guide and able champion by the 
Irish-Americans not only of New 
York, but all ovjjr the country.

On the death of Mr. Lynch in May, 
1857, Mr. Meehan succeeded to the 
chief editorial chair of the paper, a 
position which he retained up to the 
time of his death.

As a leading journalist Mr. Mee
han had naturally been prominently 
connected with Irish-American poli
tics. The tone of his paper has 
always been conservative and con
sistent with the fixed principles of 
Irish nationality, and, as such, its 
opinions and teachings have enjoyed 
the steady confidence and respect of 
the best element of the Irish race 
in America, who have looked up to 
it, not only as a reflex of the situ
ation "at home," but as a safe 
and sure pilot, pointing out the right 
path. He naturally gave every 
IrishhAmerican movement for the re
generation of Ireland, or the amelio
ration of her condition, the full as
sistance of his able pen and per
sonal exertion.

When the Civil War broke out, and 
there was question as to how Irlsli- 
Americans should stand on the sub
ject of secession, Mr. Meehan strong
ly espoused the cause of the Union, 
and was prominently identified in 
enrolling the magnificent regiments 
of Irish soldiers who so gallantly 
conducted themselves during the sub
sequent disastrous conflicts. His oi- 
guments and articles helped in no 
small degree to keep his countrymen 
on the side of constitutional liberty 
and freedom.

Besides his journalistic work ho 
has edited and prepared for the press 
a number of volumes of the "Irish- 
American Library," notably Father 
Burke’s sermons and lectures, and 
the replies which both the eloquent 
Dominican and John Mitchell made 
to Froude.

These he enriched with copious his
torical notes and references. He also 
compiled for many years the "Irish- 
American Almanac, a valuable year 
book, and published the Gaelic class 
books without whose aid the move
ment for the resuscitation of the 
Irish language would have been in
operative.

He was thoroughly familiar with 
all the mechanical science of journal
ism which, united with a quick per
ception and ready flow of thought, 
expressed in the most pleasing and 
ornate style, made him one of the 
journalist leaders of the day.

he had, an intimate familiarity per
haps unexcelled, and his dictum, was 
accepted as an authority on the 
events of the past fifty years, in 
many of the busy scenes of which he 
w«ys an active participant and the 
leaders and men of which were his 
personal friends and associates.

Mr. Meehan often appeared on the 
platform, where as a public speaker, 
his success was no less marked than 
it was in the editorial chair. He 
also lectured at times in aid of 
charitable institutions.

When the New Jersey Militia was 
reorganized he formed Company A 
of the old Fourth Battalion and was 
the senior Captain of that com
mand until It was merged in the 
Ninth Regiment, in which he also 
held this commission for several 
years.

Mr. Meehan is survived by a wi
dow and eight children. Surround
ed by his family and a host of 
friends he celebrated two years ago 
his golden jubilee. In recognition 
of his valued services to the church 
Right R@v. John J. O'Connor, Bi
shop of Newark, sent Mr. Meehan 
permission to have the jubilee mass 
said in his own residence, Rev. F. J. 
Van Antwerp, a nephew, of Detroit, 
Mich., being the celebrant.

The funeral from St. Paul of the 
Cross Catholic Church, Hudson City, 
was attended by a distinguished ga
thering of priests and laymen, among 
the latter being men prominent in 
the metropolitan newspaper world.

The Irish-American, the paper of 
which the late Mr. Meehan was own
er and editor, will remain in pos
session of the family.

THE* ANNUAL GENERAL MEET 
ING of the Shareholders of the Mon
treal Bridge A Terminal Company 
for the election of Directors, passing 
of By-laws, and transaction of gene
ral business will be held at noon on 
Wednesday, the 80th May next, 1906, 
at the Company's office, No. 3 
Beaver Hall Square, in the City of, 
Montreal.

Dated at Montreal, this 30th day 
of April, 1906.

C. A. SARA,

Secretary.

WOMEN WHO SUFFER 
SHOULD READ THIS

She was Cured of Female Trou- 
blee by Dodd’s Kidney 

Pille.

Tfcejr Made a New Woman of Her aad 
she B lease* tboDay She «ret Heard 
ef—

Newmarket, Ont., April 30.—(Spe
cial.)—The case reported below is an
other of the many thousands of in
stances of Dodd’s Kidney Pills com
ing to the rescue of weak, suffering 
women. Mrs. M. Doner, of this 
place, says :

"For more than three years I suf
fered from weakness and female 
trouble brought on through iry kid
neys failing to act properly. I was 
bothered with a pain in (he srioll 
of my back, headaches, dizzy spells, 
heart flutterings, depression, loss of 
sleep, poor appetite and a tm/ible 
dragging sensation as :t a weight 
was fastened round my loins. I tried 
doctors and took all kinds of medi
cines, but nothing seemed to do me 
any good. Then a neighbor told me 
of Dodd's Kidney Pills and advised 
me to try them. I did so, and af
ter taking six boxes I am entirely

Cardinal Hewman’s Pen 
Picture of Attica.

Revolution after revolution passed 
over the face of Europe, as well as 
of Greece, but still she was there — 
Athens, the city of mind—as radiant 
as splendid, as delicate, as young as 
ever she had been.

Many a more fruitful coast or isle 
is washed by the blue Aegean, many 
is the spot more beautiful or sub
lime to see, many the territory more 
ample, but there was one charm 
Attica, which in the same perfection 
was nowhere else. The deep pas
tures' of Arcadia, the plain of Argos, 
the Thessalian vale, these had not 
the gift. Boeotia, which lay 
to its immediate north, was notori
ous for * its very want of it. The 
heavy atmosphere of that Boeotia 
might be good for vegetation, but 
it was associated in popular belief 
with the dullness of the Boeotian 
intellect. On the contrary, the spe
cial purity, elasticity, clearness and 
salubrity of the air cf Attica, fit 
concomitant and emblem of its ge
nius, did that for it which the earth 
did not—it brought out every bright 
hue and tender shade of the land
scape on which it was spread, and 
would have illuminated the face even 
of a more bare and rugged country.

A confinéd triangle, perhaps fifty 
miles its greatest length and thirty 
its greatest breadth, two elevated 
rocky barriers, mèeting at an angle, 
three prominent; mountains com
manding the plain—Parties, Penteli- 
cus and Hymettu*~an unsatisfactory 
soil, some streams, dot always full~- 
such Is about the report which the 
agent of a London compatiy ' would

have been expected, sufficient cer
tainly for sheep and goats; fisheries 
productive, silver mines oncet but 
long since worked out; figs fair; ,oil 
first rate; olives in profusion. But 
what he would not think of noting 
down was that that olive tree was 
so choice in nature and so noble in 
shape that it excited a religious ve
neration; and that it took so kindly 
to the light soil as to expand into 
woods upon the open plain, and to 
climb up and fringe the hills. He 
would not think of writing a word 
to his employers how that clear air, 
Of which I have spoken, brought out 
yet blended and subdued the colors 
on the marble, till they had a soft
ness and harmony, for all their rich- 

which in a picture looks ex
aggerated, yet is after all within the 
truth. He would not tell how the 
same delicate and brilliant atmos
phere freshened up the pale olive, 
till the olive forgot its monotony, 
and its cheek glowed like the ar
butus or beech of the Umbrian hills. 
He would saÿ nothing of the thyme 
and thousand fragrant herbs which 
carpeted Hymettus, he would hear 
nothing of the <hum of-its bees, nor 
take much account of the rare flavor 
of its Éfoney, since Gozo and Minorca 
were sufficient for the English de
mand. He ' would look over the Ae
gean from the height he had as
cended; he would follow with his eye 
the chain of islands, which, starting 
from the S uni an headland, seemed to 
offer the fabled divinities of Attica, 
when they would visit their Ionian 
Cousins, a sort of viaduct thereto 
across the sea; but this thought 
would not occur to him, nor any ad
miration of the dark violet billows 
with their white edges down below; 
nor of those graceful, fan-like jets of 
silver upon the rocks, which slowly 
rise aloft like water spirits from the 
deep, then shiver, and break, and 
spread, and shroud themselves and 
disappear, in a soft mist of foam; 
nor of the gentle, incessant heaving 
and panting of the whole liquid 
plain; nor of the long waves, keep
ing steady time, like a line of Sol
diery, as thfey resound upon the hol
low shore—he would not deign to 
notice the restless, living element at. 
all, except to bless his stars that^he 
was not upon it. Nor the distant 
detail, nor the refined coloring, nor 
the graceful. outlines and roseate 
golden hue of the jutting crags, nor 
the bold shadows cast from Otus or 
Laurlum by the declining sun—our 
agent of à mercantile firm would not 
value these matters even at a low 
figure. Rather we must turn for 
the sympathy we seek to yon pilgrim 
student, come from a semi-barbar
ous land to that email corner of the 
earth as to a shrine, where he might 
take his fill of gazing on those em
blems and coruscations of invisible 
unoriginate perfection. It was the 
styangcr fjrom a remote province, 
from Britain or from Mauritania, to 
whom a scene so different from that 
of his chilly, woody swamps, or of 
his fiery, choking sands, would have 
shown him in a measure what 
real university must be, by holding 
out to him the sort of country which 
was its suttame home.

CHANGES IN TIME
mmil Sibirbii StryIce 

Taking Effect May 8.1008 
FROM WINDSOR ST. STAflON.

Montreal Jet., Dorral, Lakeside, Beaeonsfleld— 
19.80 am, *10.00 am, U-90 * in, 14.15 pm. 
b5-15 p m. 16.16 p m>St Anne**—J8.45 a m, £8 JOam.*10.00am, £1J0 

P m* p °: a5»16 P m, ,|6.1*p m,
Vsudreui£-?8 45am. £9 JO am. *9.40 a m, *10.00 

a m. fl JO p m. £4 p.m, £4.1* p m. a5.i6 p m, 
1616pm, *9.40p m, «10.00pm, «10.18pm.

Hudson Height* and intermediate stations — 
£8.45 a m, *10 JO a m. £1 JO p m. t4»m, afi.lS 
pm, £6J5 p m.

Point Forte ne -il.30 p m, *5J5 p m.
IMPROVED OTTAWA SERVICE.

Lv. Montreal—tt.45 am, «9.40 am, *10 JO am. 
14.00 p m, *9.40 p m, «10.15 p m.
FROM PLACE VIGER STATION.

8t. Rose, St. There** and intermediate station»— 
8.26 a m. sêJu a m, 18.4* a m. s9J6 a m 11.40 
p m, 14.80 p m, 15.36 p m, 16.45 p m, a6.30 pm. 
£9.00 p m.

8t. Jerome—£8 .46 am, «9.35 am, il.25 pm, £4. 
p m, £5.35 p m, &6J0 p m-

Shawbndge—Î8.45 a m, s9J6 a m, il.25 p g». t4J0 
pm, £6.35 p m.

8te. Agathe—18.45 a m, *9.15 a m. il.25 p m, £4 JO 
pm, £535p m.

[libelle—m8.45 a m, il.25 p m. £4.30 p m.
Somining—£4.30p m.
8t. Bestaehe—t8J5 a m, s8J0 a m, £4 J0 pm, a6.30 

p m,i9.u0p m.
St. Gabriel—*8 66 a m, i2 J0 p m, £6 JO p m.
Three Rivers—«8.55 a m. *2 80 p m, £6.10 p m, 

•11.30 pm.
Lachute—£8.25 a m, £5-46 p m, £9 00 p m.

1 i • -i■■■{/■ Jÿ&it

Improved Jolletle Service
Plaee Viger—Lv. £8.00 a m. «856 a m, i2 20 p m, 

£5.20 pm.
Mile Bnd-Lv. £1.16 am, «915 am, itJ8 pm, 

£5.36 pm.
Joliette—Arr. £9.46 a m, *11.10 a m, i4J5pm, 

£7.06 p m.
From Jelleite.

JoUette-Lv. £7JO am, £4 00 p m. *7.85 p m, 17-57 
Mile End—18.87 am, 1536 pm, «9.41 pm, 19.42
Place™ ig*^-Arr .|£8.50 a m, 5 J0 pm,s9J6pm, 

19.55 p m.
a Except Saturday and Sunday, i Saturday 

only, m Tuesday and Thursday, s Sunday, 
Friday only,’ t Daily,

TICKET OFFICE 1189 St. Jomee Street
Next Post Office.

-, except Sunday, «Daily.

GRAND TRUNK system*
ben Bome.eulnre station

“ INTERNATIONAL LIMITED ”
Finest *nd Fattest Train in Canada.
Daily at 9 a.m., ar. Toronto 4 30 pan.. Hamil- 

on 5.30 p,m. Niagara Falls, Ont», 6J6 p.m., 
iuffalo 8J& p>m., London 7-43 p.m., Detroit 

9.46 p.m., Chicago 7.42 a.m»
Elegant Cafe Serviceoa above tratis.
MONTREAL AND NEW YORK.
SbOrtoet Ltae. Quickest Service.

9 Day Trains daily, except Sunday, each way.
1 Night Train daily, each way»

Lve. MONTREAL 
irr. NEW YORK
•Daily. tDaily except 8 unday.

FAST OTTAWA SERVICE.
L.v. 8.40 a mi 
Ar. Ottawa 11

Suburban Time Tables eaa noi 
bad at Company’s Ticket Office.

CITY TICKET OFFICES

7 JO p m daily, 4.10 p m week day*. 
:04am 10.10 pm dailÿ 7.10p. m.

187 St. James Street, Teleptaome Mala 
460 A 461,or Boaaveature Station

either boys' or misses’ wear. All parents will take a pride in seeins 
their children appropriately dressed for this eventful ceremony. No 
bet 1er place than Carsley’s to do so in good style but not expensiv-ly.

Boy’s First Communion Suits
ÏF0R BOYS OR GIRL’S, MODERATELY PRICED!

Boys’ three piece suits for First Communion wear, made of fin* 
black serge in latest sack style* lined throughout with
beat farmer’s satin, perfect fit and finish. Price ....... . S3.75

Boys’ two-piece suits, in fine quality all-wool black Venetian cloth 
smartly cut and perfect fitting, fancy pleats back and front 
silk sewn, lined beat quality farmer’s satin throughout, equal 
in quality and workmanship to a $7 suit. Special price ...... $5.50

Boys’ First Communion suit, made in Eton style, of best quality 
all-wool black Venetian serge, silk sewn and silk facings, lined 
throughout with Italian cloth. Extra good value $10.00

Misses' First Gommnioo Uresses.
Misses’ Fine White Lawn Communion Dresses, made with fall skirt 

and deep hem, full tucked waist and yoke with wide embroidery
frill; very pretty and stylish. Special price .................... ... $1.70

Fine quality Brussels Net Dress, trimmed with spot lace; skirt made 
with wide frill, and waist finished with yoke and lace trimmed 
collar; a beautiful and up-to-date First Communion Dress.
Special ......... .'..................................................................... $3 40

First Communion Dress of Fine White Organdie Muslin, mlade in 
the latest style, with wide hem and pin tucks; skirt trimmed 
with Val. lace and lace insertion, full waist with six rows of 
Val lace on front anh four rows on back, lace around neck 
and sleeves. Special price............................................................$4.15.

BOYS’ SHIRTS FOR FIRST
Boys’ Fine White Shirts, reinforced fronts, open back, with cuffs 

attached. Extra well made and perfect fitting. All sizes .... 60c 
White Silk Ties for First Communion, In Windsor, String, Derby

Knot or Bow style. Price................. .......... .............................. 23c
Boys’ White Linen Collars, very good quality, In high tamover, 

straight, turndown or Eton style. Prices range from 9c to 20c

02218870


