
VOLUME XXX.

(Mbolir Stem î)
“ Christianas mlhl nomen est Cathollcus vero Cognomen ”—(Christian Is my Name but Catholic my Surname.)—St. Paclan, 4th Century.

LONDON, ONTARIO SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 29 1908 1532

Ct)f CatfooHc ftecorb
London, Satobdat, Fei. 29, 1908.

THE LAND OF TEARS.

We read an essay the other day on 
tne perfeotlbllity ol h i man life here on 
*arfch. After recounting the «uocesses 

philanthropic endeavor the writer 
predicted that ere long the soieotist 
and social worker would obtain for all 
af u§ a fair share of the enjoyments of 
life. But so far as It purported to be 
it, argument to show that the world 
will be other than a land of tea's It 
V»5 woven of the texture of dreams. 
Walk where you will, says à Kero pis, 
seek what you will : yet yon will find 
nn higher way above, no safer way be
low than the way of the Holy Cross. 
Arrange and order everything after 
your own likings and fancies, and yet 
yea will find something yon have to 
saler, whether willingly or unwillingly, 
and thus you will always find the Cross. 
Kan where you will you cannot escape, 
(or wherever you go you carry yourself 
along with you and so everywhere you 
will always find yourself. Make np 
your mind that you will have to endure 
many adversities and all sorts of incon
veniences In this wretched life. But if 
you settle down to the inevitable, 
•tamely, to suffering and dying, things 
will quickly mend and yon will find 
fv»aoe. And, therefore, let this be the 
final conclusion of all our study and 
investigation that it is of necessity 
through many tribulations that we are 
to enter the Kingdom of God.

THE MYSTERY OF SUFFERING.

Philosophy cannot solve the problem 
ol suffvring. It tells us to either des 
oair, or to seek pleasure, or is frankly 
pessimistic in the avowal that the best 
ise to which conscious life can be put 
to is to bring abont the extinction of 
the species by abstinence from 
its future propagation. They, how 
aver, who oontribnbo the treasnre- 
.store of noble thonghb and endeavor, 
ell ns that renunciation and sacrifice 

tire life’s handmaids. “Life without 
"«uffering is impossible: if truth, if holi
ness, if virtue, if frieudshlp, if purity 
t>© life we must make up our mind 
either to suffer or to perish.” Some- 
Dimes an illusion vanishes, or a friendly 
aeart turns away. At others, death 
itills the heart of a loved one.
gain, the waves of suffering roll in 

upon the eonl covering it with bitter 
waters. But in the night of fcribnla- 
i-ion the Lord says to ns : “ Blessed 
i\re ye who suffer and monrn for yours 
i.the kingdom of heaven.” And then 

we see the lights of the sphere beyond
the lights of the realm of everlasting 

dory. They are the only things we 
'Jan count upon. The way is long, but 
Nod is at the end of it. Tbe skies 
may h^ve many a sonrrying cloud of 
dreams destroyed, of sad memories, but 
further on the skies are bine and the 
mn is shining on the land where there 
ire no tears. And so we keep on 
matching, with the truth ol God's lov- 
ing gjodness to fill us with courage.

THE WAY OF THE SINNER.

«Slowly but surely suffering doge the 
•''ops of sin. Reason can not fathom 
the mystery, but tho instinct of all 
races has taught them that 44 sin Is in 
tocue sense balanced and set right by 
‘Offering, and that without suffering 
the disease is irremediable and mortal, 
if sin be death, if absolution be life we 
-‘' «at either suffer or die. Suffering 
casts the soul that has lost its beauty 
O'.to the fires of obedience and humll- 
'fcy and renunciation, and refashions it 
cpon a divine anvil.

T,M OPEN DOOR TO NOBILITY.

Suffering is not only a light, a dark 
dess, a remedy for soul sickness, bob it 
<h also the open door to greatness and 
nobility of soul. Men whose names 
are not writ in water have suffered. 
Toe books that live are red with the 
blood of the writers. Their pages speak 
«f the toll of years : they are scarred 
with the struggling of thoughts and are 
vibrant with m-laneholy. They who 
«over die achieve lnaiorbality at the 
brioe which lesser natures refuse to 
Day. They give and receive Ingrati
tude, but not embittered, happy even, 
they show the treasures which suffering 
digs out of the soul. It diselosee the 
*ugel hidden In every man. And hence 
*ti Is that sages and saints are the priv
ileged children of safferlag.

8 NO LASTING OITY HERB.
We are here In a state of probation. 

Oar work Is to beautify the soul. But 
this beauty Is never finished In this 
world. We must go from virtue to 
virtue. When we stop and forget, 
suffering touches us and bids ui re 
member.

THE LOVER OF THE SOUL.
And God is jealous of the soul's 

beauty. In it he blends joy and sorrow 
to make it the more perfect. Just as 
the artist blends light and shadow on 
his canvas in order to compel oar ad 
miration. When we lose sight of the 
Gross, sorrow force* ns oat of the valley 
of illusion and vanity to the moun
tain of truth, and show us the crucifix. 
God's design is to be loved by all men 
and His Providence is directed to that 
end.

RELIGION THE OONSOLER.
Philosophy, as we have said, offers 

no saving allayanoe of pain. To tel1 
the sorrow-stricken to be indifferent is 
to speak nonsense. To tell them to 
seek pleasure Is to bid them to seek 
degradation. To bring him, however, 
Into the presence of the Saviour, is 
not Indeed to clear up all the problem 
of pain, but to give him peace and to 
prove the mercy and love of God in the 
mystery of sorrow.

THE TRUE PHILANTHROPIST.

Who then, says an anther, is the 
true philanthropist ? Is it he who 
believes in the perfectibility, not only 
of the soul, but of the conditions of a 
comfortable and enj lyable existence ? 
Or is it He Who M knew what was in 
man,” Who knew that poverty, sorrow, 
suffering and temptation would always, 
and inevitably be the lot of the 
m>j >rity ; Who knew that there was 
wisdom and love veiled under God's 
seeming harsh dispensation, and Who 
came not to change it but explain it : 
to touch the dark clouds with golden 
light : not to uproot the thorns which 
sin had sown ; but to teach our bleed
ing fingers to weave them into a crown 
of glory for onr own brow. A human 
comforter would stay ns with false 
hopes of impossible amelioration : God 
shows ns that poverty is wealth; sorrow 
is joy, and death is life. He comes to 
ns with His cross on His shoulder and 
says : Follow Me, I am the way. He 
has taught u«, if not to love, at least 
to adore the Cross : to carry it, if not 
joyfully at least patiently.

THE NEW.JESÜIT SHRINE

A few weeks ago we received a let
ter from Mr. A. F., Hunter, of Barrie, 
Out., in reference to the Jesuit shrine 
in that part of the country and held it 
over until we could at the same time 
print a reply which we give from the 
Rev. Father Jones, S. J., of Montreal. 
To the editor of The Catholic Record :

Sir,—As your columns gave an ac 
count of the dedication ot a memorial 
shrine near Waubaushene, Out., built 
upon what was claimed to be the scene 
ot the massacre of the two Jesuit mis
sionaries Brebeuf and Lillemant in 
1649, may I ask space to correct a mis 
taxe in regard to its position, wh oh 
the wide announcement of the event 
will be apt to convey ? Many persons 
are familiar trom their school days 
with the opening chapter of the his 
tory ot Europeans in Ontario, particu
larly with the raassaore of the mis- 
tionaries and would naturally be in 
terested to know that some spot has 
been established as the place of the 
massacre without admittiog of any 
doubt. As most of those who might 
read the account of the shrine in the 
newspapers cannot get their knowledge 
of the locality and the circa instances 
at, first hand, and are thus unable to 
judge of the merits of the published 
accounts (all of which claimed actual 
identification of the spot,) there is all 
the greater need for asking the use of 
your columns to give some authentic 
facts.

It showed the practical sagacity of 
the Rev. Th. F. Labureau when he 
saw many years ago how the question 
rested upon individual opinions, and 
he set about building the Memorial 
Church at Panetanguishene in a centre 
of population rather than oat on some 
spot seven or eight miles from a town, 
and always open to some donbt of its 
identity with the place of the massacre. 
No sooner did the Rev. Father Labor 
eau, through ill-health, abandon the 
scene of his arduous parish labors than 
the promoters ol this new, and, as it 
were, rival memorial, began operations 
last summer.

The position of the new shrine is 
on the east half of lot number four, 
concession seven, Tay township, and 
it is claimed that it stands upon the 
site of the Indian village of history, 
called St. Ignace, where the mission
aries suffered death. A few months 
before I examined the ground on the 
hill top where the shrine now stands, 
the land had been mostly plowed for 
crop, and turned up, to a depth of

six or seven inches, thus exposing 
what It contained; so that when I saw 
it the conditions were favorable lor 
showing some evidences ol Indian occu
pation, had any such existed there. 
Under similar conditions pottery 
fragments and other debris never fail 
to appear on a veritable village site. 
But I could find no trace of any on the 
ground at this place, nor anythlug of 
Che blackened soil which invariably is 
ro be seen upon a place once occupied 
by Huron Indians. Notone sign was to 
be seen of any suob remains, and l 
have not been ab'e to find tuat any me 
claims such evidence exists at tbe 
place. To state the case in more de 
finite words—on tbe patch in question 
no Indian village ever existed, and the 
Indian village claimed to have once 
been there had no existence outside of 
lUe imaginations ol a few of the im
mediate promulgators of the theory. 
Pottery fragments as also ashbeds, 
found on a patch of ground are good 
and reliable evidence that a village 
onob was there, especially where Huron 
Indians dwelt. II either kind of evi
dence cannot be found (and such ap
pears to be the case here) the en 
quirer had better go slowly with his 
theories about the spot ever having 
been the site of the habitations of red 
men.

The thickness of snob deposits at a 
real sight dt pends chiefly on the length 
of ime the village contalued inhabit 
ants. In some cases, where the occupa 
cion extended over several rears, tnese 
deposits attain to depths of a few feet.
It is impossible that a site could be 
occupied oy several hundreds of 
Indians for even a single week without 
leaving some traces behind. If any 
person knows ol a single potshred, or 
other evidence of Indian occupation, 
ever found ou this patch, I hope, Mr. 
KSditor, you will give a chance to snch 
a person bo state his facts authentically 
over his own signature, so as to have 
the precise location and other items in 
his statement pat on record lor the 
perusal of those who are competent to 
judge of them. O )jeot< of spurious and 
mistaken origin, should they come into 
any evidence ever offered to support 
the claim» of this imaginary site, 
cannot affect it, as such objects 
can always bo readily detected 
(as to their make and a’leged 
place of finding) by anyone expert in 
such matters. It will not be tuffilient 
to say there are sites in the neighb >r- 
h«K)d producing evidence of occupa 
tion. Tbere is no site on the hilltop 
where the shrine has been bnilt, none 
on the farm itself, which was too hastily 
purchased in behalf of tho Corporation 
of St. Mary's College at Montreal, and 
no site in its ueighb irhood corresponds 
with the description of St. Ignace 
given by the early Jesuit writers. Tne 
truth is, the breezy summit in question 
consists of boulder clay whicb holds 
moisture for a good part of the year, 
and upon which Indians of any sore, 
would not camp even if one would pay 
them to do so. They always selected 
lighter and drier soil, with natural 
drainage, for their villages. And be
sides, for inserting the palisades whicb 
we know surrounded St. Ignace, the 
rude digging implements of the durons 
would make little or no impression on 
such tough soil. Tbeir case would be 
very little better even if they had help 
from the French with European digging 
tools.

The exploitation of this shrine has 
been advertised so much that the 
general newspaper reader may be dis
posed to take for granted as true what 
is utterly without proof or probability. 
Tuts has beeu chiefly effecced by un 
authenticated articles of anonymous 
authorship in the newspapers, in which 
cbe writers can escape the re«ponsibil- 
lty tor their sta ements, and cannot be 
called upon individually to vouch for 
the correctness of what they allege. In 
some degree, the reader has been at 
the mercy of snob writers, because he 
has had no way of testing the claim for 
himself.

It is not necessary to go further 
than the published statements of the 
first person who pat bimself on record 
in support of the site, viz., the Rev. 
A. E. Jones, S. J., of Montreal, to 
whom the 41 identification” m question 
is said to be due, in order to see the 
lack ol substantiality in tho case. In 
his lengthy article on the subject he 
says :— “l lefo ash beds, the moat reli
able indication of Indian occupation 
out of the count.” Further he says : 
“We were so thoroughly convinced 
that the spot found was in reality St. 
Ignace II. that we did not even alight.” 
And again, he says :—“We could not 
without serious damage to the stand
ing grain attempt to reach the very 
brow of the hill.” These specimen 
statements, showing a total independ 
once of enquiry, aad of diretit observa
tion to prove his abstract “thesis,” 
and avoiding any appeal to evidence 
ot the usual village debris, actually 
appeared with many others ot a like 
nature in a government publication 
which was issued to give observations 
and to be an annual record of work in 
this line, — viz., the Ontario Arcbæ.i 
logical Report lor 1902. These state
ments alone, without saying anything 
ol a multitude of others, in themselves 
are enough to arouse suspicions In the 
minds of right-thinking persons. Sue a 
was the proof he advanced to support 
the imagination.

The sole-point which led to the 
44 thorough convincing ” above men
tioned was the shape of the ground, bnt 
even In this particular quite mistaken 
ly, lor the term used by Ragueneau, — 
44 fosse profond,” — has a distinct re 
ferenoe to a channel or ttenoh sur
rounding the village, and not to a 
44 peak ” In relief, or fist-topped emln 
enoe, such as the one he chose.

I am well aware Rev. Father Jones 
suggested that the oooupatlon of St.

Ignace was too short to leave any traces 
ot ashbeds behind. Tula unwarranted 
clsim is too absurd to need dwelling 
upon at any length. It Is not stated 
anywhere bow old the Indian village 
was, yet we know it was old enough to 
have palisading around it, and traces or 
the palisade Hues ought to be easily 
discoverable at the present day if they 
re-slly existed ùnere, but they do not.
At other palisaded village sites of the 
H avons in the same township, the pali 
sade lines are readily traceable at this 
day, and they coaid be traced here 
also if it were not an imaginary sice. 
Even if the village were no older than 
tbe beginning of the winter, there 
w aid be village debris and palisade 
lines, and the preposterous assumption 
as to the absence ol anything ot this 
kind is too ridiculous to merit any 
serious attention, it looks like the 
device of a theorist who foresees the 
collapse of his dream and prepares a 
roluge for his es3ape accordingly, 
borne five hundred authentic Huron 
sites, or perhaps more, large and small, 
exist betwaen Lake Simcoo and Georg 
Ian Bay, and all yield pottery fragments 
and other village debris in abundance, 
and there is no ex -use for supposing 
6t. Ignace was different from any 
others.

1 am aware of the farther excuse 
or afterthought, that even if the 
sbrine be not in the right place it has 
at any rate been erected as a memorial 
on general principles. The Memorial 
Church at Peuetangaishene had already 
been erected in this way, and there is 
no particular advantage to be gained 
by exploiting a forest of memorials, 
especially as the records left by the 
early Jesuits distinctly tell us (accord 
ing to any rational interpretation ol 
their words) that the petition of St. 
Ignace was some three miles nearer 
Chan this place to the Fort of Ste. 
Marie on Che Wye and a site at the 
distance they give, answers their de
scriptions very well.

Tne site of the shrine on the Mo
hawk town site at which Father Jogues 
suffered (near Auriesville, N. Y. ) was 
oartMuily explored by ooraoetent men, 
and its identity established only after 
the most diligent scrutiny, before the 
memorial shrine was erected upon ic.
In the recent case near Waubaushene 
no person of any experience in arobæi- 
logical matters endorsed the choice, 
and more than one warned against 
being too rash. The article by Mr. 
Osborne in the O.illia Packet of Deo.
10, 1903, had the compliment paid to 
It of going unanswered.

This is merely a plea in plain lan 
guage for historic truth and the use of 
common sense in matters ot archaeolog
ical ecquiry, and is no attack upon a 
religious order which has never had 
any ground for complaint of unfair 
treatment at my hands. I am quite 
sure that none of the clergymen who 
cook part in the dedication of the 
shrine last August, by which they set 
upon it the seal of their endorsement 
and allowed a broadcast advertising 
of it in the public press, would will
ingly (much less would they wilfully) 
misrepresent historical facts if they 
kaew it. I have enough coufideuce in 
the reasonableness of these men to 
believe that they will ultimately 
square themselves with facts when 
tbey come to realize what these are. 
For the present they have been woe
fully misled. And oven if they do 
not ultimately realize the facts, the 
publie generally or, at least, all right 
thinking men will be sure to do so. 
No blame can rightly be given to any
one who merely blunders and then hon
estly corrects his error. But blame will 
assuredly fall to the lot of anyone who 
persists in delusions in the face of ob 
vious facts. Whatever merit may be 
in the desire to erect a memorial at the 
spot when found, no good can come 
from erecting one on a spot which not 
only is not St. Ignace, but is not a 
Horon village site of any kind, and 
baa not got a single jot or tittle of evid
ence to make it worthy ot anyone’s 
consideration.

A. F. Hunter.
Barrie, Jan. 22, 1908.

FATHER JONES* ANSWER.

To the Editor,
Dear Sir,—It was not my intention 

at first to take any notice of Mr. 
Andrew F. Hunter's letter to your 
paper, as there is now in press a mono
graph on Huronia dealing exhaustively 
not only on the site of St. Iguaoe U , 
but with the respective positions of all 
ihe principal villages ol that historic 
region. However, as there has already 
been some delay in its completion, 
owing to ill health, and as its appear
ance may bo farther delayed for some 
months, l have been urged to clear up 
a few misconceptions contained in the 
above mentioned communication.

CONFERRING OF DEGREES.
Mr. Andrew Hunter implicitly claims 

for himself all tne qualifications of an 
expert in matters arobæ (logical. Not 
only this, but whi'e be condescends 
graciously to admit that a few other 
distinguished men, such as those who 
identified, on tbe Mohawk River in 
New York State, the spot where Jogues 
was massacred, had all the requisite 
qualifications to act, he authoritatively 
withholds such recognition from the 
several benighted individuals who h?ve 
rashly presumed to trespass on his pre 
serves, and have fondly imagined that 
they had correctly lighted upon the 
very spot wnere Brebouf and Lilemant 
had so gloriously ended tbeir careers.

It is not necessary to inquire here as 
to what exalted authority conferred on 
Mr. Andrew Hunter such exclusive 
prerogatives, it will be more in accord
ance with the dispositions he exacts to 
acknowledge humoly that I a® first and 
foremost among the offenders and have 
properly been di dared incompetent In 
the matter. And as for the inorlmin-

ated paper in the Oatarlo Archaic Mogi 
cal Report, 1902, it is under the ban. 
Tbe proofs alleged exhibit 44 the lack 
of substantiality in the case.” Its state 
ments 44 arouse suspicions in the minds 
of right thinking persons.” Its “ pre
posterous assumption as to the absence 
of anything of this kind (i. e. debris, 
etc.) is too ridiculous to merit any seri 
ons intention. It looks like a device of 
a theorist who foresees the ojllapse of 
his dream and prepares a refuge for his 
escape accordingly,” etc. I am really 
in a sorry plight, and as Mr. Andrew 
Hunter is not disposed to grant me a 
diploma of competency, I shall very re- 
lunctantly be obliged to have recourse 
to others, if 1 wish to appeal to the 
public for a favorable hearing.
A NECEHSAUY BUT DISTASTEFUL EXPEDI

ENT.
This is not a pleasaut process. No

body with the least sense of modesty 
cares to lay before the public, in his 
own behalf, tbe pleasant things said 
about him by others, and I do so with 
the greatest reluctance. I beg the 
reader to accept them as they would 
accept from a stranger a too flattering 
letter of introduction from a mutual 
acquaintance, for it is with just such a 
feeling I present them.

The following are extracts from some 
of the many letters I received at the 
time wht-n the report of the identifica
tion of St. Ignace was published.
From M. C. O. James, Deputy Minis

ter of Agriculture of Ontario.
I am very much obliged to you for 

the maps to accompany your admirable 
paper contained in Mr. Boyle’s report.
I am exceedingly pleased to have your 
researches in this permanent form.— 
Toronto, 11 May, 1903.
From Mr. Alfred Baker, Prof, of Math

ematics, University of Toronto.
M ay I ask you to do mo tho favor of 

sending me your map 44 Theoretical Re
construction ol the Huronia of tho Re 
lations. 44 ( and a few days later ), 
Please accept my very sincere thanks 
for the valuable map of Huronia which 
you so kindly sent me It is so much 
more valuable than Parkman's that it is 
necessarily of great interest to any one 
who takes an interest in the region or 
in Canadian History.—Toronto, Sept.
18.
From Chas. G. Heberman, L. L. D., 

whose likeness appears among those 
of noted authors in the Literary 
D.gest, Feb. 1, 1908; sometime 
professor in New York College and 
connected with several historical 
societies :

Let me thank you sincerely lor the 
maps you sent me a few weens ago as 
well for the Archaeological Report con
taining your paper on the Ste Marie, 
So. Louie and St. Ignace. It is a 
highly satisfactory piece of work, and 
you deserve great credit for the ski 1 
and perseverance by which you have 
solved the»e problems.—New York, 
June 10. 1903.
From Mr. J. Howard Hunter, Barrister 

at Law, Inspector of Insurance for 
Ontario :

Many thanks for the copy of your 
valuable monograph contributed lo tho 
Annual Archaeological Report (Ontario) 
1902 Also for Che enlarged maps 
accompanying your kind letter. Per 
mit me to congratulate you on your 
successful issue of your long continued 
researches, and on your clear and con 
vincing method oi marshalling the evi
dence, and disentangling the essential 
facts from overlying fancies. — Parlia
ment Buildings, Toronto. 30th May, 
1903.
From Mr. Reuben Gold Thwaites of 

the Wisconsin State Historical 
Society., the well-known author : 

Thank you very much (or having sent 
me au extra copy of your admirable re
port upon the identification of St. 
Ignace, etc., in the Ontario Archaeolo
gical Report for 1902. I have examined 
it with great interest. You seem to 
make your case.
From the International Review of Eth

nology and Linguistics, a Euro 
pean publication entitled44 vnthro- 
p >s,” (Tom. II., faso. 1, 1907, p. 
153), reporting the 44 Congres des 
Amerioanistes ” held in Quebec in 
1906 i

44 Tout Intéressantes que furent ces 
representations (de M. Batres de Mex- 
ic <), elles n'en eurent pas moins le de 
«avantage, a cause de la longuer du 
temps qui y lut consacre, d’empecher 
Le R. P. Joues, S. J., de lire en entier 
son savant travail sur la topographie 
de l’Huronia, et l'identification des 
villages hurons et patnns quiexistaient 
a 1 opoque des missions des recollets ot 
des jésuites. La savant archiviste du 
College Sainte-Marie a Montreal s’est 
acquis dans ces questions une com
petence que personne ne peut lui con
tester.

A DIPLOMA FORFEITED.
Of course Mr. Andrew Hunter will 

waive these authorities aside as not 
worthy of holding his certificate as ex 
perbs. In this 1 will not agree with 
him, bat will willingly grant him that 
they are all too eulogistic. Let it 
st*n4 at this, they were intelligent 
men and did nob find the proofs of the 
thesis Absurd.

However I scarcely think that he will 
go back on his own words ;

44 The site of the Shrine on the 
Mohawk Town site at which Father 
Jogues suffered (near Auriesville, N. 
Y ) was carefully explored by competent 
men, and its Identity established only 
after the most diligent scrutiny, before 
the Memorial Shrine was erected upon 
It. In the recent case near Wanbanth- 
ene no person of any experience in 
archaeological matters endorsed the 
choice.4’ If the author of this authori
tative judgment holds the latter part 
of this twofold statement true, he must 
maintain at all hasards the oorreotnees 
of the former.

Yes they were competent men, very 
competent. Tne one was General 
John 8. Clarke, of Auburn N. Y., and 
the other was tae Hte John Giimary 
Shea, the historian. General Clarke 
I» an adopt in such matters, and so was 
Giimary Shea—and here is w iat the 
former wrote me, May 18th. 1903.

44 Many thanks for your note of tht 
11th inst., and the accompanying map- 
l had received the Annual Archaelog 
leal Report of 1902 some days previous 
Tne extracts from the relations and 
the other works tarnish a great mass 
of invaluable data lor tbe student 
whether your conclusions are correct 
or nos, and 1 frankly confess that I ain 
unable to famish any serious object 
ions to your theories, as to tho loca
tions of St. Louis, Sr. Ignace IL, St. 
Jean, St. Anne and St. Dennis.”

General Clarke (and Mr. Hunter says 
he ia a 44 competent man,' which com
mendation I must heartily approve) 
says that he is unable to furnish any 
serious objections to my theory aa to 
the location of St. Ignace IL, this 
could hardly be if it were the tissue ol 
absurdities your corrospondeet alleges 

AN INTERNATIONAL JURY.
But let us go beyond the confines el 

the Dominion. When, at the Univer
sal Exposition of St. Lonis, in 1904, 
the international jury ol awards con
ferred (the Grand Prize upon St. 
Mary’s College, Montreal, in oompet- 
tition with other admirable exhibits 
for its historical collection, and upon 
myself as organizer, a gold medal, with 
their respective diplomas, I was given 
to understand that the exhibit, text 
and specimens, illustrating the mode 
of identification of Huron village sites 
successfully carried out, had had no 
slight influence in determining the re
ward.

Finally, in identifying Indian village 
sites in the Middle Western States, my 
deduction from facts contained in the 
old missionary records were not 
deemed too transparently absurd.

Mr. Reul>en Gold Thwaites thus ex
plains the publication in the volume of 
tbe Proceedings of the State Historical 
iociety, 1906 (page 175) of a letter 
dealing with tne site ol the famous 
Miseoutin village, which letter had 
not been written for the public ;

“Found among the papers ol tho late 
Andrew J. Turner, of Portage, Wis
consin. Father Jones is archivist of 
St. Mary s College, Montreal, and 
doubtless the highest living authority 
on tne movements of the Jesuit mission 
aries in New France. Mr. Turner had 
asked his opinion as to he validity of 
the former s theory that the mission 
of St. Jacques among the Mascontin 
«as on the Fox River, near Portage. 
Father Jones’ interesting and scholarly 
reply, written several years ago, but 
not heretofore published, is a strong 
argument in fav >r of the location of the 
Mascontin Village near Berlin, (Wie), 
as advanced by Mr. Wood in the pre
ceding papers.”

T) BE CONTINUED.

CATHOLIC N0TB8.
It is proposed to erect in Augusta, 

Ga., by popular subscription, a monu
ment to James R. Randall, anthor of 
14 Maryland, My Maryland,” who died 
there recently. The form of the monu
ment will depend largely cn the 
amount of money contributed.

A conscience stricken burglar who 
had robbed the Holy Family Orphan 
Asylum, Pittsburg, taking a gold chal
ice from the chapel and $100 from the 
safe returned the chalice and money 
the folio 4ng day. They were found 
wrapped in paper In the garden by the 
superior of the institution.

On Sunday, Jan. 26, a most impres
sive ceremony took place at St Ann's 
Hermitage, Ponghkeepiie, N. Y. It 
was the formal opening of the novitiate 
of the Little Brothers of Mary, com
monly known as Marisb Brothers, 
whose influence in the field of Catho
lic elementary education has been so 
potent In recent years.

Attorney-General Bonaparte and 
probably Associate Justice White of 
the Supreme Court of the United 
States will attend and make addresses 
at the banquet to be given Archbishop 
Ryan at the Bellevue-Stratford on 
the evening of April 23rd. The ban
quet ii in celebration of the one hun
dredth anniversary of the Diocese of 
Poiladelphia.

William Emery Ilonkell, formerly 
rector of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church of St. Btrnabis, Reading, Pa., 
and who was received into tho Catho
lic Church on Nov. 29 last, is now 
studying for the priesthood at St. 
Charles Borromeo's Seminary, Over
brook. About ten members of Mr. 
HenkelI’s former congregation are now 
receiving instruction in Catholic doc
trine, preparatory to entering the 
Ohnrch.

The largest bi quest left to the Cath
olic Church in England since the Re
formation has just been made by Lady 
Brampton. The death of Lord Bramp
ton, which occurred on October 6, was 
followed In six week» by that of hla 
wife. His Lordship was one of the 
moat illustrious of English jurists and 
a convert to the faith. Lady Bramp
ton bequeathed her whole estate, 
amounting to $1,500.000, to the Arch
bishop of Westminster absolutely.

Rev. Thomas Brehon y, who died on 
Feb. 12, In Wilkes B.trre, at the age of 
seventy-nine years, was perhaps the 
oldest priest of tbe Scranton Diocese, 
in which he erected sever*! ch robes. 
He was ordained May 15, 1864, by 
Archbishop (then Bishop) Wood in the. 
Cathedral chapel, and was among the* 
first priests of the Scranton diocese at 
its creation. He was a brother of tbe 
late Rev. James Brehony, of So. John 
the Baptist’s, Manaynnk.
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NORA BRADY'S VOW.
BY MKd. ANNA H. DOItSKY.

CHAPTER VIII. CONTINUED.
Nora followed her with a timid step 

Into the small, dingy room Oo a bed 
in the corner tho nick man lay ; but 
the could not see hie ♦ace, or even hie 
person, because there were two or 
three women grouped around him, 
Attracted by that strange fascination 
which the appearance ol death always 
presents to the living. The atmo 
sphere of the room was stifling from 
the heat of the store and the number 
of breathe In it, and Nora quietly 
opened the door and raised the window 
A Uttle way, then resumed her seat. 
A dip candle burned in a tin candle 
stick, on a ta >te which st od in a 
recess beside the chimney, and the 
flickering shad »w* it cast on the wall, 
with the quick, gasping sobs of the nn 
conscious man, filled Nora e heart with 
A nameless terror ; a weakness and 
trembling came over her, and a strong 
desire, which is common nnder such 
elrcumsta ces, took possession of her, 
to look on the sufferer’s (see She ap
proached the bed and quietly waited 
until one of the womrn moved away, 
then looked down on the white, con
vulsed features before her. Was she 
dreaming ? Was she bereft of her 
senses and subject to an illusion, that 
John Halloran s name was blended with 
tho lex, sharp cry that burst from her 
lips ? She fit w across the room, snatched 
ip the candlestick and brous ht it to 
the bedside, and, holding it close to 
the face of the dying man, scanned his 
features, and gentiy lifted the dark, 
clustering masses of h*ir back from his 
temples and foreheid. “It is his 
blessed self, thanks be to God 1” she 
exclaimed, bursting into tears : “ it
is my poor master, Mr. Halloran 1“

At that moment McGinnis returned 
with Dr. Bryant, who was Boon followed 
by a clergyman ; and words cannot 
paint the amazement of the whole party 
when they learned that the unconsci
ous man before them was the noble, 
the brave, the beloved John Halloran, 
whom they had all loved without hav 
ing ever seen. The physician ordered 
the room to be cleared, and requested 
the clergyman and Th mas McGinnis 
to remain and assist him. As to Nora, 
she knelt quietly in a corner of the 
next room, pouring out her soul to God, 
and pleading earnestly for the restera 
tion of tho stricken man, who was one 
of that b ni about whom the tenacious 
fibers of heart's warm love had 
been clinging for years.

And she felt that her Father in 
heaven would succor him.

She would now claim help from Mr, 
Mallow.

And she thanked God, and felt com 
forted that in the publisher who had so 
kindly assisted her Mr. Halloran had a 
friend.

CHAPTER IX.
• Oh, blessed be that warning, my child, tby 

sleep adorning,
For I know that the angels are whispering

And while they are keeping bright watch 
o er thy sleeping.

Uh. pray ;o them sweetly, my baby, with

And say thou wouldst rather they'd watch 
o'er ihy fath r.

For I know that the angels are whispering 
to tbee.

Toe nen autumnal g’orles, the bur 
nished sh adows of golden sunlight, were 
over. The thrush had sung her last 
song on the moss covered turrets of the 
ruined abbey of Fada Brae, and a wild, 
cold wind had swept down from tho 
Galtles, like an “array with banners, " 
and orn away the few withered leaves 
which had been left clinging, like 
human hopes to earthly promises, to 
the bare and gnarled branches over
head. For two months no letter had 
come from Nora Brady, and, heart sick 
with anxiety, Mrs. Halloran had 
almost ceased hoping to hear from her 
husband, innumerable fears assailed 
her, and her imagination was filled with 
anticipations of some terrible disaster 
having befallen him,—of loneliness, ill
ness, and perhaps death, in the land of 
the stranger. It is true that the roads 
had been almost impassable for weeks, 
and there was no way of sending to 
Bottevant unless Dennis Byrr e walked 
ttere; ar.d that was impossible, on 
account of the frequent storms, the 
swol'en streams, ai d the piled up snow 
drifts. Many of 1er old friends and 
neighbors around GlendarifI, Protes 
tan tu and Catholic-, had made a day s 
journey to see her daring the fine 
autumnal weather, and bad cheered her 
somewhat by their hearty sympathy 
and the on its of amusing or interest 
ing news woicn th*-y imparted. They 
all knew Mary Halloran‘s poverty ; but 
not daring to ». ffer pecuniary assistance 
which they were well assured her pride 
would reject, their generous Celtic 
hearts suggested many modes of aiding 
her witnout iff ndii g her sensitive 
delicacy; and many a hamper of gau e, 
wine and delicacies of various kinds, 
found their way mysteriously into her 
larder, which caused Dennis the full 
exercise of his ingenuity and imagina
tion to account for, by telling her 
p’ausible tales of wonderful purchases 
when be went to Bottevant with but 
ter and egge; and it was edifying to 
observe bis patience when she gently 
reproved him for his extravagance.

“You know, Dennis, that we are 
poor, quite poor, now, ard we must 
live according to our means," said Mrs. 
Halloran, on one acoasion. “It is no 
disgrace to be poor, since our Lord 
Himself chose a life of poverty while 
He was on earth; but it is disgraceful 
to go beyond our mrans and get others 
into d faculties to support our pride."

“ Bad scran, then, ma'am, to all the 
difficulties i'll ever bring anybody into 
by my extravagance. It s all pèd for, 
sure; and it ’ad be a mortal shame for 
a lady born and raised like yourseV to 
suffer for delicacies and the like, that 
you've been used to from your cradle. 
My things fetch a great price at Butte- 
vant and other places. Faith I and 
there's no butter sells like the Brae 
butter, afther all.”

“ Thank yea kindly, Dennis, for 
thinking of me ; but we can do with 
lew and more common food. Do not 
purchase any more game or wine : we 
have enough to last a year already," 
ahe said, with a half smile on her sad 
countenance.

11 She'll hsve to know it Afore long," 
•eld poor Dannie, as Mrs. HAllorAn 
went a way, while a pa» led expression 
settled oo his countenance. “ The 
blight is < n the potatoes : they're 
rotted black in the ground everywhere, 
sud I've been buying everything, until 
there's bat little cf my own lelt ; end 
as to soilin' off the ould McCarthy 
More siller And jewels, the lew that's 
left, why Agra 1 it’s not to be done st 
All : lor, as sure as God rules, they'll 
come to their rights again." And be 
tween him sod Ellen there was as much 
state kept up around the wreck of 
Mary Halloran's fallen fortunes as if 
she had been a captive queen. She 
was tended with a watchfulness and 
care, and all her wishes anticipated 
with a fidelity, whi ;h can find no par
allel under the son, out of Ireland 
Dennis generally circulated around the 
table at meal time with an antique 
silver salver io his hand, and Ei;eo 
was as scrupulous about t e courses at 
dinner as it there had been a banquet, 
instead of the too frequently poor meal 
of bread, cheese and tea. Tne children 
were dally drilled into the importance 
ol using their silver forks and t&ble 
napkins properly, and were in a fair 
way to believe that it was a much 
better thing to be poor gentry than 
n:h parvenues. They were never 
allowed to do anything for themselves 
when either of their faithful ga rdians 
were present.
“it’» nut uvvuimu', sir, or miss,” 

Dennis would say, “ lor one # f the ould 
stock like yoarsef to be lettin' your 
»el’ down to do such s thing when 
there s servants to the fore. Ye come 
of the ould princes ol Munster, an' it's 
no use to try and make yoursels like 
common people ; because it ain't in 
human natur' to do it. You might as 
well attempt to watb M-tjjr O'Grady's 
nagur ooacuman white m the Suire. 
What God made us we is, an’ not all 
divtl informers, with the English to 
help, can unmako it."

" And it s a true word ye’ve spoken, 
Denny," Ellen would chime in; “ an 
it's just as hard to make a silk purse 
out of a pig's ear, as it is to make real 
gentry out of them that hasn't got the 
ould drop in their blood."

And through those sad, dim days 
when desolate winter lay around them, 
and the vacant places in the houseuold 
made a winter within, the star of hope 
waxed dimmer in Mary llalloran’s 
heart, and her steps grew feeble and 
slow, while smiles became strangers to 
the lace which had once seemed to be 
created for them. The children, with 
their games and pictures, a pa rabbit, 
and a white dove which a lady had 
brought to little Gracie, were quite 
happy. The heaven abiding in the 
breasts ot little children, makes all 
places alike to them, II they have those 
with them whom they love. A noes trac
homes, magnificent furniture, and the 
appliances of wealth aie but suiaii 
things to these little ones whom Jesus 
loved ; they value them as lightly and 
wear the insignia of wealth as loose'y 
as should Christians of an older growth 
who are directed to little children as to 
their best example. The bright free 
air, the blue sky, the glory if sunlight, 
the song of birds, the fragrance of 
flowers, enter largely into the world 
of a child's happiness ; and these Mary 
Halloran s children had in preci us 
abundance at Fada Brae. Ere the 
winter set in, they had lived out on 
the brae side in the fresh air aid sun 
shine, gazing down into the beautiful 
glen below them, or beyond at the wild 
chain of mountains that Inclosed the 
valley, and in their glee wishing for 
wings to fly whithersoever they pleased. 
Desmond brought into the closed up 
dwelling the free glad spirit that had 
made the hill sides re echo with his 
glee, and like a «inter flower, cheered 
the silent ones around him. But 
Grade was drooping. She was wast
ing. The rose tint faded frem her 
cheeks, and she often complained of 
feeling tired ; but that was all : there 
was no fever or pain ; and Mrs. Hallor 
an hoped that it w*s only the in door 
confinement which affected her. One 
morning Desmond and herself had been 
playing together, when she suddenly 
became silent, and sat down in her 
little chair, and folding her beautiful 
bands together, became motionless and 
abstracted. It was her way whenever 
a now idea or thought was suggested 
U) her which she could not exactly 
solve. Her mother observed her—'or, 
uneasy concerning her, she watched 
every movement but did not speak ; 
she only wondered what puzzled the 
" little lady," for she well knew that 
she would come presently with her 
d lficulties to her. While she sat thus, 
with her blue eyes cast down in reverie 
her dove flew down and nestled in her 
arms. She kissed the gentle creature's 
head, and smoothed the snowy wings 
with her hands, which were scarcely 
less white and said—

*' Birdie, where do the flowers go to 
when winter comes ? Tell me, Birdie. 
But, ah me ! what a pity you cannot 
talk, beautiful white Birdie 1 I shall 
have to ask my mamma."

•' What is it, little daughter?" said 
Mrs. Halloran.

“ Mamma, can you tell me where the 
flowers hide themselves when the frost 
and snows come ? They don't die, for 
they come back in the very same places 
in the spring, that they were before; 
so they must creep away and hide—the 
cunning little thing». in the earth." 
And she laughed at her own conceit.

“ No ; only the leaves die, dear one. 
The root, which holds the true life oi 
the ft.twer, remains in the earth ; and 
when the warm sunshine and the soft 
spring iains come, it opens its bosom 
and sends forth the leaf and the flower 
again," said Mrs. Halloran, caressing 
the beautiful head which leaned on her 
bosom.

“ And, mamma, wculd the flowers 
come out if the roots were not buried 
in tho earth ? It seems cruel to leave 
the poor roots out in the frozen earth 
all the winter."

“ They must be buried in the earth, 
to bring forth flowers," said Mrs. 
Halloran.

“Is that the reason," she asked, 
suddenly, “they Uld Mary Flynn's 
little child in the churchyard, mamma?"

" Little children who are laid in 
the earth, Grade darling, are like the

roots: only their souls, which is the 
flower, bloom In heeven. They could 
not see God without passing through 
death and the grave. Heaven is their 
spring and eternal summer ; God is 
their sunshine ; and the earth holds 
their bodies until the great day comes 
lor all the world to be judged : then, 
little darling, those dear Innocent ones 
who sleep in the dust will arise, filled 
with new il e and brightness, never to 
know death again."

“ And will they have wings like 
Birdie, mamma ?"

" Yes — soft, white wings, like 
Birdie."

“ I wish I might be planted in the 
earth, mamma—-that. 1 might awake in 
heaven—that I might have wings like 
my dear dove."

“ My child 1"
“ Mamma, 1 would ask my heavenly 

Father to let me fly nack again ana 
watch around my dear, dear papa, who 
is so lar away. Oh, I know 1 shall 
never, never see him again I" she said, 
while she threw herseli on her mother s 
breast, weeping.

"Oh, yes ; we shall surely see him 
again. You must not think so ; tor ii 
would grieve him, because you are the 
dearest little birdie of his heart : so 
come, let ns sing something he a ted to 
love," said Mrs. Halloran, with a 
ieeling of indefinite dread in her heart 
as she uncovered her harp and ran her 
Augers over the strings. The child 
leaned against nor and tne entrancing 
music lured her away from her strange 
mood, and lilting up her sweet, tiny 
voice, she sang smilingly the strains 
that u ed to ring through the happy 
home at Glendanff. But the next day 
the “ little lady " drooped, and often, 
leaning agamst her mother, complained 
of being very tired : then day by day 
the bloom faded out of her cheeks, and 
her footsteps became faltering and 
uncertain, and at la-t she reclined on 
the lounge near the Are all the time, 
or sat in her cushioned chair beside 
her mother, silently caressing her 
wuite dove or whispering to her doll. 
One morning Mrs. Halloran observed 
her leaning back on the lounge, very 
pate. Alarmed, she caught her np to 
her bosom, and folding her arms about 
her, said—

" Wnat ails my darling ? Tell me 
what hurts you."

" Only my head—a little ; and 1 feel 
so tired," she said, faintly.

" Only her head 1 On, Heaven," 
s kid Mrs. Halloran, wildly. “ Dennis ! 
E.len 1 Desmond ! come, some of you, 
iLsiantly."

Dennis happened to be in the dining
room at the moment, and ran in.

** Grade is very ill, Dennis ; I fe *r 
the child is very ill ; and 1 must have 
a prysician immediately," said Mrs. 
Ha.iorao.

" I'll go right off at once, ma'am, for 
Dr. Ward. It's only a step from here 
to his house ; an' if he's not there ITl 
go over for Father Hanlon, who is as 
good a doctor as any in the country. 
There's nothing like the toggarth after 
all for the sick," exclaimed Dennis, 
hurrying away on his sad errand, heed
less of tne three miles of broken and 
unfrequented road between Fada Brae 
and Dr. Ward's place. The snow 
drifts and the steep slippery paths 
were nothing to that warm and gener 
ous heart : he had loved the child from 
her babyhood, and was scarcely less 
distressed than the Bother at the idea 
of her being in danger.

The doctor came toward evening ; 
he examined the child's pulse, and 
looked at her tongue ; he talked cheer- 
in g ly and in pleasant tones to her ; but 
she was languid and silent, making no 
complaint, except that her “head hurt 
her a little—not much."

“I fear," said the medical man. 
“that a slow fever is coming on ; but 
in this early stage there are many 
efficacious remedies for it. There's not 
much the matter now, but I will leave 
some medicine, Mrs. Halloran, and call 
again to morrow. We ll have you well 
pretty one, by the time the cuckoo 
sings." Oracle smiled one o‘ her quiet 
smiles, and held out her beautiful cand 
when the doctor said good by.

Now, fully aroused to a sense of the 
child's danger, and her maternal in
stincts ever on the watch for the 
slightest change, other sorrows were 
forgotten. The doctor came again and 
again ; he changed the medicines, he 
alternated the nourishment ; bat she 
faded and drooped, she wasted and 
grew paler every day. With her 
mother s hand in hers, she would lie 
quiet I r hours together. Sometimes 
süe would start with a happy smile from 
her fitful slumbers, saying, “I thougdt 
papa was here." “I thought I bad 
wings like Birdie's." Desmond, anxious 
and sorrowful, crept in and out, and 
ppuke in low, whispered tones, wben be 
brought her toys and pictures, hoping 
to interest her as of ol ; and if he 
could win a single smile from her he 
was quite consoled and happy. Ellen 
would sit down and tell h» r, over and 
over again, the fairy tales she used to 
hear with such delight, and saw in the 
kindling eyes and flashed cheeks of 
“her baby," as she used to call her, a 
bright promise of her growing better. 
Bat Dennis could find no comfort. 
Twenty t mes a day would he creep in 
and lcok at her, then go out with noise
less steps and say, “Inagh, sure she's 
fadin' like a snow drop, Ochone 1 but 
it'll be the heaviest news of all to 
Misther Halloran ! Glory to God 1 but 
surely our little lady will be the fair
est angel of them all."
_ -Father Hanlon came frequently to 
visit and comfort Mrs. Halloran ; he 
spoke words of consolation and sym
pathy to her ; bat in his heart he re
joiced that another soul was a?out to 
be housed from life's tempests and 
evils, that another one of the elect was 
about to pass away into eternal posses
sions ; for surely of the predestined are 
little children wbo die in their inno
cence.

Mrs. Halloran never left her side for 
an instant ; day and night she watched 
her, slumbering sometimes during the 
broken sleep of Oracle, but starting up 
at the slightest movement. Her rest
less hands were ever busied about her, 
changing her position, smoothing her 
pillow, with a thousand other nameless 
little cares which maternal love sug 
g es ted. She could not bear that any

other one should nurse her, so jealous 
was she of every moment that she ling 
•red. But amidst it ell there was sn 
unacknowledged hope that her cease
less care and tender nursing would 
bring her through ; for the doctor still 
•«sored her there was not much the 
matter.

" Open the window, mamma, by my 
bed," she asked, one evening.

The window was opened, and in flowed 
s gold and crimsom flood of sunset. The 
sky, like a " sea ol fire," glowed be
hind the ragged end wild cuffs of the 
Galtles, sud above, in the blue, silent 
depths, a few splendid cloud spots 
flatted. The child looked out long sod 
thoughtfully ; then, turning her full, 
beautiful eyes on her mother s face, 
she said—

“ Wben I die, and go away up there, 
and have wings like Birdie’s, can 1 see 
you every day through these win 
dowa?"

“ Die ! Oh, my child, why talk of 
dying ? Do you wish to die ?"

“ Yes, ma'am."
“ A ad not afraid, my own ?"
“ No, ma'am —not afraid."
Then, as if au angel had whispered 

it, Mary Halloran knew that her child 
was surely psating away iron her; and, 
leaning her head down on tho pillow, 
she wept in silence. She already felt 
the glow from the fiery farmed into 
which her bereaved heart was to be 
cast ; she already tasted the bitterness 
ol the cap she was to drink.

The next day she sat watching and 
weeping. The child lay still, but 
breathing quick and low. A footstep 
sounded on the threshold. She started, 
looked up, and her kinsman, Donald 
More, stood before her—the destroyer 
of her peace, the spoiler of her home.

“I conic not find the servants ; so you 
must pardon me, cousin Mary, for an
nouncing myself so unceremoniously," 
be said, with an easy air.

•* Why come you here at all ?" said 
Mrs. Halloran, rising, and standing be 
tween the sick child and the unwelcome 
intruder.

“ I came to inquire after my kins
woman's health," he said, with an air 
of effrontery. “ I hope I find you 
well."

“ Insolent !" she murmured, while 
the blood receding from her face, left 
it very white ; but she thought of the 
dying child, and the storm was calmed 

“ This is no place for you, Donald 
More, * she said, calmly. “ [ pray you 
go away. You# being here disturbs 
me."

“ I am sorry to hear that, Mary. I 
came with far other intentions I wish 
to be your friend and your children's 
friend."

" Friend I" she said, with bitter 
scorn depicted in every feature. “Yon 
do not understand the meaning of the 
ward. We do not need your friend
ship, even if you did ; nor cou d I 
accept it for my sell or them. Ali 1 ask 
is that you go away."

“ I came on an errand which deserves 
a better reception, Mary. I know you 
despise me and regard me as the enemy 
of your h msebold ; but I only did my 
f uty, and government chose to reward 
me with a grant of the Glendanff es 
tate. I had reasons for not refusing. It 
is far better for it to be in my possession 
than in a stranger's ; and now I promite, 
before God, that, on certain conditions, 
it shall return to your branch of the 
family again."

'* And what may be those conditions ? 
But speak softly : my child is ill."

“ Well, listen. I have made np my 
mind never to marry — why, mu belle 
cousine krows ; and I have come to the 
determination, with your consent, to 
adopt Desmond, provided I can prevail 
on him to give up the anperstitutions 
aud follies of the Romish Church and 
adopt the Protestant creed.*'

Donald More had lost all caste 
Protestants spoke coldly to him, and 
avoided him ; the Catholic gentry ab-o 
lately cut him with every mark of con 
tempt ; while the lower classes regarded 
him with distrust and hatred : for all 
alike in Ireland detest the informer ; 
and for the sake of recovering a posi
tion he had fallen on this plan, knowing 
well that an act of justice to John Hal 
loran's family would be the best recom 
mendation he could offer. He was so 
foil of it, and so sanguine of success, 
that he was scarcely prepared for what 
fallowed.

“ Yon have said your say, Donald 
More ; now listen to mine," said Mrs. 
Halloran. while her fragile form dilate* 
with indignation. “ Child of mine shall 
never be your heir. Their lies one, 
dying. 1 tether would I consign them 
both to the grave, than accede to your 
base proposal. Let them be beggared, 
my G d ! or return to Thee, if Chon 
wiliest it ; but through all preserve to 
them the gift of Faith. No, Mr. Mort : 
it is out of your power to serve me or

“ You will think better of it, Mary !" 
“ I am defenseless, sir. I refnse your 

proposal decidedly. I have told you 
that your presence is painful and un 
welcome. Sbatl I have to tell you more 
emphatically that you are an intruder?" 
she replied.

“ Don't trouble yourself, Mary. It is 
the wav of women to get Into the heroics. 
1 shall go away presently, but will re
turn in a few weeks to know the result 
ot your considerations on the subject. 
Oae thing yon cannot refuse me : I must 
kiss that child. Sue is one of the few 
things I have ever loved, Mary—little, 
dainty lady," he said, while the near 
est approach to tenderness he had in 
his nature gathered on his features.

“ Do not touch her, I beseech you, 
sir," said Mrs. Halloran, leaning over 
the child. “ Do not touch her. Yon 
might awaken aad terrify her."

Bat the whisperii g had awakened 
her: she looked around with a bright, 
eager expression, then lifted her eyes 
to her mother's, saying, “I thought he 
was here."

“ Who, darling ?"
“ My papa 1 Cousin Donald, how 

do yon do ?" she said, reaching out her 
dainty and beautiful little hand. 
'•Bring my papa back, Cousin Donald, 
and take my mamma to Glendanff.

“ Why Gracie, little lady, what ails 
you ?"

“ Nothing much ; only I am so tired 
waiting for papa to come, it makes my 
head hurt me. I'm afraid I shall go

away before he comes, for you know I'm 
going far, far away ; but do you And 
him, Cousin Donald, and bring him to 
mamma and Desmond."

•* I’ll try Gracie ; but make haste 
and be well," he whispered, leaning 
over her. *' When I come again, I 
shall bring some beautiful French toys 
and plctoree."

“ Bring papa, and give my best love 
to him," she said, leaning back ex
hausted on the pillow. “ Good • by, 
Cousin Donald ; I am so tired." And 
then again a portentous slumber stole 
over her sentes.

“ Do not come again, Donald More," 
said the agitated mother, going to the 
door with him. “ There can be nothing 
in common between us. A wide gulf 
separates us. I will receive oo favors 
from you ; nor should John Halloran's 
children asoepfc the slightest gift."

“ Time, I hope, will soften your feel 
logs," he said. “ Farewell.''

Inexpressibly relieved by his ab
sence, Mrs. Halloran returned to the 
bed-dde of the little one, who from that 
hour seemed to sink, or, rather, like 
some fair thing cradled on a wave, to 
float gently away, without pain or sut
ler ing, toward eternity.

Then* x: day Dennis brought a letter 
from Butte vant, which Mrs. Halloran 
tore open with eager expectation : bat 
her face flashed up, and, throwing the 
letter from her, she sat for a few mom 
enta bewildered, trembling, and unde 
cidtd. The letter was from her kins 
man, begging her acceptance of a VÔO 
bill on the Bank of Ireland, which Ue 
inclosed. Io a ittle while her deter
mination was formed. She inclosed 
letter and bill together in an envelope, 
and, directing it to Donald More, Esq., 
of Glerdariff, handed it to Dennis 
Byrne, who had been waiting in hopes 
that tho letter contained news from 
America.

“ Dennis," she said, “ if you wi-h to 
do me a service, go instantly with this 
to Bottevant and return it to the post- 
office. My conain Donald has had the 
audacity to write to me. Yesterday he 
wai here. I wish to return his letter 
without loss of time."

“ Here, my lady ? Why, then, it's a 
mortal sin I wasn’t to the fore to wel 
come him," said Dennis ; “for I de 
clare to my sowl it would have been 
the greatest pleasure I ever had, to 
put him at a brisker pace from Fada- 
Brae than he came to it."

“ Be on the watch, then, Dennis ; 
for ho threatens to come again. But 
go no **."

“ Let him," said stou* Dennis : 11 I 
declare to my sins I wouldn't desire 
better fun. Bat I’m going, my lady, 
after 1 hear how Miss Gracie is."

“ She is very weak — o^, very weak, 
DenniV

“ Tnanks be to God, she'll go to 
heaven without much pain ; an' I pray 
His holy name that the angels will wel 
come her with their sweetest songs — 
inagh I But it'll be a hard blow on 
Misther Halloran," murmured Dennis, 
wnile he lingered a moment to look at 
the child, dashing off, as he did so, the 
tears that fell from bis eyes.

That evening, Mrs. Gray, the Pro
testant rector's wife, wbo lived in the 
neighborhood, and who bad been very 
kind in her attentions to Mrs. Hal
loran, drove up to Fada Brae, and 
brought some beautiful clusters of 
grapes and flowers from her hothouse 
to the invalid. She was a gentle, kindly 
woman, and Mrs. Halloran was always 
glad to see her. Gracie was a wake, 
and smiled and when she saw the beau 
tilnl present, and, holding out her 
little wasted hand, touched the fruit 
and flowers with the tips of her fingers 
in the same dainty way she had always 
done when she saw anything beautiful 
which pleased her.

Taste one, my darling," «aid her 
mother.

No, dear—out yes—to please you, 
mamma."

They pressed a grape between her 
lips ; but it seemed to sicken her ; and 
she said, “ 1 would rather look at
them. ’ Then they laid them where 
she could see them, and her innate 
love for the beautiful found a quiet 
joy in the sight.

Father Hanlon came in and brought 
her a picture of oar Lard blessing 
little children. Sue looked at it long 
and earnestly, then gazed into his 
face with one of her earnest expres
sions, and held ort her hand.

“ You see, my dear, how Jesus loved 
little children. Their angels see the 
face of His Father in ueaven ; and He 
is always glad when they are gathered 
into H.s bosom."

" 1 love Him," she said, folding 
her attenuated hands together on her 
bosom, with a holy expression. Just
then, Birdie, her dove, flew into the 
room, and perched on the cornice of 
her bedstead, where he sat, arching 
his white, graceful neck, and, while he 
looked down with his soft gray eyes on 
her, began a low cooing. She lifted 
her eye*, aud a bright smile flitted 
over her face ; and, wnile they gazed 
with looks of love at each other, a deep 
slumber stole over her.

Mrs. Gray offered to sit up and re 
lieve Mrs. Halloran ; but she thanked 
her, saying she would be glad of her 
company, nut she could not leave the 
child. Father Hanlon sprinkled the 
dying one with holy water and ben 
ediction together, and, laying his hand 
on Mrs. Halloran a head, lifted bis 
eyes to heaven and besought God to 
strengthen and comlort her when the 
dark hour came—that hoar so dark and 
bi ter to a loving mother's heart—and 
went away to visit a poer woman of the 
neighoorbood who was dying.

The child’s dreams, or visions, were 
pleasant and peaceful ; angel arms pil 
lowed her sinking head, and ever and 
anon far off music stole around her ; 
but she alone, led by bright-winded 
ones through the shadowy vale, heard 
it. They thought—those who watched 
her—that it was so, from the radiant 
smiles that flitted at times over her 
countenance and the few whispered 
words that fell from her lips. Her 
hand, folded in her mother’s, began to 
grow cold. Mrs. Gray brought the 
caudle to the bedside, and it was clear 
that death was creeping apace through 
her frame ; but her breath was still low 
and soft.

•• !■ this death ?" asked Mrs. Hal- 
loran, with trembling lips.

*' I fear so,” was the reply.
Then, my merciful God,” she ■- 

claimed, throwing herself on her *Qe-i‘
" »pire her the wild agony and bitty/ 
struggle. O angels l bear her gentl* 
away and shield her from wild affright 
Oh, my child 1 would that I might tn\r 
thee through the dark waters on 
bosom, and place thee in the hands Î 
Him Who gave tbee I'

The dove, startled perhaps by the 
light, fluttered do wo and nestled close 
to the bosom of the child, within her 
arms, while faint and more low 
up her breath. Dennis and hi ion 
hearing the slight stir, came in. 
knelt sobbing near the bed.

“ She is pasting away very sweetly 
my friend," said Mrs. Gray. “ Let u 
not disturb her. It would be slnla! ,« 
break in on suoh rest."

At that moment the child stretched 
out her arms ; a slight shiver p439tta 
over her frame ; then truly she 3:ypt 
that sleep which shall know no waking 
until the Resurrection morn da*n9 -Q 
the weary earth.

• * e » e
For long weeks Mrs. Halloran lay 

unconsciout aud hovering on the v r/* 
of the grave. She knew tot when rue 
little ci Ilia lid was closed down on to at 
clear face wuich was fairer than Fat. 
ian marble, or when the white 
shrouded form was borne away ;.LC[ 
laid beneath the mould. Nor did 
know of those long, loving 
which had come—all of them at once- 
from her husband and Nora, tell ng 
her of his salety and prosperity and of 
her happiness and hopes ; nor of hrw 
the boy Desmond, grown as gentle as t 
girl, had witched her day alter day, 
and how Ellen’s tender care aud Don- 
nis Byrne's indefatigable efforts and 
unceasing attentions left nothing an. 
done. Or all this, with the kind atten 
tions of her friends around the neigh
borhood, she heard wben, after long 
and weary months, she had been 
stored to life and increasing streL^:h, 
and when, amidst fast-falling tear* she 
used to talk unceasingly of the one 
that was gone, and loved to hear of the 
slightest thing connected or associated 
with her. She grieved much that the 
dove bad fljwn away. Ellen told her 
that the last time she saw it it was 
nestled on the dead child's bosom 
since then no one had seen it ; aud 
when at last, shrinking and with fee ole 
step*, she visited the little grave, -o.e 
found that some friendly heart had 
caused to be erected over it a costly 
and exquisitely-carved marble tomb 
on which bong a garland ol half wither
ed flDwers. Over the tomb was \ 
sculptured cross, from which a dove 
was rising toward heaven ; but no or5 
could tell who bad paid this last toavn- 
ing tribute to the sorrows at 
Halloran family.

CHAPTER X*
“ Pain e furnace heat within mi quivers 

God e brt.iih upon the ilaraet» doth b’.i v 
And all my heart in anguish shivers 

And trembles at the tiery glow ,
And yei 1 whisper As Goa will.'

And in his holiest tire noid still. <

It was a long night — that night :c 
which Nora Brady had so unexpectedly 
found Mr. Halloran. She thought ; 
would never end ; and yet she feared 
that when it passed away another aci 
a deeper change might fall on him, ard 
that with the night-shadows his spir • 
would pass away. She watched ace 
prayed alternately. The anguish that 
the absent would have felt, had ibey 
been present, or could they even ba~e 
known it, was accumulated and ming
led with her own grief : and, wb:.e 
tears flowed in silent torrents over aer 
face, her heart could only find lang
age in these words :—“If possible, ray 
God, let this cap pass away from 
them."

When Thomas McGinnis went away, 
a little after midnight, she had sent 3 
message by him to the' friendly 
publisher in Franklin Street, st&tirg 
how aud where Mr. Halloran was to 
found. She had never forgotten ‘.be 
first day she called at tbe “Pilot 
Office, or the heaviness and gloom that 
oppressed her then, or the kind wjris 
which had greeted her, or the sudden 
sunshine which had burst around her 
when, after making her enquiries, the 
good publisher had exclaimed. “ John 
Halloran 1 He is my friend : he wag 
my guest." And now she did 
doubt for an instant that he wca a 
come the moment he received her 
message, and make every arrangement 
necessary for Mr. Halloran's removal 
to a better and more comfortable ph e, 
and for any exigency that might occur 
daring his illness. This thought com
forted her greatly ; and, beseeching 
Thomas McGinnis to lose no time n 
the morning in delivering the message, 
she resumed her post near the btd i 
the sufferer. It was near day dawn, 
and the doctor and clergyman stood 
together at the bedside, conversing n 
a low tone about the condition of tne 
patient, while Nora leaned eagerly 
forward to hear their opinion.

"He is decidedly no worse," said 
Dr. Bryant ; “and that is somethin.: 
in an attaok.ltke this."
^ “And you think he may get over

“Well, I hope so ; yes I think eo.
“God grant it!" s*id Father Nagetv. 

while he looked at his watch. “I shall 
have to go away in a short time : it is 
nearly five o'clock, and that is nay 
Hour to be at the altar. I shall r? 
turn, however, as soon as I can. If 
aDy sadden change occurs, I must ke *' 
it immediately."

“I have no patients very ill at pres
ent," replied Dr. Bryant, “and there
fore I can remain here until about ten 
o’clock. Some time daring the day my 
patient must be removed to more com
fortable quarters."

“ Yes : no doubt his remaining here 
would embarrass these poor people con
siderably, who have neither the time 
nor the means to render him such at
tentions as are absolutely necessary 
If no better plaoe can be found doctor, 
my house and its poor accomodations 
are at your service. My own room 
shall .be prepared, as soon as I get 
home, for Mr. Halloran’s reception, if 
you think it will do."

“ Do ? Why, sir, it is the very 
thing ; and I thank you from the bot
tom of my heart for the suggestion- 
Perhaps in a day or two something
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aisy occur which will put at In com- 
muuioâtiou with Mr. lUlloran'»
Irlend»." „

i beg your honor a pardon, «ala 
Nora, unable any longer fco keep silent, 
aud leaning eagerly forward, 41 but 
Sir. Hslloran baa a friend in B »ston 
who will be broken hearted intlre'y to 
hear of his lllueas ; an* it's Mr. Djn- 
ahoe, your reverence, at the Pilot 
Office.”

•* A’as 1” said Father Nugent ; how 
unfortunate 1 Mr. Dooahoe left the 
city last evening for New York, and 
will be away several days; be-idee which, 
be lives at a hotel, which I fancy 
would not do very w- il tor a sick person 
-x) go to. Bat, my child, why is It that 
you are so deeply interested in this un 
fortunate gentleman ?”

4‘ Och, your reverence I” said Nora, 
while tears fell like rain drops from 
lier eyes, 44 sure I was burn an' bred 
with Mrs. lialtoran ; an* after the 
rreat downfall of the family she was ho 
neart broke at bein’ separated from 
Mr. Hilloran, wh > was hunted iatirely 
ont of Ireland, that I come to Ameriky 
to find him an—an* do what f could 
lor them at home, God save ’em. But 

had begun to give np all expectation 
of ever layin’ my two eyes < n him 
again, when, sirs, the Blessed Virgin 
brought me t > the widow Blake's this 
night, right to him. An* it's sorrow 
tul tidin's to hear that his oust i rien à 
.s gone ; but, your reverence, I brought 
over with me some of the ou Id Mc
Carthy More diam nds, that Mrs. Hal 
loran sent, thin kin’ may-be he’d be at 
fc, deshort for means in a stran 
uouutry ; an' they'll pay all his ex
penses out an* out."
“I am glad to hear all this, my 

dear child. God will bless your fldel 
ity. Come to my house and nurue Mr 
Hailoran ; let a familiar home-face be 
the first his eyes fall on when he re 
covers.”

*• if your reverence an’ his honor 
there don’t think I'm takin’ too much 
sn myself, I’ll beg you rot to move Mr, 
Hailoran away until I see the good 
lady I live with, an’ tell her, and an 
ould gentleman there that has prom
ised to help me if I ever was iu trouble, 
all that has happened. The lady f am 
at service with, sirs, has a fine airy room, 
that I think Mr. Hailoran might hive ; 
•:he takes a few lodgers and it is a quite 
(quiet) nice place ; so, without throw- 
in’ Mrs. Sydney out of a help, I might 
nurse him jest as well, an' have her to 
helo ”

Bj'h gentlemen knew Mrs Sydney, 
and thought Nora's plan was a sensible 
one ; while they could not help admir 
ing and respecting the nice sense of 
honor and self-respect which seemtd to 
govern her in every particular. Bit 
father Nagent could not remain 
another moment ; and Nora, wishing 
to have matters arranged as early and 
as speedily as possible, also hurried 
flomeward.

Mrs. Sydney was sitting in the dining 
room, with a worried, anxious expres
sion on her countenance ; but the 
moment she caught a glimpse of Nora's 
lace the cloud passed away, and, emit 
lug, she greeted her with “ La sur. 
child l where In the world have you 
been ? I’vo been in a perfect snarl 
about you. You’ll be sick, sitting up 
so of nights, an* may-be get some 
dreadful disease yourself.”

“ I am very sorry, ma'am, you had 
any uneasiness about me ; but I could 
not come any earlier. Do you think 
Mr. Mallow is stirrin* yet ?” said 
Nora, with a nervous air.

44 Up ! He's been up this hour, and 
was down here about ten minutes ago, 
to inquire if you had come home. He': 
m an awful humor. I declare, 
shouldn't wonder if a mad dog had bit 
aim some time or other,” said Mrs. 
Sydney, sharply.

44 Might I go up, ma'am, an' ask him 
to come down here ? I want to spase 
to ye both about something that’s hap- 
i>ened,” said Nora.

14 Lord's sike, child, you haven't 
gone and got married?” exclaimed 
1rs. Sydney, looking over her specta- 
es at Nora with widely rounded eyes. 
44 Married 1” said Nora, with a low, 

wierry laugh which she could not re 
press. 41 No, indeed, ma'am—not mar 
ried, or likely to be."

44 Well—yes : go up to Mr. Mallow's 
’■oom. But it is at your own risk.”

When Nora opened Mr. Mallow's 
door, he looked up quickly, aud gave 
un mdescribab e grunt, which said, as 
plaimy as grunt could express, 44 It's 
**ell you’ve come.”

14 Good morning, sir. I hope you are 
well ?” said Nora, curtsying.

44 Humph 1”
44 Mrs. Sydney wishes to see you, 

Jitr, for a little while.”
44 I shan’t come. I'm busy. Break 

last-time will do.”
44 Sir, may I npeak to you ?”
44 Yes. What do you want ?”
441 want you, if you plase, to come 

o Mrs. Sydney : it's to ye both I’m 
niter spaking to.”

44 And what in the mischief, Nora 
*ady,do yon want to ta k about? Has 
reland gene to the bottom of the sea 

»nd do you wish me to fiib it up.? All 
women are alike, though. Go away, 

don’t know whether l shall come or 
not,”

44 Sir, I'm proud enough, in my poor 
way, an’ if it was for mysel’ I'd scorn 
to be throublin’ you ; but it's for them 

love better nor mysel’ ; au’ if you 
haven't forgot it, you said once if I 
ever was in throuble and wanted help 
.You’d lend it, so help you God 1 But 
*t the same time, sir, I want you to 
fcaow belorehand that it's not money 

m afther.”
“ So you're In trouble. What is it ? 
always keep my word, Nora Brady,” 

he said, pushing back the morning p»per 
and taking off his spectacles.

" Yes, sir ; I'm bothered enough 
fiod knows ; an’ it was about that I 
wanted to see you and Mrs. Sidney 
together ; for I have found Mr. Hallor- 
an, aud shall have to go away 1”

” f ound Mr. Hailoran l Gu away 1 
begone down with you l I'm coming 
instantly.”

And when the three were together, 
Nora told them all about it, speaking 
** little as possible of herself—of her 
sacrifices, her trials, her anxieties, 
hopes, and fears, up to the present 
«omenb. As to Mrs. Sydney, she made

no secret of wiping her eyes. Mr. 
Mallow was only affected with a sudden 
violent cold in his head. He, odd in 
ev< ry thing, bad always felt the deepest 
interest in the history of ill fated Ire 
lard, and, by way of obtaining the 
most reliable news concerning her ever 
agitated aud gloomy affairs, had for 
many years been a subscriber to a lead 
ing Dublin newspaper. He therefore 
knew all about John Hailoran, and h >w 
like a martyr he had immolated his 
affections and fortunes on the sacred 
altar of hie country ; and he had learned 
from the same source that the nobility 
and worth of bis character were w th 
out reproach. Suit was with no ordin 
ary emotion that this eccentric but 
true heart#.d old man exclaim d.

14 Aud you are sure it is John Hailor
an, the Irish patriot, who is lying ill, 
insensible, at the house of a poor widow 
who lives in an alley ?”

Yew, sir ; an* the cratnre’s been as 
kind as it he was her own kith and kin 
But she s very poor ; an* the doctor 
says it’s not a fit place for Mr. Hallorau 
to be iu, because it’s close an* smoky ; 
an' 1 thought ol the nice front room op 
stairs that’s been empty these two 
months, an’ bays f, 4May-be Mrs. 
by ney will let Mr. Hailoran be moved 
into it ; then there'll be no need for me 
to go away to nurse him an* there's 
no tear of losin* anything, ma'am, for 
he has enough an* u> spare for all his 
expenses.”

Don’t speak, ma'am 1” said Mr. 
Mallow, blowing bis nose vociterouely.

Don’t, madam ; tor 1 must have my 
«ay out. Nora B*ady, it’s my solemn 
opinion that you only want a pair of 
wings—to be a perfect wild goose. You 
are a heroine ; and that’s next door to 
being a lunatic. You are a miserable 
shiftless body, taking care of every
body but yourself ; and now, to crown 
all, you want to give yourself and us 
some h irrible disease—ship fever, may
be—by bringing a sick man into the 
house. But—”

44 An’ then, sir, I hope God an* Mr. 
Mallow will pardon me for demanding 
myself to ask a favor for the like of 
him,” said Nora, with an indignation 
she could nob control. 44 I may be 
wild g lose, but I ve only done what I 
thought was right by them I was be
holden to for whatever good fortune T 
ever had since I was born ; an’ I hope 
when I’m judged it won’t turn the scales 
of God' mercy ag'iu me. An' surely 
there’s no need of goin' on my two 
Knees to get a place for snch a o e as 
John Hailoran ol Glendariff ; for Fatoer 
Nugent hissel is havin' a room pre oared 
iu his own bouse for him, where I shall 
go to nurse him. Ma'am, you've been 
very kind to me, a poor stranger in 
your house, an' I m sorry to take you 
at such a deshort ; but its my duty, an’
I can't help it. An' it's no ship lever 
that’s on him at ail, only a sag that 
took him in the head last night, an’ 
deadened his brain like ; an’, it it was, 
it conldn t be caught from a better 
person ; for he’s a gentleman an’ a 
Christian out an’ out.”

“Nora B'ady, you are like a torpedo. 
Your tongue goes like a coffee-mill ; 
and, now that you've ground me to 
powder, I will go and finish what I was 
saying when you were rude enough to 
interrupt me. I was going to observe, 
when you broke out, that, no matter 
what ailed Mr. Hailoran, he should 
Coma. If every boarder left the house 
on account of his being here he should 
stay, and / would make good all losses 
to Mrs. Sydney—partly for his sake, 
partly for yours. Go away 1” exclaimed 
Mr. Mallow.

44 I beg your pardon, sir. I was too 
hasty,” said Nora, ashamed.

44 Oh, never mind. A young lady 
who has money in bank, and who has 
independence enough to earn her own 
living, may be allowed a few air-*.”

44 What do you mean, sir ? I haven’t 
a cent to call my own on this earth, an 
never wanted it worse,” said Nora, 
with a sigh.

Yon are not telling the truth, 
Nora. You have at tr is moment, in 
the Trenton Bank, $500.”

44 An' whore, in the name o' my ould 
shoes, did it come from, sir ? Faith, 
an' I think you might find something 
else to joke abjut," said Nora, puzzled 
and worried.

Ah 1 I lost $10,000 one flue night, 
and it was returned to me every cent. 
Did you think f should forget it ? No, 
child. I went that very day and de
posited $500 in the Trenton Bank for 
you ; and there you'll find it, su ijeot 
to your order. You can get any or all of it 
at any moment, or let it remain where 
it is. It is yours, to give away, send 
away, cr thro w away—the latter of which 
I expect you will do. Madam, give the 
silly child an answer abouti (he room. 
If the boarders should object to a sick 
person's coming, let there bean exodus 
forthwith, and I will make up all defi
ciencies.”

44 Go, Nora, chili, and get the room 
ready as quick as you can. Mind now 
and slick everything up nice. I'll 
attend to breakfast,” said Mrs. Sydney, 
who had listened with no little inter
est to what had been pissing.

44 After breakf‘st, Nora Brady, I'll 
charter an omnibus and call here for a 
small bed, pillows, and o her things, 
yourself included, to bring Mr. Ha - 
loran home at once. Begone now. I 
want no thanks—not yeti, al least.”

Then Nora began to see sunlight 
breaking through the clouds. Mr. 11 a l 
loran had been removed to Mrs. Syd 
ney's without any ill effects : he was 
surrounded by every comfort, and no 
attention was wanting that his situa
tion required. His symptoms gradually 
assumed a more favorable type, and, 
although he had not yet recovered his 
faculties, there was very little don t 
bat that the disease »oald Anally yield 
to remedial agents. But two of Mrs. 
Sydney's boarders went away—two 
young gentlemen who were so devoted 
to the violin and c'arlonet that they 
could not endure the interdict which 
Dr. Byrant laid on the indulgence of 
their musical propensities. While 
Nora attended to her work, Mrs. Syd
ney watched in the sick-room, and from 
the time it was finished—generally 
about noon—Nora want in and re
mained ; for Faillis, wish an air of con 
descension, had offered to get tea every 
evening 44 while de poor gal had such 
constant uussin’to do.” Thus relieved,

Nora would sit watching every eymp- 
ton and almost every breath of the 
sick man. To the moment, she gave 
him his medicine, and regulated the 
temperature aud light of tilie apartment 
with instinctive judgment. Wnen there 
was nothing else lor her hands to do, 
she would sit beside the fire, gaz'ng 
down into the embers, while her imagina 
tion like a prophet, foretold many 
beautiful and happy things. She saw 
under grand old trees a stately home, 
wtiere were once more united all chat 
she loved on earth. She heard the 
found of Mary Hallorau s harp, and the 
clear, wild cadences of her sweet voice, 
ringing down through the magn fluent 
woods, as she sang strains of the land 
of their birth. See saw John Hallorau, 
his fine face, thoughtful and noble 
walking with a stately step through 
those handsome halls and lofty ro jms, 
and heard Lis kind voice speaking 
gently and cheeringly to all. Then 
floating up through the vision came 
sweet, flute like tunes. L title children 
were it play, and Grade's gentle tones 
mingled t-oftly with Desmond's merry 
laughter. Dream tones indeed of the 
one who wa< gone, which would never 
more be heard on earth, for far away, 
beside the shining water which flow» 
from the throne of God, her voice was 
blending sweetly with the angel melo
dies that make glad the celestial City. 
Then came a softer spell—the twilight 
hour, the day’s toil over, and a quiet 
stroll with Dennid Byrne through the 
old woods ; and many a hoart-felt word 
and bright anticipation seemed to be 
whispered in her ears, while ever and 
anon their thoughts fled back to 
44 Holy [reland ” and lingered lovingly 
amid the scenes and beside the graves 
they loved. The entrance of Dr. 
Bryant or Mr. Mallow, or perhaps the 
crumbling f a coal, or a low moan from 
the Invalid, dispersed the rainbows of 
her fancy, leaving only to her aching 
heart the stern and sad reality.

TO BE CONTINUED.

all the more readily since he knew that 
Kily could not otherwise become his 
wife. He never interfered with her 
religions beliefs; yet he disliked find
ing her ou her knees, and expressed 
once or twice an irritable wish that she 
and the boys would get their praying 
done while he was oit of sight and 
hearing. As the boys grew up, he 
even sometimes thought himself weakly 
g() ;d-natured in allowing them to ac
company their mother to Mass.

But with Elly it was different. He 
ligion, he argued, was meant for 
wjmen ; and what, after all, would they 
be without it ? Of his many good 
qualities—and not his worst enemy 
ould Feny that Tom Donnellan was a 

g>>d man, brave honest, pare living, 
indastrloas, kindly though strict with 
those about him—not the lease lovable 

a great reverence towards women, 
a loving tenderness for children and all 
things weak aud helpless. His wife, 
telling her boils by the fireside, with 
her baby's soit head laid close to her 
b ■•un, was to him as a beautiful 
M idonna, somehow akin to that Queen 
of Heaven wbo»e puiiry and tenderness 

1 even still an irresistib'e appeal for 
; the little girl who of all his chil- 

n was nearest and dearest to bis 
rt, seemed at times an angel viaion 
fair and lovely for any eirthly

TOM DONNELLAN’S ROSARY.
The Docof-llans lived in a comfort

able farmhouse set iu a beautiful coun
try, j ist at the base of the Wicklow 
hills, with a distant view of the sea 
shimmering bluely through the trees 
and shrubs that grew before ttie porched 
hall door. Tney held a broad farm of 
many acres, and the trim little home 
itead, with its tinv lawn, its wide 
snowy • curtained windows framed in 
clambering roses and woodbine, its 
flowerbeds filled with blossom of every 
hue and variety, gave a safe index to 
the neatness and cleanliness prevailing 
whhin the house, as well as to the cire 
and unremitting labors bestowed on the 
farm outside.

M rs. Donnellan was a pleasant faced 
woman, who thougi well past middle 
age, in her bright eyes and fresh com 
plexion — the result of long years of 
early hours and a busy, happy life 
largely spent in the open, amongst her 
calves and poultry, her bees and flow
ers and vegetables—still bore traces of 
the youthful beauty which had caught 
Tom Donnellan's heart thirty short 
years ago and held it captive ever since 
She felt herself to be a very lucky 
woman, and thanked God every day in 
her heart and on her bended knees for 
her pleasant home, her good husband, 
her five tall strapping sons, and her 
little bine-eyed daughter that had been 
the last and best of heaven’s gifts to 
tnem. And yet, despite all their pros
perity and comfort, she had one great 
care, one great sorrow which, though 
she seldom spoke of it — and then only 
to little Eily and Patrick, her eldest 
and wisest boy—kept constantly gnaw 
ing at the heart of h*r h»opiness.

Little Eily Donnellan was the one 
g.eat treasure of her parents' lives. 
Coming as she did, tne long wished for 
girl, at a long interval after her five 
big brothers, she seemed to Mrs. D m 
nellan to have b^en sent as a special 
gift from God In answer to her prayers 
Tom Donnellan had not prayed for her, 
had not known, indeed, the need of a | 
daughter. Yet her coming had made 
all the difference to him, and as he 
strode home from his work in the even-

home. And now as he farmed his broad 
acr-AH and tended his cattle with in 
creasing ca-e, he put fresh heart into 
his work because of his Eily, for whom 
more than any of the others the fruits 
ol his labor must henceforth bo laid by.

The little girl grew up slender and 
e-iutifnl, with winsome, hup? wtys 
made none the less cheerful and bright 
because of a very re»l piety and a 
strong sense of duty inculcated by her 
mother’s teachings. M s. Dmnellan 
had a great devotion to the Holy Ros- 
ary, and whilst all the boys and their 
sister were yet young, had made it a cus
tom that they and she should every 
morning recite the rotary for a special 
intention, which intention, she and 
Kily alone knew, was that God might 
bring back the heart of the husband 
and father onca more to Himself. L st 
the hearing of it should annoy or in
convenience him in auy way, they 
always took care to get this devotion 
over while the father was yet out in 
the fields. Sometimes he caught; the 
whisper of the murmuring voices as he 
passed by the parlor window, and the 
sound latterly, since Eily had grown 
8<> dear to him, filled him so nohow 
with a new sense of loneliness and 
aloofness akin to that he had ex 
perienced once when he had peeped 
into the child's little bine and white 
bedroom, and found her lost in pra>er- 
ful contemplât on, unaware of his pres 
ence, before the flower decked altar of 
the Mother of God.

When Eily was about fifteen, a great 
sorrow, the keenest he had ever known, 
came into Turn J ) jaoellau's life. The 
child was sudoe iiy stricken ill ; some 
strain or hurt, contracted they could 
not tell how, affected her side and 
kept her in bed week after week, 
month after month. That happened to 
be a very warm summer and the great 
heat and the dose condLement to her 
room weakened and wasted the frail 
young body,"till at last she seemed the 
merest shadow of herself. With an
xious, miserable forebodings, her father 
watched her from day to day. There 
was the taint of consumption in his 
own family ; his sister Mary, when 
about Eily’s age, had faded out of life 
just in the same way that hie dear 
little girl seemed now likely to do. 
The big dark eyes, the little white 
transparent hands lying so qniet.ly out 
side the coverlet, tha pale, bloodless 
lips that smiled so bravely at his 
coming, eacn sent a sharper a tab ol 
pain to the father’s heart. He had 
always known she was too sweet, too 
good and lovely to stay with them ; 
why had she ever come to leave their 
hearts thus desolate at her going ? 
And yet, God knows, it had been much 
to have her, this dear loving taeasure, 
even for a few short years.

Daring those weeks when he was not 
at E ly's bedside, he wandered aoout the 
fields like one ha f dazed with sorrow 
and fear. Tae farm, bis yet unfilled

44 Go on. go on, my pet !” he said at 
last. 44 Y iu innst nut stop your prayers 
for me. L 6 me say them w th you, 
child—if 1 only remember howl”

A strange look of happiness came 
Into the young face, lying so white on 
its pillows, flushing it to a delicate 
wild rose color.

44 That will be beautiful, father,” 
she said. 44 Shall I b*gin it again ? 
Mother and I were only at tho first 
mystery.”

He nodded rissent, aud she began. 
As he listened tv the sweet girlish 
voice, ringing with a new sound of 
joy and happiness, aud dwelt with a 
mmd as collected as might be on each 
wonderful mystery, repeating the 
Paters and Aves unfurgetten of his 
youth, the whole joy aud peace, the 
purity and tender solace of the re
ligion he had cast aside cam •- back as 
it borne on angel wings, and settled 
down on his soul. Pleadingly, broken
ly, his voice went up to heaven with 
those of wife %nd child, ho begging 
God to spare one dear life to him, 
woilst they besought their Heavenly 
Father to bless this father on earen, 
and grant him tho priceless gift oi 
faith.

Tnat waa bat the first of many 
rosaries which E ly's lather offered up 
tor his child's restoration to healto. 
E re ry night from that onwards the 
entire family gathered round the sick 
girl's bed and said the rosary in 
uaisin. In every beautiful mystery 
there was something to appeal to tho 
taau's always kindly nature. The j >y 
and parity of the Auniaciation, the 
numole kindness of tho Visitation, the 
humanity and love of the Birth ol our 
Lori, the sacrifice of His offering, the 
mothorly tenderness and fear and joy 
embodied in tae losing aud finding oi 
th) Divine Child—all appealed in turn 
to tne human father's heart.

As it in answer to his
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in answer 
helped doubtless by her own, and the 
ardent joy wnich her lather's new dis- 
positions gave her, Eily s health itn 
proved from that day forward with 
wonderful rapidity. Very soon she 
was able to go, first driving, then 
walking proudly by her lather's side, 
to Mass or confession to the little 
cnapei which Tom Djonellan had never 
entered since he made Eueen tlenuessy 
his bride so many years ago.

* *
Tom Djonellan is now the most 

earnest and exemplary of Father 
Uunphy’s flick, woile his daugnter 
is as healthy and blooming a specimen 
of young Irish maidenhood as may be 
touud in any throe parishes. All this 
Mrs. iJ nnellan puts down to one 
cuing only, the wuodertul power aud 
fclli;acy of the Rjsary. Tae re is little 
tear, either, that tne pious custom will 
ever be allowed to lapse iu tneir house, 
lor sometimes, when Euy out oi 
ruguishness, pretends to be forgetting 
all about it, her lather will delight 
her by asking, with a haii-reproacniul 
glance, as he lays aside his book or 
newspaper ;
“Now Eily, my love, isn’t it about 

time we'dtuink of saying the Rosary ?” 
— Nora Tynan O’Mabony in the Irish 
Messenger.

This Father, all-wise, all-loving and 
all powerful, has me ever in His sight ; 
He sees my sufferings, my sorrows, my 
fears ; His knowledge is not limited, as 
mine is, to what is already past; H-* 
knows and foresees all that the morro* 
has in store for me; He proportions my 
trials to my strength, and will never 
suffer them to be greater than I can 
bear.

The following tribute to tho work of 
the Holy Name Society is from the 
Christian Advocate (Methodist), New 
York :

Bishop MoFaul (Catholic) of New 
Jeroey, addressing 11,000 members of 
the Holy Name SjoUtiea said; 44Ito 
people can assert themselves unies* 
they manufacture public opinion. 
Road your Catholic publications. If 
you don’t support a Catholic paper, 

prayers, j how are you going to be abreast ol the 
times on Cath >lio questions?” (As 
true for Methodists as for Catholics.)

The Holy Name Society is a protest 
against profanitv. Every man in line 
carried a small flag of the order with 
white letters ‘ti X 8.” Tne house* 
were decorated with American flags. 
At Newark 20,000 men, members of 
the Holy Name Society, with bande ol 
music and banners bearing their mofc 
toes aud flags, marched for miles 
through the s reets. It is estimated 
that about 50 00Û persons participated 
in the Benediction services. Two 

j thousand members of Holy Name 
S ocieties, from Morristown and several 

; adjacent towns paraded. All over the 
country this society is doing good work 

1 and another Oatnolio society devotes 
I i:self to total abstinence. Every 
; person must approve these efforts. 

Profane swearing demoralizes the moral 
sense when it is began, shocks those 
that hear it Lr the first time, and 
when it has become spontaneous 
and almost automatic, disgraces people 
in society in which on no account they 
would be guilty of such speech. Worst ef 
all, it undermines reverence, takes the 
-ympathy and love out of the name of 
Jesus and the majesty and authority 
out of the name of God. None who 
profane the name ot God and Christ 
habitually are in the habit of siucere 
prayer, though they may count tielr 
beads or utter iu public or to them
selves stereotyped Methodist phrases. 
—Stored Heart Review.
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ing, the sight of the dainty little 
maiden who came down the shady bor 1 haggard, his prize cattle, his thoroagh 
een. (ringed with (erni and prlmrotes ! * h—“ *"'* '"11 *" "
and violets and a myrird wild flowers, 
running with glad outstretched arms to 
meet him, seemed to her loving father's 
yes a vision almost too sweet and beau 

tiful to be real. With a happy exulta
tion in his heart, he, too, would have 
thanked God for His miny great g fts 
had he only believed in a God. But 
this was Mrs. Donnellan's sorrow ; her 
husband, such a good and tender has 
band, the loviog father of her children, 
and himself the child oi pious Catholic 
parents, was yet that pitiful thing, an 
u nbeliever.

Unfortunately for himself, this man, 
born acd reared on kindly Irish soil, 
had felt in hi« youth 44 the curse of the 
wandering foot.” Discontented with 
his surroundings, he had left Ireland 
while yet in his teens, and had travelled 
through Eogland and America, where, 
through increasing neglect of his religi
ous duties and constant intercoursî 
wl h me i of little or no belief, he came 
at la t to forget the faith of his fathers, 
and to look on the tenets of the old re 
ligion as the merest lank superstition.
Tired of his wanderings, and finding 
little peace or contentment wherever 
he went, he returned at length to the 
country of his birth and bought a com
fortable farm with the savings of his 
years abroad. And when the gentle

Been Hennessy, an old neighbor's 
daughter, whom he remembered as a 
little flaxen-haired girsha ten years his 
junior before he went away, consented 
after a swift wooing to become his 
bride, Tom Donnellan felt tbati indeed 
he had 44 all the heaven he wanted, 
right here on this old earth.”

Owing to his Industry and practical 
use of np-to-date lessons in farming ac 
quired abroad, things prospered with 
him from the beginning. Yeti he never 
41 darkened a church door,” never went 
to Mass or the sacraments, never knelt 
down morning or evening to thank God 
for His mercies, or to ask Him lor a 
blessing or forgiveness. Ev3n his 
going to chapel to be married by a 
Catholic priest had been more or lets a 
concession to the conventions, granted

ored horse and foal, all h*i ceased to 
interest him. Where was the use of 
anytning if Eily were to go ? And 
would he never, never see her again, 
once the cruel eni had come ? Was 
that bright, pure soul, that loving, 
tender spirit to be extinguished once 
and forever, like a candle blown out in 
the wind ?

Witi a stifled groan of agony he stole 
to the dour of her room fee'ing a sad
den fresh stab of pain as the murmur 
ing voices, rising and falling in prayer 
within, sank into silence at the sound of 
his knock. His wife got up from her 
knees as he entered, the oale face of 
his little girleen seemed filled with a 
sodden confusion and alarm. Stnng 
with a new sense ot self-reproach, he 
flung himself on his knees at the bed
side, taking the tw> little hands, 
reluctant for once to meet his, into 
his own. Around the thin white fin
gers the beads of her Rosary were 
tvined, in her soft moist little palm a 
slender silver cruciflx lay hidden 
With a pitiful, heart broken cry he let 
his head drop, covering hands, cruci 
fix and all with tender, remorseful 
kisses.
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LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION. 
ApoHtiillc Delegation.

Ottawa. J une 18th, 1906.
Mr. Thomas Cofley :

M» Dear titr.-tilnoe coming to Canada 1 have 
teag a reader of your paper. 1 have noted 55 satisfaction tbnt It IsdlreCed wlth lnLe

and ability. and, above all that It Is lm 
C«ed with a strong Cat holic spirit. It •tjpenu- 
yuly‘defends Catholic principles and righto. 
Mid stands firmly by the teachings and author 
ltf of the Church, at the same time 
Mho beet Interests of the country. Following 
these lines It has done a great deal of K°°d f°r 
the welfare of religion and country, and It 
•HU do more and more, as he wholesome 
influence reaches more Catholic b®11}®®. 1
Aerefore, earnestly recommend it to Latino- 
tic families. With my blessing on yonr work, 
•fed best for Its continued success.

Yours very sincerely In Christ
Donatub. Archbishop of Ephesus. 
donates. Apoetollo Delegate.

University or Ottawa. 
Ottawa. Canada. March 7th. 1V00. 

Mr. Thomas Coffey :
Dear Sir t For sometime past I have read 

your estimable paper, Thk Catholic Record, 
ms congratulate you upon the manner in 
•rbleh It Is published. Its matter and form 
U* both good i and a truly Catholic spiritïïrvïU the whole. Therefore, with pleas
u«, I can recommend it to the faithful. 
Messing you and wishing you success believe
w *° rem Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ

t D Falconio. Arch, of Larissa, 
Aooet. Deleg.

London, Saturday, Feb. 29, 1908.

CAUTION TO TORONTO SUIi 
SO RISERS.

A swindler has been collecting sub 
sorlutions for the Catholic Record in 
Toronto, »nd we should deem it a favor 
if any one upon whom he may call 
would give him in charge of a police 
officer, and advise us. He does not, of 
course, use the stationery of the Cath
olic Record Office in giving receipts 
These are given on a small blank 
form such as are sold in the book 
stores. Miss Sarah Hanley is onr 
Toronto agent, and the only person 
authorized to collect subscriptions in 
that city.

no high ideal nor any restraint of In
terior conscience will have but one re 
salt. To return to oar missionary : he 
may mean well and Intend great things 
bat there is too much gilding about the 
whole harness. Missionaries should 
go without parse or scrip. To bring the 
heathen into the light of Christian 
truth we moat tarn to those who can 
present a united front and show an 
apostolic spirit. These are to be 
found only in the Catholic Church.

TERRI BLR FIGURES.

Missionary zeal amongst a lot of onr 
separated brethren has taken quite a 
start. Funds are needed for the con
version of heathens, Catholics and 
others. Quebec and Ita'y no less than 
China and Japan appeal to the enlight
ened gospel peddlers. Rich and poor 
are called upon to give. One minister 
with a fine idea but without tact or 
consideration tor fashion calls upon the 
American women to wear shorter 
gloves, to return to the old style and 
give the extra money to missionary 
purposes. He calculates that the 
value of the extra kid required lor 
gloves up to the elbow amounts to 
$20,000,000 American women spend 
$13.0CO,000 upon poodle dogs. Some 
more extravagance is quoted. 
The people speed $14,000,000 on 
chewing gum ; £170.000,000 on con
fectionery ; £70:1,000,000 on jewelry 
and silver plate ; £800,000,000 on
millinery and dress goods, an equal 
amount on tobacco, and $1,200,000,000 
on whiskey and beer. These are 
terrible figures which show an inexcus 
able extravagance. Funds for Pro 
testant missions are one thing and 
lavish expenditure upon the trifling 
luxuries of life are another. The 
inoral degradation of so much indulg 
ence in sensual pleasures is the worst 
evil of the case. If benevolence and 
love of the poor be the first Christian 
social virtue it meets its contradiction 
and extinction in the self-gratification 
which these figures indicate. If self- 
doni 1 is the necessary condition 
for the true disciple these meas
urements betray an un-Christian 
people. Commerce begets wealth, 
wealth begets luxury, and luxury pre 
pares the way to ruin. Let these fig 
urea be taken in conjunction with the 
strong condemnation of predatory 
wealth by President Roosevelt and see 
if the United States does not present 
the same picture as France in the time 
of Louis XIV. without, of course, the in
tellectual culture, the eloquence and 
refinement of the time of the great 
monarch. The seeds of conuption are 
there, the social clouds upon the hor
izon, a threatening storm of selfishness 
and misery. Figures may prove al
most anything, though in the present 
instance their aggravation arises more 
from the trivial articles upon which 
these millions are spent than from the 
magnitude of the amounts. Display 
and sensuality are low types of social 
greatness which are more dangerously 
imitative than probable of correction. 
The old Puritan spirit has assumed 
quite a new phase less formative of 
national vigor than hardship and re
verse fortune would be. Education 
leaving God out of the programme with

THE PHILOSOPHY OF PRAYER.

One of the last articles written by 
the late Moncare Conwsy, a well 
known American agnostic, was an ob
jection to prayer. •• Is it logical,M 
he said, " to make any suggestion to 
Omniscience, or to propose any modifl 
cation to Omnipotent Wisdom ?” And 
again in unpardonable neglect of 
prayerful multitudes who flock oar 
churches and of contemplative recluses 
who abide in the courtyards of the 
Lord : “,The fact that people no longer 
venture to pray for what their hearts 
do secretly most desire — what their 
whole energies are seeking every day— 
but devote their prayers to vague and 
pallia sentiments, is a confession that 
this old form no longer represents the 
real forces which made that unceasing 
prayer which was in some tease ful 
filled.** It must not be imagined that 
the objection Is new or original. 8t. 
Thomas both in his work contra Gen
tiles and In his samma takes up this 
very point. This objection is based 
upon an entire misapprehension of the 
relation between God and His rational 
creatures. God is most certainly omni 
potent and omniscient. But prayer as 
a petition is neither a suggestion to 
His omniscience nor a modification of 
His omnipotence. Prayer is a humble 
acknowledgment of both these divine 
perfections. Prayer does not suggest 
anything to omniscience as if the all- 
seeing wisdom of God did not know it 
beforehand or at> if God's providence 
did not take care of it. It is absurd to 
assume that God cannot answer onr 
prayer without changing His purpose. 
Prayer no more changes the mind of 
God than our industry. God grants ns 
harvest in answer to our industry in 
cultivating the soil. If we neglect to 
till the earth or to plant the seed in 
due season and order God withholds 
the harvest. Oar industry makes no 
suggestion to the omniscient nor does 
it change God's purpose or modify His 
omnipotence. In the universe there 
are many means adapted to ends, which 
being secondary causes enter into the 
great purposes of God. If these means 
are complied with, the end is secured 
if they are neglected the ends are 
not obtained. So is it with prayer 
The immutability of the divine does 
not impose necessity on things fore 
seen, so neither does it bar the utility 
of prayer. We pray to God, not to 
change the eternal arrange meat of Hi 
providence—that would be impossible 
—but that we may receive gifts to 
carry it out better and easier. It is 
fitting lor God to assent to the pious 
desires of llis rational creatures, not 
that these desires move, or are in
tended to move, thejimmutability of God, 
but it is an outcome of His goodness 
suitably to carry out what we desire. 
To exclude prayer from the relations of 
men to their Creator is to make God 
less good than man, as if loving kind' 
ness were a distorted quality and an 
inferiority of being. To make oat 
God all intellect and no will, all law and 
no love, with no higher purpose for us 
than our own lowly aims, and no greater 
giftB in store than our own unaided en 
deavors, is to deny God altogether 
and substitute pantheism or atheism 
for faith, and unaided nature for grace 
and mercy. In praying that God’s 
will he done on earth as in heaven 
that He would give us our daily bread 
and that ilo would forgive us our très 
passes, we no more change God’s pro
vidence than industry, peace and vie 
tory disturb the order of a kingdom. 
Secondary causes are not Inconsistent 
with providence, but rather carry pro
vidence into effect. Thus prayers are 
efficacious with God because the con
cession of the favor to the petitioner 
falls under the very order of Provi
dence.

Pagan philosophers erred con
cerning prayer, some by attributing 
everything to chance, others, like the 
stoics, thinking that everything hap 
pened by necessity. On careful con
sideration, says 8b Thomas, those mis
takes arise from failing to note the 
difference between the system of the uni
verse and any particular system. There 
is nothing to hinder the latter from 
being changed, whether by prayer or 
any other means ; for there is that 
existing beyond the bounds of the 
system capable of changing it. 
Prayers then avail not as changing a 
system arranged from eternity, but as 
being a part of that system. We pray 
that we may receive that which the 
omnipotent God was disposed from all 
eternity to grant us.

INDULGENCES.

We have received from a corres
pondent three questions upon Indul 
geooee. They are Intricate, since they 
mix up Beads and Stations of the 
Gross as well as manner of practising 
these devotions. It would be better it 
our friend would ask some good spirit
ual director for the information he 
seeks. Without expecting to be fully 
satisfactory we are happy to attempt 
an answer.

1. “ What are the greatest amount 
of Indulgences that can be gained by 
the daily recitation of the beads, 
whether ordinary beads or trosier 
beads ? What indulgences can be 
gained by the Stations of the Croesi 
Is there an indulgence for each Station 
or one indulgence for the wh le ? '

As for the beads : if any one recite 
every week the whole Risary, or a 
third part of it he may upon certain 
toasts gain a plenary indulgence upon 
the usual conditions of confession, 
Holy Communion and prayers for the 
intentions of the Holy Father. These 
feasts are Christmas, Epiphany, An
nunciation, Enter, Ascension, Pente 
cost, Trinity, Corpus Chrlsti, Purifica
tion, Assumption, Immaculate Con 
ception, Nativity of the Blessed Vir
gin, St. John the Baptist, SS. Peter 
and Paul, Andrew, James, John, 
Thomas, Philip and James, Bartholo 
mew, Simon and Jude, Mathias, St. 
Joseph and the All Saints. For the 
other feasts of Our Lord and Oar Lady 
a partial indulgence may be gained of 
seven years and seven quarantines ; 
for any other Sunday or feast five 
years and five quarantines. Further
more anyone who has the custom of re 
citing the Rosary once a week gains 
each time of recitation a hundred days' 
Indulgence. Now we must consider also 
the indulgence* attached to the beads 
by snob special blessings as the Crosier 
or the Dominican or the Briglttioe. 
The Crosier indulgences ot five bondred 
days for each Puter or each Ave may be 
gained even when the whole Rosary is 
not recited and when we have not the 
intention of reciting it. Meditation 
upon any of the mysteries is not neces
sary for these indulgences which ma> 
also be applied to the souls in Purga 
tory. For beads blessed with the 
Dominican indulgences there are one 
hundred days for each Pater and Ave to 
all who recite devoutly at least five 
decades ; a plenary indulgence once a 
year for all who will ha via recited five 
decades every day ; for saying the 
Rosary in common, either at home or in 
Church, ten years and ten quarantines 
and a plenary indulgence once a month 
for those who will have recited it (or a 
third part) at least three times a week. 
To gain the Dominican indulgences we 
are obliged to meditate upon the mys
tery. The Brlgittine Rosary is dif
ferent and consists really of six 
decades with a Pater and three 
Aves making in all sixty-three to com 
mem orate the number of year# lived by 
the Blessed Virgin upon earth. These 
Brlgittine indulgences, or at least 
many of them, may also be attached t > 
the ordinary beads of five decades, and 
may be gained by their due recitation.

We turn to the Stations of the Gros . 
It is forbidden to announce or inscribe 
upon the Stations or upon the chapel 
walls what certain and definite indu'- 
gences may bo gained by this great 
devotion. Let us content ourselves 
with the thought that anyone making 
the Stations and piously meditating 
upon the Passion and Death of our 
Blessed Lord will gain, by the conces 
sion of the Supreme Pootiffs the same 
indulgences as if he made in person the 
Stations of the Way of the Cross in 
Jerusalem. Sb. Leonard, of Port 
Maurice, who was particularly devout 
to the Way of the Cross commenting 
upon this pontifical order says : “ Let 
it be sufficient to know that these in 
dulgenoes are great and numerous ; 
and although one cannot gain foi him
self more than one plenary indulgence, 
it is however certain that in applying 
the others to the souls in Pargatory he 
can hope every time he performs this 
pious exercise to deliver a great nnm 
bar of poor souls. It is necessary to 
mike this application at the beginn 
ing, or at least before the end, of the 
exercise.” From this it will be seen 
that we cannot state that the indulgence 
is attached to this or that Station.

Onr correspondent wishes to know : 
“If the beads have been lent to another 
in order that he may recite his Rosary 
does the lender thereby lose all further 
indulgences that could be otherwise 
gained from those beads?” Indulgences 
do not pass to others from the individ
uals for whom the articles were first 
distributed. These articles cannot ba 
lent with the idea of the borrower 
gaining the indulgence. This is not, 
however the case presented to us. 
The Indulgences are not lost if the 
owner has not the intention of lending 
them to his friend that the borrower 
may gain the indulgence, but merely to 
permit him to count the number of 
Aves which he recites. If there is any 
pretention of transferring the indulg

ences they are lost to the beads. We 
pass over the third question as It 
touches too much upon the snbjeotlve 
dispositions of people, a matter very 
difficult to discuss. Some are slow and 
deliberate In their devotions, others, 
without intending it, hasty almost to 
Irreverence. Whether these latter 
gain all the indulgences in the different 
exercises, is impossible to determine. 
Let us leave each one to his own tern 
perment and God's mercy. It Is hard 
enough for ns to gain Indulgences 
without adding to onr difficulty by 
criticising others.

CATHOLIC SOCIETIES.
El Paso, Texes, February 14lb, 1908. 

Editor Caiholio Rkjohd, London,
Ontario.

Dear Sir,—la reading your editorial 
on Catholic Societies, of date February 
8sh, I was surprised to learn that the 
Knights of Columbus are prohibited in 
the diocese of London, owing to the 
peculiar diocesan regulations. Or 
course, Catholics all recognize the 
right of the Bishop to make and en 
foioe such diocesan regulations as in his 
discretion he may Judge are for the 
best interest of hta people, and I have 
no djubt His Lordship of London ha# 
found it necessary to enact this regula
tion which bars the Knights of Colum
bus on the threshold of his diocese.
Oi coarse, the way around the difficulty 
is for the pa»tor to join the order, which 
he can do in every instance, without 
money and without price. I am aware 
there are many foreign born priests, 
and an occasional Bishop, who, knowing 
nothing about the Knights of Colum
bus as an order, except that it is a 
secret society, are very much pre
judiced against it. His Lordship, the 
Right Reverend Bishop of Tucson, 
Arizona, was one of these, and when 
the Catholics of Bis bee wished to 
organise a council of the order, after 
perfecting all preliminaries, as they 
thought, never dreaming of any fipisco 
pil opposition, they sent a delegation 
to wait on His Lordship, and invi:e him 
to ba present at the initiation cere 
monies. After a few moments of hésita 
tioo, daring which he frankly acknowl
edged his prejudice against secret 
societies in general, and against these 
Catholic Masons in particular, he 
finally consented to be present.

fie was awarded a post of observation 
where he could see and hear everything 
and with guards of honor to auswer all 
questions he might ask. For three long 
hours he sat—the most interested and 
the most surprised obier ver of a cere 
mony that was, from a religious and in 
structlve standpoint, a revelation even 
to him—a veteran of z $al. The result 
of this experience was not only his 
warm approval of the order, bui an ex 
pressed wish that there might be a 
council established in every parish of 
his diocese, and that every one of his 
priests should he a member.

A Bishop has the ope*i sesame to any 
council of the Knights of Columbus, 
and it would not be a bad scheme for 
His Lordship, of London, the Right 
Rjv. F. P. McEvay, to make it con
venient to visit some council in a 
neighboring diocese at their initiative 
ceremonies, and thus judge for himself 
as to whether he wants them in his 
diocese.

Simply reading the rifcnal does not 
furnish him the information that he 
needs—he should see as well as Hear, 
and then instruct hie priests as to their 
duties in this regard. M<tnv an Epis 
copal “ Thomas,” has experienced a 
change of heart by seeing and hearing.

A yonng French priest at Las Cruces, 
New Mexico, remarked to me after 
being initiated, that the “ man who 
instituted ’he Order of Knights of Col 
ambus was certainly inspired by the 
Holy Spirit ” All zealous Catholics, 
Bishop, priest or layman—even Cardinal 
Gibb ms—thank God for the Knights of 
Columbns.

Respectfully,
Francis Buchanan.

As onr American friend is far away 
j he will excuse us if we point out some 

things in this letter that are not as 
clear to ns as they seem to be to him. 
He says, “ Of coarse the way around 
the difficulty a for the pastor to jo'n 
the order which he can do in every in
stance without money and withi at 
price.” Now the truth is that a pastor 
is not free to join in every instance. 
For example, Religious Order priests 
are frequently pastors and not alwa} s 
free to join the Knights. A few years 
ago we heard of a Council beirg 
started at Sault Ste Marie. A Jesuit 
priest is pastor and he could not act as 
chaplain, and an outside priest had to 
be appointed. The pastor was qualified 
in every way, but neither the Bishop 
nor the Canadian Knights had power 
to appoint him. Another instance 
where the pastor cannot join is where 
the local Council would black ball him 
and thus make it impossible for him to 
be chaplain, and this would be another 
“way round the difficulty."

Besides why should any pastor be 
forced to join the Knights ? And if si 
force1, why not also force him to join 
the O. M. B. A.; C. O. F.; the A. O. H., 
etc., before being allowed to be chap 
lain ? No doubt it is generous on the 
part of the Knights to admit the pastor 
“ without money and without price, ” 
and the other Societies would do the 
same if necessary, but many pastors 
would not appreciate being admitted as 
paupers. Oar friend from Texas says 
the difficulty arises from foreign-born 
priests and Bishops who know nothing 
about the Knights of Columbns, and 
speaks of a Bishop in Arizona being 
converted by a ceremony of the order.

Now if it is so great on advantage 
not to be foreign-born, the Bishop of

London has that advantage, although
we never knew It made much differ
ence from a Catholic point of view 
where s man is .born. Neither Is the 
Bishop here prejudiced against the 
Knights ns he is willing to treat them 
the same as any other Catholic Society 
In his diocese, and he stated so in hie 
letter.

To hold that a Bishop cannot under
stand the Constitution and Ritual 
without seeing the ceremony might 
lead ns too far. According to this the 
Freemasons should not be condemned 
until their initiative ceremonies were 
teen. It seems to ns the proper •• way 
round the di Hi salty ” would be to allow 
the Knights to recognize their pastor, 
in his itlijial capacity as chaplain, and 
to leave each Council free to comply 
with the laws of the diocese in which 
the Connell exists. As we said be 
fore, we believe the Canadian Knights 
are perfectly willing to do so, and why 
should the American Executive block 
the way, which can do no harm to the 
order there and make things pleasant 
for all concerned here ?

THE INDEX.

and restful faith which the ladex itself 
Its rules and congregation have been 
set up to defend. In like manner 
throughout this commentary, the 
reader’s Interest Is well maintained by 
the brief and suggestive consideration 
of each topics as arise out of the rale 
under consideration, e. g., religion 
orders, their mainspring and objets, 
superstitious practices, their kind»' 
Hypnotism, its degrees, sacred image*' 
their uses, Indulgences, tLeiv 
kinds, and sources, the relation 
ship of the Three Laws, natural 
Divine and Ecclesiastical. Neither, 
when departure In lmsges, books, pray* 
ers or indulgences 'rom the recognizes 
Catholic standard is forbidden, is ttm 
reader left in the dark as to where that 
standard is to be found. To quote une 
example, the standard of orthodoxy in 
images is drawn from the Connell and 
Catechism of Trent, the Ball of Beue 
diet XIV. Sollicitudini and now-a-day* 
from the authority of the ordinary.

Though the commentary contains » 
few immaterial errata which doubtlessly 
will be corrected in future editions -t 
is one of the most interesting we bare, 
ever read. It will, It is to be hoped, 
much extend the knowledge of the 
salutary "prohibitions and rules of the 
•acred congregation of the index, which, 
we are afraid are not yet sufficiently 
recognised by our people.

As many people have false ideas 
about the Roman Index Regula
tion the Congregation of the Index, 
and the Index of Proscribed Books we 
have much pleasure in drawing the 
attention of our readers to a new book 
we have just received and which gives 
much valuable information on this im
portant question.

The preface is written by the Most 
Rev. Dr. Clancy, Bishop of Elphin, 
Ireland. The genial Irish Bishop has 
many warm friends in these parts and 
has visited on several occasions our 
neighbor, the venerable Father Con
nolly, Pastor of Ingersoll.

With these few words of introduction 
we let the reviewer do the rest.

A commentary on the Present Index 
Legislation, by the Rev. Timothy 
Hurley, D. D , priest of the diocese ot 
Elphin, Past Student of Mayuooth Col
lege and of tbe Propaganda schools, 
Rome, with a preface by the Most Rev. 
Dr. Clancy, Bish p of Elphin. Brown 
and Nolan, Ltd., Dublin, Ballast, Cork, 
1907.

Not long ago it used to be taken for 
granted by many in these islands that 
English-speaking Catholics were exempt 
from the Legislation of the Index by 
virtue of a tacit dispensation and in so 
far, at least, as it enjoined the ecolesi 
astical law. When, however, this ques 
tion was submitted to the Sacred Con
gregation of the Index, a reply was 
given on May 23rd, 1898, that the 
Leonine 0.institution Ojjiciorum et 
Munerum ot the preceding year and 
dealing with the present Legislation of 
the Index carried its fall bending force 
into these countries. An occasion was 
thus given for the appearance of a work 
that vonld explain in language under 
stood by English-speaking folk the rules 
which had thus been declared to bind 
them. But while many commentaries 
have since appeared in various Euro
pean languages none have been pub 
iished in English. Dr. Hurley has 
therefore supplied a real and long-felt 
want and the commentary he now gives 
us will doubtlessly bu acceptable to 
many.

From his acknowledgment of his in
debtedness to the authors whose 
thoughts he at different times makes 
his own, e. g , Father Arndt, S. J., 
Vanmeersh, 8. J., Penes, Esser, O. P. 
and Pennaochi, II Monitore and the 
Protestant Putman, it i# clear that his 
preliminary study of hie subject-matter 
has been extensive and all but ex
haustive. Originality he does not 
claim but he has succeeded in incor 
porating into his own one volume the 
pith of many. His method too has the 
advantage of clearness, the causa final- 
is of the work being never lost sight of.

At the outset he gives us the text of 
the Letter Ojjiciorum et Munerumt its 
general .Decress on the Prohibition 
and jCensure of Books and the Consti
tution Sollicita ac Proviia of Benedict 
XIV. We think en passant that per
haps it would have been more satis 
factory from a lav point of view if 
these documents had been translated 
at the cost of running into a few more 
pages. The author then enters upon 
his commentary, first with regard to 
the legislation in general and then 
with regard to each particular rule. 
The first part treats of the develop 
ment of the index Legislation in its 
three main epochs (1) from the earliest 
times to the Conn Ml of Trent (2) from 
the Council of Trent to the Pontificate 
of Benedict XIV. and (3) from Bene 
diet XIV. to the present con
stitution. The first has to do with the 
earliest action of the Church with re
gard to pernicious bookan action 
unmistakable but unsystematic, the 
second treats of the introduction 
of a system, the setting up of 
the Sacred Congregation itself 
(with an interesting resume of its mode 
of procedure) and the drawing op ol 
fixed rules, the third deals with the 
subsequent efforts of the Legislation to 
keep abreast of the times by the abro 
gatlon of antiquated injunctions and 
the modifying of existing ones so as to 
suit the ever-changing conditions of 
modern thought and its literary devel
opment. In this third epoch the 
author notes a spirit of paternal leni
ency which he never fails to use in the 
second part of his work.

This second part takes up the 
greater portion of the book and is 
devoted to the expounding of each 
particular rule, the queries to which 
one and another have given rise, to
gether with solutions drawn from ex
perts or from the supplementary decrees 
of the Sacred Congregation itself. 
And here it may be pointed out that 
the author has given as no cold or dry 
desertatlon. His psges are aglow with 
a warmth of that re igious sentiment

CHURCH NEEDS LEADERS OF 
GENIUS AND VALOR

CONDITIONS 1N~OUR AGE AND 0*1.
COUNTRY PREGNANT WITH DA v
GERS TO THK FAITH.
If ever or anywhere in any age or 

in any country Catholic truth stood ,u 
need of able exponents and valiant de 
lenders it has need of them here in tor 
land In the beginning of tbe twentieth 
century, said Very Rev. L. F Kearney, 
provincial of the Dominicans, in the 
coarse of hie sermon at the conferring 
of the pallium upon Archbishop O’Con 
nell, ot Boston.

“ It is not,” continued the preacher 
“that we as Catholics are the victims 
of persecution or the objects of open 
enmity. No. We are as free to prac 
tice our religion in private and o 
public as we are to breathe the breath 
of life. But tbe arch-enemy of Gu<i 
and of onr blessed King and Master «. 
skilled in more than one method of 
warfare. The very fact that we er joy 
the fullest religious liberty were suffic
ient to make us suspect a danger tha1 
does not appear upon the surface i 
subtle and insidious attempt to under
mine the empire of Christ in the sou't, 
of men. * * *

“Outside the fold of the Catholic 
Church there is to-day but a very 
small percentage of the men of em 
country who recognize Jesus Christ as 
God and accept His Gospel as their 
rule of ifa. To a vast number religion 
is of no concern. The religion of those 
who remain in a delstio philosophy 
Indifférée tism is its fundamental prin 
ciple. God’s right to impose religions 
obligations on men is denied or iguor 
ed. Each man is free to determine fo 
himself the extent of religious cl a For. 
upon him. The formulas of this faitb 
are vagne platitudes about the father 
hood of God and the brotherhood >i 
man. Only natural virtues are re 
quireti and they are chiefly of a nrga 
tive character. The supernatural » 
not recognized and Jesus Christ it; 
ignored. And finally the god which 
this philosophy pictures is a debonair 
divinity, who views with equal com 
placenoy every religious theory which 
men are pleased to entertain ami 
every code of morality by which men 
decide to regulate their actions.

“ Tbe children of Christ live and 
move among the devotees of thin 
syst m, who are men and women »t' 
apparent natural goodness and emiren : 
respectability before the world. They 
therefore, breathe an atmosphere that- 
is Infected by the principles of this 
seductive philosophy, so well calculated 
to weaken their faith in the saper 
natural and to wean their hearts from 
the love of their crucified King. The 
ingenuity of satan has devised no mor 
powerful plan of campaign against the 
reign of Christ. Never did he contrive 
a more efficacious means of enticing 
men to enlist under his own standard

“ With reason, then, it is asserted 
that the conditions of our age and onr 
country makes it imperative that th<‘ 
kingdom of our Saviour amongst ns be 
defended by leaders of genius and of 
valor. Every loyal subject of Christ’ i 
empire will pray God to give ns always 
such leaders as He his given to us in 
the past; men imbued with the splt-h 
which animated the Apostles when they 
proclaimed the sovereignty of Jean* 
Christ to the proud pagan empire oH 
Rome; leaders alter the Master's owti 
heart; Bishops as zealous and devoted 
as a Charles Borromeo or a Francis de 
Sales, is strong and as brave in assert
ing the rights of our King as a Pan 
an Athanasius, an Ambrose, a Chrysos 
tom, a Basil; warriors who will yield 
not one inch of ground to that va»f< 
army which satan bas inspired with * 
subtle and unconscious antipathy to a£T 
that is of Christ; teachers who will not 
hesitate to tell the world that the phil
osophical knowledge of God joined with 
the natural virtues is not ah that God 
demands and exacts, because the human 
wisdom which proposes this theory haw 
been supplanted by Divine wisdom 
and Jesus Christ is all; chieftains who. 
clad in tbe armor of faith, and learning 
and sanctity, will march before tbe 
Christian hosts, leading them to vie 
tory under the banner which bears the 
inscription, “Oportet ilium regnaro- 
He must reign.' "—Catholic Standard 
and Times.

Be sure that whatever has come a poo 
you hitherto has been for the good of 
your soul, and so leave to that foresee
ing and loving Father the care of the 
days that are yet before you.

Do not lose yourself in mournful oai 
oulations as to an unknown future, bat 
try to begin well and to end well eeah 
day as it comes, lor “ sufficient to tbe 
day is the evil thereof.** God hides 
from us ;the view of the whole week, 
and only shows to as, day by day, little 
by little, that portion of the design ss 
which we are actually engaged.
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tbi business side of religion.

THK LAT'bTANI)POINT.
By Rev. J. T. Roche, LL. D.

An editor for whose opinions I enter- 
teln » good deal of respect has been 
kind enough to remind me that no treat
ise on this enbjeet can be regarded ae 
satisfactory which deals with the duty 
of giving to the exclusion of that other 
and toi y Important aide of the question 
which has to do with the expenditure 
of the moneys received. The laity, he 
gently intimates, have also a lew rights. 
They have a right to insist that the 
bnsiceas of the parish be administered 
wisely and economically. They have a 
right to such Information as will enable 
them to Judge just where the parish 
stands financially. They have a right 
to a regular aod specific accounting, in 
order that they may give intelligently 
and according to the real needs of the 
situation.

The editor*! stand is well taken. 
There is no room here, however, for 
misunderstanding or difference of opin- 
ioa. These rights of the laity every 
priest is willing to admit. Taxation 
without accountability has never boon 
productive of - atisfactory results. 
Autocratie methods in the conduct of 
parish affdrs are somewhat out of date 
in this age of intelligence and practical 
business methods. Reasonable people 
are entitled to reasonable treatment, 
and it has been found by experience 
that men and women give better when 
they know bow their money is being 
ipent. In the average parish no d.fli 
oalt or complicated system of book
keeping is necessary. The ordinary 
sources of revenue are few and easily 
understood. Fuel, insurance, janitor's 
service, incidental repairs, improve 
ments, interest, Sisters' and pastors' 
salaries are things which even people 
of limited comprehension can easily 
grasp. The duty of accounting to a 
parish is, after all, an easy one. It is 
a duty which is made obligatory upon 
all pastors by diocesan and general 
legislation, for the r* aeons already 
given. Our present methods of Church 
government are the result of centuries 
of experience. Whilst at the first 
glance they may appear to be wanting 
in some of those elements which con 
tribute to the success of ordinary busi
ness ventures, it must not be forgotten 
thst the Church is governed from above 
rather than from below. Bishops are 
responsible to the Holy Father, and 
priests to Bishops. The laity who de 
mand the strictest business principles 
in the conduct of parish affairs are 
liable to forget that the constitution of 
the Church leaves it in the power of 
the Bishops to regulate all these mat
ters in such a way that the real inter 
eats of religion will never be sacrificed 
to purely financial considerations. The 
supernatural must never be lost sight 
of, and when people give from super
natural motives they are generally con
tent with leaving the responsibility for 
the spending to those to whom it right 
ly belongs. Thanks to the sagacity and 
prudence of our Bishops, the credit ol 
the Church in this country is every 
where of the highest order. Mistakes 
have been made, but the percentage of 
failures is very small compared with 
those undertakings in which “business" 
has been the paramount and sole con
sideration.

general Is that those for whom they
are Intended seldom apply the lesson to 
themselves. I want the poor pay and 
the bad pay and those who do not pay 
at all to understand that all my argu
ments have been directed towards one 
end, namely, that of bringing them to a 
sense of what Is just »nd right in this 
matter, and nothing more. I made ihe 
statement at the beginning that 90 
per cent, of the priests' worries 
were financial ones. I made an
other statement. It, was to the effect 
that at least one third of our 
Catholic people are doing nothing, or 
practically nothing, towards the sup 
port of religion. This is my justifie» 
tlon for the use of words which cannot 
be and may not be misunderstood.

THOCUTLK88NE8S.
I have endeavored to make it evi

dent from the beginning that the chief 
purpose of this series of articles has 
been to reach those who are not doing 
their duty in the matter of giving.
I have been trying to put in cold type 
those things which priests cannot well 
say from the pulpit. I hope I have 
succeeded in hurting the sensibilities 
of the poor pay», the slow pays and of 
those who do not pay anything at all.
1 am duly conscious at the same time of 
the fact that thoughtlessness frequent
ly plays a large part in the failure ol 
many people to live up to even the 
ordinary standard of Christian duty.
It is not malice ; it is not meanness, 
bub just plain, common, every day, old 
fashioned neglect. They really mean 
well at bottom, but they keep putting 
(iff the doing of the right thing until 
in the end their negligence really be- 
cv mes a serious matter. It i | if ter al ', 
an easy matter to be absent minded in 
the matter of paying out money. I 
have been trying as effectively as 
1 know how to reason with reason
able people, and at the same time 
to unmask the pretexts and subterfuges 
of the unreasonable. The Church of 
God must have means to carry on its 
work. These means must come from 
the people. Giving will ever and 
^iwayi be a burden to the giver, and 
the interests of religion will always 
suffer until our people, taken as a whole, 
have been educated up to the duty of 
giving according to their means. There 
is no other side to this question. No 
pretext can justify any man or woman 
for failure to give Laying the blame 
on somebody else will not satisfy the 
obligation. The disappointed little 
parish boss, the constitutional crank, 
the born critic will all have their say, 
of course, but, after all has been said 
and done, the duty of giving according 
to their means still remains. Priests 
will make mistakes, as they have done 
in the past. Architectural freaks will 
be called churches, unwise debts will 
be contracted, blunders will be made in 
the location of churches, economy in 
the administration of parishes wiil 
sometimes be lacking, but none of these 
things affect the force of the command 
roaut requiring us to contribute to the 
decent support and maintenance of 
religion.

FOB WHOM INTENDED.

1 wish it were possible to use none 
but sweet and pleasant words in the 
treatment of a subject of this kind.
1 wish it were possible to point out the 
path of duty without hurting the sen 
sibillties of those who do not walk 
therein. Soft words, however, as the 
°ld saying goes, '* butter no parsnips,** 
and they wonln be misunderstood by 
those for whom they were intended, 
f wanted the shoe to pinch, and I am 
glad to know it has pinched. “ Money 
talks’’ from the pulpit are open to the 
objection that those who do well are 
forced to listen to sermons intended for 
those who do badly. One of the dim 
duties about sermons and preaohing in

TIDE TOWARDS CATHOLICISM.
There used to be s very common im 

pression abroad in this country the 
the Catholic Church appealed mainly to 
tbe ignorant classes It is often saio 
at the present time that the main pur 
pose of the Church Is to keep her 
people as ignorant as possible in order 
thus to encourage them to believ« 
rather than to know things. The bur
den of ail that has been said with r>. - 
gard to the reeeL t papal encyclical is 
that this is only another effort on the 
part of the Pope to keep the members 
of the Church from knowing too much 
about modern progress and model n 
science and thus get away from their 
a legiance to the Church. How often 
has it been said that science sterilizes 
faith. This is, indeed, one of those 
sraar: remarks that to many shallow 
people assumes the force ol an argt- 
ment. How interesting it is to find, 
then, that the Catholic Church has the 
greatest appeal at tbe present moment 
to the educated classes The converts 
that are being made come more from 
among university-educated people than 
from any other class. This is especi
ally true in England. We have said 
over and over again in these columns 
that a much larger than her due pro
portion of the writers and thinkers of 
England belong to the Catholic Church. 
Doubtless even some of our Catholic 
readers have been inclined to think 
this rather a boastful bit of self c<'n 
gratulation than a plain statement of 
tact, Hu waver, it is entirely the lat
ter.

The London Tablet has recently been 
reviewieg editorial'y the Catholics ot 
England. A * Catholic Who's Who,’ 
that is, a catalogue of the names of the 
prominent members of the Courch and 
some account of who they are in the 
educational, literary and political world 
of England, proves a great surprise to 
many people. We must confess that 
the citation from the Tablet proves so 
even to ourselves, and we were ready 
to look for the very best from our Eng 
lish Catholic brethren. Since it is so 
we prefer to give it just as it is written. 
Those who think that the Catholic 
Church appeals only to the ignorant 
and to the lower classes or who think 
that even its principal appeal is to 

should read this. Catholics who 
are proud of their Church's position 
should be glad to show it to others and 
to call their attention to what the 
Church means in lands where there is 
true liberty of conscience. Here is 
the Tablet’s comment ;

*' England's greatest parliamentary 
boast is that of her pioneer part in the 
emancipation of the slave : and, behold, 
there are in the world now more Cath
olic than Protestant descendants of 
William Wilberforce. All Byron’s de
scendants are Catholics, and Catholic 
is the line of Walter Scott. Those of 
Stevenson’s kith and kin nearest to 
him among the men of the succeeding 
generation are of the religion ot Father 
Damien whose name he has enshrined 
in our literature. Lockhart and Bui- 
wer, Henry Taylor and Arnold, each 
race of England's literary soil, are 
represented on these lists. Dickens is 
there in the direct line, and Thackeray 
there by collaterals. As if all this 
were not English enough, the little 
Lord Trafalgar# of the future will be 
winning their battles on the playing- 
fields of Beaumont or Downside ; for 
Earl Nelson's sons, Lord Merton and 
his brother, have “ bearded the barque 
of St. Peter—a feat of spiritual seaman
ship not unworthy of the name of Nel
son." Another point worth a mention 
in this connection will strike the ob
servant reader. There is one great 
cilice of state, other than the king's 
own, closed against Catholics in this 
country, the loid chancellorship. But 
the keeper of king's consciences could 
not, it would teem, keep the conscience 
of his descendants. Prom whatever 
cause—perhaps by the play of some 
law of reaction more subtle than any 
law decided from the beech—the de
scendants of lord chancellors aiorn this 
list of current Catholics in larger pro
portion than is afforded by any other 
class, witness the memorable names of 
Cottenham, Encombe and Kenyon, of 
Law, Bethell and Thesiger. But there 
is hardly a page of this blue-book that 
does not offer us at its first conning 
some fascinating points of speculation 
or research, of romantic hope or of ful 
filled congratulation ; and we fled our
selves at the end of our space while 
only at the beginning of our theme."

In our own laud hundreds of names 
could be cited — names of men and 
women eminent, in their chosen profes
sions—that are enrolled in the record 
as converts to tbe true Church.—Buffal; 
Catholic Union and Times.

FRANK SMITH, MAYOR OF LONDON, 1866.

We have pleasure in presenting to our readers the striking features of the 
late Hon. Sir. Frank Smith, as he looked in 1 >66, when Mayor of London.

What lends this picture particular interest at the present time is the opening 
of a Branch of the Home Bank of Canada in London. Frank Smith left London 
and went to Toronto in I860 and three years later became President of The Home 
Savings and Loan Company, the present Home Bank of Canada. He continued 
as President to the time of his death and was the heaviest shareholder in the 
institution.

Frank Smith will be remembered by all old Londoners. He came to London 
in 1849 and opened a general store the site where J ohn Garvey's store now stands 
on Dundas Street. He was Mayor of London for one year and during his short 
term of office he re organized the finances of the London and Port Stanley Rail 
road and put it on a paying basis.

In Toronto Frank S nith became a millionaire. For many years he controlled 
the Toronto Street Railway, and, besides hh heavy interests in The Home Bank, 
he was a big shareholder in The Consumers Gas Company, and The Niagara 
Navigation Company. Frank Smith did not organize The Home Bank as its 
historyMates from 1854.

Dogs, not Souls.
Rev. Thomas Moore Smith, a Baptist 

preacher ol Scotch Plains, N. J., was 
approached recently by his congrega
tion with the request that he abandon 
his dogs and stick closer to his minis 
terial functions. He did not see any 
incompati oility with his office and his 
dogs and so he sacrificed the one for 
love of the other. He was right ; bis 
dogs won prizes and honors, and Pro 
testantism is winning and has won noth 
ing ; and besides it is only quite 
natural that, as a sincere Protestant, 
Mr. Moore should love the music of a 
barking hound, as the heresy he advo
cated has never ceased to bark at 
everything hailing from Rome.—Buffalo 
Catholic Union and Times.

EDUCATOR AND CIVILIZER.
A NON CATHOLIC’S KLOOUKNT TRIBUTE 

TO THK CATHOLIC CHURCH AS 
FOUNDER OK SCHOOLS AND PATRON 
OF LEARNING.
A correspondent of the K-ie (Pa.) 

Dispitoh, who signs himself “ Son- 
gisto," having litely delivered him 
self of the declaration that the Catho 
lie Church dit.courages education in 
sciences, has happily elicited the fol 
lowing noteworthy tribute to the edu 
cational activity of the Catholic 
Church from an outsider. The letter 
appears in the Dispatch of February? :

Songlsto, I have never been accused 
of being a Catholic. The Church in 
which I was reared, by the way, never 
made a speciality of bigotry. It did 
not teach me that all tbe members of 
our congregations wore wings and 
that horns were spronting from the 
forefront of any other who did not be
lieve just as I did. I still pay respect
ful homage to that old church and min
ister, I still recall with lively eatisfac 
tion with what fervor he breathed forth 
a spirit of charity, forgiveness and 
good fellowship among n en. He 
taught doctrines and principles in 
which many men of respectable parts 
have found consolation in sickness 
and sorrow, lie redeemed the wan 
derer, he cared for the orphan, he 
gave bread to the poor, ho ministered 
to the ag?d, he restored to weeping 
parents toe little girl from the red 
lights of min. tie taught, sir, there 
is a God. He taught that learning is 
valuable, but he also taught that con 
duct and morals are more valuable.

As I grew in years and broadened 
in knowledge 1 learned that the Oath 
olic Church played a pa.tin this grand 
scheme of civilization and enlighten 
ment, a part, sir, the splendor of which 
has nevar entered your “ technical be
ing." I went to Rome and the Bos 
phorns in years gone by; C also visited 
the British Isles. I saw something; I 
learned something. I discovered in 
my wanderings the most remarkable 
chain of schools this world has ever 
witnessed. No other time or place or 
fervor could possibly ooneeive, support 
and maintain such a system of schools. 
The days of chivalry, enthusiasm and 
tbe crusades have passed away forever, 
but that Christian civilization remains 
to-day through the efforts of those 
schools and scholars that you so much 
deride is the very proudest monument 
of all time.

EVERY CHURCH A SCHOOL.

Few people display such crass ignor 
ance as to charge the Church with 
stultifying her schools or her ability 
to teach. The labors of centuries are 
preserved in her monasteries to-day, 
and there is no other source of infor
mation than the silent marvels of hor 
gigantic work attesting her zeal in 
art, science and learning. It is an 
actual fact, sir, that almost every 
church was a school of learning and the 
priest its teacher. WhereAer a mon
astery was built, there alio v 
school famed for Its teachers.

SongUfco, did you ever hear or read 
of such schools as Bjlogna, Pavia, 
Paris, Oxford. Cambridge, Salamanca ? 
Universities built during and shortly 
:ifter the crusades, every one of which 
contained from 10,000 to 30,000 pupils ; 
and, Son gisto, all these universities 
were built by these same Catholic 
priests, these poor ignorant fellows 
who professed Christianity.

Did you ever hear of these selfish 
fellows banding together to destroy 
any worthy object? We nvy not be
lieve in their doctrines, Songisto, there 
may be honest differences of opinion 
and candor may allow that difference 
to go far. Human nature is not strong 
and excesses may have been com 
mitted. We may not believe in their 
centralization of power, Songlsto, nor 
the rigor of their rules. You may bo 
lieve in the widest range of intellectual 
observation, every little would be athe
ist does, but the reflective mind soon 
discovers that the mind wandering in 
its own m zes without light or guide is 
lost in the immensity of doubt, dark- 
re ss and despair.

I have seen altogether too mnoh of 
what these same fellows have done in 
the past, Songlsto, to take any stock 
iu year vapid assertion that the Catho
lic Church is an enemy of science. On 
the contrary, I do know, as much as it 
is possible for anyone to know a fact of 
history, that these same fellows who 
t-bowed marked excellence in science, 
art, literature, were invariably made 
princes,of the Church ; and you cannot 
read the history and development of 
any science of the past that is not in
terwoven with the lifowork of some one 
of those Catholic priests and ehureh

SCORES “ SWEATING " SYSTEM.

FATHER BERNARD VAUGHAN UK 
NOUNCKS THOSE WHO PROFIT BY 
OPPRESSION OF THE POOR-RIGHT 
TO A LIVING WAGE.

Father Bernard Vaughan, S. J., the 
English priest and missionary, has 
started a crusade against the “ sweat
ing system " as it prevails in England 
Father Vaughan speaks plainly and 
does not spare those responsible for 
the conditions he describes. His series 
of sermons on “ The Sins of Society,’ 
two years ago, were not more pointed 
than his leotures against the oppression 
of the working classes to day. In a re
cent lecture he said :

“ The sweating system should never 
have been allowed to come into exist
ence at all ; yet come It did in the 
early part of the last century. Conse
quently, it is nearly a hundred years 
too old. Let it die, I say, and give it 
a pauper's funeral, with the epitaph ;
' He was only a sweater, whom nobody 

mourns.'

“ The sweating set has no conscience 
to shame it Into penitence ; Its ears 
are as deaf to the cries of its victims 
as Its eyes are blind to their unutter
able misery. Truth to tell, when a 
man puts dividends where he ought to

put salvation, nothing will move him 
but the appartus of the law. Till the 
force of law bears down upon the 
sweater he will coutinne to sweat, cry 
ing :
The pound of flesh, lie mine, and 1 will have

it :
If you deny me, fle upon your law.’

" Sweating is more easily understood 
than defined. A Pailiammtary com
mittee deicribes the system aw : (1) 
Unduly low rates of wage* ; (2) Ex
cessive hours of work ; (3) Unsanitary 
condition of tbe work-pi aces. Believe 
me, when I tell you that the vast 
m*j >rity of the community have uu 
idea at all of the swea ing prac i ;es 
that obtain iu their midit.

“Tbe sweating qaestion has not been 
exaggerated, because thh in qnitons 
thing cannot be exaggerated. Let ran 
illustrate what I mean by giving you a 
single instance—a typical one. 1 take 
it trom Birmingham, which proudly 
holds np its head to tbe empire as the 
ideal of everything monicpal. Few 
persons realize that in that metropolis 
of the Midlands, there are Al y butt n 
factories, and if 1 mistake not, twelve 
other factories for hooks and eyes. 
These buttons and hooks and eyes 
when made, are usually mounted on 
cards, rt-ady for the inspection of shop
keeper’s customers. Little do the pur 
chasers imagine that some ten thon 
sand of tbe poorest uf our poor brothers 
and sisters are engaged the livelong 
day in hovels called homes sewing, 
among other things, these hooks and 
eyes upon show cards ; still le*s do 
they realize that two hundred and 
eighty-e ght hooks and two hundred 
and eighty eight eyes have to be linked 
together and stifcchei to a card for the 
magnificent remuneration of four far 
things—one penny 1 

“ Let me emphasize the case in hand 
a little m< re. In a tqualid court 1 
found a woman, with her lour children, 
sitting on the floor of a fireless room 
working in silence. The ages of the 
children ranged from eight down to 
two and a half years old. All the little 
brood—God bless them 1—were linking 
the books and eyes with which the 
floor was littered, preparing them for 
mother’s carding needle. From 6 a.m. 
to 10 p. m., or it may be to midnight, 
with necessary interruptions only, the 
whole family sat working, inelnding 
even the hunband, who was out of em
ployment. What, you ask me, were the 
earnings of this industrious family ? 
Five shillings ($1 25) a week ! Out of 
this sum half had to go to the rack- 
renter ; so that for fire, for light, for 
food and for clothing there remained 
the other half.

• Oh God ! thil rent should be ho dear.
And flash and blood so cheap !’

“ If a nation's efficiency depends cp- 
ou the efficiency of its industries, let 
me rtmind you that the efficiency of 
its industries depends no less upon 
the efficiency of its industrial workers. 
To defraud the laborer of a sustenance 
wage, to my thinking, is a crime of 
national suicide. It is a crime against 
tne country, it is a crime against the 
wjrker—nay, it is a crime against the 
majesty of God Himself, who by eharg 
ing man with a mist ion, and deputing 
him to a work in this workaday world, 
proclaims it to be the sacred daty of 
the State to secure for its Industrial 
citizens such a wage that upon it they 
may be able to live human lives, ful
filling their threefold mission to home, 
to country, and to God the>r Father 
Almighty. If the wage-earning citizen 
h»8 duties, he has rights no less — the 
Orel among them being the right in a 
Christiau state to live a human and 
Christian existence."

To those who argued that wages 
ought to be regulated by free consent 
between employer and employed, no 
matter how paltry might be the sum 
agreed upon, Father Vaughan an 
swered that anterior to all contracts 
there stood the natural law of justice 
exacting for work done such a re
muneration that upon it a man might 
be in a position to discharge his duties 
as a living and healthy member of the 
social organism. If the servant bad a 
right to self preservation, the master 
had the duty to respect it, and the 
master who defrauded his servant of 
it ought be handled, and roughly too, 
by the law.

The first charged upon industry ought 
to be a living wage to the worker at it. 
They were not met there that evening 
to solve the question as to what was a 
fair living wage, but rather to demand 
for those who had not got it, a min 
imum living wage.

They demanded a wtge upon which 
a human being might live a human life 
fuelling his duties to his home, to his 
country, and to God his Father Al 
mighty. From the principle laid down, 
it followed that every industrial work 
er in England had the right to some
thing better than a sweated wage, a 
sweated rent and a sweated life. Not 
being a slave, but a free man, he had 
the duty no less than the right to live 
in a decent environment, under sani
tary conditions, with sufficient leisure 
for cultivating his mental gifts and 
tastes, and besides, with a day lor 
resting from servile work and looking 
to the interests more immediately ol 
his soul. How could any of these du 
ties be fulfilled under the diabolical 
sweating system?

Father Vaughan proceeded to con 
trast what actually was, with what 
ought in justice to be, the lives of 
tho-te who worked at sweated Indus
tries in England, and he argued that 
the underpaid and overworked sweated 
classes could not even develop or 
support their physical, still less their 
moral, and least of all their mental 
life.—True Voice.
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This roof prives you work because its 

so easy to put on (do it yourself with a 
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Weather-proof the building they cov-*r.
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The PEDLAR People 7$

The general scheme is buff and 
cream, enriched with reds, blues and 
greens, and the decoration of the- 
Sanctuary is in rich blues, reds, and 
gold. It is contemplated further de
corating the Sanctuary Arch, by twe 
groups of Glorifying Angels, avmboliz 
ing Frai tie.

The Decoration is being executed 
by The Thornton Smith Company, 
Toronto, and when completed will bo ? 
credit to Walkerton."

VEDILL0T LETTERS.

TO M R1VALLANT.
i the French, for the Catholic 

by F B. Hayes.
Paris, 29 July, 1859.

My Dear Friend,—“ f am greatly 
pleased to learn from the bearer oi 
your somewhat sad toned letter that I 
need not be uneaiy about you. I have 
always noticed that you wore inclined 
to be too anxious about the future 
You must fight against that feeling and 
get rid of it.

4i God will be your father to morrow, 
just as He is today, and was yester
day. The days you dreaded formerly 
have gone by ; they were not so very 
dread ini. The days yon now dread 
will also pass, and God will bo there 
also to protect you as before,

41 Live on where you are, take pleas
ure in what you are doing, submit in 
advance to whatever Gcd wills. This 
is the secret of happiness. I! there is
till something wanting, reme aber that 

you are in a place of trials and wait 
quietly for eternity. Do yon want to 
suffer nothing in this world ? This 
would not be the wish of a Christian, 
nor a fitting prayer to address to God 
The devil, it is true, has promised it, 
but he cruelly deceives his clients, and 

akes them in advance abandon God 
for him. Do good, and refrain from 
even wishing for a reward from men 
Whatever yon get from men is so much 
taken away from what God reserves for 
you. For if yon look for a reward from 
men, it is clear that you are working* 
for yourself and not for God."

CHURCH DECORATION.
“The Reverend Father Kelley, 

the Church of The Sacred Heart, 
Walkerton, is having his fine Church 
beautifully decorated. The architect 
urai proportions calling for elaborate 
decoration, a special feature is being 
made of a hand painted treize in 
series of panels, representing the 
Twelve Apostles, flanked by their 
varions symbols. The subsidiary 
spaces are tilled with the important 
Saints, Inelnding Saint Barbara, Saint 
Cecelia, Saint Patrick, Saint George,
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FIVE-MISÜTE SERMON.
<jaliniaag«elmtt Huuday- 

I’BKI'AUIMQ FOB LENT.
" Thy faith hath made thus whole." (Luke 

xvlll. 42.)
Which of uh, dear brethren, has such 

perfect spiritual health that he does not 
need to vail upon Christ, our all-merci- 
fnl physician ? We are all crippltd, 
blind and sick. The great remedy by 
which we must be healed is faith. We 
see how the blind man in to-day's gos
pel was made whole by faith. In an 
other place we read of the woman with 
an issue of blood made well by faith. 
And In many other parts of Scripture 
faith is put down as our great healing 
remedy.

Thank God, we have received the 
great blessing of the Catholic faith 1 
Bat is our faith what it ought to be ? 
Is it a living faith? If we have a liv 
ing faith it will show itself by our 
deeds. Let ns examine ourselves to
day as to our intentions for the coming 
Lent. How much practical faith shall 
we find in ourselves ? “ Faith without 
good works is dead." llow can we ex
pect that such faith will make us whole? 
Are you dreading the approach of this 
season of penance? Are you calculât 
ing the easiest terms upon which you 
can get through it ? Do you look upon 
it as au evil time, which must be b<»rne 
with, but out of which you expect to 
get nothing but discomfort ?

If you look upon Lent in this spirit, 
you are no true follower of Christ and 
the Cross—your faith is not a living 
faith. And a dead faith is worse than 
useless, for such a faith can abide only 
in the lukewarm, of whom the Holy 
Ghost speaks thus : “ Would thou wert 
cold or hot. But because thou art 
lukewarm, and neither hot nor cold, I 
will begin to vomit thee out of My 
month * Iioware lest your present lack 
of the Christian spirit of penance be 
the beginning of year casting forth ?

But do not misunderstand and think 
that we must relish this coming season 
of penance in our lower natures, just 
as a hungry man relishes his dinner. 
That is not the kind of relish we are 
bound to have. Although we may 
have an involuntary horror of penance, 
if we, nevertheless, appreciate our need 
of mortification, and are determined to 
make the most of this opportunity, all 
the more because we instinctively 
dread it, we show that G d has at least 
a large part of our hearts. He wants 
the whole of them, saying : "My son, 
give Me thy heart.” But If wo keep a 
part for our miserable selves, In His 
mercy, though grieved, He will not 
condemn us.

But if any one has njfc at least a de 
termination to try. he may well tremble 
at his condition. If he thinks he can 
safely put off his repentance to his 
death-bed, he deceives himself. The 
vdds against such a man’s being saved 
are tremendous. Djos it not stand to 
reason that an ordinary man who "as 
spent his life in sin cannot, unless by a 
miracle of grace, accomplish in a short 
hour, or perhaps less time, what it has 
taken good men a lifetime to do? The 
dying sinner may persuade the priest 
that he « as repented, but is it not be 
cause he has deceived himself in his 
fear of death ? If we could test his re 
pentance by offering him ten years 
more of life, would he persevere in his 
good intentions? If he has resolved 
not to sin any more for the sole reason 
that he has no chance left him fordoing 
so, his repentance is a sham, and all 
the absolutions of all the priests that 
have ever lived cannot- save his soul 
"Asa man lives, so shall he die.” Is it 
not easier to repent now, while you are 
able, than upon your death-bed, when 
disease and sin have almost robbed you 
e! reason ?

Have a living faith which will show 
itself by deeds ! And let the prayer of 
the blind man bo the prayer of each of 
ns, " Jesus, bon of David, have mercy 
upon me." And lot ns not cease until 
Jesus answers us, 14 Thy faith hath 
made theo whole."

MINISTERS QUEST 
CATACOMBS.

IN THE

DOKS TIIK PHI Mil 1 VK CHURCH KX13T
TO-DAY IN ITS MINISTRY AND 

SACRA MKNT8
Th'> controversialist of that "Oitv of 

Confusion " known officially as the Pro
testant Episcopal Church, and called 
by several other names by its adherents, 
has his advantages and disadvantages 
growing out of the multitude of doc 
trines which are hold and condemned 
at the same time by one or more of the 
varied schools of opinion or soots con 
tained within this sect. While the 
Protestant Episcopal controversialist 
of the ” Low ” variety is shooting his 
arrows at Rome, for instance, he is 
likely to strike some of his brethren of 
the “High” Church, or in between. 
His opponent has some trouble in " get 
ting back,” because in attempting to 
strike the P, E.’s as a body ho Anils 
himself in the position of the Irishman 
who bad counted ail the pigs but one, 
which would not stand still.

These thoughts suggested them 
helves to a représenta ive of The Cath 
olio Standard and Times who attended 
two of a series of sermons on "The 
Oataci mbs of Rome" at the edifice 
located on Thirty eighth street, above 
Chestnut, and called the " Church of 
the Saviour." These two sermons 
wrre, respectively, on the questions, 
"Does the Chu ch of the catacombs 
exist to day in Its ministry and sacra 
monts ?'* and “ Is the Church in Rome 
the Church that was under Rome ?"

DOES IT EXIST TO-DAY ?
As an Introduction to the first of 

these discourses Rev. Dr. J. Sanders 
Heed paid his compliments to the 
44American Episcopal" Church and its 
“ gilt edged piety," and asked how 
many ol its twentieth century mem 
bers would get up at dawn to attend 
divine worship underground. It is 
hard enough now, he said, to get a 
handful at a convenient hour on a fine 
day, with the church well-heated, the 
p*-ws and kneeling benches cushioned 
and the music fine. The speaker could 
find no resemblance here to the Church 
of the Catacombs, but had ho looked 
beyond his own sect he could have 
found a church whose members crowd

Its humblest and col lest chapel before 
day.

He then took a shy at oar Biptiet 
brethren, stating that inscriptions in 
the catacombs showed burial of neo
phytes or newly-baptized Christians as 
young as twenty one months, an argu
ment for iofaut baptism; and spoke of 
a font found in the catacombs inscribed 
as having been used by St. Peter, 
said font being too shallow to permit 
of the immersion of even an infant. 
However, our Biptist brethren need 
not worry about this seemingly con
clusive argument, since it was over
looked by the reverend doctor in his 
next sermon, one week later, when be 
denied that St. Peter ever was In 
Rome.

Again, he referred to printings of 
St. John the Baptist pouring water on 
our Divine Lord's head as another 
argument against immersion, a repre
sentation to ne seen on a stained glass 
window of a Baptist church a couple of 
blocks away from Dr. Heed's.

Coming to symbols of the B'eased 
Eucharist found in the catacombs, he 
contended that it is more than a sign 
or a souvenir ; that it is, in fact a cen 
tral act of worship, yet a week later he 
said that there is nothing in the cata
combs to indicate a belief in the doc
trine oi transubstantiation. What is 
left but a syrnool where this doctrine 
is denied ?

A Huston was made to services being
held on the slabs of the tombs of 
martyrs a ad the possible reference in 
the Apocalypse to this, but the speaker 
neglected to state tha; under the altar 
stone in each Catholic Church there 
are relics of the saints—another simil- 
larity between Rome on earth and 
under the earth.

Reference was made to the love 
feasts, where rich and poor ate to 
gether after the service. And we have 
nothing like that today, said the 
speaker. And here again he over
looked the Catholic Church, for its 
Holy Name societies, alumni sodalities 
and other bodies have breakfast reun
ions after receiving Holy Communion 
in a body.

The order of deaconesses, which he 
said had recently 44 been reintroduced 
in the church, to its good," was shown 
to have exitto i in the days when the 
primitive Christians worshiped in the 
catacombs. These " consecrated vir
gins" were engaged in works of charity 
oaring for the poor and sick, and in 
struotting the young. The revertnd 
speaker did not deem it necessary to 
state that the Catholic Church had 
never found it necessary to •• reintro 
duoe" these "consecrated virgins," lor 
the simple reason that they have never 
been left out of it. Besides, his phrase 
of ••consecrated virgins" was rather at 
variance with his attack on celibacy a 
wet-k latter.

In concluding this talk, the speaker 
claimed that the church called to day, 
in the New Worid. the Protestant Epis
copal Church can trace back its line
age to toe Church of the catacombs. 
But wo shall see how he succeeded.

18 IT THE CHUHOII OF ROME ?
“ Is the Church in Rome the Church 

that was under Rome ?" attracted a 
fair crowd (for a Protestant church) on 
Sunday evening last, notwithstanding 
the in ten e cold. There is no conceal
ing the fact that the religiously in 
dined of this " higher criticism " age 
are interested in 44 R une," though they 
so frequently choose strange methods 
of learning ol her. Few ol them would 
go to an allopathic physician to got a 
fair exposition of homoeopathy. Some 
of the gentlemen critizing “ Rome " 
sfiem, from their special pleading, to be 
uyiug very hard to convince them
selves.

With an utter disregard of the feel
ings uî kiis 11 higher oreinven, Dr. 
Reed spoke of the gulf that separates 

Rome " from Protestantism, over 
Rotting the fact that the gulf that 
separates " low " from 44 high " in his 
own denomination is wide and deep, and 
that practically all ol "Rome's" tenets 
are held within that bjdy officially 
known as the Piotestant Episcopal 
Church.

The early Church, he said, was con 
tent to worship Christ in privation and 
destitution, the inference being that 
14 Rome " is not. Yet it is admitted 
that the members of no other Church 
make such sacrifices. Despite his own 
reference to St. Peter's font the previ 
otis week, he contended that St, Peter 
was never in Rome, and said it was a 
myth that he stayed there twenty-five 
years. Very little reference, he said, 
is made to So. Peter in the catacombs, 
and he referred to glasses, one oi which 
showed St. Peter and St. Paul side by 
side, with Peter on the left hand. Here 
the speaker again forgot himself, say 
ing that the only apu«tie distinguished 
lrum the rest of the twelve was St. 
Paul. St. Paul, of course, was not one 
of the twelve at all.

Pauvinius, who is certainly as good 
an authority as Dr. Reed, says that the 
Oemeterium Ojfcrianutn is the oldest of 
the catacombs, because ‘'it was iu use 
when St. Peter preach-d the faith to 
the Romans.” The Venerable Bode, 
whom perhaps some of the do. tor’s co
religionists would claim as one of them' 
selves, speaks of the 14 Oemeterium 
triajus " as the one wherein Peter bap
tized (perhaps using the font Dr. Reed 
tonnd one Sunday ana lost the nex' ) 
The one picture on glass showing St. 
Peter on the left seems conclusive to 
Ur. Reed, but the larger number of 
leprescntafcions show Peter on the 
right ; and iu one instance the Blessed 
Vugiu is in the centre, with Paul on 
the right, and Peter cm the left. Some 
represent our L ird Ilinneli at the Jolt 
ol St. Paul, but our enthusiastic 
admirer of St. Paul ( xcopt in hi* love 
tor celibacy) would not argue from 
that. Perish the thought !

SC. Peter is represented as another 
Mot.es striking the rock in some cases, 
our Lord standing between Moses and 
Peter, evidently signifying that they 
are the dispensers, under God, of the 
Old and New Law.

THE DOCTOR IN REVIEW.
As our rcadois will remember, we 

went exhaustively into this question 
wnen Peter's primacy alone was iu 
question. We may pass to other sub
jects. Oa that occasion Rev. William 
Downey, Methodist, told his congrega 
tion that we published the best report

of a sermon of bis that he had ever 
had, but we then devoted four columns 
to tearing him ont. In passing, we 
may say that the N jw Testament con
tains ample evidence of Peter’s leader 
ship, it the doubting Protestant will 
but tkke a concordance sod read each 
text referring to that saint.

That Peter was in Rome is admitted 
by such eminent non Catholic writers 
as Grotius, Cave, Larduer, V bltby, 
Mack night, Hales, Oindius, Mynster, 
Hcbaff, Neander, Steiger, Do Wetfce, 
Wieseler, Oredner, Block, Meyer, Hll- 
gt nfeld, Renan, Mangold and Pearson. 
The last named writer says : "That 
St. Peter was in Komd is so clear in 
Christian antiquity that it is a shame 
lor any Protestant to confess that any 
Protestant ever denied ns. When the 
chair of Peter and the Cemetery of 
SS. Pater and Marcel linns are sb»o ute 
ly un mentioned by Dr. Reed, one 
wonders why he has not questioned the 
authenticity of the catacombs them 
selves.

When he accused the Church of Mar- 
iolatry, and * poke of paintings exalting 
Mary above <ur Divine Loid, he lor 
got all about the caracombs, and quoted 
prayers alleged to be by St. Bontven 
tura fend a Protestant hymn praising 
onr Lord, altered by some Catholic in 
Albany, to sing the praises of the 
Blessed Virgin. 1) R -ed could find 
little reference to the Mother of God 
in the catacombs, and no 14 Ave 
Marie " among the inscriptions. The 
Archaogel Gabriel's salutation would 
have fur.iished him with the latter, 
and the catacombs represent her in 
at least twenty paintings of the magi 
and in others of 44 The Annunciation,'4 
the Finding of the Child Jesus in 
the Temple," etc. And the is partic
ularly well represented in the pictures 
in the Cemetery of Priscilla. Mary 
is considered by Catholics the greatest 
of the saints and the most power 
fnl ntercessor among them, and, 
perhaps the marriage feast of Cana 
and onr D vine Lord's first miracle, 
there perlormod at her request, though 
He said His time had not yet come, 
should prove some excuse for such be
lief. To pay her nivine honor would 
be idolatry in a Catholic ; a 44 high ’' 
churcoman, with his Lady chapel, 
might exaggerate the devotion and es 
cape condemnation because there is no 
authority in his denomination to call 
him to account. But Catholics are 
authoritatively taught to distinguish 
between the honor due to God alone 
and that due even tht greatest saint. 
Though flowers of rhetoric may at 
times deceive the non Catholic into 
thinking that Catholics pay too much 
honor to the saints, it must always be 
observed that they are asked to pray 
for us. And the question naturally 
arises, 44 To whom shall they pray ?" 
When that question is answered, all 
doubt as to proper distinctions should 
disappear. *

The beliefs in a purgatory and 
prayers for the dead are necessarily 
related. The latter implies the former. 
Some of the epitaphs in the catacombs 
not only show these doctrines in the 
primitive Church, but also the cas 
tom of invoking the saints, of whom 
Or. Reed might admit the Blessed 
Virgin to be one. How much of pres 
eat-day Catholic custom and liturgy is 
shown In these.

“ Mayest thou live in the Holy 
Spirit."

" 1 commend to the, Baesilla (Saint 
Brasilia) the innocence of Gemellus.” 
(On his tombstone.)

44 Lady, (Saint B .ssilla), we, Crecen 
tinus and Mioina, commend to theo our 
daughter Crescentina."

44 Pray for thy parents.”
" May thy spirit rest w«li la Guù. 

Pray for thy parents.” 
i " May God refresh thy spirit."

44 Refresh, O God, the soul of—"
44 Viucentia in Christ. Pray for 

Phoebe and her husband.”
44 Holy souls, have in remembrance 

Marcianus Success us Severus and all 
our brethren."

And in your prayers pray for us, 
because we know you (to be) in Christ."

In concluding his sermon, Dr. Reed 
Slid the Reformation was not a new 
departure, but a disinterment of the 
tiody of Christ, which bad been buried 
alive, and that the Church which the 
apostles left was the Church of Cran 
mer, Koble, Kingsley, etc. It was not 
a reiormathm, but a resurrection. But 
there is an awful gap between the 
apostles and Cranmer. Dr. Reed's 
theory buries the Church for more than 
a thousand years. However, he filled a 
part of the gap, for in quoting Pope 
Gregory, 44 servant of the servants of 
God," as rebuking a Bishop claiming 
superiority, he spoke of him as sending 
Augustine to England, and yet, and 
yet— R >me did not have the primacy.

The next time a member of Dr. 
Reed's congregation wants to know 
something about the catacombs, let him 
read 44 Roma Sof.teranea." But why 
shou'd a good Protest ant leave the 
Bible as a rule of faith and take up a 
cemetery ? Come, let us go to one of

the Protestent cemeteries ol to-day end 
see how much Protestent Kpisoopel 
doctrine it has for the ages to come. 
The Reformation had a subterranean 
source, no doubt, but it was not tie 
catacombs. — Philadelphia Catholic 
Standard and Times.

" KNOWLEDGE IS POWER ”

Catholic Universe.

4 Knowledge is power.”—Bacon. 
This expression is louoded perhaps in 
the passage from the Bible, 44 A wise 
man ia strong.” It reminds us of a 
story. Some rolling mill men were 
seeking to separata a mastiff and a 
small dog which he appeared to be 
about to eat. Though the men pulled 
and poended and threw water on the 
mastiff, they could not succeed in 
making him let the small dog go. A 
dude coming along and noticing the 
commotion stopped. Taking iu the 
situation, he said to the muscular men 
about him : 44 Stand back I Stand
back ! 1 will separate them.” The 
men looked at him contemptuously and 
said; 44 What I You separate them?” 
" Stand back I Stand back !” be said. 
Reaching into his vest pocket he took 
out a little box and uncovering it took 
therefrom a pinch of something. He 
held $his to the nostrils of the mastiff 
In a moment the large dog sneezed the 
small one half across the road. The 
little dog took to his heels and, yelping, 
paused out of sight. While the mastiff 
continued to sneeze and the mill men 
looked on with surprise, the dad*- pat 
the box again into bis vest pocket and 
as jauntily he started away, he said in 
a mincing tone : 14 Knowledge is power, 
knowledge is power 1”
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JDius 3C to tljc Ctritovs anb Contributors
• of

Cijt Catholic Cncnclopcbta
Most Reverend John M. Farley,

Archbishop of New York,
Most Illustrious and Reverend Sir : ,

Through your good offices the Holy Father has lately 
received the first volume of the ( illustrated I Catholic Ency
clopedia which is to be followed by fourteen other volumes. 
Quite apart from the rich binding especially prepared for 
His Holiness, and from the numerous remarkable illustra- 

, lions which enhance the value of the work and which 
charm the reader by their perfect artistic finish, the Holy 
Father notes with a special satisfaction the importance and 
practical utility of this new encyclopedic work. To collect 
and publish in a form so attractive for the English-speaking 
world where there are still so may non-Catholics, the mag
nificent and immortal achievements of the Catholic Church 
and her children in the domains of science, literature, and 
art, cannot but be an enterprise eminently helpful and 
beneficent. Moreover, as the preface of the first volume 
explicitly states, the purpose of the work is to set forth the 
immense benefits conferred through the Catholic Church on 
mankind, not only by furthering moral and social develop
ment, but also by promoting civil, scientific, and artistic 
growth and progress. In conclusion, the Holy Father 
heartily congratulates the efficient editors and their colla
borators on the first happy fruit of their labours ; he en
courages them to continue with zeal the great task to which 
they have set their hands, and as an earnest of his special 
good will he bestows on each of them his Apostolic bene
diction.

I avail myself of this welcome occasion to assure your 
Grace of my very profound esteem, etc., etc.

(Signed)

Ten countries, .‘>00 
miles coaching, f or 
program write

F. Withrow, 1).ï). 
Toronto

Rome, 1 Dec., 1907,
N"|,-: The official letter of ranlin.il Merry del Vat i- 
wnlten in Italian and on the tartre white letter paper 
made specially for the Papal household, it is interesting 
to note, in the renter of tile sheet, the water-mark lien 
reproduced, which displays the tiara, and the keys, above 
lilt- letters S. P. A. The initials stand for Sacrum V, rWV Apostohrum < “Sacred Apostolic Palnee — see 
I he Catholic Encyclopedia, Volume I. page M).
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$15 WOMAN’S SUITS, $6-50
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free cloth samples, and fall style book. — 
SOUTHCUTT SUIT CO., LONDON, 0N&



FEBRUARY 29, 1908. THB CATHOLIC RECORD
CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.
Man bnlldlDK More Ttian L'vlng Getting.

It ought not to be ueoamary to tuk a 
msn II he likes hU work. The radiance 
of bis face should tell that. His very 
buovaooy and pride in his work, the 
spirit of unbounded enthusiasm and 
zest, ought to show that. He ought to 
be so in love with his work that he 
would find hie greatest delight In it; 
and this Inward joy should light up his 
whole being.

A test of the quality of the individual 
is the spirit in which be does his work. 
If he goes to It grudgingly, like a 
dlave under the lash; 11 he feels the 
drudgery In it, If bis enthusiasm and 
love for it do not lift it out of oommou 
ness and make it a delight instead of a 
bore, he will never make a very great 
place for himself in the world.

The man who feels his life yoke gall 
ing him, who does not understand why 
the bread and-butter question could 
not have been solved by one great 
creative act, instead of every man's 
oeing obliged to wrench everything he 
gets from nature through hard work, 
the man who does not see a great bene, 
tioent design and a superb necessity in 
tne principle that every one should 
earn his own living — bas gotten a 
wrong view of life, and will never get 
the splendid results out of his vocation 
which were intended for him.

The man who does not look upon his 
vocation as a groat unfolding, enlarg 
ing, cultivating, educative, elevating 
process—the results of which could 
tome in no other possible way—has 
made a very poor guess at life’s riddle.

Multitudes of people do not half re
spect their worn. They look upon it 
as a disagreeable necessity for provid
ing bread and butter, clothing and 
shelter—an unavoidable drudgery, in
stead of as a great man builder, a 
great life university for the develop
ment of manhood. They do not 
see the divinity in the spur of 
necessity which oothpela man to 
develop the best thin* in him, to un
fold his possibilities by his struggle to 
attain his ambition, to conquer the 
enemies of his prosperity and his hap
piness. They cannot see the curse in 
the unearned dollar, which takes the 
upur out of the motive. Work to them 
is sheer drudgery — an unmitigated 
evil. They cannot understand why 
the Creator did not put bread ready
made on trees. Tney cannot see that 
the best thing in man has ever been 
developed by the necessity of labor. 
They do not see the stamina, the grit, 
the nobility, and the manhood in being 
forced to conquer what they get. No 
one can make a real success of his lile 
when he is ail the time grumbling or 
apologizing for what he is doing. It is 
h confession of weakness.

The Curse lu the Unearned Dojur.

Wh.t » pitiable eight to see one ol 
God's noblemen, made to hold up hi. 
head and to be a king, to be cheerful 
and happy, and to radiate power, going 
about whining and complaining of his 
work, apologizing for what he i. doing, 
and deploring the fact that he should 
sire to work at all 1 

It is demor.lizing to allow yoursell 
to do a thing which does not get year 
approval, if yon do it in a half-hearted, 
grudging manner.

There I. a great adaptive power in 
nnmao nature. The mind is wonder
fully adjustlvo to different conditions ; 
out you will not get the best results 
until your mind is settled, until you 
are resolved not only to like your work 
but also to do it in the sp rit of a mas
ter and not in that of a slave. Re 
solve that, whatever you do, yon will 
like it ; that yt a will bring the whole 
m*n to It i that you will Slug the 
whole weight of your being Into It ; 
and that you will do It in the spirit ol 
a conqueror, and so get the lesson and 
power out of it which cone only to 
the conqueror.

Put the right spirit into yonr work. 
Treat yonr calling as divine—as a call 
from principle. If the thing itself be 
not important, the spirit in which yon 
take hold of it makes all the_difiertnce 
in the world to you. It can make or 
mar the man. Yon cannot afford 
grumbling service or botched work in 
your life's record. You cannot afford 
to lorm a habit of half doing things, or 
of doing them in the spirit if a drudge, 
for this will drag its slimy trail 
through all your subsequent career, 
always humiliating yon at the most un 
expected times. Let other people do 
the poor jobs, the botched work, if 
they will. Keep your standards up, 
your ideals high.—O. 8. M. in Success.

Anticipating Work.

When Beecher was asked how he 
managed to accomplish so much with so 
little friction, he replied, “ By never 
doing my work twice. * Many people 
do their tasks a dozen times over in 
anticipation. They waste as ranch 
energy in thinking about their work in 
advance, in dreading it, in wondering 
how it will tarn out, as in actually 
doing it.

For most of ns, the actual day's work 
would not be so hard if we came to it 
fresh in mind and body, instead of weary 
and discouraged from dreading It, 
worrying about It, and anticipating the 
troubles which we are likely to meet in 
its accomplishment.

Anticipating our work, doing it over 
and over mentally beforehand, is fatal 
to the greatest efficiency. It outs off a 
large percentage of our power.

Many business men, Instead of relax
ing completely when they retire at 
night, begin to plan and perform their 
next day’s work mentally, anticipating 
in connection with it all sorts of did 
nnlties and troubles which never come. 
They go to sleep with a troubled, anzl 
ous mind, and wearing, grinding, ex 
hausting mental processes go on daring 
sleep. The result Is that Instead ol 
feeling refreshed and vigorous in the 
morning, they wake up tired and ex 
hansted.

These men ruin their minds for real 
creative work, and destroy (their ability 
to grasp opportunities and seiae situa 
tiens efficiently, By constantly antici
pating their bnaineae, thinking about it 
°nt. of bualneea houre, they lose that 
mental freshness and buoyancy of mind 
whloh make a man resourceful, Inven
tive and original.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
ROW THEY MADE A MAH OF 

JOHNHY.
By Rev. George Bampfleld.

CHAPTER VIII. CONTINUED.
* Batfcenberg House, Manchester.

Dear Rav, Sir,—My boy will reach 
you on Tuesday by the train due at 
King’s Cross an 30 He takes my 
cheque for your account, which kindly 
acknowledge.

I wish him put forward in whatever 
will fit him for commercial life. With 
his religions knowledge I am fully 
satisfied, and his conduct is excellent 
( find him frail in the higher branches 
of arithmetic, and of algebra and book* 
keeping he knows next to nothing. He 
seems to know as much as he needs in 
religious instruction, and I wish him 
to leave off Latin altogether, and give 
his time to more useful things. Ol 
what good will Caesar and Virgil be to 
him in after life ? All the Litin 1 
learned at scho.,1 never earned me h 
penny.

Mrs. Wipstur is pleased with the 
boy’s looks, but would like to know 
who darns his stockings, as they were 
very badly done. Kindly look into 
this.

Believe me,
Yours v«ry respectfully, 

Daniel Wipstur.*
“ I fear, Pla idus, I haven't time to 

attend to the sound condition of the 
boy's stockings myself ; ask the mat
ron about it, «-III you ? But I am 
sorry about this Latin : the parents 
will think they understand the science 
ol education. They mistake cramming 
for education. Yon might as well tell 
a carpenter not to sharpen his tools ; 
that he could not take the grindstone 
with him to his work. People will not 
see that Lai In is the grindstone of the 
mind — the sharpener and the 
softener ; that it sends out the man 
with his wits sharpened for any work, 
and that, though he may never read a 
word of Latin afterwards his life 
through, he carries the effect of his 
Latin in the shape of sharpened wits 
to his desk, or his counting house, cr 
his trades,*'

“ Won't French do as well, Father?”
M I don't believe it, Placidus ; Latin 

is the trunk ; French is a branch only. 
But I could talk f or hours about the 
use of Latin—let us go on.

“ What's this, Placidus ? On my 
word, a letter from Mrs. Wrangle.

Dear Rev. Father—Corney will go 
back to-morrow. I am sorry I conldn t 
send him before. It wasn't the poor 
boy's fault. Hu worried me to let him 
hack to time, but I couldn’t get his | 
clothes ready, and ho was not alto 
gether well, so I wanted him to see 
1 >-. Oregson, who had gone to the 
seaside.

I thank you Father, very much for 
what you done for my poor boy. He is 
quite changed. He's been a comfort 
to me all the holidays, and he seems so 
fond of his masters and of your rever
ence, and says, poor lad, he’d like to 

>e a priest himself. But I tell him it 
needs a d al of book learning to be a 
priest, and he don’t altogether take to 
his books.

So I give him into your Reverence’s 
hands to do the best you can for him, 
knowing you’ll be as good as a father 
to him.

I’ll send a quarter's money to-mor
row by the boy.

Your humble servant, 
Matilda Wrangle.

“ Cornelias Wrangle wants to be a 
priest !" laughed Brother Placidus.

Yes, Brother I and do you know it 
wouldn’t surprise me at ail it" he made 
made a priest and a good one. It Is . 
not always the sweetest temper nor the ’ 
straightost goer4 in their childhood 
that make the best priests. Even if 
he'd been a bad boy, commend me to 
repentance for making saints. But 
Wrangle has not been a bad boy ; queer 
—odd-tempered—mischievous, but he 
has a conscience, and though he argues 
with it, he mostly follows it. I like 
Corney 1 Bat I always do like these 
odd fellows."

“ Yon >eem pleased, Father, at the 
letter yon are reading now."

* Well ! yes 1 Placidus, l am glad 1 
they are going to send me Joseph 
Muttlebury at last. Decent people 
are those Muttleburys, aud the lad is 
a well-behaved boy, not without wits."

Have they not something to do 
with Popwich ?" .

Nothing but a terrible feud be
tween the women ; Mrs. Popwich and 
Mrs. Muttlebury were girls together, 
and Mrs. Popwich has a notion that 
her husband, Michael wanted to have 
had Mrs, Muttlebury. So poor Mrs 
Popwich has never been able to for 
give her old schoolfellow for being 
prettier than herself. It's an odd 
world, Placidus, isn't it?"

CHAPTER IX.
JOHNNY DETHRONED.

“ Well 1 Joe, how’s Bermondsey ?"
Joseph Muttlebury had come, and 

Johnny, as became an M old boy " who 
bad been his neighbor, was playing the 
patron. They were standing together 
under the long covered playground, 
which ensured the boys open air all the 
year round, without wet ici winter or 
sun-stroke in the summer, and were 
watching the various fortunes — the 
splendid kicks—the amusing tumbles— 
the brave ventures—of a game of foot
ball. More they naturally fell to talk
ing of the masters and boys who were 
playing.

“ Who gave that kick ?" said Joseph 
A loud shout from the boys proclaimed 
something unusual, as the ball flew high 
in air clean over the line of roof that 
parted the playground from the street, 
Noi—truth to tell—was the tumultu 
ous joy of the boys diminished by hear 
ing the crash of a window pane in the 
opposite house. It was in truth a 
splendid kick, though it could not be 
allowed as winning the game,

«« On l that 1" said Johnny, “ that's 
Brother Severus, he teaches the fourth 
form ; he'll be your master, I think."

“ Will he ? What sort of a fellow is 
he ? Do you like him ?"

•* Yes, pretty well ; all the fellows 
like him. He's awfully severe though :

down upon you like a thousand of bricks 
if he sees you talking in class time ; 
and won't let a boy answer him a single 
word wnen he’s blowing him np. On I 
he did give it to young Jagers one day 
for answering him back—mere's young 
Jagers there, kicking his leg* about ; 
he’s au odd chap, always using big 
words—ever since that thrashing Jag 
ers says that he has ‘assiduously main 
tained the most vigjrous silence,' when 
Brother Severus is blowing him up."

“ But what makes the fellows like 
him il he’s so savage ?”

M Ou 1 I don't know—he's not ex
actly savage, you kcow, only strict, and 
then he gets the chaps on, and he's 
such a joGy fellow at games ; I don’t 
know how it is, he seems to take inter
est in you, and all toat.'*

Wno's that quiet Brother this end ?" 
said Joe, ** he does not seem to do 

wnueh.”
*' Uu 1 Placidus, he's a muff, we 

don’t care much a #ouo him ; he never 
aces anything, that's tne best of him ; 
aud never wnaebs a fellow; but the 
0 »yn don't like him somehow."

” How's that ? '
“uni ne s a bit of a smak, he's 

always telling about ns to Father Me- 
K*ady ; and he don't play—just iojk 
there, ’ as pour Placidus let the foot
ball roll tranquilly between his legs, 
without its occurring to him to close 
thorn aud bar i uithcr progress. But 
the troubles of Placido* did not end 
there ; the ball bounded ba k upon him 
from the wall ; a rush was made ; Placi
dus and the ball got hopelessly en
tangled, and Cornelius Wrangle, Hying 
windmill-like a truss the play, charged 
the unhappy Brother ; when ihe battle 
parted, Placidus lay limp upon the 
ground, while Wrangle carried the ball 
triumphantly thiough the goal.

“ Brother Uuthbert’s your master, 
what sort is he ?”

‘ Oa 1 he's a good master ; you can’t 
do what you like with him, he's just 
the same every day, as regular as clock
work—when his hour comes there he is 
in school and grinds away at tbe lesson 
the whole time ; you can't put him in a 
passion, and you; can’t trick him, and 
ne's always kind to yon. I like Brother 
Cuthbert.”

For a short time the friendship be
tween the boys continued ; but as 
Joseph Muttlebury made his way in the 
school, gathered his own friends, and 
established reputation as a lad of some 
wits, Johnny grew a little vexed that 
his patronage was no longer so valuable 
as at first. The friendship grew cooler 
and cooler ; Joe Muttlebury was placed 
in a higher data than Johnny, and was 
positively sometimes put over him as a 
kind of monitor. The old feud sprang 
up again ; and a sort of rivalry began 
to exist between, as J*gers said, “ the 
two noble citizens of the aristocratic 
suburb of Bermondsey,"

At last one day the smothered flame 
b irat out.

“ Joe," said Johnny, who had been 
lolling on a bench for the last twenty 
minutes looking at Joseph doing no 
mean things in a game " Joe ! cut 
across to the lobby and fetch me my 
hockey stick." A common request 
enough, easily complied with without 
loss of schoolboy dignity ; but there 
was something in Johnny’s tone and 
way that meant more than request.

“ Fetch it yourself,” said Joseph, 
flinging himself down, “ I’m done.”

It was the first instance of rebellion 
on the part of Joseph, and Johnny 
looked surprised. He said nothing, 
but sauntered across, and fetching his 
hockey stick came back and began to 
hit Joseph, half play, half earnest, on 
the legs.

*• So you won't go for a fellow’s 
hockev stick, won’t yon ?” said he.

“ Now then, drop it, that’s enough." 
But as the hookey stick went on swing
ing, Joe clutched it and held it fast.

“ Leave my stick alone," cried 
Johnny.

“ You leave me alone, you bully 
and the boy's eyes meant war as he 
spoke.

“ You’ll call me bully, you cheeky 
young beggar, will you ? do you remem
ber that thrashing I gave you in Breez- 
or’s Alley ?"

“ Talk of thrashing 1 where are the 
marks of the warming my mother gave 
you afterwards ?"

'Your mother, the old"—but Joseph 
was up on the instant, bis breast heav 
Ing, his eyes raining tears, and his fis:s 
doubled fast.

Drop the stick, and I'll fight you,” 
he said.

Would that we had not to chronicle 
so undignified a squable 1 but what is 
history without truth ? We are telling 
of no fictitious boys ; no Homeric 
heroes in a fancied school ; but of real 
every-day English boys ; and we are 
bound to record the petty wrangle and 
the schoolboy fight.

“ Hallo 1" said Wrang’e, “ here’s a 
lark ; go it, Johnny !" and spite of bis 
good resolutions, and his desire to be 
a priest, poor Corney was soon actively 
engaged in encouraging Popwich to 
the fray.

It seemed an unequal match. It was 
true that the boys had fought before in 
the streets of Bermondsey, and the 
battle had ended in a crushing defeat 
for Muttlebury. From that day the 
superiority of Johnny had been an 
acknowledged thing. Even without 
the sense of former failure to discour
age, Joseph did not look equal to the

Hang on \
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fight. He was younger by a few 
months than Johnny, spare, light, of 
delicate complexion, and small-limbed 
Johnny was sturdily put together, talle 
and heavier and encouraged by a sense 
of certain lucovss.

But both boys had grown older since 
the childish fight in Bermondsey, and 
the character ol both had been formti g 
as they grew. Johnny had been run 
Bing idly about the streets ; Jo eph 
bad been under training, and the train 
ing of his mind told even in a school
boy tight. When the first passion was 
over which Johnny’s sneering mention 
of his mother's name had rai*ed, he 
bec ame self-possess ad and cool. Ills 
face was set and very pale—growing 
paler and more set as the fight went on 
an* the crowd of boys gathered. At 
first things went against him : Johnny 
flung himself upon him with a dash 
which Joseph was too weak to bear— 
drove him back, and dealt one or two 
fierce and bruising blows upon the pale 
set lace. But Muttlebury kept calmly 
on and Johnny’s dash began to wear 
away, lie was panting and confused, 
and somewhat disheartened at resist
ant u which he did not expect : and at 
on» of the pauses he heard the name o*
" Muttlebury ” murmured among the 
bystanders with evident approbation.
At last Muttlebury began even to 
drive Johnny back, and amidst a shout 
cf '.pplaUdti dealt a blow home into 
Johnny’s face which sent him stagger
ing among his schoolfellows. Tneu 
while the pale set face looked paler 
and more determined, Johnny, con
fused by the blow, annoyed by 
the shout, lost his self control.
Dishing wildly at Muttlebury he 
put his head down, and worked his 
fists over his head without seeing 
wb< re they fell.

“ Hold np your head 1 stupid !” 
cried Wrangle, but in vain.

“ Now, Mnttle, you've gob him,” 
said Jagers, forgetting for once his 
big words ; “ hold yourself np and hit 
andor I” And* Joseph gathering hin.- 
■el i together put his whole strength 
into an upward blow which drove 
Johnny to hold up his head for an in 
staut, and display a face streaming 
with blood and conscious of defeat.

" Brother Placidus ! look out 1" j 'THEY warm the Feet and Limbs, cere Cramps, 
cried one or two voices ; and in a A- . Pams, and ail aches ari >ing from cold, and Will
minute the crowd ol boys had scat- ................ . — -------
tered

"Oh! riacidus!” said Father Me- 
Ready coming quickly up, “ where 
have you been ; how is it you never 1 
see anything ?”

And Johnny said afterward that if

i\\—,
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never told Muttlebury to fetch his 
sticks again ; and when the boy- 
laughed at him. and asked him if he j 
wanted another fisht, be did not accept 
the challenge ; and Joseph was silently ! 
crowned king instead of Johnny, much 
to poor Johnny’s discontent.

TO BE CONTINUED.

The heavenly Father is Kb g and 
Master < f all worlds, yet He cares for 
each particular soul as if that soul were 
alone in the wide universe.
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HOnE BANK
OF CANADA

Head Office: 8 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO
DIRECTORS:

EUGENE O KEEFE. President 

E G. GOODERHAM - 

Lieut.-Col. J. I. DAVIDSON 

Lieut.-Col. JAMES MASON

THOMAS FLYNN. Vice-President 

M. J. HANEY. C.L.

W. PARKYN MURRAY 

Director and General Manager

London Branch: 394 RICHMOND ST.
City Ex. in rren.i** ?r:*L-.iy raeaud y ^tri-urn : anl
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T'_- Hon.1 Ban"» of Canada eiltite your a:-e:Hini .ar.-e 
and eenne: v.trnt.on v: a- e-.n:ere

One Dollar starts a Savings Account bearing 

Full Compound Interest paid Four Times a Year

SpeciaK’onsideration given the Industrial and Farming Interests 
U* of London City and Middlesex County.

F. E. KARN. Manager, The Home Bank of Canada in London
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