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The Preylne of a Child.
Pray little child, for nv* to-night 
That from thy lips, like petals white.
Thv words may fall and it His feet 
Bloom for His p *th like fragrance sweet ! 
Pray, little child, that I may he 
t'hildlike in innocence like thee,
Xnd simple in my faith and trust 
Through all the battle's heat and dust !

Pray, little child, in thy white gown,
Reside thy wee bed kneeling down 
pray, pray for me, for I do know 
Thv white words on soft wings will go 
1 ito His heart, and on His breast 
1 ight blown doves that seek f*»r rest.
Vp tile pale twilight path that gleams 
Under the spell of starry dreams 1

Pray, little child, for me. and say • 
pfease, Father, keep him firm to-day 

Xgainst the shadow and the care, 
for Christ's sake 1" Ask it in thy prayer,
For well I know that thy pure won!
Gainst louder tongues will have been heard, 
When the great moment comes tint He 
Shall listen through His love for me '

O. little chilil. if I could feel 
One atom of thy faith so real,
Then might ! how and he as one 
In whose hearts many currents run 
Of joyful confidence and cheer.
Making each earthlv moment dear
With sunshine and th----- md >>-!'•
On the green lulls and in the dells !

Pray, little child, for me to-night.
Th.it from thy lips in sunward fliglv 
One word may fall with all its sweet 
Upon the velvet at His feet.
That He miy lift it to His ear.
Its tender pie i of love to hear.
And lay it, granted, on the pile 
Signed with the signet of His smile !

-Baltimore Sun.

A MASONIC DISPUTE.

Freemasonry living a secret society, 
ît is of course somewhat hazardous for 
the uninitiated to write with much assur
ance about its objects, character and 
methods. However in spite of its 
alleged secrecy from time to time certain 
facts leak out which throw a consider
able light on the subject. In English 
speaking countries Freemasons art1 for 
the most part regarded as a harmless 
set of people, who dress themselves up 
in quaint costumes, take part in good 
dinners, and go once a month or so to 
lodge. They are generally supposed to 
be interested in philanthropic works in 
the interests of their own mem tiers and 
of those immediately related to them, 
and nobody suspects them for a moment 
of being engaged in any dark plots for 
the overthrow of kingdoms or for the 
destruction <*>f religion. One knows that 
among their numbers there are men of 
every political party as well as of every 
religious denomination with the excep
tion of the Catholic Church. Ministers 
of religion and several Anglican Bishops 
are included in their ranks, and these 
in many cases such excellent men, that 
one feels that their masonry must be an 
exceedingly harmless matter or they 
would not have anything to do with it. 
But while the majority of masons in 
England are no doubt perfectly harm
less people, there is no doubt that the 
society, with which in their innocence 
and in good faith they have become 
associated, is very much the reverse. 
The documents which have found their 
way through one cause and another 
from the real leaders of masonry into 
the hands of the authorities of various 
governments, as well as information 
which has leaked out through, it may be, 
the perfidy of disgusted brethren of the 
craft, show that the Holy See knew 
quite well what it was about when it 
condemned the society nob only on 
the continent but in every part of 
the world. The. average English 
mason is wont to scoff at the information 
contained in the many books written on 
the subject and to say that the writers 
know nothing about what they are writ
ing. But a reason for this may possibly 
be that these masons themselves know 
next to nothing about the real meaning 
of the fraternity. For it is only to 
those in the highest degrees that the 
real secrets are revealed, and the aver
age English mason has only been initiat
ed in the first three degrees, which as 
masonic writers themselves have said 
in certain documents to which we have 
referred give practically no secret at 
all.

However whatever may be said for 
the craft in English speaking countries, 
which wo are willing to admit is, as far 
as the intention of the majority of its 
adherents is concerned, harmless. In 
Italy things are much better known, 
and here to be a mason means to be 
connected with the avowed enemies of 
the Church, if not religion generally, 
During the last year several revelations 
of masonry have been made through 
various circumstances, with which it is 
connected.

The ttrial of the ex-Minister Nasi 
brought out evidence which was very 
damaging to the fraternity, and this 
was followed by a congress of the sup
porters of the craft held in Rome last 
April, and now a dispute which lias 
arisen among the highest degrees, and 
which has found its way into the public 
press, has confirmed, and added to, the 
former revelations. Wo may mention 
too, before going further that there is 
an official organ of masonry in Italy, 
which though it is presumably intended 
only to be circulated among masons, 
yet as a matter of fact often falls into 
the hands of the profane, who with
out hesitation publish extracts from it.

The dispute to which we refer and 
which we consider is of sufficient inter
est to those who wish to bo more en
lightened on the subject of this diabolic 
means of fighting against the Church to 
describe at some length, lias arisen 
mainly in connection with the debate on 
the proposal laid before the Parliament 
to abolish religious instruction in tho 
primary schools.

The information we give is taken 
mainly from one of the Roman papers 
which though not professedly in any 
sense a masonic organ, has yob, if we 
may believe the anonymous [writer of 
a series of little books lately pub
lished on masonry, three brothers 
the craft on its staff and is generally 
well informed bn the subject.

For the benefit of those who have not 
studied the subject it is necessary to 
say something about the organization of 
masonry as a whole. The whole society 
is divided into national divisions, presi
ded over by a Supreme International 
Council. Each national communion, as. 
it is called, consists theoretic,ally or 
thirty-three grades or degrees, each of 
which has its own lodge, though in fact 
only a certain number of these de
grees are in existence. Each of these 
has its tribunal to watch over the con
duct of the brethren, and to penalize 
those who a re proved to have acted con
trary in their masonic undertakings. 
The supreme body in each count ry is 
known as the Grand Orient, ami this is 
assisted by the council of the thirty- 
third degree, or as it is generally called 
the council of the 33. This consists of 
thirty-three executive members, who 
alone have the power of voting, thirty- 
three honorary and thirty-three addi
tional members the president of which is 
known in Italy as the Sovrano <ira>< 
Commemlatore.

Having given this preliminary infor
mation we can proceed to the present 
dispute. For a long time, it seems, 
there have been two parties among the 
ruling powers of Italian masonry, one 
the older couservate party, which is 
also monarchical, the other the younger 
democratic party which is liberal in the 
most advanced sense of the word. 
The late discussion however on religious 
instruction seems to have brought the 
division between these two parties to a 
head. When the bill for the abolition 
of such instruction was introduced, an 
amendment was proposée! more radical 
in its effect t han the original bill. This 
amendment according to the democratic 
party of masons was one which every 
true brother of the craft was bound to 
support. Asa matter of fact, however, 
certain deputies, who were well known 
masons voted against it and helped 
thereby in its being lost. This pro
voked the rage of the greater number of 
Italian masons, who call «si for t he punish
ment and expulsion of the offending 
members. However the Grand Orient 
was generally against such steps being 
taken, and in the council of 33 a small 
party supported its opinion. This party, 
t hough small, seems to have been power
ful and in consequence of its opposition 
the Gran Commendatore resigned, his 
place being taken for a time by the next 
in command, who by the way appears to 
lie a Protestant preacher at Florence, 
who it is said was merely an instrument 
in the hands of the minority. In con
sequence of the strong feeling in the 
different lodges throughout the country 
it was determined to have a congress 
when the subject of the expulsion of the 
offending deputies was to be discussed. 
However this congress it seems did 
nothing very definite in the matter in 
consequence of which the dispute con
tinued.

Meanwhile the acting head of the 
supreme council had in a somewhat high 
handed maimer, of his own accord, with
out reference to the councillors, suspend
ed some twenty nine brethren including 
eight members of the council itself.

Last week in accordance with their 
usual custom the council of thirty three 
met on midsummer day to discuss busi
ness and elect a new chief for the com
ing year. At this meeting the eight 
suspended members, though present 
in the palazzo where the head
quarters of Italian masonry is fixed, 
were not allowed to take part in the 
proceedings. This raised a great deal 
of discussion; a number of those present 
calling on the president to reinstate 
them and urging that their expulsion 
had been contrary to the rules of the 
society. The president was at first in
clined to yield, but the member, who is 
said to be the chief power in the minor
ity, objecting, he suspended the meet
ing and promised to give his answer in 
the afternoon. However at the after
noon meeting though the members wait
ed for him for some hours he did 
not arrive. Exasperated by this delay 
tho malcontent party strengthened by 
other members, who had arrived from 
other parts of the country in the mean
while, determined to begin proceedings 
without the acting president and his 
party. This they did and proceeded 
first to reinstate the suspended mem
bers, and then to re-elect the president 
of the former year, who as we have said 
owing to the opposition of the minority 
had resigned. It is said that this re
elected Gran Sovrano will be able to 
retain his position, and that the reign 
of the powerful minority is over. One 
of the first actions of the new power 
will, it is expected, be the expulsion 
from the masonic body of all those de
puties who voted against the amendment 
for abolishing religious instruction, and 
among those will be included one of the 
members of the Government, who 
according to one of the papers is the 
Hon. Rava, the minister of Public In
struction.

The Giornale d'ltalia publishes an in- 
I teresting interview with a leading mason 
which throws further light on the posi
tion. Being asked the cause of the pre
sent trouble in masonic circles, he 
stated that it was due entirely to a very 
small section of the society which had 
succeeded in getting themselves into 
the supreme council though altogether 
unfitted for the position, and who 
thought that they were going to guide 
the course of masonry according to 
their own ideas. Masonic constitutions, 
this mason said, give unlimited power 
to the council of thirty three, and the 
power of tho Gran Sovrano is absolute. 
It was owing to this that the minority, 
who by cheating and violence had suc
ceeded in filling the important posts 
with their own friends, one of which was 
that of the acting president, had been 
able for some time to maintain so power
ful a position. This official, the Pro
testant preacher of Florence, had in

order to make things easier for the 
carrying out of their policy, suspended 
practically the whole of the gluntit, the 
executive that is, of the Grand Orient, 
as well as eight effective members of 
the council of thirty three. Asked 
what tin1 policy of this small minority 
was he replied that it was reactionary, 
and worse it was that of making masonry 
the instrument of the present Govern
ment. Another important point was 
brought out by this interview. 
The interviewer asked whether in the 
opinion of t lie mason, who was being in
terviewed, the Government had been 
responsible for tho dissension and 
whether it wished the overthrow of the 
masonic body. He replied that he 
thought: that the Government had indi
rectly influenced the party which had 
succeeded in upsetting tlu1 peace of the 
council. It desired, he said, not the 
ruin of masonry but it was interested in 
creating disunion among its members. 
And the reason, he added, of this was 
obvious, which was that in the coming 
election Government had to fear the1 
popular bloc, and that had been created 
mainly through the action of the masonic 
body. The main question he added on 
which the elections would be fought 
would undoubtedly be that of religious 
instruction, for this purpose the masons 
would form in different constituencies a 
liberal bloc, and the Catholics and Mod
erates would form in opposition to this 
another bloc, and the Government was, 
therefore, frightened of falling between 
the two. Should the late proceedings 
not have succeeded in putting an end to 
the strife, the whole'matter would be re
ferred to the Supreme International 
Council of Masonry whose decision 
would be final.

There are a few points brought out in 
the account of this disturbance which 
seem to us should be especially empha
sized as showing the real nature and 
power of masonry. First of all it is 
made quite clear that masons are by the 
fact of their masonry placed under a 
species of tyranny, which deprives t hem 
of all liberty of public action. It is 
constantly the boast of masons that their 
position does not involve any interfer
ence with their polities. But this dis
cussion shows this to be fallacious, the 
whole trouble has arisen over the politi
cal actions of certain raa&ons in Parlia
ment, which called for a general desire 
for their expulsion from the society. 
The small party, which for whatever 
reason resisted this general desire, has 
been crushed by the majority, a proof in
deed that the general tendency of the 
body is to control the action of its mem-

The next point is the open avowal of 
a leading mason that masonry is respon
sible for the present bloc which is the 
same as saying that it is responsible for 
the anti-clericalism which has disgraced 
Italy for the last year or so. Most of 
us knew this before1 hut such a confession 
on the part of one so intimately connect
ed with the craft is of great value. 
Masonry is here, then, openly, as far 
as the majority is concerned, anti-relig
ious and those masons who might private
ly wish to be otherwise, and under the 
absolute rule of one, who, so long as 
they remain in the society, can impress 
upon them his own views. And if this 
is possible here why should it not be so 
in other countries? What guarantee 
has one who is initiated at an English 
lodge, for instance, that he may not be 
called upon to vote against his religion? 
What guarantee have the outside public 
got that the questions brought up in 
connection with religion, as for instance 
that of religious education, art1 not in
fluenced by masonry ? There may have 
been a break between English masons 
.ami those on the continent, but yet they 
are all masons and therefore presumably 
under the same constitutions, and 
willing, or unwilling, instruments 
in the carrying out of the object 
of masonry—whatever that is. It is 
significant in this connection to note 
that the greater number of masons in 
this country belong to what is known as 
the Scotch Rite. It is also interesting to 
notice the mention of tin1 Supreme Inter
national Council whose decisions are 
final —how many countries are under 
the jurisdiction of this Council ? Last 
ly, though we will not comment on it, it 
is exceedingly significant that a Protes
tant preacher can be at the same time 
preaching the Gospel and presiding 
over the supreme Council of Italian 
masonry. What connection is there 
between masonry and Protestanism. 
—Rome.

A Distinguished Convert.
Rev. Dr. F. M. Kolbe, editor of the 

Catholic Magazine for South Africa, 
celebrated recently the silver jubilee of 
his priesthood. Dr. Kolbe has had a re
markable career. His father was a mail 
of great endurance in Protestant mis
sionary circles in South Africa. He pub
lished a Herero dictionary and several 
other works of South African importance. 
They still sing his hymns in the Dutch 
mission churches.

It was at Paarl that Dr. Kolbe spent 
his childhood. Thence he was sent to 
London to the Protestant Missionary 
School at Blackheath ; but he returned 
to complete his studies at the South 
African College. Again he was off to 
London, this time to study for the law, 
and he was entered at the Inner Temple. 
When he returned again to South Africa 
he was a Catholic priest and doctor of 
divinity/

It would be a great task indeed to 
give anything like a full account of 
Kolbe's career during the past twenty- 
live years. He is now one of the most 
prominent figures in the South African 
educational movement. He has taken a 
great part in training teachers in the 
Catholic schools. He has long been a 
member of the University Council of the 
Cape of Good Hope.

DREAMS OF HIGH-CHURCHMEN.
DR. McdARVKY SAYS CANON H) KILLS 

THE CATHOLIC MOVEMENT IN EPISCO
PAL CHURCH. INDIVIDUAL CONVER
SION THE ONLY HOPE.

Dr. William McGarvey, until recent
ly rector of St. Elizabeth’s Episcopal 
Church, Philadelphia, and now living in 
retirement at Rehoboth. Del., prepara
tory to studying for the Catholic priest
hood. has issued in pamphlet form, with 
some additions, his protest against the 
open-pulpit canon which was the direct 
cause of his withdrawal from the Episco
pal communion.

“One of the lines of apology by which 
it is being sought to reconcile Episco
palians to the open pulpit," says Dr. 
McGarvey, “ is the consideration that 
after the non-Episcopalian ministers 
have been invited with sufficient fre
quency into Episcopal pulpits, they will 
be so flattered, and will become so en
amored of the ways of tho Episcopal 
Church that they will desire to receive 
the laying-on of her hands and to abide in 
her Vents forever. But these ministers 
are not fools. It is very likely that 
having secured the concession of the 
open pulpit, they will demand still fur
ther concessions from tlu1 Episcopal 
ehuri'h before they cast in her lot with 
her. Since she allows them to teach 
from her pulpits without, ordination, and 
to receive the sacrament without sub
mitting to confirmation, may she not in 
time be induced to allow them to stand 
at her altars without their being sub
jected to the laying-on of her hands ? 
Moreover, there are many things yet re
maining in the Episcopal church which 
are rather obsolete, judged from a 
modern Protestant standpoint. Ought 
she not to be willing to lay aside all 
these features if she is really in earnest 
about Christian unity? Bishop Doane 
foresees the possibility of such demands 
being made, and adopting the words of 
Bishop Brent, has hastened to hold out 
to the Protestant world the1 assurance 
that the Episcopal church is only at the 
beginning of the work of adapting her
self to the Protestant bodies around 
her, and that she is prepared to make 
other and greater concessions for the 
sake of winning the fellowship of tin1 
Protestant church. . . . The Epis
copal church has turned away her face 

1 from the churches of the Apostolic Suc
cession to the churches of modern Pro
testant thought, and with them she will 
walk from henceforth hand in hand.

“ To the doctrine and discipline of 
this open-pulpit canon every clergyman is 
committed by virtue of his promise of con
formity to the doctrine and discipline of 
the Episcopal church. This is the incon
sistent and humiliating position in 
which every High Churchman who holds 
the Catholic doctrine of holy orders finds 
himself at the present moment, and as 
long as lie accepts that position he is 
committed to its principles. It avails 
nothing as a refuge to say that the canon 
is unconstitutional. So was the Arlan 
heresy, so.has been every heresy which 
has arisen up in the Church ; they were 
all contrary to the constitution of divine 
revelation. But that fact did not excuse 
the Episcopal enactors of unorthodox 
formulae from the charge of heresy, nor 
did it excuse those who remained in com
munion with them from being partakers 
in their evil deeds. The grave signifi
cance of this canon cannot be hidden. It 
makes possible the admission of heretics, 
even Arians, into the pulpits of churches 
dedicated to the worship of Jesus as 
God. And that legal possibility has 
been realized, and deniers of the divin
ity of our adorable Redeemer have been 
allowed to teach in Episcopal churches. 
In such a state of affairs, what is the 
duty of the High Church clergymen who 
desires to be honest in observing the 
engagements'made by him as conditions 
of his ministering in the Episcopal 
church, and at the same time to be loyal 
to his Lord and Master ! Hi1 has but 
one course before him as an honest and 
a believing man. That is, to withdraw 
from the communion of the1 bishops, who 
by their active votes or by their silent 
acquiescence were responsible for the 
enactment of the open-pulpit canon."

“This disposition to turn to the Pro
testant bodies, and to make common 
cause with them, Dr. McGarvey goes 
on, “is not confined to the Episcopal 
church in this country. Throughout 
tho world, wherever Anglicanism is 
found, the same tendency is manifesting 
itself. In England, in Canada, in Aus
tralia, as well as in the United States, it 
is toward the churches of the Reforma
tion that the Episcopal church is every
where turning her face. At first it 
seemed that this was the result of the 
ascendency of a new and foreign prin
ciple within Anglicanism ; that Broad 
Churchmen had simply by the force of 
worldly influence captured the Episcopal 
church and was committing her to a 
line of action contrary to her essential 
life. A careful reading of history, and 
the consideration of the whole pheno
mena of the Anglican communion will 
convince the thoughtful student that 
this is not so. The Episcopal church in 
moving towards the other Protestant 
churches is but instinctively surrender
ing herself to the logical current of her 
own real life. That life has long boon 
pent up behind the dykes of High 
Church theories. But these theories 
are giving way one by one before1 the 
pressure of an energy impatient to be 
free. And before, very long Anglican
ism will be rushing onward to the end 
to which its origin predestined it, and 
from which no power can any longer 
hold it back.

Dr. McGarvey sketches the hopes en
tertained by those who have been iden
tified for years with the Catholic move
ment in the Protestant Episcopal 
church and shows how these hopes have 
been disappointed.

It is clear now, he says, that the 
Catholic movement was not for tho re

habilitation of the Church of England, 
but was the breat h of I lie Spirit of God 
breathing upon individual Anglicans 
and carrying them onward, little by 
little, to the time when they should be 
ready to bo gathered Into the kingdom 
of t lie Catholic Church.

“And now that divine breath has 
brought- those who have1 been yielding 
themselves to its influence so far that 
they are standing before the City of 
God. At tin1 gate of this city stands 
Peter, living on still in his Successor, 
to whom the Lord gave the charge,
‘ Feed My lambs,' Feed My sheep,' And 
in every land many are the souls who, 
obedient to heavenly calling, are brav
ing the world’s scorn and penitently 
passing into tin1 one fold of the holy 
Roman Church, and therein are finding 
tin1 certitude, the peace and the joy 
which they sought for in vain outside 
the ('ity of God.

“But, great is the distress of others 
whom God's grace has brought so near 
tin1 door of the sheep-fold, who are hear
ing the voice of the Good Shepherd, who 
are feeling the drawings of His grace. 
Submission to Rome is not what they 
had conceived to lie the purpose of tin* 
('atholic movement. Like the disciples 
of old, they have1 had dreams of their 
own as to what should lie the ultimate 
outcome of the working of God's grace 
in the Episcopal Church, and those 
dreams they are loath to give up. The 
spirit of God is constraining them wit h 
the hands of love to enter the City, and 
yet they stand still and will not go in. 
The thought of giving up their precon
ceived notions, of laying down their 
wills, of taking the lowest place, of sac
rificing friends or worldly gain holds 
them back from obediently submitting 
to him to whom the Lord lias given the 
keys of His Kingdom. Some of them 
would fain parley with Peter, and are 
asking for this or that concession, and 
that their pride may bo respected in 
t his or thatjpartioular, so that their heads 
may not be bowed too low as they pass 
through the gate of the City. But to 
all such there come t he voice of stern 
warning. ‘ Whosoever shall not receive 
the kingdom of (rod as a lit t le child shall 
not enter into it." " -True Voice.

DEATH OF BISHOP CURTIS.

FORMERLY EPISCOPAL I AN MINISTER, RE
CEIVED INTO THE CATHOLIC CHURCH
BY CARDINAL NEWMAN.

Right Rev. Alfred A. Curtis, formerly 
Roman Catholic Bishop of Wilmington, 
Del., and for a number of years vicar 
general of the archdiocese of Baltimore, 
died in Baltimore last Saturday.

Alfred A. Curt is was born in Somer
set county, Maryland, on July 4, 1831. 
IR1 began his studies for the ministry of 
tin1 Protestant Episcopal Church in 
1804, supporting himself during his 
course bv teaching. In September, 
1850 lie was presented for deacon's 
orders, and ordained as such in Cam
bridge1, Md., and then sent to St . John's 
parish. Worcester, Mass. In March, 
1859, he received the full Episcopalian 
orders at the hands of Bishop Whitting- 
ham of Maryland.

Mr. Curtis went to England in Feb.,
1870. and in April of that year he was 
received into the Church at Birming
ham by Bishop, later Cardinal Newman, 
lie returned to Baltimore1 and entered 
the seminary of St. Sulpiee in September
1871, and there lie1 remained t ill ordain- 
esl to the priesthood by Archbishop 
James R. Bayley of Baltimore 
in December, 1874, and by him taken 
to the Cathedral as his secretary anel 
assistant in the parish, where he had 
labored ever since,

As assistant at the Cathedral and 
private secretary to the Archbishop lit1 
served twelve years. Oil Nov. 10, 1880, 
lie was consecrated Bishop of Wilming
ton. On May 2, 1897, lie preached his 
farewell sermon at St. Peter's Church, 
having resigned on Jan 23, 1890, on ac
count of his failing health. On Juin1 25 
lie received appointment as titular 
Bishop of Echinus. In 1898 lie became 
vicar-general to Cardinal Gibbons in 
the archdiocese of Baltimore.—Boston 
Pilot.

“ NEWS IS SIN.”
In the editorial with this title in our 

issue of June 18th we said that the 
manager of tho Associated Press had 
given this expressive definition of news. 
Mr. Melville Stone, the general manager 
of the Associated Press, writes to say 
that he never said anything of the sort 
nor anything approaching it, and we 
take this occasion to correct our state
ment as referring to him. What we 
should have said was that a manager of 
the Associated Press had used the ex
pression. We apologize for even seem
ing to have quoted him, though that 
was not our intention. The definition 
is so obviously true that now it. is be
coming a commonplace, and during the 
last month or so it has been used in a 
number of periodicals. Lord Nortli- 
clifi'e, who as Allred Harmsworth made 
the fortune for which he received his 
peerage and accumulated the political 
inlluence which made him a candidate 
for it through t he trashiest newspapers 
that have ever been published, used the 
expression not long ago with regard to 
our American newspapers, claiming that 
they were worse in this respect than 
(wen the English newspapers. Anyone 
who has once heard the definition and 
realized its supreme aptness is not-likely 
to forget it.

Since the occasion to refer to it has 
thus come to us, we cannot help but ask 
how long will the respectable fathers of 
families stand for the admission into 
their households of newspapers whose 
obviously plain mission it is to diffuse 
information with regard to various kinds 
of sin ? Conditions, instead of getting 

| better, are growing constantly worse

and worse in this respect, and the only 
hope seems to be that those who resent 
this newspaper decadence shall be 
roused to a sense of the awful social 
dangers that are involved. There is 
entirely too much laxity of feeling 
in the matter, too much of the ready 
conclusion that a few people can do no
thing and that we might 'as well as let 
things gu. H t he few took a determined 
stand it would not be long before a 
solid body of people would be won over 
to seeing this awful newspaper abuse in 
the right way. Until the danger is 
realized there is no hope of improve
ment and news will continue to be sin, 
—Buffalo Union and Times.

CATHOLIC NOTES.
At both th<‘ Republican and Demo

cratic conventions, the opening prayer 
was delivered by a ( 'at holic Bishop. The 
Right Rev. Bishop Muldoon officiated at 
Chicago, and the Right Rev. Bishop 
Keane, of Cheyenne, at Denver.

Giuseppe Alia, who assassinated 
Father Leo Heinrich, O. F. M., in St. 
Elizabeth's Chureli, Denver, on Feb
ruary 2.) last, was hanged in the county 
prison at Canyon City, Colorado, ou 
July 15th.

The Scottish clergy lost distin
guished member last month in the per
son of the Very Rev. Hugh Chisholm, 
Canon and Provost of the Cathedral 
Chapter of Glasgow. Provost Chisholm 
was born in 1830 at Eskadale, Inverues- 
shire.

Sir Antony MacDonnell, for a number 
ul years Under Secretary to the Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland has been raised 
to the peerage of England. It is eight 
years since a Catholic of the United 
Kingdom received a similar honor, and 
the recipient then also was an Irishman 

Lord O'Brien.
Rev. Father Hunt, in charge of the 

Indian mission at Fort Totten, N. D., 
lias translated and published a prayer 
book in tho Sioux tongue. The print
ing and binding were done by the In
dians of the mission themselves. Four 
thousands copies have been issued for 
distribution among the tribe.

Cardinal Gibbons is completing plans 
for his trip abroad, where, it is said, the 
reception awaiting him will be the most 
cordial ever given to an American 
ecclesiastic. His Eminence left New 
York, July 18th, on the Koenig 
Albert for Naples. He will be accom
panied by several distinguished prelates 
and a number of priests.

At St. Elizabeth's Convent of the 
Sisters of tin1 Blessed Sacrament, Phila
delphia, on Sunday. Mother Edit h and 
Sister Marianna, of the Protestant Epis
copal Sisterhood of St. Mary, were re
ceived into the Catholic Church by 
Archbishop Ryan. Sister Eliza, of tho 
same community, was received by His 
Grace two weeks ago.

Joel ('handler Harris, author of the 
well-known Uncle Remus stories, and a 
journalist of distinction, died on July 3, 
at his home in Atlanta, G a., after a 
month's illness of cirrhosis of the liver.
A week before his death he was received 
into the Catholic Church. Tho funeral 
took place from St. Anthony's church, 
and was attended by a notable gather
ing of friends and admirers of the gentle

When on July 11. a purse of $1,500 in 
gold was presented to Rev. Frederick 
Bonneville, pastor of the Churcli"ofjthe 
Assumption, Chicopee, Mass,, on his re
turn from Europe, he refused to take it.
“ I cannot, accept it," said Father Bon
neville, as he averted his face to con
ceal Ids emot ions. “ With hundreds of 
my people out of work the sacrifice is Rio 
great. I want only your good will, not 
your money. God bless you all."

Pope Pius lias ordered the customary 
medal struck on the occasion of the fes
tival of the Apostles, Saints IVter and 
Paul, recalling'the principal (‘Vent of the 
year. The medal this year is somewhat 
remarkable. Pope Pius is represented 
as holding in one hand the encyclical 
“ Paseetidi." A gesture of the other 
hand indicates a writing hydra crawling 
over three books styled “The Bible,”
“ Tradition " and “ Schools," and en
deavoring to destroy the encyclical. 
The allusion evidently is to modernism.

The Rev. Hugh P. Smyth, styled by 
the1 late Pope Leo XIII. as “ tin1 church 
builder of America " for his activity in 
the Boston archdiocese in raising new 
churches,Idied in that city Sunday night. 
He was born in Ireland sixty-nine'years 
ago. When twelve years old he came 
to Boston and after fitting for tho 
priesthood at Niagara Seminary, near 
Buffalo, he was ordained in Buffalo in 
1860. During his pastorate activity in 
and about Bost on, the Rev. Father Smyth 
built some twenty churches, schools and 
convents. When his new parishes be
came well established he invariably 
made way for another pastor and sought 
a new field.

Prince D. Augustine Iturbide, grand
son of the great liberator of Mexico, 
and heir to the throne, has renounced 
the world, and joined the Third Order 
of St. Francis, at the monastery in 
Brookland, near Washington. He was 
born in 1883 in Mexico, and, a year 
later, Maximilian was called to the 
throne by the Mexican monarchistic 
party. Shortly before his death, Maxi
milian declared the young boy, Augus
tine do Iturbide, to be his heir. After 
the establishment of the republic, the 
Iturbides came to Washington. The 
prince asserts that he has renounced all 
political ambitions and will never make 
any attempt to regain his claims in 
Mexico. He expects to devote his life 
mainly to writings of a theological char
acter.
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CHAPTER VIII—CONTI NIKI).
“No, not yet. lie said, however, 

that before very long the event was to 
take place. He had just arrived from 
Paris to attend to some necessary trans
actions.”

“ And pray who is the lucky lady ?"
“ A Madamoiselle Colette Bert hier, 

daughter of Pierre Bert hier, one of the 
richest bankers in Paris. A rthur showed

ie her photograph. Site is young, but 
quite ordinary looking. They expected, 
he said to be married in about a month. 
But let me return to iny story. Arthur 
came to me for help. He told me he had 
invested the greater part of his money 
foolishly that brought him no returns 
whatever. He had placed most of it on 
real estate. You know Isabelle left him 
a goodly fortune. When he came to see 
me he told me that a debt of $ 15,(MX) 
was staring him in the face. The debt 
had to be paid at a certain specified 
time or he would have to go to prison for 
it. The disgrace of it all would ruin 
him in Paris, and Colette Bcrthier, he 
wa# sure, would be woman enough to re
fuse his hand in marriage. Once married 
to Colette* her vast fortune would 
fall to his lot and then he would 
foe in a position to pay me back the 
$15,000 if I would be good enough to 
lend him the sum."
\“ Did you question him at all about 

his business matters ?"
“ Yes. He told me plausible stories, 

even showed me documents and books 
full of names and figures. He said that 
he had purchased a large dry-goods store 
in Paris, that had always been an 
elephant on his hands and had never 
paid him, and that lie needed 815,000 to 
pay off his creditors. An int imate friend 
of mine, he added, had been good enough 
to lend him an equal amount."

“ And of course you lent him the 
$15,000."

“ Yes, Father, 1 did. That very even
ing we went to thf* lawyer's office and 
Arthur signed papers to the effect that 
one month after %de he would pay back 
the borrowed money."

" Did he remain in Billington long 
after that particular evening ?"

“ No. lie remained only two days. 
He said that lie had so little time on 
hand or In* would have remained longer, 
and added that Colette was waiting for 
him in Paris to be married immediately 
on his return, lie promised me that 
they would return to Billington on their 
wedding tour in a few weeks. Three 
months have now passed, the note lies 
unpaid in the lawyers's hands, and not 
a line has come from Arthur Neville 
to explain matters. I have heard noth
ing even of his marriage to Colette 
Berth ier."

The poor woman's heart seemed filled 
with strange misgivings. Father Sal
it ini pitied her in her distress. He tried 
to console her with excuses that his own 
manly sympathy conjured up but alas ! 
Mrs. Atherton had seen another light 
creep over the strange horizon. For 
days Arthur Neville's name had hung on 
her lips. She could not sleep. In vain 
she prayed and asked that (lod might 
close her eyes, but there, before her 
on the very wall, she could read Arthur 
Neville's name in bright,glaring letters. 
Co where she might he stood before her, 
the tine, oily nephew whom she had 
loved deeply for her sister's sake. The 
recent fire had burned a large hole into 
her purse, and now, if this 815,000 was 
also gone terrible thought she would 
be crippled financially. Then her 
thoughts would steal over to t hat hospi
tal in London and she would see I >r. 
Charles flitting about oil his errands of 
mercy amongst the pale sufferers, and 
her heart would almost break. Not that 
she loved money, but 'the thought of 
having been reduced so suddenly in 
financial circumstances to flu* verge of 
poverty fairly appaled her.

Mrs. Atherton and Father Salvini had 
now reached the old marble gate in front 
of St. Jerome’s.

Why did you not fell me your 
troubles before, M is. Arthertoii ?” the 
gentle Italian asked kindly. “ It is 
really too bad you should have carried 
all this burden yourself."

“ It is kind of you to speak so, Father, 
but until two weeks ago I had hopes that 
Arthur would turn up with his bride and 
bring the money with him. Then Mr. 
Jones, my lawyer, called on me and 
urged me to wait no longer, but put 
Parisian detectives on his track and 
arrest him. lie was poor Isabelle's child, 
Father, and right along I had t rusted in 
my darling sister in heaven to help clear 
up the matter. She was always so good, 
and I could never picture her only child 
a scoundrel and a swindler. But l finally 
consented to have the police ol Paris 
make a thorough search of the-city and 
the! cable their findings to I he <ietee- 
tives here. Only an hour ago Mr. Jones 
telephoned that a cablegram had come 
Iron» Paris and asked me to call at his 
office this morning. 1 was expected to 
drop in at St. Jerome's on the way down 
to tel! you all. But now that you have 
heard t In- first part of the story, I w ish 
you would come along with me to Mr. 
Jones’ office and hear I he closing chap
ters. I am prepared now to face tin* 
Worst."

The poor woman in black trembled 
visibly and Father Sa l vini pi tied her. 
In a tew minutes the two sat in Mr. 
Jones' office.

” Any new developments, M r. Jones ?” 
Mrs. Atherton questioned eagerly.

•' Yes ” and the lawyer’s voice halted 
- " but I am afraid they holdout little 
encouragement.” Then he continued in 
measured speech : “ This morning Vhivf
Miles received a cablegram from Chief 
La (leur of the Paris force stating that 
an extensive search of the whole eitv 
had failed to bring to light any t hing con
cerning Arthur Neville.”

"Could they not tind out anything at 
hi'' dry-goods store ?” questioned Fat her 
Sal vini quickly.

” The\ cubic that there is no such 
store in all "Paris,” replied Miles, “ and 
no business man by such a name,”

" What about Colette Bcrthier, the 
daughter of t he wealthy French banker?"

asked Mrs. Atherton. “ Did he not 
marry her?"

“ The police report," the old detective 
answered, “ that they have searched 
carefully all the directories of Paris for 
the name of Pierre Berth ier and failed 
to find it. They even visited all the 
banks, and it ended in a fruitless search. 
The name of Pierre Berthier had never 
appeared on the books of any of the 
banking institutions of Paris."

By this time Mrs. Atherton was be
yond herself. The news had been too 
much for her. She threw her hands into 
the air and shrieked in all her grief : 
“ I am ruined ! — ruined ! and all 
through Isabelle's child !"

The distracted woman wept like a 
child. It was a touching scene and 
much pity was felt for her in the hearts 
of the three men who stood witnesses to 
proceedings, so pathetic and heart-rend
ing.

Some days later word came to Detec
tive Miles that Arthur Neville had 
sailed for India instead of France. And 
from that day to this no one has ever 
heard of him. The search was kept up 
a number of years and finally abandoned.

The $15,(KM) was gone forever and 
Mrs. Atherton, poor, little, suffering 
woman, bore her leaden cross willingly 
and tried to shut out from her mind for
ever all memory of the treachery and 
deceit of Isabelle's only child.

CHAPTER IX.
CHRISTMAS EVE.

Dr. Mat hers’ sojourn in England was 
nearing its end and the young man’s 
thoughts wefre turning to Billington. 
During the years he had been away he 
had grown intellectually, and the big 
brainy surgeons at the hospital pro
phesied a brilliant career for the young 
surgeon. Another two weeks and then 
he would have to bid good-bye to all his 
dear English friends and leave the noise 
and all the strange, wild, exciting life 
of old London bell i ml him. Even now 
it all seemed like a dream to him his 
coming to the city, the making of new 
friends ; his interesting days at the 
hospital and the little confidences the 
leaders of medicine and surgery shared 
with him ; the glorious sight-seeing 
and the interesting visits to the 
homes of the great literature, art 
and the sciences. Oh, he would miss it 
all even though his thoughts were turn
ing Billingtonwards. He too felt anxious 
to take up the fight of life - out there 
somewhere, where God would see fit to 
place him, and his heart urged him to 
go. His mont hs at the hospital with the 
sick and the suffering all ! they were 
after all the greenest and pleasantest in 
all his life and, when thoughts of his 
leave-taking came into his mind, a feel
ing of pain stole into his heart. *

It was Christmas Eve the last Yule- 
tide that Mathers was to spend in the 
hospital. The corridors, private rooms 
and wards were festooned gaily with 
wreaths of holly and mistletoe. The 
nurses had been busy all day decorating 
so that the patients, who were unfortun
ate enough to lie in the hospital over 
Christmas, would also feel a touch of 
gladness in their hearts at the most joy
ous season of the year. AH day long 
flowers and gifts arrived at the House 
of Buffering, and all day long countless 
hands were busy arranging and carrying 
t he bundles to t heir variousdestimitions. 
Out in the corridors there was a cont: 
uaf patter of hurrying feet ; it sounded 
like a falling of rain upon a thatched roof. 
Even Dr. Mat hers caught a touch of all 
the hustle and excitement and worked 
good-naturedly with the Sisters and the 
nurses to help bring feelings of happi
ness to t lie hearts of the hundreds of 
sufferers in their neat ..white beds.

The very spirit of Christmas had stolen 
into his heart and made him very happy. 
The hospital had been transformed into 
a flower-garden. Even the sickest 
patients could not help smiling in their 
narrow beds. If all made Charles feel 
as he had never felt before. For the 
present he forgot his own little worries 
ami troubles and worked and laughed 
and chatted briskly. He was glad to be 
alive glad to he able to help brighten 
lives, that knew much of life’s shadow 
ami little of its sunshine.

lie and Sister Margaret were putting 
the finishing touches on one of the chil
dren’s wards. The active, merryHtccup- 
ants of the thirty or forty odd beds kept 
the room fairly alive with excitement 
ami laughter. The doctor loved the 
little ones. Whenever he had a half 
hour to spare he sought their compan
ionship, and it always refreshed him.

Do you know, Sister," he said 
thoughtfully, as he fastened the last 
holh wreath on the wall. “ 1 think a 
child is the sweetest, loveliest thing on 
ea i t It.”

Ami lie was right. An innovent, 
whit e-sou led child ! On its pure soul 
ever lingers the benediction that has 
fallen from God’s finger, and from its 
lips two roses blown apart many a 
bird-like, cheery message taken wings 
and Hies into the empty cages of our 
hearts to give us a glimpse of that soft
hearted, gentle, brooding pence and 
happiness we all ardently long for.

\N hen the two left the children’s ward 
all the little patients seemed happy save 
one. lie was the little live-year-old who 
had seen his third day out of bed after a 
very critical operation. The child had 
been picked up in the slums, taken to the 
hospital and operated upon. In a short 
time the little waif won his way into the 
hearts of everyone, lie was so thin and 
trail looking that everybody pitied him, 
and in time he turned out to be rather a 
spoiled child. But he was bright and 
his two little blue eyes fairly danced 
when he smiled, and he generously 
smiled upon all who passed his little 
crib.

Sissi Marg'ct !” he called out tear
fully as the gentil* nun disappeared with 
Dr. Mathers.

Doctor, you must conic and see the 
crib in the chapel. It's just beautiful !" 
Sister Margaret remarked as they passed 
into the hall. “ Ah ! there goes little 
Patsy- lie's crying.” The nurses had

named the five-year-old Patsy 
short.

“ Sissi Marg’ct !" again came the 
shrill cry.

“ J list a minute, doctor. 1 must see 
wiiat the.-child wants.” And the kind 
nun re-entered the child's ward.

“ Sissi Marg'ct !” IXke me wiv’ oo."
A minute later Sister Margaret joined 

Charles with Patsy in her arms.
“ Patsy is a bad boy,” teas!ugly 

uttered Charles.
“ Not bad boy No !" answered the 

youngster.
“ Ah. yes. Patsy’s a bad boy, cries 

like a baby," the doctor continued as he 
squeezed the little one's red cheeks 
with his fingers.

“ Sissi Marg'et !" spoke up the little 
one as he gazed Into her face. “ Me— 
good boy ? Isn't me, Sissi Marg'et ?"

“ Sometimes, Patsy,” the quit ans
wered, kissing him tenderly.

“ Charles gave vent to a laugh which 
the child did not like.

“Go way !" the youngster cried as he 
motioned the doctor aside, angrily. 
Then he buried his face in the nun's 
snowy guimpe and mumbled^ “ Me not 
like dat man. Me only likes Sissi Mar- 
g’et, don’t me, Sissi ?"

By this time they had come to the 
chapel door and Sister Margaret put 
Patsy on his feet.

“ Now, Patsy, I’m going to take you 
into church,” she said. The child 
opened his eyes wildly. He had never 
heard the word " church ” in all his 
life. He did not know what it meant.

“ Patsy, I want you to be good in 
there. I want you to come in and see 
the dear little Jesus in his crib— in his 
bed.”

The boy’s eyes opened widely. Some
what puzzled his look stole up to the 
doctor's face and then hack again to the 
nun’s. He did not seem t (^understand.

“ Come, Patsy, let’s go in now and 
see little Jesus in the crib.” The nun 
stooped to take his tiny hand in hers 
and lead him in. But lu* shook himself 
away from her and exclaimed with all 
the innocence of a child : “ No ! 1 
won't doe in. I'm dust as beeg boy as 
'e is and dust as old, if 'e vajits do see 
me he can come out here.” And Patsy 
stamped his foot as if he really meant 
it.

The speech was two much for the nun 
and the doctor and both laughed heart
ily. It was rather disrespectful, but the 
child did not know any better. After 
all he was only a live-year-old fresh 
from the slums.

With some coaxing Patsy at last en
tered with Sister Margaret and the two 
made their way up the narrow aisle to 
the candle-lit manger in the corner. He 
had never seen anything like this in all 
his life. His eyes rested long on the 
little infant so beautiful and life-like, 
and then they stole to the miniature 
sheep, oxen, and shepherds on the hill-

The child looked over the little brass 
images standing around with deep in
terest.

“Oh, Sissi Marg’et!” he exclaimed as 
he clapped his hands. “ Hasn’t 'e got 
many toys do play wiv.’ Will ’oo bring 
me in again so 1 van play wiv' ’im? ’ E 
is a nice boy, Sissi, an' I like ’im so 
much."

The nun tried her best to silence his 
tongue, but without avail. There were 
quite a number kneeling around ab
sorbed in prayer, and she did not wish 
Patsy to disturb them. However they 
had heard his childish remarks and 
smiles came unhidden to the faces of all.

When some minutes later Charles re
turned to his room a number of bundles 
lay on his table. His friends, at least 
some of them, had been kind enough to 
remember him.

A cold wind was blowing without, rat
tling through the bony trees. The room 
felt, chilly. Charles stirred the fire in 
the grate and heaped on an extra supply 
of coal. Then, in the gathering twi
light he sat for some time, his thoughts' 
adrift on various ways.

Now that he was all alone with him
self the old feelings stole back and he 
pictured all the Christ masses of those 
years in Stanford. But a few minutes 
before he had said a long prayer in the 
chapel for his darling mother, whose 
smile always brought Christmas to his 
heart. He pictured her again so sweet 
and motherly, and memory called up the 
many pictures that love had hung on the 
walls of the past.

As he cont inued to gaze into the burn
ing coals another face appeared to rise 
from them. It was Mrs. Atherton’s. 
Only last night he had dreamed a ter
rible dream about the good woman. 
There was the face again, and the same 
dreadful dream came back to him. He 
tried to brush it from his brain, but he 
could not. It still shone before him, 
but it was no longer the bright, happv, 
cheerful face he had always known. Aii! 
now it was a shrunken, tear-stained,^d
face.

A shudder of fear crept over the doc
tor. His thoughts nearly unnerved him. 
For t hree» months a cloud of mystcrv 
had hung over him. He had worried a 
great deal and his face was beginning to 
show it. Three months ago he had re
ceived his last letter from Mrs. 
Atherton. It was not a very cheerful 
message. The dear soul had written 
him of the Arthur Neville affair and 
told him all. He wrote her a consoling 
letter and followed it with a regular 
weekly missives, but to t^is day he had 
not received an answer to any of them. 
He was now beginning to have st range 
misgivings. Where could the woman 
have gone? If she was in Billington 
still, then, surely, his letters had reached 
her. As a last resort he had written 
Father Sal vini about the matter, but, up 
to the present, no word had come from 
him. This was the last straw of hope to 
which the poor boy clung.

The room had now grown quite dark, 
but Charles still sat gazing into the 
leaping liâmes. It did jiot seem to be a 
bright Christmas Eve for him after all. 
There was a gnawing at his heart the 
cause of all his strange discomfort.

Presently there was a rap at the door 
and Sister Margaret entered.

“ Ah, the room's dark," she exclaimed 
“Are you in, doctor?”

“Yes, Sister. Just a minute until 1 
light t he gas.”

" See, doctor, 1 have a whole armful of 
mail for you. The postman just brought 
it. The hospital was well remembered

for this Christmas. The poor fellow was 
j just loaded down with the weight of it," 

and she handed him an arrnful of papers, 
letters and parcels.

Charles smiled for a moment as he 
hurried through the letters.

“ Pray, Sister be seated a minute ! I 
just feel lonely to-night and long to 
have somebody to talk to." Again his 
eyes followed the writing on the en
velopes. “Ah, yes! here is one from 
poor Thady. 1 would tmow his writing 
amongst a thousand letters- and here is 
one from Father Hal vini. Just the one 
1 have been looking for."

He tore the letter open hurriedly and 
read the contents eagealy. The next 
moment a heavy sigh escaped his lips 
and he grew deadly pale and sunk into a 
chair. For a few minutes he did not 
apeak.

“ You remember, Sister, of my speak
ing to you the other day of Mrs. Ather
ton’s apparent neglect in answering my 
letters," he at last began. Sister Mar
garet practically knew all his affairs. 
She was the only one in the whole hos
pital to whom the young doctor had 
ever confided.

“Well, Sister, my good friend, Father 
Sal vini, now writes me a short letter 
but— I am afraid it contains very had 
news for me. I shall read it to you—
* My Dear Charles

Your letter reached me a few mo
ments ago. I know you are anxious 
about Mrs. Atherton and I shall not 
keep you in suspense any longer. Owing 
to her great losses the poor woman's 
mind became affected to a -certain de- 
gree and 1 had her removed to a home in 
charge of the Sisters. She still had a 
lit t Je money of her own, but she was 
eventually forced to close the doors of 
her mansion on Grosvenor street since 
she had become so reduced financially. 
It all preyed upon her so strongly that 
in a very short time she became a 
changed woman. Her mind wandered 
at times, but she was perfectly harmless. 
One day she went out driving with one 
of the nuns, and, while the latter was in 
shopping she alighted from the buggy 
and disappeared with the crowd in the 
streets. And from that day to this no 
one has ever seen or heard of the poor 
woman. Exhaustive searches have been 
made, but in vain. Some imagine that 
she left the city by rail; others claim she 
is still within the city's limits while the 
majority seem to think she has been the 
victim of foul play. I know you will feel 
badly when you read this, yet no more 
than I. But you are to lie with us soon 
again and then I will tell you all. * In 
closing let me wish you all the joys of 
this festive season ! Believe me, 

Sincerely your friend, 
Antonio Salvini.’ 

“Now what dvK'ÿou think of all this» 
Sister ? Poor Mrs. Atherton ! She 
was such a good woman. To think that 
such a misfortune should have come to

“You must not complain. A God in 
heaven permitted it all and for the 
best."

“But I shall never see her face—"
“ You do not know, doctor. Stranger 

meetings have happened before.”
"Yes, but nobody seems to know any

thing about her, and perhaps even now, 
God knows, she may be lying dead— 
somewhere, and I, thousands of miles 
away ! Ah Sister, I shall never meet 
Mrs. Atherton in this life again. I feel 
it."

Overcome with grief Charles tore the 
letter into shreds and threw the little 
pieces into the flames.

“Trust in divine Providence !" the 
good Sister spoke in parting. “ No one 
knows, but that your path may yet lead 
to the same common cross-roads.” And 
quietly she left the room.

For some time longer Charles sat 
alone with the quiet night and stared 
into the bright coals. When the last 
piece of the ill-fated letter had crumb
led to ashes a sigh escaped his lips and 
he whispered sadly: “Poor Mrs. Ather
ton ! I wonder where she is ?"

CHAPTER X.
THE WOMAN IN BLACK.

Mrs. Atherton was practically alone 
in the world. She hrtcl had an only 
sister—Isabelle, the mother of the de
spicable Arthur Neville. One uncle 
was all that was left to her, and he lived 
in far-away Japan. One friend, how
ever, still clung to her at Beresvale, 
and thither she went the day she made 
good her escape from the nun’s carri
age.

Billington was no longer the same to 
her now that sh^iad become so reduced 
in circumstances. Many of the friends, 
who once sipped tea with her at brilli
ant social functions, now passed her by 
with the coldness of strangers. It was 
a stinging blow and it went to the poor 
woman’s heart with double force. To 
be sure she found sunshine itself in 
Father Salvini’s counsel. When poverty 
almost stared her in the face it was he 
who had her removed to the Sister’s 
Home. The nuns were all good to her 
and she was grateful for their'many 
kindnesses, but she could not make her
self feel contented. Of course worry 
had helped to bring on the diseased con
dition of her mind. She would take 
strange freaks at times, and would often 
break into spells of weeping that almost 
broke her heart. But they would only 
last for a little time and then she wduld 
be herself again. Her appearance was 
also changing. She was getting thin
ner, paler and older looking.

It was after one of these depressing 
attacks that she remarked to Sister 
Patricia as the two walked down the 
well-kept garden-path : “Do you know, 
Sister, life does not hold forth to me the 
joys it did only a year ago. Since these 
heavy losses have come upon me I feel 
so strange at times. And then, what 
have I to live for ?”

“Ah, my dear, you have much to live 
for. J list think of your preparation for 
that other, larger, higher life, and then 
you have Charles Mathers, the dear boy, 
to live for. You have always been a 
second mother to him, and in a few 
months he will be here in Billington 
again with you, to pay the debt he owes 
you.” '

“No,Ulster, Charles shall not meet 
me here in Billington, belief me, when 
he returns. I want to be far away when 
that time comes. He has been a good 
boy and 1 love him, but 1 must go away.

He needs help—money—now, more than 
ever, and I am not in a position to give 
him any.”

“But, Mrs. Atherton, I am sure 
Charles will be able to look out for him
self when he begins the battle of life, 
and incidentally help you along as well. 
But, then, you know you are welcome to 
a home with us here for the remaining 
days of your life."

“Sister, I will only be an incumbrance 
to him and to you all. The struggle 
will be difficult enough for him without 
having to take care of me. You know I 
have a little money to domine for a while, 
and then I can work. 1 will be glad to 
commence life all over again tor a crust 
,of bread, providing God does not deny 
me the health and strength."

“Mrs. Atherton. 1 don’t like tg hear 
you talk in this strain. I know you are 
not going to leave us. What would Dr. 
Mathers say to find you gone from Bill
ington ?"

Mrs. Atherton looked up at the tall, 
saintly-looking nun at her side.

“ Dr. Mathers, did you say ?” she 
whispered. “Poor boy !” She caught 
her white linen'Wpron in her hands and 
lifted it to her face and wept like a 
child. The little rain of tears was soon 
over.

“Never mind Charles !” she began. 
"Some day, when he is nicely settled, 
I’ll write him, but for a time he must 
not know where I am.”

“You are nut going away, Mrs. Ather
ton ? Surely not. How I should miss

“No, not at present, good Sister, ” slit* 
answered as her thin hand stole into the 
nun’s. For a few moments both walked 
on in silence.

All through life Sister Patricia and 
Mrs. Atherton had been close intimate 
friends. They had been companions 
even at school in their early days.

The peaceful, chapel chimes beat out 
upon the evening air. In the skies 
above the pink-tinted clouds were fast 
disappearing. A strong breeze stole 
through the bushes like a fleet hound, 
and there was a strange whispering of 
the dying, autumn leaves.

“There ! The chimes are ringing and 
I must lie off to Vespers. Let me hope 
you will be in better spirits to-morrow, 
Mrs. At hcrtoii."

The shy nun was leaving, but the 
woman’s voice called her back.

“Sister Patricia^P’
“What is it ?”
" Promise me that you will never men

tion the talk we have had to a soul ! I 
don’t want it to come to Father Salvini’s 
ears. 1 am sure he would never listen 
to my story. He would stand in t In
put It I have mapped out for myself and 
hold me back."

“ 1 promise ! Then you have fully 
decided to leave us at some time in the 
near future ?”

“ I have, Sister.”
“ And pray, where are you going ?”
“ That. I cannuot answer at present. 

When I have reached my destination you 
shall receive a line from me,but remember 
that you keep my whereabouts a secret."

“ I promise to keep secret all you 
have told me, but 1 will pray hard that 
you will not leave Billington. Really, 
Mrs. Atherton, I do not like to see you 
go.”

That evening, as Sister Patricia knelt 
in the chapel, she mused within herself : 
“ I wonder if I do wrong by keeping 
Mrs. Atherton’s secret ?” A pleasant 
voice however spoke to her doubting 
conscience : “ By no means, my child."

Some weeks later Sister Patricia was 
stricken down with a severe illness, and 
her soul’s journey across the misty hori
zon was but an entrance into the Heaven 
of which she had so often dreamed.

The gentle nun therefore was not de 
tined long to keep the distressed woman’s 
secret, and thus in the community no 
one suspected the plans' of Mrs. Ather
ton. She was only awaiting a good 
opportunity to carry them into effect. 
It came the day she drove down town 
with the nun who made the daily pur
chases for the institution. There was a 
great celebration on in the convent. 
A number of the novices were to take 
the veil. The Bishop and some clergy 
and a number of invited guests were ex
pected, and with all the bustle and ex
citement Mrs. Atherton thought she 
would not be missed until evening. 
Then it would be too late to search for 
her. *

The day broke beautiful aiid clear. 
Mrs. Atherton rose very esmy and 
looked out across the sun-lit landscape. 
The nuns were already stirring like busy 
bees. As the poor woman looked out of 
her window a feeling of homesickness 
stole into her heart. Billington, she 
mused, was after all a beautiful spot in 
her memory. She thought of the fifty 
years that had passed over her head • 
and now, in this last hour of parting, she 
was loath to go and leave so many things 
behind in the dear old city which she 
had loved so deeply. Her early years 
blossomed again fresh and flowery in 
the sun and star-shine. She walked with 
her husband and child through asphode
ls»» meadows. Then her thoughts 
travelled back to Stanford and Mrs. 
Mathers—poor Minnie—and to Charles, 
and, as she closed the window to shut 
out the picture she had painted on the 
morning skies forever from her eyes, the 
tears fell heavily.

Sister Philomene, who made all the 
purchases in the city for the institution, 
met her in the hall a few minutes later.

“ Mrs. Atherton,” she exclaimed, “you 
do not look well this morning. Your 
eyes seem heavy. Have you not slept 
well ?" ’ * 1

“ Not very well, Sister."
“1 think a drive this morning would 

do you a world of good. Would you like 
to Come down town with me ?"

The invitation suited Mrs. Atherton’s 
plans as she wanted to reach town as 
early as possible in order to catch the 
tkdd train for Beresvale.

" Bui you will miss the ceremony," the 
nun added.

“ Oh, never mind it. 1 have been 
wit ness tqjnany such.”

Some minutes later the two went 
speeding down the streets. Mrs. Ather
ton was dressed in a deep black dress 
and, contrary to her usual custom also 
wore a thick, black veil.

Sister Philomene coftld not under- 
. sta,‘tl thv necessity of a thick veil 

such a warm, pleasant morning and re- 
, marked somewhat abruptly Ko her friend:

“ Mrs. Atherton, do you know I i.av 
never seen you wear a black veil bef , 
and it seems strange that you sho.lbl 
wear one oil such a beautiful niornilur 
this." k 118

“ 1 seldom wear a veil, Sister it \ 
true, but somehow or other mv ,*s 
looked badly and 1 did not want any?** 
to catch a glimpse ol them. To |„. j,',''1’ 
est with you Sister, this morning wh,'!," 
you asked me whether 1 had not* Hleiit 
well because my eyes looked heavy ;[ 
was not the loss of sleep that gave them 
such an appearance. 1 had a little m 
ing spell just before."

“ A rain of (t-ar* on such a sunny 
ril ! well ! Hu. 

are almost incompatible. .. . I wo.--------- Rea 11 v, Mrs
Atherton, Ijlon t like the look‘of that 
black cloth over your face."

•• Never mind, Mister, we all do v,.rv 
funny things at times. Don't w X 
And she laughed gently.

The wearing of the veil was hv „0 
means “ a funny thing." In Mrs. Ather
ton’s mind it was a pre-arranged affair 
She herself hated it, but she wore it not 
to hide her tear-stained face, but for an 
altogether different motive.

When Sister Philomene entered the 
large dry-good's store, after having tjv(1 
the horse securely, tin* deeply-veiled 
woman suddenly rose from her seat in 
the carriage, stepped to the pavement 
and was soon lost in theyirowds of people 
on the street.

On her way to the depot she met many 
people whom she knew, but they did not 
recognize her. The black veil covered 
her face and she was satisfied. As she 
hurried on she seemed to hear shrill 
cries of “ Come back ! Come back !” 
But her heart urged her on in feverish 
excitement.

She was now turning the last corner 
but a few yards to tin* depot. To the 
woman’s utter amazement she saw Fat her 
Salvini on the opposite side of the si reet. 
He only threw a passing glance at her 
and walked on. At the moment she felt 
like tearing the veil from her lace and 
hurrying over to his side and telling him 
all. lie had been a good friend to her 
through many years, but sin- guessed 
what he would question her now. and 
she did not cart* to have him speak. It 
would have killed her to have staved in 
Billington another month. She* knew 
that Charles was expected home at any 
time and she did not want to be there 
when he’arrived.

Mrs. Atherton stood still for a moment 
looking at the figure of Father Salvini 
disappearing down the street. The poor 
woman paused at the very cross-roads 
not knowing which road to take.

The train whistled shrilly nearby. In 
another minute it would be pulling out 
for Beresvale, and Mrs. Atherton lmr-. 
ried to the depot and boarded her ear 
just as the train was moving out.

Beresvale was reached in good time 
and Mrs. Atherton's visit to the cottage 
of her friend on the hill, that overlooked 
the peaceful, little rural town, was to he 
in the nature of a surprise. Like her
self, her old friend, Ellen Allan, had be
come reduced in circumstances to a de
gree much like her own. Only recently 
a sort of sympathy had stolen in between 
the two and drawn them closer. Then 
came a letter from Miss Allan begging 
Mrs. Atherton to come and spend the 
winter with her, now that she was all 
alone. The letter came at a time when 
Mrs. Athertoh was planning a change 
and consequently her thoughts at once 
stole to Beresvale. This is why she took 
the early train that particular morning.

\\ hen Mrs. Atherton reached the little 
t hatched cottage slit* expected to see 
Ellen running out to meet her. But no 
one eatne that solitary autumn afternoon 
to take llŸ-r by the hand. With strange 
misgivings she knocked at the weather
beaten door, but a sighing breeze, rattl
ing through the deserted trees, alone 
made answer. Again she knocked, hut 
still no Ellen. Then she opened the 
door widely and entered the house.

From a room nearby came a sickly, 
thin voice : “Come in! 1 can’t leave 
my bed to day. If it’s the baker or 
grocer or—Why ! it’s you, Mac Ather
ton !"

It was a happy meeting. They had 
not seen each other for years.

“ When did you come, Mae ?"
“ Just a few minutes ago.”
“Oh, I am so sorry 1 am sick. This 

mdrniiig a sharp pain pierced my left 
side and I have lain here helpless all 
day. But ’twill lie better by morning I 
am sure.”

Ellen had a spell of coughing just then 
which almost prostrated her.

“I think you had better have a doctor, 
Ellen. I shall go out at once for one.”

Some minutes later Mrs. Atherton dis
appeared down the avenue of spruce 
trees in search of the nearest doctor.

Ellen was found to be very ill.and the 
‘doctor stated that he entertained slight 
hopes of her recovery. So Mrs. Ather
ton, as best she could, tried to make the 
poor woman comfortable. Two weeks 
later a funeral cortege passed down the 
lonely road bearing Ellen to her last 
resting place.

One evening when life hung merely by 
a thread, Ellen called Mrs. Atherton to 
her side and whispered feebly: “ Mae, 
you’ve been so good to me, and all 1 have 
in this world 1 leave to you. This little 
cottage shall be your own when I am 
gone. Make a nice home of it, Mae ! 
You deserved a better one wherein to 
spend your last days, but it is warm and 
cosy and you will have at least one spot 
you can call your own."

Thus the home of Ellen Allan became 
the home of Mrs. Atherton, and here the 
latter lived for a number of years in 
sweet seclusion, her sorrows and crosses 
her very own.

CHAPTER XI.
AN EARLY CALLER.

It was a winter morning, late in Janu
ary. The long silent stretches ot Gods 
white out-of-doors4poke<l silvery ÎU the 
sunlight. There was a hint of modesty 
on everything around, yet the heart of 
Immunity throbbed on, steeped in sin. and

It was rather early, for a caller to dis
turb Father Sal vini ’ sWiorn i n g hour. »'© 
was just assorting the morning mail when 
a rap at his door drew his attention from 
the papers and letters in front of him. 
Father Salvini sat with his hack to t»© 
door and thinking it was only a studen • 
on some trivial errand, exclaimed in 4 
soft musical voice :—

\
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Como in !" I back from England nhortly, ami
Tho door oponod and the caller on- j t hought it beat to broach the matter in

terod. It is no other than l)r. Mathers 
just arrived from England.

Father Salvini, without even turning 
his head, looked over the letters and 
muttered thoughtlessly ; “Just a min
ute until I have assorted the letters and 
then I will listen to your tale of woe.”

A few minutes later the priest rose 
from his chair and, turning, was com
pletely taken by surprise When he be
held Charles Mathers before him.

“Good heavens, Charles ! How are 
you ? Welcome home ! I'm so glad to 
see you."

Father Salvini clapped him on the 
shoulder and sized him up from foot to 
head. Charles had improved wonder
fully in looks and had gained in avoirdu
pois, and was withal really a handsome 
man — erect, manly and distinguished 
looking.

It did Father Salvini's heart good to 
look upon the young surgeon.

“ When did you arrive, Charles ?” he 
asked, inquisitively.

“But ten minutes ago.”
“And am I really the first person you 

see in Billiilgton ?”
“ The first, Father.”
“ Now are you sure Charles that some 

one else -some fashionable young lady 
was not at the depot to meet you ?" the 
priest asked laughingly. ,

“ No, Father. I came here unknown 
to any one.”

“ Well ! well ! then I see that you have 
not yet given your heart away. Surgery 
and love do not mix well, my boy—eh ?” 
laughed the jolly priest, good-mlturedly.

“ How did you like England, Charles ?”
“ Very well. Father. But I am glad to 

get home again. Have you heard any 
more of Mrs. Atherton ?" He had come 
expecting to find her in Billington.

\\ here is she?” lu* asked again. 
“Charles, I do not know. No one has 

heard of her since the day she escaped 
from the nun's carriage. At first we 
thought she had been the victim of foul 
play, but a package found in her room 
the day after added a new chapter to the 
story. You see, the day she left was a 
busy one at the convent and little atten
tion was given the nun's story of Mrs. 
Atherton's strange leave-taking. The 
Superior thought that she probably met 
a friend down town and had gone to her 
home for the day, but, when the night 
closed in and her bed was still empty, 
the hearts of the nuns sank.”

Was sin* ever known to have stayed 
out at night before ?” Charles ashed! 
nervously. ^

N<>. It was this that aroused the 
Sister’s suspicions. The next morning, 
however, one of them panic across a let
ter in her room addressed to the Super
ior. It contained *100 in bills, accom
panied by the following note':

May (>od reward you all for vour 
goodness to me ! I am leaving Biliing- 
ton to-day perhaps forever. JMease 
accept the enclosed for the poor and 
the orphans, and never cease praving 
for

Mae Atherton.' ”
The young doctor's hopes sank grad- 

tie had expected to return to 
Billington and help provide for the 
woman who had been a second mother to 
him. But now his plans were all dashed 
to pieces.

“ And is there no one here,” he asked 
“ who **»" l«cr leave or to whom she en
trusted her secret ?”

“ No one Charles. For some Weeks 
we searched for her and could not dis- j 
cover the slightest due to the strange 1 
mystery. 1 think probable she's gone I 
off somewhere to spend the remainder 
of her days in quiet. Billington never 
‘lid seem the same to her after those 
terrible reverses. Did vou hear of 
them. Charles ?”

“ Yes. Father. Mrs. Atherton wrote 
and told me all, and yet her letters 
were so cheerful."

“ She always put the best side out. 
From external appearances no one 
would over have thought that woman a 
sufferer, hut God know the leaden 
weight of her cross. Did she write you 
again after the Neville affair ?"

“ No, that was the tatft letter I re
ceived. I wrote her frequently after 
that, hut never received an answer. I 
grew uneasy and wrote you. Your let
ter came Christmas Eve.

“ Christmas Eve ? Ah ! that was 
too had. I am sure you must have had 
a very,lonely Christinas."

" Yes, Fat lie/, it was a lonely Christ
mas probably the loneliest hi aTT my 
life. I had never dreamt of receivin'»1 
such news from you. Hence you can 
vasi*y imagine my surprise. I am sure 
we shijjl never see her face again. She 
was so good and kind, and it almost 
breaks my heart to think she's gone.
I crimps even now she is wanting for 
something."

“ Xl‘ver mind. Charles. You will 
nave to make the best of it now. fiv 
the way, about a month ago I was the 
means of bringing you bad news, hut I 
think I have something good to tell 
;\m! mm-. \\ here do you intend practicing ?” 1

1 know, Father, lint I would
like to start up in Billington.”

“ A capital idea, Charles ! You 
couldn't start In a better locality. But 
listen, I have something to tell you."

Father Salvini turned slightly in liis 
enair. There was a merry twinkle in 
ms eye, and he continued :

, Who do you think called in to see 
me yesterday about yourself ?"

" About me ?"
“ Yes—about you.”

“ iv* n aV.'*llot tk<- slightest idea."
Well—tt was one of the big men of the 

City, one of the shining lights in your 
profession—a surgeon. Can you ' not 
guess ?

j)r- . McCracken ?" questioned 
vharles, interestedly.

1! that's the man."
soy feel flattered.’*f**r ^ •V"U

Br. McCracken is the greatest sur
geon m Billington to-day. His operations 
J _consultations keep him unusually 
he yUUia ate at night. He is getting to 

0 ,1 "mn now, and he feels that lie 
stmii i t0 hav,‘ a“ assistant to help
shoulder some of his responsibilities." 
iraM.e , he me"tic" my name in rc- 

» Y SUC ' a Proposition ?" 
roasnnSf That. was principally his 
JiM- i for eom,l,g to see me. He had 
t>eard somewhere that you wire

time. l)r. McCracken, you know, has 
t ho confidence of thousand» in and 
a round Billington. He is a fine type 
of man thoughtful, holiest and sin
cere, and it is a good chance for you to 
swing into the current of the best prac
tice in Billington. What do you think 
of the proposition ?"

“ 1 think it is glorious. Who would 
ever have thought that I should be the 
recipient of such good fortune ? It all 
seems like a dream !”

“Well, my boy, you have lost a friend in 
Mrs. Atherton, but God,% you see, has 
found you another."

“ Did you say anything definitely to 
Dr. McCracken about the matter ?”

“ Yes, 1 went so far as to say that I 
thought you would probably accept bis 
offer."

“ Oh. 1 am so glad you told him. 
Then t lu* position is open to me, and I 
am to be the assistant of tlu* great sur-

t'liarlvs' young Ynce lit up with a 
smile. It was really the happiest mo
ment in bis life, lie felt elated that 
Dr. McCracken should have thought of 
him. He had never anticipated such 
surprise ; lie bad left London in 
somewhat discouraged state of mind, 
but now t he clouds were drifting away 
and lie was the participator in anew, 
fresh dawning. He was to begin practice 
under t lie most auspicious circumstances. 
It spoke volumes for Dr. Mathers, and 
the people were pleased to know that 
the great surgeon had placed implicit 
confidence in the young man. Every 
one predicted smooth sailing for tIn 
latter. And they were not disap
pointed

That very afternoon Charles called at 
Dr. McCracken’s ofliev and an agre< 
ment was drawn up and signed. Some 
days later the sign on the ottiee door 
was changed, it was now to read

I)IIS. M« CR ACK EN & MATHERS 
Surgeons,

In a week Charles took charge of his 
new duties and began life's up-hill tight, 
lb* was most fortunate from the outset, 
had good success with his eases and in 
twelve months his name was on tin* 
lips of everyone. Ilis rise was almost 
phenomenal. For five years lie worked 
patiently and zealously with his senior 
partner, and, when the latter retired 
from active work, the whole practice 
fell tnto his hands and he was easily, 
though still quite yoqjig, the foremost 
surgeon in Billington.

TO ME CONTINUED.

THE LEAST OF THESE.”

in the bright little eyes as she made her 
way slowly down tlu* stairs, which was 
dimly lighted by the lamp in the hall
way. Her purpose was quite evident. 
She was making for the switch which 
controlled the electric light. It was 
evident that she proposed a c,«nt intuition 
of her newly-invented game of “ Light 
and Darkness. ” Tin* house was wrapped 
in gloom, and she wished to see for her
self if a mere turn of tIn* button would 
Hood the place with bright light. Slow
ly she felt her way down the stairs, and 
carefully she reached toward the little 
button which would turn on the light.

Just at that moment there was a click, 
click, click—a noise evidently made by 
some blunt instrument on tin* shutters 
ml side the sitting-room. The child 
paused in wonderment. The sound was 
repeated, and presently the window was 
thrown open. Veronica stood stock still 
with her eyes glued on the window op
posite. The next iiionent it was thrown 
open and a man entered tin* room. Sur
prised, but by no means frightened tin* 

liiHI bid behind l lie big newel post at 
the foot of the staircase. The newcomer 
glanced around the room and paused as 
if to hear some sound. After that lie 
pulled out a little dark lantern from hi- 
pocket and, opening up the slide, sent a 
narrow cone of light toward the litth 
safe. He got down on bis hands and 
knees, and, drawing some heavy instru
ment from his pocket1, began to pick tlu 
lock of the old-fashioned safe. For more 
than live minutes In* kept this up, and 
presently, with a grunt of satisfaction 
lie pulled opened tlie door. The child 
had remained as motionless as a statue 
during this performance, but as the thief 
reached for tlu* bag of money a sudden 
resolution seemed to shoot through her 
frail frame. She reached over toward 
the button, and. giving it a push Hooded 
the room with light. The man jumped 
to his feet instantly and turned with an 
oath on his lips, lie pulled his pistol 
from his hip pocket, and was prepared 
for a battle to the death. Bur. when lie 
gazed upon that little night gowned 
figure the desire* to light seemed to ooze 
through t lu* tips of his fingers. He 
looked around the room suspiciously, 
as if to see some one else present but, 
no, he was alone in tlu* room with tin* 
child. Strange to say, the little one 
was the more self-possessed of t lit1 two. 
She Was tin* first to speak. She did so 
with a sound of reproach in her lisping

“ You were going to take that money,"

Tlu* man did not know whether to 
laugh or cry. Tlu* situation was so 
novel {luit lu* lost his customary clever
ness in adapting himself to circumstaiv

* Once again he began to show signs of 
agitat^Hi.

What was it before that ?"
I don't know,” she said, with a be

wildered look. ^
Where did you live before your name 

became ( Nancy ?”
'At the asylum.”
'lie took her lit t le bands in his own 

trembling fists, lie gazed long and 
earnestly into the innocent face. Five 
years make a wonderful difference, but 
tlie eyes and the features of the infant 
were t here.

“Did you ever st*e my beads?” she 
asked with her curious lisp.

“No,” lie answered.
Sin* pulled at a little string 

neck and drew lip a rosary, 
were mamma's," slit* said : “I

at her 
“They

©intentional.

Academy
of the Sacred Heart

LON DON. ONTARIO
Tlu* to their pupils 

tin* place for

Father Clancy leaned back in the easy 
chair in his study and heaved a sigh of 
wholesome contentment. It had been a 
trying day in many ways as what Sun
day was not ?—but tlu* priest had borne 
:il 1 the labors and tlu* petty vexations 
of flu* day with the patience and a cheer
fulness that came naturally to a clear 
mind in a sound body. While lie sat 
there musing a little curly headed girl, 
about six years of age, rushed into the 
room.

“Oh, Father Clancy,” she cried, 
“please play house with Veronica. "

The priest laughed and shook his head 
decisively.

“ Father Clancy is too tired-to play 
house just now. You may amuse your
self with this book for a while. " and he 
tossed her an illustrated volume that 
lay on the table near by.

As the little one turned tlu* pages he 
looked down at her with good-natured 
pefplexity. Veronica was the adopted 
daughter of his brother. Henry Clancy, 
out of the largeness of his heart, had 
taken her from the orphan asylum the 
year before, and in that short 
time she wound herself about bis heart 
with the silken cords of love. She had 
begged for the privilege of spending a 
week at the rectory, in spite of Father 
Clancy laughing protests that he had 
no facilities for the entertainment of 
young ladies.

While he watched the child at play it 
occurred to him that there was one part 
of the dayN work still unfinished, lie 
got up, went to his desk and took out of j 
it a largo bag tilled with silver and bank
notes the collection which lie had been 
taken up in the church that day for the 
benefit of the orphans. He walked over 
to a small safe that stood in the corner 
of the room and deposited the money 
there and closed tin* door. The little 
girl looked on with an intense interest.

“ What is that ? " she demanded.
“ That is the collection t hat was taken 

up to-day in the church for the benefit 
of the little orphans. ”

“ What are you putting it there for? "
“ For safe-keeping, " In* responded.
“ Will it do the orphans very much 

good, "she asked in her innocent way. 
“ Oh very much good, " lie responded 
earnestly. “It will buy them food to 
eat. clothing to wear and beds to sleep 
in. "

“ When will they get it ? "
“ To-morrow, God willing," lie replied.
And then lie gave tin* knob on the 

safe a final turn and arose and went 
about his duties. In the meantime it 
had grown dusk, and the housekeeper, 
coming downstairs, had pushed a button 
and turned on the electric lights in the 
apartment, which \\as half study and 
lui!I' sitting room.\ In all personal 
matters Father Clancy was simplicity 
itself, but in the management o^ his 
household and his church and school he 
was the most progressive of men. The 
telephone, electricity and all of tin* 
modern contrivances for saving time and 
labor were in evidence about his premi- 
sos. Veronica noticed the turning on of 
the light with childish glee, and when 
she discovered that another push of the 
button would extinguish the light, she 
was soon engaged in playing a game of 
her own which she called “ Light and 
darkness. ”

Tf»a was served about 6 o'clock, and 
and an hour or so after that Veronica 
was tucked a way'in bed in a little room 
off tin* second floor landing. Father 
Clancy retired early himself that night, 
and before 11 o’clock the house was in 
darkness. Some time between midnight 
and’ morning a little pattering sound 
was heard on the stairway, and Veronica 
with her snow-white nightgown and cute 
little cap, appeared at the head of the
lauding. There was a mischievous look year ago.

“ Now, don't deny it. " she said in a 
voice of authority. “I saw you reach 
in for the money. ”

“Well," he said, finally, wondering 
all the time just how lie should act 
under such peculiar conditions, “ what 
of it ? "

“ What of it ?" she exclaimed, her 
shrill little voice rising. “ Why, a 
great deal of it. That money belongs to 
the orphans.

“ To the orphans ? " he muttered 
weakly.

“ Yes. ” she answered, “ to the poor 
orphans who have no parents to provide 
for them. "

A curious change began to Coitie over 
the man. lb* remembered in a vage sort 
of way that In* had a child who was an 
orphan. When her mother died five 
years before he had placed the little one 
in an asylum under the direction of the 
Sisters of Charity, and then he had gone 
his way, selecting crime as the easiest 
method of obtaining the money lie 
needed to gratify his passions. But 
during these years the face of tin* child was 
before him like an accuser, and a well-re
membered voice rang in his ears in the 
night and at times when he least desired 
it. Now the whole thing flashed up 
before his mental vision. His long- 
continued silence seemed to irritate 
Veronica.

“Why don't you say something ?” she 
said. “Surely you don't intend to take 
tlu* money that belongs to the orphans?"

Why not?” he said feebly, and this 
time his voice trembled in spite of him
self.

“Why not ?” she echoed. “Why, if 
you do, the orphans will have no roof 
over their heads, they'll have no clothes 
to wear and no food to eat.”

“Is that so!" he answered with 
sickly smile.

“Yes. that's so," she replied. “And, 
more than that, you’ll be taking the 
money that was given to the orphans by 
people who arc* poor themselves. They 
gave it in the collection to-day. 1 know 
it because uncle told me all about it to
night."

During tins time the man had been 
reviewing his whole life. He wavered 
for an instant. It was one of those 
moments which are decisive, whether it 
be in a battle of armed men or in one 
man's struggle with his own conscience. 
It was a light between tlu* hvwer and 
the higher natures. It was a test be
tween the natural and the supernatural. 
The man passed a grimy hand over his 
teitr-dimined eyes, and his next action 
announced the result of the conflict. 
He went down on his hands and knees 
and put the bag of money back in the 
safe. As he closed the door of the little 
receptacle he turned to the child and 
said :

“Little onv^you have won. The col
ic» tion for the orphans will not lu* dis
turbed."

He started toward the open window, 
and waved his hand at Veronica.

“Good bye," she called.
Something in the tone of her voice 

halted the man. He came back and 
looked at tlu* child with searching eyes. 
The confiding glance that she gave him 
was strangely familiar. He grasped her 
by the hand and cried excitedly :

“What’s yo\ir name, little one?"
“Veronica she replied simply.
The mention of that name made him 

feel faint ; he could feel his heart thump
ing at his breast.

“Veronica Clancy,” she replied proud
ly-

H<* dtopped her hand disappointedly.
“Clancy ! Clancy !” he repeated me

chanically.
“Yes,” she said. And then, as an 

j afterthought, “I only got that name a

('• '•«•'«niziil them, with n dart of 
1 l,v wax on his kn.-os now, 

"“I I In- tears were at reaming ...... . |,j„

"'■•«» I've lost !" he moaned, 
y *,*t, tin* money ?” sh«* ask«*d. 

“Something more preejous than 
money. ' lie answered. '13111 I'll leave 
inent " WiM lle "‘-v "m-riller, my atone-

lle turned to lier as lie reached the 
window.

"Goml night," lie cried, “(its<1 night 
little one.”

""hi." she exclaimed, “you are not 
ifoing without seeing uncle, are vou ?'

Hi- hesitated on the threshold.
Wait a illimité,she cried. ■| || call 

‘-“eh." And th. next instant the
childish Voice rang through Hi.......... -ri-
|lor. A lew momenta later Father
< laney was hurrying down thosiair-wa. 
mittoning Ills cassock as he descendis! 
II"' child called to him In-fore In- 
readied tin* landing.

"I Hole, here is a man who wishes to

Astonishment wan depleted on the 
l-nesl s face. He lookial a I the child 
a ml | heu a l the man and finally his gaze 
resting iihdnrstaiidingly on the halt-
ol-elis.de. He spoke angrily :
III "A ami with the orphans'

"J have a child in the orphan 
asy "in myself,” murmured the thief, in 
I'l'okeu tones. “I have not disturbed 
\ our collect ion, '

Father Clancy look....... . the mat
s ■srohlngly He was evident |v telliJ 

V'11"1* S""' a I'ersnn should
at large. He was .........nave to

society. Ilea soiling it out this Wav
W dk'.sl' i;,1,''""al reeling. ,he priert 
yilk.sl oxer toward the Inirgl»,- alarm, 
le leached up for tin- knol, t i iviinçc, q’l,,, f . . . , 11

, ,,Ut • mvtuinb***,
unitingdeVtVûpihéiiN. Suddenly Father 

Uuucv felt a plucking at hi* eaxHock. 
ne turned «round and beheld Veronica.
1 he innocent little face was fillito pale 
but tin- I.sik of intelligence showed a 
thorough understanding of the situation.

..„-T‘ 1 u,lcle-" s*»‘ cried. "I....."
liy not ? lie asked curiously. 

Because he has a child in the orphan 
is,x him. she said simply 

Father Clancy look.-d the intruder 
squarely the eyes. Then,an squirmed 
umasily under the prolonged stare. He 
;n;.ymlayb-p b,nvar,l am, hud his pistol

"Go ahead," he said hoarsely; “g„ 
ahead a,», r,l,g. I'm prepared to take 
m,\ medicine.
hcrm""|i,;a St°<"1 lo2,kin»Pleadiiiglv into 

uncles eyes Father cianev. halt- I 
"Ig. pomte, ,o the weapon on the table. 

x‘ Iiv did you do that ?"
re,' tnrvl" V 1 "r '’"‘«king into a 

, 1 rt'ytug to excuse mv-
Ur , ",g "'"Hi. It's the
first tune I ever carried a pistol, too 
and, 1 hope, tin* hist.”

“Why," the priest exclaimed, “vou 
8<*vm sorry. *

Tlu- thief looked in the direction of
ebi'mI:»"'*!' r''," ”‘',!-vi"R- rot,.,-,,
g am. of round...... .......... the mist t,,
Ills . yes* He utt.-r.-d two words, Tli.-v 
came from his very heart :

"You have reached the parting of the
ways n,y friemi " said the priest lira,Iv,

Ut no, unkindly. "Why nut take the 
tight load here and now
eve'r’T,™ liS.h',HMl "à"1 "i.b-open 

, : • ,Tle moment she saw her
urn le fastening a stole on his arm, and 
seating himself in a chair in tin- corner 
of the room. After that lier thief went 
low,, on Ins knees and began pouring 
the .story of l„x Wicked lib-into the ears
imi,,te„'l’Trf' TI"',V was a confused 
"Unit. Iligilde murmur of voices for some 
moments. The priest blessed the kneel- 
»g man, and then both arose. Father 

Uaney walked to the window, which 
t. ached to the floor of the room, and 
throwing it open, waited for his strange 
Msitor to pass out.

The man hesitated.
“I've one request.”
“W hat is it ?”
“Let me kiss the child ?"
“Go ahead.”
He rushed over and gave Veronica a 

Conv ulsive embrace.
The grey mists of the skv were l,e- 

ginn'iig to give way to the rosy tints „f 
the morning, and the roll,-,-lion lighted 
up tin- face of the departing thief as the 

Vxt'lailned h's clus-rv voice: 
(•od bless you, and don't forget vour 

purpose ol amendment." <i,s,rge Barton 
"1 the ( at,lobe Standard and Times.

aim of tin* Religious of tin* Sacred Heart is tf> giv«* 
an education which will prepare them to till worthily 
xvliioh Divine Frovidence destines them.
The training of character and cultivation of manners arc therefore con
sidered matters of primary importance, and tin* h»*alth of tin* pupils is 
the object of constant solicitude. Active physical exercise is insisted
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comprises, besides tin* thorough grounding in t In* ordinary branches of 
educat ion, a complete cours»* of (Niidstiaii Doctrine*, Elements of Chris
tian IMiilosophy, Anci»*nt and Modem Historx sp»*ci;il att»*ntion being 
given to Sact-(*d and Chuivli History. Literature, Ancient and M«>»l»*rn,
tin* English Language in all its branches, Latin, Mat liemaf ies 
Natural S»*ienc«*s. Tin* study ol French is ohligntm \ lor all 11 
and sp»*»*i:il a»lvantagi*s arc given lor French con ver».it ion. N< 
and or«l»*v is»ceiv«* particular atieution. Address :

V'/«* Mnthrr .Superior. Stimui Ururt ('"iircnt,
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ASSUHPTION COLLEGE
SANDWICH. ONT.
(Opposite DETROIT, HIGH.)

A Boarding and Day School for Young Men and Boys, 
conducted by the Basihan Fathers.

• FOt’B DEPARTMENTS

I. Arts Course 
II Academic Course

III. Commercial Course
IV, Preparatory School
The 39th year will begin September 7th, 1908.

For catalogue and paiticularp address The Treasurer.

St. Michael’s College
Federated College of Toronto University.

Junior School prepares tor Matriculation, et-e. Senior School prepares students 
for B. A. Degree of Toronhi University. This department stands on exactly the 
same looting as University Coll«*gi*, Victoria University, ami Trinity University, 
The whole course is given in t lie coll»*^*.

For admission to Senior School Matriculation standing is required.

School re-opens September Jird. Write for calendar.

Ri-.v. N. ROGUE, Rresident.

University of Ottawa
CANADA

in the vastLife is but a comma 
volume of eternity.

A man on tin* roatl to heaven need 
never fear going down hill.

A selfish man issceptical about friend 
ship, just as a man who has no ear does 
not like music.

Whatever our place allotted to us by 
Providence, that for us is tin* post of 
duty. God estimates us not, by the 
position we are in, but by tlu* way in 
which we till it.

Conducted by the Oblate Fathers

Founded in ISIS. D»*gree-coiilevring powers from Church and State.

Tlieoltigical, Philosophical, Arts, Collegia to and Business Departments. 

Over Fifty Professors and Instructors.

Finest C«>ll«*g»‘ Buildings and finest Athletic Grounds in Canada. Museum, 
Laboratories and M«>«l«*rn Equipments. Private Rooms.

For Calendar and particulars add res

Rev. Wm. J. Hurphy, 0. M I., Rector
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IL
June. July and August leads J 
into our Fall Term without J: 
any break. Enter any time. *: 
New catalogue free. Write $ 
for It to-day. Central Business S; 
College.Toronto. The largest, $ 
most reliable of its kind. W.
H. Shaw. Principal, Yonge & si 

__ Gerrard Sts.,Toronto.
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Loyola College
nONTREAL

An English Classical College con
'd cted by the Jesuit Fathers. 

College re-opens Wednesday Sept. 
2nd. 1^03.

For terms and other informât on, 
apply to

The Rector.
68 Drummond Street. Montreal.

For the MOST and 
BEST instruction in 

, Business and Short
hand subject* attend

St. Jerome's College, BERklL„#
Commercial course—latest business college features. 
High School course—preparation or matriculation 
and professional studies. College or Arts course— 
preparations tor degrees and seminaries. Natural 
Scifnce course—thoroughly equipped experimental 
laboratories. Critical English Literature receives 
special attention. First-class board and tuition only 
$150.00 per annum. Send for catalogue giving full 
particulars.

REV; «. 1. ZINGER, 0. R . Pfestdertl
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Systems 

Scttoel
50-56 Sphdine A»«

Toronto

Full partic
ulars on 
return of 
this a»l- 
vortise-
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The Canada Business College
CHATHAM, ONT.

G mada's Gréa est School of Business
500 Students in attendance during year.

It stands in a class by itself.
FALL TER-1 OPENS SEPTEMBER FIRST

$ 1V-0 Saved in board a'one. by attending a 
Chatham, as compared with any of the larger 
cities, besides getting your training in Canada'sGreatest Business School

Railways bring our long distance students 
and take them home again for half rate, while we 
make a furtherallowance up to $3 00 on trave ling 
expenses.
It pays to go to the best. 400 Students 

placed last year
Our splendid catalogue C tells all about this 

great school, and its grand work at Chatham.
If you cannot come to Chatham, we can teach 

you Shorthand. Bookkeeping and Penmanship 
at your home

Catalogue H tells about the Home Courses. 
Write for the one you want addressing D. 

N'cLACHLAN & CO.. CHATHAM. ONT.
Worth its weight 

in Gold

Ctfv/y
To your boy or 

girl. Get one.
It has been largely instrumental in building 

up this splendid school, and is now in 50 -page 
book form arranged for Home Study.

Send 30 cents for a copy, addressing as 
above, and mentioning this paper.
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THOS. COFFEY, E L D. Editor and Publisher.
Advertisement for teachers, situations wanted, etc.. 

«6 rents each insertion. Remittance .to accompany 
ii,< order.

Approved and recommended by the Archbishops of 
Toronto, Kingston, Ottawa and Si. Boniface, the 
Bishops oi London, Hamilton, Peterborough, and 
Ogdenkburg, N. Y., and the clergy throughout the 
Dominion.

Subscribers changing residence will r'ease give old 
as well as new address.

Obituary and marriage notices cannot be inserted 
Mcept in the usual condensed form. Each insertion

When subscribers ask for their paper at the post 
Office it would be well were they to tell the clerk to 
give them their Catholic Rk< oar-. We have infor
mation of carelessness m a few places on the part of 
delivery clerks who will sometimes look for letters

hiessrs. Luke King. P. J. Neven. E. J. Broderick and 
Wiss Sara Manley are1 fully authorized to receive 
Subscriptions and transact all other business for the 
Catholic Rhcord. Agent for Newfoundland. Mr. 
James Power of St. John Agent for district of Nip- 
2sung Mrs. M. Reynolds. New I.iskeard.

letters of recommendation.
Apostolic Delegation.

Ottawa, June 13th, 1905.
Mr Thomas Coffey :

My Dear Sir.—Since coming to Canada I have 
been a reader of your paper. I have noted with satis 
faction that it is directed with intelligence and 
ability, and, above all, that it is imbued with a strong 
Catholic spirit. It strenuously defends Catholic 
principles and rights, and stands firmly by the teach 
mgs and authority of the Church, at the same time 
promoting the best interests of the country. Follow
ing these lines it has done a great deal of good for 
the welfare of religion and country, and it will do 
more and more, as its wholesome influence reaches 
more Catholic homes. I therelore. earnestly recom
mend it to Catholic families. With my.blessing on 
your work, arui best wishes for its continued succcsr, 

Yours very sincerely in Christ,
Dohatus, Archbishop of Ephesus.

Apostolic Delegate.
I'MIVI'KSITY OH OTTAWA.

Ottawa, Canada. March 7th, n/r>. 
Mr. Thomas Coffey :

Dear Sir : For some time past 1 have read your 
estimable paper, the Catholic Rm orp. and congra
tulate you upon the manner in which it is published, 
Its manner and form are both good ; and n truly 
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Therefore, with 
pleasure, I can recommend it to the faithful. Bless 
mg you and wishing you success, believe me to re-

Youis faithfully in Jesus Christ. 
t!>. Falconio. Arch, of Larissa, 

Apo<t. Deleg.

London, Saturday, Avovst 1, V.KI8.

THE bliESCII DEPUTIES,
From a correspondent we have re

ceived a newspaper clipping entitled: 
“Fapal action in France regarded as it 
blow to Catholicism." The action of 
which this journal hailing from one of 
the Eastern Provinces- complains, is 
that the I‘ope has launched a terrible 
blow against the French members of 
parliament ^“who voted against the 
political views of the papacy." It con
tinues :

“When a viper sprang out of the fire 
upon the hand of St. Paul, all the 
people looked that he should have 
swollen and fallen dead, but when they 
saw that nothing happened they took 
hiiu for a god. The people will be hor
ror-struck at this terrible curse by which 
the deput ies are to be refused not only 
heaven that would affect them very 
little hut Christian burial. Their 
legislators are to be buried like dogs, or 
like Protestants, very much the same, 
all because they voted the way the 
French wished them D> vote, anil sever
ed the Church from the State, retaining 
civil control over the Church property. 
Some of these deputies will shrink in 
terror from such a fate, and whether 
they repent or not will weepiugly make 
their peace with 1 he Church. Some, who 
will not shrink, will do this at the 
demand of their wives. Put many will 
shake off t he viper and forgot all about 
it, and things in France will go on as 
before, under a parliament supported by 
the people, though one-half of it is 
under the curse of the Church. A more 
ill-advised proceeding could not have been 
adopted, tint it will have a very eman
cipating influence. The French will ask 
themselves if they cannot be religious 
wit bout foreign despotic domination, and 
will stand by the legislators who have 
carried out their will. This edict will 
make France a protestant if not a 
Protestant count ry."

Our contemporary finds sweet ness even 
in the bitter dose. It is a pity they did 
not prolïer advice to the Holy Father. 
They had plenty of time. Nearly two 
years have elapsed since the deputies 
threw themselves into the danger of 
dying unshriven and unanealed. None 
but’thc most ignorant could shut their 
eyes to tlieVons(H|uenee of t heir act. Its 
malignity was clear as the 110011-day sun, 
and their stand was inexcusable. Our 
contemporary, however, is all wrong, lie 
is wrong in imagining that the action 
originated with the Pope, wrong in 
alleging that the difference bet ween l lie 
Pope and the deputies was a mere poli
tical difference, and most of all wrong in 
the prophecy that this action will tend 
to make France a Protestant country. 
Fortunately the last issue to hand of 
“ Koine " gives us the history of the 
censures to be passed upon t hose depu
ties. Many in France and elsewhere 
have been asking themselves fur a long
time what ecclesiastical penalties these 
senators and deputies incurred by vot
ing for the law of separation. The 
French Bishops applied to Koine for ad
vice in the matter. Thus it will be seen 
that the I‘ope did not initiate the act ion. 
It was the natural consequence of their 
vote. Men who virtually, and indeed 
actually, injured the Church as these 
men did, could not help but incur a 
Severe censure. No Catlioliv member of 
a legislature can vote against the Church 
without incurring the censure of ex
communication. By their vote there
fore these men had incurred the eon- 
sure of a law of the Church. In 
order to be fully informed as to the 
action which < hey should tnkethvBishops 
applied to Koine. All that Koine said *

sentence against them, Rome replied 
that they (the Bishops) are under no 
obligation to do so, and that such a 
course is inadvisable except for some 
special reason. Another question fol
lowed, whether these offenders were to 
be regarded as public sinners and so to 
be denied Christian burial. This ques
tion was answered affirmatively, if it is 
notorious that they die without repent
ance. Lastly, the Congregation decided 
that where they died penitent they 
ought not, to be deprived of the full 
rites of other Catholics. From all this 
it will be seen that the extract we have 
given is altogether astray in charging 
the Pope with acting at all, still less 
with acting severely. AH that the 
Holy Father did was to give decisions 
in accordance with the ordinary laws of 
the Church, when the French Bishops 
appealed to him upon the different 
points. Now, as for France becoming 
Protestant, there is no foundation for 
such hopes. France may—though we 
hope not—lose its faith. It will not 
lose its reason.

was that these members had incurred 
excommunication. When the further 
question was put as to whether the 
Bishops are bound to promulgate the

TIIE CELEBRATION AT QUEBEC.

Canada surely did honor to itself in 
the patriotic and artistic celebration of 
the tercentenary of the foundation of 
Quebec. It, was no ordinary event. It 
was not the surveying of a -new town 
upon a railway whose steel girders were 
clasping miles^of undeveloped country. 
Nor was.it the start of some mining 
village in the hopeful rush for gold. If 
was the key [of a vast empire tin* port of 
a mighty river whose leagues of running 
waters were to carry the tributes of 
nature and industry down to the sea and 
on to the markets of men. There were 
many lessons to teach visitors and all 
others liy^ the due celebration of this 
event. A hundred years ago the bi
centenary would have been a failure ; 
for Canada had no holiday attire. Que
bec was solitary ; Ontario a wilderness, 
and the far west unknown. To-day due 
honor could be paid to the historical 
past. A proud family could gather from 
ocean to ocean its representative mem
bers. Provinces and cities and a hope
ful Dominion would lead in the pagean
try. Nations old in history, rich in 
wealth and strong in the sinews of naval 
defence, joined to tilake the fepst a grand 
success. Mother England sent her heir 
apparent to be with us. Our cousins 
from the south, and France, whose heroic 
sons were the centre of the whole dis
play, were there to rejoice with us, and 
honor t he past and rejoice with the pres
ent . From beginning to end the cele
bration was an unparalleled success. 
First religion poured forth its hymn of 
thanksgiving,^and rightly opened the 
whole proceedings. Kightly, we say, 
for to religion more than any
thing else is due the beginning 
and unbroken guardianship of that long 
golden ehaiiD1 which unites so many 
memories. The unveiling of the statue 
of Bishop Laval which took place some 
time ago was the prelude, quiet yet 
profound, religious yet national, of the 
commercial, industrial and social cele
brations which appeal more"strongly to 
the senses. But the religious prologue 
was no passing show. A monument 
stands henceforth to tell future genera
tions the story of Quebec’s first bishop

and to proclaim the art istic genius of 
the French Canadian who designed and 
executed it. Religion gracefully made 
way for last week. It is impossible 
where all was so attractive to make com
parison. History was reproduced with 
:i realism which might well make one 
wonder where he was and in what cen
tury he was living. The old vessel in 
which Champlain had crossed the sen 
well named Le Don De Dieu, the gift of 
Cod was there creeping along to t hi 
shore of that mighty rock, the fortress of 
llu* western world. What, a contrast 
fo the huge ships here and there on the 
Cver whose towering bat I lements looked 
as if they might be Quebec afloat. 
There was the pioneer slow but sure. 
There stood tin* three nations before the 
old city not as they had met in one or 
other of their struggles : there they 
were “ on t he bosom of I In* St. Lawrence 
to emphasize the prevalence of tin 
general spirit of concord and good will. " 
Primitive landing, naval display, mili
tary parade, processions of peace, festal 
dances of courts, costumes of old France 
and [aborigines of Canada's- drama of 
peace anil-pretence of Iroquois war— 
and countless other representations 
crowded themselves into the week and 
made the event historical and instruc
tive. That such a magnificent series of 
interesting and amusing events could be 
so well arranged and carried out, is due 
<0 the national interest taken in the 
tercentenary celebration. It is also due 
to t he committee whose ability, zeal and 
prudence were evidenced throughout. 
Beyond the passing week the tercen
tenary will mark a bright spot in our 
history. Its significance should not lie 
lust sight of amidst the glare of the 
social programme. Nor can it be allow
ed to close as a volume written without 
lessons for the future. To us the first 
is that taught by the Canadian Church. 
If theitvrccutenary could appeal to men
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of [British sympathy, from the Prince 
of Wales down to the least citizen view
ing the events, it was the work of the 
Catholic Church. What it would have 
been if division had been fomented or 
disloyalty fostered it is hard to say. It 
is easy, however, to see that the fidelity 
of the Church to Britain saved Canada. 
Another lesson to be derived from the 
great social week is the strength of 
union and mutual respect. This cele
bration is not one of war. No Caesar 
comes in triumph, leading captives 
home. Not even is the one struggle 
which took place on the Plains of Abra
ham made an exultation for the victors 
or humiliation for the vanquished. The 
celebration is the triumphal march of 
peace and industry. The contrast be
tween the Canadian cradle three cen
turies ago and the home of to-day, the 
antithesis between Le Don de Dieu of 
Champlain and the Indomitable of Eng
land, may be somewhat the result of 
science. But the growth and the pros
perity and peace of the nation stretching 
far beyond the western sources of the 
great St. Lawrence—the wealth that 
lies at the call of industry—the progress 
of these centuries the educational ad
vantages now open to all — the freedom 
guaranteed not by force of arms but by 
love of justice—all these are the lega
cies of the past to us. They are an in
heritance we must not waste by divis
ion or squander by recrimination. We 
must hand clown this rich treasure to 
our successors with the charge to be 
true to its noble history and its institu
tions of freedom, justice and mutual 
respect. If the elements of Canada are 
to be something more than a mechanical 
mixture, if they are to be welded to
gether into national harmony and great
ness, we may learn from the tercenten
ary of Quebec that all we should do is to 
labour patiently and confidently, hand 
in band, for the same praiseworthy pur
pose. The union which has marked the 
latter portion of these centuries has 
told for success ten thousand times 
more than when England and France 
quarreled, with Canada as their battle
field. So will it be in the future. This 
continent displayed in the celebration a 
wonderful growth. The lesson which 
it imparts to the world is the strength 
in peace and progress in the walks of 
peace, where the children of different 
races may march together under the 
same standard of liberty, right and 
order.

THE El(HIT AGAINST INVESTI
TURE.

The canons of the Augustan poet 
laureate discourage the idea of going 
back to Leila's eggs for the cause of the 
Trojan war. But rhetoricians' rules 
must be broken when it is necessary to 
begin at the beginning in order to treat 
intelligibly of any subject. Such a sub
ject is the First Council of Lateran 
and the causes that called it forth as 
the Ninth Council of the Universal 
Church.

This council was convoked in Rome 
A. D. 1123, to confirm the concordat of 
Worms, and to give the last blow to 
abuses then prevailing to a large extent 
in the Church ; more particularly to 
abolish forever the practice of “ investi
tures " and thus to protect the Church 
from the simony and incontinence of the 
clergy dependent thereon.

If there is a period in history which 
merits the title of Dark Ages, that 
period is the age of investitures—dark 
not that the Church and “ priestcraft," 
as popularly supposed, dominated the 
State and kept the classes in ignorance ; 
but dark because the Church suffered 
from a contact with new elements and a 
consequent hindrance of her mission.

\\ itli the decline ofy Roman paganism 
declined the power which once belonged 
to pagan Rome. The vices and corrup
tion engendered by wealth and luxury, 
and fostered by the cult of false gods, 
sapped the strength of the empire, and 
brought about its punishment- the loss 
of temporal sway—only when the true 
Cod had destroyed the false worship 
and replaced the material empire with a 
kingdom of the duration of which there 
should be no end. The Church 
triumphed. But her triumph was not 
such as Rome had viewed under the 
Caesar's. It was the triumph of truth 
and principles, and not of arms. 
She had had to deal with a very 
material enemy, moreover a subtle 
011c but a polite anil civilized one 
withal in the plebeian and the patri
cian, the senator and the lietor, the 
mob and the rich and the wise men ot 
Rome. Now the heir of Roman wealth, 
of letters and refinement, of polity and 
law, she had to contend with a much 
ruder foe a foe that was equally victor
ious itself and ruinous to others, 
whethcryjoiiqucrors or conquered, by the 
force of arms. The hordes of savage 
tvihcsjhat had swarmed from Asia into 
Europe and pressed from Scythia and 
the north onto the Empire, brought 
death and desolation into many a prov
ince, and turmoil and disorder into all.
Where they conquered, they conquered
and settled, and - if they did not Hit 
again—thrived on the richness of the

land ; and inheriting power, gradually, 
if slowly, were in turn acted upon by the 
established order of the power that 
used to be. But when they were con
quered in battle, they conquered in 
some other way. They had customs 
that were new and ways that were 
strange, and their victors in battle were 
the losers in every-day life. We see 
in England the power and weakness of 
the Norman conqueror. He tried to 
impose the French language on the 
Saxon, and the result was that he merely 
enriched the Saxon language with a set 
of synonyms, the tongue of the van
quished remaining much the same in 
vocabulary, genu is and name. So with 
the tribes of the north. The victors in 
the south gave them a little polish and 
a little culture; but the vanquished re
tained their own genius, gave their name 
to the country, and supplied force and 
energy to the weakened character of the 
south. That was t lie good t hey effect<*d. 
Now when we realize the evil which 
would be wrought in our own days by 
the Dmikhiiliors, without any doctrine of 
force, we may know what a men a nee to 
the Church were those invaders who, 
whether they conquered or not. had 
enough physical force, and the will to 
use it, to turn the trend of current 
opinion and the balance of social influ
ence to favor their own peculiar views.

One of those views or opinions was the 
Very cause that Could render the others 
formidable — and that was an exalted 
regard for physical force in every 
form. Might was right, and might pro
cured wealth. The stoutest of heart and 
strongest of hand was a leader of men 
and eventually won, and acquired vast 
domains. When these men became 
Christians they still had regard to phy
sical and material power, and respected 
little else. They were rude, and it was 
going to take centuries to elevatejtheir 
standards. How could they become 
religious enough to be ordinary Chris
tians, or (‘.veil passable citizens, if they 
had no respect for God or religion ; and 
how have respect for religion or God, if 
they had none for His ministers ? The 
only way seemed to be to make of the 
ministers what was most respected— 
namely, temporal lords with vast 
domains. And hence the feudal system 
found its way into the Church. By this 
system the king was recognized as sole 
possessor of territory; but the land was 
divided among some of his subjects, who 
in homage to their sovereign offered him 
their military service with that of the 
retainers whom they held as vassals to 
till the land in time of peace and to bear 
arms in time of war. Was it an easy 
matter to obtain such temporal power 
for the spiritual lords of the Church ? 
Would the common people accept them ? 
Yes. They were more likely to receive 
justice from churchmen than from the 
men of arms — and they afterwards had 
the adage, acquired from such experience 
—“it is good to live under the crook." 
Would the king accept them ? Yes. 
Had they not increased his prestige 
as king ? He was 110 longer hoisted on 
a shield, carried about the camp, and 
then hailed as chief. What the Church 
could do to add solemnity to his instal
ment and consequent authority, she had 
done. On coming to the throne he was 
dressed in a Bishop’s robes and 
crowned with gold and anointed 
with holy oils. He was a sacred per
sonage and ruled by divine right as well 
as by human might. It was proper that 
the king should now lend his aid to the 
rulers of the Church. What he could 
give they should have. First, because 
one good turn deserves another. 
Secondly, because they were vassals, 
who, rendering to Ciesar what was 
Cæsar's, would uphold the authority of 
the crown. Thirdly, they never could, 
if they would, by ambition or intrigue» 
imperil the prestige of the king, as 
could the other vassals in raising large 
and dangerous families, and marrying 
the members thereof to the best advan
tage. But the military service was not 
compatible with the service of the 
Church. What should be rendered to 
the king in lieu thereof ? When such 
military service was formally prohibit
ed, it gradually came to pass that the 
king confirmed the election of the 
Bishop, in a more formal way than in 
recognizing him as a lord of temporal 
domains. This was even a good thing, 
and the Church prospered under it.

Almost similar circumstances pro
cured temporal power for the Popes* 
Though the seat of empire had been 
transferred to Byzantine, the states 
about Rome still belonged to the Em
perors. But not for long. The earliest 
invaders wrested Ravenna from the 
empire. One or two other states were 
lost in succession, and they were lost to 
the emperor. Rome was in danger, and 
it was deserted by the empire. The 
Romans looked to the Pope for safety 
and were not disappointed. It was the 
great Pope Leo that stopped Attila 
with his Huns, and Genseric with his 
vandals, when on their march for Rome. 
It was Pope Zachary that confronted 
Luitpraud and Rachis, kings of the 
Lombards, as they lay encamped ready 
to descend or Rome. And it was 
Gregory the Great who, in acting as

mediator between Lombard kings and 
the ex-archs of Ravenna, provided with 
a watchful eye for the integrity of Rome. 
The Popes thus had the double title 
of sole rulers and deliverers of Rome. 
They were to have another title. The 
Pope had used his authority to depose 
Childeric III. in France—a weak, idiotic 
prince, who ruled only in name in a 
country where and at a time when no 
one was recognized as king but him who 
could rule indeed. Pepin, the ruler in
deed, was thus invested with the royal 
insignia, and owed a service to the Pope. 
Pope Stephen III. claimed this service 
when the Lombards were again at the 
gates of Rome. Pepin defeated them, 
and as saviour of Rome by force of arms 
restored to the Pope the “posses
sions donated to Peter." Pepin was 
thus made patricius or protector of 
Rome, of the Pope, and of his temporal 
power. Hadrian I. following the example 
of Stephen, appealed to Charlemagne 
against Desiderius ; and for such service 
then rendered Charlemagne was crowned 
Emperor by Leo III. in the year 800. 
The empire of the west was thus revived, 
and Charles given the right to protect 
the Holy See and to confirm the election 
of popes. These relations were very 
happy for both Church and State ; and 
these relations went on becoming more 
intimate, and apparently more felicitous 
lor the parties concerned.

In the meantime the temporal power 
of the bishops grew apace, and the 
spiritual authority of kings came to be 
a matter of course. Bishops as vassals 
became courtiers, and lost in spirituality 
and independence of character. The 
lesser ecclesiastics attending court 
learnt to cringe and fawn upon the king, 
for it was thus by becoming favorites 
that they were most likely to be pre- 
fe red to rich benefices. Such men, 
anxious for promotion and dependent 
to so great an extent upon the king's 
good will, were not likely to protest 
against his gradual usurpation of 
spiritual jurisdiction. As the practice 
of promoting court favorites developed 
into a general rule, it seemed that the 
episcopal authority depended solely on 
land tenure and thepleasureoftheking.lt 
is not strangethat the kings of those days 
should have gone further and installed 
bishops in their office by investing them 
with ring and crosier—the insignia of 
their office. Thus the new lords seemed 
even as bishops^to derive all jurisdic
tion, temporal and spiritual, from the 
hands of a layman. This was the error 
and abuse of “ invest it lire.” Not only 
then were court favorites and ecclesias
tics of no character promoted to the 
Episcopate, but those who could might, 
with money, whether proffered or prom
ised, buy their preference to benefices 
anil thus their elevation to the purple— 
so that the abuse of simony here entered 
the Church. Between invest it ureand sim
ony, and the inducement of a rich liv
ing and much power, wealthy men and 
lords, and sometimes princes, provided 
for their own sons by procuring for 
them church benefices, without regard 
to the candiilates’s aptitude for the 
office attached thereto. Hence many of 
these youths were led to take orders, 
with the obligations of which they 
neither intended nor were expected to 
comply. Such a state of affairs had 
dire results especially for discipline 
and morals. But it was to assume a 
bolder aspect and gave promise of more 
terrible results.

TO BE CONTINUED.

The Rev. Father Kidd, formerly pas
tor of Penetanguishene, having been ap
pointed Secretary to His Grace, the 
Archbishop of Toronto, Rev. Henry 
Brunet has been assigned to the pastor
ate of that parish. It will be remem
bered that the splendid edifice at Pene- 
t angu ishene is a memorial church 
erected a few years ago to perpetuate 
the memory of t he Jesuit martyrs, Bre- 
boeuf and Lallemnnt. It is not, however, 
yet completed, and there is a consider
able debt upon it. We cheerfully re
commend the charitably inclined to send 
contributions to the reverend pastor to 
aid him in his work. A noble work it 
is, indeed, a monument by which will be 
cherished the memory of t hose who nour
ished the virgin soil of Canada with 
martyrs’ blood.

We are more than pleased to be told 
by the New York Freeman's Journal 
that its distinguished editor, the Rev. 
Dr. Lambert, is almost completely re
stored to health and even to his former 
vigor after a protracted illness with a 
dangerous malady. For this happy out
come our contemporary truly says that 
the fine constitution of the patient, and 
his temperate, regular habits of life, 
supplemented by the prayers of his 
countless friends, prevailed. We may 
say that in Canada as well as in the 
United States thousands hoped and 
prayed for the recovery of the brilliant 
priest and scholar of Scottsville, X. Y. 
Men of his literary calibre we can ill 
spare, and we trust that he will be 
given many more years of usefulness in 
the cause of truth.

AUGUST 1, 1006.

We send our congratulations to Mr j 
J. Kehoe, of Sault SU* Marie, one of the 
best known and respected lawyers Z 
Ontario, who has been appointed Judg0 
of the new judicial district of Sudbury 
Judging from his most creditable stand
ing at the bar, and a personal character 
without blemish, together with a judi
cial temperament of a high order, Judge 
Kehoe will take rank amongst the lead
ing members of the Bench in the 
province of Ontario.

A SVLESD1D WOHK.

We have received from Mr. J„0- \ 
Macdonald, Grand Secretary of the 
la-aptue of the Crons for the diocese of 
Antigonish, N. 8., a co|,y of the “ Total 
Abstainer,” published at Glace Bav 
together with the proceedings and mil,’ 
utes of the seventh annual convention 
of the League for the diocese of Antig- 
onish. In some parts of the Dominion 
there is a crying need for the establish
ment of branches of this splendid organ
ization. Wherever the drink evil pre
vails to a considerable degree, and even 
in a minor way, nothing can he more ef
fective fo stem its baneful work than the 
formation of branches of the League of 
file Cross. During the proceedings , 
flic Annual Convention a sermon was de
livered by Very Hev. Dr. Alexander .Mac
donald, V. G., flic synopsis of which we 
have great pleasure in publishing in the 
columns of the Catholic ltn onn. The 
Very Reverend preacher look his text 
from :

“Brethren, be sober and watch, for 
your adversary the devil goeth a bunt 
like a roaring lion, seeking whom he 
may devour ; whom resist ve strong in 
the faith.”

The word “sober” covers a wider 
range of meaning in the text, than it 
does in common use. It signifies sob
riety of soul and spirit. Yet does it 
embrace also sobriety in the more obvi
ous sense, as being a condition needful 
for the being of the other and higher 
kind of sobriety. Man made in God's 
image is guided by reason, not by sen*.,- 
or instinct like the brute. Man! too, i> 
made for a higher than an earthly end, 
and reason bids him regard all that is 
in the world as means for the attain
ment of this his last e^id. Reason there
fore bids him abstain from abuse and 
sometimes even from the use of earthly 
things. Nor will it serve the great 
purpore of his last end if he abstain 
merely from some worldly motive, it is 
of no use our abstaining, it is of no use our 
being sober, if we are not so from the 
true t hvistian motive—1 mean, it is ot 
no use from the point of view of the 
great end that ns Christians we should 
make it our first business to attain.

Therefore it is that in waging war 
upon intemperance, you, as becomes 
soldiers of Christ, have enrolled your
selves under the standard of the Cross. 
By that sign you give the world to 
understand that you are lighting against 
this vice, not simply because it is the 
source of untold misery in the present 
life, but mainly because of the havoc it 
works in the souls redeemed bv the 
Blood of Christ.

And this leads me to another point— 
the reason why we Catholics do not 
league ourselves with those who are 
without the fold in the fight against in
temperance, much as we sympathize 
in the good work they are doing. The 
reason that we look upon temperance 
not merely as a moral virtue in the na
tural order, but as a Christian virtue in 
the supernatural order. From our 
point of view it is of no use our being 
sober, or any rate of very little use, un
less we are sober for Christ’s sake, and 
for our own soul s sake*. 1‘eoople some
times talk as if the natural virtues, jus
tice, prudence, fortitude and temper
ance, were the foundation on which the 
Christian life is built. But this is far 
from the truth ; faith and faith only is 
the foundation, and the natural virtues 
must be woven into the fabric of Chris
tian character that is built upon it. 
Hence it is that as Catholics can not 
join with outsiders in the worship of 

j C»od, neither van they league them
selves with those who are not of the 
household of the faith in aught that ap
pertains to the upbuilding of the Chris
tian character.

lake heart then, soldiers of Christ 
and fight Christ's battle under the ban
ner of Christ against this enemy of 
souls, flu* vice of intemperance, than 
which there is none more deadly and 
fraught with ruin. You are fighting in 
a great and holy cause. Let your mot
to lx* the words of the Apostle, “Be 
sober and watch ;’’ let your guiding- 
light be faith ; let your goal be none 
short ol the highest—even heaven 
itself. 1

LETTER FROM A CONVERT.

We have much pleasure in publishing 
the following letter from a prominent 
lawyer of this city who became a Cath
olic a few years ago. He makes a strong 
point in drawing attention to the neces
sity of having an infallible intrepreter 
oi the word of God, in the same sense as 
it is necessary to have judges to inter
pret the law of the land. The letter is 
as follows :

“ Protestants profess to believe that 
the Scriptures are inspired, but refuse 
to believe the Pope is infallible. They 
believe that God inspired men to write 
the truth, but they will not believe that 
God assists the Pope to teach the truth.

liich is the greater gift, the inspiration 
to write the truth or the supernatural 
assistance to interpret it? Why should 
it be thought incredible, that God, who 
is omnipotent, should prolect the Church 
which He established from teaching 
error ? A moment's reflection will con
vince anyone that it is impossible to 
know all that our Divine Lord thought 
unless we have an infallible teacher. 
If it is an easy matter to interpret the
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geripture, why do not the various Pro
jetant ministers agree as to its mean- 
ine? Why do they differ regarding the 
Lost fundamental principles? For ex
hale, seme Lelieve in Infant baptism 
vhilv others do not.

Wv do not expect lawyers to agree 
upon the interpretation of a statute* 
which was passed a year ago. As a 
matter of fact they often differ upon the 
most essential points. But we have 
judges to interpret the law of the land 
and we are bound by their decisions. 
It is true the decision of a judge is not 
really infallible, but we are bound to 
obey it as if it were. Now, if it is nec
essary to have judges to interpret a law, 
which was enacted a year ago, surely it 
is necessary to have some one to interpret 
the scripture which was written ages ago 
when maimers and customs were so 
different from what they are now. 
If men have enough sense to appoint 
judges to interpret the laws of the land 
surely God, who is Infinite Wisdom, 
would provide a tribunal to interpret 
the laws of His Church. God promised 
that the gates of hell would never pre
vail against His Church, and what He 
has promised He certainly is able and 
will perform. Therefore the Church 
cannot teach error, and the Pope in his 
ex-cathedra utterances regarding faith 
and morals is necessarily infallible.”

LOURDES MIRACLES PROVED.
SO SAYS A COMMISSION NAMED BY AHCII- 

BI SHOP OF PARIS -FIVE CASKS IN
VESTIGATED AND THE SUFFERER IN 
EACH FOUND TO HAVE BEEN 
INSTANTLY AND PERMANENTLY CURED 
—ALL THE PERSONS CURED WERE 
WOMEN—THE REPORT.

Paris, June 27 The Semaines Relig
ieuse de Paris, the official organ of 
the Archbishop of Paris, publishes this 
week an ordinance by Mgr. Amotte, the* 
Archbishop, giving “canonical judgment 
of our Lady of Lourdes.”

Five cases an* cited which have been 
investigated by t he committee appointed 
June 1,1907, by t he late Archhishop Car
dinal Richard, of which the Rev. Abbe 
OdelinVas president, the Rev. Abbe delà 
Guibourgere, Canon of Notre Dame, 
and the Rev. Abhe Berlin, professor at 
the Catholic Institute, were members, 
and the Rev. Abbe Bournisien was sec
retary.

In each of these cases the committee 
investigated the evidence, medical and 
general, from which the members con
cluded, first that the subject was suffer
ing from the disease alleged ; second 
that the cure was instantaneous, and, 
third, that the cure has proved perman
ent.

The five people cured were Miss 
Clementine Trouve, now a nun, cured 
in 1891, when aged thirteen, of a sore 
in the right leg for which she had been 
under treatment for three years ; Marie 
Lemarchand, now Mrs. Authier, cured 
in 1892, at the age of eighteen, of tuber
culosis and ulcers ; Marie Lebranchu, 
cured in 1892, at the age of thirty- 
five, of pulmonary tuberculosis (both 
her parents died of tuberculosis ;) 
Esther Brachmami, cured at the age of 
fifteen, in 189b, of tuberculosis periton
itis ; Madame Franbois, cured in Aug. 
1899, of an inflammatory oedema 
from which she had suffered from Nov
ember, 1898.

It will be noticed that in each ease 
the subject of the cure was a woman. As 
an example of how each case is reported 
in the Archbishop's ordinance, the 
second may be quoted in full, as it has 
an additional interest in the reference 
made to Zola and his book “ Lourdes,” 

“ As regards Marie Lemarchmand, 
today Madame Authier of Caen, but 
living now in Paris :

1. “ She was cured at Lourdes, 
August 21, 1892, at the age of eighteen

2. “ The organic and grave charac
ter of her malady is proved not only 
by witnesses worthy of belief but by 
the young girl's doctor, who writes 
that she was suffering from tuberculosis 
at the two summits (of the lung,) from 
ulcers on the face as wide as the hand 
and suppurating abundantly,’ ‘ with 
sores of the same nature on the legs,' 
and that this state had lasted several 
years without showing any signs of 
growing better.

“ 3. The cure of this terrible disease 
was produced suddenly. According to 
the certificate of (he doctor who had 
attended the invalid to no effect up to 
that time ‘ the sores dried up at once,' 
all suppuration disappeared instantly 
and a 2 * 4 cicatrized tissue ’ formed im
mediately ; very many witnesses saw 
this sudden transformation, including 
the novelist who has depicted the young 
girl under the name of Elise Rouquet. 
Her doctor having seen her‘immediately 
on her return’ from Lourdes, wrote : 41 
did not recognize her, so greatly had 
she changed ! It was a graceful young 
girl who advanced toward me, instead of 
the human wreck, with horrible and mon
strous aspect and repulsive odor, that I 
had seen ten days before, the tubercul
osis had disappeared as well.’

‘*4. The malady was cured in a per
manent manner ; the only remains of 
it to-day after a lapse of sixteen years 
are some scars, scarcely perceptible, as 
is established by the report of a spec
ialist in skin diseases, who is a doctor 
at one of the Paris hospitals ; her gen- 
era'l state has shared in the radical 
transformation of which the affected 
parts were the subject, for Marie Le- 
marchand has enjoyed since then perfect 
health ; thus the cure must be re
garded as complete, absolute and de
finite, just as it was sudden.”

The ordinance after giving the de 
tails of the four other cases, even at 
greater length than the one quoted, 
concludes with the Archbishop's judg
ment that these five cases must be 
looked upon as miracles.

In the first place, he says, as regards 
known therapeutic methods, either phy
sical or moral, whether it is a question 
°' medical remedies or psychic influ
ences, experience shows that they arc 
ajl entirely powerless to produce cures 
7leh pres nit the three characteristics 
ci these, that is, which are at the same 
time cures of serious organic maladies, 
instantaneous and radical.

In the second place, as regards the 
unknown forces of nature, behind which 
certain minds take shelter, not only is it

not possible legitimately to deny what 
is known by reason of what is not known 
but it would be altogether unreasonable 
and unscientific to have recourse, in 
order to give the reason for a certain 
lact, to purely hypothetical laws, the 
action, nature and even existence of 
which have been established by no

Moreover, the existence of these 
mysterious laws is improbable and im
possible, for if its scion!i(ic observation 
since the beginning of the world has 
established anything it is that organs 
injured by a disease or accident are not 
restored instantaneously. To conjecture 
that a hidden law exists which can over- 
ourn the laws established by these ob
servations would be to admit, contrary 
txi all reason, that nature can contradict 
itself, van fight itself and thus work 
spontaneously for its own ruin ; in 
addition and above all, the existence of 
an unknown force which suddenly re
pairs the injuries of the human body 
would be distinctly opposed not only (o 
the most authentically established laws 
but to the very principle of organic life, 
which is essentially constituted by suc
cessive generations of cellules, giving 
birth to others, which produces t he 
growth of the tissues of tin* orgaumin 
and their restoration, when injured by a 
disease, but which exacts, it is perfectly 
evident, the assistance of time ; it is 
scientifically and reasonably impossible 
to advance the existence of unknown 
natural forces which overturn the essen
tial basis of life as it exists in the pres
ent creation when their existence can 
only lx* maintained on the hypothesis of 
an organic nature other than the exist
ing oik* and created on a different plan. 
— N. Y. Freeman's Journal.

CHAM LAIN’S PREDECESSOR.

In the celebrations attending the an
niversary which commemorates Cham
plain's achievements, it should not be 
amiss to pause for a moment to remem
ber Canada's debt to the other great 
explorer whose zeal and energy made 
Champlain's foundation possible. We 
are reminded of this by Cartier's bi
ography in a recent volume of the Cath
olic Encyclopedia, which we append.

Cartier, Jacques, tlie discoverer of 
Canada, bornât Saint-Malo. Brittany, in 
1491 ; died 1st September, 1557. Little 
is known of his youth, but it 
is probable that he followed 
some of his countrymen on their 
adventurous expeditions to Newfound
land or to Brazil. Cartier offered his 
services to Philippe de Chabot, Seign
eur de Brion and Admiral of France, at 
a time when Francis I. was about to re
new those attempts at French coloniza
tion in which Thomas Aubert (1508), 
Jean Denys (15(H)), the Baron de 
Lery (1528), the brothers Parmentier 
( 1520,) and Yerrazano the Florentine 
(1523) had been the principal 
agents. His reput at ion | as a mar
iner marked him out for preferment. 
Two small ships of sixty tons, equipped 
with sixty men each, were placed at his 
disposition; lie set sail, 20 April, 1534, 
from Saint Malo, and in twenty days 
made Cape Bonavista, Newfoundland. 
Continuing his explorations northwards 
Cartier entered the Strait of Belle Isle 
and explored t he coast of Labrador as 
far as Brest, then, turning south, fol
lowed the western coast of Newfound
land as far as Cape St. John. Ho then 
sailed towards the Magdalen Islands, 
which, as well as Prince Edward Island, 
he sighted, and, advancing "towards the 
west, he visited the entrance of the 
Miramichi River, Chaleurs Bay, and 
Gaspe Basin. Thence, crossing the 
estuary of the St. Lawrence to the 
northern coast, ho shaiK*d his course 
back to France.

This first voyage lasted one hundred 
and thirty-seven days. On his return, 
Cartier made a circumstantial report of 
his expedition, and next year the king 
offered him a commission, to continue his 
exploration!. Three ships, fitted out 
With 110 men, set sail 26 May, 1535, and 
this time, determined to attempt the 
ascent of the groat river. Cartier went 
up as far as Hochelaga (Montreal), re
turning to pass the winter at Stadacona 
(Quebec), near which were four or five 
Indian villages. Having' entrenched 
himself at the mouth of the River Lairet, 
a tributary of the Sainte Croix, he was 
able to live quietly during the winter, 
but unfortunately the scurvy broke out 
among his companions of whom twenty- 
five died. After planting a cross on the 
spot where they had wintered, Cartier 
sailed for France (6 May), lie arrived 
safely at Saint-Malo, 16 July.

During a third voyage to Canada, 
undertaken in the year 1541, with five 
ships, Jacques Cartier passed the winter 
at the* entrance of the River Cap-Rouge, 
fortifying his position for fear of being 
molested by the neighboring savages. 
At this place, which he named Charles- 
bourg-Royal, Cartier awaited the* arrival 
of the Sieur de Roberval, whom the king 
had charged to colonize Canada (1540). 
However, the spring having arrived 
without Roberval, Cartier thought it 
wise to return to France. Reaching 
Newfoundland, he met Roberval, who 
wished him to return to Canada. 
Cartier,however,persisted insetting sail 
for France, and the issue of Roberval's 
attempts at colonization afterwards 
justified the conduct of the discoverer 
of Canada. The King of France, as 
solicitous as was Cartier himself 
for the safety » of Roberval, re
solved to send an expedition to 
his relief. Cartier assumed com
mand of this expedition, and hence his 
fourth voyage (1543), of which we have 
no details. After that he crossed the 
sea no more, but retired to his manor of 
Limoilou, near Sainte-Malo, where lie 
remained until his death.

As a graceful mosaic is made by the 
tasteful inlaying and cementing to
gether of an almost infinite number of 
little stones, so is saintly life made up 
of an unbroken chain of small acts of 
virtue.

It is amazing that men should affect 
to know everything, and yet be so de
ficient in the very first principle of wis
dom-know thyself.

AS AN ANSWER TO PRAYER.

The gift of faith comes as the reward 
of u concientiouH life and just as often 
in answer to special prayers offered for 
the grace.

Mr. - professed no religious belief 
and was practically an atheist. His 
sister, who had become a fervent Cat holic, 
refrained from speaking to him on the 
subject of religion only because she 
knew it would furnish him with an 
occasion to scoff at its truths. He hud a 
special dislike for priests and had 
warned her never to think of inviting 
one to his house.

Becoming seriously ill, his physicians 
declared that his malady must soon end 
in death. His devoted sis ter then went 
to the Monastery of the Carmelites and 
begged that special and fervent prayers 
might be offered for him. After a few 
days'trusting with great faith that the 
prayers of the religious had won some 
grace for her poor brother, six* ventured 
to speak to him of the affairs of his soul, 
and to her utmost astonishment In* asked 
her questions which made her remark, 
"hut you ought to have a theologian to 
answer such questions for you. ” “ Why
then do you not get me a theologian ?” 
he asked.

She went without delay to the Monas
tery to beg that the prayers might be 
redoubled, and then to the Church of 
the Jesuits to speak to the Rev. 
Father Rector whom she begged to 
send one of the Fathers to 
visit lier brother. He replied, “I shall go 
myself,” and soon did so. After a first 
interview with the sick gentleman here- 
marked to his sister: “Now, you must 
pray and get all the prayers you can ; 
without t hat I can do nothing.” 
“Father,” she answered, “I have been 
to the Monastery and all the nuns are 
praying for him.” ‘‘That is the very 
best thing you could have done, my 
child, the very best tiling,” continued 
the good Father, "it is the light of faith 
that he wants.” This was soon granted. 
After a third visit the Father found 
him so well disposed and so convinced 
of the truths of the Catholic religion 
that lie administered all tin* Sacraments 
to him at once, as he was in imminent 
danger. During the days that he ling
ered on his fervor and his gratitude for 
the gift of faith continued to increase 
and caused him to watch eagerly for the 
daily visit of the priest. This devoted 
sister now hopes that his conversion will 
he the means of gaining his wife and 
several young children to the Church. 
—The Missionary.

THE SACRAMENT OF PENANCE.
As the frailty and weakness of human 

nature are universally known and felt, 
no one can be ignorant of tin* Sacrament 
of Penance. For those who fall into 
sin after baptism, the Sacrament of 
Penance, says the catechism, is as 
necessary to salvation, as is baptism for 
those who have not been already bap-

St. Jerome declared penance to be “a 
second plank’ " for as he who is ship
wrecked has no chance of safety unless 
he seizes upon a plank, so he that suffers 
the shipwreck of baptismal innocence 
may abandon all hope of salvation, unless 
he have the second plank of penance to 
cling to.

The virtue of penance is a purely sub
jective one, having God as its object. It 
is not penance when a man becomes peni
tent because he sees the “ folly of his 
ways,” from the purely worldly point of 
view, and sees the trouble into which 
his wickekness lias plunged him. Real 
penance is a turning with genuine 
sorrow to the Creator, simply for the 
sake of the Creator, says the catechism, 
and for no motive peculiar to our own 
welfare ; we must in the moment of real 
penance detest our past not for the 
moral and mental damage we sustained 
therein, but because it kills the soul, 
and thus deprives us of our chance of 
meeting our Creator who will receive 
into His presence those who are purified 
wholly, if not without sin in the past.

As man's salvation is not to be attain
ed except through the Passion of Christ, 
it is clear that the institution of the 
Sacrament was a provision made by 
divine wisdom.

There is no sin, however grievous, no 
crime however enormous, that cannot 
lie remitted, no matter how frequently 
it be committed. Christ Himself who 
gave his blood that we should be saved, 
being the propitiator to God the Father 
for ns. St. Augustine says, however, 
that “when after having arrived at n 
knowledge of God, through the grace of 
Our Lord, any one opposes the fellow
ship of the faith, and maliciously resists 
grace, so great is the enormity of his 
crime, that,although hisguilty conscience 
obliges him to acknowledge and declare 
his guilt, he cannot submit to the humi
liation of imploring pardon.” Real pen
ance comes with difliculty to such a 
person.

The same saint warns us, howe ver, 
against thinking that because we feel 
moved by our transgressions, or, as is 
more frequent by the evil results which 
they bring in their train, that we are to 
consider our penance a full one. He 
tells us that real contrition is an act of 
the will ; sorrow is not penance, but the 
accompaniment of penance. Real sor
row is shtiwn in the results of our sub
sequent life, and reform is not to be 
gauged because whenever we sin we 
continue to rush off to confess our sin.

There is no better way of cultivating 
a real contrition in our hearts for sins 
we may have committed than by a 
periodical examination of our consci
ence. WIm'ii we realize our sin, and 
how painful it must be to God, we begin 
to feel it more every time we are guilty 
of it, and so try to put a curb on the 
propensity.

Then we realize the importance of 
confession in keeping us away from 
temptation. To those, says the cate
chism, who have led immoral lives noth
ing is found so useful towards a reform
ation of morals, as sometimes to disclose 
their secret thoughts, their words, their 
actions to a prudent and faithful friend 
who can guide them by his advice and 
assist them by his co-operation.

In the tribunal of penance, all reme
dies are to be found, and all the more 
lasting that divine grace is given us 
when we receive the blessing of absolu

tion. Furthermore, confession, says the 
catechism, contributes powerfully to 
the preservation ol social order. Abol
ish sacramental confession, and that 
moment, you deluge society with all 
sorts ol secret crimes. The salutary 
shame that attends confession, restrains 
licentiousness, bridles desire, and 
coerces the evil propensities of corrupt 
nature. N. Y. Freeman's Journal.

THE REVIVAL OF RELIGION IN 
FRANCE.

FH EE MASON ORGAN EIARS THAT (III HUH 
WILL REGAIN OLD STRENGTH EDIFICES 
TH KONG ED.

A Haris correspondent writes :
" 1 hat tlie work ol the French Church 

is not confined to weeding, but to sowing 
new seed, is a fact so noticeable that the 
‘Acacio,' the review of the Freemasons, 
has recurred to it several times ol late. 
Take, lor example, tin* following passage :

‘The effort being effected at this 
moment by the Church to reconstitute 
herself under the regime of liberty is 
considerable, and those who follow (his 
movement in the clerical journals,espec
ially in “La Croix,” are struck by the 
activity and intelligence employed.

The object proposed is evidently to 
reconquer the souls (hat had been left 
to glide into indifference under the dolce 
fa I" mien to of the concordat regime. 
\\ill it succeed? That which is certain 
is that many people belonging to the 
mass of indifferences still consider 
certain ceremonies of religion, such as 
marriage, baptism, first communion and 
burials, as obligatory social rites. Look 
around you and see lor yourselves the 
number of purely civil marriages, non- 
baptism and civil interments. Ask the 
school teachers what is the proportion of 
non-communicants, to communicants : 
among their pupils, and you will then 
realize the force, not of religion proper
ly so called, but of the social rite of 
ecclesiastical ceremonies and consecra
tions. And from this accomplishment 
of the rite may result the return to re
ligious belief.’

"\S ith regard to the printed propa
ganda of French Catholics, the ‘Acacia’ 
speaks of it as a ‘formidable organiza
tion,’ and adds that ‘the printing works 
of “La Croix” is a veritable factory, turn
ing out at every instant books, brochures 
and tracts, sold fora mere trille because , 
they an* printed by millions. * * * Up 
till lately priests were great propagators 
of “ La Croix now we see occupying 
themselves two associations of ladies ol 
society- the Ligue des Femmes Fran
çaises, and the Ligue Patriotique des 
Françaises. * * * Let us add that 
since a few months the tone ol" “La 
Croix” has been raised. From the 
journalistic point ol view, it is admir
ably conducted, and l'urnishes in abund
ance the aliments that suit priests and 
liions persons.’

“The way in which the churches of 
Paris have been thronged this Easter 
time is fully confirmatory to the views of 
the ‘Acacia.’ We have left you the use 
of the churches,’ said a Ministerial 
Senator to his conservative colleagues.

‘Because you could*nt help yourselves,’ 
was the immediate retort. The whole 
question, as far as the attitude of the 
French Government is concerned, lies 
there. For some time to come further 
acts of drastic legislation need not lie 
feared. A church will be dissatisfied 
here and there ; there will be solitary 
instances of gross tyranny and sacrilege, 
but the general sentiment is to let sleep
ing dogs lie. The Catholic revival has 
created a current of opinion which, im
prudently interfered with, may grow into 
a torrent. M. Clemenceau has shown 
on numerous occasions of late, a desire 
to act with a certain amount of consider
ation. He listens to complaints, and 
redresses them when, on inquiry, they 
are shown to be well founded."

CARDINAL MANNING’S THIRTEEN 
QUESTIONS.

Total Abstainer,- Antigonish, N. S.

1. Is there any vice in the United 
Kingdom that slays at least 60,(HH), or, 
as others believe and affirm, 120,000 
every year ?

2. Or that lays the seeds of a whole 
harvest of diseases of the most fatal 
kind, and renders all other lighter dis
eases more acute, and perhaps even 
fatal in the end ?

3. Or that causes at the least one- 
third of all the madness confined in our 
asylums ?

4. Or that prompts, directly, or in
directly, 75 per cent, ol all crime ?

5. Or that produces an unseen and 
secret world of all kinds of moral evil, 
and of personal degradation which no 
police court ever knows and no human 
eye can ever reach ?

6. Or that, in the midst of our im
mense and multiplying wealth, produces, 
not poverty, which is honourable, but 
pauperism which is a degradation to a 
civilised people ?

7. Or that ruins men of every class 
and condition of life, from the highest 
to the lowest, men of every degree of 
culture and of education, of every 
honourable profession, public officials, 
military and naval officers, and men, 
railway and household servants ; and 
what is worse than all, that ruins women 
of every class, from the most rude to 
the most refined ?

8. Or that above all other evils is 
the most potent cause of destruction to 
the domestic life of all classes ?

9. Or that has already wrecked, and 
is continually wrecking, the homes of 
our agricultural and factory workmen ?

10. Or that has already been found 
to paralyze the productiveness of our 
industries in comparison with other 
countries, especially the United States?

11. Or as we are officially informed, 
renders our commercial seamen less 
trustworthy on board ship ?

12. Or that spreads these accumulat
ing evils throughout t:lie British Empire 
and is blighting our fairest colonies ?

13. Or that has destroyed and is 
destroying the indigenous races where
soever the British Empire is in contact 
with them, so that from the hem of its 
garment there goes out, not the virtue 
of civilization and of Christianity, but 
of degradation and death ?

IE HUUMPH OF
“ FRlirr-A-TIVES ”

These Wonderful Fruit Juice Tablets Are Now Used and 
Praised in Every Section of the Dominion

A 25c. TRIAL SIZE HAS JUST BEEN PUT OUT SO 
THAT EVERY FAMILY IN THE LAND MAY 

GIVE THEM A TRIAL

*Fru!t-a-t!vesM have been a wonder
ful success because they have proved 
their value In every case. Whether It 
was Constipation or Biliousness— 
Headaches or Neuralgia—Rheumatism 
or Sciatica—Indigestion or Dyspepsia! 
—Sallow Complexion or Eruptions on \ 
the skin—Pain In the bark or other in- ! 
dlcatlons of Kidney Trouble—“Fruit-a- ! 
tlves" have never failed to give the 
promised relief. People tell about their 
cures and write to the company about 
them. Thus, the good news has spread 
that here was a medicine that actually 
cured—that did more than was claimed 
for it. And more people tried "Fruit- 
S-tives." To-day. “Fruit-a-tivee” are

the acknowledged success in the modi* 
cal world am! are known from ocean 
to ocean. Pome wholesale druggists 

! order 100 gross (14.400 boxes) at a 
time. Practically every druggist and 
general store in Canada sells them.

The new trial box at 26c will make 
“Fruit-a-tives" more popular than ever 
because it gives everybody the chanc# 
to try them.

If you only know “Frult-a-tlves” by 
reputation, the 26c trial size enables 
you to test them at a very small cost.

Write direct to Fruit-a-tives Limited, 
Ottawa, Ont., if your denier does not 
have both the 25c and 50c boxes.

Western Fair
Greatest Live Stock Exhibition

Of Western Ontario
Full programme of Attractions twice daily, including Kemp's 
Mild XXest Show. Best of Music. Fireworks Each Evening.

Athletic Day, Monday, September Mith
Gome and Enjoy yoursell at London’s Popular Fair

REDUCED RATES ON ALL RAILROADS
l’ri/x» Lists, Entry Forms, Programmes, ami all information 

given on application to
XV. J. It Ell), President. A. M. HUNT, Secretary.

London, September 1H9
THE ANSWER TO EACH.

There is not one point in the above 
questions which cannot be shown by 
manifold evidence to meet in one, and 
one only, of our many vices.

Of what one vice, then, by which we 
are afflicted can all this be truly said ? 
Is it not the language of soberness to 
say that if such a vice there be, it is not 
one vice only but the root of all vives ?

Mr. Gladstone has said, in words 
which have become a proverb, that the 
intemperance of'the United Kingdom is 
a source of more evils than war, pestil
ence, and famine ; and to this it must 
lit* added that the intemperance that 
reigns in our nation does not visit us 
periodically like war, but year by year 
in permanent activity ; that its havoc 
is not sporadic but universal ; that it is 
not intermittent but continuous and in
cessant in its action.

It is no rhetoric, therefore, nor ex
aggeration, nor fanaticism, to affirm that 
intemperance in intoxicating drink is a 
vice that stands head and shoulders 
above all the vices by which we are 
afflicted; and that, comparing the 
United Kingdom, not only with the 
wine-growing countries of the south, 
which are traditionally sober, but with 
th<* iFations of the north, such as Ger
many and Scandinavia, which are his
torically hard drinkers, we are pre-emi
nent in this scandal and shame : and 
that intemperance in intoxicating drink 
may, in sad and sober truth, be called 
our national vice.

PLAYED FOR PATTI.

SOMETHING ABOUT THE MAN WHO ACCOM

PANIED THE DIVA FOR FOURTEEN YEARS.

Those who recollect the tours of Mine. 
Albani to Canada in 1901, 1903 and 1900 
will remember the admirable piano
playing of Mr. Frank T. XVatkis, who 
was Mine. Albani's accompanist, lie 
displayed musical gifts of a high order 
in his solo work also, but his accompani
ments were ideal. No wonder, for he 
was the accompanist of Mme. Adelina 
Patti for fourteen consecutive years. 
After the last Albani tour Mr. XVatkis 
decided that Canada was good 
enough for him and lie settled 
in Pictou, Nova Scotia, where he has 
won for himself a with* circle of friends. 
When a musician of his attainments 
expresses his opinion about a piano 
that opinion is worthy of atten
tion. For that reason a quotation from 
a letter to Messrs. Gourlay, Winter & 
Looming of Toronto from Mr. XVatkis 
will ho of special interest. Me says :— 
“I have had occasion for upwardsof four
teen years to use the pianos of all the 
greatest makers throughout the entire 
civilized world, and 1 unhesitatingly de
clare t hat asnn upright t heGourla.v piano 
has given me the keenest satisfaction of 
any I ever met. I consider the piano 
you sent me to be as near perfection as 
an upright piano is ever likely to attain 
to. It is an unalloyed delight to play 
upon, and 1 wish to congratulate you 
most sincerely on the creation of a per
fect work of art.” Persons who know the 
beauty of t he Gourlay and the charming 
quality of its tone will endorse this 
opinion from Mr. XVatkis.

THE PONTIFICAL DOCUMENT.
The Constit ut ion of I Vis Holiness, 

Pope Pius X. regulating the work of the 
Roman Congregations and Tribunals has 
been published. As explained in the 
Pilot two weeks ago, when only the 
meagre cable despatches were at hand, 
the Rota and Signature have been re
stored to their former place of influence 
in t he councils of the Church from the 
position of practical disuse into which 
they had fallen.

The administrative work of the 
Church is apportioned among the vari
ous Congregations, and these are also 
allowed to perform judicial functions, 
but only in the case when such judicial 
process is strictly connected with the 
work of administration which comes 
before them.

The judicial work of the Church will 
henceforward be taken up by the Rota, 
while the Signature will act as the High 
Court oi Appeal, as it did in a former 
age. It is a restoration of the common 
law of the Church and in line with tlie- 
other reforms of the Holy Father, the 
key-note of whose* pontificate is “to re
store all t hings in Christ.”

This country is taken out of the juris
diction of the Propaganda and placed 
with other countries under the juris
diction <>t the various Congregations. 
The ecclesiastical affairs of tiiis country 
instead of going exclusively before one 
Congregation, will now be submitted to 
different- Congregations, as the nature 
ot t he matter to be' discussed may de
termine.

No change in t he method of Church 
government here in the l ni ted States 
is indicated. Simply the channels of 
communication between the hierarchy 
and Rome have been changed. The 
Congregations are relieved of 
the press of business which was 
burdening them, and the Tribun
als of the Church have been 
brought back to the position accorded 
them by the common law of the Church. 
The Holy Father is showing himself to 
be a reforming Pope, whose practical 
good sense is making itself felt in many 
departments, lie has the clear mind 
and sound judgment of the wise execu
tive.—Boston Pilot.

Carlyle and Father Mathew.
Passing near some Catholic chapel, 

and noticing a great crowd in the yard 
there with flags, white sticks and brass 
bands, wo stopped our hackney coach
man, stepped forth into the throng, and 
found it to lie Father Mathew distribu
ting tin* pledge to the lost sheep of the 
place, thousands strong, of both sexes, 
a very ragged, lost-looking squadron, 
indeed. Father Mathew is a broad, 
solid, most excellent looking man, with 
gray hair, mild, intelligent eyes, massive, 
rather aquiline nose and countenance. 
The very face of him attracts you. Wo 
saw him go through a whole act of the 
business, “do” as Darwin would say, 
an.entire batch of teetotalers. I almost 
cried to listen to him, and could not but 
lift my brdad brim at the end, when, he 
called for God’s blessing on the vow 
these poor wretches had taken. 1 have 
seen nothing so religious since I set out 
on my travels as the squalid scene of 
this day.—Thomas Carlyle.
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• FIVE-MINUTE SERMON.

THE WIHDOM OK THE WORLD.
“And the Lord commended the unjust steward 

forasmuch as he had done wisely : for the children 
of this world are wiser in their ***ne rat ion than the 
children of light." (St. Luke xvi. X)

The Gospel which you have just 
heard, my brethren, in somewhat, hard to 
understand at find. Mere we have an 
example of the most flagrant kind of 
dishonest dealing, and of cheating an 
employer, and yet we read in the words 
of the text that “the lord commended 
the unjust, steward forasmuch as lie had 
done wisely." Is not this a little 
strange, and contrary to what we call 
our modern enlightened notions of right 
and wrong ? Let us examine the case 
carefully and see.

“And first, we must not make a mis
take about the words. We might at 
first sight easily think that “ the lord 
means the Lord Jesus Christ ; but it 
really means the hml, the master, the 
employer olj the unjust steward, about 
whom Jesus Christ is speaking. That 
bad, crafty fellow had been cheating his 
master, and persuading and assisting 
other people to cheat him also, so as to 
get them on his side, and have some 
friends to go to when lie should be 
turned out of his place. And he cer
tainly had done his bad work very 
cleverly ; lie had laid bis plans very 
well, and had taken a great deal of pains 
about them. There was not, any doubt 
about that. And the lord, or, as we 
should say nowadays, his employer, 
when In- found it all out, could not help 
admiring the h/uvumIiuîms of the sharp 
practice on the part of his steward, even 
though lie must condemn its dishonesty. 
He “commended" him - that is to say, 
praised him for his worldly wisdom and 
cleverness. I fancy he might have said: 
“Ah ! the sharp, cunning rascal ! What 
pains lie took and how shrewd lie was, 
in making friends for himself with 
money. I wish I had only half as much 
honest cleverness in managing my honest 
business. I should be a rich man in no 
time !"

You see, my brethren, his employer 
di<l not praise the steward for his 
hont'xlij, or fur his faithfulness, but only 
for his n/ireiutliirH*. And then Jesus 
Christ finishes Mis parable, by saying : 
“for I lie children of t his world are wiser 
in their generation t han the eliildren of 
light." And is not this true, my breth
ren ? Do you not see and feel every 
day that the “children of this world"
that is, those who live for this world 
alone, and place all their happiness and 
hope hero belo.v— are far wiser in llirir 
own iv.ii/, oml anuni!/ tlmir own norl, than 
good people are ? See how men slave 
and foil, and cheat and lie and steal, 
and sometimes murder, to get a little 
inonio/, a lift le of file riches of this earth. 
Mow miieli trouble do good people take, 
or how much svil'-denial do they suiter, 
to gain f ile riches of%eaven ? Seejiow 

, craftily wise the unjust, steward was to 
get friends for himself, to receive him 
and give him a home when he lost his 
place. I low much wisdom dojicr show 
bo-get for ourselves (rue friendji and to 
make sure of a heavenly home when we 
die ? 1

This is what- Jesus Christ means : bad, 
wicked people put us to shame by 1 he 
cleverness they show, and the pains they 

; take to win earthly goods, whin1 we do 
not manifest half I lie wisdom, or t ake 
one-fourth I lie pains to win a hrarvnli/ 
reward. We could very well take pat
tern by bail men in this regard. We 
know that heaven is better than earth, 
and yet how many really strive harder 
for heaven t han for earth ?

“Make unto you frinnln of the mam
mon ol iniquity.” Yes, use the riches 
(Soil has given you, lie they much or 
little, to get, true friends with. Give 
alms to God’s poor; help to pay the 
Church debt ; have Masses said for the 
holy souls in Purgatory; do something 
for Catholic schools. , Thus you will gain 
friends indeed Tri»Jlids before God’s 
throne friends to intercede for you in 
heaven friends who, when you fail, 
shall “receive you into everlasting 
dwellings."

her of saints who have been converts, 
and don't despise them and treat them 
as if they were half-baked Catholics. 
The phrase ‘Catholics and converts’ is 
one that never ought to lie used.

CONFIDENCE IN GOD IS EVER 
NECESSARY. '

Life is ofttltues compared to a troubled 
... sea. It is so full of uncertainties and

“Before, then, you criticize converts, Bidcieui dangers that the comparison-1s 
make perfectly sure that it G%d had an apt one. We cannot be at rest from 
called upon you to do what many of tWdim/H ,,f $n*ocupii.v. »nri 
them have to do, you would have done 
it. I don’t think that it is really be
cause of any uncharitableness on the 
part of old Catholics that this criticism 
becomes necessary, and probably you 
don’t say those little things that might 
hurt them ; but, on the other hand, be 
sympathetic, and you will Ibid a ready 
response."—The Monitor, Han Fran-

RABID ANTI-ROMANISM REBUKED 
BY A PRESBYTERIAN PAPER.*

THE CONVERT.

THE WORD IS SPOKEN, 
I' STANDS FOIL
Mow lightly is that

HOW LHIHTLY
HOW MW

“The convert 
little word spoken, as though signifying 
merely the passage from one elm veil to 
another ! But how much it. stands for!" 
wrote Percy Fitzgerald, himself a con
vert to the Catholic faith. "For what 
agonizing wrestlings and tortures of 
mind, unseen and unknown," lie went; 
on ; “what rendiugs and bendings of the 
of the conscience ! ¥niat struggles and 
calls resisted,tand finally obeyed ! What 
tea rings of the heart-strings ! How 
awful t he almost cruel disregard of 
family ties and interest s the light, and 
truth having often to be purchased at 
the sacrifice of all that is dearest in tin

There is an ever-increasing army of 
souls in this country brought to a deep 
appreciation of those words, for yearly 
the number of convert increases. Not 
long ago a conversion was rare, an event 
almost novel in its infrequency. To
day, in every city in the land, numbers 
upon numbers of young men and women 
are entering the Church annually.

The tremendous machinery that hi 
been set to work by the Catholic Mis 
si oh ary Union, with its diocesan mis
sionary bands scattered from one end 
of the country to the other, the system 
atie preaching to non-Uat Indies carrie 
jii by all the other orders ami secular 
missionaries all those tilings are begin 
ning to count in tangible returns.

And what of these converts ? Do 
born-Catholics appreciate their relation 
to them, the trials they undergo 
Percy Fitzgerald’s words arc bitterly 
true. Father Robert Hugh Benson, the 
great English priest and author, has put 
the plea for the convert in even strong
er terms. I do entreat Catholic 
to have special consideration for con 
verts," he said in a recent Liverpool 
address. “Do not make them feel move 
clumsy and awkward and less at home 
I ask you to remember that converts 
have often much to suffer, and t hat tin 
Church was built upon a convert, and 
one who was not perfectly satisfactory, 
St. Peter himself having in one dark 
hour fallen away. Remember the nuui-

For years we have made it a practise 
to look over the proceedings of the con
ferences, conventions and assemblies of 
Protestant denominations,hoping against 
hope that i*o uncharitable and mi-Chris- 
tiau reference to the Catholic Church 
would meet our eye. But the passing 
years do not seem to eliminate the anti- 
Catholic element from these affairs, and 
the delegate with a grievance against the 
Church is always sure to bob up at some 
stage of the proceedings. The recent 
Methodist Conference in Baltimore was 
not allowed to pass without a tirade 
against the Catholic Church, although 
tliis outburst of belated bigot ry was re
gretted by many Methodists, one of 
whom, a Methodist minister, expressed 
his indignation in a letter to the Balti
more] Hun. And a still more recent 
General Assembly of the Presbyterians 
in Ireland (much to the disgust of many 
of its members, we have no doubt) was 
compelled to listen to a somewhat similar 
philippic l^oiii a minister obsessed by 
fear of Rome.

According to this minister (who pre
sented the report of the “ Irish Mission " 
department to the Assembly) the south 
and west of Ireland, that is the over
whelmingly Catholic part of the coun
try, is in a bad way spiritually and 
morally. It is bound in the bonds of 
Rome. But a spirit of revolt against 
Rome is abroad even in the benighted 
sout h and west, although as yet the great 
mass of the people lie in spiritual bond
age, and the houuden duty of the Evan
gelic churches is to help the unfortunate 
Catholics to labor for their deliverance 
from Rome. The Rev. Mr. Pollock (for 
that is his name) trotted out the stale 
old lie that “ Roman Catholic Ireland 
was without the Bible he announced 
that “ the tyranny of the priesthood was 
appalling," and lie revived an alleged 
ancient, prophecy that the fall of the 
Church of Rome in Ireland would mean 
its fall everywhere -which is quite a 
compliment to the Irish race, and quite 
a comforting assurance that the Church 
of Rome lias still a good niy,iiy years to 
live.

The report, with all this silly anfci- 
Catholic stuff, was adopted unanim
ously by the Assembly, but that 
assembly evidently did not truly 
reflect Presbyterian opinion, for the 
Ulster Guardian, a paper which circu
lates widely among Presbyterians, and 
which may he taken to represent the 
more enlightened olement of Presbyter
ian ism had au editorial which said :

Into the speech delivered by the Rev. 
Mr. Pollock in supporting t,lie report we 
have no intention of entering in detail. 
Mr. Pollock is a clergyman for whom we 
have the highest regard, lie is a mail of 

*p religious convictions, and is held de
servedly in dtx»p respect by t hi* members 
of the Church. But we unhesitatingly 
declare t hat we thoroughly disapprove of 
the tone of his remarks. Ilis whole 
speech was but a sad illustration of how 
the spirit of unctuous rect itude can per
meate even the most self-searching 
Christian. When expressions such 

appalling tyranny of the priesthood," 
tyranny and rapacity of Rome," “ spiri

tual darkness and bondage in which the 
great mass of the people lie," fall from 
i he lips of a Protestant minister we fail 
L> see that loving presentation of the 
Gospel which Mr. Pollock say* can alone 
avail “ to win our Roman Catholic fellow- 
countrymen hack to Christ !" Mr. Pol
lock prided himself on the fact that 
when he came to Ireland he had nothing 
of consequence to learn. But with all 
aspect we would suggest that his edu
ction is no more complete than that of 

Home of his colleagues who have been 
longer here, if lie thinks it will make a 
Roman Catholic Irishman more amena
ble to his theology by abusing his spirit
ual advisers, or putting himself on a 
level with the heathen. Will not Mr. 
Pollock and his friends nenlize that even 
priests have feelings, and that such lan
guage from educated men about the 
Catholic clergy is no more excusable 
then cursing the Pope is from a drunken, 
ignorant member of {hoi r von g regal ions !

Nor is the logic of Mr. Pollock, or for 
the matter of t hat of the General As
sembly, more fortunate than their lan 
g nage. Mr. Pollock cites the case of 
Scotland as a country where the Refor
mation had full sway, and did not perish 
as it did in Ireland. And yet in the 
very same breath he confesses with 
shame that his native country is more 
drunken than ours. What defense can 
he offer to the natural gibe which must 
come to the lips of a Catholic Is it- to 
redress a balance such as this that you 
advocate the Irish Mission ? The ( 
oral Assembly, again, lamented the fact 
that some sixty-thousand Presbyterians 
have drifted away from the Church and 
tend no place of worship, while many 
more, as soon as they reach a position of 
affluence, desert the Church of their 
fathers for an alien one. And yet it is 
to this Church which is unable to re
tain its own members that the Irish 
Mission hopes to draw the adherents of 
another communion who, whatever may 
be their shortcomings in Scriptural 
knowledge, have, at least, been noted 
for tldelit* bo their creed t hrough good 
and ill report. Is it not evident that, 
the Assembly has placed itself in a ridi
culous position and exposed itself to a 
resentment on the part both of Catholic 
of Catholic clergy and laity which is not 

derision ?—Sacred Heart

feelings of insecurity, and the dread of 
danger and shipwreck is a barrier to all 
our enterprises and daring. Such is life 
as we find it, natural life, if you will ; 
life led by men all around us in the 
daily struggle for existence. But -theirs 
is another life—a supernatural life—the 
life of the soul, as it may be called, as 
the natural may be called the life of the 
body, and this higher, nobler life is as 
happy in its hopes as the mere living for 
this world and our perishable bodies 
is miserable in its fear, for the one 
built up on God and faith, the other on 
self and nothing.

Our Lord one day took the apostles 
into a little bark and put out to sea. 
Soon a great storm arose so that ship
wreck was imminent, but our Lord had 
composed Himself to sleep. The apostles, 
no doubt, tried every human means to 
avert the danger, but in vain, and in 
their desperation ran to our Lord and 
awakened Him, saying : “ Lord save us, 
we perish !" and He chided them for 
their little faith, for their want of the 
supernatural, commanded the winds and 
the sea and there came a great calm. 
Naturally, they were lost and would 
have gone down into the depths to he 
heard of no more, but supernaturally 
they were saved and with their Saviour 
Christ they coursed securely over tin* 
turbid waters of life, finally to reach the 
port of eternal rest.

This is what life is in this world, 
though the world does not see it ; it is 
the reality, t hough so many men ignore 
it : it is the truth, yet so persistently 
denied. But the Church recognizes it, 
as do her faithful children, and gives 
constant exemplification of it.

The Church is the hark of Peter and 
our Lord is always with her. He sleeps 
betimes, or rather feigns it now, for the 
all-seeing and ever-vigilant eye of God 
is always watching over His Church. 
Many are the dangers she must course 
through betimes and mighty the storms 
that must, overtake her, and though dark 
the skies and high the winds and waves 
of persecution that surround her, still 
she sails safely through all, for the 
prayers of the faithful are heard by our 
divine Lord as He commands again the 
winds, and the sea, and there comes a 
great calm once more. And well may 
He rebuke the doubting and fearful 
among us for our little faith when we be
lieve all is lost and the Church is about 
to be destroyed because of some passing 
trial or momentary danger, whether that 
be from enemies without or unfaithful 
ones within her fold, for we thus doubt 
the truth of our Lord Who has promised 
“ to be with His Church all days, even 
to the consummation of the world,” and 
Who declared “ t hat the gates of hell 
would not prevail against her." The 
Church must last as God must last. She 
has her mission and her doctrines from 
Him. He is her light aaid her life, and 
though born of time she is born for 
eternity and is destined to live trium
phantly with God forever. How we 
should value the Church and thank God 
for being bf her children t How many 
the millions that sit in darkness and in 
the shadow of death ! But we are the 
favored children of God> vessels of elec
tion, born in the faith, regenerated by 
baptism, cleansed anew by penance, 
nourished and sustained by the Holy 
Eucharist. Let us, then, rejoice in our 
birthright and sell it for no mess of pot
tage. Let us be faithful children of 
holy Church and give to the world proof 
of the faith that is in us by lives bright 
with virtue and rich in good deeds.

But not only is the Church God’s 
favored bark, but likewise is each faith
ful soul, for we are so many fragile barks 
cast upon the sea of life and Christ our 
Lord would be to each a guide and 
Saviour. How many are the rocks and 
shoals of vice we must avoid, how many 
and tierce the storms of trials and 
temptations we must encounter ! And 
who will lead us safely through 
all unless it he He Who can 
command tlie winds and waves and 
make all calm again, and Wbo but awaits 
our cry, “ Lord save us, we perish ?*
It we fail, then, if we are lost, it is be
cause we are faithless to God’s graces. 
We seek t hem out, or, receiving them, 
throw them away. Our Lord sloops 
within us, or rather we are dead in sleep 
to Him, the voice of conscience is stifled 
and we sleep the sleep of death by 
maining in mortal sin. It is faith that 
is wanting, lull- and active faith in our 
Lord and His promises. Men live the 
mere natural existence, there is nothing 
or little ijf the supernatural in them. 
They have little or no faith, and hence 
all j/heiv sin and misery and wretched
ness. But God wills our salvation, nay 
more, our sanctification, and if they be 
not accomplished, it is because of our 
perverse wiW. We* are tempted, it 
true, but grace is given us to overcome 
it and virtue is but perfected, as says 
the apostle, through trial, throng 
temptation, “ God is my strength and 
can do all tilings in Him that strength- 
eneth me." Wo arc to put our trust in 
God and we shall not he confounded. 
We are to have an unfailing confidence 
in our Lord, and since He bids us ask 
that we receive and promises that what 
ever we ask the Father in Ilis Name 
will be given to vis. How unwise, then 
to turn away from God and the Course 
Ho would lead us and go into the broad 
highway that leads to destruction.

Nourishment
not food merely. Ordinary 
food sooner or later throws the 
system of the bruin worker out 
of gear, but he must have nu
triment to make good the en
ergy expended in his work. 
BOVRIL i« rich In the phos
phates contained in beef and 
it will quickly repair the waste 
occasioned by hard mental 
work. Take a cup of BOVRIL 
at eleven o’clock 
and occasionally 
replace an ordin
ary meal by a cup 
of “Bovril sand
wiches.”

Tliis is what we do when we refuse to 
have our Lord for our guide and Saviour, 
to lie our own lord and master. Bishop 
Colton in Catholic Union and Times.
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THE VEIL AH
HI LEGE.

Preaching recently at the reception 
of candidates into the austere order of 
the Poor Clares Collettines, at St, 
Clare's Abbey, Carlow, Graigue, Ire
land, Father Paul, O. 8. F. C., after 
dwelling upon the triumphs of the cross 
among savage peoples, said it was not 
necessary to go into uncivilized parts 
nor centuries back to tind miracles of 
God's tender mercies.

Who, lie asked, in recent times, has 
not heard]of that advanced leader of 
the Socialist party in France, M. Jaurès, 
a more notorious enemy of flu* Church 
and of tin* crucifix than ever were the 
cannibals of Brazil. Well, only a few 
months ago an incident was going the 
rounds of the Parisian papers that 
brought tears to many eyes and sent a 
thrill of joy to niany hearts. Om* even
ing, when M. Jaurès had returned from 
the Chamber of Deputies after a hard 
day's work] In which he had (endeavored 

and to his mind successfully endeav
ored—to kill the Church in France, lie 
threw himself into an easy chair in his 
study and heaved a sigh of relief that 
the debate was over and that he had so 
some time for repose.

Suddenly a gentle knock was heard at 
the door ; a graceful hand pushed aside 
the rich hangings and there stood be
fore him the tall, slight and handsome 
form of his daughter. Leaning on a 
chair close by, she sweetly said,
“ Father, you must be very tired."
“ Yes," lie replied, “ I am." “ Oh 
then, I should not have come," she con-, 
tinned. “ Oh, don’t say that," he re
turned, “ I am very pleased to see you. 
What is it ?" “ Well, Father, slu* tim
idly spoke, “ for a long time I have 
been anxious to enter a convent and 
consecrate myself to God." “ Oh, non
sense !" he ejaculated. “ What put 
that into your head ? Have you 
spoken to your governess about it ?”

Ah, no," said she, “ the governess has 
no religion, and she does not know any
thing about such matters."

Well," he continued, “ some one 
must have led you to this brink of the 
abyss, and I am anxious to know all 
iibout it." “ Father," she went on, 

it was all this way. About four years 
ago the governess and myself were out 
for a walk in the country. We strolled 
a way on a lonely road till we came to 
where one of the wayside. crosses Jiad 
been pulled down and the crucifix 
broken to pieces. The governess and 
myself set about putting the pieces 
together as best we could, just as chil
dren build houses from little blocks. 
Soon we bad every piece in its place, 
and the crucifix was complete. But, 
oh, from that day to this the look from 
the eyes of that broken crucifix has 
caused a harvest of ideas to spring up 
in my soii that no one ever sowed there.
Its vision has ever haunted ray mind 
and inspired me to make some repara
tion for all this sacrilege. I have been 
held back, and my heart torn at the 
thought of leaving you, but then tli^i* 
sorrows of Jesus crucified have bee^v* 
my strength and consolation. 1 have 
prayed 1mn to let me share His sorrows 
that I may win for you the light to know 
Him, that we lhay both live and love 
Him together."

Her voice was choked in her sobs ; 
she could say no more. He too, broke 
down ; he shuddered ; he grew pale ; he 
motioned her to leave ; he wished to be

Oh, what a mysterious incident. How 
irresistible the voice of Jesus from the 
cross. Well has the Scripture ex
pressed it, “ The heart of man disposed! 
ids way, but the Lofai must direct his 
steps." What a shattering of the proud 
conceits of this notorious persecutor of 
the Church ! He had egged on the 
atheists of France to pull down the 
wayside crosses—to remove the sym
bols of salvation from the eyes of the 
peasantry. But the broken crucifix will 
make its voice heard—where he knows 
not. God will reign from the wooden 
throne, and conquer the choicest soul 
Under the persecutor's own roof and 
lead away into seclusion the child of 
His boson1. He had attempted to ex
tinguish the light of faith in the heart 
of his country, but the broken crucifix 
kilulled a flame on his own hearth that 
nothing could extinguish. He had ban
ished from bis home every symbol of 
religion, everything that could remind 
his fair child of God and His kingdom, 
but the broken crucifix "bn the lonely 
wayidde had frustrated all his wicked 
desighs and had stamped the image of 
Jesus so deep on her heart that nothing 
could blot it out.

She is gone from her home to weep 
by the cruelllx in solitude and maywe 
hope that her prayers and her tears 
wUl win for her father and for the land 
of lier birth the light of faith and the 
glory of the ancient Church of France. 
—Philadelphia Catholic Standard and 
Times.
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wards carrying out the promise.
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Write us and let us explain fully.

A Good Irish Answer.
“ Secretary Cortelyou was discussing," 

said a New York broker, “ a question of 
finance during the panic. He broke off 
to tell a story.

“ He said lie was reminded of the Irish 
farmer on the way to the cattle fair.

“ Where are going, my man ?" said an 
English tourist, stopping this agricul-

“ ‘ To Waterford fair, yer honor,* " was 
he answer.

The Englishman looked approvingly 
at the heifers the other was driving.

“ And how much do you expect to get 
for the beasts at Waterford fair"?” he

‘ ‘ ‘tilmrq, an' if I get £8 a head I shan’t 
do badly,' said the Irishman.

“ ‘ Ah, that's a sample of your country,’ 
said the Englishman, severely. Take 
those heifers to England and you'd aver
age £14 a head for them.’

The Irishman laughed.
Just so, yer honor,’ he said, ‘ and if 

yez were to take the Lakes of Kil- 
larney to the place below yez would get 
a guinea a drop.
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CHATS WITH_Y0UNG MEN.
it vou Have • Teste Per Something 
11 ¥ Better,

| x*o mattvr how menial the work you 
mav he compelled to do at th^gymmit 
nriuiw disagreeable your tasTcT* you 

I haw a taste for something better and 
I hold your mind steadily and persistently 
I toward the thing you long for, this de- 

sire will leiul you to the light, if you are 
faithful to the end and do not drop it.

jjo matter how small wrar beginning, 
if your work is honest, of how discourag- 
• l vour prospects for advancement, if 

I TOu have a taste for something higher 
kod keep struggling toward the light 
you have, you will surely come out all

what can you do with a youth who 
does not aspire, who will not look up, 
who persists in groveling ? There is no 
future for him unless he turns about 
face. Darwin says that “in the evolution 
of the eagle the desire -to aseend, to fly 
heavenward, proceeded the appearance 
of the wings.” Human wings, the abil
ity to ascend, are the result of the as
piration, the desire to go higher.

There is something in looking up and 
trying to climb that enlarges and en-»* 
riches the life, even if we do not attain 

*. the particular ohji*ct of our ambition ; 
just as a person who loves is made 
nobler, even though bis love is not re
turned.

A person who is oblige! to live in an 
unfortunate environment is often pro
tected from the low aims or vicious 
ideals of those about him because of his 
taste for something better.

A great many good people, such as 
settlement workers and missionaries, go 
about among the lower classes even the 
criminal—without contamination, be
cause of their high ideals, their noble 
aims, their efforts to benefit these unfor
tunate people.

There is no protection, no spur to 
ambition and progress, like a lofty aim, 
a noble purpose.

When The Pinch Comes.
Both success and failure are character 

revvalers. Wealth brings out a man's 
weaknesses, because lie can afford to in
dulge in all sorts of luxuries, fads, and 
fancies. Failure also brings out one's 
weaknesses. If a man is a coward, if lu* 
lacks stamina and grit he will show it 
when adversity overtakes him.

What a man does after he fails is a 
good test of the man. It shows how 
much lime there is in his back bone. 
When everything goes smoothly, when 
there is no want in the home, and 
plenty of capital to run the business, it 
is not difficult to be courageous.

It is when the pinch comes, when one 
is driven to desperation, when he does 
not know which way to turn, when fail
ure stares him in the face after he has 
done his level best, that a man's char
acter is revealed. This is the test that 
will bring out the real man—his power 
or his weakness.

One of the strongest proofs of char
acter is the ability to remain cheerful, 
serene, and hopeful under fire. It is 
very easy to he pleasant, bright, optim
istic, when one enjoys robust health and 
is prosperous; but it requires heroic 
qualities to be so when poor health 
mocks ambition ; when we are conscious 
of having a great message for the world, 
but have not the strength or the chance 
to deliver it; when we have lost our 
property, or when we* see a business 
which we have worked hard to build up 
slowly being strangled by the great 
trusts or the changing conditions.

There are plenty of people who can 
do pretty good work while they feel well 
when they are prosperous and every
thing goes smoomly ; but the moment 
things go wrong, when they have any 
trouble, they art* completely nonplused. 
They can not overcome irritation, con
centrate the mind effectively, or work 
with heart unless everything is favor
able.

A really great character is greater 
than the ordinary aches and pains 
which cripple the weak.—Success.

Be • Man.
' Be a fine animal if you will, but be a 
man, too. By all means have a well- 
developed body, but by no means have a 
dwarfed and enfeebled intelligence.

Canada would have great cause to be 
proud of her sons if they resnond<*d to 
the demand for truth, control of self, 
and ha<d work. There is no reason why 
these tilings should not be given, but 

* every reason why they should.
All-round men art* needed, and to

day’s life can supply them. With such 
personalities tilling the whole of life 
with their influence, we should have 
truth uplifted as manhood's* ideal, self- 
restraint. regarded as a coveted neces
sity, and unceasing labor considered a 
joy of existence.

Men would put more, not less, steam 
into their business. They would make 
as much money as possible, but without 
its spoiling them. We should still have 
physical giants, but the mind would not 
have to pay the bill. With patience, 
determination, and faith in their cause 
and themselves, our young men would 
press into service every possessed 
energy for the realizing of the best 
moral and mental life.

Why Orestes A. Brownson Became 
f a Catholic.

0. A. Brownson was ope of the greatest 
philosophers—possibly the greatest— 
America lias yet produced. A short 
tune before his entrance into the Church 
he wrote the following words. After his 

( entrance into the Churcli he lived many 
years—lived and i\k‘d a faithful Catho
lic.

“ Our ecclesiastical, theological and 
philosophical studies have brought us to 
the lull conviction that either the 
Church in communion with the See of 
home is the One Holy, Catholic, Apos- 
tuiic Church, or the One, Holy, Catholic, 
Apostolic Church does not exist. We 
th,V° * l '0<^ ovor.V possible way to escape 
t ns conclusion, but escape it we cannot.

e must accept it or go back to the no- 
cniirch doctrine. * * * We are
thoroughly convinced in mind, heart and 
(u! ttat Christ did institute a visible 
tn. l1?!1 ’ ^lat he founded it upon a rock : 

•y the gates of hell have not prevailed 
< cannot prevail against it, and that 

e , (lut.y for us all to submit to it 
on ; irj?re2?ntative of the Son of God °n earth."—Truth.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
Reeling Mother.

I don t know how Isabel chanced to 
observe it, loi* too often a young gild's 
bright eyes are subject to blind spells 
when they dwell upon the dearest face 
in the world, and Isabel was not ex
traordinary in the way of t bought fulness, 
but for some time she really bail been 
noticing that her mother's eyes looked 
tired even in the morning, and that deep 
purple lines were marking themselves 
along her brow.

“Mother," she said suddenly one day, 
“you m*ed a rest." Mrs. Crane dmp|>ed 
the flounce she was hemming, and 
laughed.

"Yes, really, and you must put that 
pink organdie right down. I'll finish it 
my owuself,” and Isabel drew the flounce 
away.

“Why, my dear, this is the way that 
I like to fake my recreation the ma
terial and the little stitches delight me 
- and as for work, it does seem to me 
when I think of it, that 1 do very little 
these days."

Isabel did not protest, for at that 
moment she could not recall any great 
amount of daily toil that fell upon her 
mother, hut she asked if it were pos
sible for her to go away for a change. 
She did not need, however, to wait for 
her mother's negative reply to know 
that an absence from home of any dura
tion would lie inexpedient just then. 
There was an ailing father, two way
ward boys, and a little girl who could 
not be left without the mother's guid
ing hand, although Isabel knew that so 
far as she could she would take that 
mother’s place. There certainly do 
come times in-every household when the 
mother needs to stick to her post, how
ever weary and worn she may be, and 
this seemed to be one of the times. 
Still, the loving-hearted girl was not 
satisfied, and she kept thinking until 
she planned a way.

There were among their acquaint
ances two or three women wiio were a 
a perfect delight to Mrs. Crane—busy 
women, all of them, and it was a mutual 
regret that personal cares and obliga
tions prevented more frequent inter
course. These provided the rest, for 
Isabel planned a series of little all-day 
outings, with her father’s assistance. 
She induced her mother to agree, and 
for the first time Mrs. Crane had a 
gent |e horse and comfortable phaeton. 
A dainty lunch of which she knew 
nothing except that it was there, was 
packed in a basket with a teakettle 
and alcohol lamp, and one of these 
women to refresh her by pleasant wit 
and sweet spirit, was invited to go with 
her a-nn'hndering all one spring day.
1 don't suppose they meandered very 
far, and I am sure the halt for luncheon 
was a long one in a lovely spot along tin* 
river, but they came home at night, not 
tired at all, but laughing together like 
girls, and yet, unlike them, for women of 
years and experience have many interest
ing things to talk over that come only 
with life and responsibility. For days 
afterwards Mrs. Crane was brighter, 
and every now and then she would re
peat to her family some witticism of her

This little recreation was repeated 
frequently during the summer with one 
and another of the acquaintances they 
found most inviting, and the little 
picnics just for two proved most suc
cessful. A larger number would have 
implied some strain and some- prepara
tion, but two could take a book or 
magazine article, and idle away the 
hours together as completely as they 
might choose, either on a long drive on 
the beach, at the end of a short railway 
run, or on a trip dbwii the river on a 
steamer. No home care suffered forHhe 
absences, and little by little Isabel was 
able to slip some of the burden from her 
mother's shoulders to her young and 
willing ones.—Susie B. Wight in Our 
Yoqng People.
Some "Don't*" lor the Summer Girl.

Don’t forget that a thoroughly “good 
time” is not incompatible with dignity 
and proper reserve.

Don’t do things when you are among 
strangers that you would be ashamed 
for your mother or friends at home to 
see you do. It will lower you in your 
own self-respect, and then, it is very 
imprudent, for the world is not so large 
after all, and we never know when we 
will meet people again or in what way 
things will be found out. y

Don't accept invitations to go on 
picnics, boat-rides, etc.,, unless you know 
with whom you will be thrown and that 
such excursions are to be properly 
chaperoned.

Don't be hasty in forming acquaint
ances at summer resorts or public 
places.

Don't exchange photographs with a 
man whom you have known only a week 
or ten days. One who is accustomed to 
the usages of good society and who has 
the proper respect for you will not ask 
such a thing.

Don't make the mistake of thinking 
that all country people are ignorant and 
that you can poke fun at them with 
impunity. Green fields and forests have 
a much more refining influence than 
dingy brick walls and vulgar signs, and 
you may lose the opportunity of making 
some delightful friends among country 
people.

Don't chew gum on your summer 
vacation or at any other time, for that 
matter. You will never be considered a 
lady by people who are really worth 
while as long as you indulge in such a 
habit.

Don't buy cheap finery ; if you have 
only a little money to spend on your 
clothes. Tailored effects are always 
smart, and a dainty white muslin will 
answer for almost any occasion when the 
wearer lias innocence and youth, which 
need but little adornment.

“Ah," exclaims St. Frances de Sales, 
“if we could see the Heart of Jesus such 
as it is, we should die of love for Him. 
Never, indeed, can 'we lave 11 im as 
much as His love and His* death de
serve."

Family prayer is the border .which 
keeps the web of the home life from un
ravelling.

Our Sabbaths should be hills of light 
and joy in God’s presence.

t
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THE FATHER’S DUTY TO HIS BOYS.

“ Some men seem to think," says the 
Catholic Columbian, “ that if they earn 
the living, they have discharged their 
full duty to their family. They leave 
to their wives all the care for the train
ing of the children. They are like star 
boarders in t lie house, without responsi
bility for it except toxthe extent of 
price. The chief work of a home is the 
MMlmtion of the Christian character in 
thc4*hildren. That should not be left 
to strangers—to governesses, or ser
vants, of teachers. They may be invited 
to help, but the parents themselves, if 
they are tit for the task, should he the 
chief trainers of their own young. The 
special work of the father is the devel
opment of the boys, After they reach 
the age of fourteen, they need his direc
tion with an urgent need. He should 
be their vhum, their friend, tlieii men
tor, their model, their enrollragement, 
their support in the way of virtue. 
When lie takes time to will their love, 
to gain their confidence, to attract their 
respect, to study their disposition, to 
watch over tlie formation of their 
habits, to instruct them in what they 
ought to know, and to serve as an ex
ample for them, lie is doing only what 
lie ought to do. Anything less leaves a 
deficit in his fatherly cure. Fortunate 
are the sons who have such a father ! If 
they are worthy of him, if they respond 
to liib solicitude, if they profit by their 
opportunity, they will love to he with 
him and be proud to grow up like him. 
They will shrink from causing him grief. 
They will rejoice to deserve his praise."

WHY THE MODERNIST CANNOT BE A 
CATHOLIC.

We all know, even if we have not read 
the great Encyclical “ Pasccndi,” that 
the* principal teachers of what is known 
as Modernism abate no jot of their claim 
to he considered good and righteous 
Catholics. That they may lead good 
lives is attested by the Encyclical itself, 
and that they fully expect the Church 
to come round sooner or later to their 
Way of thinking, is shown in the glee 
which they never fail to exhibit when 
the Vatican displays any disposition of 
tolerance, as in raising recently the pro
hibition in Italy for the representing on 
the stage of “ Salome," a fact which was 
childishly greeted by the so-called "Li li
erai" Catholics of Home and Florence 
as the first indication that the Church 
was about to “ Moderate " herself.

Yet, as Father Sydney Smith, S. ,L, 
points out in The Month ( London ), the 
unwavering adherence to a code of doc
trines handed down from the far past, is 
the very foundation upon which the 
Catholic Church is built, and from which, 
under God, she has derived the strength 
and tenacity of her existence through all 
thèse centuries.

It is, therefore, her reason for exist
ing, and it is hopeless to expect that she 
is now going to abandon the rock upon 
which she has reposed for nearly two 
thousand years.

It is principally as regards the nature 
of his belief—or to be more exact, unbe
lief ■— that the Modernist falls outside 
the category of those who may lie said 
to subscribe to the tenets of the Chris
tian Faith. He is neither Catholic or 
Protestant,but is simply a Kantian phil
osopher, whose theory of God is even 
less idealistic than that of the German, 
since its beginnings lie in the province 
of the purely materialistic, and refer all 
sentiment regarding the supernatural to 
the instincts of the germ or the blood. 
It is impossible, for example, to see that 
flu* Modernistic idea of God is anything 
higher in* man than is'the maternal in
stinct in woman.

Nevertheless, as a self-styled believer, 
the Modernist declares that he is “ con
vinced and certain that this divine reality 
exists in itself and quite independent ly 
of the person who believes in it " — and 
that on the ground of the private ex
perience of the individual. He of all 
men claims to be the real Catholic. For 
the Modernist, there is a kind^if intuit
ion of the heart which puts man in im
mediate contact with the reality of God.

One consequence of this strange doc
trine must be to destroy the idea of grace, 
since if an individual should refuse to 
put himself in the moral condition neces
sary to produce the experience of relig
ious sentiment or of drawing himself into 
relation with God, he must perforce re
main an infidel all his days and ever un
conscious of the existence of God. It is 
only when the experience of his relation
ship to God arrives as a result of his 
having “ pre-disposed " himself that hé 
can be said to be truly and properly a 
believer.

It will be seen that that this exper
ience must do away altogether with the 
idea of tradition in the Church, and tra
dition has always been regarded in the 
Catholic Church as an external test by 
which to distinguish the true revelation 
from the false, says Father Smith.

This so-called private experience of 
the individual, whilst professing to sus
tain revelation, really supplants it,since 
it allows the individual to decide whet her 
his sentiment and experience have been 
sufficient to move him to an act of faith. 
In other words, it allows each man and 
woman to be his own or her own guide 
iu the matter of spiritual belief, which 
of itself does away with the necessity 
either of a Church or an authority. 
Another result of this strange theory 
must be that Faith and Science can no 
longer be antagonistic, inasmuch as, 
evolution-wise, they move in planes 
altogether separate, and never cross- 
trail each other.

Yet, as the Encyclical puts it, the 
Modernist’s view really is t hat “ though 
science is made independent of faith, 
faith is made not independent of science 
but subject to it" and it is by this very 
tenet that, he must lie accounted to lie 
outside the pale of the Catholic Church.

Indeed, the whole act of faith of the 
Modernist is the reconciling of faith 
with science, the intellect going to as
sist the believer to give an account of 
lits faith. According to Modernistic 
theology, religious sentiment is the final 
judge of what is true in the plane of 
religion. Science is, however, the final 

j judge in deciding- as to whether the 
1 religious formulas have been reached in 
the correct way.

In other words, the whole Modernistic 
scheme is Catholicism turned upside

down, says Father Smith, and if the 
Dope hud failed to condemn it. In* would 
have been neglecting his trust and de
parting from tlie venerable tradition of 
his predecessors on the Apostolic throne. 
— N. Y. Freeman's Journal.

THE AFFRIGHTED FLEEING BACK TO 
THE CHURCH.

THE WOH Ell's ONLY IIFFFHK FHO.M 

ANIMALISM TO DIABOLISM,

Secretary Taft in a speech last w<*ek, 
told a Protestant audience in one of 
the most bigoted sections of the 
country that every sane and sensible 
man and woman in the world must hope 
and lalsir for the success of the Catho
lic Church in the IMiilllppines. That 
Church was the prop of civilization in 
the archi|s*lago, and her prosperity 
meant the progress <,f enlightenment 
and the advance of every civic and 
moral interest in the islands. This was 
bold language for a candidate for the 
Presidency to use, and it marks a volte 
face in the opinions of the iion-Catholic 
world. Time was, and not so far ago 
either, when every step in advance for 
civil and religious liberty, every up
lift of mankind was in the eyes of many 
necessarily accompanied by a retrogres
sive pari passu of Catholic influence 
and activity. The success of the Cath
olic Church meant disaster for every 
good cause aud every civilizing agency 
in the world. Kings were tin* first to 
adopt that theory of progress. They 
first discovered that the Church was 
the common enemy, and they were her 
first persecutors. The conflict of the 
Church with tin* people is of recent 
origin, and is an aftermat h of her strife 
with crowned heads. Kings have since 
discovered, and many of them had had 
ample time to and leisure in their re
tirement to ruminate upon the question 
that in persecuting the Church of God 
they were undermining their own 
thrones. They made it possible for 
the clergy to live only on condition of 
abject submission to their will. The 
world has since made it next to impossible 
for kings to live at all. It may lie almost 
said that all good kings are deposed 
kings. And those that are not good 
are getting good. They say an empty 
brain is tlie devil’s workshop. Kings 
art* kept busy these days trying to keep 
their crowns st might.

Not only in the Philippines, but 
everywhere else in the world is t lie 
Catholic Church the prop of civilization 
and the pillar of law and order. We 
know it in this country, and here the 
government is friendly to the Church. 
They do not know it in France, Italy 
and Spain; but when they shall have 
murdered a million or more of each 
other and brought these countries to 
the verge of bankruptcy then they may 
discover this truth patent to all the 
rest of the world. A king can no longer 
walk t Ik* streets without an invisible 
army of detectives to protect him from 
assassination ; and the heads of the in
fidel republics and mock monarchies are 
kept busy dodging the man with the 
bomb. It used to be that the people 
had no rights which a king was hound to 
respect ; now a king lias no rights 
that the Anarchist or Socialist or Nihil
ist feels bound to respect. When kings 
claimed prerogatives to which they 
were not entitled the Church fought 
them ; and in turn they persecuted her. 
Now that peoples claim rights and pow
ers that do not belong to them the 
Church restrains them, mildly, lovingy 
but fhost firmly. For the time being she 
is as much hated and persecuted by 
Freemason and Freethinker and Social
ist and Anarchist and Nihilist as she 
ever was by Bourbon or Hohenstauffen. 
But she lias outlived the kings ; she 
will outlive tin* lodges. It will not he 
long before the countries that are at 
present in open rupture with the Churcli 
will rush back to her arms for protec
tion from tlu* common foe of animalism 
and diabolism. The kings have “ called 
up the spirits of the vast y dt*ep," and by 
jingo they have come. Only the Church 
of God can send them back into the 
swine and then hurl the swine over the 
precipice.

How strange it is that all thinking 
men did not discover this truth before. 
They have been invoking the influence 
of enlightenment and civilization to 
still the storm of popular discontent. 
Don’t they know that only the Catholic 
Church has any influence over the 
masses of the people? Protestants ad
mit that the Catholic Church st ill holds 
the common people. They claim to 
possess the religion of tlie elite. In this 
great Republic of the United States the
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Open Night and Day.
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Home does not merely mean the 
house that happens to shelter one, nor 
only the furniture within. Home is 
something more than what is made of 
bricks and mortar, with added means 
of domestic 11st* and comfort. Home is 
not merely that material dwelling place 
where one may chance to eat and sleep, 
nor is it only the roof tree which a man 
may call his own. Home must be, in
deed, some spot on earth, for this is its 
material counterpart. It may have its 
details of material surroundings, its 
sights, its sounds, its trifling objects 
cherished by childhood and sacred to 
age, its characteristics of position or 
structure to which endearing associa
tions cling, its simple ornaments round 
which tearful memories cluster, its thou
sand nothings, unnoticed by the stranger 
that are priceless heirlooms of love to 
your heart. But home must mean much

W. J. SMITH & SON 
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS 

113 Dundaa Street
Open Day and Night Phone 5S6.
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Home must mean the hallowed rest
ing place where linger the loves that 
are the most sacred on earth. It is 
tlie temple of heart affection. It is the 
sanctuary bl<*ss<*<l bv noblest human 
selfishness. It is the shrine connected 
to highest human love. Home means 
the bond of blood and ties of tenderness 
which clasp into one close intimacy t he 
hearts of those who, hand in hand, 
journey heavenwards, home is the moral 
circle within which minds and hearts 
share the same shelter, breathe the 
same atmosphere, bear t lie same burdens, 
sympathize in tile same sorrows, enjoy 
the same* pleasures, divide the same 
toils and contribute to the same success.

It is a moral union of thought ami 
will, so that lives are linked together 
in tlie measure of one melody, with vary
ing tone, throbbing harmoniously, like 
human chords, which, each in its own 
way, catch up and re-echo the same 
song of soul. Thus home is the spot 
which souls, united by blessing of love 
og.bond of blood, have made their own 
sweet paradise on earth. Home is that 
one place where our most cherished 
human/hopes blossom in secure shelter, 
and where God’s brightest blessings fall, 
for there is no place like (home.—True
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LUTHER COULD PULL DOWN; HE 

COULD NOT BUILD UP.

HIM FOLLOWER HAS LOST MOLD ON THE 
< IIIMST!AN DOOMAS HE TOOK AWAY 
FROM THE CHL'iUll NO HON!) JUT 
OPPOSITION—MANY TEACHERS -CON
TRAST I NO THE METHODS EVER LAST
ING NO A MOST PERNICIOim IDEAI/- 
1HM—NO EXCHANGE POSH I RLE.

Wo hoar or read of fche objections to the 
Catholic toaohintf wherever we turn. 
Anyone who «trikes a blow at it is sure 
to get applauded in the press, while its 
defenders have to win their audience as 
best they may. If the Holy See, in pur
suance of its plain duty, fixes a note of 
reprobation on strange doctrine, it is 
called intolerant. Yet among those who 
criticise its action so vehemently there 
is no bond of union, except a negative 
one, opposition to Koine. But we Cath
olics cry aloud witli St. Paul. “ Though 
an angel from Heaven preach any other 
Gospel than ye have received, let him 
be anathema." Ours is the “ faith once 
for all delivered unto the Saints," pré
servai in tradition and Scripture, ex
pounded by St. Peter's succcessors and 
the Episcopate. From that ground we 
are not to lie moved ; by t hat standard 
wo judge every spirit whether lie be of 
Christ. If we took any other, we should 
cense to be Catholics.

Now the clear and beautiful world of 
dogmatic truth had been explored and 
its description given by many authorized 
teachers — the Doctors of the Church. 
Eminent above all others rose, up St. 
Augustine during the fourth century, 
and St. Thomas Aquinas in the thir
teenth. St. Thomas, lucid as the light 
itself in which he wrote, had bequeathed 
to us the “ Sum of Theology," which at 
the Council of Trent was laid on the 
altar beside the Holy Scriptures as con
taining the rule of belief. No greater 
honor could be shown to a Volume not 
actually inspired. But it was St. Thomas 
whom these novel-seeming theories at
tacked and the Holy Father protested 
against them. The Doctor was a friar 
of St. Dominic's learned militia. Who 
was the enemy, unsleeping always, that 
we must keep in view ? Another relig
ious, unhappily gone astray, whose name 
one would scarcely utter in the sacred 
place ; it was Luther, the fatal genius of 
the “Reformation," source of innumerable 
errors, all springing from one false prin
ciple. Luther destroyed Catholic tradi
tion in the multitude which followed 
him, by laying it down that man, was 
simply blind in regard to religions t ruth, 
natural and revealed. The human intel
lect, lie said, could know not hing of God 
by its native power. What, then, does 
the blind man do when he is compelled 
to act ? He gropes about in the dark, 
feeling for the objects he cannot see. 
Thus, our blind reason fell back on in
stinct and emotion to supply intimations 
of tilings divine; religion, as we may ob
serve in the phenomena of so-called "re
vivals," makes its appeal in Protestant 
countries not to the noblest faculty we |*»s- 
koss, our calm judgement., hut to excited 
fears, and drives the spirit in upon its 
moods of sentiment. Contrast with such a 
method our Catholic discipline in re
treats as drawn out by St. Ignatius —its 
trenchant reasoning, its strong intellect
ual urgency, to which emotion is alto
gether subordinate. But the Lutheran, 
by his substitution of feeling lor thought 
has in course of time lost hold on the 
Christian dogmas he took away with him 
from the Church. His method has made 
an end of his creed. Ou the one hand is 
left, secular knowledge, which, when put 
in order is termed science; on the other, 
a vague aspiration after some possibly 
divine objects in (lie unseen -a hope 
that religion may not be false, though 
neither demonstrated nor demonstrable ; 
and that is all.

Such is Modernism, or t he New Theol
ogy a doctrine of shadows, a Lutheran 
cloud which, floating across its own bor
ders, has invaded t he Cat holic world hero 
and there. Converts would easily rec
ognize the Protestant, origin of a dis
ease from which many of them had suf
fered eve they came into the admirable 
light which they were now enjoying. 
For ours is no realm of shadows; neither 
do I he faithful imagine t liât, their con
viction, however ardent, creates the 
objects of faith ; but, on the contrary, 
they know that those objects are its 
ground and justification. The Church 
affirms in every Christian a twofold 
light -Reason, by which a sound nat
ural Theology can he proved in its 
main outlines, and Faith, by which the 
truths of Revelation are received. 
Moreover, as solid evidences exist for 
what we hold concerning God the Au
thor of nature and I lis attributes, so do 
we find evidences of t lie Gospel which 
no reasonable man may call in question. 
That is tin' plain teaching of Holy Writ. 
Consider the words quoted from St. Paul. 
1 le finds flu' atheist inexcusable. Why? 
Because God's “eternal power and di
vinity are clearly seen from the things 
that are made." This argument, which 
the Modernist puts aside in obedience 
to Lutheran metaphysics, occurs in the 
Psalms, in .lob, in the Book of Wisdom 
which the Apostle had before him. 
Again, what is t he crime of t hose who 
“neglect salvation," according to the 
text in Hebrews? That they will not 
receive God's witness to our Lord’s 
teaching. What sort of witness, then ? 
The witness of tradition, and of “ signs 
and wonders. " of “divers miracles and 
gifts et t he lloly Ghost. " There is no 
mere reliance upon “feeling" in all this; 
no simply “ internal " argument ; the 
ground is testimony, it is history, some
thing outside us and independent of us, 
which will bear to bo examined without 
prejudice or prepossession. Truly, God 
has His witness in our hearts also; but 
that must not be taken to invalidate the 
power of reason, or made an excuse for 
blotting out the supernati ral from the 
world's records.

Luther could pull down; he could not 
So the new t heology denies 

but- is impotent to affirm. In Kant, the 
philosopher, as in Spencer, t he pietist, 
what do wo see ? Despair of the Pure 
Reason which lies helpless before tri
umphant physical science ; while relig
ion fades into a dream of the night, 
peopled with ghosts—the phantoms of 
Divine Realities once believed in. 
Hero is that terrible spirit “that always 
denies"—the everlasting no, as a great 
writer phrases it, and the very essence

of Protestantism. Long familiar beyond 
the pale of the Ancient Church, busily 
clearing away every vestige of dogma, 
how can wo admit it within our doors? 
Are we to look upon the universe and 
say that we cannot find tokens of God's 
attributes in its order, beauty, develop
ment ? Shall we declare the Gospel story 
untrue, or sophisticated by pious cred
ulity? The Resurrection a myth ? Christ 
Himself only a man of choice gifts and 
noble intentions ? “ I do not hesitate 
to say," the preacher exclaimed in grave 
accents, “ that if this reduction of dogma 
to feeling were unhappily to prevail, in 
a few years those who accepted it would 
give up praying to Our Lord." The 
doctrine condemned by Rome is a most 
pernicious idealism, already destructive 
of religion, wherever it reigns, the gen
uine offspring of private judgment and 
of doubt ending in despair. It capitu
lates to a “ science " which would make 
God’s intervention in the world impossi
ble ; to a criticism which would rob 
Holy Scripture of all transcendent value; 
and to a philosophy which despoils thb 
intellect of its supreme privilege, viz : as
certained objective Truth.

Thankful we should be, therefore, to 
Holy Church for putting these shadows 
to flight, and enabling us to pursue our 
journey toward Heaven in the clear sun
shine of which she is the witness. It is 
our duty to cultivate Reason as well as 
Faith ; to learn more and more of God's 
infinite goodness from His works; and of 
Christ Our Saviour from His Revelation. 
We are all weak, and temptation is 
abroad. We must strive after the spirit 
of humility, of submission to those living 
truths, of detachment from a world in j 
which secular knowledge lias dethroned 
the highest science and delusion pro
fesses to give back what criticism has 
taken away. Let us not exchange our 
light for that darkness. We are the 
children of Catholics who kept their 
Faith at every sacrifice ; or converts 
who recovered it no less herocially. 
We have marked the downward course 
of Lutheran pietism : and we will not 
barter for it our intellect, or our creed. 
—Canon Barry, I). I).

ANOTHER MINISTER CONVERT.

REV. FRANC IK Me FETU H H, OF HT. SIMEON'S 
I\ E. (.'WHICH, ABOUT TO BECOME A 
CATHOLIC.

Rev. Francis McFetrich, until recent
ly one of the clergy of St. Simeon's 
Protestant Episcopal Church, Ninth 
street and Lehigh avenue, has tendered 
his resignation from the ministry of that 
denomination, and is now in retirement 
pending his reception into the Catholic 
Church, which will probably take place 
on the feast of the Assumption of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, August 15.

Rev. Joseph L. J. Kiri in, rector of the 
Church of the Most Precious Blood, 
Twenty-eighth and Diamond streets, 
under whose guidance Rev. Mr. Mc- 
Fetrich is covering the final stage of his 
“ journey to Rome,” will probably offi
ciate at his reception.

Rev. Mr. McFetrich, though identi
fied with the conservative party of the 
Protestant Episcopal Church, has always 
had a deep veneration for Our Lady. 
After much study and thought, he 
reached the conclusion that there must 
be but one true Church, and then he 
became convinced that the Catholic 
Church is the only Christian body exist
ing from the time of Christ.

Rev. Mr. McFetrich was not influ
enced by the “ open pulpit " canon. 
On the contrary, lie found no objection 
to it., sine*1 he always believed himself a 
Protestant and not a priest, agreeing in 
this with the majority of his denomina
tion. He will probably study for the 
priesthood.

Rev. Mr. McFetrich is a Philadelph
ian, born and bred here. Philadelphia 
Catholic Standard and Times.

MEDIEVAL BISHOPS AND EDUCATION.
In an address which lx\ delivered re

cently, on the occasion of his installa
tion as Chancellor of the University of 
Glasgow, Lord Rosehevry said some 
things which should help to correct the 
erroneous and widespread notions of his 
fellow-countrymen in regard to the atti
tude of the Catholic Church towards 
education.

“While the University of London ( he 
said) dates no further back than last 
century, and looks forward rather than 
backwards, her sister at Glasgow has 
already celebrated her ninth jubilee. 
What a contrast is presented by the 
small knot of London founders, the keen 
laymen in the van of modern thought, 
and the Roman Pontiff who founded 
Glasgow at t he instance of the Roman 
Bishop, I he lord paramount of the little 
medieval town. Cosmo limes has pic
tured out of his learning as well as out 
of his fancy the day and scene of in
auguration. He shows us the quaint 
burgh clustered round the castle of its 
overshadowing Bishop, the gables and 
forestairs breaking the line of the 
streets, the merchants in their gowns 
ahd the women in snood and kirtle 
decorating their houses with bannerets 
and branches before they hurry out to 
see the show. What shops are open to 
display weapons and foreign finery to 
attract, the country visitors-the yeo
man and ‘kindly tenants of the barony. 
There are neighboring lords, too, perhaps 
Maxwells and Colquhouns or scions of 
the princely families of Douglas and 
Hamilton, with their retinues and men- 
at-arms. and now there appear the first 
signs of the long procession—the nod
ding crosses and banners that, precede 
the Bishop, the prelate himself, William 
Turnbull, the zealous founder and first 
chancellor of the University, proud of 
the occasion and his success, the endless 
train of ecclesiastical dignitaries, can
ons, priests, acolytes, and singers in 
their various robes, and the friars black 
and grey, who are to lead their refect
ory for the first lectures and to become 
some of t lie most esteemed teachers of 
the University. And so they move on 
to a Cathedral where, amid the smoke 
of incense and the blare of trumpets, the 
Pupal Bulls are promulgated and the 
University is launched. . .

The spirit which founded us is still here, 
the love of learning, the pride of mem
bership in the common-wealth of letters, 
the ambition to train youth, to train
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Scotsmen for their country, enlarged J>y 
the force of circumst ances and of horizon 
into training men for the Empire the 
spirit is the same and the form is not 
wholly lost. . . . Onr founder, Pope
Nicholas V., who was also the real 
founder of the Vatican Library, and the 
magnificent patron of learning, while he 
was signing the bull of our foundation 
was inditing with the same pen ener
getic appeals to the Powers of Europe 
to stein that Turkish torrent of invasion 
which was about to swallow up the 
gorgeous capital of Constantine and 
obliterate the Christian Empire of the 
East.

Surely the pictures here drawn areas 
unlike as could be to the imaginations 
of the a vertige disciple of John Knox.— 
Catholic Weekly.

ARCHBISHOP BRINGS BOOKS TO 
POPE.

When Archbishop Farley sails from 
Rome next, Saturday he will carry with 
him three books for presentation to the 
Pope which will represent in a way the 
literary finish and scholarship of Ameri
can Catholics.

The largest will be the third volume 
of the Vatican edition of The Catholic 
Encyclopedia. This edition which costs 
$5,000, is said to be one of the most 
costly ever printed in America. It is 
hound in vellum with a stamped design 
in blue and gold, and is profusely illus
trated with rare photogravures and 
color plates. The papal coat of arms, 
quite appropriately, is painted on the 
fly-leaf of each volume. There are only 
twenty-six sets in the edition and the 
first volume of each set has been signed 
by Pope Pius X, as a mark of his person
al interest in this, the most comprehen
sive literary venture of Archbishop 
Farley’s administration.

The Archbishop’s own history of St. 
Patrick’s Cathedral which lie prepared 
for the recent centenary, will be doubly 
acceptable to the Pope inasmuch as it 
shows the gratifying progress of Cath
olicity in New York is from the hand of 
New York’s foremost Catholic church
man. The “ Catechism of Modernism " 
compiled at the diocesan seminary of 
Dunwoodie will complete the trio of 
gifts. Both of these will be bound in 
vellum to match the Encyclopedia. 
Merry del Val, the Pope’s secretary will 
also be the recipient of copies of these 
volumes.

A FOREIGN CHURCH.
A writer in the gospel Messenger 

ealls the Roman Catholic Church “ our 
foreign sister.” How hard it is to get 
sense into some heads ! So keen an ob
server as Kipling’keeps a stout block of 
>ak in one corner of his head to receive 
his mental impressions of the Church, 
lie has this “foreign" idea, too. In the 
sixteenth century the bluff old black
guard Henry VIII. used the “ foreign " 
cry to much bad effect, and here and 
there we find it is effective yet. There 
is only one institution in all the world 
that is as much at home in one country 
as another, and that is the Roman Cath
olic Church. Every other religious 
body has a national stripe or a local 
color. Imagine the Church of England 
feeling comfortable in France. Or 
imagine the Greek Church feeling happy 
in England. The successor of the 
Fisherman is at home in all lands, and is 
loyal to all flags.—The Casket.

A PRIESrs HEROIC WORK.

The Kansas City Post of Friday con
tained an account of a deplorabe wreck 
on the Missouri Pacific near Knob- 
nos ter, Mo., in which two passenger 
trains collided, killing twelve or fifteen 
people and injuring a great many others. 
A travelling man, who refrained from 
making known his identity, told the fol
lowing story of the wreck at the Coates 
house, Kansas City.

“The length of time it took to get 
help from any side was appalling—none 
was near. The leaders in the rescue 
work were a Catholic priest, a Univer
sity of Michigan man and a tramp.

“ The priest was on the westbound 
train, but when the shock came he was 
the first out of the last coach on the 
train. He immediately entered the 
oach where the men were dying. 

There were dead men on the floor and 
only a few of us on the car, frying to 
rescue our friends. The priest took 
an axe and smashed the windows, put 
his head out and shouted to the gaping 
crowd. There were two soldiers and 
a Salvation army man whom he ad
dressed especially. They rushed into 
the car, followed by others. A slight 
lad of 25 years said, “Father, what do 
you want us to do ?" The priest an
swered, “Get to the tool chest and 
bring a crowbar."

“The young man was a tramp who had 
been hiding in the chest. He came and 
was by all odes the best worker at the 
wreck. He showed skill in improvising 
jackscrews, and getting out the moan
ing men.

“The priest did| the directing. He 
baptized several and heard the confes
sions of the dying Catholics. When all 
the living were taken out he went 
around again. I saw him stay with two 
until they died. He seemed to know 
better than the doctors who was and 
who was not to die.

“A lame doctor from Knobnoster was 
another man to whom the Missouri 
Pacific owes much, but it is to the man 
in the tool chest that the lives of many 
are due. He and the priest and the 
conductor of the west-bound train, not 
the conductor of the east bound, whose 
arm was in splints, to them the M issouri 
Pacific owes a debt of gratitude. The 
priest came on to Kansas City, and I had 
intended to get his qame, but when we 
arrived here he stepped out and cut 
through the baggage room and up ‘the
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chute* and was lost. He carried a suit- 
ease marked ‘C. A. S. St. L. U., Mo.’ The 
Catholics who died in the wreck and 
others who asked him to baptize them 
had a consoler. It will I am sure, be 
of interest to the friends of those who 
are gone to know that they were helped 
to be brave in death by this silent, cool- 
headed priest."

The priest, whose eool-hejpded valor 
in the turmoil of the trying hours, 
brought comfort to the injured and 
dying, was the Rev. C. A. Shyiie, S. J. 
of St. Mary’s College, St. Mary's, Kansas, 
a hero as well in the missionary field, to 
which his splendid efforts were devoted 
for a number of years.—Catholic Colum
bian.

ARCHDIOCESE OF TORONTO.
LAYING THE COKNKK STONE OK THP. NEW ST. HELEN'S

Toronto, Globe. July 20.
That the first public appearance of His Grace, the 

new Catholic Archbishop of Toronto should be at 
the stone laying of a new church was an omen of so 
happy a nature that many hundreds of his people 
assembled on Sunday afternoon at the comer of Dun- 
das street and St. 1 "laren> avenue to witness the 
ceremony of the laying of the corner-stone of the 
new church of St. Helen's.

An exceptionally large congregation gathered for 
the sen-ice, including practically even- Catholic in 
the parish, and also a large number of representative 
Catholics from other parts of the city. Unnoticed by 
many in the throng who were not aware of the aged 
lady's identity, but a deeply interested spectator, wa-> 
Mrs. McEvay, the aged mother of the Archbishop.

ARCHBISHOP GIVES ADDRESS.
His Grace was presented with a silver trowel as a 

memento of the occasion,«nul at the conclusion of 
Rev. Father Teefy's sermon, and before administer
ing lus i-jjiî*opal blessing lu Liu- vonglegation, he
commended them to continue in the footsteps of the 
worthy St, Helen, who built many temples for the 
glory of God. " This church." he said." is a credit 
lo all who are taking any part in the building of it, 
and will be a handsome church even in this city of 
churches. Its magnificent architecture and solid 
construction make it a fitting monument and glory 
to all who take part in the worship of the One True 
God. Its pulpit will be dedicated to the only doc
trine we know and preach, the doctrine which em
braces all that is best and truest in all other doc
trines—the doctrine that God is Love." His Grace 
regretted the absence of the pastor, Rev. James 
Walsh, who is away in England owing to ill-health.

The new church."which is to be built of Indiana 
limestone and red pressed brick, will seat about 
1.000 people, and will he fitted with accommodation 
for all the parish societies. The architecture is early 
French gothic, and a magnificent steeple will be a 
striking feature of its appearance. The cost of the 
church will be $75.000, and the architect is Mr. A. W. 
Holmes of Toronto.

A SPECTACULAR CEREMONY.
The ceremony in connection with the stone-laving 

opened with à procession around the building, in 
which a large number of clergy and choristers in 
robe-, and vestments, carrying ecclesiastical symbols, 
took part. Upon their return to the raised platform 
the choristers, kneeling in a semi-circle, and led by 
Rev Father A. Staley; C. S. B., chanted the litanies, 
while the clergy in a group, with the Archbishop in 
their midst, carrying a crucifix, candles and other 
symbols, answered back the responses to the solemn 
" Ora pro nobis " of the kneeling choristers.

Under the corner-stone were placed copies of the 
daily papers, a description of the building and church 
history, and samples of the coins of the realm and of 
the new issue of stamps.

After the stone had been laid Rev. Father Teefv, 
< \ S. R.. rector of St. Basic's, at a sign from the Arch
bishop stepped to a crimson-covered dais and deliv
ered a special sermon. Taking for his text the 
words from the Apocalypse. 21st chapter, 3rd verse. 
•• Behold the tabernacle of God with men, He shall 
dwell with them, and they shall be His people, and 
He shall be their God." F'ather Teefy delivered a 
strikingly eloquent and logical sermon", in which in 
matchless F.nglish and with all the skiH of the practi
cal orator he portrayed the Catholic conception of 
the-Church.

FATHER TEEFY'S ADDRESS.
After pointing out that all nature is one vast 

temple of the Most High, he asked. “ Why. then, do 
we build this temple if God be everywhere ? Win- 
confine religion to places built with hands ?" He 
pointed out that God was not willing to remain a 
cause with the world as an effect, but wanted to 
stand to man in the relation of a father and a brother. 
•• He h-gan the building of a tabernacle for man." 
said the preacher," in the person of His Son to regain 
for man, pardon, peace and beatitude, and it was 
this tabernacle which Christ said He could in three 
days rear up again.

" The true Church,' he said, “ is too great to be 
limited to space. Its roof is as wide as the heavens 
which encircle the earth, and it is as Catholic as 
time. This is the Church which the seer of Patmos 
saw coming down as a bride arrayed for the bride
groom. and which Christ came to set up on earth.

" Just as on the City of the Seven Hills was laid a 
corner-stone based on the faith of Peter tn the incar
nation of the Son of God, so." he said, " is this 
Church set on the shores of this western lake, a testi
mony tA your faith in that Incarnation, and from its 
chair the doctrine which from age to age has been 
taught and will continue to be taught, so that you 
and your children mav come here and pray and adore 
in communion with Clod's high priest above."

DIOCESE OF HAMILTON.
The parishioners of St. Lawrence's Church, Hamil

ton, had the pleasure of hearing for the first tune their 
new pipe organ on Sunday, July 19th, It was built 
at a cost of $3.000 and reflects great credit on pastor 
and people of St. Lawrence.

We also hear this church is to have a magnificent 
marble altar in the course of a few month-. This 
altar now under construction in Italy is of Roman 
marble and to have a 1 «-redos twenty-five feet long 
from the sanctuary platform. Two non-Catholic 
friends of Father Brady are the donors. UjJ1 t

DEATH OF REV. MOTHER MARY 
BAPTISTE, URSULINE CONVENT, 
CHATHAM.

The Ursuline Convent, Chatham, Ont., lias lost 
one of its best known and most deeply venerated 
members by the death of Mother Mary Baptiste, who 
passed away on Tuesday morning. July 21, at about 
n o'clock. The event was not unexpected, as 
Mother Mary Baptiste had been in failing health for 
some time, and about six months ago was stricken 
with paralysis. FI very means that medical <kill 
could devise to avert the blow had long been em
ployed, and every remedy to check the malady was 
resorted to with persistent and loving solicitude. 
Çut in vain ; God called I lis faithful servant home, 
and human skill was unable to prevent her soul in 
its eager flight to the heart of its Master.

The deceased Religious, whose former name was 
Jane Francis O'Grady, was a native of Troy, N.Y.- 
where she was educated at the Catholic school, and 
afterwards graduated from the Emma Willard Sem
inary of that city. Her education completed, she 
prepared to obey the divine summons that was cal
ling her to embrace the religious state, and it only 
remained to decide where she should gojto fulfi l I 
her great vocation. Many flourishing convents i n 
her native country desired to claim her.-but from 
far-off Canada there came to her word of the little 
community of Ursulines at Chatham, struggling 
amid all the difficulties and hardships of a new foun
dation, and anxiously in need of help. Her choice 
was qtiickly made : she would go where the voice of 
her divine Lord most surely called her, to follow 
Him through privation and poverty in a strange

It was 111 1862 that Mother Mary Baptiste joined 
the small band of pioneer laborers in the work of 
education in Chatham, and ever since that time her 
name has been most intimately identified with the 
rise and progress of the Ursuline College of that city. 
Her versatile and remarkable abilities were early re
cognised, and the most important offices of trust and 
responsibility were constantly allotted to her. Bo
snie- fulfilling several terms the duties of Depository 
and general Mistress of the school, she was four 
times elected superior of the community, holding
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or.
Her wort as an educator can hardly be over-es

timated. • A -trong supporter of every plan that 
i* u!d promise advantage- to the students of the 
Ursuline schools, she had the happiness of seeing 
those schools grow and prosper to their present 
flourishing condition. Nor were the virtues of her 
heart less admirable than her mental endowments. 
Her amiable, genial disposition won lier a friend m 
every acquaintance, while in the school every stud
ent found m her all the devoted solicitude and prud
ent counsel of a true mother. But it was her relig
ious Sisters who knew her best and wh>>, therefore, 

alued most highly 'her exceptional traits of char
acter and virtues of soul. Among them she was 
most affectionately loved and esteemed, and her 
death has been a great sorrow to them,

Her last illness was borne with wonderful pat
ience and serenity. She had always been of a very 
active disposition, and until January last had taken 
a foremost part in all the business of the. house. 
Even after the first stroke of the disease had forced 
her to keep her room, her interest in all the affairs 
>f the convent was as lively as ever. But when at 
ast it became evident that her disease 
would never be cured, it was beautiful to see with 
what calm resignation she turned away from things 
of earth and time to devote her thoughts entirely to 
those of heaven and eternity. Her strong spirit of 
faith and loving confidence in the mercy of God 
made her look on death without fear, and God was 
pleased to grant tier many striking graces to temper 
the severity of that last dread hour.

Mother Mary Baptiste was in the sixty-seventh year 
yf her life and the forty-fourth of her" religious pro

file funeral took place from the convent chapel at 
9:30 on Thursday morning. Solemn Requiem Mass 
was celebrated by Very Rev. Mgr. Meunier, Adminis
trator of the Diocese of London, with Rev. P. Lan
glois. Tecurnseh, as deacon. Rev. C. A. Parent. Til
bury. as sub-deacon, and Rev. Father Basil. O. F. M., 
Chatham, as Master-of-ceremonies The following 
clergymen were also present in the sanctuary : Rev. 
J. T. Aylward. Rector St. Peter’s cathedral. London ; 
Rev. P. J. McKeon, St. Mary's, London ; Very 
Rev. Father James, O. F. M. Chatham; 
Rev. J. G. Mugan, Ridgetown ; Rev. E. Ladoviceur, 
St. Peter's ; Rev. J. Scanlan, St. Joseph’s hospital, 
Chatham ; Rev. J. Brennan, Bothwell ; Rev. P. 
L'Heureux, Belle River ; Rev. Father Eusebius, 
O. F. M., Chatham ; Rev. P. McCabe, Maidstone.

May she rest in peace !

DIED.
McMaster. — At Drummond Colliery, Westville, 

N. S , on June 17. 1908, by a fall- of coal, Duncan 
McMaster, aged forty-eight years. May his soul rest
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One good man in each locaht* 
. . . w‘.th or capable of handling
horses to advertise and introduce our guaranteed 
stock and poultry specialties No experience 
necessary; we lay out your work for you. t,,, 
week and expenses. Position permanent. Wn’u 
W. A. JENKINS Manufacturing Co., London, Oal

TEACHERS WANTED.

TTANTED-FOR SCHOOL SECTION V - 6 
if township Monte&gle, county Hastings, male or 

female teacher, holding certificate of quaiuir.mon ; 
state salaiy ; duties to commence the tiici) Mmiil.ty 
in August. Address communications to l.hv, j 
Leveck, Sec.-Trees., Maynooth, Ont. 1553 :.

Teacher wanted for catholic separ.
ate school, No t» Tilbury east. Capable of 

teaching French and F.nglish. Duties to begin ,ift#r 
holidays. State qualifications and salary. Apply to 
Rev. E. C. Ladouceur, P. P.. Sec. Treat., J.-.v 
Creek, Ont. >553- ’

Tf.achf.r wanted for sepxrate
school, near the church, No. I, Hay. Holder if 

first or second class certificate. State salary, qualifi
cation and experience. Duties to begin on the rth 
of August 1908. Apply to John Laporte, Sec Sep! S. 
S. No. 1. Hay, DrysdaVe Ont. 1553 2

A QUALIFIED TEACHER WANTED IN 
Catholic sepaiate school, No. 10, West Williams, 

for the year 190H. Salary $350,00 per annum. Nor
ma! professional 40>,00. Apply at once stating experi
ence. Duties to commence after holiday- A. A. 
Morrison, Park Hill, Ont. 1 1553-2

WANTED FOR SEPARATE .SCHOOL, FORT 
William, Ont., two female teachers, holding 

second class professional certificates Salary $550. 
Applications to be received *v August 5th, i<yA 
Address W. K. O'Donnell, sec", tre is., R. v". S. S. 
Board, Box 399, Fort William, Ont. 1553 :.

WANTED TEACHER FOR THE R S S, 
No. 15, St. Raphael's West, Ont. A second class 

professional teacher, capable of teaching English and 
French. Duties to commence Aug. 17th. State 
salary for the balance of the year, and for all informa
tion apply to F\ Dupuis, Sec. Treat,, St. Raphael's 
Ont. 1553 3.

WANTED A CATHOLIC TEACHER F0 
Public S. S. No 1. Arthur. Duties to eommen 
August 17. Apply stating salary and qualili- i::.> 

to John Evans, Sec. Treas., Kenilworth, P. O., Ont.
*553 4

WANTED TEACHER FOR THE ST. COL- 
umban Separate school. Duties to commence on 
the 2nd Monday in August. Please state salary and 

qualifications to Patrick Flannery, St Co!umban, 
Ont.________________ ' >33-3.

SECOND CLASS PROFESSIONAL TEACHER, 
for Separate school No. 5. Raleigh Salaiy $403,00 

per year. App’ications to be received by August tst. 
Apply to J. D. Lamhe, Sec. Treas, Chatham, Ont.

*55» 4

WANTED A FEMALE TEACHER FOR R. C.
Separate school No. 11, Hav township. Duties 

to commence Aug 17th. State salary. • >ne with 
knowledge of French preferred. Apply "to O Bisson- 
nette, St. Joseph P. O., Huron County,"Ont. 1553-2.

TEACHER WANTED FOR S. S NO. < TAY. 
I Duties to begin Aug. 17th. Salaiy $ v> per 

annum. Catholic and with knowledge of French pre
ferred. App’y stating qualifications to Noah Morrow, 
Sec. Treas., Port Severn, Ont. 1553-2.

Teacher wanted for s s„ no 5, logan
County, Perth. Duties commencing after holi

days. Address, stating salary and experience, to 
John Francis, Sec. Treas., Kenmcott P. O., Ont.

1353 *- 

Teachers wanted—a lady teacher
as principal, holding at least a second class pro

fessional certificate and knowing both French and 
English languages. State experience and salary 
expected. Also two female teachers, holding second 
or third prolessional certificates, and respectively 
capable of speaking and teaching both French and 
English. Salary $375 a year. Duties to commence 
Sept. 1st. Address Rev. D. Tourangeau, Steel ton, 
P. O.. Sault Ste Marie, Ont, 1554 2.

4 MALE QUALIFIED TEACHER WANTED’ 
Able to teach French and English, Time 

to begin after summer vacation. Salary $475- 
per year. Apply to D. A Chenier, Cache Bay. Ont.

*554

4 TEACHER WANTED FOR R. C, SEPAR- 
ate school,No, 6, Proton, holding second 01 third 

class certificate. To commence after summer holi
days. State salary and experience. Phone connec
tion via Mount Forest. Apply to Thomas Begley, 
Sec.. F.gerton, P. O., Ont 1554'2

Male teacher for catholic high
School, Montreal. Apply, stating capabilities 

and salary required. 55 Du roc her Street. G54'1

WANTED FOR R. C. S. S. NO. 4 BROMLEY.
a female teacher holding a second cla-s certify- 

cate. Duties to commence in August. Apply w 
Jos. Sheedy, Sec. Treas. 1554 - -

0
FARM FOR SALE.

,NE HUNDRED ACRES IN THE TOWNSHIP 
_ of Emily. . Good land, buildings and location. 

One and a half miles from village of Downey vine. 
Catholic church and Separate school. For further 
particulars apply to Mrs. Ellen O'Brien, Downey* 
--me. ' 1553 j-

COOK WANTED.
/TOOK WANTED TO DO PLAIN COOKIN'* 
V Apply to Miss Gauthier, Archbishop s l -1 
Kingston," Ont. *553* -•

CANDY MAKING.

Learn candy making ; good paying
business. Easy to start. Particulars free, J 

Lucas, Station C., Milwaukee, Wis. IS-W"

HOUSEKEEPER WANTED. ^

By an elderly couple living in *
nice town down East, She must be a.goo f 

cook. The applicant will please state refere_ '.A 
and qualifications. Address " C" Catholic G 
London.
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