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’ CHrlltlanU5 m‘hi nomen est Cathollcus vero Cognomen."—(Christian is my Name but Catholic my Surname.)-

-St. Paclan, 4th Century.

father O'Shea and Father McCrea.
ye might search the world's ends,
But ye'd find no such friends 
As Father O'Shea an’ Father McCrea, 
Very caustic in wit 
Was Father O'Shea,
Bat as droll every bit,
Was Father McCrea ;
An' O such a volley o' fun they were 

pokin',
The wan at the other, as good as a play. 
Wid their ready replies an’ their inno

cent jokin,’
When Father O'Shea met Father Mc

Crea.

Now, upon a March Sunday it came to 
pass

Good Father McCrea 
Preached a very fine sermon, an' then 

after Mass,
Met Father O'Shea ;

'Twas a very appropriate sermon for 
Lent

Ye delivered this minute.
For the season o’fastin’ twas very well 

meant—
] could find no meat in"it,"
Said Father O'Shea.

Then quick as the laughter that gleamed 
in his eye,

Good Father McCrea 
liaised a linger o' protest an’ made his 

reply
To Father O'Shea:
MFaith, I'll have to be workin' a miracle 

next
To comply wid your wishes,
Bare you ask me for meat, my dear sir, 

when the text
Was ‘the loaves an* the fishes ?' "
Said Father McCrea.
Very caustic in wit 
Was Father McCrea,
But as droll every bit 
Was Father O'Shea,
Though ye'd search the world's ends 
Ye would find no such friends 
As Father O'Shea an’ Father McCrea 

—Thomas Augustine Daly.
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AS STRAWS IN THE WIND,

f5 ROWING ROM. OF CONVERTS SHOWS 
INTELLECTUAL MOVEMENT TOWARD 
THE CHURCH.

The first meeting of the season of the 
Catholic Converts’ League of New York, 
an organization whose remarkable growth 
i* in itself an interesting index of the 
upreid of Catholic faith in this country, 
was held last week at the Catholic Club. 
Among the prominent converts who ad
dressed the meeting was A. W. Ewen, 
one of the numerous Episcopal clergy
men who have lately come into the 
Church,

SIGNIFICANT STRAWS.
Week after week the newspapers con

tain items which suggest very strikingly 
the present notable trend of the intel
lectual world toward Catholicism. Here 
are a few from a week’s grist :

The Pope's appointment of Izml Den
bigh as representative in England of the 
Order of t lie Holy Sepulchre, is an evid
ence of the high favor in which this im
portant peer is held in Horae. The late 
Earl Denbigh was converted to the 
Church, and the present earl married 
into the Catholic family of Cliliord of 
Uhurleigh, wliicn has given several nuns 
—sisters of Lady Denbigh—to the 
Chu reh.

Prince Constantine Beloselsky, who 
lias been attached to the Russian court 
for twenty-live years, has become a con
vert to the Church. He is sixty-five 
years old, and is married to the daugh
ter of General Skobeleff, the hero of the 
Russo-Turkish war.

AIM EMUS WARD A CATHOLIC.
Few people are aware that Artemus 

Ward, the noted humorist, than whom 
there was no more genial wit in Ameri
can letters, became a Catholic shortly 
before his death. The Catholic Encyc
lopedia notes this fact, and accords him 
-a brief but comprehensive biography.

Rev. Henry Nears, C. S. I\, who died 
recently at the summer house, of the 
Pan list Fathers, at Lake George, New 
York, was born in Calcutta, India, 1859, 
of Protestant parents and educated in a 
Protestant college, lie aspired to the 
ministry and was made a deacon of the 
Anglican Church. His ministry he 
exorcised in Canada, hub lie became a 
convert and entered the Paulist com
munity and was ordained in 1880, 
twenty-two years ago. He was a de
voted zealous priest, dearly loved by 
all with whom lie came in contact.

So great was the crowd in St. Joseph's 
church, Newark, N. .1., at the close of 
the mission to 11011-Catholics two weeks 
a-go it was necessary to allow people 
within the sanctuary rail. It was esti
mated that more than two thousand 
persons were in the edifice. There 
were /-two converts, one of them a 
man of eighty years old, as the result of 
the mission. The sixty-two who accept
ed the Catholic faith after listening to 
tlie lectures deli v >red by the Rev. John 
Wick man and the Rev. William A. 
Courtney, of the Apostolate Fathers, of 
New York, during the week were con
firmed by Bishop O’Connor.
CONVERTED 11Y CATHOLIC DEATH-REDS.

Mrs. Carrie Shean, of Los Angeles, 
Cal., who died last week, was a convert 
from Methodism. A nurse by profession, 
she came in contact with many Catho
lics. Administering to the sick an l dy
ing, day and night, she learned to under
stand the happiness, contentment and 
peace exhibited by the Catholics in 
tueir dying moments on the one hand 
and then the uncertainty, alarm and fear 
»f those who faced death without any 
fixed faith or belief. Death-bed scenes 
were the principal cause of her conver
sion.

Miss Cicely de Houghton, younger 
daughter of Sir James do Houghton, 
Bart., has been received into the Cath
olic Church i the Notre Dame Con
vent chapel, Blackburn, England, by

Very Rev. Joseph Browne, S. J., late 
rector of Stony hurst, and now rector of 
of St. rancis Xavier College, Liver
pool.

GIVING MISSIONS TO JEWS.
Itabbi Dr. Solomon, a convert, is giv- 

lnB missions to Jews in l’ittsburg. with 
the approval of Bishop Canevin. Itabbi 
Solomon, who has become a member of 
the Pittsburg Apostolate, conducts his 
meetings in the open air, when the 
weather permits.

In the course of throe years, Rev. 
Walter Brown, pastor of SS. Peter and 
Paul s church, Boston, has received 
thirty-nine Chinese converts into the 
Church.

Miss Emily Hickey, the Irish Cath
olic poet, has boon awarded a grant 
from the British Royal Bounty Fund, in 
recognition of her services to literature. 
Miss Hickey is a convert, and is the 
author also of several prose works, and 
is one of the founders of the Browning 
Society.

THE CHURCH TIMES (ANGLICAN) ON 
THE PROHIBITED PROCESSION.

It remains to appraise the situation 
thus created. There has been a genuine 
tempest; of that there can be no ques
tion. The Protestantism of England lias 
expressed itself in unmistakvable terms, 
and it is fundamentally the same as ever. 
It is that which made a hero of Titus 
Dates, and drove a King into exile; it is 
that which the elder Pitt could skilfully 
use for the promotion of an alliance with 
the evangelical Frederick the Great; it 
is that which the crazy Lord George 
Gordon could stir up to fill London with 
riot and bloodshed on occasion of the 
first Relaxation of the penal laws ; it is 
that which poured itself out in fury and 
lamentation when Peel and Wellington 
forced through the Emancipation Act of 
1829. It is milder in expression than 
formerly, because all the national habits 
are softer, but it is the same. It is not 
religious, though it may be found in men 
of genuine religion. It is a violent 
prejudice, a compound of hatred and 
dread. The main charge brought 
against the procession was that of illeg
ality. At the very outset there was 
something dishonest in this, for the 
cry was taken up by none more 
loudly than by Dissenters, who pride 
themselves on their “Nonconformity.” 
But “ Nonconformity,” in its origin, was 
precisely illegality. It was open, deliber
ate defiance of the Act of Uniformity. 
We do not hide our opinions about laws 
in restraint of religion; just in so far as 
Dissenters are “Nonconformist,” they 
have our hearty sympathy. But what 
hall we say of men who, priding them

selves on tlieir own Nonconformity and 
their father resistance to laws in rc- 
traint of religion, raise the hue and cry 
gainst others who act in the very same 

wav ? Nor is it only here that the 
Isenoss of the cry is revealed. Inex- 

tricahly mingled with the charge of 
illegality was the complaint that the 
procession was “idolatrous.” It is need- 

ss to enlarge on the absurdity of talk
ing about “idolatry” in connection with 
the Eucharist. Perhaps 110 category of 
theological hatred has ever been more 
recklessly misapplied, and men of 
honoured names have unhappily taken , 
part in the abuse. But this not the 
present point. The point is that their 
is nothing illegal in idolatry. If some 
Hindu students were to organise a “puja” 
in Cromwell road, carrying about an im
age of Kali or Krishna, they would violate 
no law. Would they be denounced on 
any other head? We doubt it. The pro
cession would be described as a pictur
esque spectacle, and we should be told 
to show our Indian fellow-citizens the 
sympathy which is a link of Empire. 
But the intended procession of the 
Blessed Sacrament wis denounced as il
legal and idolatrous. It was illegal : 
about that their is no question; but the 
hollowness of the pretended zeal for the 
law was shown by the irrelevant accusa
tion su per added. The procession was 
attacked, not because it was illegal, but 
because it was a procession of the Sacred 
Host, and the cry of illegality was mere
ly a convenient weapon of attack. We 
(io not argue from the vapourings of 
mere nobodies. Sir R. Perks is a mem
ber of Parliament, a noted financier, a 
prominent Methodist; and what did he 
say? He declared that nothing short 
of any army could protect the procession 
from the wrath of Protestant England.
Ilis own denomination would suffice.

The Methodist people,” lie said, “ do 
not forget Wesley's injunction to be the 
friends of all and the enemies of none, 
but they do not intend to have the 
1 lost carried through the streets of 
their cities.” That is the whole cry. 
The speaker forgot, in his indigna
tion, that papists have equal rights in 
the streets with Methodists. But no, 
he did not forget ; for that is not the 
ease. Methodists are allowed by law to 
practise their religion in the streets ; 
papists are not. And Sir R. Perks is 
evidently content. We are not sur
pris d. Toleration is a high virtue, to 
which few men attain. There is, indeed, 
a spurious kind of toleration which 
easy. It consists in allowing a minority 
jus* so much liberty as seems convenient 
to the majority. Of this kind of toler
ation Sir R. Perks has a glowing con
sciousness. In the speech from which 
we have quoted, ho proudly called 
attention to the fact that “Catholics en
joyed in England rights of worship and 
free speech, which were not conceded to 
Protestants in any Catholic State in the 
world." Of the higher toleration which 
recognises a natural and equal 
right in all men to exercise their 
religion, ho has no conception. The 
papist has no such right in Eng
land. Ho has a “right” to worship 
within doors, because that has been 
“conceded” to him, but he has no right 
to worship in the street which belong to 
—Methodists. That is the lesson which

we learn from the uproar of the last fort
night, and from the cowardly surrender 
of the Government. The procession was 
illegal, expressly forbidden by the Act 
of George IV. But the intention of the 
Government was to treat the law as a 
dead letter; the Home secretary instruc
ted the Commissioner of Police in that 
sense, and constables were told off ex
pressly to aid iu this infraction of the law. 
It was a persecuting law, out of keeping 
with tile liberalism of modern thought. 
Good; but Mr. Asquith and his colleag
ues had failed to reckon w»th the possi
bilities of Protestantism. There was 
no real zeal for the actual law. It is 
fair to assume that some people felt 
they were being “bluffed,” and did not 
like it; but their resentment was not 
active enough to start a protest, though 
they may have swelled the chorus of 
disapproval when it was raised. The 
outcry began from the merest hatred o. 
a particular form of worship; and that 
hatred, invoking the law. carried the 
day. English Protestantism has not 
even began to be tolerant. It has little 
power to interfere, because the laws in 
restraint of religion have been reduced 
to a mere shadow of tlieir former selves; 
but when there is any .weapon avail
able, it will fight against toleration. If 
Englishmen are to live up to their pro
fession, they must strike every weapon 
out of its hand. They must remove 
from the Statute Book every appear
ance of “concession," and base the equal 
rights of positive law on the only sure 
foundation of natural and indestructible 
right. It will not do for the liberties of 
Englishmen to be at the mercy of Sir 
Robert Perks.

GOD'S WISDOM AND KNOWLEDGE.

1M9
thought. If this were true of the visible 
universe, of the infinite creation that 
surrounded us, how far more did it apply 
to a more wonderful and richer creation 

to the universe of spirit? Did not all 
this prove conclusively how great, how 
glorious, how unutterably exalted was 
the Heavenly Father ? Who shall 
honor Him as He deserves ; who shall 
Praise Him as He merits ? To Him, in
deed, he all praise, honor, worship and 
adoration for ever.—Catholic News.

THE INSIGNIFICANCE OF Man’s LEARNING.
SERMON BY MGR. JOHN VAUGHAN.

The Right Rev. Monsignor Canon 
\ aughan, preaching in Westminster 
Cathedral before a large congregation 
recently, said the object of the ser
mons he was delivering during the 
month of October was to deepen and 
strengthen reverence and awe of God 
and to help those who heard him to 
realise somewhat more perfectly the 
infinite distance that separated the 
Divine Redeemer from every other 
being ; in a word, to show that He was 
so exalted beyond all creatures that no 
comparison between Him and them was 
really possible.

That morning lie desired to invite 
the congregation to contemplate His 
wisdom and knowledge. If all power 
when compared with God's omnipotence 
was but weakn *ss, so all knowledge 
when compared with God’s omnipotence 
was absolute ignorance. We were 
often inclined to boasf of our attain
ments, and to think ourselves clever and 
learned, but the angels must smile at 
our conceit. We prate and prattle of 
our historians and geologists, our bio
logists and our men of science, who were 
so ready to teach the Church and to 
correct the inspired word of God, but 
what did they know ?

What did all their boasted knowledge 
come to? Fur generations they have 
been studying and investigating and 
puzzling < ver the little earth on which 
they lived, and giving lectures and com
posing treatises and publishing books 
tnd forming learned societies and estab
lishing libraries—and all about what ? 
All about the one insignificant and tiny 
grain of dust called the earth. Of the 
vast continents in being all around they 
knew nothing, and even of the earth it
self they knew precious little. Take 
the most lèarned man that the world 
had ever produced. Place him in some 
public library. Let him stand, for in
stance, in the midst of the British 
Museum. Around him were gathered 
the wisdom of all ages, of all climes, of 
all countries. The walls were covered 
with the work^ of all the great writers. 
There were treatises on history, science, 
art, literature, philosophy, travels, 
medicine, mathematics, and every other 
branch of learning. Even the most 
learned scholar standing amid such an 
accumulation of wisdom locked up 
in a great library would feel obliged to 
confess his own ignorance. All he could 
even do was just to nibble at a few of 
the crumbs of this rich intellectual re
past. He (the right reverend preacher) 
would make a wild supposition. He 
would suppose, by some miraculous 
means, one could boil down all this 
knowledge, all this mass of wisdom, and 
pour it into the brains of this one man 
in such wise that ho could hold the 
whole British Museum in his head and 
know all which this great library con
tained. What then ? What would it 
represent? What would it mean? All 
these books had to do only with the 
eart h and what had taken place upon it, 
so that all it would mean was that this 
man had come to know something— 
not really very much—of one little 
planet among the myriads that filled all 
space. But the difference between the 
knowledge of God and of man was not 
merely the extent of the one and the 
limited nature of the other, but also in 
the completeness and exhaustiveness of 
God’s knowledge and the imperfection 
of our own. Even what we did know was 
but half known. There was nothing, 
absolutely nothing, that we know thor
oughly and through and through. Even 
the commonest phenomena of earth, even 
such things as could be handled and 
touched and examined we could not fully 
understand. But God knew all, nor was 
it possible that anything could escape 
His observations or hide itself from Ills 
scrutiny.

Furthermore, God knows perfectly, 
clearly, and without confusion, and at 
one and the same time, and by one and 
the same act all that there was to bo 
known. We were poor finite creatures, 
and our capacities were limited, so that 
it was impossible for us to carry on 
simultaneously many different trains of

STANDING ARMIES OF THE CHURCH.
“ Peace hath her victories no less re

nowned than war,” and so has she her 
organized forces, the value of whose 
achievements far surpass the triumphs

Some of the greatest forces of the 
Church which are fr<*queritly ignored 
and always underestimated are the so
cieties which draw their membership 
from the regular communicants of the 
Church. These organizations may bo 
divided into three classes, first, the 
purely church organizations, such as the 
odalities, altar societies, etc.; second, 

the voluntary associations for mutual 
help, which pay no death benefits, such 
as, in most localities, the Ancient Order 
of Hibernians, the Young Men’s Insti
tute, the Irish Catholic Benevolent 
Union, etc.; third, the Catholic frater
nal beneficiary societies.

It is intended in this article to deal 
mon» especially with the latter class 
ol societies and our present purpose is 
limited to directing attention to the 
magnitude and utility of these great 
enterprises. Our Cathojic fraternal 
societies are to-day vying with a large 
number of non-sectarian institutions <.f 
the same character and to their credit, 
it must he said, compare most favorably 
with the best of the great fraternal 
orders. Some of our societies have been 
in operation for more than thirty years 
and most of them are admirably con
ducted. More than one million men 
and women have enrolled themselves as 
members of these Catholic orders and 
about 10,000 local branches arc organized 
and conducting their affairs throughout 
the length and breadth of the land.

They have paid V) the families of 
their members at death 888,592,150 to 
the first of January, 1908. They had 
outstanding insurance at the same date 
of 8015,089,780. In some measure this 
recital gives the financial history of 
these orders. It leaves to be told, how
ever, the story of a greater interest to 
the individuals concerned, the church 
and the public. Concerning the Church 
it may safely be asserted that no one of 
the societies included within this de
signation has ever been the cause of a 
serious loss or disadvantage to the 
Church, but 011 the other hand the proof 
is abundant that all of them have in 
numerous cases been a benefit to the 
Church.

Primarily, practical Catholicity is a 
pre-requisite to membership in all of 
them, nor are their requirements satis
fied by such a state at the inception of 
membership, but tlieir rules require that 
unless they continue practical Catholics, 
they forfeit membership in the society. 
For the purpose of maintaining the mem
bership in a state of Catholicity, cer
tain dates are appointed during each 1 
year at or during which members are I 
urged or obliged to approach the sacra
ments of the Church—not, as sometimes 
argued, on the theory that you can com
pel people to be good, but on the theory 
that example is powerful and that the 
setting of a time is a stimulus to those 
who are prone to postponement.

Again, the pastor of every church 
finds the Catholic societies of his parish 
organized forces, ready to his hand, for 
/my movement that may be set on foot 
ny him, whether it be a Sunday proces
sion, the celebration of a feast day, the 
conduct of a 11011-Catholic mission, the 
endowment of a window or the erection 
of a church or school. Our religious, 
charitable and educational institutions 
all over the land bear distinct evidences 
of the value and efficiency of the Catho
lic societies, as shown forth in memorial 
windows, mural decorations, grand 
organs, statues,etc.,donated in the thou
sands of instances, to say nothing of 1 lie 
substantial sums of money that have 
been given outright by them.

The public is made the debtor of 
these beneficent institutions, in the 
training available to the young men 
through them. In the distinct services 
which they have given on numerous 
public occasions and especially in t lie 
marked assistance they have rendered 
in the making widows and orphans of 
members independent of public aid, and 
enabling them to be maintained, sus
tained and educated.

In view of such distinguished serv
ices to the Church and to the public it 
will be agreed that the societies are 
enti led in a measure to serve them
selves, at least to serve those depend
ent upon them to the extent that they 
do; to bear one another’s burdens, to 
visit the sick and afflicted, to bury the 
dead, to shelter the homeless, to care 
for the widow and orphaned, are activ
ities calculated to inspire the admira
tion of Christian men. These are the 
life works of the fraternities.

These suggestions are made that 
readers who are not in full sympathy 
with the fraternities may reflect upon 
their past activity, present value and 
future capacity, and possibly, upon such 
consideration, modify their views. -Jos
eph J. Thompson.

BEFORE CATHOLIC EMANCIPATION.

At the recent celebration in connec
tion with the centenary of the Catholic 
Mission of Homers Town, London, Abbot 
Gaaquet made an eloquent iu!dress in 
the course of which he gave an interest
ing and striking description of the con
dition of Catholicity and Catholics in 
England and Ireland a hundnsl years 
ago—almost down to the time of the Act 
commonly known us “ Catholic Emancipa
tion.” At the present day, he said, 
when for more than two generations we 
Catholics have been accustomed to en
joy religious liberty—in view of late 
events in regard to the Eucharist ic Con- 
gresN lie could not say full religious lib
erty—it is difficult to realise what is 
meant by “Catholic Emancipation.” 
Many hardly understand the actual p«». 
sition of English and Irish Catholics in 
regard to the State, say. at the dawn of 
the nineteenth century hardly more 
than a hundred years ago. Some will 
hardly believe that at that time our 
Catholic forefathers were still suffering 
under remnants of the penal code 
which had, in the course of the previous 
two centuries and a half, pressed heavi
ly upon them, and which, but for God's 
manifest Providence, would have crush
ed out the last dickering flame of Catho
lic life, as those cruel disabilities and 
penal enactments had been designed to 
do, and as had actually been done in 
Norway and in Sweden.

From the First Act of Uniformity, 
passed in the early years of the reign 
ot Elizabeth, to the last decades of the 
eight eenth century—that is for two 
hundred and twenty or thirty years— 
every effort was made to stamp out the J 
Catholic religion iu England. By the j 
beginning of the eighteenth century 
active persecution, exclusion from every 
form of civil life, and perpetual fines | 
for not attending the Protestant, service 1 
in parish churches, had done their work ; | 
and the remnant of those who had never I 
bowed their knees to Baal were few and 
insignificant in numbers and influence 
and were rigidly ost racised by the Prot
estant majority amongst whom they 
lived. Hope seemed to be departing, 
even if it had not already gone; and in 
the darkest hour which preceded better 
times, the thoughts and feelings of many 
a Catholic heart were hut little remov
ed except by resignation to God's will, 
from blank despair.

It is impossible in this to exaggerate; 
ingenious, repressive measures had 
taken the place of active persecution, 
but even so at best the Catholic found 
himself an alien in his own country. 
The Statute Book still recorded laws 
against his property, his liberty mid Lis 
life, and though these were seldom 
called into action against him, they were 
always held in terror over him and at 
times, up to the close of the eighteenth 
century, were through spite or religious 
bigotry sometimes invoked to crush in
dividuals. Mr. Lvcky, the Protestant 
historian of the eighteenth century, 
characterises the laws —the penal laws I 
to which Catholics were still subject - I 
as “atrocious,” and it was not till 1778 I 
that the first measure of relief was ac- ' 
corded to the Catholic body.

This Act for t he removal of the gross 
injustice inflicted upon Catholics led, as ' 
all know, to the anti-Catholic agitation ! 
which culminated iu the Gordon riots of 
1780 in London. It is in the attitude j 
of Catholics—or most of them —at this ■ 
time, that we have revealed to us in the 
most striking manner the pitiable state 1 
to which long endured persecution had j 
reduced them. They were afraid of I 
courting observation ; they thought 
their only security was obscurity ; they 
feared that the laws still in existence 
would be invoked to lash them back to 
their holes and hiding places, and they 
besought the bolder spirits amongst 
them, who urged continued agitation, to 
be quiet and not to court attention. 
They even endeavored to promote a 
petition to th-* Crown praying for the 
abolition of the small measure of relief 
that had been granted to t hem under Sir 
George Sa vile's Act of 1778.

Such was the abject condition from 
which t he Catholics of England as well 
as of Ireland were rescued by the great 
Irish Cat holic tribune and fearless cham
pion of the came of "religious freedom, 
Daniel O’Coiiuell. -New York Freeman’s

called Holy souls because they are 
certain of Heaven—because they are 
waiting in the vestibule of God, certain 
of reception when they have cleansed 
themselves after their long journey 
through the world’s impurity—yet they 
cannot help themselves save by long- 
suffering. Their opportunity of saving 
themselves is gone by. Yet it is certain 
that their entrance into the abode of 
the Pure can be hastened by the prayers 
and alms of those on earth. The last 
farthing of debt due to sin remains to !>e 
paid ; yet this farthing may 1m* paid by 
those who loved them while living, and 
whom they loved while they lived.

During this month of the Holy Souls 
have we striven as we ought to assist 
them? Have wo remembered to pray 
for our dead ? Have we given to the 
poor in their behalf ? Have we done 
good works with the intention of having 
t In- merit applied to the debt they owe ? 
The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass iu their 
behalf is the most efficacious help we 
ran give them ; have we had a Mass 
offered in their Interest ? These arc 
queries each must answer for himself, 
only lot it be remembennl that prayer 
for the Holy souls is the purest form of 
charity, and th it it is the merciful who 
shall obtain mercy. This week we have 
spent our Thanksgiving here on earth; 
have we assisted our loved, our dead, to 
spend their Thanksgiving in Heaven ?

“ As you do to others, so also will My 
Heavenly Father do to you.” This 
refers to kind actions. I11 order, there
fore, to make sure of safety at the 
judgment, we can not do better than 
study to show kindness to one another. 
But the kindness must bo true kindness. 
—Bishop Hodley.

HAVE WE HELPED OUR DEAD?

It is written in Holy Scripture that 
“It is a hi.’y and wholesome thought to 
pray for the dead that they may be 
loosed from t-lieir sins.” Our Lord de
clared that nothing impure can enter 
into the Kingdom of Heaven, an l 
taught also 1 Ivit those who enter hell 
mii't suffer eternal punishment.

But there are thousands of souls *vho, ! 
during life, tried hard to ke >p God’s 
commandments, yet often failed through 
human weakness. They meant to do 
right, they fcruggted against temptation 
but sometimes, perhaps, the tempter was , 
too strong and they yielded. Then con- j 
science smote them and t hey confessed 
their frailty; nevertheless, during life, | 
perhaps, they did not succeed in fully | 
purifying, in erasing tin* stain made by 1 
sin. On entering into the next life, , 
therefore, they find venial sin to be 1 
accounted for, t he temporal punishment 1 
due to unerased mortal sin to be under- | 
gone. Their guilt is not so great :is to . 
deserve eternal punishment Their 1 
souls are not sufficiently pure, to 1 
enter Heaven, the abode of all 1
purity. They are detained in Purgatory, * 
a place of purification, until they are 
lit, to stand among the Pure and the 
Purified. Scripture teaches that some : 
shall bo saved, “yet so as by fire.”

It is while in this state of purification ' 
that the dead should be prayed for by 
the living. The souls in Purgatory are

CATHOLIC NOTES.

Another significant incident in the 
religions transformation of New Eng
land was the recent purchase of the 
First Universal 1st Church at Malden 
Center, Maw., for a parochial school.

The Brooklyn Catholic Federation has 
arranged a aeries of free 1. chines from 
the Cat holiv stand-point and under Cat h
olic support to all classes, colors and

There died recently in the great 
Benedictine. Abbey of Fort Augustus, 
a scion of a well-known Catholic family, 
Father Basil Weld, O. S. B. The de
cease! was possessed of vast learning, 
and his writings on varions theological 
subjects an* widely known.

Father Alfani, the director of the 
Meteorological Observatory of Flor
ence, has constructed the largest bar
ometer in the world. The instrument is 
nearly fifteen meters high and its glass 
tube has a diameter of over twenty 
centimeters.

The friends of Bishop Spalding had 
hoped that his recovery from the long 
illness was complete enough to enable 
him to resume lull management of the 
diocese of Peoria. But the contrary is 
the case—he has resigned his See, and 
Rome is deliberating about his success
or.

St. Bene liet's Industrial and Mission
ary Association his been organized in 
New \ ork with the object of educating 
negro priests for work among the color
ed people of this Country. Plans are 
under way to perfect organizations in 
Philadelphia, Now York, New Orleans 
and other cities where negro Catholics 
are numerous.

The Catholic Fortnightly Review is 
printing a series of articles by Rev. 
Ludwig Bolivia, S. J., of Canisius 
College, Buffalo, N. Y., in which the 
learned writer treats of the “ Women 
Question in Church Music,” and states 
that “it is simply erroneous to maintain 
t hat, t lie Holy Father wished to exclude 
worn» 11 from singing in church.”

The Right Rev. Dr. O'Dwyer, Bishop 
of Limerick, does not mince his words in 
his condemnation of boxing. He ho’ds 
tint when two men strip and batter 
ea h ot her about tl e face and body, 
covering one another with blood till one 
of them is “knocked out" or beaten into 
insensibility, the spectacle is disgrace
ful to principals and spectators.

The-last reports from Rochester, says 
I lie Western Watchman, represent 
Bishop McQuaid at the point of death 
with absolutely no hope of recovery.
Ilis death may be expected any day. 
lie never completely rallied from the 
a tack '*1 hst, summer and his age was in 
the way of convalescence. Archbishop 
Parley left this city on Tuesday intend
ing to pay the suffering prelate a visit 
on his way home.

The plans for the monument to bo 
erected on Grosse Isle, near Quebec, by 
t he Ancient Order of Hibernians, have 
been submitted to t he National Commit
tee of the Order for approval. It is ex
pected t hat the monument, which will 
be in commemoration of the twelve hun
dred Irish emigrants who are buried 
there, will be formally dedicated during 
next July. On that occasion efforts 
will be made to make the event the 
greatest ever held by Irish-Canadians.

St. Louis is rapidly gaining the dis
tinction of being the city of churches, 
in two years the Catholics of St. Louis 
have completed or have started con
struct! m on twelve new churches. At 
the present time they have four large 
churches under construction — Visita
tion, Holy Ghost, St. Henry and Sfc. 
Bernard. But the crowning piece of 
architecture is tlv* new Cathedral. It 
will be tile St. Peter's of the West.

The Gihnorehill Pageant at Glasgow 
University last week had a strongly 
Catholic aspect. Glasgow University 
in organising such a spectacle, could 
not ignore its own foundation, and so 
one of the princi -al tableaux showed 
the reception of tue Papal Bull estab
lishing the University, while another 
depicted tope Nicholas V. (who was 
founder of the Vatican Library as well 
as of Glasgow University) borne on his 
Sedia Gestatovia in the Vatican Gardens 
and receiving the Scots Ambassador.
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CHAPTER XXVIII.
A HI FT OF HUNHH1NK.

A week later .Jerome reached Kemp- 
ton. The journey home had been a long 
and wearisome trip. Yet as he stepped 
off the train at the depot and caught the 
twinkle of Gracia's eyes in the crowd, 
his heart gave a thrill of delight.

“ I am so glad Jerome to see you 
back,” Gracia said gladly, her cheeks 
coloring slightly. “ It did seem so very 
lonely since you went. Often I thought 
that you would never return to me. 1 
fancied myself all alone, dear, but that 
was foolish.”

“I, too, have missed you sweet,” 
Jerome said, looking into her joyful 
eyes. “ I do not know what 1 would do 
without you. Your strong unselfish love 
seems to fill a void in life that is vast 
and cheerless. Without you 1 would 
miss all the gladness and brightness and 
sunshine.”

“But where is Dick ?” asked the girl, 
somewhat surprised. “ Did he not come 
with you ?”

Yes, part of the way. He remained 
over at Tran tor to see an aged uncle of 
his. lie will reach home the day after 
to-morrow.”

“ How did you enjoy yourself, dear ? 
Did the Place O’Pines surpass your ex
pectations ?”

Jerome could not help thinking of his 
meeting with Mad Nance, but brushed 
the thought aside, and replied : “Yes, 
1 was more than pleased with the place. 
It is a beautiful country—charming 
climate, delightful scenery and pleasant 
company all the time. People are 
coming and going continually. Whom 
do you think 1 had the pleasure of moot
ing there, Gracia ?”

“ I hardly know. I suppose some 
rich duke or duchess.”

“ Ah no, come down a little lower on 
the social scale, please. You surely 
could not picture me associating with 
the nobility.”

“ Why not ? My Jerome, I think, is 
qualified to dine with kings and 
queens.”

“ But all jokes aside, I did meet the 
Duke of Kenyon. He startled all 
Europe some months ago by openly de
nouncing and exposing the follies of the 
smart set. Yes, and a rather fine fellow 
he is too. Sings exceptionally well, is 
an expert at the rille and can say his 
4 ha-penny-damn' as well as any one. 
The Duke of Kenyon, however, is not the 
person 1 had in mind.”

44 Well, whom else did you meet ? 
Some one great in politics ?”

“In music ?”
“ No.”

“ Yes.”
“1 might have guessed it.”
44 Listen, 1 had the pleasure of an 

evening with the great Lachance.”
“Really ? An evening with the illus

trious Frenchman ? Why, all. Pans, 
nay Europe, is wild over his canvasses. 
I saw a reproduction of one of his latest 
pictures in one of the art journals. I 
think if, is called “Shadowland ”—a 
wonderful forest scene of trees and moon
light.”

“ Ah, yes, 1 remember it. I)o you 
know that very picture was executed at 
the Place O’Pines. L saw the original. 
Lachance painted it in one of the pine- 
woods. He has been staying at the 
island for several months. His physi
cian recommended a rest, and yet the 
noted artist is “ killing time” by paint
ing beautiful and wonderful pictures. 
Before leaving he presented me with a 
little landscape in oil—a very pretty 
bit of work. I know you will like it. 
By the way there is another surprise in 
store.”

44 Oh, do tell me, please Jerome, since 
this is the hour of surprises.”

“ Lachance will be passing through 
Kempton in a month or so before leav
ing for Paris and he has kindly promised 
to spend a few days with us.”
“With us? You mean with your-

“ No, I mean us. Surely you are not 
forgetting Gracia that the Cardinal is 
going to figure conspicuously in a very 
important, ceremony next week.”

Gracia lowered her eyes for a moment 
and answered with a smile : “ indeed I
am not forgetting, dear, hut really this 
“ us” is very confusing to say the least. 
Yes, a week from to-day -”

44 You shall become my wife,” he in
terrupted. “Thank God for the gift of 
so sweet a guiding star !”

“All the arrangements for the cere
mony have been made. The night be
fore the wedding I shall have a birthday 
of my own. I shall be twenty then. 
Sister Bonita is coining home for the 
two days. It will be glorious. W<> can 
hardly wait to see her in the old place. 
Aunt Hawkins, too, is beside herself 
for very joy. She has been anxious, 
planning lor weeks. I hardly know 
what I would do without her. Even 
poor Matt Pensy has boon busy and ex
ceedingly kind. He vows that not a 
single outside flower shall be used in 
decorating the house and the cathedral. 
All the floral tributes are destined to 
come from |t ho conservatory. Oh, my 
dear, Ï have a thousand and one things 
to tell you. This morning Madame 
Landers called and lif ted my trousseau. 
It is just a perfect gem a lovely crea
tion of white silk with yards and yards 
of—”

“ Come, dear,” Jerome interrupted 
somuwh.tt- abruptly, “ there’s a ear. It 
is O) far to walk to Bleur House. Be- 
sidts l am very tired. Come, let's 
hurry ! You can finish the description of 
that, dress, sweet, when we are seated. 
1 am sure it must be exquisite.”

“ Exquisite ?” she cried gaily with a 
certain air of pride. “ Why a queen 
has seldom worn a prett ier or a costlier

CHAPTER XXIX.
TltlC UN It A V Kl,I, l\(i OF 'I HI. TA SOLE.

Jerome did not sleep much that even
ing. There was so much for him to think 
about, and in his heart lie wished that 
he had never seen the Place O'Pines.

The confession of Mad Nance kept him 
awake nearly all night. He tried to 
shut out the sound of her haunting voice, 
but he could not. It haunted him as 
some horrible crime, awful and soul
crushing. What was he to do? He felt 
that he must tell the truth to some one, 
but Gracia was not to know. At day
break ho rose from his bed and walked 
over to the open window. He was very 
tired. The morning air seemed to re
vive him. The birds were beginning to 
stir in the trees and the streets were 
already beginning to echo the song of 
toil.

Presently the bells of St. Agatha's 
sounded the morning hour. They 
brought soothing music to his heart and 
carried his thoughts to that trusted 
friend of the cloister—Sister Benitu. 
And while they ran over the roofs of the 
city a thought came to him, a bright, 
helpful thought.

“ I have it at last,” lie muttered. “I 
shall go to Sister Bonita and tell her the 
story of Mad Nance's death and show 
her the document. She was at the Place 
O’Pines with her brother at the time the 
Lescot child was stolen. Surely she 
would remember some of the circum
stances. Perhaps Arthur told her all 
about it. In any case i shall go to her. 
She seems to he t he only person to whom 
I could relate my experiences.

That morning at 10 Jerome Chelsea 
stood at the door of St. Agatha's.

“ Sister Beni ta is now at class,” the 
portress answered him, “ hut she will be 
free in ten minutes. Can you wait so 
long ?”

“ Yes, I am in no hurry.”
41 Very well then. 1 shall tell Sister.”
Ten minutes later Sister Bonita en

tered the room.
“ So you have come back to us again, 

Jerome,” she remarked. “ 1 am sure one 
heart is glad in Kempton to-day.”

“ You mean Gracia ?”
“ Yes. The poor girl felt very lonely 

during your absence. She is so affec
tionate. Her whole life is wrapped up 
in the forthcoming ceremony. She is 
as happy as a child.”

I do hope she may ever remain so, 
bright singing bird that she is. I saw 
her last evening and her happiness 
seemed complete. Aunt Hawkins too 
can hardly wait for your home-coming, 
Sister. Remember, you are expected to 
taste some of Gracia’s wedding cake.”

14 I shall be there. Reverend Mother 
is very good to grant such an extraordin
ary request. It will do my heart good 
to see the old home again and wander 
through the well* remembered rooms 
which are peopled with pleasant memor
ies. It seems a lifetime since the doors 
<>i Bleur House closed behind me. But 
tell me, how did you like the Place 
O'Pines ? Is it not a rare and delight
ful spot ?”

41 It is the most beautiful place I have 
over seen. Yet I wish that my loot had 
never stepped upon its ground.”

“ What do you mean ?” Sister Benita 
asked, somewhat surprised. “ What has 
happened ? You speak strangely, Mr. 
Chelsea. I felt that your trip had been 
a delightful one. Pray, do not tell me 
that it was not.”

Jerome shifted about uneasily in his 
chair. Then he looked at Sister Benita 
strangely.

“ Can 1 trust you, Sister ?” lie asked 
doubtfully.

“ Trust me, Mr. Chelsea ?” questioned 
the nun, her face whitening. “ Certainly. 
But what does all this mean ?”

“ 1 would like to tell you something. 
I must tell it to someone whom I can 
trust.”

A strange feeling crept into Sister 
Bonita's heart. She waited for his 
words with bated breath like one stand
ing on the brink of a precipice. His 
sentences had brought u new terror to 
her soul. She could tell from his looks 
that there was t rouble brewing.

“ Speak, Mr. Chelsea," she said unable 
to wait any longer, “ and tell me all 1 
Trust me. \Y hat you are about to say 
will remain a secret forever. Surely, 
you bring no had news of the good child, 
Gracia ?” she asked frightened.

“ Not exact ly."
44 Not exactly,” she repeated. “ Tell 

me Mr. Chelsea—tell me all !”
“ } wish 1 had never seen the Place 

O’Pines,” the artist muttered.
44 Conic, come Mr. Chelsea unburden 

the thoughts that seem to weigh you 
down. You will feel better afterwards. 
1 know it all concerns Gracia and you.”

Jerome regained his courage, and the 
words came fast, lie described the 
visit to the pi ne-woods, the discovery of 
the blood trickling down the rocks, the 
following of the stream to its destina
tion and the finding of Mad Nance in a 
dying condition.

But. what has Mud Nance to do with 
either Gracia or yourself ?” asked the 
nun.

“ More than you dream. I feel very 
sorry to have to say it."
l“ Continue, Mr.* Chelsea,” the nun

Thereupon in words charged with in
tense feeling Jerome referred to the 
dying woman’s confession.

My dead brother’s name was men
tioned by this woman as that of her 
tempter ?" shrieked Sister Benita, over
come with emotion.

“ Y,,s. "ho *l>"kv clearly, and there 
was no mistaking it.”

“ How long since the crime was com
mitted ?”

“ Seventeen years ago."
“ What was the nature of the crime ?”
“ A three-year-old child was stolen 

by this woman and your brother paid 
her wvll for it.”

The nun's hands stole to her throb
bing temples.

“ Seventeen years ago—seventeen 
years ago,” she repeated. “ The very 
year Arthur and 1 visited the Place 
( VPines."

Did she give the child's name?”
Yes Lescot. The child's mother’s 

name was Mazie.”
Mazie Lescot ?" groaned Sister 

Benita. “ Is it possible ! And was she 
at the Place O'Pines ?”

“ Yes, she was a widow. Her husband 
was drowned at. sea. She sold roses for 
a living and they called her the Rose- 
Queen.”

Mazie Lescot, the widow of Lawr
ence Lescot,” repeated Sister Benita 
thoughtfully. “And she was the Rose- 
Queen ! 1 knew her well at one time.
She lived at Kempton. Her name then

was Mazie Rawlins. Oh God ! I see 
through it all. 1 am afraid the story is 
only too true.”

“ But what motive could your 
brother have had in stealing the 
child ?”

“ Arthur was once madly in love with 
Mazie, but she spurned his advances 
and married Lawrence Lescot, a poor 
mill-hand. The blow was too much for 
him. His mind became affected and ho 
never recovered. 'J'he Lescots left 
Kempton after their marriage. Pro
vidence, however, seemed to have dir
ected that Arthur was to meet Mazie 
again at the Place O'Pines. They must 
have met, yet my poor brother breathed 
not a word.”

The tears came to Sister Bonita's 
eyes and she wept bitterly. “ Gracia 
then, is Mazie Lescot's child,” she mur
mured. “ 1 feel sure of it now.”

She paused for a few moments while 
her thoughts wandered back over the 
past to that last day which she and 
lier brother had spent together at the 
Place O'Pi lies, liow that day loomed 
up before lier now ?

“ I am afraid it is all too true, Mr. 
Chelsea," she repeated sadly.

“ Before Mad Nance died, Jerome re
marked, “ she confessed t he crime to 
Dick and myself and bade me tal e down 
lier sentences word for word. Here is 
the document. She signed her name 
just before she died. Read it aloud,

Jerome handed her the strange docu-

“ 1 cannot read it Mr. Chelsea,” she 
said in tears. “ Please read it for me.”

Slowly and distinctly Jerome read 
every sentence. “ This strange man 
came to me at tne cottage one night 
wearing a red wig,” he continued ner
vously.

“ A red wig ?” interrupted Sister 
Benita. “ I can now recall this very 
article. 1 remember finding it on his 
table next morning. He told me it be
longed to one of the actors at the 
Olympic.”

lie then road of Mad Nance’s en
trance into tlie Lescot cottage, her 
stealing the child and carrying it to 
the bend of the river, where Mr. Grave- 
nor met lier and administered chloroform.

Sister Benita raised her eyes and 
said : “I remember distinctly Arthurs 
entrance into the boat the evening wo 
left the island, lie carried the little 
child in his arms. He told me he had 
adopted it and was going to take it 
back to Kempton with him. i thought 
bottling of the matter at the time as my 
brother was a man of moods, and felt 
that it was best to satisfy his whims. 
Arthur had been acting strangely for 
weeks. I remember distinctly smelling 
chloroform on the little one the night 
he brought it to us on the steamer. 1 
drew his attention to the fact, but he 
replied that the child had had a cold 
and a strong smelling liniment had been 
rubbed on its chest. God forgive him. 
Arthur could not have known what he 
was doing.”

When Jerome finished reading the 
document he asked : “ Then, Sister, do 
you really think that this stolen child 
was no other than Gracia ?”

“ 1 am sure of it. It cannot be other
wise. I carried her all the way from the 
Place O'Pi lies seventeen years ago, and 
have watched her grow into womanhood. 
Gracia ! Gracia !” she wept sadly. “At 
last the shadows brighten. We always 
called you nobody’s child but now 
we know that some mother's heart 
was broken when you were taken away.”

” But listen,” interposed Jerome. 
“ Mad Nance in her confession calls the 
child Constance and you call the same 
child Gracia. This seems very strange 
indeed.”

“ Not at all. I am sure Arthur 
changed the child's name purposely.”

“ So Mazie Lescot, the child's mother 
is dead,” murmured the grief-stricken 
nun. Poor thing ! her end was 
tragic. I wonder what has become of 
the other child ?”

“ I did not hear.”
Instantly Sister Bonita’s thoughts 

stole to the mysterious letter which her 
brother had entrusted to her on his 
deaf hbed.

44 Do you know, Mr. Chelsea, now that 
you have exchanged confidences with 
me, 1 shall confide in you. I have in my 
possession a letter addressed to Gracia. 
My brother handed it to me on his 
deathbed and begged me to read it to 
her on her twentieth birthday. I have 
often wondered what the contents are, 
hut only a few more days and then we 
shall know all. On the evening of 
Grade's birthday, the night previous to 
the wedding, I shall have the letter 
opened and read.”

” Does Gracia know anything of 
thb?"

“ Not a word. Have you told her of 
Mad Nance’s confession?”

” 1 did not, Sister. 1 thought it best 
not to tell her. It would only help to 
sadden lier life."

“I am going to ask a favor of you, Mr 
Chelsea. Will you let me take charge 
of this document for the present? The 
Cardinal will be here this afternoon and 
1 would like to tell him all about these 
sudden, startling developments. 1 le has 
always been the intimate friend of the 
family.”

“Certainly, Sister. You are quite 
welcome to it.”

When Jerome rose to go Sister Benita 
said ; “ Now do not worry Mr. Chelsea. 
Brighter days are yet in store for you.”

“ I shall not worry. 1 am easier now 
that I have told you all. It feels good 
to know that Gracia lives in total ignor
ance of the terrible truth."

That afternoon Sister Benita and the 
Cardinal had a quiet chat lasting an 
hour. The nun had fell terribly upset. 
The news of her brother’s implication in 
the crime bruised her sensitive con
science.

" You must not worry, child, over 
Art hur’s misdeeds,” the Cardinal spoke 
kindly. “You know as well as I that 
in his state of mind he was hardly re
sponsible. Besides he has atoned for 
it. Look what- a fine girl Gracia is to
day, lull of hope and ambition and all 
through his most earnest watchfulness 
and eaie. So dry your tears, child! I 
shall call at Bleur House and relieve 
you of the trying ordeal of reading your 
brot lier’s mysterious letter to Gracia.”

“Thanks, Your Eminence, you are ex
ceedingly kind,” Sister Benita said 
drying her tears.

CHAPTER XXX.
OLD LETTEI1H.

The night of Gracia’s birthday arriv
ed. All day lu- g preparations had 
been in progress for the wedding on the 
morrow. Gracia was the embodiment 
of loveliness and happiness as she went 
flitting from room to room in her plain 
white gown, on some errand of useful
ness. A large red rose glowed in her 
hair and another on her breast.

Matt Pensy, decked in his Sunday 
best, was a very conspicuous ligure 
about Bleur House.

”1 am sorry to see Gracia go,” he 
said to Sister J^cnita as the latter was 
admiring the floral decorations in the 
dining room. “The place will he empty 
without lier. She was life itself—music 
an’ song all the blessed day. Jerome 
Chelsea lias much to lie grateful for. 
Gracia is not one o’ them wall-flowers 
that a hi oath of wind will blow away. 
And she's no’ mad with the society craze 
eit her an’ the pink-tea notions an’ such 
like. Thank heaven for that! She can 
paint an’ sing an' play an’ work with 
the best of them. But Aunt Hawkins 
an' 1 will be very lonely in this 
large house when she is gone.”

A tear trickled down the old man’s 
cheek and a look of sadness came into 
his eyes.

"Ah no,” answered Sister Benita. 
“You shall not be left alone here. 
Listen! Gracia is not going to leave 
Bleur House. This will be her home 
Besides, another member will be added 
to your household to-morrow.”

“Oh, I am so glad the young people 
are not goin' to leave us. With Jerome 
here it will be livelier than ever. He’s 
a fine man, Jerome is—a regular, all- 
aroun’gentleman, lie brought me this 
vest all the way from the Place O’ 
Pines, an’ 1 think it was kind o’ decent 
o’ him.”

“By the way. Matt, do you know,” the 
nun asked, drifting unto another theme, 
“what time of day it is?”

Matt’s fingers stole to his watch.
“It’s exactly eight,” lie replied.
Just then the door bell sounded.
“1 arn sure it is the Cardinal."
“The Cardinal?” said Matt doubtfully. 

“Well, wvll! I think I had better go 
then.”

“You must not be afraid of His Emin
ence. He is only a plain, humble old 
man.”

Presently Aunt Hawkins came over 
on her crutches—rheumatism had almost 
made her a cripple—and whispered to 
Sister Benita: "The Cardinal is wait
ing in the drawing-room, dear.”

“Pardon me, Matt. His Eminence is 
wait ing.”

The Cardinal greeted Sister Benita 
warmly.

“Have you brought the little box 
containing the letter?” he asked of her

41 Yes, Your Eminence. Here it is,” 
she saiil, "just as my brother gave it to 
me, aud here is the key.”

"I suppose it will fit the lock.”
“1 hope so. I have never tried it.”
“Then this letter has never left the 

casket since your brother placed it 
there.”

“No, Your Eminence.”
In a moment the key turned in the 

lock and the lid flew open.
“All, here is the precious envelope,” 

exclaimed the Cardinal. “It does seem 
strange, Sister, that Arthur should have 
addressed it to Gracia and command 
you to read it to lier on lier twentieth 
birthday. When had I best read the 
letter?”

"After a little while, Your Eminence. 
I think dinner will be ready shortly. 
All yes, there is the bell.”

The two left the room, Sister Benita 
leading the way. In the hall the Card
inal met Gracia and Jerome.

At dinner a feeling of rare good cheer 
prevailed. The Cardinal was in his ele
ment and his fine, witty sayings kept 
everyone in good humor. Poor Matt 
Pensy laughed so heartily that he could 
scarcely perform his duties at the table. 
Aunt Hawkins confessed that she had 
not heard such genuine laughter lor 
many a day. Sister Benita tried hard 
to throw a cloak over her feelings and 
succeeded. She could not help think
ing of her dead brother. How she 
wished that he might suddenly come to 
life and explain in person all the strange 
mystery. Her thoughts stole to Mad 
Nance and her startling confession and 
she grew faint. Jerome, with Gracia 
at his side, felt that he was The richest 
man in all the world. He chatted brisk
ly and his face beamed with smiles. 
To-morrow was to bring him the realiza
tion of al I his fondest hopes; to-morrow 
he was to take Gracia to himself as 
wife. How his heart longed for the 
hour in which he could call her his for
ever! For weeks he had waited for the 
day. He had something to live for 
after all, something beautiful and preci
ous that no one would ever dare to take 
from him.

Alter dinner all withdrew to the 
drawing room. When all were comfort
ably seated the Cardinal rose from his 
chair somewhat nervously and motioned 
Sister Benita to his side. The nun 
obeyed. His Eminence whispered 
something and she hurriedly left the 
room. Gracia wondered what all the 
strange proceedings could mean. She 
leaned over to Jerome and remarked, 
somewhat inquisitively: “ I wonder 
what the Cardinal is going to do? lie 
seems very nervous—poor, old man! 
See how his fingers tremble. He will 
never adjust his glasses. What do you 
think he is going to do, Jerome?”

“Probably speak a few words of ad
vice and encouragement to us,” Jerome 
replied, purposely concealing the real 
motive of the Cardinal*’s visit.

“But why did Sister Benita leave the 
room so hurriedly? Besides, she looked 
dreadfully pale. Oh, there she comes 
carrying something in her hands."

Sister Benita entered the room, the 
little casket in her hands. Nervously 
she placed it on the table and resumed 
her seat directly opposite Gracia. The 
Cardinal’s eyes surveyed the room. 
They rested pitifully for a moment on 
Gracia. Then he began, notwithstand
ing his years, in a firm, clear voice—

My dear children, on the eve of 
your intended marriage, let me speak a 
lew words to you. 1 am glad to be with 
you this evening and 1 congratulate 
most heartily the young lady whose 
birthday is being so fittingly celebrat

ed. I hope and trust that the young 
man to whom she has given her love 
will honor it as the most sacred gift 
that life can give him, that he will 
remain true to his promises and that 
God will bless both with an abundance 
of graces which make for perfection in 
this life and in the next. 1 have an
other matter to refer to and no time 
seems more opportune than the present. 
Sister Benita has handed me this casket 
which I hold in my hands. It was en
trusted to lier by her brother on his 
deathbed. When Arthur Gravenor was 
dying lie commissioned her to open the 
casket and read the enclosed letter to 
you, Gracia, on your twentieth birthday. 
That day lias now arrived and to-night 
your benefactor’s desire shall be ful
filled, here iu the presence of your 
friends. May God grant that it will 
bring into your lives added happiness!”

Gracia stirred in her chair like a 
frightened being. Her cheeks were 
pale. •

‘ Poor thing!” thought Jerome, notic
ing her evident uneasiness. “ 1 ^should 
have told her boiorehand of this.”

The Cardinal unlocked the casket and j 
took therefrom the mysterious letter.

“ See,” I Ms Eminence exclaimed, “ the 
letter is addressed thus :

‘To Miss Gracia Gravenor 
To be opened on lier twentieth birthday.’ ” 

Gracia's heart throbbed visibly, her 
eyes fastened on the Cardinal's \\ rink led, ' 
noble face.

Slowly the Cardinal opened the envel
ope and read in trembling voice:

“ Dear Gracia,- On this your twen
tieth birthday Arthur Gravouor’s voice 
speaks to you from the grave. It has a 
crime to confess, l iuloubtedly, dear 
child, you have been wondering who 
your parents were, what became of them 
and how you ever drifted into the 
Gravenor household. 1 knew your 
parents well. They both lived in 
Kempton at one time. Your mother, 
Mazie Rawlins, was the only girl I ever 
loved and when she married Lawrence 
Lescot your father—my heart was torn 
in two. My soul ached for revenge and, 
when five years later in company with 
my sister, Muriel, I visited the Place O' 
Bines, I again met your mother. She 
was a widow then, your father having 
been drowned at sea. Again I asked 
her to marry me. She refused, and again 
I swore that 1 would make her suffer. 
But it was madness and jealousy that 
drove me to it. In a far from sane state 
of mind l visited a low character, Mad 
Nance by name—”

Sister Benita lowered her eyes. Her 
face grew ashen white. By this time 
Giacia had risen to her feet looking in
to the Cardinal’s kindly face and wait
ing breathlessly for every word. Jer
ome stood at her side manfully, his face 
tilled with an expression of pity that 
was touching.

“ I visited a low character, Mad 
Nance,by name,” the Cardinal repeated, 
“ paid her a large sum >►! money and 
ordered her to go to Mazie Lescot’s 
house and steal her little daughter who 
was about three years old. That very 
night 1 left the Place O'Pines and carried 
the stolen child to Kempton with me. 
Gracia—-forgive me! That child was 
you. Your real name was Constance. 
For various reasons I thought it best to 
change it. ”

Gracia's head dropped into Jerome’s 
strong arms. The surprise had been too 
much for her and her heart was heavy 
with anguish. The Cardinal paused 
thoughtfully a few moments and, notic
ing that Gracia had recovered, he con
tinued reading—

“ When I returned to Kempton I re
cognized the gravity of the crime 1 had 
committed. My remorse of conscience 
was great. I sought you to restore you 
to your mother, but it was too late. 
You were supposed to have been the 
victim of foul play. Your mother 
worried so that she died a day or two 
after the crime was committed.”

'

I

As the story proceeded there was not 
a dry eye in the room. Gracia wept 
bitterly. It was the first time her heart 
had ever felt the pang of real suffering. 
Even the old Cardinal brushed aside a 
few sudden tears.

“ I am sorry in** dear children,” he said 
“ that the letter so far has not contained 
a cheery word, but it has to be read.”

Then straightening himself he con
tinued reading; " You had an only 
brother, Gracia. I lis name was Jerome. 
After your mother’s death 1 enquired 
about him. 1 thought of bringing him 
to Kempton to spend his days with you, 
but learned from a friend in England 
that he had been adopted by a certain 
wealthy Sidney Chelsea, a retired wid
ower, living at 15 Mariton House 
Terrace, London.”

“15 Mariton House Terrace?” shriek
ed Jerome, his face reddening with sur
prise,” the very place where 1 spent my 
boyhood days. Sidney Chelsea was my 
adopted father. Great heavens!”

A thousand thoughts pierced Jerome’s 
mind. The room swam before his eyes. 
Then Gracia’s voice roused him from his 
sudden stupor.

“Finish the letter, Your Eminence, 
please,” gasped Jerome almost wildly.

The Cardinal continued. The letter 
was unearthing strange developements 
and, loud and clear, came the old man’s 
touching voice: “Upon receiving the 
news of Jerome’s adoption I wired Sir 
Sidney Chelsea and in time received a 
reply that the report was true, lie had 
adopted Jerome Lescot, changing his 
name to Chelsea.”

“Great God!” Jerome sobbed. lfThcn 
we are sister and brother!”

The news was too much for Gracia. 
She reeled and staggered and would 
have fallen to the ground but Jerome 
held her fast.

"Poor children!” the Cardinal whis
pered to himself, his voice overcome 
with emotion.

After some minutes Gracia regained 
consciousness. “Have 1 been dream
ing? ' she moaned, looking into Jerome's 
honest face. “Is it true that we are 
sister and brother?”

“Yes, dear,” he replied in trembling 
voice. "It; is only too true.”

“But what a blessing my dear child
ren,” clieeringly spoke the Cardinal, 
“that you should have discovered the 
truth in time.”

“It is better so,” said Jerome. “I am 
glad this evening has brought an unex
pected treasure into my life. If Lwe
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has not found a wife for me thank <} 
she has found my long lost sister!”

Turning he embraced Gracia aVt 
kisseil her. For some minutes the tw, 
wept tears of gladness.

Sister Benita came across the roum 
and tearfully whispered something i, 
their ears. “I am glad for both of you 
was all she could say. Then she left til 
room. Aunt Hawkins followed her. ' 
the mind of the latter a new light 1, 
suddenly dawned.

Gracia and Jerome had accepted tv 
strange decree of fate with strong 
courageous hearts.

Matt Pensy, overcome with eniotiv 
could not help shaking hands with tlu 
saying: “it does my old heart good 
know that you ha’ found each other af 
havin' been parted these many years

Presently the Cardinal rose.*
“I believe, my dear children,” he s.t - 

smilingly “that 1 did not finish the read
ing of the letter which has brought m; 
a sudden change into your hopeb, 
young lives. 1 might therefore a I 
that the deceased Arthur Gravenor 
proven himself a noble benefactoi t 
you both by willing each one hundr 
thousand dollars. So you see M 
Gravenor has made amends and I hop.- 
dear children, you will not with! • 
your forgiveness.”

Sister Benita sat in the library , - 
bing as if her heart would break.

“You must not weep so,dear,” Au 
Hawkins said, entering the room. Ou 
a few days ago the latter hud found 
sealed envelope in the vault, beard 
the Place O’ Pines post mark. Th> 
date showed that it must have la 
there for years. The strange happi n- 
ings of but a few moments ago had 
once drawn her thoughts to the lvtt

“Sister, look at this letter please,” <!•,. 
said nervously. “I found it in the vault 
yesterday. Matt and 1 were doing sum, 
cleaning. ’

Sister Benita raised her eyes .‘xcitou- 
ly. “Let me see, Auntie. It bears th, 
Place O’ Pines post-mark. I must 
examine it closely . It was posted tin 
year after Arthur and 1 visited the 
island. I cannot think. My sense, 
reel. 1 lxdieve, Auntie,” she said some 
minutes later, “that 1 had this ven 
letter in my hands years ago. it arriv
ed after Arthur’s death I remember, 
hail not the heart to open it then xuc. 
read it. Where did you find it?”

“In Arthur's old letter box.”
“Just where 1 placed it years ago 

wonder whose letter it was?”
“Read it dear! ft seems provideutia1 

that 1 should have thought of it now.
Sister Benita opened the envelop j 

Her eyes took on a joyful look as slit 
read the contents.

"Tlie wedding-hells shall ring Aunt i 
she cried with joy. “Come, let us hurry 
to the drawing-room !”

"Please, Your Eminence—read this 
letter,” Sister Benita spoke excitedly 
as she approached the Cardinal. “Ai:m 
Hawkins has unearthed a golden jewel.

There was consternation written ol 
Gracia and Jerome’s faces. It had let 
a busy time of surprises and they hard
ly knew what to expect now. Sist« . 
Benita was experiencing one of the 
greatest joys in life.

The Cardinal’s eyes scanned th* 
strange letter. A smile stole to h 
face and he read, in tones of gladness.

“The Place O’ Pines, 
August 13, 18

Dear Mr. Gravenor, — Months havt 
passed since the arrival of your letter of 
inquiry concerning Mrs. Lescot’s utt" • 
child—Jerome. A very severe siege o’ 
illness lias prevented my writing you 
until now. It would have been very 
good of you to have taken charge of 
Constance’s brother, but 1 am afraid the 
plan is not practicable. Immediately 
after Mrs. Lescot's death tlie boy was 
taken to England by one Sidney Chel
sea, who was holidaying at the Place 0 
Uines at the time of the tragedy 
Since then l have never seen or heard 
ol the boy.

You will no doubt be surprised to 
learn that Jerome is only a brother by 
adoption to Constance. When Lawr
ence Lescot commanded the El Dorado, 
a woman, who was a stranger to every 
one on board, died rather suddenly. Ol 
her death-bed she begged the captain t< 
adopt her orphaned son. Lawrence did 
so. The child, Jerome, lived with the 
Lescots two years before Constance was 
born.

Very few about the Place O’ Pines 
ever heard the story. I happened t* be 
a passenger on the steamer when the 
woman died.

I sometimes find sorry for the part i. 
took in the crime. Then my conscience 
grows hard and it is easy to forget.

Nance Drowlkr.”
“This letter explains itself,” the Car

dinal continued. “To-morrow's wedding 
bells will be merry ones indeed.”

Jerome drew Gracia to his breast and 
implanted upon her lips a tender kiss.

“God has been kind and love is all 
tlie sweeter now,” he said gladly, hh 
eyes gazing into the golden heart of the 
future.

THE END.

MARRIAGE.
“Marry in haste and repent at lei 

sure” is a proverb that is founded oe. 
long experience. It is the common 
sense of the ages crowded into one 
sentence. Hasty, ill-considered marri
ages are rarely happy. Young men and 
young women should give considerable 
thought to the serious question of marri
age. In the Catholic Church marriage 
is a lasting contract. It can not be 
broken. It endures till death. How 
very necessary then that young peopli 
should be careful in a matter that may 
make or mar their future. And tlie way 
to be va relui in this matter is to bt 
prayerful to beg of God the grace to 
be guided aright in their choice. Cath
olics should put their future in the 
hands of God, and pray to him for en
lightenment. Any consideration of 
marriage which leaves God out of the 
reckoning is likely to prove disastrous. 
But there are some people who on this 
question act like the girl who thought 
she gave marriage careful consideration 
because she* “went to two fortune tell
ers, and a clairvoyant, and looked in a 
sign-book, and dreamed on a lock of his 
hair, and went to an astrologer and to a 
medium, and they all told her to go 
ahead.”- Sacred Heart Review.
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FROM THE HEART OF A CHALICE. I justly

It was commencement day at Mount 
Dfc. Edward’s. The sombre granite 
building had assumed a festive look, 
every column and balustrade decked 
with the class colors in gay bunting, and 
with Old Glory floating triumphantly to 
the breeeze. Even the hothouse had 
been pressed into service, and Broth 
Anselm and brought forth his most 
treasured pots of ferns and palms, not 
to mention huge bouquets of roses, to 
enhance the general beauty.

The soft June air was liquid in its 
sweetness. The breezes played cares
singly over beds of geranium l hat relieved 
the green sward here and there and 
blew in at the windows of the study 
nail, where already the ranks were 
formed for the entrance march.

A band of handsome lads indeed. Any 
college might be proud to call itself the 
alma mater of the most ordinary in its 
ranks, and the picturesque caps and 
gowns of the graduates served to render 
these all the more attractive.

“ Now, Frank, are you quite sure of 
your lines?” queried Brother Ambrose, 
as he paused in his survey of the well- 
formed rows and addressed the first 
graduate, a slender, dark-haired youth.

“ Yes. That's good ! All ready now? 
March !”

There was a burst of applause from 
I,ho breathless, audience as the young 
men stepped upon the stage, and fond 
mothers and proud fathers craned their 
seeks to secure a better view of some 
beloved hopeful. In the front seat Ruth 
Hansom sat with her fat her and mother, 
and in all that assemblage there was no 
happier heart than hers. And why not ? 
Was it not Frank Ransom's graduation 
flays? Was not Frank her only brother, 
her idol, the object of her worshiping 
devotion? Was not Frank the valedic
torian of the occasion, and was not this 
the glorious climax of all his years of 
study and achievement? Ruth, who was 
three years Frank's junior, could scarce
ly contain herself, but kept nudging her 
mother every few minutes as some 
evolution in the march brought him into 
better view. But her rapture knew no 
bounds when Frank, without note of any 
kind, stood erect and calm, ready to de
liver the valedictory. The handsome 
lad, with his earnest, thoughtful face, 
now becoming flushed, his gentle, manly 
bearing, charmed the audience at once, 
and as the well-delivered oration ended 
he sat down amid rounds of applause. 
Prouder than over though was the 
moment when the Brother Director, 
during the award of diplomas, made the 
announcement that for studiousness and 
general excellence in conduct a special 
gold medal was bestowed upon Mr. 
Frank Ransom. The picture of the 
young man kneeling to receive the 
handsome badge from the hand of his 
late instructor was one that Ruth Ran
som treasured in her memory through 
*11 the after years.

Well, it was all over, and the boys 
ntood clasping the hands of doting 
parents and admiring friends, and re
ceiving with becoming modesty their 
congratulations.

“ So this is our little Ruth,” cried 
Frank, as he gave the girl a brotherly 
caress. “ How you have grown since 
last September! If you keep on, you'll 
be taller than your big brother, sis."

“Oh. Frank, I’m so glad you are coin
ing homo for good,” the girl cried. “ We 
have missed you so much. Still, you 
•lust be sorry to leave this lovely place 
where the Brothers are so kind.”

“Oh, I don't know," replied the youth, 
with the lofty air of eighteen. “It is 
rather poky at times, you know. A fel
low longs to cut loose. Of course, the 
Brothers are all right, though.” There 
was a suspicious break in the lad’s voice 
as he uttered the last words.

As the party made their adieus at the 
door, Brother Ambrose drew Mr. Ran
som, unobserved, aside and said : “ You 
have a good son, Mr. Ransom. Frank is 
a studious, clever boy, but he is apt to 
be a trifle willful, and may require a 
strict hand. But you will have no 
trouble with him4 I am sure. Frank has 
been excellent in conduct as was shown 
by his winning the medal, but I, who 
have been so close to him, understand 
better perhaps than any other the un
dercurrent of his nature.”

How often did this warning recur to 
the mind of Mr. Ransom in after days! 
Very gradually, indeed, but none the 
less surely, the realization of his son's 
imperfections came home to him with a 
hitter pang. At first Frank was a model, 
’lie loader in all the societies his parish 
had set on foot for the advancement of 
its youth. The cleverest in debate, the 
most skillful in athletics, he promptly 
became the centre of an admiring group 
,vho were ever ready to do his bidding. 
V stronger character might have risen 

by the very spur of this adulation to 
better and higher things, but Frank be
longed, alas! to that too large body of 
young men which present-day society 
embraces. Ilis head was turned by flat
tery; his willful spirit soon learned to 
chafe against the wholesome restraints 
i>f home and church, and the call of 
pleasure did not pass unheeded. Very 
quickly ho tired of his parish compan
ions. “ They were too ignorant, too 
narrow,” he would assert, with a lofty 
sneer. So it was that presently he 
made friends among more worldly, even 
■dissolute men, an association his family 
viewed with grief and disfavor.

Had Mr. Ransom been spared to his 
family, this budding propensity might 
have been checked at the first sign, but, 
unfortunately, he succumbed to a mal
ady of which he had long been a victim, 
and to the mother was left the respon
sibility of governing the proud spirit of 
her son.

For a while all went well. Frank had 
secured an excellent position with a 
large manufacturing firm in the little 
'own where they resided. The situa
tion was a clerical one, and there was 
opportunity for advancement. Sub
dued by the loss of his father, Frank 
settled down to business for some months. 
The three lived very comfortably in the 
neat home which Mr. Ransom’s thrift 
had acquired for his family. Their in
come was suffi cent for their needs, and 
Frank’s salary was taxed but little for 
the general support. Ruth had turned 
her attentioiyfco vocal music, and, having 
been graduated at the convent academy, 
of which the prosperous town was

3 proud, she was now d«*voting her 
tnni' ;is much us possible to the cultl- 

"/ a mre eoutmlto voice that 
promised great power.

One night, a glorious June night it
orîu’tie"th t'0'"med choir
! ' \k n“ now hurried up the garden
walk to the porch, where she had left 
»r mother sitting. -Well, mother, 
V vvV“' J Was uot gone so long, was 

tti.. .f..ra“k wl*.v, mother, what's
the matter ? she cried.

Without answering, Mrs. Rauson 
>;oke into silent tears. Frank, with

Ins arm caressingly about his .... tiler's
Shoulders, re,died : "Now, nothing to
Iiit7 °,aer,i, 'tt e wuman- Von see, 
tutli, old Davis and I had a dispute

to-day, and I simply quit, that's all. 
i here s no other position in this dull 
town for u fellow, so to-morrow I'm going 
to New W>rk to try my luck."

"Dh, Frank, I'm so distressed l” mur
mured Hull,, dolefully, as she sank down 
on the low porch step and looked llrstat 
l'«ink and then at her mother's face. "1 
do wish you were not so proud and hasty.
I dread to see you step into the maels
trom of a great and wicked city."

“Fudge, kid 1 You talk as if you 
were forty. lean take care of myself, 
rest assured. Now cheer up, both of 
y<»". I have the best of reference**, and 
know I'll find somet hing worth having.”

And Frank did. He wrote from New 
iork at the end of a few days that he 
had been engaged by a large and 
wealthy firm, and that he should enter 
at once upon his duties, lie had secured 
hoard with a respectable old lady in a 
‘air neighborhood, and everything 
looked promising.

I'or a sh >rt time letters came fre
quently. \ isits were necessarily scarce 
Imt he made flying trips whenever pos
sible to do so. After a while these also 
grew few and far between. Mrs. Ran
som’s health had l»ecome so delicate 
that Ruth could never leave home for 
hmg at the time or she would have 
taken occasional journey's to the great 
city in order to keep Frank under 
sisterly surveillance. The advisability 
of leaving their native home and reinov- 
ing to New ^ <irk in order to be near him 
was more than once considered, hut the 
income that warranted a comfortable 
maintenance in a village would, they all 
knew, barely furnish the necessities of 
lib* in the vast metropolis. As they 
had, however, almost resolved to risk- 
ail and lor the sake of their loved one 
break old ties, a letter came from Frank 
stating that he had been ordered West 
on business of importance for his firm, 
and, being compelled to go immediately, 
the opportunity of making them a long 
anticipated visit was denied him.

A chill went to tin- heart of each 
patient, waiting woman as they read 
this letter. Something was wrong, (hey 
felt. That instinct which is said to 
guide woman aright, without direct 
knowledge, served now to raise a doubt 
as to the plausibility of this story. 
When, therefore, Ruth said : “Mother, 
could you spare me for a day while 1 go 
to New York?” Mrs. Ransom answered 
promptly : “Go, Ruth ; I cannot wait. 
You must find out what Frank has been 
doing.”

******* 
Ransom—Miss Ransom? No, I do 

not recall the name. But be seated, 
Miss Ransom. What can I do for you?”

It was the private office of Newcomc 
& Co., and a gray-haired, kindly gentle
man spoke the words, as with old-time 
courtesy he placed a chair for h< r be
side his desk.

I have called," murmured the girl, 
her embarrassment overcome by the 
ncouraging gentleness of the other's 

eyes, “to inquire about my brother, 
Frank Ransom, who is in your employ, 
and whom you have ordered West on 
business.”

Frank Ransom ? Why, Miss Ransom, 
we have no such young man wit' us ; 
never had. But wait. 1 remember now 
we once did have a clerk by that name, 
hut he remained with us only a few 
months. Are you his sister ?”

Ruth detected a note of sympathy in 
the last words, and her face blanched. 
Why, why, he told me—there must be 

some mistake. Would you mind saying 
why he left you ?”

Mr. Newcomc hemmed and hawed. 
It was a severe trial to look into t he 
depths of those tender, pleading blue 
eyes and admit that it was the question
able habits of her brother which had 
caused his speedy discharge. The facts 
did not come out all at once, but after 
a while Ruth, by dint of persistent 
questioning, realized the sad truth. 
Her brother had for many mouths pur
sued a course of dec-option. Ho had 
been in the employ of Xewcome & Co. 
but a brief time whi n it was discovered 
that his habits and associates wore such 
as to make him unworthy of confidence.

When repeated persuasions and re
primand from Mr. Newcome failed to 
bear good fruit, Frank was discharged, 
after which nothing had been seen or 
heard of him. Ruth never forgot the 
fatherly kindness with which Mr. Now- 
come admitted these unpleasant facts, 
but it could not lessen the pain that 
the recital caused in her loving heart. 
With whirling brain Ruth left the office, 
proceeding with all possible speed to the 
address of Mrs. Ferry, the old lady lfh 
whom her brother had boarded. Here 
she learned other unpleasant details 
how Frank had drifted from one position 
to another, each one less remunerative 
than the last, and that just a few days 
previous to his sister's coming he had 
informed Mrs. Ferry of his intention of 
leaving the c ty for good, “T am going 
West,’ he said, miss. ‘Perhaps in that 
far-away country I can begin life all 
over and lift my head again.’ Ah miss, 
it was a sad sight to see how such a fine 
young man had come down in the world, 
and him wish such an education, too. 
Why, miss, one time he showed me a 
grand gold medal he’d won at school, 
and he told me it was never out of Ins 
keeping. It was a beauty, with the 
prettiest crown of pearls set just above ! 
his name. ‘I'll never part with it,’ he 
ses, ses he, ‘but wear it over my heart 
inside this case with Ruth s and 
mother's picture. W hen 1 make a man 
of myself i’ll hang it on my watch chain 
again.' ”
*** * * ^ * * 

“You gave us a rare Itreat. this morn
ing, Miss Ransom. It is not often that 
our poor little church hears such a
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voir*,* It w;i« good of you to favor us. 

especially when your lx autiful singing 
is in such demand."

"Oh, come now, Father O'Neill, that 
is some of your Irish flattery,” exclaimed 
Ruth, as a smile gayer than usually 
visited her face curved her lips. “It’s 
an honor land a great pleasure to sing 
in church again. It seems so long since 1 
led the choir at homo in the East. Since 
I took up concert work I have been a 
veritable tramp, but now that mother 
and 1 have settled for a while in this 
pretty \\ estera town you must let me 
sing often in your dear little church. 
And now, father, I am tolcl you have 
some rare vestments and altar vessels 
that you occasionally show to visitors. 
Mill you let iih* look at them when you 
are at leisure ?”

Delighted, Miss Ransom. No better 
tune than the present,” cried the priest, 
whose great hobby was the collecting of 
elegant altar furnishings. Father O'Neill 
on account of ill health, had been ct m- 
pcllcd to reign the charge of a wealthy 
church in the East, and in a picturesque 
hamlet among the Western hills had 
built a neat chapel, to which his rich 
friends made frequent and valuable 
donations. With the eagerness of a 
schoolboy he promptly led the way to 
the sacristy, where he unlocked a closet 
and a heavy iron safe. Soon Ruth, with 
all a woman’s admiration for pretty 
things, wa- examining vestments of 
embroidered silk and satin and altar 
cloths of daintiest lace and linen.

“ I have left the most beautiful till 
the last,” he smilingly said, as Ruth 
completed her survey of these. “ Here 
is a chalice that I prize most of all. It 
is made from old gold and jewels donated 
by my parishioners and friends. To-day 
1 used it for the first time. See we 
have placed the gems just as they came 
from their original settings. Here is a 
diamond from a birthday ring. This 
ruby was in a bracelet given !»• our 
organist. But I like this little crown of 
pearls, and the story connected with it 
is interesting. Some time ago I was 
called to attend a young man at the 
Blue Frost Hospital here. Grave, 
apparently long dead, had been awakened 
in his heart. For many a day lie had 
not received the sacraments, and he led 
a wild, reckless liie for years. But be
lieving death to be approaching, lu* sent 
forme. Well, I frequently visited him, 
and was glad to discover that a real 
change of heart had taken place. His 
sorrow for the past was most edifying. 
The upshot was that when the doctors 
and nurses had pulled him through all 
right I interested myself in securing a 
position for him at Oestun. m-ar here, and 
to-morrow, with health restored, he goes 
to fill it. One day hearing of my pro
jected chalice, he drew from his breast 
pocket a large gold medal set with 
pearls. ‘ Father,’ he said, ‘ this medal 
was won by me at dear old St. Edward's 
when life held out glad promise to my 
youth a promise, alas ! that, through 
fault of my own, has never been realized.
I prize this next to the pictures of in y 
mother and sister that 1 wear with it 
above my heart, hut you have done so 
much for me that you must take it for 
your chalice. When its gold touches 
the precious blood of our Lord it will 
speak my gratitude to Him for calling a 
poor lost, sheep back to the fold.’ ”

“ Father, you know all,” gasped his 
hearer. “ You have guessed the truth, 
that this is my broth* r, my poor, erring 
brother that mother and 1 have sought 
for years in vain ! Oh, In- told you of us, 
did he not ? But where is he? Toll me 
at once, that I may go to him, that I may 
take him to my mother’s arms that have 
waited for him so long !"

Tears made even more benignant the 
gentle smile with which tin* priest re
plied : “Yes, I do know all. True, I 
never expected to meet the beloved sis
ter of whom poor Frank Ransom spoke to 
me so often, but Providence has surely 
sent you to this place. When I heard 
you sing this morning, and was told your 
name, 1 was struck with the coincidence, 
and resolved to investigate. That was 
why I sent you a message requesting you 
to call on me this afternoon. Now be 
calm. I have sent lor Frank, too, and lie 
waits for you in my study there. You 
will find him changed, no doubt, but a 
woman’s love makes every allowance. 
There, do not stop to thank me. That is 
tlie ih>or ; go in. I will come to you 
later."

And so it came about that F rank Ran
som found the peace and strength to 
which his wayward spirit had so long 
been a stranger.

A pretty cottage, nestling among the 
hills of a Western town, shelters the 
united family. The aged mother grows 
young again in the presence of her re
covered son, slowly but surely regaining 
bis standing among his fellow-men. 
Ruth, lu r glorious voice more beautiful 
than ever with its new notes of hap pi 
ness, is thrilling great audiences with 
her bird-like melodies, but the applause 
of the-'.multitude is not so dear as the 
welcome tribute of the returned prodi
gal whose restoration was brought about, 
as it were, from the heart of a chalice.— 
Rosary Magazine.

I expected to find it somewhere along 
here, but I don't si o any signs of it.”

Mugg River, sir," said the man in 
the doorway of the log cabin, pointing 
to a dry gully a short distance ahead, 
“ hils keen postponed this year on 
account of the weather.”

couldn't follow the I’ltKMcnimoN

Dr. William Osier, formerly of Johns 
Hopkins, now Regius professor of medi
cine at Oxford, was talking, during his 
Canadian tour, about the importance of 
precision in the writing of prescriptions.

“ Wherever a sentence may have two 
meanings," said Dr. Osier,* “ rest as- 
su r red that the wrong meaning will hr 
tiiken. Hence it is important in pre
scription writing and in directions to 
patients that the greatest clarity and 
precision be obtained.

A young foreigner, one day, visited 
•i physician and described a common 
malady that had befallen him.

‘ The thing for you to do,' the physi
cian said, ‘ is to drink hot water an 
hour before breakfast every morning.’

Write it down, doctor, so 1 won't 
forget it, said the patient.

Accordingly the physician wrote the 
directions down — namely, that the 
young man was to drink hot water an 
hour before breakfast every morning.

Tin* patient took his leave, and in a 
week hi* returned.

Well how are you feeling ?’ the 
physician asked.

“ ' Worse, doctor, worse, if anything,' 
was the reply.

“ ‘ Ahem ! Did you follow my advice, 
and drink hot water an hour before 
breakfast ?’

“11 did my best, sir,' said the young 
man, ‘ but I couldn't keep it up more 
than ten minutes at a stretch.’ ”

b ruck's mother.

The inspector was examining Stand
ard I, and all the class had been speci
ally told beforehand by their master, 
“ Don t answer unless you are almost 
certain your answer is correct.”

History was the subject.
Now, tell me,” said the Inspector, 

“ who was the mother of our great 
Scottish hero, Robert Bruce?”

lb- pointed to the top boy, then round 
tin- class. There was no answer. Then 
at last the heart of the teacher of that 
class leapt with joy. The boy who was 
standing at the very foot had held up
his hand.

Well, my boy,” said the inspector, 
encouragingly, “ who was she ?”

" Please, sir, Mrs. Bruce.”

Shortly after Mi-. Gladstone’s death, 
a local politician delivered an address 
upon the life of the statesman before a 
school. \\ hen he had finished, lie said :
“ Now, can any of you tell me what a 
statesman is ?”

A little hand went up, anil a little girl 
replied: “ A statesman is a man who 
makes speeches.”

“ Hardly that,” answered the politi
cian, who loved to tell this story. “ For 
instance, I sometimes make speeches, 
and yet I am not a statesman.”

The little hand again went up : “ I 
know,” and the answer came trium
phantly, “a statesman is a man who 
makes good speeches !”

WIT AND HUMOR.

“Isay, do you think that Wiggins is 
a man to lie trusted ?”

“ Trusted ? Yes, rather. Why, I’d 
trust him with my life 1”

“ Yes : but with anything of value, I

“ What business is papa in, mamma ?”
“ Why, he is a tea sampler ; he samples 

the different kinds of teas.”
“ Mamma.”
“ Yes, my boy.”
“ Do you know what I want to lie when 

I grow up ?”
“ No. What, my boy ?”
“ A pie sampler !”

The late Protestant Bishop Potter 
used to tell the following story upon I 
himself : “ I was the speaker at a meet- i
ing in tin* interest of an organization of 
which a woman is tin* president. 1 in- ! 
qui red of Mrs. X., with the idea of being 
facetious, ‘ How many long - winded , 
speakers will there be at this meeting, 
madam ?’ ‘ You are the only one,' she 
rep lied charmingly.”

“ Friend,” asked a traveller, who lu d j 
lost his way, ‘ where is Mugg River ?

THE DIVINE HARVESTING.

CONTINUED.

As long as we are in life we shall 
always be subject to change. The 
flower that is blooming to-day will be 
dying to-morrow, and so our souls, which 
to-day may be pleasing to God, full of 
life and beauty, may, unless we watch 
and pray, fall into sin and their life and 
beauty vanish. It is God’s grace alone 
that can keep our immortal souls con
stantly pleasing to Him. His grace is 
the life of the soul and as long as we are 
faithful to its influence so long will vir
tue flourish in our hearts; but once we 
yield ourselves to sin, then our souls are 
dead, because the spark of life (God’s 
grace) is extinguished. But G oil is 
merciful and to the sinner dead in sin 
He would breathe anew the breath of 
spiritual lib*. His grace is powerful to 
restore t he life which sin has killed. 
Flowers and all the fair things of nature 
are but for a day. They gladden the 
eye and refresh the senses and then fade 
away, but their great Creator will re
place them on the morrow with others 
just as lair anil beautiful. Butman lie 
has made forever; lb* would have him 
live forever, pleasing to 11 iin, and so I le 
nourishes him with His grace that will 
sustain him un to eternal life. This lie 
will not do without our consent. He 
lias given us live will and this lie will 
not infringe upon. Just as we must use 
tin* wheai ol I lis providence to sust ain 
our bodies, so we must use the wheat of 
His grace to keep life in our souls, and 
just as the wheat must be protected from 
tin* cockle, lest it choke and die, so must 
His grace in us be kept free from the 
blight of sin.

Let us, then, co-operate with our 
merciful God in Ilis efforts to save us. 
A lit tle effort on our part is all He asks 
of us. Some few commandments must 
be kept, some little self-denial, and then 
perseverance in them for a few years at 
most, is all I le asks that we may merit 
eternal life. “ for the just shall shine as 
the sun in the kingdom of the Father.’

Up to His passion and death our di
vine Lord was sowing good seed ; sow
ing divine truth; sowing the saving 
words of truth and salvation; sowing the 
knowledge of God and His infinite love 
for men, and many were led to believe 
and follow Him.

In His death He prepared this world 
to receive the seed as it would still be 
given by Him through those He would 
send in 11 is name, namely, the apostles 
and their successors, for He bedewed 
this world with His blood, pouring out 
the last drop from His sacred heart. 
After His resurrection His first re 
corded appearance was to Magdalen,
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coming to her in the guise of gardener, 
showing thus that He was now ready 
to go out to the world at large and sow 
the seeds of salvation among men 
through the sowing ol the divine word.

The seed is the word of God. It has 
received the adhesion of the wise of 
every age; it has been preferred to life 
itself by the million martyrs to the faith. 
Of it an Augustine wrote and a Chrysos
tom spoke, and down through the ages 
it Inis been on the lips and in the hearts 
of the learned and good of every age, 
race and clime. And how could it In- 
otherwise, since it is the word of God ? 
For what can be more sublime than that 
which proceeds from sublimity itself, as 
is the wisdom of the Father, or more 
comforting than the promises of His 
Word, who is eternal truth. “ Man liv
e-til not by bread alone," says our Lord, 
“ but by every word that cometh out of 
the mouth of God. " I lis word, then, is 
the stay and support of the soul. His 
wisdom is the light of our understand
ing, as His goodness is the consolation 
of our hearts. With tender, filial care 
and piety, therefore, has holy Church 
handed down to this our time the sacred 
words of holy writ, and the unwritten 
word, which together make up the prev
ious deposit of faith, and from its stores 
>f divine wisdom she enriches the minds 

and the hearts of all who give her their 
respectful hearing, for faith, as St. Raid 
says, corneth by hearing, and our divine 
Lord has commanded His Church to go 
forth and teach, saying that 4 He that 
believeth shall be saved, but he that be
lie veth not shall hi* condemned.” Ac
cordingly the Church continually 
preaches the word of God, sows the seed 
of Christian truth in fulfillment of her 
mission and if it does not take root and 
fructify it is our own fault. The word 
is efficacious in itself. It needs not the 
eloquence of a Bossuet or the suavity of 
a Fenolon, but of itself is sufficient to 
lead to penitence and reform the most 
sinful heart. Once having heard it we 
can have no excuse from practising its 
teachings. It is suited to the under
standing of all. 1 ii the main so simple 
as to be intelligible to the most illiter
ate, anil yet so sublime as to command 
the admiration of the greatest minds.
I low often have we acknowledged the 
beauty of its teachings as we heard it for 
the thousandth time put forward by the 
Church for our pious consideration and 
yet how little have wo practised it ! We 
have been taught from childhood our 
duties as Christians, and we are 
accountable to God for the light s He has 
given us. But do we burn with Chris
tian charity, and are we ardent for the 
increase of the glory of God? We show 
no proper appreciation of our faith if we 
do not practise its teachings, and are, 
moreover, robbing God of the glory we 
owe Him in return. How many men, who 
are yet in the darkness of infidelity, 
would gladly take our places and ful
fill the duties of the Christian state 
were they to bo shown the faith as we 
see and know it!

This is the seed, 1 his is the divine 
word that has made innumerable saint s. 
This is tlie doctrine which underlies 
every principle of justice and order ex
isting among men. It is wisdom to the 
learned, light to the ignorant; it is a 
check on the prosperous; a consolation 
to the struggling; it is, finally, tin* es
sence of all that is good for time and 
eternity. Bishop Colton in Buffalo 
Catholic Union and Times.

SELF-CONCEIT.

This is one of the vices to which the 
human race is most commonly addicted. 
It is a vice with which, young anil old, 
learned and unlearned, poor and rich, 
are more or less affected. It is found 
even in those who, otherwise, would ap
pear to us as almost perfect.

What is self-conceit ? Tt is a secret 
over-estimation of one’s own ability or 
talents. It does not show itself openly 
and directly, for then it becomes pride ; 
a vice which is abhorrent to all. But 
self-conceit manifests itself in many and 
devious ways. Thus one who, by elec
tion or appointment, is suddenly raised 
from a lowly position to a placo of dig
nity and grave responsibility is apt to 
imagine that, by the very fact of his 
elevation, he has all the qualities requis
ite for the due fulfilment of his obliga
tions. He spurns the advico and coun
sel of those who, by maturor experience, 
might rightly guide him i i this dis
charge of his duties, foolishly fancying 
that by consulting others, he might 
lower his dignity.

Again there arc those who imagine 
that they are superior t.** others; that, 
by education, they are fitted for better 
positions than those they occupy, and 
hence are dissatisfied wiih their lot. 
They will not express themselves freely 
and openly on this subject, but their 
conversation leads to nothing else. They 
are constantly talking of what they have 
done and of what they are doing. They
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are in *essant ly leading t he topic of con- 
versation on to their own concerns. 
What interests others does not interest 
them at all. They are apparently honest 
unil sincere. They will ask the opinion 
and advice of others, but they invariably 
follow their own counsel, and find a thou
sand and 0110 excuses to put aside the 
opinion of others.

To all of those addicted to self-con
ceit. our Lord says : “ Learn of Me, be
cause 1 am meek and humble of heart.”

-Orphan Friend.

Catholic Rhode Island.
The Lutheran Witness (Pittsburg)

According to a religious census, tak
en in I VO.") in Rhode Island, the results 
of which are now made public, it ap
pears that there are now more Catho
lics in Hie commonwealth founded by 
Roger Williams than all other religious 
denominations combined. The exact 
figures, as officially compiled by the 
state commissioner of statistics are ; 
Roman Vul holies, 2Tt,V)t(‘> ; all others, 
2:10,1 Hi. The most Catholic city in 
Ilu* Slate appears to be Woonsocket, 
where I lie population drawn from t he 
province of (Quebec is exceedingly 
large. There t he Catholics number 25,- 
VOV and the Protestants only 5,700.

To Awaken 
the Liver

Coated Tongue, aching head biliousness, 
indigestion, constlpati. n alternating with 
looseness of the bowels, feelings of depres
sion and ill-temper.

These arise from sluggish, torpid action 
of the liver,

R'lief comes after the use of one of Dr. 
A W. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills and cure 
with a few weeks after the use of this great 
regulator of the liver.

With the liver right there is usually no 
dis urbance of the digestive system or 
bowel; , therefore get at the cause of trou- 
b’e by awakening the liver to action by use 
vf Dr A W. Chase's Kidney-Lver Pills.

Mrs L. Phillips. Virgil, Ont . wrtes : — 
" 1 havr used a number of b xes of Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney Liver Pills and consider 
them ( xcellent for torpid liver.”

One pill a dose. 25 cents, a box. At all 
dealers or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.

Dr. A. W. Chase’s 
Kidney-Liver Pills
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LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION.

Apostolic Delegation.
Ottawa, June 13th, 1905.

Mr. Thomas Coffey • r — "
My Dear Sir - Since coming to Canada I have 

been a reader of your paper I have noted with satis- 
lection that it IS directed with intelligence and 
ability. and. above all, that it is imbued with a strong 
Catholic spirit. It strenuously defends < atholic 
■rinciples and rights, and stands funilv by Uie teach- 
lags and authority of the Church, af the same time 
promoting the best interests of the country Follow 
lag 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 therefore, earnestly recom
mend it to Catholic families Will, my blessing on 
vour work, and best wishes for its continued success, 

lYours very sincerely in < in isl,
DufcA rus, Archbishop of Ephesus, 

Apostolic Delegate. 
University op ottawa. 

Ottawa, Canada, March ?th, 1900. 
Mr. Thomas Coffey :
I Dear Su : For some tune past 1 have read your 
etimable paper, the Catholic Record, and congra
tulate you upon the manner in which it is published. 
Its manner and form are. both good ; and a truly 
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Therefore, with 
pleasure, lean recommend it to the faithful. Bless- 
■H you and wishing you success, believe me to re-

ni' Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ.
jD. FaLCONIo, Arch, of Larissa, 

Apost. Dt-leg.

London, Saturday, November 14, 1908.

THE KIND-HEARTED POPE.

All who have had the good fortune to 
visit the Hoi3' Father bear away with 
them evidences of his large paternal 
heart and tokens of his condescending 
amiability. We read the other day of a 
little Irish chi hi w ho had been brought 
by his mother to Home that he might 
visit the Pope and receive his blessing. 
The boy was carefully trained for the 
part he was to take: he was to make- 
three genuflexions and then remain 
upon his knees. The day and hour 
came : and the last practice took place 
as they were all waiting their turn. 
Upon being summoned they entered the 
Pope's Library where the reception 
took place. The little chap made his 
first genuflection with becoming seri
ousness; then forgetting the rest, and 
seeing a beaming face smiling upon him 
he ran and threw his arms around the 
Holy Father, who stooped, took him on 
his knee, and kissed him. At the close 
of the audience the Pope gave the child 
a gold medal as a souvenir.

Another day there was a pilgrimage 
of 2,000 Venetians, the Pope's brother 
amongst them. The lloly Father could 
not control his (-motions. He thanked 
his dear children of Venice for their 
handsome jubilee gift of a gold throne 
which, he said, will show to future 
generations the love the Venetians bore 
their spiritual Father. Tears streamed 
down his cliooks, as continuing, lie spoke 
lovingly of Venice, the happy days he 
had passed there and the affection of 
its people. The recollection of these 
things were a consolation to him in his 
sorrows. His Holiness warned the 
Venetians against Modernism, which is 
founded upon disobedience. Modern
ists know no authority. “ With
out obedience," added the venerable 
Pontiff, “there can be no charity, be
cause obedience generates disorder. 
Keep always before you the orders of 
your Bishops. Try to fulfil t he obliga
tions of your calling : then modernism 
will not enter among you."

CONDITIONS IN IRELAND.

Under the head of “Crimelvss Ire
land" the Dublin Weekly Freeman gives 
interesting statistics to show that of 
really serious crime, such as is» 
too common in Great Britain, 
“ there is really none at all in 
Ireland." In the aggregate number 
and in each and every species of crime 
the record is greatly to Ireland's credit. 
I11 1900 in England and Wales there 
were 91,605 indictable offences com
mitted; in Ireland 1),405, which number 
fell last year to 9,418. If the ratio of 
populat ion were taken into account, and 
crime was the same in Ireland as in 
England, there ought to have been 
11,043 indictable offences. The propor
tion shows 25 per cent, less crime in Ire
land. Not bad for Catholic Ireland. 
The pleasant feature of it is the de- j 
crease in drunkenness. The number of 
cases last year was less than those of ! 
1900 by 402 ; and if the figures for 1907 1 
are compared with the average number 
of cases in the 10 years before, 1897- , 
1900, a decrease of 11,985 is recorded, or 
over an average decrease of 1,100 each j 
year. This is most gratifying, proving j 
beyond doubt the progress of temper- j 
ance amongst the people. .

THE MARQUIS OF RJPON.

Not long after the Eucharistic Con
gress in London news arrived that the 
Marquis of Ripon had resigned as a 
member of the English Government. 
The Marquis had been the messenger 
from the Government to the Archbishop 
of Westminster upon the question of the 
procession. Naturally many felt that 
this resignation was a consequence of 
the stand taken by his colleagues. Not 
so, it seems—but the veight of age. As 
the Marquis himself explains it, he has 
eight-one good reasons for giving up 
politics. Surely any man who has 
passed his four-score years may retire 
without being asked the reason. Age 
comes upon us all. We regret the more 
that it ever could approach some men. 
And the Marquis of ltipon is one of 
these. Lord ltipon had once been head 
of the Freemasons of England then he 
became Catholic. Not long afterwards 
Lord ltipon was made Viceroy of Jndia 
—whose rule was declared by Gen. Gor
don to be to the] Mohammedan and 
Hindu as the rule of God. Ilis conver
sion to the faith gave The Times occa
sion to preach a funeral oration over the 
departed nobleman, 'one too which has 
proved as false as it was previous. The 
Marquis'had gone to ltome, said the 
Times, and that meant he had left White 
hall for ever. He had become a Catholic ; 
and that was the end of him as an Eng
lishman. It was a death sentence. Not 
so. To quote the Tablet : “ In local coun
cils, as in the nation’s, he has played his 
conspicuous part ; a part wiiicb will be 
conspicuous still—long after he himself 
hasjleft the arena. He and his career 
remain as enduring refutations of the 
thousand falsities still put forward in 
and out of Parliament to discredit the 
Catholic Church.

Bland, “ essentially Christian ” In four 
respects. “ Both required the mind of a 
little child ”—he might have added his
own iiamo of bland to it. “ Jesus would 
have loved Darwin, whose mild forgiving 
spirit was most beautiful.” Methodism 
will show itself. Certainly our Lord 
would have loved Darwin. He would 
have hated Darwinism—so unspiritual, 
so contradictory to the high origin of 
man and derogatory to our Lord as 
Creator. Then he condones error be
cause Darwin was not, as he says, “ sym
metrical.” Could any undergraduate 
listening to this preacher understand 
this statement ? Where is the symmetry 
in any material system? What is there 
in common between the Darwinian 
theory and eternal life ? Hold up the 
light of Christian faith to an evolved 
monkey, a biological Christian, a speci
men of Dr. Bland’s new order: is it for 
this polished orangoutang that the 
Eternal Son of God came upon earth, 
that lie died for him, rose again and 
ascended to the right hand of God’s un
created Majesty ? Such talk is blas
phemy. A union between Christianity 
and science must be based upon other 
grounds. It is a high level bridge, so 
high that science cannot reach it. Dr. 
Bland is standing upon too low ground. 
What we blame him most for is that he 
drags religion down with him. Ilis 
thought and his language are confusing 
and misleading. Instead of elevating 
science he degrades religion—and in
stead of uniting the two he widens the 
breach between them.

UNI VERS1T YSUNDA Y DISCOURSE- 

[continued.]
Now for our case. A Methodist Pro

fessor, the Rev. Mr. Bland, delivered a 
lecture to the students of the Univer
sity of Toronto, upon Science and Relig
ion, in which he manifests this unfortun
ate habit of using scientific terms in an 
unscientific way. He makes the state
ment : “Science and religion are both 
agreed in the reconstruction of a new 
order—-and they are both agreed that 
the new order is a Divine order.” 
There are here two points, upon neither 
of which religion and science are agreed. 
Let us premise that by religion we 
mean Christianity—no broken fragment, 
no lopped fruitless branch—we mean a 
living Church with a fulness of truth 
and authority. In this sense religion 
knows no “new order” than that estab
lished by Christ. What rehabilitation 
can there be in (hat mystical Body 
which St. Paul even in its inception so 
loves to contemplate? What recon
struction can self-appointed science 
bring to that Kingdom against which 
all the powers of darkness would avail 
nothing? The other point is the agree
ment that the new order is a Divine 
Order. If this is not a total abandon
ment by religion of all supernatural 
claims—a yielding up of the inherit* 
ance of grace and sanctity, it means 
nothing—mere clap-trap—the hollow 
sound of nature with empty hand. All 
order is divine. The order of grace is 
one Divine Order; the order of nature 
is another. Both are excellent and 
wonderful; both contain mysteries. Yet 
the Order of Religion, that which Christ 
came to establish, was the higher Order- 
Science has never yet accepted the In
carnation as the plenitude of truth and 
the fulfilment of law and prophecy. I 
Flesh and blood hath not revealed this 
to the analyst; but our heavenly Father 
hath revealed it to the little ones of 
earth. The Cross remains a folly to the 
worldly wise Greek, whilst it is the I 
power of God to them that believe 
Faith is ever the condition under which 
the keys of the kingdom will work. 
There is a rndin.nl dilTomim.i in LI... !

with what speed I may, but I am alow of 
foot, and not as others, O mighty 
Mother !”

a radical difference in the 
kingdoms of nature and grace, however 
divine they are in their Author. Their 
arrangement and purpose are absolutely 
distinct. Again, this Professor is re
ported to have said that : “Science 
through her discoveries in the natural 
order was constructing a biological Chris
tianity which went back to the original 
words of Christ and found its illustration 
in vital processes.” That is nice hash 
to serve up to a lot of students on a Sun
day afternoon. We freely confess we 
have not the remotest idea what it 
means. We doubt whether the gentle
man knows himself. What is “ biologi
cal Chvistianty ?" To what words of 
Christ do all these discoveries or iuven_ 
fions load back ? As far as our horizon 
reaches the preacher is excluding from 
his whole discourse any supernatural 
element in his Christianity. The dis
coveries are in the natural order; the 
vital processes are also in the same 
plane. It is not at all a question of 
being born of water and the lloly Ghost, 
nor the unutterable gift of God. Talk 
about union between science and relig
ion and the divine order and biological 
Christianity. That is university preach
ing with a vengeance. The scientific
tempera , is, according to Professor

LEAD KINDLY LIGHT.

We have received the following letter: 
“ A non-Catholic friend of the writer 
persists in saying that the hymn 4 Lead 
Kindly Light,' has been forbidden to be 
sung in the Catholic Church. This, 
according to him, took place within the 
last year. I am a reader of The Re
cord but never noticed any account of 
its condemnation. Please let me know."

We cannot take to ourselvea the 
credit of announcing all decrees, either 
pontifical or episcopal, so that the fact 
that our friend did not see any refer
ence to the hymn in question is not an 
assurance that nothing was said on 
either side. As a matter of fact this 
hymn was forbidden by an American 
Bishop last year. This means that it 
was not allowed to be sung in the public 
services of the Church within this par
ticular diocese. We are not aware of 
aii3r further formal condemnation of it. 
There is no doubt that it has fallen into 
disfavor, and that it is very seldom 
heard in Catholic churches. It appears 
in some of our best hymn-books, books 
approved by prelates and religious com
munities. Why this beautiful hymn 
should be coldly received, and, we ma}' 
say, discouraged, is not at all because 
it was composed b>r its eminent author, 
Cardinal Newman, when a Protestant, 
or at least before his conversion. It 
will be remembered that it was written 
during the author's return to England 
from the continent. It was just before 
he landed at Marseilles when his vessel 
was becalmed in the Straits of Bonifacio. 
He reached England in time to be at 
Oxford for Mr. Keble’s Assize Sermon 
in the University Pulpit entitled 
“ National Apostasy.” “ I have ever,” 
says the Cardinal, “ considered the day 
as the start of the religious movement 
of 1833.” This sermon was delivered 
on July 14, 1833, so that the verses, 
“ Lead Kindly Light,” were written 
about a month before, and are dated 
June 10, 1833. Approaching more 
closely to the reason why the hymn, in 
many respects so touching, so full of 
earnest thought and elegant diction, 
should not be a favorite, we find a deli
cacy in analyzing it—for we have held 
the author in such esteem, amounting 
nigh to reverence, that his compos
ition is before us for admir
ation and not for criticism. How
ever chaste and prayerful these verses 
are they present an unCatholic attitude 
of soul. The Catholic Church, claiming 
rightly the abiding Presence of (bid's 
Holy Paraclete, cannot logically encour
age her children to sing :
“ Lead kindly light, amid the encircling gloom 

Lead Thou me on !
The night is dark, and I am far from home 

I Lead Thou me on !"

If the Church be a meaning to us at 
all we cannot think that we are groping 
in the dark or encircled by gloom or far 
away from home. Unfailing truth and 
undimmed light surround us. In a very 
different sense there may be light with
drawn. The individual may be hesit- 
ating about God's will or harassed with 
liis own spiritual difficulties—a kind of 
desert through which God allows him to 
wander. This darkness will gather j 
around the most chosen souls—to keep , 
them patient and humble. To them the \ 

pillar of fire shines amidst the en- ] 
circling gloom. They are not far 
from home. They feel more keenly than 
the less fervent the Presence of their ! 
Divine Guide, llow different was the ! 
mind of the great leader when writing’ 
those words from his other prayer : “ Q
mighty Mother ! I come ; but I am far ' 
from home. Spare me a little, I come ^

ARCHBISHOP IRELAND AND 
CATHOLIC CANDIDATES.

Archbishop Ireland is not only a great 
churchman ; he is an enthusiastic Amer
ican. Whatever cause he advocates he 
does it with his whole heart, which is a 
large heart. Strong in his faith, strong in 
his patriotism, he brings to many interests 
in Church and State force of character 
and breadth of view far above the aver
age and beyond the times. No institu
tions appeal to the Archbishop in the 
same way as those of the United States, 
lie seems to find in them the solution of 
every possible problem to be presented 
within the circle of all time. It must 
be observed, however, that the zeal 
manifested by the venerable Archbishop 
of St. Paul is particularly conspicuous 
in periods of election campaigns. He is 
an ardent republican—for which no one 
can blame him. Yet it is just as well 
that his fervor is not widely communi
cated. Politicians seem very chary 
about ecclesiastics entering the booths. 
They ma}' vote : the}- had better keep 
quiet even about that. If the}' enter the 
campaign they may expect to receive 
what they give. Already, through the 
Presidential election, severe things are 
said aneut Archbishop Ireland and ves
ted rights and property. It came from 
socialistic sources. We arc aware that 
Ilis Grace is fully able to defend him
self, that he needs no apologist, and that 
his principles arc too thoroughly Catholic 
to be mistaken. Still we think that this 
really great Archbishop is never so 
great when descending to campaigning 
and the support of one of the political 
parties of the United States. The 
Church of which he is so strong a pillar 
and so bright an ornament does not 
deeply concern herself about the defeat 
of one or the triumph of the other party. 
Church work will go on after elections as 
before. Archbishop Ireland’s influence 
and most lasting monument will be his 
Diocese and his Church. One of his 
latest political utterances is out and out 
idealism. At a banquet in St. Louis Ilis 
Grace ridiculed the idea which some 
entertained that no Catholic could ever 
be President of the United States, lie 
said that if “ ever again " a political 
party rejected a candidate for President 
because his wife was a Catholic the nom
inee of that party would lie defeated. 
Again we take the liberty of thinking 
for ourselves. We doubt it. In the 
United States there is no Catholic 
public] opinion. On the other hand, 
there is a strong, inherited prejudice 
against Catholics1—so far at least as pub
lic positions are concerned. The army, 
the navy, the civil service all bear evi
dence to the anti-Catholic spirit of 
Uncle Sam. Many presidents will have 
come and gone before a Catholic will sit 
in the White House. Even Ilis Grace 
complains in the same speech that our 
people are not represented as they 
should be. “ Wherever you go,” he 
says, “you will not find Catholics well 
represented in offices. What is the 
cause ? Timidity and a foolish fancy 
that the country holds them down.” We 
should like to know who has taught them 
this lesson of timidity and foolish fancy ? 
So far as history goes and so far as a few 
bold attempts show—it is the red school 
house master with his birch-rod of big
otry ever ready. Republicanism has 
yet to say an encouraging word to the 
few amongst Catholics who seek public 
position. Timidity and fancy have been 
whipped into them too severely to be 
forgotten or even satisfactorily ex
plained.

Mr. Hocken, editor of the Orange 
Sentinel, paid a visit to London on the 
5th of Nov., for the purpose of refurbish
ing the old exploded nursery tales 
connected with the gun-poxvder plot. 
No doubt it is of prime importance in 
the mind of Mr. Hocken to keep the 
Boyne water at the boiling point. Mr. 
Hocken does not seem to realize that he 
is engaged in an execrable business* 
He loves the limelight—when it is 
yellow. Said Mr. Hocken at the Gun
powder Blot dinner : “Our order is a 
political but not a party organization,” 
a statement which would lead one to 
believe that a brick house is not built of 
brick.

Mr. Hocken’s visit to London will 
leave no memories which a good citizen 
would cherish. It is a pity we have 
such men, but, so long as they 
obey the law, they are of course 
entitled to life, liberty and the pursuit 
of happiness. Three hundred and two 
years ago Mr. Guy Fawkes, a Yorkshire 
man born, but a soldier of fortune in the 
Spanish army, attempted to blow up the 
British House of Commons. Three 
hundred and two years afterwards, Mr, 
Hocken, editor of the Orange Sentinel 
seems to have a mission to put into the 
minds of his Orange brethren the im
pression that, “ if they don’t watch out,” 
the Pope and the Papists will place 
several barrels of high explosives under 
their civil and religious liberties. The

Catholic Church had about as much to 
do with the Gunpowder Plot as Mr. 
Hocken had with the placing of the man 
in the moon. But it would not do to 
tell this to the lodge people. It would 
be the ruin of a pet superstition. 
They do not stop to think that it would 
be just as sensible to blame the Catho
lic Church for the assassination of Gar
field by Guiteau, or the assassination of 
McKinley by that Pole with the unpro
nounceable name.

It is, as we have said, to be regretted 
that |we have in our Dominion such 
men as Mr. Hocken and such associa
tions as the Orange Order, They do 
not make for the peace and happi
ness of the community. They are 
the apostles of strife, the breeders 
of bad blood, the enemies of that Cana
dian fellowship and friendship which we 
would all like to see grow strong and 
vigorous in the upbuildingof our nation. 
When the history of our times is written 
the name of Mr. Hocken, editor of the 
Orange Sentinel, and the name of Dr. 
Sproule, Grand Sovereign of the Orange 
order and President of the Orange 
Sentinel Printing and Publishing Co., 
will not appear amongst those to whom 
Canada is indebted for anything worthy 
of remembrance. They will be merely 
referred to as men who in their day were 
the champions of an association whose 
history both at home and abroad lias 
been written in blood.

Bit what shall wesay of men parading 
as ministers of the gospel of peace con- 
sortingwith these misguided people,and, 
by encouraging the spread of Orange- 
ism, disseminating hatred between 
neighbor and neighbor. We have good 
grounds for belief that the vast majority 
of the Protestant clergy look askance at 
these men of small minds and small and 
badly assorted libraries, the latter ;;iost 
likely consisting in large part of “Fox's 
Book of Martyrs," ‘‘The Life of Chini- 
quy,” “The Lectures of Margaret L. 
Shephard" and the 12th of July orations 
of N. Clarke Wallace, Dr. Sproule and 
Col. Hughes, together with an assort
ment of 12 th of July music arranged for 
the fife and drum.

The suffragette q vest ion is begin, 
ning to assume bulky proportions in 
some places in the Great Republic. 
This is a movement to give women 
privileges for which they have not been 
equipped by nature, or, in other words, 
it would have the effect of increasing 
the number of mannish women, a class 
altogether too large at present. It is to 
our mind rather unbecoming to see 
ladies leaving their homes, taking long 
trips on the railroads and orating on 
matters which might well be left to the 
sterner sex. Oil this question the 
irrepressible interviewer lately asked 
that most distinguished churchman, 
Archbishop Falconio, Apostolic Dele
gate to the United States, if he thought 
the modern woman would be happier 
were she to become more of a factor 
politically and publicly in order that 
she may rear better statesmen and men 
of affairs. The Delegate’s answer was 
brief l and terse :

“I think she should attend to her 
husband’s home and take care of he 
children and see that their dinner is 
well cooked. If she will see to her own 
business and be busy in her house she 
will be happy.”

The reporter did not possess a fair 
share of,what the Americans call “horse 
sense," otherwise he would not have put 
such a thoughtless question to the Dele
gate. How can a woman who spends 
such a large portion of her time away 
from her home roar better statesmen 
and men of affairs ?

Our esteemed contemporary, the 
Sacred Heart Review, rightly says “ it 
would be a mistake to suppose that Cath
olics who obtain political office are un
worthy of our respect.” The tainted 
ones are in the limelight, but we hear 
little of the vast majority who give con
scientious work to their country and 
whose rectitude of character reflects 
honor upon their church. It would be 
well were those few who are oftentimes 
seen at the gaming table and in the bar 
rooms, and who are dubbed “good fel
lows" by their boon companions, given 
the e-old shoulder when the balloting 
time comes. “ Here in Boston,” says 
the Review, “Catholics have had much 
to blush for during the past few years 
in the actions of some who assume to re
present ns politically.” The mystery 
is that self-respecting Catholics only too 
often give these undesirables their votes. 
Sometimes these last named will launch 
upon an unsuspecting Catholic commun
ity a so-called “Catholic" paper, hut 
which in reality is but a boodling organ. 
Not the good of the Church, but the ac- 
quistion of graft, is the reason of its ex
istence. \\ o hope our contemporary will 
keep up the good fight. Men of the 
stamp of the late Patrick Collins of Bos
ton should be elected to public positions. 
The other kind, if we may use a common 
expression, should be “snowed under ” 
when the polling day comes.

NOW THAT THE BASE BALL „ea«on * 
over, we would ask our Catholic young 
men to figure upon the amount of 
thought and time bestowed upon Un- 
game during the past season. We raiw 
no objection to the game itself, it À 

good, manly exercise. Every youth 
should have a fair share of experience on 
the athletic field. What we think harm
ful, however, is over-indulgence in sport,
while the time which should be devoted 
to the serious phase of life is encroached 
upon altogether too much. We ask our 
young readers to ponder upon the fol. 
lowing extract taken from a New Jersey 
paper :

“ A priest met a group of young men 
of his parish, and stopping to join them 
found them engaged in a conversation 
on the national game. They knew th<- 
name of almost every player in the prom 
inent leagues; they were conversant 
with the percentage of the clubs and 
the records of the different players. Th< 
good father listened awhile, almost as 
tonished at the catalogue of names they 
so glibly ran through, and then with * 
twinkle in his eye, he said to the groin 
“Boys, I'll give a dollar to anyone 
you who can name off the* twvlv. 
apostles." There was an awkward si! 
ence, a more awkward attempt at ex
planation or rather confession, and tin 
roguish priest chuckled as he went <»« 
his way. The boys have resolved t 
greet the father with the names of the 
twelve apostles the next time they mov1 
and some have threatened to surpris- 
him by reciting t he line of the Pope- 
from St. Peter down.

Religious tolerance seems to > 
the order of the day in many centres >;' 
population in the great American 1; 
public. The Governor of the State 
Maryland, the Mayor of the City 
Baltimore and scores of others compris 
ing the highest officials in the city an*j 
State, all non-Catholics, joined with 
their Catholic fellow-citizens in pay in c 
honor to the great Cardinal of Bal- 
more upon his return from a trip t 
Rome. The non-Catholic orators wt-r- 
especially warm in their praise of tli 
virtues of their distinguished fellow- 
citizen. We might likewise menti ; 
that Protestant ministers and Jewis 
rabbis were* among those who honored 
Cardinal Gibbons on this occasion 
This is pleasant reading, giving proof as 
it does of increasing friendliness b- - 
tween citizen and citizen. Oftentimes w 
notice a like* occurrence in our ow: 
Dominion. Of course we have som* 
noted bigots who would see dang* 
t-i our civil and religious liberties wer* 
one of our distinguished public men ' 
pay a visit to the Holy Father. But 
this class is growing smaller and small*- 
every year, dying out because of the ad
ministration of goodly doses of contcmp 
at the hands of all honest-minded Ca' ; • 
dians.

The Catholic Transcript stat* 
that the growth of the fraternal ordv - 
should not lie effected at the expense ! 
Catholic loyalty. “ Sterling Catholics, 
it continues, “never hesitate about re
jecting the ritual provided by such •>" 

ganizations. The prose-poetry anv 
sometimes diluted paganism that filte: 
into fraternal rituals arc altogeth- 
apart from the Catholic spirit." The 
editor advises Catholics to keep tlivv 
out of Catholic cemeteries and out of 
Catholic homes. He has, of course, re
ference to those rituals employed inn >.v, 
Catholic associations. Why Catholic- 
should become identified with thes< 
bodies is something which we conic. 
never understand. It may be that souk 
may want to get into touch with whs: 
they consider the “select set." In aV; 
that goes to make admirable Christian 
manhood and good citizenship the Cath
olic with the true ring in his composi
tion will find worthy associates in the 
Catholic societies. In joining others, 
particularly those formally condemned 
by the Church, the motives are unwor
thy.

One of our subscribers draws at ten 
tion to an article which recently 
appeared in the Catholic Recori 
making comparison of the school systems 
of the United States and Canada, it', 
which it was stated that in the last 
named country Catholics were permittee 
to give their school taxes to the support ol 
their own schools. To be strictly correct 
we should have made exception of the 
Province of Manitoba. The reign of 
the bigot continues in that part of the 
Dominion. The Government compels the 
Catholics to pay a double school tax. 
Shame on Manitoba !

Rev. Father Bernard Vaughan 
recently made a deliverance at the Ox
ford Town Hall which is well worthy the 
consideration of our moralists, and, in
deed, of all who have at heart the wel 
fare of the coming generation. He spoke 
of that class of novelists whose works do 
not edify their readers. He calls these 
books “ the putrid stream of foul fiction, 
which was actually doing more to under
mine the moral health of the rising gen 
eration than ever the rofctenestslum did 
to destroy the physical well being of a 
generation gone by, and suggested that, 
as there is a rigid inspection system for 
food, so there should be a strict censor
ship of articles intended for mental con-
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gumption* Suouci or later, sooner -.tc 
tope, there will be established in our 
Dominion a censorship along the lino 
referred to. We trust no one will be 
guilty of such criminal haste as to 
accuse us of a desire to curtail the lib
erty of the press. There is a long span 
between liberty and license. Many a 
book-stall in the country contains mail
ing matter which is playing havoc with 
the morals of our boy s and girls. The 
sooner wo put on the brakes the better.

CHARLES ELIOT NORTON S APPRECI
ATION OF THE CATHOLIC 

CHURCH.
Sacred Heart Review.

Charles Eliot Norton, professor emer
itus at Harvard College, who died at- his 
lifelong home, 44 Shady Hill," in Can,, 
bridge, Mass., Oct. 21, 1908, was widely 
known for his eminent culture, profound 
learning and kindly spirit. He was 
born in Cambridge, Nov. Id, 1827 ; grad
uated from Harvard in 1846, and was 
for some little time engaged in mercan
tile pursuits; but these he soon re
nounced for a literary career and be
came instructor and then lecturer at the 
university of which he was a graduate. 
There, in 1875, ho was chosen profes
sor of the History of Art, and this posi
tion he held until 1898 when he became 
professor emeritus. A number of books 
came from his scholarly pen ; among 
them a prose translation, in 1807, of 
Dante’s “ Vita Nuova," and, in 18U1, ol 
the “Divina Coramedia. He was also 
literary editor of Thomas Carlyle, 
George William Curtis, and Ralph 
Waldo Emerson ; and he was literary 
executor of his dear friend, John Rus- 
kin, and still dearer friend, James Rus
sell Lowell.

Professor Norton was one of the 
founders of the Archeological Institute 
of America in 1879; editor of the papers 
issued by the Loyal Publication Society 
during the Civil War: co-editor with 
James Russell Lowell of the North 
American Review, and one of the chief 
founders of the Nation. He succeeded 
the poet Lowell in the presidency of the 
the Dante Club which he helped to found 
in Cambridge, and of which Henry Wads
worth Longfellow may be called In some 
respects the central figure.

M r. Norton took part in the campaign 
against license in Cambridge, and he 
was pronounced in his condemnation of 
our recent war with Spain. He was of 
Unitarian parentage and of non-Cath- 
olic training ; but lie iiad a warm and 
genial heart, and his personal interest 
in the Grey Nuns' Holy Ghost Hospital 
for Incurables is well known.

The following extract from Mr. 
Norton's works is good evidence of the 
supernatural power with which the 
Church met and controlled the sumi- 
barbarians who overran Europe during 
the times to which he refers. Mr. Nor
ton himself is not aware of the nature of 
the power required to produce the re
sults he describes. No merely human 
agency could unite into one body ele
ments so discordant and antagonistic. 
Witness tin- fruitless efforts that arc 
now being made by non-Catholics to 
secure Christian unity.

Mr. Norton, speaking of conditions in 
Europe during the tenth century, says:

“ VV hi le the various nations were thus 
drawing apart within local boundaries 
of which tht1 precise limits were, indeed, 
in many cases but imperfectly deter
mined, certain general influences were 
operating incessantly and irresistibly to 
unite them as they had never before 
been united as members of a vast and 
real, however vague, moral common
wealth.

“ Chief among these uniting influences 
was Christianity. For it not only sub
jected all believers, whatever their dif
ference of race and custom, to a common 
rule of interior life, bringing all under 
one universally acknowledged, supreme 
authority, but it also filled their imag
inations with common hopes and fears, 
and supplied their understandings with 
common conceptions of the universe, of 
the origin and order of the world, and of 
the destiny of man.

“The Church, in which the authority 
of Christianity was organized and em
bodied as the divine instrument for 
the government of the world, claimed 
universal obedience. Within her pale 
there was no distinction of race 
or of person. Her discipline ex
acted of all men equal submission. Her 
ceremonial observances were celebrated 
everywhere with a uniform and impres
sive ritual. 11er sacraments were essen
tial to salvation. By the vast mass of 
ecclesiastical tradition and legend she 
afforded the material of thought, fancy 
and feeling to the whole body of Chris
tian people.
INFLUENCE OF THE CHURCH ON ARCHI

TECTURE.
“ Among the Arts, the one that has 

alike the closest and widest relations to 
the life of a people—to its wants, habits, 
and culture—and which gives the fullest 
and most exact expression to its moral 
disposition, its imagination, and its in
telligence, is that of architecture. Its 
history during the Dark Ages had been 
analogous to that of language. The 
requirements it had had to meet wore 
in great part confined to those of im
mediate necessity. There was little 
thought of building for posterity. But 
as the condition of society slowly 
changed for the better, the improve
ment found manifestation in architec
ture even earlier than in literature. 
The growing sense of perpetuity in the 
life of the community promoted the re
vival of permanent and monumental 
building.
CHURCH HUII.DINGS AS MONUMENTS TO 

THE RELIGIOUS ZEAL AND FAITH OF 
THE PEOPLE.

“ ll was especially in the building of 
churches that the impulse for expres
sion in architecture displayed itself, for 
it was in the church that the faith of 
the community took visible form. The 
two motives which have been most 
effective in the production of noble 
human works—religion and local affec
tion and pride— united to stimulate 
energies that had long been suppressed. 
Either alone or in combination, these 
two most powerful principles of action 
wore alike existent in their highest 
iorce. The nature of medieval society

can not be understood, the meaning „r „ 
medieval cathedral will ,lut be compre
hended, and the devotion of builders of 
churehea In city and village, in desert 
places and on tin- mountain tops, will 
not be appreciated, unless the imagin
ation represent the force- and constancy 
of religions motives in a rude society, 
IMr. Norton, like most I’rotestanta, did 
not understand the chief motive ol the 
medieval church builders. They be
lieved as we do that the Church Is in 
reality tin. House of God in which the 
Sacrifice of Calvary is repeated every 
day in the Mass. —Ed. Review] and the 
commanding position which the Church 
then occupied towards tin-world as the 
recognized representative of the Divine 
Government, and the authoritative ex
pounder of the Divine will. The law
lessness and rapine prevalent during 
the Dark Ages, the oppression of the 
weak the misery of the pisir, the un
certainty ol lilu and possession among 
all classes, the contrast between tin* 
actual state of society and the concep
tion* of the kingdom of I: -aveu, of wbieli 
the Church was the visible .... 
type, brought all men to ht r doors.
THE CHURCH THE HARBOR (>| REI'l'GE.

_ “ In th© midst ol darkness and conlu- 
sion and dread, the ideal Church, 
presented herself as a harbor of refuge 
from the storms of the world, as the 
image of tin* city of God, whose walls 
were a sure defense. \\ Idle all else was 
unstable and changeful, she, with her 
unbroken tradition and her un
interrupted services, \ indicated the 
principle of order and the moral contin
uity of the race. . . .

A deep wide-spread conviction ol 
human sinfulness was one of the char
acteristic traits of these? times. . . ,
Tlie Church alone could lift from the 
world the burden of its sins ; and 
though her ministers might fall short of 
fulfilling their high calling, though Pope, 
prelate, and priest might be partaker» 
in sin, yet the Church remained pure, 
steadfastly upholding the power of 
righteousness, preaching the coming of 
the Lord to judge the earth, asserting 
her claim to loose and to bind, and vin
dicating it with the blood of confessors 
and martyrs.

THE GREAT POPULAR INSTITUTION.
“ But, besides all this, the Church was 

the great popular institution of the 
Middle Ages, cheering and protecting 
the poor and friendless; the teacher, the 
healer, the feeder of the 4 little people 
of God.' The services of monastic and 
secular clergy alike, their offices of faith, 
charity, and labor in the field and the 
hovel, in the school and the hospital, 
as well as in tin; Church, were for cen
turies the chief witnesses of the spirit 
of human brotherhood. ... lu times 
when lord and serf were farthest apart, 
wh<‘ii the villain had no rights but those 
of the beasts which perish, the Church 
read the parable of Dives and Lazarus, 
and declared the equality of man in the 
presence of God.

POWER OF A UNITED PRIESTHOOD.
44 Her prictsthood, spread abroad over 

tiie world, formed a vast corporation, 
inspired by similar motives, linked by 
common interests, and supplying to a 
distracted society the priceless example 
of strength that hail its source in unity. 
For even member of this vast body of 
the priesthood was strong, not only in 
the sanctity of his office, but in the nu.-a- 
bers and in the sympathy of his breth
ren, and in the authority of the Church 
herself. The clergy formed the first 
general society in Europe, and was 
through their intercourse that some 
semblance of interchange of thought 
was maintained among widely separated 
nations.

“Is it not strange, then, that when, 
towards the close of the tenth century, 
in various parts of Europe, the sense of 
increasing civil order and security was 
distinctly felt, one of the first signs of 
this improvement was a general zeal 
for the building of churches—a work of 
piety to which all, poor and rich, weak 
and strong, alike could contribute, and in 
the merits of which all could have a 
share. It was a work for t he glory of 
God and of His Mother, for the honor 
of the saints, for the credit of the com
munity, for the eternal benefit of every 
individual. The hearts and imagina
tions of all men were engaged in it : the 
dispersed resources of the people were 
brought together to achieve it : capac
ities that had long been unused were 
evoked, and, as in other ages, a vivid 
and earnest faith found its just and 
characteristic expression.
SERVICES OF THE RELIGIOUS ORDERS.

44 Of these new churches, a great num
ber were those of abbeys and monaster
ies. The inestimable services which 
during the most troubled times, the 
religious orders had rendered to society, 
by maintaining the standaad of self-dis
cipline, of obedience, of humility and 
charity; by cherishing the faint and al
most expiring coals of letters and learn
ing and the arts ; by the shelter and 
immunity which they afforded not only 
to their own brethren but to the poor 
people settled on their lands : by their 
well-directed labor on the soil and in 
the mechanic arts, as well as by the 
powerful influence of their example as 
centers of orderly life — all these ser
vices had been rewarded by the increase 
of their possessions and their power. 
Exemptions and privileges, the donations 
and bequests of the pious and penitent, 
had enriched the abbeys and monaster
ies in all parts of Europe, and had ex
tended their domains till they included 
a vast portion of the land.

“ The education of the cloister had 
prepared artists competent for the work 
which was required, while others sprang 
from among the laity, trained by the 
discipline of familiar industries.
TIIE CHURCH EDIFICE U’wKLF A TEACHER 

OF DIVINE FAITH.
“ But it was in the great church edi

fice that many art s were united, as in no 
other work, in a single joint and indivis
ible product of their highest energies. 
From the pavement rich with mosaic of 
tile or marble ; or inlaid with the sepul
chral slabs of those who in life had knelt 
upon it, up to the cross that gleamed on 
the airy summit of tiie central spire, 
each separate feature, instinct with the 
life of art, contributed to the organic 
unity of the consummate masterpiece of 
creative imagination. Religious enthu
siasm, patriotic pride, the strongest 
sentiments of the community, the deep-

THE CATHOLIC RECORD
est feelings ol" each individual, found 
Iv-re their most poetic expression.

44 The church was uot merely pictur
esque, but pictorial. The system of 
mosaic decoration, with which arches, 
vaults and domes were covered, was in
tended not merely for ornament, but as a 
series of pictures ol religious instruction. 
The Scriptures were hen- displayed in 
imperishable painting before the eyes of 
iho.se who could not read the written 
word. The church became thus not only 
a sanctuary wherein to pray, to confess, 
lo be absolved, but also a school-house 
for the teaching of the faithful.

“ The scheme of its pictorial decora
tion includes the story of the race ul 
man, his fall and redemption ; the life 
and passion of the Saviour, and the 
works of His apostles and saints."

ENLISTING PROTESTANT SCHOLARS 
TO DISPEL ANTI-CATHOLIC PRE
JUDICE.

Sacred Heart Review.
Under the above heading the follow

ing article in the Gatholic Fortnightly 
Review, St. Louis, Oct. 15, written by 
the able and versatile pen of M r. 
Arthur Freut-s, publisher and editor of 
that learned and intlueutial periodical, 
furnishes new and convincing evidence 
ol the value of Mr. Starbuck'» work in 
the Sacred Heart Review:

We learn from the Souvenir recently 
published in honor of the triple anniver
sary of the Rev. John O'Brien of East 
( ambridge, Mass., founder ami manag
ing director of the Sacred Heart Re
view, that the much discussed collabor
ation of the Protestant minister Mr. 
Starbuck of Andover on that admirable 
Catholic weekly did not come about 
accidentally but grew out of a systema
tic plan of the owners of the Review to 
reach honest Protestants.

“ 4 Tin? new owners (after the incor
poration of the paper by a number of 
clerical friends of tin* founder)' we read 
there, pp. 79 sip, 4 inaugurated in a 
short time what was the most surpris
ing, and the most important, as well as a 
unique departure in Catholic journalism. 
They determined to secure the assist
ance of Protestant scholars to correct 
Protestant blunders and to instruct 
honest Protestants in the doctrine, his
tory and practises of the Church. Some 
Catholics and even Catholic papers do 
not appear to understand the great ad
vantage to the Church of having Pro
testant, as well as Catholic, scholars 
correct Protestant errors. But it 
should be clear to all that a Protestant 
scholar will get a hearing where a Cath
olic could not. Assuming the correct
ness of the gospel principle : 44 You
shall know the truth and the truth shall 
make you free,"—free from error, free 
from passion and prejudice — Father 
O'Brien made strenuous efforts to find 
some Protestant scholar, who, for the 
sake of t ruth, of patriotism, and of love 
for his fellow-citizens, would be willing 
to work with them to remove from the 
Protestant mind the blight of religious 
error, and to neutralize as much as pos
sible, by the presentation of the truth, 
the poison of misinformation or :gnor- 
ance Finally, the Rev. Mr. Starbuck 
of Andover, Mass., easily the foremost 
Protestant scholar in America so far as 
a knowledge of the doctrine and his
tory of the Catholic Church is con
cerned, was induced to undertake this 
work : anil as a consequence, as our 
readers know, the Review has had that 
series of ironical and conciliatory papers 
which has been and continues to be the 
surprise of the country, any one of 
which is worth many times over the 
annual subscription price of the paper.
. . . The Sacred Heart Review goes 
into the editorial offiees of the principal 
Protestant papers of the country, and 
in order to realize somewhat its in
fluence for good, one has but to consider 
the tremendous effect ou intelligent 
Protestant minds of such articles as the 
Rev. Mr. Starbuck furnishes every week 
in refutation of Protestant misconcep
tion or misrepresentation of Catholic 
doctrine or history.’ (I bid. p. 81).

“ Mr. T. P. Morand, in a letter to the 
Sacred Heart Review from Richmond, 
Va., in 1904, (reproduced on p. 85 of the 
O’Brien Souvenir), cites one example of 
the direct good effected by this policy.

“ ‘Some years ago,’ lie writes, 4 living 
in a western city, the name of the prin
cipal of the high school in the town
C------, Arkansas, appeared in the local
paper. A subscription for six months 
to the Sacred Heart Review in the 
name of the lady, was paid for. Some 
time after, a Catholic friend wrote me
how pleased Mrs.------was with the
Review sent for. After (m3') moving to 
the present address the same friend sent
the pleasing intelligence that Mrs. B-----
ancl her sister were under instruction 
by the resident priest preparatory to 
becoming members of the Church.’

“ Five or six years ago, in Germany, 
when the apostate Hoansbroech and 
others violently attacked the Jesuits, 
and the Catholic Church in general, the 
Augsbuager Postzeituug engaged Dr. 
Viktor Naumann, also an eminent Pro
testant scholar, who at first wrote under 
the pseudonym of 4 Pilatus,’ but soon 
came out with his real name, to set. forth 
the truth—la vérité vraie as the French 
would say. Dr. Naumann’s contribu
tions were later on published in the 
form of a book, which, it is no exagger
ation to say, has done more to dispel 
prejudice than the writings of a score of 
Catholic apologists. Of late l)r. Nau
mann, through the medium of a Munich 
newspaper, has taken a hand in the 
notorious Wahrmunil case, with the re
sult that the eyes of many non-Cath- 
olics, who would not listen to Catholic 
scholars of the high standing of Father 
Fonck, have been opened to the incom
petence and dishonesty of the notorious 
Innsbruck Jew professor of canon law.

44 We think there is to-day no longer 
any doubt among Catholic editors, 
whatever their first impressions or 
earlier opinions may have been on the 
matter, that the policy of the Sacred 
Heart Review in enlisting Protestant 
scholarship for the removal of Protest
ant errors is most commendable and 
effective. The disadvantage under 
which the rest of us labor is that there 
are not enough Starbucks to go round.

“ We wore about to conclude this 
article by expressing the hope that like 
Dr. Naumann, Mr. Starbuck would pub

lish in a more permanent and accessible 
form his scholarly 4 Considerations on 
the Catholic Church by a I'roteitiuit 
Theologian,’ when, on reading farther 
in the O Brien Souvenir, we came upon 
a notice (page 122) to the effect that ‘at 
rathor O'Brien's suggestion, lie (Dr. 
Starbuck) is now devoting most of his 
time to the preparation of his many 
papers for future publication in book 

.i*111, • • and it is hoped the volume 
will soon be ready lor sale.' We are 
suri- it will have a wide circulation and 
do much additional good."

|h appears now that Mr. Starbuek's 
papers will make two volumes. The 
intention is to get out a paper covered 
edition as well as an edition bound in 
cloth. As soon as final arrangements 
with the publisher will have been made, 
ami a price fixed, subscriptions will be 
invited, the money to be paid on delivery 

j of the books.]—Ed Review.

THE OLDEST POSTMASTER IN CAN
ADA.

The (.«lobe of 12th inst. contains an 
interesting account of the starting of 
the Rural Mail Delivery between Ham
ilton and Ancaster, by Mr. Geo. Russ, 
Chief Superintendent of Post Offices for 
the Dominion. Many persons were 
present and Ispeechos were made 
by Mr. Ross and others. During 
the proceedings Mr. Geo. Ross called 
upon Mr. Adam Brown, “as the oldest 
postmaster in Canada, to say a few

Now.it happens there is an older post
master in Canada than Mr. Brown 
which wo prove liy the following records:

Mr. Adam Brown was born on the 
3rd of April, 1820, came to Canada in 
1833, and was appointed postmaster of 
Hamilton in 1890.

Mr. Matthew Teef}' was born on the 
18th of April. 1822, came to 44 Muddy 
Little York," Upper Canada, in 1824, 
was appointed postmaster of Richmond 
Hill, in 1850 ; therefore it appears that 
our postmaster is the oldest postmaster 
in Canada—Mr. Brown's senior both in 
age and official appointment.

The ambitious city, at an early date, 
was known by the euphonical name of 
“Coot’s Paradise," as we find in Bou- 
cliette’s early description of Upper 
Canada, where he says : “ From York
to the westward there is another good 
road, called Dundas street, leading to 
Coot's Paradise, at the extremity of 
Lake Ontario."

In 1823, Dundas was the nearest post 
office on the list of post offices now be
fore us. W. II. Coulson was postmaster. 
“Hamilton" is not mentioned in the 
list.—Richmond Hill Liberal.

ALEXANDER ROBERTSON.

By the death of Mr. Alexander 
Robertson of the Ontario Colonization 
Office, on the 7th instant, there passed 
from this changing scene one of the last 
survivors of the little group of journal
ists who gave to the pre-Confederation 
press of Canada that note of distinction 
which lias ever been regarded as its 
chief characteristic. The great fact of 
Confederation is probably as much due 
to these men as to the statesmen whose 
names are identified with it, yet they 
have not to any appreciable degree 
participated in the fame which has 
fallen to the lot of “The Fathers." 
Alexander Robertson,though 1 itt le known 
to the present generation of journalists 
or public men, was a well known figure 
forty years ago, and bore a con
spicuous part in the newspaper life of 
Canada in those strenuous and epoch- 
making days. To a high degree also he 
enjoyed the confidence and respect of 
the governing forces of the time. Born 
in the parish of Maryculter, Kincarilin- 
shire, Scotland, in 1833, and completing 
his education at Blair’s College, Aber
deenshire, he came to Canada in 1851, 
and settled in Hamilton where, after 
five years apprenticeship on the Specta
tor, he in 1856, became editor and joint 
proprietor of that well-known paper, the 
firm of Gillespie and Robertson, suc
ceeding the Smillies, who up to tnat time 
had conducted it. Here lie developed 
that pointed and vigorous style as a 
writer which brought him into promin
ence and stamped him as one of the 
foremost editors of the (lay-. His con
nection with the Spectator lasted until 
1873 when he removed to Mount Forest 
and took charge of the Examiner, which 
in 1808 he relinquished to become editor 
of the Ottawa Times. The succeeding 
ten 3'ears was perhaps the period of 
his greatest activity, marking his 
connection with the Times and 
his editorship, for the Desberats, 
of the Canadian Illustrated New.t, 
the first ambitious venture in this coun
try of a week y illiut a ed paper. Dur
ing this time he was on terms of close 
intimacy with Sir John Macdonald, Sir 
George Cartier, H011. D’Arcy McGee 
and other members of the Government 
whose policy he championed with great 
ability in the columns of the Times. 
With D’Arcy McGee in particular he 
was especially intimate, anil was in the 
company of that ill-fated statesman a 
few minutes before he was struck down 
b}' the assassin’s hand.

In 1878 Mr. Robertson came to 
Toronto as editor of the Tribune, a 
Catholic paper, which later, on receiv
ing from the Ontario Government 
an appointment in the Immigration 
office, he relinquished into the hands of 
the late H011. T. W. Anglin. His en
trance to the Civil Service of course 
terminated his active career as a journa
list but lie continued to contribute 
occasionally to the columns of the Cath
olic Weekly Review anil the Cause, a 
religious weekly published by his son 
in Los Angeles, California. In addition 
to his duties in the Immigration 
office Mr. Robertson was for some years 
in charge of the staff of sessional writers 
of the Legislative Assembly, where, he 
came into touch with the younger school 
of newspapermen. In this capacity he 
enjoyed a high degree of popularity. 
He was also for several years one of tlu- 
editors of that useful compendium of 
information, the Dominion Annual 
Regist'-i.

Mi. Robertson was a man of marked 
intellectual power anil wielded a grace
ful a d trenchant pen. lie had the

faculty of getting Immediate)}7 to tiie 
heart of the question anil of discerning 
its ultimate drift to a degree that few 
men possess. Joined to this was a 
gentle and most winning personality and 
a thought fill consideration for younger 
men that never failed to enlist their en
thusiastic admiration, lie was equally 
at home in n gathering of young men or 
in a group of “old stagers" and his 
reminiscences of Confederation and of 
the men who laid tin* foundation of 
( anada as a nation possessed a rare 
charm. He was always a devout anil 
loyal CatItolie and an amateur theolog
ian of no mean capacity.

Mr. Robertson was married in 1856 to 
Miss Catherine Dunn, a well known 
vocalist of Hamilton. She died two 
years ago. One son and one daughter 
survive, Edward J., of Salt Lake City, 
and Miss Mary at home. Another anil 
older son, John Carayon, died at Car- 
stair, Alberta, in 1905. H. F. M. in 
Toronto World.

THE EUCHARISTIC CONGRESS AND 
THE PAN-ANGLICAN.

In the latest issue of the Dublin Re
view, Father Robert Hugh Benson 
summarizes the late. Pan-Anglican Con
gress which shared with the Eucharistic 
Congress the hospitality of England and 
the attention of the world. Father 
Henson sees a gleam of hope for t he re
turn of England to Catholic unity in 
tinny aspects of the Congress. Their 
humble attitude as being only a part of 
the great Catholic bod}', disclaiming 
any pretensions to call their meeting a 
ouncil or ecumenical though t he}- were 

gathered from far and near ; their affec
tionate and respectful references to the 
( hurch of Rome ; their devotions which 
(except for the absence of the Holy 
Sacrifice) might have been offered in 
Saint Peter's.

But there were discouraging elements, 
too, in that gathering of t he only body of 
Churchmen, outside the True Church, 
who seem to have any coherence left. 
I11 the first place the nationalism (lie 
Anglican feature—was well to the front 
always and therein is at once a strong 
bar to Catholicity. Then there was no 
discussion of doctrinal subjects though 
the diversity of beliefs, among the mem
bers, on many points was tacitly under
stood, says Father Benson.

“ It is the dogmatic attitude that will 
tell in the long run, since a union of 
Christians—that is of those who accept 
Christianity as a Revelation—on any 
basis other than that of faith, is an im
possible dream."

What little the}7 said about matrimony 
had been better left unsaid. Their 
spasmodic coquetting with the word 
“ Socialism " breathed a vague sense of 
unrest and indecision.

‘Compare for an instant," says Father 
Benson, 44 the Eucharistic Congress 
which, by the time that these words 
appear will have been held in London, 
with this Pan-Anglican gathering. 
Both are assemblies of Christians 
neither claims any legislative function ; 
both meet to discuss matters that lie 
close to their heart : and there all like
ness ceased. For the one is composed 

>f persons of all languages and races 
who are met round the most dogmatic 
of dogmas, the most mysterious of truths, 
and who find themselves in an utter 
accord that rises to an adoring love - 
they are drawn there, in fact, by the 
unity of that faith and love.

The other is composed almost entirely 
of men of one language and one blood, 
who meet to discuss a variety of sub
jects, and who in common prudence find 
themselves forced to ignore those mys
teries that should be the mainspring of 
every Christian heart, since hardly two 
of them are fully agreed as to what those 
mysteries involve. In the one case it is 
the mystery that lies nearest to the In 
carnation that unites these men of many 
nations into one; in the other men of 
one nation are notoriously divided by 
this same mystery."-- N. Y. Freeman's 
Journal.

THE MOTHER OF GOD.

Our present civilization, the govern
ments of the world, the enlightenment 
of the people and their general morality 
are based absolutely on Christianity. 
It was the advent of Jesus Christ in the 
world that inaugurated the Christian 
era, and it has been in this era that the 
people have advanced from darkness 
into light. No matter what religious 
profession you may make, whether you 
see eye to eye with us or not in doctrin
al matters, or whether you disagree 
with the Catholic Church in all its pro
fessions of faith, these things cannot be 
successfully denied. The evidence in 
profane and sacred history is one long, 
unbroken chain of facts which establish 
beyond peradventure a truth that 
nobody with the ordinary giftsof reason 
will attempt to deny or dispute.

It being plain that the civilization, 
the governments, the enlightenment and 
general morality of the people 
of the world are based on Chris'- 
ianity, the thought naturally sug
gests itself, on what is Christianity 
based? For it must be more than a 
mere code of morals and a mere man
made system of government perpet uated 
through many centuries by authority 
drawn from man alone. Christianity is 
based on Christ, the Divine Son of God, 
born of the Virgin Mary. There are 
those so-called Christians who attempt 
to deny the Divine Nature of the Son of 
God, and to place our Lord in the same 
category as Confucius- -that of a great 
teacher. But when they do I li is they strike 
at the very foundation of Christianity, 
for if Jesus Christ was not the Son of 
God then Christianity is not what it 
purports to be, and any worship of a 
mere man becomes a sacrilege. The 
Catholic. Church bases its belief in the 
Divinity of Christ and worships the Son 
of Goil and venerates His Holy Mother 
as they have a right to be worshiped 
and venerated, and as it is the duty of 
all mankind to worship and venerate.

5

HOW TO CURE A HEADACHE
To attempt tu cure a headache by 

taking a “headache powder," Is like 
trying to stop a 1 ak In the roof by 
putting a pan under th dripping 
water. Chronic headaches are caused 
by poisoned blood The blood la poi
soned by tissue waste, undigested food 
and other Impurities remaining too 
long in the system. These poisons are 
not promptly eliminated becau e of 
sick liver, bowels, skin or kldn ys.

If the bowels do not move regularly 
—If there Is pain In the back sh wing 
kidney trouble—If the skin Is sallow 
or disfigured with pimples—It shows 
clearly what Is causing the headache

“Frult-a-tlves" cure headaches be
cause they cure the cause of head
aches. "Fruit-a-tlve»H act directly on 
the three meat eliminating organa— 
bowels, kidneys and skin “Frult-a- 

t100*1 ,h<* K>,Rtem free of poisons. 
!• mit -n - lives" come in two sizes— 

2uc ami fiOc. If your denier does not 
have them write to Frult-a-tlves 
Limited, Ottawa.

All orthodox Protest ant. churches 
admit the divinity of Christ. It is otic 
of their tests of orthodoxy. Whib 
holding that Jesus Christ was the Son of 
(b.d, born of the Virgin Mary, by some 
process of reasoning that is Hot* clear, 
our Protestant friends seem t • have an 
aversion to turning the relation of the 
Mot her and Sob around, foi In none ol 
tiie denominational churches do we ever 
hear the Blessed \ irgin spoken of as the 
Mother of God. Especially do our Pn - 
testant, friends seem to dislike the 
Catholic nomenclature which always 
prefixes the “Blessed" when referenced* 
made totin' Mother of our Lord. This 
is especially noteworthy hocuusv in the 
Protestant version of t he Bible (Luke i, 
48) appear the words “from henceforth 
all generations shall call me blessed." 
In t lie light of their own version of the 
Kible. it seems strange that objection 
could he taken to the veneration given 
to the Blessed V irgin by the members of 
the Catholic faith.

File only reasonable explanation seems 
t« be that they fear the Blessed Virgin 
may become of more importance in the 
minds of the people than God Himself, 
vet such a fear would never enter the 
mind ot a Catholic child making its First. 
Communion. No matter how highly ex
alted the Mother of God ma} be in the 
minds of Catholics, the fact‘that she is 
not. God, but merely the instrument of 
God the Father by which God the Son 
was brought into the world, is always 
perfectly clear.

We honor the Blessed Virgin Marv 
because she is the Mother of God, and 
because of the intimate association 
which must have existed between the 
Mother and the Son during all the years 
11 ,;it our Lord was upon the earth teach
ing the people in the way appointed h\ 
HP Father. It is a most beautiful trib
ute to the Mother of Christ, and empha
sizes tiie attitude of the Church toward 
motherhood in general, for are we all not 
the children of God, made in the image 
of God, hearing the likeness of God, and 
gifted with immortality ?— Intermoun- 
tain Catholic.

REFORMED CHURCH
M I NtsTI' ll THANKS'. (Il)l) KOH TIIE CATHO

LIC CHURCH.

Dr. Herman Vanderwort, of the First 
Reformed Church, in Hackensack, N. J., 
talking recently on “Atheism and An
archy," said :

Religion is a national necessity. No 
government ever tried to live without it. 
Unless there be somewhere a mightier 
ruler ard a mighty heart there is an
archy let loose in the universe. An
archy stands for no G oil, no government, 
no home. Of all countries under the 
sun, anarchy has less cause to exist here 
than anywhere else. Cardinal Gibbon» 
said at the Gatholic celebration in New 
York recently that anarchists ought to 
give thanks to this country for letting 
them come hero, for here they can en
joy more religious and personal liberty 
than anywhere else, and under our flag 
everyone has the right to make some
thing out of himself.

No country is free from the threat of 
anarchy, be it of the low and brutal kind 
or of the high, defying corporation. 
Every country has a hatch of anarchists, 
lie they those who ride roughshod over 
existing laws to (ill their own pockets or 
they who kill existing rulers or presi
dents. America is in danger of both 
kinds. I thank God for our Catholic, 
friends, who teach us reverence for con
stituted authority and willing obedience 
to the law.

$3.75
. liainlsonii)
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CRESOLENE ANTISEPTIC TABLETS
A simple and effective remedy tor

SORE THROATS AND COUGHS
They combine the germicidal value of Cresolene 

with the soothing properties of slippery elm and lico
rice. Vnvir druggist or from us, 10c in stamps. 
Lbmminu, Miuut Co., Limited, Agents, Montreal, 401

THIS ELEGANT 
WATCH AND

CHAIN , _ _ _ _ _
Don't send ninn-'y, Imt Iwfinn you 
Imy it wall'll ci:t Tills OUT, and genet 
to ns with your name and I*<mt Otli. e 
address, a so NI'.AItKHT KXI’ltESK 
OKK1CK. and wn will suiidym " 
press for examination, a ' 
wnteli niitl rlinln,
S.M5. »*(,Mille Imntiii
urally finira ed, stem v,,.„ „„„„
*et, fitted with richly Jewel'd more. 

IXAlirATV iw mniL, Dur guarantee sent, witli each.sr A
tham with gents' If you consider it equal to any $35.00 
Gold-rilled Watch, pay the F.xpress \g. ul $3.75, and 
express charges, and Boy are yours. Seeing is believing. 
Write tody, stating tftdti sur gents'size. Mention!,hie paper. 
tddr.Rs. PARISIAN JEWELRY CO., Toronto,

Tod cannot possibly have 
a better Cocoa than

EPPS’S
A delicious drink and a sustaining 
food. Fragrant, mitri.ious and 
economical. Tlti ; excellent Cocoa 
maintains the s\ stem in robust 
health, and ena les it to resist 

wimer’s extreme cold.
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON.

Twenty-third Sunday after Pente
cost.

now TO HE MAMTEBH OK OUIUKI.VKM.

'• M my walk of whom I have fold you often ( and 
now ii'll you weeping), that they ate the enemies of 
.lie Cross of Christ; whose end is destruction, whose 
■flod is their belly; and whose glory is their sh.tme : 
who mind earthly things," (I’hil, in. 18.)

Sensuality is tho I ratio of man's ex
istence. The dominion of the passions 
over reason is the source of It is greatest 
misery. “ Every passion," says Ht. 
Ambrose, “ is a slavery," because it 
subjects man to an unjust and tyrannous 
bondage.

The present, or at least the ultimate, 
happiness of the creature is wrecked 
unless ho resists the attacks of sensual
ity and frees himself from the control of 
the passions. Tho Spirit of God and 
the spirit of the world, the flesh and the 
devil cannot exist together in the soul. 
Whoever seeks to serve at once God and 
unammon is of those “ whose end is de
struction, whose God is their belly, and 
whoso glory is their shame," who are 
•‘the enemies of the Cross of Christ," 
because they strive to destroy a funda
ment:! I principle of the Christian re
ligion, namely, self-denial.

“ We must live in this world," says 
Ht. Francis of Kales, “ as if our spirits 
wore in heaven and our bodies in the 
tomb." We must live a dying life, and 
die a living and a life-giving death in 
the life of our King and most sweet 
Saviour ! This we do by self-denial.

Yet the very word—self denial—fills 
the mind of some with terror, with 
thoughts of long lasts and of scourgings, 
of mental suffering and of bodily misery. 
Ta<- are they “who mind earthly 
things." They cannot appreciate the 
necessity of self-denial because they are 
insensible to spiritual tilings. Their 
world is the region of the senses. They 
love their bodies and serve them with 
fidelity, they devote their time to the 
study of how they can get the most 
pleasure out of life, and they wand *r. 
alone through their probation wondering 
wliv they find so little comfort for their

S *lf-denial does not consist in mere 
bodily mortifications. Fasting and 
other corporal austerities are but means 
by which the animal man is brought 
into subjection. The real end of self- 
denial is that tint soul m ay bo the 
mister of tho min. Ht. John of the 
Cross tells us “that there is great rea
son to la n oit tho ignorance of some who 
Vmrd -ii tlwnsolves with indiscreet pen
ances and with many ot.li *r disorderly 
exercises of their own self-will, putting 
al' their confidence in such acts and be
lieving that they become saints 
by means of them. If they would 
tint use half the same diligence in morti
fying their unruly appetites and pas
sions they would make more advance
ment in a single month than in many 
whole years with all other exercises."

“B* assure 1," says Sb. Francis of 
Sales, “ that the mortification of the 
senses in seeing, h ‘aring, and speaking 
is far m ire profitable than wearing even 
sharp chains or hair-shirts. It ought to 
be our •principal aim to conquer our
selves, an l from day to day to go on in
creasing in spiritual strength and per
fection. But above all it is necessary 
to ov ‘reome our little temptat ions to 
anger, suspicion, jealousy, envy, dupli
city. vanity, foolish attachments and so 
on. for by so doin g we shall gain strength 
to resist mor> violent temptations."

A man's chief care, then, ought to be. 
iuriied within himself, for a man who 
govern* his passions is m ister of the 
world. Wo must either command them 
or bo enslaved by them.

CURRENT COMMENT.

a ountous view or rrt.ioion in ruh
lan n —SOXIK or TI1K OLD VUOTHHTANT
DELUSIONS.

Surely tho following letter, signed 
“ Govanito," is among the last possibili
ties in tho way of examples of Protest
ant ignorance. It conmcls one to the 
conclusion that not priests, but minis
ters, “ keep tho people in ignorance." 
indeed, who but a Protestant, minister 
could so rely oil a congregation's ignor
ant credulity as to offer it as fact the 
statement that straws from the Pope's 
bod are sold as relics ? No one call 
assert that such statements are made for 
purposes of enlightenment. And who 
buta Protest mt could exhibit the plen
tiful lack of knowledge and information 
which “ (« ivanite" so prou 11 y airs? lie 
writes: “ Your humour about the saved 
Scotchman is much too crude and un
natural. 1 think you will at. least adudt 
there is as much salvation among our 
thrifty Scotch as there is among your 
bigoted, superstitious, ignorant Irish; I 
repeat. (It if. illiteracy and gross super
stition are and always have been (lie 
proverb al characteristics of the Irish." 
Especially when they were 
SUN PI NO MISSIONARIES TO SPOT LAX l) 

AND OTHER 00 UN TRIES ;
1 U ' ling colleges at home : and, in the 
sixteenth century, so crowding into the 
European Universities tint special1 
colleges at Louvain and Salamanca and 1 
other places had to lie built to re
ceive them vide Mrs. .1. ||. Green's 
'•The Making of Ireland." Accordingly 
a recent, issue of The Irish Times, the 
Christian Brother's Schools “have done 
good and substant ial work for education 
in Ireland during t he last, quarter of a 
century. A good indication of their 
value is to be found in the fact that 
boys have done really well in the Inter
mediate seldom fail to answer the more 
liberal and searching test of the Uni
versities. Many of thorn have been 
conspicuously successful in obtaining 
entrance to the Indian Civil Service 
and other fine careers." Our poor dear 
•‘Govanito" meanders on: “Of course 
they (the Irish) are slaves to the priests, 
whose policy it is to keep them in ignor
ai oe. Com arc these miserable creat
ures to our holy, free, ldbleloving 
people if you dan1." (Wouldn't consult 
Catholics of Irish, Scotch, or any other 
nationality by such a comparison.)
'* Thank God we have plenty of 
saved Scotchmen, and if not, so, the 
fault is their own ; they have the honest 
open bible, thanks to our reforming 
fathers, not the ungodly, corrupted 
version you Catholics have." (Thought 
the priests wouldn't lot us have any

sort of “ bible. " Where did “ our re
forming fathers " get theirs ? ) “Europe 
is much indebted to Knox " ( for the 
demolition of cathedrals and the appro
val of murder,) “Henry VIII., Luther "
( for practising adultery, sanctioning 
polygamy, and falsifying tho Scriptures,) 
“ and Calvin, etc. ; they are the fathers 
of religous liberty"; witness More, 
Fisher, Beaton, Servetus, etc. “ Even 
the poor Irish are much indebted to 
them " (witness the infamous pdnal laws) 
“ and, thank God, many of them in the 
North are grateful. Since the reforma
tion in this country we have made much 
progress even in worldly affairs " ; 
WITNESS OUR POOR HOUSES, NATIONAL 

DEBT, AND UXKMI’IjOYKD.
“See how we stand in education; our 

schools and colleges are something to 
boast of" (judged by this letter, our 
scholars are not); “our churches and 
cathedrals"—which wove built by Cath
olics, and, when not destroyed, were 
stolen with the rest of the property of 
the old Church by our reforming father— 
“our grand universities of Glasgow, 
Edinburgh, St. Andrews, and Aberdeen, 
etc., are famed the world over"; and 
founded by Popes, built and maintained 
by Catholics until the reformed fathers 
stole them. “In the bad old days our 
people were in darkest ignorance ; 
now we are famous for thrift, morality, 
and a thousand other virtues"; witness 
“Holy Willie's Prayer," our divorce and 
illegitimacy statistics, and our drink 
problem. "Our Dear Bruce Wallace, 
Queen Margaret, and many other of our 
great national heroes looking down 
Upuli us from above"—they cau'l very 
well look “down upon us" from anywhere 
else ; but it is satisfactory to learn on 
such unimpeachable authority that 
those Mass-hearing, Masshouse-building 
Catholics are “above"—“will indeed feel 
very, very proud of their people." In 
conclusion, would you please answer the 
following questions: —“By what right or 
authority has the Pope of Rome to sit 
in his stool at tho Vatican and proclaim 
to the world at large that he represents 
Christ, and when lie issues proclama
tions ‘ox cathedra’ they are quite as 
powerful and as binding as if coining 
from the mouth of Our Saviour Himself! 
I may say I believe that at one time 
your Popes and your Church were right 
in their doctrine, but it is now admit
ted"—oh, no, it isn't !—“that she (sic) 
became greatly corrupted, and went 
very far astray, lienee the need of the 
reformation." In other words,

THE GATES OE HELL DID PREVAIL, 
the Spirit of Truth did not abide with 
the Church, and so the promises of 
Christ failed; to establish “ the need of 
the reformation" it is necessary to give 
the lie to the Founder of Christianity. 
“ By what right do your priests take 
upon themselves the power to forgive 
sins; show me, please, their commission 
from the Lord for so doing? Your 
priests believe that they can change 
bread and wine into the body and blood 
of Our Saviour. Who gave them power 
to make such a claim, and what is the 
need of such an impossible condition? 
Why do you give more honour and wor
ship to an ordinary woman, Mary, than 
you give to God?" We don't ; but if 
“Govanito" really believes in the Divin
ity of Christ, he cannot possibly regard 
His mother as an ordinary woman. For 
the rest, “ Govanifce" does not appear 
to have read even the mutilated, mis
translated portions of Scripture per
mitted to him by his reforming fathers, 

..or he would ha vi
no NEED TO .VK SUCH slLLV QUESTIONS 

Me should extend his erudite re
searches as far as the Catholic child's 
penny catechism, which will answer his 
queries, and help him to an understand
ing of Holy Writ. I am obliged to him 
for providing such amusing “copy 
and would just point out that the priests 
are keeping the poplo in ignorance, 
then His Majesty's Inspectors, who 
periodically visit and inspect Catholic 
schools (which are under priestly man
agement) and issue reports that excel 
lent educational work is being carried 
on therein, must lie conniving at the 
priestly policy of keeping in ignorance, 
and issuing false reports ; therefore 
“Govanifce' should denounce them ti 
the Board of Education. Will he do 
so? But his postscript is the ge n 
of the whole delicious produc
tion. “ To disprove the oft-refuted as 
sert ion that Rome kept her adherents in 
ignorance, can you really honestly men
tion any Catholics that have ever dis
tinguished themselves in the literary, 
artistic. scientific, or philosophic 
world i Mark that the person who 
asks that question is identical with the 
person who accuses Catholics of ignor
ance. “ Oh, what a thing it is to be an 
ass! as Shakespeare feelingly exclaims. 
The editor declines to place* the whole 
of this issue at my disposal fora brief 
roll call of illustrious Catholics, so I 
can only ask “ Govanifce ;" Where is 
t hi‘ “ saved Scotch " equal of Dante, 
Tawo, Murillo, Raphael, Michael 
Angelo, a Kempis, Galvani, Descartes, 
Aquinas, Columbus, Copernicus—or 
Louis Pasteur ! —M. C. in Catholic 
News.

JOHN BULL'S OPINION,

There is a clever and widely-read 
English paper called John Bull. *lt has 
no prejudices in favor of Catholics, and 
has said things which we did not relish 
about us at. times. But it cannot en
dorse the Pharisaic intolerance of the 
Protestant Alliance, and (accordingly 
tho editor addresses to the Secretary of 
that body an open letter which contains 
several quotable passages. Dealing 
with the plea that Protestant England 
could not tolerate an idolatrous proces
sion in the streets of London, the editor 
of John Bull says :

“I am not a theologian, but in justice, 
it. must be admitted, and you know it, 
that. Catholics do not worship what you 
call a ‘wafer.* They are not any more 
insane than yourself. They worship 
Christ. They believe He is mysterious
ly present in the Host. Therefore they 
worship the Host."

The most important part of the fore
going paragraph is the four words, “and 
you know it," for they mean that in the 
opinion of this English journalist the 
leaders of the Protestant Alliance are 
not simply honest bigots, but dis
honest slanderers of Catholics, who

make a practice of telling lice about us 
for the purpose of keeping the minds of 
ignorant Protestants inflamed against 
us. Wo read such slanders every week, 
and we occasionally lay some of them 
before our readers, in order that they 
may see the real sentiments of this class 
of people towards us, and may learn that 
tiie argument which keeps tho bulk of 
Protestants apart from us is not theolog
ical, nor historical but calumnious. We 
never knew a Protestant yet who be
lieved in faith without works, in the 
sense in which Luther used tho phrase. 
But we find them all believing that 
Catholics think they can win heaven for 
themselves by reciting many long 
prayers, giving alms, etc.; this is one 
of the lies they have learned from their 
teachers. We never knew a Protestant 

,yet, who, when the real meaning of 
transubstantiation was explained to him, 
could say that there was anything 
irrational about it. But even when he 
feels compelled to admit that it must be 
possible for God to work such a change, 
he balks at the bending of the knee to 
tho Host, just as he would hesitate to 
offer adoration to Our Lord if lie saw 
Him face to face. We never met a Pro
testant yet, who would frankly say that 
Jesus Christ, as He appeared among 
men, was entitled to all the marks of 
adoration which we give to God. When 
school 1,300,000 children free of cost to 
tho country, Catholics annually save 
the United States over $50,000,000. In 
other terms, they present our Govern
ment each year five battle ships of the 
Dreadnaught class.

Or again, as we saw above from the 
United States census for 1809 for Now 
York State1, tho value of school property 
per capita of pupils in average atten
dance was $117. Supposing that out of 
1,300,000, children schooled by Catho
lics in parochial school», 1,000,000 is 
asked if they believed in the Incar
nation, they say they do, but when they 
are pressed a little farther they say that 
it is a mystery, that we cannot fathom 
it and should not try, and that questions 
concerning the precise honors due to 
God the Son and His Sacred Humanity, 
had better not lie raised at all. Tlie 
clear-cut doctrines of the Catholic 
Church, which teach that the Sacred 
Heart of J< sus and the Holy Eucharist 
are to receive all marks of adoration, 
irritate them. The high honor which 
we pay to Our Lady is another reminder 
that they de not sufficiently honor Our 
Lord. They know it is a question of 
deep theology which lie between us and 
them—we are speaking now of the 
ofllcial spokesmen of Protestantism- but 
they also know that it is us eless to talk 
to their people about such questions. 
So they tell them that we are idolaters, 
that we put the Virgin Mary in the 
place of Christ and so on. When the 
Rev. J. Hirst Ilollowell, a leader of his 
sect in England, felt annoyed at tho 
interest excited by the Eucharistic Con
gress, he doubtless said to himself : 
“ Their Mass is nothing more than our 
Sacrament of the Lord's Supper. Why 
need they make any more fuss about it 
than we do ? But outwardly lie said : 
“ What the Catholics call the Host is 
nothing more than a piece of toast, 
nor as good as a piece of 
toast on a cold morning." How 
shocked he would be if some one 

I looking on at the celebration of the 
Lord's Supper in a Congregational 
church were to say: “ A good swig of 
whiskey would be better than that thin 
wine or grape-juice on a cold morning." 
He would say that the faith of those 
who believe in the Lord's Supper should 
bo respected, even by those who do not 
believe in it. But neither he nor any of 
his class will grant that any respect is 
due to the faith which believes in the 
Real Presence, even though it be the 
faith of two out of every three Chris
tians.—Casket.
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advancing the Kingdom of God. 
Preaching and miracle» are means, but 
for the few : and they are often ineffica
cious ; but the intercession of the just 
is the ordinary means available to all 
and for all human souls. “The prayer of 
the just man availeth much ;" “The 
prayer of the just man pierceth the 
clouds ;" even Sodom would have been 
saved at the prayer of one just man, if 
the conditions which he himself had pro
posed to God had been verified.

Labor and sacrifice and sorrow are 
our human lot, and no one can take them 
away or escape them, Our Lord's lesson, 
and that of His apostles, is not only that 
we should accept them in resignation to 
the divine will, but even rejoice in them 
as the measure of our future reward and 
the means of saving countless souls. 
This, too, is the lesson and purpos" and 
reason of existence of the Apostleship of 
Prayer—to sanctify every day our labor 
and sorrows in union with the Heart of 
Jesus for the salvation of souls.—League 
Leaflet.

THE "HURRY-OUT" CATHOLIC.

Only a few hours before the sudden 
illness which ended his life, the late 
Bishop Tierney, of Hartford, was discus
sing with a gentleman of that city the 
elaborate preparations being made for 
the formal opening of a new city bridge. 
1 le spoke especially of the street crowds, 
their patience and their enthusiasm in 
civic celebrations, their readiness to 
stand for hours in discomfort and with
out complaint for the sake of viewing a 
public pageant or catching a glimpse of 
a notable personage. He remarked upon 
the difference between this attitude 
towards human greatness and that of 
many towards the greatness of God, 
and contrasted the patience of the 
crowd on the street with the impatience 
of many congregations in church. He 
had no use for what ho called the 
“ hurry-out. Catholic," and almost his 
last words in health were the expres
sion of a wish that Christians might 
acquire a better sense of proportion in 
regard to temporal and eternal values.

“ The “ hurry-out Catholic " is a type 
common to all localities. Tho most 
notable thing about his religion is his 
anxiety to get away from it. His one 
sentiment in regard to religious exer
cises is a wish to cut them short. He 
shuns tho High Mass because of its 
length. He objects to the sermon be
cause it takes time. He attends the 
shortest Mass he can get and can't wait

THE GREAT ;LESS0N:0F NAZARETH.

Ono of the most wonderful of affOur 
Lord's lessons is that which Ho taught 
us at Nazareth. That!He should have 
died for our sins we readily understand ; 
and that Ho should have spent Ills 
whole life preaching the Gospel, we 
naturally would expect. He came to 
teach a new and divine religion, utterly 
opposed to the passions of fallen nature, 
lie came to revolutionize the whole 
world, and form a "new civilization. 
Yet, instead of training an innumerable 
army of apostles, and preaching Himself 
in every country He could reach, lie 
spent thirty out of His ‘short life of 
thirty-three years hidden away in ob
scure Nazareth in labor and* prnyer. 
This, of course, He could not have done 
if it were not a more efficacious way of 
promoting the Kingdom of God and of 
saving souls than the former way whi- li 
we would naturally expect. So He 
teaches us that the sanctification of our 
ordinary life of labor and suffering— 
sanctification by prayer and Christian 
virtues—is the chief means wo have of
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for the end of the Last Gospel to rush 
away from that.

The strange thing about this expedi
tious and time-saving gentleman is that 
he is usually to be found occupying the 
curbstone when the congregation has 
dispersed, disseminating his valuable 
views on political situation or explain
ing the reasons for the failure of the 
baseball team. Then he saunters home 
to devote what is left of his precious 
time to the careful perusal of the Sun
day paper.

The “hurry-out Catholic" as a rule 
fulfills his obligation of hearing Mass on 
Sunday. It is curious to observe how 
men study to do the very least that is 
required of them in the service of God 
and how ashamed they are to exhibit 
any lack of generosity in their relations 
with each. Men who would hotly resent 
any imputation of smallness in business 
or in friendship are habitually and con
spicuously niggardly in religion without 
a qualm. They hurry away from any 
religious exercise as they never can be 
made to hurry away from places where 
they have no right to be. They treat 
the Lord and Ruler of the Universe with 
a disrespect they would not dare show to 
a boon companion on the street. They 
steal time from God to do nothing in.

The trouble with the “ hurry-out 
Catholic " is that lie does not think. If 
lie gave hints* If a little more time in 
church perhaps he ni ght collect his 
thoughts from their various distractions 
long enough to realize something of the 
beauty, the stupendousness, the value 
to himself of the great Sacrifice he is 
witnessing. Perhaps in time he might 
even come to regard it as a privilege to 
be prolonged rather than as a duty to be 
cut short. If he would take his mind off 
his watch and give it wholly to tho in
struction he might, learn many things to 
his advantage. If he ever let his mind 
really work on the subject of religion it 
might interest him to such an extent 
that he would discover the depths of his 
own ignorance and be tempted to en
lighten it. Ir has had that effect on 
greater minds than his. No Catholic 
who knows his faith, who stops to think 
of the dependence of the human soul on 
its Creator for everything hi this world 
and in the world to come, who has ever 
realized the meaning and the mystery ot 
the Mass, can be satisfied with a hall 
hour's grudging service to God once a 
week.

The “ lmrry-out Catholic " is a miser 
where lie can never be generous enough. 
Ho is ignorant by his own confession 
where ignorance is most perilous and 
least pardonable.—Catholic Universe.

THE TRAGEDY
of being left penniless through busi- 
ness reverses or other causes need never 
he experienced in these days, when by 
means of Life Insurances such a condi
tion can he prevented.

Every man should have foresight 
enougli to put a portion of his earnings 
into Life Insurance that will give ready 
assistance when most needed.

You have no other business as im
portant us that of insuring your life.

Communicate at once with one of our representatives re
garding a policy suited to your requirements, or write to the

North American Life
Assurance Company

“ Solid as the Continent "

HOME OFFICE - - - TORONTO

\ NoGinfl • 
Aneei ranUfeZ
miCciiflnen? *

KELSEY
Jas. Smart Mfg. Co., Ltd. 

Brockville, Ont.

WESTERN BRANCHES

Winnipeg. Man. 
Calgary, Alberla

—a—oa—laaaam

It Heats

Ali the rooms ! 
All the time ! 

All alike !
A continuous current of evenly 
warmed air is distributed to all 
parts, or any particular parts, 
of the building, Tuis done with 
amount of coal which would he 
wholly inadequate with any 
other heater. There is the 
economy of Coal, the even dis
tribution of the heat, perfec 
ventilation, absence of dust, gas 
and smoke and no waste of heat 
in the basement.

Wiite for booklet and learn 
for your own advantage all the 
facts of the Kelsey system.

PROTESTANT TRIBUTES TO THE 
CATHOLIC CHURCH.

The eminent English Protestant 
statesman, Gladstone, just previous to 
his death, said :

Since the first three hundred years of 
persecution, the Roman Catholic Church 
has marched for fifteen hundred years at 
the head of civilization and has driven, 
harnessed to her chariot as the horses of 
a triumphal car, the chief intellectual 
and material forces of the world. Its • 
learning has been the learning of the 
world ; its art, the art of the world ; its 
genius, the genius of the world ; its 
greatness, glory, grandeur and majesty 
have been almost, though not absolute
ly, all that in these respects, the world 
lias had to boast of.

Rev. William I. Kip, in his “Early 
Jesuit Missions in North America," 
says :

"* There is no page in our'country's 
history more touching and romantic 
than that which records the labors and 
sufferings of Jesuit missionaries. In 
these Western wilds (of the United 
States) they were the earliest pioneers
of civilization and faith..........................
Many of them too were men who stood 
high in camps and courts and could con
trast their desolate state in the solitary 
wigwam with the refinement ami affluence 
which hid waited on them in their

Drugs 1

Copyright 1907 by Dr Horcnlee Sanche 
All rights reserved.

Ox> donor appeals to you because it 
makes you master of your own health 
master of the health of your family, without 
drugs or medicine.

©xydonor has cured scores of cases 
of Rheumatism, Nervous Prestation 
Bright's Disease, Catarrh. Stomach Trouble, 
indigestion, Erysipelas. Dysentry. Lung 
Trouble, Bronchitis. Blood Poison. Dropsy. 
Abscesses. Ulcers. Tumors. Spinal Disease. 
Pneumonia. La Grippe. Croup Diphtheria. 
Liver, kidney and Bladder Troubles and 
Paralysis.
Mother Agatha, Home of Our Blessed Lady of Vic
tory. West Sonera. N. V., writes: April 2’. 1907.

• I cannot tell you how much good Oxydonor 
'.as done us, We have five in constant use in this 
Institution and in every case it has done all you claim 
and more for us.

Only this morning I heard from a young Sister in 
the country who has Used it for a fexv weeks, and 
-he is wonderfully well, for her. She has Heart 
I rouble. May God bless you and your works."

Why go on suffering and dosing? It will 
only take a post-card to write us to-day, 
md we will send you full particulars about 
^xydonor and the wonderful cures it is 
•erforming. If it cures others, why not let 

’t cure you? 1

Dr. H. STNeriB & eo.
380 SL Catherine SU West. Montreal

(ure Yourself Without

earlier years..........................Ibo ct non
redibo, (1 shall go but I shall not return) 
were the prophetic words of Father 
Jogmvs when for tho last time he 
departed for the Mohawks. When 
Lallemant was bound to the stake and 
for seventeen hours his excruciating 
agonie» were prolonged, his word» of 
encouragement to hi - c «npanloae were 
“Brothers, we are made a spectacle un
it) the world and to angels and to men." 
When Marquette was setting out fur 
the source of the Mississippuand friendly 
Indians, who had known him, wished t<*’ 
turn him from his purpose by declaring : 
“Those distant nations never spart1 a 
stranger," the calm reply of the mission
ary was, “1 shall gladly lay down my 
life for the salvation of souls."
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A Divine Model.

The great trouble with uh is that, we 
do not look at life as grandly as we 
should. When a man realize» his kin
ship with Omnipotence, when he grasps 
the idea that he was made upon a divine 
model, he will accomplish infinitely more 
than when lie has a little, picayune es
timate of himself and his ability.

I never knew a man who had a small, 
dépréciâtivo estimate of himself, to do a 
great thing. We can never get more out 
of ourselves than we expect. If you ex
pect large things from yourself, and de
mand them, if you hold the large mental 
attitude toward your work, you will get 
Minch bigger results than if you deprec
iate yourself and look only for little re
sults.

1 know people who are forever be
littling themselves, criticizing them
selves in this way: “Oh, 1 never could 
do things as other people do them. 1 
haven't their ability. 1 am always blun
dering. 1 was never accurate. I simply 
haven’t the ability that many other peo
ple have, and 1 must take a humbler 
place in life."

Now, if you admit that your ability 
does not match that of others, and that 
you arc a blunderer, that very sugges
tion helps to rob you of your power, and 
to make you a blunderer. You should 
deny that you habitually blunder. You 
should assert your ability to do things 
properly, superbly. This assert ion, with 
effort to do things right, and the belief 
that you can, will bring the natural re
sult. But if you admit that you arc full 
of flaws, that you art* a blunderer, alwavs 
unlucky, that you can never do things 
as other people do, then how can you ex
pect other than that your acts will fol
low the convictions which you are con
stantly emphasizing?

If you sneak about, with an apologetic 
air, as though you would pick up any
thing that anybody else dropped, and be 
gla* to get it, but that you do not ex
pect much of yourself; as though you do 
not believe that the grand things, the 
good things of the world are intended 
fur you, you will pass for a very small 
man. And it is a fact that others'es
timate of us has a great deal to do with 
"ur place in life and what we achieve. 
We can not get away from it.

There is everything in assuming the 
part we wish to play and playing it roy
ally. II you are ambitious to do big 
things, you must make a large program 
for yourself, and assume the part it de
mands.

There is something in the atmosphere 
“f the man who has a large and true es
timate of himself, who believes that lie 
is going to win out; something in his 
very appearance that wins half the bat
tle before a blow is struck. Things get 
out-of the way of the vigorous, affirma
tive man, which art* always tripping the 
self-depreciating, negative man. The 
world makes way for force and persist
ency. But the namby-pamby man, who 
is afraid to claim anything for himself, 
who never knows quite what he wants, is 
obliged to move every obstacle by main 
force. Nothing gets out of his way. 
Nobody believes that he will ever ac
complish anything worth while.

There is everything in planning every 
morning a successful program for the 
day, in starting out with a resolution to 
make the dav yield up every advantage 
which it can possibly give you. Say to 
yourself on rising; “ 1 was made for 
success and happiness. The Creator 
never formed me, the grandest of his 
creations, to be a failure. It is my duty 
to make this day a success.

There is no lost day in God's calendar, 
no allowance for waste. It is my busi
ness to put forth all of the energy and 
effort . hat becomes a man, to allow noth
ing to interfere with the free and un
trammeled exercise of my physical and 
mental faculties.

You know if there was enough depend
ing upon it you could control your acts 
for the next minute, and the next, and 
the next, and if you can control the con
tinuous present, you can control the en
tire future.

A Prize Every Day.
Suppose some millionaire should tell 

you that if you would act in a certain 
way for a single day; that if you would 
put, forth every bit of your effort, if you 
would do your level best in every par
ticular every minute of the day, he 
would make you a present of a fortune. 
Do you think that you would allow any 
fear or do ibt or any unfavorable estim
ate of yourself to stand in your way? 
No; every bit of reserve power within 
you would come to your assistance and 
stifle any inclination to inactivity; all 
your fears, anxieties, and worries would 
be scattered to the winds, and you would 
buckle down to hard work. Every day 
has a great prize awaiting every human 
being, a prize which no money can buy, 
aid which is obtained only at the price 
of effort, of self-development.

Everything depends upon the char
acter of the concepts you hold in the 
mind, for your success is the result of 
your thought, your health t he result of 
your thought, your mental condition 
a result of your thinking. Right thinking 
will produce a right life, successful 
thinking a successful life; diseased think
ing a sickly, diseased life. Poverty 
thinking will produce a poverty-stricken 
life.

It is impossible to overestimate the in
fluence of constantly holding before the 
mind the affirmatives of the things we 
wish to do or wish to become.

Never mind if you cannot at once 
obtain the thing you long for. No mat
ter how far away or how impossible it 
may seem to you. just keep your mind, 
your purpose, fixed on it. There is a 
tremendous magnetic power in focusing 
the mind upon the attainment of our 
object. If we never waver or lose faith 
in ourselves, ways which we did not 
dream of before will open up in a mar
velous manner.

How often have you found, on coming 
te a difficulty which in the distance 
seemed so formidable, a simple way to 
overcome it, just as, when walking or 
driving on a crowded street, the whole 
way appears so blocked up ahead of us 
that it does not seem possible to get 
through, yet, when we get there, we find 
there is plenty of room and that we can 
■ake easy progress.

Look back upon the past lives of sell-
, e lPen ,a"‘1 women, and see how mira

culously the way was opened for them, 
so that they were able to accomplish tin 
tunics they longed to do, and which thev 
always kept thinking and hoping ami 
believing they could do. Only kee p 
trync, keep pushing, keep thinking, 
thinking hard along the line of yuur amlii- 
V.T;:UH the door will open for you as it 
did for them.

Your Heart's Desire.
Do not be too anxious to sec all the 

way. It may not be best for you. Keep 
pegging away, and keep up your trust in 
the great Unseen Bower which often 
brings things out infinitely better than 
you had planned.

I low many times in our past lives has 
the way been so dark that we could not 
see a gleam of light ; how many times 
lias failure seemed absolutely inevitable, 
and yet when we kept hoping, working, 
doing our level best, the Unseen Bower 
which makes all things work together 
ior good for those, who do their level 
best came to our rescue and brought us 
our heart’s desire !

The man who holds steadily in mind 
the consciousness of his union with 
Divinity can not think meanly of him
self or of his value as a factor in per
forming the great work of the world, 
lie who feels himself insepaiably linked 
with the great Cause of all creation is 
not likely *«. drift very far from »iv,t 
divine harmony which gives power.

*0. S. M. in Success.

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

01 K ROYi AM) GIRLS.
The Charm of Personality.

Explain it how we will, we know it is 
t rue that a gre at many men owe much of 
their success to tin* power of a charming 
personality, a superb presence; and when 
we add to this, which is irresistible in 
men, the charm of beauty in women, can 
wo wonder that thuro are many examples 
in history showing how the two com
bined have molded civilization, how they 
have changed the fate of nations, turned 
crowned heads, and influenced courts of 
justice?

Many a man has been led into compil
ations which have ruined him finan

cially and morally through this indes
cribable fascination of personality. 
There is no influence which can compare 
with it when expressed in its most pot
ent form.

There are women who have no physi
cal attractions, and yet they have such 
charm of personality, such beauty of 
character, such grace of soul and poise 
of womanliness that everybody thinks 
of them as beautiful. Lovablencss and 
sweetness are more than a match for any 
degree of mere physical beauty.

We often hear girls lamenting that 
they are plain, that they have no physi- 

il charms like other girls, and they be
come sour and pessimistic, when, if they 
only realized it, they have that slumber
ing within them which, if awakened and 
developed, would infinitely more than 
compensate for any mere charm of face 
or grace of form, and would make them 
more popular, more beloved than many 
of tin* girls whom they now envy for 
their beauty.

Most women overestimate the power 
of mere physical beauty and underesti
mate the power of personal charm. Some 
of the great leaders of French society, 
who had infinitely more influence than 
the monarchs on the throne during their 
reign, were very plain physically. 
Madame Pompadour was anything but 
beautiful, and yet the king’s influence 
was li tie compared with hers.

Cleopatra and Johanna of Naples had 
striking physical defects which marred 
their beauty. Madame De Staël, who 
declared that she would gladly give all 
of her learning and brilliancy in ex
change for physical beauty, swayed the 
hearts of the great men of France with a 
personal charm which was absolutely ir
resistible.

it is true that physical beauty gives a 
mere temporary satisfaction to the eye; 
but it does not hold and fascinate the 
mind as the charm of personality does. 
There is an intellectual quality in the 
charm of manner which the ignorant 
physical beauty never possesses.

The ignorant woman, no matter how 
great her physical beauty, cannot hold 
the interest of intell-gent men very 
long. There is an incongruity and dis
proportion in the combination of ignor
ance and beauty which men of brains 
cannot stand, so that the possession of 
mere physical beauty when associated 
with an ignorant mind is even a liatidi-
* Some one has said, “ Beauty only has 
the start in the race." It frequently 
happens that the beauty is egotistic, 
overbearing and makes the mistake of 
expecting to be entertained by her ad
mirers, and docs not exert herself to 
please and hence never develops the 
charm cf manner which beats any charm 
of face or form. The plain girl, however, 
is often superior in tact, for, being 
obliged to study human nature closely, 
in order to get the most out of compan
ionship, she learns to depend upon this 
knowledge in her efforts to please. She 
is not dazzled by admiration, nor is she 
unduly confident when she obtains it 
that she will retain it.

Few of us realize how much we are 
influenced by a fine manner, a gracious 
personality; but it has influenced legis
latures, it has swayed presidents, ic has 
robbed kings of their power. It is true 
this power may be abused; but we cannot 
deny the fact that it is a tremendous 
force.

What fortunes have been made by men 
who possess this charm! Who can es
timate the value of it to newspaper re
porters and correspondents? it is said 
that there was scarcely a door closed to 

| De Blowitz in all Europe, a private office 
1 oi* a place so exclusive that lie could not 
! ©ntcr it. All opposition seemed to give 
| way before his magnetic personality. 
! Doors which were barred to others 

would 11 y open to him.
There is something which comes from 

a great orator, which electrifies the 
! audience, which seems to he indepeud- 
I ent of the words he utters -for many 

another man can speak the same words 
without producing one-hundredth part 
of the effect of that mysterious some
thing which seems to emanate from the 
born orator’s personality, which fasciu- 

! ates as if by magic.

I The personalities which produce these 
I marvelous effects are powerful magnets 
I which attract from other personalities 
| 1 lie qualities which dominate themselves, 
i and these qualities are always positive.

l lic man or woman who compels adinir- 
j 11 Don always possesses some remarkable 
■ trait of nobility,

1 lie w< altli which everybody should 
strive for is that of a rich personality, 
a gracious manner, which will gain an 
entrance where wealth in excluded. Let 
us do away with the idea that money is 
Die only riches. There is a wealth of 
personality, a richness of manner pos
sible to you which would make money 
look ridiculous in comparison. No mat
ter how poor you are, you can cultivate 
a charm of personality, a wealth beyond 
tin- reach ol money or influence, which 
will make you welcome where the mere 
money millionaire cannot enter.

I know some exquisite characters who, 
though very poor, are not only welcome, 
Imt sought by the most exclusive circles 
lor the wealth that inheres in them
selves, beside which the most precious 
jewels and mere money wealth would 
look contemptible. Never cease your 
self-improvement, never cease to add to 
vour mental wealth, to improve your 
manner, to cultivate this personal charm 
until you shall have tasted riches which 
cannot lx* bought.

There is a possible wealth in conver
sation alone which many a t'riesuswould 
K*x v u ion une (o oi/iain, and aii LiiU is 
within the reach of the poorest boy and 
^irl. The material for the wealth of Fe
rmement, the riches of culture, exists 
everywhere, is open to all. You can 
practice the power of personality every 
time you converse with any one; you 
can extract it from every book: you can 
absorb it from travel, from the exquis- 
't'dv mannered, in the street car, on the 
street, or wherever you go. Your whole 
life can lx* made a school lor the? acquis
ition of personal wealth, for the culture 
of self.—Success.

The Girl Nobody Liked.
She was sure that nobody like her 

She had told herself so again and again, 
with a queer tightening about her heart 
that was like a real pain. And she had 
tossed her head and set her lips in a 
defiant smile. Nobody should know 
that sin* cared. Never !

It was on her sixteenth birthday that 
Aunt Elizabeth made a suggestion which 
caused the girl to open her eyes, and 
then to laugh a little. It was such an 
odd idea -so like Aunt Elizabeth !

"Then, I'm to ‘hold up’ everybody 1 
meet till I've said something brilliant?” 
she observed.

"Not exactly;" and Aunt Elizabeth 
smiled, unruffled. "But I've noticed 
that you pass your acquaintances with a 
mere nod or a curt ‘good marning.’ I 
wish you would try the experiment of 
staying something pleasant to each one, 
unless there is some good reason against 
it."

"It will grow rather tiresome," said 
the girl, and she shruggeed her should
ers.

"Try it for a week," suggested Aunt 
Elizabeth; and, rather to her own sur
prise, the girl found lier self promising.

She came very near forgetting her 
pledge when she met Mrs. Anderson on 
the street the next morning. In fact, 
she had passed with her usual uncom
promising nod, when the recollection of 
her promise flashed into her mind. She 
prided herself on being a girl of her 
word, and she turned quickly.

"How is Jimmy today?" she said, 
speaking out the first thing that came 
into her head.

There was a good deal of detail in 
Mrs. Anderson’s answer. Jimmy had 
been sick with the measles, and then 
had caught cold and been worse. Mrs. 
Anderson poured out her story as if it 
was a relief to find a listener, and as she 
talked on, thaï particular listener found 
herself more interested than she would 
have believed possible in Jimmy and 
his mother. She said that she hacl some 
olcscrap-books which Jimmy might enjoy 
looking over, and Mrs. Anderson flushed 
and thanked her with more gratitude 
than the slight favor seemed to warrant.

At the very next corner was Cissy 
Bailv, and the girl wondered if her 
promise covered the washerwoman’s 
daughter and people of that sort. But 
she did not let herself wonder very long.

"It was very kind of you to bring 
home the clothes so early last week, 
Cissy. I was in a hurry for that shirt-

Cissy Baily did not know what to 
answer. She smiled in an embarrassed 
way, and looking up and then down. 
But the girl whom nobody liked had 
seen something in the uplifted eyes 
which warmed her heart and made that 
one-sided conversation something to re
member.

The day went by, and she did not 
find opportunity to say anything very 
brilliant. She stopned Mrs. White to 
ask her if she would like to read the 
book slu* had just finished, and she patt
ed little Bari ara Smith's soft cheeks as 
she inquired if the new baby sister had 
grown at all. When she could think of 
nothing else, she said, "Hasn't this been 
a beautiful day ?" and her earnestness 
rather surprised some people, who had 
not had opportunities for realizing that 
there was anything unusual about the 
day.

tM,

Established iS~g

Whooping Cough, Croup, Bronchitis 
Cough, Grip, Asthma, Diphtheria 

Cresolene is a boon to Asthmatics
Does it not seem more effective to breathe in a 

remedy to cure disease of the breathing organ.-, 
than to take the remedy into th : stomach r

It cures because the air rendered strongly anti
septic is carried over the diseased surface with 
every breath, g wing prolonged and constant treat
ment. It is invaluable to mothers with small 
children.

Those of a consumptive 
tendency find immediate 
relief from coughs or in- 
ll uned conditions of the

Sold by druggists.
Send postal for booklet.
Deeming, Milks Co.,

Limited, Agents, Mont
real, Canada. 3°7

yvofceotoitnl.
Wanted as 

Brakemtn and Firemen Salary
$75 to $150.

Study a few hours a day for eight to ten wet 
and we guarantee to assi t you in getting a position on 
..ny railway in Canada We teac h and qualify you by 
Write us for booklet and full particulars

H G S I I X I N SON
A/ London. S|»eckilty 301 DIMUS STKKET 

•in-jviy ,iml X-K.iy Work

The Dominion R .ilw y School Winnipeg. Man.

By the time* the week was over tlx* 
girl whom nobody liked had learned a 
Valuable lesson. Six* had found out 
thaï hearts respond to cordiality and 
kindness, just as the strings of one 
musical instrument vibrate in unison 
with the chord struck in another. It is 
nut a new discovery, since long ago it 
was written in a certain wise book :

A man that hath friends must show 
himself friendly ’’; yet this is one of the 
truths that each person must re-disco ver 
«xi his own account. And the girl who 
was learning to love every one and was 
tasting the joy of being loved, thanked 
Dud that she had not waited any longer 
before finding out the wonderful secret 
for herself.— Buffalo Union and Times.

GAMBLERS, BIG AND LITTLE.

During the past week another example 
of "high financiering" as it is called on 
Wall street has come to light. The 
president of a great bank bought great 
blocks of "Consolidated lee," one of the 
by-products of prosperity. A few 
"financiers” with him tried to force the 
price of this stock up to a fancy figure 
and then unload it on un unsuspecting 
public as Ryan and Belmont unloaded 
Metropolitan Traction. To engineer 
the fictitious sales and buy all the stock 
that was offered required money — 
plenty ol it. The banker had t he money 
of his depositors. This lie threw into 
his Wall Street operations. The cash 
was drawn out in blocks of a hundred 
thousand dollars or so on notes signed 
by a mere messenger boy.

Of course the banker expected to pay 
it all back. It was borrowed only until 
the deal on "the Street" could be put 
through. But the deal tailed. The 
bottom tell out of “Consolidated Ice" 
stock and the banker and his friends 
were caught.

The financial world affects to be horri
fied at the disclosures of crookedness in 
connection with the affair. They are 
pretty bad, no doubt. But art* tla- 
met hods of this banker and his friends 
any worse than the methods of Ryan 
and Belmont and hundreds of other 
financiers on the "Street?" Fictitious 
capitalization, “fake" sales of stock to 
raise the quotations on the market and 
unloading at fancy prices stocks whose 
principal constituents are "wind and 
water" on unsuspecting buyers — these 
are the everyday methods of the 
"Street."

Once in a while a "deal” fails before 
the promoters can get the stock off 
their hands, and then there are revela
tions of crookedness which make honest 
men stand agape.

The truth is that Wall Street is the 
greatest gambling institution in the 
world. Where the “sport" deals in 
hundreds the "financier" on Wall Street 
deals in millions. That is the only 
essential difference between their oper
ations. Nobody would trust an ordin
ary gambler. Yet a Wall Street gam
bler ruins a bank and people wonder 
that he is not honest. It is expecting 
too much of human nature.

•m'uu

coper may j 
and exvoi- i 
ged in anv

i ho
crous one for a man to 

he would better lx* out

get me to shut my month on fix* evil ! y 
saying thaï I was not familiar with tin- 
conditions existing in Fall River."

'[ am ,,ot lo he told by any one about 
such conditions, for I am familiar with 
thorn by first hand knowledge.

Theoretically and academically the 
liquor business is just as good and 
legitimate as any other. Theoretically 
and academically a saloon-k 
ho just as good and holiest 
lent a man as if he were eng 
other line of business. But practically 
wo know (as the Fathers of the Balti
more Council knew and said) that 
business is a dangerous one I 
follow, and that 
of it than in it.

One reason, therefore, why conserva 
live Vat holies, clerical and lay, are com
pelled time and time again, despite 
iin-n dislike fui notoriety, lu protest, 
publicly against the liquor business in 
some ol its phases, is, as President 
Roosevelt said sometime ago, because 
“that business, is not like any other 
business, and that tlx* action of the 
saloon-keepers themselves conclusively 
prove this to be the ease. It tends to 
produce criminality in the population at 
large and law-breaking among the 
saloon-keepers themselves. When the 
liquor men are allowed to do as they 
wish, they are sure to debauch not * 
only the body social, but the party I 
politic also. ’- Sacred Heart Review. ‘ '

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS 
180 King Street

The Leading, Uudertakers and Embalmer».

Open Night ,md Day.
Trl.pl,on. IIoum 37J. F.vlo„

W. J. SMITH & SON 
UNDERTAKlRS AND EMBALMERS

SI.Î T>und,,„ street
Orr« Dat and Nn.nr I’bon. jS6

VZ 3' rw. Mmmrmr

I». A. STEWART
I uneraI I ircctor and liiubalmer

m * -1 in ar uct

SEND $1.00
Ki-'t v, 5 cloth rrninant?,, «mi 
lM,Us "I to li years. «Jive age 
pants iiee Add 35 cents for po
N- SOU l MU I rr ft CO.. «Cool. Illock. London

HOWS THIS ?

the umli

in all busintt 
fatty out .my oDlig.itio 

Wai mm 
Wholesale

• bill’s ( mini, r......... ,ilk
n-< tly upon the blood .nul 1 
■'tent. Testimonials sent |r, 
’ * I 1 Sold I » y all I'mn'i.t 
l ake Hall's Family Pill h,

Reward foi any 
'uied by Hull's

1' I. < henejr 
pi ifei tly hon
ni hinncially

\ X- Marvin, 
•ts Toledo, O. 
rn.tllv. acting

TO

THE CHURCH UNIVERSAL.

The fact that the Catholic Church hat- 
more communicants than all the other 
churches and sects combined rightfully 
entitles it to the designation as the 
church universal. Not only in numbers, 
but in the geographical breadth of the 
Church does it merit such designation.
And if this were not true, the history of 
the Church from the earliest days to the 
present time serves to impress upon the 
mind its universality. These things 
alone are sufficient to show the main 
contention of the Uatholiq Church that 
it is the Church universal and lienee 
must be the same Church as that found
ed by our Lord.

When Christ selected his twelve apos
tles lie commanded them to teach others 
and to observe all things that lx* had 
told them. In tin* words of our Saviour 
is sufficient evidence of tlx* primacy of 
his teachers and of t he power conic vital 
upon Ills Church and teachers. Mat
thew records our Lord as saying (Mat- 
xxxviii., 18) : " All power is given to !
me in heaven and in earth." That i .
this power was conferred upon liis teach-! m:u ri5|ge is one ol Gods greatest and 

' plainly stated in John xx., “I : ‘ ''.nrtU. A happy

MINISTER LIKENS DIVORCE 
MURDER.

Cleveland Leader.

Calling divorce a crime, emphasizing 
tlx* permanence of the wedded relation, 
Rev. II. B. Kekhardt, pastor of Grace 
Luthi ran Church, in the first, of a bevies 
on marriage, called matrimony one of 
(ïod’s choicest blessings on earth. | |ti 
said ;

" Marriage is a divine institution, 
given by God to help fill out man’s life 
nid complete his happiness. A happy

THE DOWNWARD TENDENCY OF THE 
SALOON BUSINESS.

However unwilling a Catholic may be 
to have his name associated with any 
political movement against the saloon ; 
however he may deprecate and disagree 
with some of the principles and methods 
of those who would ao away with the 
saloon altogether, there arc times when 
the most conservative clergymen and 
laymen of the Church feel it a conscien
tious duty to speak out and oppose the 
doings of the saloon element ; for what
ever may lie said of the many good men 
in the saloon business, it is unquestion
able that the tendency of that business 
is downward and not upward.

We saw, for instance, only the other 
day, How Archbishop Bruchési of Mon
treal had to protest publicly against the 
granting of superfluous liquor licenses in 
that city. Archbishop Bruchési is no 
fanatic on this subject. Yet lie was con
strained to take this stand by force of 
circumstances, lie was constrained to 
say : "We have entirely too many 
saloons, and some of them are open 
all night. Sunday is ignored ; the 
wages of the poor are being squandered, 
lint il the saloon is a menace and a danger, 
a shame and a disgrace."

Similarly in Fall River, at a recep
tion given, recently, to Bishop Feehan 
by the Young Men’s Irish-American 
Temperance Society, the head of the 
Fall River diocese severely criticized 
saloon conditions in that city, particu
larly with reference to the selling of 
liquor on Sunday, and he intimated that 
unless there was a marked improvement 
in the observance of the Sunday law, 
concerted action would be taken to 
secure a remedy. Father Cassidy j chan
cellor of the Fall River diocese, also 
spoke on the same subject, and his re
marks, as given in the Boston Herald of 
Oct. 1-, indicate that the downward ten
dency of the liquor business is not 
unknown to him.

lie said ;
"I am pleased to find the words Irisli- 

American attached to tlx* name of your 
society. They stand as a protest 
against tlx* association of Irishmen with 
the conduct of the liquor business. 
There should be sufficient pride among 
them to wipe out the odium that is 
connected wit h liquor selling.”

"It is a bad business to lie in, and 
every Irishman should get out of it. 

1 We propose to help them get out of it 
1 by creating a sentiment in this city 

favor of total abstinence." 
j “Minions of the saloon-keepers have 

come to me since I preached in the Oath 
edral on drunkenness among women and 
Sunday sales at the hotels, and tried to

"As my Father hath sent me, I also 
send you.” Further, when our Lord 
spoke to Peter, saying that upon him lx* 
founded His Church, and commanding 
him to feed His sheep, and to feed His 
lambs, the meaning is evident that our 
Lord conferred the same powers which 
ilo had received from 1 Ms Father in 
heaven upon I lis divinely appointed 
teachers to teach and instruct the people 
of the world, the apostles, Bishops,priests 
and laymen.

And from the foundation of the Church, 
the history of the organization is one 
unbroken fulfilment of tlx* promises of 
out Lord. For 1900 years her teachings 
have remained unchanged, and in all 
this time, facing all the dissensions of 
the world, she has spread out and en
compassed every nation, and stands to
day fuller of the vigor which makes for 
life than ever before. God is with tlx* 
Church as lie was in the beginning, and 
as He will be to the end. With this 
strength to hold it up, no dissension can 
weaken it in its work, and nothing can 
interrupt its onward march. — Inter- 
mountain Catholic.

marriage brings out the best and noblest 
in man and woman. Marriage makes 
homes, and a happy home is tlx* fairest 
spot on earth.

“ M’image is imdouhteilly the most 
serious and important act of our lives, 
to men as well as to women. Why't 
Because it is for life, and the conso- 
'I'lences of a mistake made in choosing 
•he partner to one's union must ho 
borne to the end of life. Fur lile ? Yes. 
When tills holy estate was instituted 
and Adam took the woman from the 
hands of God, lie said : ‘Therefore, 
“hall a man leave his father and Ids 
mother and cling unto his wife and they 
shall tienne flesh.’ The very expression, 
‘one flesh,' indicates that marriage is 
Indissoluble according to the intention 
and laws of God. As you cannot separ
ate or divide ' one flesh,' without com
mitting the crime of murder, just so two 
persons once united in marriage unto 
one flesh cannot be divorced without 
committing a crime, before God.

“Hence it is also written : * What, 
therefore, God hath joined together let 
no man put asunder.' ”

Beautiful and Sanltery Eoskcs
Our Classified Metal Ceilings art* made lor homes of refinement. 

They possess all the requirements demanded by lovers of a bright, 
cheerful and sanitar** hems** interior. Our exclusive designs give a 
pleasing and 1. u .•> i ui.li to a room, uxl the metal is so easily
painted that it < ;... : y little to decorate in the richest style. The
smooth surface ■ m be washed without trouble, thus making the most 
sanitary finish that could be procured.

A pla ter ceiling soon cracks and warps, and is easily discolored. 
The ordinary ". ill paper fades and gets dirty in a short time. Besides, 
it is actually poisuiioi , as has been shown in many cases.

•1 VlitJv' ...LU iïiitMal Ceilings Walls
f'vt fin'' h for your home. They cost but little and they
.as your house.

p o No. io is brimful! of ideas for home decoration. It 
on free, if you drop us a card mentioning the name of 

rough plan of your rooms, and we will submit a

are the only ] 
will r'.st as Ion 

Our Ca'.d 
will be sent 
this paper, i
price on un t;d oi iHng and sidewall material suitable for each.

THE METAL E.HNGLE A SIDING CO., LIMITED 
PRESTON, ONT.
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THE CHURCH A PUZZLE. HER LIFE 
INDESTRUCTIBLE.

A book hut* liven publiuhtMl -a remark
able book in itH way—by James Anthony 
Fronde, the English and anti-Irish his
torian ; a man who hated the Catholic 
Church with an intensity deeper, if 
possible, than he hated the Irish people. 
Mr. Fronde, in this work, speaking of 
the present position of the Catholic 
Church, uses these remarkable words :

“The tide of knowledge and the tide 
of outward events have set with equal 
foret' In the direction opposite Roman
ism. Yet, in spite of it, perhaps by 
means of it, as a kite rises against the 
wind, the Roman Church has once more 
shot up Into visible and practical con
sequence. While she loses ground in 
Spain and Italy, which had been so long 
exclusively her own, she is gaining in 
the modern energetic races which have 
been the stronghold of Protestantism. 
Her members increase, her organization 
gathers vigor, her clergy are energetic, 
bold and aggressive ; sens long prostrate 
are re-established ; cathedrals rise, and 
churches with schools and colleges, and 
convents and monasteries. She has 
taken into her service her old enemy, 
the press, and has established a popular 
literature.”

Evidently the position of the Church 
is a puzzle to M r. Fronde ; and he con
fesses that in spite of scientific progress 
and in spite of what would be called 
religious progress, sue still gains, and 
gains in the energetic nations. “What 
is the meaning ?” he ash.i, “of so strange 
a phenomenon ? Is progress, of which 
we hear so much, less real than we 
thought ? Does knowledge grow more 
shallow as the surface widens ? Is it 
that science is creeping like a snake 
upon the ground, and eating dust and 
bringing forth materialism, that the 
Catholic Church, in spite of her errors, 
keeps alive the consciousness of our 
spiritual being, the hope and expectation 
of immortality ? Why does Rome count 
lier converts from among the evangeli
cals by tens whilst slut loses to them but 
here and there an exceptional and un- 
im|M>rtttiitunit ?” (Revive! of Romanism, 
pp. 4 and 5.)

So the old Church is not dying. The 
old Church is one day said to be dying 
and in the next day we find her giving 
audicnc to the nations. We find her an 
indestructible vitality. -- Archbishop 
Ryan.

LED BY SCIENCE TO FAITH.
DlHTINGUISIIlil) FRENCH SCIENTIST WHO 

DISCOVERED GOD IN STUDYING 
NATURAL PHENOMENA.

The death of Henri Becquerel, the 
distinguished physicist, is called by the 
French papers an irreparable loss to 
science, lie was but fifty-six years old. 
One might have hoped for many years 
more of successful research. Glowing 
tributes to his great achievements will 
be paid by all the scientific periodicals, 
but we fear there will be scant mention 
of the fact that his scientific work, t< 
quote his own words, “brought him t< 
God and to faith.” The funeral dis
course, pronounced by his parish priest, 
was published in La Croix, September9, 
1908. The expressions used imply that 
in early manhood Becquerel neglected 
his religious duties. His conversion 
was attributed by himself to his study of 
science. Behind the marvelous phenom
ena, some of which he was the happy 
discoverer, and behind the laws that 
rule in nature, he discerned the intelli
gent First Cause before whom lie bowed 
his mind and his heart. Becquerel was 
in later life a practical Catholic, a faith
ful attendant at Sunday Mass, and a 
model in his family, joining in daily 
prayer with all the members of his 
household. Ills life is a fresh refutation 
of the charge that faith and science art 
incompatible. The Messenger.

DR. A. W. CHASES OE 
CATARRH CURE... ZOO.

fc seel direct to the dlseued
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. stops droppings in the 
teeoeT end permanantly cure»
^----* —1 Hav Fever. Blower

erbr. A. W. Chase 
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beqp partaken of, Rev. J, Catolan, Marshall, Mich., 
who acted As toastmaster, made a few brief mtro- 
ductory remarks and introduced the Right Rev 
Monseigneur Meunier, Windsor, Ont., who replied to 
the toast " The Pope." He recalled some incidents 
in the life of Pope Pius X. and urged the students to 
endeavor to imitate the wonderful perseverance in 
the f ire of difficulty which has marked the career of 
our beloved Sovereign Pontiff. In introducing Rev. 
J. Hally, the toastmaster expressed an interest in the 
word "Wyandotte" and had been una'dc to learn 
whether it was an Indian name or derived from 
the well-known brand of egg layers. Father Hally 
reminded the alumni that while a good beginning 
had been made by the association, much still le- 
rnained to do and that the need was most Dressing.

Prof. A. Langlois met with frequent interruptions 
by way of applause in speaking to' The Old Boys" 
and boasted that the students prior to 1878 were as 
loyal as any despite the inconveniences which they 
had to undergo in those days. In the name of the 
present students Mr. W. Moffath welcomed the visit 
orsand thanked them for their disinterested efforts in 
behalf of the college. Father (' ito'an then called on 
Father Ferguson, the dean of the col leg ■ acuity, to 
speak in the name of the staff. The venerab'e speaker 
compared the staff to the machinery which drives the 
ship forward, through storm and danger,to the harbor. 
Then in a reminiscent mood he recalled the difficulté s 
which the staff had to overcome in early days. Among 
oilier inconveniences he declared that the chapel, un
like the present beatiful structure, was so small that 
the Mass server was forced to kneel outside the chapel 1 
door. The rev. president Father Foster, concluded 
the speech-making, thanking the Alumni for the 
many kind things they had done for the college. 
Among tire guests besides those alreidy mentioned 
were, Rev. A. P. Ternes, Detroit, Mich., Very Rev. P. 
Grand. Toronto. Ont.

Soon after the banquet the Alumni association met 
in the students library to transact the business of tlie 
year. The officers were elected for the ensuing year : 
President, Very Rev 1 < VBrien, Kalamazoo Mich.: 
First Vice President. A. Weter, Tastoria : Second 
Vice President. Rev. H. Sullivan. Adrian. Mich.: Chap
lain Rev. J. Tobin, London, Ont. ; Secretary. Rev. r. 
V. Moylan, college. The need of more systematic work 
to secure funds for defraying the cost of building the 
chapel was discussed and Rev. J. Tobin proposed 
that members be appointed in each distiict to visit 
the old students and so secure from them the promise 
of a certain amount annually for five years.

The suggestion was unanimously adopted and 
the following were chosen to solicit funds in places 
where there were alumni.

In London dioces**, Eastern section, Rev. D. For
ster. Western section. Rev. P. L'Heureux.

In Detioit diocese Rev. J. Hally ; Port Huron Dean
ery, Rev. J. L.itty; Monroe Deanery, Rev. 11 Sullivan : 
Kalamazoo Deanery. Rev. M. Comerford ; Lansing 
Rev. Deanery, Rrancheau.

In Toledo diocese, Rev. A. Weber.
In Cleveland diocese, Rev. J. Smith.
I11 Grand Rapid., Eastern section, Rev. E. Cald

well.
In Grand Rapids, Western section, Rev. Lefebvre.
In Toronto, Rev M. I>. Whelan.
In Hamilton, Rev. T. Ferguson.
The question of the co'lege paper was discussed, 

and it was decided to promote it in every way pos
sible. The meeting then adjourned.

A tei the meeting a number of the old boys took off 
their coats and entered into .1 strenuous game of 
football,
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SAINTLY LIFE ENDED.

TRIBUTE To THE MEMORY or THF. I.ATE VERY REV 
DEAN RYAN, OF ST. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND.

|TOn Sept. 27th. after a strenuous sacerdotal career 
ol forty-two years. Very Rev. John Ryan. D. D., Dean 
of the Archdiocese of St. John's. Newfoundland, was 
summoned to receive Ins eternal reward.

Born in the parish of Dovay, County Tipperary, 
Ireland, in January, 1843, the piety and humility 
whi< h he evinced it a vetv eaily age made it appar
ent that lie was destined lor the priesthood. At the 
age of fourteen lie was sent to Mount Me'lory College, 
at which he remained four year--. He then proceeded

to All Hallows, where lie pursued his theological 
studies. He received the deaconship in April. 1865, 
and in the following October he arrived in New 
foundland. ('n Feb. 2nd. 1866, he was ordained by 
the late Most Rev. Dr. Mullock. Until the following 
year he acted as curate to his uncle, then parish 
priest of St. Mary's after which he labored two year-, 
in Placentia. He was then removed to St. Patrick's 
parish, St. John's, where he remained until his death.

In Dean Ryan, the Church in Newfoundland has 
lost one, who, though always endeavoring to shun 
publicity, yet shone forth as a luminary of grc.it 
magnitude. His marvellous eloquence, hi-, deep 
learning, his unaffected piety, his hidden charity, 
added to humility which is. alas, ail too rare nowa
days, all combined to form a most beautiful charac
ter—a character, which, like those of the saints, 
seemed capable of being admired rather than imitat
ed. He realized to the full the awful responsibili
ties of those who are engaged in that “ high employ, 
nor lightly given, to serve as messengers of heaven."
He was a man who always bore in mind that great 
est incentive to perfection- the presence of God. In 
private conversation, or when speaking at public 
gatherings, he always left the impression upon his 
hearers that he was accustomed to view things from 
a spiritual, rather than from a purely material stand-

To Dean Ryan the words of Richard Lalor Shiel 
upon Dr. Murray, Archbishop of Dublin, apply 
almost as if really written in reference to him :

He is meek, composed and placid, and has an ex- 
pression of patience, sweetness and benignity, united 
with strong intellectual intimations, that would fix 
the attention of any ordinary observer who chance l 
to meet him in the public way. He has great dignity 
and simplicity of deportment, and has a bearing be
fitting his rank without the least touch of arro
gance. His voice is singularly soft and harmonious, 
and even in reproof itself he docs not put his Chris
tian entleness aside. His preaching is of the first 
order. . . There is something independent of the “'u'
charms of diction and the graces of elocution, of ' . o,

1 which he is a master, an internal evidence of his ‘ "
own profound conviction of what he utters that 
makes its way to the heart. When he stands in the 
pulpit it is no exaggeration tosay that he diffuses a 
kind of piety about him. He seems to belong to the 
holy edifice, and it may be said of him with perfect

‘ At church, with meek and unaffected grace
His looks adorned the venerable place.' "

That noble heart has ceased to beat ; that voice 
which so often thrilled vast congregations with its 
impassioned eloquence is forever stilled, but the 
memory of the I can, of his piety, of his humility, uf 
his chanty of which none knew but those whom it 
benefitted, will 'ong live in the hearts of those over 
whom he was placed, and the prayers which, whilst 
in this life, he continually offered for his people, lie 
xvill still continue to offer, with even greater effect, as

he stands in heaven wrapped in ecstasy, before the 
throne of that God Whom on earth he so faithfully 
served. May he rest in peace ! J. P. F.

CANCELLED STAMPS FOR AFRICAN 
MISSIONARIES.

Editor Catholic Record.
Encouraged by results accruing from my former 

letter published in several Catholic newspapers, I 
again come to claim the hospitality of your columns 
for a renewal appeal in favour of the African Mis
sions (Les Missions d'Afrique) under the care of the 
“ White Fathers."— so cal led from their white robes— 
a missionary older founded by the late Cardinal 
Lavigierie forty years ago, whose head quarters in 
Canada is at 37 Ramparts Street, Quebec City.

On the occasion mentioned I appealed to the read
ers of the newspapers to save and send to the White 
Fathers—-at aboxe address all the cancelled stamps 
coming into their possession, and at that time the 
Reverend Fathers assured me that following the pub
lication of the appeal many generous responses had 
reached them in an increased receipt of stamps. Now 
again the Reverend Director has written me to say 
that they are receiving stamps "from evi iypartof 
the North American Continent," and that by means 
of the sale of those stamps they have been enabled to 
redeem twelve slaves within the past twelve months! 
Just fancy, dear reader, twelve poor benighted souls 
redeemed from the spiritual darkness of heathendom 
and brought within the saving Truths of Christian
ity! and all by the mean* of cancelled stamps! * « )h," 
continues the Reverend Director, "if every friend of 
Missionaries would but spare the stamps instead of 
burning them or throwing them into the waste-

This might involve a little trouble, but what a 
good work would it also be, and what blessings it

ould ensure from Him Who has said that even a 
ater given in His Name shall bring its 

One of these blessings would be the teach
ing of children— for even babies can pick stamps— 
of the household and of the schools the practice of 
works of charity; they, as they grew up would still 
follow in the habit of doing good, while to the grown 
up it would soon become a " labour of love" in view 
of the good being done.

But apart from the individual exertion there is an
other way in which much good may be accomplished 
with highly satisfactory results. In a letter which 1 
have received from Lus Angeles, California, the 
writer says : 11 I read your appeal for cancelled Host
age stamps in open Council of the Knights of Colum
bus. and since then at almost every meeting I attend 
one member or another hands me an enve'- pc con
taining stamps, so that in addition to the 1 >*<*e pack 
age I have already sent I am to-day mailing three 
to the Fathers, three good signed parcels, and 1 there
fore wish you and them to be aware of the part the

workingman’s is the most welcome dollar 
* that comes into the Savings Department of a 

bank—because the welfare of the community at large 
depends on the practice of thrift by those whose labor 
contributes the main part towards wealtli of the country
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Knights of Columbus of this city have in this mat
ter." (I take th's opportunity at the special request 
of the Fathers to return their sincere thanks to the 
donors one and all. and to assure them of their pray
ers that God may bless them).

Now could not a similar course of action be taken 
everywhere at meetings of the Knights of Columbus, 
the C. M. B. A . the A. O. H . the Y. VI. !.. and the 
Catholic F’oresters, and all other "athoiic organiza
tions ; also 111 colleges, convents and schools ’ It only 
needs that some one charitable individual in each 
case should take the matter in hand so that th mil
lions of stamps now carelessly thrown away may be 
g,uncled and furwaided lu the While Fathers Iroiii 
time to time, as circumstances might require. The 
only expense involved woul 1 be the fe.x cents for 
postag —a good investment.

In tins connection I may mention that it will add 
materially to the value of the stamps if they be de
tached from the paper of the envelope and if each de
nomination be kepi apart, and alsolthat any foreign 
or rare stamps be put up separately ; of course all this 
is merely suggestion.

Perhaps it will give a better idea of the result of 
concerte ' action in forwarding stamps when 1 state 
that the Reverend Director writes that the redeeming 
of each slave costs $20 so that t ne twelve already 
mentioned represent #240 the result of the sales of 
about five million stamp*.

The Reverend Director wishes me also to state in 
reply to numberless enquiries which they have re
ceived that they propose commencing on 1st Jan. 
next the publication of an English version of theii 
monthly periodical. “ The African Missions the 
annual subscription xvill be 50 cents in the Dominion, 
and, to cover extra postage. 60 cents in the United 
States of America. It is desirable that charitably 
disposed persons intending to subscribe should send 
their subscription at once to Rev. F.
White Fathers. 37 Ramparts street, Queb 
so that they may be in a position to judge of tli 
her of copies that will be required at the start.

Renewing my request that you give space 
renewed appeal. I am,

Ad Majoram Dei Gloriam 
Yours very truly,

Matthew F. Walsh.
.83 Yittoria St.. Ottawa, Ont.

All Saints Day. 1908,
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Christmas Decorations.
Why not make your oxvn Christmas decorations 

for your church or home, at.a little cost. We have just 
imported and have on hand over 400> gross of leaves 
and berries. The vines xvhen made tip sell at $2 a 
<!oz. yards. It takes but 30 minutes to make up a 
doz. yards. Our special offer to you is 1 gross of holly 
leaves. 75 cents and t gross of holly berries 2>cts.. 12 
yards of green c overed wire free with order. The 
above xvill make 1 doz. yards of holly—xvhite ho ly 
leaves sptinkled with diamond dust, xvhich make a 
very ttractive American Beauty Rose leaves ; special 
price of .*0 cents a gross. : vine made up given free 
with each order. We pay express or post. Write at 
once the Brantford Artificial Flower.Co., Brantford, 
Ont., Box 45. ------u , ----- 1658.2

WANTED AT ONCE on sal-
ary and expenses. One good man 
in each locality with rig or capable 
of handling horses to advertise and 

introduce our guaranteed Royal Purple Stock and 
Poultry Specifics. No experience necessary ; 
we lay out your work for you. #25 a week anti 
expenses. Position permanent. Write 
W. A. JENKINS MANF'U CO.. London, Ontur 3.

G°OOD RAILROAD POSITIONS OPEN TO
jinpeteiit men. Many officials p!.»cc oui giadu- 

ates because we train right. Earn more, my friend, as 
fireman, brakeman, mail clerk, electric motorman or 
conductor. Address quirk. Wenthe Railway Corr. 
School, Box 265, Freeport, III.

MISSION
SUPPLIES
A Spnciaity made 
el Mission articles
Send in for prices and 
samples. You will be 
greatly benefitted by 
ordering your Mission 
Supplies from me.

I. J. M.

LANDY
416 Qiifen St. west 

TORONTO. Out.

TEACHERS WANTED.

ECZEMA’S A WFUL ITCH
BANISHEDl

Catholic Missions 
Require as a necessary adjunct, sup 

plies of devotional goods, and in these 
days it is essential also that instructive 
and controversial literature in a cheap 
form should lie had.

We recommend to our customers who 
desire a good assortment and low prices, 
to correspond with Messrs. W. R. Blake 
and Son, 1*2!! Church St., Toronto. 
Canada. advfc 2
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STELLA HARTMAN
Aged 5 years, 8 months

What D. D. D. is doing

Mrs. Henry Harvey, lilavk Lake, r.Q. 
Can., says: “I had been a suftcrer from 
facial eczema for about ten years. 1 was 
treated unavailingly by several doctors 
and remedies. About txvo years aço l 
saw D.D.D. advertised. 1 at once decided 
to give it a trial nml sent for a sample 
bottle, which cured me in a couple of 
weeks, and 1 have not had it since. 
D. IX I). has been a god-scud to me as 
well as many others."

Mrs. Wm. Noxon, King St., Piéton, Ont., 
Can., w/ites : "I have used the D. D. D. 
Prescript ion and l feel safe in recom
mending it to all skin sufferers ns a fine 
medicine. I suffered so much from 
eczema before 1 knew of D.D.D. that I 
feel m ue than grateful for what it has 
done for me."

Mrs. H. F. Johnston, of Hespeler, Ont., 
wants everybody to hear of it.

"Your preparation has cured me of 
Eczema after doctoring xvith txvo doctors 
and trying different ointments from 
drug stores, that only made it xvorsc. 
I feel as though everybody should hear 
of it so they might h< helped."

I. Gillespie. 570 Beverly fit., Winnipeg, 
Cult., says: ‘‘I have fourni in my case 
D.D.D. does all that is t lattried foi it."

Sign the coupon and let us send you the 
free sample bottle then you xvill kuoxv 
why others are so grateful.

1-0. COMPANY- 
CHICAGO- J

Sleepless Nights—Days and Weeks of 
Torturing, Burning, Itching 
One Application of D. D.
Then—Instant Relief—
the Skin Cooled and Soothed—the Itch Stopped—the 
Eruption Disappearing.

A few more applications, and the eruption gradually 
disappears. The skin becomes clear and soft again, and the 
terrible disease is permanently cured.

Here is a Grateful Parent’s Letter:
These pictures shoxv the results of txvo months’ treatment xvith D. D. D. 

Prescription. My daughter had suffered for five years xvith terrible skin trouble, 
all kinds of doctors and remedies having failed. My heartfelt thanks for D. D. D.

M. A. HARTMAN, Galveston, O.

D. D. D. Prescription is a purely vegetable compound of Oil of Wintergreen, 
for external use. There is no kind of skin disease that it will not instantly relieve 
and permanently cure. Dr. Decatur D. Dennis' theory that eczema is a germ 
disease, and can be cured only by killing the germs, lias been abundantly proved 
by the remarkable success of his prescription—D. D. D.—in curing thousands of 
cases that internal remedies had failed to help. Physicians everywhere now 
accept the theory—and endorse D. D. D.

D. D. D. Cures the Skin Through the Sktn
Is it not reasonable that a disease caused by germs in the skin can only be 

cured by applying to the skin direct something that will kill the germs? D. D. D. 
will do this, quickly and thoroughly.

Free Trial Treatment
Let Us Prove what D. D. D. will do tor You

We want to send you this large 25c bottle free, so that the remedy itself call 
convince you. The instant relief you will feel, and the rapid disappearing of the 

eruption and torturing itch will be the best proof you can possibly have that D. D. D. is the 
cure for Kczema and Skin Diseases. The first drop will give instant relief from the itch, and 
this bottle will be enough to make a marked improvement in your condition.

AH we ask you to do is to fill out the coupon below and send it to us with 10c to help pay 
postage and packing. We prepay the charges and the bottle costs us more than 10c. If you 
are willing to invest only 10c, we are willing to send the free sample and lose money on it for 
the sake of your future trade and your recommendation. For we feel certain 3*011 will be 
more than willing to recommend D. D. D. to your friends, when you find out how much 
it helps you.

///
STELLA HARTMAN
Aged 5 years, 10 months

What D. D. D. is doing

Sign the Coupon To-day and gel 
Instant Relict

Mrs. William Fox, Chancery Lane, Brnck- 
ville, Out., Can., says : "Gladly I give you 
consent to use any letter I may have sent 
in praise of your wonderful D.D.D. Pre
scription. My little daughter’s head slill 
remains clear of the horrid scaly disease. 
Her father and I both notice how much 
brighter she is and her light hair is 
simply beautiful, so thick ami glossy, 
after rix years of suffering. It seems 
wonderful that less than four bottles of 
D. D. D. should have cured lier after so 
much money spent on the X-Ray treat
ment, failed. ’

Mrs. Sarah E. Hollingsworth. Picton, Ont., 
writes: "Every other remedy 1 had tried 
would help for a while, but D.D.D. cured 
completely. It also cured a friend of 
mine who suffered untold agony before 
vising it, and whom no doctor could help."

Mrs. John Sanders xv rites from Griswold, 
Manitoba, September 14II1.

"When I sent for six bottles of D. D. D. 
I had one of the worst cases of Eczema 
in my legs. I only used txvo bottles xvhen 
they were clear of Eczema. The four 
bottles I have left will keep for hives and 
insect bites. It is a useful remedy to 
have in the house at all times. Wishing 
you all success with D. D. D."

Mrs. D. McGillivary writes from Nan ton, 
Alberta, September 3rd,—

"Your letter to hand of recent date. I 
must thank you for so kindly inquiring 
about my order and also the child. I am 
glad to say I received the three one dollar 
Dottles of D. D. D. ' nd txvo cakes of Soap 
safely and am delighted with the result 
of both prescription and Soap. The Soap 
is all that is required to complete the 
treatment. The little boy of 2 years and 
a half is to all appearances cured of the 
dreadful Eczema.

My baby girl at txvo months broke out 
with the same rash and I treated her 
with D. D. D. and am perfectly satisfied 
she is cured to our great joy. I feel sure 
it is a splendid remedy for all skin 
diseases and can highly recommend it. 
I will lie glad to recommend it to any 
one suffering xvith skin trouble."

Besides the sample bottle we will send you a free book of directions for treatment 
with regard to bathing, diet, and exercise, for every kind of skin disease, including 
pimples and blotches, scab head, eczema, psoriasis, salt rheum and barber’s itch. We 
will also send you letters from a few of the thousands of people who have been cured by 
D. D. D. Prescription.

Signing and sending this coupon puts you under no obligation whatever to buy 
anything. Send only 10c for postage and packing the free Sample Bottle.

D. D. D. COMPANY
23 JORDAN STREET, Dept. TG11, TORONTO, Ont.

D. D D. COMPANY,
23 Jordan St., Dept. TG11 Toronto, Ont.

Without obligations on me please send 
me free bottle of D. D. D. and free pamphlet 
on skin disease. I enclose 10c for postage, 
and have never used D. D. D. Prescription.

Name of Druggists..

W ANTED FOR R.T. SEPARATE SHCOOL IN 
“ the city of Woodstock, a teacher, holding 1 

first or second class certificate, normal trained 
Duties to commence after Christmas holidays. Ini
tial salary $450, maximum $500. Apply stating ex
perience to Georg. A. Connors, Box 673, Woodstock, 
Ont. 1568-3.

TWO TEACHERS FOR SEPARATE SCHOOL 
Douglas. Ont,, for year 1 <yx). One to teach 

Fourth and continuation classes with second class 
professional or better qualification. The 
other to teach lower classes with third class 
or better qualification. Apply stating salary 
and experience in Ontario to John McEach.n". 
Sec. Treas., Douglas. Ont. is62-tf.

TEACHER WANTED FOR R. C. SCHOOL NO.
8, Peel township.county Wellington, one whee..a 

plav the organ preferred. Must have a qua!" °d ce. ,1- 
ficate. Thos. McGinnis, Sec , Parker, O .

1650-2

VIT AN TEI 1 AN EXPERIENCED I.ADY TEACH- 
»* er holding a first or second class normal certi- 

fi< ate for try*) at St Mary's Sep.it ite school Biddulfh 
Give experience and salary. Xddress Mt< hael n -ne 
Sec , F.lgmfidd. Ont. 165R-3

V Catholic ladv t 
. Sep;

•as assistant for the R. C. 
•parate School Chepstow. Ont Duties to 

commence Jan 4th. 199 State qualifications, ex
perience and salary. Applications xvill lie received 
up to Dec 1st l<fi8 Address XI M Schurtfr. See. 
Treas . R. C. S. S Board, Chepstow, Out. 1568.4

A' XTHOLIC Th X» HER WANTED XI ONCE 
principal, male or female, able to tear h 

French preferred. State qualifications experience 
and salary expected. Address Rev. 1 Tourangeau, 
S. J.. Steel ton, Ont. 1569-3

TEACHER WWTF.D FOR SCHOOL SI - TU 'N 
I No. 8, Ad j

professional preferred. Duties to commence J in. 4th, 
i</x). Salary $375. Applicants will pie ue st ite 
numb r of years experience as teacher and send testi
monials. Applications will he received to Dec. 3 Ad
dress James Hanrahan, Sec. Treas. Achill, P. O. Ont.

15693

WANTED. TEACHER MALE OR F EM XI F. AS 
principal for S. S. S. No. 3, Dover. Slate salary 

and experience. Also teacher, male or female is 
assistant for S. S. S. No. 3. Dover. State s dary and 
experience. Isaac Berhard, Sec. Treas. 1569-1

A YOUNG 
xx position .

SITUATION WANTED.

MARRIED MAN WOULD LIKE 
is sexton. Understands horses and 

cows. Has had experience with furnaces. Two and 
one half years with priest in Almonte. Can furnish 
good recommendations. Apply C. H Catholic 
Record, London, Ont. 1569-1

C. M. 8. A , Branch No 4, London
Meets on the 2nd and 4th Thursday of every month 
at eight o'clock, it their hall, in Albion Block. Rich
mond street. Thomas F\ Gould, President; James 
S. McDougall, Secretary.

Ghalices
Ciboria
Vestments
Statuary
Mission

Supplies

Largest stock 
liWEST PRICES

1. eTïlake
AND SON

123 Church St. 
TORONTO

LADIES SUITS
$7.50 TO $17

Tailored to order, Cloaks $6 to fro, Skirts $3 to $7 
Send to-day for free samples of cloth and Style Rook
soumcorr sun CO.. London Ida

SAVE All the Cancelled Postage 
Stamps you can get ; Par
ticulars : Bethlehem 222 
So. 4th St., Philadelphia.


