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Some of us are
with regard to

wont to be unduly |
aritical
We acquire the habit of posing a
prone to

much utterance which is oftimes but an

acho of pon-Catholiec prejudice. Not

intentionally, of course, but they who

consort much with our separated breth-
ren are apt to adopt their way of speak-

ing and to come in time to believe that
institutions under Catholic auspices
are inferior to all others.

That this conclusion is not warranted
py authentic data is evident to the un-
prejndiced.

What we wish to peint out for the
present is that cclleges are not up
builded in a day. They need the
mellowing influence of time; the rain
of support and sympathy ; the touch of
scholars who can transmute the gold of
the past into coin ol the present, and
whose influence is strong enough to
jetermine others to self-activity—all
this is neoded to enable our colleges to
pecome factors in our national life.
Criticism, or, rather, carping, will not
help us. If #e persist in our policy of
non-support of our institutions, we may
beget the suspicion that the best dis-
cipline of the mind is found among
those who are not Caristians, or at
least not Catholics, and that, whatever
the Church may have been in othee
times, her day is past. We cannot
afford to let public opinion drift away
from the Church. They without the
fold who know that the noblest pages of
our history have been written by the
Catholic must wonder at our unwilling-

srities on questions, and are

ness to emulate the generosity and zeal

our forbaars. We, however, do not

wonder : we devote no thought to the

juestion of education: and so strange-

ly wedded are we to our own good

that we are inclined to resent

criticism as impertinence. Our trouble

& that we are living in a fool's para-

dise. e warm ourselves at the fire
zindled by the past, thinking the whils
that it is a fire of our own making.
What we need is a realization of the
truth that knowledge is the eighth sacra-
ment. If we are to be a social force we
must have men of cultured minds,
saturated with Catholic principies and
able to bring them to bear upon the
problems of the hour. And unless we
have colleges that can nurture men of
this type we must perforce live in a
world unloved by the main current of
life.

MATERIAL HELP.

To begin with, the material, money,
is pecessary. A npoble cause should
Aind generous hearts. It has found
them among the non-Catholic—why not
among ourselves ? Toronto and Queen’s,
for instance, have had their difficulties,
hut to-day they are factors in the intel-
lectual life of Ontario. They have men
even as we have, but behind them is the
non-Catholic who 1s proud, and justly
s0, of their achievements, and willing
to manifest it by opening his purse for
their benefit.

Within our gates is the University of
Ottawa. What it stands for, and its
rank as an educational centre, are too
well known to warrant comment. If,
however, it had the undivided support
of the Ontario Catholic it could enlarge
its fleld and play a more important role
in this country.’ That it has achieved
a certain measure of success is tribute
indeed to the resourcefulness of those
who guide its destinies, especially when
we remember that it has always walked
hand in hand with poverty and has been
hampered by the apathy and censure of
those for whom it was made, and
makes at present, a brave resist-
ance to opposition and difficulty.
It has been ever faithful to the best tra-
ditions of the Catholic system of educa-
tion, Though faddists have railed, and
misled friends exhorted, it has not
swerved from the path trod by our
scholars. Bat it is not bound to the
conservatism which sees no value in

modern methods. It aims to be second
to ro university in Canada, to be, in a
word, for Catholies in Oatario what
Queen's is to the non-Catholic, It has,
therefore, plodded on hravely, though
discouragement must never have been
far away, looking for the dawn of the
day of unkty, of the day whose atmos-
phere would be surcharged with love
and sympathy and support. We believe
that day is come.

T0 BE NOTED,

For the information of our readers

1.(

the two languages. Both language
are cflizial in the administration of the
institution as well as in communica
tions with parents.'”’

—————————

DEMOCURACY WITHOUT GOD.

That & demoeracy without religion is
an unbridled despotism may be seen in
the France of Clemenceau. So long as
he can keep the crowd amused he le
safe, as safe as any man who I8 walk-
iog on the brink of a precipice. His
principal protection is the soldier ; but
even he who is drilled, by an education
in which the existence of God is a
supersition, may become restless
and put up a barricade or two and
give the cynical little French leader a
bad quarter of an hour.

A TORONTO LECTURE.

Some time ago a clerical gentleman
from France lectured in Toronto on
the policy of the French Government.
He referred to it as the efllrescene of
democratic ideas and pointed out that
the men who guided it had but one
object in view—to make France united.
As a means to this eud the schools
were entrusted to lay teachers, who,
unlike monks and could be
trusted to develop the spirit of loyalty
to the Republic.

This is the old policy of enthroning
the devil in the school-room. Voltaire
did it—and his followers bent the knee
before a naked harlot. Clemencean
does it—and already observers are
appalled at the increase of juvenile
crime in France. Hate and lust walk
abroad to drive home the tnat
gducation, which takes no account of
God is country's
safety than the loss of many battles.
And the writers who tell us that such

nuns,

truth

)

more deadly to a

education has brought about the moral
unity of France we can answer in the
words of Jules Simon : * The miser-
able and sterile society thst such
education would produce would be in
France an edition of one man in thirty-
six millions of copies—such unity is
death,”

A PARENTAL DUTY.
Parents should inspect the ** moving
picture shows’’ before allowing their
children to visit them. We advise them
to pay no heed to advertisements but to
goe them for themselves and to protest
if they think that these pictures are
criminally suggestive. They will be
told, of course, that these shows have
an edusative value and various other
things which beleng to the vocabulary
of cant. But they are primarily re-
sponsible for the souls of their children
and not the gentlemen who wish to
educate us at so much per. For our
part, we are of the opinion that these
¢ ghows '’ have no permanert place in
the life of any wise community. They
cannot fail to be a scurce of distraction
to school children. But parents can,
if they will, diminish the profits of these
people who minister to the amusement-
loving public and promote incidentally
the flabbiness of mind that makes life
¢ one eternal guffaw."

ON THE RIGHT ROAD.

Our readers know how Irish indus
tries were strangled by Koglish law,
80 well described by Edmund Burke as
the most proper machine ‘‘ever invented
by the wit of man to disgrace a realm and
degrade a people.”” In Charles II's
reign its shipping interests were
ruined. Later on its butter, ete., was
driven out of the English markets. Its
exportation of woollen cloths was for-
bidden because it interfered with the
profits of the industrious English who
were in the business. Imagine the two
houses of the British Parliament petit-
ioning Edward VII. to tell the Irish
merchants to curb their enterprise
less they ** may occasion very strictu
laws totaily to prohibit and suppress
the same.”” But King William gave
an abtentive hearing to such a petition,
with the result that the Irish were
ousted from the world of manufacture,
and bound to the soil for the benefit
principally of the parson and landlord.
But Irish industries are reviving.
The industrial movement is growing
apace. Ireland's mills send cloth to
tha Un't 3 States, Germany and other
places. Rev, Father Flanagan, who is
in the United States in the intarests ol
Irish trade, says :

we append the following note, culled

decree issued at Rome, on August 2

| the sacraments by

fr slender of the Ottawa Uni ; Lngland's mar in the United States, l
versity : l'l' e United States huys each year {r n.i
o ]' view o econfuse ideas and in | England hout 12,000,000 worth of
correct assertions on this polnt (the | ¥ olen goods 'he prodact of our Irish |
| dual course) it may be well to afirm | mills i better ar d as cheap. bub “”i
early and suthoritatively that the ' have no consuls here to look atter our
| University Classieal Course is neither | rade, and our young industries eannot |
| exclusively in English r exclusively | devote as much capltal o ',n‘
| in Frenc It is, therefore, lett to the | & loreign market as Lhe 0 ¢ Al long- |
choice of parents and students to take | ©stabli '”‘1' houses of Kngland. butb
the classical course in one or other of | patri societies can do more for

| us than the consuls of any country,
and I am glad to say ti many of the
Irish rocieties are taking up the work

and pushing it with great zeal and

gome sucocess.”’
With Irishmen 'as factors in the in.
dustrial field, and by artistic endeavor

rivalling the men who gave us the
Bool: of KKells and the Tara Brooch and
Glendalough and Clonmaencise, they

R T 3 £ o oive to the polic
will have no time to give to the policy

of the Sinn Fein,

SPONSALIA AND MNATRIMONY.

REFORM OF UNUSUAL IMPORTANCE
INTRODUCED INTO THE LEGI3LA.
TION OF THE CHURCH,

Philadelphia Catbolic Siandard and Times
Through the wedium of the cable
Catholics in this country have been in
a measure prepared for an important

last, regarding sponsalia, or mutoal
promises of marriage, and the valid and
celebration cf the
matrimony. Two weeks ago the secu-
lar press announced the is#ning of the
decree by the Congregation of the
Council, and gave what purported to
be a summary of its most important
provisions, As was apparent at the
time, the cabled summary was inaccur
ate. A translation of the full text of
the new law is available in the August
21:h Issue of Rome, the weekly pab
lished in Euoglish in the Eteroal City,
and is reprinted in this issue of the
Catholic Standard and Times.

In a prefactory note Rome says :

“ Nearly four years since, when Pius
X. instituted a special Pontifical com-
mission for the colossal task of codify-
ing all the laws of the Church and
bringing ecclesiastical legislation up to
date, he desired that the first part of
the work, relating to tfe sacraments,
should be m':w."!laft'u as soox

lcit sacrament of

as possible

and at once promuigated. It was
tfound, however, that the connection
helv the different part: ol the new

code w.uld be so intimate in manv
points that it would not be possible to
complete absolutely the legislation n

itself, The
Father, however, yiolding to the ny
petitions addressed te the Holy Ses
remedy the inconveniences of the pres-
ent law on the celebration of marriage,
decided to have this settled by a
special decree. It will be found that
turther legislation concerning impedi
ments to marriage will be contained in
the new code of Pius X."”

AN IMPORTANT REFORM.
Rome publishes: also a briel com
mentary of the decree by Professor K.
M. Canon Peszani, member of the Com-
mission for the Codification of Canon
Law and director of the Consulente
Ecclesiastico. This learned canonist
writes :
* Nobody can read the decree of the
Congregation of the Council without
being at once struck with the unusaal
importance of the reform which it in-
troduces into the legislation of the
Church—a reform required by the eir
cumstances of the times, and earnestly
invoked by the episcopats and by all
canonists. The decree regards the
celebration of sponsalia and the cele
bration and registration of marriage,
and its effects are both sweeping and
universal,
‘' Kverybody knows that the ministers
of the sacrament of matrimony are the
contracting parties themselves, but that
the Church has the power to add to
matrimony, which is but the natural
contract raised to the dignity of a
sacrament, conditions regulating the
lawfulness and validity of it, just as
civil society has the right to put condi-
tions for the validity of civil contracts
as far as regards thelr civil effects.

“Hitherto the Church had laid down
po conditions regulating sponsalia
which might be contracted by free per-
sons withont the presence of priests or
witnesses. All that is changed in the
new legislation, for the future sponsalia,
in order to be valid and binding canon-
ically, must be contracted in writing,
with the signature of the parties to
them (or of an additional witness when
one or both of the parties cannot write),
and with the signature of the compe-
tent priest or the ordinary of the place,
or at least two witnesses.

“‘Henceforth the competent priest for
the valid and lawful celebration of
sponsalia and marriage is not the parish
priest in the can.nical sense of the
term Every priest who has the care
of souls in a specified distriet, and, in

Holy
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th it the world. Particularly
w hy of note are the fo

ek ! 1) The eompetent priest for |
the valid celebration (f marriage is

every priest duly invested with the care

of souls ; (2) his presence must be will
ing }) his presence is valid for the
marriage not «nly ol persons living ir

his distriet, but of those from other

places ; (1) in case of imminent danger
of death any priest may validly assist
at a marriage, and () when it has been
impossible for a whole month to have
the esence of the icompetent priest
or the ordinary of the place, the pre

sence of a priest is not necessary for
validity. For all marriages the pres
en f two witnesses is required.
“It is to be neted, too, that the pres-
ent decree nowhere binds those out-
side the Church (exsept apostates and
the excommunicated) and that it binds |
all those within the Church. In this
respect it differs greatly from the Tri
dentine legislation. The
Tawmetsi was local, and affected persons |
in respect to the place of their domi- |
¢ le or quasi domicile. The present de- |
eree is personal ; beretics and schis {
matics ( except apostates) are not|
affected by it, and may contract validly |
and legitimately among themselves
quite independently of it; and whilv’
for the licit celebration of marriage |
among Catholies a residence for the |
|
|
|
|
|
[

Docree |

of a month of one of the con-
ting parties in the place of the
ation is necessary, no residence
at all is required for validity. The
decree is will |

not retroactive, and

come into force next Haster."
DECRI CONCERNIN ONSALIA ~‘
1 RIMONY ISSUED BY THE SACRED
« REGATION OF THE COUNCIL BY |
1 JRDER N WITH 1 AUTH- |
)" QUR HOLY FATHER 1
% mell of Trent, (cap. I, Ses

form, matrim.,) made pru

th

andestine marri

Church of God for most jast

parish priest himself or
acting with
priest or of the ordinary, and in the
presence of two or three witnesses,
shall attempt to contract matrimony,
the Holy Synol renders them alto

gether incapable of contracting mar-
riage thus, and decrees that contracts
of this kind are null and void."”

But as the same Sacred Council pre-
scribed that said decree should be pub-.
lished in all the parishes and was not to
have force except in those places in
which it had been promulgated, it has
happeved that many places in which
the publication has not been made have
been deprived of the benefit of the
Tridentine law, and are still without it,
and continue to be subject to the
doubts and inconveniences of the old
discipline.

Nor has all difficulty been removed
in those places where the new law has
been in force. For often there has becn
grave doubt in deciding as to the person
of the parish-priest before whom a
marriage is to be ocelebrated. The
canonical discipline did indeed decide
that he is to be regarded as the parish
priest in whose parish one or the other
of the contracting parties has his or her
domicile or quasi-domicile. But as it
is sometimes difficnlt to judge whether
a quasl-domicile really exists in a
specified case, not a lew marriages
were exposed to the danger of nullity;
many too, either owing to ignorance or
frand, have been found to be quite
illegitimate and void.

These deplorable results have been seen
to happen more frequently in our own
time on account of the increased facility
and celerity of intercommunication be-
tween the different countries, even
thuse most widely separated. It has
therefore scemed expedient to wise and
learned men to introduce some change
into the law regulating the form of the
celebration of marriage, and a great
many Bishops in all parts of the world,
but especially in the more populous
States where the necessity appears more
urgent, have petitioned the Holy See
to this end.

It has been asked also by very many

be made to prevent the inconveniences
arising from sponsalia, that is wmutunal

missionary lands, every priest who is
duly deputed by the superior of the
mission for the general care of souls
may for the future, notwithstanding
all previous legislation to the contrary,

bration of sponsalia and marriage
“Previous to the Council of Trent
marriages celebrated without the pres-
ence of priests or witnesses by the
eontracting parties were valid, becaunse
the Ohurch had not added any condi
tions regalating the validity of the
eeremony ; but they were always illicit
and detested by the Church, and called
clandestine, becanse marriage being a
sacrament, it ought to be celebrated
before the Church, and because such
clandestine warriages pave rise to the
gravest doubts ahd difliculties in prov-
ing the validity of the celebration,
““The Council of Trent, by its Decree
Tametsi (of December 11, 1563) sought

““We also hope to capture some o!

assist lawfully and validly at the cele-

to put an end to these inconveniences

| eare of souls has beer

rea g always de ed and for
bidc by decreeing: ** Thos vho |
otherwise thai the presen of the |

fapnother priest |
the license of the parish |

Bishops in Kurope,as well as by others in
various regions that provision should

promises of marriage, privately enteroed

1907
A 1
)
i
cil by the ¢
A what I«
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1. Ounly those are considered vali
and produce canonical eflects, wh

have been contracted in writing signed
by both the parties and by either the
parish-| Ordinary of the
place, or at least by two
in case one or both the parties be un-

able to write, this fact is to be noted in |
the document and another witness is to !

|

iriest or the

witnessos.

be added who will sign the writing as

above, with the parish priest or the |
ordinary of the place or the wo |
witne-ses ‘l

II., Here and in the following articles
by parish priest is to be understood not |
mnly a priest leg ately presiding |
over a parish canon ly erected, but |
in regions where parishes are not can
onically erected the priest t» whom the
legitimately en-

trusted in any specified district and | even alter a dispensation has been ob-
who is equivalent to a parish-priesi, | Vaii d fro ho inp nt mixta relig
and in missions where the territory has | tonis or disparitatis cultus ; unloss the
not yet been perfectly divided, every | Holy Sose decree otherwise for some
| priest generally deputed by the | particular placs= or region.

superior of the mission for the care of
souls in any statlon.
CONCERNING MARIIAGE,

1II. Only those marriages are valid
which are contracted before the parish
priest or the Ordinary of the place or a
priest delegated by either of these, and
at least two witnesses, according to the
rules laid down in the following articles,
and saving the expeditions mentioned
under VII and VIIIL,

IV. The parish-priest and the
Ordinary of the place validly assist at
» marriage :

i) only from the day they have taken

possession of the benefice or entered
| upoa their offize, un'ess they have been ‘
v I exo wunicated by |
i 1 fron il |

tt th

oy |

AT { i
f |

(

i 1 asked, |
|
and I )y vio'ence, by |
grave 3 y demand and receive |

the consent of the contracting parties.
V. They assist licitly:

i) when they have legitimately as
certained the free state of the contract
ing parties, having duly complied with
the conditions laid down by the law :
ii) when they have ascortained that
one of the contraoting parties has &
domicile or at least has lived for a
month in the place where the marriage
takes place;

ili) if this condition be lacking the
parish priest and the Ocdinary of the
place, to assist licitly at a marriage, re-
quire the permiseion of the parish-priest
or the Ordinary of one of the contract-
ing parties, unless it be a case of grave
necessity, which excuses from this per-
mission ;

iv) concerning persons without fixed
abode (vagos), except in case of neces-
sity it is not lawful for a parish-priest
to assist at their marriage, until they
report the matter to the Ordinary or to
a priest delegated by him and obtain
permission to assist ;

v) in every case let it be held as the
rule that the marriage is to be cele
brated before the parish-priest of the
bride, unless sume just cause excuses
from this.

VI. The parish priest and the Ordin-
ary ol the place may grant permission
to another priest, specified and certain
to assish at marrisges within the limlts
of their district.

The delegated priest, in crder to
assist validly and licitly, is bound to
observe the limits of his mandate and
the rules laid down ahove, in IVand V,
for the parish priest and the Ordinary
of the place.

VII. When danger of death is im-
minent and where the parish-priest or
the Ordinary of the place or a priest de-
logated by either of these cannot be
had, in order to provide for the relief
of conscience and (should the case re-
quire it) for the legitimation of off-
spring, marriage may be contracted
validly and licitly before any priest

| non Catholies, baptized or unbaptized,

iii) Non-Catholies, whether baptized k
| or unbaptized, who contract among
themselves, are nowhere bound to ob- b S
serve the Catholic form of s salia or i
marr 16 ‘
The present decree is to be hold as i
legitimately published and promulgated L
by its transmission to the Ordinaries, !
and its provisions begin to have the mt ]
force of law irom the solemn feast of i5h
the Resurrection of our Lord Jesus ik
Christ, uext year 1908, 1
Meanwhile let all the Ordinaries of <
places see that this decree be made W
public as soun as possible, and ex- ‘,'
plained in ti different parochial [
shurches of their diocese in order that '
it may be known by all. !
!'4“ 16 pre el { wre to have (l.‘r(" by “'
| ler of our Most Holy ¢
Fathe . I all th
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the Catholie
Chuarch and on HO WV have been
converted to it fro eresy or schism
(even when eith he latter or the
former have (fallen erwards
from the Church) w they con- " ’&»
tract sponsalia or vith one
another.

\I. i) The yove laws

on all persons bapt

ii) The same laws are binding alsc
on the same Catholics as above, if they
coctract sponsalia or marriage witl

¢ to the nt
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ithstand-
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Card. Bishp. of Palestrina, Prefect.
). DE LAt1, Secretary.
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CATHOLIC NOTES

The death is anvounced of the Ve y £
Rev. Father Gordor, S. J., rector of i1
Stonyhurst College, Kngiland. He is o
spoken of in the obituary notices as ove
ot the greatest ornaments of the Jesunit
Ordor in the British Islands.

A memorial to the 'rish poet and
povelist, Gerald Griffin, is proposed in
Ireland. As this gifted Irishman be- &
came a Christian Brother beiore his ’
doath, it is proposed that the memorial
will take the shape of a Christian i
Brothers' school at Limerick. g

One of the most interesting figures
at the recent Kucharistic Congress at

Metz, Germany, was & prelate with 14
fully developed pigtail and drooping i
mwustache, dressed in Chinese raiment, (e
over which was worn a Bishop's cas- B
sock. :

The first International congress of the
Priests’ Kacharistic League will as-
semble In St. Paul's Cathedral, Pitts- i
burg, Pa., on the 15th, 16th and 17th of
next October. In all respects this will
be the most important congress ever

held by the League in the [United
States.

The Pope possosses a watch probably Pt
worth $4, but it was inherited from his A
wother. A French cardinal, rocently e
received in audience, told the Pope £t “

that he was a collector and that the
watch tempted him. He asked His
Holiness for it as a souvenir. In ex-
change he offered a superb chronom- L y
oter. The Pope said he would consider

the matter. After looking at the 4
chronometer he returned it saying :
**We must be humble, The jowel is
too fine for me,"”

Father BB rnard Vaughan has again
boen entertaining royalty in the East
lnd, having the other day among his
audience at Dunstan’s Court the Arch-

and two witnesses.

VIIT, Should it happen that in any
district the parish priest or the ordin-
ary of the place or a priest delegated
by either of them, before whom mar-
riage can be celebrated, is not to be
had, and that this condition of things
has lasted for a month, marriage may

duchess Maria Therase, the Princess
lienri de Bourbon, the Archduchess
Maria Annunziata, and the Countess
do Bosdi, who took the opportunity of
a passage through Londo) to be pres-
ent at one of his instructions to a

upon.
shown the many dangers of suc
sulia, first as being an

1 Spon

in and causing the deception of inex
perienced girls, and alterwards g
rise to inexiricable dissention and dis
pules.

Influenced by these cir
our Holy Father Pope Pius X

i
|
|
l

|

| in the solicitude he boars for all the

churches, to introduce modifiea

ome

tions with the object of removing these
drawbacks and dangers, committed to
the 8. Congregation of the Couneil the | even
task of examining into the matter and
of proposing to himself the measures it

should deem opportune.
He was pleased also to

a8 of the Eminent Cardinals cl n on | on such a day in his parish. 1If the
this special commission for the prepar- | married person has been baptized else-
atison of the new code, by whom, as | where the parish priest whehas as isted

well as by the S. Congregation of the 'at the marriage is to transmit, either

For experience has sufliciently
incitemwent to

bl REs )

stances

iring,

have the
opinion of the commiseion appointed
for the codification of Canon Law as well

be validly and licitly entered upon by
the formal declar of consent made
by the spouses of two
| witnesses,

in the pre:tence

A fte the cale

parish-priest or

bration of a
he who
once in

marriage the

:'.ﬂ:m his pla
|

is to write at

the book of warriages the names of the

couple and of the witnesses, the place
and day of the celebration of the mar
riage, and the other details, according
to the method prescribed in the ritual
books or the Ordinary; and this

J
when another priest delegated

marriage.
i1) Moreover tha parish-priest

either by the parish priest himself or
by the Ordinary has assisted at the

is to
note also in the book of baptisms, that
the married person contracted marriage

thonsand list-Kod children. They
visited also Lady Edmund Talbot's
sottlemont. Mhe Houss of Bourbon are

E no sty to the K ish Jesuitas, for
{ Don the eldest son { Don
'I\‘U'i h upil at Beaumont.
| Forthe first time in the his‘ory of the w
| Chureh in this 16 Polish-
! Americans are to be givon re senta
| tion in the hierarchy the appoint-
| ment of a Polish priest v Bishopric.
i A recent mee f the Polish clergy
of the archd se of ( at the
invitation Archbishop Quigley, nom-
inated a terna for the office of Auxil- o i

iary Bishop of Chicago. Last Monday
His Grace sont the names to Rome, and
in a short time the desire of the Poles
to have one of their own nationality in
the purle will be fulfilled. With o ne
more Bishop, Chieago will have the
largest number of Bishops of any dio-
cese or archdiocese in the 1
in all, one Archbishop and t
iary Bishops

}
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LUKE DELMEGE.
SY SNE REV P. A. RHEEHAN, AUTHOR OF
¢ My NEW CURATE,” ‘' GEOFFREY
AUSTIN :  BTUDENT,” * THE
TRIUMPH OF FAILURE,”
# CITHARA MEA,"’ ETC.

CHAPTER XXIIL,
EUTHANASIA

Sir Athelstan Wilson had got all he
coveted in this life, and all he desired
in eternity, which he regarded as a
wvague, ill defined, and unscientifis
quality, He had snatched out of the
melee of life and from under the teeth
of Orange mastifis s dainty morsel.
They guashed thelr teeth in rage ; snd
he—well, he was not satisfled. Who is?
Well, where's the use in tearing »
moral to tatters ? But there were two
things that spoiled his pleasure. That

and most modest microbe still de-

his solicitations, and there wasa
blank in his life besides, For he
missed, in the morning and the evening,
the face and figure of his child ; the
little caresses that smoothed out, at
least in fancy, the farrows and fissures
of Time and Oare. And then he did
pot understand why she should be sac-
rificed. He always thought Antigone
a fool to trouble so much about a

oorpse.

# Why don't these clergymen mind
thelr own businesst’’ he said to his
good wite, * They are forever inter:
meddling in family matters. Barbara
wounld be here at home but for that ex-
cellent brother of yours.”

“I'm sure the Canon isnot to blame,’’
she whispered ; * Louls could not be
Jeft alone, and you know this house
would be no asylum for him.”

+¢ T never intended it should,”’ said
the doctor. ** That young gentleman
must reap his wild oats where he sowed
them. Bat if your charitable brother
is so devoted to Louis, has he not »
room at his preabytery to give him?"’

+'He has already offered his hospital-
ity to Louls and Barbar, " gsaid the
mother, with a little of the old spirit
¢ When they return from this brief
trip they will stay with thelr uncle
antil Louls’ health is completely re-
stored.”’

¢ 'Twill be a protracted visit, *’ said
the doctor.

“ It will be a pleasant one,’’ e
torted Lady Wilson. ** Thank God, my
children have found in their priests
their best and kindest friends.”

Which shows that Lady Wilson had
a little both o! mother love and mother
wit.

Luke Delmege did not visit the
prison on Tuesdsy. He came up to
town to make definite and final arrange
ments with the Bishop to affiliate to
his adopted diocese. He bad already
written home to demand his execat from
his native diocese ; and, as Seathorpe
had blotted out Lisnalee from the map
of his future, he thonght he migkt as
well make assurance doubly sure by
taking out his afiiliation at once. The
Bishop was from home, and Luke asked
Father Sheldon for a walk, in which
he might unbosom himsell to hisfriend.
The latter did persuade him to call on
the Wilsons; but they were out for a
short visit, said the old housekeeper.

80 the two good friends, Celt and
Saxon as th y were, once more found
themselves amongst soldiers and babies
on the well-trodden banks of the Ser
pentine, where Father Sheldon some
years back had cried to extract that
alling tooth, and had failed egreg
fously.

“]'need hardly tell you, Sheldon, "’
said Luke, bluntly, ** that I have come
to town with a purpose. My seven
years' probation is up, and I am about
to afiliate, once and forever, tu this
diocese. "’

Father Sheldon walked along slowly
and in silence. R

¢ I've made up my mind,’’ said Luke,
continuing, * that my work lies here in
England. KEverything points to it. So
far, I have been fairly successful ; and
I have no doubt but that a still wider
and more——well, useful career lies be-
fore we."’

“You have given the matter a good
deal of consideration ?"’ said Father
Sheldon.

% Yes. In fact, I have made up my
mind on the subject since my last visit
howe.
¢ H'm., I'd advise you to return to
Ireland !’

¢« Wh.t ?'" sald Luke, stopping and
looking angrily at his friend.

“I'd advise you to return home as
soon as you are free to do so,” sald
Father Sheldon, quietly. **You will do
better there than here. '

] don’t understard yon, Sheldun, '’
said Luke. ‘Do you mean that 1've
been a failure hore 2"’

“ N no,’” said Father Sheldon, lang
nidly. *‘But I think that eventually
you would make better strides with
your feet upon your native heather."

“You speak as one not knowing, i
said Luke. ‘‘Why, man, if I were to
return now, 1 should have to commence
all over again."’

“How is that?'’ asked his friend,

“You see, everything in Ireland is
fixed in a cast-iron mould. They don’t
understand change, which is progress.
Everything is judged by age. You buy
a bottle of wine—the first question is :
How old s it? You buy & horse : How
old? Everything s old, and feeble,
and decrepit; and no matter how dis.
tinguished a man may be i England or
in America, you sink down %o a oipher
the moment you touch the Irish shore ;
and a Newman or a Lacordaire takes
bis place at the ena of the queue. No
one asks: What can you do? or,
What have you done? But, How old
are you? How long have you been on
the mission? Result: After a few
spasmodic eflorts, which become con-
vulsive, you sink into a lethargy, from
which there is no awakening. You be-
come aged, not by years, but by des-
pair. *’

* That is sad. But you have work,
nevertheless, have you not 2"’

*Of courss, but uncongenial. Every
round man is in & square hole, and
every square man in a round hole.
There's a great friend of mine (vou
must come over to see him)—""

 No, thank you,” said Father Shel-

but I don't care to throw it away in
curiosity. ”’

“You're joking. They'll pray for you
in the Cathedral while you're in the
proximgte danger of death; but [ was
saying that distinguishel man, s grad-
uate of Heldelberg, s good German
scholar, is banished to s strip of ssnd
down by the sea, which he calls a par-
ish, I assure you he would do honor to
any diocese or & y charch in Eogland."”
¢ Pretty bad. Have you approached
th Bishop here?”

 No, not yet. But that’s all right.
I don't want much. 1'm not ambitious.
But there’s a little place down there in
Sussex, where a resident priest is badly
wanting. 1 shall propose to the Bishop
to allow me to open a mission there.
Of course, the income is miserable, but
1 can eke out a subsistence with my
n.'

¢ Have you tried as yot that exped-
itious way of making ane.- meet ?"’
Well, no. But I know that Dr.
Drysdale manages to make a olear hun-
dred a year with his pen.

“Oh! Well,” said Father Shel-
don, shrugging his shoulders, L |
suppose you must only await the
Bishop's decision, By the way do you
know Halleck ?"’

* Yer, welll A clever fellow. In-
deed, the only one in my congregation
that I fear on Sundays.”

“Indeed ? You needn’t fear him
much longer, I think,"”

“How ? Is he golng abroad ?"’

“No. He has started a religion of
his own, like all good Englishmen. He
calls himself an ‘eclectic.’ "

“By Jove! I didn't hear that.
Now that I remember, Drysdale was
speculating lztely what he would do
with certain people who were what he
called latitudinarian.”

“ Well. And what did he decide ?"’
*‘He would not admit them to Sacra-
ments. Rather hard, I thought. I
dido’t know he meant Halleck, Where
did Halleck split 2"’

¢Npwhere in particular. Slipped
his anchors and went aground.”
“That's horrible. 1 must look him
up, poor fellow, and bring him back.
I always told Drysdale that these
frigid sermons of his would do mis-
chief. He couldn’t understand that
we must keep pace with the age and
read up all that it has to say. You
couldn’t expect a man like Halleck to
it still under first, secondly, thirdly,
fourthly, Ofthly, sixthly of the old-
fashioned prones. But it is so hard to
convince old fossils of these things
that seem axiomatic.’’

“Quite so. Bat Halleck went far-
ther. It was aa article in the Athen
oewm thit revealed him, Sometbing
about the Book of Thoth."

Luke turned white and crimscn alter-
pately, It was a dread shock to & soul
that, if anything, was faithful beyond
measure to his d1d principles and be-
liefs. The thought that he, Luke
Delmege, through false notions of cul-
ture, sprung {rom human vanity,
should actually be Instrumental in
wrecking the faith of an able and dis-
tinguished convert, was too horrible.
He could conceive no more dire calaw-
it'« He koew well what Father
Sheldon meant ; ard the old text about
“the lying prophets’”’ smote on his
memory. He foresaw the consequences
to himself. But he was too gemerous
to heed them. He only thought that
he bal been instrumenta' in imperil-
ling, if not altogether ruining, the
salvation of a soul. The two friends
walked up and down in silence for a
time. Then Luke moaned aloud ; but,
choking down his emotion, ho said
humbly :

“Let us return. I must catch the
evening train to Aylesburgh.”

It was a very gentle, conscience-
stricken man that entered the county
prison next morning. In cell 21, on
the first corridor, he found his prison-

er.

“‘Pretty bad business, sir,’” said the
warder. It was the old, old story.
The proud and effeminate imperialist,
fresh from the voluptuousness of the
capital, and the strong-thewed gladia-
tor from Scythia, grimed from the soot
of battle, and hardened from the
baptisms of fire. And it was all for
England, and Eogland did not know it.

How could she? And how ocould
that imbecile understand the awful
death he was summoning from a smitten
soul, when he walked around that
clean, brave man, and called him, *‘a
dirty Irish pig.”

*“Wance more,” said the pig, ** and
he's in hell."”

“Keep quiet, ye ruffian,” said his
comrade, *‘and let the divil and his
piper pass,”

Too late. For the piper piped :

* One step to the rear, you, sir, till
I examine your kit.”’

Then the oartridge was slipped
quietly into its deadly cradle.

“And thin,”’ said the prisoner, ‘‘he
kem in front ov me, and laughed. An’
somethin' snapped in me head, and my
finger tetched the thrigger ; an’ he
was lying in a heap on the ground.
That's a'l 1"’

“ There's no defence possible here,"
thought Luke,

None. And in a few weeks the
sentence went forth, Death for death.

“l've wan request to make, my
Lord,” said the prisoner. ‘‘Gi’ me
the priest, and let me be hanged in
half an hour.”

Monstrous ! That wonld be con-
trary to all precedent. It would be
abominable cruelty. Four weeks at
least shounld intervene.

Four weeks of flendish torture — the
torture of seeing a oruel and inevitable
horror creeping hour by hour and
minute by minute before one's eyes,
without a hope of escape or mitigation.
Four weeks of slow death, to which the
brutalties of the Sioux and the Com.
anche were mercy. For there, whilst
the knives quivered in the vietim's
flesh, and the tomahawks sang over his
head, his blood was on fire with anger
and pride ; and, as ia the heat of
battle men will not feel the sting and
smart of wounds, so under physical
torture men heed neither pain nor
death. But lo ! that awakening in the
morning from dreams cf childhood—
from dalsied meadows and laughing
streams and briliant sunshine to the

the dread spectre of the fatsl morning
one day mearer; and Oh! the long
hours of consciousness, unbroken by
one single moment’s distraction from
the tense horror that haunts him ; and
Oh! the presence of these silent
warders, watching, watching, lest the
wretched victim should escape the
vengeance of the law ; and the very
luxury of the food that is roffered and
sent away uneatep, as if food could
quench the burning wheels of & brain
on fire with dread foreboding ; and the
cold, calculated sympathy, whilst the
meshes are tightening around the
doomed one ; and fiaslly, the hideous
drama on the fatal morning, to which
the horrors of the Roman arens were
but stage representations, so cold, and
callous, and inexorable does the hand
ofl man ehoke out the immortal soul ;
and then the unspeakable mockery of
calling this hideous and hidden tragedy
s “painless death” ; Oh ! 'tis all too
dreadful even for this polished and
ocultured generation, that knows noth-
ing and cares less for the charity of
Christ.

It was a happy distraction for Luke
that his sympathies were en, in
soothing the last days of this unhappy
man ; for his own supreme folly would
otherwise have driven him half-mad
Yes ! Halleck had apostatized ; and
the fine eclecticism of Amiel La}ovru
could not mitigate the shame or the
horror. The positive, divine truth of
the Catholic truth never struck Luke
Delmege so forcibly as when he real-
ized that playing with the ineffable
mysteries of faith was a dangerous
game. Doctrines to be proved; object-
ﬁl to be met ; principles to be de-
fended—all this sounded commonplace
to a dialectiolan, and scarcely affected
his sense of 1esponsibility. But ‘“‘a
soul lost by your misdirection I'" The
thought was too dreadful.. The sad
work of preparing a criminal for death
came as a relief. Bat how Luke was
tortured during that month of gloom
his diary testifies.

¢ Aungust 18.—Said Mass for Halleck.
Pocr fellow gone abroad. No trace,
Visited Donnelly. Bearing up. well,
he says, but ia the morning when he
wakes and the dread horror strikes
him ! Is very repentant, poor fellow.
Discussion with Canon about capital
punishment, on theological principles.
Where and when was society invested
with the supreme attribute of taking
human life ? He could only say, in
the old formula, * Commencez, Mess
ieurs les assassins 1’ .

¢ August 20—Letter from Sheldon.
Wilsons going abroad. Lotter from
Father Martin, Great annoyance at
home at the thought of my leaving my
pative diocese. Saw poor Donnelly.
The good nuns spent two hours with
him to-day. Very much consoled.
¢ Father, if I could get my blood up,
'twould be all right. Would it be any
harm to pick a quarrel with these poor
fellows and have a friendly fight? If
they'd take me out wanst a day and
soourge me, 'twould make me mad, an’
I'd have somethin’ to think about be-
sides the drop.’ Paid a short vieit to
the Letevrils, Rarely go there now.
They cannot understand my awful
trouble about Halleck. ‘ He's made
no change,’ they say; ‘he’s as he
always was.,’ The devil himself cannot
knock this notion of private judgment
out of the minds of these people. Why
shonld he, indeed ? 'Tis his trump
card.

¢ August 21.—Sunday, Mass at con-
vent. Preached at Missa Cantata.
The Canon very kind about Halleck's
affair. He actually, for the first time,
said a kind word about my sermon,
which I considered commonplace. Why
are the old so economical about kind
words to the young ? They are cheap ;
and God only knows what a splendid
tonic is a kind word. I cannot get
poor Donnelly out of my head. His
face haunts me. The drawn look on
the cheeks, the staring eyes, the cold,
clammy perspiration on his forehead
and in his hands. What a mercy if
they had hanged him a fortnight ago !
Yet another fortnight—twenty thouns-
and mjnutes of anguish, and each min-
ute a helll I cannot sleep these nights.
Donnelly and Halleck haunt me.
Which is worse—the dead soul or the
strangled body ? ¢

¢ August 22—The Canon and I have
a bad falling-out abont this poor fel
low. I put it bluntly to him last night
after tea ; what right has society, if it
has the right to destroy buman life at
all, which I emphatically deny, to heap
up torture of this kind on a condemned
man, and then plunge him into a fear:
ful and appalling death ? Why does
not she—1 suppose it is she—use the
more merciful form, the Socratic hem-
lock or chloroform ? Who gave society
the right to torture as well as to kill ?

¢ Letter from Blshop. Rather am:
biguous. A great many if’s and but’s
Who knows ? Perbaps, after all, I
shall return to Ireland. Infandum !

*August 24.—Roading up St. Thomas
to-day. Ugh! It's like eating saw-
dust after Mill and Stewart. Why—
well, there I am agair, always ques-
tioning, always puzzled. A letter
from the old gentleman at Seathorpe,
asking whether I had comsidered his
proposal. Certainly, my dear old
friend, but others have to consider too.
Wrote to day to Donnelly’s P. P, in
Ireland. ' Av I had took his advice I
would’'nt be here the day.' Sic damna-
tms !

* August 25.—Letter from Olivette
Lefevril, enclosing one from Halleck
and detailing his future plans. Evi
dently uneasy in his horrible apostasy
and flingiog all the blame on me ! 1!
¢ Qaite clear,’ he says, ‘that a good
many Roman Catholic clergymen are of
my way of thinking. Indeed, it was
the sermons of our good friend, Mr.
Delmege, that gave this fresh bias to
my thoughts !’ What a beastly lie!
The fellow was always a f[ree thinker
and hardly concealed it. I defy any
one to quote a single passage from my
sermons that is not orthodox !

“ August 27.—Looked up all my
sermons yesterday again. There's rot
a word that could be construed, even
by the foulest imagination, into an
apology, or the faintest shadow of ex-
cuse, for heresy in any shape or form.,
Why, 'tis the very thing I have always

don, *I don't value lite too highly,

whitewash of the condemned ocell, and

hated and loathed, But these hypo

crites are forever seeking to fling over
the blame of their apostasies on others.

Even the good Cardinal : * England
did not abandon the faith ; she was
robbed of it Bosh ! Poor Donnelly
calmer, except in the morning. Yes ;
one gets used to everything in this
world |

“ August 29.,—Nothing would do
this old gentleman but to drag up this
infernal question again. He seews to
gloat over the horrible approaching
death of poor Donrelly. I wonder was
Christianity ever preached in this
country ? ¢ Coming near the end,
sir I’ said the old governor to-day,
rubbing his hands, as if he were after
playing & game of whist. ‘ Bearing up
well, poor chap !’ Casabianca com
plaining and whining that his nerves
are disturbed by the sounds of the car-
penters at the scaflold | Ugh ! Im’t
it horzible ? I suppose I 1l never sleep
sgain. I was alone, after Benediction
to night in the Churoh, trying to say &
prager for poor Donnelly. Alone with
Him! Then s sudden horror seized
me, and I

* August 30.—A ocouple of days
more, yer reverence, and ’twill be all
over. Yer reverence, wouldn't ye say
a little word to rouse me and make me
forget meselt ? Whin the nuns come
here I'm all right for hours after.” I
wonder what dces the poor fellow
mesn? The Osnon opened up the
matter again tonight. Society has to
use the law as a deterrent and a pun-
ishment, as well as a protection. This
I denied in toto. Society bas a right
to proteot itself—no more. Can it be
protected by locking up criminals 2 It
80, then it has no right to murder. It
it has » right to take life, then tha
should be done in the easiest and de-
centest manner. ‘ Bat this is » pain-
less death I’ No use in talking. The
Eoglish have no imagination. A pain-
less death ! A death into which all
the horrors of hell are concentrated ; a
death to which all the alleged tortures
ot the Middle Ages were the sweetest
ecstacies. I wonder will I keep my
reason the fatal morning? I have
been thinking of asking Drysdale to
take my place. Bat poor Donnelly
won't have it. Oh! 1t I could but
sleep. And Halleck attending Mass
and going to Communion in Chalons, so
the papers say.

¢ September 1.—The Canon hints
broadly that I'm not wanted in the
diocese. He bien! The world is all be-
fore me, where to choose. Buat have I
cut the ground from under my feet at
home ? Let me suppose that the
Bishop sent over my exeat, as I re
quested, where am I? Nobody's
child, Donnelly, I fear, will lose his
reason, and so shal' I. There's a look
as of a maniac in his eye. The nuns
soothe him wonderfully with theJstory
of the Passion of our Lord. ° Spake of
me of th.t, he says, ‘an’ I'm all
right.,’ I try to console ‘him with the
assurance that we are all mov-
ing in the same direction as him-
self. * Spake to me of that,’ he says.
Poor fellow | And he had look-d into
blank mouth of the cannon without
fear, in the mutiny, when the Sepoys
had actually touched the powder with
the fuse.

+ Septediber 2.—Said Mass for poor
Donnelly. Looked up all my past ser-
mons again, Ioffered to submit them
to the Canon last night, and let him
say was there anything objectionable
in them. * No thank you !’ was his
reply. Letter from my clerical friend
at Seathorpe, asking me to use my
great influence with his uncle to se-
cure an advance of a few pounds ; or,
if 1 preferred, to advance the money
myself. Donnelly in a bad state.
Eyes staring ; hands trembling ; no
tood. Something will snap in nis head
agsin, I fear. He told me this morning
he had had a sunstroke in India. This
accounts for a good deal.

¢ September 3.—Visited Donnelly.
Strange to say, he's cooler and quieter
than he has been since he has been
since bis sentence, Poor fellow! He
made me sole legatee. Medals, Lusknow,
Oude, a cane wreathed with serpents,
an idol stolen from s Burmese pagoda,
and a stone—topaz, I think—which, he
says, seen under a peculiar light,
breaks into flames, etc. What &
strange history ! The history of a
vagrant and ubiquitous race, that hate
their country when they are inZit, and
yearn for it when they are absent. I
wonder shall I sleep to-night. . . .
Broke down in resolution this after-
noon, and asked the Canon to accom-
pany poor Donnelly to death. I can
pever face it. ¢ No, thank you !’ was
his reply. I wonder what straoge
chemical did the Lord mix with the
olay from which He fashioned these
good English ?”

Here the diary breaks off and is not
resumed for many a day. It would
appear that Luke, after a sleepless
night, woke, sick and weary, to the
dread dawn. The excellent Canon was
to say the convent Mass, and Luke was
to come straight from the prison, after
the exeocution, to celebrate the Holy
Sacrifice for the poor dead soldier.
That programme had to be altered.
Luke did brace himself for the fright-
ful ordeal ; did go to the prison, where
a strange thing took place. For the
strange grace was given to the poor
condemned of a moment’s distraction
from his awful fate ; he saw the horror
in Luke's face worse than his own. He
noticed his trembliog hands, his white,
drawn face ; and, with the sympathy of
his race, he forgot himself in hie an-
xiety for his poor pricst. ‘* Bear up,
yer reverence !” he sald, as they
pinioned his hands ; * 'twill be all over
in & minit; don’t let thim Prodestans,’’
he whispered, ‘‘say ye broke down.”
In vain. With horror, shuddering
through every limb, Luke stepped
along, the poor, condemned man re-
oiting the litanies, and at the same
time, trying to console the priest.
Stupefied and only semi-conscious, he
stood on the scaflold, shuddered at the
cool, calculated arrangements for de-
struction ; watched, as in a dream, the
stare of the :warders, and the dooctor,
with his watch in his hand, and the
oruel machinery. The priest dare not
look on the face of the doomed man,
which at this supreme moment was
tightened, every nerve and muscle
tense with agony. Then there was_ a

frighttul crash, a stified moan of human
pain, and the swish of the body, as it
Elun‘ed into the gloom of the pit.

uke felt the rope tightening, as it
dragged the shrieking soul from the
body ; then easily vibrating, as & beast
that holds ite prey, it swung to and fro
within & foot from where e stood.
Then, like}s drunken man, he staggered
from the scaffold snd made his way to
the corridor. He heard some one §ay,
“Not a hitch I”

The Governor followed hastily to
profler hospitality. That must, never
be forgotten. ~

¢ It passed Joff well, sirl Quite &
painless death ! You look pale! Have
» glll—"

at Luke had fainted and fallen
heavily on the tiled pavement.

CHAPTER XXIIL
THE RHINE FALLS.

¢ Your yourg men shall see visions,
and your old men shall dream dreams.’’
And Father Meade, successor to Father
Tim in the sh of Gortnagoshel, had
s dream. And although he had been
teaching for forty years that it was sin.
ful to give eredit to dreams, fortune-
telling, or to attach any importance to
omens and accldents, it is regrettable
to have to record that Father Meade
believed in that dream. He thought he
was down by the sea, near Father Mar-
tin's, and it was a wild, tempestuous
pight ; dark as Erebus, but for
the white flecks in the tumult
of waves and the white sheets that
flosted to his feet. He did not know
what brought him there; but as he
gazed out on the midnight desolation
he heard s cry afar off ; and out from
the swirl of waters, and conquering the
screams of the storm, came clearly and
distinctly to his ears the words : Allua!
Allual | Allual ! | Then he thought
Luke Delmege rushed down from the
cliffs and plunged into the boilinz
waters, and—Father Meade awoke, and
when he had gathered together his
scattered senses, he asked himself
angrily: What did I eat? For he
prided himsell on his constitutional
habits, and hsd arranged with his
stomach and the Fates that he would
see a century at least. Then he de-
cided it was * corned beef,”” a dish
rather dangerous from its attractive

ness.

] ghould have taken a second
tumbler,” he murmured, and dropped
to sleep again.

But when morning dawned, and he
sat meditatively by his fire, for the
frosts had come early this year, his
dream recurred to him again and agsin;
and Allua! Alloa! rang in his ears and
floated across the lines of the psalms in
his Breviary. And somehow the syl
lables were familiar, although memory
refused to unlock the secret for a long
time. Then, very suddenly, as is the
wont of memory, a scene flashed out
upon his mind. It was a convent
school, there in the heart of the city ;
and there was an ** exhibition.”” That
is, the children were all in their Sun
day dresses, and there were great piles
of currant-cake on the side tables, and
very beautiful singing of grand old
Irish melodies, and an address to him-
gell. And then a dear little child
stepped to the front and, with inimit-
able self-possession, commenced to re-
cite Callanan's famous poem :

There is a green island in lone Gougaune
Barra.

But ske tripped at the next line, for

the Easter hymns were in her ears, and

she blundered into—

Where Alleluia of song rushes forth like an
Arrow,

And Allua became her nickname from

that day forward.

Now, Father Meade, then a dashing
young curate, was enthusiastic ; and in
his delight and ecstasy, he made a
speech and the speech contained a
promise. It was a rash one, as may be
supposed.

‘ Wherever,”” he said, * you, my
little children, may be scattered in
after lile—North, South, East, West,
America, England, Australia, New
Zsaland—you must count upon me as
your father and your friend, and appeal
to me, nay, command me, to come to
‘103: assistance should you ever require

He often thought of that promise in
alter life, although he was seldom called
upon to redeem it, For somehow,
there, in their humble homes and by
lonely firesides, the hearts of these
Irish priests are forever stretching out
and yearning after their exiled chil-
dren, and wondering what has become
of the lads who served their Masses in
the mountain cabins, or held their
horses’ heads during s sick call ; or the
litttle maids, who peeped from their
humble snoods, and wondered at the
awful might and dignity of the priest,
or blushed at the faintest praise in the
dingy school. But now, after a lapse
of thirty years, ‘‘ Allua of song’’ has
called to him to keep his p omise, and
Allua is in trouble and wants him. He
was puzzled, and thought of consulting
his housekeeper. Then he dreaded her
sarcasm. She was always trying to
make him practlical, to keep him from
giving )good shoes, *‘ that 'ud bear to
be to'ed agin,”’ to a tramp whose toes
were in evidence ; or stealing some of
her fine, home-cured bacon, that she
was reserving for a grand party. Then
he tried to shake off that dream and
that memory. No use! There it was,
and the voice of the dream in his ears.
Then he thought of consulting his
neighbor, Father Cussen. The worat
thing a parish priest could do is to con-
sult a ourate about anything. He'll
tell the world about it and crow over
you ever after. Father Meade finally
decided to go down and see the scene
of the midnight horror, and judge how
far it was real and how far imaginary.
It was a good, brisk walk ; but Father
Meade intended to be a centenarian,
and that was a long way off as yet. So
he took his stand on the shelf of rock,
jast where he had stood in his dream,
and looked out over the mighty waste.
All along, over to where a faint dim
line of haze marked the eagle beak of
Loop Head, the sea stretched in almost
provoking calmness. Not a ripple, on
this calm September day, fretted the
polished surface, save where, right in

faint rufing marked where the great
leap of the mighty river was challenged
by the insweeping tide. Bat there was
neither wind nor wave ; and yet, as the
old priest looked, he found it not diffi.
cult to imagine that Allua! Allua |
was borne to his ears across the waste
of waters. He turned homewards
puzzled and anxious; but as his road
ran down by the shrubbery that fringed
the outer wall of Father Martin’s gar-
den, he thought he might give a call,
The result was that » few days later
when, Luke had recovered from the
shock he had received and was able to
open his correspondence, he read :

My desr Father Delmege—If you
should come across, in your travels
through London or elsewhere, a littie
girl (but now, I suppose, & young
woman), answering to the name of Allus,
tell her I have got her message, and
will befriend ber, if she is in trouble,
as I suspect. Falthfully yours,

“WiLLiaM MEADE, P, P,
“That's an exact connterpart to the
letter addressed: °‘My son in Ameri-
can,’ ”’ said Luke ; and he thought no
more of it. Especially as the same
mail had brought him a letter from his
Bishop, very kind and sympathetic,
warning him of the seriousness of the
step he was meditating, and assuring
him of » mission at home if he conld
only make up his mind to return.

¢ think,’’ his Lordsbip wrote, “‘as
you were educated for your own diocese,
you ought to serve in your own diocese.
But I shall not recall you sgainst your
own wishes."

“Then the ground is mot quite cut

from under my feet,’’ said Luke ; and

he wrote promptly to say that he would

return for the 1st of October, after a

brief trip on the Continent, whither he

had been ordered by his physician.

He ran up to the city to explain his

{atentions. He remained for dinner.

He was seated next a mighty traveller

—a kind of latter-day Abbe Hue, whe

was infinitely polite and condescending,

asked Luke many questions, and gave

him valuable information as to his route
to Switzerland. Luke wtnvery happy
in thioking that his o amiability
promptly secured friends in all direc-

tions. There was not & word about
Halleok, or the slightest allusion to
Canon Drysdale or Aylesburgh., His
geven years’ apprenticeship was un-
noticed. Nor was there a syllable of
regret that he was no longer to labour
and live 'mongst them.

Two nights after, Luke stood on the
platform of the station at the frontier
town of Herbesthal. His train was
shunted to make way for the great
continental express. Luke walked up
and down, having given his valite to a
porter, and he saw representatives of
every nation under heaven. At twelve
o'clock the great express rolled in,
lighted from stem to stern ; and the
long corridor that ran from end to end
of the train was thronged with pas-
sengers, whose very presence indicated
that their lines had been cast in pleas-
ant places in this life, and that they
were determined to make the most of
the opportunity. Luke was half afraid
of these elect of society ; for, although
he had learned a good deal during his
apprenticeship, he was fortunate
enough as yet to have retained a little
of his idealism, He had not
yet reached that dread stage in
life where everything has become
mean and commonplace under the gray
aspects ol experience. But he ven-
tured to look at all these grand person-
ages, and one figure and face arrested
him. The gentleman was dressed in a
gray travelling suit, and had a Scotch
plaid shawl rolled round his shoulders ;
but it is—no—it must be the face of
the Abbe Hue. The face was looking
down with calm indifferene at Luke,
with the unmistakable expression: ‘I
know you well, but I don't want to im-
prove the acquaintance.”” But Luke's
Celtic impetuosity refused to accept
the hint ; and balt sure of himsslf, and
yot afraid to commit a stupid blunder,
he approached, lifted his hat, and said :

“Pardon, Monsieur : je suis un pretre
Catholige—"'

The traveller drew himself up proudly,
and said stifily:

“Et moi, je suis aussi un pretre
C.tholique.”

Luke was dumbstricken. This was
the man by whose side he had sat two
nights ago, and who had been as polite
and solicitous as if he had known Luke
for a life-time, Luke drew back now,
stung with the cold refusal of acquaint-
anceship ; and the train moved on.
But the Abbe Huc watched him,
watched him to the end. Luke was
learning » little of the world, and the
knowledge was creatinz a strange
yearning for home.

There was a pretty little episode just
as his own train was about to start.
Like all good travellers, Luke was de-
termined to guard against imposition
but to be generous. And so when &
gorgecus official approached him and
sald something in German, of which
Luke understood but one word, commis-
sionaire, Luke shook his had sadly.
But when the porter came up with his
valise, Luke was generous and even
royal. He handed the porter a coin,
which he thonght amply rewarded him
for his labor. The porter smiled, lifted
his hat, bowed, and departed, but re-
turned in & moment furious. He leaped
into the carriage, and gesticulated
wildly, holding the wretched coin in
his hand, and muttering pfennig!
pfennig! It would be difficult to say
by what process of reasoning Luke had
persuaded himself that a pfennig was
a German equivalent of a franc ; but 80
it was ; and this accounted for his royal
gesture. But there was a difference of
opinion clearly ; and it emphasized it~
sell in sundry gestures and objurga-
tions, the magnificent commissionaire
looking on approvingly.

“Un plennig! oui, oui! o'est ur
franc 1"’ said Luke.

The porter stamped about the car-
riage and tore his hair.

‘iCela sufit pour vous!” said Luke,
calmly, ana determined not to
swindled,

The German appealed to the stars and
angels. These failing, he appealed to
the commissionaire. The latter rolled
out a string of decasyllables. Luke
was convinoed it wasa conspiracy.

the centre of the vast estuary, a very
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wonderful German. At last the
train moved out slowly. The porter
olung to the carriage door to the last.
Then, breathing a parting malediction,
he leaped down, pauting and persplr
fng. Luke leaned back in the carriage,
as they plunged iuto the night, and
congratalated himself on his firmness.

And then through all the wonders of
Qologne and the Rhine; and up, up,
through the Black Mountains of the
Hartz, through the thirty eight tunnels
that gaped out of the corkscrew rail-
way, swallowed the train and disgorged
iv; up, up, tarough pive forosts and
along the crest of hills, in whose bosom
nestled the loveliest valleys, cach with
its church and spire and cemetery,
antil at last they rested at Bingen.
Then & plunge downwards and thev
were ab Schaffhausen, where the mighty
legendary river ourvels and ricochets
in childish humor before assuming the
majesty of its seaward course.

Here Luke sojourned for two days—
golden days thav ever shone pale but
resplendent from the mists of memory.
That Sunday at the Schweizer Hof was
a dream for a lifetime. He went dowa
to early Mass at the village, heard the
beautiful Gregorian for the frst time
since he left Maynooth ; heard, without
understanding, the sermon in German
that stretched through. 45 minutes ;
breakfasted at 10.30, and iounged
through the day under gclden sunshine,
the great river fretting itself at his
feet, and the horizon serrated with the
yellow crests of the mighty Alps
in the aiternoon he sauntered out for a
walk and climbed Hohen Flub. After
the narrow and limited and choking
surroundings of the past seven years, the
superb panorama that opened to his
eyes from the high summit of the hill
fairly took away his breath. * Lord,"”
he said, lifting his hat, ** it is good for
us to be here.’” He felt free again.
The clear air, the almost boundless
horizon, the vast infloity of the moun-
tain barriers, closing the vista, yet
opening the imagination to undreamed
sublimities, the long ribbon of the
Rhine flowing amidst its vineyards and
orchards, the villages clustering under
red roofs here aud there across the
landscape, a hill crested with a crambl-
ing castle, as if Nature were tryiog
her 'prentice hand before s attewpted
her eternal masterpjeces, and moving
here and there, little groups of peace-
tal Gerrauns, enjoying the sweet Sab
bath air — Luke thought for a moment,
as he sat and listened to three German
children, singing a Sunday hymn, there
amongst the pines, of the squalor and
foetor, the smoke and sin, of the mighty
mill called England. The noise and
the j-r and the cold, deadly, soulless
mechanism were far away. ** Ughi
said Luke., ** Thank God I am done
mith it and the ugly dream forever.”
He turned round to descend the decliv-
ity and came face to face with Halleck.

Had they been two Celts they would
have passed each other with a scowl.
One was a Briton, and he said :

¢ How do you do, Mr. Delmege ?
This is a rare pleasure.””

¢ How do you do ?*' said Luke, too
surprised to say more.

¢ I did not know that you had come
abroad,”’ continued Halleck. *‘Let me
hope that you intend a long scjourn in
this delightful country."”

“A long sojourn of twenty - four
hours,’’ replied Luke.

TO BE CONTINUED.

THE SALTING OF THE MAPLE.

“See them beans, Jessie! Stunted, I.
say, stunted! An’' if "tisn't beans, it's
rotatoes, or carrots or what not. That
plaguey old maple tree's a nuisance,
an’ it's got to come down.”

« O father |—Not be cut dowr, that
lovely tree? Why Mrs. Millray thinks
@o much of it!"

* What d'ye suppose I care what old
Mis’ Millray thinks of it. What do I
think of my garden, an' been thinkin’,
these last twenty year odd ? Seems ’sif,
though, this last year them pesky
limbs hev spread out over my side like
all creation. I say they've got to come
ofi!” As il summoned in defense of
her favorite tree, on the other side of
the fence from the lean and irate old
man and his pretty daughter, now ap
peared a plump and placid middle-aged
woman.

“Fine day, Mr. Benson. "

“'Not much fine about it, down under
this confounded old tree.”

“My tree, do you mean? Why, what
do you go uuder a tree for if you don't
want shade ? I often eay it’s the cool-
est place in Taylortown out under this
maple.”’

#Yess, siree,—an’ what d'ye think
coldness does for beans an’ potatoes
an’ turnips? Hall my garden's shaded
by that plaguey old tree, an’ I can't
raise garden sass any more’'n ye could
pull teeth out of a hen. "’

¢ Now that's too bad, Mr. Benson, "’
began the widow mildly. ** Mebby spar-
rowgrass—'’

i Spurowgrasn 1" shouted the old
man. * You'll be sayin’ ¢ mushrooms’
next, an’ I'd as lieve eat one as tother.
Seein’ we're on the subject, I might
as well hev it out. Air ye willin’ I
should cut off all them limbs that hang
over an’ shade my ground? I warn ye
'twill 'bout split the tree, seein’ the
trunk’s only two foot from the line
fence, but rights is rights. An' I hold
no man nor wompn has a right to cheat
me outer my garden sass.’’

“ Why, Jim Banson, what an outland-
ish idea !’’ said the widow, shocked out
of her usual placid manner. ¢ You
know as well as [ do how Ben used ‘0
call that our ¢ courtin ' tree,” an’' I
wouldn’t hurt it, no more'n you'd hurt
Jessie there.”

“I hops I'll be able to keep Jessie
from injurin' other folkses property,
an' you don’t seam able to do that with
that air tree, Now, Mis' Benson, I
mean to be reasonable, ‘f ever man
was, We'll cut that tree at the right
time, so’s 'twont kill it, an’ "twill look
'bout as good on your side. Then see-
in' it's at the back o’ your lot, what
difference is it if it's a half or a whole
tree, anyhow ?'’ These last sentences
were in a rather conoiliatory tone, but
as the widow kept silence, the old man’s
jaw ret and he ejaculated :

the law on ye!' Turning ou his heel,
he strode away with 4/l the diguoity
which & small, bent ¢ld man ecoul’
spunmon, The kind besrted widow, in

to waose eyes tears had sprung at the
thought of trouble with her old neigh-
bor, also turned hastily and went into
the house,

Meanwhile Jeseie, in a piak gown
and hat, a music roll ia hand aud ready
to go tor her lesson, had stood amazad
and silent through all this altereation,
which was uncxpected and shoeking to
her. She found ail her sympathy going
ont to Mrs, Miliray and the heautiful
tree. She knew that her father was
abundantly able to buy »1l the *‘garden
sass’’ they could ever need, and Mrs,
Millray had endeared herselt to the
motherloss girl by years of unbroken
kindness., So in & mument more a plok
vsion had flashed into the widow's
kitchen without the ceremony of knock-
ing, avd an impulsive young voice
cried :

Father’s just mean, I think! He
never shall cut that tree in two!”
Then for the first time she saw her
neighbor was not alone—a tall young
man, wearing black glasses, was sit:
ting in a rocking chair by the window,
balancing a gray kitten on each knee.
Jessie stopped short fn her exclama-
tions, and her cheeks grew pinker than
her dress.

“1'm glad you ran in, Jessle, an’
don’t you worry about your father's
goings on. I knew nim a good many
years before you did, an' he'll ealm
down all right. Now let me make
you acquainted with my nephew, Prc-
fessor Waite.'” As the w=idow said
this with accents of pride, the young
man promptly took both kittens in his
left hand, rose and gave Jassie's timidly
offered hand a hearty grasp.

‘Seems to me when I visited Aunt
Melissa last, I saw you out in your
yard making mud pies. I'm very glad
indeed to reaew the ac,uaintaunce.”

*¢ Paul's eyes are tro bling him so

badly that he had to leave off teach-

ing a spell, so he's here with me to
"

rest.

The big fellow shrugged his shoulders
saying :
“T feel more like playing on a foot-
ball team than I do like r.sting, but
when you can't see any more than a
bat, it shuts you off pretty muach."”
Genuine sympathy for his misfortune
‘o0k away all Jessie's embarrassment
and as she started away in haste
for the belated music lesson she said
cheerily :
¢ Well, your aunt Melissa will cure
you, il any one can, and if I can help
you pass away the time I'll be glad
w ”

The young man watched her hurry
down the path and remarked. ‘‘Dandy
little girl, aunt. Shame [ had to look
at her throuzh these old black glasses.
What sort of a bee has ber father got
in his bonuet, did she say?"

Almost at the same time Mrs. Milray
was setting forth the case for the de-
fence of her beloved tree, Mr. Benson,
in a much more wrathful manuner, was
stating bis side to Lawyer Murch:

“] tell ye, the law must be on my
side. Haint I a right to complain of a
nuisance? ‘Twounldn’'t be so turrible
hard to get it down to cold dollars an’
cents, the damage that old tree's done
in the last fifteen year. An' it's
stretshin’ an' growin’ every year.
Looks like pretty soon I woulda't heva
sunny patch big enough for an onion
bed.”” Lawyer Murch heard him
patiently through—opened a ponderous
book or two, rubbed his head, and then
gave his opinion with a gravity and
wisdom worthy ot Solomon :

“I'm sorry, Benson, but I think
you've got a poor case. Bupposing
they were dead branches, now, maybe
it would be different, but there’s the
gep—where does it come from? No,
sir, those limbs are nourlished and fed
by your neighbor, and they're a vital
part of her property. Furthermore,
she's unwilling to cat, you say. That
brings in another factor. Now in the
case of Brown versus—"'

“ Don't tell me none of your versu-
eses! S'posen I owned a dog an’ fed
him, an’ he went mad. Wouldn't you
shoot him, even if I had fed him ?"

“ Now don’t get excited, Mr. Ben-
son. As I was saying, had you served
notice, say seventeen years ago, and
warned against trespass of limb—""

¢ Bosh!" shouted the old man,
“ What's your fee? If this is all the
good [ get from law, I'll manage the
case myself. Five dollars, isit? Well,
mebbe it's worth it to see a chi’ice idgit
exhibition.”

With this parting shot the indignant
old man started for home as rapidly as
he had left it an hour before. Jessie
was still away when he reached there,
and he went straight through the ram-
bling structure, that like many old New
England houses of a certain type, was
parrow in width but long, with the
various ells and sheds all attached end-
wise to the main structare. In his pas-
sage throogh he came at last to the
particular shed known as * the shop.”
Here was a bench with a vise at it side,
and a good variety of tools, for the
genuine man of New England was a
‘“ handy man,’”” who scorned to call a
carpenter for every little job. Here
Mr. Benson stopped to look enviously
and vindictively at a shining ax hang
ing on the wall. How he would enjoy
sending lusty blows into the very heart
of that miserable tree trunk! Or, lack-
ing that pleasure, what delight it would
be to chop, chop, chop at those offend-
ing limbs till every one crashed down !

But how about the next row of tools ?
He perched his small frame on a saw-
horse, grasped his pointed chin in his
left hand and did some vigorous think
ing. When he finally rose and started
back kitchenward, there was an un-
pleasaut expression around his mouth.

About the same time Jessie came in
from her music lesson, took a big-sleeved
apron from a closet, and began to make
ready the supper. Stepping into the
pantry for bread, to her astonishment
she found her father already in there,
with a sheepish expression on his face,
and the salt box in his hand.

“ My, you scared me, father | What
are you after in the pantry ?"

“] was just gittin’a mite o' salt,
Jessie,’” said the old man in a suspie-

*“Thep all there is about it, I'll hev

Jessie, to kill the pesky cutworms on
the cowcumbers."’

“ That's good, father,'” Jessie
answered, unsuspicionsly ‘1 didn't
have hardly any eacumbors for pi kles

last year.,” The old man disappeared
with his bowl of sslt, but soon returned
to wait for his supper. Often a silent
man, that night he was absolutely
dumb, and by 8 o'clock he shut the
house and went to bed. Jessie read her
library book till O, and then the still
honse sent her gaping torestalso. All
was porfect quiet for two Lours, bat ab
11 o'clock the old house saw strange
and unaceustomed sighty,
By the mouonlight that stresmed into
his room, old Mre. Benson dressed, ex
cept for his shoes, then with those in
bis hand tiptoed down stairs and on
throuch the ell to the ‘‘sheop.’” Here
he put on his shoes, laboriously for want
of his usual bedside, then takiog the
salt bowl and a shining too!, went out
into the moonlight. Now for Taylor
town ; 11 o'clock was as late and dis-
sipated an hour as 3 o'clock would be
in a large city, and the old man felt
care-free as far as watchers were con-
cerned. So he might well bave been,
with native Taylortownites, but he was
entirely ignorant of Prof. Paul Waite's
presence io the mneighborhood. This
young man irked with an existence that
banished hiz beloved hooks, had spent
much of his afternoon in a prolonged
hammock nap, hence was decidedly-un
ready for a 9 o'clock curfew, He tried
the hammock for a while, then sauntered
around the house in a vain search for
amusement. He was just at the rear
sbed corner when a singular grinding
sound made him stop in his tracks. A
eteady creak-creaking went on, accom-
panied, as the perfect stillnest revealed,
by a labored breathing. Were there
burglars on hand? Bat every outer
door of the house still stood open in the
varm night, waiting for his final lock'ng.
tha maple, by jovel”
he said to himself. ¢ Whatever is that
old villain doing now?”’ The creaking
came to a sudden stop, but the labored
breathing continued, and the old man
wa- certainly employed at some other
task of mischief. Nemesis came sudden-
ly upon him in the shape of a tall form
which towered over him and sternly
said :
¢ Come out of that, whoever you are!
What are you doing to that tree 2"’
The agile old man sprang to his feet
and brandished a gleaming something
which his startled antagonist at first
took to be a pistol.
¢ Git out an' lemme be !
anyhow 2"’
But a powerful grasp wason the wrist
of his ** pistol hand "’ and the weapon
was wrenched away — to reveal to the
young man as he stepped into thelight,
a powerful auger !
“ 8o that's your game, old man!"
s1id Waite, with strong anger in his
tones. ‘' You deserve to be hit with
your own auger—sneaking over in the
dead of night to kill aunt Melissa's
maple 1"’
““A few auger hcles won't kill a
tree,’” sullenly growled the old man.

¢ That's 8o, admitted Waite.
“ What in creation are you dolng it
for 2"’
Still keeping hold of his captive, he
struck a mateh and bent down to the
holes. There were three at irregular
heights, evidently bored deep, but they
appeared to the young man as three
white spots, for every hole was packed
full of a white substance. Waite
looked at it, then touched it with a
moist forefinger and raisei the floger
gingerly to his mouth. His face dark-
ened :

““You miserable wretch! A more
sneaking thing I never heard of in my
life than to kill this grand tree with
salt! Over the fence you go, I say,
and I warn you to stay there!’” He
lifted the old man bodily and wasabout
to pitch him over the pickets which he
had pried from the fence.

“Go to bed, Jessie!
this time of night for 2"

By this time the old ®an had come
boldly out into a patch of moonlight.

“But, father, you never get up like
this, Something must be the trouble.
Who else is out there? I surely heard
voices.”

“‘Oh, you was dreamin’, Jessie. An’
mebbe I talked to myself a little. 1've
been givin' them cutworms a dose.
Now no more talkin’. Go straight to

GTe'e
It’s over b

Who be ye,

What you up

With this summary order the old man
himself came in and went directly to
his room without a further word.

There was certainly something curi-
ous about it all, and Jessie was by no
means satisfied with her father’s ex
planation. Away above ail these per-
plexities the great moon was sailing
trar quilly on, and Jessie dropped into
her little white rocking chair by the
window for a midnight meditation.
Very presently, however, there were
more astonishing occurrences to be ob-
served. Out of the widow’s back door
came a nudding and swaying lantern
by whom carried Jessie could not see
but as it came to rest under the maple
tree where other operations seemed to
be in progress, Jessie came to a hasty
conclusion that mischief had surely
been done there, and if trouble had
been brought upon Mrs. Millray it was
her own duty to help remove it, Giv-
ing her hair a hasty brushing and
making is into one long braid, she
dressed with the utmost speed in her
morning dress. Hurrying through the
dewy grassy to the back fence, where
the heavy shade of the maple was only
faintly illuminated by the lantern, she
reached there breathless to see—not
the widow but Prof. Paul Waite! So
to the professor, freed by the night
from his black glasses, kneeling before
the great tree while holding an undig-
nified wash basin and dishcloth, it was a
startling but rather delicions mo
ment when he looked up into scared
blue eyes and heard a nervous volce
8ay:

\ “Whatever did father do to the
tree 2"’

In springing up to reassure her, the
washbasin was partly upset, and the
dripping hand the prolessor held over
the tence obvionsly could not be shaken.

“Your father ? What mado you think
of him? I'm—er—er— performing &

jously mild tone, ‘‘Jest a mite o' salt,

A —er—very superior kind of moth may [
come ‘o this trap.” |
“Bat that's water, not stickiness.
One of our high school teachers used
to cateh moths at night with moilasses,

I'ie professor looked &t Ler with |
genuine astonishment, Fle was certain
ly *‘blown up by his owa mine.”” S« ‘
even if 1t complicated the situation he
folt a sense of relief when his aunt's
voice called from the back door:
**Paul! Paul! [s that you out there?
You'd better be in bed.” Then with
yrowing used to the semi
astonishment and

eyes

Jarkness, to her

“Why, Jessie Benson! What does |
this mean? What in the world are you
out in the yard for at this time of |
nighv?" ‘

'he professor was ‘‘hard put to it,"" |
in Bunyan's good old

feared there was nothing abead of him |
but truth-speaking. His aunt was |
making a rapld jouraey to the fence, |
where it seemed to relieve her a little

to see that the young people still lxmd
the pickets between them. |

She saw me tinkering over thee tree, |
and it was the most natural thing in
the world for her to ecome. ont.”” De- |
cidedly this explanation did not suit |
Miss Jessie, and with cheeks fairly
burning she leaned over the fence to
say earnestly :
“Oh, no, Mre, Millray, it wasn't
that at all! I saw father out here first,
and then I thought it was you ouat
working over the tree, and I felt sure
father had done—"'
*What's toat about father?'’ put in
a grafl voice, and with a gasp of dis
mav, Jessie turned to see the arrival |
of the last actor on the scene. Then |
young Waite took a firm grasp of his
common sense, add all pesting aside,
began to tell exact truth: !
“Aunt Melissa, about 11 o'clock I
found this neighbor of yours trying to
kill this tree by boring deep auger
holes into it and filling them with salt.
I was so mad that [ was going to throw
him over the fence, when our talk
waked up Miss Jessie, so I let him go
home in peace. [ sat in the hammock
for ha'f sn hour tolet things calm down,
then I brought some water to wash out
the holes—and since that you've all
come,"’
The widow was looking reproachfually
at her peighbor, whose gaze was
steadi'y directed upon the stunted beans
at his feet. Finally with a quiver in
her voice she said : i
“Jim, this don’t seem much like old |
times, when you an Ben used to sit out |
nnder this tree an' smoke your pipes.
I'll—I'll pay for your beans, Jim—but
as for cuttin’ into Ben's tree [ won't.' |
“Melissy !’ the old man burst out
with the stifled passion of years.
“Didn’t you know I've hated that tree
ever sence that courtin’ time. By gocd
rights, 1'd a hated Een too, if
he hedn't been so good patured. Ye
ought to 'a’ been on my side o' the
fence, Melissy, an’ if I'd 'a’ had the
spunk of a sheep, ye would ’a’ been,
It was the tragic moment, there in the
damo and the dimness. Jessie shook
with nervousness till she had to cling |
to the fence for support. |

¢ Jim, don't talk so,” said the widow,
in a voice they scarcely recognized.
“ As true as I live, I never supposed |
you cared. You never said so.”’ |
There was a tense stillness, which it |
seemed a8 if eternity could not break.
Prof. Waite was just thinking, ** What
on earth can be said by anybody now?’ |
—when to his horror, a wholly unex- \
pected, resounding sneeze burst from
him before he could check it. But
there seemed to be a magic in it for the
loosening of tongues— |

¢ Mercy on us ! What are we all |
thinking of ? Paul will get cold, sn’
it will settle in his eyes; Jessie will
be too hoarse to sing at the concert,
while Jim an’ I'll have rheumatism for
sure, You've all got to ccme into my
kitchen an’' be dosed with ginger tea.’
Jessie expected rebellion on her
father’s part, but with meekness he
crawled throngh the two loosefied
plckets and the girl obediently follow-
ed him. It was all like an amazing
Arabian Night's scene to young Waite
—the sudden change from the dis-
comfort and passion of the group under
the dark maple, to the light and com-
fort and friendliness of his aunt's
bright kitchen.

Meekly still, old Benson took his
steaming cup of ginger tea, but the

|

| THE

“‘Say, auntie, Miss Jessie's all right, ’

first gulp seemed to choke him, for he
sot it down hastily and went straight
across the room to his neighbor—

¢ Melissy, I guess you've made me
ashsmed o' myself. D'ye s’pose I've
killed the tree ?'’ Here the professor
broke in—

‘% Sure not, Mr., Benson! Miss
Jessie and I will give it a good wash-
ing in the morning.”” The widow laid
a motherly hand on her old friend’s
arm—

¢ There, John, don't you worry no
more. I've always meant to tap that
tree and mever got it done. Now
you've saved me the trouble, an’ if
you'll jest set to work and whittle me
out some spiles, I'll be all ready, come
spring,’ Her imagination warmed as
she went on, and with a beaming smile
she added, ** Why I can jest see Paul
and Jessie sittin’ here stirrin’ off sugar
together 1"’ This sweet vision was al
most too much for the young folks, but
the old man slowly nodded.

“ 1 guess, Melissy, In a good sap

Grace Jewett Austin in the Spring-
field (Mas¢) Republican,
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A Hunt for a Protestant Clergyman

A correspondent of the Oautlook
gives the story of his hunt for a Pro-
testant clercyman n New York on the
evening of July 10, He was a doctor
who had a patient about to undergo a
very serious operation, the patient and
his friends being strangers in New
York. The quest lasted from 7 o' clock
until 10 30 o’elock, when the physician
secured the services of a superintendent
of summer tent re igious work. With
out eriticizing any individual, the doc
tor submits that the facts as set forth
indicate a situation that is *‘ a disgrace’’
to the Protestant Church in New York
city. The doctor, of course, recognizes
that clergymen need vacations no less
than other people. *‘‘But,’’ he says,
“had I w.nt:d a priest I coulc:have had
one in ten or fifteen minntes.’

‘““ We do not know, '’ comments the
Waterbury American, ‘¢ that there
is anything to add t» that one fuc'.
Protestant clergymen are, of course, in
the main devoted to their work, but
they do not systematize it as do the
clergymen of the Catholic Church.
There ought to be some srrangement
between Protestant pastors by which
such an incident as that recorded would
be impossible in New York no less than
in Waterbuary. ''—Philadelphia Catholic
S'avda:d and Tixes.

Archbishop Who Made

Laugh.

Archbishop Murphy, of Tasmania,
the record prelate, who has just en-
tered on his ninety-third year, is a
humorist, and the fact may account io
some measure for his remarkable long-
evity, says the London Chronicle. He
was held in high esteem by the late
Pope Leo X!I[. There was a bond of
effinity between them, as both received
their mitres from Gregcry XVI. almost
simultaneously. At the age of seventy-
nine Dr. Murphy visited Rome, and at
the close of a cordial audience Pope
Leo remarked : ‘‘ Well, my dear bro-
ther, I suppose this is cur last meeting
in this world.”” But five years later
Dr. Murphy thought he would have

Pope Leo

presented himself at the Vatican as
pert and smiling as of yore. He re:
minded Pope Leo of his pessimistic

year, 'twould Ax ye out for sirup.”’— |

| Journal.

prophecy, and slyly added : ‘‘So you

| see you are not infallible after all.”’

This is said to have been one of the
few occasions on which Pope Leo
laughed heartily.— N. Y. Freeman's
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scientific experiment on this maple.
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LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION.
Apostolic Delegation.
w(malw-. June 18th, 1906,
Mr. Thomas Coftey : b
Dear 8ir,—8inoce coming to Canada 1 have
.:-’ s reader of your p-r.r. 1 have noved
with satistaction that it isdirected with intelll-
'and ability, and, above all, that 1t is im-
with a strong Catholio epiris. It strenu-
oualy defends Cathollc g:l.:ei'nlu and righos,
aad stands firmly by the hings and author-
ity of the Chnrol. at the same time wmou“
best Interests of the country. 'ollowing
Iines it has done s great deal of good for
welfare of religion and country. and it
will 4o more and more, &8 ite wholesome
iafi hes more Catholic homes.
sherefore, earnestly recommend 1t to Catho-
f3c families, With my blessing on your work,
sad h?n wishes ro‘r ite ulm{h?}%dﬂ::mu.
ours very sincerely in }
Dmtu‘%n. Anhb{:lwp of lphglnnl‘

lic books or even Catholic novels are to
be found, where public llbrary litera-
ture is regularly obtained, it would be
a difficult task for the school to correct
the evil or cunltivate a taste which home
training discouragee, Parents cannot
conscientiously or success'ully pass
over to the teacher so much of the
training and formation of their chil-
dren. In this matter of reading and all
that it implies, home is the safest and
most profitable centre of development.

CATHOLIC SCHOOLS IN
LAND.

The long continued struggle for Cath
olic edueation in England keeps up its
feverish agitation with wavering ex-
pectation, sometimes hopeful, but more
frequently despondent. With what
forms » great part of the whole Church
in prayer for the purpose of obtaining
God's blessing and of expressing sym-
pathy to our co-religionists, with a
united hierarchy and an aggressive
laity, there surely ought to be a fair
prospect of success. But the signs are

ENG-

UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA.
Ottaws, Canada, March 7th, 1800,
Mr. Thomas Coffey :

Dear Bir: For some time past 1 have read
your estimsble paper, THE CATHOLIC RECORD,
sad ocongratulate you upon the manner in
which it is published. Ite matter and form
are both good; and s truly Catholic spirit
pervades the whole. Therefore, with pleas
E. 1 can recommend it to the taithful.

ing yoln and wishing you success, believe
)
e b0 T rs taithtully in Jesus Christ
% D FALCON1O, Arch. of Larissa,
Aocost. Deleg.

LoNDON, SATURDAY, SEPT. 21, 1907.

CATHOLIO LITERATURE.

Now that schools of all classes are
opening their rooms and starting work
we emphasize a remark made by our
esteemed contemporary, the Casket, of
Antigonish. It is to cultivate a bet-
ter taste for literature, Undoubtedly
education has turned its current in
other directions. It alms at science
without being scientific. It despises
the highest sciences and grovels among
tho toys and puzzles of childish mater
ialism. Instead of cultivating the soll
it digs and searches for something
new, a treasure whose value is mini-
mized by its lowly purpose and un-
spiritual character. But, notwithstand-
ing the requirements of school pro-
grammes, there is time enough and
taste for good work in literature.
That there is a taste for reading nowa
days is evident from the amoant of
reading matter turned out from so
many different sources. It is mnot
quantity which Is lacking, nor is it
dearth of actual reading. It is the old,
old story of the prophet : ** With des-
olation is the land made desolate be-
cause no one considereth in his heart.”
It is not so much mere reading that 1s
needed : it is thoughtful, serious read-
ing, Catholio reading in the higher and
deeper sente of the term. This is the
taste which both parents and teachers
should inspire into the young in order
to supplement the supernatural action
of grace in prayer, the sacraments and
other religions exercises. Vitiated
taste in reading is like tubercular
trouble in bad air. To remedy the
malady the patient must be taken to
the mountains where the air is tresh.
Reading can find such variety in the
Church that as ore passing through a
rich conservatory plucks here and
there a fragrant flower which growing
loog ago still scatters the sweetness of
its odor along the garden walks of the
in-coming centuries, so may the young
mind learn what memories the Church
possesses with which to enrich this soul
and strengthen their character. Notto
mention the lives cf the saints or the
standard books of devotion or the
severer studies of theology, there is in
the history, the art and life of the
Church the richest treasure house
whose doors readily open to any reader
of sttention and refilnement. People do
pot read enough Catholic literature.
Very true, for the simple reason that
they do not care to do so. Other read-
ing i easier, pot nearly so exacting in
its suggestive examples or its irrelig-
jous worldliness. It is more subtle,
better equipped for evil than plain
matter - of - fact Catholic reading is for
geod, Then there are s0 many ources
of supply for one class, so few for the

other. Un-Catholie literature is every-
where — in newspapers, magazines,
bookstalls. Catholic literature i the

hidden manns. Those who wish it
know where to find it ; but its

gellers are few and it is scarcely
ever widely advertised. Its devotees
are not the muititude. They are

the [few, and will ever remsin so. If
parents wish their children to have a
taste for Oatholic literature they must
begin by example and begin early. It
is at home more than at school that a
taste for anything is cultivated. This
i especially true of reading. Show us
the library beoks, the newspapers and
magazines on the table ; tell us the
stories which the mothers repeat to the
children. It will be easy to know what
taste is being formed in that home,
Where no good Catholic paper or maga-
xine is taken, where no serious Catho-

by no s encouraging. A political
breastwork is hard to capture. The
strength of & government is measured
by its majority. Any guestion at all
involving religion is, in these times, un-
popular, and becomes more 80 in pro-
portion as the suffrage becomes more
extended and liberalism sinks into rad-
icalism or coquets with socialism.
Many of these dark lines may be read
even at this distance when glancing at
tte English sky. The Liberal govern-
ment, fair at one time to the lip, has
proved false to the heart. Its future
promises are worse still. Non-confor-
mists dictate the policy to the Goverc-
ment : and non-conformism means non-
sectarianism, and non-sectarianism
means anti-Catholicism. As the Church
grows in England opposition to it is
fiercier. The battlefleld has changed,
though the contest continues. Men
are not sent to the tower fur the relig
ion they practise. But they will not
be allowed to send their children to the
school to which in contcience ‘hey are
obliged. The camping ground is no
longer the sanctuary: it is the school.
How far is England becoming Catholic?
If our heart were to dictate our answer
we know what it would be, and we wish
it were so. DBevond the increasing
number of converts, earnest and zeal-
ous and self-sacrificing, there rises the
thick stonewall of pride, ignorance and
prejudice. A nation is not easily or
quickly changed. And few pations are
80 slow to change, whether opinions,
methods or practice be in question, as
baughty England. Epgland grew to
material greatness since her abandon-
ment of the Church. She wrongly at-
tributes her success to that. Her his-
tory, therefore, is anti-Catholic. Her
foreign policy as well as her home pol-
icy has been in the same direc
tion. If anti-clericalism is so
noisy and malicious in Italy to-day
it is due to the petting and encourage-
ment which England lavished upon the
earlier leaders of brigands who stole
the Papal States, And as for home
polioy, this very government with the
most serious and solemn pledges held
out hope to the Irish. When in power
it refused to Catholic Ireland what it
had granted to the Protestact Trans:
vaal. We are not setting down these
things in malice or recalling bitter
memories. Far from it. Weare simply
maintsining that England, socially and
politically, is still ultra Protestant—
with scarcely a rift in the cloud. This
need not discourage the Catholics of
England, though of course the Govern-
mental policy may seriously injure or
entirely ruin what they have already
accomplished. Heart rending though
such results would be the battle of
truth and freedom can never be laid
aside. Strange, by the way, and sad
too, that. whilst His Majesty the King
evinces everywhere tact and a spirit of
peace, his Government grows more
narrow, less respectful for conscience
and more heedless of the rights of min-
orities. A remarkable similarity is to
bo noted between the French war upon
the Church and the English war upon
religions edueation. Socialism, godless
gocialism, is begiuning that destruc-
tive work in England which to so dread-
ful an extent it has accomplished in
France. As to the new education
measure, the Catholic News assures us
it will be one ** in which there will be
no possibility of compromise.” Its two
main principles are ‘‘ Complete popu-
lar control ”’ and ‘' No tests or re-
straints for teachers or children.”
The following contain the chief pro-
visions of the bill:

1. In every district there must be
within the reach of every child a public
elemontary school which the children

of all denominations may attend without
suffering any religious disability.

2, KEvery public elementary school
must open and close with some form of
religions service (consisting of a hymn,
the Lord's Prayer, and the reading of
Seripture without comment), in which
all children may take part without ob-
jection on religious grounds.

3. Inevery pablic elementary school
there must be opportunities for every

child to receive such special religious

instruction as its parents may desire.
Such instruction must not be given
durirLg school hours, or by the publicly
appointed teacher, The arrangements
as to the time and place when such in.
struction shall be given shall (subject
to certain restrictions) be controlled by
the Local Education suthority.

4, No publicly-sppointed teacher
shall be permitted to give special re-
ligious instruction.

5. Any school now recognized as »
non-provided school may be carried on
as an elementary school recognized by
the Board of Education (but not by the
local education authority) in which it is
shown to the satisfaction of the Board
of Education that the parents of two-
thirds of the children attending that
sohool desire that it shall be so carried
on. But no parent shall be compelled
to send his child to such a school,

That bill hardly affords a chanee for
a Catholic school. The consent of two-
thirds of the parents will be necessary.
Even when one is established no aid
will be given it from the rates. Religi-
ous education has .ruly no more bitter
enemies than political parties whose
horizon is limited by the staked bounds
of power snd whose principles cannot
comprehend the demands of conscience
or appreciate the icalienable rights of
their opponents. BSuch policy as is
evidenced by the present English gov-
ernment in this new Education Bill,
besides being a severe blow to a long-
suffering minority, sugurs ill for the
stability of all religiouns institutions in
England. What the sacrifice of the
Oatholics cannot do in the cause of
their schools the robed power of a State
Church cannot do against the rushing
tide. The battle is not always to the
strong. Prayer, the righteonsness of a
cause, devotion to it in season and out
of season, have won where all else has
failed. Egypt trusting in its chariots
perished, whilst victory belonged
to the children who trusted in God.
So may it be with our co religionists to
whom we extend sympathy and to
whom we wish continued union and per-
severance and ultimate succees.

THE CARDINAL SECRECARY OF
STATE.

Our contemporary, Rome, brings us
more definite, but no more consoling
news concerning the brutal attack made
upon Cardinal Merry del Val in the
town of Marino, on the feast of the
Assumption. His Eminence in paying
a visit to the rector of the Scots’ Col-
lege, who was celebrating the silver
jubilee of his priesthood, was of neces-
sity obliged to pass through Marino, as
the summer house of the college was
near the town. It was known that the
Cardinal had passed through the town
on his way from Castelgandolfo to the
college. He would be obliged to return
the same road. A hasty gathering of
the anti-clerical leaders was held to
intercept the carriage on its return.
The Cardinal's suite was warned. It
was not possible to avoid Marino alto-
gether, but by choosing a steep difficult
approach to the square the principal
street might be avoided. Republicans,
socialists, anarchists—the_ class which
always and everywhere carry knives—
gathered there provided with clubs or
contenting themselves with a general
supply of missiles. When the carriage
passed throigh the square tnese hun-
dreds of disturbers fourd they had been
foiled. Enough, however, of the mob
waiting on the other side of the equare
were able to make a savage assault on
His Eminence. This was not the first
time that this brigand spirit manifested
its evil energy towards the Cardinal.
Shortly after His Eminence had taken
up his residence at Castelgandollo the
anti-clericals of several of these Alban
towns in the neighborhood of the castle
determined to organize a demonstration
around the walls of the old Papal palace.
This plot, becoming known to tte
police, was quietly frustrated. Marino
is a centre of anarchy, which has flonr-
ished there since the assassination of
King Humbert. It has two Anarchist
societies, an official orgar, and a yrint
ing press which supplies incendiary
reading to the turbulent neighborhood
far and near, What spirit animates
these anti-clerical associations may be
judged by the name of one of those at
Marino : “'Neither God por Master,”
Their hatred at present manifests itself
more strongly against the Church and
its dignitaries ; for which it is some-
what easy to find a reason, anti-cleri-
calism is much more fashionable than
anti-monarchism. The former rececives
in Italy its pass-word and encourage-
ment {rom France, from the Judaizing
press of Europe and the irreligious
tendency of the age. Furthermore, it
must be borne in mind that whilst the
monarchy of Italy, weak though it may
be and anti-clerical itself, has a secret
service at its disposal and sufficient
power in hand to protect its own in-
terests, the Church has nomne of these.
She has to rely for safety upon a power
whose life started with the robbery of
the States and whose precarions con-
tinuance grows weaker and more radi-
cal as time advances, In the mean.
time the anti.clerical war goes on. A
new programme of Italian socialism
has been drawn up. Special efforts are

put forth to have the programme open

on the historic day of September the
20th, Meetings are to be held through-
out Italy demanding an immediate,
complete and severe Inspection of all
the Institutions for charitable purposes
in the bands of priests, religious and
puns ; a more rigid supervision over all
private institutions of instruction and
charity ; the laicisation of all the
public services depending on the com-
munes, provinces and the State ; the
application of the law on the congrega-
tions and new laws forbidding those
bound by the unnatural rules of the
ecclesiastical and monastic life to
have the custody of children,”” Thus
does the screw of Italian socialism
keep turning. Its ultimate aim is its
motto : Neither God nor Master.
S
A POET - PRIEST'S SILVER
JUBILEE.

Among the many well-known Cana-
dian and American priests who round
out, this year, a full quarter of a cen-
tary in the sacred ministry, not the
least distirguished is the Rev. Arthur
Barry O'Nelll, O. 8. C., assistant-editor
of the Ave Maria, and probably the
most versatile litterateur in the Con-
gregation of the Holy Cross.

Born in St. George, New Brunswick,in
1858, Father O’ Neill entered St.Joseph’s
College, Memramcook, N. B., in 1872 ;
and as student, student teacher, pro-
fessor, and director of studies, has
spent in that institution more than
halt his life. Immediately after bis
graduation with highest honors in
1877, he entered the novitiate of the
Holy Cross Congregation, made his
religious profession in 1879, and was
ordained priest at Memramecook by the
late Bishop Sweeney, of St. John, on Oct.
7th, 1882,

The brilliant promise of his student
days was speedily realized in the career
of the young priest. Within a few
years he achieved exceptional distine-
tion, not only as an efficient educator,
but as an eloquent pulpit and platform
orator. In the ‘early nineties he spent
two years at Notre Dame, Indiana,
filling the chair of English Rhetoric in
Notre Dame University and acting as
assistant to the Rev. Father Hudson,
editor of the Ave Maria. Since that
period he has been a constant contri-
butor to the columns of that magazine,
t> whose home at Notre Dame he re
turned in 1904, as assistant-editor,
without any professional work at the
University.

Father O'Neill became known to the
majority of priests in the United States
and Canada in 1893 4-5, as the aathor
of & series of papers on clerical topics
contributed to the American Eccles-
iastical Review. The perfect literary
form of these articles, together with a
lightness of touch and an abiding sense
ol humor noticeable therein, won for the
young priest high praise from authorities
whose commendation was an honor
indeed. Several years later, in 1899,
he published a volume of poems,
¢ Between Whiles,”” a book to which
the best Catholic reviewers accorded
uniformly flattering notices, and from
which Orby Shipley selected half a
score of poems for reproduction in
¢ Carmina Mariana,” an English auth-
ology in verse in honor of and in relation
to the Blessed Virgin Mary. In Dr.
O'Hagan’s vollime, ““Canadian Essays,’
Father O'Neill’s poetry is credited with
¢ much of the simplicity and purity of
the poetic genius of Father Faber ;'
and Maurice Francis Egan is on record
as stating that  Between Whiles
is worth its place among books of
sweetness and consolation. It is of the
spirit pure, of the heart purified.

While the bulk of Father O'Neill’s
literary work has been done for the Ave
Maria, he has also been a contribator
to the Catholic World, Donahoe’s Mags-
zine, the Rosary and other Catholic
publications ; and a few years ago
wrote during some sixteen or seventeen
months a weekly leader for the New
Freeman, of St. John, N. B.

His departure from his native prov-
ince in 1004, was thus commented upon
in an editorial of the St. John Sun, of
which paper S. D, Scott was then the
editor :

“In losing Rev. A. B. O'Neill, New
Brunswick is parting with a successtul
and capable teacher, & fine scholar and
critic, and an author of distinction.
For a score of years Father O'Neill has
been associated with St. Joseph's Col-
lege, and though he has been fortunate
in his duties there is no doubt that the
work of a journalist is his right voca-
tion. The signed leaders which Father
O'Neill contributed during the last few
months to the New Freeman have been
extensively reprinted. His poems,
some devotional, and some in lighter
vein, contributed to magazines largely
read in Roman Oatholic families, are
familiar also to many of other commun-
jons, Theyare a splendid introduction
to the readers of Ave Maria, to which
periodical Father O'Neill has long been
a contributor. He is now the ascociate
editor, and the provincial newspaper
men who part with him as a neighbor
gladly welcome him to their fratern-

ity."’
Another journalist, Father D. V.
Phalen, editor of the Antigonish

Casket, has given a more recent ap-
preciation of the poet-priest of Holy

Oross. Father Phalen visited Notre
Dame three months ago, and, in one of
a series of “‘Jottings by the Way"’ with
which he favored the Casket's readers,
he wrote :

At South Bend I was met by Father
O'Nelll, Arthur Barry O'Nelll, C.8.C.,
whose delightful prose and verse are
to my mind, at least, snd I think that
in this I voice the sentiments of all the
lovers of good Catholic literature—one
of the greatest glories of the Congre-
gation of the Holy Cross. After thirty
years of teaching in his native prov-
ince, chiefly at Memramcook, Father
O'Nell is enjoying a well-earned rest
as asslstant editor of the Ave Maria.
Said rest consists in reading and writ-
ing hard for eight hours a day —read-
ing manuscripts, exchanges, books for
review; writing anything that his chief
may call for, leading articles editorial

aragraphs s, sketches ior young
olks, vte. He has received commends-
tions for his work whioh would make
some men megalocephalous—the one
whioh he prizes most being a letter from
Harold Dlion telling him how an article
he had written seven years before had
led to three conversions and was lead-
ing to others. Nevertheless, he keeps
his balance, because he is » man of
strong common sense.

I had never met Father O'Neil be
fore, though we are friends of many
years’ standing, but if I had been look-
ing for the rotund two hundred pounder
whom his friends in Antigonish bade me
expeot I shonld not have recognized
him. [ knew better, however, for I was
aware that in the series of articles
signed “ P, Ed. O'Me’er,” reprinted
in The Casket last summer, he had de-
soribed his own successful efforts to re-
duce his waist-line to the proportions
deemed proper by the eminent medical
authorities who prepare tables of age
and weight for the lile insurance com-
panies. I did not consider the articles
of great practical value, as I belleved
that few fat men would undergo the
strenuous exertions therein described,
aad [ also suspected tbat Father O'Neill
would relapse into bis former sedentary
habits and fall into flesh again. In this
suspicion I was mistaken, however, for
he chafes at any circumstance which
prevents him from taking one of his
three walks a day, and his pedometor
records over four thousand miles for the
past twelve months, It is wonderfal
what a determined resolution can ac-
complish,”’

Apropos of walking, the assistant
editor of the Ave Maria is a confirmed
pedestrian. Quite Irrespective of
weather conditions, he covers twelve
miles a day, swinging along at a pace
varying from four to five miles an hour+
Asked recently whether he purposed
celebrating his silver jubilee, he re-
plied: ‘ Yes, if I can manage to get
the day off, I think I'll indulge in a
good long walk, say one of fiity miles,"”’
Readers personally acquainted with
Father O'Neill will probably comment :
¢ And he'll do it, too.”

DEATH OF A NOTED PRIEST.

The death of Very Rev. Dean
0'Connor, P. P., Marysville, Arch-
diocese of Kingston, removes from the
ranks of the priesthood of Oatario one
of its most estimable members. On
Saturday of last week Father O'Connor
was attacked by apoplexy. When the
news reached Kingston, His Grace the
Archbishop, the Most. Rev. Dr.
Gauthier, left immediately for the bed-
sido of the aged priest and remained
with him until the end. The late Dean
O'Connor was born in Glengarry
eighty-two years ago. It is nearly
sixty years since he was ordained
by the late Bishop Phelan, He
was a type of priest which
counts moch for the glory of the
Church, To it he gave cheerfully that
warm heart and rare mental endow-
ments 8o liberally bestowed upon him
by a benefitent Creator. May his
eternity be with Him whom he served
80 faithfully on earth.

A GRAND UATHEDRAL.

We send our greetings to the dlis-
tinguished Bishop of Charlottetown,
P. E. 1, Right Rev. James Chas.
MecDonald, D. D., upon the completion
and dedication of his magnificent
cathedral. This splendid work gives
abundant evidence of the ecergy, per-
severance and unfaltering devotion to
the duties of their sacred office of the
head of the diocese and his self-sacri-
ficing and devoted priesthood. It is
evidence, too, that on the little island
of Prince Edward the Catholic faith of
the laity is as true and as warm as in
any other part of the Dominion. In a
section of the country where Catholics
are comparatively few and not pos-
sessed of an over - abundance of
this world’s goods, the erection
of such an [edifice for the honor
and glory of God and His Holy Church
bespeaks a degree of self-sacrifice
which may well be held up as an ex-
ample for other localities, To those
who had the immediate superinten-
dence of the work great credit is due.
In this connection we may refer spec-
ially to the rector, Rev. Dr. Morrison,
the contractor, M. B. Creamor, of
Souris East, and the master painter,
Mr. Joseph McInnis of Charlottetown.
The architects, too, Messrs. Berlin-
quette & Co., of Quebec, deserve a due
meed of praise. The design is gothic
and the noble sweep of the arches
is much admired. The prevailing

tints are mauve and cream while

the main altar s finlshed ir
white and gold, the effect of the whole
being very beautiful. The pillars are
massive in style and are finished in
marble, red being the prevalling color,
Five additional altars will be added
before long.

May the good Bishop of Charlotte-
town live long to witness the fruitage
of his arduous labors in Prince Edward
Island!

HIS REPUTATION IS WORLD-
WIDE.

GUOD FATHER LAMBERT MUCH AD.
MIRED IN NEW ZEALAND — PRIESTS
SWEAR BY HIM,

Joseph O'Ci of the Rochester
Post-Express is teking a vacation
abroad. To the delight of readers of
the admirable paper of which he is
editor the holiday does not preclude
his writing home. His fAirst letter ic
dated on ship-board. Among other
things, Mv. O'Connor says :

A priest from New Zealand sits
opposite me at our small dining-table
snd we have chatted together freely.
* * & Reviewing the sources of his
(Archbishop Ireland’s) popularity, I
dwelt on his prominence in the Grand
Army of the Republic, as the greatest
orator among the veterans of the Civil
War, and the most eloquent if not the
most enthusiastic champion of Ameri-
canism, I said that he and Father
Lambert were the last surviving Cath-
olic chaplains of that contest. At the
mention of the latter the New Zeal-
ander's face lit up and he said:
“There, that is the man of all others
that I longed to see in the United
States, He is the finest imtellect in
America.’”” *'Ah,” I said, ‘’you know
him in New Zealand, do you 2’ ** We
knew him in New Zealand,’'he answered,
*¢ and all over Australia ; and we love
him and swear by him.”” He added
that the admiration for Father Lambert
in the colonies is ot confined to Cath
olics, since men of other Christiar
churches regard the ¢ Notes on Inger-
sell’ as a common triumph for the
cause of religion. He repeated bhis
own declaration of regard and men-
tioned Cardinal Moran and other pre-
lates who Were of the same mind. He
told the story of one of them who at-
tended a religious assemblage in Amer
ica, heard Father Lambert was to be
there, put the question to one sittirg
beside him, and when told that it war
s0,2said, * Can you point him out to
me? Seeing bim is my main interest.’
The gentleman happened to be Father
Lambert himself.

The New Zealander was fond of the
theme, discussed Father Lambert's
work and his intellectuai traits, and
ventured on a conception of his char-
acter, but regretted that he had =c
little persoval knowledge ol the man
or even descriptions of those who had
seen him, whereupon I remarked that
I had the hconor and the delight of
Father Lambert's friendship, and could
probably tell him as much about the
msn a8 any one in the countryl; ard
as the theme was as pleasant for me
a8 for him, I made an endeavor ;to do
it justice. I could not quite succeed,
of course; .but at any rate I could
assure his New Zealand admirer that
his hero in no wise fell short of the
righ ideal he had furmed; and he
actually glowed with pieasure when I
told him that [ should be glad to con-
vey to the man he esteemed so highly
his good wishes and his regards.—
Catholiec Union and Times.

A GOOD SAMARITAN.

WESTERN PRIEST WILL DEVOTE HI:
LIFE TO THE CARE OF TUBERCU
LOSIS PATIENTS,

A priest at St. Helena, Oal., formerly
president of All Hallows’ College,
Salt Lake City, has recently resigned
his pastorate in order to devote his
life to the sick. Says the San Jose,
Cal., Times :

“Rev. Father Blake, for filteen years
pastor of the St. Helena parish, wkto
recently anuounced his inteation of
devoting his life to the care of victims
of taberculosis, has selected a site near
Mission San Jose for the sanitarinm.
He has had plans prepared for a modern
three-story edifice that will accommo-
date four hundred patients. Tke
grounds will extend over thirty acres,
and on account of its natural advautages
the hospital will attract patients from
all over the world.

“Fathor Blake has long ocherished
the hope of estab!ishing a modern hos-
pital for comsumptives. The dread
ravages of the disease have long been
a matter of deep study and concern with
the self-sacrificing priest, and when he
asked permission ol his ecclesinstioal
superiors to resign his pastoral charge
the consent was readily given. Father
Blake has enlisted the financial support
of a number of wealthy residents of San
Franclsco in the enterprise,”’—Cathollc
Universe.

METHODIST BISHOP.

At the Centenary Methodist Episec-
pal Church, Philadelphia, Rev. J. D.C.
Hanna, D, D., speaking on *What can
we learn from Catholics ?'* said : “The
Catholic Church is, in one respect, the
greatest democracy the world has ever
seen, Down South a negro can enter
any Catholic Church but if he were to
enter a white Methodist church it
would almost cause a riot. Right in
the same community he can enter the
Catholic Church and take his place
with any man becanse Oatholics hold
that no class distinction can enter
there,and ke is a man in the sight of God.
It is the most marvelous Charch in the
world in this respect. Rich and poor
meet together and the Lord is master
of all. In Centenary Church the poor
would be welcomed as the rich, but I
have known respectable poor people to
bs requested to leave Protestant
churches and I have known other
churches where they did not say it
with the lips, but they froze them out.
This is & disgrace. In God's sight we
are not measured by our possessions or
sooial standing, but by our souls.'’—

British Oolumbia Orphan Felend. § 3-<
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7HE PRIESTS AND THE BELFAST | audacity of ite accusers, the Grand
RIOTS. Orlﬁnt;udggu. will be the more readily
—_— realized.—Ph .
LAY A NOBLE PART IN PREVENT- | dard and Tim:‘.‘_d"lph“ Catholle Rten

ING BLULUDEHED : ND ¥NDING THE

STRIKES,

Epglish newspapers, Catholic and
secular, are singing the praises of the
Catholic priests of Belfast for the noble ondon ; Burns and Oates,
part they played in the strike riots,| To a strong perionality we ultim-
and but for which assuredly blood | ately ascribe all influence. And when
would have flowed freely in that city. | we own to baving felt Mme Lummis's
The introduction of troops aroused | strengthening and ennobling influence,
fgerce indignation, and the fury which | it is because we bave met her, as one
the strikers showed in the afiray that | person mests another ; aud that is the
took pisce sppeared to be only the pre- | highest possible pralse we could give
Jude to even more determined fighting. | to the writer of this little life, and it
Stones were piled up at street corners | mesus that she has exactly efected her
snd other preparations werc made for | intention.
conflicts with the military. Then the | Rose Lummis was born on the south
Catholic clergy of Belfast took upon |shore of Ontario, and died no longer
themselves the responsibility for the | ago than 1900, in her fiity-sixth year.

co of the town. Faithfully did they | Her curions edueation is candidly told ;
carry out thelr undertaking, Men and | the influence of an sccentric father,
women who were well-nigh maddened | who beiieved in and taught his chil-
by want, and full of irritation sginst | dren no positive religion, snd o' an
the troope, ylelded to their counsels, | over-gentle mother, could not accouut
and Belfast was :brought back into | for the natural disposition of her soul
condition in which negotiations be- | (though all souls, if they knew them-
tween employers and employed became | selves, would recognize their natural
possible. Catholicism) towards the faith ; which

“ Instead of the troops and the con- | broke in upon her, too, irresistible,
stabulary,” wrote the Belfast corre-|upon an occasion humanly speaking
spondent of the London Daily Chron- | quite inadequate. As happens not
icle, *‘ the priestaare doing duty in the | rarely, dificulties came from the ten
Falls rosnd, acd doing it admirably. To | der and devout mother ; none from the
any ope not familiar with Ireland the | father, more dreaded, but logical in
sight would be an extraordinary one. | his belief in the right of individual
Except at the windows and occasionally | choice. ** What is it to be a Cath-
at the doors of the constabulary bar- | olic 2"’ had asked the child of her aunt
racks, not & policeman is to be seen. | Rose, when division first entered the
There are crowds walking up and down | family. ** Somethi.g awful, Rosie ;
the road, but nowhere is there the |and aunt Cecilia has made us all very
slightest suggestion of & riot. Where | unhappy,” had been the reply. But a
recently men were busy pulling up the | little later, acd ** If I thought that by
cobblestones and piling them up ready | becoming a Catholic it would make
for use, the children are now playing | such a change in my character as it
to their hearts’ content. The crowd | has in yours,’”” could say the same
WAS Deyer more orderly, though it is | lady, “ 1 should not hesitate an in-
being continually inoreased as the | stant "’ (pp. 10, 53.) Yet, we are
mills throw open their doors. Up and | trankly told, * the word * Saint ' . .
down, like patrols, on bicyles the | would not describe her accurately to a
priests speed from one end of the road | stranger ; she developed that side of
to the other. Where the crowd is | her character through great struggle
thickest there, too, is [His Reverence, «nd self-denial.’”’ A shadowless glorifica-
walking amongst the people, & smile | tion is unintelligible ; here we have
on his face aud joy in his heart, for at | not only a portrait, compact to the last
present, at all evente, if nothing un- light and shade, but we watch it grow
expected takes place, there is to be no | and change, and that is lile.
riot, and all this bas been accomplished | Lonely in spite of this, she was mak
pot with batons and fixed bayonets, | ing friends with the village-folk.
but by means of the wonderful influ | Every Friday an old Irish woman
ence wielded by the priests. They | brovght her two new-laid eggs, con-
seem to be carrying out a carefully | vinced that ‘‘them Protestants would
arrnged plan, and wherever the people | have nothin’ the poor young lady could
seemed inclined to gather into a crowd | ate.”” Of another she was told that he
a priest strolls gently up, bestowing a | declared he always thought of heaven
greeting here and a iatherly pat on the | when he met her, and saw her eyes.
back, with such remarks as * Now then, | “How very drunk,”’ she said, refresh.
boys, go along: don’t stand here.' | ingly, he must have been !'" (p. 89).
There are no murmurings, no angry | Her cheerfulness foliowed her through-
taces.” out ; her very laugh is said to have

Later correspondence in the London | begun conversions, of which tke most
Daily Mail said : striking was that of Mr. Salt, the

+ Rev. P. Convery, P. P., V. G., is | Anglican clergyman of her parish,
the hero of the Belfast riots of 1907. | whom she broke down by a judicious
Father Convery has assurely saved the | administration of teasing and Father
lives of many people walking about | Rodriguez.
these streets as il he had interposed With the death of her last brother,
his body between them and the bullets. | her father's hopes of perpetuating his
He is a short, thick-set man, with family collapsed. He had lived for
bristling, grizzied bair, & true type of | that, and this was his *¢ last anchor
the Irish priest, and a man of high|gone'’ (p. 69). Rose, already accus-
courage and lofty character. Ever | tomed to her motto, ** Dominus est, "’
since the shooting of Monday last he | It is the Lord,’” found in it her strength
has been for hours on duty policing the when the spine disease attacked her
Falls road district. Only by a miracle | which kept her in pain, often acute, for
has he prevented more disorder and | the reat of her life. She made a heroic
bloodshed beside which that of a week | but, need we say, abortive attempt to
ago would be forgotten. enter the Society of the Sacred Heart

¢ Armed with nothing more formié- | (e. ix.), add afterwards always worked
able than an umbrella, Father Convery | as its Associate. Henceforward her

MADAME ROSE LUMMIS.

.\ludmnnhl'.ouﬂ l,ummln:—lly Delia Gleeson,

A NOBLE HERO OF THE CROSS,

N. Y. Freeman's Journal,
Seventy-four years ago Bishop Fen:
wick, the second Bishop of Boaton, re-
solved to erect a memorial on the #pot
where Father Sebastian Rasle, 8. J., one
of the pioreer Catholic missionaries in
Maine was shot to death by enemies of
his faith, In the early thirties the
Catholics in New Eangland were com-
paratively few and:consequently there
was no question of erecting a costly
monument to the Jesuit martyr, who in
1724 had fallen a victim to anti-Catho-
lic hatred.

In & letter to Governor Edward
Kavanaogh of Maine, dated July 11,
1833, Bishop Fenwlck gives a detailed
description of the modest memorial
which he intended should perpetuate
the memory of Father Rasle, Incident-
ally he mentions that he is unwilling to
ask his congregation in Bostcn to con-
tribute anything as they are engaged
in raising funds to build a new cburch
which was afterwards known as St.
Mary's, in Endicott street, North End.
From Bishop Fenwick's letter to the
Governor of Maine we learn that the
proposed monument, which was to cost
$150, was to consist of roughly hewn
stone, was to be 5it high, 3 ft square
at the bottom, 1} ft square at the top
and to be surrounded by a brass or iron
cross.

For two geuerations this monument
stood at Norridgewock, Me., as re:
minder of the heroic Rasle, who rounded
a life of unsparing sacrifice and devo-
tion by the death of & martyr. It was
a happy thought un the part of Bishop
Walsh, the head of the Portland dio-
cese, to call attention snew to the
martyred missionary by dedicating a
pew monument, which is to be the pre
carsor of a chapel to be erected near the
grave of the valiant missionary, who for
twenty six years labored 80 zealously to
plant the cross on the soil of Maine.
Father Thomas Campbell, S. J., the
orator on the oceasion of the ceremon-
ies, which on August 22 marked the one
hundred and eighty-third anniversary
of Father Rasle’s martyrdom, gave a gra
phic description of the missionary
labors of the devo'ed priest, who in his
consuming zeal in behall of his Indian
flock, knew not what rest was. We
are told that for twenty years after his
limbs had become disabled he followed
his Indians on their distant expeditions
ministering to their spiritual as well as
pbysical wants. And 8o he labored
year after year winning the aflectionate
loyalty of the red men who felt that
they had in him a friend rn whom
they could rely with implicit confidence.
The territory between the Penobscot
and the Kennebee was in dispute. Both
England and Fravce laid claims to ite
The frequent forays of armed Puritans
who had no love for Catholics and es-
pecially none for Jetuits, exposed
Father Rasle to constant davger. When
his superiors suggested that it would
be the part of prudence to withdraw
from his missionary fleld, the answer
he returned was wholly worthy of him :
“I will not withdraw,’”’ was his noble
reply.
with my flock.”
he fell surrounded by his
Indians.

faithful

oross :

on Aung. 23,1724,

on the helpless inhabitants.

has for hours been engaged in prevent- life seems so simple, that only on look-
ing rioting. His work began a week | ing for it do we observe the heroicity
ago, when, regardless of stones and | of her virtue. A note of sell-conscions-
bayonets and the pitiless rain, he was | ness, excitement, artificiality in ex-
among his people trying (to stop their | pression, often spoils for us Saints’
conflict with authority. His methods, | lives. Here it is the absolute simplic-
as I saw them, lacked nothing of direct- ity, cheeriness, affectionateness of an
.ness, His umbrella ‘grasped in the | unswerving unselfishness, always (resh
middle, his] eyes shining through his | and brave amid great suffering, thab
glasses, he looks like Pickwick turned | win and humble us. To that bed of
militant. One man {who tried deliber- | sickness all classes came ; children
ately to start a row had only been a | (“‘Where in the world did you get
day out of prison, where he had been | them?’’ was the priests amazed inquiry,
sent for theft. The acting authorities | when, quite shortly after her arrival
—that is, the Catholic priests and |in his depopulated mission, she pre-
magistrates—took 2 short way with | sented him with filty little ones, pre-
him. Householders were appealed to | pared for confession), “‘society saints,’
and one was found who could lock the | of whose existence we 8o often become,

miscreant up, and locked up he was|to our glad astonishment, aware ;
till morning. They had ten or & dozen | priests, parsons, peasants, and, in
prisoners in this way.”’ crowds, the emigrated Irish ; the life

is one llllc o(“:reak'lnglddov‘m of p;lol-
udice, of healings of feud, of sympath-
THE REAL CONSPIRATORS IN Ltic ll;oibollte. The whole 1s starred

FRANCE. with new and characteristic anecdotes:

A respectable Jesdhead named Fal- | 7© recommend to those who like tears

in their langhter, the story on p. 212:
lleres has been sworn in A8 Prosident and what of the’ old negress, who ex-

:;::tfme:‘lrelanbéil:ée:’:::m::{:: horted the old Uncle Job, loth to part
the ofice of Prime Minister and & with the children he could notsupport?
Senate and & Chamber of i)oputle. He should be detached, she said : he
practically indissoluble sit making laws fi"‘“d not find & second "“i’“““' for the
and pretending to govern ﬂlz ?‘?“{' ttle ones ; 8o let him give them up.
But the reat ruler is the chief of the |, ’ 5
Grand Orient, who, with his henchmen "Ad": ::g:“:l' “:' P“‘l‘l talks. p—
in the first lodg. of Paris, constitutes a | . & "i ltg i :“h ';"t‘ f’“:h" tg >
true “imperium in imperio’”’ such as| . ering. it was not hard for that pracc
the world never experienced before. ticed soul to repeat her * Dominus cst,
We are likely to have a startling dis- and the great crowd of all ** denomina
olosure of some of the means by which tions, "’ with their pastors, which as
the grand game is worked out in the
details of a trial about to begin in the
Frﬂ:eb capital. The :ocn;; dhm?:’ber
is M. Pierme, master of a Iar ge, |

owing obedience to the Grand Orlent. London Tablet.
The offense consists in his conversing
with M. Bidegain, who, when assistant
secretary of the Grand Orient, went

A Good Work.

over to the enemy and disclosed the | spirit has just been given in Long

whole system of sscret reports or Branch, *’ says the Monitor of Newark

“Fiches”’ whereby War Minister Andre N. J. ** There are many Italians in
that beautiful little city by the sea.
political opinions. The scandal over | They were without a church, though an
the ‘‘Fiches'’ proved the direct cause Italian Father has ministered to them

was kept informed of army officers’

of the downfall of the Combes Minis- | for several years.
try. M. Pierme will be solemnly
arraigned before his own lodge.

Oolonial Ministry, Immediately after
the discovery his
with M. Bidegain, M. Plerme was | portunc.

post within three | in the firmest bonds-

and take up his
jce has been done toward holding i

months. This fact is commented on as
a remarkable instance of the influence

sisted at her funeral and Mass, of which
the non-Oatholics sang the music,
proves that they had recognised that in
her it was Christ who had been living.

two Oatholics of Irish descent sub
In un- | scribed enough to purchase the ground, | durin
Masonic life he is an official of the provide a nice stone basement and have | men of the woods.

gain the shelter of the woods.

his people.

torn off and sold in Boston. The build

Sacrifice of the Mass.
were buried the seven noble Abenaki
who died to defend him.
rantsonac passed away forever.’

Court of Massachusetts, or as W

m wilds of Maine and resolved to stam
Maybe do Iaud wants you kel it out by employing methods similar to | with the Shakers, he officiated as

those Cromwell had used in Ireland in
his war upon the Catholic Church.
The selling of Father Rasle’s scalp in for a brief period rest and peace from
Boston was eloguent of the hatred the the floods of life and the storms of
Puritans bore him. One of their de-
scendants, Converse Francis, a non- of
Oatholic, gives us this pen picture of | the darling of the Methodists. Bounced
the self-sacrificing missionary, whose from Catholic congregations, the Shak-
scalp was put up for sale at the head-

quarters of Puritanism :
“] am deeply moved by the life

man.

With them he liv

$3,000 left to begin the work of erecting | as a benefactor and a brother, sharing
acquaintance | the upper church, when the time is op-

wielded by the brotherhood in high | many of whom are still ignorant of the | victim to dangers he disdained

quarters.
When it is remembered that the |land! »_Sacred Heart Review.
ostensible reason given out for the
onslaught on the Catholic Church in

Guard your tongue.
interference in State afiairs, the 000l | too often does.

language and customs of this strange | escape.

Silence can

the Church and bring them to what

Franoce was its activity in politics and | break no hearts, while the spoken word l.nd the light ot Heaven.”

Such is the way Sebastian Rasle

1t is proper that I should die
And true to his word

Father Campbell in his ad-
dress, thus describes the last scene of
all in the life of this coble hero of the

“The last act of the tragedy occurred
Three hundred, some
say one thousand, men surroucded the
village and without warning opened fire
A mad
rush was made for the river; some
sprang into the canoes, but had no
paddles ; others attempted to swim tte
stream ; not more than fifty gained the
opposite bank and of these some fell
pierced by bullets before they could
Where
was Father Rasle ? Standing under the
village cross confronting the foe to save
He fell riddled with musket
balls ; his skull was crushed in; his
white scalp (he was then near seventy)

ings were then given to the flames and
when the troops withdrew some of the
poor Indisns stole back, gathered up
tl.:m mmgl:i ‘r‘emsins %t their dbelovod

ather an uried them under the
smouldering remains of the altar, where NOW THE DARLING OF THE
that morning he had offered the holy
Around him

And so Nar-

The cold-blooded massacre was per- | career of the pervert Dwyer, the itincr-
petrated by the orders of the General | ant fakir, who has been perambulating

would now say the Btate Legislature.
The Puritans who acted on the prin- faming her ministers.
olple that ** the good Indian is the
dead Indian'’ were incensed at the “Chameleon Apostate,’”” and *Light-
succeesful work of oivilisation Jesuit | ning Change Artist.”
Missionaries were performing in the he leave and return to the Catholic

this pious, devoted and extraordinary
Nurtured amidst European learn-
“ A fine example of true missionary | ing. and accustomed to the reflne.
ments of one of the most intellectual
, | nations of the old World, he banished | Catholic University.
himself trom the pleasures of home and
from the attractions of his native land, | contemporary, ‘‘that the Methodists are
willing to receive with open arms and
introduce to their most select congre-
of | gations and their Chautauquas any man
savage life, and with no companions | who will open his asinine jaws to bray
agalnst the Catholic Church ? How ex-
ultant they would become ifa Manning,
a Newman, a Brownson, a Benson, a
Gerard, a De Costa, a Dalgairns, a

and passed thirty-five years of nis life
in the forests of an unbroken wilder-
In the emergency, | ness, amidst the squalid rudeness

those long years but the wild

their coarse fare, their disgusting
Generosity like this should | modes of life, their wants, their perils,
ordered to proceed to West Africa | serve to knit the two peoples together | their exposures, under the stern in-
And what a serv- | clemency of a hard climate,
n | holding his life cheap in the toil of
the faith the Italians of Long Branoh, | duty, and at last ylelding himself a | tional, sensational
to | torm of Christianity called Methodism !
No man ever left the Catholic Church
gather these rude men into the fold of | to join Protestantism from good motives.
he | Even Dollinger, after his revolt, re-
to the

And all this that he might

sincerely held to be the truth of God | mained as near as possible
ancient faith. Deep down in the heart
of every man who has once enjoyed the

presses one who is not of his faith, It
would be a distinet loss if the memory
of this noble life should fade from men's
minds. Undoubtedly it was this thougnt
which impelled Bishop Fenwick seventy
odd years ago to mark the spot where
the martyred missionary, true to his
flock to the end, sealed his devotion to
them by the sacrifice of his life. Bishop
Walsh, Bishop Fenwick's successor, as
Maine was included in the diocese of
Boston until a comparatively recent date
purposes to make the scene of Father
Rasle's death a place of pilgrimage for
New Kogland Catholics. In this way
the story of one of the noblest of the
band oi Catholic missionaries who de-
voted their lives to Christianizing and
eivilizing the American Indian will be
handed down to future generations of
Catholics, who cannot but feel a thrill
of admiration in listening to the narra
tion of the glorious deeds of their spir.
itual forbears, wbo regardless of per-
sonal danger spent themselves in a
work that constitutes one of the most
resplendent chapters in the history of
our country. Father Campbell does
not employ the language of exaggera-
tion when, speaking of that work as ex-
emplified in the life and death of
Father Rasle, he declares :

“Maine has no holier place than Nar-
rantsouac ; no greater son than Sebas-
tian Rasle, who won that title by
shedding his blood for the first possest-
ors of tnis land ; and who offered his
life a thousand times that whatever
might be the future civilization of this
territory, which is now a mighty com-
monwealth, it might have as its founda-
tion those divine truths on which de-
pend the happiness of its people, the
sanctity of its households, the stability
of its laws apd the permanency of its
institutions.

light in the history of Maine.”

THE ATTACK ON MERRY DEL VAL.

Last Tuesday & numerous representa-
tion of the Catholics of Marino waited
on the Cardinal Secretary of State to
offer him & richly illumined address
protesting agiinst the recent outrage
perpetrated against His Eminence at
Marino, and expressing their profound
devotion to the See of Peter. His Em-
mince in replying said : * For all the
people of Marino I entertain only sen-
timents of affection and good-will, and
I wish I could approach and do good to
those who have insulted me without
knowing me. The real responsibility
does not rest with them. They, like
80 many others these days, have been
led astray by those unhappy persons

who abuse the good faith of
the people to ex:ite its passions
with lies and calumnies, the dis-
turbers who wunhappily with impu-

nity, by their writing: and their dis-
courses strive to rouse the masees
against religion, against the Church
and against the Pope, trampling under-
foot the purest glories and the best
traditions of the nation. And yet
even these, in their own fashion and in
spite of themsel ves, now protest against
the attack made in Marino. In face of
the general reprobation which has re-
sounded throughout Catbolic I.aly,
honest Italy, the Italy of caltare and
refinement, and of the protests which
have ,been made  in all parts of the
world, the unhappy authors of the
attack would like to shirk their re-
sponsibility and throw the onus of their
deeds on the individuals of the persons
who hava acted under their inspira-
tion. They protest, therefore, :and
they do so after their own manner, now
denying the facts now seekiog to mini-
mise their gravity, and now expressing
a regret which wounld be effieacious
were it coherent. But since the prin-
cipal anthors of:the attack protest, let
us take note of the fact because their
protest gives greater irelief to yours,
inspired by sentiments truly noble and
worthy of a great Catholic and cul-
tared nation; and let us hope that our
adversaries will cease to promote a
campaign the consequences of which
they themselves protess to condemn,”’
—Rome.

light of the true faith is the unalter-
The name of Sebastian |able and ‘
Rasle should be written in letters of either the Catholic Church is the ark |
of the New Covenant or true
ity has perished from the earth,’’

obscurity a couple of months ago,) one
is naturally disposed to look with sus-
picion on accounts of the inner doings |
of Eunropean freemasonry, but every ‘ and girls that have been entrnsted to
now and then some reliable information | her by God and the home and society
a8 to their strength aod M-t.iv'it,y and | alive to their responsibilities to that
Here in Italy | God, that home and that society ; en~
| dowed with a senge of the proper rela-
|

methods are to be had.
for some years past the sect has fallen
into considerable disrepute, and its
leaders have been making desperate
efforts to recover their influence. Ac
cording to a receut publication, the |
Peninsula contains altogether one hun- | and cipher, to draw and to sing but
dred and Afty lodges, with a member-
ship of about seven thousand—a very
small figure, it will be seen, when com- | k
pared with the thirty millions of | in accordance with
Italians.
[talian Chamber of Deputies is com
posed of freemasons.

paign, which has been fed go liberally
with money supplied by French lree- |
masons and kept going so
the greater part of the press of Italy.
It is to be feared that the seci has | done and are doing for the nation by
pot contented itself with forcing its | i
way into the Italian army and navy and
Parliament and press, but hsiu bieen
successful sometimes in climbing into
the judicial bench. This week a case SACRED HEART ACADEMY, LON-
was tried in Bergamo which would lend
color to the suspicion.
city recently published a filthy story
accusing & young priest of the neigh- | Sacred Heart is to give to their pupils
an education which will prepare them
to fll worthily the places for which
Divine Providence destines them.

boring small town of Stezzano of flag-
rant immorality.
his name, but, there was no doubt and
there could be none in the mind of

METHODISTS.
8 The New World, of Chicago, has
published a most interesting and in-
formative sketch of the extraordinary

e | Illinols  delivering _ rhodomontades
agaiost the Catholic Church and de-
He could not be

more happily described than as a
Four times did
p | Church, twice he became incorporated
Universalist minister, being especially
foroeful in repudiating hell, and {ourd

religions doubt in the haven
Episcopalianism, He is mnow

ors shook him, the Universalists were
not universal enough to include him
of | and Henry VIIL's church was not lax
enough to tolerate him. He never re-

ed

Faber, a Ward or any other of the re

im.

oceived holy orders,although the papers
have called him an ex-priest. He never
was a profesaor or instructor in the

“Is it not passing strange,’’ asks our

splendent galaxy of converts that em-
always | braced the Catholic religion at untold
saorifices were to turn over to the emc-
and ’corrybantic’
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FREEMASONRY IN ROME. i

k

And yet one-filth of the

“ Freemasonry,’’

There are three | ¢

A paper of that

It did not mention

paper for defamation, and in the course

story confessed that he had invented
it from beginning to end. But the
newspaper, Wwhich is notoriously

masonic, was acquitted. Perhaps this
instructive incident may serve to
explain to some extent why it is
that priests and religious so rarely en

deavor to bring libellous newspapers to
book, and that even when they do they
are content with half justice. Thus
last November the infamous Asino
openly accused a priest in Rome of a
particularly  hideous charge. He
brought an action against the sheet,
ard the Cathclic papers were able to
publish with a certain air of a triumph
yesterday, that the Asino has been
forced to publish a complete retraction
in the same type and in the same part
of the journal occupled by the charge.
But one does not read of any damages
or imprisonment for the author of ite—
Rome.

WHAT IS A PAROCHIAL SCHOOL?

A parochial school isa school whither
little children are bidden to come not
only to toy with a plant or bird, but
to learn from the first to sing the
praises of Him that made them.

A school where, as they grow older
and they learn more day by day of the
world around them, their consciousness
of the power and the goodness of their
Creator becomes more and more clear,

A school where they learn that they

5 in humility
convietion— | searching eye of God.

of the trial the chief author of the ject of constant solicitude.

and prayer under the

A school which is filled not only

Christian | with a sense of the might and majesty of
| the Creator, but
| thoughts of the sweetness and love of
| the Redeemer.

aglow with the

A school which, as the solemn mote~

" | ent spproaches when the Lord is to
Ever since the grotesque revelations | come and dwelil in the hearts of His
of Len Taxil (who died in poverty and ‘ children slowly and quietly, through &

| thousand influences, attunes them to
| the Infinite.

A school which sends forth the boye

tions of things in the world they are bor
enter ; knowing, not only to appreciate
| and to use mora or less ably various
modes of expression to read and write

nowing that character is greater than

wealth,’duty sweeter than indulgence,

nowledge and power to be nsed only
the demands of

| ebarity, truth and justice.

In & word, the parochial school is &

- Christian school, & school which does
proclaimed the ex - Grand Master | not neglect the most important end of
Nathan, ‘“‘does not interfere in poli | education and stands perplexed a8 to
tics,”’ but then, he goes on to add a |
moment Jater : * In a struggle of great
importance for the future of the coun- | |
try, of progress, of liberty, we muxt| gation go hand in hand.”
fght as one man and to the death |
against everybody who allies himself
with the clerical sect and assumes
solidarity with it.""
no newspaper in Italy—yet it has adepts |
in nearly all of them.
masons in the Giornale d'Italia here in
Rome, while the Vita and the Messag:- | o
gero are run almost entirely by free-
masons. These facts are worth noting

the means to the end which does not
| “*let intellect outrun character,”” which

nows how to make ‘‘religion and edu-

And as the attainment of these pur-

poses is now as we have seen the su-
- preme concern of the most representa-
Freemasonry owns | tive American educators, as this attain-
ment is proclaimed by them to be of

he most vital importance to the wel-

| fare of the country, the Catholic people

f the United Stiates may not on'y

point with pride to their parochial
A gehool system, built as it was in vindi-
during the present anti-clerical cam ‘catinu of their most sacred rights ae
American citizens, but it is time for

hem in view of its results, to claim

turiously by | from their fellow-citizens adequate re-
cognition for

what they have

ts establishment and its maintenance.

—Louls J. Marcier in the New World.

DON, ONT.
The aim of t.h;wl_{eligious of the

The training of character and culti-

anybody as to who was meant. The | vation of manners are therefore con-
priests of Stezzano in a body sued the sidered matters of primary importance,
and the health of the pui ils is the ob-

Active
physical exercise is insisted upon.
The course of studies comprises »
thorough English education ; also, if
desired, the preparation for the En-
trance and Junior Leaving Examina~
tions.
Special advantages are offered for
learning French and Neodlework. The
Musical Course fits pupils for the ex-
aminations of the London Conservatory.
Terms and other particulars for board,
half board or the day school, may be
had by applying at the Convent or ad-
dressing.
The MOTHER SUPERIUA,
London Oav.

‘Y Littie Helps or Daily Alas.”

Phis is & most valuable lit'le bhook recently
produced by ‘he Christian Pross Association
Puabiishing Co , 26 Barclay 8u, New York. Wo
trust iv will bave a very large circulation.
Cloth copies may be had for 25 cents each.
Those bound in Morocco cireult binding 7§

There is one roof that saves money
ecanse it wiil last 100 years.
Guarantecd in writing for 25 yearse

can fulfiil their destiny only by making
their wills_like until His will and prac-
ticing obedience to the laws of His
creation.

A school where they learn that every
impulse of their nature is not necessar.
ily in accordance with these laws, that
many such a prompting must be domi
nated and subdued.

A school where they learn that the
perfection of develop t they are to
geek is not to be attained by their un.
aided effort, but must be worked for
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80 casy to put on (do it y If with a
hammer and snips), and sa
because they Hhreproof. w 0C
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SEPTEMBER 21, 1907,

 GOD SAVE ALL HERE,”

There is a prayer that's breathed alone
Indear old Koin's land §

“f18 uttercd on the threshold stone,
With smiles and clasping hand §

ard oft, perchance, ‘tis murmured low
With gign and falling tear,
‘he grandest meoling man may knv{lns -

The prayer, * God save all here !

In other lands they know not well

How pricelcss is Lho lore
That hedges with o sacred spell
Old Irciand’s cablo door,
To those itis no rmp y sound
Who thick of( n oA Lenr
43¢ long loved mom'ries wreathing round
The prayer, * God save ell here!
Ave on, O prayer, in Irelard still,
To bless cach tureshold Lrue,
The echocs of her homes to flll
With fervor cver new |
And, guarciog with ite hol pe'l
The sou! snd conscicnee clear,
He graven on vach heart ag well -
The prayer, ** God save sll here !

FIVE-MINUTE SERMON,
Wighteentn mmnlu)-'—ullrr Pentecost

PEAST OF THE SEVEN BORROWS OF THE
BLESSED VIRGIN.

» Now there stood by rhe Croes «f Jesus His
Mother,” (3b John xix, 23)

A wonth ago Holy Church placed be-
fore us for our contemplation the tri
smphant entry of the Mother of Jesus
imnto heaven, and invited us on the
great leass of the Awsumption to glory
in our Blessed Lady's triumph and re
joice in her juy. To-day Holy Church
places before us for our contemplation
she sorrows of the Mother of Jesus, and
invites us to mourn over her suflerings
and sorrow in her sorrows. One is the
feast of hope, the other the feast of
faith ; one is of heaven, the cther is of
sarth. Ard our Blessed Lady's sor-
rows, being of earth, come close to us
and teach us a practical lesson —
-sojourners as we are in a vale of tears.

Sorrow is in very truth the monarch
o1 this lower world, and sconer or later
every soul is sure to feel the tonch of
his scoptre. There is nothing that men
find so difficult to understand and ac-
count for as the mighty wail of sorrow
thet rises up from generation to gener-
ation throughout the whole wide sea of
mortal life, and extgnds to its most dis-
ymnt shores., What is the reason of all
shis sufloring that exists in the world
arcund us ? is a question that has been
asked day after day, and year after
year, and century alter ceutury, since

he fArst human tear fell upon the un
sonscious earth. And the attempt to
golve this enigma of mankind has
tounded schools of philosophy and phil-
authropy, systems of religion, and
methods of life, from the dawn of human
history and belore it to the present
hour. Yet the reason of sorrow, though
it has e:caped t!e search of mankind, is
mot far to seek—it is sin, and sin is
averywhere. Oa any other theory than
the religious one of the probation and
fall of man, vhis present existence is a
dark and hopeless riddie. But even
Ohiristians, to whom this explanation is
the first lesson of their faith, seem to
fose sight of it in their practical views
of lite. We have not the heart to meet
she stern trath face to face, and recog-
nize that cur life in this world is not a
season of joy, but rather of sorrow ;
that we are not here to loiter through
the light of a long summer day, bat
%0 endure and to labor in darkness and
ssorm. And this is the great lesson ol
the feast of to day.

Picture the Mother of Jesus in her
aarly childhood, when, a fair vision of
{nnocence, she rested in the arms of St.
Ann ; hehold her growing up a spotless
lower in the Temple of God ; contem
plate her in the tracrquil purity and
weauty of her girlhouvd and the bright
aopes it inspired. And then behold
her, a Virgin Mother, uwurd-piar(:ed
in the Temple, a tugitive in a toreign
land, a distracted pigrim secking her
lost Son, the mother of a persecuted,
Betrayed, and convicted Man, the sad-
dest follower in that sad procession to
Calvary, meeting her Son tace to face
on His way to death, standing by His
gibbet, the witness of lHis ignominy,
she sharer of His saffering, the partoer
in His sorrows, the sentine! by His
Cross, the mourner cver His bier, the
guardian of His tomb, and learn from
her that suffering is the portion of all
who foliow faithfully in the footsteps of
our Lord Jesus Christ and secure His
salvation. For ** Uuless youn take up
4he Cross ard follow Me you cannot be
My disciple.”’

ABOUT PRAYER,

T8 KFFICACY AS_‘ITIHf LANGUAGE OF
THE S0UL.

Withont prayer religion lacks ghe
vitalizing power that shapes and molds
the lives of men into patteris that show
the marks of service and sacrifice. The
skepticism regarding prayer is the re
sult of our absorbing interest in things
naterial and the consequent lack of
sppreciation of things spiritual. The
atorm, stress, and strife of modern days
bent pre-eminently upon the acquisi-
gion of those means that will secure
more aud better creature comiorts, are
ancommonly favorable to the develop-
ment of our mortality and unfavorable
to the cultare of our flner feelings and
gentiment. Sentiment unfolds in an
atmosphere that is pervaded with the
warmth of the soul. Prayer is such a
sentiment that must, therefore, be ii-
terpretod in the language of the soul,
snd not in the terms of the intellect.

Not all that pas es for prayer is,
Unerefore, the genuine article. The
more saying of prayors is not neces-
sarily praylng. The one is ofttimes a
meaningless and maechanical task, as is

the turning of the prayer wheel in
Thibet; while praying is the drawing of
she individual out of sell into that
seger solf that it conceives to be di-
ne., ** A prayer without reverence
nd awe,”’ says the rabbis, ‘‘is like
ke human body without a soul.” They
2180 liken prayer to a burniog fire the
amoke of which rises while the ashes
remain behind. So in the true and
lovout prayers the spirit that prompts
¢t asconds to God's throne, while the
words, like ashes, remain behind to be

seattered by the winds.

Over the main gateway of one of
nrland’s ancostral homes there stood
. ne a marble statne, in one

held a wine cup; in
I'he wine cup was
turned n; it was empty. Over the

ip of the urn there flowed the waler

of which it wis always ful', On the
pedestal below was inseribed the single
word ** Endure,” The water was
brought to the urn from :the high hill
beyond the house, where there was a
spring that neter failed. Tt was not
the eapacity of the urn th t gave it its
sufficiency : it was its eonrection with
the spring.~—Catholie Columbiaa.

GAVE UP PALACE FOR THBE
CLOISTER

On the Feast o' 8t. Dominie, founder
of the Order of Friars Preachers, the
Prines of Loewenstein, direct descend.
ant of Frederick the Vietorous, Klector
Palatine, carried into effect his deter-
mination of laying down his
princely rank and possessions and en
tering as a simple novice the Ocder of
St. Dominie. At the age of seventy-
three he has followed the example of his
sister Adelaide, the august widow of
King Dom Migeel I., who on June 13,
1807, took the Benedictine veil at the
Monastery of St, Cecilla of Solesmes,
The eldest, Princess Marie, died a
Benedictine at Sol , where she was
joined by her sister Agnes. Another
daughter, the Princess Frances, chose
the humble state of the Poor Sisters of
St. Francis.

The ceremony of clothing this distla-
guished man, who bas given up a palace
for the cloist°r, took place in the cor-
ventual church of the Dominicans at
Venloo, a town celebrated in the Wars
of the Low Countries, situated on the
Meuse, not far from Kempen, the natal
town of Thomas a' Kempls.

The part of the church open to the
laity was filled to its utmost eapacity.
Place was reserved for the son of the
prince postulant, Prince Aloys de
Loewenstein, to whom his father had
given over the administration of the
domains and lands of the principality
and its territorial dependencies. Iis
daughter, the Duchess of Braganza,
wife of Dom Miguel II., and his niece,
the Princess Henry of Bourbon-Parma,
the Infanta Aldegonda of Portugal,
witnessed the clothing of their father
and uncle. About the rrincesses were
ranged representatives of the historic
Rhenish nobility.

IN COURT DRES3

The ceremony was preceded by Pon-
tilcal Mass, celebrated, according to
the ancient usage of the tons of St.
Dominie, by a friar minor of St. Fran-
cis. The prince m:de his entry into
the choir simultaneously with the ar-
rival of the monks. He was in court
dress, ‘'and wore around his neck the
Collar of the Golden Fleece, and from
a gold chain hung the Grand Cross of
the Sovereign Order of Malta, while
on his breast sparkled the insignia in
diamonds of the Order of Christ, long
since conferred by t! @ Sovereign Pontiff,

At the conclusion of the Mass, der-
ing which the fature novice remained
kneeling at a prie dien, Father Al-
hert Kaufmann, provineial, stood be-
fore the prince, and, reciting all his
titles, recalled that he had implored
two mercies—that of God and that of
the Order of St. Dominic—and dwelt
on the fact that God had manifested
mercy to him many times.

*“Is it not a proof of the divine
wmercy,’’ said the provincial, ** that a
man who had always a place in the bos-
om of the Church, and who always held
firmly aloft his flag for the defense of
truth, liberty and right, should die
flag in hand ? In your Royal Highness
this mercy has been doubly manifested.
All your life has been consscrated to
the service of the Church. You have
ceaselessly combated in the shadow of
his banner, and now the gocd God ao-
cords you the grace of being able to
consecrate the remnant of your life to
Him. By divine grace you have freely
renounced the splendors which envir.
oned your existence. By the same
grace you accept freely the conventual
life, with all its rules and rigors. Iam
persuaded, then, that God has accorded
you the mercy you have asked of Him.
As to the second merey, which you ask
of me, it is to give you the habit of St.
Dominie. T can acecord it to you only
on condition that you be ready to
submit in everything to the rule of our
order, and to make the vow of chastity,
poverty and obedience. The life of
the monk has many ennuis and incon-
veniences, from the corporal and the
spiritual point of view. I a k you,
then, this : *Will you submit to this
life of & mouk, with all its ennuis and
inconveniences, as much as is possibie,
freely and with a full obedience ?'"

“ Yes, with the grace of God," an-
swered His Highness in a clear and
firm voioce,

Rising, the prince then went to the
altar and there laid down the Golden
Fleece, the chain of the Order of Malta
and the Order of Christ. Then the
brothers took off his court dress, and
ho received from the hands of the pro
vincial the white robe of St. Dominie,
the cincture and the black tunic and
skull cap.

The ** Te Deum’'' was then intoned,
during which the novice remained ount-
stretched before the altar, his face to
the ground and his arms extended in
the torm of a cross. He then arose to
give the kiss of peace to all the Fathers
and Brothers and lay Brothers present.

Going back to the altar, he revceived
the accolade of the provincial, who, ad-
dressing to him a paternal allocution,
said that he had now exchanged his
princely splendors for the humble habit
of 8, Dominie—the white robe of inno.
cence and the black tunie of penitence.
He told him that the order accorded
him a year's probation, dyring which
he could examine his spiritual disposi
tion and prepare himself definitely for
conventual life. The provineial termin.
ated by expressing the wish that he
would be able to receive him as a pro-
fossed monk at the conclusion of his
probation, and in saying the words,
‘*God wills it,"" gave him the name of
Brother Raymond.

This new and latest sacrifice made by
him who bore the title Serene Highness
will bring Brother Raymond mauy
graces. These graces will extend
through the Catholic world, wherever
thestory is told of this prince becoming
a Dominican novice—an example to the
great ones of the earth and to the
huwble and disinherited.—Philadelphia

Catholic Standard and 09,

BLESSED SACRAMENT.

N. Y Frecman's Journal,

the following strange ineident of his
own experience : :
It was in the early yearsof his priest

this touching proof of the secret work-
ings of the Blessed Sacrament. e
wat summooned one day to the house of
an Fpiscopalian minister, who was dis-
tinguished for his bitter hostility to
everything pertaining to * Romanism.’
Wondering & little at the summons, the
good priest instantly went thither, ex-
pecting to be taken to the bedside of
some faithful servant whose importunity
for the rites ef the Church had tri
umphed over the bigotry of her em
ployers. ’l;o his amazement, he was
shown ab once into an elegant chamber,
where the minister's only child lay on
her deathbed. She was a fair and win.
ning child of nine summers, the idol
of the household, intelligent beyond
her years, and, blessed with perfect
health and watched over with tender
est sulicitnde, had bid fair to blossom
into womanhood unmarked by pain or
sorrow. Yet the little child had for
nearly four years borne a secret sorrow
which at last had brought her, without
disease or pain, to the brink of the
grave., There was nothing to grapple
with, the doctors said : she was fading
away before their eyes with no symp
toms of illness, no token of decline,
only dying. The medicire men studied
the strange case with interest; friends
wondercd and wept; the parents grew
st-rn and hardened in their grief.
Well they knew what had brought their
preciocus, their only one, to this con-
dition.

On this day the family physician had
caught the first clew for his guidance
It was a bitter exclamation against the
‘‘ Popish servant girls” which broke
from the lips of the mother, as, with
wild, tearless eyes, she gazed upon her
fading flower. The doctor demanded
an explanation of her words, sternly
reminding her that he had a right to
know the cause of the child's illness.
Her reluctance being finally overcome,
the mother began by stating that they
had once unhappily been persnaded to
engage an Irish Catholic girl as the at
tendant to their little Lena. The girl
was far superior to her station, and in
fact they treated her almost as one of
the family, ¢ little thinking they were
cherishing a viper.”” They had strong
hopes of her conversion, for she never
went to church, had no Popish book or
emblem of any sort, and was really so
indifferent about religion that they
were convinced she had not the slight-
est recollection of the superstitutions
of her pative country. They had not
striven to hasten her eonvsrsion, be
lieving that the attention she gave to
their instructions to the child, at which
she was generally present, was sowing
the seed.

One afternoon she took Lena out for
her usual walk, and for the first time in
years, according to her own statement
alterwards, felt an inclination to go to
church, It was a day when ** Benedic
tion '’ was given, and from that fatal
day dated all their misery. The child
was 80 impressed by the ceremonies
that she longed to go again. From a
mosy pious, docile disposition, sbe be
came disobedient and stubborn, no
longer taking any interest in her pray-
ers or Bible lessons, and at divine ser-
vice showing none of her former rever-
ence and thoughtful attention. Of
course the faithless servant was dis.
missed withont delay. the little victim
of her diabolical art surrounded with
all good influences, but in vain : the
child longed and pined after the Popish
ceremony, and the terrible infatuation
or possession, whichever it wight be,
was destroying her life.

The phyeician's comment on the
story was an instant command that a
Catholic priest should be brought to
his patient. He suggested Father
Dunn, ¢hom he often met ; and despite
the opposition of the mother, the young
pricst was called on. The child had
heard nothing of this. The Protestant
doctor imagined that the priest would
go through some ceremcny that would
aronse her to animation, and watched
anxiously from the door. To his amaze-
ment, the child sprang up in bed at
the Instant the priest entered the room
and with clasped hands and eager gaze
waiting his approach. * You have
brought my Lord !"” she cried in a
voice at once pathetic and exulting.
I wouldn't go without Him 1"

Father Dunn's surprise was as great
as the doctor's. He trled to soothe
and divert her, but she put her little
wasted hand on his breast, where the
Blessed Sacrament rested, and her an-
swers to his questions showed that she
was as thoroughly familiar as himeelf
with the great Mystery. ‘' Gratify
her, my dear sir—her life is at stake !"’
urged the anxlous doctor, The young
priest knew better than the aged phy-
sician ; but he hesitated no longer,
The innocent child made her acts of
love and contrition as he prompted, re
ceived her Lord, aed with a happy
smile sank back on the pillow., As
Father Dunn gave the blessing, the
seraphic soul fled to its Love.

What a great misfortune it is for
some poople that they have not ac
quired the habit of confessing their
own sins as frequeatly as they do those
of their neighbors.

LIQUOR AND TOBACCO HABITS

A, McTAGGART, M. D, 0. M,
75 Yonge Street, Toronto, Canada.
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)le W. R, Meredith, Chief Justice,

Hon. G. W, Ross, ex-Premler of Ontario,

Rev. John Potts. D. D/, Victoria College

Rev. Father Toeefy, President of St, Michael's
(College, Toronto,

Right Rev. A Sweatman, Bishop of Toronto

Rev. Wm. McLaren, D, D., Principal Knox
College, Toronto.

Hon. Thomas Coffey, Senator, CATHOLIO
Rroorn, London,
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Injections | no publiclty | no loss of time from
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WHAT CAME OF A VISIT TO THE HE TURNS FROM CHRISTLESS

The Rev. John P. Dunn, who died Bridgewater, Mass., is a son of the great
years 2go in Pailadelphin, often related novelist, Harriot Beecher Stowe, aud a

!

hood that Father Duon was granted cently during a sermon deliver d in his
| ehureh,

|
|

| doctrines of Catholic Christianity are

engy of the Catholie press, complained

who seem to have money for everything
else but who ‘“‘get mad'’ and stop the

PROTESTANTISM.
Rev, CObarles KEdward Stows, of

nephew of Henry Ward Beecher. He
is also a Congregational preacher of
splendid standivg. Osne evening re-

ke took off his gloves ard
boldly assailed the Protestantism of
the hour aed its alleged ** higher
eritics.,” Thus he said in part:

* Qur Paritan Fathers never would
have made the break they did with
Catholie Christianity could they have
foreseen as a result thereof the Christ-
lees, moribund, frigid, fruitless Pro-
tostantism that can contribute neither
warmth, life, inspiration nor power
to lift us above the welght and weari-
pess of sin, Thank God, that is not
true of all Protestantism! The great

still believed and preached in many
of our churches. But, alas! it is only
too true that the heavenly city, whick
our Puritan fathers yearned for and
sought with prayers and tears, has be-
come, to many of their Christless de.
scendants, a frigid city of ice palaces :
built of pale negations, cold, cheerless,
shining in a pale winter sun with an
evanescent giitter of a doubtini and
unsubstantial intellectual worth.

¢ As the icebergs from the frozen
north floated with the ocean currents,
only to be melted and disappear in the
warm waters of the equator, so shall
these transcendental ice mountains
melt in the warmer currents that the
Holy Spirit will bring to huwan hearts
from our crucified but now risen and
glorified Lord.

“The full, rich, glorious Ohrist of
Catholic Christianity has heen dragged
from His throne by these ‘‘advanced’’
thinkers (God save the mark'!) and re-
duced to beggary. A pale, bloodiess,
emaclated Syrian ghost, He still dimly
haurts the icy corridors of the twen-
tieth century Protestantism, from
which the doom of His final exclusion
has been already spoken.

‘‘Then in their boundless arrogance
and sell-assertion they turn upon those
of u¢ who still ery with Thomas before
the Risen One, ‘My Lord and wy God,’
and tell us that there is no middle
ground between their own vague and
sterile rationalism and the Roman Cathe
olic Charch. If this be so, then for me
most gratefully and lovingly I turn to
the Church of Rome as a homeless,
houseless wanderer to a home in a con-
tinuing city.

‘“ We are hungry for God, yea for the
living God, and hence so restless and
dissatisfied. The husk of life’s fruit
is growing thicker and its meat thinner
and drier every day for the vast majority
of our people. In many and important
respects life was brighter in the so-
called *'Dark Ages'’ than it is to day.
The seam!less robe of Christ is rent into
hideous fragments and trampled in the
dirt,"’—"The Missionary.

A DISGRACEFUL ACTION.

Rather an unusual point, but never-
theless a good one, was made by a
priest preachirg a misetion in the
cathedral of Brisbane, Qaeensland.
He was speaking of many dangers that
surronnd Catholics at the present day,
and the necessity of safegnarding the
faith by Cathclioc reading, when he di-
gressed a bit to score severely the
Cathclies who show meanness or care-
lessness in the matter of paying for
Catholic papers.  Catholic publica-
tions, he said, suffered very much from
unpaid sabscriptions. Often times the
paper was sent for years, and, when the
bill for payment came, very often a
post-card was sent, stopping the paper
altogether. This, declared the preach-
er, was a shamefnl and disgraceful ac-
tion on the part of Catholies, and a
great deal of the weakness and ineffici-

of by some people, is dua to Catholics

paper if they are reminded of their re-
missness,— British Columbia Orphan
Friend.

The having had courage to begin the
work for God will be most meritorious ;
80 be courageous: God will not permie
you to give way. :
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... DURING...

THE SUMMERTIME

it is a wise course to make proper pre-
paration for the coming months of
Winter, and 8o in youth—the Summer-
time of life—it is only right that pro-
vision should be made for the Winter
months of old age. Nothing is more
pitiable than an old age of want and
helplessness, especially where it fol-
lows a youth of plenty.

In those prosperous times, every
young man should make preparation
for the future by securing an Endow-
ment Policy, which, besides providing
for a matare age, free from care and
avxiety, would give protection to those
dependent upon him in the meantime.
See one of our representatives at once,
or write to-day to the

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY.

HOME OFFICE:

L. GOLDMAN, A.ILA., F.C. A,
Managing Director.

TORONTO, ONT.

JOHN L. BLAIKIE,
President,

W. B. TAYLOR, B.A., LL.B., Sacretary.

VACANCIES

|

The vacancies on the Board
of Directors of

Fisken, Toronto; W. J. Kidd,

CFILLED ... ¢

| a8 now constitufed comprise tl
Melvin, President, Guelph ; E. P. Clement, K.C., 1st Vice-Presi-
? dent, Berlin; F. C. Bruce, 2ad Viee-President, Hamilton; Rt.
Hon. Sir Wilfred Laurier, Premic. of Canada, Ottawa; J. Kerr

Waterloo; Walter D. Beardmore, Toronto; Sir H. Montagu
Allan, Montreal ; L. J. Breithaupt, Berlin ; Hume Cronyn, Lon-
l don ; Geo. Wegenast, Managing Director, Waterloo, Ont. ‘

OF CANADA.

caused by death and resignations, having been filled, the Board

1e following members: Robert

B.A., Ottawa; William Snider,

Hail from
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How Christ Said
the First Mass..

or, The Lord’s Last Supper.
The Rites and Ceremonies,
the Ritual and Liturgy,
the forms of Divine worship
Christ observed when he
changed the Passover into
the Mass.
By REV, JAMES,L. MEAGHER,

Price $1.25, post-paid.
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Archbishop 0'Brien.

(Man and Statesman)

We have new on sale at the CATHOLIC
RrooRrD offies, this moest interesting life
of a great Canadian churchman, written
by Miss Katherine FHughes. Orders
promptly attended to. Price, postage
prepaid, cloth $1.00, paper 65¢.
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CHATS WITH YO
Jesuit’s Advice to Yo
That a young l:lmn sho
ble face to face, mea
::? ;nbblo with it, and by
power of his spiritnal wi
o curse, but a blessing,
and what ls manly elevat
makes one sturdier at
praver, and therefore b
that & man when he has
what he can for his t
return to it again and
it until his eye becom
over it until his thougl
, lament over it unti
sol ndeat, shiver and &
until his nerves are uns
cal, this is not manly. !
is worry.
ng When r,y“ must think
give it all the quiet tir
thought that it needs.
some broad limit to |
study. Let it be real d
tical study. Meditate
what you can do and o
order t2 avert or endure
misfortune, or it may
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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.|s

Jesuit’s Advice to Young Men, a

trouble face to face, measu e it, weigh
it, gnbblo with it,and by the invineible
power of hie spiritual will make of it
po curse, but a blessing, this is manly;
snd what Is manly elevates and cheers,
makes one sturdier and, therefore,
braver, and therefore brighter.
that & man when he has already done
what he can for his trouble should
return to it again and agsin, stare at
it until his eye becomes dim, brood
over it until his thonght gets entan-

ndeat, shiver and shudder over it
until his nerves are unstrung, Lysteri-
cal, this is not manly. Itls womanish,
It is worry.

When you must think about trouble,
give it all the quiet time and serious
thought that it need Fix belorehand
some

broad limit to this meditative
study. Let it be real downright prac-
tical study. Meditate intently upon
what you can do and ought to do, in
order t7 avert or endure or repair your
misfortane, or it may be your fault.
Let not your thought rest, even for
one moment, upon any point that is not
practical.

What is to be done? That is the
question that you have got to ask and
answer. When you have reached the
best road as you think to take do ‘ot
keep looking back, wondering indeed
whether you be, right or wronz. Do
not decide in a hurry, nor until you
have thoroughly sifted the matter.
But when you have once decided turn
your face resolutely forward and in-
exorably set further reflaction aside.

If still you allow this trouble to
haunt your nights with spectral shape
and to dog your boys witk importunate
alter-thought, your mind, like a wild

bird caged and terrified, instead of | peen some rainy days in your
seeking to escape through some open- | Jife, Clouds and storms are not
ing, will beat itself heipiessiy sgainst |the worst things in life. I

fatal bars ; your energy will grow en-
ervated, yet restleas ; your resolution
spasmodic, yet vacillating : your views
morbid ; your whole lile wretcted,
wasted, worthless.
When trouble is over do mot still
cling to it. * Let the dead past bury
its dead.”” If there be aught in the
past that tells a wise lesson, let it be
listened to. If there be aught that is
sacred to friendship let it be revered.
If there should have been much love,
{ar more than few then knew, for which
we should thank God, even though it be
now lost, let its thought be cherished
as a recollection to be brought with us
to Paradise.
But the past is dead. We may learn
from it. We may love it. We must
not, we can not live in it. Qur life is
in the present. We have our present
work to do, our present load to bear,
our present cross to carry and our pres-
ent comfort to lean upon. We have our
present life to live. You will, of
course, look forward. But do not look
at the future with the clear eyes of
senile despondenoy, nor with the super
ficial glance of infantile conceit. Look
forward with the clear, practical gaze
of robust anticipation, with the wise,
quick intuition of & healthy tone of
thought. Many people live in misery
of their own imaginiog. With hanker-
ing morbidness they forecast trouble to
come, 80 as to taste all its bitterness
before ever it rsaches to real life.
Dotards live in the past; fools live in
the future; men live in to-day. Be
brave, then, in your actual day.—Rev.
Robert Kaune, S. J.
Social Intercourse as an Educator.
It is astonishing how much you can
learn from people in social intercourse
when you know how to look at them
rightly. Bat it is a fact that you can
only get a great deal out of them by
giving them a great deal of yourself.
The more you radiate yourself, the
more magnaminous you are, the more
generous of yoursell, the more you
fling yourself out to them without re-
serve, the more you will get back.
You must give much in order to get
much. The current will not set toward
you until it goes out from you. About
all you get from others isa reflex of
the currents from yourself. The more
generously you give the more you get
in return, You will not receive it yoa
give out stingily, narrowly, meanly.
You must give of yourself in & whole-
hearted, generous way ; or you will re-
ceive only stingy rivulets, when you

might have had great rivers and

torrents of blessings.
A man who

ing life a'ong all sides, remains &
pygmy in everything except his own
little specialty, because he did not
cultivate his soclal side.

It is always & mistake to miss an
opportunity of meeting with our kind,
and especially of mixing with those
about us, because we can always Carry
away something of value. It is through
social intercourse that our rough
corners are rubbed off, that we become
polished and attractive.

It is possible to get a benefit out of
social life which cannot be gotten
elsewhere, If you go into it with a
determination to give it something, to
make it a school for self-improvement,
for calling out your best social quali-
ties, for developing the latent brain
cells, which have remained dormant for
the lack of exercise, you will not find
society either a bore or unprofitable.
But yon must give it something, or you
will not get anything.

When you learn to look upon every
one you meet as holding a treasure,
something which will enrich your own
lite, which will enlarge and broaden
your own experience, and make you
more of & man, you will not think the
time in the drawing-room wasted.

The man who is -determined to get
on will look upon every experience as
an educator, as a culture chisel, which
will make his life a little more shapely

and a‘tractive.—Success.
Why he was Promoted,

A business firm once had in its em-
ploy & young man whose energy and
grasp of affairs soon led the manage-
ment to promote him over a faithful and
The old clerk felt
the younger man

trusted employee.

that this was a case that could not be

noise in front of their bullding.
olerk went ont, and returned with the
answer that it was a lot of wagons going
by. Tae manager then asked woat they
were lvaded with, and again the clerk
went out and returoed, reporting that
Bat | they were loaded with wheat.
manager then sent him to ascertain
how many wagons there were and he re-
turned with the answer that there were
Finally he was sent to see You Langan, fetch that pack here i
And biff, again Langan went on all
fours into the street.
clear out.
Cathlick ; but yuse got a rosary and
s's I, and, by the Holy Mother, I
ain't goin’' to let no one hurt a kid
that
I'll walk a bit wid ye.”
and Billy's little rosary saved that day
for him.
factor still retained as a last link,
binding him to his yoath and innocence

sixteen.
where they were from, and returned,

, lament over it until his will grows saying they were from a city twenty
miies to the north.

clerk to be sent for, and said to him:

of that rumbling nolse in tront ?*’ The
young man went out, and returned, say
ing: *Sixteen wagoos, loaded with
wheat.
row. They belong to Smith and Com
pany, of A——, and are on their way
to Cinoinnati where wheat is bringiog | &
$1.25 a bushel.”
dismissed, and the manager, turning to reward him for it.
the old clerk, said: My friend, you see
pow why the younger man Was pro
moted over you.”— Young Catholic Mes-
senger.

will be glad you stopped to speak to
every friend you met and left them all
with a warmer feeling in their hearts
because you did so. Hamelin."”’

ht have been symme-
trical, well-rounded, had he availed
himself of every opportunity of touch-

omplained to the manager. Feeling
rgued, the manager asked the old

The

The

“"

The manager then asked the young

* Will you see what is the meaning
Twenty more will pass to-mor-

The young man was

What Will Make You Glad.
When the yoars have slipped by yom

And you will be glad that you were
happy when doing the small, everyday
things of life, that you served the best
you could in earth's lowly round.
You will be glad that men have said
all along your way : I know I can
trust him, he is as true as steel.”’

“ You will be glad that there have

there were no storms the foundations
would dry up, the sky would be filled
with poisonous vapors and life would
cease.
You will be glad that you stopped
long enough every day to read care-
fally and with a prayer in your heart
some part of God's message to those He
loves.
You will be glad when you shut your
eyes tight against all the evil things
med said about one another, and tried
the best you could to stop their words,
winged with poison.
You will be glad that you brought
smiles te wen, and not sorrow.
Yon will be glad that you have
met all the hard things which have
come to you with a hearty handshake,
never dodging one of them, but turn-
ing them all to tha best potsible advan
tage.

Bishop Spalding's Advice.
Day by day parents and children are
confronted with the great problem of
life, * What shal Ido with my boye or
my girls?” is asked by the parents.
« What shall I do?'’ says a boy or a
girl. Bishop Spalding begins his lec
ture on opportunity thus:
«How shall I live? How shall I
make the most of my life ? How shall
I become » man and do a man's work?
This and not politics or trade or war
or pleasure is the que tion. The pri-
mary consideration is not how one
shall get a living, but how he shall
live, for if he live rightly whatever is
needful ho shall easily find. Life is
opportunity, and therefore its whole
circumstance may be made to serve
the purpose of those who are bent on
gelf-improvement, on making themselves
capable of doing thorough work."’
And work it is that wins. Any other
way of winning is unworthy of con-
sideration. A true man would not want
to win any other way. Life is fu1l of
opportunities to labor, and the willing
worker is surer of success. Such a
worker has never failed, never will
fail.—Intermountain Catholic.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

Billle's Rosary

Fact is 80 often stranger than fiction,
and facts dragged (rom the daily life ot
New York appeal to us with a stranger
sense of reality than most other.
Billy was a brick. Pluck and wit
and good iooks, big, honest Irish eyes,
and a * little devil ”* in their corners,
carried him headlong into the big Wall
street -bank, and right into the hearts
and oonfidence of the ssguv'nors.”’
¢ Oh, Billy,”” ran the president’s
voloe through the polished grate of his
“den.”” °‘Billy, boy, here, take this
down to Sutherland & Co. Be careful,
not in your pocket. Keep your little
fist on it, boy.” And he whispered
into Billy's ear, ‘* Fifty thousand
dollars there, Billy.”” At which Billy
simply nodded, as one used to the feel
of millions. Billy didn't like this trip,
but since he was a brick, he kept mum.
I'll tell yon why. Down in a side
street, a little red headed rascal had a
blue eye — outside, not in. Billy
painted that with his kouckles. He
had to,

Billy, and not alone, either.
Donovan
His pa was

a few * long side de ear, see !’

to Billy aleo,
didn't fanoy this trip.

They walted for him at an alley en
trance.

through his
merry whistle.

Molly,” and darted
to head him off.

slush, ‘‘Fetch him another!”
his Dutch nose!”
and fetching soon made the poor lad’s
head swim. Donovan’s’ pa stepped out
at this juncture and proceeded to

raise the contents of his pockets. One
kid already had that precious package,
and Billy was too dazed to know. The
That a young man should meet his |clerk what was the cause of all the | old blackguard's fist was in the boy's
pocket with the oily dart of an expert,
and out it camas filled with a rosary,
and about a half-dozen brave kids were
sent flying in varions directions, some
on their heads, some on their backs, | me
but all in strikingly picturesque atti-
tudes, and most of them making musie,
and not ‘‘My' Irish Molly,’” either. sig
100,000
eyes are of more value than all the
precious stones in the world. I have
food and clothing,
therefore as rich as the king ?"’

#You are right,’” said the king, with
a laugh, ‘*but your greatest treasure is
a contented heart
you will alwaps be happy.” — The
Guidon.

Cathliok !

maybe our Lady of the Rosary will

won't forget his' rosary, and if I ain't
mistaken, he now carries one in each
pocket. Now, Billy told me all this
himselt, so, believe it or not, it stands
as written.—Father A., O. F. M, in
St. Anthony's Mossenger.

Browning's captivating ‘‘Pied Piper of

pection with the opera called ‘‘The
Ratoatcher of Hamelin,” when it was
first given in the great Royal Opera
House of Dresden,

charmer, was singing his taceful and
spellbinding
upon thousands of rats suddenly in
vaded the stage, emerging from doors
and windows, oravices in the walls and
holes in the ground.

possible,
stage for all the world as it they were
real flesh and blood instead of only
skin and stufling. Do you wonder,
then, that they completely took in the
sleek old cat belonging to the stage ?

and necessity knows no law.
But he of the blue eye was laying for
Mike
(of the blue eye) told his pa.
a rascal, and, since Billy
often carried money, they decided to
relieve him of his burden and give him

Dono-
van's gang had a couple to hand down
and so you see Billy

This was in December, and it
was darkening already, and the pall of
the end wof the day hungover the city.
Billy marched cheerfully a'ong, but the
thumping of his heart sent a tremble
nolsy companion — his

Mike Donovan recog-
nized Billy’s rendition of *My Irish
acroes the street
Billy squared and did
some more painting, then ran right

to the midst of the gang. Stinging

low after blow sent Billy down in the
‘“Paste
And the pasting

‘

.

You bploodthirsty brats, that kid's
Don't you see his rosary !

¢ Here, kid,
I didn’t know yuse was &

prays his rosary. Come on, kid ;
And he did,
The hard-hearted old male-

nd hope of heaven, his rosary, and he

Rest assured, Billy

The Story of v. Stage Cat. it
All boys and girls are familiar with

“*Well, there is a good story, in con-

In this opera, while Singup, the

incantation, thouusands

“They were ‘‘made up'’ as lifelike as
and scampered about the

Now, even il she was sleek and well
fed, she was a conscieatious old cat.
And she did not consider that her duty
was done when she had merely played
¢‘going to bed”’ in the children’s mati-
nee once a week.
So when, this night offthe new opera,
she suddenly perceived what she be-
lioved to be a host of her natural foes
in the very act of audaciously trespass
ing on the stage, she gave a piercing
“Mi-au !” of indignation, leaped down
to the stage from her favorite corner
in the wings and, to the unbounded
amusement of the aundience, fastened
her claws into one of the counterfeit
rats.
In a twinkling she discovered, of
course, that she had been fooled, but
she never ‘‘turned a hair,”’ beating
her retreat with all the majesty of a
well born seli-respecting tabby.
The audience howled with delight,
and gave her such an enthusiastic re-
call -that finally one of the actors
brought her out to acknowledge the
applanse.—Our Young People.
The Contented Herd Boy.
German literature contains
beautiful pieces. Hera is one :
In a flowery dell & herd boy kept his
sheep, and because his heart was joy-
ous he sang 80 loudly that the surround-
ing hills echoed back his song. One
morning the king, who was out on a
hunting expedition, spoke to him and

many

sald, ““Nhy are you so happy, deur{ W
little one ?"’

#Qur king is not richer than L."’ -

of your great possessions "’ |
The lad answered *
bright bluc sky shines as brightly upon |

ppon the mountain and the grass in the
valley grow and bloom to gladden my

A schoolmaster once said to his \ L
pupils, the boy who
best pilece of composition
minutes on “How to Overcome Habit " |

When the five | scholar he has few peers. *‘ Yes,” he |
minutes had expired a ldd of nine | sald, solemnly, * I do think he is inter ‘ J ust O ut
years stood up and said :
habit is hard to overcome.
take off the first letter it does pot
change 'abit.’
letter you still have a 'bit' left. If |
you take off still another, the whole of |
'it’ remains.

goes to show that if you want to get |
rid of habit yon jmust throw it off alto- |
gether.

appeared at but one dinner party dur- |
ing his stay. Then he sat next to the |
daughter of a noted paval officer. Her |
vocabulary is of a kind peculiar to ex |
tremely young girls, but she
away at the famous man without a |
moment's respite.
pause in the general conversation that | |
she said to him: * I'm awfully stuck on I
Don’t you think he's | | WENEF P

W. LLOYD WOOD, \\'holrmlell‘ Drugglst

Shakespeare.
terribly interesting ?"’

Everybody listened to hear the great | (cneral Agent,
man's reply, for as a Shakespearean ‘
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MEMORIAL

WINDOWS
ART GLASS

H.E. ST. GEORGE

People used
to think metal
ceilings were a
sort of mining-
camp make-
shift — some-

you

ing. And they
were not
wrong, then.

got into the metal ceiling busi
ness. Metal ceilings have chang
ed since then—and opinions.

ing that can’t use
and do have Pedlar Art Stee
Ceilings. Like
pictures of such buildings.

thing that
would do after
a fashion when

couldn’t
get a real ceil-

far

/ But that was
long years ago,—before even I

People know, nowadays, that
the right sort of metal ceilings
are fine enough for any build-
marble
ceilings. I know a few buildings
even, that could have marble

to send you

And Pedlar ceilings are not
only fine enough, in point of
looks, for any building :—they
are good enough in all that

makes a ceiling good. They
are away, 'way ahead of plas-
ter, to start with.
And of course wood—even
expensive wood, like mahog-
any,—doesn’t begin to com-
pare with a Pedlar Art Steel
Ceiling. Doesn’t compare
either in wvalue, cleanliness,
hygiene, beauty or durability—
especially the last named.
Take the matter of cost or
value. Plaster, you see, costs
as much as, or more than, a
Pedlar Ceiling in the first place
—counting only to the smooth

proof,- far, farfromit,asitison-
ly a mere shell of lime and sand.

But a Pedlar Art Steel Ceil-
ing is fireproof, absolutely,—
and outranks every other kind
of a ceiling in every particular
that appeals to people of com-
mon sense.

I would tell you all about it,
in detail, if T knew your ad-
dress,
big to handle here.

Possibly
vague idea—a survival of the
old days?>—that metal ceilings
are machine-made art, crude,

the subject is far too

you have some

lcoat stage. Time it's deco stiff, unlovely? I just wish
rated or finely papered, itfYou could see the pictures of
\ ) . ;
costs considerably more. some of my ceilings. You
And the life “of the good would know better, then.
4 g

kind of plaster ceilings is short
enough,—even if it doesn’t
demand repairs every year.

Of course every plaster ceil-
ing cracks and keeps on crack-
1] ing for three yearsafter it'snew.

Wood ceilings are costly, in
themselves, even if the cheaper
woods be used. And they are
dearer in that they make a
fire-trap of any house.

Of course, plaster is not fire-

Suppose you let me send you
a little book on the subject. I
am pretty sure you will find it
worth reading.
if you are merely curious now,
—1I want you to know.

I don’t mind

Your address, please ?
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THROUGH THE PRAYERS OF A
WIFE.

A layman writing to The Missionary
gives the following account of bis con
wversion :

“How was I brought to the faith ?
Primarily by prayer. It was the un-
censing sppeal through eight long
years of a devoted wife for my conver-
sion that ultimately brought we to the
practice of my religion. During that
period we changed our place of resid-
sunee a number of times, and each time
happened to land in a parish where a
Qatholic mission was held before we
moved again., I think I passed through
five such missiors withont any chaoge
of heart, Baot the hand of God was in
it floally. The time came when the
prayers of my wife were most evidently
roalized. At the outset | held off, but
at her earncst entreaty went to the
Monday eveniong service. The sermon
aroused my interest and was such sn
intellectual treat that I required no
urging to go again, but of my own ac-
cord | attended the evening services
the rest of the week. On Saturday
evening my wife said to me ‘Now
you're going-to confession, are’nt you?’

‘No. I replied ; vot this time. I'll
“hink about it later on.’

Her eyes filled with tears and she
dairly sobbed aloud in her disappoint~
ment, for I had shown snch interest in
the mission that she was encouraged
to believe that 1 would complete it in
the regular manner by confession and
communion. My >two little girls (one
of whom has since become an angel in
heaven) were standing by their mother's
side. They were in her confidence and
shared her feelings to some extent.
And so I went off to Church, leaving
three rather sad hearts behind. But
on the way I thought it over. It was
not because I did not believe, for I did.
1 simply did not think I was ready.
I should have explained that when |
was married I was receivad into the
Church, #0 that all that was necessary
was & proper dispcsition for confession,
‘Well, as I have said, I thought the
matter over. I considered it in church
and then went into the confessional,

“The next morning I reccived my
first Holy Communion. This time I
left behind me !at home three hearts
Alled with joy unspeakable,

“*Although I have talked more of my-
gelt than the case probably war-
rants, yet I cannot close without re
lating an iacident that occured in con-
mection with my first communion,

] went to Church alone, leaving my
wife and children in happy conversa-
tion about the event. About the time
I would be receiving my wife said to
the children : “‘Let us sing ‘Lord, T
am not worthy.! ‘No mamuwa,’ quickly
responded little Marjory (the one who
died), ‘let us not sing that song. My
papa is worthy. Let us sing Father,
We thank Thee,” Those sentiments fell
from the lips of a little five year-old
ohild.”’

e e gl G e
’

YHE HOLY OF HOLIES

t Bahold the tabernacle of God with
men, and God dwellivg among His
people.”’ 3

These words of Holy Writ are veri-
ded in the Real Presence of our Lord
dwelling in our churches under the
sacramental veil of the altar, and it is
this divine presence that makes: our
temples the house of God and gate of
heaven for all who will come and
adore within them. This is Catholic
faith, and Oatholic hope and love give
ready expression to it.

God's presence in our churches is
not the only motive to incite us to re-
spect and reverence, for here, too, are
preserved the relics of the saint—
precious memento of what can be ac
gomplished with the grace of God, and
which ought urge us to holy emula-
tion. Here also are administered the
sacraments, those priceless boons of
the Ohristiau soul. In this place we
have confessed our offences and been
forgiven our sins, and have received
the healing balm of the Kucharist. In
¢his place we have been enrolled
among tho soldiers of Christ, and have
renewed the pledge of our fidelity.
As Christians our whole life is con-
nected with the Church ; there we were
brought in helpless infancy to be re-
cseived among her members by holy
baptism, and there, too, we hope to be
brouzht when cold in death to receive
the blessings of her funeral rites. lere
are the angels ministering around
their God in the tabernacle, adoring
His Majesty and petitioning His
graces and favors for us poor sinners,
0, if we could but lift the mystic veil
that surrounds our altars, how many
bright spirits would we see crowded
round *their Lord and Zprostrate, in
adoration before Him! And if we
would be so happy as to hear their
heavenly anthems, what joy would fill
our souls forever ! *‘ For let _us open
she heavens, and look into the neaven
of heavens,"”” says St. Chrysostom, *‘we
shall find nothing more holy, nothing
greater than what Jesus -Christ Him-
solfthas placed on our altars.'

The primitive Christians, impressed
with these thoughts, were full of ven-
sration for th ir churches, and at the

hoginning and conclusion of their serv-
sices were wont to exclaim with the
oatriareh Jacob, *' How awful is this
place ! I:is no other than the house
f God and the gate of heaven."” In
those early days notorious sinners were
wotually forbidden the church until
they had done penance for their sins ;
1ence was Theodosius, though emperor,
rofused admission by St. Ambrose until

had knelt publiely amon;

tonts without the entrance, for the
space of eight months,
3t God requires respect and vener-

m for the Church we have unmis
wirable evidence in the conduot of our

wrd toward the money-changers of the
semple. Kindling with holy indigna-
fon He scourged them from the place ;
wnd still it was the only instance in
vhich He gave way to anger. We have
won Him mildly suffering the taunts of
ho Jews ; we have seen Him boaring
! the torments of His passion with re-
2 ablo meekness ; aye, He has been
trled ““ the Prince of Feaco ;" but on
i sagion, moved at the insult
ivred His Father, He vonted His

the other

wrath and, lashing the offenders before
Him, He exclaimed : ‘ My house shall
be called the house of prayer, but you
have made it a den of thieves."

What, then, are we to think, will be
His punishment to those who do not
respect His Chareh, of which the
temple was but a shadow ? How, then,
ought we avoid irreverence here !
This is not the place for conversation,
for curicsity, for idle thought ; nor is
it the showroom for fanciful deess. We
owe reepect in this place to God pres-
ent, to our fellow-Christiang who come
to pray ; we owe it, indeed, to our own
sonls which stand in need of the bless-
ings to be ‘ound here. If these reflec-
tions be not sufficient to urge us to our
duty, let us go back to the time of St.
Justin, who shows us the pagans en
tering their temples with feet bared,
while round about was significantly
painted the figure of silence, nay, go
into any of the mosques of Mabomet of
the present day, and thére learn a
lasting lesson from the decency and
veneration of the deluded worshippers.
Wonder not why prayers are not heard,
when not but indifference and empty
words characterize the petitions.
Wonder, rather, the merey of God Who
has tolerated these abuses of His holy
places for s0 long a time. But let us
not be deceived thereby, for His mercy
will not last always. It is a day of pa-
tience, but the cnp of His justice is
rapidly filling. A little while more
and it will overflow, and then will
come a night of His terrible wrath,
Impressed, then, with the thought
that respect is due the house of God,
let us bring to it sentiments worthy of
it. If we have been wanting in this
respect in the past, let the present and
future more than atone for it. Recol
lected in His presence, let us honor
and adore His awful maj-sty and con-
fess our unworthiness to appear belore
Him. Let us, here, ask pardon for
having transgressed His commands,
and beg a eontinnance of His mercies.
Let us expose to Him our wants and
beg the assistance of His grace. Let
us invoke the saint under whose patron-
age the Church is placed, call on those
whose relics enrich the altar, beg the
angels to bear our petitions to God
and to aid us in praising and glorifying
His holy name. Finally, giving Him
the homage of all our faculties while
bowed in adoration before Him and
lovingly present as often as we can, let
us when unable to be there, like the
Jews cf old turning toward the temple
of Jerusalem, direct to the Church, the
new, the heavenly Jerusalem, the
adoration of our hearts in praise and
veneration to ** the one true and living
God.""—Bishop Colton in Catholic
Union and Times.

John Wesley's Vision.
From the Ave Marie,

In a recent public address the Rev.
J. 8. SBimon, a prominent Wesleyan
minister in Eogland, president of Dids-
bury College, Manchester, reminded
his hearers that Johu Wesley always
built school rocms in connecticn with
his meeting houses. *‘From the out-
set he saw that it wss not enough to
preach the Gospel to the crowd ; he
knew that he must educate the children
or, as he said, the revival would last
only the life of a man.”’

It the wisdom of those words of John
Wesley could be borne in upon bhis
numerous followers in the United States,
Methodist parochial schools would
spring up all over the ecountry and
State aid for the support of them would
be demanded as a right.

DIOCESE OF ALEXANDRIA

LAYING OF THE CORNER-STONE CF THE CHURCH
OF OUR LADY OF ANGELS,

Monday, Sept. 2 1097, will be a day long re-
membered by the Catholics of Moose Creek,
Ont, On that date the corner-stone of thelr
beautiful new church dedicated to Our Lady
of the Angels was solemnly blessed by His
Lordship, Right Rev. Wm. A. Macdonell, D.
D., Bishop of Alexandria.

Some sixuy years ago an humble wooden
chapel about thirty-five feet equare was built
inthe parish, Iuwas afterwards enlarged and
forms the present parish church. The Rev,
Goeorge Hay, P, P, of St, Andrew's, was the
first priest to attend there regularly. On the
formation of the parish of Crysler, Moose Creek
was attended to by the prieats of that place,
beginning with Rev Farther Davis, He was
followed by the Kevds, Thomas Spratt, at pres
ent parish priest of Wolte lsland; Charles
Duffus of Kingston and Wm, Fox,of Alex
andria

In 1582 His Grace Right Rev. J V. Cleary,
Archbishop of Kingston, made his first pastoral
visit to Moose Creek, at which time he formed
it inio an independent parish with the Rov. M,
J. L. ahy as first resident priest, Rev. Father
Loahy built up and solidifled the parish most
successfully, and upon his promotion to the
parish of the Nativity at Cornwall iu 1903 he
left bohind him at Mooge Creek some two hun
dred and six y families.

During tis incumbency a new presbytery
and two Soparate schools were built, and
branches of the Confraternity of the Holy
Family and of the League of the Sacred Heart
were firmly established . Wm. Fox took
charge of the parish afte ather Leahy, until
July, 1904, when he was succeeded by the pres
ont parish priest, Rev, Charles D. M:Rae.

In 1005 & bazaar was heid at which $3400,00
was roaliz.d,and in 1906 Mr. G, Kmile Tanguay,
architect of Quebee, was invited to prepars
plans for a new church, These being accepted
the contract was awarded in the beginning ot
the present year to Bolleau Bros., of Ile Bizard,
Que,, who are to complete the church, with
the exception of the altars for §37 000,00 Toe
church promices to be a magnificent stone
structure in Roman style of architecture. 1t
will be 140 fu. long by 65 f wide, wi'h a sac
risty 30 ft, by 45 fu. The spire will be 175 fu,
high.

His Lordship, Blshop Macdonell, acoompan
ied by Itev. Wm. Fox arrived by the morning
train from Alexandria, Unfortunately the
weather was unfavorable, and the blessing of
theatone which was to have taken place in the
open air had to be transferred to the old church,
which was altogether too small to accommo

date the owd which had assembled. During
the ceremony His Lordehip was assisted by
Rev., W Fox and by Rev. O Boulet, P, ., of
St Isidore
The stone having been blessed, Rov. J. K
MoRa Rector of the Onthedral of Alexandria,
delivere an able sermon upon the Church
He began with a brief refercnce to the sigoi
fleation « he day’a corcmony, a8 man i com
posed of two elen tho visible and the in
visibl I piritus and as
! w knowle 8, 80
n ur « K8 ind
1t loac hi
¥ waler 16 a 8 a
I ul in baptiam ; a8 the appearance

) vd i he Holy Kucharist isa sign of the
roal y f Jesus Christ, as the Cross
th 1 I dvation ) the stone which
15 Dlessed f8 a siga of the unity and inde
suructibi of the Uatholic Church.
Continulog th preacher developed the
main ideas of hissermon, which were, first, to
show that as the wonde: ful change which ook
place in the world at the intreduction of
Christian could only bo divine in ite cause,
80 the only Chureh which to-day continues and
propagates that change must alse bo divine,
wnd secondly, to point out the debt of gratitude

the world owes to the Catholic Church, as a re
sult of what & a8 achieved for hume

er recal o mind the vast resources of

t RRoman eld the whole
known world showing how

| Paganisin possessed all that could temptjthe

heart and spirit of (sensual man, and how
wealth, power, sud pleasure reigned supreme
on the earth, when everylhing was God but
God Himself, the rev. speaker turned to the
lowiy coming «f Josus Cnrist, Borns in poverty
Ho led a life of labor and suffering™until the
day of His cruel and ignominious death on the
Cross  Toe Son of God, He made Himself the
champion of the righte of ;man, He brought
new and unheard of doctrines Lo an astonished
w;‘rld

e

His Ap

nfided His powers and His teachings to
wiles, These twelve mense! to werk,
anilhe results were seen three hundred years
Inter when ite colossus of paganism. the giant
of antiqulity, fell before the throne of Peter,
The blood of ‘he martyrs had conguered, and
anew ern was ushered in

In vivid language was then traced the so
esll'd Roman civilization when might was
right, and vice wae deifled. Tone hopeless d
gradation of the slave was described as wol
65 Lhe dishonor attached to labor of all kinds,
and the pitiful condition of women, and the
alate of the child which wae brought up asa
creature of toe empir With r oming of
Jesus Christ all was changed Jiu ch hes
continued His work, and it 18 to that Churot
that the world owes its present blessings and
pros y. 3 boast of modern progress,
but sy forget that they owe all to the Cait
olic Church, which is the only society in the
world to-day which stands up in defence of
labor and of the rights of the laborer, which
shield the honor of the wife and mother in
condemning uncompromisingly the evil of di
vorce, which protects the poor and the help
loss and which insists thal the child belongs
firevof 1l to Gd, and should therefore be edn
cated in a religions atmosphere,”
Rev. A, McMillan. P. P., of the Church of
the Nativity, Cornwall, followed with a mase
terly sermon in French, wherein heshowed the
Charch as the faithful and watchful mother,
ever on guard to protect her children and the
duties of these Iatter to the Church, He ex
horted his hearers to be practical Catholics
and to show by thelr lives that they realiz:d
the blessings they enjoyed and were gratefal
for them.
The other members of the clergy presen
wera: Revs, M. J, Leahy. Cornwall; D. C.
McRae, St. Andraws: Wm' Fox, Alexindria ;
A. Beausoleil, Fournier; R. A. McDonald,
Greenflold 1 D. Macdonald, Glen Robertson ;
A. Deasiardins, South Indian; ). McMillan,
Lochiel ; 8, Fiizpatrick, Crysler; J, Touchette,
Casselman; O, Boulet 8r. [sidore: C. McRae,
S Andrews and M, E. Labrosse, 8 8§,
Mon'real,

DIOCESE OF SAULT STE. MARIE.
LAYING OF CORNER STONE OF CHURCH AT
MARKSVILLE,

The corner-stone of a new church was recent
ly laid at Marksville, one of the missions in the
diocese of Sault 8te. Marie. The church has
been buiit Iargely throukh the efforts and z-al
of Prof. G. R. Vontom and his wife Madame
Rosa d’Erina Vontom. The cost will be $2,000.
T'his little chapel will be a great boon to the
Catholics of that far off region Rev. Father
Deejardins, of Thesealon, performed the cere-
mony of layiog the corner-stone,

REV. WILLIAM DOLLARD,

DIED AT BREWER MAINE AUG 20th, 1907,
The land was light with summer haze

The rivers fl :shed beneath the sun,

And in the summer of his days

The Master saw his work well done !

Ere yet his years began to pall

Or age had touched with finger sere ;
Or ere the dying leaves could fall
From the sad trees, upon his bier:

There by his rivers of the North

He reated. weary of the strife,

'Mid sorrowing hearts that knew his worth
And prized the God gift of his life,

Athwart the watches of the night

His fithful people wept and prayed !
The children thronged with morning light,
Round their deaa shepherd, unafraid.

I'hey laid him in his hallowed grave

His friends. the noble priests of Maine,
Biqueathing to the God that gave
'ne kingly heart, the peerless brain!

raying that Jesus mercy give
Aud Mary whotn he loved be nigh
his soul for aye might live
it, bayond the fur hest sky,
—Rev,Jas B

DoLra

THE CANADIAN NEWSPAPER
DIKECTORY FOR 1907,

We have just received from the publishers
A. McKim, Limited, of Montreal aud Toronto
a copy of the 1507 edition of The Canadian
Newspapor D.rectory.

This i8 the fourth edition of this valuable
work, which 13 fllling a very real need in Can-
ada, and deserves a place on the desk of every
business man, It is the only Newspaper Direc-
tory published in Canada that haslgone beyond
a first edition, and it has now become the
standard work of reference for all information
about newspapers,

1t not only lists and describes fully every
periodical in the country,giving full partic
ulars but it supplies, ae well, a comprehensive
Gazstreer of the Dominion

Comparing this edition with former ones, we
nate a large increage in the number of papors
which have supplied detailed statements of
circulation supported by affl iavitand thereby
received the Sitar of Honor. This is as it
should be, and helps to put newspaper adver
tising on a more}business like basis. The
rapld growth of the new western provinces is
very apparent, for they are credited with
fully twice as many papers as in 1905.

The MeKim Advertising Agency. publigher
of this work. has been formed into a limited
company. capitalized at .$200,000, to bs known
af A. McKim, Limited, with headquarters at
Montraal, a branch office in Toronto, and re
presentatives in Now York and London, Eng
This change has been made to facilitate the
handling of their steadily increasing business,

Ever since this business was founded by
Anson McKim, more than twenty years ago,
the McKim Agency has stood high in favor
with both publisher and advertiser. Their
methods are right up-to date—enterprising,
progressive, and systematic to a degree.

The flrm has won an enviable reputation for
filr dealing and prompt payments and 18 un
doubtedly at the head of the profession in this
countiry

CO-OPERATION A SUCCESS.

A BUSINKSS ORGANIZED ON A CO OPERATIVE
PLAN  MEETS WITH UNPRECERDENTED
SUCCESS
A large number of dentista and druggists

throughout Canada and the United States are

part owners of one of the largest manufactur
ing concerns of toilet preparations in Amer
ion. We refer to the S8anitol Chemical Labora.
tory Company of St, Louis. which Company
expects soon to start a manufacturing plant in

Canada controlled by Canadian capital, for

the manufacture of their well-known tooth

and toilet preparations,

This concern is an Assoclation of clever
young business men who believe in She co oper
ative plan, ead they have secured the mejority
of thedruggists and dentista on thiscontinent to
purchase a limited number of shares in their
concern, and have paid geod dividends from
thestart and it is due to this method of o
opoeration that the greal success of these pro
ducts has been obtained.!

The Sanitol Company is a three million dol-
lar concern with an Immense business,

Its President is Herman C G, Luyties, who
started the business in the first place, he
lieving in the co operative principle. and bhas
ing his beliefs on the logical conclusion that
whers the druggists, dentists or nurses assist
in the development of the business they should
be allowed a share Inthe profits.
ra of this paper may secure ten difly
itol preparations, retail value of which
ie $270 for §1,00 by cuttir g out the coupon a
mailing it according Lo iustructions ad

NOTED HAIR SPECIALISTS

PEN WITH NEW STOCK ON MONDAY

Day & Mohler, the hair specialists, on Aug
. opened their now place, 115 West King
juren Toronto, A complete new stock of
ladies' and gentlemen’s fine and modern hair
goods, switehes, pompadours, transformations,
I\l curls, wigs. toupes, eto,. is on band

Both Messrs. Day and Mohler have had
many years experience in London and Paris ag
halr speciallsts and their work can be relied
upon as the beat

Marcel waving and special soalp treatments
are specialties with Day and Mohler, while
they also excel in shambpooir h cutting
singeing, dyeing, bleaching, wik wiaking \
plexion beautifying, facial and foot massage,
manicuring. chiropody. ete

Mes Day and Mohler also teach their

1 8 the work in which they are 8o pro
hemselves,

NOT

Please do not

Rose Tea in the tea pot as you do of
other kinds.

be too strong.

Red Rose Tea combines strength

_\Aﬁﬂl lha_t_ @._fruily flavor which h_as made

SO MUCH

put quite so much Red

If you do the Tea will

it famous.

You are sure to like it.

from your Grocer ?

MARRIAGE,
MooRE Pccock —On August 15, 1907, at S,
Poter's Cathedral, by Rev. Father O'Neil,
Sylvester J. Moore. eldest son of John 8,
Moore. to Rose M, Pocock, daughter of the
late John J. Pocock, both of this city.
——— e
DIED.
CrowLEY —In Kinkora, on Friday, August
30,1907, Mrs. Jeremiah Crowley, sged gixty-

three years and eight months. May her soul
rest in peace!

NEW BOOKS.

“Melor of the Silver Hand,” and other
stories of the Bright Ages, by Rev, David
Bearne, 8. J , author of ** Charlie Chittywick."”
‘ Ridingdale Flower Show.” *The Witch of
Ridingdale,"ete. Price 85 cents, Published
by Bepziger Bros , New York, Chicago and
Cinctonati,

—— e —

THE DEAD PRELATE:

Sacred Heart Review,
Lot the belis toll for him,
Tellicg our dole for him,
Solemnly, slowly,
Toll for the holy
Spirit that’s fled.
Let the prayers awell for him,
Let the tears well for him,
Afger his life-long
Struggle, and atrifa long,
Lo, heis dead !

Lat the chant rise for him
E'en to the ekies for him
As the time passes
eauiem Masses
Sadly be said.
Lt the heart sigh for him,
Let the voice ery for him,
He was our holiest,
Highest—yet lowliest.
Le heis dead !

—By DeNis A, McCARTHY,

EAST AND WEST.

THE GROWTH OF .\‘A‘i IONAL SPIRIT IN
THIS COUNTRY.

agine that the extremities of Canada
are self-centred and careless of what is
being done in Oatario and Quebee. It
has beea said that the Nova Secotian
doesn't know whet is being done in Tor-
onto, and more than that, doesn’t care.
I'his is not a fair statement. Allmanu
facturers know that the growth of the
national spirit has awakened a keen
interest. An example is provided by
the J. A. MeDonald Pianc and Music
Company, of Halifax, the leading Nova
Seotia music irm, Last year this firm
made at the Dominion Kxhibition at
Halifax the finest display of Gourlay art
pianos ever seen in the Kast. The
business growing from that exhibit was
8o large that Mr. McDonald resolved
to make even a better display for this
year's Fair. In order to provide him-
self with the goods he required, he
travelled to Toronto in the early days
of the recent Exhibition to see the
Gourlay exhibit here, and, if possible,
to make his selections in advance of his
competitors. He was successful in
being first on the ground and in pur-
chasing most of the Art Gourlays dis-
played. In consequence, he went away
with a large satisfaction in his heart.
It has been proved that the people of
Nova Scotia want pianos, not alone
beautiful in tone quality, but of artistic
case design as well. In the Gourlay
this combination is found.
——————
Tissue Sailor Hats.

Our Tissue Paper Hats have the
shape and appearance of a handsome
sammer sailor hat. Made of fine im-
ported tissue paper in assorted colors.
Are about 14 inches across the crown
when open. They are of a honey comb
design and fold fiat.

Also, Largea Tissue Paper Fans
which open up to the size of an um-
brella, and make a very pretty home
decoration.

Either of these articles sent to you
on receipt of 10cts in stamps or both
for 20cts. Write at once to the

Brantford Artificial Flower Co.,
P. O. Box 45 Erantford, Ontario.

TEACHERS WANTED,
UALIFIED TEACHER (ROMAN CATHO
lic) wanted immediately for 8 8. 2,31Town
suip of Gurd. Pupils 12 daily. Salary 2300
or annum. Apply to Secretary Joseph
oller, Granite Hill, Ont. 1607 4

CATHOLIC LADY TEACHER WANTED

for Port Severn, Baxter Township, Mus-
koka District. Ont., for Separate School Three
miles from church, Mass (‘?L‘I;z two weeks,
District Certificate sufficient ust be able to
make herself understood in French. School
to open on October 13t next, Send rntorqnm-a
and state salary. Apply to Rey. J. B, Nolin,
S. J., Waubaushene Oat 150711

TWO CATHOLIC FEMALE TEACHERS

School, One ghould have a second-class cer
tificate. Third class safti
A moat beautiful localit hool near church
Open on January 7 Teachers should be
able to make themselves understood in French
State srlary and send references to Rev. J. B
Nolin, 8, J., Waunbauehene, Oat, 1507 -tf,
TANTED FOR THE CATHOLIC S8EPAR
\ ate soboo!, Prince Albert, S chewan
a male ox-female teacher ho

commence At once. Salary 00 per annum
Address Andrew McDouald, Box 416, Prince
Albert Sask, 1508 3
KACHER WANTED, IMMHEDIATELY,
r one ho'ding first or second clags professtonal
certificate, for senior room, Hastings Separate
school. Apply to John Coughlin, e
Hastings, Oot,

BRICK STORE,

SOLID

gituated in a thriving town in Western
Ontario. Atprésent occupied as General 8'ore
with turnover of £ 000 to $6 000 per year,
Post office in connection., Cathohie church

WO STORY

Separate school and residen iest in the town,

For particulars as to terme of salo, location

ate,, apply to John Boyle, 8, Augustine, Ont
1509 2

There are still some yeople who im- |

wanted for Wanbaushone R. O Separate

ient for the other,

g a first or
gecoud class professional certifleate. Duties to

 Red Rose

ZEMILIUS JARVIS, Esq.,

A. A. ALLAN, Esq., .
Hox., D, MCMILLAN,
ARCH. CAMPBELL, Esq.,, M.P,
A. BE. DvMENT, Esq., M.P,
F. G. JEMMETT,
Geneval-Manager.

|

| TRIS

a toast. Delicious with cheese.

MORE WHOLESOME

All Grocers—13c¢. a

Savings Bank

is the food of health and strength.

AND NUTRITIOUS

Will you order a Package

Tea

The Sovereign Bank of Canada

HEAD OFFICE :—TORONTO,
Paid Up Capltal: .

» $3,000,000,

BOARD OF DIRECTORS:

President

RANDOLPH MACDONALD, Esq., First Vice-President

Second Vice-President
HON. PETER MCLAREN,
W. K. McNavcHT, Esq., M,P,
ALEX. BRUCE, Esq., K.C,
R, CassrLs,
Asst. General-Manager.

Department.

Interest at best current rates paid quarterly,

London Branch—Opposite City Hall, F. E. KARN, Manager.
London East Branch—635 Dundas St., W. J. HILL, Manager.
S$9 Branches throughout Canada,

Beautifv Your Church

THE THORNTON-SMITH COMPANY, leading Church Decoraiors of Canada

have already under contract for 1907 several of the leading Churches of Ontario. Wa
have lately add:d to our staff, Mr. John Turnbull, of Edinburgh, one of Scotland's foremos
artists and winner of the Master Painters’ Travelling Scholarsh

Send photographs of interiors of Churches, and colored sket
styles of decoration, will be submitted free of charge.
rooms and see our large assortment of imported wall papers, fabrics, curtains, etc.

The Thornto~ Smith Co., I1 King St. w., Toronto

| 128 Oxiord Street, London, Enaolana

p of Grzat Britain,
s, showing different
When in the city visit our show

CUIT

It is Shredded Whole

Wheat compressed into a wafer and is immeasurably superior

to white flour, bread or pastries. It is delightfully satisfying as

THAN MEAT.

rartoon s 2 for 23¢.

Wanted as
Brakemen and Firemen

Study a few hours a day for
and we guarantee to assist vou in
iny railway in Canada

Dept N

Salar)} 3

$75 to $150.
ight to ten weeks,
3 tting a position on
We teach and qualify you by mail,
Write us for booklet and full particulars

THE DOMINION RAILWAY CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL

Winnipeg, Manitoba,

WESTERN HOMES

JERSONS DESIRING HOMES IN THIE

Wesb should communicate with Rev J, C*

Sinnett, P, P. Please give name and address

of present parish priest. Address Sinnett,
Sask, 1506 4,

FOR SALE.
NE HUNDRED ACRES GOOD LAND
all cleared, well watered and fenced. Log
house, good outeide buildings, Barn 40x120 f1,
Situated in Brentwood. Reach post office,
school, R. C. Church, depot, in five minutea,
Farm under mortgage. Falls aue March 15,
1807.  Apply to Mr, Frank Desourdis, Breat
wood, Ont. 150!

HAIR SWITCHES BY HAIL

Send us a sample of your
hair and the amount you wish
to pay, and we will forward to
you by return mail, a Switch,
Pompadour, Bang, or Wave, of
better value than any other
Firm in the Dominion, Mar
cel waving, hairdressing, man-
icuring, etc. ;
Catalogue mailed free to

any address.
DAY & MOHLER
The King St. Hair Specialists.
115 King St. West,
Toronto, Ont.

1J.J. L. LANDY

Diamond Setter
Watchmaker afid Jeweler

RELIGIOUS GOODS

Tmporter and Manufacturer

MISSIONS SUPPLIED
416 Queen St.w.,Toronto, Ont.

Long Distance Phones—lain 2758
Res. Phone—-M 4136

Hora Diurnee

No. 21, small 48mo. (43x2§ in.)
India paper, clear and bold type
in red and black.

Very slight weight
and thickness. v

In black, flexible Morocco, first quality,
edges red under gold, gold stamping on
covers, round corners.

Price $1.75
Catholic Record, London, Canada

$15 LADIES SUITS, $6.50.

Suits to $15. Sond for fall style bpok and
cloth samples. Southoott Suit Co., London,
Canada.

Works of the Very Rev. Alex.
MacDonald, D. D,, V. G.

The Symbol of the Apostles

110 Symbo! in Sermons. .. "
I'ne Sacrifice of the Mas; 75
Juestions of the Day, V¢ 75
Jueations of the Day, Vol. 75

*Dr, MacDonald’s books will orcise the
mind and strengthen our intellectual vislon
and soothe our anxieties and nourish us with
ths food of solid doctrine.”—THE CATHOLIC
EECORD.

“ He never expresses himself on a subject
until he has studied it thoroughly from all
sides and the depth and versatility of hie
isarning makes his grasp sure and hia touch
luminating,"—THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSE.

CATHOLIC RECORD, IoNpox, Ows.

WANTED -For city office, young

man with one or two years
experience at priating, Apply

The Catholic Record, London
Canada.

0. M. B. A ~Braonch No. 4, London,
“ Meets on the 2nd and 4th Thursday of eve
month, abt 8 o'clook, at thelr hall, in Alblon
Block, Richmond Street. M. J, McGrath

President; P. ¥ Boyle, Saoretary

-

VOLUME XX
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the movements of ¢
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