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The Sermon of a Robin In Muck- 
ross Abbey.

Kblarney's legend misty mountains threw 
On Irinisfail the stillness of their snows—

The cloister-shadowing immemorial yew,
Rooted in ruin, over him arose.

Iri his bright vestments, with that strange half.
Half-pity! which one of a winged race 

feel for man that is of woman horn, 
i pon a broken tomb he took his place.

Beneath his feet—oh, dust of dead men's pride !
The abbey-ivy, as with conscious shame,

In green confusion spreads its leaves to hide 
Oblivion's comment upon crest and name.

“Now he will tell us All is Vanity,
.\;kI so dismiss us hardly wiser than 

The flock of good King Alfred's time," thought we,
• Who knew as much," The preacher thus began ;

«< Love one another.' for our breath is brief :
■ Love one another," we to-morroxv die 

(The singing woods sigh not for last year's leaf.)
“ Love one another." Yonder is the sky.

“Now let us sing," he said and through the dim 
Great empty window went his flying strain :

“ L< ve one another," was his text and hymn—
Love one another." was his <we«M refrain.

—Sarah Piatt, in Philadelphia « ‘athohe Standard and 
Times-

For the Catholic Rpxoro.
A MIRACULOUS CURE AT 

LOURDES.

LETTER ADDRESSED TO MISS EVELYN 
FANE BY HER FRIEND MISS NAOMI 
NIGHTINGALE, AGEI) SIXTEEN YEARS.

Hotel tie France, Argeles Gazost, 21st
June 1908.

My dear Evelyn,—Many thanks for 
your letter of congratulation. How 
strange yotir having hoard of my won
derful cure at the Oratory ! They say 
it is nil| over Paris, and in all the 
French papers, but I did not know it 
had reached London.

Well, I must toll you all about it. It 
was on our fourth visit from Argeles to 
Lourdes, and was a pouring wet day. 
We went first to the Rosary Church, 
where I said my rosary. There were 
thousands of pilgrims just as usual, for 
neither the rain nor anything else save 
prayer is the only thing heeded there.
I asked mother to go down to the Grotto 
which has ever been my favourite place, 
but of course she thought it mad on 
such a wet day. However, after a time 
we went. There were only about five 
hundred people there, and a priest was 
preaching. Strange to say, he was tell
ing the people to beg and implore 
heaven for a miracle ; that they should 
offer to bear any sorrow or pain, if only 
a miracle might be wrought to enliven 
the faith, for so very few had been 
worked lately, and the faith was becom
ing damped ; indeed, there were one 
thousand five hundred sick and only 
one miracle, and that was mine !

So we all knelt with our arms out 
en croix beseeching for a miracle, I little 
thinking as I prayed for the poor sick 
that I should be the one cured. After a 
time I was kneeling at the “ Grille" of 
the Grotto, saying my rosary for the 
souls in purgatory ; suddenly I felt 
dreadful pains in my ears. They were 
saying the rosary aloud, so I tried not 
to say anything to disturb them : how
ever, they grew worse and worse until 
I called out in absolute agony. They 
increased in force, and I thought I 
should lose my mind with the terrific 
pain ; then all my body started twitch
ing and jumping. There was a dead 
silence, and this lasted for about four 
minutes : then, when 1 thought I should 
go mad with pain, I went into a kind of 
lovely dream, and don't remember any
thing until I heard. Oh joy ! I really 
heard the “ Magnificat."

It appears that at the end of four 
minutes I called out “ I can hear! 
Marie, Marie, merci !" Mother would 
not believe it, but after speaking to mo 
several times behind my back she saw it 
was true, and turned and told the multi
tude.

Wild, ferocious almost was the en
thusiasm. At once the tremendous cry 
of “au miracle ! au miracle !" was 
raised ; thousands came pouring like 
madmen from all sides ; the Basellica, 
Rosary, Piscines, and everywhere. 
Then with one accord those thousands 
of voices burst forth “ Magnificat anima 
mea Dominum !" Mad, joyous cries of 
“ Avo Maria !" “ Gloria Patri !" filled 
the air, and in the meantime thousands 
h id collected at the Grotto to see the 
miraculée. So great was the enthusiasm 
of all those pressing round me, to touch 
my rosary, dress, etc., that they feared 
I would be trampled to death, and 
opened the grille of the Grotte, and put 
me inside. After a time when I was 
taken to the hotel, the Gardiens do la 
Paix were sent for, for the people were 
almost delirious in their joy. Not 
even the Bishops could restrain them, 
or prevent them again breaking forth 
into the “ Magnificat," as they took me 
to the hotel, surrounded by double 
circle of men to prevent my being 
crushed to death.

All that night and next day we were 
surrounded by those wanting to touch 
me, asking my signature, details, etc. 
Even now every time we go to Lourdes 
wo are mobbed, and it is impossible to

move throe yards without being sur
rounded by hundreds. Of course my 
case was examined by Dr. Boissarie at 
the Bureau de Constatations, and by 
many other doctors, (non-believers) and 
finally recorded as a first class radical 
miracle. Doctors who were free think
ers and schismatics were obliged to 
own it a miracle, for they, after most 
minute examinations, wore baffled, and 
finally believed—for, imagine both 
drums wore broken and now the doctors 
attest that the drums have been re
constituted, only leaving a scar where 
formerly broken. Oh, how wonderfully 
good and bountiful has our dearest 
Mother been 1 Almost too good for me.
I was introduced to all the Bishops and 
they were so nice. Being a miraculée, 
they let mo go right next the Blessed 
Sacrament in the processions, kneel in 
the sanctuary, have a prie dieu inside 
the Grotto, etc. 1 am so glad we saw 
f ho English pilgrims, for during their 
pilgrimage there was no other authenti
cated miracle, and the faith was getting 
damped. You cannot conceive what it 
is to bo able to hear everything, and so 
keenly, after having been completely 
stone deaf ; for at the time of my cure I 
heard neither trains, motors, torrents, 
nothing at all—and now I hear far 
better than most people, and with both

And now, E., do you say a prayer for 
our poor sick out here. I am “infirmière” 
for the sick, and indeed I think the 
greatest miracle at Lourdes is the way 
that nobody ever catches any contagious 
illness. Here I go in and out among all 
the sick, at the Piscines, in processions, 
and give them water, wheel their chairs, 
feed them at the hospital, pray with 
them, etc., and I have not as much as 
caught a cold. Neither has anyone else. 
The poor things are so delighted, they 
have so little joy in their sad, dreary 
lives, and being a miraculée I can bring 
them a little hope and comfort. We 
have a shocking number of sick at pres
ent, and so few miracles, so do prayt 
pray, pray. It is so heart-breaking to 
see them so full of faith, racked with 
pain, yet not cured, and doomed to lin
ger out in sorrow if our dearest Mother 
does not take compassion on them. Ah! 
how hard it is to say “ Thy will be 
done.” I would willingly give up ray 
own groat grace, if one of those poor 
creatures might bo released ; but our 
Lord has His own designs and I can only 
wonder in silent praise, that is scarcely 
a prayer, at His tender mercy and good
ness to me, so unworthy as I am.

I am afraid we shall not be back before 
August in England, so I will hope to see 
you in the autumn, and then toll you 
sensibly all the details of my miracle. 
At present I have tried to give you an 
outline of this proof of the workings of 
God and the supernatural on our natural 
lives ; but my heart is still too full, and 
my mind too confused by the crowds and 
letters and questions, medical examina
tions, introductions, etc., to write much 
detail.

My kind remembrances to everyone 
and love to you.

I remain, your affectionate friend, 
Naomi Nightingale, E. de M.

POPE PIUS X.
ADDRESSES A JUBILEE LETTER TO ALL

PRIESTS ON OCCASION OF FIFTIETH
YEAR IN THE PRIESTHOOD.

Catholic Columbian,
Beloved Sons, Health and the Apos

tolic Benediction :
Deeply impressed and full of warning 

are those words of the Apostle of the 
Gentiles to the Hebrews when, admon
ishing them of the duty of obedience to 
their superiors, he solemnly affirmed : 
For they watch as being to render an 
account of your souls (xiii 17). But if 
this sentence applies to all who rule in 
the Church, it falls in a special way oil 
Us, who, unworthy as We are, have from 
God the supreme authority in it. 
Hence We are night and day full of 
solicitude, nor do We ever cease medita
ting upon and working for whatever 
may tend to the salvation and increase 
of the Lord’s flock. But there is one 
subject that mainly occupies Us : that 
all those in sacred orders should be 
completely what their state requires 
them to be. For We are convinced that 
it is principally on this that the pres
ent welfare and the future hopes of re
ligion depend. It was on this account 
that immediately on entering upon the 
pontificate, although taking the clergy 
as a whole We found many reasons for 
praise. We yet deem it 1 well to exhort 
most earnestly Our venerable brothers 
the Bishops of the whole Catholic world 
to bond all their constancy and all their 
energy to the task of forming Christ in 
those who are duly destined to form 
Christ in others. We know well the 
good-will shown by the sacred prelates 
in this matter , We know with what 
foresight and diligence they strive 
assiduously to lead the clergy to virtue; 
and for this they have merited not so 
much praise as the open expression of 
Our thanks.
THE NECESSITY OF SANCTITY IN PRIESTS.

Hence, beloved sons, Wo begin Our 
exhortation by stimulating you to that

holiness of life which the dignity of 
your rank demands of you—for the 
priest is not priest for himself alone, 
but for others : For every high priest 
taken from among men is ordained for 
men in the things appertaining to God 
(Hob. v. 1.) Christ Himself lias pointed 
out this truth when Ho explained the 
end for which the priest's action is des
tined by comparing it with that of salt 
and of light. The priest is the light of 
the world, the salt of the earth, and it 
must be clear to all that he is this by 
proclaiming the truth of Christianity.
But is it not equally clear that the 
priesthood will be of but little use if 
the priest compromises b., his conduct 
what he preaches in words ? llis hear
ers, eon tame lion si y indeed but not with
out reason, object : they profess t hat 
they know God but in their works they 
deny Him (Titus i. 1(> ;) they reject the 
teaching and fail to profit by the light 
of the priest. I bin ce Christ Himself, 
made in the form of the priests, taught 
first by His action, then by His words : 
•Jesus began to do and to teach (Act i.
1.) So, too, if sanctity is neglected, the 
priest cannot be in any way the salt of 
the earth, for what is itself corrupt and 
contaminated is quite unfitted for pre
serving soundness, and when sanctity is 
lacking, corruption cannot but be pres
ent. Wherefore, Christ dwelling on the 
same similitude, calls such priests salt 
without savor, good for nothing any 
more but to be cast out, and therefore 
to be trodden on by men. (Matt. v. 13.)
THE FATHERS OF TIIECIH IK I ON PRIESTLY 

SANCTITY.
Such being the mind of the Church 

oil the life of priests,nobody will be sur
prised to find that all the Holy Fathers 
and Doctors with one accord speak on 
this subject in a manner that might to 
some appear to be extreme ; but if we 
weigh their words carefully, we shall 
find that what they teach is most true 
and right. Their opinion may be 
summed up thus : Between the priest 
and any upright man there should be as 
much difference as there is between 
heaven and earth, and for this same rea
son priestly virtue must shun not only 
graver sins, but even tin- slightest. The 
Council of Trent held by the judgment 
of those venerable men when it admon
ished clerics to avoid even light faults 
as being in them most serious (Sess. xxii., 
de reform., c. I), most seri -us, that is, 
not in themselves, but by reason of the 
person who commits them, of whom with 
better right than of material temples it 
may be said : Holiness becomes Thy 
house (Ps. xcii, 5).
THE NECESSITY OF THE “ PASSIVE VIRTUE.”

And now let us see in what consists 
this sanctity which should not be lack
ing in the priest, for if a man is ignorant 
of this or misunderstands it he is cer
tainly in great danger. For there are 
those who think, nay, proclaim aloud, 
that the merit of a priest should consist 
in the fact that he is entirely occupied 
in working for others, so that paying 
but little heed to the virtues by which 
a man is perfected himself ( and which 
they thus call passive virtues ) they 
proclaim that all a man's strength and 
zeal should be put forth in fostering and 
exercising the active virtues. This 
teaching is utterly fallacious and de
structive, and concerning it Our Pre
decessor of happy memory in his wisdom 
thus pronounced concerning it ( Testera 
benevolence, ad episc. Baltimore. , 22 
Jan. 1899): “That some of the 
Christian virtues were meant for 
other times can only be held 
by one who fails to remember the words 
of the Apostles : Whom he fore-know he 
also destined to be conformable to the 
image of his Son. The teacher and ex
emplar of all sanctity is Christ, and upon 
His rule are to be modelled all who wish 
to have a place among the blessed. Now 
Christ does not change with the progress 
of ages, but is the same yesterday, to-day, 
and forever (Hebr. xiii. 8.) To men of 
all times, therefore, are applicable the 
words : Learn of Me for I am meek and 
humble of heart. ( Mattli. xi, 29 ; ) and 
there is no time when Christ does not 
show Himself forth to us having become 
obedient unto death (Pliill. ii. 8;) and to 
every ago belongs the sentence of the 
Apostle : They who are of Christ have 
crucified their flesh with its vices and 
concupiscences ( Gal. v, 24.) And these 
quotations, while applying to every one 
of the faithful, refer more specially to 
priests, who should also, above others, 
take to themselves what Our Prede
cessor, with Apostolic zeal, proceeds to 
add : “ Would that these virtues were 
now practiced by many more in our 
times as they were practiced by those 
most holy men of former ages, who in 
their humility, obedience and abstinence, 
were powerful in their works and words, 
to the great advantage not only of relig
ion, but of civil society,” Here it is 
well to observe that this most prudent 
Pontiff rightly makes special mention of 
abstinence which in the language of the 
gospel we call self-denial. Truly, be
loved sons, under this head is contained 
the strength and virtue and all the fruit 
of the sacerdotal office ; this neglected, 
the way is opened for everything that is 
capable of offending the eyes and souls 
of the people in the life of a priest. For 
if a man works for filthy lucre, if lie 
mixes himself with the affairs of the 
world, if he seeks after the first, places 
and despises the others, if he yields ( 
flesh and blood, if he strives to picas* 
men, if lie puts his trust in the plausible 
words of human wisdom — all this hap
pens because he neglects the command
ment of Christ and rejects the condition 
laid down by Him ; If any man will 
come after me, let him deny himself. 
( Marth. xv. 24,)

SPIRITUAL READING.
With the daily contemplation of divine 

things it is of great importance that the 
priest should unite the assiduous read
ing of pious books especially those that 
are divinely inspired. Thus Paul com
manded Timothy : Attend unto read
ing (1 Tim. iv. 13). So also Jerome,

training Nepotian in the priestly life, 
inculcated : Let sacred reading be 
never out of your hands, and he pro
ceeds to give a reason for his advice : 
Learn yourself what you are to teach, 
attain that faithful speech which is ac
cording to knowledge, that you may be 
able (to exhort in sound teaching, and 
put to silence those that contradict (Ep. 
lviii at Paulinum, no. (5.) What great 
profit from this exorcise for the priests 
who practice it constantly, how full of 
savour is their preaching of Christ, and 
how forcibly the minds and hearts of 
their hearers, instead of being smoothed 
and petted, are drawn to better things 
and raised to heavenly desires ! But 
for another reason, and one, beloved 
Hons, greatly profitable to you, should 
the counsel of Jerome betaken to heart :
Let sacred reading be never out of your 
hands (Bp. ad Paul inum, No. 6). For 
who does not know of the great influence 
exercised over the mind of a friend by a 
friend who candidly warns him, helps 
him with advice, rebukes, stimulates, 
leads him back from error ? Blessed is 
he who finds a true friend (Eecli. xxv.
1-’), he who finds him II.ids a treasure 
(lb., v. i.l t). Now pious books we must 
count as truly faithful friends.

GOOD BOOKS OUR BEST FRIENDS.
For they solemnly warn us of our 

duties and of the precepts of lawful 
discipline ; they awake in our souls the 
•heavenly voices that- have been silenc
ed ; they disturb the treacherous calm 
In which we live ; they charge us with 
those inclinations which contain con
cealed snares ; they reveal I he dangers 
that so often lie in the path of the un
wary. And all this they do with such 

■(silent kindness that they show them
selves not only to be our friends but our 
very best friends. Thus wo have al
ways, whenever we like, at our very side 
friends ever ready to help us in our 
most secret necessities, friends whose 
voice is never harsh, whose counsel is 
never dictated by cupidity, whose 
speech is never timid or false. Then
ar*-many striking examples to show the 
salutary efficiency of pious books, but 
one that stands out beyond all others is 
that of Augustine, whose immense ser
vices to tlu- Church dated their origin 
from it : Take and read, take and read 
. . . I took up [ the Epistle of Paul ]
and read in silence . . . (Luke, xvi,
8). As though the light of certainty 
were infused into my heart, all the dark
ness of doubt disappeared (Conf. i, viii, 
c. 12). But too often alas! in our days 
the contrary happens, and ecclesiastics 
are gradually plunged in the darkness 
of doubt, and led to follow the crooked 
paths of the age, chiefly because to 
pious and divine books they far prefer 
others of all kinds and a host of period
icals. that bring seductive error and 
pestilence in their train. Be on your 
guard, beloved sons ; rely not on the 
fact that you have reached years of 
maturity or even advanced age, and be 
not deluded by the treacherous hope 
that by reading these you will be bi a 
better position to provide for the com
mon welfare. Certain limits are to bo 
observed, those prescribed by the laws 
of the Church and those which prud
ence and charity for one's self point out; 
for when a man once takes these poisons 
into his heart, very rarely does he 
escape the evil consequences.

A TERRIBLE WARNING.
When the duty of our office obliges us 

to think on all this, beloved sons, our 
heart is tilled with grief, and we groan 
aloud : Woe to the priest who does not 
know how to keep his place, and who un
faithfully pollutes the name of the holy 
God for whom he should be holy ! The 
corruption of the best is most dreadful : 
Great- is the dignity of priests, but 
great is their ruin if they sin ; let us re
joice in the height upon which we stand 
but let us fear the depths to which we 
may fall : the joy of having held loftiest 
places is not so great as the grief of hav
ing fallen headlong into the abyss (S. 
Hieron. in Ezech.. 1, xiii, c. 44, v. 30). 
Woe then to the priest who unmindful 
of himself abandons the practice of 
prayer, who rejects the nourishment 
of spiritual reading, who never turns 
back to himself to listen to the voice of 
his accusing conscience! Neither the 
bleeding wounds of his own soul, nor the 
lamentations of his mother Church shall 
rouse the wretched man until those ter
rible threats strike him: Blind the heart 
of this people, and make their ears 
heavy, and shut their eyes; lest they 
see with their eyes and hear with their 
ears, and understand with their heart, 
and be converted and I heal them (Is., 
vi, 10) May God, rich in mercy, avert 
from every one of you, beloved sons, 
this terrible omen. He who sees Our 
heart knows that there is in it no bitter 
ness against anybody, but that it is 
stirred with all the charity of a pastor 
and a father for all : For what is our 
hope, or joy or crown of glory? Are not 
you in t he presence of our Lord Jesus 
Christ?

EVIL DAYS FOR THE CHURCH.
But you see, all of you in all parts 

of the world, on what times the Church, 
in the hidden designs of God, has fallen. 
See also, then, and meditate how holy is 
the of"- hold, that you may strive 
to be d assistance in her trials
to her i .. ,v we received the 
Teat dignity with which you are en
dowed. Now, if never before, therefore, 
it is necessary that the clergy should 
bo tilled with no ordinary virtue, sound 
in example, watchful, active, thoroughly 
ready to work for Christ and to with
stand the strongest attacks. For not hing 
else do we pray and yearn more ardently 
than that this may be realized in you, 
one and all. Let chastity, therefore, 
ever flourish among you in unblemished 
honor, that choicest ornament of our 
order, in whose beauty as the priest is 
made like to the angels so is he too 
more venerable in the eyes of the 
Christian people, and richer in holy 
fruits. Let the reverence and obedience 
solemnly promised to those whom the

Holy G host has placed as rulers of the 
Church ever llourish and increase, 
especially let your minds and hearts be 
drawn daily in closer bonds of fidelity 
in the obedience most justly due to this 
Apostolic Set*. Let charity, that never 
seek et h its own, shine forth in all, so 
that the goads of envy and ambit ion may 
be restrained and all your efforts unite 
in friendly emulation for the increase 
of God's glory.

UNION AMONG THE CLERGY.

Again we heartily commend a certain 
closer union of priests among themselves 
as becomes brothers, under the sanction 
and the rule of tin- Bishop. It is cer
tainly profitable that they should unite 
to render mutual assistance to one an
other in adversity, to protect the honor 
of their name and office against attack, 
and for other similar reasons. But if is 
far more important that they should 
join together lur the purpose of promot
ing sacred knowledge, and first of all for 
maintaining with greater earnestness 
the holy purpose of their vocation, for 
consulting the interests of souls, by 
combining their counsels and their 
strength. The annals of the Church 
bear witness to the excellent fruit de
rived from this kind of communion in the 
days when priests generally lived in a 
sense in common. Why should not 
something of the kind be revived in our 
time, as far as may lx* done with due re
gard to different places and offices ? Is 
there not good reason to hope the former 
fruits would thus be produced again, to 
the joy of tilt* Church ? Ihdeed there 
are already in existence a number of 
such societies with the approval of the 
Bishops, and they are all the more use
ful when priests enter them early, at the 
very beginning of their priesthood. 
We, Ourself during Our episcopate, 
favored one which we found to lx* very 
suitable, and even now we continue to 
favor it, and others in a special way. 
These aids to sacerdotal grace, and 
those others which the watchful pru
dence of the Bishops may suggest as 
occasion serves, do you, beloved sons, so 
value and so employ, that every day 
more and more you may walk worthy of 
the vocation in which you have been 
called (Eph. iv. 1) honoring your minis
try and perfecting in you the will of 
God which is your sanctification.

Such are our chief thoughts and an
xieties ; wherefore, raising our eyes 
up to heaven, with the voice of Christ 
the Lord we suppliantly and frequently 
repeat on behalf of all the clergy : Holy 
Father. . . sanctify them (John xvii, 
11,17.) We rejoice that in this holy aim 
great numbers of all ranks of the faith
ful are praying with us, deeply solici
tous for our common good and that of 
the Church ; nay more, that there are 
generous souls, not a few, nor
confined to those dedicated to 
religion, but living in the midst 
of the world, wiio freely offer
themselves as victims to God for the 
same purpose. MajT God Almighty re
ceive their pure and powerful prayers 
in the odor of sweetness, nor despise 
our own most humble prayers. May Ht* 
in llis mercy and providence vouchsafe 
to hear us, we earnestly pray, and from 
the most Sacred Heart of Hie beloved 
Son pour out on all the clergy the treas
sures of grace, charity and all virtue. 
Finally, beloved sons, we heartily thank 
you for the good wishes you have 
offered us so abundantly on the ap
proach of the fiftieth anniversary of Our 
priesthood, and that our good
wishes for you in return may
be fulfilled over and over. We put them 
in the hands of the great Virgin Mother, 
Queen of Apostles. For she it was who 
by her example taught those first fruits 
of the sacred order how they should 
preserve unanimously in prayer till they 
were clothed with virtue from above, 
and that this same virtue in them might 
be made greatly more abundant she ob
tained by her prayers, she increased and 
strengthened by her counsel for the rich 
fertility of their labors. Meanwhile, 
beloved sons, we earnestly hope that the 
peace of Christ may exult in your hearts 
with the joy of the Holy Ghost, through 
the Apostolic Benediction which we im
part to you all most lovingly.

Given at Rome, at St. Peter’s, on the 
fourth day of August in the year MCM- 
VIII, beginning the sixth year of Our 
pontificate. Pius X. Pope.

HE THANKED GOD DAILY FOR THE 
CATHOLIC CHURCH.

“Among the cabin passengers we have 
nine physicians and surgeons, six Pro
testant ministers and two priests and 
one representative of the bench," writes 
Rev. C. E. Byrne, aboard an ocean liner 
bound for Gibraltar, to Church Progress 
of St. Louis. “The Protestant ministers 
art* a more liberal type than one usually 
meets. A couple of days ago 1 had a 
conversation with one of t hem, a Metho
dist minister from Brooklyn, about the 
Holy Father’s encylical on Modernism, 
lb- was of the opinion that the Pope’s 
pronouncement was timely and much 
needed by the whole Christian body.
1 b* told me, too—a strange utterance 
and though from a Protestant minister’s 
lips—that he thanked God daily for the 
Catholic Church.

“When I asked his reasons for such 
unwonted gratitude, he told me it was 
because he realized fully that without 
the Catholic Church life in America 
would lie impossible and government of 
a free people impossible ; the Catholic 
Church was doing a work no single Pro
testant church nor all combined, could 
do for morality and order and Christian 
truth and life. And ( his power to con
trol and direct, lie said, was not in the 
pulpit, but had its stronghold in the 
confessional. He might have added, if 
he knew more, that it dwelt, too, upon 
our altar, whither power of the confess
ional leads."—Intermountaiu Catholic.

CATHOLIC NOTES.

Bishop Muldoon has been appointed 
Bishop of Rockford, 111. The eeelosias- 
tical province of Victoria, B. ( ’., has been 
changed to Vancouver, and Right Rev. 
Bishop Bontenwell transferred thereto, 
with the title of Archbishop of Victoria.

Four Canadian Jesuits left for Alaska 
during the past month to work for the 
conversion of the Eskimo and Tiiineh 
tribes along the Bering coast and the 
Yukon, and two G ray Nuns of the Cross, 
Sisters St. Julian and St. Hilaire, left 
Ottawa recently to labor among the 
CreeIndians, near Hudson's Bay.] y

That the Holy Father believes in 
athletic sport is evidenced by the fact 
t hat the Vatican grounds is to be the 
scene of a great athletic meet in Sep- 
tember. The Pope will review the pro
cession of athletes and will givo them 
t lx - honor of assisting personally at some 
of their athletic displays.

M ms Florence Monica Cecilia Morris, 
only daughter of the Rev. IT. Morris, 
rector of Llantwit Major, Glum, was re
ceived into Church b.y the Rev, Father 
William Gibbons, of St. David's, Cardiff, 
on Saturday, the Feast of the Assump
tion, and made lier First Communion on 
Sunday in tlx chapel at Wit-la Court, 
Cardiff.

Martha Moore Avery, for a number of 
years one of the lenders of thought 
among Socialists recently embraced the 
Catholic faith and is one of the most 
active workers in the promotion and de
velopment of the new Catholic Univer
sity which is to be built at Newton, 
Mass., under the direction of the Jesuit 
Fathers of Boston College.

Facing ostracism by the members of 
his family, declaring all his Masonic 
tics void, and relinquishing his claim to 
high political honors waiting him.George 
E. Rockwell, South Norwalk. Ct., nephew 
of flit* “ twinGovernors of Connecticut, ” 
Phineas and George E. Loundsberry, 
has announced his intention of joining 
the Catholic Church.

A new church for tlx* Indians of the 
Capital! Grande Reservation, San Diego 
County, California, was blessed recent
ly. The work on the structure wa s done 
by the Indians, eight of whom, following 
an ancient custom, acted as sponsors 
during tin* ceremony of dedication. At 
the conclusion, three Indian couples 
were united in marriage.

One family at Guthrie Centre, Ia.r 
has contributed sufficient funds to erect 
a 810,00(1 Catholic church. When the 
mother of the Flannery family died she 
bequeathed $2,000 towards a structure to 
be known as St. Mary's Catholic Church, 
and each of lx*r eight sons gave $1,000 
apiece. John O'Connor, a Des Moines 
architect, is drawing the plans. Charles 
and James Flannery art* the sons who 
will superintend the erection of the 
new church.

In his address before the National 
Negro Business Men’s League of Balti
more, Booker T. Washington paid de
served tribute to Cardinal Gibbons,
He said in part : “In this city for the 
most part there is a thrifty, prosperous 
and law-abiding negro population, and 
here tlx* most kindly relations exist be
tween the races. Much of this, let me 
add, is due to the influence of that great 
citizen and churchman, Cardinal Gib
bons, whom every negro loves and 
honors.

When the Mauretania left for England 
last Wednesday, it carried the Rev. John 
.1. Wynne, S. .1., editor of the Messenger, 
anti one of the board of editors of the 
“ Catholic Encyclopedia." Father 
Wynne is on his way to t he Eucharistic 
Congress in London, where he will meet 
many of the European scholars who are 
contributing to the Encyclopedia, and 
with whom lit* wishes to get in personal 
touch. After the Congress he is to visit 
Paris. Rome, and other educational 
centres of Europe, with a view to en
larging the array of savants who are 
writing for the “ Catholic Encyclopedia.”

Two notable English Catholic laymen 
died last month, Lord Pet re and Sir 
John Day. The late Baron succeeded 
his brother, Monsignor Petre, who 
was tlx* first priest to sit in the 
House of Lords since the Reforma
tion. Two of his sisters became 
Sisters of Charity. I l is youngest bro
ther, Captain Joseph Petre, was killed 
at Spion Kop. lie was t lx* largest land
holder in Essex, and the Archbishop of 
Westminster spoke warmly of him as the 
head of a house which had done much 
for the revival of Catholicism in Eng
land and had dotted the county of Essex 
with missions and convents.

The famous French poet, Adolfo 
Rette, whose conversion to the Church 
last year caused a sensation, recently 
made a pilgrimage to Lourdes on foot,
“ The railway," as Rette naively put it,
“ is very well for sick people, for the 
lazy and for tourists, but for a believer 
il is an absurdity, a shame to visit the 
sanctuary in that way.” Rette has 
passed the last few months in a Bene
dict i ne convent in Belgium. I le in
tends to stay fifteen days at Lourdes, 
and on his return to write a work for 
tlx* purpose of confuting Zola’s discred
itable romance.

The will of the late Mary O’Brien 
who was a servant until just before her 
death, was admitted|t*> probate in New
ark, N. J., last week. Her estate 
amounted to about $10,000, and was all 
left to charitable and religious insti
tutions. The bequests were as follows : 
Soton Hall College for educating young 
men for the priesthood, $4,000 ; St. 
Michael’s Hospital, $1,000 ; Little Sis
ters of the Poor, Catholic Protectory 
House of the Good Shepherd and St. 
Patrick's now rectory, $500 each; $100 
for Requiem Masses, and the residue to 
St. Patrick’s parochial school. The 
estate represents her life savings.
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CHAPTER III.
KOHKMAKY AND HUK. # 

Somewhat nervously, Muriel moved a 
little closer to the window.

44 Good-evening, Mazie, ” said Arthur 
with brevity.

“ Miss Rawlins, if you please, sir, ” 
interrupted Mazie, indignantly.

44 Good-evening, Miss Rawlins, then ” 
—and Arthur bowed gallantly. “ I see 
you are not pleased, " he continued, 
44 that I called this evening, but I shall 
nevertheless make bold enough to offer 
myself a seat. ”

Rather unconcerned, Arthur sank in
to a comfortable arm-chair near by.

Mazie’s face flushed crimson. Every 
drop-of blood seemed to have rushed to 
cheeks. She raised her flashing eyes to 
his and said : “Arthur Gravenor, who 
invited you to come here this evening? ” 

“ Nobody in particular. I invited my
self. ”

“ People often put in appearance, 
when they are least wanted, ” the girl 
interrupted hotly.

Arthur laughed a cold, sarcastic laugh, 
which grated terribly on Mazie’s ears.

“ Won't yon be seated ? " asked A rthur 
pointing to a chair.

“ No, all I have to say I prefer saying 
standing. ”

“ Well, then let us understand each 
other. You were kind enough to address
a letter to Bleur Mouse----- ”

“ Yes, and in view of it, ” she inter
rupted, “ 1 am rather surprised to see 
you here this evening. ”

“ Ah, those were cruel lines you wrote 
Mazie. You must know that my heart 
had always dreamed of possessing you. 
It was a foolish dream perhaps, but I 
could not help it. And now comes your 
strange letter. Oh, those were cruel, 
heart less lines you wrote, Mazie ! ”

“ Perhaps they were, Mr. Gravenor ” 
“Oh, do not say Mr. Gall me Arthur 

—it hurts me. Oh, Mazie Mazie ! ”
“ Mr. Gravenor, I am sorry for your 

display of emotion, ” Miss Rawlins be
gan slowly, after a moment’s quiet, “ but 
when you first made your advances, 1 
begged of you, nay, implored you to 
turn your love into other channels, for 
mine was already promised to another. ” 

“Lawrence Lescot ! Curse him!” 
Arthur thought to himself.

“ I begged of you, " she pleaded “ to 
leave me in peace, but you persisted. 
And now it has come to this. Mr. 
Gravenor, 1 love Lawrence Lescot, and 
I intend to marry him, so be a man and 
follow your own path in life, and leave 
mo alone ! ”

She spoke in clear, decisive tones, and j 
her words smote Gravenor’s soul with 
subtle force. Me loved Mazie madly, 
and it was with a pure, strong, abiding 
love. She was young and beautiful, but 
God had willed that she was to be given 
to another. Lawrence was only a poor 
boy—one of the hands down in the 
Gravenor mill. Arthur met him almost 
daily, and hated him with a strong and 
deadly hatred. Jealousy often makes 
monsters out of angels, and the deadly 
viper was already beginning to tighten 
its deadly coils. Lawrence Lescot was 
to be married to the girl lie loved. The 
t hought was almost unbearable. Up to 
the present, Arthur Gravenor’s charac
ter had been above reproach but God 
only knew where his misplaced love was 
yet to lead him to.

For the next half hour Arthur plead
ed strongly with the girl lie loved, but 
Mazie met him each time with such an 
array of good, solid argument that even 
Muriel's heart went out to the woman 
in black, even though her brother’s fate 
stood in the balance.

“What kind of a home can Lawrence 
Lescot give you, Mazie?” he asked as 
he rose from his chair. “Me is poor, 
and with his few shillings a day he can
not do much for you. If you would 
consent to become my wife, a home even 
grander and more luxurious than Bleur 
House would be yours. You would have 
comforts in plenty. I would do every
thing to make you happy. Picture the 
hovel Lawrence Lescot may take you to 
and then think of what 1 shall be proud 
to do for you. ”

“ Mr. Gravenor, I care not naught for 
your wealth or your promises!” Miss 
Rawlins said hotly. “ Your gold is noth
ing to me so long as l possess the love 
of Lawrence Ioscot, and I am willing to 
brave all storms and go to the distant 
ends of the earth with him, for I know 
that God will he with us. ”

“ Foolish girl ! ”
411 am satisfied, ” she answered calmly, 

“to battle with any storm so long as 
Lawrence’s strong arms are at the oars.”

Arthur approached her but she 
motioned him back.

“ Go 1 go ! ” she cried, “ let me alone.”
“ l see then that no entreaty can move 

you, Miss Rawlins. ”
“None, Mr. Gravenor, ” she replied 

coldly. “ l do not love you, never could 
love you, so I hog you in the name of 
God never to visit me again. ”

Arthur’s eyes sank to the floor. In a 
moment he faced her again. His eyes 
had a deep, jealous passion in them and 
flashed wildly as a terrible curse fell from 
his lips.

Mazie trembled. 11er face was al
most bloodless.

“ Go ! go ! ” she cried.
“ You will sutler for this some day. 

Remember !
“ Remember ! ” lie said viciously.
A shudder ran through Muriel just 

then. “O God ! preserve Arthur from 
harm ! ” she prayed. “He does not 
know what lie is doing. ”

“ Remember, Miss Rawlins' remem
ber ! ” lie almost hissed a second t ime.

Just then a faint cry stole from the 
other room. Grandma Rawlins was 
calling her daughter to her bed-side. 

Arthur left the room.
Mazie sank upon a couch near by and 

gave way to bitter tears. The struggle 
had been too much for her, and now the 
reaction came.

“ Mazie ! Mazie !” again sounded her 
mother's weak voice, and forthwith the 
girl hurried to her side.

When Arthur Gravenor entered the 
city park the moon was hidden by heavy 
clouds. Muriel had hurried on ahead,

so that she would reach Bleur House 
before her brother., Arthur walked 
hurriedly down the small narrow path. 
Presently he halted for a moment. 
There were sounds of approaching foot
steps. In the glare of the electric light 
some [distance from him, he saw the 
figure of a man, pail In hand, walking 
briskly. In a few minutes they would 
meet fact* to face.

“ I wonder if that is Lawrence Les
cot,” he thought. “ It looks his size 
and sounds like his walk. One would 
expect to see him pass here about this 
time on his way home from the mill. 
I’ll hide behind these bushes and wait.”

The footsteps approached nearer. 
Just then the moon emerged from out 
of the darkness and bathed Kempton in 
the glory of soft, subdued light. From 
behind the bushes, Arthur viewed the 
narrow pathway. The next moment the 
moonlight shone full upon the man's 
pleasant face. It was full of smiles. 
The man was humming a song. His 
words sounded nearer and clearer—

" You are the moon, dear love, and I the sea :
The tides of hope swell high within my breast
And hides-----"

“ Lescot — the wretch !” groaned 
Arthur.

Just then hate, jealousy and despair 
almost robbed Arthur of his senses. 
“ I’ll kill him ! I’ll kill him !” he said tq 
himself.

Nervously his hand sought the pistol 
In h!s pocket, ft flashed silver in the 
moonlight. And crouching down, he 
waited breathlessly. Lawrence was now 
but a few yards away.

At that moment, Muriel reached Bleur 
Mouse. 44 God protect my poor brother 
from harm !” she pleaded as she closed 
the door. “ Me knows not what he is 
doing.”

Lawrence Lescot passed slowly, on his 
lips the music of those tender words—

“ You are the moon, dear love and I

Arthur Gravenor's lingers were on 
his pistol. Me tried to move the trigger, 
but his fingers refused to obey his tvill. 
All control of them seemed gone. The 
next moment the pistol fell into the 
grass. Arthur tried to speak but his 
lips and tongue were dry and no sound 
came. Hurriedly lie rose and stumbled 
home in the moonlight, his mind a prey 
t<> strange, bitter thoughts. Mis angel 
had heard Muriel's prayer and borne it 
to the great white Throne.

Lawrence Lescot did not know that 
but a few minutes before he might have 
been swept out of existence forever by a 
deadly pistol shot. Me hurried on 
gladly, his dinner pail dangling music
ally on his arm. Presently ,he saw a 
flickering light at Mazie’s window. Mis 
eyes sparkled and there was a look of 
sweetness on his manly face as his 
thoughts stole to the little queen whom 
he worshipped. Since this bright angel 
had come into his fife, his days had been 
nothing but one continued period of 
love and song. Life held forth far 
greater possibilities to him now that it 
was radiant with Mazie’s love. He was 
poor, but he had those qualities of heart 
and mind that gold could never procure.

Presently he stood in front of the 
Rawlins’ cottage. It was late. What 
was he to do ? At that moment he saw 
Mazie gliding about the room. Noise
lessly he crept to the door. In a moment 
he stood in her presence, strong, manly, 
lovable-looking fellow.

“ Lawrence,” whispered Mazie, “ I 
am so glad you came.”

“ But what has happened ?" exclaimed 
lie, greatly surprised at her worried 
appearance. “You look so pale and 
troubled—and you have been crying ? 
Poor, little dear !”

He drew her into his strong arms and 
rested!her head-on his shoulder.

“ What has happened, Mazie?”
“Oh, nothing much,” she answered in 

trembling voice. “ I am not feeling 
well. I have had very little sleep the 
last few nights. Mother has been so 
very restless.”

“ For your sake I am glad to hear that 
nothing has happened,” he replied 
kindly.

Mazie’s thoughts went back to that 
painful scene of half an hour ago in 
which Arthur Gravenor had figured so 
conspicuously, but she brushed the 
picture aside hurriedly. She had made 
up her mind never to mention the matter 
to Lawrence.

When Arthur reached Bleur House, 
the place was evidently wrapped in 
sleep. Muriel upon her return had 
hurried to Aunt Hawkins' room and in 
the extremity of her anguish, had poured 
out her heart to lier.

“I feel sorry for Arthur,” Mrs. Haw
kins remarked, “ but Muriel be careful 
not to mention the matter to him. If he 
knew that you tracked him to the place, 
he would never forgive you. He would 
hate you all his life for it.”

That evening Muriel went to bed with 
a heavy heart and drifted into a nervous
sleep.

Arthur, lest lie might disturb the 
sleepers, tip-toed to his room across the 
hall. Mo did not turn on the light. 
The room was bathed in the moon's 
soft rays. One face looked out brighter 
than all the others on the wall. It was 
Mazie’s. In a time of friendship she 
had given the picture to him. Long he 
stared at it. lie felt sure he could 
never forget her. Love had set its 
tendrils too deeply into his heart and he 
feared they would have to remain there 
always. He could not sleep. The Past 
haunted him. He rose and opened the 
window. A cool breeze swept in cooling 
I»is face. Kempton slept peacefully. 
Alar oil, the lakes flashed like sheets <>l 
molten glass beneath the starlit, blue 
heaven's. Now and then a bird-voice 
sounded in the surrounding troes. It 
was like the cry of a soul, lost forever in 
impenetrable darkness. Presently the 
clock on the cathedral tower chimed 
the hour of midnight. Arthur sank into 
his chair and gazed for some time into 
the lonely night about him. Mis 
thoughts.were still on Mazie.

Later a new light came to his eyes, 
and he whispered to I he stars about him:
“ l will not trouble her any more. God! 
give me the strength to do it, for in my 
heart I know 1 shall love her always 1 
The old love can never die.”

CHAPTER IV.
Till: SHADOW FALLS.

Mat Pensy had risen with the birds 
for he had a great many things to do

that day. The dawn was just breaking 
when he rose from his bed and sleepily 
walked over to the window. The regal 
day was just then donning its crimson 
garment in the east. The sun-children 
too were busy stirring their morning 
fires for the skies were growing very 
bright. Those precious early moments 
were one continual rhapsody of bird 
music. Everywhere the melodies ech
oed. Everywhere voices trilled and ex
ecuted their intricate cadenzas charm
ingly. The gates of heaven seemed to 
stand wide open as Matt gazed across 
the pleasant landscape. For some min
utes he stood spellbound.

“Sure, this is a grand world to be in,” 
he muttered to himself as he left the 
window, “ and yet people are never 
satisfied. God gives them flowers, 
birds, an’ sunshine in plenty. His fields 
yield them their daily food an’ yet they 
grumble and grumble. I knoyr I shall 
be very sorry when the call comes. It 
will be very hard to leave the big, wide 
green earth.”

A few minutes later Matt was busy at 
work in his garden, his lips echoing the 
faintest words of a song. He always 
sang when the flowers began to come, 
but in the fall of the year when the 
place looked desolate and bare not a 
sound of song escaped his lips.

Before long the old gardener felt 
footsteps very near to him. Turning, he 
saw Arthur but a few feet away.

44 The top o’ the morning to you, Mis
ter Arthur, he called briskly.

“Good-morning, Matt. I am surprised 
to see you about so early.”

44 And I, you. May I ask what brought 
you out of bed so early, Arthur?”

For a moment Arthur was perplexed. 
He had not been able to sleep for rea
sons which the reader already knows 
and had wandered out into the open 
air rather aimlessly, his mind in a state 
of deep unrest. Matt’s question there
fore rather puzzled him. He hardly 
knew how to answer it.

44 Well,” he declared, “ I forgot to 
wind my watch last evening and when I 
awoke this morning, it pointed the hour 
of eight. When the cathedral chimes 
however pealed live 1 noticed the mis
take. So that explains my early appear
ance. But it is so very pleasant out 
here I think I will remain. There’s 
nothing like a good whiff of fresh air so 
early in the morning, eh, Matt?”

“ A good wliill of fresh air an’ an easy 
conscience,” rejoined the gardener.

The words stung Arthur. His con
science was anything but easy at the 
moment, notwithstanding the resolution 
he had made.

“Be seated, Mister Arthur!” said 
Matt, pointing to a bench facing him.

Presently the gardener raised him
self from his knees^and, leaning on his 
shovel, said: “ By t he way, Mister 
Arthur, 1 ha’ somethin’ to say to you, 
but you must not get angry at me for 
speak in’ the truth.”

“ No, I shall not get angry. Go on!"
“ Well, I was over at Meekin’s grocery 

store last night. It’s a place the fellers 
come o’ nights. They talk an’ argue 
like a lot o’ washerwomen an’ then they 
light like hyenas. Well, Bill Storms 
was there. Bill Storms, you know him— 
that big sort o’ burly lookin’ chap.”

“ Oh yes, Storms, the liveryman’s son. 
Yes, I know him,” interrupted Arthur.

“ Well, we got to discussin’ politics 
an’ then we drifted into a talk about the 
overly rich. Storms talked like a law
yer. He knew it all. He argued an’ 
fought with his tongue an* then his face 
got as red as a tomato. ‘ Down with 
the rich man! He is the bigges’ enemy 
o’ the poor people,’ he cried. Then he 
asked me for my opinion but I said not 
a word. This made him angry. He did 
not like my silence, so he up an’ says : 
‘There sits old sleepy Matt Pensy over 
there with his lips closed tight, afraid 
to say a word.’ An’ then he up again 
an’ says: ‘I know now why he won’t 
commit himself. He daren’t say one 
word. The Arthur Gravenor he is work
ing for is one of them “rusty cats.” ’ My 
blood got boilin’ hot. 4 What did you 
sa}', Storms,’ I cried. ‘I said your mas
ter was one of them “rusty cats.” ‘Take 
back those words Bill Storms,’ I cried as 
I rose from my chair, 4 or I’ll make you.’ 
Til take nothing back,’ he snapped 
again. ’Gravenor’s a rusty cat. Isn’t 
this so Sims, Flare, Bates?’ and he ap
pealed to the other men. I jumped 
across the floor an’ the next minute 
landed him a sweet one in the face with 
my list, an’ you can bet Mister Arthur, 
I’m sure he never received such a warm
in’ before. I’ll teach him to call you a 
‘rusty cat.’ ”

Arthur could not help smiling.
“ What are you laughing at?” asked 

Matt annoyed.
“Oh, nothing much, but I am afraid 

you made a mistake this time, Matt. I 
am sure young Storms would not call me 
such a name.”

44 Well then he did, Mister—the little 
sneak.”

“Now, are you sure? You said that 
you were discussing the overly rich.”

Matt nodded his head in the affirma
tive.

“ Yes, well, might he not have said 
aristocrat? Then Arthur spelled the 
word “ A-r-i-s-t-o-c-r-a-t, aristocrat. 
Think again Matt. Isn’t this the word?”

“By Jiminy ! I believe it is,” Matt 
cried, dropping his spade. “I feel kind 
o’ sorry now for young Storms. I should 
not ha’ struck him.”

“It will do him no harm. Besides a 
“rusty cat” and aristocrat sound so much 
alike the mistake could have been made 
quiet easily.”

Thereupon the two laughed good 
naturedly over the miunderstanding 
while in his heart Arthur gloried over 
the sworn fidelity of this trusty son of 
Adam.

Just then Noddles, Muriel’s pet span
iel, appeared, wagging his tail in de
light.

Arthur bent over and stroked the 
sides of the pretty canine.

“See, Matt, how he speaks to us with 
his short tail," declared Arthur.

“ Ah, he’s a fine dog,” said Matt, 44 all 
animation, an’ how he does seem to 
speak, Mister Arthur. His tail bein’ 
rather stumpy, 1 suppose he might be 
called a stump orator eh, Mister Art
hur ?” and he roared loudly.

Presently Arthur rose to go. For a 
few moments he had forgotten his 
troubles—and Mazie.

“Must you go, Arthur ?” asked Matt,

kindly. “Ye*, Tin feeling just a little 
chilly. By the way Matt, who was that 
woman I saw you talking to last even
ing down here at theffirst corner?”

“Oh, that was Miss Hogges, the old 
maid who keeps the seed-store on Wort- 
ley Street.”

“Miss Hogges, did you say ? The 
poor thing is to be pitied for having 
such a name.”

“That she is, Mister Arthur. I pity 
her a whole heap, but then I’m gettin’ 
too old an’ it would be a shame t o offer 
her my name now,” and he chuckled 
lustily.

“Not every man who dives into the 
ocean of matrimony brings up a pearl, 
Matt,” declared Arthur.

“Perhaps not. But at all events 
Hogges will always be on the market,” 
answered Matt wittily.

“Falling in love is like falling into 
the sea,” continued Arthur thought
fully, “it’s easier getting in than out.”

There was a tinge of sadness in his 
voice. He had been a pupil in the 
cruel school of experience.

“Ah, blast all this love business any
way, Arthur. Give me the birds an’ 
the flowers for company. That is all I 
want. A woman will jump into the sea 
for a man an’ the story hoids just as 
good on the other side. It’s the same 
ever lastin’ question all the world over 
an’ its old as the hills. Now the women 
are raked over the coals—now the men. 
So I am content to steer clear o’ all this 
bloomin' love business. But here’s the 
best thing o’ all, Arthur. There's a 
woman of my acquaintance—Jemima 
Jepson’s her name. She beats them all. 
She lost her speech through a bad cold 
an' in one small week she had thirty 
offers of marriage.”

“Now, now, Matt, that’s a big one,” 
laughed Arthur. “Poor Jemima! Well 
I must go Matt.”

Matt, with spade in hand, was soon 
bus}- again.

"I don’t know what’s the matter with 
that boy at all at all,” he murmured to 
himself. “He looks so strange. He’s 
got a world o’ trouble in his eyes.”

When Arthur entered the house he 
was met by Mrs. Hawkins.

“Where have you been, Arthur ? I 
have been looking all over for you,” she 
spoke nervously.

“I’ve been out with Matt in the 
garden.”

“Surely not at this hour of the morn
ing.”

“Yes, he is out there digging. My 
watch played me false this morning and 
I consequently rose too early.”

“But you have not been in bed at all, 
Arthur ? The pillows and covers are 
just as I left them yesterday.”

“True, auntie. When I came in last 
evening I was so very tired and I mere
ly laid on the couch. But what is the 
matter, auntie ? Your eyes look 
strange.”

“I am afraid you will have to tele
phone for a doctor. Muriel is very ill. 
She woke me during the night. Her 
teeth chattered—she had a severe chill. 
All night long she has been talking 
strangely.”

Arthur was totally upset. His sister 
was very dear to him and he hoped that 
no harm might come to her.

A moment later the two entered 
the sick girl’s room. Muriel lay there 
with half-shut eyes, moving about un
easily. Her cheeks had a feverish flush 
and [her lips were very parched. The 
fever tempest was evidently raging.

“Arthur, Arthur!” she called strange
ly.

He hurried to her side and placed his 
hand upon her forehead.

“She does not know you are here, 
Arthur. See, her eyes remain closed.”

“She is delirious,” said Arthur.
“They told me Mazie was good,” 

muttered the sick girl.
“Mazie 1” gasped Arthur. “What 

can she mean ?”
“I saw Mazie in the room,” she con

tinued “and Arthur was there—poor, 
poor Arthur ! I’ll twine for them a 
rose wreath on their wedding morn. 
Mazie, Mazie ! You must not cry—you 
must not. Oh ! the angels are singing.
I can hear them so plainly.” A smile 
stole to her face, a sweet lingering 
smile which sveqied to have come from 
afar.

Mrs. Hawkins left the room. “Last 
night’s trial was too much for the poor 
thing," she thought to herself. “Even 
in her delirium she is unravelling the 
threads of her experiences. I hope 
Arthur will not discover her.”

“Oh God, keep Arthur from harm !” 
the sick girl pleaded.

“Muriel, Muriel !” he called loudly. 
“I am here ! Listen I Open your eyes, 
your brother is standing before you !” 
But not a sign of recognition was writ
ten on |tl e young girl’s face. She was 
breathing faster and she spoke with 
difficulty.

“Take me away from these bad men ! 
Mazie—Arthur—do you not hear me ? 
They have come to carry me away.” 
Then she mumbled strange sounding 
words which Arthur could not under
stand.

The first gleam of sunlight shone 
through the delicate lace curtain and 
lay about Muriel’s hair like a halo of 
light.

Arthur bent over the tossing form 
and kissed tenderly the red lips.

“Poor little saint 1” he whispered as 
he rose and gazed upon her. Then the 
tears came to his eyes. A few minutes 
later he left the room.

“ She is very ill, is she not, Arthur ?” 
Mrs. Hawkins asked in the hall.

“Yes—I’m afraid—I’m afraid Muriel 
is going.”

“For heaven’s sake, telephone the 
doctor at once !”

The doctor arrived in due time. **
“She is very ill,” he said. “I believe 

pneumonia is setting in. Did she com
plain of any pain?” he asked Mrs. 
Hawkins.

“ Yes, in her right side.”
“I thought so,” he remarked, thought

fully.
For some weeks Muriel’s life hung in 

the balance, but flnylly she triumphed. 
One afternoon in late September, when 
she had fully recovered, she and her 
brother were sitting together in the 
library. It was Muriel’s second day 
downstairs. Naturally she felt elated, 
but somehow or other she could 
not help recalling that eventful 
evening of some weeks ago on which I

she had come across the torn pieces of 
that mysterious letter. For some days 
she had been thinking seriously of open
ing her heart to her brother and telling 
him all. But her courage failed her.

Arthur however, came to her rescue 
rather unexpectedly. Her references 
to Mazie during her flights of delirium 
had set his mind a-thinking. No won
der, then, that he spoke rather abrupt
ly ; 44 By the way, Muriel, the first 
day you were ill I went to 
your room but you did not recog
nize me. Your mind wandered on 
in strange delirium, yet you spoke of a 
certain Mazie quite frequently and you 
coupled mine name with hers. Then 
you spoke of rose-wreaths and wed
dings----- ”

Muriel’s cheeks flushed crimson. 
Had she really referred to these things 
during her illness ?

A painful silence stole between them 
for some minutes, their eyes staring 
strangely at each other.

Slowly Muriel began : 44 Yes, brother, 
there was more truth than fiction in what 
I was saying. But before going further, 
will you promise me not to get angry ?”

441 promise, dear !”
Then Muriel related the details of 

that eventful evening in July—her 
finding a clue in the mysterious letter 
and her shadowing him to the Rawlin’s 
cottage.

“ It was love, Arthur, that urged me 
to go—love for a brother. I could not 
resist. The arms of a great temptation 
encircled me, and my heart urged me on. 
I felt that I had you to save—no matter 
the cost. That very night I caught the 
cold----- ”

44 Which came near ending in death, 
dear sister. However I can understand 
your anxiety in the matter and can 
blame you only in having been too kind 
to a brother who does not deserve your 
affection. Yes, Muriel, I loved Mazie, 
and now that she has gone out of ray 
life, there will always be a vacant spot, 
which no other shall ever fill.”

“ Do you mean then Arthur that you 
will never marry ?”

441 do, sister. I always dreamed of 
possessing Mazie, and no woman living 
will ever be worthy to fill her place.”

44 You poor boy !” exclaimed Muriel 
as she rose from her chair and walked 
over to him. 44 1 pity you.” Lovingly 
she twiced her arms about his neck.

There was a gentle rap at the door.
“ Come in !” cried Muriel. 44 Oh, it 

is you Kitty.
44 Yes, Mister Arthur, the postman 

just called so 1 thought I would bring 
your mail up here,” remarked the 
kindly Kitty.”

“ It’s very good of you, Kitty. Thank 
you I”

44 But what is the matter, Kitty ?” 
asked Muriel. “ You look as if your 
mind had been ruffled.”

“ Oh,” replied Kitty, 44 a thin, miser
able dyspeptic agent just rang the door 
bell. He thought I had a whole hour to 
spare listening to his story. Now, I 
didn’t care whether his brooms were any 
better than ours. Oh, he was so bold. 
Imagine, he asked me : 4 Is your master
at home ?’ I replied : 4 No, he’s out, 
and besides, he never buys brooms.’ 4 Is 
your mistress in ?’ 4 No, she’s out, too.’
Then he got fresh and said : 4 Well, I’ll 
just come in and warm my feet at the 
fire until they return.’ But I took him 
short by telling him the fire was out, 
too, and he’d better call again to-mor
row.” And laughing, she ran out of the* 
room.

“ She is a great, girl,” said Arthur as 
he looked over his mail. “ Ah, here’s 
the Daily Chronicle. I wonder what’s 
new to-day.

He had barely picked up the paper 
and commenced reading when uncon
sciously almost a few7 words escaped his 
lips.

44 Too bad ! too bad !” he whis
pered, but it was loud enough for 
Muriel’s ears.

When he had gone Muriel picked up 
the Daily Chronicle. The first thing 
to meet her eyes was the announcement 
of Mazie Rawlins’ marriage to Law
rence Lescot, and in her heart she felt 
sorry for her brother. It would all have 
been very nice if Arthur’s dream had 
come true. God, however, willed 
otherwise.

But a few months before Love had 
built a beautiful garden in Arthur 
Gravenor’s young heart, musical with 
bird song, bright with sunshine and 
odorous with rose perfume. But it was 
not to last long. Ever so soon the trans
formation had come. Now that same 
heart was nothing but a bleak desert- 
covered with the dust and ashes of 
young ruined hopes and dreams. Birds 
and sunshine and (lowers had vanished 
in one moment. The fragrance of mem
ory alone lingered. The dark heavy 
shawdows had fallen.

TO HE CONTINUED

A FALSE PROPHET.

Now that 1 am an old man I judge that 
it is worth while to write down what I 
can recall of the things which happened 
many years ago. Hence 1 will write of 
the Prophet Elisha and of the Prophetess 
Rebecca Whiting ; and of the days 
which stirred the souls of men—for even 
the least superstitious of us were dis
turbed as well, in the days of 1843.

It was a bleak day in April of that 
year. A day when the snow blew and 
the wind howled derisively around the 
house ; a day in which it was not good 
to be out of doors, for the wind had a 
sting to it, as it blew in from the sea, 
more biting than even in midwinter.' 
While the storm was at its height the 
Prophet came to our house, beating his 
way against the wind and snow as I have 
seen a schooner beat against the tide in 
coming up the bay. My father opened 
the door when he knocked, and a gust of 
srtfiw whirled across the room. I saw a 
man tall and gaunt, with a light in his I 
eyes I had never seen before. “ Prepare 
to meet thy God !” he said abruptly, as 
he shook the snow from his beaver hat.

I started, fearing that he was insane ; 
but my father laughed reassuringly. 
“We must prepare to keep warm, ray 
friend,” he said, genially. “ Did you 
ever see such weather for the middle of 
April ? In my opinion the mouth is 
doubling on its tracks and making its 
way back toward March instead of going 
on toward May.”

44 It is but the beginning of the end,
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man,” said the stranger .
“ The last days of the world'ar* It'll y'and the King of Kings will soon hi 
The days are numbered.” 1 u " •

“ That may all be, friend,” said 
father, 44 but the numbers will run int^ 
the tens of thousands yet, I hone „ l<> 
millions, too, for aught we know V 
not given to man to know when the end 
^things will be. Are you travelling

“I am from Ohio, and I am making 
my way east toward Jerusalem, 
there I must be when the Lord conn*
I travel slowly and warn people as I 
to floe from the wrath to come. Is \l 
possible, man that you do not believe 
that the end of all things is at hand ?"

“It is,” my father answered firmly 
“I no more believe that you oranyoth.-r 
man can know when the end of thew- rld 
will come than I believe that yonder oak 
will be blown over by the storm today- 
after the century of storms it has with 
stood, ’ pointing as he spoke to a g|ant 
tree, the pride of our farm and the 
neighborhood, which stood by our gate 
But, even as his arm was outstretched 
there came a fearsome rush of wind from 
out of the east, which seized the old tree 
in its mighty grasp. There was a wild 
impotent beating of the air with its 
tortured branches, the crash of splinter- 
ing straining wood, and the great o ik 
thundered to the ground, breaking our 
windows as the topmost limbs struck 
agains the house, and tearing up ti,e 
earth for many feet around as the hi o 
roots were dragged to the surface fr,?m 
their deep resting places beneath the 
frozen earth.

The very suddenness of the thing 
(lazed us for a moment. Then the 
Prophet, pointing to the fallen tree 
exclaimed in solemn tones, “Behold * 
God has given you a sign ! Now will 
you believe ? He lias chosen you, by t ho 
sign of yonder prostrate oak, as* hi- 
elect. He calls on you to make v ur 
peace with Him. As it was in the d . s 
of Noah few believed and the many 
scoffed. Once again 1 ask you : I)., n

My father was a man of hard conn 
sense, but the strahgeness of it all . c 
over him with a feeling of awe. My 
mother was crying with fear, think u 
that the Lord had indeed sent that mil 
to us, that He was coming soon, and ev. u 
ray father believed that it was the >;_i, 
of the last day. But, t., me, it l< 
like a strange coincidence, for 1 had 
long known that the old tree was dead 
and must sooner or later fall.

“My name is Elisha Wells,” said the 
stranger, alter the wreck of the tree had 
been cleared away and the wind, ws 
mended as best they might be in such a 
storm. “But I am called the Prophet 
Elisha. I could tell of many strange 
things which l have seen and foretold. 
But there is one thing which 1 must 
show you, for it is this which brought to 
me the absolute knowledge that this is in
deed the year of our Lord.” He drew an 
egg, a trifle larger than an ordinary 
hen’s egg, but of perfect shape and 
coloring, from his pocket. Its contents 
had been carefully blown out and the 
shell itself filled with plaster of paris. 
He told of this as he passed it to my 
mother. “It was laid by one of my own 
hens. Look at it closely and tell mo 
what you see,” he said impressively.

My mother passed her fingers over it as 
she held it up to the light. “ It looks 
as if these ridges on the shell were 
figures,” she said slowly.

“ They are.” said the l’rophet. 44 Read 
them,” he commanded.

“ A three, a four, and eight and a 
one,” she said in an awed tone.

“ You have them read backward,” ho 
corrected. “ Begin with the one.

44 One—eight—four—three,” she read 
slowly. “ Eighteen forty-three,” she re
peated in a dazed way. “ Who put 
these marks on this egg ?” she question
ed suddenly.

“ The Lord of Hosts !” he replied de
cisively. “ No human hand could have 
ridged that shell. He chooses the fool
ish things of the world to confound the 
mighty. I was, like Paul of old, an un
believer ; I needed a sign ; so when this 
was sent to me I could not help but be
lieve. Others all over the country have 
received such signs and thousands upon 
thousands are turning from the paths of 
sin ; for now is the accepted time, now 
is the day of salvation. I will read to 
you from the prophecies and you will 
see how everything points to October of 
this year. Tlu* word of God never lies 
and it cannot err.” And until far into 
the night he read and expounded the 
mystical meaning of the Book of Revela
tion as well as the sayings of the proph
ets, until my parents believed as well as 
he. They were sorely grieved because 
I did not believe likewise, but to this 
day I cannot help but wonder at their 
credulity in believing the signs and 
omens of that strange year.

The snow which fell that day remained 
on the ground for nearly a week. I be
lieve that I said that it was the middle 
of April, but I think now that it was not 
much later that the 10th ; still it was 
very strange and cold weather for our 
latitude. The next day I took the 
sleigh and drove some three miles to the 
home of Israel Whiting, on business for 
my father, 'and the prophet went with 
me ; and by his burning eloquence and 
almost magical power lie had of swaying 
the hearts of men, he converted the 
Whiting family to his way of thinking ; 
a proceeding which troubled me greatly, 
for Rebecca and I were sweethearts and 
had planned to be married in the fall. 
After the Prophet's visit, however, she 
would not hear of it.

44 There is no use to argue with me, 
David,” she said firmly. 44 In heaven 
there are no marriages and no one is 
given in marriage ; and as the end of 
all things is at hand, we must remain as 
we are.”

“ But all the more need of our being 
married immediately,” I urged, 44 if you 
are so sure that the end of the world is 
coming soon—although I do not believe 
a word of it, led us be married to-day or 
to-morrow, instead of waiting any long
er.”

“ No, David. We could not be hus
band and wife there, and the pain of 
being separated from you eternally, 
after a few months of w’edded life, would 
destroy for me the happiness of heaven, 
she answered resolutely.

44 But we would be together, just the 
same,” I insisted. “ What ails you, Re-
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liocca ? If the ont! of the world cornea 
we will all go together, so what differ
ence does it make ?"

“ Life will end for us all and at the 
aanie time, hut we cannot go to the same 
place. Oh, David, can't you see that as 
long as you do not believe and will not 
improve the last duya of grace that you 
cannot enter heaven with me ?" she 
pleach'd earnestly.

“ Rubbish I' I returned impatiently. 
“ Then if you are so sure that I cannot 
enter heaven you might let me have a 
little taste of it on earth. It is down
right foolishness, now that I am having 
our house built, for you to refuse to be 
marrriedon account of a crazy preacher's 
words."

“ ‘ Be ye not unequal yoked to
gether,' ’’ she quoted warningly. “ Oh, 
David, can't you see that as long as you 
are an unbeliever, that it would be posi
tively wicked for me to marry you ? 
But if you would only accept the signs 
and omens which have been given to ns, 
then we would be happy together 
throughout all eternity."

1 left her in a mighty wrath. No ; 
not even for the sake of winning her, 
though 1 loved her better than my own 
life, would 1 pretend to believe what l 
did not ; and stubbornly 1 went to work, 
though I was but one of the few in our 
part of the country who dared to plan 
for the future. For the Prophet staid 
around there many weeks, making his 
home at Israel Whiting's and holding 
nightly meetings in the church, which 
was packed by crowds who came from 
miles around to hear him expound the 
prophecies.

But not one stop would I go. I be
lieved that the other text, “ Occupy till 
I come," had full as much weight on the 
every day affairs of men as anything he 
could say. And, indeed, there was 
enough for me to do, for my father sadly 
neglected his farm. He was unwilling 
to plant anything for future use, since 
nothing would be needed after October. 
“ It would be of no use," he said, “ for in 
the twinkling of an eye the smooth field, 
the rich meadows, and the fertile acres 
of our land, would bo destroyed like 
stubble." But at last he gave way and 
let me have the full charge ; and I 
planned for big harvests and seeded 
down for another year.

Rven my mother no longer occupied 
her time in making quilts for future use ; 
but, instead, in her leisure hours, she 
studied the prophecies which told of the 
end of time. Though my waywardness 
and unbelief were sore trials to my 
parents they let me alone, for they knew 
that my heart was very sore on account 
of Rebecca Whiting, for she had be
come a Prophetess, tin1 leader of the 
elect.

The mantle of the Prophet seemed to 
have fallen on her shoulders, for when 
he left she was the only one who could 
take his place. “ Rebecca the Prophe
tess " it hey called her, and the people 
hung on her words as on the teachings 
<>f an 'oracle. Even the great Miller 
himself journeyed to see her, and lie de
clared that more had been revealed to. 
her than there had to him. The Whit
ing home became a sort of shrine, and 
the girl, wearing a long white robe, her 
hair falling far below her waist, tied 
back from her brows with a black rib
bon, appeared like an inspired being 
with the light of religious exultation 
shining in her eyes. Hundreds came to 
see her, and as the summer passed, her 
prediction that the wonderful terrifying 
comet which could be seen blazing in 
the heavens, even in broad day-light, 
was but Jacob's ladder which would 
«eventually roach the earth for the faith
ful to journey to heaven thereon, ap
parently became a living truth. The 
walls of our buildings, our fences, the 
tree, and windows of our shops were 
covered by zealous Millerites, with such 
placards as these : “ Prepare for the
Day of Days." “ The End of All Things 
is at Hand." ‘‘Make Ye ready for the 
Son of Man." People told of seeing 
strange signs in the clouds, such as the 
the monsters predicted by Daniel or 
rold of by him in the book of Revela
tion ; but although 1 scanned the heavens 
carefully, try the best I might, yet I 
could not see what the faithful around 
me saw —in the clouds of thunder, wind 
or rain, the bear with three ribs in his 
mouth, the leopard with four wings, or 
the lion with the wings of the eagle.

Instead I planted and sowed and I 
reaped an abundant harvest. 1 planned 
to cast my vote for Henry Clay in the 
coming election, although many told me 
I would cast it only in hell, unless I lied 
from the wrath to come.

As the time drew near, the “Anna of 
our modern day," as Millerites devotedly 
called Rebecca Whiting, seemed to be 
more and more and more inspired. She 
scarcely slept or ate, but to me, who was 
still madly in love, the sight of her 
sublime faith served but to anger ; and I 
longed, with an intense longing, for the 
time to come when I could convince her 
that she was laboring under a delusion.

The first of October I again begged 
her to be married on the 24th, the day we 
had set so many months before, but in
stead of listening to me she began to 
argue and insist that I should repent 
while it was yet time. Now, no man 
likes to be argued with by a woman, and 
1 was sorely tried by it all ; so I spoke 
nut in quick anger that she was making a 
fool of herself and that as she cared for 
me not in the least I would not humble 
myself to ask her again. There was 
Mary Wyatt, whose folks were not in 
the least affected by the Millerite craze, 
and I knew right well that she would 
gladly become mistress of the pretty 
little hcfhse, now finished, as I told 
Rebecca in high dudgeon, and 1 started 
to leave the house. But she called me 
back tearfully, begging me not to be 
angry with her in these last days, as 
her heart was wrung with grief on my 
account, and that she was praying con
stantly, that I, even at the eleventh 
hour, would make peace with the Al
mighty.

“ I would much prefer to make my 
peace with you now, little girl," I an
swered. “ You do not know how much 
I love you, Rebecca ; but if you will 
promise that if this old earth is still on 
duty the night of the 24th that you 
will marry me then, I will not go near 
the Wyatts, though Mary has asked me 
to come to-morrow evening."

She gave a li : tie gasp. “I promise 
faithfully, although I know it will do 
good," she said. But I was content,

my story of the Wyatt girl had been 
but a bluff.

There were strange sights in the 
heavens the last few days before the 
-llli. The clouds assumed fantastic 
shapes, and the nights were full of 
shooting stars. Often the skies had 
th<‘ appearance of being as red as blood. 
Even the most skeptical of us were 
awed a little, but to the believers these 
things were but portents of the fast 
nearing end. For days the churches 
were filled with crying, praying people. 
Prayer meetings were held in many 
houses ; some closed their places of bus
iness ; others sold or gave away every
thing which they possessed, and a fer
vor ol religious frenzy took possession 
of our town.

In my own home I did all that was 
(lone. My mother cooked only enough 
lor one meal at a time, and my father 
made no pretense of work. Instead In? 
spent his time1 in reading the prophecies 
or else wrestling in prayer on my 
account. But i attended to my accus
tomed duties, unmoved by the frenzy 
around me.

The evening of the 19th was dark and 
starless, and there was a strange op
pressiveness in the air, I could not 
stay at home, so I saddled my horse 
and rode aimlessly away, noticing the 
silent roads and the brightly lighted 
houses, for they believed in having their 
lamps trimmed and burning. As the 
night drew on I heard the sound of 
prayer and the singing of hymns in 
many houses ; and as i passed the 
meeting house at a late hour, I saw 
that the roof was covered with white- 
robed figures, and I heard Rebecca's 
voice in exhortation. As 1 rode out of 
the darkness into the light from the 
Church windows, a voice cried out in 
triumph : “Behold the pale horse 
and rider !" for my horse was gray. 
And then I heard Rebecca's voice re
peating loud and clear : “And I looked 
to behold a pale horse : And liis uagie 
that sat on him was Death and hell fol
lowed with him," and then followed cries 
and groans from the excited people.

1 called out angrily that it was but I, 
David Newell. Then the clamor ceased 
for a moment, while I shouted forth a 
little advice that they must be careful 
or they would fall from the steep roof. 
Rut, paying no heed to me, they again 
began their singing and praying, while I 
disgustedly rode home. My parents, 
with a few of the neighbors, were hold
ing a prayer meeting around the stump 
of the fallen oak, and their voices 
reached me during the night, so that 1 
did not sleep soundly, but when I dozed 
1 dreamed of Rebecca as falling, ever 
falling, from the roof of the meeting 
house into immeasurable depths of 
space.

As the day began to break, the watch
ers around the tree stiumi went away 
and I rose and dressed, ntill haunted 
by ray dream I saddled my horse and 
galloped over to the church, where 1 
found that in some way two ladders had 
fallen to the ground and the two-score 
or more of people were prisoners on the 
roof.

They called to me gladly and were 
thankful indeed when I raised the lad
ders again so that they could get down. 
They were weary and worn from their 
night's vigil, but their ardor was not 
abated. I held Rebecca’s hand in mine 
for an instant. “Will you not watch 
with us to-night, David?" she urged. 
“I feel that the Lord will come and He 
must find us watching."

“No," I said shortly. “If He comes 
He will find me in bed, and that is 
where you ought to be this minute, not 
perched with a crazy set on top of a 
meeting house."

She left me proudly and began to 
sing, the others joining in with her,! 
“Turn ye, oh turn ye, wh> will ye 
die?"

1 rode rapidly home. Worn out, my 
parents lay down and slept while I 
cared for the farm animals and plowed 
for fall seeding.

The excitement was greater that 
night than it had been before. Hun
dreds gathered at the home of the Whit
ings, and hourly expecting the trumpet 
call, and the coming of the Son of Man, 
they scanned the unanswering heavens 
during the long hours of the night. A 
llying meter roused them to a state of 
frenzy and many women fainted. The 
next day one of them died. Heart fail
ure we would call it now, but they said 
that she was called a little earlier, that 
was all.

Her funeral was held on the 2nd and 
they placed the body in a shallow grave 
so that she could rise in the twinkling 
of an eye ; for, since the Lord had d<y 
layed for three nights, he would surely 
come either the 4th or 5th, and the 
people gave themselves up completely 
to the terrors and dread of the ap
proaching hour.

There was a high wind on the night of 
the 22nd which uprooted buildings and 
tore huge limbs from the trees, a forerun
ner of the next, they said, as they watch
ed for the opening of the skies. But the 
wind died down when the morning came 
and thousands looked upon the sun feel
ing that there would never be a dawn 
again.

That day they pitched a huge tent in 
Mr. Whiting's large field, *and word was 
passed around for all to assemble there; 
lienee at dusk people came for miles 
around. There were many hundreds 
there, and 1 was one of them, for some
thing impelled me, also, to go. It might 
have been my mother's entreaties, or 
my desire to see Rebecca again, but, be 
the reason what it might, I was there, 
and keeping a little apart I watched 
the girl as she knelt in the midst of an 
excited praying throng of people. 
There were frightened children cling
ing to their parents and crying ; some 
of them had their dolls and toys, others 
their pet dogs which they would not 
leave behind. Some of the people 
were in a state of abject fear, others in 
a state1 of exalted rapture, and the lead
er of them all was Rebecca Whiting.

As the night settled down with heavy 
clouds and muttered thunder the great 
majority of the people became mad with 
fear. Never, in my long life have I 
ever known as terrific a storm as was 
the one as burst on us that midnight. 
It seemed as if hell in all its furies was 
encompassing us about ; for with every 
crash of thunder the waiting people 
felt that they heard the mighty summons 
of the day of doom. To those that be-for 1
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lievod that the end of the world would 

I come by fire, the lightning was the sign 
—and t,<> them that believed a dejugo 
would destroy the earth, the driving 
rain was a sign —while to me, who be
lieved not at ulj, the terrible storm of 
that fearsome night filled me with such 
terror I had never experienced before 
and have never known since.

Though the reverberating peals of 
thunder shook the earth, and the tent 
swayed, in the grasp of the mighty 
blasts of wind and rain which beat 
against it, I could hear Rebecca's voice 
chanting (lie psalms and see her face as 
the vivid flushes of lightning lit up the 
tent.

It was inexpressibly solemn and 
weird, and although 1 did not, and could 
not believe, yet my very heart was 
stirred at the wonderful faith that these 
people possessed that the Lord was 
drawing nigh. All through that fear
ful night their faith never wavered, 
though the frail tent was torn from us 
by the fury of the storm, and the gale 
beat down on us unpityingly ; yet they 
sang triumphantly that it would soon be 
over and the discomforts of the hour 
would lie exchanged for the dazzling 
glories of heaven.

As the night wore on they told each 
other that the Lord with all his mighty 
angels would come at dawn. But the 
storm died away in the darkest hour 
and the winds became quiet. Anxious
ly we watched the east looking toward 
Jerusalem, but as the hour of sunrise 
drew near the clouds vanished as if 
rolled away by a mighty hand, and the 
purple dawn shone in the eastern sky. 
Finally came faint pencilings of golden 
light, and at last, as shaft after shaft of 
sunlight lit up the sky, and the sun 
rose above the horizon in natural, 
peaceful beauty, we looked at one an
other with feelings of great relief.

It was what I expected, yet 1 could 
not boast or scoff. I looked on silently, 
as families prepared to return to their 
homes, drenched to the skin and shiver
ing with the cold. My parents went, 
but I waited for Rebecca. She came to 
me at length and put her cold hands in 
mine.

“David," she said tenderly, “God 
has granted the world a new lease. We 
have been weighed in the balance and 
not found wanting. As He promised to 
spare Sodom if but ten righteous men 
were found therein, so for us who have 
believed. The world is spared. “David 
if you so desire, we will be married to
day." — Elizabeth Jewett Brown in 
Springfield Republican.

WISHES THE MASS RESTORED.

PROTESTANT EPISCOPAL ORGAN LAMENTS
THE ABSENCE OF THE HOLY SACRIFICE
As A FEATURE OF PAN-ANGLICAN
CONGRESS.

The following from The Lamp the 
High Church organ of corporate re
union, is interesting as showing not only 
how tenaciously the ritualistic wing of 
the1 Protestant Episcopal Church holds 
to the hallucination that they possess 
valid orders, and can lawfully consecrate 
tlie Host and celebrate Mass, but also 
how they feel the absence of said belief 
from the vast majority of their denomin
ation. Speaking of “ The Pan-Anglican 
Congress and the Mass," The Lamp 
says :

“The late Pan-Anglican Congress fol
lowed in July by the Lambeth Con
ference, has given not only London and 
the British Empire, but the whole world 
an impressive demonstration of the 
dignity and cosmopolitan importance 
of the Anglican communion. Nothing 
but purblind prejudice or dense ignor
ance will regard the Anglican Church 
of the twentieth century as a morbund 
organization. Once confined within 
the narrow geographical limits of a 
country so small that it could be tucked 
away in the corner of the State of Texas 
it lias followed the British flag to the 
ends of the earth, and has established 
itself more or less indigenously when
ever Anglo-Saxon civilization has gained 
a permanent foothold. However far it 
has lagged behind the expansion of 
English rule and English speech in 
actual numerical strength, it has been 
able to hold in allegiance to itself a 
sufficient percentage of those speaking 
the English tongue and to make con
verts among heathen peoples to such a 
degree as to occupy to-day a third 
place in the catalogue of the religious 
bodies who constitute in the aggregate 
what is commonly designated as Chris
tendom. Never since the coming of St. 
Augustine to England has the Anglican 
Church numbered in bishops, clergy or 
laity so large a body as at the present 
hour and never in the geographical 
sense lias she been so nearly ecumeni
cal as now. There is at this time 
stirring within the Anglican body, 
whether it be inspired of God or 
whether it springs from human conceit, 
a sense of mission and service to Christ
endom in general and humanity at large, 
which might be described as the Pan- 
Anglican burden.

We have read with considerable care 
and the deepest interest the extensive 
reports of the recent congress which 
have come into our hands, and this 
conception of a world-wide responsi
bility is in evidence throughout ; but 
as one follows the doings and the say
ings of the congress, it is most \obvious 
that the members were more eager to 
apply the teaching of Christ to the re
generation of society than they were to 
prostrate themselves in adoration be
fore His adorable body, present upon 
the altar in the Eucharistic Sacrifice1. 
This, we think, cannot be denied.
SOCIAL |QUESTIONS (THE MOST POPULAR.

“Albert Hall the largest | of the 
assembly places was given over to the 
discussion under the general heading 
of ‘ The Church and Human Society ’ of 
such sociological questions as the family 
life, housing, the sweating system, capi
tal and labors, monopolies, and these 
were the themes wei *h drew together 
the largest audiences and aroused the 
greatest enthusiasm.

“ We are not desiring to minimize 
the importance of these subjects or to 
clccry the Church's responsibility to
wards them, far from it, but unless they 
are kept in their due and proper rela
tion to „the supreme act of Christian 
worship we expose ourselves to the 
Divine reproach : 4 Martha, Martha,
thou art careful and troubled about

many things, but one tiling is needful,' 
and since the Reformation it has seemed 
very difficult for Anglicans to appreci
ate that it is the Mass which matters 
most.

TWO NOTABLE MER VICKS.
“ The I‘an-Anglican Congress began 

and ended with a notable religions 
function, the .first a service of inter
cession in West ni i lister Abbey, the 
second a service of thanksgiving in SSt. 
Paul's Cathedral. The former consisted 
of tIk* chanting in procession to an 
Anglican setting of the 4 Miserere,' 
the intoning of part of the Litany, an 
anthem, a hymn, the bidding prayer and 
the pronouncing of the benediction by 
the Archbishop of Canterbury. The 
latter was of a similiar nature, with the 
exception that a ‘To Deum ’ was sung 
instead of a penitential psalm, and the 
Archbishop delivered an address. The 
crowning feature of the service was the 
presentation on the high altar of the 
Cathedral by the two hundred and live 
Bishops present of the united offering of 
tin- Anglican faithful, which amounted to 
£553,000 sterling. But where was the 
devotion of this vast assemblage to the 
Real Presence of Jesus Christ, Body, 
Soul and Divinity, in the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass? Where did they give! 
public expression to this desire before 
the eyes of the world in unmistakable 
fashion? There were indeed numerous 
celebrations of the Holy Eucharist in 
London churches during the sessions of 
the congress, but, with the exception of 
certain High Masses in a few well- 
known ritualistic churches on Sunday, 
they were confined to low celebrations, 
and were attended by scant congrega
tions. The reporter of the English 
Church Times attended the 8 o’clock 
Mass at Westminster Abbey on the 
morning when the congress opened, and 
he found no more than a hundred persons 
present.
THE RESULT OF THE BREACH WITH ROME

“ The first notable act of her reform
ers after the Church of England ceased 
to be Roman Catholic was to dethrone 
the Mass from its position as the 
supreme sacrifice of the Christian altar 
the all-prevailing act of divine worship ; 
andCranmer's substitute for it was prin
cipally an expurgated Litany, the psalm
ody of David and the ‘To Deum.' Never 
perhaps since the Reformation were 
these sung more charmingly and ‘tear- 
compellingly * than at the opening and 
close of the Ban-Anglican Congress, but 
a 1 Miserere,’ however witcliingly sung, 
or St. Ambrose’s great hymn, or the 
grandest alleluia chorus ever composed 
is but a mess of pottage when offered in 
exchange for our Catholic birthright, 
the Eucharistic Sacrifice. It was no 
doubt a majestic sight to see two hun
dred Anglican prelates, preceded by 
mace-bearers, bringing their gold, like 
the magi from afar, and solemnly de
positing it upon the high altar of St. 
Paul's until the accumulating Hood 
swelled into a grand total of nearly 
$1,700,000. But the truth remains that 
one consecrated Host uplifted in the 
hands of the poorest and humblest priest 
in the Catholic Church is in God’s sight 
an infinitely more sublime spectacle.

“We feel constrained thus to put on 
record our disappointment that as far 
as the members of the congress ad
dressed themselves to the all-important 
matter of Divine worship they should 
have chosen to approach the throne of 
the Most High after the manner of 
Protestant Episcopalians rather than 
as inheritors of the ancient Catholic 
traditions of the Church of England.

“The Catholic remnant in the Angli
can Church for seventy-live years has 
battled hard for the restoration of the 
Mass to its rightful place in public 
worship, and withal wonderful has been 
our success. But can we reasonably 
entertain t lie hope that with one voice 
the Anglican episcopate will again pro
claim the true doctrine of the Mass, or 
with unity of faith celebrate the Euchar
istic mysteries in a truly Catholic 
manner until we recover that union with 
Rome, the loss of which was the initial 
step to the throwing down of our altars 
and thecasting as into a corner of the 
Sacrifice of the M ass ?"

MYTHICAL MILLIONS.
WONDERFUL STORIES OF FABULOUS SUMS 

GIVEN THE VOCE AS VETER'S PENCE.
The gentlemen who manufacture mil

lions for the Vatican have been busily 
at work lately. Cardinal Gibbons was 
received last week by the Holy Father 
—they wrote him down at once for “ a 
million;" then came Archbishop Farley 
—“two millions " from the Archbishop ; 
a body of nearly two hundred American 
pilgrims were received a few days later 
in the Hall of the Consistory—before- 
leaving it they made a little offering of 
“two millions;" last year the Emperor 
of Austria, in thanksgiving for his re
covery from an attack of bronchitis, 
sent a check for “ a million" crowns to 
the X atican ; the Empress Eugenie did 
far better the year before, for she 
handed over to the Vatican three hun
dred and fifty millions—only francs of 
course ; Pierpont Morgan never comes 
to Rome that he does not make a pres
ent of various millions to the Holy 
See, and all kinds of potentates and 
plutocrats are forever showering mil
lion upon millions upon the Pope. Have 
we forgotten the famous story that went 
all around the world after the death of 
Leo XIII., describing how when they 
came to clear up the room of the de
ceased Pontiff they found no less than 
seven tons of gold hidden away ? It is 
possible that some of these silly inven
tions are merely the vivid imaginings of 
the Vatican correspondent, but as a rule 
they form part of a systematic attempt 
to persuade Catholics that the Holy 
See stands in very little need of their 
assistance. So it may be well to state 
explicitly once for all that there is no 
truth whatever in any of the above 
stories. American Catholics are gener
ous, but the combined offerings exploited 
above did not amount to the tenth part 
of a million dollars, and no potentate or 
plutocrat has ever made an offering of a 
Penny piece during the present pontifi
cate. The fact is, the revenue of the 
Holy Sec from all sources, administered 
as it is with rigid economy, is barely 
sufficient for its necessities ; and since 
tile Church has been so impoverished in 
France there is greater need than ever 
for the Catholics of the English-speak
ing world to be generous.—Rome.
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f Academy
of the Sacred Heart

LONDON, ONTARIO
1 ho aim of the Religious of the Sacred Heart is to give to their pupils 

an education which will prepare them to fill worthily the place for 
which Divine Providence destines them.
llio training of character and cultivation of manners are therefore con
sidered matters of primary importance, and the health of the pupils is 
tin» object of constant solicitude. Active physical exercise is insisted 
upon.

THE COURSE OF STUDIES.
comprises, besides the thorough grounding in the ordinary branches of 
education, a complete course of Christian Doctrine, Elements of Chris
tian Philosophy, Ancient ainl Modern History—special attention being 

,^acp<Hl and Church History, Literature, Ancient and Modern, 
the English Language in all its branches, Latin, Mathematics, and the 
Natural Sciences. The study of French is obligator}' for all the pupils, 
and special advantages .are given for French conversation. Needlework 
and ordernteoei ve particular attention. Ad*ess :

The Mo thei■Up1%.
Sujierior, Stirred Heart Courent, 

I*. 0. Box 320, London, Canada.

ASSUflPTION COLLEGE
SANDWICH. ONT.
(Opposite DETROIT. niCM.)

A Bunting and Day School for Young Mon and Iioya, 
conducted by the Basilian Fathers.

Font departments

I. Arts Course
II. Academic Course

III. Commercial Course
IV. Lreparatory School
The 89th year will begin September 7th, 1908.

For catalogue and particulars address Tub Treasurer.

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

Junior School prepares for Matriculation, etc. Senior School preimres students 
furB. A. D Agree of Toronto University. This department stands on exactly the 
same footing as University College, Victoria University, and Trinity University, 
The whole course is given in the college.

For admission to Senior School Matriculation standing is required. 

School re-opens September 3rd. Write for calendar.

Kkv. N. ROCHE, President.

DON'T GO TO BUSINESS
COLLEGE UNTIL YOU'VE READ THIS
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FREE
BOOK

It it Immensely Importent that 
you should get ell the information 
•bout a college before you enroll 
ea e student. Your success de« 
pends upon your choice.

Our Free Catalogue telle ell about 
our Method» of Teaching—why we turn 
out gradua who ere alwaya In demand. 
It explains the Commercial end Short» 
hand courses In detail. Showelhe value 
of the Business Educator’s Association’» 
Diploma. And this large, handsomely 
Illustrated book wlll.be eent to you FREE 
by return of mall if you will Juel send 
ue your name and edarea»;

Students admitted eny time!
Specie! Opening September and January 

The Forest City
Business and Shorthand College

LONDON, ONTARIO 
J. W. Westervelt, J. W. Weitervdt, Jr, c.A.
^ Principal Vtco-Princtpa
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il I
June. July and August leads i: 
into our Fall Term without jjj
any break. Enter any time. »: 
New catalogue free. Write Ej
for It to-day. Central Business | 
College,Toronto. The largest, 
most reliable of Its kind. W.
H. Shaw. Principal, Yonge & 
Gerrard Sts , Toronto. ;
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University Matriculation
This is the first sti*|> toward entering on the 

profession of Minister, Doctor,Lawyer,Dentist, 
Druggist, Civil, Mining, Electrical,or Meohr 
ic.il Engineer, etc. We prepare you at lv>i 

r this examination for any Canadian Uni- 
irsity. h» other courses ; ask tor what \ 
•ed. Canadian Correspondence College, 

Dept. O, Toronto. Can. ioKi

TYPEWRITING
Miss Fritz—World's

Champion.
Miss Scott—World's School

Champion. 
Doth were trained by our

Mr. Smith.
No better instruction enn bo

° " Business Systems 
School

62 Spadina Ave., T. F. Wright, 
Toronto. Principal 3

Fill in and return for full particulars

St. lerome'8 College, BEHSADA
Commercial course—latest business college features. 
High School course—preparation or matriculation 
and professional studies. College or Arts course— 
preparations for degrees and seminaries. Natural 
Science course—thoroughly equipped experimental 
laboratories. Critical English Literature receives 
special attention. First-class hoard and tuition only 
$150.00 per annum. Send for catalogue giving full 
particulars.

REV. A. L. ZINGER, C. R., President.

A- uy* :
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THE NEW HOME OF

The Canada Business College
CHATHAM, ONT.

Gmada’s Greatest School of Business
500 Students in attendance during year.

It stands in a class bv itself.
FALL TERfl OPENS SEPTEMBER FIRST 

$1«0 -Saved in board alone, by attending a 
Chatham, as compared with any of the larger 
cities, besides getting your training in Canada's 
Greatest Business School

Railways bring our long distance students 
and take them home again for half rate, while we 
make a furtherallowance up to $8-00 on travelling 
expenses. 6
It pays to go to the best. 400 Student* 

placed last year
Our splendid catalogue C tells all about this 

great s- hool. and Its grand work at Chatham.
If you cannot come to Chatham, we can teach 

you Shorthand, Bookkeeping and Penmanship 
at your home

Catalogue H tells about the Home Courses. 
m I a A*Î5, A°r. ^®^5Lne you want' addressing D. 
McLACHLAN & CO.. CHATHAM. ONT.
Worth its weight 

In Gold

Ç&

cyV/t
To your boj 

girl. Get 0 
It has been largely instrumental In bu 

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

Send 30 cents for a copy, address!: 
above, and mentioning this paper
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THOS. COFFEY, I..LI>., Editor and Publisher.

Advertisement for teachers, situations wanted, etc., 
w cents each insertion. Remittance to accompany

Approved and recommended by the Archbishops of 
Toronto, Kingston, Ottawa and St. Boniface, the 
Bishops of London. Hamilton, Peterborough, and 
Ogdenstmrg, N. Y.. and the clergy throughout the

Subscribers changing residence will please give old 
es well as new address.

Obituary and marriage notices cannot be inerted 
«xrept in the usual condensed form. Each insertion
^Wheri Subscribers ask for their paper at the post 
Office it would be well were they to tell the clerk to 
give,them their Catholic Record. We have infor
mation of carelessness in a few places on the part of 
delivery1,.clerks who will sometimes look for letters
OQly |

Messrs Luke King.P. J. Neven. ?.. J. Broderick and 
Miss Sara Hanley are' fully authorized to receive 
subscriptions and transact all other business for the 
Catholic Record. Agent for Newfoundland. Mr. 
Jimes Power of St. John. Agent for district of Nip- 
ming Mrs. M. Reynolds. New Liskeard.

LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION.
t Apostolic Delegation.

Ottawa, June 13th, 1905.
Mr. Thomas Coffey '• _ , . .

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

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

Apostolic Delegate. 
University op ottawa. 

Ottawa, Canada, March 7th, 1900. 
Mr. Thomas Coffey :

Dear Sir : For some time past I have rend your 
estimable paper, the Catholic Record, arid congra
tulate you upon the manner in which it is piiblisnro. 
Its manner and form are both good^ and a Iruljr
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Then-lore, will 
pleasure, I can recommend it to the faithful. Bless 
mg you and wishing you success, believe me tore-

Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ. 
|D. I'ALCONio. Arch. ofkLarissa, 

A post. Deleg.

London, Saturday, September 19, V.H)8.

IS SI SSY VALES.

Westward with the course of empires 
Borne people hasten as if the setting sun 
would gild the sands of the arid hills.
Others seek a genial rest amid the vines 
and fruits of California's sunny vales.
Thus it is with us. So across the Sier
ras we send our greet ing to the Record, 
its ofliee and its readers, not forgetting 
that, young imp upstairs, who, wo are 
confident, is busier at the base-ball 
matches than at his regular work. We 
may as'well leave him alone •, wo cannot 
reach him. By the way, enthusiasm in 
base hall seems about the only sentiment 
common to East and West, Canada and 
the United States. A beautiful trip it 
is climbing the Sisk ion mountains and 
twisting and twirling round the snowy 
Shasta -stopping at, its healthful spring 
and reaching down to 
Valley. California is ; 
with its names as it is rich in fruit and 
charming in scenery. The old Spanish j 
missionaries left, behind them the trie s j 
of their march in th ■ musical rhythm of ^ 
names no loss than in the/, vilotts attend- ^ 
unco of the missions ami I lie simple con- . 
struct ion ( t tlmir t lit.t vh< s. Nan Diego, |
Los Angeles, Santa Lai'.iaru. San .lose, ^ 
Sacramento, San Joaquin and San Fran- j Church 

fragrant in all that, is religious i

One result in evident—that it is a dis- j 
astrous thing for a country, state 
or province, to be under the heej 
of a trust. There is a certain amount of 
comfort in the thought that it is only a 
wine trust. The law of supply and de
mand is stronger and will ultimately 
cure this artificial condition. Amidst 
the rush for wealth and the strain of 
prices one institution struggles along— 
the Church. The same difficulties mark 
its efforts and the same success crowns 
its zeal and devotion as elsewhere. 
Churches, schools and charitable institu
tions testify throughout the country to 
the organization and power which serves 
the highest purpose on earth. Many of 
the towns have fine churches and excel
lent schools, and most of the villages de
vout chapels which are served regularly 
from the neighboring presbyteries. A 
short visit to San Francisco impresses 
one with the tremendous courage of the 
Westerners. On all sides they are 
building. So fast are things advanced 
that a stranger can hardly realize that 
it is little more than two years since 
this magnificent city lay in ruins. Evi 
donees lie all around of the devastation 
of those dreadful days of earthquake 
destruction and the sweep of unsparing 
fiery flames. Here, a broken wall where 
stood apalatial home—there,broken br ek 
and crushed corroded steel which not 
long ago supported a large business 
house. Sky scrapers are looking down 
upon temporary neighbors whose pati
ence must suit itself to its more humble 
and impoverished circumstances. All 
is changing. In another couple of years 
the relics of the disaster will be scarce 
and hard to find. A new city will have 
arisen fairer to the view—stronger in 
its foundations and richer in all its ap
pointments. Man's determination shows 
well in its reconstruction of San Fran
cisco. The Church was a great sufferer 
in the earthquake. Its growth cannot 
be expected to advance with the ra
pidity of business houses. Neverthe
less it is surely and safely rising—cared 
lor by a zealous clergy and a generous 
people—rising in now and increased en
ergy and power. Although for t he time 
being it is rather concealed amidst the 
bustle of busy builders, it- is emerging 
with the hope which animates all Cali" 
fornians that San Fransisco, and the 
Church with it, has a brighter future 
than ever.

RELKUOUS LI BE HT Y.

There is an old saying that wliat is 
bred in the hone will come out in the 
flesh. If is as true of nations as it is of 

ramento's j individuals. It, manifests itself occasion- : 
litimotif al ally with an awkwardness vontrudivting j

indicates insincerity 
notions of fair plav. 
before our mind, one 
other in the State of

to be drawn by their enemies when they 
deem it suitable.

Another peculiar display of ultra- 
zealous legislation is afforded us by the 
Stat t . r* .Jusylvania, the first home and 
nursery, be it remembered, of American 
liberty. Some years ago this enlighten
ed and free State passed a law forbid
ding the employment of any teacher in 
the public schools who wears a religious 
garb of any kind. Contrary to laws in 
general, it was narrower, in its spirit 
than its language. Its purpose was 
directed against the Sisterhoods of the 
Catholic Church, and was enacted to 
please an anti-Catholic feeling never 
absolutely extinct from Uncle Sam's 
religious relics. The legislators did not 
name any one—nor would ordinary citi
zens think that religious garbs were 
worn by any one else. Still less would 
they imagine that the mere wearing of 
a religious garb would be a lesson in 
some catechetical doctrine. But the 
constitution of the United States is 
very delicate. It proclaims liberty of 
conscience in the worship of God. 
Nothing must interfere) with that. Be
tween this freedom and the peculiar 
garb there does not at first sight appear 
much opposition. But Uncle Sam is 
puritanical—and of keen vision. He 
smells the battle from afar, particularly 
if any Catholic sharpshooters are lurk
ing in the woods. None can be sharper 
than these gentle Sisters: they scatter 
theologians right and left, they win 
where priests are a laughing failure. 
Their devotion is more eloquent than 
that of pulpit orator and more convinc
ing than controversial pamphlet. Their 
very garb was a lesson, their
appearance a sermon. Uncle Sam 
knew all this, lie had had cx-
experioncc of it in his different wars— 
when these angels of charity trod the 
battle-field undaunted and walked the 
hospital wards unwearied in their care 
of the sick and wounded. With healing 
to the body they brought frequently 
light to the soul. And from the military 
and professional men who were witnesses 
to their religion and devotion there fell 
the scales of prejudice. Uncle Sam 
knew this. There is a great difference 
between war and peace ; and thirty 
years had passed between the closing 
of the civil war and the passing of this 
act by Pennsylvania. Uncle Sam might 
need the Sisters to take care of his 
wounded soldiers, but he is never so full 
of himself as in the question of his 
ability to educate his household. He 
did not need nor would lie have any help 
—above all from Catholic religious —in 
this matter. For fear, therefore, that the 
thinnest edge might be driven in, not 
wen should the shadow of a ref 

avli tail upon the school wall.

profession, because, forsooth, it shows to 
the school children that he still adheres 
to his religious faith.”

PASSIVE VIRTUE.

Thistid with a diagnosis which
and mistaken . . ,, . , .! Jaw lias now practically closed its Ins-
Two cases are 

in England, the 
Pennsylvania in

and reminiscent of labors whose haw 
others noxv v ap or turn t « » lower p

■st

the neighboring Republic. Few tilings | 
are commented upon with more eulogy j 
than the fairway in which the Catholic * 

\ists and operates to-day 
throughout English dominions ; and, j 
indeed, English speaking countries. ;

nr- • They
poses. In :,li an; 
names are those ; 
and gold seeker 
a ries. Exeont v

irréligion by ;

deal !" this ; 
little ifc has i
Chiefly in irr

country. It is 
fruit. For this it, is 
reason of tin* el i mal1 
that t he States i < 11 L 
fast settling up and t 
with the distant Fast 
port and source of wea
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nt—and we are proud 
admit it—a pleasing contrast to those 
Cat in countries whose peoples profess to 
be Catholic but, whose governments 
practise atheism. XVhat cools our ad-

,vithin the jaw < 
the old bigot T

»d at

the
la. w devoted to ; 

1er adapted by 
i.d by the fact

t*ii'ng t ho trade 
Fruit is an vx- 
i is by no means 

bo efficient as the staple products. It is 
la.ire a luxury titan necessity. In con
sequence I hi' demand for fruit' increases 
more in t he ratio oi better times than in 
that of larger population. ' ust year's 
panic i keenly felt amongst the farm
ing community of California. Another 
element in the disturbed condition of 
the country is the prohibit ion wave 
sweeping from one end of the United 
States to the other. For these and 
many other reasons the fertile valleys 
are producing more than is required for 
distant markets and near consumption 
Trusts also play their part. .The other 
day a feeling of alarm ran t hrough the 
minds of all when it was announced that 
the California Wine Association would 
stand only by contracts already entered 
into with grape growers, and that for all 
others the Association would give mere 
certificates. These would entitle the 
holders to a certain quantity of wine for 
each ton of grapes. Such a threat meant 
ruin for business. This co-operative

and pvela 
the publii

d
els of 1 lie great city uiv | 

mow than red rag to a bull. King I 
Edward is to receive the Delegate with j 
pomp and ceremony at Windsor Castle. 
This is contrary, says the Alliance, to 
t lie Protest ant Constitution. However^ 
his Majesty very properly considered 
that he .[knew his duty both to his dis
tinguished guests and all his subjects* 
Thus liberty surmounts bigotry, thanks 
more to the force and dignity of the 
Sovereign than to the narrow letter and 
spirit of antiquated law. In regard to 
the, procession the Alliance claims that 
to carry the Blessed Sacrament through 
the streets is in direct contraven
tion of the law, as is also the 
appearance on the st roots of eccles
iastics of the Roman Church wearing 
vestments. It is true. Amongst the 
odious restrictions of the Catholic 
Emancipation Act this still remains. In 
18-11 an effort was made to remove those 
objectionable clauses. Three were re
tained : (1) Catholics were forbidden to 
teach without a license from a bishop of 
the Establishment : (2) to wear sacerdo
tal vestments outside of church ; and (8) 
to educate their youth as Jesuits. 
Comment seems unnecessary. The un
reasonableness of such conditions is

tory in an unexpected manner. Aimed 
• at Catholics it lexer struck limit. It 
did strike some whose religious tenets 

■ are closely allied to those of I lie found*, r 
of the State of Pennsylvania. A test 
case was made against a young Meimon- 
ilu lady who taught a public school in 
the Slate and who wore during school 
hours the peculiar garb of her sect. 
The directors of the school wew re
quested to dismiss her for this > ,le 
i va si Tin re \v;is no o! In r. vi i] ’ it
a. .aiii her. Upon t he diicc.ets' it - 

P- al t hey xxere indicted under '. he.act

religious garb. The ca e w. s 
•re Judge Landis» wT- dis- 
witli a Iprcilde jiiridie t1 a ; a- 
1 t hat the court had 1 o dee; i- 
vliei her a teacher dr< •-•< ! . t
mi . :• should be pert: .’ : ,1 to

■ maintained “ t hat under the 
m no person is djsqtialiib d on 

account of it is or her religious <nii- 
ment I wm holding any plue e ni 11 m i « i 
p relit, nadir the < ur. monxxva!t h, the

We are again favored with one of 
those strong encyclicals from our Holy 
Father for which he is so remarkable 
and whose principles directly serve to 
restore all things in Christ. The pres
ent exhortation written on the occasion 
of the golden jubilee of his priesthood is 
especially addressed to the working 
clergy throughout the world. Full of 
zeal for all portions of the Church the 
Sovereign Pontiff urges one subject as 
being his chief care, viz., “ that all those 
in sacred orders, should be completely 
what their [state requires them to be.” 
His fatherlyjpurpose is to point out the 
xvay in which all may more earnestly 
strive every day to be in truth “ what 
the Apostle has described as men of 
GodJ and answer to the just expectation 
of the Church.” Since many points are 
attractive we select one as touching not 
only thej clergy but us all. It is the 
part which passive virtue plays in our 
sanctification and spiritual life. If we 
divide the faculties of the soul we 
readily find that some are the principles 
of the acts about which they are prim
arily concerned, and that others receive 
an impression. before initiating their 
part. Thus the object of sight 
stimulates the sense of sight. On 
the other hand the will, an active 
power, desires its object. So we 
find in the virtues a division into pas
sive and active. Turning to our Bles
sed Lord, the type and formal cause of 
all sanctification, we find Him exempli
fying both classes in Ilis trauseen 
dentally holy life. We do not mean 
to limit llis virtues to mere types and 
examples which we are to imitate by our 
own endeavors. There was that in all 
llis virtues, active and passive, as in 
every deed and condition of His life and 
mystery, which is balm to the wounded, 
light to the blind, strength to the weak 
and the life of the vine to the fruitless 
branch, llis example, however, must 
have a special force. And before going 
any farther : why did our blessed Lord 
suffer '{ He need not have suffered— 
even when it was a question of saving 
Lite world, lie could have saved 1 lie 
world by a simple wish of llis Sacred 
Heart. A single drop of llis Precious 
Blood was more than enough to save 
any number of guilty woilds. Yet, why 
did lie shed it all i Why was lie 
silent in hall of judgment and 
hill of crucifixion ? There is more 
to be learned in the lesson 
of our Lord's Passion and Death than 
1 lis own personal act. Uvtliscmani and 
Pilate's Court and Calvary are some
thing more than the sj ots where llis 
feet have stood. They are the richest 
door-posts i-l t he nucleated Wisdom's 
earthly dwelling. T I t y aie tl.e jower 
of Cud over Vile soul x.uicli to tl.e world 
seemed lolly. The Cross is its centre. 
No saint ever marched forth along t he 
heights ol perfection without l lie Cross* 
No sinner ever foil l > the wayside aud 

J renewed his strength without it. The 
| Cross was the. student.*.» book, the teach- 
I cr's source of V.oeiiiiiv. Ollier pi.itions 
! of g.:i Lord's holv life were replete

The Committee of Three forcibly calls 
to mind that other committee of like 
bulk - known in English history as the 

Toolvy Street Tailors,” who began 
their petition in this wise : “ We the 
people of England.” That class o* 
people known as the John Ken- 
sit Protestants call for as much 
regard from the general public
as Dr. Sproulc aud his Orange army in 
Canada. Both have like objects. They 
dub themselves the champions of civil 
and religious liberty; that is theoretical* 
The practice is deny the boon to their 
Catholic fellow subjects whenever oppor
tunity offers. They are but Lord
George Gordons and Sim Tappertits. 
They would freely give the use of Lon
don's streets to Turks, Mohamodans, 
Christian Scientists, Dowieites, or Mor
mons, but those who still hold to the 
ancient faith of England have not, it 
seems, any rights which they are bound 
to respect. We doubt not the consider
ation those Pharisaical Christians will 
receive from the King, and the Home 
Office will be tinctured with a large pro
portion oPscorn and contempt.

Press reborts from Rome state that i 
the Pope is “ greatly depressed by his I 
continued^ ill-health and is of the opin
ion that he has not long to live. He 
often expresses the desire to return to 
his old home in Venice, even though he 
knows such a step is impossible. Bishop 
Burke,'[of Albany, New York, was re
ceived by the Pope recently. His Holi
ness and the Bishop had a long conver
sation, and it was to Bishop Burke lie 
expressed the fear that he had but a 
short time to live. There was a deep 
touch of sadness in the Holy Father’s 
voice as In* told that the burdens of 
church government, longing for his be
loved Venice, and tin* Vatican were 
more than he could bear, and under the 
weight he feared lu» would soon suc
cumb." All of which may or may not 
have a grain of truth in it. It would 
be always well to bear in mind the fact 
that Church business is transacted with 
the reporter on the outside. Much of 
the news from Rome is guess work.

A portion *of a publication called 
the Canadian Pottery and Glass Gazette 
has been sent us. The name of the pub
lisher does not appear upon it. Whoever 
he may be evidence is furnished that he 
is but poorly equipped for the work of 
producing a trade or any other sort of a 
paper. Perhaps, however, he is enjoy
ing a holiday season, and we should not 
too hastily condemn him for the appear
ance in the Gazette of a paper written 
by Charles L. Daniel, entitled “ Mr. 
Foley and a, Canadian Patron Saint.” 
Mr. Charles L. Daniel essays to. copy 
the styles of Mr. Do ley and Arteuius 
Ward ; but. bis‘production is a xcry 
weak solution. Mr. Dooley and J. r te
nnis Ward were humorous and witty. 
Mr. Chari s L. Daniel's literary work is 
notable .'or the absence of both these 
qualities. It i ; gross and stupid and 
will be read a id perhaps recited appre-
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Milan, and Cardinal Mathieu, formerly 
Archbishop of Toulouse and now “ iu 
curia.”

RETINUE TO ATTEND IÆCJATE.
The Legate will be accompanied by his 

own special retinue, which will include 
one of the Pope’s ecclesiastical chamber- 
laine, while each Cardinal will have his 
own special suite. Besides, there will be 
present from every part of the world at 
least one hundred Bishops. Of Prelates, 
under episcopal rank, thousands are ex
pected to come to London to do homage- 
to one of the central doctrines of the 
Roman Catholic Church. In fact, the 
organizers of the congress look for the 
presence in Loudon of something like 
fifty thousand persons.

The great rendezvous of the congress 
on the devotional side will be West
minster Cathedral. Here on the even
ing of September V a service will h. 
held for the solemn reception of the 
Papal Legate and again on the afternoon 
of September Iff for the solemn closing 
of the congress.

Each morning during the sitting of 
the congress High Mass will be cele
brated, and in the evening there will be 
Vespers and Benediction. On Saturday 
morning the Mass will be in the Byzan
tine rite, affording the Western Catho
lics an opportunity of assisting at the 
ancient liturgy used by so many of their 
brethren of the East.

INTEREST IN SUNDAY SERVICE.
The Sunday service will be of the 

greatest interest. In the morning the 
Papal Legate will sing Pontifical High 
Mass in the presence of the Cardinals 
and the sermon will be delivered l-y 
Cardinal Gibbons. In the afternoon 
there will be Pontifical Vespers, sermon, 
a great procession of the Blessed Sacra
ment. Te Dcum, benediction and solemn 
closing of the congress.

Tlu* business meetings of the congre-- 
will be held in Albert ball and small»-; 
halls in the vicinity of the cathedra!. 
There will be three sections, two be _ 
conducted in English and one in Frei.--:.

The first of these gatherings, of w l i 
next month is the nineteenth, was held 
in Franco in 1881, hut was extremely 
small compared with those held sine 
They had their origin in a number 
pilgrimages to well - known chun 
with the object of honoring the Bl«- . , 
Sacrament, or, in other words, of render
ing homage to the fundamental Rom e 
Catholic belief of the real presence.

I IKY LE N LIFE OF CONOR ESS.
The Right Rev. Mgr. Heylen, Bi>i< 

of Namur, president of the permnm 
international committee, has been de
scribed as the life and soul of these - 
grosses. Mgr. Heylen came into pro
minence in 1883, when he undertook * 
disputation on “Universal Philosophia, 
defending two hundred and fifty tin s- 
against attacks of eminent objectors., 
including Cardinal Vannutelli. After 
the discussion the Pope presented 
Father Heylen with two gold medals.

The vice-president of the committee 
is the Very Rev. Canon Odelin, Vicar 
General of Paris, who was at the famous 
charity bazaar when it took fire and 
who, after giving the absolution to all, 
aided many persons to escape, although 
himself severely burned.

Special Cable Despatches to The Sun.
London. Sept. 8— Fifty-one Protest 

ant societies held a meeting this after 
noon to protest against strict proves 
shins in connection xxit It t lie Routât 

Euchai ist ict Congress which i 
in Westminster Catl.idrul to-

resolved to petition t be I\ : 
liject and a committee of thive 
to interview the Secretarx k

Catholic 
to open 
morrow.

Ir was

was sent 
Home Affairs.

The delegates complet ed their -• 
j by sending t he :ollowing telcgva 
| four-hundred peers and members i 

House of Commons:
y *»y the lowest type of j ••Filt.v-oiiv Vron-iant societies a 

bar-mom tough. bled in London this alternoon, ft
—-----—_._____ _ I that tlu* Roman Catholic processi

r., | Sunday may ca
the t- Ft pul Government <>f Fiance sited, êarnestlv 

seems to lie going from bad to worse, j wire the 1 lora 
author", t ivs lately refused prie.-.; Tin

fu ai ;
at tend Catholic -ail,.

ed Ills
I C )

lit.

I.
propi i. tl »

t ill

plan, interfering as it does with the evidenced by the active way in which 
government revenue,was afterwards de- | the first an:l last have been ignored by 
dared illegal. Whether the Associa- 1 the kith and kin of those who placed 
tion wants to keep down the price of them on the Statutes —there to remain a 
grapes and raise the price of wine, or humiliation to the king, a chain upon 
what its aim may be it is hard to see. his loyal Catholics and a weapon ready

h . ml dure find no power to abridge ths 
constitutional right, ; rd it, ollo\\> that 
the act of assembly attempt it g to <k> so 
is nugatory and void.” The Judge held 
that the position of a public school 
teacher is one of trust or profit undt r 
the commonwealth. His argument upon 
the illogical point about the garb is 
particularly convincing :

“ As the statute stands, a teacher may 
cover himself with partisan political 
badges, or herself with the white ribbons 
of personal liberty ; he or she may dress 
as fop or flirt, or may masquerade as 
clown or coquette, may display badges 
of Free Masonry, Odd Fellowship oi 
Knights of Pythias, or may • sport ' the 
Elk's tooth or the Eagles' talons, in the 
class room, and this law will not touch 
them ; but if they wear the plain iron 
cross of the Episcopal order of St. 
Andrew, the modest button of the Society 
of Philip and Andrew, or ol the Epxvorth 
League, or the Society of Christian En
deavor, they are disqualified as school 
teachers, if they don the plain skirt 
and t he straight bonnet of the Meiinon- 
ite, or wear t he straight coat and shaven 
upper lip of the Dim hard, or the button- 
less garb of the Amish, they are to be 
banished into outer professional dark
ness and stripped of their office and their 
rights. The legislature, carrying the 
point,to its natural conclusion, should 
have also provided that our present effi
cient state superintendent of public in
struction, under penalty of losing his 
office must abstain from wearing the 
white tie indicative of his ministerial

j ti res a it: < -t i 11 vquvi.l lu bo eiicouragi.ig; 1 
I its triumphs too dull to 1 <• .sought. Our] 

Lord' wished to teach hum the value of 
! all their suffering». Again iu t he. very | 
act of suffi-1 in g the soul is intensified i.i 
a manner not to fie fourni in other aeci vi- | 
ties. Let a man ; tiller paia or loss : he 
will either strive to avoid ifc or nerve 
himself to bear it. Never did our Lord 
give Himself so to God, llis Father, and 
to man as in the five of i lis passion. 
All this seems strange to us in an age 
busy and active. We are too eager in 
the active virtues of zeal and work. 
We thrust these passive virtues from 
us, as either unworthy of practice or 
unsuited to our age. Meekness, humil
ity, self-denial, obedience unto death-— 
these are the virtues which adorn every 
age and strengthen every soul. No 
follower of our Lord can attain to the 
least sanctity without them : “They 
who are of Christ’s have crucified their 
flesh with its concupiscences.” Well 
for us all that our Holy Father brings 
out more prominently the part which 
the passive virtues serve in our sancti
fication.

i!t. Tin
ta.v l':

i t !i •

A JOHS KESSIT POTHER.

A London despatch tells us that fifty- 
one Protestant societies of that city 
have entered a protest against 
a procession of the Eucharistic 
Congress which it is contemplated to 
hold on Sunday. The king has also 
been petitioned on the subject, and a 
committee of three was delegated to in
terview the Secretary for Home Affairs.

n of a gun aboard 
unie, and the velar 

ellvd to have the bodies 
v< J. xv it limit i In* rites of 
m, the priests assembled 
last rites of t lie Church 
t red approach. -The 
* appealed to but xvith- 

1 priests were prohibited 
ivt in the funeral pre
aves. Minister Thomp

son explained afterwards that the priests 
were, excluded because their presence 
it tlu* funeral would give it too much re
ligious atmosphere. And a religious 
Atmosphere is no doubt most distasteful 
to this French infidel bearing an English 
name. “Turn the rascals out” would be 
a good motto for the French people 
when another election comes around. 
Why they had tot turned them out long 
since is a c.ut-e of wonderment to the 
Christian world.

I ’OVV
i;nd

INTERNATIONAL EUCHARISTIC 
CONGRESS.

Associated Press Report.

London, Sept. 7.—For the first time 
since its inception the international 
Eucharistic Congress of the Homan Cath
olic Church is to be held this year in 
London. The gathering will be remark
able in other respects. In the persou’of 
Cardinal Vincent Vannutelli the occasion 
will bring to London the first, papal 
legate, who lias not set foot in England 
since the days of Cardinal Vole, “ the 
Cardinal of England."

Apart from the Vapal Legate, t here will 
be eight other Cardinals in London at 
the same time. It is many years since 
so many members of the sacred college 
have gathered in any country outside of 
Italy. They are Cardinal Moran, Arch
bishop of Sydney ; Cardinal Gibbons, 
Archbishop of Baltimore ; Cardinal 
Logue, Archbishop of Armagh ; Cardinal 
Lecot, Archbishop of Bordeaux ; Car-

ng fer 
from

quay to tin; train diluctiJ ;.
On reaching Charing Cross Staline 

the Cardinal \.as met fix numerous Car
dinals and lesser dignii avi< - as well as by 
prominent, Human Cat lx lie laymen. Tho 
honors were performed by the Arch
bishop of Westminster. The police had 
to help the latter through the pressing 
crowd to tlie Legate's saloon car, where 
the most cordial greetings were < x- 
changed between the guests and I he 
hosts, the Duke of Norfolk being con
spicuous among the latter.

Before alighting Cardinal Vannutclb 
addressed the cheering crowd from the 
door of the car. lie spoke in Italian and 
began by thanking the people for their 
reception. Tie then said:

“ With great pleasure I find myself in 
London, the first J’apal Legate to visit 
England in man,y centuries. I will in* 
form the Holy Father of the warmth of 
the welcome I received in this land of 
freedom and toleration. 1 wish the con
gress every success. It will mark an 
epoch in the religious life of this coun
try.”

The Cardinal then passed through the 
crowd, raising his hand in a blessing. 
He entered an automobile in which he 
departed with the Archbishop of West
minister. He was loudly acclaimed by 
the crowd as the auto left the station.

The Protestants did not interfere wit > 
the reception, apparently reserving their 
hostility for Sunday’s eucharistie re
cession. One extremist section has 
called a Protestant meeting for Sunday 
for the purpose of forming “ a solemn 
league and covenant to reaffirm stca - 
fast adherence to the Bible and Chris
tianity and to unitedly resist the en
croachments of Rome.”dinal Fischer, Archbishop of Cologne ; i —-—---------------------

Cardinal Mercier, Archbishop of Mech- London, Sept. 0.—For tho first time m 
lin ; Cardinal Ferrari, Archbishop of ’ more than three hundred years a 1 ap
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Legato made a public appearance iu 
England this evening when Cardinal 
Vaiinutellii with all the pomp and 
■olemn ceremonial of the Homan Catho
lic Church, opened the sessions of the 
International Eucharistic Congress at 
Westminster Cathedral. Despite the
bare appearance of the unfinished build
ing the scene was one of splendor, while 
the fervor of the dense throng of wor
shipper» added impressiveness to the 
imposing rites.

The vast nave of the cathedral was in 
Bemi-dark ness, but the altar and choir 
wre ablaze with lights which gleamed 
on the gorgeous copes and mitres of the 
exalted prelates. At 8 o'clock a fan
fare of trumpets announced the entrance 
of the Legate's procession. Under a 
white silk canopy supported by eight 
bearers and wearing a scarlet beret ta 
and scarlet robes, Cardinal Vannutelli 
walked between long lines of Arch
bishops and Bishops to the throne, bless
ing the kneeling crowd as he passed.

After the introductory ceremonies at 
the altar the chaplain of the congress 
ascended the pulpit and read the Pope's 
letter appointing Cardinal Vannutelli 
legate, emphasizing the importance of 
the object of the congress and Incidently 
approving the holding of the sessions 
“in the capital of an empire rightly 
famed for the liberty it extends to its 
citizens and to whose authority and laws 
ao many millions of Catholics render 
faithful and dutiful obedience."

Then Cardinal Vannutelli wont to the 
pulpit and in a pleasant high pitched 
voice and with dramatic gestures de
livered a long Latin address, in the 
course of which he referred to England 
as a “country once favored by God."
Painful dissensions, he said, had sprung 
up iater, but these had since been soft
ened and they must thank Providence 
for the admirable dispensations which 
brought such a gathering together in 
London.

1 he Cardinal said lie believed that the 
results of the Congress would bo import 
ant. He only wished tint it eould iv- 
huit in again uniting all the people of 
Great Britain in that faith which was 
once their most precious treasure and in 
reviving the Eachar.stio Ag<, xhich for
merly existed in the " Isle ol .saints."

The Archbishop of Westminster fol
lowed the Legale and after welcoming 
him referred to the Congress as an a< 
of reparation for
by the English tongue which bad out
raged the Blessed Sacrament. “ And," 
continued the Archbishop, " if, profiting 
by the grateful fact that the native 
sense of justice of our countrymen lias 
overcome the prejudice which once did 
them so great dishonor, we on tliisoe.cn- j 
sum make the lullest use of that right of 
free speech and public demonstration 
which they employ so readily to ad
vance every cause they have at heart, 
let no man imagine that ve do these 
things in any spirit of hostile feeling 
toward tho-e who do not think as we do. 
still less that there is any thought of 
empty boasting in our minds."

Solemn choral and other ceremonies 
followed and alter Benedict ion the pro
cession returned to the sacristy.

The Eucharistic Congress has re
ceived a big popular boom through the 
action of the narrowest section of Pro
testants in opposing what they are 
pleased to call in their petition to tic*
King a form of idolatry which has 
been illegal for three hundred years." I 
Butter tluir adieu 1 lu nsai (Is if non-J the I’lT’ormahi

ROYAL CHAPELS.

It has always been the privilege of 
royal palaces in Protestant as well as 
Catholic countries," says the Catholic 
Encyclopedia, “ to possess private chap
els for the use of the Court. That of 
Constantine has already been mentioned. 
Chapels royal have often been merely 
apartments in the palace itself, but 
sometimes separate buildings have been 
especially erected for the purpose. St. 
George's, Windsor, and La 8a in te-Chap
elle, Paris, are noteworthy examples of 
the latter class. The last-named beau
tiful building is perhaps the most famous 
of all royal chapels. It was built in 1248 
by St. Louis of France to house the relic 
of the Crown of Thorns which ho had 
obtained from Constantinople, and it 
adjoined his palace of La Cité. The 
architect was Pic re de Montereau, 
whoso wonderful creation is still one of 
the most admired and most imitated 
buildings of its kind in the world. In 
the lower story was a chapel for the 
palace servants and above was the royal 
chapel proper, with its sumptuous 
shrine. It was, of course, desecrated at 
the Revolution, but became once more a 
chapel royal for a short time under 
Louis Philippe. Since then it has, 
until recently, been used only once a 
year, for a "lied Mass" said at the open
ing of the law courts hard by. It is 
now merely a national monument. 
Of English chapels royal, besides 
St. George's, Windsor, already men
tioned, those of St. James and the Savoy 
date from Catholic times. The latter 
was rebuilt by Henry VII. on the site of 
the old Savoy Palace. From 1504 to 
1717 it was used as a parish church and 
only became a chapel royal in 17711. 
Besides this and the chapel in St. 
James' Palace, there is also a Protestant 
chapel royal in the palace of Hampton 
Court. In the seventeenth century 
t lit* presence in England of the 
Catholic consorts of three of the 
Stuart kings brought about the exist
ence of Catholic chapels royal in 
London during a period of about eighty 
years. One was built, at St. James' in 
1025 for the use of Henrietta Maria, 
consort of Charles I, and her retinue, 
which was used occasionally up to 1642, 
It, was reopened in 1662 lor Queen 
Catharine of Braganza. Charles 
the Second's consort, but closed 

the words uttered ! again in 1671 when she removed

those visions of unfulfilled desire, into 
verse that will glow on the page and 
live forever.

Somewhere is a mother who has “ kept 
all these things in her heart," and who 
will bear a son to writ** ‘hem. Mean
time who shall say that, the have not 
been imbedded iu the lang, age, as flower 
petals might lie in umber? that lan
guage which, as an Englisu scholar says, 
“ has been blossoming there unseen like 
a hidden garland of roses ; and whenever 
the wind has blown from the west, Eng
lish poetry has felt the vague perfume of 
it." F. B. Hayes.

i1
her court to Somerset House. Under 
James li. it once more served for Catho
lic worship, from 1685 to 1688, since 
which date it has been assigned to the 
use of the Lutheran members of the 
Court and is now known as the “Ger
man chapel." At Somerset House a 
new Catholic chapel was built, fm Queen 
Henrietta Maria in 1656, which was 
in use until 1642, and again from 
1602 until her death in 1069. When 
Queen Catherine removed lier court 
hither from St. James's in 1671, it was 
reopened for Catholic worship and so 
continued until her death iu 1705. when 
it passed into flit» hands of tin* Protes
tant Government. There was also a 
Catholic oratofy at Whitehall, used 
occasionally np to 1642 when Queen 
Henrietta Maria was resident there.and 
in 1687 James H. op mod a new chapel 
in the same palace, which was «dosed 
again the following year. In Scotland 
the<dinp«d royal was originally located 
in Stirling Castle, but was transferred to 
Ilolyvood by Queen Mary in 1542. At 

ivas used for a time

THE CONSUMMATION OF CHRISTIAN- 
ITY.

BY VERY REV. WILLIAM V. HOGARTY,
OK LEBANON, KV., AT THE LATE
EUCHARISTIC CONGRESS AT NOTRE
DAME.

« The Holy Eucharist is the consum
mation of Christianity of all religion. 
It is the consummation of the Lord's 
Love and Life. It is the last stage in 
the development of the Incarnation.

Progression marked the passive and 
active phases of Our Blessed Lord’s 
Life. On its passive side, it was pro
gression from the stable to the cross ; 
from the humiliation of Bethlehem to 
the ignominy and agony of Calvary. 
On its active side, it was progression 
from the marriage feast to the Last 
Supper : from the change of water into 
wine to the change of bread and wine to 
the Body and Blood.

Humiliation, sorrow and suffering 
move forward to their climax in Cruci
fixion. So the marvels of the Public 
Ministry move forward to their climax 
in Transubstantiation. How could it 
be othewise ? If Our Lord changed 
water into wine at the banquet, where 
He was but a guest, and was just begin
ning His public career, surely He would 
do mightier things at the banquet, where 
H<- was host, and was linishing HE 
course.

Knowing that His last hour was at 
hand, He would consummate His mir
acles, by the best He in His Omnip- 
potent Love could do. Loving infinite
ly, He would give an infinite gift, His 
own adorable self, and in such form as to 
be appropriated and assimilated by His 
beloved, that no power of devils in hell 
or wicked men on earth might put them 
asunder.

The Last Supper is identical in its 
intensity with the Crucifixion. It was 
the anticipation of the Crucifixion, as 
it is now, the everlasting commemora
tion thereof. It was the active side of 
Our Lord’s immolation, the Crucifixion 
being the passive. Our Divine Lord 
would show that out of love lor us He 
imposed on Himself deeper humiliation 
t han 11 is enemies out of their hate of 
Him could possibly conflict. So while 
they subjected Him to the igiu .111113* of 
the Cross for once, lie for all time sub
jected Himself to the sacramental forms 
ami to all the ignominious conditions 
and easualities involved. For hive of 
us. He would empty Himself of the glory 
of the Godhead, and the majesty of His 
manhood and take on the lowliest form

Iand is to give Him pleasure to the end, ' start in the mind of.the non-Catholic a 
is consummated. presumption in favor of the Heal Pres-

We have reached the climax of all 
things, the consuramat. >n of Christian- ! 
ity and of all religion. Then rising on 
the wings of the gréai Angel of Kacru- 
flee, we lay at the ! t of our Heavenly 
Father the Lamb fiat was slain from 
the foundation of the world together 
with His Blood, to be our infinite wor
ship, to be propitiation for our sins and 
the sins of the whole world, to be our 
Advocate.

We have performed an almighty act, 
inflnitively t he greatest ever perform
ed. We have moved heaven and earth. 
We have rejoiced the blessed ; we have 
refreshed souls iu purgatory ; we have 
stirred the pulse1 of a new life in the 
Church ; we have arrested sinners and 
zealous like Saul of Tartu# in mid-career 
and converted them ; we have sent an 
influence into the council chambers of 
nations and into the consciences of indi
vidual men, we have spread the sun
shine of God's favor over the face of the 
earth; we have baffled and backset the 
schemes of devils. We have acted 
Christ's proxy. We are participants in 
all His achievements. We put him on, 
His Virtues, and His merits. We are 
great with His greatness, reaching with 
Him mightily, but sweetly, from end to 
end.

It is easy to realize that each priest is 
a world-power. While his feet can 
carry him to the altar, and his hands 
lift up the offerings, and his lips utter 
the words of Consecration, he is the 
greatest power on earth. Not his learn
ing, not his eloquence, not his adminis
trative ability, but his capacity to offer 
the Mass constitutes his real greatness. 
His power to baptize, his power to 
absolve, his power to anoint are 
but effluences of his power to 
consecrate. The baptismal font, the 
confessional, the bed of death, those 
stages whereon his ministry is exercised, 
are annexes of his altar. His altar is 
the central point, as the Mass is the 
central act in the world.

Oh, we of little faith, who suffer our
selves, even for one moment, to grow 
faint and falter, because the puny plans 
of salvation, that we have laboriously 
matured, do not prosper. Christ brings 
them to naught, just to teach us that we 
ourselves are nobodies, and that our only 
success is in our entire effacement with 
Him in the Holy Sacrifice. We can do 
all things in Him, and therefore, if we 
are wise, shall we seek success by empty
ing ourselves and by taking on with Him 
in the Host the appearances of passivity 
and patient waiting.

Oh ! w<‘ of little faith, who sometimes 
repine, because in the estimate and 
arrangement of men we are relegated to 
the background. Who can degrade us, 
when Christ has planted our feet on the 
summit <if Mount Sion, and has given us 
dominion over Ills real and Mystic 
Body ? We might well cour: silence and 
solitude, that we may yield ourselves to 
reverie by day and to dream by night, 
and ceaselessly chant our Magnificat 
over the great things which He that is 
mighty hath done to us.

We should brood over Jesus in our 
tabernacles, as Mary brooded]over Him 
in the maiig« r and the crib. Isn't He 
the offspring of ouv soul's supremest 
supernatural effort ? We may say that
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l's -re can be no genuine plea for t he l i 
s-, h : re>sii, i of the procession except ; j> 
; risk of xi ! Mice arising from its J;1 

• ‘-a:; i’iviiovtant opponents. Thu | , ■ 
f'-.ie ol t.he procession does not .include.! ; j 
a > i i * g I : » main thoroughfare where the! ., 

"ill ; '.uni lay trahie could possibly lie Vx 
mt -rrupted. li will pass through in- 
lroeueiited streets of what is notorious- 

i Homan Catliulio neighborhood.
N : vert.hele.'S the fear ok some scandal- 
ens 'demonstration by aiiti-Catliolics 
::vtk«‘s many open minded persons urge 
tie- organizers t- abandon the parade.

The latter, however, have no such in
tention. They argue that the law in
voked by the protesters is as absolete as 
several other anti-Catholic laws which 
have never been removed from t he sta
tute book. The abandonment of the pro
cession would disappoint thousands who 
will come to London especially to share 
in the congress and who cannot possibly 
be accommodated at the cathedral. The 
route will be lined throughout with 
fifteen thousand Catholics who will keep 
positions shoulder to shoulder, though, 
of course, the maintenance of order will 
be left to the police.

Mr. Fowler, the secretary of the Pro
testant Alliance, says that if the pro
cession is carried out legal proceedings 
will be instituted against the law
breakers.

Mr. Kensit, the notorious disturber of 
services of the ritualistic section of the 
Church of England, says that numerous 
Protestants will distribute literature 
dealing with “ Romish doctrines " along 
the route of the procession. He says he 
has received many requests to organize 
ft counter demonstration. None has 
been arranged as yet, but he would not 
be surprised if there were serious dis
turbances.

The Daily Telegraph learns that the 
protesters have been officially informed 
that, both the Home Secretary and the 
Commissioner of Police have sanctioned 
the procession.
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were also delivered by Key. Father 
O'Loane and Tourangeau, and Messrs. 
John Collins, Y. MaeNamava, John 
Hussey. ,1. G. Blaine and Moses M"- 
F widen, district, crown attorney, w o 
stated that Judge Kehoe*s appmutim l 
had the approval of tile whole commun
ity. irrespective ol religion ov p< litivv. 
The speech of the evening was dvlivereu 
by Hon. M. J. Doyle, of Menominee, 
formerly State Legislator, and an old 
time friend of the new judge. The pro
ceedings were through out chnractizod 
by an outburst of feeling which will bo 
for years a happy reflection to Judge 
Kehoe in his new home in Sudbury.
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encc ? Shouldn't it suggest conversed 
and communion with Christ? St. Paul 
proclaims us the good odor of Christ ; 
and he means, that just as the fragrance 
discloses the modest violet, so we must 
disclUsv our hidden Eucharistic Master.

Shouldn't daily vision- and use of the 
Holy Grail breed in us the detachment 
ll,,d heavvnUness of a Sir Galahad, and 
th<« Christ-like sympathies of a Saint 
Francis de Sales ? Sancta sancte. There 
are expectation and demand, even on 
the part of the unbeliever, fur due cor
respondence between the priest and the*
Shining Presence before which he min-

" Oh, ye priests," says a forceful writer 
and a layman asl imagine, "ye know not 
what gods ye are !" Indeed, we some
times forget ; and are startled,as a clerical 
friend of mine was on one occasion, while 
complacently dining, to hear a lady- 
convert, who was seated at the table 
with him, express amazement that a 
priest ate the food of ordinary nu n. She 
thought priests lived on the Blessed 
Sacrament alone. Who taught her to 
put such spiritual interpretation on the 
words, “ They that serve the altar shall 
live by the altar ?" Wouldn't we do 
well, to interpret them more spiritually, 
and so make the altar the source and the 
re-source of our lives ? “ The sparrow 
hath found herself a house, where she 
may lay her young. Thy Altars O 
God of Hosts, my King and my God."

Co-priests and co-victims and com
municants with Christ, we can never be 
worthy until we emulate his Self-sacri
fice, and give ourselves up to Him as 
completely as He gives Himself up to us,
There must be interchange ; that is the 
significance of lluly Communion, lie 
gives us His Body and Blood and Soul 
and Divinity ; we must give Him our 
body, blooil and soul. He effnoes Him
self to exalt us ; we must efface our
selves to exalt Him.

The only recompense we van render 
Him for His effacement in our personal
ity is to endeavor to resurrect Him out 
of the sepulchral darkn<*ss of our nature 
by allowing and assisting the Sacred 
Host to effect a transformation in us. 
until our minds and hearts and souls and 
bodies are brought into identity with 
His, and we can say with St. Paul, “ 1 
live ; now not i, but Christ liveth in 
me."

Christ delivered Himself up particu
larly for us priests on the Cross; and com<*. your Saviour is belt 
lie delivers Himself up particularly tor Hie altar, you :m* ( or s
us on the altar; lie delivers Himself j ........
unto us in Holy Communion, that He 
may sanctify us, and present us t• * Him
self, glorious, without spot or wrinkle, 
that we may be holy and without blem
ish. Will we disappoint His dying self
consuming expectation ? Forbid it, dear 
Jesus, by the beauty of Thy Birth, by 
the sweetness of Thy Last Supper, by 
the desolation of Thy Death, by 1 lie 
glory and gladness of Thy Resurrection 
and Ascension. Forbid it, dear Jesus, 
by the beauty of Thy waiting yet impa
tient waiting through all the centuries 
for that promised pottage of our poor 
love.

Oh, my Fathers, let ns “ glorify and 
carry God in our bodies." Let us be 
the radiance of tin* Real Presence. Let 
our outer self be the luminous corona, 
that bears witness to the eclipse ol the 
Sun ol .) indice within. L«>t ii* be gleam
ing monstrance:, ! oh' ng central tin*
Consecrated Host , so that whoever we 
ai cthe faithful may know their Gôd and 
Saviour is nigh; and lx.‘U<-diet ion and 
virt tic and salvation may go out to them : 
and with us may stay the happiness of 
Christmas and the, gladness J Easter.
- N. Y. Freeman’s Journal.

"DULY MEDICINE 
THAT DID ME 

MY GOOD’’
“Fruit-a-tives" Cured Backache Aftei 

Doctors Failed Utterly.

*• I have received most wonderful 
benefit troni taking "Frult-a-llvea.*' 
1 suffered for years from backaches 
and pain In the head and I «consulted 
doctors and #»v«-ry r^Trody ob
tainable without any relief. Then l 
began taking “Frult-a-tlves" and thin 
was the only medicine that ever did 
me any real 1 t ick several
boxes altngutt^r, and now 1 an en
tirely well of ell my dr*-* eful head
aches and backaches. I take "Frult- 
a-tlves” occasionally still, b it 1 am 
quite cured of a trouble that v/;is r-aid 
to be Incurable. 1 give inis t • Ü- 
mony voluntarily, in order that others 
who suffer as 1 suffered • ..v/ trv tills 
wonderful medicine and »* cured."

Mrs. Frank Eaton, Fr •:ikvilb Ont.
Fe wise. Profit by 

p^amnle. and rtart v 
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tribut ing your share, accord h-c: to your 
mean*, to the support ol t lie Chti.vh you 
al tend ; no one van <|ii<‘stiuti vm r right 
to more than standing room at i lu» door. 
You can always lie the courteous Chris
tian lady or gentleman ; you will always 
be. treated in a courteous manner in re-

To unite our hearts, desires and in
tentions with those of the priest, to fol
low every motion in order to : 1 -, > its
significance, to make our < ITeiu.gs in 
unison with his, and to say. as far as it 
is possible to us, the prayers which ho 
says—tills is an ideal way in which <t> 
assist at Mass. Prayer bcuJ.s \vcr<> 
meant, to instruct, usas to v!.ai i> going 
on : to supply us with words and oven 
wit h 1 houghts when our own a. k ' King;
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There is some work for every one in 
this world. Idlers are not [wanted Let 

first find out what our work is and 
then do it with all our might.

{•’or the Catholic Record.
IRISH FOLK-LORE.

From " Penelope's Irish experiences."
In more senses than one Irish folk-lore 

is Irish history. At least the traditions 
that have been handed down from one 
generation to another, contain not only 
the sometimes a utlientic record of events, 
but a revelation of the Milesian temper
ament. wit h its mirth and its melancholy, 
its exuberant, fancy and its passion. So 
in these weird talcs there is plenty of 
history, and plenty of poetry to one who 
will listen to it ; but the high and tragic 
story of Ireland has been cherished 
mainly in the sorrowful traditions of a 
defeated race, and the legends have not 
yet been wrought into undying verse. 
Erin's songs of battle could only recount 
weary successions of Flodden Fields, 
with never a Bannockburn and its nim
bus of victory : for as Ossian says of his 
countrymen, " They went forth to the 
war, but they always fell ;" but some
where in the green isle is an unborn 
poet who will put all this mystery, 
^beauty, passion, romance and sadness - 
these tragic memories, these beliefs,

Shall" we suffer Ouv Divine Lord-to 
va:,,i i i.v .waywav.I feet and to abase 
Himself before us without, like Peter, 
uktoviii,"' a protest ? Shall ve not make, 
renionstranc'., and, vopiug with Him in 
love, try to raise Dim out of the dust, 
and abase ourselves, like Magdalene, at 
those blessed leet of !,:s?

Oh, my Fathers, vfiose cheeks flu h 
a id whose hearts burn, when they think 
a.id apeak of their Eucharistic Lord, and 
when they receive Him, max we be cold 
and [unrvsponsivo? Dv I.\ . lavished 
double love upon us. He has conferred 
not only the privilege of Holy Commun

and carrying the sob inn H: v 1 1 1: * . ; > 
to its awful crisis, In* hits sign lin'd that 
he would exert his Godly | own-, a «I 
transubstantiate bread and wine ii to 
the Body and Blood - I the Lord. vVo 
see him bend his knee in proi'cuiiid ador
ation. XVv know tin* Mystery is ac om- 
plished. And when he raises the Con
secrated Host aloft, looking on it with 
firm faith and recognizing, wc exclaim : 
“ My Lord and My God !" And bow
ing down in low'.v worship we further 
exclaim; “Oh, Thou Cl.i.y to God on 
high ! Oh, Thou Peace on earth to 
men of good will ! Oh, Thou Good

do li
little

r upw;
ravel"

ion, but the power of Consecration. We j Shepherd and Good Samaritan and 
not only partake of the Last Supper, but Saviour of our souls! save us." And

No, you lly to his embrace; 
out your joys and sorrows, y 
and fears : you remain lint i 
moment ; you tear yourself ; 
reluctance ; you bid him “i

you pour| 
our hopes| 
l the last I

rood-I ve "

r God 
all - uiulorstaiu I «

reproduce it. So we do every day in 
the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass.

Clad in the vesture and in the virtue 
of Christ's priesthood, we ascend the 
altr1*. And there with the choirs of 
angels overhead, and the multitude of 
saints that no man can number round 
about, in the hush of expectant words, 
the Church Triumphant, the Church 
Suffering, the Church Militant, we utter 
the words of Consecration, words, the 
most potent, the sweetest, ever uttered

when in like manner the chalice is raised 
aloft, we again exclaim, “Oh, Thou Most 
Frecious Blood of the Sacred Heart and 
Sacred Wounds, blot out the handwrit
ing of the decree that stands against us. 
Wash ouv robes and make them white, 
that we may have a right to eat of the 
fruit of the tree of Life and to enter in 
by the gates into the City."

And when the moment of Holy Com
munion arrives, and the celebrant hold
ing in his hands the Sacred Host calls to

or to be uttered by created lips. And : us, “ Ecce A gnus Dei, occe qui toll it 
lo ! there is a stupendous change, a pecata nmndi,” we respond. “ Domine 
clouded Transfiguration, and Christ, the non sum dignus, et intros sub tectum 
figure of the Father’s substance, the I meam.” And humble as the centurion,
splendor of His glory, is present under 
the appearance of bread and wine. He 
is present in the completeness of His 
human career, in the fullness of His 
Divinity from eternity unto eternity. 
He is born but to die. Only a breath 
separates Bethlehem and Calvary. He 
is no sooner born on the altar than he 
dies, and by the other half of the con
secration-form His Precious Blood fills 
the hollow of the chalice. And the

and glad asZachaeus and as Martha and 
Mary, we welcome and receive, that 
snowflake Form, fluttering down from 
Heaven, certain that it is the Hidden 
Manna, the Bread of Life, the Christ, 
the Son of the Living God. So the 
priest is, as I say, the pledge and proof 
of the Real Presence.

Shouldn't we who stand in such rela
tions with the Blessed Sacrament ho 
worthy in all respects of what we handle

Last Supper, the Sole Sacrifice, that has and receive ? Shouldn't our spiritual- 
given God pleasure from the beginning, ity be of such transcendent type as to

over and over; and you promise to come 
again just as soon as you possibly can.

A few years when the president came 
here, t he fences and hedges were trans
formed into bowers of roses; the streets 
became avenues of light; whole squares 
and blocks were roped, and mounted 
police were kept busy holding back the 
crowds ol-'people. How different is our 
welcome to the King of Kings 1

We are, at best, poor creatures of the 
earth. The body is tired and stupid, 
the mind is dull and busy with other 
things. Sins and weaknesses drag us 
down, and the spiritual side of our nature 
is poorly developed.

And the Mass is a wonderful cere
mony, full of symbolism and mystical 
beauty, to be seen by the eye of Faith, 
and felt with the heart of Love. Alas, 
that the eye is so dull and the heart so 
cold !

But, at least, let us, during the brief 
hour which we give to our immortal souls 
make the conditions as favorable as pos
sible'. Let us gather around our Lord, 
as they did long ago when “ the crowds 
pressed upon Him." Let us kneel as 
near to His feet as we can, and try to 
catch upon our upturned faces and upon 
our waiting hearts, some little gleam of 
light which radiates from that counten
ance divine.

THE RIGHT WAY.
The rigid, way, of course, is to have a 

seat, of your own, but if you cannot afford 
that, you can always find some spot 
where you can hear Mass without dis
traction, There arc always seats which 
are not rented, and at the earlier Masses 
the pews are seldom all occupied. It is

tvi b ■ ours.
There will suivi y conn* a «Lw when v e 

will noi bo able to go t" Mao; a day 
When the glare and din of « nrtii having 
for us p: s!-co i y, (lit' sight < I '!■" minis
ter of G <1, bringing t»> rr t he Pit-end of 
Lite, will till us with consolation un
speakable. Then the Musms vldeh "o 
have heard with reverence ami dexotieL- 

the communions which we have re
ceived with love and fervor, will appeal1 
to us what they really are - the sure 
pledge of eternal life and a foretaste of 
the joys of Paradise. — San Francisco 
Monitor.

GOOD EXAMPLE

AND FIDELITY OP TWO tER\ A NTS WORK 
CONVERSION OF BOSTON LAMY.

An illustration of the effect <>p good 
example came to light a ew 'ay> ago 
in the death of Mrs. Ann i M Da is, 
widow of a well-known I stoi: silk 
merchant. This prumines! v nu.u had. 
been converted by her C tlmlic ser
vants.

So impressed was the n.’stn . •« by t.he 
faith of her servants, with «un* « f them 
some years ago. she visited the. Catho
lic churches of Boston, ri.d then began 
the study of the catechism, receiving in
structions from her faithful h«'lp< r. 
Peforo Mrs. Davis was ready for bop 
tism, the girl died, and her sister, tak
ing her place, continued her v <>ik as 
religious teacher.

These two sisters had trained them
selves by sermons, sodality it street ions 
and the reading of Catl «die 1 « ol s nul 
periodicals to a keenly intcllig«'nt. rp- 
preciutkm oi Catholic faith and prneiico
and to this influence, under God, tho 
late Mrs. Davis owed the blessings ti 

your Father’s house to which you have faith.—Church Progress,
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON. 
Fifteenth Sunday after Pentecost.

TRAINING THE CONSCIENCE.
(St. Luke vii., n-iG.j

TUo gospel of to-day places before us 
a very touching instance of a mother's 
affection for her son. Her tender
hearted interest In the young man's wel
fare excited Our Lord's attention, and 
for her sake lie worked a great miracle. 
He raised the widow's son to life.

Dear parents, the practical way of 
manifesting an Interest in your children 
nowadays is to secure for them a good, 
thorough-going education, which will not 
only enable them to fight their way 
through this world with honor to them
selves, but will enable our Lord to raise 
them up at the last day to enjoy the 
glorified life of the blessed in heaven.

A thorough-going education consists 
primarily in the education of the heart 
—in teaching the child the doctrines of 
his religion, and instilling into his soul 
the fundamental principles of morality 
so there may be developed within him a 
sturdy religious character with which 
he will be able to resist all the tempta
tions to do wrong. It is a good thing to 
teach a child reading, writing and arith
metic, and to give him a knowledge of 
the ordinary branches of learning, but 
it is a far better thing to teach him the 
difference between right and wrong, so 
that there will be developed in his soul 
a conscience that will be to him a prac
tical judgment deciding the goodness or 
badness of his actions. Without such 
conscience his knowledge becomes worse 
than useless to him. It is like a double- 
edged sword, capable of cutting both 
ways. It gives him greater facilities for 
doing evil. A child in whom a con 
science is not developed by a good 
practical education is like a ship staunch 
and seaworthy, with long tapering masts 
and strong rigging and with beautiful 
«ails set to the breeze, but without 
rudder. Such a vessel can cleave the 
waves with mighty speed, hut it is just 
ns liable to dash itself to pieces on the 
rockbound coast as it is to keep to the 
deep waters.

Conscience is by all means the most 
precious thing a man can have. It 
worth to him a thousand fortunes. A 
child who starts in the battle of life 
without a cent in his pocket, yet with a 
good strong conscience in his soul, is 
far bettor off than the child to whom his 
parents have left millions but have 
never developed in him a practical con
science. If a parent had the choice be
tween lllling the child's mind with 
knowledge on the one hand, and on the 
other of solidly anchoring his heart in 
the fundamental principles of morality, 
there is no doubt for a moment which 
the wise parent would choose. To im
part to th<i child a knowledge of right 
and wrong, to teach him the way through 
the intricate paths of this world to his 
real home in heaven, to give him a means 

•of fighting the enemies of bis soul, to 
give him wealth beyond measure. To 
leave to him as a precious inheritance a 
good practical conscience is to equip 

’.him well fertile struggle of life. With 
it he is as rich and can stand as firm 
a king. Tin* old principle that was laid 
down by the wise men of old is just as 
t rue to-day, that, a handful of good life 
.is worth a whole bushel of learning.

other miraculous proofs make it per
fectly clear why the Catholic Church 
inarches on to absolute triumph and 
victory.

“Now, regarding that favorite theme 
of heretics and fanatics -confession. I 
go to confession frequently, and my life 

scalp has not once been threatened, 
although my saintly confessor is a 
Jesuit, exiled from France. He has 
never charged me a,cent, neither has he 
attempted to bully me out of my watch 
and chain by threatening to transform 
me Into a toad or to cast me into hell.

1 did not forget to ascertain the 
truth regarding the Spanish Inquisition 
and other atrocities which the Church 
could not at once check, and which have 
been greatly exaggerated and malicious
ly laid to her charge. I also found that 
history's pages are strangely mute 
regarding the far more brutal English 
Inquisition, in which Catholics were the 
victims. Eternity is too short to per
mit me to discharge my debt of grati
tude to our chaplain, by whom I was 
baptized and confirmed (although he is 
but a priest ; by reason of there being 
no Bishop assigned to this locality, he 
possesses jurisdiction for administering 
Confirmation) and under whose instruc
tion I was and am etMl being enlightened.

‘ I have received the true interpre
tation of that chap or of Daniel with 
which the Adventists endeavor to give 
us the 4 blues,' that chapter in your 
Bible on which that evangelist, Mr.
N----- used to harp, regarding the mark
>f the breast, etc., which his sect Con

strues into a dark prophecy of ecclesias
tical tyranny in America at the hands 
of Rome.

“ 1 was frankly told during my prepar
atory studies that i must be prepared to 
make sacrifices, and I am. The beauti
ful letters and handsome Catholic Bible 
I have received from Mrs. McC—, a

rotestant lady,afford me that gratifying 
assurance that my sacrifices, if there be 
any, shall not take the form of a change 
in the attitude of my friends.

‘ Nothing can disturb or counteract 
the indescribable feeling of relief, 
triumph and ecstacy one feels who, after 
having floundered foryears among vague, 
conflicting, warring creeds of human 
irigin, ephemeral existence and precari

ous destiny, finds himself guided at last 
into the unmistakable way of truth,which 
made radiant by the spiritual manifesta
tions of its heavenly guardians, and 
which has those four marks by which it 
may always be known ; i. e., it is one, 
holy, Catholic and apostolic.

“ flow comical would be the ludicrous 
calumnies of heretics were it not for the 
baneful fact that millions of souls are 
thereby deluded and deprived of their 
birth-right, the value of which can never 
be known by those outside the Catholic 
Church.

“ The book I am sending you, which is 
by the learned and eloquent Cardinal 
Gibbons, is not sent with the idea of 
converting you, but I think it may in
terest you by elucidating the much mis
understood principles of my chosen 
creed."—Catholic News.

CONVERTS LETTER TO FATHER.

ItKI'I.YING TO A llKI'HOACimtl, COMMUN!

CATION FROM HIS KIHTKIt.

The following letter was written by ; 
recent convert to Catholicism. Tin 
letter was occasioned by the receipt of 
one from (he convert's sister, in which 
she remarked t hat, her lather was shocked 
on hearing (hat. his son hail subscribed 
to the tenets of the Catholic Churcli 
after over one year's study of Catholic

“ Dear Father : Having at last oli 
tained possession of your address, 1 will 
try to get those few linos off in tin 
next mail. To compose an interesting 
letter of any length amid those un 
eventful surroundings is almost eqilival 
ont to producing something from 
nothing. However, among tin1 few 
topics I deem worthy of notice one 
stands out from the rest, transcending 
in importance anything that ever 
vitally concerned me before. 1 mean 
the fact that. I have recognized and 
joined that infallible Church which was 
founded by Christ upon Mis apostles, 
and which is guaranteed eternal life, 
an l absolute triumph by the Holy 
Ghost, who reigns over it, speaking with 
infallible authority through his mouth
piece, the I‘ope, who is t he Vicar of 
Christ on earth and the visible head of 
the Church.

By association with Catholics I long 
ago began to lose the ridiculous abhor
rence I felt regarding them. I was 
treated with profound courtesy in the 
Orient by the inmates of Catholic instit
utions, principally those at Kamptee, 
India, and Ad mi, Arabia, whore I was 
impressed by t.he manifest saintliness of 
those who have dedicated their lives to 
the cause of Christ. Our chaplain here 
is a priest, and over a year ago 1 placed 
myself under his instruction, with the 
result that the divine beauty and super
human consistency of Catholicity was 
unfolded to m\ 1 realized that my ab
surd bigotry and prejudice against the 
Church of Christ was the result of those 
diabolical delusions 1 had unreasonably 
cherished, caused by listening to the fur
ious raid ings of many misguidedonos, who 
burled their imnotent calumnies against 
the holy Catholic Church, no more realiz
ing what they did than those who cruci
fied Christ realized what they were 
doing.

“ The astounding and unspeakably 
consoling truth of transubstantiation, or 
Real Presence in the Eucharist, which 
is a veritable miracle wrought at every 
Mass ; the profound knowledge of angels 
and saints, whose power is manifested 
by many miracles ; the sublime privilege 
of invoking their intercession ; the in
dispensable strength accessible only 
through tin1 seven sacraments, which 
represent the seven keys concerning 
which 1 had heard so much silly non- 
«f,ns'x • 4"’<“ o'! viloge of approaching the 
R-al ?e-• » ni person at, the sanctu
ary, and the knowledge that heaven it
self is the essence and fountain head of 
Catholicity — all those and countless
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for religious education in the schools. 
At the pan-Anglican congress, recently 
held, we learn, from the press despatch, 
that “ the conference resolved also that 
the purely educational systems are edu
cationally, as well as morally, unsound ; 
and that no teaching can be regarded as 
adequate, unless it be religious teach
ing."

Tliis should be sufficient argument for 
our Catholics to send their children to 
a Catholic school wherever opportunity 
is offered.—B. C. Orphan Friend.

EDUCATION.

The schools have reopened again, and, 
once more, our boys and girls will wend 
their way to the class room. This 
thought brings forcibly to our mind 
t he weighty and all-absorbent subject of 
education. The proper education of 
the young is of paramount impor
tance ; for, upon it depends not only 
their temporal, but also their eternal 
welfare ; upon it depends the future of 
the common weal, and the decision 
whether the State shall be ruled by un
scrupulous grafters or by law-abiding

A well-known educator, realizing in a 
prophetic glance, that nothing but good 
could accrue to the State from a prop
erly educated youth, says : “ Give me
the training, that is, the education of 
the youth, and I care not who makes 
our laws." What then shall the educa
tion of our youth be ?

The Catholic Church, in answer to 
this question has always maintained that 
education, without religion, is faulty and 
insufficient ; that to the three it's, a 
fourth It, namely, that of Religion, 
should be added, and that it should hold 
the first rank. She has maintained that 
education, to be complete, must be based 
on, and permeated with good, moral and 
religious principles. In conformity with 
these' sound tenets, she lias consistent ly 
and generally without remuneration 
from the State, supported her own 
schools. She has fostered and nurtured 
with maternal care and solicitude, the 
many teaching orders of men and 
women, who, with unparallelled zeal and 
self-sacrifice, have1 devoted themselves 
to t he religious education of the young. 
Well may she point, with pardonable 
pride, to those monuments of architec
ture erected in our cities all over the 
laud, and exclaim : “ Behold how I
value the educat ion of the youth ! See 
how i have spared neither cost or ex
pense to build these st ately edifices for 
the proper education of the youth of the 
land. But do not linger without the 
precincts of those hallowed walls. 
Enter rather within, and see with what 
painstaking devotedness my teachers 
acquit themselves of their noble task. 
They sacrifice all their talents, their 
health, yea, their very lives, that, my 
children may obtain a thorough religi
ous, as well as secular education : and 
of its results I may well be proud !"

For many years past, the Public 
schools or secular education lias been 
the fad. It has been weighed in the 
balance, and, by deep thinking minds, it 
has been found wanting. One by one 
they have come to the conclusion that 
t here is something lacking in the system; 
that secular education is not all-suffici
ent : that something nobler, something 
higher must be aimed at ; that not only 
the mind, but also the heart must be 
educated. Not long ago a writer in the 
“ Colonist " asked : “ Wherein lies the 
fault of these existing evils ?" referring 
to “ national unrighteousness." And 
she answers : “ Without doubt it can 
be t raced in the system of education, 
which provides well enough for the men
tal needs of our children, but neglects 
to great extent the cultivation of the 
moral faculties."

Religious denominations likewise gra
dually range themselves on the side of 
the Catholic Church and begin to clamor

TEE BLESSED SACRAMENT AND 
CARDINAL MANNING.

Cardinal Henry Edward Manning, of 
England, was ordained in toe Episcopal 
Church in 1833, and after serving that 
church in various high capacities for 
eighteen years, was ordained a priest of 
the Catholic Church on June 14, 1851.
In 1805, he succeeded Cardinal Wise
man as Archbishop of Westminster, and 
was created Cardinal in 1875. He died 
January 14, 1892.

The Cardinal gives the account of the 
earliest stage of iiis conversion in these 
words :

“I was at Rome, visiting the Muse
ums, the Ruins, the Churches, following 
the ceremonies like all my compatriots, 
studying the city in all its aspects.

1 never had even a shadow of a doubt 
of the truth of the Protestant Faith, of X 
which I was a minister ; never even the 
most distant thought that I could change 
from that religion. Nothing that I had 
seen had made the slightest impression 
in that direction, and 1 was as far from 
Catholicity as when quitting England.

One morning I entered the church of 
St. Louis 'of the French. The Blessed 
Sacrament was exposed on one of the 
altars, probably for a novena. Nothing 
could lie more simple ; some candles 
were lit, the clergy were in simple choir 
habits kneeling upon the ground ; there 
were a few of the faithful in the nave. 
There was a great distance from this to 
the Pontifical Offices of St. Peter's but 
it was God's moment. I felt in the 
bottom of my heart a mysterious com
motion, half light, half attraction, and 
for the first time in my life it seemed to 
me that, perhaps here was the Truth, 
and that there would be nothing impos
sible in my one day becoming a Catho
lic. It was not yet conversion ; it was,
1 repeat, the first appeal of God, as yet 
fi'om the very far off. I have not been 
unfaithful. I have prayed, 1 have 
sought, 1 have studied with all the ardor 
and all the sincerity of which I was cap
able. Light every day increased, and 
grace at last crowned the work."

Our Blessed Lord is really and sub
stantially present in the Blessed Sacra
ment. Our faith does not make him pres
ent to us. He is there independent of 
that, there by an official act of His 
priest. He condescends to reside in the 
Tabernacle that He may draw to Him
self in love, the souls of men. There 
He is ever the missionary for thirsting 
souls, pleading with us to save our own, 
sweetly coaxing us to devote our lives 
to assist in the salvation of the souls of 
others. No doubt, many of us, will re- 
mill with gratitude a favorite visit to 
Our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament in 
which we generously decided to make 
some sacrifice for Him and for souls, and 
will say of it, with Cardinal Manning, 
who became a great missionary. “It 
was God's moment."—Denver Catholic 
Register.

ON CATHOLIC LAYMEN.

The greatest need of the Catholic 
Church in America to-day is not more 
priests or more money, though the lack 
of both ret ards many a good work, but 
more' loyal, energetic and enlightened 
co-operation on the part of laymen.

Within her own sacramental sphere 
the Church continues and develops her
self by virtue of our Lord's promise, and 
twenty centuries of law and discipline 
have bequeathed to her teaching and 
governing body a wisdom and strength 
unique in history. So divinely aided 
and well ordered is her system that any 
priest, almost irrespective of mental 
ability , provided he be obedient and 
zealous, can perform his essential duties 
in a fitting manner. The priest never 
stands alone. Back of him is Christ and 
the grace and power of Christ's Church 
giving a force to his words, a strength 
to his hands mid fruit to his labors far 
out of proportion to the effort made.

Far different is the case of the lav- 
( man. Whatever he does over and above 

his bare duty is voluntary personal ser

vice. Personality and individual effort 
means much. Strictly interpreted his 
duty is easy—attendance at Mass, Com
munion at Easter, proper money support. 
Many are content with this minimum 
and grumble at that. To them the 
parish is an institution managed by 
priests, the duties of laymen being 
limited to attending services and paying 
dues.

This is a low ideal for an educated 
and prosperous layman. It was never 
the norm in Catholic countries in the 
days of faith. It is a relic of immigrant 
days, the outcome of primitive and pass
ing conditions. Once the priest had to 
be the factotum for the people were poor 
and illiterate. They are not so to-day. 
The composition and environment of the 
average parish are fur different .from 
those of half a century ago. There are 
many things that laymen can do for a 
parish if they have good will and right 
dispositions.

Every parish includes Catholics of 
wealth, education and ability who often 
do little more than the poor laborer, but 
devote their energies to a vain attempt 
at scaling the social ramparts. The 
Church forsooth must rest content with 
the prestige of writing their names on 
the parish register.

Some would co-operate if they could 
run the parish, others if the parish would 
help them in business, others if the 
pastor were Aemoved ; they cannot see 
the Church because of some priests. 
'Some stand aloof nursing some ancient 
grudge or hasty word and contribute 
nothing except criticism.

So the priest must do everything 
precisely as did his predecessors when 
as yet the congregation was composed of 
poor immigrants. The parish has grown, 
its responsibilities have increased, prob
lems gather, and a prosperous and edu
cated laity give no more and no less 
personal service than their ancestors 
fifty years ago.

It is not now a question of interfer
ence, of trustee system, of parish advis
ory board. We have done with that, let 
us hope forever. It is a questisn of per- 
missable and needed co-operation in 
proper lines. These lines are many but 
for the present,we shall take one, charity.

Outside the Church charity has be
come a highly and organized and special
ized profession. All that is left of Pro
testantism has been poured into the cup 
of humanitarianism. The activity of 
these agencies is incessant. Money, 
workers, isystem, are all ready to their 
hands. On the other side stands the 
priest alone.

The Conferences of St. Vincent of 
Paul could be made real dynamos of 
charitable energy, but laymen decline 
to give personal service to the work, 
which fallacy default into the hands of 
a few well-intentioned folk who do what 
they can and that is little enough. You 
may find on all sides non-Catholic pro
fessional and business men whose every 
hour is valuable, giving their time with
out stint to philanthropic work, but 
Catholics of the same class seem to con
sider such service degrading. There 
are many societies exclusively Catholic 
in membership and they do singularly 
little as a rule for charitable works. 
There is in every parish a many-sided 
and sore need for charitable activity, 
yet the average layman takes little 
more interest in it all than he does in 
the politics of Thibet. The Church 
here will never reach her full stature 
and power for good until laymen do 
their part.

Why this endless counting of heads ? 
It is not skulls but the quality of their 
contents that count. Numerically we 
may be strong, but dynamically we are 
puny. This is the reason for “ Federa
tion." The laymen must be awakened
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to the enlarged horizon of his duties 
and the increased measure of his respon
sibilities. It is only by getting to
gether, talking these things over, listen
ing to leaders who are not buried in de
tails but survey the Church from the 
heights, and who have thought long and 
deeply on her needs in this land and 
age, that educated and prosperous lay
men will learn to be ashamed of them
selves for their lack of interest and be 
brought to see that presence at Mass 
and a dollar in the contribution box de
note a narrow and ignorant conception 
of the duties of Catholics in Twentieth 
Century America.—Boston Pilot.
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chats with_yoüng men.
Rich Without Money,

If one is too large to be measured by the 
dollar-mark or to be enclosed In his es
tate : if the wealth of his personality 
bgs overflowed until all his neighbors 
feel richer for his life and example ; if 
every foot of land in his community is 
worth more because he lives there ; 
then the loss of hie property can not 
materially shrink his inventory.

If you have learned to be rich without 
money : if you have, by the cultivation 
0f your mental powers, gathered to 
yourself a treasure of indestructible 
wealth ; if, like the bee, you have 
learned the secret of extracting honey 
from the thistle as well as from the 
,08e, you will look upon your losses as 
mere incidents, not so very important to 
the larger and Ailler life.

It gives a sense of immense satisfac
tion to think that there is something 
within us greater than the wealth we 
acquire or our material pursuits ; that 
there is something about us better than 
our career, better than living-getting, 
money-getting, fame-getting ; that there 
i* something which will survive the fire, 
the flood, or the tornado which sweeps 
away our property, which will survive 
detraction, persecution, calumny ; some
thing that will outlast even the dissol
ution of the body itself. That is, no
bility of character, the sweetness and 
the light which have helped people, which 
have made the world a little better 
place to live in.

There is something within us which 
protests against having our most prec
ious possessions at the mercy of acci
dent or uncertainty. We have an in
nate assurance that, no matter what 
happens, nothing can possiblj' injure 
our real selves or destroy our greatest 
riches, our grandest possessions. There 
is a still voice within us, which tells us 
that the true life is beyond th reach of 
anything that can harm it or rob it of 
one iota of its substance.

This feeling of serenity, this assur
ance of stability and of possessing that 
which no power can shake, gives a sat
isfaction beyond all words to express, 
imparting to. life its true dignity and 
grandeur.

Does it not seem strange that men 
will put all their ability, their energy 
fora lifetime, into piling up the wealth 
which may be destroyed in an hour, 
while they make almost no effort to ac
cumulate tne wealth of character, the 
riches of a large, complete manhood, of 
unselfish service, of culture, riches 
which survive all disaster, which no 
fire can touch, no earthquake destroy ?

Why He Lost His Friends.
Ho was always wounding their feel

ings, making sarcastic or funny remarks 
at their expense.

He was cold and reserved in his man
ner, cranky, gloomy, pessimistic.

Ho was suspicious of everybody.
He never threw the doors of his 

heart wide open to people, or took them 
into his confidence.

He was always ready to receive assist
ance from them, but always too busy or 
too stingy to assist them in their time 
of need.

He regarded friendship as a luxury to 
be enjoyed, instead of an opportunity 
for service.

He never learned that implicit, gen
erous trust is the very foundation-stone 
of friendship.

He never thought it worth while to 
spend time in keeping up his friend
ships.

He did not realize that friendship 
will not thrive on sentiment alone ; that 
there must be service to nourish it.

He did not know the value of thought
fulness in little things.

He borrowed money from them.
He was not loyal to them.
He never hesitated to sacrifice their 

reputation for his advantage.
He was always saying mean things 

about them in their absence.
He measured them by their ability to 

advance him.—Success.
It Didn’t work.

A man who had been out of work for 
a long time suddenly recollected read
ing a story of a clerk who applied for a 
situation. He was courteously told that 
there was not a vacancy, and, as he 
turned away, he stopped and picked up 
a pin from the floor. The employer, 
struck by the action, called him back 
and said : “ You seem a careful sort of 
a man. Call back, to-morrow and we 
will give you a job.”

Our hero therefore determined to copy 
this man's example, and next day saw 
him standing before a largo manufactur
er, having previously dropped a pin on 
the Hoor.

Getting the usual reply that there 
was no vacancy, he turned away, and 
then, like the other man, stooped and 
picked up a pin. But the result was 
different.

“ Here, Henry !” shouted the em
ployer to his servant, “ see this fellow 
off the premises ! A man who steals a 
pin would steal anything !”

Courage.
' A great [deal of talent is lost in 
the world for the want of a little cour
age, Every day sends to their graves a 
number of obscure men who have only 
remained in obscurity because ttheir 
timidity lias prevented them from 
making a first effort, and who, if they 
00,1 id have been induced to begin, 
wonld in all probability have gone 
great lengths in the career of fame, 
■the fact is, that to do" anything in this 
world worth doing, we must not stand 
nick shivering and thinking of the cold 
and danger, but jump in and scramble 
through as well as we can. It will not 
do fro be perpetually calculating risks 
and adjusting nice chances.—Sidney
Smith.

One of the joys of heaven, as we can 
eadily believe, will be the clear and 
cautiful explanations that we shall 

receive there of many things that have 
puzzled us on earth. We shall know why 

ÎJJ has, in His perfect wisdom, per- 
uted many things that perplexed us 

ivre ; wo shall understand the holy 
ness of many a dark and weary hour 

‘gainst which human nature was often 
tempted to rebel on earth. So, too, with 

r Lord's earthly life—we shall find 
€rnal joy.
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THE ODD ONE.

“ But, mother, there won’t be a single 
girl of my especial friends in school 
alter this year!” Lucie paused to allow 
her mother to grasp the full significance 
of this fact. “Not one!” she repeated, 
impressively.

Mrs. Campbell did not seem as over
whelmed as Lucie had expected. “ In
deed, dear,” she said quietly, “ that is 
unfortunate. But does that necessarily 
make a difference as to your plans?”

“ No difference, mother?” Lucie cried. 
“Why, I don't want to be the odd one ! 
Grace and Elise are going to finish at 
Miss Partridge's school,” she added, 
suggestively. /

“ Yes, dear. But the yearly tuition 
of that school amounts to two-thirds of 
your father's salary. It would be out of 
the question, even if we felt certain 
that the influence there would be best 
for you.”

“ And the others are going to drop 
school,'' continued Lueie. ‘‘Caroline's 
father says that there are plenty of I 
things a girl can learn right at home. "

“That is true, Lucie. But at the 
same time, the demand for trained brains 
is constantly increasing. A girl can 
learn the arts of homemaking without 
neglecting her education, and that is 
something I am not willing you should 
do.”

That should have settled the question. 
But as a matter of fact, it did not. When 
the school year opened and Lueie was 
the only representative of a little circle 
of girls who had been fast friends since 
their kindergarten days, her interest in 
her work seemed to vanish. She had 
not learned that numbers do not decide 
questions of right or even of expediency. 
And she was foolishly ambitious to be 
on the side of the majority. Her list
lessness and indifference showed in her 
class standings. She welcomed every 
excuse for absenting herself from the 
sessions of school. Her father and 
mother began to realize that the situa
tion was mure serious than they had 
supposed.

“ It isn't merely that she is missing 
her chance for an education," Mr. Camp
bell said to his wife, “but she is getting 
the wrong education. She is learning 
half-hearted methods. She is becoming 
a shirk."

But his expostulations and her moth
er’s remonstrances had strangely little 
effect on Lucie. She wanted to do as 
the other girls had done, and felt ill- 
used and unhappy when the opportunity 
was denied her.

Discontent has an unfortunate effect 
on the health. Lucie was taken sick, 
and the doctor advised her parents not 
to send lier back to school that year. 
When the question was broached the 
following fall, sin* pleaded so piteously 
to stay at home that, almost against 
their better judgment, the perplexed 
parents yielded. At fifteen Lucie's 
school life had come to an end, and she 
was perfectly satisfied, because she was 
no longer “the odd one” of her little 
circle.

Three years passed before anything 
happened to make her doubt the wisdom 
of her choice. Then came the financial 
panic, which affected the business of the 
entire country, and worked havoc in the 
little city of Braxton. Failure followed 
failure. One afternoon Lucie came in 
from a walk to find her father at home. 
He was leaning back in the big chair 
looking very white, and his eyes were 
closed. His wife sat beside him, passing 
her hand gently over his contracted 
brows. Lucie uttered a startled exclam
ation. “ Is father sick?”

“ Not sick, only tired,” Mrs. Campbell 
answered, and she made a gesture which 
Lucie understood to mean that no more 
questions were to be asked. It was a 
full hour before she found a chance to 
give Lucie the explanation she wanted. 
“Westcott & Clark have failed. Your 
father is without a position.”

“But of course he can get another!” 
Lucie cried with the buoyant optimism 
of inexperience.

Her mother checked a sigh. “ We will 
hope so,” she said. “But it is a bad 
time for that just now. Firms are dis
charging their men instead of taking on 
new ones.” For a moment her anxiety 
betrayed itself in her face. Then, by a 
resolute effort she regained control of 
herself and went smilingly back to her 
husband, as if her heart were light.

But Lucie, who had seen the momen
tary betrayal, thrilled with sudden 
womanliness. She would help. She 
was young and strong, and there must 
be a chance for her. An unspeakable 
tenderness for the father who had 
worked for his home so unremittingly 
since her first recollections, welled up 
in her heart. Now it was her time to 
work for him.

The next day, without speaking of her 
purpose to anyone, she went to the 
office of the chairman of the school 
board. He was a friend of her father's 
and had known her since her babyhood, 
and she felt sure of his 33 mpathetic in
terest. “ Yes, that's right,” he said, 
when she had told her errand. “ You 
feel as if you wanted to be a help in this 
crisis. I think perhaps we can do some
thing for you. Let me see, what year 
did you graduate?”

441—I didn’t graduate,” explained 
Lucie. I left the high school the first 
term of the second year.”

“ Indeed!” The hope in Lucie's 
heart dropped like the mercury in a 
thermometer at a blast of a chilling 
north wind. “ I'm sorry to hear that,” 
said the gentleman, gravely. “That 
makes a difference. We're particular 
about our teachers nowadays, Miss 
Lucie. A high school course is the 
least we can possibly accept.”

A sudden dryness ofJ Lucie’s throat 
made it impossible for her to reply. She 
pushed back her chair and made an ef
fort to rise. But the chairman of the 
school board was knitting his brows 
over some mental problem. “Wait a mo
ment,” he exclaimed. “ I know of a 
position of bookkeeper which will be 
vacant in about two weeks. Possibly I 
could get you in there.”.

The girl moistened her dry lips and 
answered with an effort. “ But I don't 
know anything about bookkeeping. It 
came later in the course.”

“ I see,” said the chairman of the 
school board with kindly regret, “Well,

my dear young lady, this is one of the 
times when even experienced workers 
are likely to be without positions. And 
I need not tell you that one who had no 
definite training for any especial work 
may expect a hard time."

He did not need to tell her, indeed ! 
But though she went out from his office 
with a sense of humiliation and dis
couragement, new to her experience, 
that was but the beginning. For weeks 
she continued her search for employ
ment. She inserted advertlaments in 
the daily papers. She studied the 
column, “ Help Wanted, Female,” at 
first eagerly, later with the dogged per
sistence that would not give up. Her 
father was at work again, though in a 
position inferior to that he had formerly 
held, before Lucie was engaged to read 
three hours a day to an invalid. She 
was paid for this service the sum of $3a 
week. “ Ï wouldn't mind paying more 
to the right person,” the old lady told 
her frankly, “but you read so badly my 
dear."

It is a long lane that has no turning. 
The reaction from the business depres
sion came at last. Industries which had 
lain dormant for months, woke up and 
pushed ahead. Lucie's father secured a 
position at a better salary, and Lucie's 
#3 a week was no longer necessary to 
eke out the family income. The invalid 
parted with Lucie reluctantly. “You’re 
a nice, amiable girl,” she said. “And 
3*ou’ve improved in 3*011 r reading. I 
would'nt mind paying a dollar more to 
keep 3'ou.”

“ I shant be aille to do it any longer," 
Lucie explained, the color rising in her 
cheeks. “I’m going back to school.”

Her mother looked at her hard when 
Lucie announced that determination. 
“It will be a trying place for you, Lucie,” 
she said. “Your old acquaintances will 
have graduated. You will be much 
older than the majority of your class
mates. You will seem the odd one.” 
She had a purpose in answering as she 
did. She was anxious to see what her 
daughter had really learned from the ex
periences of those trying months.

Lucie smiled. Her eyes met her 
mother’s frankh*.

“ Yes, I know,” she said. “But that 
doesn't worry me now. I've learned 
that doing as others do is less important 
than choosing what is best for one's 
self.”—Catholic News.

PIOUS IRISH FISHERMEN.

It is interesting to read in the Dubin 
Leader how the good Catholics of the 
famous fishing village of Cladagh, Gal
way, inaugurate every >'eur the period 
of their traditional industry. The fish
ing season opens about the 15th of 
August, and on that day, if it happens 
to. be tine, all the fishing boats, in the 
trimmest condition and fully manned, 
form in a long line. One of the Friars 
from the neighboring Dominican Con
vent enters the leading boat, and in 
processional order they all sail out to 
the lighthouse, where the sails are low
ered. The reverend father then re
cites the Rosary, and the responses are 
given by over a hundred fishermen 
while the boats art; swayed from side to 
side by the waves. When the prayers 
are finished, holy water is sprinkled on 
the sea, and the boats return home in 
the same order. This ceremony, which 
has been continued from time immemor
ial, they never fail to carry out, and if 
by any chance the 15th of August is 
too rough for the boats to go out the 
ceremony is deferred till the following 
Sunday. The Dominican Fathers assist 
in their turn, and when a good year fol
lows, the fishermen do not forget the 
Father who officiated at the ceremony of 
the opening.

SOCIALISM AND THE CHURCH.
Under this caption the Springfield 

Mass., Daily Republican in a recent 
issue devotes a lengthy and careful 
editorial to the question indicated. 
Therein it holds that the Anglican 
Church has but lately given a demon
stration that it would not take the 
field as an active enemy of socialism. 
The pan-Anglican conference, it sa3*s, 
in which Episcopal bishops from the 
United States participated, declared, in 
effect, that socialism had become a ques
tion of politics, and it virtually placed 
the Anglican and Episcopal churches 
alongside the general body of Protest
antism in declining to declare open war 
on the socialist movement.

Contrasting this attitude with that 
of tin* Catholic Church, it concludes 
that “ the Roman Catholic Church is 
the only one of the Christian sects ( ! ) 
that conducts-an active campaign on 
anti-socialistic lines. In so far as 
socialism is in politics, the Roman

Church determinedly follows it into 
the political field, and thereby makes 
itself a political force. And not only 
in Europe, but in this country, it appears. 
It was in strict harmony with the papal 
decrees of the past century that the 
American Federation of Catholic So
cieties at Boston last week resolved 
upon the formation of Catholic working- 
men's societies to counteract the social
ist propaganda.

Commenting on the hope expressed 
1)3’ one of the speakers at this conven
tion that the Catholic Church’s atti
tude of uncompromising opposition to 
socialism would soon afford a rallying 
point for conservative Protestants, as 
well as Catholics, in defense of the 
social system, was not, the editor claims, 
without some justification, in view of 
the Lambeth conference. Socialists 
themselves, he says, appear to be settl
ing into the final belief that in Rome 
they are to have an uncompromising and 
everlasting foe.

And well does he conclude that “ the 
Roman Church would need to revolution
ize itself in order to adapt itself to so
cialism's main ideas. Not only is the 
theory of‘economic determinism’ con
trary to its views of divine oversight 
and guidance in human affairs; not only 
is the idea of collectivism as applied to 
land and other forms of property in an
tagonism to the Church's claim to a di
vine right to possess projV»rty, whether 
real or personal; but socialism’s attitude 
toward the family and the control of 
children is so far contrary to the 
Church's own claims in that direction 
that no harmonious adjustment of the 
two systems seems in the least pos
sible.— Church Progress.

Ministerial “Calls.”

Apropos of the unitelligible subject of 
Protestant ministerial “calls," the Cath
olic Standard and Times says :

“A Presbyterian clergyman of this 
ci<3* has ‘accepted a call' to a fashion
able church in Washingtan, !).(’. In 
breaking the painful fact of the separa
tion to bis late congregation he express
ed the belief that it was God's will that 
another should earn* on the work he had 
boon doing, although the choice lay 
with himself. This is carrying the pre
destination idea out to the bitter end 
with a golden finish.”
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Shipments
Tare made weekly of our Suits and Overcoats, made 
in London, England, to our customers' special 
measurements. Our message to you who reside 
overseas is this: —

It is worth your consideration
the perfection of fit, style and finish at the minimum 

of cost. !• or years past we have made tailoring our 
special study, until to-day it is no exaggeration to say 
that our House boasts the finest equipment and organ
isation in the Tailoring World. We have specialised 
in the art of fitting clients residing over-seas, and, more
over, not only in fitting, but also in producing the real 

American fashions. 1 here is no need to pay exorbitant prices for 
your tailoring requirements. The merit of our tailoring is backed by our 

_ unreserved guarantee to refund every cent of our clients’ money where we fail to 
give absolute satisfaction. No other Tailoring House on either side of the Atlantic dare offer 
such an unqualified guarantee. Whether you desire your clothes tailored in latest New York 
style or latest London fashions, we guarantee absolute satisfaction. The proc ess is simple 
Merely fill in a postcard, and address same to us as below, asking for our selection of materials! 
Hy return you will receive our latest assortment of patterns, together with latest fashion- 
plates, instructions for accurate self-measurement, tape measure, all free and carriage paid. 
We dispatch your order within seven days from receipt, and if you do not approve, return the 
goods, and we will refund your money.

WITHIN SEVEN DAYS
SUITS and OVERCOATS to measure from

$3.14 to $20.
rnrnm
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The World*s 

Measure Tailors,

(Dept. L ), 60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.
Addressee for Pstterne i 

For Toronto and East Canade i «
OURZON BROS., o'o MIGHT DIRECTORIES. LTD. (Dept L I, 74 76 Church Street, TORONTO. ONTARIO.

For Winnipeg and the West 1

OURZON BROS., o/o HENDERSON BROS, (t)cpt. t. ), 270 Carry Street, WINNIPEG.
Please men Cum this paper.

HOME 0 E T II E H A T BEAUTIFUL

Vou will certainly need a Fall Hat, Why not have it from Canada's lending millinery specialists ? 
Most tasteful women in Canada know about the excellence of this store's hats, and what a saving 
they make in price. Our new Fall Illustrated Catalogue tells all about it, and is FREE for the 
asking. SEND A POSTAL CARO TO-OAY. ........

DU. STKVIiNSON, 301 DUNDAS STREET 
l.oluluu. Specie I ly- Sutrery ,md X-Ray Woik. 

Phone 510.

DK; P- J MUG AN, Physician and Surgeon, 
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JOHN F. F All. OS, Barrister, Solicitor, Notary 
ft Public, Ac Money to Loan Robinson Hall 
L liambets, Opposite Court House, London, Canada, 

Telephone 907.

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS 
180 King Street

The Leading Undertaker, and Embalmer».
Oprn.Night and Day.

Telephone—House, 373. Factory 543.

W. J. SMITH & SON 
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS 

113 Dundee Street
Open Day and Night Phone 586.

D. A. STEWART
Successor to John T. Stephenson.

Funeral Director and Embalmer
Residence on premises.

Charges moderate. Open day and night. 
104 Duitdaa St. Phone 459

George F.. Logan, Assistant Manager.

McKENDRYS, Limited, 224-6-8 Yonge St., Toronto
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By Rev. Albert McKeon, S. T. L. 

15 cents post-paid

KYRIALE
sen
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THE POWER OF THE PRESS.
Written for the Union and Times by Rev. J. T.

Roche, LL. D.
I believe that UatholicH have it in 

their power to make their periodical 
press the best and strongest to be found 
in the country to-day. All tliis I believe, 
too, can be done within a very short 
space of time. The prescription is 
simple; the application is the dillicult 
part of the proceeding. The reader will 
naturally ask, how can this be done ? 
The answer is simplicity itself. Let 
Catholic businessmen advertise in Cath
olic papers, and let our people as a whole 
make it known that they will patronize 
those who advertise in such periodicals, 
and the rest is easy. This advertising 
business is the real keynote to success 
or failure. It furnishes the very life
blood—the sinews of war, so to speak - 
of every journalistic enterprise. More 
than that, the radical weakness of nine- 
tenths of our periodicals is a weakness 
in the advertising department. They 
do not receive the patronage to which 
they are justly entitled. It is hard to 
convince even Catholic business men 
that they are the very best kind of ad
vertising mediums. In the business 
world itself, there is a silent boycott on 
religious periodicals. The advertising 
done in the secular monthlies reaches 
fabulous figures. Our religious month
lies find if extremely dillicult to break 
into this advertising field. The large 
agencies exercise a sort, of monopoly, 
and the religious publications are in a 
certain sense barred, i'ersonally I am 
firmly convinced that, as far as its circu
lation goes, then- is to-day no bet
ter advertising medium than a Catholic 
paper. Our people read'll through and 
through, from end to end — more than 
that, they save it for future reference, 
or pass it on to their friends and neigh
bors. It. is not like the secular daily 
which is read and carelessly thrust aside. 
I believe, too, that a business man, ad
vertising in Catholic periodicals will 
get better returns for his money, in pro
portion to the circulation, than lut will 
from any secular periodical. These 
are to my mind primary propositions 
which are not sufficiently insisted upon. 
These are statements which wo are pre
pared to put to the test and to verify by 
practical results. Some of our advertis
ing managers have overlooked their 
opportunities. They have failed to take 
advant age of the unique position which 
Catholic newspapers occupy. In other 
words, the campaign for advertising has 
not'been systematically worked.

IIOW THKY CAN IIKLP.
Our Catholic societies are sometimes 

at a loss to discover new fields for their 
activity. Here is a great and practical 
field for future effort. Wo have, for in
stance, two million society members in 
the Catholic Federation movement. If 
these two million members would come 
out openly and make it, known, first, 
that they wore going to advertise their 
own business in Catholic papers, and, 
secondly, that they would patronize 
those business men who advertised in 
such papers, the dawn of the new era 
for Catholic periodicals would have 
already opened. It is only a practical 
newspaper mail who can understand and 
appreciate the importance of such a 
suggestion. There is nothing like con
crete examples. I know of one case in 
which a little society in a fair-sized 
western city passed a resolution to the 
effect that during the coming year, as 
loyal and devoted Catholics, they would 
patronize those business men who ad
vertised in the local Catholic news
paper. They sent copies of this resolu
tion to the leading business men of the 
city. The pros and eons of this unusual 
proceeding were thrashed out in the 
society's rooms, but the results were a 
real surprise to the newspaper manager. 
It put him on “ easy street " during the 
year that followed, and its effects are 
still visible in his advertising columns.
I would like to sit a resolution of this 
kind passed in every branch of Catholic 
society in this country. The effect 
would he immediate and far-reaching. 
If business men can be made to under
stand that our people are looking to see 
who advertises- in Catholics journals, 
these journ are certain to get, their 
share of this advert ising patronage.

UKTA1L ADVKRTIHINCi.
Vick up any of our Catholic papers 

nowadays, and sot1 how little space is 
devoted to what is known as retail ad
vertising. Yet, this is the most pro
fitable of all the/Various'forms of com
mercial publicity. It, is the retailers 
who keep alive the metropolitan dailies. 
These people are looking for the very 
best mediums. The representative's of 
the daily papers have evidently con
vinced them that theirs are the best. 
It is high time that wo plan a.campaign 
whereby retailers can be convinced 
that a Catholic weekly is an excellent 
medium f i which to solicit, Catho
lic t radix is a matter of primary
import.;',ace. . .10 retailors, particular
ly the big retailers, must be reached 
in some way. To reach them effect
ively, a plan of campaign must 
l>>‘ mapped out and systemati
cally followed. Individuals can help. 
Societies van render practical aid 
along lines suggested in the first 
‘part of this article. Newspaper man- 
agers cannot, sit down and expect advor- 1 
Users to come to thorn. They will get 1 
what is rightly theirs only by going 1 
after it in a business-like way. It is 1 
their duty to convince business men, 
that they will find it to their interest to 
purchase space in Catholic papers. I 
believe, too, t hat we can all help much 
mon1 effectively than we do at present.

I< business men plainly and 
bit they do not advertise in
Catil. o -'an take1 occasion ^
to tell those who do advertise that we 1 
have seen their advertisements in such ! 
and such a periodical, i have hoard it] 
said time and again that, Catholics will I 
not patronize a fellow Catholic. I lie- ] 
lieve that such people have no one but 
themselves to blame. All things else 
being equal, people would rather patron
ize a co-religionist than a stranger and 
an outsider.. It is merely a matter of 
going after business in a business-like 
way. 1 am merely outlining ways-in 
which every Catholic can help to a 
greater or loss extent to put our-own 
papers in a position of financial inde
pendence. The growth and prosperity 
of our periodical press is intimately 
bound up with the growth and prosper

ity of the Church itself. Our papers are 
doing a good work—they should succeed 
—-they will succeed, if our people as a 
whole can be aroused to the importance 
of their value as advertising mediums.

41 NOT FOR PUBLICATION."

HUT THIS “MISSIONARY LETTER " FELL 
INTO THE HANDS OF A FIGHTING 
1‘RIBHT, WHO EXPOSES A SECRET SYSTEM 
OF SLANDER.

From the Catholic; News, New York.
Some time ago a young man in St. 

James' parish, this city, of which the 
Rev. James B. Curry is pastor, picked 
up in the street a typewritten cir
cular letter that proved to be an attack 
upon the Catholic Church. He turned 
it over to his pastor. Father Curry is 
not the kind of a man to let a thing ike 
that pass by without proper attention 
from him. More than once he has 
shown himself to be a valiant champion 
of the < latholic cause, and every time he 
lias engaged in a battle in defense of 
the Church he has emerged a victor. 
On this occasion he has come out suc
cessful, too, as this story will show.

The circular bears this heading, 
“ Field of the American Missionary As
sociation—Central Office, Fourth avenue 
and Twenty-second street, New York. 
Missionary Letter. Not for Publication." 
At the right hand corner in a border 
is the advice :

1‘lease take pains to have this letter 
read, both in meetings and by indivi
duals who may become interested in 
the work. It is not to be printed. It 
is for private circulation only, to in
crease the support of the A. M. A. 
Missions.

Evidently the persons who are inter
ested in the circulation of the letter 
feared its publication, as they knew 
from past experience that such slanders 
on the Church were certain to be ex
posed promptly. Their plan, apparent
ly, was to spread the calumny in such a 
way that it would be impossible for 
well-informed Catholics to hear of it. 
Thus the lie would be certain of a 
longer life than if it saw the light of 
day. The circular, which bears the- 
date of Fajardo, Porto Rico, April, 11)08, 
is as follows :

“Dear Friends: “This is Good Friday. 
There is silence everywhere. Horses 
and oxen are resting, carriages and 
carts have not been seen or heard in 
the streets to-day. The stores are 
closed with no hack doors open, even 
the children in our streets abe not play
ing, but quiet.

“Truly enough the dead is in our 
midst. For their Roman Catholic cele
bration a new casket, was made of glass 
and oak as the old one was small and 
shabby and carried to the church last 
night to put the body of our Lord in, 
and the tremendous procession to-day 
was sacrilegious and vulgar. I will not 
attempt to describe it, it was so disgust
ing, but it made my heart ache to see 
the hundreds of children following, not 
knowing where or what. If only they 
were being taught some truth instead of 
lies ! No wonder the people here do 
not know what the truth is. The church 
bells will not lie rung to-day or to-mor
row. In Loquillo last night boys were 
going through the streets drumming old 
tin pans announcing the fact that there 
was Mass in the church, but the bell 
could not be touched.

“Sunday morning very early there 
will be two processions, coming from 
opposite directions one with the image 
of the Virgin Maria robed in a black 
velvet gown, and in the other an image 
of our risen Lord. When the proces
sions meet the Mother and the Son will 
embrace and then there will be a great 
time ; then they will have a Sunday 
dance, get drunk and do everything 
they like because they kept Holy Week.

“1)<> you wonder that T had ;i peculiar 
shudder creep over me when some chil
dren said ! ‘God is dead.' ‘How do you 
know ?' Why, the priest said so this 
morning.’ Christ is truly a dead Christ, 
to these people, and the priest would 
have told the t ruth for once had ho 
said : ‘Jesus' is dead to us.' Can’t you 
imagine how weak and helpless wo feel 
at, such times ?"

There was a good deal more to the 
letter and it bore the signature, “ Jam1 
A. MeLiver."

Father Curry lost no time in com
municating with the Bishop of Porto 
Rico, the Right, Rev. W. A. Jones, O. S. 
A., concerning this miserable libel of a 
Catholic people, lb1 has received the 
following letters from Bishop Jones :

“ San Juan, Porto Rico, July 17, 1908.
“ Rev. James B. Curry, St. James' rec

tory, New York City.
“ My dear Father : I received your 

letter yesterday, in which was the en
closure herewith returned to you. I 
thank you for t his information.

“ Fortunately the priest.- who cele
brated the Holy Week services in Fa
jardo lives with me, Father Berrios, to 
whom I gave your letter and also the 
enclosure from Mane 'A.MeLiver’ for his 
perusal. I le was t he former administra
tor of this .diocese and now pastor of the 
cathedral

Catholic Church was sufficient to make 
half the inhabitants Protestants. Ac
cordingly, they pursued a policy of vili
fying the Church and the priesthood in 
Porto Rico. It went well in the United 
States : but the results in Porto Rico 
have been most unfortunate for their 
cause. The most indifferent sort of 
Catholic lias not been drawn towards 
these new doctrines nor towards the 
preachers of the same by the wholesale 
abuse heaped upon the Church. They 
have not made good their promise to 
‘Protestantize’ the people of Porto 
Rico.

“ Letters of the sort you have secured 
when published here stir the Porto 
lticans against these sects and their 
abettors. I have just taken a copy of it 
to run it in some of our journals. I wish 
you would keep interested in matters of 
this sort ; for it is a great assistance to 
us to be supplied with such documents.

“ As soon as I learn the particulars of 
‘Jane A. MeLiver* I will forward you the 
desired information.

“ Again thanking you, my dear father, 
I am very sincerely yours. 1 9 ,\s 

“ W. A. Jones, O. S. A.,
“ Bishop of Porto Rico."

“San Juan, Porto Rico, July 29, 1908. 
“Rev. James B. Curry, New York.

“My Dear Father : I concluded to 
hold your letter until I could get you 
some information in reference to ‘Jane 
A. MeLiver.’

“She resides at Fajardo, being just 
now in the United States. She is most 
active and aggressive in lier efforts to 
win a following in Fajardo. Mr. Ed
wards is the minister in that locality 
and has a school established in connec
tion with his mission. With said Mr. 
Edwards resides Miss Jane A. MeLiver, 
who teaches in his school and also 
figures as an unqualified nurse among 
the people whom she visits.

It is worthy of notice that the indica
tion in reference to the habits of 
drunkenness, charged to the people of 
Fajardo by Miss MeLiver, is wholly un
founded. Those are a people who do 
not sin by that excess.

“ Any information you can furnish mo 
of the sort contained in the letter of 
Miss MeLiver will be a help to us. Such 
publications are injurions to the people 
of this country, who resent, the insult 
contained : hence the condition marked 
on the original ‘Not, for Publication.' I 
am glad your many home duties do not 
make you indifferent to the condition 
of the Church in Porto Rico.

‘ The Protestant organizations have 
taken hold of this island with a force of 
men, women and money, the like of which 
you will not find in any other country. 
It would seem they had selected this 
little island as an entrance to Latin- 
Ameriea. But the old Church has ele
ments of life, of which they have no con
ception. Their campaign seems to stir 
us to new life. In saying this I must 
not bo unmindful of the power of money, 
which is at the command of these so- 
called missionaries.

“ Please to consider me at your dis
posal in all matters bearing upon the 
subject of our present correspondence, 
and believe me, yours very gratefully,

“ W. A. Jones, 0. S. A..
“ Bishop of Porto Rico."

as I in Italy, he has revealed to us be
hind other organizations, and these 
perhaps animated by the best in
tentions, the conflict imminent be
tween the faithful and their Bishops 
and the formation of a party of recalci
trant Catholics. And in Italy, as with 
us, ho has warded off the peril when the 
hour for doing so arrived. Not that re
forms have any terrors for this firm and 
sure genius, but ho wishes them to be 
real reforms, like, for instance, those 
just carried out for the Roman Curia, 
lie wishes them to converge for the 
strengthening of that masterpiece of 
social and moral architecture (if one 
may so describe it) called the Church, 
our own Church, that model of all socie
ties, in which independence and obedi
ence, tradition and election,the tempor
ary and the perpetual, movement and 
fixity, are balanced in marvelous equili
brium. That equilibrium Pius X. has in 
li is own mind and through it he works. 
Thus, too, ho works for our own coun
try, for amid the ruins that threaten 
France the Church represents one of 
the ultimate elements of order—that 
agaihst which the votes of deputies is of 
no avail."—True Voice. ..........

THE POPE OF ORDER.

Paul Bourget, one of the most bril
liant of French contemporary writers, 
pays a striking tribute to Pope Pius X. 
as the “great Pope who will be known 
in history as the Pope of Order." “For 
consider," he says, “ the end to which 
all the acts of this Pope of Order have 
been directed since his accession: solely 
and indefatigably to maintain coherence 
between men’s minds and wills. He is 
like those clear-sighted physicians 
whose diagnosis goes straight for t he dis
eased part of the organism, lie lias 
divined at a glance that the real danger 
for the Church lay in the secret, hidden 
menace of an anarchy all the more dan
gerous from the fact that it, was latent. 
That anarchy has its cause in that spirit 
of adaptation to the age which so many 
of the faithful honestly profess, but 
which is just the surest way not to be 
able to act on the age. What these 
children of the age ask of the Church is 
not to bring them together, but to give 
them their minds, thrown out of order 
by the ‘critical spirit,' a fixed point 
above all discussion of which they feel 
the need; what they require is that 
then1 should be given to their sensibil
ities, unnerved by the'Révolution and 
its perpetual repetition, the spectacle of 
a constant force, always equal to itself ; 
that, there should be presented to-t-lieir 
energies, worn out by the abuse of in
dividualism, the sensation of a society, 
really organized, where all of the ele
ments are developed by subordinating 
themselves, in which variety tends to 
harmony."

Speaking of the great debt of France 
to the present Pontiff, M. Bourget con
tinues:

“ Pius X., contemptuously described
as a ‘ country parish priest,’ just as 
though the qualities of a parish priest 
are not those of an apostle, this

lie is our best and most zeal- ! J‘as spoken, and Modernism has
ous priest,. -Being a native of this island, 
he is known in all parts of the diocese, 
and greatly loved and venerated by the

seen its day. Catholic thought has 
suddenly taken on new vigor, and the 
unity ol doctrine lias been once again

people. 1 will answer for the functions I cons°lulated. Ho lias spoken and tin
of the Church t hat are under the direc
tion of Father Berrios.

“ Tin* fact is, his presence in'Fajardo 
during Holy Week was the occasion of 
an unusual church attendance. Years 
ago he had been rector of. that parish 
and is much loved by the faithful.

Now, on a study of the letter of this

* ONLY PRETENDEDlREVERENCE.

Some people have a very queer no
tion of what constitutes profane lan
guage. Here is William E. Curtis, an 
experienced American journalist, who is 
travelling in Ireland anil finds that the 
name of Uod so frequently Invoked in 
blessing by the Irish people is a form 
of profanity. Writes Mr. Curtis :

“ The common use of the name of the 
Creator is often shocking to strangers 
and seems blasphemous, but it is an 
unconscious habit. The word is con
stantly on till, tongue of the |mur, and 
not always in a profane sense. You 
hear, “ (,otl bless you," God prosper 
you," “ Praise God," and similar ex
pressions continually. One neighbor 
seldom greets another good morning or
g.... I night without an appeal to the
Almighty, or the Redeemer or the 
holy virgin. " I lowly mother," is the 
commonest of ejaculations, but Irish 
profanity is always associated with 
blessings and not with curses. You 
never hear the anathemas that are so 
common In the United States. Nobody 
ever damns yon ; if tile name of the 
Almighty is appealed to it is always lor 
ins blessing and not for condemnation."

So it has come to this that to invoke 
the name of God in*1,leasing is shocking 
to Americans and seems blasphemous ! 
Are we as a people growing so reveren
tial that all mention of tho Creator 
must he excluded from our language ? 
Is it not rather a false pretence of rev
erence that would ban tho invocation of 
t ln^blessing of God upon a fellow being?

Yet Mr. Curtis, we are afraid, is not 
alone in his peculiar views. Last year 
when the motto : “ In God Wc Trust," 
was removed from American coins by 
executive order the reason assigned was 
that the motto was sacrilegious because 
it gave occasion for irreverent remarks. 
Pretty soon it will he considered 
“ bad form " to even think of God and 
we are coming dangerously close to that 
when it is considered " shocking " to 
use His name in blessing.

We wish Americans as a whole were 
as reverential In their attitude towards 
God as the people of Ireland. The ex
pressions that Mr. Curtis regards as 
profane display a beautiful faith in the 
presence of God and in His providence. 
That beautiful phrase, “ please God" or 
" God willing," which is a recognition 
of God's supreme dominion and of our 
dependence on Him, is seldom heard in 
tliis country. Is it because wo were too 
reverential to use it ? No, Is it because 
in oureveryday affairs we leave God out 
of account altogether. We never think of 
acknowledging our dependence on His 
help as do the people with whom Mr. 
Curtis .finds fault. Are we the better 
for our neglect of God ? Or are we not 
rather to lie blamed for it and the 
Irish people commended for their ac- 
kowlcdgment of Him ?

This squeamish,less about the use of 
God's name in the connection which 
offended Mr. Curtis' pious ears does 
not indicate any deep religious senti
ment or conviction. On the contrary, it 
bespeaks a sail lack of religion when we 
are expected to exclude the mention of 
God and the thought of Him from our 
daily lives.—True Voice.

By learning and doing, 1 shall see 
more what God would have me he.
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Bigots Only Protest.

The Ladies' Home Journal has the 
following, which provides much food for 
thought :

“This expression of both points of 
view takes on a curious study of human 
nature when one sits in an editorial 
chair and watches the effects. We may 
publish, for example, a pictorial article 
describing the life of VopePiusX. at the 
Vatican. Immediately then1 issues a 
stream of letters from readers of all 
shades of Protestant beliefs protesting 
against what they call our ‘indorsement 
of Roman Catholicism.’ ‘Yours is a Pro
testant magazine’ (mind you, we have 
never said that it was !) says the writer, 
‘and you have no right to enter our 
homes and advocate a religion in which 
we do not believe.’

“But suppose wc turn the matter 
around, and how about the scores of 
articles voicing Protestant beliefs en
tering the homes of our Roman Catholic 
subscribers ? Yet it is a significant 
fact never a word of protest comes to 
us from the thousands of our Roman 
Catholic readers with regard to a single 
article that we have ever published 
voicing Protestant beliefs !"

BORN.
Valliquette.—At Douglas, Ont., on August 27, 

190R. to Mr. and Mrs. Robert Valliquette.a daughter-

DIOCESE OF SAULT STE. MARIE.

The chapel of Reparation to the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus which is being built on St. Joseph's Island was 
formally visited on Sunday by His Lordship Bishop 
Scollard. The first Mass at 8 o'clock was celebrated 
by the Bishop, and the second Mass at 10:30 was sung 
by Rev. Father Descoteaux. S. J In the course of an 
eloquent sermon, and in fact at every one of the four 
services which made memorable the day. His Lordship 
took occasion to warmly thank Mme". Rosa d'Krina. 
and her husband Mr. Vontom to whose indefatigable 
efforts the beautiful chapel is due, and exhorted the 
people to always remember these benefactors in their 
prayers. The chapel is built to accommodate two 
hundred worshippers, and through the exertions of 
the great Irish singer. Rosa d'Lrina. i~ well {equipped 
already with vestments, 't itues, etc. The sanctuary 
is already embellished with one beautiful window of 
the Ascension. The other window of the Sacred 
Heart not having yet arrived. It 1- intended to have 
all of the windows in the chapel of the same beauti 
ful description. The chapel boasts three altars, the 
Sacred Heart, Our Lady and St. Joseph and is finely 
situated on an eminence overlooking the village and 
the Bay. A class of fifty-four were confirmed by 
Bishop Scollard in the afternoon, and in the evening 
Solemn Vespers, sermon and Benediction with beau
tiful solos by Mine. d'Krina and Mr. Vontom fittingly 
concluded a day filled with holy purposes and aspir-

NOTICE.

I"or the next few weeks we intend offering special 
prices on all flowers for home or altar decorations. 
Carnations 15 cents a do/., frosted roses 40 cent a do/.., 
chrysanthemums 40 cents a do/... American beauty 
roses 40 cents a doz... electric light shades 20 cents 
each, flower pot covers 5 cents each, candelabra 
shades in silk and foliage 25 cents, tissue paper hats 
5 cents each, large fans 5 cents each, other fans at 1 
cent and upwards. These goods have always sold at 
double these prices. If not satisfied will return the 
money. Write Brantford Artificial Flower Co., Box 
45, Brantford, Ont, 1561-2.

danger of schism has disappeared—of 
that schism, for which the way was I 
prepared by a law devised wit h such | 
skill that we should all have- become 
the victims of it were it not for the 
acute diagnosis of the Vatican. Be
hind those associations cul telles' which 
seemed to offer so many advantages, he

IRISH POST U A R I ) S
A beautiful assortment illustrating 
poetiy, song and history of Ireland.

25 cvniH per Dozen
eftTHHRINE McIINERXnV
233 Catherine St. N., - Hamilton, Ont

modern ;qmstU\ M:un- A. McLivi-v,' you ' *lils sho'vn us where anarchy lurked; 
will find that slu1 is endeavoring to ridi
cule the old custom here observed of 
having a procession on Good Friday. It ! 
is a popular display of piety among mir 
people, which is observed with groat de
votion and reverence. If it is not. pleas
ing to Mane A. MeLiver," so much the j 
worse for her. She is free to keep Good 
Friday as she may deem fit. < >tir people 
with Catholic traditions and with no 
small measure of genuine faith, desire to 
keep Good Friday as a day of mourning 
and sorrow.

“ Tho real difficulty is that the people 
of Porto Rico are not going the way of 
the Protestant missionary associations.

It was the general belief among tho retyournioncy^backlTnotsatisticdf inc at&U 
new Gospel preachers here a lew years 1 lealcrs or Kdmanson, Baths & Co., Toronto
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11 CM WANTED atom -■H Bi M ary and|fl t|l One good man in ca, h ; • . a!itv 
with rig or capable <-! handling 

horses to advertise and introduce our gn., '.-^3 
stock and poultry specialties. No exj-. rivnee 
necessary: w-î lay out your work for yi ,. <:a 
week and exp-- Position permatien: Write 
W. A. JK.NK.1N;> Manufacturing Co., Loudon, uni

MISSION
SUPPLIES
A Specialty made 
of Mission Articles
Send in for prie-, and■i
greatly Irene,,-:, i s, 
ordering you; Mission 
Supplies from me.
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Try This Bovrll Recipe.
Into ,1 small enamelled pan put two tablespoonfuls 

of Bovril, a tablespoonful of bread crumb-, 'wo
ounces of butter, and a squeeze of lemon juice <,..... .
with pepper and salt. Thoroughly mix the a h,-le 
together and then.spreid on thin slices of hind. 
I his is a simple recipe but provides a really nutritious 
and very appetizing - tit-bit w for afternoon 
and all " al fresco " meals.

Bovril is the quintessence of beef—it drives away 
lassitude and gives vigor and tone to the whole 
»y-tem. Added to canned meats, pork and be -r.< 
etc., it makes them ever so much more tasty, appenz- 
mg and nutritious. The 8 and 16 oz. sizes are more 
economical than the smaller bottles.

TEACHERS WANTED.

WANTED CATHOLIC TEACHER WITH 
second class certificate for school section No b, 

Gurd and Himsworth. Salary $350 per year. Add-ess 
< asper Xcrslegcrs, Sec., Trout Creek, Ont. r5SQ-tf.

UrANTF.D A CATHOLIC TEACHER HAVING 
at least a third class certificate for Baxter 

Separate school. Must be able to teach I inch. 
Salary $350. School mopenson Oct. ut Send • fe - 
ences and apply to Arthur Brouillard, Sec." Port 
Severn P. O., Ont. 1561-2

HOMES WANTED
flOOb CATHOLIC HOMES WANTED i 01 
'T the following children • Five boys, aged frot 
sevqn to nine years, two girls and one boy aged fou 
years, and three gills aged two, nine and t• n vc;tn 

Apply !., Wm. O'Connor. Inspector Children 
B anch Parliament Buildings, Toronto

BUSINESS OPENING
IV NNTl.fi- I NDY I NMARRIED. OR WIDO 
” *nd < atholic, with from $s.»> t" 12,000 to 

• •
«yunty Address F O'Reillv.n Irwin Ave, T, . n 
Ont.

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