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-he khcyclical and modern
THOUGHT.

The Tablet.
Id soother column, • correspondent 

who signs hlmselt “ Perplexed M states 
41 objection which, he thinks, may be 
urged against the interpretation of the 
Knoycllcal *• Pascendl Oregie,M set 
forth In The Tablet and by given Cath
olic writers in other leading reviews.
We think that oar correspondent is 
evldendly too loyally Catholic am too 
well Informed not to be able to forecast 
fairly well the eolation of his difll^alty, 
and he will forgive us if we harbor an 
impression that he is coarteonaly per
plexed with the perplexity of others,
Mid desires an answer, not so much for 
himself as for the beoetl : of soma who are 
oatside the Cbarch, and are excasably 
aisled by the v oho meut campaign of 
misrepresentation watch has been waged 
against the Encyclical by a certain 
section of the non-Catholic Press. The 
objection of fchich he is the exponent 
may ba stated as follows :

The interpretation of the Kooyolioal 
given in the Tablet, and by Father 
#jdney Smith, 8. J., in The Month, 
and Father Gerard, 8. J., in The Hib 
bert J ournal, and by Mgr. Moyes In 
Tne Nineteenth Centary and After is 
that the Encyclical condemns certain 
errors which are glaringly heretical and 
obviously anti Catholic, and which by 
the fast can hardly be presumed to 
have had any very large following 
*T )Qgst Catholics, here or abroad.

Now, if this be really the object of 
the first or doctrinal part of the Bn- 
cyelical, bow can we explain the 
ieoond or disciplinary oart, namely the 
î'ope shoild take the trouble and have 
reconrse to quite elaborate and extra 
ordinary rapres-tlve measures for the 
detection and suppression of the errors 
in question in these and other conn 
Lrie ? Why snob eflor s to maintain 
ti e Faith which nobody denies?

Bat, on the other hand, if it should 
oe that the interpretation given by 
The Tablet and by the writers named 
is not correct, and that toe object of 
tne Pope Is really to extirpate modern 
thought, modern aspirations, and 
modern knowledge, then one would 
expect him to act as he has done, and 
to mass the fo'ces of the Church for a 
supreme effort of repression.

It requires but a moment's refaction 
bo see the non seqiitur of such a con
struction. First of all, wo may be 
allowed to repeat here what we have 
already pointed ont on a former occa 
lion, that the interpretation of the 
Kioyclioal given in oor o damns was not 
In the least a personal or peculiar one 
It was set forth, as our correspondent 
notes, by the three writers jnst named, 
and independently, as the plain state 
ment of w^at any theologian would hold 
to be the obvions content of the En 
cyclical. Taat interpretation was 
'•'arther confirmed by the fact that it 
coincided in every way with the much 
fuller exposition of the Encyclical 
which was given independently in a 
series of fifteen public conferences to 
distinguished audiences in Paris by 
some of the learned professors of the 
Institut Catholiqie, an institution 
wnivü rants as one of the most eminent 
theological schojls in Europe. It was 
still farther confirmed by being re
ceived with special approval in Rime 
itself, where it was even republished 
to; extenso in the columns of the affinal 
organ, the Oaaervatore Romano (It 
w_ald be vain to imagine that this was 
due to any tactical desire on the part 
of Rome “ to recede " or *• minimise,” 
seeing that this marked approval w%* 
given at the very moment when the 
Holy Father by a subsequent decree 
was enforcing the whole tenor 
of the Encyclical under the severest 
censures) Oar correspondent will 
agree with ns that an interpréta ion 
wnieb is made not only in London bat 
independently at Paris, and is accepted 
at Rome by the highest authorities as 
Biac:, has after all a string presump
tion of being the right one, and of re
presenting what the Pope Intended. 
Rat that by the way.

Now to turn to oar correspondent's 
induction. It seems at first sight to 
argue that if the Pope's intention 
were to condemn very fundamental and 
anti Christian heresies, it would be 
strange that he should take extra 
ordinary measures for their repression. 
To that the obvious answer is that 
hrst of all it is not in the least a 
matter of doubt or specn ation whether 
1 Pope Intended to condemn heresies 
«hich are both fundamental and anti- 
* aristian, and so macb so as to be sab 
versive of all religion. He himself says 
80 in the plainest possible terms. 
Ai:er stating, in the most painstaking 
way, the whole system which he con
demns, he declares it to be the “ syn
thesis of all the heresies,” and the 
' ?aP and substance” of errors against 

•il h, and “ the destruction of all re 
ligion.” And secondly, this being so, 
we cannot regard it as at all strange 
tiut the Pope sh mid take elaborate 
tneaaures for its detection and repres 
s’oa. We should think It strange— 
exceedingly strange—if he did not.

Bat this, we presume, is not quite 
“he point of oar correspondent. He 
woaU, no doubt, agree with ns that 
when the Pope condemns deadly her 
esies which are subversive of all relig 
•on, there is nothing remarkable in the 
1 ct that he should take every lawful 
®®*ns to protect the Church of God 
«gainst them. But] it might fairly be 
Contended thst if these errors are so 
glaring as those stated In our interpre 
”»tion and In the articles referred to, 

hardly be the same as those 
„*eh the Pope describes as subtle; aud 

ar® 80 fundamentally anti* 
■ristian as we have made out, then 

Presumably they are held by few, and 
9 Practically unknown, they cannot

ba those which are described as wide
spread and deeply rooted in the Ency
clical, nor could they be such as to 
induce the Supreme Pontiff to proclaim 
a state of martial law in order to cope 
with the offenders.,

Here, of eour-.e, the solution lies in a 
simple consideration of the facts. Pro
clamation of martial law means a sus 
pension of tbe Constitution, or at least 
of the ordinary law. There is nothing 
of the kind to be found in the Encycli
cal. Tùe disciplinary provisions pre
scribed leave the Constitution of the 
Church, and the ordinary working of 
Canon Law, absolutely untouched. In 
view of an existing evil, severe mea 
sures of a stringent character are 
adopted, and tbe ordinaries are required 
to inform the Holy See In their trien
nial report as to their fulfilment, 
much needed reform is Introduced by 
wbioh the episcopal Unties of vigilance 
and censorship are discharged through 
a di cesan commission. Bat there is 
nothing in all this which would bring 
to the mini of a theologian or a canon
ist the least resemblance to a proclama
tion of martial law, or even a massing 
or mobilisation of forces. They are 
simple and practical administrative pre
cautions dictated by the nature of the 
evil against which they are directed.

In the Encyclical, the Modernist 
system was wisely presented as a whole, 
and largely in the terminology, and 
often in the.very words, of the Modern 
ist authors. Very naturally, the errors 
are described in that elusive and subtle 
setting which was notoriously a part of 
the stoct in trade of the movement. 
Such errors, although plain and perni
cious enough in all conscience, are, 
like all fundamental errors, embedded 
in an element of mysticism and subtlety. 
ArianUm, which was in many ways much 
less subversive than Modernism (f>r it 
underlined certain dogmas, not all 
dogma and all extrinsic revelation), 
was undoubtedly a palpable heresy : bat 
that, as we know, dll not hinder it in 
the leait from being disguised in a tex
ture of infinite snbtledes and slippery 
evasions. Tne exposition of Modernism 
in the Encyclicals was addressed to 
ecclesiastics who,by their training,coal i 
hardly fail to apprehend its admirable 
bat technical statement, and to them 
the errors would be no leas glaring 
because they came forth in the nebn 
ions drees of the subtle philosophical 
system in which their authors had 
dexterously clothed them. But oar 
readers, and amongst them we hope 
our correspondent, will agree with ns 
that if a fair account of the Encycli
cal had to be given to the reading 
public at large, it was surely im 
portant that the errors should be no 
masked and stated sincerely in their 
plain significance and stripped of their 
native subtleti s of thought and spaach 
which naturally attached to their 
offical exposure The purpose of such 
an interpretation, whether in our own 
columns or in the pages of the Re 
views we have mentioned, was that 
the man in the street, as well as the 
man in the study, should know exactly 
what the Pope was condemning, and 
why he condemned it. If then errors 
which were rightly described in the 
Encyclical as subtle were found in such 
interpretations to be glaring, we can 
only say thst that is jnst the task 
which the writers had in view, and 
are glad to talnk that the authorities 
in Rome, who have the best right to 
know the meaning of their own words, 
expressed their approval of the manner 
in which the task was accompli hed.

Again, we mast remember that the 
system of error with which the Holy 
Father had to i*al was nut confined to 
this or that local diocese. It had in
sinuated itself into several centres in 
Italy, Germany and France, and It 
was certainly not unknown in the 
United States and in England. It had 
made itself felt not only in certain 
publications, bat had revealed its 
trend in the perversion of a given num 
her of the clergy and of ecclesiastical 
students who had fallen under its in
fluence. That, in such circumstances, 
the Holy Father should speak of the 
errors as widespread, or deep rooted, 
as compared to a mere local or specu
lative heresy, is obviously natural, al 
though it would be absurd to interpret 
his words as denoting any notable cor
ruption or defection, of the Catholic 
people. Bab the error had assumed 
quite sufficient proportions for the Holy 
Father to take cognisance of it, and in 
the wise fulfilment of his sacred trust, 
to deal with it sternly and effectively, 
ft is happily true that here in England 
we may congratulate ourselves on the 
faqt that the clergy and faithful, as a 
whole, were practically unfcouobei by 
it. At the same time, it would, of 
coarse, be simple fatuity to pretend 
that the evil had no existence whatever 
in oar midst. The leading band of Mod 
ernist protagonists, who have j lined 
hands abroad in courting the censures of 
the Church, cl im loudly—and not with
out some justification—that this o a itry 
has contributed its quota to the move
ment. Books, Modernist in.both mean 
ing and spirit, have been published, 
and have circulated amongst ns. Tne 
most andacions plea in favor of that 
very system of the mere sense origin of 
religion and revelation, and the human 
origin of dogma, which is oondemnel in 
the finoyolioal may be found in the 
pages of a non Catholic review pub 

, i is bed in this country more than 
two years ago. So nothing very 
like a propaganda, insidious in its char 
acter, and repulsively underhand in its 
methods, was carried on in carefully 
chosen centres in favor of such ideas, 
cloaked in false mysticism, appealing 
largely to religious minds of shallow or 
untrained mentality, while the more 
aggressive and advanced utterances of 
Modernist error on the Continent were 
made fairly wellknown in this country, 
These are facts which our correspond'

ont must bear in mind when he repre
sents the fundamental error* reprobated 
In the Eioyolioal as being practically 
unknown in England. Tney mast cer
tainly in jastloe b> taken into account 
in any criticism upon which we may 
venture concerning the action of the 
ll>ly Sae in urging the Episoop ,te to 
renewed vigilance, and to off active 
mess ares to obviate the extension of 
the evil. Undoubtedly, the Modernist 
following, if it may ba said to 
exist in England, is insignificant 
both in numbers and influence. It is 
not, however, at all nacessary that any 
large or important section of the pop
ulation should be snflering from an 
epidemic, that the sanitary authorities 
ba asked to be active and alert in pre 
venting the spread of the infection. 
Taat the Holy Father, in view of the 
deadly uaùüiw of certain anti- Jhristian 
errors, should prescribe strict régula 
tiens for the spiritual safety of his 
fljck, is no more unreasonable than 
that the Buard of Health, notified of a 
few cases of cab mio plague In London 
or Liverpool, shiuld require prompt 
measures of vigilance and prevention 
to be enforced throughout the Kingdom. 
Honce betwoen the fundamental nature 
of tbe heresies condemned in the first 
part of the Encyclical and the string
ency of the disciplinary provisions 
ordained lor their repression in the 
seond, there is very far from anything 
like incommensurability. Oa the con 
trary, there exists between the doc 
trinal condemnations and the iisciplin 
ary precautions, a perfect rational pro
portion, and the one is the natural out 
come and practical supplement of the 
other.

Finally, if we here in England have 
been so happily free from any consider 
sole impact of tue Modernist move
ment, we must not forget that some 
parts of the Catholic countries abroad 
have boen less fortunate, and that, 
though even there its folio ving has 
oeen relatively small ani is now dimin
ishing, yet, in view of the insidious 
activity urged in its propagation, the 
strictures and the repressive measures 
of the Supreme Pontiff have been more 
than justified. The errors which were 
pointed out in our exposition, and 
which oar correspondent rightly de 
noances as glaring and anti Christian, 
are to be seen described and con 
detuned in the Encyclical by all who 
will take the trouble to refer to its 
pages. All who have in any measure 
followed the movement during the last 
five years know perfectly well the 
books of the Moleralsi authors 
where these errors are to be found tn 
situ. Anyone wao wishes to assure 
bimaeli the fact has only to consult 
amongst other sources the carelnl and 
abundant references in the footnotes of 
the account of the public lectures 
given under the auspices of the In 
stitnt Catholique at Paria, which, we 
believe, are shortly to bo published by 
Canon G andean. Moreover, in order
ing the regulations of vigilance and 
reveatloi, wnoa were necessary for 
given countries or districts in which 
the Modernist influence was more 
active, it would have been invidious, 
and, in view of the far-reaching diffus
ion of literary communication, it won d 
have been certainly short sighted if the 
Pope had prescribed such regulations 
for those countries aud not for others 
It has been part oi the wisdom of the 
paternal consideration and good taste 
of the Huly Father that, in the dis
charge of his high duty of admonition 
and correction, he has made no dis 
tlnction between his world wide chil 
dreu, aud that the inculpating mention 
of a special person or a special place is 
not to be found in the Encyollcal from 
one end be the other.

With fundamental errors against 
Catholic Faith, clearly and carefully 
noted and stated in their system in the 
pages of the Encyclical, and with the 
categoric declaration of the Holy 
Father that it is precisely this system 
of errors “ subversive of all religion " 
that he condemns as heresy, one wonld 
have thought that all donbts as to the ob
ject of condemnation wonld have been 
impossible to any candid reader of the 
Encyclical. To close one's eyes to the 
whole tenour of its doctrinal statement, 
in which it set forth so minutely and un 
mistakeably what it does condemn, and 
to make oat that it is directed against 
the whole structure of modern thought 
and aspirations, which, as such, it no 
where condemns, would surely be a feat 
of perverse aad imaginative criticism. 
That the Modernist at bay, detected 
and unmasked in the exposure of the 
true inwardness of his system, should 
seek at any cost to evade the point of 
the indictment, and to involve the 
whole system of modern thought in his 
own ccndemnation, with the usual 
appeal to the gallery, may be 

matter of exensabie, if desperate 
principle. He could suffer without 
piterness, and stand firm without re
course to exisperating words or deeds. 
So it was that hie pastorals, whilst 
distinctly laying down the line of da y 
to be followed,ever counselled patience 
and hope. Vnd yet, because he wicn 
the other French Cardinals wrote a 
letter of appeal to the President of the 
Republic against the separation of 
Chnroh and State then threaten
ing, he was declared guilty of 
an abuse of his position. His 
eighty-eight years made him not only 
the doyen of the French episcopate but 
also of the Sacred .College. His last 
public act, his reception of the Sisters 
of the Hotel-Dieu, may be taken to 
stand as a summary of his life, as it 
most probably hastened his d ath. His 
loss can scarcely yet be realized. He 
had lived so long and labored so act 
ively in the public eue, that It seemed 
what had been would be ; he had in 
fact, become an institution in Paris 
and in the Church of France. Bat at 
last the blow, often feared and so often

deterred, ha* fallen ; and a great and 
venerable figure, full of years and 
honors, and followed by the love of his 
peuple, has been taken from amongst 
us. R I. P.

CARDINAL IN PDLPIT.

TBKPLE3 OK NATUlt«. OK SOLOMON 
AND OK THtt SOUL HIS 1HKMK 

Baltimore, M4., Feb. 4—Cardinal 
G.boons preached on Sunday on 41 The 
Three Temples.” Tue Mas*, which 
wan in honor of the Feast of the Puri- 
ffcation of the Virgin Miry, was cele 
brated by Rev. Dr. William A. 
Fletcher.

Tne Cardinal said :
” There are three temples which have 

been sanctified by the presence of God 
oar Saviour—the temple of nature, -he 
cam ole of Solomon and the living 
temple of the sonl.

*• Cnriit oar Redeemer sanctified the 
temple of nature wnen He descended 
from the bosom of His Father and be 
came manifest to the world which He 
hai created. On entering into this 
planet the choir that greeted Him on 
the eight of His birth were the angels, 
whin they sang: ‘Glory to God in the 
hignest, and on earth peace to men of 
go /d will.’

“ Tne first temple in which man ever 
worshipped his Maker was the dome of 
nature, under wnose mighty arch all 
mankind are assembled. It was only 
in tbi* Gjd-createl temple that the 
human family gave praise to their 
Heavenly Father for three thousand 
>ears—from Adam to Solomon's time.
It was nnder this majestic vault that 
Abraham, Isaac and Jacob offered 
prayers and sacrifices to the Lord. It 
was under this roof of heaven that the 
R>yal Prophet received his insp ration 
t a c jmpoae th^se immortal psalm-i wnich 
have been the delight and consolation 
of all succeed ing generations. It was 
wule contemplating the works of créa 
Cion that he uttered those sublime 
words: ‘Tne heavens declare the
glory of God and the firmament an
nounces the work of His Hands;' ‘O 
Lord, oar God, how admiraole is Tny 
Dime throughout the entire world! 
Aad if we would gaze upon the works 
of God, nut w.ci tne cynical eye of the 
agnostic or of tne undavoa; astron
omer, bat in the fervent spirit of the 
Psalmist, we would, like him, 4 rise 
from uatdre to nature's God.' Then 
all of God's creation would be a mirror 
reflecting His omnipotence. We would 
find ' tongues in trees, books in the 
ran-iing brooks, sermons in atone, aad 
good in everything.' Nay, we would 
find God Himself in everything, for 
wit* the Apostle of the Gcntiies, wo 
would be convinced that the invisible 
baud of God, His attributes, His power 
and divinity ‘are clearly seen, being 
made manliest oy the things that are 
created.’

LIKE TH jUGHTLESti CHILDREN.
“ Bit, alas! we walk the earth like 

thoughtless children, who move through 
parental halls without recognizing the 
ancestral portraits looking down on 
them from the walls. We fail to ob 
serve the portrait of our Father 
stamped upon the palace of nature 
wniob He created. Did we contem
plate the works of the universe with a 
devout spirit we would behold the 
image of oar Father snspeuded from 
the dome of heaven and marked on 
every star of the firmament and on 
every leaf of the fcrest. For they all 
cry oat with one voice : ‘ Thon, O 
Lori, hast made ns, and no: we our
selves.'

‘ The second temple erected to the 
worship of God was the Temple of Jeru
salem. The Gospel tells us that the 
Infant Saviour was brought into the 
temple by His pareats, to be conse
crated to the Lord in accordance with 
the Mosaic law. At the same miment 
an aged man named Simeon, devont 
and God-fearing, was admonished by 
the Holy Spirit that the promised 
Messiah was in His temple. Prompted 
by the same Holy Ghost, he entered 
the sanctuary aud instantly recognized 
the Infant Saviour. And taking tbe 
Guild in his arms and filled with holy 
j >y, he exclaimed in the memorable 
words which are dally recited by every 
priest in tie divine office: ‘ Now, O 
Lord, dost Thon permit Toy servant 
to depart in peace, according to Thy 
Word, because mine eyes have seen 
Tny salvation which Tnon hast pre
pared in the sight of all nations, a light 
to the revelation of the Gentiles, and 
the giory of Thy people Israel.'

LINKS IN CHAIN OF DESTINY.
‘ II Simeon hal not responded to the 

inspiration of Heaven he would have 
died without ever having contemplated 
the promised Redeemer. By obeying 
the secret voice of the Holy Ghost he 
was rewarded by beholding in the flesh 
the Saviour of Mankind, and thus he 
enjoyed a privilege which was not 
vouchsafed to Moses or Abraham, or 
Isaac or Jacob, or to any of the pro
phets. Tans it is that every grace we 
receive is a link in the chain of oar 
im aortal destiny. Lot us see that no 
link in tne chain be broken or lost 
tbrongh oar fault.

“ Tne same Holy Ghost that inspired 
SI neon to enter the Temple of Solomon 
has moved yon to come to this church 
to-day. The same Lord that greeted 
Simeon welcomes yon also. If yon re- 
oe 73 the hidden Lord into y our hearts 
with as much faith and devotion as 
Simeon had when he received Him into 
his arms, you will return home with 
God's peace and benediction upon yon.

“ Tne third temple in which the Holy 
Gnost dwells is the sanctuary of the 
devout soul. The noblest material 
edifice that ever was erected by the 
hand of man, from Solomon's Temple 
down to St. Peter's Basilica, in Rome, 
is butt a perishable monument com 
pared to the temple of tue soul when it

is Illumined with the light of faith and 
adorned with the jewels of virtue. 
Even the fcenple of nature itself Is as 
inferior In grandeur to the temple of 
the sonl as matter Is inferior to spirit 
and as time is to eternity. For when 
the great vault of nature shall be de
molished, when the stars shall fade 
away and the suo gr >w dim with years, 
even then the temple of the sonl will 
live and move and have its being.

MIRROR OK DIVINE GLORY.
“Of all material temples, in contrast 

with the sanctuary of the sonl, we can 
truly say in the laagoage of the the 
Ps lmlst : 1 They shall perish, but
thou shalt endnre, and all of them shall 
grow old as a garment, and as a ves 
tare. Tnon shalt change them, and 
they shalt be changed, but thou, im
mortal euûl, arc always tne self same, 
and thy years shall not fail.' Tne self- 
bame, indeed, in its essential nature, 
bat how different in eternal destiny l 
Tne sonl shall survive as a desecrated 
monnment of God's wrath, or reflecting 
his glory for all eternity.

“ It is this living temple of the sonl 
that the prophet Jerem ah speaks when 
he says, 1 Bohold, the days shall come, 
saith the Lord, when I will make a 
new covenant with tbe house ot Israel 
and with the house of Jnda, not accord
ing with the covenant which I made 
with their fathers in the day I took 
them ont of the land ot Egypt. But 
this is the covenant which I will make 
with the house of Israel. I will write 
My law in their hearts, and I will be 
their God, and they shall be My 
people"

‘ 1 will no longer write my law on 
pillars of stone or marble, as 1 did on 
Mount Sinai, but on the fleshy tablets 
of your hearts. I will no longer of 
of old, command Moses to come up to 
Mo on the mountain, bat I Myself will 
descend into the hidden recesses of 
yoar souls, and • All thy children shall 
be taught of the Ljrd, and great shall 
be the peace of thy children.’ I will 
no longer fix my tbrone in Jerusalem 
alone, bal I will establish My abxle in 
every righteous soul. There will I 
lovingly dwell. ‘ My eyes shall be 
open and My ears attentive to the 
prayer oi him that shall pray to Me 
irom his living sanctuary.

“ And a* the faithful Christian rec
ognizes the presence of the Blessed 
Sacrament in the tabernacle by the 
lamp that is burning before the altar, 
so are we made aware of the presence 
of Gcd in the temple of onr souls by 
tbe light of conscience that shines 
within ns—that 4 lignt which en
lightens every man that cometh into 
the world,' that light which enables ns 
to read God's law, and to discriminate 
between right and wrong. This law, 
written on onr hearts is immutable, 
and no priest, or b shop, or pope can 
dispense from its imperative behests.

SERMONS THAT ALL HEAR.
“ Not only do. we read God's law 

written in onr hearts, by means of that 
interior light, but we can hear the 
voice of the Lawgiver Himself, secretly 
preaching to ns. Who can say that he 
has not heard that Preacher, whether 
he be Christian or infidel, Jew or Qeri 
tile, civil zed or savage, learned or 
unlearned ?

“ Tell me, do yon not hear this in 
terior voice every day, every hoar, 
whispering to yon in the sanctuary of 
yoar sonl ? At one time he commands, 
exhorts, entreats and impels yon to 
noble and generous deeds ; at another 
He restrains, holds yon back, cautions 
you against the precipice to which 
your passions would imoel you. Now 
He thunders in yoar ears words of con
demnation ani reproach. He Alls you 
with bit:er remorse, and denounces 
you as a wicked and unfaithful servant 
Again you hear His sweet voice prais
ing and commending, and diffusing 
through via j y and consolation, and 
saying to you, 4 Weil done, thou good 
and faithful servant.'

“ 0 brethren, list.n with docility to 
the voice of the eternal Lawgiver 
speaking in the temple of your souls :
* To-day, if yon hear the voice of God, 
harden not your hearts.’ If you feel 
bound to listen with attention to mo, 
who am a sinful man, with what tev- 
erence should you hearken to the still, 
small voice of the Holy Spirit whisper
ing within your earthly tabernacle ! 
day then with the prophet Samnel :
4 Speak, Lord, for Tny servant hear- 
etn,’

THE SOUL A DIVINE TEMPLE 
44 It is the temple of the soul that 

the Apostle S.. Paul speaks when he 
says ; 4 Know ye not that ye are the 
temples of God, and that the spirit of 
God dwel eth in yon, for the temple of 
God is holy which you are ?’ Yon ob
serve that on the principal festival 
day* of the year, the altar is ablaze 
with lights ani is tastefully adorned 
with flowers. These decorations, as 
you know, are in honor of the B.essed 
Sacrament reposing in the tabernacle.

And is not the Holy Ghost also 
worthy of onr homage ? And does He 
not dwell in every chaste and devout 
soul? Try to be pure of heart, and 
the spirit of God will dwell in you. 
Adorn the tabernacle of your heart 
with spiritual fluwers, with the rose of 
charity, with the Ullies of parity, with 
the violets of meekness and humility, 
with the evergreen of perseverance. 
Lay them on the altar of your hearts. 
Their fragrance will ascend as a sweet 
odor to the throne of the Most High.

44 It Is of the temple of the sonl that 
the same rpostle speaks when he says : 
4 If any one profane this temple, him 
let God destroy. And what fellowship 
hath the temple of God with idols ? 
Once when onr Saviour entered the 
temple He found the money-changers 
there, and those that bought and sold 
victims for the sscrifloe. And seizing 
a scourge He drove the money
changers from the temple, exclaiming :

4 My house is a h juse of prayer, but yos 
have made it a den of thieves.'

44 When you enter the house of Gsd, 
my brethren, banish from the temple of 
yoar hearts all thoughts of trade and 
commerce, of purchase and sale, of 
stocks and bonds, of commercial and 
professsonal occupations. Above all. 
let your sonl never be desecrated by 
the demon of Inst, revenge or intern 
perance.

44 It is of the temple of the boil 
that our Lord speaks when he says 
4 If any one will love Me, My Father 
will love him, and we will come unto 
him and make onr abode with him. 
Mark these words : 4 We will come,
—the Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 
For where the Father and the 
Son are, there also Is tbe Holy Ghost 
oy concomitance. 4 We will make our 
abode.' God, It is t-ue, dwells in the 
souls of all men—of the sinner as well 
as of the righteous—by His knowledge 
which is omniscient, by His power 
which is omnipotent, and by His es
sence which is all pervading. But He 
dwells in the souls of the just in a 
special manner, by His grace, His 
friendship and His love, and it is te 
this kind of presence that onr Lord re
fers.

DIGNITY OF RIQHTEODSNEHH.
"How unspeakably transcendent is 

yoar dignity when you are in a state of 
righteoa*ne<s. Yon are honored by tbe 
true, real and substantial presence of 
the Holy Ghost. Yon posiese not only 
the grace of God, bat the God of all 
grace. Yon receive not only the gttt 
of the Giver, bnt the Giver of every 
gift. Not only is the kingdom of yoar 
soul permeated by the heavenly flower, 
but the root of the flewer itself is 
planted in your breast. All this we 
kn >w ana believe, though It is beyond 
oar comprehension. We can only ex
claim in grateful admiration with Solo
mon when he had finished the temple : 
40 Lord, God of Israel, if Heaven and 
the heavens of heaven can not contain 
Thee, how is it that Thun condescend- 
est to dwell in this house of clay 
which Thy hands have framed and 
faihioned ?'

44 ‘Behold,’ says onr Lord, 41 stand at 
the door and knock. If any man hear 
My voice, and open the door to Me, i 
will come in to him, and sop with him, 
and he with Me.' Christ knocks at 
the door of every heart, but how differ 
ently He is answered. There are some 
who absolutely rejezt Him, even as the 
inkeepera of Bethlehem rejected Mary 
when she knocked for hospitality at 
their doors. Tnere was no room for 
her. Tnere are others who give Him 
a temporary admission, perhaps after a 
mission, or a stirring sermon, or some 
grievous visitation of God. But His 
aoj >ura in these hearts is very brief. 
O.her guests enter with whom Christ 
can have no fellowship, and He quits a 
place where He finds no welcome.

"There are other* in whose hearts 
•Jesus finds a permanent home. He 
knocks and they open unto Him. He 
sups with them, and they with HIsl. 
They enj >y His familiar friendship.

4‘God grant that you may be of the 
number of those who thn« receive 
Him. May He sit upon the throne of 
your hearts. May He preside over 
your intellect, your affections, your 
memory and your imagination, and 
over all the congregation of your 
thoughts, so that you can say with the 
apostle ; 4I live now, not I, bat Christ 
Lvefch ia me.' May you never be 
divorced from Him. Sty, with the 
apostle : ‘Who shou'd separate es 
from the love of Christ ? Shall tribe- 
lation, or distress, or famine, or naked
ness, or danger, or persecution, or the 
svord ? I am persuaded that neither 
df-ath nor life, nor angels nor princi
palities, nor powers, nor things pres
ent, nor things to come, nor height, 
nor might, nor depth, nor any other 
creature, shall be able to separate ms 
from the love of God, which is Christ 
Jesus our Lord."

CATHOLIC NOTES.
Mr. L. A. Russell, for many years 

one of the ablest and most prominent 
attorneys in Cleveland, ha* been re
ceived into the Catholic Church.

Cardinal Gibbons has announced the 
appointment of Rev. William T. Russell 
of the Cathedral, Baltimore, to succeed 
the late Rev. Dr. D. J. Stafford as 
pastor of St. Patrick's church, Wash 
ing ton.

Dennis 0 Sullivan, Irish actor and 
singer, died at rhe Grant Hospital, Col
umbus, Onio, Feb. 1., alter an operation 
(or appendicitis performed Thursday. 
He was bora in San Francisco in 18Ô6. 
His greatest success was 44 Peggy 
MaChree."

In the presence of Archbishop*, 
Bishops, Monsigncrs and priests from 
all parts of tbe country, and amid a 
scene of wondrous beauty, Cardinal 
Gibbons, on Jan. 28, vested with the 
‘•acred pallium Most Rav. William H. 
0 Connell, D. D., Archbisaopof Bjston.

At a meeting at Archbishop Quig
ley's residence in Chicago the other 
day to name three men ai candi ates 
for the position of Bishop of Rock
ford, the new diocese which is being 
formed out of part ot the Catholic 
Archdiocese of Chicago, Rt. Rev. 
Peter J. Mnldoon was selected as one 
of the names to be sent to Rome, being 
first choice.

On Feb. 2, the feast of the Purifica
tion of Blessed Virgin Mary, William 
J. and Mary R. Doran, parents of Rev. 
Alvah W. Doran, of the Cbarch of the 
Epiphany, Pniladelphla, and f rmerly 
of St. C ement’s Protestant Episcopal 
Chnroh, were received Into the true 
fold by their son. The ceremony took 
place In the Church of the Epiphany, 
where Father Doran will celebrate a 
Mass of thanksgiving at an early date»
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NORA BRADY’S VOW.
BY MHS. ANNA H, DOItSKY.

CHAPTER VII.
*■ Her heart with love teumirii, her eycn with

etnilee beamiriK
What mortal could injure a blossom ho rare ? 
Oh Nora dear Nora he pride of Kildare !"

Notwithstanding Nora’s noble pur 
pose—the principle of right which gov
erned her, and the strong will which 
animated her impulses and actions— 
notwithstanding the bright and almost 
rrmantle hopes which bad impelled her 
to brave the perils of the deep and un 
known trials in a strange land, there 
were times when her heart almost 
failed her—when memory led her back 
to the sweet glen and the sunny braes 
of Agerlow, to deserted G lend arid, and 
the fond hearts she had left behind her, 
and tears full fast and warm. At such 
times a decade of her rosary was her 
best comfort ; her next was to go 
among the poor emigrants who crowded 
the stoerag' of the “ Fidelia,” many 
of whom were old and white-haired, to 
whom it had been a grievous trial to 
leave the sod where their fathers slept 
in hope, to go away to die and be laid 
among strangers. There were little 
children, also, who were sick and pin 
ing for fresh air and nutritious food, to 
whom the pent up atmosphere of the 
steerage was a slow poison, and the un 
delating motion of trie ship incompre
hensible and terrifying. Nora Brady 
was not one to stand idle in such 
scenes as these wasting time and on 
ergies over the inevitable past and in 
vague fears for the future. Her stores 
were abundant, and, bad they been 
less so, she would have shared them 
with those who net ded aid. In the 
effort to cheer and strengthen others, 
she often scattered the clouds which 
were gathering over her own heart, and 
filled it with sunshine. She inspired 
the desponding with courage ; she 
brought smiles to the countenances of 
the old emigrants by singing the sweet 
merry songs of “ home ” to them. Her 
busy hands were never idle. She 
cleansed the sleeping-places of the 
sick, and prepared food for those who 
were unable to prepare it for them
selves. The little ones hailed her 
coming with outstretched hands or 
clamorous shouts ; and in all that band 
of poor, heart- weary exiles there was 
not one whom Nora Brady had not in 
some way served. Aud yet, if anyone 
had told her that hor conduct was ex 
traordinary, that she was performing 
great and meritorious acts, she would 
have wondered how the performance 
of apparent duties .deserved remark or 
eulogy. God had endowed this noble 
creature with the best instincts ol 
humanity, which nurtured by a living 
faith, made her what she was. Yet 
Nora was not a saint. Nora was not 
highly educated. She was ignorant of 
all those accomplishments so valued by 
the world : yet was Nora a true 
heroine.

Oae afternoon a pad, listless feeling 
came over her, and, stealing away from 
the group which surrounded her, shn 
sought a retired and sheltered part o! 
the dock ; and, seating herself cm a 
Ouil of rope, she looked wistfully back 
through her tears, toward her own 
beautiful isle—the land of her birth 
and Jovo. The sun was setting, and 
far and near, over the crisp waves, 
shed a glory of crimson and gold. In 
the silout aud far distance a lew white 
sails wore hovering like sea birds, 
while all around the horizon, wherever 
she turned her ey -, the heaveut; 
seemed b »wod to the verge of the 
mighty sea. All else of the world t x 
cept those broad, roiling billows, 
seemed curtained uwty from her sight 
forever. The suleinu and glorious deep 
above her, the restless and fathomless 
et a boue a tu her, the wall ol sunlit 
clouds aud dim shadows around her, it 
is not strange that an inexpressible 
leeling ol awe po: sussed her.

“ Holy Mother,” thought Nora, 
“pei haps we've lost the way. ilow 
can it be that we can ever find a 
country bey ud there, where the sky 
it sol* is bangin' down like a great wall? 
But sorely, I'm losiu’ the wits l was 
born with. The same curtain is be 
tween me an’ the dear old land I left, 
and I cannot see it, the ugh I know 
it is there. An’ so I reckon it is with 
heaven—oh, 1 know it. We cannot see 
it, but we know it's up there bey on » 
our sight ; that many stand on its 
bright shoie to wait and watch for our 
comm' to welcome us to our home. 
Heaven is a beautiful thought 1 This 
life'o a dim, stormy sea at best, an' it’s 
a pleasaut thing to kqow^there’s a happy 
lau’ beyond, where tears will be wiped 
from our eyes forever.” Then the rosary 
was si I piped out, and a decade dropped 
for a happy death, after which she ro 
turned to the group she had left with 
a cheerful countenance and lighter 
heart.

A stress of rough weather occurred, 
which ovutinued some days, and the 
hearts of the bravest of those poor 
landsmen grew timid aud fearful 
amidst the tenors of the deep, The 
tossing of the ship, the straining uf 
cordage, the wild shrieks of the wind, 
kept them in fear of instant d ath while 
the storm continued. Nora needed 
comfort now, lor she was deadly sick 
and terrified beyond measure—not at 
the fear of death, but at the unearthly 
uproar an frightful sounds which t-ur 
rounded the ship. But at last the 
tempest lulled, the clouds drifted away 
in huge masses, the wild surges, weary 
of their own fury, grew calmer and 
more geutle, aud at last the sun burst 
forth in all his splendor, and, liko an 
Eastern king throwing his jeweled robe 
over a rebellious cuieitain, in token ol 
forgiveness for some dark revolt., now 
spread a mantle of sparkling gold far 
and wide over the waves. Nora, pale 
and weak, crept from her berth, and 
throwing her cloak about her, slipped 
away from the others, and seeking her 
old place on deck, sat down to think 
of home, and have a good cry to her
self. A fear was on her heart that she 
should never again see those she loved ; 
that her search for Mr. Ha’lorau 
would prove fruitless ; that perhaps 
she would sicken and die in the strange 
land she was going to. The inad
equacy of her resources to cope with 
the difficulties which lay in her way,

now, for the flnt time, presented 
Itself. She could not see the hand 
which led her, or penetrate the dim 
mist of the future, any more than she 
could see beyond the horizon ; and, 
feeling discouraged and out of heart, 
she thought the best thing for her to 
do, if Mr. Halloran was not in Boston, 
would be to return home in the 
“ Fidelia,”

Just then Nora was startled by a 
wild and agonized shriek, and, rushing 
forward, saw a woman standing on the 
dock, with her eyes and arms uplifted,

< I most frantic with terror. Several of 
tho sailors ran to the spot, and those 
of the emigrants who were on deck has
tily Joined the group. Looking up, 
she saw a boy, some eight y*>ars old, 
clinging to the main-mast, above the 
last crohS-trce. To that dizzy height 
he had clambered until now, in at
tempting to return, he grew sick and 
piddy, and looked down with a wild 
and frightened countenance. There 
was a clamor and shouting from the 
crowd below, which bewildered and 
frightened the child still more, who 
every moment grew whiter and weaker. 
Suddenly tho captain of the ship ap 
pe&rcd among the excited people, lie 
saw at a glance what was tho matter, 
and, commanding instant si enoe, in
quired to whom the boy belonged, and 
what was his name.

“ He is mine, sir, an’ we calls him 
Patsy,” said the poor mother, wring 
Ing he1* hand*.

” Don’t look down, Patsy ; look up,” 
shouted the captain ; “ hold tight and 
look aloft. Don’t look down again, but 
feel your way with your feet. That’s 
right. Look up, and tell me how many 
stars you see through the sunshine. 
That’s it. L>ok aloft—look aloft, you 
young monkey, for your lile 1”

And so, cheering him and watching 
his perilous descent, keeping his keen 
eye fixed on every movement, tne cap 
tUn stood brave and hopeful, while the 
silence and suspense of those around 
him were so deep and intense that the 
very shifting of the child’s hands and 
feet on the ropes could be distinctly 
heard. Lower and lower glanced the 
bare lee: among the black and weather 
s ained cordage, while tho boy s hands, 
strained and bleeding, clung like the 
talons ol a bird to the tarred ropes, 
until he was just over their heads, or 
perhaps a fathom higher.

“ Fetcn me some brandy and water 
and a rope end,” said the oap'ain to 
his steward.

They were brought immediately, and 
by this time the ambitious Patsy was 
almost on deck. His mother was rush 
ing orward, when the captain told her 
kindly to stand aside tor a moment. 
He grasped the unfortunate Patsy by 
his shoulder, and making him swallow 
a tow mouthfuls of brandy, laid the 
rope-end over him seven or eight times, 
while the boy capered aud danced like 
something frantic.

“ Now Patsy, my dear, your circu'a 
tion is restored, and you can go to your 
mother. I don't think you’ll attempt 
shortly to clamber up to the ship's 
sky-scraper, my lad—a place that no 
old sailor likes to go to unless there's 
a dead calm.”

Laughter and tears and congratula
tions mingled together over the still 
frightened child, who, from that mo
dem, became the darling ot every 
sailor on board, and who, by the time 
the tihip reached Boston, was an expert 
aud agile in climbing and going aloft 
as a monkey.

This incident brought Nora’s smiles 
back. It had been a good thing for her, 
those warning words, ** Look aloft ; it 
you look down you’ll fall.” Sie deter
mined trofn that hour to “ look up ” 
always ; no matter how great the dan
ger aud how dieary the storm, to 
*r look aloft.” And when the incorrig
ible Patsy tola her 44 how dizzy and 
sick he had felt on the main-mass, and 
how his fingers were just slipping from 
their hold when the captain shouted to 
him to look up, and how, as soon as he did 
look up, he felt strong and steady,”|ehe 
understood more iully the necessity 
there was tor evermore looking up.

At last the “ Fidelia ” was safely 
moored at her dock in Boston harbor, 
and Nova felt truly that she was a 
stranger in a strange land. Friends 
were waiting on the pier for many on 
board. The poorest emigrants had a 
welcome from kinsmen who had sent out 
for them aud now waited to. resetve 
them ; but, in all the crowd, no on a 
thought of hor ; no eye met hers with a 
smile and tear ; no rough, honest hand 
grasped hers ana bade her welcome. 
In all those ton thousand dwellings no 
hearth-stone held a warm place fur 
Nora. Not in all that city, or in all 
the broad land, was there greeting or 
welcome for the stranger. It was hard 
to boar ; but Nora lookui up, and was 
comforted. Her chest and other things 
weie gathered around her. The stew
ard, who was a countryman of her own, 
knew' ol sumo respectable people, friends 
ot hi-, who took boarders, to whose 
h( use he would conduct her as soon as 
he put himsell in shore trim.

1 homas McGinnis and his wife re
ceived her most kindly, and she felt at 
once that she bad found friends. With 
a few boarders, a small grocery, and 
t v-o cows, they not only lived oomfoi t- 
ably, but had saved money and pur
chased property, affording another proof 
that, with equal opportunities, the 
Irish are as thrifty as any people under 
the sun. Nora soon iuquued if Thomas 
McGinnis had heard ot Mr. Halloran. 
That was the burden of her heart ; aud 
U “ she could get a single trace ol him, 
she should feel that her efforts in be
half of those she loved at home were not 
to bo unavailing.” So she said after she 
had told the good man and his wife her 
story, or as much of it as was necessary 
for them to know. But no one there 
had heard of him, although, as Mr. 
McGinnis remarked, 44 he might bo 
there fitly times and he none the wiser. 
But 1 know of a place, Miss Brady, ’ 
he said, “ where you’d be likely to 
hear something of the gentleman you're 
seekin’.”

“ An’ where is that, sir ?” asked 
Nora, leaning forward, and speaking 
earnestly.

“ Why, bedad, it’s at the 4 Pilot ’ 
Office, where they get news from every 
part of the known world, especially 
Irom the old land at home. There’s

nothing worth knowing turns np, miss, 
that you don't see in the Pilot ; and 
Mr. Donahoe’s a mao that’s not 
ashamed of his country or his religion, 
but stands up boldly for the interests 
of both ; and as for Mr. Halloran, if 
he’s been to Boston, he'll be sure to 
know it. Our boy Willie’s Earnin' the 
art of printin’ at the Pilot Office, and 
it ’ud be right handy for you. to go and 
ask a few questions yourself.”

“ When can 1 go ?” asked Nora, full 
of hope.

44 To-morrow, when Willie goes to 
work,” replied honest Thomas McGin 
nin

44 And it’11 be a good time, Mis» 
Brady, dear, to be Inquiring for the 
situation you was speaking of,” added 
his wife. “ Many's the po r girl Mr 
Donahoe’s befriended in that way 
He’s got the warm side left for fair* 
countrymen, sure, an’ never thinks ot 
trouble when he can do them a good 
turn.”

With a light heart, Nora, neatlv ano 
becomingly attired, accompanied Willie 
McGinnis to his place of business. 
When they arrived there, the town 
deck struck, and the boy, finding him 
soit a half hour behind the time, usher 
ed her into the handsi me and spacious 
book-store of the Pilot buildings, and 
ran with all the speed he could to ihe 
printing-room. Nora felt abashed aud 
embarassed at being so suddenly left to 
depend on her own resources, and 
otjod half ii iuhU?uud and undetermined 
whether to stay or go away and beg 
the favor of Mr. McGinnis or his 
wile to come with hor on the morrow 
A number of persons were passing in 
and ou% and the clerks were occupied 
in packing books to be sent away, or 
waiting on customers. At last one ol 
the clerks observed her, and asked her 
politely, what she would have.

44 I am waiting to see Mr. Djuahoe, 
sir, she said, modestly.

44 He is not in at present,” replied 
the gentleman. 41 He is in another 
part of tho building, very busy with 
workmen who are putting up a new 
steam power press. Can you wait a 
little while ?”

4* If you please, sir.”
41 Sit down, then, and i’ll tell him 

when he comes in,” said the clerk, as 
he hurried away to attend to his 
duties. N ra thanked him, and sat 
down ; but one hour passed, two, 
three ; it was nearly 12 o'clock, and 
she still waited. Every one who camp 
in she thought, must certainly he the 
publisher ; but, disappoin ed, she 
watched them transact some light bun 
inoss, look over the elegant! j-bonno 
books, make purchases, and—go away 
Fairly disheartened, she felt that a good 
fit ui crying would do her more good that: 
anything else. She did not know tne 
way home, or she would have gone 
away. No one seemed to observe her, 
or at least no one spoke to her, and 
she bad just formed the desperate re
solution to addre-'H one of ttfe clerks, 
when a quick, friendly voice near her 
said, “Do you wish to stie/ar.y one, my 
good girl ?”

“1 have been waiting to tee Mr. 
Douahoe,” she said, rising.

”i am h<* Wha do you want ?” 
Nora, like most of her sex, was a 

physiognomist, and it only required a 
glance at the friendly face bel ore her, 
to feel reassured.

44I am very busy, and in a great 
burry,” he replied ; ‘‘but tell me jour 
business.”

And Nora Brady told her stcry, 
With tears in her eyes which she could 
not keep back, and a low voice, whose 
sweetness was enriched by the slight 
brogue of her speech, she opened her 
heart. The active, busy {ubiisher, 
who even in Yankee land is noted for 
his energy and enterprise, was at first 
restless, and looked at his watch ; then 
he leaned forward and listened with 
deeper attention ; but when she men 
tinned the name of John Halloran he 
drew a chair beside her and sat do vu, 
folding his arms, while the most eager 
Interest was depicted on his count
enance. Ac last she brought her narra
tive to a close, by asking her hearer 
“if he knew Mr. Halloran, or heard of 
his being in Boston.”

‘‘You’re a good girl, Nora Brady,” 
said the publisher. “Of course 1 know 
John Halloran, and have seen him too. 
He is my friend. He was my guest.”

“Oil then, sir, may God bless you 
for that word 1 I've got many things 
to tell him in regard to them he’s lett 
behind him, and some jewels Mrs. 
llalloran sent him, in esse his money 
give out,” exclaimed Nora, clasping 
her hands together. “Ana whore is 
he now, your honor ?”

“1 tear 1 cannot tell you that. Mr. 
Halloran lett Boston two weeks sgo. 
He went to New York aud rema ned 
there a few days, then left lor the 
South.”

Poor Nora ! What a sudden dark 
ness came over her faithful heart ju t 
at the very instant that she thought 
all was brightest 1 Gone 1 Wander 
ing 1 And she here with mebsages 
from home for him, and means to aid 
him. “Why,” thought Nora, — full of 
rebellion to this trial, but only for a 
moment,—“why could not God, who 
knows ail things, keep him here ?”

“Because, Nora, God designed to 
bring light out of darkness. It is His 
way. He brings up the precious ore 
of holy virtues from the depths of th. 
human heart with hard blows. The 
gems most precious to Him are those 
which are cleansed with tears. His 
ways are past finding out, Nora Bra •y; 
but they arc all right : so look up, and 
bo comtorted.”

Thus whispered her guardian angel, 
who loved well the humble and pure 
minded one he was commissioned to 
guard and guide.

“ Don’t be distressed,’' said the 
publisher, after a moment's thought ; 
“ I will put a lice in the 1 Pilot ’ next 
week, informing Mr. Halloran that 
letters have arrived for him at this 
office. You must bend me the letters. 
If he sees the notice, we shall oon get 
some tidings of him. 4‘You’re a good 
Sir.,’Nora ; and if 1 can serve you I

“The Blessed Virgin have care of 
your soul, sir, and a thousand thanks 
for your kindness to a stranger, but I 
should like to get a situation.”

“What can you do ?”

•‘I can torn my hand to anything, 
sir,” she said, qnletly ; but at home I 
I mostly cooked, an’ got up linen.”

“Very well. Persons very frequent
ly come here to inquire about help, 
and I will keep you in mind. Now you 
had better go. But where did you say 
you stopped ?”

“With Willie McGinnis’s mother, 
sir : the boy that’s at work here.”

“Do you know the way home ?”
*Tm afraid rot, sir ; it’s a long 

way.”
“Stephen, send Willie McGinnis 

here,” said the pnblishar to a porter 
who was passing by at the moment. 
“Here, lad,” he continued, when the 
boy, flushed and expectant, came in ; 
“go home with this young vom*n to 
show her the way, then make a holiday 
for yourself the rest of the day.”

Every morniug Nora hoped that be
fore night she should Lear something 
from the “Pilot” Olti :e. She listened 
with strained and anxious ears, as even 
ing closed in, for Millie's footsteps; 
but day alter day passed, and no mess
age came, and she began to think t-he 
was forgotten. She was sitting silent 
and sad one evening in Mrs. McGinnis's 
snog little parlor, when Willie ran in, 
and, throwing* a slip ol paper in her 
lap, hurried back to his supper. She 
turned it toward the firelight, arid 
read, “Nora B ady will hear of a 
respectable situation by applying at 
Mrs. Sydney’s, No. 62 Washington 
jriaoe. No news of Mr. Halloran.”

“I dare not write home an' tell 
that,” thought Nora, with a s‘gh. 
“No news from Mr. Halloranl Oa, 
my B«eased Mother 1 for the sake of 
that broken-hearted mother, an’ the 
little ones belongin' to her, help me in 
this strait.”

Nora, guided by Mrs. McGinnis, 
who hid to pass the place on her way 
to market, went to Mrs. Sydney’s as 
direc ed. It was a large, handsomely 
constructed house, but wore a look of 
laded gentility which impressed every 
one with the idea that its inmates had 
known beiter days. Mrs. Sydney sent 
for Nora to come into her sitting room, 
and* received her kindly but with a 
scrutinizing glance. Tne lacy herself 
was old, and had a care worn expres
sion vf countenance, and she was 
dressed in mourning which bad once 
been handsome, bat was now ruuty. 
Everything was scrupulously clean 
and tidy everywhere.

4T supyose you bring recommenda
tions ?

“ Here is one, ma'am, from the only 
place i ever lived a,” replied Nora, 
uaudiog her Mrs. Halloran s recom
mendation.

“Really, this speaks well for you, 
young woman,” said the old lady, look 
ing up with a pleasant smile. “ 1 
should like to engage you ; but before 
I do I must give you to understand 
Iully how you will be situated. Sit 
down there and listen, in the first 
place, I have a negro cook, who will 
keep you in hot water ; besides which,
I am compelled to take a fiw boarders, 
for I am not rich, and yon would have 
to accommodate yourself to their 
humors.”

“I will endeavor to do right, ma’am ; 
an’ if, after doin’ my part, it don't 
fcuit, i can go away,” said Nora, hall 
terrified at the prospect.

“01 course you're a Papist ?”
“A what, ma’amv” asked Nora, 

amazed, for she had nevar heard the 
woid before.

4 A Romanist—a Catholic ?”
“Oh, yes, ma'am, a Catholic surely,” 

she replied, earnestly.
“Well, no need to be riled. We’re 

all su'thirg or other, and it’s right, i 
guess. I'm a Universalist, but never 
take it on myself to promo lee my doc 
trir.es to them that holds others. O.ily 
I've hsd hc’ps that called them
selves Catholics, and said they con
fessed to the priest, and went to 
Mass, and all that, when, come to find 
out, they didn't go at all, bur 
shindied round here and there, visiting 
aud frolicking and neglecting my work; 
and I’ve come to this p’int, that there's 
nothing worse in natur' than a bad 
Catholic. They’re a disgrace to their 
religion, and give them that’s outside 
a mighty poor opinion of it, too.”

Nora listened with surprise aud mof 
tification, but said nothing.

“ Now, I want you to toll me honest
ly, do you go to confession ?—do you go 
to your duties regular ? for you see, ii 
I’ve had bad ones, I've had good ones 
too, and I know the difference.”

“it would seem like praisin’ myself, 
ma’am, and faith I never had such 
questions pub to me before, because 
there was no need,” replied Nora, with 
a bewildered look ; 44 but surely there’ 
no power in the world could make me 
neglect my religion.”

‘ 1 hope not. It can't be a religion 
that's worth much, to be neglected 
and scandalized oy them that belongs 
to it. But any ways, I want to tell you, 
il you are a good faithful girl, you may 
go to confession every week, and fast 
whenever you like, and go to Mass on 
Sundays, and say your beads, and 
pray to images, if it does you any 
good, whenever you choose—”

“ I only go to confession once a 
month, ma’am, and never pray to 
images at all,” interrupted Nora, 
quickly, while a merry smile dawned 
on her face, in spite of her efforts 
to contrôlât.

“ La soz 1 Not pray to images 1 
Well it's none of my business if you 
did. Bat there's another bother in 
yutir way. Oae of my lodgers is a very 
odd-tempered old bachelor—very rich 
and as stingy—my f—He ll be forever 
quarrelling about his wood, and be in 
a snarl about his caudle ends,- and 
scraps of paper. I can promise you 
skrimmages enough with him, Nora, my 
girl.”

“ And then, ma'am, he may have 
his skrimmagin’ to hisself entirely, 
for I'd scorn bo waste or rack what 
didn’t belong to me. Is that all, 
ma'am ?”

** No. I keep only two helps—Phil
lis and a white help ; and there’s work 
enough to be done. She does the cook
ing and washing, and the other cleans 
house and irons. I give her $8 per 
mouth ; the other gets the same. Now 
what Bay you ?”

44 I can only try it, ma’am. I don’t 
mitd work. I've been used to it all

my life. I suppose I should find trials 
everywhere and in every situation ; so, 
if you please, I’ll come In the morning, 
if that’ll suit.”

44 In the morning, of course. Be here 
by 6 o’clock. I think we shall get on* 
lor Nora, you look as if I shall be able 
to respect you. Your dress, so plain 
and neat, everything so clean and tidy 
about you aud suitable to a youog 
woman who has to earn her living, 
makes me think you have a great deal 
of self respect ; and it’s a good thing 
for everybody t » have.”

In her new home, Nora Brady found 
that Mrs. Sydney t ad not exaggerated 
the difficulties of the situation. In the 
first place, Mrs. Sydney herself was in 
a continual fusa about Nora’s religious 
practices, ai d her going to corfeaslon, 
so that really, if she bad been a bad 
• atholic, she could scarcely have fared 
worse. Mrs. Sydney knew that her 
interest depended considerably on 
Nora s religious sincerity and steady 
morals, and she determined that she 
should not lapse into indifference 
through her neglect. It is the fashion 
ol that region to have an “eye to the 
main change” in every particular and 
phase of life, aud Mrs. Sydney was 
like the rest : therefore she cherished 
genuine piety in her help, after her 
own ideas. Then Mrs. Sydney was 
dreLvufully afraid of her black cook, 
Phillis, and would have inspired Nora 
with the same terror, only Nora soon 
discovered that PnlUis, with the keen 
‘instinct of her eia's, knew very well 
who to show her airs to and who not. 
She was one of the rescued from bond
age ones, aud had been made quite a 
heroine of, when she first arrived at 
Boston, by the “ Equal Rights and 
Southern Transportation Company,” 
which not only tickled her vanity aud 
self love, but inspired her with an idea 
that her friends, after all, were only 
poor white folks, to put themselves 
down so with niggers ; so she ace and 
drank at their expense, let them show 
her off, and dress her, while she laughed 
in her sleeve, i nd was not much aston
ished to find herself suddenly dropped 
when their ends were accomplished. 
She had been in Mrs. Sydney’s kitchen 
ever since, and presumed no little on 
having heard it said so often that “ all 
races were equal,” and the black man 
as good as the white. Tho insolence of 
Che coarse and ignorant b'ack woman, 
who regarded Nora with no favor, be 
cause »he saw at once how widely they 
differed, was a sore tria1 ; but after the 
high-s^irit d Irish girl had thrown out 
a lew flishos fro a her handsome black 
eyts, and told her, in a quiet but very 
firm wvy, not to iuterieie wi h her, 
and had on severa occasions helped 
her through no slight d Hi julties in 
cooking ; she behaved somewhat better. 
Nora did not waste ; and Faillis aid. 
Nora was neat and tidy ; Phillis was 
slovenly and careless. Nora was even 
tempered and cheerful ; Paillis was 
like a volcano. Nora was close to the 
interests of her employer ; Phillis was 
waatelul and extravagant. Thus be
tween two beings so adverse in race, 
color and morals there could be no 
harmony or comfort. ButlPbil-is could 
find no grounds of complaint against 
Nora, and was annoyed and angry to 
discover that die felt, in spite of her 
self, a degree ut respect for her which 
she had not lek for any white person 
before, since she left “ Ole Virginny.” 
Then came tho old lodger—one of « ho 
merchant princes of Boston — who 
snarled and scolded if his candles and 
fire were lit in good time, and stormed, 
and swore if they wore not—who spli 
and counted out his own wood, and 
mea ured the waste of his candles by 
sticking pins at regular distances in 
the one he used. Nora had many a 
hearty cry to herself, but she Lad too 
iiiti.Vu »evr rdspvCG te rebel against Mrs. 
Sydney’s arrangements or authority, 
to quarrel with one so much her in
ferior as the cook, ^or dispute 
with Mr. Mallow about the dis
posal of his own goods. She knew 
that all piaillons have their peculiar 
trials, and tnat wherever one goes he 
shall find the cross, and that it was not 
by shifting and changing homes that 
she could win respectability or confi
dence. Nora knew that human nature 
is the same everywhere, and if she 
fled from these disagreeable trials at 
Mrs. Sydney’s, where really she found 
much genuine, true kind-heartedness, 
she might fare wofae elsewhere.

Several times she bad irquired for 
news at the “ Pilot ” Office. She had 
written hopefully and cheeringly to 
Mrs. Halloran, uioe, but told Dennis 
Byrne, in her letter to him, how she 
was troubled, aud inclosed two months 
wages, which she charged him to 44 use 
for the comfort of those be had the 
care of, bub not for the world let them 
know how it came.” As yet she had 
received no reply, and the light began 
to fade from her eye, and the crimson 
from her check. 44 Hope deferred,” 
blending with sometimes a feeling of 
home-sickncbs, gave poor Nora many a 
thrae in her heart, and cm two or three 
occasions she thought she was dying, 
she felt so oppressed and heavy.

One evening, the eve of a great, 
festival, she had asked permission and 
gone to confession. It was bitterly cold. 
Snow lay deep in the streets, and a 
drizzling mist of frozen snow and rain, 
lashed by an easterly wind which 
roared savagely in from the bay, 
almost blinded those who encountered 
it. There wore but few persons 
abroad that evening. All who had 
homes were either mere, or hastening 
toward them. Nora drew her cloak 
closely about her, and, pulling her 
thick veil over her face to protect it 
from the sleer, hurried homeward as 
rapidly as she could through the banks 
and drifts of snow which were every 
instant accumulating on the sidewalk. 
Her foot struck against something, and 
she stooped down and picked up a tol
erably large package, wrapped care
fully, but wet and muddy.

A furious blast of wind ctme howling 
up the street, a chimney fell not far off, 
a quantity of slates from a roof came 
clattering down over her head, but fell 
clear of her, and in the confusion and 
fright of the moment she thrust it into 
her pocket soaking web as it was, and, 
nerving herself for a desperate struggle 
with the storm, she at last succeeded 
in reaching home, faint and exhausted

with the cold. Forgetting entirely the 
but die she found in the snow, *he 
changed her dress, and, r*s soon as her 
strength returned, she went about her 
usual business, with no other concern 
than a fear that she should not be at e 
to get to church in the morning.

When she opened the dour of Mr, 
Mallow's apartment, to go in and light 
his fire, a scene presented itself to nor 
which earned her to start back d 
pause. Two candles were burning 
one on the mantle, one on the 
floor. Everything in the room was 
in the wildest disorder. Clothing 
was strewed hero and there, papers 
were scattered in every direction, his 
wardrobe doors wide open, and the bed 
clothes tossed in a heap together in tho 
middle of the bed, while he tat upright 
in his leather backed chair, as rigid and 
motionless as if ho wore dead. There 
was a strange glare in his e>e*, and 
Nora feared that foe had become sud
denly deranged.

44 Are you ill, sir?” she asked 
timidly.

44 No,” he growled.
44 And wbat has tossed your room up, 

sir, so dreadful? ” she asked.
“ Be silent, girl 1 Is it any o* your 

business ? Lei the room oq. 1 tos»*-d 
it.”

“Shall l light your fire, sir ? it ii 
very cMd; and you havo two candles 
burning away. ”
“Two candles ! I am mad 1 I am

ruined i Fut the n out. I haven': a 
larthing to buy another! No; I’ll 
freeze.”

44 I’m afraid you're ill, sir,” said 
Nora, extinguishing the candle on ; e 
floor. 44 Let me call Mrs. Sydney.”

“Call the police 1 send tor the police! 
I've been robbed and am ruined, ” he 
growled.

“ Robbed, sir 1 Ruined, sir 1 Lord 
save au’ defend us, but surely you're 
mistaken,” exclaimed Nora.

“ Robbed, sir !” said the i xcited 
old man, mimicking her. 44 Ruined, 
sir 1 Yts, robbed ot $10,000. Now go 
away.”

44 God save us, an' surely that’s a 
heavy loss,” said Nora, with such gen
uine pity and commiseration in her 
voice that he called her back.

“ 1 believe you are sorry. Wei', 
keep it all to yourself. I don't wish it 
spoken of to any oue in th1) house, for 
Mrs. Sydney would go iff in a flu >[ 
lantod#, ana by six o’clock to morrow 
it would be in every paper In Boston 
and telegraphed from Maine t«: |
Georgia. The rogues put upon their 
guard would escape, and ( be left 
resign myseil to the loss as 1 bo.t 
might. So Hold your tongue, f you car.'

‘ 1 will, sir, it it will oe any comfort 
to you, ” -aid Nora.

441 believe you. I trust you, be
cause you have never wasted my 
oindles or wood, nor opened my ward
robe, nor inspected my pockets. A!::.
I have a way of liudir.g ttvse things 
out, but you're an honest girl, Nor.» 
but it remains to be proved whether or 
not you can hold your tongue. ”

“ Thank you, sir,” said Nora, leav
ing the strange old mau bo go down t 
arrange the tea table. “ It's no won
der tit's crazy. Ten thousand dollar?
It's a great sum, surely ; an’ I hopv id. 
my heart he’ll find it ag'in.” '

CHARTER VIII.
“ Sweet it would ba once more to see 

Tne earth where my fathers rest,
And to find a grave by the eoundim* • v.

In homeland of the lovely west.

Mr. Mallow's hravy loss was kept a 
profound secret from Mrs. Sydney and 
tier faxily, who only observed that 
he had suddenly become more silent 
and disagreeable than usual, and that 
his cheeks looked more sallow, while, 
notwithstanding all his attempts to 
steady it, uio liAiid a hook nervously 
who: ever he lilted his cup or turnbV r 
to his lips. But, well acquainted with 
the peculiarities of his rasping, un
happy temper, they supposed that he 
Lad failed in some speculation, or bad 
met with nomeuhiurç in his extensive 
business-operations to annoy him. But 
the detective police of Boston and Nora 
Brady knew all about it. He engaged 
the skillful services of the detectives 
to lerret out the misguided and crimin v 
person who bad robbed him. He fur
nished them with a circumstantial de
scription of the notes or bills and 
wallet which contained them, lie sup
posed he was robbed between his place 
of busi^eis and home. He was certain 
of having put the wallet in his breast
pocket before be loft his counting-room., 
and he had missed it the moment he 
reached his room. This was all the 
information he could give them ; but 
they had managed with success more 
obscure and intricate cases than this, 
and, incited to extraordinary efforts by 
the prospect of a liberal reward, their 
ex oectatAons were sanguine.

Toward Nora Brady the strange old 
man’s manner was flttul, but kind. He 
frequently called her “a good honest 
girl,” but steadily refused the neces
sary comforts ol lights or fire ; while 
she, really sympathizing with him and 
feeling sorry for his isolated loneliness, 
strove in every way she could to make 
him comfortable ; all of which sunk 
quietly down like soft dews into his 
sterile heart, warming it with more 
human feeling than it had ever known 
before. When Monday morning came. 
Nora was up with the dawn. She had 
an unusual number of clothes to wash 
that week, aud she wished to begin 
early, to avoid neglecting her work. 
Having gathered the household linen, 
and the few pieces bolouging to Mrs. 
Sydney, together, she uni. eked the 
closet to take out some articles belong 
ing to herself to do up, when s"e ob
served, lor the first time, the soiled 
and muddy appearance of the nice mous- 
s daine de laine dress she had worn to 
confession the evening of the storm. 
Mrs. Halloran had given it to her for a 
birthday gift some months before, and 
she felt pained to see it so soiled and, 
as she feared, ruined.

“ Agh 1” said Nora, taking it down 
from the peg on which it hung. 44 It is 
easy enough to get the mjyLiout with, 
soap an’ water, but my fetfris that the 
beautiful blue flowers an* these roses will 
come out along with it. But it can't 
stay bo ; that's certain ; an', to give a 
chance, I’ll shake it well, then mb it 
between my two hands to see if I car 
clean it that way.”

« & #
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80, with the drete In her hand, she 

wont round to the window, through 
which the flint red nunbcamti wore 
h teal in g ; and, rubbing the dry mud off 
quite eabily, aho gave It une good shake, 
when something (ell with a heavy thud 
to tne floor, and, turning quickly, she 
1 joked down and saw the package she 
had picked up in the auow. Nora 
laughed a low, merry laugh at her own 
forgetfulness, for ihe had never thought 
of it until that moment, and took it up 
to examine. “ It's an onld thing, any
way," she said, turning it over ; “ an 
ould, greasy, ragged budget, an’ if 
there’s thread an' needles an’ some snuff 
or tobacoo in it,it's about as much as it's 
worth. What in the world lb is I don’t 
know, an’ faith, I’m afeared to handle 
it ; there’s no tellln' the fingers that 
tied it up so tight, or what disease was 
in ’em. Anyway, if it's anything worth 
having, it’s none of mine, an*I must see 
to that at once.”

By this time Nora had unfastened 
the numerous strips of red tape which 
wire wrapped around it, and unclasped 
the steel lastenings ; then it fell open 
in her hands. A mortal paleness over
spread her face, and she sank trembl
ing in a chair beside her, exclaiming,
“ Merciful God, defend mol" And 
well she might be terror - stricken 
at first, for it was stuffod with bank 
buia uf Various denominations—some 
old, some new, but all of high value. 
She touched them with^ her fingers, 
lifting their edges carefully. “ One 
thousand, two thousand, three, four, 
five, six thousand i more—more and 
more I" she murmured, gazing with a 
half stupifled look on the tteasore. 
There was a dimness in her sight, and 
a strange singing in her ears. "Hoi 
lucky Nora I Now are your labors 
ended. You have found a great treas
ure ; your trials are past; you need toil 
no longer ; you can buy another Glen- 
dariff for those you so dearly love ; and, 
best of all, you can marry Dennis. 
Close up that wallet, you silly child; it 
is yours; you found it; no one claims it. 
Use its contents and purchase happi 
ness." Tuns sang the tempter of her 
soul to poor bewildered Nora, who sat 
trembling and numb, stiil gazing down 
on the bills when suddenly a movement 
of her hand caused a memorandum leaf 
to move aside, and she saw, in almost 
effaced gilt letters, but still very leg
ible, the name, of “ Steadfast Mallow,’’ 
In an instant the c'oud fled, and all 
was clear. A bright, happy smile 
flashed over her face, and, falling on 
her knee», she thanked God in all the 
earnest simplicity of her heart for the 
discovery. "1 knew, my hea venly 
Father, that it was none of mine ; an' I 
wouldn’t have held it an hour longer in 
my possession. 1 would have taken it 
to the dear togguvth, ( Priest ) thy 
*aitb»u! servant, to be ret bored to its 
lawful owner, only Thou hast shown me 
what to do, lor which I thank Thee for 
ever an’ ever." Then she ro?e to her 
feet, and, holding the precious wallet 
close to her breast, as If she feared it 
wou’d fly away, ran With light and j >y 
ous steps down to Mr. Mallow’s doer, 
where for an instant she hesitated ; 
but, hearing a movement withio, she 
knew ha was up, and knocked.

“ What now, Nora Brady?" he said, 
grufll/, as he opened the door.

" Oh, sir, here it is 1 Take it, in the 
name of God I I found it in the street 
the night of the storm, and forgot all 
about it," she exclaimed, thrusting the 
wallet into the astonished old man's 
hands, as he stood pale and trembling 
en the threshold of bis door. " It is 
yours, sir_; your name is in it."

“ Eh — mine — street — name !" he 
gasped out, while he clutched the 
wallet, and looked wildly at Nora.

“ You must have dropped it, sir, that 
uight in the snow. I was coming from 
church, an' stumbled against something, 
in' picked It up' an’ it was this. But 
faith, sir, the storm got so wild at that 
minute, and a chimney fell not far off, 
an’ the tiles come clatterin’ over an’ 
ar und me, so that it scared the life 
out ol me. I poked it down into my 
pocket and run for my life, sir ; an’ by 
the time I got home, what with being 
half frozen, an' out of breath, an’ the 
scare 1 had, I never thought of the 
thing again till this morn’. I took out 
my c'ress to wash to day, an’ shook it, 
when out tumbled your wallet ; an’ 
whon I opened it, sir, I declare to my 
ould shoes, I was half kilt with the 
fright to see such a power of money in 
the hands of a poor girl like me ; an’
? m glad, Mr. Mallow, that you've gut 
it all «afq again as if it was my own," 
said Nora, rapidly.

“ Stop, stop. Go away until Ï count 
it. O course it’s mine, Nora Brady ; 
but it’ll be a bad thing for you if a 
cent is missing," he said, while his 
teeth chattered with cold, and his whole 
frame quivered with excitement. " I'll 
ring for you presently."

Over and over again the old man
muted the bills. He lit a candle ; for
c light was dim in his room. Excited 

Anc! confused, he put on two pairs of
cfcacles, and turned the notes first 

on one Fide, then on the other. He 
scrutiniztd the wallet inside and out ; 
the mud - splotches still clinging to it, 
md the stains of the sloppy place in 
v.hich it had fallen. Then he counted 
the money all over again.

“ It’s all here ; every note. Not 
even a small gold piece gone. She's 
an honest girl—an honest, good girl. 
But she’ll want a great reward, i’ll 
warrant ; more than she'll get, that's 
certain."

He then rang his bell, which Nora 
answered directly, for some undefined 
/ears and uneasiness had begun to pos
sess her mind.

“It’s all right, Nora Brady. It's all 
here, just precisely as I put it in myself 
the day I lost it. You are an honest 
girl. Some might suspect you ; but I 
don't, because you never wasted my 
wood and caudles. Now tell me, what 
do you éxpect me to give you ?"

Give me, sir ? Nothing," she said.
But of course you expect some re 

ward ?”
“ Faith, then, sir, I'm paid enough 

to think it’s w.th the right owner. 
*ou dropped it, an’ I picked it up ; so 
lt 8 y^nrs, an’ not mine ; an’ I'm only 
sorry I didn't think of it at first, though 
I? n aur?1 never dreamed what it was.

i had, it would have saved you a deal 
1 trouble, an* you might have had a

fire and candles aff these cold nights
that you’ve been without,'* said Nora, 
with simplicity.

*’ And you wish no reward ?" he 
asked.

“ 1 wouldn’t take a cent, sir, by way 
of being paid for doin’ my duty, to save 
me from hoggin’. It wouldn't seem 
right; an’ i won’t do It. ?

'* You’re a fool, Nora—a perfect fool. 
But remember, from this day, old miser 
Mallow, a» I am called, Is your friend ; 
and if at any time 1 can help you, I 
will, so help me God!" said the old 
man, with quivering lips.

"Thank you, sir, A time may come 
for that. But breakfast's almost ready,’ 
she said, going away.

14 Halloo I come back here, you wild 
Irish jade—come back."

” My work is all behindhand this 
morning: please to -ay quick what you 
want, ' she said, turning back.

" Leave me to speak of this matter to 
Mrs. Sydney. 1 don't like my affairs 
gossiped about. It you were to tell it, 
some would believe you and some 
wouldn't ; so it’s best to come from me, 
as I believe every wjrd you have said. 
And, mind, you may light me a fire to
night," l e said.

' And a candle, sir !" said Nora, 
turning away *vLh a light-hearted 
lau<h.

After breakfast, Mr. Mallow had a 
long private conversation with Mrs. 
Sydney in the parlor ; and that same 
day, without taking a human being into 
his confidence, he deposited $500 in 
the Trenton Bank wo the credit of Nora 
Brady. He paid the detectives for the 
trouble and expense they had been at, 
and silenced their inquiries by informing 
them that he had mislaid his wallet and 
unexpectedly found it. They thought, 
as he was a very rich old man, such 
eccentric freaks were not only allow
able, bat diverting, and gave them 
selves no further concern in the affair, 
except to record the case as being dis 
posed of.

Mrs. Sydney only spoke more gently 
and kindly to Nora after that long 
conference with Mr. Mallow, and 
would frequently lay down her knitting 
and sowing to take a long, earnest look 
at her, as she flitted ar.-uud, through 
her spectacles, which, whenever Nora 
observed it, always warmed the blush 
es on her cheeks, because she could 
not imagine why she had so suddenly 
become an object of such particular in 
terest to the old lady, to whom she 
was becoming attached. She was 
gradually winning friends. Her oblig
ing diepo.Ulon, her practical piety, 
yes, the practical piety and virtue of 
an humble dome;tic, caused those who 
lived in daily interjouroe with her— 
persons who rejected tlie most essential 
truths of religion ; of whom ajme were 
transcendentalUts, and others were 
bitter and bigoted in their errors — to 
look with an eye of interest and re
spect towards the old creed whose pre
cepts her life illustrated with so much 
simplicity and faith. Even Faillis, 
sticking her arms akimbo, and holding 
her turbanod head back with a sagac 
iuus and patronizing air, allowed " she 
was a good gal, an’ not so good either 
that she was goin’ to Tow anybody to 
trample on her. She's done got me 
under, honey, an’ how she’s done it 
dis child’s enable to 'spress ; case, you 
see, hon°y, she's sorter kind in her 
ways, an’ a sorter proud like ; and, as 
to work, ki I she outwork me any day.
I reckon she's a good gal, if she are a 
Oafolic." Thus spoke the oracle of 
the kitchen.

"Dear Suz," says Mrs. Sydney, "it’s 
nothing that she pleases me ; but to 
think she's got around and made friends 
with such a high body ari
Phillis, and such a tight person as Mr. 
Mallow, is beyond my comprehension. 
But she’s a good girl. She practices 
her religion, and is never ashamed to 
own up to being a Catholic, and can 
always give a reasonable answer when 
she is asked questions about her faith."

And Mrs. Sydney placed unlimited 
confidence in her. The poor old lady,, 
who bad always borne her troubles and 
the annoyances of her position with 
patience, now obtainod some rest, body 
and mind ; for Nora could be trusted 
in every particular ; and the girl 
would have been'quibe happy but for 
those sad memories of home, which 
came ever, like cold soughs of wind, 
over the hopeful and genial world of 
her heart. It would have cheered her 
had she received a letter, or even 
heard where Mr. Halloran was ; but 
several months rolled by, and she had" 
not heard a word either from I eland 
or of him. She had made other remit- 
ances to Dennis for the general fund ; 

and the thought that she was at least 
aiding to keep away the wolf fre/tn the 
door of those she loved, gave her a 
degree of happiness ; then, when the 
shadows darkened around her, her firm 
and loving trust in God would brighten 
the clouds, until the rainbow, Hope, 
shone out, cheering her with visions of 
brighter and better days.

Mrs. McGinnis, her friend, had been 
ill, and, as frequently as she could 
arrange her business so as to leave 
nothing undone, she had got permission 
to go and help to nurse and watçh 
with her ; and every time she went, 
Mrs. Sydney would place some little 
delicacy in her hand to tempt the 
appetite of her sick friend. One night 
she was returning home from her mis
sion of kindnesh, attend* d by Thomas 
McGinnit, when, as they were patsing 
through an obscure street, they saw 
three or four men standing on a door
step, talking loudly and earnestly, 
while others were passing in and out, 
men and women together.

«‘Is anything amiss, friends with the 
Widow Blake ?" asked McGinnis.

" Och, the widdy’s safe enough ; but 
it’s a gintleman that was passing, an* 
fell down in a fit, an’ we think he’s 
dying," replied one of the men.

"An’ have they brought a doctor 
yet ?" asked Thomas.

"Two or three's gone for the docther 
but there’s none come yet ; an’ be- 
dad, it’s my opinion that he’ll die be
fore one comes."

««Has any one brought a priest ?
" One of the boys went for his rever 

enoe ; but it’s likely he’s not a Catho
lic, but a pagan, like the rest of the 
people in Amerlky ; for it bates Bin- 
nagber Itsel’ to tell what they b lievo 
and what they doesn’t."

"Thrue enough for you ; but there's 
Lt) tolling who the grace of God is 
with, and who it isn’t, ia a dying hour. 
Anyway, f hope his revorenoe will 
como. 1 will go for Dr. Bryant, if you 
will go in, Mbs Brady, and sit with 
Widow Biake, who's a dacent, hard
working cray ther as ever brokd 
bread "

"Of course I'll wait, Mr. McGinnis, 
and see if I can be of some use, too,” 
replied Nora, going into the house, and 
entering a small room which communi
cated with another by an old fashioned, 
narrow door. Two or three women 
were sitting arouod, taking snnff, and 
suggesting to each other a thousand 
infallible remedies for the sick per 
son’s relief, which in their own ex
perience had worked miracles. Mrs. 
Blake now bustled in to get the vin
egar-cruet, and in her hurry almost 
stumbled over Nora, who said, with a 
modest air, "I came with Mr. Mc
Ginnis, ma’am. He is gone for the 
doctor, and I shall be glad if I can 
help you at all."

"Well, 1 don't know about help,— 
poor gintlemau ! he’s dying, I think. 
( wish to God we could find his 
friends," said kind-hearted, fat Mrs. 
Blake, in a distracted manner. " But 
come in, honey, an’ see what yon 
think."

TO BE CONTINUED.

A STRAYED LIMB.
"Is there not somebody I might get 

to come and sit with you a while ?" 
said Father Logan, as he prepared to 
take his departure.

"Yes," repled the sick woman ; 
“there’s Mrs. Gillan, in the third room 
down the passage. She might come if 
you asked her."

"I certainly shall ask her," rejoined 
the priest. "Now, good by, and try 
and remember all we have talked over. 
I'll come around in the morning."

Carefully closing the door behind 
nim, he turned down the narrow pas
sage, whose walls were dark with age 
and the accumulated dirt of years. At 
the third door he stopped and knocked, 
but it was not opened. He knocked 
again and hearing some shrill cry of 
" Come in !" opened the door, and, 
standing on the threshold, looked into 
the dingy, squalid room. At first he 
thought it w*8 empty, but afterwards 
saw in the further corner a rough bed, 
made of boxes, on which were spread 
some ragged clothing. Out of the rags 
peered a thin, sh*rp face, lie up by 
piercing black eyes. He started back, 
the resemblance to a rat was so strik
ing I Then, recalling his «strand, he 
asked for Mrs. Gillan.

"Other side. Wnat is it you want 
her for ? Thought you might be a 
doctor coming to see me."

‘To see you?" said the priest, cross
ing the room to the speaker. "Why, 
are you ill ?"

"1 should think so. Why, I’ve been 
in three hospitals, but they couldn't 
cure me."

There was such an unselfish pride 
in this statement, that the .hearer 
shuddered.

"I think you ought to be in a hos 
pital now. This is surely no place for 
you. Can you walk at all ?"

"Never have walked I Why, that’s 
what’s the matter. Something wrong 
with my back, and the legs are all 
twisted."

"And no bed but this ? How could 
they let you out of the hospital ?”

"Oh, J had a nice mattress, but— 
stoop down and I'll whisper ; she d 
beat mo if che heard me tell. She took 
it : it was worth, pawning."

‘Took it ! Would beat you I Why, 
who is she ?"

‘Aunt Fan. Oh, she’s pretty smart ; 
and she'd real good to mo, except when 
—you know.’

Father Logan was deeply moved. 
This hel.dess sufferer at the mercy of 
uch a guardian 1 But perhaps the 

story was not true.
"Wait a while," he said, "I'm just 

going to Mrs. Gillan. I want her to 
look alter a sick woman. Then I’ll 
come back and wa can have a long talk.

He was back in a few minutes, look 
iug very grave. The child’s story was 
evidently true, and the question was 
how could the grievous wrong be 
righted.

"Now, first of all," he said, “I want 
to be your friend, you know. Tell me 
all you like ; what you want and what 
I can do for you. And how do you pass 
the days ?"

"I'm busy, working I" There was 
such importance in the voice and look 
that the priest repressed the smile that 
rose at the idea ol such a frail atom of 
humanity working.

But when, from under some news 
papers, the chi'd produced a lew arti
cles of wood, exquisitely carved, he 
was astonished.

"Did you do this ?"
"Yes, all myself. When I was in the 

last hospital a sailor learned* me, and 
it is a real good to help pass the time. 
At first she wouldn’t let me do it, but 
now that she can sell ttnm, it's differ 
eut. I can’t do them fast enough for 
her,"

"Well—oh, what name an I to call 
you ?"

"Loys Cuilan."
"Loyal Tu*t’8 a strange name for a 

boy."

"Ob that’s only a bit of it. It’s 
much longer. I know because I saw it 
written in a book of mother,s once. 
But she took the book. She put it ou 
the fire and said something about rub 
bisk. Bub it was not ruobish ; it was 
quite new. Here comes Mrs. Gillan. 
What for?"

"You will see in a short time. She 
went to get a proper bed for you, and 
we will make you comfortable very
soon."

‘What's the use of your spending 
the money ?" he said, with a sob. 
“She’ll only sell it."

"Not this time, I think," said Father 
L -gan. "Yon see, now I've arranged 
with Mrs. Gillan to look after you, and 
see that you get sulliMent food and 

» not ill-used. I’ll have to go now, 
but, if you like, I'll come often."

“Oa, do come every day 1 I get so 
tired, all alone. Give tne my parcel 
now. I'll let you see it, you've been 
so good."

Lovingly he unfolded the paper, and 
disclosed a torn, soiled picture, the 

rst glimpse ol which brought a rush 
of emotions to the good priest’s heart. 
It wag a representation of the Sacred 
Heart.

“No ; 'twAS in the book she i.urnt 
It must have been my mother’s. I 
don’t rcmember lier &o ail, and then the 
pain makes me forget. But I love the 
kind face, and I make up little stories 
about it."

“What do you make up ?" asked 
Father Logan, eagerly. He bad for 
gotten all about his uneasiness and the 
work he must do before sunset. This 
little one, so wonderfully brought under 
his notice, must be a child of holy 
Church, a lamb strayed from the fold.

"When she's cross and I’m hungry 
and cold, or when the pain seems to 
twist my pjor legs worse, I look at it, 
and think how kind He'd be. And 
then He points to IIis heart, and so 
I think that means He would love even 
me, though she says I'm so bad ? Do 
you know about it ?"

Then, in' simple words, the priest 
told him the old, old story—the little 
Babo at Bethlehem in the arms of His 
dear Mother, the gracious boy of Naz 
areth ; the gentle, loving teacher and 
helper, who loved especially to heal 
those who suffered (hero he felt the 
little hot baud clasp his more tightly); 
the patient .sufferer ; the willing vie 
tim in the greatest tragedy of the 
world ; the bright Easter morn, the 
empty grave and the rejoicing angels. 
Then he spoke of the love that 
prompted all, and how those He loved 
and lived and died for Created and 
treat Him with such coldness ; of the 
vision of the humble nun, and from 
that the picture of the Sacred Heart.

The keen black eyes were dimmed 
with tears when the story was ended, 
and the voice quivered that spoke ;

"I'm sure I heard all that before, but 
the pain makes me forget. Come and 
tell me ofeen, for I never want to for
get again."

"And all my things, too ? Oa I'll 
have to tell you. I hid it from her the 
night she pulled away the mattress, 
but now it's day, and you'll see. i 
Promt >e 1 may keep it.”

"If it’s any treasure of yours, my , -s 
poor boy. you may keep It and wel- E 
come. Don't yon want Mrs. Gillan to 5 
see it V j fS

The boy shook his head.
"Give it to me, then, and i'll take E 

care of it till you are settled in your ' > 
new bed.” \Z

And, stooping, ho received what j £ 
seemed an old newspaper folded into : •£ 
a small square.

In a few minutes the exchange was ! 5 
made. A man from a neighboring , 
shop had brought a small iron bed I [Z
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* * * * * * 
Nearly every day found Father 

Logan by the bedside of the crippled 
boy, and he never came empty handed 
—pictures, books and everything he 
could think of to lighten the long, 
weary hours. From one of his rich 
parishioner! he obtained an invalid’s 
table that could be fastened across the 
bed and enabled Loys to have his treat 
ures and carving in front of him. But 
of all the gifts, that Loys loved most 
was the rosary, sent to him by an
other little invalid of whom Father 
Logan had spoken of him. But how 
different were their conditions I The 
'.ittie girl, suirounded by every luxury 
and oemfort love could devise and 
money procure, and the boy, bereft 
of all save what charity vouchsafed. 
Loys loved to hear of Gertrude, ol 
her beautiful home or wonderful toys. 
Often he would sigh at tho hearing, 
but always, it he did, he wo -Id say :

4iN >ver mind. I ll have a beautiful 
home, too, some day, and I shall be 
able to walk then."

He could not rest until he had 
Darned to say the rosary, and then, as 
he would explain quaintly, ho never 
had any more lonely hours, for pain 
and Weariness were forgotten while 
the beads slipped through his frail 
fingers and his loving heart followed 
all the joys, sorrows and triumphs of 
Jesus and Mary. He was very happy 
now, for by some wonderful means, 
his aunt had boon induced to leave 
him in peace ; and so, with his books 
and carvings, and best of all, his 
heads, the days slipped happily away. 
Father Logan had made due inquiries, 
and found that his full name was 
Aloysius ; that his mother had alien 
a ted her family by marrying a Pro
testant ; had died when L >ys was 
about five years old, and had been 
compelled to leave him to the care of 
his fatner’s sinter, whom she had 
begged on her deathbed to bring up 
the boy in the faith. How that pro - 
iso was kept was only too evident. 
The boy was eager to learn, however, 
and the heart that had long d s > for 
some one to love poured out its love 
on the Sacred Heart, winning in re 
tarn such treasures of grace that, ere 
long, he was a’lowed to prepare for 
his first Communion.

“Father," he said one evening in 
June, "I would like to make my com 
munion on the F.jasfc of the Sacred 
Heart."

"I don’t think that is possible, Loys. 
i thought that the 15th of August 
would be a good day."

"The day Our Lady went to Heaven! 
Yes, beautiful. But I think I’ve made 
up my mind for the other. I loved 
Him for such a long time before I knew 
Hiir

"But, I don’t think you’ll be ready 
by thon, and, besides, I’ll have such a 
busy day. You will have to wait. 
Leys.”

"Very well," he answered, bravely ; 
but the tears gathered in the dark 
eyes, and his lips quivered.

A look, almost of distress, came into 
the child’s pinched face. He hesitated 
a moment, and then, stretching out a 
thin, painfully thin, hand, ho grasped 
Father Logan’s coat.

•‘Just a moment. Will they move 
me?”

‘ "Yes, of course, on to a nice, fresh, 
soft bed?”
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tenanoes, and in the luxury of a soft 1 
mattress and clean bed clothing, his 
joy was of short duration. 0. .

Father L^gan, gaz'ng earnestly at ^ J6r0m6 S oOllCyG. 
him, wta struck by his look of extreme Commercial courso — latest, buHinsss college 
delicacy. The skin seem transparent, ! fLUr!To8Lj_°A1rH0 7" Preparation 
the eyes darker than ever, by reason 
of the deep shadows of pain beneath 
thorn, and he noticed how much weaker 
he had grown. Tho books, the pictures, 
all were laid aside ; only his rosary was 
his constant companion.

"Perhaps, alter aii, Loys, we li say 
June," he said, as the thought crept 
into his heart that the boy might cele 
brate the Feast of the Assumption 
with the countless hosts who press 
round the throne of Mary Immaculate.

The boy’s eyes shone wath love and 
j°y, and drawing forth a tiuy package 
irom under his pillow, he handed it to 
the priest.

‘ I hid it for you,” he said. "I meant 
to give it to you on the feast, bat I II 
give it now, and perhaps on the feast 
you’ll bring Him to me."

The package being opened, revealed 
a small statue of the Sacred Heart, ex 
quishively carved.

14 How clever you are, Loys l Many 
a great sculptor couldn't do better— 
perhaps not so well for love has glori
fied your work. I’m afraid I can't ar
range for the day you want, as I’ll be 
so busy."

44 We shall see," said Loys, gravely.
Yes, it was, after all, tho Feast of the 

Sacred Heart when the King of Love 
came to th1 little longing heart. The 
trail thread of life was worn, and now 
Loys, linger ng in agony on the thres
hold of eternity, was awaiting the com 
ing of
Father Logan, summoned in haste 
feared lest he should be too late, but 
the boy's trembling voice reassured 
him as he crossed the threshold.

" I'm waiting, father—oh, such ter
rible pain 1 But I know He will take 
me wh n He c mes ”

Then, folding his frail hands, he 
made his last confession and prepared 
to receive his Lord and love, and, hav
ing received, lay so still that he seemed 
lifeless. The moments passed. Father 
L >gan feared that he noted the trembl
ing of the hands that clasped the cruci 
fix, and caught the whisper of the first 
aspiration he had taught him, " Heart 
of Jesus burning with love—" he drew 
back. Not by word or motion would 
he break in on that holy mom nt, when 
the weary little soul was resting in the 
embrace of the Sacred Heart

Alas 1 that such calm moments shon’d 
pass so quickly. The IF. tie, feeble 
frame quivered, the eyes epene i wl lely,
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dark with ictensest agony, the dew 
' gathered on the sunken faoo. Yet even 
j in this suffering he managed to whisper :

4* He cones, father, on the feast.
; He will take me. I’m not frightened 
now.”

And, as his agony increased, not one 
I cry or complaint broke from him, only 

Che holy name of Jesus and Mary. 
Then the tremor ceased, the lids 
drooped over the shadowed eyes, and 
Father Logan, banding over him, 
caught tho last utterance “ Heart of 
Jesus, burning with love—”

In the eastern sky the light gathered 
and spread in faintest hues of rose and 
amber ; the morning star, quivering on 
the deep blue of the zenith, paled be
fore the coming day. Another Feast 
of the Sacred Heart had dawned upon 
the waiting world, and in tho darkened 
room tho good priest knelt in prayer 
baside tho little lifeless form of the 
weak lamb now gathered into the bosom 
of tho Good Shepherd.—C. M. in the 
Ann ils of our Lady of the Sacred 
Heart.

.. t jun i — . , ï The Spectator believes that in thethe L,rd he loved »‘> dear y. ,|t in the t „wleaantiMI |„
I .-toran timnmnnnn in haufT> I , , . , , ' ... .....regarded indulgently in Ireland, if it 

| is inspired by a political, nob a private 
I motive. As an illustration of this, it 

tolls how " an Irish marauder," being 
' tried in Dublin in Queen Elizabeth’s 

time on the charge of Having burned 
' the cathedral at Cashel, secured his 
acquittal by brazenly acknowledging 
that he had done the deed, but thought 

1 that the Archbishop was inside. The 
i Court, says the Spectator, directed his 
| acqu ttal upon the ground that the 
j prisoner's motive was political, as the 
I Arch1 is hop wa< the Pope’s cmissory 
: and therelore an enemy to the State.— 
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Mr. Thomas Coffey :
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t D Falconio. Arch, of Larissa,
A cost. Deleg.

London, Saturday, Fib. 22, 1908.

•Bother. Clerical writers would not 
be si one In characterising such con
undrums. It is not uncommon for 
people to Sod s great deal of fault 
with everything CatholU from the 
policy of the Holy Father down to the 
manners of the humblest peasant. 
Everything la wrong ; the Holy Father 
is med æval, the editor la an eccleelas 
tioal crank, and the peasant la too 
slow. One more conundrum : “ Why 
has the English-speaking world, which 
la now the financial mainstay and or
thodox bulwark of the Vatican, such a 
scanty representation In the College of 
Cardinals ?** Would our friend please 
Bek us something easy ? We are not 
In weekly eommnnication with the 
Vatican, nor does the Holy Father con 
■alt us often about the personnel of 
the College of Cardinals, so that any 
answer we might offer would only be 
guess work. However, we are not at all 
sure that the English-speaking world 
Is the financial bulwark of the Vatican. 
And even if it were, that Is not the 
entrance to the College of Cardinals 
Nothing could be more unseemly, more 
open to adverse criticism, than that

the catholic record.
JUST A DREAM.

One of our friend», sn old gentleman 
who watehee others playing th. game 
of life, eomee now and then Into our 
aanetum to pro re, as he says, thst he is 
rude In his speech. He is getting ready 
to go home. On » of thee, days the hlndly 
will thro1) out Into silence, sod he will 
meet the eaptaln whose leal man he 
has been. Bat now he senses himself 
with the making of things out of dream 
doit. Quaint are these plaything, 
freah from fancy’a loom. They would 
not pieuse the practical people—but 
what a dreary planet it would be if we 
had no neighbors but the gentry who 
exude common- places and whose hor
izon is bounded by the dollar. Nor 
wju'd they And favor with the Catho 
lies, who, either in society or hanging 
on to its fringes, wear on festive occa
sions, costumes thst are out of place In 
cold weather.

One picture oar old friend delight, 
in drawing is the club of the future. 
Oh, no ! he is not s faua'io. Live and 
let live is his watchword. He has not 
, word against the ctnb, whese chief 
attraction is the ithiotic prows», ul it.

the most powerful spurred highwaymen 
of these days did not naute as much 
suffering as the ruthless capitalist of 
the prenant time. Sometimes the 
Middle Age robber went with harneas 
on .his beck to the Holy Land for his 
misdeeds: at others his golden spurs 
were hacked ot. But the coal 
and oil and a took barons are 
in honor, and ministers of the 
modern god — Capital. For our part 
we prefer the med’sevul cattle lifter. 
We might be able to do something 
atalnst him, but nothing, we are oer 
t.ln, against a millionaire backed by a 
Corporation lawyer.

Lit ns, if we must, hark back to 
the past, bit let ns not be deaf 
to the cries of this century. If 
we any that we can solve social 
problems let ns lose no opportunity to 
prove that we are not braggarts, if 
we point to the guilds of other days, 
when every man was bis brother • 
keeper, let ns not forget thst the faith 
which inspired this Is ours and should 
be expressed in action,

Presbyterian Church In Canada, 
and among their onn people ? 
Why then threat eoateotloesly Into 
the fields of others? Where are a 
more simple minded, devout and morel 
people to be found In the civilised 
world than along the banks of the St. 
Lawrence ? What more do they 
need to learn about theology than 
they have alreedy been taught ? In 
their lives they are Innocent end sin
cere. Are their chance» for the pre
sent or future likely to be siaterlally 
improved by enticing them away 
from the faith of their fathers and 
mothers f Sorely, while they are 
humble believers in and followers of 
the Master, it Is not Christ-like to 
confuse them by and embroil them in 
the petty disagreements of the theol 
ogiane. Many good Presbyterians no 
donbt give to the Quebec mission, so- 
called, of their Church without think
ing. They should cesse this. They 
should thick most earnestly, after 
securing s'l possible Information. 
Should they decile to give after that, 
nothing would remain to be said. It 
would be a matter between them and 
their own consciences—If only their 
own consciences were properly enlight
ened.

ANSWERS TO A CORRESPONDENT.

measured by the financial strength it 
afforded the governing powers of the 
Church. In parting for the time with 
our correspondent and leaving the rest 
of his conundrum» for another occa
sion. we are convinced that foolish 
people can ask more questions in five 
minutes than wise clergymen can 
answer in five weeks.

Our first cor respondent approaches ns 
in an infelicitous manner. He finds that 
the irate Briton has the Times through 
which to make complaint. “ The New 
■York Sod,” writes our friend in mixed 
metaphor, 11 shine* for all correspond 
ente who can boil down their remarks. 
Nowhere does he meet with difficulty 
until he tries the office of the religion, 
press “ which being almost wholly 
under the control cf priestly writers 
the layman, can find neither vent nor 
voice, his letters going to the waste 
basket or the junk dealer.'* That is 
not happily put or fairly stated. The 
religions press Is not as a general thing 
in the hands of ecclesiastics ; nor are 
the latter disposed to be antagonistic 
or discourteous to lay correspondents,
If we are priestly writers the responsi
bility becomes graver of explaining and 
defending Catholic truth with clear
ness and courage, and of supplying to 
onr readers food material which may 
beat serve their highest interests. The 
fact that a newspaper has a clerical 
writer on its staff will not prevent the 
ordinary rules ol courtesy from being 
observed, or due attention being given 
to what business as well as politeness 
dictates. Let us come to the questions 
—which our correspondent does not 
himself call questions, but “ conun
drum. to crack.” We lik-u * few wal
nuts for dessert : for conundrums we 
have no relish. Many of them are in
coherent ; and others, touching as they 
do foreign countries, impractical. Let 
us open with the s' vth question or con 
undrum : “ fa It a venial offence for a
layman to believe in municipal owner 
ship of publie utilities in Canada and a 
mortal sin for a layman in Hungary to 
advocate the nationalization of the 
land ?” For any intelligent layman to 
put such a case of conscience is distort
ing the first principles of mora'ity. No 
venial offence can be aggravated into a 
mortal offence by the mere change of 
sky. Onr correspondent should revise 
bis penny catechism. We fail to see 
haw the poor Canadian has incurred 
the fire of Purgatory by his vote ; 
though onr friend the layman assumes 
his guilt. All that we can say is that 
with that assumption the Canadian did 
wrong to vote thst way : he should not 
deliberately commit a venial sin. We 
have not in the narrov coarse of oar 
theological reading met any authority 
limiting the freedom of vote upon pub
lic utilities. This is the layman's theo
logy which will generally be found 
more severe than that of St. Llgnori. 
Questions of asocial character generally 
Involve other elements which complicate 
the problem. Concerning public owner
ship and nationalization of land in 
Hungary or elsewhere, we could only 
discuss the question by the closest ad 
bereoce to ordinary principles upon 
which all ownership, public or private, 
is based. Let us go on to show the 
trilling way in which our corretnon- 
dent throws his conundrums at us 
“ la it orttii dox,” he wishes to know, 
“to be a Democrat in Buffalo but 
heterodox to be a Republican in Mar 
seilles ?” We confess onr ignorance. 
W» never knew that it was heterodox 
to be a Republican in Marseilles or 
Lyons or Paris, any more than we 
never knew it was orthodox or heter
odox or paradox to be Democrat In 
Buffalo, or politician ah, all. It is im
becile and childish to question the pol 
itics of one country py those of

the iLSuènOe of any notion should be ' memt,ers. He wonders, by the way
why Catholics must have two or three 
halls In a city where one would suffice. 
He tolerates the club whose literature 
centres around Daniel O'Connell, and 
Is exhausted by a lecture on the liber
ator, and the organization whose “ re
ceptions ” are attended by the ” beet 
people."

He has In view a club that will de 
vote Itself to the education and safe
guarding of the Cetholio. There will 
be a gymnasium, but there will also be 

night school presided over, not by 
amatenrs, but by the experienced. 
There will be e base-bell team, but 
there will be a bureau to look after the 
unemployed. This club will train men 
to carry our banners so that we need 
not have recourse to the services of 
the individual who is not respected In 
Catholic or other circles. Concentra
tion of effort, definite aims, things for 
body and mind—behold some of the 
machinery of his organization.

0 ACTION

HASTY CONJECTURE.

“We may put aside,” says Monsignor 
Moyes In the Nineteenth Century, "the 
hasty conjecture that the Pope, by some 
traditional inatlnet of his See, has wished 
to fulminate against modern life and 
progress. The term * Modernist ’ is 
not of the Pope's Inventing. It was 
used by Modernist writers themselves 
to connote their own ethics of thought 
sod writing, and the Pope—rather 
courteously I think—took .the term 
just ss he found it.”

NO AGITATION.

So fsr as we can see, we may add the 
cause is finished. There is no con. 
certed movement against Rome : there 
are no eminent scholars smengst us be 
moaning their mental slavery : and, 
with the exception of a few journalist», 
the thoughtful of every creed acknowl
edge that the Holy Father’s encyclical 
D a signal service to Christianity. 
Here and there a cry is heard In pre
test, but it finds no echo save in the 
hearts of those who are wandering in 
the arid wastes cf pride.

A swindler has been collecting sub 
scrutions for the Catholic Record In 
Toronto, and we should deem It a favor 

any one upon whom be may call 
would give him in charge of a police 
officer, and advise us. He does not, of 
coarse, use the stationery of the Cath
olic Record Office in giving receipts. 
These are given on a small blank 
form such as are sold in the book
stores. Miss Sarah Hanley is our 
Toronto agent, and the only person 
authorized to collect subscriptions in 
that city.

A REMARK.

The physical culture people tell us 
that alcohol is the destroyer of physi
cal vigor. The railroad man's efficiency 
is impaired by it. The business man is 
hampered by it. The “ man about 
town " is an object lesson of its effects 
the sot is a proof of the degeneracy 
that lurks in the wine cup. Hence the 
popularity of the road house is on the 
wane and the young man for economic 
or religious motives deposits his money 
in the savings bank.

THE

SOME CRITICS.
A few individuals opine that Pius X. 

is out of touch with our civilization. 
Strangely enough, however, they 
vouchsafe no reason for this assertion, 
presuming, doubtless, that their keen 
intention and profound knowledge of 
the tendencies of the age debar misbe
lief in their pronouncements. They 
praise Leo XIII., though a few moons 
since they regarded him as astuteness 
person!fled In a soutane. They dis
praise Pius X. because Rome troubles 
their thoughts and arouses the suspic. 
ion that the Church that has been killed 
so often is very much alive.

PART OF THE 
FELLOW."

' GOOD

the

TO TORONTO 
SCR1BBRS.

SUB-

'HE ‘MISSIONS" TO THE FRENCH 
CANADIANS.

PR0TESTAHT8 RECEIVE 
BLESSING.

PAP AI

OUR POOR RELATIONS.

We are not averse to claiming kin
ship with our heroes and saints, but we 
are not enthusiastic about our kinship 
wi h the Catholic who lives in Starva
tion street. We acknowledge them in
deed as poor relations. Betimes we go 
down and ask them impudent questions, 
and leave as reminders jof our visit a 
few bread tickets and the suspicion 
that the waters of sympathy flow not in 
the hearts of the purse proud. And 
yet the man who has money is merely a 
t luatee to use it in God’s service. It 
is one thing to have a right to the pos 
session of money : another to have i 
rightj to use money as one pleases. 
Hence we should not be dishonest trus
tees. We should let our light shine 
before men that they may see onr good 
works. We may try to still our coneci 
once with the platitude that the poor 
are poor through their our fault. The 
grog-shop dues its share towards deplet
ing the household pocket-book. So 
does rent for disease breeding tene
ments. But many are in the depths 
and kept there, because they have no 
friend to lift them up. To stand on the 
brink and to dispense advice profits a 
little. We cannot, of course, deny the 
fact that if one member suffer anything 
all the other members suffer with It. 
Bat the suffering that does not open 
the purse and heart will nut cause us 
many tears. If we remember aright 
Sydney Snith said that you find people 
ready en iugh to do the Samaritan with
out the oil and twopence. And these 
people are unwittingly the allies of 
these who declare that Christianity has 
lost its vitality.

All the wot Id's a stage. And 
good fellow has his exits and en
trances, and in his time plays many 
parts. At first the infant, mewling in 
the nurse's arms. And then the whin
ing school-boy. And then the young 
man fresh from college with the world 
before him. Then the Galahad who 
means to do things. Then the familiar 
figure in the saloon—the babbler who 
amuses the light witted and is so dead 
to honor is to forget the sacrifices that 
were made to give him an education. 
And thus ignobly he struts the stage. 
But he plays among the dead and the 
phantoms of the squandered years and 
the wraiths of what might have been. 
Living men heed him not. He is 
merely a member of the down and oat 
club. Men pity him as a stricken
animal, and so the “ good fellow 
comes in time the “ poor fellow.’

be-

Tfl E DARK AGES.
W ithout wishing to lessen the pleas 

are that an exchange derives from 
the fact that he does not live in the 
“ Dark Ages " we may remark that 
the ages according to cistinguiehed 
non-Catholic writers were ages of light. 
But of this not a word now. It seems 
that our friend's joy at living in this 
century is because of the respect for 
the ownership ot property. He must 
have dipped into new wells of history, 
for he is sure that during the Middle 
Ages robbery was a national institu 
tion. “ Of defective civilization it is 
scarcely possible to accuse an age 
wherein the Mediterranean was 
covered with ships as richly laden, and 
its coasts by commercial cities as pros
perous and powerful as the most flourish
ing epoch of Greece. True, there was 
much clashing of swords and bloodshed 
Warlike sounds, however, were sweet 
music in the ears of men who had 
fighting blood in their veins. The 
Hun and the Teuton and the Gaul 
were in the land, and with this mater
ial of hot blood and ruthless hand the 
Church hid to deal. Oftimes the 
savage over-leaped the barrier of 
civilization and wrote in hamlet and 
city what was in his blood—the herit
age from a line of warrior*. How he 
was tamed is a matter of history. But 
sot all the med'seval barons were 
robbers. And we venture to say that

We ask a careful perusal of the fol
lowing article by our Presbyterian 
neighbors. It is tsken from the 
Halifax Chronicle of February 8th, 
written by “ Wayfarer,” who, we take 
it, is a regular orntributor to that 
paper. In theory the msjority of the 
people ot the Province of Ontario are 
very strongly attached to freedom of 
speech and all that. In practice, how 
ever, we may sometimes look for some 
thing quite the reverse. “ Wayfarer * 
pertinently asks huw would the Presby 
terians feel were the tables turned and 
missions to their people established in 
Ontario by French-Canadian priests? 
We know some sections of the province 
where Insurance companies would not 
take risks on the lives of the prints 
who would establish missions to Pro
testants. This danger of injury to the 
person would not, however, deter the 
missionaries from carrying the truth to 
the unenlightened. Possibly it will
yet be done. We have the
manner of men who braved
the Iroquois in the old days still 
amongst us. And if such were to come 
to pass what a revelation the wore of 
the missionaries would be to thousands 
upon thousands who have an entirely 
erroneous conception of the Catholic 
Church. “ Wayfarer" says:

The forcible, yet courteous appeal 
of La Presse, the great French Can
adian journal of Montreal, to the
Piesbyterian Church of the Drain 
ion to cease proselytizing amen: Ro 
mao Catholics in the Province of 
Quebec, ought surely to have some 
good effect. The fact that the prop» 
ganda is called an "evangelical mis 
sion” does not make it a whit less 
objectionable in its character or in
sulting in its aima Nearly all Pres 
by terians must by this time have 
outgrown the idea that the Roman 
Catholie Church is not as thoroughly 
Christian as their own. They may 
not accept all that Church’s dogmas 
or assent to all its doct-ines, but 
what does that matter in ttese days ? 
It is a mere difference of Scriptural 
interpretation and the teachings of 
the fathers. No one can behold the 
devotion of the Roman Catholic 
priesthood or witness the earnestness 
of their people without being convinced 
of the beneflhence of their faith 
Where are mere worthy illustrations ol 
Christianity to be found than in the 
noble Roman Catholic organizations, 
whose members, men or women, devote 
their whole lives to the practical 
service of the Master and the better 
ment of the world. If they are not 
Christians, who can be 1 If they are, 
how dare ether Christians, in the face 
of Christ's express declaration that 
"He that is not against us is on onr 
part” set themselves to wage ecclesias
tical war, under the name of evangel
ization, upon the Church of their fel 
ow Christiana ?

How would the Presbyterians in 
those parts of the Province where they 
constitute nearly the whole population, 
feel over the establishment in their 
midst of a Roman Catholic mission for 
the avowed purpose of converting them 
and more particularly, their children, 
to that Chorea ? Would it not appear 
to them as a gratuitous insult and out 
rage ? Why should the Roman Catho
lics (of Quebec be expected to resent 
less keenly the Presbyterian props 
ganda in their midat ? Are the few 
converts from Roman Catholicism 
which may be made among the more 
ignorant of the people of Quebec 
likely to compensate, here or hereafter, 
for the disturbance of Chi istianity 
which the pro elytizing of them occa
sions ? Are there not abundant 
opportunities for Christian effort 
at the very doors of every

Rev. G. W. Kerby, a Protestant min 
liter of Calgary, Alta., with a party of 
friends, recently had an audience with 
the Holy Father. On his return home 
he told tie congregation of the visit as 
follows :

“ It was in the throne roon that the 
Pope received ns. He came with his 
personal attendants and guards. There 
was a soldier in uniform, a number of 
noble guards in crimson brocaded silk 
the seignor and master of ceremonies 
The Pope was dressed in pure white 
from head to foot. His face seemed to 
me the most radiant and kindly I ever 
looked upon. You felt yourself drawn 
to him at once. Instead of sitting on 
the throne snd having each person 
kneel at hit feet as his predecessor in 
the papal chair had done, the Pope 
came to each one of ns, gave us uis 
right hand, on the third Unger of which 
was the Papal ring which we were tup 
posed to kiss, as the form of salutation 
and greeting. When the greeting was 
over Hit Holiness made a short address, 
in which he gave his blessing. He 
said in conclusion. ' God’s blessing 
rest upon each one of yon and npon all 
your loved ones far away, about whom 
you are thinking, and may the grace 
of the Lord be given to each of you." 
Then in a brief prayer, and with two 
uplifted Ungers, he gave ns the Apos
tolic Benediction, and passed out of 
the audience chamber.

I shall always regard this as cne of 
the ou'standiug experiences of my life 
The Pope is not a wily diplomat. He 
is one of the simplest, sincerest and 
kindliest of men. He came from the 
peasant people. He still wears the 
old Waterbary watch he wore when 
he was a parish priest. He was nine 
years a prient, nine years a Bishop, 
nine years a Cardinal, and there is a 
feeling of superstition among some 
Italians that he will he just nine years 
a Pope. I cannot better illustrate the 
beautiful spirit of the present Pope 
than by re’ating an incident that 
occurred in connection with a former 
audience. One of those being received 
was a Protestant. She was afraid lest 
it might a t be right for her being a 
Protestant to receive the Holy Father's 
blessing, and she said, ‘ But yonr Holi
ness, I am a Protestant,' but the Pope's 
reply was, ’ Weil, maaam, an old man’s 
blessing can't do you any harm any
way.’

■' Could anything be more beautiful 
and simple and touching to a number 
of tired, weary travelers far away 
from home and country and dear ones, 
than the interview given that morn 
ing?

“ Could anyone be there as we were 
and not feel the thrill of that fatherly 
benediction, so graciously and tenderly 
given upon Protestant and Catholic 
alike.”—Buffalo Catholic Union and 
Times.
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It has often been made a reproach to 
the Christian Science communion that 
it has done nothing for the poor, a 
short time ago, Mrs. Mery Baker G. 
Eddy, the foundress of the seat" 
aeeonnoed her Intention of setting 
aside one million dollars for the poor, 

>me persons tbonght th y had 
over-hasty in judgment. Pre

sently, however, it was announce 
that the million was for the purpose of 
instructing the poor in Christian 
Science— In feet, that it was a proseiy. 
tiling scheme. It has stirred up Mrs 
Eddy's son by her first marriage to re 
newing his suit against his mother » 
estate ; and Interesting developments 
may be expected.

The Pilot, writing some time ago on 
“Healer" Schlatter’s wonderful claim», 
Including his promise to raise the dead 
to life, as set forth before c red a Un» 
gatherings In Lynn, the cradle of 
Christian Science, said : “ Some »l 
Mrs. Eddy's votaries denied the exist 
ence of death, as well as of pain and 
of all manner ot bodily disorders 
. . . There is no Imposture too 
monstrous for the acceptance of those 
whose faith In God and Divine revel*, 
tion has been ehshen.”

These words have drawn ferth v 
courteous remonstrance from Mr». 
Sybil Wilbur O'Brien, an extremely 
able journalist whose name is well 
known to Boston readers, and who has 
latterly been devoting herself to the 
study of Christian Science. Now this 
lady, who has more intelligence and 
systematic education than some entire 
Christian Science congregations, make» 
a very specious pies for the cult, and 
endeavors to show eorres pot deem be 
tween It and the teaeoirgs of the Oatr. 
olio Church. But even her notaole 
ability cannot establish her claim 
Sne contends that the radical differ 
ence between the Christian Scientist 
and Catholic Is that the former “ be 
lleves that the life eternal should begin 
here in the flesh to day. . . . □» 
must open his spiritual eyes, be must 
begin to lay claim to his spirltnal 
heritage. . • He says there is no 
death, no death for his real being 
which is spiritual ; there is no p»,n 
for his real beirg, which is spiritual 
no disease for his real being, which In 
spiritual ; no poverty for bis real 
being which is spiritual.”

Yet, he is still on his credal adm 
•ion. In the fleih : and the flesh, or the 
body, according to God's revelation 
is a real, sn integral part ol the huma, 
person. It suffers temporary deaih 
It suffers pain, disease and the pine, 
of poverty or the evide- ce of our 
senses goes for nothing.

The Catholics believe as their pr> 
decessors, the faithful ohosen people 
the old covenant also believed, that 
God will raise np this passible body a 
the last dav, and that for His elect, 
will be in every case, a glorious body 
of perfect beauty and perpetual youth 
free from suffering and death forever 
But this hope laid up In oar boson 
cannot be realized in this world.

We have followed the growth an- 
development of Christian Science for 
many . ears : and we have failed ti. 
Snd In it any correspondence with 
Catholicity. We have invariably nocec 
that it» votaries expected to cur- 
diseases oy ignoring their existence w 
refusing any treatment but that of the 
Christian S ience practitioner. The civ. 
courts abound in suits over esses when 
life mighr have been saved by the promp 
summoning of ordinary medical aid.

No one has ever successfully »

CODIFICATION OF CANON LAW.

PIUS X CONSIDERS IT THE GREATEST
WORK OtT HI3 PONTIFT I ATE - NEW
REGULATIONS FOR CONGREGATIONS.
In his address to the Cardinals, when 

they went to offer him New Year's 
greetings, the Holy Father made it 
understood that he considered the codi
fication rf Canon Law entrusted to a 
commission at the head of which is the 
newiy-eleoted Cardinal Gasparri, one 
of the greatest reforms undertaken by 
the Papacy. Cardinal Gasparri has 
been working at it for over two years, 
and it is supposed it will take two 
more to complete it, as the task in 
eludes not merely the codifying of laws 
already existing, but also the es tab 
lishment, in the code, of rules required 
in modern times and conditions, and 
the sanctioning of regulations which 
are not universal y accepted. This 
work is als destined to introduce im 
portant changes in the organisation 
and working of the Roman Congrega 
tions, which correspond in the Church 
to what ministries are in a civil gov 
eminent.

One of the chief innovations will be 
the establishment of special courts at 
tached to the Congregations comprsed 
of real judges for all cases coming 
within the jurisdiction of the Congre 
gabion to which the court is attached. 
It will also re establish as a supreme 
court of appeal the ancient tribunal of 
the Rota, instituted by John XXII., in 
1326, and regulated by Sixtus IV and 
Benedmt XIV. The origin ol the name 
Rota is unknown, some thinking it is 
derived from St. Catharine of the Rota, 
others i rom the marble floor of the room 
in which the trihnnal used to sit, and 
which was designed in the shape of a 
wheel (mots).

That part of the work cf Cardinal 
Gasparri which deals with the dioceses 
will be transmitted to all Catholie 
BUhops throughout the world, to that 
they can make any observations or sug
gestions which they may think oppor
tune.

; no», as far a» w« snow, attemptluted.
ed to refute Georgine Milmine's his 
tory of Christian Science, as given 
M'Clnre a Magazine , nor the te.-nbl- 
indictment of Mark Twain.

There is little that savors of Chris 
tiaoity in the methods of the foundro-i 
and much that repels the fairly inte 
ligent observer in the meagre though 
and obscure English ol the costly book 
which Christian Scientists seem to par 
on a level with the holy scriptures 
Are not Mrs. Eddy's words engraven 
aide by side with those of Christ or 
the walls of her Boston temple? Think 
of her atr icions pan on “Justice- 
just—ice" in her address to her follow 
ers at the dedication of the temple 
aforesaid ; and marvel that she ear 
secure an educated person as a defend 
er of her cult I—Boston Pilot.

WHEN HE STOPPED HIS PAPER
From the Osborne l Kansas i Farmer.

About two months ago one of on." 
farmer friends dropped in and stopped 
his Farmer. He said he conldn » 
afford to take the paper and just had 
to do without it. He dropped in again 
last Saturday and planked down $1.36 
for a year in advance—and then heaved 
a big sigh of relief. Everything ban 
gone wrong since the Farmer ceased to 
visit him. His chickens refused tc 
lay, his cows got on the alfalfa and 
died, and his hogs got the cholera. 
The rats gnawed holes in his granary 
and his wbest ran out and the birds 
ate it up. His windmill blew over aid 
killed a horse, and his best shepherd 
dog got a bone in his threat and choked 
to death. His children got the measles 
and his wife mashed her t nmb in the 
wringer and couldn't do any house
work. Thieves broke into his smoke
house and stole his winter's supply cf 
meats, and fire destroyed several stacks 
of his alfalfa. He b ught groceries N* 
a traveling fakir and never got them 
while his neighbor escaped because he 
read in the Farmer to watch out for 
crooks. HU days were filled with mis
fortune and his nights with bad dreams 
He stood it two months and then gave 
up the unequal struggle.

Rev. P. A. Baart, S. T. L., LL. D,, 
irremovable rector of St.Mary’s Church,, 
Marshall, Mich., and one of the recog
nized authorities in this country on 
canon law, died Wednesday, Feb, 12. 
rf pneumonia, after a brief Illness. Dr. 
Baart was the author of “ The Roman 
Court” and other authoritative volumes 
on Papal history and usages, and was a 
frequent contributor to Catholic per
iodicals. His services were frequently 
engaged by ecclesiastical courts in all 
parts of the country. He was ifty 
years of age.
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NUR8IN0 A GltOUCH.
By KbV. J. T. Roche, Lli. U.

A gentleman bearing the honored 
and dUtlnetlTely Catholic nameol Pat 
riek Kelley, writes to know II priests, 
seen with the approval ol the blihop 
ol the diocese, can lleltly relate the 
saeramenis to a man “ unless he con
tributes money lor a certain definite 
purpose." He Is lurthermore amlou. 
to learn II such a practise does not 
•meek strongly ol want Is known as 
simony, lor alter a lengthy dissertation 
on the subject, he winds np his letter 
with the question, " II that be not 
simony, then tell us wbst simony is?"

Patrick evidently means well, but 
unfortunately he belongs to that class 
cd whom it has been flippantly said 
that "they are long on theology and 
short on cash.” From his letter it 
would appear that his pastor, with the 
bishop's approval, Is trying to bring 
him to time, but that he is still In
clined to be rebellions. Nu» as there 
are quite a lew ol Patrick s kind scat
tered here and there throughout the 
country, It may be well to state con
cisely what the Church teaches and 
holds on matters ol this kind. Toe 
proceeding, we will grant In the begin
ning, l* a very unueuai one. Priests 
seldom have recourse to the strong arm 
u( canon law in order to enforce their 
rights. We can conceive ol oases, how 
ever, in which such action would br not 
only permissible but altogether justifi
able. Take, lor exanple, a case in 
which the pastor has been ordered by 
hit bishop to undertake the building ol 
a parochial school. Some parishioner 
ol wealth and prominence refuses to 
subscribe and, as frequently has hap
pened, does everything In his power to 
keep others from subscribing. He is a 
stumbling block in the way ol the 
Church's progress, and it Is clearly 
within the bishop’s power to take such 
steps as will bring him to a proper 
sense ol hie duty. The Church has 
placed a large measure ol power in the 
bands ol its bishops. Disobedience, 
grave scandal and Irréligion are pun- 
Ishable alienees. If he cl auses to make 
an aggravated case ol this kind, what 
is known in theology as “ a reserved 
case, ” he takes away from the pries' 
the power to absolve the recalcitrant 
penitent until such time as he complies 
With the episcopal requirements. If, 
at the same time, a bishop can empl ,y 
punitive measures to force priests to 
contribute out ol the parish revenues 
to his own support, it is clearly within 
his power to force the laity by similar 
punitive measures to contribute to the 
support ol their pastor. Tala is not 
simony. It is the common teaching ol 
the Church, which is nothing more or 
less than codified common sense in its 
application to every day Cathode life 
Our friend Patrick has evidently not 
proceeded far enough in his theological 
studies to realize the wide range ol a 
bishop's power. He will do well to pay 
up at once or suffer the conséquences, 
wbioh from a Catholic standpoint are 
not very pleasant to contemplate. Sim
ony as praotlstd by the biblical g-ntle- 
man Irom whom it derives its name, in 
volved the expenditure of ready cash. 
Our friend Patrick will evidently never 
he guUty ol thla offense.

AN OLD ONE.
The apostles, as far as I can learn," 

writes another, "paid very little at 
tendon to the bnslnest-side of religion. 
They were too busy preaching the 
word of God." Yes, that is right. 
They ordained deacons to attend to it 
lor them. There were no churches to 
keep up, no schools or educational in 
stitutions in those days. Kstablished 
residences were not necessary as the 
early missionaries were generally on 
the move. St. Paul's case was an ex
ception. He worked at his trade dar
ing the greater part of the year, which 
he spent at Corinth ; bat this had 
never been regarded as being to the 
credit ol the Corinthians, He was 
merely tarnishing the covetous and 
wealth-loving with a mnoh-need. d 
object - lesson In unselfishness. The 
eighth and ninth chapters ol 2d Cork- 
thians furnish us with a clue as to 
the conditions with which he had to 
contend amongst those people. Their 
generosity certainly needed e spur on 
the occasion ol the general collection 
taken np for the starving Christians 
at Jerusalem. His words on that occa 
sion are an eloquent sermon on the 
spiritual benefits ol generous giving,
It is a sermon which may be perused 
with profit by those who labor under 
the impression that primitive Chris 
tianity was first and above all things 
cheap Christianity. The men and 
women who held themselves resdy to 
give their lives lor their faith at any 
moment did not place much vaine on 
material possessions. Their compara
tive wealth is now a matter ol very 
small moment. Apostollo poverty in 
the priesthood has always been a favor 

cry with the poor.pays. What they 
rosily require is a priesthood, absolute 
ly Immune to such mundane necessities 
»» clothing, three mesh a day and 
a root to cover their heads against the 
toclemenoy of the weather—a priest 
hood which can subsist on wster and 
1 r an<i light and those ethereal ele
ments whloh can be absorbed by the 
system without the expenditure ol 
ready cash.

THE TROUBLE.
1 have received numerous letters 

»«ing the course ol these articles and 
m nearly every case they are from men 
and women who in one way or another 
”o nursing a grouch." Many of 
them are pathetic protests against 
"arsh treatment to whloh they have 
"con subjected, but the evidences ol 
„ f',rm purpose of amendment is fre
quently wanting. These letters are In 
nearly «very Instance a confession that 
Cbey have not been doing their lull

and that their treatment is a more 
tLi6!" meJol,al discipline to which 
they have been lastly subjected. One 
'an states that he has been frequently,
the „ïïr?,ap* pro.atab'y* buffeted Irom 
be pulpit, not, ol course, by name but 

that everybody could understand
for h7.a\”?nt' Al he 11 «orry 

ln the P“‘ *nd to 
disposed to do better In the 

th«”î he deserves encouragement and 
the aaaursuce that a changed line ol

conduct on his part will bring n changed 
attitude on the part ol hie pastor. 
Another has had his name taken off 
his pew nod his wile's name substituted 
In Its place. He deeply resents the 
public humlliat'on he has been forced 
to undergo and humbly asks tor counsel 
lu bis difficulty. Ineonuch as be neg
lects to state the psrt whloh the wife 
has played la the woole transaction he 
has left ns in the darkness on a very 
Important phase of his present predios 
ment, tils Is certainly a genuine case 
ol a man holding his religion in his 
wile's name. We are Inclined at the 
same time to the belief that an extreme 
measure ol th is kind must be the result 
ol extreme psrversltv on bis part. An 
other has had his name posted on a 
"dead-beat list" at the church door 
end he writes to know if this be an 
appro led OathoUo practice. It cer
tainly appeara to be right and fit! n 
that the oongiegstl.-n rl a whol 
should know who are paying and who 
are not. Kvery club, every organ1 z« 
lion of any consequence has its delta 
quent list. A "dead-beat list," as I 
understand it. Is a 11-1 ol people who 
cannot be made to pay. It is pasting 
strar ge to find people of this kino 
still possessed ol sens'bilitles. An 
other still writes to tell me that lie has 
walked a mile and a hall every Sunday 
t> attend Mass ln a neighboring 
church, He does not like the pastor 
ol his own ohnroh, whloh, by the way. 
ie only a hall a block Irom his door. 
What this poor man really needs Is a 
course In mental therapeutics. His 
children, it appears, have more sense 
than their lather. They positively re
fuse to accompany him on his walks. 
We predict that he will keep on walk 
lug daring the remaining years ol his 
life. His letter shows him to be a 
constitutional parish rebel and these 
people die but never reform.

It la altogether too bad that we 
should have those “grouches" and 
sore spots and old wonnds waiting to 
be healed. The Catholic who is weak 
enough and blind enough to give way 
to a feeling of this kind Is laying np 
for himself a heavy store ol future 
tribulation. The man who nurses a 
grouch In parish affairs Is nursing and 
rearing a broud ol poisonous vlpors for 
the future destination of his own son I 
and the souls of the e committed to 
bis care.

METHODISM AND PtlROATOhY.

In a recent sermon the Rev. Bor 
ton M. Clark (Method!.t), ol Roche, 
ter, took for his theme the question 
•Is There a Purgatory?” He treats 

the subject in a spirit ol inquiry ra 
ther than in spirit of antagonum to 
Catholio doctrlnoes, so usual with Pro
testant ministers generally.

He makes many statements that are 
trns, and some that are otherwise. He 
admits an Intermediate state between 
death and heaven, hot denies that it is 
Porgstory.

He tells ns that “Protestants ad 
mit a school ol preparation in an in
termediate state." We think he coos 
farther in this than the facts justify. 
We know of no Protestant denomina
tion that teaches the existence of snob 
a post mortem "school of preparation," 
except perhaps the Swedenbirglans 
and they are not considered Kvangell 
cal. He fails to point to any Sorip 
turo authority for tho existence of this 
school of preparation. That, from a 
Protestant point ol view, is a fatal 
omissi in. If there be no evidence ol 
It in the Scriptures, why admit it as a 
train r it there be snob evidence why 
* * IbRl'olt? Is It be reuse every- 

xt hr coud quote w mid be ev - 
deooe lor the Ct hoiio doctrine ol Pa-, 
gatory?

"Methodism denies purgatory, bat 
holds to an intermediate state.”

Here again Itev. Mr. Clarke goee far 
ther than his Chnroh authorizes him 
to go. The articles of religion as pub- 
llshed in the "Doctrines and Discip
line ol tho Methodist Church," deny 
purgatory as a "loud thing vainly in'- 
vented, ' hot nowhere in these articles 
do we find any reference whatever 
to an intermediate state, or school of 
preparation.

True, John Wesley in his sermon on 
Hell speaks of Abraham's bosom, para
dise of God, and the garden of God, 
as a place that ia not heaven nor hell 
butas a place where "the spirits of 
Just men are made perfect." He 
says; ‘Bot as happy as the souls In 
paradise are, they are preparing for 
far greater happiness. For paradise Is 
only tho porch of heaven ; and it Is 
there that the spirits of jasfc men are 
made perfect. It is iu heaven only 
that there is the fullness of joy ; the 
pleasures that are at God’s right hand 
for evermore."

If we take this to mean that “ the 
spirits of jast men M are detained some 
wfcoro that is not heaven — cal' it 
Abraham’s bosom, or paradise, or par 
gatory, or what you will—while they 
are being “ made perfect " and fitted 
for the fullness of the jays of heaven 
and the pleasures «hat are at God’s 
right hand for evermore, you have the 
C atholic doctrine of Purgatory.

But, you will sa*, there is a differ 
once ; Catholics hold that the spirits of 
just men In the intermediate state—c^U 
i6v,7hîî yon wi*t—undergo suffering, 
while Methodists deny this.

If you take Wesley as a Methodist 
authority you, as a Methodist, are in 
consistent in denying, for it is certain 
ly a suffering to be detained, debarred 
from the fullness of the joy of heaven, 
for which those spirits ol just men are 
destined. Kvery moment they are 
denied those pleasures that are at 
God s right hand, are moments of suf 
fering. Wesley makes this quite clear 
in the sermon I have quoted from. He 
says : “ Banishment from the presence 
of the Lord is the very essence of do 
struotlon, to a spirit that was made for 
God. And if that banishment last for 
ever, it is everlasting destruction 
And we may add, if it last for a time 
it is for that time destruction, or pain 
or severe suffering, which the spirits of 
just men undergo while they are being 
made perfect, that is cleansed and 
sanctified in preparation for fullness of 
the joy of heaven.

Reasons eannot accept the erase 
view of a material Are," says Rev. Mr. 
Clark.

We assume this means that It is con
trary to reason that material fire can 
osuae pain to a non-material being, snob 
as the soul. This is by no means a 
crass problem. But it in no way con. 
cerne the Catholic doctrine of purga 
tory, since the Church teaches nothing 
concerning tho nature of the suffering 
experienced by souls in Purgatory. 
The doctrine of the Church covers but 
two points, namely, first, that there is 
a Purgatory, and second, that the souls 
therein detained are helped by the 
suffrage of the faith'ul on earth. Pur 
ther thin that the Church has not de
fined.

But to R >v. Mr. Clark's statement 
th it “ lea^o l OiuQo . accept the cras« 
view of material fire," we will let the 
founder of his Church reply. In hi» 
sermon on hull, John Wesley says :

It has been questioned by s<me 
whether there be an> fire in hell. That 
is, any material fire. Nay, if there be 
any fire, it is unquestionably materia'. 
For what is immaterial fire ? The 
same as immaterial water or earth I 
Both the oae and the other is absolute 
n nneo*e : a contradiction in terms. 
Kither therefore we must affirm It to 
be material, or we deny its existence."

’* Many of the ancient Fathers and 
liturgies believed in prayers for the 
dead."

You should have said all the lltur 
gle-q and all the Fathers who wrote 
of it believed in prayers for the dead. 
The liturgy of Jerusalem, of Alexan
dria, of Constantinople, of St. Basil, 
the Coptic liturgy, the Syriac, the 
Roman, the Gothioo-Gallican and others 
that it is not necessary to mention, 
all have in them prayers for the dead. I 
These liturgies were the most solemn 
forms of public worship and they 
show the universal belief of those early 
Christians that the dead were benefit- 
ted by the prayers of the living.

Now from this fact the necessary in 
ferenoe is, that those same early Chris
tians believed in the existence of Pur
gatory, or intermediate state, or con
dition where souls in their needs were 
helped by the prayers of the living.

We say this inference necessarily 
follow», for those who prayed for the 
dead believed that they were not in 
heaven and in possession of its fulness 
of joy, became if they believed they 
were there they knew they were not in 
need of help from any one on earth, that 
they pitied those who were still plod 
ding their weary way here, and were 
disposed to ask God to guide and 
direct them to that fulness of joy which 
they themselves happily experienced 
Neither did they believe those for 
whom they prayed were in hell, for 
out of hell there is no redemption, and 
their prayers would be unavailing ; it 
would be asking God to reverse His 
final and irrevocable judgment.

They therefore believed that those 
for whom they prayed wore in an in 
termedlate st:*te, or phase of ex-stt n^e 
wherein they needed the prayers of 
their friends.

Thus the practice of praying for the 
dead and the doctrine of a middle 
state of expiation, go together, each 
supposing the other. And consequent 
ly all the evidence of antquity proving 
prayers for the dead, prove equally 
the belief in an intermediate state or 
Purgatory.—N. Y. Freeman’s Journal.

censorship, and very often compelled 
to be withdrawn from sale.

The principle of the Index, there
fore, is practically admitted amongst 
civilized peoples ; and, if there is still 
misconception in the public mind as to 
tho scope and functions of the Rjman 
Congregations, it can now be tasiiy 
dispelled by the many commentaries 
tint have lately appeared on this Irn 
portant, and, just now, engrossing 
subject.

It Is well known that many books, 
that were formally placed on the Index, 
are now removed ; and that, whilst the 
Holy See is quite determined to enforce 
its legislation on the lines indicated in 
recent Encyclicals, there is also a 
tendency to a lenient Interpretation of 
its rules, whilst a rigid adherence to 
the main principles of the Index is 
maintained. Tjus, it remains still a 
fact that any Catholics retaining or 
reading without permission the books 
th»v have bean placed nominatirn on 
the ludex, are liable to the penalty of 
ex2ouimunication reserved to the Holy 
Sse ; but, on the other hand, to incur 
that excommunication it must bt known 
by the reader that the book is con 
ducted by name in an Apostolic Letter ; 
that the book proposes and defende 
hereby ; that the book was foroidden 
under palu of censure. Hero we have 
two things—a rigid rule and a liberal 
into protation.

It is a most important fact, so freely 
forgotten, or so culpably ignored by 
Catholics in our days, that the natural 
and divine law takes precedence even 
of Canon Law, which is but the form 
and interpretation of the former, in 
sternly prohibiting the promiscuous 
reading of heretical or dangerous books. 
It is not easy to convince young people 
at the present day that they commit 
mortal sin in retaining and reading 
such books as are now pouring from the 
press in all directions, and which are 
directly antagonistic in their teachings 
to the mysteries of the Christian Faith 
and the dogmas of the Catholic Church. 
Kvery month sees a new library pro
jected by enterprising publishers to 
cater for the growing wants of a public 
educated at Board schools, and it m*y 
bo safely said that the leading volumes 
in such libraries are not only the work 
of Rationalists and Free-thinkers, but 
are written with the avowed intention 
of discrediting and casting scorn on 
doctrines that are the very life and 
essence of Catholic Faith. Now the 
idea is prevalent amongst Catholic lay 
men that there is no prohibition against 
the indisorimimte reading of such 
books ; and young men, and ycung 
Catholic women, think they are quite 
up to-date if they can bjast of having 
read Tolstoy's Fisays on Renan's Life 
of Christ. They are quite an conscious 
of the fact they are violating the 
natural law by imperilling their faith, 
and exposing themselves to the censures 
of the Church by insubordination and 
contempt of authorltv in so important 
a manner.—Catholic Telegraph.

A NOTABLE CONVERSION.

M By his aetlon," says the Mexican 
Herald of Jao. 81, which reports the 
conversion, 44 one of tbe two oldest 
missionaries In the Republic becomes a 
member of the Church against whose 
control of the religious field of Mexico 
his work of a quarter of a century has 
been directed.

A MAN OF WIDE INFLUENCE.
“As missionary, as minister, as man 

of the world, and as a man," continues 
the Herald, 44 he bas always stood Id 
the very front rank of the American 
colony here. He has always commanded 
the highest re pect, and his voice in 
the councils of whatever body of men 
he j >lned has always been beard with 
attention. Both when he was with the 
Church mod since he has left it, his 
place has been a un:que one, as one oi 
etrorgest Curlstian men in the com
munity, whose influence has ever beer 
for tho highest and best."

Asked for a statement in regard to 
his conversion. Mr. Sloan said ;

“ I have become a member of the 
Catholic Church because through my 
years of theological study, and parti
cularly in Mexico, f have come to the 
belief that the Catholic Church is 
right. 1 have no desire to enter into a 
theological controversy, and for the 
work of the Protestant church in Mexico 
I have nothing to say, either of tho ones 
who are engaged in it, or of the work 
they are doing, or of their motives in 
pursuing that work. I may say, how
ever, that my faith is held in the Cath
olic Church militant, the Church of all 
ands and all ages."

FORMERLY IN TOLEDO.
Mr. Sloan was for a short time pas

tor of the First Baptist Church of 
Toledo, in this diocese. His father 
w is an army officer and he was born at 
Ft Waschita, Indian Territory, in 1845. 
Tnirty five yetrs ago ho w\s ordained 
a minister of the Baptist Church, and 
began his work in New York State. Of 
the next twelve years, he spent three 
as a missionary in India, returning to 
New York to continue his work as pas
tor. In 1881 he was sent to Mexico, 
where he has remained ever since, ex
cept for the short period which he spent 
iu Toledo.

Mr. Sloan labored twenty two years 
in the city ol M> xioo and a year in the 
interior. He retired from the ministry 
six months ago and went into business. 
He is the author of many religious 
works in Spanish, of which he is a 
master, including a Concordance of the 
Holy Scriptures. He was also éditer 
of the Baptist Church paper, La Loz.

in reply to an inquiry as to whether 
he thought of going into the work of 
the Catholic Cfiurch as a lay mission
ary, Mr. Sloan said : 441 have nothing
material to gain or to expect from the 
Catholic Church of Mexico. It is not 
a rich Church, and has few emoluments 
for a man in my position. I am married, 
and were I not, I should not consider 
the possibility of entering the priest
hood."

,Te says that he rxpects to continue 
in business, of ore sort or another, in 
Mexico, and to maintain his residence 
there.—Catholic Universe.

NOW I WELL
THANKS ID "FRUIT-A-TIVES"

gfff .
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Eli, Manitoba,
T wish to state, for the sake of others 

who may he sufferers like I was, that I 
suffered irom severe indigestion and 
constipation for years and that there 
v is also womb trouble with unpleasant 
pains in my back which made me miser- 
.u»le, constantly. I tried physicians and 
to>>k many remedies but I got no relief.
I was induced to try “Fruit a-tives" and 
I ian truly say this was the first medicine 
that ever did me any good. “Fruit-a- 
tives” quickly relieved the constipation 
and indigestion and completely cured 
me of all symptoms of womb trouble. I 
cannot express too strongly my great 

r.ititude to this medicine as I am as well 
now in every way as ever I was, thank» 
to “Fruit-a-tives". I can strongly recom 
mend “Fruit a-tives’’, it is easy to take 
and the effect is always mild like fruit.

(Sgd) Mrs. M. Brkiland.
14®

Many women suffer with what the 
doctors call “Womb Trouble"—

1 Diseased OvariesFemale Com
plaints” etc. — when Constipation ia 
causing all the pain. Cure the liver and 
make the bowels move regularly with 
“ Fruit-a-tives" and the 44 Womb 
Trouble” will be cured at the same time.

“ Fruit-a-tives” — or 44 Fruit Liver 
Tablets” are sold by dealers at 50c a box 
—6 for $2 so—or will be sent on receipt 
of price. Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa,

IN

THE INDEX.

THK LAW A3 TO PROHIBITED BOOKS
The Rev. P. A. Sheehan, probably 

bast known to the world at large as the 
author of * My New Curate,” is a 
student and crltie as well as a writer. 
In the Dublin Freeman of Jan. 4, he 
has a scholarly review of 44A Comment
ary on the Present Index Legislation " 
by Rev. Timothy Hurley, DD., of tho 
Diocese of Klphin. In the course of 
his critique, in which he bestows the 
highest praise upon Father Hurley’s 
book, Dr. Sheehan writes so instruc 
tively of the Index that we have col
lated his remarks for the benefit of 
our readers :

Since the publication of the late En- 
cyo ical of the Holy Father, and of tae 
Syllabus of Errors which immediately 
preceded it, public attention has been 
drawn in a very marked manner to the 
constitution and operations of the Con
gregation of the ludex at Rome. This 
remarkable Congregation has been from 
its foundation an object of much angry 
criticism and pleasaut satire on the 
part of non Catholic historians and 
controversialists ; whilst it is lament 
ably true that a great many Catholics, 
ill-instructed in the history and tem ts 
of their Faith, had come to regard it 

a mediteval institution, antiquated 
and out of date, and shorn by tbe liber 
alism of modern times of all those 
terrors and repressive powers that it 
wielded in the ages of faith.

A larger and more liberal feeling to 
wards the Holy See, visible in the 
writings of Protestant theologians oi 
the present day, has created a truer 
and more accurate impression ol the 
constitution apd functions of the cele
brated Congregation than that which 
existed in more Purtitanlcal days ; and 
legislators and historians and political 
economists, if they will not accept the 
decision of the Congregation, at least, 
are generous enough to admit the pi in 
ciple, that sometimes repressive mea 
sures are necessary, in tbe interests of 
public morality, to stem the torrent of 
impure or atheistical literature that is 
poured from the press at the present 
day.

In pre Christian times, even in Pagan 
Rome, at the summit of its licentious 
new, authors of books whose teachings 
mii/ht enervate the younger citizens, 
were promptly banished from city anu 
republic ; and we have still in the in 
stituiion of Lord Chamberlain in Eng 
land at least a relic of some tradition 
that the State has a right to exercise 
controlling ^ower over the literature 
that passes into public hands. Quite 
recently a certain English peer ex 
pressed a wish for an English Index ; 
and it is a matter of common occurrence 
to have plays interdicted the stage, as 
.'ffemlve or dangerous to public morals, 
whilst translations from the French 
and Italian are subjected to a rigid

OLDEST BAPTIST MISSIONARY 
MEXICO BECOMES CATHOLIC.

A re3601 conversion deserving of 
more than casual mention is that of the 
Rev. William H. Sloan, for thirty-five 
years a minister of the tiiptisfc church 
and for the past twenty three years a 
missionary of that church in Mexico, 
Mr. Sloan’s decision to embrace the 
Catholic faith iu Mex co, which for 
years has served a* a kind of signal 
station whence Protestant mission!»riss 
hr.ve flashed all sorts of charges and 
bitter criticisms of tbe Church to the 
four quarters of the globe, is in itself 
an interesting and suggestive circum
stance. It is presumably from bis ob
servation of the Church in Mexico, and 
perhaps from an acquaintance with the 
methods of his brethren, and a compari
son of their reports with the facts, that 
Mr. Sloan has concluded to enter its 
fold.

The Catholic Confessional and Sacra
ment of Penance.

Uevd. Albert Me Keen, S. T. L.,
St. Columban, Out.

Reverend and dear Father,—I am 
glad to see that your pamphlet on the 
Catholic Confessional bas reached a 
second edition.

I note with pleasure that in republish
ing you htve made some valuable addi 
tiûti». As It 1» written in a popular style 
aid with many quotations from Holy 
Scripture I think it will be useful alike 
to Catholics and non-Oatholics.

Wishing you continued success and 
praying God to bless you and your 
work. I am, Revd. dear Father.

Yours very sincerely in Xto, 
Donatus,

Archbishop of Ephesus, 
Apostolic Delegate.

Ottawa.

THE PRIEST AN EVERY DAY MAN

** We have evidence continually,” 
says the Monitor, Newark, N. J.. 
“that the priest is an ‘every day man, 
and that every interest of life appeal: 
to him. A few 3ears ag^, when the 
great coal strike was in progress 
among the arbitrators chosen by Presi 
dent Roosevelt to settle the strike, 
was Bishop Spalding. What national 
effort for civic or social betterment bot 
Is voiced and urged by the kindly and 
tactful Cardinal Gibbons? Only the 
uther day we read in the New York 
papers how Father Curry, the priest 
of the poor, made complaint against 
certain venders of cocaine and sent them 
to a term in prison. During tbe late* 
mocey stringency when banks were tot
tering to their ruin and when a run on 
a bank was almost the certain prelude 
of its destruction, a Polish priest ini 
Jersey City stemed tho run of hk? 
fellow-countrymen on a local bank by 
hit action and averted a financial calam 
ity. Over in the great city across the 
North River, the Arohbhhop was utter
ing words of caution and assurance 
that had great effect in calming au ex
cited and mistrustful people. Recently 
Monsignore Coffey of Garb 'tdale visited 
Pa tors m for the purpose of sfcudving its 
silk it dastries and their conditions, 
in order to settle a strike among similar 
industries in Pennsylvania, of which he 
had been mutually 'chosen as a sole 
arbitrator. These Instances multiply 
from day to day and prove that the 
priest is an ‘every day man’ and nothing 
that concerns humanity is foreign to 
him. "—Sacred Heart Review.

Pin-Money For You, Madam!
Money you can make easily—at work 
you’ll really enjoy, and you don’t put 
up cash to start with, either —
Write our Manager to day, and learn how ANY woman can start 
in the business that pays best for the work that’s put into it—
Yes, poultry raising ! But poultry-raising with the 
right outfit, in the right way, under the right advice, 
and with a cash buyer found for every poultry pro
duct you want to sell.
Poultry-raising! But poultry-raising in the new. 
common sense way, with the risk pretty much all left 
out and the fascination doubled.
Poultry-raising the Peerless way. And that’s a way 
that makes it the business for any woman who wants 
to add a little to her purse’s health—the business for 
the woman who wants pin-money, just as it is for the 
woman or the man -who wants bread-and-butter- 
money.
Write and learn how easy it is to get a start in this 
business when you deal with the Peerless concern.
You don’t have to put up a cent of cash. You can 
get the outfit on terms that will compel it to earn its 
whole cost long before you have to pay for any part 
of it. You get a guarantee of just what to count on 
from the outfit. And you have an assurance, plain 
and straight, that we will find you a cash buyer who 
will pay top prices for any poultry or eggs you want 
to sell. Not much risk for you in that, is there?— 
especially when you consider that our Bureau of 
Advice will help you, freely, over any difficulties you 
might encounter.

Juxt use the Coupon—Send it to

The Lee - Hodgins Co. Limited
356 Pembroke St, Pembroke, Ont.

The No. 2 
( 120-Egg Size) 

iqo8 lYcrlcs
Guaranteed 
Incubator

THE PEERLESS
For Better Chicks—And More of Them

i
Poultry-raising, the Peerless way, is ideal 
work for women—and it will pay. It can 
be proved to you before you start that it 
will pay, and pay well, for just us much 
or as little time (within limits) as vou 
are able to give to it. You don’t need 
much land to start with —n< 
much capital (none so far as get
ting the outfit goes)—nor much 
of anything except ambition 
and common sense.
Suppose you write any 
way, and see just 
what there is in 
all this. That
costs you nrvight 
ami commits 
you only to 
thinking it

,, 16 I
/ i

Th. I
LEE-HODCINS 1 
CO., Limited 1 

Pembroke, Ont. H 
Pieuse send mo I 

the details of your * 
Peerless no-cash-down 

Offer.

Postal Address .

Province.
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON,
Sfixngeslma Monday.

THE OHOHKN FEW.
" To you It. in given to know tho mystery of 

the kingdom of Uod ; but to the reel In par 
ftblot ; that, weeing, they me y no1 woe, and hear 
Ing, they may nob understand. Mb. Luko 
▼Hi, 9 )

These are very important words 
which we should lay deeply to heart. 
Their meaning opens out the more we 
study them, and we would do well to 
spend a little time in finding out 
whether we come under the condtmoa 
tion or not. Let me try to assist you 
in your examination.

Our Lord was a personage that was 
constantly surrounded by crowds of 
men and women who were impelled 
towards Him by many and varions 
motives. His fame had spread through 
out tho country, and He was regarded 
by all as a great man ; but all were not 
equally impressed as to the kind and 
extent of His greatness. Hence it was 
that some came out of pnra curiosity, 
some to receive a favor, while a few we 
may believe were led to Him by a 
desire to learn from His lips a higher 
doctrine than any they hid hitherto 
been taught.

Now, with such a motley gathering 
always around Him, our Lord could n >t 
but speak cautiously on subjects so new 
and difficult to be understood by His 
hearers. lie was only carrying out 
His own command, “ Give not that 
which is holy to dogs : neither cast ye 
your pearls before swine.” Our Lord 
in thus acting only did what was reason
able as well as merciful. Ho acted 
reasonably in that it would have been 
the height of folly for Him to use words 
above the native understanding of the 
majority, who would estimate His teach
ing as the babbling of one not wholly 
in his mind. He acted mercifully be
cause he thereby freed them from the 
penalty attached to the non-fulfilment 
of their duty learned in these discourses; 
for not plainly being told the will of 
God, they could not be brought to ac
count for any noglect in its carrying 
out. Our Lord says, “To you it is 
given to know the mystery of the king 
dom of God : but to the rest in par
ables.” Here we have the antithesis 
“you” and “rest.” The “you ” re 
fers directly to the apostles, and in 
directly to all who are in the same con
dition of mind and heart as theirs. By 
the “ rest” are to be understood those 
who are either antagonistic to the 
divine word, or who aro too steeped in 
Bin and ignorance of anything nobler 
than pandering to the wants of tho 
body aud the demands of the passions, 
to be prepared to receive the revela 
tion that God makes of Himself and ot 
our obligations t<. Him. Yes, brethren, 
the heart and the intellect must be in a 
suitable condition before we may ex sect 
to bene fill from anything that God 
makes known rega-ding Himself or our 
solves.

Man of his own natural powers can
not effect anything. In order for us to 
rise to tho supernatural, wo need the 
assistance of the Holy Spirit, whose 
work it is to fill our minds with super 
natural thought and desires, and with 
our individual co-opo ration to accom
plish in in whatever Ü jI has designed 
from all eternity. The apostle St. 
James tells us that “ every best 
gift and every perfect gift is from 
abrve,” and surely there can be 
no more best and perfect gift than tho 
divine whisperings of the Spirit of 
God. This is tho reason why the vast 
mass of mankind in general, and Chris
tians in particular, scorn to have so 
little concern with the things pertain
ing to the soul. They seldom or never 
hi,ar tho voice of God or conscience, 
instructing them as to the means of sal 
vat ion, or illuminating their minds for 
a ôîeariir and larger grasp of the truths 
of our holy faith. They always appear 
to bg stupid and indifferent on any sub 
j ct not having a direct reference 
the things of this life. This, brethren, 
betrays a sickly state of our spiritual 
nature Wo who aro burn again by the 
waters of regeneration and nourished 
by the other sacraments of the Catho 
lie Church, and possessing so many 
helps for attaining to » high degree of 
sanctity, should, if we use them rightly 
and persistently, rise day by day to a 
clearer and fuller percepttAon of the 
divine mysteries, till we come after 
death to the perfect and complete 
vision of God in paradise. There is no 
excuse for us li wo do not eu-uperato 
with the grace of God, then we shall 
share tho lot of those of whom It is 
S'id, ” But he that hath not, from him 
shall be taken 
hath.”

without anything else on man's part 
can be a pledge of salvation, U noth
ing short of blasphemy, for God, after 
a'l, carnot abdicate his own sove 
rcigntv.

“ Pious beliefs are very useful and 
even if sometimes misinterpreted by 
Catholics, their main object is sub
served, which in the last analysis Is the 
honor aud glory of God. And I may 
also apply th » to relics and to sacred 
shrines, the object of which Is to honor 
God In His saints or some mystery of 
religion, as the Incarnation inseparably 
connected with the House of Loretto. 
But it must be always borne in mind 
that these are vastly different than the 
doctrines that are called ‘ of faith.'

“ In regard to modern miracles and 
revelations but little need be said. 
Tuey may be believed or not, according 
as the testimony in fhvor of them (urn 
ishes a motive of credibility. God’s 
power is not shortened, nor G id’s 
knowledge decreased ; and, if it so 
please Him, there is nothing either on 
the part of God or of man that makes a 
miracle or revelation intrinsically im
possible. But whilst we Catholics may 
believe them, it is well to bo on our 
guard against elevating them beyond 
their own hphere. To put them in the 
realm of revealed doctrine is to be 
more Catholic than the Church and to 
work serious harm both within aud out
side the Church.

‘ These few reflections show substan
tially what Catholics must believe and 
in what they are free. If the distinc
tion were always kept in view, there 
would be less misunderstanding and 
less tendency on the part of papers, 
secular and religious, to make mistakes 
that to the enlightened Catholic are 
supremely ridiculous.”

AUTHORITY.

faithful citizen ; but this cannot be 
said vice vena Many a man keeps 
the laws of tho State and breaks tho 
law of God. He is to all appear 
ances a good man and is so regai tied 
in the eyes of tho law ; he is j ist to his 
fellow-men, peaceable and law abiding 
and is considered a good aud valuable 
member of society. But he is wanting 
in his duty to God in one way or an
other. It is his family, perhaps, that 
is buffering from his neglect of them, 
or there are in him some hidden 
wrongs and ofimee of which the law 
knows nothing or takes no notice, and 
so he may be just before the world and 
condemned before God. In this we 
may well say, “ Men's ways aro not 
God's ways.” This world Is, indeed, a 
mere plaything and tie things of this 
world are vain and fleeting in com 
parison with the things of the life to 
come. Mirth’s laws are but for the 
day, but the laws of God are for an 
eternity. The law and order which 
we admire and gladly sustain are only 
as so many sunbeams across the dial 
of time which has its beginning and 
end in efcernicy. Ko external service 
will count for nothing unless accom
panied with internal and everlasting 
principles.—Bishop Colton in Catholic 
Union and Times.

PIANO SERVES AS ALTAR

lay even that which he

PIOUS BELIEFS.
NON CATHO ulna OFTEN MISLED BY

IGNORANT OVERZKAL OF CATHO
LICS.
In an interest! ig aud timely article 

on “ What Must be Believed, What 
May be Believed,” contributed to the 
Catholic Tea- script by Rev. T. M 
C- owley, we find a uaefui word as to 
“ pious beliefs.”

For convenience sijke the wri er 
divides the various topics that, came up 
lor consideration into three classes— 
what is of divine faith and ecclesiasti
cal faith, the opinion of theologians 
and pious practices, in which last class 
he includes modern miracles and sacred 
ehrlnes.

“Here,” he says, “tho non Cat’iolic 
falls into error, and many times be
cause of the ignorant ovorzeal of his 
Catholic Iriond. There are many 
dv.votions in the Catholic Church, none 
of which, apart from the Mass on Sun
days and holy days and the reception 
of the Eucharist at Easter, are of obli
gation. They are useful if properly 
understood and followed with an en
lightened mind, but it is decidedly 
wrong and very detrimental to impress 
non-Catholics with tho belief that 
these are a part of the faith. Many of 
them have the approbation of the 
Church, and if understood and pract
iced as tho Church wishes them to be 
understood and practiced, they are a 
source of grace and blessing. The de
votion of the scapular is an example. 
Worn in the spirit of the Church it is 
the source of good in many ways ; but 
to hold that the mere wearing of it,

Authority has the right of rule and 
sway inherent in itself, for the author 
of a thing, whence the word arises, 
must have all that pertains to carrying 
out the reasons for its existence. 
Authority stands fcc maintain law and 
order, our earthly rights and well 
being, and so it is to be respected and 
obeyed, just as God is to be honored 
and obeyed as the first great author, 
Creator and Lord of all things.

Tne authority of the earthly ruler 
is but a shadow of the divine and has 
its root in God aud its power from 
Him. Thus the apostle says, “ All 
pjwer, all authority is from God.”
“ Through Mo kings reign aud rulers 
rule,” says Uod in holy writ, and He 
bids us obey them. We are to give to 
Civ ar, tnat is, give to authority our 
submission, our respect and our obodi 
once. We must be submissive to rule, 
though we know how strong is the 
keeling ok rebellion in us, inciped as it 
always is by tho enemy of our souls 
who said, Non serviam, “ I will not 
serve.” Law, order is heaven's first 
law, aud It must be the same every 
where. Nature obeys fixed laws, and 
man for his part must follow rule and 
obey a ruler ; the planets revolve 
around the sun as well as turn on 
their own axes, whilst the sun draws 
its power, its light, its heat from God 
the Creator of all. In the same way 
man, whilst having great power and 
independence in himself, still depends 
on God through the channels which He 
has appointed. Man in his wisdom 
must see the necessity of this. Take 
it, for ex impie, in the family, the 
workshop, or what yon will, in any 
place where there are a number, some 
one must rule and all others obey ; 
there may be minor differences, but in 

.o mu. a there must be a working 
k- ùnd ore great common centre all in 
harmony and under one established 
rule aud order ; there must be unity 
and co-operation on both sides ; unity 
as to some one who governs and unity 
as to all the rest obeying that one.

We aro to be docile aud submissive 
to those placed over us : nay more, wo 
are to respect aud obey them. It must 
not be a sullen aspect or an uuwilling 
subjection, but one cheerfully given 
because right and necessary, seeing in 
those who rule the représentatives of 
God Himself, who will hold them even 
to a s rioter accountability than those 
over whom they rule.

ilow great is the responsibility of 
those who govern 1 Ttiey must answer 
not only for themselves but. in large 
part lor their subjects. The latter 
may have many griefs through their 
misrule, just like tho children of a 
bad and indifferent father have their 
sorrows, or the workmen of a cruel 
and heartless employer know injustice 
and hardship, and all this must be ac
counted for before God, who bids the 
iilllicted bear-up through their trials 
and sorrows abiding the day of His 
justice soon to come.

We must beg God to give m strength 
to bear with imprudent rulers and htlp 
us to obey them, fvr authority is to be 
obeyed for itself. Injustice at times 
will be attempted by rulers following 
their own whims rather than the prin
ciples of j istice, aud who become 
tyrants ra her than good aud wist, 
rulers ; but if they persist their sway- 
will soon bo brought to au end by tho 
just uprising of the people at large

Again, those who rule may bo in
terior in many ways to those ruled. 
They may not have the same amount 
of intelligence, or worse still, mav bo 
lacking in virtue and morality ; but 
all this is to make no difference a- 
long as the law is carried out accord 
ing to the principles of justice ; they 
are only figures and instruments, un 
worthy, indeed, yes wielding a power 
not their own but God’s, whioh lie has 
entrusted to them. Tho sceptre 
greater than the hand that sways it, 
the crown is of more consequence than 
the one who wears it, yes, the mace is 
greater than the six hundred who 
guard it, for all these stand for 
authority. Let us see, therefore, our 
duty to the State, to the Government 
under which we live and perform it 
fully and religiously as good citizens, 
lovers of law and order, in a secondary 
degree only to that higher rule of lov
ing and serving God as His children 
and the future citizens of heaven.

Rendering to God the things that 
aro God’s includes rendering to CrSNar 
the things that are Cimar’s. The good 
devout Christian is always a good and

EXPERIENCES OK A MISSION ARY IN A 
TOWN NEAR CLEVELAND WHERE 
CATHOLIC CHURCH WAS UNKNOWN.
One would hardly expect to find to 

day, in the great state of Ohio, a few 
miles from Cleveland, a thriving com
munity, many of whose inhabitants had 
never seen a Catholic church. Such a 
condition was found to exist in Ritt- 
man, O , by it >v. Thomas J. O llern, of 
the A postulate, when he went there 
recently to give a series of lectures to 
non-Catholics. The territory lies with
in the jurisdiction of Father Hermann, 
pastor of Djylestown, who arranged for 
the lectures. They were held in the 
Opera House and the people of both 
town and surrounding country mani
fested the keenest interest in the topics 
discussed. The speaker was greeted 
every evening by a crowd which en 
tirely filled the building, some of them 
having driven a distance of seven or 
eight miles. The questions show d 
that their knowledge of the Church 
was very meagre. They were all eager 
to receive copies of the books explain
ing Catholic doctrine which were dis
tributed among them gratuitously.

While the lectures were intended 
primarily lor non-Catholics they proved 
to bo of tho greatest value to the Cath
olics ot the vicinity. A square piano 
on the stage served as an altar, and 
here Mass was celebrated every day. 
Many of the non Catholics, who bad 
never been in a Catholic Cnurch, came 
to see what Mass was hke. Every day 
several Catholics would make them
selves known and express a desire to 
return to the Church and receive the 
sacraments. Up to that time no one in 
Kittmau knew that they were Catho
lics. The faith was just flickering aud 
about the only reason they could give 
for being Cataolics was that they had 
been born such, as some of them stated, 

The Catholics are now very enthusi
astic and desire to build a church. 
One of the men has headed the list by 
subscribing $t00. The future of Ritt- 
man looks bright. Extensive additions 
are being made to the large salt works 
and box board factory in the town 

Father Hermann decided to have the 
lectures repeated at Doylestown, 
Either O'Hern lectured there from 
Jan. 12ih to IS&h. Doylestown is seat
ed upon a hill aud is a quaint old town 
about one hundred years old. Iu ap
proaching from any direction tho spire 
of the Catholic Church can be seen lung 
belore you arrive. The church is spaci
ous and,beautiful aud Father Hermann 
has just completed a magnificent school 
building.

A course of lectures was given in 
Doylestown about thirteen years ago 
by Fathers Kress and Wonderly. Their 
lectures were attended somewhat bet
ter than the recent course, but this 
was due to the fact that the weather 
was very inclement in the early part of 
the week. Thou, too, interest in re
ligion is not so keen among people 
generally to-day as it was fifteen years 
ago, because Piotestanfcism is losing its 
hold upon them, and they are drifting 
into indifforentism. Hence, if the 
Catnolio Church does not reach them 
bolore that condition arrives, they will 
be beyond the reach of religious ap
peal.

The Presbyterian3 in Doylestown are 
at least making an effort. They hold 
services every evening while the lec
tures were going on, aud rang the bell 
furiously every time the bell of the 
Catholic Church beg m to ring. I think, 
however, that the sexton who did the 
ringing constituted the major portion 
of the minister's congregation.

The Lutherans were very much in 
tores ted and Father Hermann expects 
to start a clats of instruction in the 
near future. T. J. O il

DOLLARS AND CENTS THINKING.
It Is positively surprising to consider 

to what extent this habit of thinking 
in dollars and cents has assumed con 
trol of the men and women of to-day. 
Even the scholar, the man of letters, 
falls victim to the ruling passion of the 
age aid reloues to buy the book he 
wants because ho must pay 25 : m re 
than usual for it, and willingly auape 
up the book he doesn’t want because it 
ha opens to be marked down 25o.

Toe soldier-saint of Loyola, In his 
famous meditation on “The Two Stand 
ards,” reminds us that those who follow 
satan go their way without a glimmer 
of reward from the base prince of dark
ness. In a like predicament are the 
erring, deluded mortals who think in 
dollars and cents. Many of them, with 
all their wearisome howling about sav
ing money and breeding ducats, never 
get enough of those same ducats to give 
themselves a respecta >le funeral ; and 
those who do succeed iu making what 
they vulgarly call their “ pile,” can't 
for the life of them put it to any effect
ive use. Some of them are not men 
enough to admit it, bat the truth is 
this : Their gold has turned to nutshells.

Homely sayings these, and thoughts 
o t thought before ? Grantel, but say 
logs with much pith and hidden mean
ing, and thoughts that the modern 
world cannot too often entertain. We 
have had enough thinking in dollars and 
cents. Let us,by way of variety,think in 
terms men and women. Not “How much 
Is bo worth ? bufcj“Who is he?” should 
be the question of tenets on our lips, 

We must have money, to be sure, 
even as we must have microbes, even 
as we must have rain. But when we 
seek it too earnestly and too exclusive
ly we often fail to attain the gilded 
goal, and infallibly fail to reach any 
other goal. When the Saviour uttered 
those momentous words ; “ A rich man 
shall hardly enter the Kingdom of 
Heaven,” He meant, not that the rich 
man is necessarily wicked or sin giimed, 
but that he is so absorbed in his riches 
that he is prone to pass by the 
blessed kingdom without being aware 
of its existence. In other words, he 
becomes indifferent — indifferent, that 
Is, to all but the pursuit of wealth; aud 
in our day and generation indifference 
is the unpardonable sin. It is one of 
the gravest, the most deplorable results 
of the base habit of thinking in dollars 
and cents.— Monitor.

The North American Life 
Assurance Company

Held its Annual Meeting at its Home Ollice, in Toronto, on Thurs
day, the 80th day of January, 11108. The President, Mr. John h. 
Blaikie, was appointed Chairman, and the Managing Director, Mr. L. 
Goldman, Secretary, when the following report of the business of the 
Company for tho year ended December 31st, 1907, was submitted; —

New Business

Saving in Ex
penses

Cash Income

Payments to 
Policyholders

Net Surplus 
Increased

The policies issu ml for 
those revived, amounted t<> 
being greater than the nex 
the previous year.

the year, 
the sum 
business

together with 
»f $1,022,035.00, 
transacted for

PAGANISM AMONG THE “ SMART- 
SET.”

A staff correspondent in Reynold a 
Newspaper (London) notes and gives in 
ceresting, even if revolting, particulars 
of the pagan “Smart Set” dog-worship 
ho sternly denounced recently by Father 
Bernard Vinghan. We have heard 
says the correspondent, of thoughtless 
women clothing their dogs in costly furs 
and boots, and hanging their necks &' d 
paws about with jewels. But possibly 
the latest phase of the show exhibits in 
the trademen’s section is the most 
astounding piece of reckleis fooling in 
tho way of money wasting we have seen. 
A feature ot the show was the splendid 
display of Curistmas presents for dogs. 
These took the shape of silver brushes, 
chains, collars, motor costumes, travel
ing trunks and boxes, and india rubber 
balls for tie pets when they want some
thing to play with 1

But that is notfall or nearly all. The 
cult of the pet dog, continues the cor
respondent, is becoming so acute that 
several ladies take nurses in uniform to 
attend to the ‘coiffure’ of the animals, 
and to teed them. It is a matter of no 
moment that a farm boy’s mother has 
to cut her lad’s hair by tho simple pro
cess of taming a pudding ba in upside 
down on his head and cutting round it. 
Tne pet dog’s toilet places him far 
above the plough boy in value. Experts, 
lor costly fees, trim hie hair, dress his 
coat, scent him with delicate perfumes, 
or give him a bath and shampoo.

Thus far abovethe plough boy in value 
is the pat dog in twentieth century “So 
ciety” civilization. To point the moral 
is noedless. — New Yvrk Freeman's 
Journal.

Assets Safely 
Invested

Monthly Audit

A noble, large-hearted life, fruitful 
In good works, giving and receiving 
blessings, aud finding, even in this 
world, a plentiful reward in the great
ness of its labors, and tho unlocked for 
depths of its joys, this is the giifc 
granted, even here, to those who lorg ;t 
self, give ups» If, and are ready to “lose 
their life for the Gospel's sake.”—Abbe 
Ueuri Perreyve.

After 1,200 Years.
From the beginning of the new year, 

writes the Marquis de Fontonoy, the 
Auguitinian nuns,who have enj >yed the 
prlvi'ege of tending and nursing the 
sick in the great hospital known as 
Hotel Dieu, at Paris, since the eighth 
century, will be excluded from that 
institution, with which they have been 
so closely identified for twelve hun
dred years. The records of the hospital 
show that every ruler o' France, from 
St. Louis to Napoleon III., has visited 
the institution, and has lavished praise 
upon these Angustinian nuns, and so 
time honored has been their charitable 
ministry in connection with tho place 
that even the G vernraenfc of the great 
Revolution at the end of the eighteenth 
eentury did nob dare to excel them. 
They were spired during tho Reign of 
Terror, huh n

Ten countries, 300 
miles couching. 1' or 
program write

P. Withrow, B.ZV 
Toronto

The business has continued to be conducted on a 
cons^-vative basis, resulting in a further reduction 
in the ratio of expenses to premium income of over 
two per cent. This percentage <>f re 1 action lias re
sulted in a material saving in expenses <>f $26,018.17, 
as compared with l'.iuo.

The cash income for tin1 year from premiums, interest, 
etc., was $1,815,097.69, shewing the satisfactory inerta.- 
for the year of $68,553.69.

The amount paid on policy holder’s account was 
$607,347.44, and of this amount the sum of $266,825.95 re
presents payments for dividends, matured endowments 
and investment policies.

The assets increased during the year by the sum of 
$936,811.63, and now amount t" $8,735,b76.08.

After making ample provision for all liabilities, in
cluding the special Contingent Fund of $155,173.35 to pro
vide for the temporary depreciation in the value of 
debentures, bonds and stock*, and paying the sum of 
$97,304.79 for dividends to policyholders during the 
year, there was an addition made to the net surplus which 
now amounts to $673,556.04, the year’s work from every 
standpoint being highly satiT-vctury.

The assets of the Company continue to he, as heretofore, 
invo-ted in the best class of securities; a detailed list ot 
those will be published with the Annual Report for dis
tribution.

A monthly examination of the hooks of the Company 
was made by the Auditors, and at the close of the year 
they made a thorough scrutiny of all the .<eeuritiv> held 
by the Company. In addition to the examination of the 
securities by tin Auditors, a committee ot the Board, con- 

Direetors, made an independent audit eachsitting of tw< 
quarteor.

The Offict 
serve to he.

*s, Field Ropres 
imimcndcd for tin

•ntat i xvs and Office 
ii efficiency and dilig<

la. Goldman,
Managing Dire

.1. !.. Itlaikle,

President.

The Annual Report, showing marked proofs of the solid position of 
the Company, and containing a list of the securities held, and also 
those upon which the Company lias made collateral loans, will be sent 
in due course to each policyholder.

Hair GoodshvMai!
Hair Switches, Puffs. 
Curls, Pompadours, 
Toupees, Etc.
Twenty-five per cent, discount 
at present. Send sample of hair. 
We can match your hair to per
fection. Satisfaction guaranteed 
or money refunded. We do not 
need to see you.

Write for free Catalogue 
DAY & MOHLER 

The King St. Hair Specialists. 
115 King St. West,

Toronto, Ont.

Easter and St. Patrick’s 
Day Post Cards

Plain ........................... $1.00 per 100
Gold Embossed ........  $ 1.50 per 100

Postage 8c. p t 1 00 extra.
Sample package of 20 assorted, 25 cents. 

Cards retail at 2 for 5c and 5c each. 
Norman Peel Mïq., London, Canada

THE

London ülûârFire
INSURANCE CO. OF CANADA

ESTABLISHED 1859

Assets .... ..............................................$847.419 S8
Liabti:'v>9 tindu'ling r« - insurance

R -serve £311 90 28)..................... 398 Gti In
Surplus ........................................................... 418 818 0J
Security fur Policy holders......... ... 862,906 SO

Incorporated and licensed by the 
Dominion Governm-mh, Operates 
from the A‘>1 antic to the Pacific. Con
servative, reliable \nd progressive.

HEAD OFFICE, 82 and 84 King Street. TORONTO
Hon. John Dryokn. D. Wkismillkr, 

President!. See. * M*Lag.-Dlreoto?

UPB HD TOBACCO SUES
A. MnTAUGAHT, M.U , O.M.

75 Yonge Street. Toronto, (’nimda.
References as to Dr McTaggart’a profesrlt li

ai standing and personal Integrity permLit d 
by :

Sir W. R. Meredith, Chief Justice.
Hon. G. W, Ross ox-Premier of Ontario,
R -v. N. Burwaeh. 1) D . President Victoria 

College.
Rev Fat her Tx-tcfy. President of 86. Michael's 

Collage, Toronto.
Right Rev. A Swoabman. Bishop of Toronto
Rev. W m McLaren, D. 1)., Principal Knox 

College. Toronto,
Hon Thomas Coffoy, Senator, Catholic 

Record. London.
Dr. MoTaggarh’s vegetable remedies for the 

liquor and tonacoo habite are heal hfn’, safe 
Inexpensive home tiroAumems No hypodermic 
Injections | no publicity j no loss of t«*ne from 
business, and a certainty cf cure. Couaulta- 
on or con os poudenco Invited.

A BEAUTIFUL 
FACE

All the old methods 
of securing beauty 
and ft perfeet com
plexion are replaced

RUBBER
Complexion

Bill K
r^r£t:

It prevents and re-1 / V
moves wrinkles,also j f *
pimples, blackheads f / 
and flesh worms and
make® the skin soft, clear, smooth and white, 
A single - nothing application produces remark
able results. Blackheads in many cases are 
banished in a few minutes. Tho speed with 
which it clears the complexion is almost be
yond belief. No woman who owns one of these 
remarkable devices need have any furthorfear 
cf wrinkles or blackheads. Always ready, no
thing to got out of order. The regular price is 
5 o. In order to Introduce our Catalogue of 
other > pedal tie* we will send the Complexion 
Bulb complete with full directions for thlrty- 
fi' e vents, postage paid. You cannot afford to 
miss this bargain. Address

The F. E. KARN CO., Limited 
Cor. Queen k Victoria Sts. TORONTO, CAN.

TORONTQ.CAN

THE OPEN DOOR
to the welfare of families, the 
stability of business, and the 
comforts of old age is found 
iu life insurance ; and therefore

Youi Little Girl Can Do The Washing
WITH THE

"New Oenhii)" Washing
It’s far easier than churning or 

running a sewing machine. No 
rubbing -no work. Just turn the 
handle for 5 minutes and the clothes 
are washed — snowy white. lias a 
strong wringer stand that allows the 
water to drain right into the tub.

Price delivered at any railway 
station in Ontario or Quebec—$9.50.

Our booklet tells how to turn wash 
day into child’s play. Write for free 
copy. 33
DowsweU Mtfl. Co. Limited, Hamilton, Ont,

c°
GF CANADA

invites good lives to join its 
ever expanding household, to 
become partners in its grow
ing business, and to share 
equitably in all its benefits.

A Pol cy in this Company 
pays

Head Office - WATERLOO, ONT.

$15 WOMAN’S SUITS, $6.50
Tailored to order. Suita to 8IS. Seod for 
free cloth samples, ftntl fall stylo book. — 
SOUTHCOTT SUIT CO., London, Ont.

5192
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CHATS WITHJOUNG MEN.
The Shadow of Failure.

The terror of failure and the fear of 
coming to vaut keep multitude» of 
people from obtaiuing the very thing» 
they dehire, by eapping their vitality, 
by incapacitating them through worry 
and anxiety, for the effective, creative 
work neoeehary to give them »uccc»-. 

Wherever we go, this fear ghost, this 
terror-specter stand# between men and 
their goal ; no person is in a position 
to do good work while haunted by it. 
There can be no great courage where 
there ia no confidence or assurance, and 
ball the battle i» in the conviction that 
we can do what we undertake.

The mind alwaya full of doubt», 
fears, forebodings, ia not in a condition 
to do effective creative work, but is 
perpetually handicapped by bhi» uufor 
tunate attitude.

Nothing will so completely paralyze 
the creative power of the mind and 
body a» a dark, gloomy, discouraged 
mental attitude. No grtas creative 
work can be dene by a man who ia not 
au optimist.

The human mind cannot accomplish 
great work unless the banner of hope 
goes in advance. A man will follow 
this banner when money, friends, re
putation everything else has gone.
feuiiie Who lain i>own Their Business.

Some men are pitched to a minor 
key. They probably do not realize it; 
but there is a downward tendency in 
their thought and conversation. 
Everything is down — business poor, 
prospects dark. They are always see 
irg unt-gs ahead. They see tendencies 
in American life which are sure to 
undermine our democracy and end in 
revolution. Nothing is aa it used to 
be when they were young. Thev can
not get any more decent help. Every
thing is in a deplorable condition.

It is a most unfortunate thing to get 
into such a mental habit.

I know some of these people. Their 
letters are always pessimistic. They 
go through life like a tornado cloud, 
carrying blackness and threatening 
disaster wherever they go.

Everything depends upon the w*y 
we look at things. Near these cala
mity howlers we find people living 
practically under the same conditions, 
who ace beauty and ii creasing good- 
neaa, and an upward trend in civiliza
tion everywhere.

What au unt< Id blessing to form early 
in life the optim stic habit of seeing 
the beet instead of the wor t 1 

Think how much more those get out 
of life v ho are always courageous, 
hopeiul, always grateiul for every 
good thing that eûmes t > them, and 
who have a great faith in the goodness 
of human nature and in the honesty of 
meet pe< pic !

Smile and Walt.
One of the hardest, and yet one of 

the most useful lessons we can ever 
learn, is to smile and wait after we 
have done onr level best.

it is a finely trained mind that can 
struggle with energy and cheerfulness 
toward the goal which he cannot see. 
But he is cot a great phi osopber who 
has not learned the secret of smiling 
and waiting.

A great many people can smile at 
difficulties who cannot wait, who lack 
patience ;.but the man who can both 
smile and wait, if he has that tenacity 
of purpose which never turns back will 
surely win.

The fact is, large things can only be 
done by optimists. Little successes 
are left to pesoiraistic people who can
not set their teeth, clench their fists, 
and smile at hardships or misfortunes 
and patiently wsit

Smile and wait—there are whole 
volumes in this sentence, ft is so much 
easier for most people to work than to 
wait.

If the Corn- ra of Your Mouth Sue.
When you see the corners of your 

child's mouth go down, you know the 
remedy. You try to make him laugh, 
to forget the thing that caused his 
mouth to droop. Why not apply the 
antidote in your own case ?

if the corners of your month sag, you 
know the antidote that will turn ch in 
up—a smile, a good, hearty laugh or an 
uplifting thought.

If you catch a glimpse of your face 
in the glass and see that there is a 
thundercloud in your expression, if it 
does rot seem possible to look pleas
ant, just get by your^olf a few minutes 
and persistently crowd into your mind 
aa many pleasant, hopeful, joyous, 
optimistic, encouraging thoughts as 
possible and you will bo surprised to 
see how quickly your expression will 
change. .

The thundercloud is in your face be
cause there is one in your mind. It is 
a mental reflection.—Success.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
HUW THEY MADE A MAN OF 

JOHNNY.
By Rev. George Bampfleld.

CHAPTER VII.
MHS. POPWICH VISITS HER SON.

MRS. POPWICH TO HER SON.

41 Blue Anchor Road,
Bermondsey.

Dear Jack—I suppose you’ve been 
thinkin your mother has forgotten you. 
Forget my boy 1 never ! A mother 
who's suckled her babe day and night 
for many a month, and had him down 
with measels and scarlet fever, isn't 
one to forget. A father of courbe isn’t 
to be expected to have the same feelins, 
but I think of my angel boyv day and 
night, and sees him in my dreams com
ing home from his prison-house to his 
mother's harms.

I hope you bear up, Johnny. For 
myself I've been a poor creature from 
the day you went away from your home. 
Popwich tries to cheer me up, and tells 
me the holidays will soon hear, but 
it all ain't no good without my boy.

I don’t hear good tails of your school 
at all. Mr. Prambles was down to see 
us last night, and be says the boys are 
running away by hundreds, perfect 
skeletons in shameful rags, because they 
have nothin to eat from year's end to 
year’s end bat mouldy bread and raw

rice. As for teachin he says the boys 
learn nothing. Pm sure your riting 
aint no better, and your spellln ie hor 
ful.

I'm going to see you next week, and 
look out for a parcel to marrow. There's 
six fresh egga — the bantam hen's a 
aittln, and will have a nice brood—and 
some puddin—and four slices of bread 
and butter—and home ham sandwiches 
—and a nice cake which grandmother 
made for you—and six sheets of note 
paper and envelopes for you to rite 
home—and a pound of cherries, black- 
harts—and a boule of elder wine—and 
a green tie from your aunt Bridget.

Give my roapocta to Father Me Ready.
I am told he's a nice good meanin 
gentleman and fine priest, and that's 
it's all the fault of those about him 
that the buys isn't looked after.

Look out for us next week.
Your lovin mother till death, 

Martha Popwich.
P. S. They nay young Mutllebury*» 

goin to your school. I'm glad of it. A 
little starvation will do him good. Don’t 
you get qaarrelliu with him. tie a 
good boy, and bo very obedient to your 
masters."

A few days after the receipt of this 
letter, the porter announced that Mrs 
Popwich and tw > other ladies had come 
to visit her son John. Very impatient 
wat; tko pooï mother, as sue waited 
many minutes and still tho door opened 
not. To her Johnny was the whole 
school. The other two hundred boys 
were quite put out; of sight, and matron, 
master*— nay 1 Father Me Ready him 
soli—had nothing to do but wait upon 
the want* of Johnny. Therefore Johun> 
should have been produced on the in
stant, clean as a ne w pin, spotless, re
cently satiated with meats and drinks, 
and his mind as fully fed within as his 
body without. As a matter of unhappy 
i.*ot, Johnny, living in a school of real 
life and not in a school of a mother's 
imagination, was, contrary to all orders 
received from authority, disporting 
himself in a large hole in the play- 
ground, which the workmen had hol
lowed out as the first step to the mak
ing of a big swimming bith. Recent 
rains had formed an inland lake, and 
on this Master John, dressed in his 
boat clothes by the care of the raa' on 
who had a wholesome dread of Mrs. 
Popwich, washed, combed,and generally 
straightened in the early morning, wa- 
now floating on a raft of slender and 
dangerous make, one t-hoe and trouser 
leg thoroughly drenched with muddy 
water, bis coat bespattered with water 
by rival navigators, his hair floating 
wildly in the breeze, and his face bright 
with e xcit ment and tun, but. othe -wise 
grimy, and not in that state which 
would delight an expectant mither's 
heart The unhappy matron could not 
restrain a burst of indignation, which 
Johnny answered with a Hood of angry 
tears : in the midst of which came an 
impatient message from Mrs. Popwich 
demanding to be informed how much 
longer she was to be kept there.

So with pouting lips and a face from 
which washing had not wholly removed 
the trace of tears, with boots dull with 
wet, and one soaking trouser-leg, came 
Johnny, still full of anger with the 
matron, to his irritated mother.

For a time nothing was heard but 
sobs of affection and feeling, as Johnny 
was passed from mother to aunt, and 
aunt to mother, and turned round, and 
examined, from tearful face to bespat
tered trouser and wet shoe.

44 And here’s a state to find my darl 
ing boy in ! His clothes wringing wetl 
enough to give him his death of cold l 
Didn't I toll you, Bridget, this was the 
way they neglected the poor children. 
And you've been crying, my poor boy ; 
do Lûoy beat you, Johnny ? Oh 1 it 
they ever beat you !”

14 The matron's always knocking me 
about,” whimpered Johnny, bolding 
out his right hand in such a way that a 
small cane mark iu the palm of the 
hand would attract attention.

44 Did sho hit you like that ? Look 
hero, Bridget, thoy’io murdering the 
poor child.”

44 Brother Placldus gave me that,” 
said Johnny,44 three weeks ago, because 
the matron said I'd torn my best trous
ers on purpose ; look !" Bb d Johnny, 
showing the mended tear, 44 but it 
wasn’t I, it was a big nail in the form." 
But Johnny did not explain that he 
had taken his best trousers on the sly 
from the matron’s room, and had been 
wearing them on week days, contrary 
to all rule.

Mrs. Popwich was on tho point of de
manding to see Father Me Ready at 
once and remove her boy ; when aunt 
Sarah, the third lady, who had a family 
of her own, and knew something of the 
ways of spoiled children, directed at 
tention to a pleasanter subject.

See ! Johnny, here are tome of 
the eakea I promised you.”

Grief for the time was over ; Johnny 's 
mouth was full of cake, and his heart 
was full of contentment ; but even out 
of present happiness Mrs. Popwich soon 
again gathered grief.

41 Look at the dear boy,” she said. 
44 he eats as if he'd had nothing for u 
twelvemonth. Have ycu had yo|u 
dinner, Johnny ?”

44 Yes,” said Johnny, helping blmsc f 
to another cake, 44 but 1 could always 
eat ever so much more, and they never 
give ns puddin—not,” added Johnm 
a little conscious of untruth,44 not suet 
as you give us, mother."

44 He looks very well,” put in Aunt 
Sarah ; 44 beautifully clean.”

•* Clean l” cried his mother. 44 ah ! 
pretty well ; but what's thD, Johnny ?” 
as sho came upon a patch on which 
there was no hair.

44 A sore place,” said Johnny. 44 I 
cut myself when Brother Placidus 
knocked me down.” But Johnny for
got to add that it was on the cricket 
ground, when he and poor Brother 
Placidus bunted somewhat violently 
together in trying to catch the same 
ball, with the usual result that the 
weaker went to the ground.

The appearance of the matron, who 
had been sent for on the subject of torn 
trousers and other grievances, was the 
signal for a violent outburst of abuse. 
44 She would not leave her child there 
to be beaten, murdered, starved, and 
have his clothes torn off his back. Li ok 
at him ! he was a skeleton, and what 
she found in his head, she would not 
like to say.”

Johnny clung woepingly to his mother, 
while Father Me Read y interposed and 
said that he must wait the lather’s de 
cision before he allowed the boy to go.

44 Oh I ao this ia a prison-house, is 
lb ? where a mother can t have hor 
own flesh and blood when she wants it 
about her i If there’s law In England, 
PU have my hoy out.”

And the wh >le tale was told to Pop 
wioh In the evening, with many tours 
and many additions. 44 Now that's 
enough, woman," said Popwich ; 44 ycu 
went down to kick up a row ; and if 
you'd found the boy fed on oysters and 
porter, with gold trousers on, you'd 
have kicked it up—good nisht, Mar
tha l” ^

CHAPTER Vlli.
K.VIHUt mcready'i post bag.

The short holidays which could be 
allowed a; Tu< rnoory sc ho l *ere over 
Four Johnny h,.d not hr en homo. Suite 
uf tears and out cries from Mrs. Pop 
*ioa, Michael bo;o firm ; ‘4 leave the 
boy where ho is, ' said he, 44 what will 
he find in tho streets of Bermondsey to 
do him good ?

Si Johnny stopped at school for the 
holid/.ys, not without inward grumb
lings and talks up *nd down the play
ground with ii.udwiu

Bat th holiday» w^re ovc-i at last ; 
and Father Me Retd y is looking over 
his litter brig iu his little cilice room, 
with Brother Placidus beside him. 
Let us—lor we have hie permission— 
join them and read the le ultra with 
them.

4‘ 0.i 1” sali Father Mu Ready, 
there’s that poor boy, Bil.on, not 

coming back l”
44 No loets to the school, Father ; he 

was stupid, poor lad ; but what reason 
duos his mother give ?”

44 The school ia not good enough for 
him, Piacidn- ; but you had better 
read it, tho spelling is a little odd. I 
don't fancy the poor woman is a very 
good judge of progress.”

44 Sur 1 reel veil your noat and will 
send you the mnney in the corse of a 
weak 1 ham sorey to say the buy came 
home a grater dunce than wen E went 
to chool at your Piase l tharefore sent 
some ware Else. S. Bilton.”

41 Poor woman I” said Father Me* 
Ready ; 44 there are three things—the 
hardest things in all knjwledge—of 
which it seems to me everybody iu 
England supposes himualf an infallible 
judge— K-iigion, the Cover v-ment of 
she Country, and Education. The 
very costermongers are better judges 
on these points than tho priests, the 
prime ministers, or tho acn <1 misters. 
Well 1 here's a boy to make up fur 
him. Ah 1 this is the sort of case 1 
want

44Rev, Father,—My first duty as a 
mother is to bring up my children in 
our holy religion, and I want, please 
God, to do my duty. 1 write now to 
ask you to take my boys into Thorn 
dory Scho.l. Tie oldest is turned 
eleven years, and the enly teaching he 
have had is the little I can give him. 
f have two boys. Tho younger is 
going on nine, and my whole thought 
is how I can manage to give them relig
ious training. We have no Catholic 
placj of worship nearer than twenty 
two miles off at S. Alban'a—and that's 
only just opened, and the best 1 can 
do is to got over there at Etster-tid 
tv keup myself in the Cnurch. Now 
and again w.Vve had a priest to visit 
us, and glad I was to see him, but not 
for these four years. 1 do feel so 
lonesome—no one of my owa to talk to, 
and all the neighbors quarrelling witi> 
ore another about religion—and all 
(VVe have communicated with Father 
Me Ready, and can vouch for the cut- 
in otness—word by word of —this letter) 
— (Ei.) hating the true Faith—poor 
ignorant things. Well it s part my own 
fault, and yeti he’s a good husband to 
me though he’s not a Catholic. S ill 
l can’t blame myself much, and it’s no 
use now. And now will you kindly tell 
me all about the schools. What clothes 
must they have to cone ? and do they 
wear an uniform ?

1 hope they'll be lot serve on the 
altar, the youngest has a nice little 
voice for singing.

I hope you will be as reasonable \s 
you can with me about tho terms. 
Trade’s been very dull down here these 
few years, and I can’t pay much ; but 
I’ll do all I can, it I get; my poor boys 
brought up in the love of God.

Hoping a favorable auawer, from 
Yours truly, 

'Mary Ann Barlow.'

44 A good woman, Brother Placidus, 
that—and just tho case f want th 
schools to meet. It does seem to me so 
sad a case—these poor creatures living 
away from Mass ; and the country's 
full of them. I never found a village 
yet without a Catholic in it.”

44 She shouldn't have married a Pro 
testant, Father."

44 Small blame to her, Placidus. 
Who was there to marry ? How was 
she to come across a Catholic husband, 
unless she picked up a stray bay-maker 
down in those parts ? By all means

let us have her boys, and do our best 
fur them.

44 Wiat have we hero?" continued 
Father Me Ready, as ho made progress 
wi h Lis pile ul letters. 44 Oh 1 three 
applications for payments uf accounts— 
one rather sharp ; and boro to meet 
them is sixpence iu stamps 4 from 
Briiget to the poor boys and ten 
shillings from a lady who can’t give 
more, being obliged to give all she can 
to persons who really need It—I sup 
p se sho thinks wo don’t, Piacidus ? J 
will she had my accounts to settle 
and a kind refusal from a gentleman 
wbo nas many calls nesr home ; and 
that’s all—no 1 stop, here's a pom d 
from a Protestant, good man, and that 
is all in the money way.

14 Hero's another letter from poor 
Father Mm die ; 1 am sorry.”

44 D. ca ho still believe that b *y of 
his, Father ?"

‘ Oil yea : still the old thing— 
not enough to eat of course, and put 
him to dirty jobs, and didn’t get his 
ovn mug to drink out of, nor his own 
knife to eat with, and the boys tilt him, 
and 1 know not whut—here, Placldus, 
put it away iu the left hana drawer ; 
don't let us lose our peace or our time 
over that."

41 Shan't you answer it, Father ?”
44 What i« the use, my dear boy ? 

We have already done what we were 
bound to do—denied the truth of all 
these things. Having done so, we have 
du i all that we need for courtesy, 
ai d for our fair name. Believe me, 
Placidus, this kind of thing is best let 
alone. Bo courteous; and kind to 
all who attick you, but be silent, and 
don't attempt to defend yourself. H is 
not half ao virtuous ; and it is only lost 
time—they never believe you. Vt hat 
have we here ? A letter from Mr. 
Wipstur.

TO BE CONTINUED.

"Child’s Play/ A
of

Wash Day" ,
Means: To make the dirt drop out, 
not be rubbed in, use

Surprise Soap
the "Surprise” way without boiling or 
scalding the clothes. Its a new way 
and a clean, easy method of doing 
the wash.

Surprise is all Soap; a pure Soap 
which makes a quick lather.

rr

Read the directions
on the wrapper. -A

FAITH STILL STRONG.
A BEAUTIFUL IN.-TA.NCK OF ITALIAN 

FERVOR AND DEVOTluN.
Here is a Christmas story, whic*1 

labors under two great disadvantages, 
for it is true and it happened only last 
week. It was Christinas eve and the 
Rfedemptorist community of San Mich 
ole at Pagani had made everything 
ready for the midnight festival. It is 
no hiretch of the imagination to sup 
po. e that as they duck the church 
and pasted to and fro in front of the 
altar where lies the body of St. Alphon
se Maria dl Ligouri, they must have 
thought of the saint every now and 
tin..—the enthusiasm his preaching 
used to excite, eh pee tally at Christmas, 
among tho simple folk in the whole 
countryside around Naples, and how 
he himself used to load them in his 
own lovely hymn to the Divine Infant.

3ut it was growing late, and the 
community at Pagani were waiting 
the return of the Fathers who had 
beer, giving a mission in a parish some 
six miles away. Everything was very 
still in the darkness around, until at 
last a faint murmur was heard iu the j 
dis'anee, which gr* w louder and louder 
and nearer wioh every minute. What 
cuuid it be ? The mystery was reveal

ed a quarter of an hour la*er. when i 
the square iu front of the chmch be
came filled with a multitude of men. 
as many as 3,000 and her© in the mid«t ! 
of them was a carriage without horses 
with the three Rede ^ptxirist mission- i 
aries seated in it. They bad been 
drawn in triumph the whole six miles 
oi the journey, and they had been 
accompanied by practically the entire j 
male p' pulation of the parish they had ; 
been evangelizing. Then they filled i 
the church, sang a hymn, listened to ! 
the thanks of the rector of Pagani, | 
received his blessing and returned in a 
body to their distant parish to take 
part in the Midn'ght Mass there.— 
Rome.
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X. Ray

There is One Who knows all which Is 
hidden from me ; there is One Whom 
nothing escapes of all that threatens 
me or that happens to me ; there is One 
Who foresees all, where 1 can foresee 
nothing; Who can do all, while I nan 
do nothing ; and Who guides my steps 
with unerring wisdom, whilst I walk 
blindly on ; and this all - knowing, 
a'mighty One is my Father. He ia not 
less powrrfal than wise, not less loving 
than »ise and powerful ; infinite in the 
threefold unity o? H * wisdom, His 
power and His love,—Abbe Henri Per 
reyve.

30th Thousand

T6i Catholic Messin
and the Sacramsat of Pen
By Rev. Albert MeKeon, S. T. L 

15 cents post-paid

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS 
180 King Street

The Leading Under?okera and Kmbalmere, 
Open Nlghti and Day.

Telephone—House. 873 ; Factory. 543.

W. J. SMITH & SON 
UNDERTAKERS AND KWBA1MKR» 

113 Dnndas Street 
OPKN DAY AND NIGHT. PnoM 586

D. A. STEWART
Successor to John T. Stephenson

ZukhthI Blreotor amt Krobaln,ei
Charges moderate. Open day and 
night. Residence on promises.

104 Dtrndaa fit. ’Phone 46$
Geo. K. Logan, Asst. Manager,

MEMORIAL
WINDOWS
VRT GL. vç

. ST. C
London. Vnnada

How Christ Said
" •MIL1 “'ll1 the First Mass..

MONUMENTS ÏÏÏÏU
Artistic Design. Prices Reasonable,

The D. WILKIE GRANITE Cl,
493 RICHMOND STREET. LONDON

IIS M, CO.
LIMITED ■ « '

t. V

KARN'S ELLCTRIC INSOLESrHEY warm the Feet and Lim Pa
• pe

* ^a*n!

v-ge Catalog

size, and onr 
atalogue on recci

cure Cramp-., 
a cold, and will 
srn. Theresa-

35ets
THE P. E. Iv.VR.N CO., t.imiti i> 

Canada's Largest Drug House,
2or. Queen & Victoria Sts., Toronto, Can*

or, The Lord's Last Supper
The Rites and Ceremonies, 
the Ritual and Liturgy, 
the forms of Divine tvorniiip 
Christ observed when he 
changed the Passover into 
the i\ass.
Bj SEV. JAMES L. MEAGHER. 

Price $1.25, post-paid.
T1IE CATHOLIC RE CO HE

LONDON, CANADA
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' DECORATIVE

WINDOWS
L0NJ0N. CANADA

Powder
PURE AND WHOLESOME 

ONE POUND CAN 25c
E.W.GILLETT

TORONTO.ONT.

Pearl Rosaries
ofWe have just received a large consignment 

Pearl Rosaries which we are offering at ex
tremely low prices. Below will be found des
cription and prices.

PLEASE ORDER BY NUMBER

No. Length Cross Cut or Turned Price
6000... . 26 cents
6002... ..16 “ ........ ........Pearl........ . 35
6266... ..16) " ........ . 36 "
6261... .16 •• ........ ........Cut.................... . 35 “
6001... .16 '• ........ . 40 “
6002... ..17 •• .... ........Cut.................. . 40 "
6005... 16) " ........ .... Pearl........ . 40 ••
6274... ..14 " ........ . 40 “
6263... -.16) " ........ . 40 '•
6275... •14) " ........ . 50 ••

17 .60 "
6284... •16) " ........ . 60 -•
6265... ..18 ........ .60 “
6080... •14) " ........ ........Pearl......... . 60 •'
6285... ..17 " ........ . 60 -•
6091... ..17 " ........ . 60 '•
6279... ..18 " ........ . 60
6092... ..18 •- ........ . 75 "
6082... ..17 " ........ . 76 11
6093... ■19) " ........ . 75 '•
6086. . . .19 " ........ . .. $ 1 00
6086... -.19) " ........ . .. 1 00
6087... . 21 " ........

Clje Catijoltc lUcorb
LONDON, CANADA484 - 486 Bichmond Street

Fabiola
Piper

A Tale of the 
Catacombs

Cardinal Wiseman 
; Cloth, 60c , post-paid

Callista A Skfilch of the 
Third Century

By Cardinal Newman 
Paper. 30c., post-paid

History of the
Reformation in 

England and Ireland
(In a series of letters)
By William Cobbett 
Price. 85c.. post-paid

Carbolic Recard, LOnD N.
CAN* A
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BREVIARIES
The Pocket Edition

’ No. 22—48 mo.; very clear and bold 9 
i type, few references; 4 vol. 4^x2( * 
» Inches; thickness ij-inch; real India A 
^ paper : red border ; flexible, black 4 
s morocco, round corners, red under 5 
4 gold edges. Post-paid $5.40 5

DIURNALS
j Horae Dlurnae—No. 39—4ji3 ins.; J 
; printed on real India paper; weight. J 
, bound, only 5 ounces. In black. 1 
J flexible morocco, round corners, red j 
) under gold edges. Post-paid $1.60. 5
I THE CATHOLIC RECORD 
; London, Canada J

v -v.a&aa

Horæ Diurnæ
No. 21, email 48mo. (4$x2g in.) 
India paper, clear and bold type 
in red and black.

Very slight weight 
and thickness.

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

Price $1.76
Catholic Record, London, Canada
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A TOUCHING SPECTACLE.
HEART RENDING DEMONSTRATION BY

THE SICK OF THE HOTEL DIEU.
PARIS WHEN THE SISTERS WERE
DRIVEN OUT.
A touching account of the incident» 

attended upon the expulsion of the 
Augaalinian nun» from the Hotel Dieu, 
Paris, on January 15, is given by a 
special oorresp indent of the Morning 
8t*r of New Orleans.

Ten thousand person», says the cor re 
•pondent, gathered to manifest their 
lore for the poor Sister» who were 
abolit to be driven ont of their home. 
A number ot Catholic Deputies pene
trated into the interior to offer the 
protection of their presence to the 
religious in their hour of trial and to 
protest vigorously by an address against 
this most infamous act of the Govern-

The Sisters were assembled in the 
targe reception room of the institution 
—all gathered around the prioress. As 
M. Mesureur, the executor of the Gov 
ernment's orders, entered to announce 
that the hour had come for their de- 
psrture, the Archpriest of Notre Dame 
aod M. Alpy, in the name of the Muni 
cipal Council, raised their voice in turn 
against the impending outrage. M. 
Mosureur, some what abashed, answered 
that the Government had nothing but 
praise and gratitude for the religious, 
and if they were now forced to leave 
Hotel Dieu, it was because the doctrine 
they represented was contrary to the 
democratic spirit of the Government. 
Murmurs of indignation were heard 
when he went on to speak of the Gov
ernment's liberality In permlttiop the 
Auguscinlana to continue their services 
in the hospitals, Boucicsut and De- 
brousse, for It was known that the pre
sence of the nuns In these two charit
able institutions was made, by the terms 
of their very foundation, a conditio sine 
qua non of their existence.

PROTEST OF TDK MOTHER BUI’EBIOB.
The prlore », in her turn, presented 

% letter of protest, in which she ex
plained that the Augustlnlan Bisters 
held certificates of the physicians of 
Hotel Dieu to prove their competency 
for the work of nursing the sick, and 
that therefore the only crime imputed 
to them seemed to be the wearing of 
the religions garb.

41 We leave with broken hearts,*' she 
wrote, “ but conscious of having done 
our luU duty, and forgiving those who 
have demanded our expulsion. When 
the storm will have abated, we will 
return to resume at the bedalde of our 
dear sick ones the place we had wished 
never to leave, and to devote ourselves 
anew to the people of Paris, of whom 
wo are, and will always remain, the 
humble servants **

But these were mere formalities, for 
the poor religious knew that they mast 
go. The corridors of the great hospital 
were now lined on the both sides with 
the nurses and the sick men and women, 
who had crept out of their beds to put 
forth all their feeble rff >rts to hold 
back the nans by force or to bid them 
a last adieu Outside, in the open 
square, thousands were singing the 
Parce Domine and the Credo, kneeling 
at the Incarnatun.

A HEART KKNDINO RI'MJTAOLE
As the nuns passed along the corri

dors, the sick wept and wailed, beg
ging not to bo abandoned. In the yard, 
where five large omnibuses were await
ing them, a heart-rending spectacle was 
witnessed. In desperation, the sick 
men came, leaning on sticks and 
crutches, and as the nuns climbed into 
the vehicles some af these cripples held 
back the horses whilst others un
hitched them. The police drove them 
back and again hitched the horses. As 
they emerged on the open square, the 
carriages were surrounded by an im 
manse crowd of people and again un 
hitched. The reinforced police charged 
again and again. After a struggle of a 
quarter of an hour, a way was opened, 
the horses were lashed, the carriages 
took d;(f irent directions to meet again 
at the hospital of Bon Secours.
CARDINAL RICHARD AT BON SECOURS.

The venerable Cardinal Richard was 
awaiting them in the chapel of Bou 
Secours. He had come, born ou a 
chair by four physicians of this Institu
tion, to install the Augustinian nuns 
in their now home. Monseigneur 
A met be, his coadjutor, was with him, 
and spoke the first words of welcome to 
the religious when they arrived. The 
old Cardinal, now indeed on the verge 
•of the grave, also raised his voice to 
console his poor exiled children. 
Twenty years previous, ho said, he had 
(foreseen the sad event of this day. and 
had laid the foundations of this new 
hospital of Bon Secours that they might 
And a refuge under its room. What 
pathos in this scone 1 The feeble cld 
man, a prince of the Church, himself 
homeless, finds such joy in offering a 
home to his exiled children What a 
Sitting close to his long life ! Dying a 
martyr s death, he pan won a martyr’s 
crown—Philadelphia Catholic S and- 
fï.rd and Times.

ought not to be ungrateful that one of 
her own oltisens was saved even et the 
risk of the lives of our brave fisher
men.'*

The Clevelander who was a member 
of the crew of the ill-fated Leon XIII., is 
Albert Slousser, and In his rescue three 
of the Qiillty men were thrown by a wave 
into the sea and their boat lost. He 
tells his own story In the account of 
the wreck In tho Dublin Independent :**

“ I was se laming a long time before 
one of the canoes reached me, and as 
they osught me the boat capsized, and 
all were flung into the foaming sea. 
Other coracles dashed to their rescue, 
and before a coracle again reached me 
I must have swam a mile, beating to 
and fro through the seething waves, 
being repeatedly carried seawards be
fore my gallant resooers reached roe, 
hot my prowess carried me through the 
terrible ordeal.** Speaking of the 
Quilty men, he said : 41 We owe them 
our lives. I think God never made 
nobler creatures. Tney are brave 
fellows all.**

“ How can I speak,*' says Captain 
Lucas, 44 of these Clare rescuers in 
terras that will properly describe their 
magnificent bravery t Yon know how 
we were taken [from the wreck ; well, 
it is all over now, but I may tell you 
as 1 clung on to that raft for forty- 
eight long hours and saw wave after 
wave sweeping down tjwards me, and 
heard the winds acd the sea roaring 
around me, i gave up ail hope ; but 
somehow were 1 to go to my doom that 
very instant, my parting m meats 
would be made happy by the sight of 
the intrepid Irishmen who were lacing 
death in their mad efforts to save me.”

The mate of the vessel corroborates 
this testimony of his captain. “ I have 
been all the world over,'* he [said, 
“ but! never, never in my life 
have I seen an action more heroic than 
the conduct of the Clare fishermen. 
They seemed to court death, and to 
throw away their lives in the endeavor 
to save ns.”—From the Catholic 
Universe, Cleveland.

THE HEROES OF QUILTY.

ECHOES OF (1 ALLANT RESCUE OF CREW 
OF “ LEON XIII " BY FISHER VIE\ ON 
IRISH COAST.

Mr. William Scanlan, of 1437 East 
Ninety-third street, is a nephew of Rev. 
Edward Soanlan, of Mullagb, County 
Clare, Ireland, who distinguished him 
sell for bravery in the now lamous res
cue of the crew of the Leon XIII., ! 
a French ship wrecked off the coast of 
Clare a few months ago. Father Scan- 
2an distlnguishe 1 himself farther, it 
will be remembered, by declining the 
cross of the Legion of Honor, offered 
Mm by tho French Government in 
recognition of his heroic service.

Mr. Soanlan has recently received a 
letter from his reverend nncle, in 
which the latter expatiates enthusias
tically on the Inspiring courage dis
played by the poor fishermen of Quilty 
fin the rescue and announces his Inten- 
tion of building a chapel for them in 
memory of the event. Father Soanlan 
has received warm encouragement for 
his project in Ireland and is anxious to 
enlist the aid of Americans in securing 
the necessary funds. 41 It Is a great 
charity,** he writes, and Cleveland

FORTY-SIX NATIONALITIES.

COSMOPOLITAN CHARACTER OF THE 
ORDER OF CHRISTIAN BROTHERS.

At the recent general chapter of the 
Christian Brothers held in Belgium, 
the cosmopolitan character of the order 
was strikingly illustrated. The dele
gates present represented forty-six dis
tinct nationalities, the principal and 
most important of which were the 
American, the French, the Irish, the 
German, the Canadian, the English, the 
Belgian, the Italian and the Spanish. 
In conséquence oi the persecution in 
France, many have left their native 
land and have found a ready asylum 
among the other provinces of the order 
in various parts of the world.

Progress iu the cause of Christian 
education still continues. New estab 
lishments have been opened in varions 
lands, notably in Cuba, Mexico and 
South America. In the United States, 
the demands for Brothers cannot be 
supplied. Frequently requests are 
made for information relative to the 
society and the requirements for mem
bership. For the benefit of those in 
terested the following brief statement 
is presented. The society is, almost 
exclusively, a teaching brotherhood. 
Young men are admitted as candidates 
between the ages of six'een and twenty- 

I five years. Those beyond this age 
j may be received if possessed of pro- 
I fessional skill in the trades, arts or 
| sciences. A special department for 

boys between thirteen and sixteen 
years of age prepares them for en
trance into the senior department. 
While all young men of sound health, 
good character and fair talent may 
qualify for membership, those who be
long to sodalities, total abstinence 
unions or other Church sucietles are 
preferred. Particular Information rela
tive to the requirements for admission 

j will be readily supplied upon applies 
tion to Brother E. Alfred, Ammendale,

S Md.

LONGEVITY OF FALSEHOODS.

We cannot be surprised at the tenac 
ity with which an anti Catholic fable 
survives all efforts to explode it, when 
we seo how men of learning and re 
search continue to live in ignorance 
of such matters. Seven years ago the 
Rev. John Neville Figgis delivered a 
series of lectures on ecclesiastical his 
torv at Cambridge University. Last 
year these lectures were published by 
the University Press under the title 
“Studies of Political Tnought from 
Gerson to Grotius.” In one of these 
lectures he declares that a J osutt is 

| obliged to commit sin if commanded by 
j his superiors. B'-ing taken to task for 
j this by a reviewer, Mr. Figgis quoted 
I the words ohlitjare ad peccaturn which 
1 have been repeatedly explained as 

meaning not an obligati >n 4‘ to com
mit sin,*’ but an obligation binding 
“ under pain of e:n." T.^e historians 
Leopold von Ranke and S. R. Gardin
er once made the same mistake as Mr. 
Figgis, but they retracted it. Even 
the Eva geiisohe Bund, the Protestant 
Alliance of Germany, has declared
that 41 It is deplorable that exploded

FOR
ANY STORE

1 lv" right nirtel ceiling lewem fire-rink, bcautiRei 
any interior, is cleanly and lasts almost forever. 
Such a veiling is easily nut up. and costs no more 
than tire common kind*. Learn the fact» about

PEDLAR
CEI LINGS

More than ?,000 designs, suitable for every use. 
Side-wails in e^ual variety to match. Let us 
send you a bool that tells the whole story of 
the ceiling that shows no seams. Address - 211

The PEDLAR People 'K',
Osliawa Montreal Ottawa Toronto Unidoii Winnipeg

SWEET AS A NUT
That's what people say about bread made from

PURITM FLOUR
It is reliable.
It is appetizing.
It contains more nourishment than most flours.

Your Grocer So/lm It• W

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO., LIMITED 
MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH AND BRANDON

Jesuit myths like this should occasion
ally be dished up afresh.'* Neverthe 
less, »n Engllth clergyman, supposed 
to know enough about church history 
to lecture at one of the universities, 
remains completely deaf and blind in 
regard to this important matter.— 
Casket.

STABILITY AND PROSPERITY.
WHAT ANNUAL REPORT OF NORTH 

AMERICAN LIFE INSURANCE CO.
SHOWS.

The report of the North American 
Life Assurance Company appearing in 
another part of this paper shows in
creases in every department of the work, 
tending to its stability and continued 
prosperity.

The directors apparently note with 
pleasure that, while there was consider 
able increase in the new business for 
the past year, yet the total exnenses 
showed a reduction of nearly $27,000, 
as compared with 1900, which is equal 
to a reduction of over 2 per cent, in 
the ratio of expenses to premium in 
come.

The assets of the company now 
amount to $8,735,876.08, showing an 
increase for the year of $J36,81l 63 
After making provision for every 
liability and providing a special con
tingent fund for temporary depreciation 
in securities and paying the sum of 
$97,304 79 for profits Co policyholders, 
there is left the handsome sum of 
$073,556 04 as net surplus, being an in
crease over the same item for the pre
vious year.

On Thursday at the annual meeting 
the President, Mr. John L B!alkie, 
made reference to the legislation 
respecting life insurance which is 
likely to be enacted at this session of 
the Dominion Parliament. Commenting 
on the draft bill submitted by the Hon. 
Mr. Fielding, Finance Minister, Mr. 
Blaikie expressed the hope and belief 
that it would likely result in being a 
model act, and concluded big remarks 
by saying: “For my part I certainly 
have the utmost confidence in the 
intention of the Hon. Mr F elding to 
endeavor to do what is right to all 
Interested in this moat important 
legislation.'*

---T-

“ THIS IS IT—

St. George’s 
Baking Powder

—the baking powder that makes 
the best Bread—the whitest Biscuits 
—the lightest Cake and Pastry— 
you ever saw.”

“Order a can NOW—so you will 
be sure to have ST. GEORGE’S 
for your next baking.”
Write for free copy of our nnv Cook-Book.

National Drug & Chemical Co. of 
Canada Limited, Montreal.

paid a glowing tribute to tho deceased. His 
life was one long preparation for death. In 
every home In the parleh there would be the 
deepest grief, and those of other faiths mourned 
also. A priest’s 011]?-! is to represent the life 
of the Lord Jeeua Christ before his people. The 
white snowy which now cover the ear’h are a 
symbol of the purl:y whioh Father U Council 
ever taught, and the green grass and beautiful 
lljwers that will appear in springtime are 
symbols of the resurrection and glory here

The following were the pait-bearers: Laymen; 
Me»srrs.J P Noonan Chaa. K“ais J ihn Dillon, 
Matthew Sherry. T. P. MoCiWicuddy and M, 
Bolger; Clergy ; R v. Fath* i * H lyden, C S. B , 
Drayton ; G hi, Preston ; Coffee S J.. Gutlph; 
Brady, Hamilton ; Doherty, Arthur ; and 
Burke ,C S B.. Owen Sound. The ceremonies 
were In charge of the Rev. Fathor Englertt of 
Hamilton. A number of other priests were 
also in attendance.

Among the relatives present were Mr. Pat 
rick O Connell. only surviving bro'hor of the 
deceased, and Mrs. O'Connell, who arrived 
from Sedalia. Mo., on Tuesday evening t J. 
O Connell and Miss Kate O'Connell of Butt» o 
nephew and niece of the deceased: Rev Father 
Co y of Hamilton, and Mr. Lou Coty. post 
master of Oakville, nephews, and Mr. Regan 
of O kvllle.

Requiescatin Pace !

W. K Kelly, K. O.
We learn from the Blnicoe Reformer that the 

honor of K G. bestowed upon this gentleman 
id received with much favor iu that part of me 
country. Mr. Kelly was a student In the 
offices of Tisdale Livingstone and Robb G. 
W. Wells K. C. G. Bruce Jackson and Chae 
E IWrbur of tiimeoe Afterward be studied 
in offices In Hainlhon ami Toronto. Ho began 
the practice of law In Sirncoe in 181HJ, as a solid 
tor. He w «s called to the bar in 18»2 He is toe 
senior member of the well known firm of Kelly 
8c Porter and has been interested on one side or 
the other lu almost every case of Importance 
that has arisen in Norfolk during the past 
decade.

DIED.
Tuaiikh,—lo this city, on Wednesday, Jen. 

29 lUv8, Mr. Win J Trailer, aged ninety years 
and three months. May hie soul rest in 
peace !

Bkknnan— On the 11th insL, at the residence 
of Father MoMonamin, P. P 8t. Patrick's 
Church. Bidduiph,Ooo.. D miel Brennan, eex 
ton, in hlb fifty-second year. May his soul rest 
in peace !

Cook -At the family res'dence, 45a Col borne 
St , olty, on Feb I 19C8, Mrs. Philip Cook, 
aged seventy-four years. May her soul rest in 
Peace !

DIOCESE OF HAMILTON.

THE LATE PATH EU U'CONN ELL,

Mount Forest Confederate.
It was wl’h very great surprise and sorrow 

that tho publie hem a m Sunday that the Yury 
Rev. B. J O C;mn -11. D tan of the diocese of 
Hamilton, and pastor of 8b. Miry's church,
M Forest, had passed away suddenly and un 
expectedly Hu had arranged for early Ma s 
that morning, and not appearing with his 
usual proinp’ness, his h 'uaokeeper Mis* 
Crowe, went to call him. Geiting no response 
she entered the room Mid found ihati she could 
not rous- him Fur her help and a medic xl 
man were summoned when it was found that 
the vo* orated fahh r h id passed away in tho 
early morning hours. Ha seemed as If nl»-op 
Ing peacefully and h id no doubt died w.hout 
a st ugglo, passing unconsciously from the 
sleep of earth to that eternal si ep that, knows 
no earthly waking. H- had been down town 
tho owning before, making arrangements for 
succeeding days.and conversing with a num
ber of people in his usual ntfible way. His 
breviary, used ir hta private devotions just 
before retiring, lay open near his bedside. The 
cause of death had been a stroke of paralysis.
A couple of years ago he had a stroke when 
visiting at Drayton, but ho quickly recovered, 
and many, even of his own congregation did 
not know it ts ho ever made light ol such per
sonal m vtber* or was reticent about them .

Tho deceased clergyman, Bartholomew 
Joseph O Connoll. was born in Cork. Ireland, 
on Feb 2nd. 1811, so t hat he had completed his 
sixty-fourth year to a day. When a child bin 
pareil h came to Cinada and settled at Oak
ville. litre hi received his early eduea'ion 
at the Public schools, afterwards graduating 
from St.. Michael's C illcge. Toronto, and from 
the Seminary in Montreal. In 1874 he was 
ordained by ArchbLh >pLynch.of St Michael's 
Cathedral. Toronto. For the n. x , two y<>ars 
he was u**iatant in St. M try s Cathedral. 
Hamil on. after which he w;u appointed par 
ish priest in charge of M mnt Forest, Ay ton 
and Proton, and since that this town has boon 
the home and centre of his arduous labors a 
p «rlod of thirty - tvvn yea--*, with the ex'op
tion of a few years 188G to LSW which ho spent 
in pastoral work at Paris, Galt and Waller-

In tho summer of l!l)2 while 1> >ao O C mnell 
was on a visit to I eland, Sc Mary's Church 
was burned. On his return he set to work 
with his characteristic energy, amt the pres 
ent line edifice, wtih it,* massive tower was 
erected. His heart was i i this undertnk>.g 
and it is fitting th u his remains should 
rest with in the walls that he did so much 
to rebuild, beside the eh tnet-1 where ho so 
faiiihfu ly >' d his (1 n k In it vine worship.

Father O'Connell was U loved by hi * iv-ople. 
young and old and they will long mourn tho 
loss of one who was ever solicitous of th- ir 
temporal and spi lui al welfare. Ho labored 
ardently to build tht m up in devotion, temper
ance and every other virtue Not only by 
thorn will bis death be d plored Hi was 
esteemed and liked by people of all donomina 
lions. Bright and kindly of disposition, he had 
a cheerful smile and pleasant word for every 
body, lie was a loved and trusted leading 
spirit among tho priests of this northern dis 
ttioti, who feel that they have lost a good coun
sellor and wise friend, always cordially at 
home to them and willing to assist by any 
means ia his power.

The funeral took place Wednesday morning, 
interment being made beneath the v> stry ad 
joining the chancel of St. Mary's church. Hi* 
remains wore enclosed in a heavy oak ooflln, 
with sp-cial incase ment. Solemn Requiem 
High Mas* was celebrated' the Rev. J H. 
Coty. of Hamilton being Inch irgo assisted by 
the Rev John Kelly, of Walkerton. deacon, 
and tho Rev. D. F Kehoe, of Kenllworh, sub ! 
deacon. Solemn Gregorian music was chanted j 
by a choir of priests and the whole service was J 
of a most imor.-sslve and f fleeting character, j 
Tho interior of the church was.appropriately ! 
draped for the ecoasion. A message was re«d 
from Hla Lordship Bishop Dowling conveying 
assurance of his sincere prayers and deep sym
pathy with the congregation in thdr sad be
reavement. An able and eloquent funeral ser 
mon was preached by the Very Rev. Dean M aho 
noy. of Hamil tone in tho course of which he

TO START NEW INDUSTRY.

SANITOL COMPANY WILL OPEN BRANCH IN 
TORONTO.

Within the nex' few weeks there will open 
in Toron o a new industry which promises to 
grow as rapidly in Canada as it has in the 
United States. Toe new plant to be opened is 
that of the Sanitol Chemical Laboratory Com
pany which is an international association of 
druggists and dentists eonduc ed on the co
operative profit sharing plan.

The products of 'his company arc already 
well known to Canadians, although they have 
always in tho past been manufactured in th»1 
United States. Some time ago the Sanitol 
p op'.e conceived a distribution scheme to bet
ter introduce their products to the public and 
a* a result, the demand for the dainty toilet, re
quisites they turn out has marvelou-ly in
creased. which is the best evidence posRibt» of 
their Quality. The company also adopted a 
very clever advertising plan which was con 
dnoted for them in Canada by tho Woods 
Norris Advortiring Agency. At all events, 
t he pale of t heir products increased with such 
rapidity that they found lb necessary to on 
large bh‘ lr plant.

Tho new factory In Tor into will be at the 
corner of Bathurst and King Streets and at 
hf start the company w 11 employ about fifty- 

hands. Tie main idea of the company in estab 
lishing a p'ant in Canada was to give the drug 
gists the bine lit of increased profits, which 
will na'urally be made from the fact that no 
duty will have to be paid. The company will 
also do a good part of its export trade fro-» 
the factory to be es ablishedin Toronto, which 
will bo conducted under tho management of 
Mr. J A. Thunder. T. n years ago t he Sanitol 
business was started with one product, Sanitol 
Liquid Antiseptic, and it was started with but 
one man. bu the company has continu illy- 
grown and r.ow turns out a complete lino of 
toilet preparation», while over five thousand 
dentists in the United States are associai"d in 
the business co operatively and over four 
fifths of the dentists in the United States and 
C in ad a are proscribing Sanitol tooth prépara 
lions to their patients.

The company will start to install its machin 
ery in the new plant in Toronto immediately 
and will begin operations about the beginning 
of April.

Hon. Mr Devlin to Speak at Kingston.
The V ’ Red Catholic So Met tes of Kingn'on 

Ont., have invi'ed ILi. (', R I» vlln. Mini,*- 
if r of Colonization Mmes and Fisheries, to 
sneak at their annual noncerb on St. Patrick’s 
I) ;'-. Lost year » similar invitation was ex 
tend 'd to Vtr Devlir. hut, he had premised to 
apt r k U St. P-tt.riob’e Society’s entertainment) 
in Ottawa. This year he will go to Kingston.

l"ou cannot possibly have 
a better Cocoa than

EPPS’S
A delicious drink and a sustaining 
food. Fragrant, nutritious and 
economical. This excellent Cocoa 
maintains the system in robust 
health, and enables it to resist 

winter’s extreme cold.

0C0A
.1 ?!d by Grocers and Storekeepers 

in J - lb. and J-lb Tins.

BKW BOOKS.
Round tho World Volume IV. Wi h 

ninety four illu»*rations. Published by Benzl- 
ger Bros. New York. Cincinnati, and Chicago. 
Price 85 eta.

" The Old Riddle and 'ho Newest Answer. - 
By John Gerard 5 J F. L. 8. Publishnl by 
Longmans, G-een & Cj. 39 Paternoster Row. 
London, England. Price là cts.

THE HOME BANK!
OF CANADA

DIVIDEND No 5
Notice is hereby given that, a Dividend at II 

the rate of SIX PER CENT, per annual 
upon the paid up capl-al stock of the Home 8 
Bank of Canada, has been declared for the 
THREE MON1HS ending February 
1908, and that the same will be payable at, 
the Head Oflloe and Branches of the Bank 
on and after the Second day of March next.

The transfer books will be closed front 
F bruary 19th to 29ch, 1908. both days in 
elusive.

By order of the Board.
JAMES MASON.

General Manager.
Toronto Jan. 22nd, 1908.

Heal Office—8 King St. West, Tarent»

MEN WANTED M?.N’,c,r°*ary and exneu.-, 
One good man in each tociUi

------------------with rig or capable of handling
horses to advertise and introduce our guarantied 
stock and poultry specialties. No expetiuKX 
necessary; we lay out your work for you. fx a 
week and expenses. Position permanent, ti nta 
W. A. JEN KINS Manufacturing Con Loudon. Osé

r»

DEAFNESS 
CAN BE CURED

fitted non.?nn the money. We know onr 
r. medy lia* no equal in coring chroute 
Nanai Catarrh. In afiit-nn and Cold In the 
Head. WRITE TO DAY.
The F. E. Kara Co., Limited

Corner Queen A Victoria Streets, 
Toronto, Can. DentC

BARGAINS
n Ladies Shirt waist Sul's. $1.50 up; Cloth 
Suits. $3,10 up ; Waists 5Pc. up: Skirts. $1.85 
up; Misses Cto h Suits. $2 75 up; Child'en's 
D.esses. ô(ïc. up; Boys’ Suits. 75c up Send for 
free samples and catalogue.—N. SOUTHCOTT 
& CO.. London. Ont

TO H10AMT VATOI A MAIN, SSJI

Work» of the Very Rev. Ale, 
MacDonald, D. D., V. 0.

The Symbol of the Apostles.......... $1 It
l ie Symbol in Sermons................. 78
l'ne Sacrifice of the Mass................. 75
juretiooH of the Day. Vol. 1........... 75
Jiieetion* of the Day. Vol. 11......... 75

"Dr. MacDonald's books will exercise the 
mind and strengthen our intellectual vision 
and soothe our anxieties and nourish us with 
th food of solid doctrine.”—The Catholic 
b kcord.

" He never expresses himself on a subject 
until he has studied it thoroughly from all 
sides and the depth and versatility of hlt> 
.naming makes his grasp sure end his touch 
Ruminating."—The Catholic Universe

CATHOLIC R KCORD, Lemma. On,

Dei'grtful Reading. Beautiful Illustrations
26tn Year — JUST READY — 25th Year

■ I MIWKVMM, VMS.*) V T V1 TV 1rpisiB Catholic Borne Annuags3B3553
yjlWMiwnh fmt nninli *
mMKddasw mTwTSumS

SOThîSrTSSs'JSS
Oer w«nn Mi with wsldk 
•Re • hwWtfei Lomimi Chan wuk 
lady'swaUk m NS**ia few nemt’a

TEACHERS WANTED.

TEACHER WAN I K > FOB K C. S. S. NO. 
1 4 II -hson, for 19v8 Duties commencing 
Jan. 3rd State experb rve. qnaF Real ions and 
salary etc., to J Gastchoue, See. Treas-, 
Hesson, Perth Co 1521 if.

UALE TEACHER WANTED FOR PUBLIC
dil Catholic school. No. 3. S tint Albert. Can 
tpach English end French Duties to comm nee 
March or April n« x . First nr second certifl 
ca'e. State age qualifie»:ion and salary ex 
reeled Applications to be addressed to Arthur 
Grenier, St Albert, Alta. 1529 3.

WANTED A MALE TEACHER FOR THE 
St. Joachim Separate school Edmonton, 

Alta. Applicant please etan: qualifi a ions. 
salary and when re«dy to begin Address 
Emile Tessier, Sec-Treae.. Box 896. Kimon 
ion. Alta. U|l 1.

teacher wanted for r. e s s.
I No. 8, Huntley holding a 2nd or 3rd class 
certificate of qualification. Duties to com
mence March llth. Apply stating salary and 
experience 10L. J. Curtin, Sec Treas.. Powell 
P O . Ont 1531 3

HOUSEKEEPER WANTED.

WANTED A COMPETENT WOMAN FOR 
general house work in country. Must he 

good nook and man ger. Addrcrs A. E 
Murphy. 8iiv< r Hill Ont. 15312.

Housekeeper wanted by parish
priest, of a large Ontario town Compet

ent person may obtain a comfortable home, 
modern, w>-U furnished and generously pro
vided for. Light work and ^ li city conven
iences Address Box 35, Catholic Record, 
London Ont. 15312.

BOY WANTED.
WANTED BOY TO HELP ON FARM. 
>> About fourteen years or more G -od 

Catholic heme For particular* apply to Win. 
Taylor, Londesborough. Ont,. 1531 2.

CANVASSER WANTED.

WANTED AT ONCE. LADY CAN A 
eer for Catholic weekly p ip - r *t 

experience and salary expected. M-r e aKe 
well r’commended. Apply A. B. C." 1,8,1 come 
Record, London. Canada. Catholic

 1525 tf.

CHAPS h*'’e no terrorl ,or the Kir] who
——has a bottle of

Campana’s Italian
__I Balm 1NM

on her dressing table. Spiterf sharp winds and 
raw air. her hands are always white and 
smooth anrl her lips and cheeks soft. It's more 
!™?.ïïn.rlh whil- to be sure you got the REAL 

® ITALIAN BALM, and not a
substitute

25c. at your Druggists * §
E. G. WEST CO.. - TORONTO

VESTMENTS
STATUES

CANUELABRA

CANDLES
0RD0

ORDER EARLY. 
Send for my prices 

btfore buying 
elsewhere

J. J. M.

LANDY
416 Queen St. west 

TORONTO, Ont.

ME
Beads of the 14 Stations 

witli Aluminum Medal for each 
Station. Best quality cocoa beads 
with nickel steel chain. Very 
light in weight.

Price 85 cents post-paid.

Cl)t CatfjoUc fterorto
LONDON, CANADA

5°

For 1008
Charming Frontispiece in Colors and a 

Profusion of other Illustrations
PRICE 25 CENTS

Free by Mail 
Per dozen, $2.00.

S'nrtce and I aberr ating Articles of the Bon* 
Wrv.ore—Astronomical Calculation*—! ai 

endar* of Feasts and Fasts—A House 
hold Treasure—Reading for the 

Family.
CONTENTS OF THE 1908 ISSUE

Commodore John Barry, the Father 
of the American Navy. By Hon. Mac 
rick Francis Egan LL I). Illustrated. 

God's Business. By Grace Kkon. A 
simple lout hug m or y.

The Cure d'Rrs. By Very Rkv. A. A 
Linos V F The s’ory of the L<fe of the 
Grt-a Wonder Worker. Wiih 14 illustrations. 

The Chivalry of Tlh-Sing. By Mat n 
Regan

Through Catholic Spain. By Mary K, 
Nixon Rovlkt with 9 illustra lens.

His Mother. By Marion Ames Taooakt 
The Land of the Tercentennial. By 

Ella Loraine D.iRsey. Pictures of our 
land in early d *ys. Six illustrations.

Love Is Young. Bv Jerome Hartk. 
Corner of the Green Isle. By P. G 

Smyth Five illustrât ions.
71 Daughter of Erin. By E. M Power, 
In the Footsteps of Father Marquette 

By Charles C Johnson With 8 illustra

71 Daughter of Heroes. By Mart R 
M AN NIX At rue story.

Wild animals of amer lea. With 111 us

The Diamond Cross. By Shikla Mahon 
Notable Events of the Past Year

With illustrations.

Little Folks’ Annua!
FOR 1908

Stories and Pretty Pictures for the Young
10 cents a copy

Cf)e Catïioüc ftecorfc
LONDON. CANADA

C. M. B. A.—Branch No. 4, London, 
Moot» on the 2nd and 4th Thursday of every 

month, at 8 o'clock. at their hall. In AWoe 
Block. Richmond Street. M. J. McGrath 
President : P F.Boyle. Secretary.

Nev/ Books.
By Father Hugh Benson. 

THE MIRRQR OF SHAL0TH - Being .
collection of tales told at an unprofessional 
symposium. A 12mo book bound In solid 
cloth cover with an elaborate side and !*»<* 
stamp In colors. Price $1.35 delivered. 
THE SENTIMENTALISTS—A most am us 
ing and Interesting novel, 12mo. bound In 
solid cloth, with blue and gold back stamps. 
Price $1.35, delivered. The " Dally Mall " 
of London, England, says of Father Ben
son: ‘‘He is a pr ctical mater-of-iact
man ; he Is a good priest before the alta- 
he Is a writer of great skill and of prerr.i 
nent inward fire. If you look at him and 
talk with him you cannot very well under
stand how he came to * go over'; If you 
read his work you understand it in a fiasn.”

Catholic Rkcop.d. Lonoon.Canada

tTlir Complete €>fftre

EBeek
according to the 

Roman Missal and 
Breviary

In Latin and English. Cloth Bound 
New Edition Revised and Enlarged

Che CatiboUe ftecot'fc
LONDON, CANADA

25
Cents
postpaid

1
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