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The Earthly End.

BY CHXRLP.S BURTON MITCHELL.

<^lie tjrn» will com *. when o’er my form the blades of 
grass so green

Will «row, where all is quiet, ill i' still,
Upon th it mound, though sm.il! it be, a flower might

TtUt grows upon the side of any hill.

A 1 tisy. just a common plant, has sprung from ont

To decorate this lone, deserted place.
Where laid is one who was once so full of life and

But now is gone to join the silent race.

The noonday sun may send his rays upon this lonely

The ie.it m ty m ike this daisy droop its head :
Bui freshened and revived when comes the gentle 

evening shower,
•Twill stand erect and show new life instead.

The winds may blow, the rains mw fall, the storms 
may come and go.

The lightnings tl ish, the thunders roll, and yet.
E'en through it all this daisy live-, so sweet and 

meek and low.
T v ' igh summei's day until th-- - in has set.

Till A i'urn comes and chilly blasts of winter sweep

T'M o l King Frost doth sway his scepter. D-- itli .

Then Nature humbly bows twfore his will soistern

And quite submissive, draws a parting breath.

And even min the storms of life may stand, but soon

The Autumn come*—he’* laid hm-Mt'n t he sod 
And daisies bloom above his grave, be lie small or

While up*ard flies the soul to meet its c„„;

CHRISTIAN EDUCATION.
From the beginning it lias been the 

practice <»f the Church to establish 
schools for the Christian training of 
youth. The priest was teacher and 
when the number required, he had lay 
assistants. The academy and college 
wore the climax of the parish schools 
and the more learned among the clergy 
presided over them and taught in them. 
These institutions for higher education 
were quite numerous and most every 
country of Christendom boasted of some 
one particular college that stood high 
above the rest. Thus we had the school 
of Alexandria in t he Fast, and later the 
schools of the West, such as the great 
schools of Paris and that of the Four 
Masters in Ireland, the theological 
schools of Italy, where St. Thomas and 
St. B ma vent u re taught, the University 
of Bologna, and some centuries later the 
famous colleges of St. Gall in Switzer
land and Freibourg in Germany, Oxford 
and Cambridge in England and Salam
anca in Spain. Together with these 
great schools for young men, there were 
plentifully scattered here and there 
throughout the countries where Catho
lics predominated, excellent minor 
schools for young women over which 
holy jnuns presided and instilled into 
the mind of their fair pupils a comple
ment of knowledge in secular things, 
while schooling them in the more impor
tant lesson* of the soul. Instruction in 
domestic economy and polite arts formed 
a'parVof the training they received.

The Church jealously guarded the 
matter of the education of youth and 
bestowed upon it its greatest care. It 
realized that if there were to be a pious 
faithful they must be trained from j'outli 
up, that from the first they must be 
grounded in the knowledge and practice 
of their religion, taught to know and 
love and serve God and make use of the 
means -thereto, namely, the sacraments. 
The history of the Church in every land 
is the history of Christian education. 
Our own country is an example of this. 
From the first we have had Catholic 
schools. They were not, as now, at
tached to almost every church, for that 
was not possible for lack of means, but 
the cathedrals and the churches in large 
cities had for the most part their schools 
in which the Catholic youth were given 
secular as well as religious education. 
The priest was at the head of these 
schools, and while often teaching him
self, had as assistants learned and pious 
men and women whose places were 
taken later by religious as soon as they 
wore available and numerous enough. 
Am ‘rica raised up some notable women 
for the cause of Christian education, 
such as Mother Seton, the foundress of 
the Sisters of Charity at Emmitsbiirg, 
Mil., of whom President Roosevelt is a 
kinsman; the Madamos White of the 
Ladies of the Sacred Heart, Manhattan- 
villv. N. Y., daughters of Justice White 
of the supreme court of New York City; 
Miss Allen, daughter of Ethan Allen, 
Vermont, of revolutionary fame: Mother 
and Sister Gillespie of Notre Dame, 
bill., cousins of James Gillespie Blaine ; 
an l besides these ladies of prominent 
families, there were hundreds of other 
women who were raised to the position 
of superior in their various communities 
by reason of their sterling characters, 
their virtue and their learning, who 
were leaders in the Christian educa
tion of young women in schools and 
academies all over the land.

The parish schools for boys were 
mainly conducted by the Christian 
Brothers, though the Xavierian Broth
ers taught a few schools. The colleges 
were conducted chielly by the Jesuit 
ai»d Augustiniau fathers, the Lizarists 
and Franciscans, the Benedictines and 
the • Fathers of the Sacred Heart. 
Whether wo consider the parish schools 
for boys or the colleges for young men, 
wo Ibid everywhere able and holy men, 
priests and brothers devoted to their 
work, spending their lives in the cause, 
and to ! their zeal and their learning, 
their piety and their self-sacrifice, we 
owe everything for the high standing of 
k,ho Catholic education wo now enjoy.

Remembering the reason for the 
founding of Catholic schools, namely, 
the rearing of youth with the knowledge 
au l practice of Christian morality, and 
realizing who conduct them, we can 
readily understand the high standard in 
both knowledge and piety that is aimed 
at and the results attained. Our Lord 
said one day to His apostles who were
[ ri7*no away some little children that 
had come around Him, “Suffer little
©hildren to come unto Me and forbid

them not, for of such Is the kingdom of 
heaven. ' It is with this as a principle 
in the mind that the religious teacher 
bends all his or her efforts to bring the 
pupils to the knowledge and the love of 
God and to turn their thoughts to 
heaven, not forgetting duties that be
long to this world.

As Christians we readily see what 
must be the effects of such education on 
the plastic mind of youth. They got to 
like virtue from its being inculcated 
and practiced as well by their teachers, 
and they become so rooted in goodness 
that it becomes like a second nature to 
them. Not only has the religious in
structor an influence upon the pupils, 
but the pupils themselves have a mark- 
mi influence on one another for their 
muf ual perfection. Community of re
ligion is the strongest influence to any 
assembly, and so we know how power
fully it operates in the school.

The fact that t he work of teaching is 
a life s work in the case of the religious 
teacher, tells what strength it implies. 
It is not for a few months or years, but 
it is to last while health and strength 
last. Nor does the teacher stand alone, 
but in all the effort he or she makes for 
proficiency and progress in teaching, 
has the sympathy and the co-operation 
of the rest of the household, or commun
ity, as it is usually called. Hence the 
steady advancement that marks the 
career of the teacher in our Catholic 
schools and colleges. We have every 
reason to thank almighty God for rais
ing up so many to work in His vineyard 
by devoting their lives to < ';u holi.- 
education. Their name is legion. Let 
parents appreciate their sacrifices 
whilst admiring their zeal, and let the 
children and youth generally show their 
appreciation and their gratitude by 
corresponding with the efforts they 
make in their behalf.—Bishop Colton in 
Catholic Union and Times.

HOW ENGLISH CATHOLICS FOUGHT 
FOR THE MASS.

GREAT INTERNATIONAL EUCHARISTIC 
CONGRESS RECALLS STORY OF PERSE
CUTION AND MARTYRDOM.
Apropos the great international 

Eucharistic Congress now being held 
in London, Bishop Casartelli, of Salford, 
England, reviews in a striking pastoral 
the period during which English Cath
olics were persecuted and martyred for 
the crime of hearing or saving Mass. 
Many of the cities which have been 
honored by international Eucharistic 
Congresses since the first, held at Lille, 
in France, in 1881, have been specially 
appropriate as the scenes of public 
honor to Our Lord in the Blessed 
Eucharist. But, as Bishop Casartelli 
well says, it may be safely held that in 
London the gathering takes on a char
acter which lias been wanting in other 
centres—that of a great act of repara
tion for the outrages of three centuries.

London, the seat of government of 
Edward VI., Elizabeth and their suc
cessors ; London, in whose Tower so 
many of our Mass priests were impris
oned and tortured, and on whose Tyburn 
Hill so many of them suffered their 
dtuel martyrdom, is surely a fitting 
theatre of ja great and solemn act of 
homage to Christ in the Eucharist on 
tht' part of the Bishops, clergy and faith
ful Catholics of England, in union with 
hundreds of their brethren from other 
lands, and for the offering in the most 
splendid and solemn manner possible in 
the great new Cathedral of Westminster 
and oil hundreds of altars besides, of the 
Holy Sacifice that once seemed swept 
away forever from the land, but which 
in the mercy of God, has comeback and 
taken its place once more in the re
ligious life of the country, as at least an 
object of respect among our separated 
brethren.

GREAT OENTR A L DOCT R INES.
“ If any ordinary observer were 

asked," writes Bishop Casartelli, “ what 
were the two salient changes in the re
ligious life of the people of England 
brought about by the great schism of 
the sixteenth century under Henry 
VIII., E lwa*tl VI. and Elizabeth, lie 
would in all probability answer, the re
jection of the spiritual supremacy of the 
Holy See and the abolition of the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. And the 
answer would be perfectly correct.

“ We cannot wonder that the enemies 
of the Church should ever attack her in 
these parts of her creed and constitu
tion which are are her most vital organs 
—and precisely such are the great cen
tral doctrines of the Holy Eucharist and 
of the Papal supremacy.

“The august dogma of the Holy Euch
arist—implying the miracle of Trail- 
substantiation, the Real Presence, the 
sacrificial character of Holy Mass, with 
its sacrificing priesthood and sacrificial 
altar—is the central doctrine, the very 
heart of the Church's dogmatic teaching 
as well as of her devotion. It is the 
crown and completion of that marvelous 
cycle of revealed truth concerning God, 
the Trinity, the Creation, the Incarna
tion, the Atonement, which Christ has 
intrusted to the keeping and preaching 
of His infallible Church. But it is also 
the vital centre of her love, her devo
tion, her prayer, her entire spiritual 
life. Destroy this central dogma, and 
the Church's life, stricken in its very 
core, must disintegrate and perish.

“ Similarly the supreme doctrinal 
and legislative authority of the Holy 
See, of Peter 1 the Rock * ever existing 
in his successors, is the necessary key
stone of the Church’s unity in faith, dis
cipline and organic life. Take away 
this keystone, the whole edifice will col
lapse ; no authority of any kind, either 
of teaching or of government will re
main.

SAD EXAMPLES.
“ Wo have sad examples of those facts 

in the history of our own country. At 
the present moment the Church of Eng
land is so hopelessly divided in belief

an l practice concerning the Eucharist 
that in the recent Pan-Anglican Con
gress the assembled Bishops of that 
powerful denomination throughout the 
British Empire and the great American 
Republic have not even ventured to 
utter any word of guidance on this grave 
subject to their distracted flocks, whilst 
the rejection of the one centre of author
ity has left them all without any shred 
of authoritative judgment in matters of 
the most vital importance to the spiri
tual life of the people. And whenever 
attempts are made by the Bishops to 
speak and guide with authority, such at
tempts are met with criticism or open 
disobedience.

“ The great spiritual revolution which 
tore away t lie realm of England from the 
unity of Christendom after u thousand 
years of loyal obedience to the See of 
Peter began, as is well known, by the 
rebellion • *i the lustful Tudor sovereign, 
Henry \IIL, against the spiritual head
ship of the successor of St. Peter. Under 
the powerful influence of his agents, 
Crainner and Cromwell, the English 
Parliament in 15311 passed an act pro
hibiting all appeals to the Pope, and in 
L>JI the Convocations of Canterbury 
and York, under royal pressure, formally 
declared that ‘the Bishop of Rome has 
not in Scripture any greater jurisdiction 
in the kingdom of England than any 
foreign Bishop.' In March this ‘Sub
mission of the Clergy’ was formally em
bodied in an act of Parliament, and in 
November the schism was completed by 
an act styling the King, without any re
servation, ‘supreme head in earth of the 
Church of England.'
INEVITABLE CON-ll'p I.N« |> OF THE RE

JECTION OF AUTHORITY.
“If under Henry the Catholic doc

trine of the Holy Eucharist and the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass was not yet 
questioned, but rather still held in 
honor, the inevitable consequences of 
disintegration of faith and practice re
sulting from the deliberate rejection of 
the centre of spiritual authority were 
not hmg in making themselves felt 
under his successors. The work went 
on rapidly under Edward VI. Cranmer, 
tin* first Protestant Archbishop of Can
terbury, in 1548 in the debates of the 
House of Lords, clearly showed that he 
had ‘ given up all belief in Tran sub
stantiation and in the sacrificial char
acter of the Eucharist.’ in the follow
ing year Parliament issued the first 
Book of Common Prayer concerning 
which Abbot Gasquet writes :

“ ‘ The Communion Service * * * 
whatever else it is, is certainly not the 
Mass in English. It was so different 
indeed, even to the eyes of the common 
people, that they christened it “ a 
Christmas game,” and this although 
obvious care was taken by its compilers 
to preserve some outward resemblance 
to the ancient liturgy in the disposition 
of its parts. All idea of oblation and 
sacrifice had been carefully cut out of 
the new service, and the very centre of 
the ancient Mass, the Canon, every 
word and syllable of which was held 
sacred by the Church, which was sub
stantially the same in every Western 
liturgy, was mutilated beyond recog
nition. * * * It was as little a trans
lation of the old Catholic liturgy of the 
Mass as the Lutheran productions of 
the sixteenth century, which were 
ostensibly based upon an entire rejec
tion of the sacrificial character of the 
Mass.

WORK OF DESTRUCTION BEGINS.
“ As a logical consequence, the de

struction of the altars in the churches 
began in 1550, when Bishop Ridley 
ordered church wardens to substitute 
the form of a table, in order more and 
more to turn the simple from the old 
superstitious opinions of the ‘ Popish 
Mass.’ The Second Prayer Book of 
1552 went still further and obliterated 
even the slight outward similarity to 
the Mass which the First Prayer Book 
had to some extent preserved. As silent 
witnesses of the thoroughness of the 
work of sacrilege, it is well known that 
in many cases the consecrated altar 
stones were taken down and placed on 
the ground at the church doors that 
they might bo trampled upon by the 
people’s feet.

“But it was under Elizabeth that this 
war against the Holy Sacrifice reached 
its culmination. Among the Thirty- 
nine Articles is one which reads thus :

“ Wherefore the Sacrifices of Masses, 
in which it was commonly said that the 
priest did offer Christ for the quick and 
the dead, to have remission of pain 
and guilt, were blasphemous fables and 
dangerous deceits. (Article xxxi.)

“ While a little later it was made 
treason tor a priest to say Mass and 
felony for a layman to assist at it.

BECAME HATEFUL IX ENGLISH EARS.
“ And so the very name of the ‘ Mass ’ 

became by degrees hateful in English 
ears; and the word 1 Mass-priest ' a title 
of opprobrium. During the great Eliza
bethan persecution, as we have seen, 
the saying of Mass was a capital offense. 
Priests were hunted down by the hun
dreds, tortured and butchered for the 
two crimes of refusing to acknowledge 
the Queen as the head of the Church 
and for saying Mass. To quote again 
the words of Abbot Gasquet :

“‘Nor must it be forgotten that all 
during the latter part of the sixteenth 
century the rack, the thumbscrew, the 
Scavenger's Daughter, the Little Ease 
and other tortures were being constantly 
requisitioned to convert “ Papists ” from 
the error of their ways to the new Pro
testant religion as by law established. 
But it was a battle for conscience ' sake. 
To them, as has been said, “ it was the 
Mass that mattered," and how could they 
consent to attend a service which had 
been designedly drawn up as a rejection 
of the Mass altogether, even when refusal 
meant the sacrifice of all their posses
sions with prospective imprisonment 
and torture? “It was the Mass that 
mattered.” ’

“ Then it was that through the suc
ceeding dreary centuries of persecution 
and penal laws, Catholic priests went 
about in disguise carrying their lives in 
their hands in order to celebrate the 
Duly Sacrifice and administer the Holy 
Eucharist in secret and hidden places ; 
and the scattered remnants <»f the flock 
that had remained true to the centre of 
unity and the Catholic teaching assem
bled together from time to time in 
stealth and in fear to hear Mass and re
ceive the sacraments. What those days 
w**jv like may lx* gathered from the 
vivid pictures in Father Hugh Benson's 
historical novel ‘ By What Authority ?'

UNPAID DEBT TO THE DEAD.
" There is yet another thought in 

connection with the destruction of the 
Mas*, in England. It was not merely 
that tlx- material structures of the glor
ious cathedrals and abbey churches and 
the beautiful parish churches of the 
English countryside, erected by the 
munificence of successive generations 
for the express purpose oi the celebra
tion of Holy Mass were either alienated 
to the purposes of an entirely different 
cult, or allowed to fall into rapid ruin : 
that the consecrated altars were thrown 
down and desecrated, the sacred vessels 
and vestments plundered and turned to 
profane uses, but it should be remem
bered that many hundreds of pious Eng
lish men and English women had made 
large benefactions to churches and col
leges, especially those in the national 
universities, for the express purpose of 
securing for their own souls and those 
ol their families the benefits of the 
continual offering of tlx- Holy Sacrifice. 
Now t best- revenues were confiscated and 
the thousands of Masses that should 
have been offered day by day during 
three centuries were forgotten forever." 
— Philadelphia Catholic Standard and 
Times.

to apply these in similar cases for the 
future. When for instance, a doctor 
finds himself in presence of a patient in 
the last stage of pulmonary tuberculosis, 
all he will have to do is to turn over to 
page 11)07 of the “Report of the Inter
national Commission of Lourdes," and 
there he will see at once that the thing 
is simplicity itself — he need only 
plunge the dying patient in a certain 
kind of water at a low temperature, and 
the putrid lungs will at. once become 
whole and healthy. It is true that at 
present only a small percentage of such 
cases are cured in such a way at Lourdes 
but a Commission of keen and learned 
investigators will surely bo able to find 
out the reasons of this and to make the 
cure* a law instead of an exception.— 
N. Y. Freeman's Journal.

A GOOD CHANCE FOR SCIENTIFIC 
RESEARCH.

The great cinquantenary feasts of 
Lourdes have closed amid scenes of 
devotion and enthusiasm that bailie all 
description, says Rome. On the fiftieth 
anniversary of the last appearance of our 
Lady at the Grotto, Mgr. Grasselli, 
Archbishop-Bishop of Viterbo, cele
brated Mass in presence of a congrega
tion that numbered about sixty thousand 
persons from all parts of Europe, and by 
a unique dispensation from the Holy 
Father the hour fixed for the function 
was 6 in the evening, the exact time of 
the last apparition. But while the jubi
lee feasts are over the pilgrimages still 
continue, and almost every day some 
wonderful prodigy is registered by the 
medical bureau established at Lourdes. 
Here are a few taken at random from the 
accounts in the papers. The first re
markable cure of the jubilee period took 
place on May Id when Veronika Sper
ling of the Duchy of Baden was sudden
ly cured during the procession of the 
Blessed Sacrament of lateral amiotrophic 
schlerosis : the next day a French girl, 
Virginia Laudebourg of Lons-lo-Saul- 
nier, was instantly freed from vescical 
and renal tuberculosis.

On the evening of May 21 a little girl 
of London, Noeuii Nightingale, fifteen 
years of age, who had been deaf for 
eleven years, and whose case had been 
given up as hopeless by several special
ists, recovered her hearing while recit
ing the rosary at the Grotto ; the same 
day a priest of Paris, the Abbe Fiamma, 
who had come with the Paris pilgrim
age, was suddenly freed from a varicose 
ulcer which had rendered him unable to 
walk. About two weeks ago a young 
Breton girl made her appearance at the 
Grotto, with her head bound in tlanii 1. 
She was the daughter of a chemist of 
Lamballe and had been for four years a 
professor of the Renou Institute of 
Nogeut-le-Retrou, when she fell sick in 
May, 1907. For months she suffered 
from violent headaches and vomiting, 
and she was finally taken to the Clinic 
of Dr. Chevalier, specialist for diseases 
of the nose and head at Mans. A first 
operation by him showed that the bones 
of the left side of the forehead were dis
eased, but six other operations failed al
together to arrest the progress of 
the malady. On July 15 she arrived 
at Lourdes. The forehead was in lull 
suppuration, the wound was loath
some to look at, and gave out a fetid 
odor. Towards six in the evening, 
during the Solemn Mass pontificated by 
Mgr. Grasselli, the pain ceased sud
denly and suppuration disappeared. 
Next day the wound was entirely healed 
and the girl was able to present, herself 
at the Bureau in perfect health.

Here is a suggestion which may be 
worth consideration. We live in an 
age ôf investigation and observation of 
all kinds of “ phenomena "—t he men 
of science are heaping up data and 
forming conclusions on almost every
thing that can be observed by the 
senses — physical phenomena, astron
omical sismical, physiological, patho
logical phenomena, phenomena of every 
kind. Now at Lourdes, for fifty years, 
in the light of day, subject to lull obser
vation and control, week after week and 
year after year, an uninterrupted succes
sion of phenomena have been taking 
place. Catholics claim that they 
are supernatural, that there is 
ample scientific evidence to prove 
that they are supernatural, that 
no serious attempt has ever been made 
to show that they can be anything but 
supernatural. Would it not be well 
worth while for those interested in the 
advancement of science to promote the 
formation of an international commis
sion for a rigorous investigation of the 
“phenomena" of Lourdes? The results 
of such an investigation would be 
precious in the highest degree. For 
if these thousands of cures which are 
admitted by all to have taken place at 
Lourdes are not supernatural, it will 
be possible to discover the natural 
causes that have produced them, and

THE NINTH ARTICLE OF THE CREED.
In these days of so-called Modernism, 

and growing tendencies towards the re
jection oi all in.iilvi>i which are not sus
ceptible of explanation by common reas
oning. it is well that the Catholic, in 
his moment of doubt, should turn again 
to study the real meaning of the creed 
which lie is supposed to utter daily in 
token of his Catholicity.

At such a period of doubt and liesi- 
taney—brought about by the pride of 
those new thinkers, who find in their 
attempts at upsetting men’s trust in the 
simple truths, a sure method of gaining 
much mundane kudos—we think there is 
no article in the Twelve so deserving of 
study and attention as the ninth—I be
lieve in the I loly t atholic Church.

St. Augustine, in this regard, makes 
a remark which might well apply to the 
present. He says, in speaking of those 
who seek to dethrone truth, that “imi
tative as the ape that would fain pass as 
one of t he human species, they assert 
they alone are the possessors of Catho
lic truths. " He enjoins us, therefore, 
to study well this article of Creed, since 
all those who are impressed with the 
truth of it will have little difficulty in 
avoiding heresy.

By the word Church we are to under
stand a commonwealth that rests, not on 
human prudence or reason, but on the 
wisdom and councils of God Who speaks 
to the hearts of the faithful through 
the Holy Ghost.

The Church is also called the Body of 
Christ as may be seen in the epistle of 
St. Paul to the Ephesians and Colossians.

The Church is composed of two parts, 
the one called the Church Triumphant, 
the other, the Church Militant. The 
Church Triumphant is the assembly of 
blessed spirits and saints ; the Church 
Militant is the body of the faithful upon 
earth which is ever waging war against 
irréligion and error. From the latter 
body are excluded three classes, namely, 
infidels, heretics and schismatics, and 
excommunicated persons ; infidels, be
cause they never knew the Church ; 
schismatics because they will not accept 
the teaching of the Church ; and excom
municated persons, because they have 
sinned against her authority, and have 
not repented.

For the rest, no matter how wicked 
they are, they still belong to the Church 
and are still within her pale.

The first mark of the true Church is 
Unity—one Lord, one Faith, one Bap
tism. The Church has also but one 
ruler and one governor, the Invisible 
One, Christ, Whom the Father hath 
made head over all the Church which is 
His body ; the visible one, Who as legit
imate successor of Peter, the prince of 
the Apostles, fills the apostolic chair.

That the visible head is necessary, is 
beyond controversy, for, as St. Jerome 
says, “ One is chosen t hat by the 
appointing of a •head, all occasion of 
schism may be removed." A visible 
Church requires a visible head.

A second distinctive mark of the 
Church is Holiness. She is holy be
cause she is devoted to the service and 
glory of her Founder, and the fact that 
she has unworthy members in her fold, 
does not detract from her holiness. 
Art is not the less art that they are in
competent artists in the profession. 
Moreover, she is holy because she is the 
body of Christ, by whom she is sancti
fied. and in whose blood she is washed.

The third mark of the Church is that 
sin1 is Catholic, that is to say, she is 
universal. Says St. Augustine. “ She 
is diffused by the splendor of one faith 
from the rising to the setting sun."

All other commonwealths are circum
scribed politically or geographically. 
But tin* Church embraces within the 
amplitude of her love all mankind. She 
is also called universal because all who 
desire eternal salvation must cling to 
and embrace her like those who entered 
the Ark, to escape perishing in the 
flood.

The true Church is also known from 
her origin which she derives from the 
Apostles, who disseminated tho truths 
received from Christ, even ns they are 
still taught by her. There is no novelty 
and has been no novelty introduced into 
t hose truths at any time whatsoever. 
The Church is now apostolic even as she 
was when she received her commission 
from her Divine Founder. 11er spirit — 
the Holy Ghost—has nob changed, nor 
can it change.—N. Y. Freeman's Jour
nal.

1502.
BISHOP SPALDING RESIGNS.

SUFFERING FROM PARALYTIC SHOCK, HI 
GIVKM UP PEORIA DIOCESE.

The resignation of Right Rev. John 
Lancaster Spalding. Bishop of the 
diocese of Peoria, was officially an
nounced from his residence in the fol
lowing note :

“Bishop Spalding has been ill for 
three years and a half, and foreseeing 
f hat some years must elapse before he 
has hope to resume active duty in the 
diocese of Peoria, has after due consider
ation resolved to tender his resignation 

Bishop of Peoria to Pope Pius X.
I lie Bishop i.*, now in his sixtv-ninth 
year and still suffers from the paralysis 
which brought him near to death."

Bishop Spalding will remain at the 
head ot the diocese until the selection 
ol his successor, when ho will live ill 
retirement here and, if possible, will 
continue his literary work. He has 
published a number of volumes on labor 
and religious topics, lie was one of the 
arbitrators named by President Roose
velt to settle the great anthracite coal 
strike a few years ago. Ife was conse
crated Bishop May 1, 187b, and was the 
first Bishop of Peoria.

New Canadian Bishops.
At the meeting of the Congregation 

f t the Propagation of the Faith on 
Monday some important Church affairs 
in western Canada were disposed of.

The congregation also approved the 
transfer of the seat of the Canadian 
ecclesiastic province of Victoria from 
Victoria to Vancouver, appointing Right 
Reverend Augustin Dontenwill, Bishop 
of New Westminster, as Archbishop of 
Victoria, in succession to Archbishop 
Orth, resigned, and appointing Very 
Reverend Alexander McDonald, vicar 
general of Autigonish, as the new Bishop 
of Victoria, B. C.

CATHOLIC NOTES.

Two eminent Catholic scientists, M. 
Charles Edouard Chamberlain! and 
Father Eugene Lafont, S. J.f died re
cent ly. The former was one of the most 
devoted assistants at Pasteur.

Is is computed that the Catholic 
Church in the English-speaking world 
numbers 219 Bishops, 20,000 clergy and 
21,000,000 people. In the British Empire 
alone it numbers I 10 Bishops, 13,000 
clergy and 12,000,000 people.

A ju veil vile Catholic Congress will be 
opened in Rome on the Kith inst. The 
members of the Congress will be received 
by the Pope and will present to 1 lis 
Holiness a gold chalice purchased with 
subscriptions given by tin* young Cath
olics of all nations.

Among public bequests amounting to 
8200,000 provided for in the will of 
John T. Newton, a non-Catholic of Tol
edo, was one of 88,000 to the Little Sis
ters of the Poor and another of 8200 
annually for five years to St. Vincent's 
Hospital.

Grover R. Harrison, formerly a 
student of the Western Theological 
Seminary of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church, entered tho Seminary of St. 
Charles Borromeo, Over brook, Penn., on 
Thursday, along with the eleven other 
converts from that denomination.

Mr. Francis McFetrich, formerly 
curate of St. Simeon's Protestant Epis
copal Church, Philadelphia, who was 
recently received into the true fold will 
direct classes in homiletics and elocu
tion. pursuing at the same time his 
st udies for the priesthood, at St. Ber
nard’s Seminary, Rochester, N. Y.

It is devoutly to be hoped that there 
is some aut hority for the st atement made 
in the Paris Univers, that at the recent 
(inference between King Edward VII. 

and Clemenceau in Paris tlx* English 
monarch refused to further the famous 

ntente cordiale ” between France 
and England without a formal guarantee 
that tin* churches would not be closed 
by the French government and that 
there would be a cessation of religious 
persecut ion in| Franco.

Rev. Harman C. Denny, S. J., who was 
one of the most prominent converts from 
the Presbyterian to t he Catholic faith, 
died in Woodstock College, Md., Sept. 
3rd. Father Denny belonged to a 
wealthy Pittsburg family. He was 
graduated from Miami University and 
afterward from Oxford. I le became a 
Catholic in I860, and was ordained to 
the priesthood, lie became a member 
ol the Society of Jesus. As a teacher 
lie was remarkably successful.

The Rev. Frederick L. Odenhacli, 
S. J., director of t lie meteorological obser
vatory of St. Ignatius College, Cleve
land, lias invented a process by which 
communication between moving trains 
is made possible. The device, which 
lias been patented, is applicable to tele
phone and signal communication, and is 
now under consideration by the Inter
state Commerce Commission. It is 
claimed that the new invention will 
revolutionize railroad operation, and 
reduce the possibility of accidents to a 
minimum.

Apparantly the Catholics of Latin 
America, are waking up, resolved that 
the Liberal governments within its bor
ders shall not triumph as has that of 
F ranee. A Catholic Patriotic League 
lias been organized at Montevideo, 
Uruguay, and is spreading over the 
country. A federation of all the Cath
olic societies in Brazil has been effected 
and a similar movement is being advo
cated in Argentina. The Catholic world 
may well rejoice in such activity. It is 
time tlie Radicals would realize that, the 
Catholic Church is the Church Militant.

It must have been a striking revela
tion to non^Catholies last Sunday, in 
Sydney, Aust ralia, when out of 4,000 
men given shore liberty for the day, 
1,-00, including 131 officers, attended 
Solemn High Mass at the Cathedral, 
Cardinal Moran occupying his throne 
in the sanctuary. This was by far the 
largest group present at any religious 
services, the denominational divisions 
of the Protestants making the repre
sentations at the Anglican, Presbyter
ian, Congregational, Baptist and other 
places of worship comparatively insigni
ficant. The Catholics of America are 
estimated at a little more than one- 
soventh of the entire population of the 
continental United States. What a 
proof of their courage and patriotism 
that they constitute more than one- 
fourth of tho fleet !
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CHILDRENOF DESTINY.
A Novel by William «!• Fischer.

Author of " Songs by the Wayside,*'1 Winona and 
Other Stories," " The Toiler," "The 

Years' Between." etc. etc.

CHAPTER V.
IN THE GRIP OF THE MAELRTROM.

On a fresh, clear November morning, 
when the trees shook down their crim
son-yellow tinted leaves and tint winds 
wandered sadly over the poor, dry earth, 
the unseen Angel stole slowly and quiet
ly into -Grandma Rawlins’ room and 
parted the little thread of life. Hers 
had been a grand home-coining. Poor, 
little, old mother ! Her last words had 
come in a whisper ; “ Mazie—some one 
is calling—I—am going home. Every - 
thing - is — so lovely — and bright." 
Then her soul trembled through the 
white gates of eternity.

Some weeks later Mazie and Lawrence 
sat by the evening tire. The old clock 
on the wall ticked away pleasantly. It 
was like a third voice joining in their 
quiet conversation. Something had 
been on Lawrence's mind all day. At 
last he began :

44 Mazie, darling, would you like to 
remain hore in Kempton always ?"

“It seems strange that you should ask 
me such a question/' answorc4 h,ly wife.

44 No [it is not strango, 1 was only 
ploturing a homo elsewhere, that’s all," 

h Then you are uot »uti»ttvd livre. 
<LaWi‘ôhôô ?’* she asked, looking up into 
his large, gray eyoa. •

“ Yes, Mazie, I am satisfied. I like 
“Kempton, but—”

“ But what Lawrence ?”
41 I would like to got away—to go to 

another place. Perhaps I could do bet
ter."

41 Mazie did not know that her hus
band had had words with Arthur at the 
mill that very morning. Ever since his 
marriage Arthur had hated Lawrence 
with a deadly hatred. Hit never passed 
him by without cursing him from the 
bottom of his jealous heart. Had it not 
been for this man Mazie's love would 
have gone out to the mill-owner unob
structed, glorious and free. Lawrence, 
too, could not help noticing his master's 
changed attitude toward him and this 
naturally kept him somewhat ill at 
ease.

On this particular morning Lawrence 
had entered the mill ten minutes after 
the whistle had sounded.

44 Never mind starting work this morn
ing, Lescot. I do not need you," Arthur 
said to him at the. door. 14 You have 
evidently forgotten that we start at 
7 not at 7:10," he added, sarcastically.

441 am sorry Mr. Gravonor," he re
plied. 44 I would have been here on 
t ime but on the way down I came across 
an old woman who had fallen and broken 
her leg. She was all alone and in great 
pain so I telephoned for an ambulance 
and remained with her until it earae. 
Besides."

44 I'll not listen to your 44 besides " at 
all. You've got to go Lescot that's 
all." Ami he snapped his fingers into 
Lawrence's face.

44 Mr. Gravonor ? What do you mean ? 
What have 1 ever done to displease you.
1 do my work at the mill here honestly 
and you pay me for it. 1 cannot there
fore understand why you should want to 
got rid of me. What have I done?"

44 More, Lescot, than you dream of," 
Gravonor answered, vehemently. 44 I 
hate to see your face about the place 
now. It reminds me of " he bit his 
lips and the name of the woman he loved 
stuck to his throat.

Lawrence stood transfixed for a 
moment wondering what Gravenor's 
words meant.

“Then you do not intend telling me, 
Mr. Gravonor, why you discharge me," 
the young man remarked sadly.

44 No, Lescot, you shall never know. 
Come to the ollico and I shall hand you 
your week's wages."

Some minutes later Lawrence Lescot 
closed the old mill door never to open it 
again. When he was gone a wicked, 
disdainful look crept into Arthur's eyes 
as he remarked : “ I could not bear to 
see his face about here any longer, 
God knows, I can't help hating him. 1L, 
is wrong, very wrong, but this jealous, 
unforgiving hervt prompts me to it all. 
Ah, Mazie, you will yet suffer for all of 
this -remember !"

Little wonder then that Lawrence 
felt downcast all day. Gravenor's sen
tences tortured him. What could the 
man mean ? Was he going mad ?

Lawrence ransacked his brain for 
hours. It was a fruitless search. The 
voice of conscience within whis
pered : 44 You are innocent innocent." 
All day long this consoling voice sound
ed in his ears, even though the mill- 
owner's cruel words were ever upper
most in him. When evening came his 
mind was very tired and he fell as if lit! 
ought to enburdvn his thoughts to his 
wife. But, why worry lier ? Yet as 
they sat, together by the pleasant even
ing fire a feeling came that lie must tell 
her all.

44 You would like to get away from 
Kempton, Lawrence," she asked again.

44 Yes, Mazie, I would like to leave the 
city for good."

44 But why this sudden change ? Have 
you had trouble at the mill ? Any words 
with Mr. Gravenor ?"

Mrs. Lescot, had expected hearing of 
trouble from this source ever since her 
wedding morn. She knew Arthur had 
loved her deeply and feared that jeal
ousy might urge him to strike a blow 
which might affect both herself and her 
husband, as long as the latter was still 
in his power at the mill.

“ Has there been any trouble at the 
mill, Lawrence ?" she asked again, with 
strange misgivings in lier heart.

Lawrence remained silent. What was 
he to do? Was he to tell Mazie what 
the mill-owner had said to him? lit» 
did not know which course to take, lie 
had never heard anything of Arthur 
Gravenor’s attentions to his wife previ
ous to tin* marriage. Mazie, thinking it 
best, had never alluded to it. On many 
occasions eveivht- remembered distinctly 
having heard her speak kindly of him.

Presently his thoughts changed and 
strength was given him to overlook the. 
cruel morning's proceedings. He smiled 
upon his wife’s troubled face and an
swered : 44 No darling, nothing much
happened at the mill—only I have given

up work there. I ditl not altogether 
like my job, Mazie. The hours were 
too long, and there was not enough 
money in it. I know I can do better 
elsewhere."

“I am so glad that nothing happened 
between Mr. Gravenor and yourself, 
dear. If the city does not suit your 
plans now, why I’ll go with you to the 
other end of the earth. You have my 
love —”

44 And I have two strong arms," he 
interrupted. Surely with such weapons, 
Mazie, we can brave the fiercest battle."

“And be victors in the end, Law
rence,” »he added, joyfully. “Now that 
mother is gone I have no special desire 
to remain in Kempton. She knew that 
if she remained she could not help being 
reminded of a little heart history which 
she was trying to forget. Gravenor's 
name would not be forgotten so easily. 
He had thrust himself into her life when 
the skies were brightest. With him so 
very near she feared lest the darkening 
shadows might come.

For some minutes neither spoke. The 
minds of both were tempest-tossed. 
Mazie's thoughts stole back to that 
evening on which she had sent Arthur a 
letter begging him to leave her in peace 
and Lawrence, poor fellow, could not 
help hearing his master's cruel words. 
Again he felt like telling Mazie and 
rgaln his judgment urged him not to do 
wo.

dust then the clock struck the hour 
of ton, Its chimes playing a sweet inter
lude, pleasing to both.

1 x.vhcre uô y oil Intend going, Law
rence ?" Mazie asked.

441 have not yet decide! fully, but it 
Will be many miles from here," he re
plied.

44 It will be very hard for me to leave 
this little cottage. It was Always such 
a cosy nesting - place and my poor 
mother's presence seems to have made 
these very rooms sacred. I seem to hear 
her calling me now. Lawrence. Ah ! 
you don't know how I miss her. I go to 
lier room and find her bed empty. And 
the two thin hoods tlftit used to clasp 
mine so tenderly ah ! they welcome me 
no more. Dear mother !"

The poor woman's eyes filled with 
tears. Lawrence caught her head in his 
arms and tenderly stroked her hair.

“ Do not weep wo, Mazie," he mur
mured, kissing her. “You know there's 
much for us to do. We are going into a 
land of brightness to carve our future 
out of the days that are yet to be. So 
take my hand and help me to fact1 the 
rising sun." Thereupon he drew her to 
his strong, s manly bosom in all the 
ecstasy of love.

One week later Arthur Gravenor, 
driving down Shelburne Avenue, noticed 
that the Uawlin’s cottage was empty 
and deserted. Mazie and Lawrence had 
left Kempton for good. A sudden pale
ness came te his face as he drove past. 
He had often regretted his hasty act at 
the mill on the morning he had dis
missed Lawrence so unceremoniously.

“ I am sorry they are gone," he whis
pered to himself. 441 am sorry that I 
shall never look upon Mazie again."

Five years passed—uneventful years 
for Arthur Gravenor. From sunrise to 
sunset, year in and year out, he had 
worked in his office at, the mill—worked 
like a machine, taking little or no plea
sure out of life. A great, change too 
had come over him. One would hardly 
have recognized him. Ho had aged pre
maturely and his thin, troubled face 
showed clearly that he was a disap
pointed man. It was full of the deep 
Ifties of suffering— the little drained 
rivers which always remain. Life had 
dealt severely with him. Helonked like 
a man who had already run life's race 
and lost. He had tried hard to forget 
Mazie, but he could not. She clung fast 
to his every day thoughts. He had 
never pictured going through life with
out her, and now that she had left Kemp
ton he worried and fretted. Soon it be
came a disease with him. Before long it 
poisoned his mind, for Gravenor was a 
weakling, a prey to many evil influences 
that harbored no good promise. Then 
came the breakdown—the reaction of all 
these gloomy months of suffering. Fin
ally he was obliged to relinquish his 
duties at the office. Gradually reduced 
in health and strength, he was now on 
the verge of a collapse. His nerves 
were ready to snap and give out at the 
slightest provocation. At, times ho be
came moody and melancholic. Every
body noticed the sudden change in hisdis- 
position. Stricken down in the prime of 
life, just when his dreams might have 
boon rosiest, Arthur Gravenor, younj 
mill-owner and multi-millionaire, was a 
broken down man.

Many a young life had spent its 
energies before the altars of Love. 
Arthur Gravenor was a rapt devotee at 
the same shrine, but his heart and mind 
had been poisoned by a jealousy which 
consumed with deadly fires. lie felt 
that he had suffered a great,, a grievous 
wrong and that Heaven was on his side. 
He was in the terrible clutch of tin 
undertow, lit1 was too weak to raise 
himself from out of the mire, and had his 
eyes sought the vicar, blue skies and the 
loving guidance of the Master above him, 
Love's aftermath might indeed have been 
sweet for him. But now, alas ! he must 
reap the harvest of all his misguided 
energies and fight, the forceful grip of 
the maelstrom to win. To win ? Ah, 
yes but alas! it was too late. His face 
was set, his muscles were stiff and his 
strengt h was gone. I ie might tight, the 
maelstrom, but only to be thrown limp 
and helpless on the sandy share.

The occupants of Bleur House were 
greatly concerned about their master's 
health.

“ 1 often wonder why such a visitation 
should have come upon Arthur," Mrs. 
Hawkins remarked to Muriel one day. 
44 lie always was such a bright, fine 
young fellow, full of ambition and en
durance of (lie right, sort. But he is 
going down fast and something will have 
to be done Very soon."

“ The cause of the whole trouble, 
auntie" said Muriel “was that girl— 
Mazie Rawlins; not that, any blame 
should be attached to her, but then you 
know my brother fairly idolized her and 
dreamt of making her his wife. Dis
appointment however was to be his 
portion and since the day Lawrence 
Lescot married lier, Arthur lias been a 
changed man. But something must be 
done, and that soon.”

The door-bell sounded. A few mo
ments later Dr. Cascada, the attending 
physician of the Gravenors, entered. 
He was a well-dressed pleasant-looking 
little man up in the seventies.

“ Good morning, Mrs. Rawlins — 
Muriel!” he said cheerily as he shook 
hands with the two women. 44 This is a 
delightful morning, quite breezy and 
invigorating. How is Arthur getting 
on ?”

44 We were speaking of him,” Muriel 
answered, 44 when you entered. He 
HeenlH no better. He sleeps little and 
eats barely anything at all. He will 
probably be down in a few minutes. 
What do you think nils him, doctor ?'

“ He is a confirmed neurasthenic and 
has a delusion or two of the unfaithful
ness of a certain Mazie who has wronged 
him."

“ Ah, that’s not a delusion at all, 
doctor," interrupted Mrs. Hawkins,peer
ing through her eye-glasses. 44 It's gos
pel truth. You see Arthur loved Mazie 
Rawlins. She never encouraged him 
and, when later she married another, his 
heart was broken."

4 I see — I sec*," cried the doctor, 
thoughtfully. 44 That's news to me. 
Then all he has been telling about Mazie 
is true. However this matter has had 
such an influence upon his mind that he 
cannot think of anything else. By the 
way I dropped in as I passed this morn
ing to offer a suggestion. How would it 
bo to take Arthur to the seashore ? I 
think he would improve much faster re- 
mo v«‘d from his present surroundings."

“ That’s a good idea, doctor/’ Inter
rupted Muriel. 44 Auntie and I have 
just been wondering what could be 
done. So you see you have helped us 
greatly to solve the problem. Where 
had we better take him, doctor?"

44 If I had my choice Muriel," he an
swered, “ 1 think I would go to the Place 
O' Fines. It is n pretty spot, summer 
all the year round and hundreds of pleas
ant guests always there.”

“ But that is so very far from here, 
doctor," rejoined Mrs. Hawkins. 44 Do 
you think Arthur could stand the jour
ney ?”

"It is quite a distance from here,” the 
doctor said, “but then the trip should not 
be too nflich for him. Half of it is by 
rail, the other half by water. It's a glor
ious trip. Nature looks her loveliest 
there. The Place O' Fines is a heaven 
of lilies and roses.”

“ To be sure, it will just lie perfectly 
delightful to send him to such a place," 
Muriel exclaimed, joyfully.

“ To send him, did you say ? questioned 
the doctor. 44 Ah, that would be a seri
ous mistake. No, he must not go alone. 
Some one will have to accompany him. 
How about yourself, Muriel ?"

"I would be delighted to go," an
swered the girl.

“Your wish shall be gratified,” said 
Mrs. Hawkins. 44 You will be good com
pany tor Arthur and I think you can 
manage him the best. I shall also send 
Kitty along. She will be a help to both 
of you.”

“And when do you think we should 
leave, doctor?” questioned Muriel.

“As soon as possible.”.
.lust then there were sounds of foot

steps on the stairs.
"It is Arthur,” remarked Muriel. "I 

shall send him in doctor, at once. Re
member that you get him to sign that 
contract fora trip to the Place O' Fines,” 
she continued smilingly as she glided 
out of the room.

CHAPTER VI.
THE PLACE O' PINES.

The lavish hand of bénéficient Nature 
had indeed endowed the Place O' Fines 
wit h quaint, picturesque beauty. It was 
a pleasant place to summer in away 
from all the dust and smoke and feverish 
excitement of the ambitious city. The 
song of Toil never lingered in its pleas
ant, well-kept avenues. All was peace 
and quiet. Tired humanity came long
ing for rest, and rest was given them 
under the stately pines and quiet, tran
quil stars.

For half a century the Flace O’ Fines 
had been one of the most fashionable 
summer resorts in the country. All the 
year round the five large hotels were 
filled with pleasure - seeking guests. 
People came and went continually.

The cold snows of winter never visited 
the Place O’ Fines. There the summer 
lingered all the year through, throwing 
her gladsome, eternal smile upon lake 
and river, mountain and meadow. The 
air was alive with busy birds, and the 
music of their voices, floating.on the 
wings of the breezes, brought many a 
weary one a message of hope and joy and 
love. Flowers, too, of every variety 
bloomed everywhere breathers of deli
cate perfumes for sighing hearts.

The Flace O' Vines was rather a large 
tract of land, comprising several hundred 
acres. It derived its name from the 
several groups of pine forests. Outside 
of the city proper one came across as 
rural a piece of country as was possible, 
and yet its rugged splendor was intense
ly pleasing to the aesthetic eye. Here 
Nature existed unmolested, glorious and 
hve, just as God had fashioned her. 
The pine forests, rich in game, were a 
special delight to many of the guests. 
The city itself stood on the very edge of 
the lake. It was a place of magnificent 
homes, fine parks and well-kept streets 
ami lawns. Nearly all the houses were 
of white cement and stood in fine con
trast against the rich, dark-green back 
ground of primeval trees. Then there 
was the beach—that delightful, glisten
ing stretch of several miles where the 
bathers loved to linger in the early 
morning and at sundown. And for miles 
and miles, as far as eye could reach, 
quivered and trembled that mighty 
green expanse of water the sea, restless 
and terrible.

Arthur Gravenor could not have ap
proached the Place O' Pines on a more 
auspicious day than that first day of 
December. He was fairly enraptured 
with the view which greeted his eyes 
from the deck of the steamer. The sun
light lay upon the pleasant white city 
like the blessing of heaven. In the dis
tance the soft gray hills lifted their faces 
to the clouds, and still farther off shone 
the dark, brooding pine-forests, mighty 
but lonely looking.

44 This is glorious !” exclaimed Muriel. 
“ 1 seem to think we are about to step 
unto the very portals of heaven."

44 It must be a fine spot to rest in," re
marked Arthur, somewhat wearily. “ I 
hope I shall feel improved when I leave 
the place1."

“DoctorCascada'sadandy," exclaimed 
Kitty as her eyes took in the surround
ings. 44 Yes sir-ee that little bundle of 
nerves is a dandy for having directed us 
here. I think he knows a thing or two. 
The morning I left I met him up town 
and ho seemed surprised to see me.
4 Well well Kitty, are you alive yet ?’ 
he asked. You know, he had not seen 
me since I had the rhuematism. 4 Alive 
yet ?’ I cried. 4 Well, yes, doctor, bless 
my heart. You see I did not take that 
last dose of medicine you gave me at the 
hospital. When the rheumatism touched 
my heart and that’s the reason I am 
here to-day/ Well I wish you could 
have seen him laugh. His face got so 
red I got scared. I thought sure he’d 
have a stroke."

“1 am surprised, Kitty," Muriel said 
reproachingly “that you should speak so 
to the doctor. He is so precise, you 
know."

44 Ah sure, Miss Muriel, that’s noth
ing. Why Doctor Cascada knows me 
very well. Besides, he knows my mother 
and he knew my mother's mother and my 
mother's mother’s mother and my moth
er’s—”

“Stop, stop Kitty!” Muriel interrupt
ed laughingly, “if you continue you’ll 
have the poor little doctor as old as the 
hills. You’ll have him coming across 
the pond shaking hands with Noah in 
the ark.

The steamer was pulling into shore 
where groups of men and women and 
children stood waiting for friends and 
relatives. The orchestra on deck was 
playing lively music, full of melody and 
enthusiasm. The singing, haunting air 
fairly set Muriel’s responsive heart a- 
thrill. She could not help feeling glad, 
for soon she was to set foot upon the 
Place O' Pines —cherished spot that had 
been the burden of many a dream. Yet 
now and then a strange feeling crept in
to lier heart about her brother. She 
could not help worrying about him and 
she prayed that God might restore the 
smile to his face and the bright, buoy
ant spirit to his heart.

For a moment Arthur stood still lis
tening to the music. His eyes had a 
vacant stare in them and his thoughts 
seemed to be wanderihg down the well- 
trodden, grassy lanes of other days

—"unto that valley of dreams.
Beyond the mountains of heart's despair,

The hills of winter and snow,
Those shores of blossom and wing 
Over the mountains of waiting. 

i Over the hills of spring."

It seemed hard for him to break away 
from those sad thoughts which after ail 
were filled with nothing but haunting 
memories for him. Yet he loved her— 
this poor, dead, sorrowful past. She had 
entered so largely into his narrow life 
that he could never divorce her from 
himself. The noble, living, promising 
present stood before him—smiling white 
angel that she was—begging and beckon
ing him into fairer regions, but no, he 
loved the old ways, the old lanes the 
best. His feet were so used to the press 
of the cruel thorns, that she, with all 
her golden promise-cups filled to the 
brim, could never lure him away. He 
lived not for the days that were yet to 
be. He only lived for the days that 
were no more.

“Come, Arthur,” cried Muriel. “See! 
We have at last reached shore. The 
passengers are leaving the steamer.”

Aroused somewhat suddenly from his 
musings, Arthur raised his startled eyes 
to his sister.

441 had forgotten we were so near the 
Flace O’ Pines,” he said. 44 My thoughts 
were back in Kempton.”

44 Ah, brother mine, you must not 
think of Kempton any more. Try to 
forget all about the outside world while 
we are here. Arthur, I want you to go 
back to Kempton, well and strong. So, 
for the present, we shall have nothing to 
worry about.”

44 I’ll try very hard, sister, but do you 
think the wrongs that were done me will 
ever be righttnl by a just Providence ? 
Do you think that—”

“Now Arthur, please stop—for my 
sake, do! You must not wander into 
that strain any more. You know all 
those things are purely imaginary—idle 
children of the brain and—”

44 Ah, but they are not imaginary,” he 
pleaded. 44 They are real."

“Arthur, I implore, I beseech you, 
speak no more of it," she entreated, tak
ing him by the arm. 44 You are just tor
turing yourself and besides, if you want 
to get better you will have to throw the 
Past aside like you would an old gar
ment. It pains me deeply to hear you 
dwell upon these tilings continually."

“I am sorry, Muriel. I shall try har
der, but you know when these thoughts 
come I cannot resist. They pounce upon 
my weary brain like a pack of wolves, 
and fear—fear almost drives me mad. 
But I shall try, Muriel."

“Thanks, Arthur,” she spoke kindly. 
44 Come, Kitty we disembark now.”

Kitty opened lier eyes widely. She 
had been thinking of the thousands and 
thousands of miles that separated her 
from Silas, and her heart trembled. 
Then turning abruptly she took Arthur 
by the other arm and in a moment the 
three were moving towards the gang
plank.

There was a frantic rush on the 
steamer, everybody seemingly wanting 
to reach shore first. When the path was 
not so crowded Kitty gave a sigh of re
lief. A few minutes later they stood on 
shore, glad that the long journey was at 
an end. Arthur immediately summoned 
a cab.

“ Look, Muriel!" Kitty exclaimed 
dryly. 44 There goes Miss Oates, the 
veteran old maid," pointing to a very 
tall, lean-looking individual in blue and 
white who was just then passing a few 
feet in front of her. 44 What brings her 
down here?"

Miss Oates was the richest woman in 
Kempton. She had acquired an immense 
fortune through fraud and dishonesty, 
having cheated her poor sister out of 
thousands, which her father had be
queathed to her, by a mere flaw in the 
will. And everyone in Kempton hated 
her for it.

44 I wonder what brings Miss Oates to 
Place O' Pines?" Kitty questioned 
again.

44 Love, Kitty," answered Muriel. “I 
only heard a few days before leaving

that she was to be married shortly to 
an outsider and that she was 
to travel thousands of miles to meet 
him."

44 There comes a peculiar looking mor
tal," remarked Arthur,44 the stout little 
man yonder with an open smile on his 
red face. See! he is lifting his hat to 
Miss Oates. Now they are shaking 
hands. Listen!"

44 Good morning, Miss Oates! I am so 
glad you came," the fat little man ex
claimed smilingly.

“Oh, Maurice," she gasped, “to think 
that I should come these many miles for 
you. ”

The three listeners who had over
heard the conversation, exchanged 
glances hurriedly.

“ The love-sick goose!" laughed Kitty.
‘She’s worse than an eighteen year 

old."
“ I am sure that’s Miss Oates' intended 

remarked Muriel. “I heard that his 
first name was Maurice."

“The wretch!" muttered Kitty, “to 
think that her poor sister is starving in 
a hovel in Kempton and she parading 
hero in silks and laces ! Maurice ! that 
“Oates" has needed a thrashin’ this long 
time—and I feel as if I could give her 
her deserts."

It was another of Kitty’s little wittic
isms and Muriel and Arthur could not 
restrain their laughter.

.1 ust then the cab drove up.
“ Where'll 1 take you, sir?" the col

ored cabby asked politely.
44 To the Clarendon, please," answered 

Arthur.
14 Very well. We'll be there in ten 

minutes, sir" said the cabby as he closed 
the door.

Then the horses' hoofs sounded on the 
pavement and the cab went spinning 
down the avenue of pines.

TO HE CONTINUED

THE FATE OF MARIE NI C0IN- 
NEALAN.

“ The Posy-bright !" was given as 
name to Iter by a poet who sang her 
beauty, and, in truth and deed, well 
worthy site was to lie given such a name. 
It was said of her that she was the most 
beautiful woman ever seen among the 
folks of that country in which she had 
her dwelling. And, although this same 
is said of many a one, little deserving 
of so great a reputation, like enough it 
was true for Marie ni Coinnealan. 
There were two song makers who fash
ioned ranns about her ; and one relates 
how her cheek was like the hue of the 
apple-blossom in May, opened newly 
under morning dews ; and the others/no 
whit behind, will have it that such was 
the bright ness and tire of her blue eyes 
that men’s souls, in the last spark of 
life woultl light again their llame from 
her glance. But, indeed, this was not 
so ; rather, she slew them through fatal 
loving ; for she was high above all, like 
a lark in the air, or a blossom on a 
topmost bough, or a star in the blossom 
of heaven.

Her own people set great store upon 
her. She had a sister—fair enough, she 
not being by -and three tall brothers, 
brave and young. These had upon 
them the care of farm and dairy ; and 
44 their fill of work,” as it is said in such 
tending. The mother Saibh ni Garagh 
(long before Maire the daughter was a 
woman grown,) had been struck with a 
sickness—God bless the hearers !" said 
they who spoke upon the matter. She 
had lain bed-ridden for many a year, as 
for the man of the house, his whole de
sire was in drink. The sister, then, and 
the brothers worked : Maire sat by her 
mother silent, or else singing very 
softly to herself ; brooding, it would 
seem, upon her own beauty, as a flower 
might do—singing heart's content into 
the poor woman yonder, who never 
stepped outside the four posts of the 
bed. “ That is lady's work," said the 
others. Our Maire is net fit for else." 
She was always clad in fine costly 
clothes, without soil or speck. When 
they were worn, Bride, the young sis
ter, took them, making no demur. She 
had been reared to this ; always giving 
best and highest up to that sister for 
whom men of learning and poetry made 
the melodious songs ; for whom many a 
young lad, and many a person of stand
ing pined and left his hearth lonely and 
without a wife in his company there.

Was it not like that with Anthony 
MacGowan ? There had been a match 
made for him with little djilis ni Con- 
achy, a bit of a girl, brownls a nut, and 
all as sweet within, it will bo allowed. 
Anthony was well satisfied until his bad 
luck brought him one day to the fair in 
Bailenahoun. He was driving 1 hree cows 
down the street there cracking his stick 
behind them, his dog at his heel. A 
high wind came suddenly and whipt the 
hat off him and carried it into a cart 
by the way. Who should be siftin' 
there, waitin' her father's pleasure to 
turn home, but Maire ni Coinnealan ? 
She smiled, and stole the man's heart 
out of him. 44 Sorrow’s cure to me, but 
'tis myself was in the hurry about mak
ing the marriage," said Anthony Mac
Gowan to himself.

He went after his beasts, but to the 
first man who came making a bargain 
with him he said : 44 Maybe you could 
give me an account of that young 
woman yonder, honest person ? What's 
the name upon her people and where 
will she be dwelling ?"

The other turned his head, and saw 
Maire ni Coinnealcan sitting in her 
father’s care. Likely, the girl was not 
thinking about one or other of them. 
Her elbow was upon her knee, her chin 
in the hollow of her palm—white as a 
snowflake was that small hand. And 
there the wind came jealously about her 
and blew the ringlets in a gold mist 
across her countenance, as if it would 
fain hide her beauty from them all. That 
person who had been questioned sighed. 
Well he knew the fair woman yonder. 
Then his anger rose, and he said to 
Anthony McGowan ; “ What concern to 
yourself who she may be, or where lier 
place of dwelling, and you to be marry
ing Dlarmuid O’Conachy’s little girl 
And with that he turned his back upon 
Anthony, all his bargaining gone out of 
his head.

Nevertheless that other man got the 
knowledge which was lacking from him. 
It was no more than a couple of days 
after this that he came up the hill of the

dwelling-place of Maire ni Coinneal,,, 
He brought his sister with him, bin 
her heart was not in the work •• .
save all here!" he said entering h 
The sister following In the track of l 
feet, said not a word.

“ Tadg, the girl's father, was smoking 
ins pipe in the chimney corner. «• tui ? 
your seat good people, and let us know 
your business/’ he said to then, \n 
thony took his seat and looked at *t|„" 
floor ; the sister’s eyes went right anil 
left, and saw the beam without a Hit, |, 
nor hank of onions even. “ A pour , x- 
ehange for the fine fortune to come with 
Eilis ni Conachy 1" said she in her <,W11 
mind. “ It is not like that a fortune 
will come out of this house1."

There was the brother meantime 
speaking for himself. 44 1 am wishful „( 
wedding with your young Maire,” said 
he. Tadg O'Coinnealan liked that sort 
of talk. It made him proud to be the 
father of such a daughter.

“ There will be many a one of voUP
wish in this country and beyond it; |10 
made answer. 44 But sure, how do voii 
stand for land and money, good man 
Then the man who was breaking faith 
with little Eilis gave account of himself 
and, no doubt but he was a well-to-do 
person. Tadg, the father, though h, 
was looking for a flue settlement fur hi* 
daughter, would have been well content 
to take him. He said. 44 We will be 
thinking about the matter. But n,lV>
I will hid the girl out from her mother's 
sick bed, where she will be tending the 
poor woman.”

Maire came with slow soft step, quiet 
and bright as a sunbeam. She looked 
at Anthony MacGowan out of her deep 
eyes. She did nut smile upon him 
now. She stood in the middle of the 
floor, in that dark shadowy place ; and 
she said in her low voice, “ Little to my 
mind is your coming here and little the 
cause of you rooming.” The sister, by 
Anthony’s side, drew in her breath. 
The man’s cheek turned scarlet ml. 
He spoke, and his face was drooping to 
his breast.

“ What for will you be speaking in 
this fashion to me ?" said he.

Made answer Maire : 44 Go to Eilis ni 
Conachy, and ask her what for?" Tlu-n 
Anthony knew that as he had fared 
hither, so he might fare forth ; and that 
such was all was coming to him on the 
head of his journey. He rose up in his 
standing, without another word. The 
sister said, 44 God reward you, girl." 
The pair went out of the house together.

“ Quick work," said the father, not 
satisfied. 44 And that was a man of 
great wealth, I will be telling you." 
It was nothing to him about little Eilis 
yonder.

The daughter had a soft cunning of 
her own. “ 111 it would become us to be 
raking the ownings of another woman," 
said she, “ and it being said of us that 
we had our choice of suitors." And she 
put her arms about his neck, and whis
pered in his ear some sweet little secret 
which was between them.

After that, and not long after, either 
came the contention of the poets— 
which is remembered among the corfhtry 
people until this day. There was the 
44 Man of the Caoines," oRe Shemus 
O’Gallagher, !who used to be at every 
gathering in the whole barony, because 
he had such soft, sorrowful singing that 
it came upon hearts like dew of evening 
after a sultry day. And there, against 
him, stood up that wild lad from the 
shore westward. Eoghan O'Maille, and 
“ the loudness of the sea ever iu his 
voice, and he powerful and high going, 
like the waves of the Old Sea," say the 
folks who tell the tale.

It was drawing near to Christmas t hen,, 
and there had been a day's winnowing 
upon the hill over against the dwelling 
place of Maire ni Coinnealan. Bride, the 
young sister, had been working with the 
women, in the high wind on the hill, all. 
the day long ; but when darkness of 
night drew on they gave over toil and 
came within the barn and made merry 
with dancing and singing. Marie nL 
Coinnealan should be in their company 
then, without doubt, for no gathering 
was right without her. And she was 
dancing in her fine attire, which she 
always wore, when the two song-makers 
among the throng, began to praise her, 
and against the other. Here is the 
rann of him who used to be fashioning 
caoines
I here is a fairy-hill over Bailenahoun,
And the skv-woman in her dwelling upon it,
Ochone !—more spells in a word of her mouth 
' han in the store of Finavara, the King ot the Shoe

A hundred times and nine times over the lain I -t 
desiretl her ;

A hundred times and nine times over she was • rv.'-ed 
and consecrated

In the name of the Seven are strongest in the house 
of God,

In the name of great Mary, against which there i- no

41 *1 here is no heart, here or yonder, could denv !■ ve 
to her !

O white love. O darling, O curled and branching 
cuilin of pure gold !

Ye will he bringing me to my burying within a year 
and a day, ——

(And welcome at that !) if I get not my share-of-the-

Come ail ye, O women of the Caoining and vauinc 
your fill for me,

Unless it he for me to wed her, the Flower of Ike 
maidens,

Better to me the black clay, upon my eyes 
Than to see her wed with another, and my self in my 

loneliness!”

And when he had made this song they 
say how he stepped aside, leaning on his 
neighbor, as if the weakness of death 
were already coming upon him. 44 Sure 
and certain out she will be for you, after 
that fine rann !" said those1 about him, 
ready with comfort. But the fair maid 
herself, yonder, listening mutely, gives 
him no sign of favor, whatever be the 
thoughts of her heart within.

Then, in his turn, began that other, 
from the shore westward. And he sang 
where he stood, barely within the house, 
on the right hand of the door, ami his 
face to the wall :
There is a Man in the West,
Sickness of love upon him.
II there come not curing,
It is the madness will he upon him.

Without hunger hut the love-hunger;
Without hunger hut the love-hunger ;
He goes like the wind in dark valley.
His heart is a kindled coal.

Mournful is the wind, going darkly ; ,
Striving vehemently against the height and tno

In the midst of the sea it were a better story !
And it free, among bitter mingling waves!
'Very sharp the flame of the kindled ember ; (
A salt edge upon it, sawing the core of the heart.
A better story, It to be quenched black, , .
In black billows, on a tide that troubles the nign»
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The people say how the blood went 
cold in them, to listen to this lament. 
It is set down here, in the English, as is 
that other rann made by HhemusO'Ualla- 
gher, but the folks of Bailenahoun have 
Gaelic upon them still, in which tongue 
t,e it understood, this is related. Be 
that as- it may be, when the poets had 
made an end of their singing, Maire ni 
Voinneulan rose up with a cry, and ran 
swiftly from among them all, neither 
stopping nor staying until she reaches 
her father's door, over against them, on 
the hill. “ What at all is on you, girl ?" 
said the father. She threw herself 
against his bosom, and shivered and 
moaned.

“ The slaying of the two flue men is on 
me," makes answer she.

She did not go any more to fair or 
dance a^ter that. And as for her word, 
indeed, it fell out true, no great time 
after. Within the year the caoining- 
womtsn were waking Shemus 0'( iallagher, 
recounting his good doings, and the good 
doing of his people for generations, 
caoining him mournfully, as it well be
fitted t hem to do. But as for the “ Man 
in the West," his “ better story * came 
to pass for him. There was a night of 
storm, and a ship in evil case, and he 
goes out with a little company to help 
them that drown. But who so returns 
lie returns not. They tell how lie saved 
seven lives before the white wave leaped 
upon him ; for he was strong ^ith the 
strength of a great heart. Amrkll that 
night after till morning came gray upon 
a heavy sea, they say the wind caoined 
him like a woman, before the island- 
woman might caoine him, gathering to
gether for “ The Wake of the Absent."

But oven before these things befall, 
Maire ni Coinnealan meets trouble of 
her own ; worse again, meets it where 
■be little expects. Of a twilight even
ing comes a little ragged gossoon seek
ing her, with a certain message ; then 
Maire goes to her father and says :
" There will be the hunt riding in these 
parts to-morrow."

“Do you say now?” inquired he, and 
a twinkle in his eye. “ And will your
self and myself be going down to the 
crossroads to get a sight of them riding 
by ?”

She mused a while ; then said : “ We 
will not be going. Lot them that has 
need of me come up hither.” But after 
that again, she sighed and said :
" Beauty is a bitter t hing, atlmir-dhillis!” 
The man did not think with her. Many 
a silver piece and many a gold piece 
i"und its way to his pocket from time to 
time from a person he knew -and all on 
account of his daughter's beauty. Maire 
had no knowledge of such givings. The 
tavernman down in the town there got 
the profit of t hem.

“ Myself, 1 would be for going a bit of 
the road to see the hunt pass,” said the 
father, “ Great gentlemen do be easy 
offended, often."

She drew in her breath with a start. 
4‘ Whisht, atlmir-dhillis :" said she,
“ Tis not at all lucky to be laying out 
trouble." She went away then to the 
>ivk mother, on her bed in the room with
in. and the two conversed a long while 
secretly, and hushing their voices, when 
Brideen and the tall brothers gathered 
into t he kitchen after work. At the end 
the mother said : “ You had best go, 
and not set yourself against the father. 
For if aught came amiss of it, 'tis he 
that would be upbraiding us ever and 
always." Then Maire agreed that she 
would be going to see the hunt on the 
morn of the morrow.

The “Meet" was out there beyond 
Bailenahoun, on the far side of the river 
hut many a line rider was wont to come 
by the cross-roads at the bottom <>' the 
hill, and many a great lady with leathers 
drooping from her hat, and silver but
tons on her sweeping habit. Tadg 
O’Coinnealan and his daughter stood by 
the gap in the corner field, and watched 
the hunting folk ride by. “ "Tis you 
will be going in state like one of them 
by and by,” said the father.

“God send 1" answered Maire. “But, 
indeed, it is not of the fine gear that I 
will be thinking." She had none of her 
own gay attire upon her this day, but 
was wrapped about in her mother's blue 

oak, and all her bright hair pushed in 
under the hood. Nevertheless there 

a me a gentleman on horse-back, trot
ting past, and looking, he said in his 
own bosom that it might be the Virgin 
Mary was in it, yonder. He did not 

< 1 raw rein, nor slacken pace even : but 
he eyed the girl from his drawn brows, 
and said to his comrade riding by him : 
"Would to God I had been born the son 
of a herd and not a lord's son!"

“What for?" inquires that other.
“That 1 might wed the wife of my own 

choosing," says tire line young gentle
man who is handsome and womanish, 
and weak. Ilis comrade laughed and 
said, “I wish I had your luck to quarrel 
with." And they rode on to follow t he 
hunt, past the town, and the slow deep 
ri ver.

At talking time in the evening, the 
mother of Maire makes excuse to send 
her younger daughter of an errand over 
the hill ; and of the three brothers, one 
is gone driving sheep to a fair, north
ward ; and one is courting a young 
maid below in the town ; to t he third, 
Tadg O’Ooinnealan says, “111 luck had 
it that I broke lialfja dozen pinson the 
harrow this morning, and I to be har
rowing the plot above."

“Wishe, why could you not have let 
it alone!" said the boy. It was little 
fruit of the work lie had seen upon the 
same plot after all his father's work. 
And now he needs must cart away the 
harrow, and have the pins made right 
upon it.

These four being away, then, Maire 
Coinnealan sweeps the hearth, and sets 
the board for a homely supper, “lie 
will be here this now," she says to her 
mother, on the bed in the room within ; 
“and tired and hungry after his day’s 
hunting." She had all womanly care 
fur her own appearance after that, and 
made herself as line as might be, with a 
thought in her mind for those great 
ladies she had seen that morning, fol
lowing the hunt.

And in another little while, there 
came the sound of a weary horse, faring 
uphill. Tadg, the father, makes haste 
to the door, and here is a young man 
dismounting. “Welcome before you, a 
vie sO!" says Tadg. He felt the gold 
guinea slip into his hand before he 
knew where he was.

J he girl within, shy and fair, has a 
sweeter welcome, that young man deems. 
He watched the light in her eyes, and 
Hie hue of roses which is contending 
with the whiteness of nock and 
brow, “(lod's truth," says that unhappy 
man in his own bosom, “but it had been 
better for me to be a herd's son than a 
lord s son"—going back upon the word 
hi> spoke with his comrade that day.

He makes pretence to eat and drink 
with them, but they feast, one and all, 
without cheer. Even the father, 
yonder, has small comfort out of his bit 
of gold, in spite of his desire in it, and 
in the things it will bring him. Out
side the dark is closing in, with a low 
wind making its own moan over hidden 
sorrow.

“Let us be getting to the tire," said 
the gentleman, and lie shivered. They 
drew in toward the hearth then and the 
light was glinting and fading upon them 
there, and the countenance of each not 
clear to the other—which was as the 
young man willed it, it might be,

lie began to linger the facings of his 
scarlet coat* “Maire, my girl, said he, 
“when you will be far away from your 
fathers hearth and your mother's 
people, will you in-ver repent yourself 
of these quiet days among the hills?”

Sho was near enough to him to lay 
h,ir hand upon his restless hand, with
out otherwise moving from her place. 
“My father and my mother, they will be 
well content in my contentment,” said 
she.

“That's no lie," puts in Tadg O'Coin- 
nealan, from his corner. The mother 
within on her bed, yet listening to and 
hearing all, says : “That's no lie, in
deed." Her voice comes to them, faint 
and soft, like the wind's sigh in the 
darkness. The gentleman bent his 
head, and spoke no more for a spell.

He rose up then and began to pace 
Hie floor. He was going to and fro like 
that, and Tadg putting questions to him 
concerning the? day's sport, and he mak
ing answers all astray, for another while. 
Then he stepped to the dresser and took* 
up Mai re's little scissors, which was ly
ing there from a hook in the shelf. He 
kept the thing in his hands, meddling 
with it and feeling it» edge, and he 
walked the floor. "Wisha, avic O, but 
there's sore uneasiness upon you this 
night,” said Tadg O’Coinnealan.

“Faith, aye,” made answer he. “And 
upon my beast out there." Ami with
out doubt the hunter tethered beyond 
the door was pawing tIn» ground now 

-and again, and fell to the work, im
mediately as his master was speaking. 
\\ ho stood, sudden, as the sound came 
upon him, being close by the girl Maire, 
where she sat and drooping a little, like 
a fading flower, he thought. “Will you 
see if there be anything wrong with my 
beast?” says the gentleman to Tadg 
O'Coinnealan, and halting in this sudden 
fashion. “I will, and welcome," makes 
answer the other man.

The two being alone in the shadows 
then—the sick woman in the room with
in, Tadg in the dark without—the young 
man speaks in some haste. “Show me 
the little token my Maire,” says he.

She drew from her bosom a blue 
riband, and the half of a broken gold 
ring. The .young man snipped the 
scissors iiphn the silk, and i h<- gold 
dropped into his palm. “I goto buy an
other ring," said he, and his voice was 
dry in his throat. The girl lifted her 
face to him, all as white as death.

Ho stooped and kissed her mouth, a 
thing lie had never done before. “Sian 
lent, a Mhairemo chroidhe!" said he in 
Gaelic.

“San leat, go h-eag!" said the girl. 
“Good-bye till death!" lie groaned, 
and turned his back upon her, and went 
out on the door. But lie denied not her 
word. In a minute the father came in, 
trembling and shaking : the mother was 
murmuring in the room within. Maire 
went to her.

“What is this I heard him say—what 
has risen between ye?" she asked, quer
ulous. The father is there at the girl’s 
heel. She answers all in a few words.

“He said, T go to buy another ring,' 
but he said not that 'twas for my wear
ing," says Maire ni Coinnealan.

“Ochone! ochone!” cry father and 
mother in a breath.

Well might they cry “ochone!"
Soon after this there was bruited 

about in that country the news of a 
noble wedding. The landlord’s son was 
married to some great lady from Dublin 
city. The people wl o saw her tell how 
she was a slim, dark woman, with a 
tight mouth. “A sack of money," said 
they, “and the knowledge how to keep 
it. B#t that was the kind of woman 
lacking from the lord’s son." “Not so 
he thought lftfnself," said Tadg O'Coin
nealan, and gave out his daughter’s 
story.

Maire ni CoinnoalUn said no word' 
but one. “This is the sorrow that I my
self have brought to the door of many a 
kindly person." She dwelt there among 
the green hills for many a year after 
until youth and beauty faded from her. 
The poor mother and the wasted father 
were long under the sod, and the sister 
was married into a home of her own. 
Came a season of famine, “and the fruit 
of the Held to its black measuring,” as 
the old prophecy says. And after the 
famine camew’fho fever. Maire ni Coin
nealan was the first to die.

When she was “earning the death” 
u^yti her bed, the wind was blowing as 
loud as the noise of sens in storm. She 
turned her face to the brother’s wife, 
watching by her. This woman came 
from the sea country westward. “1 am 
thinking,” said Maire ni Coinnealan, 
“will I lie seeing that lad, Boghan dubh 
O’Mai He, in the place yonder?” That 
other thought she was wandering. But 
it is more likely that the roar of the 
wind—which was like a great tide flow
ing—brought to her memory his drown
ing among dark seas.

Between the lights at evening on the 
same day, she herself went to the “place 
yonder." And like enough she met with 
the lad Boghan O'Maille, there.

This is the sad story the people have 
of the “Posy-Bright" of her beauty and 
her sorrow. And they tell it, in part 
as a warning against secret love, and in 
part for very love of woeful tellings, 
which clings, like mist about a mountain 
to the deep heart of the Gael.—Alice 
Furlong in the Irish Weekly Independ
ent.

BISHOP GIVES ANSWER.
INFLUKNt’K OF THF CATHOLIC CIICHCH ON 

THE BUSINESS MAN.
The Right Rev. Peter .1. Muldoon, 

D. D., Auxiliary Bishop of Chicago, and 
Titular Bishop of Ta mass us, was asked 
by a commissioner of the 'American 
Business Man : “ What influence has 
the Catholic Church on the Business 
Man ?”

The answer is as follows :
The influence of the Catholic Church 

on the business man is to keep him in 
the path marked out for all mankind by 
Jesus Christ. Jesus Christ laid down 
certain laws for the guidance of man and 
all his affairs and he left the means for 
their enforcement, namely, the Catholic 
Church.

To this institution Jesus Christ com
mitted His work, with full and complete 
precepts to be followed to the end of 
time. His laws arc* for the nineteenth 
century, for the twentieth, for the 
twenty-fifth if there shall be one for 
all the centuries. And as they are for 
all centuries, so are they for all men, so 
it follows they apply to the Catholic 
business man.

“How does the Catholic religion affect 
the business man ?" is asked. To which 
the answer might be another question.

“ What is the ideal business man ?"
lie must be honest in dealing with his 

fellow man : he must be truthful ; he 
must be fair ; ho must refuse to take ad
vantage of the weakness of others be
cause he finds might in his hands ; he 
finds it profitable to set an example for 
his employees which will conduce to his 
own material advantage when they in
dulge in the emulation which is natural. 
His heart must be free of vengeful feel
ing, the gratification of which too often 
brings disaster, even when its moral 
wrong is not considered.

The Catholic Church makes itself felt 
in the business world by forming such a 
type of business man, greatly through 
the corrective and instructive power of 
the sacrament of penance.

The Catholic business man is con
stantly under two forcible deterrents 
when he is tempted to depart from our 
description above of the ideal business 
man. The first, common to all, whether 
religious or not, is the fear of being 
•caught.

By assuming that he is ready to fake 
the chance» of being caught, if he is a 
Catholic, your business man considers

By doing the thing which is wrong he 
will offend his God. He will break the 
law which Jesus Christ gave to him and 
for all other men. What then? He 
must confess it to God, through his 
agent the priest behind the confession
al wicket. He might deceive the priest, 
but he knows he cannot deceive God. So, I 
believing that God is his Final Judge, 
that there will be none of the blessings 
of heaven for him if he commits the sin 
of lying to God’s ministers, he does not 
lie in the confessional.

When tempted to cheat, to steal goods 
or character, to traduce, to deal unjustly 
with his fellow man, he knows that be
fore him there is a day of reckoning, not 
only in the confessional, but also before 
God’s final judgment seat.

If, having conducted himself in his 
business otherwise, than as a follower of 
Jesus Christ, he confesses his tnansgres-

ln the confessional, where his identity 
is concealed, and perhaps he knows not 
even the name of the hidden ooiutnission- 
er of God, he is told that he must inak 
amends.

Has he cheated ? He must give back 
what he has dishonestly gained.

Has lie lied ? He must undo the 
damage his lie has cost another.

Has he injured the reputation of a 
follow man1 or woman ? He must find a 
way to make complete restitution for his 
injurious act.

If he • does not, there is the penally 
which a Catholic dreads more than any 
other short of excommunication—the 
denial of absolution.

By the power to “loose and bind," dis
tinctly endowed by Jesus Christ Him
self, the Church leaves the man who 
tails to make amends for his sins without 
absolution.

The Catholic business man knows all 
this. The realization of certain punish
ment to come on earth or beyond and 
the penance that must be done for this, 
even of thought, are constantly with 
him.

Goes he pay his employees less than 
a living wage or subject them to evil 
surroundings, moral or physical ? Then 
he flies in the face of the holy reminder: 
f«»r inasmuch as ye have done it unto 
tlie least of these My children, ye have 
done it unto Me.

For every offense, W we ver, slight, 
the Catholic business man knows he 
must sooner or later be judged.

Let him conceal from the priest these 
s'*’s "f his business life and In* knows 
that should he die the eternal fires of 
helljawait him. The business man no more 
than any other knows when lie is to be 
called from this earth to face the court 
from which there is ne appeal. Ho knows 
in it what moment the opportunity afforded 
him by the grace of a merciful God of 
making restitution for his bad acts is to 
be denied him. He will not take the 
chance of dying with another's money in 
his pocket, and as a business proposition 
lie can’t see what good that other 
person’s money is going to do him if he 
is compelled to give it back and ac
knowledge that he acquired it wrong
fully.

The road is plain for the Catholic 
business man.

Let the Catholic business world be
ware of the Catholic who ceases to ap
proach t he sacrament of penance ; who 
ignores the Church each Sunday ; who 
speaks slightingly of the sacraments 
and who arrogates to his own untram
melled conscience the judgment of his 
acts, which is the express duty of the 
successors of Christ's chosen disciples 
on earth. For such a man has taken to 
the dark byways and needs to be 
watched. Spectator.

The London Standard's correspondent 
at Odessa says : “ Since the promulga
tion of the religious tolerance edict of 
October HO, 1905, the conversion of Or
thodox Russians to Roman Catholicism 
has been of quite an intensive character. 
In the Government of Yilmi alone, HO,- 
000 of the Orthodox have gone over to 
the Catholic Confession, and a large 
number of orthodox rectorships and cur
acies have been closed. In the Govern
ments of Sied I ice and Liublin in the 
Diocese of ( 'holm, 2( 10.000 Orthodox and 
a large number of Orthodox Rectors 
have joined the Catholic Church.

URZONS
THE HOME 
O^FASHION

It is worth your considera
tion—the perfection of tit, 
style and finish at the mini
mum of cost. For years past 
we have made tadoring our 
special study, until to-day it 
is no exaggeration to say that 
our House boasts the finest 
equipment and organisation 
in the Tailoring World. We 
have specialised in the art of 
fitting clients residing over
seas, and, moreover, not only 
in fitting, but also in produc
ing the real American fashions.
There is no need to pay exorbitant 
prices for your tailoring requirements. The merit 
of our tailoring is backed by our unreserved guarantee to 
refund every cent of ourclients' money where we fail to give abso
lute satisfaction. No other Tailoring House on either side of 
the Atlantic dare offer such an unqualified guarantee. Whether 
you desire your clothes tadored in latest New York style or 
latest London fashions, we guarantee absolute satisfaction. 
The process is simple. Merely till in a postcard, and address 
same to us as below, asking for our latest assortment of 
patterns, together with latest fashion-plates, instructions for 
accurate self-measurement, tape measure, all free and carriage 
paid. We dispatch your order within seven days from receipt, 
and if you don't approve, return the goods, and we will refund 
your money.

WITHIN SEVEN DAYS

SUITS and OVERCOATS to measure 
from $5.14 to $20.

The World's 

Measure Tailors,

(Dept. M ), 60 62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.
Addresses for Patterns:

For Toronto and East Canada:
CURZON 6rOS., C/o MIGHT DIRECTORIES. LTD. (Dept. M ), 

74/76 Church Street, TORONTO, ONTARIO.
For Winnipeg and the West :

OURZON BROS., oo HENDERSON QROS. (Dept, M ),
279 Garry Street, WINNIPEG.

Please mention this framer.

(Sîmcnttniml.
w

Academy 
of the Sacred Heart

LONDON, ONTARIO
l lio aim of t ho Religious of the Sac rod Heart is to give to their pupils 
an education which will prepare thorn to fill worthily the place for 
which Divine Providence destines them.
I lio training of character and cultivation of manners are therefore con
sidered matters of primary importance, and t he health of the pupils is 
the object of constant solicitude. Active physical exercise is insisted 
upon.

THE COURSE OF STUDIES]
comprises, besides tin* thorough grounding in the ordinary branches of 
education, a complete course of Christian Doctrine, Elements of Chris
tian Philosophy, Ancient and Modern History—special attention being 
given to Sacred and Church History, Literature, Ancient and Modern, 
tin* English Language in all its branches, Latin, Mathematics, and the 
Natural Sciences. The study of French is obligatory for all the pupils, 
and special advantages are given for French conversation. Needlework 
and order receive particular attention. Address :

fc The .Ifother Superior, Sacred Heart Convent, 
P. 0. Box 320, London, Canada.

ASSUHPTION COLLEGE
SANDWICH, ONT.
(Opposite DETROIT, fiiCII.)

A Boarding and Day School for Young Mon and Boys, 
conducted by the Basilian Fathers.

Forii DEPARTMENTS

I. Arts Course 
II Academic Course

III. Commercial Course
IV. \ reparatory School
The 39th year will begin September 7th, 1909.

For catalogue and particulars address The Treasurer.

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

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

For admission to Senior School Matriculation standing is required. 

School re-opens September 3rd. Write for calendar.
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is YOUR EDUCATION WEAK
tint Beginner's Conrv .tails \,,u .,t the 

bottom in Xrithmetir, Penmanship. Spellmc. 
Composition. Grammar, etc Just the thing 
lor those who left school too soon Ask about 
it or about any help you need in any subject. 
We have over lOOOther subjects If vmii u ant 
to study any subject a>k u-alimit it ( anadian 
• orrespoihience College, Dept i >. Toronto.

CATHOLIC BISHOP'S TRIBUTE TO A 
PRESBYTERIAN MINISTER.

Knowing of Hit* pleasant neighborly 
relations which had always existed be
tween the priests connected with SI. 
Mary's cathedral, Trenton, N. .1.. and 
Rev. Dr. S. M. Studdiford, the late rec
tor of the Third Presbyterian Church, 
a few doors away, the Trenton Sunday 
Advertiser requested of Bishop McEaiil 
some expression concerning the death 
of Rev. Dr. Studdiford. In reply the 
Bishop wrote :

“ The doctor was one of 1 he most gen
ial. hard-working clergymen, with whom 
I have ever been acquainted outside my 
own Church. Whene ver I met him 1 was 
reminded by his gentle humor and pater
nal manner of the old-fashioned Catholic 
priest of fifty years ago, whose kindly 
interest in both the temporal and spirit
ual welfare of his flock endeared him to 
every one, young and old ; so that his 
personality and wise sayings remain an 
heirloom in the families to whom lie 
ministered.

“ lie was broad-minded and large- 
heart It is certainly pleasant now 
to record and to bear witness to the 
happy relations which aKvays existed 
between him and the Catholic clergy ol 
St. Mary’s cathedral. He and Vicar 
General Smith were warm friends, and 
enjoyed many a jovial chat together. 
Bishop O'Farrell had the greatest 
esteem for tin* deceased, and every one 
knows how highly 1 appreciated the 
man, his friendship and his long career 
of usefulness. It can be truly said that 
this city has suffered a great loss by his 
death, and the world has been made 
better because of his life.”

The Différence.
Our esteemed Protest ant Episcopalian 

contemporaries are devoting much space 
to letters from their eorrespondenls on 
the recent conversions to the Cat holic 
Church, and many rather vague state
ments have found their way into print 
as to t ho number of Catholics who leave 
the Church and join t lie Protestant Epis
copalians. No Cat holic denies tJiat there 
are people in the Protestant Episcopal 
Church who wen* originally Catholics. 
But we submit that there is a marked 
difference between I Ik* fallen away Cat h
olics who enter any Protestant Church, 
and tin* converts who come to Catholic
ity from Protestantism. This differ
ence is recognized by Protestants them
selves. -V staunch Protestant Episco
palian lady said the other day in the 
course of a conversation on re I i gap n and 
religiotis differences :

Protestants enter the Catholic Church 
who are impressed by the faith of Cath
odes, and who desire to lead more pious 
lives. Catholics enter the Protest ant 
Episcopal Church through a desire for 
higher social standing. - Sacred Heart 
Review.

Rev. N. ROCHE, President.
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The Canada Business College
CHATHAM. ONT.

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

It stands In a class bv itself?
FALL TKRfl OPENS SEPTEMBER FIRST

$100 -Saved In board alone, by attending a 
Chatham, as compared with any of the larger 
cities, besides getting your training in Canada**
Greatest Business School

Railways bring our long distance students 
and take them home again for half rate, while we 
make a further allowance up to $8.00 on travelling 
expenses. *

, “ ,............. , 1 1 - v iciis an aoout thl
great s. hoo., and its grand work at Chatham.

[>ou cannot come to/lhatham, we can teac 
you Shorthand, Bookkeeping and Penmanshl 
at your home

Catalogue H tells about the Home Courses. 
f.°r. l.he one you want, addressing C 

McLACHLAN & CO.. CHATHAM. ONT. K

To your boy or
girl. Get one.

It has been largely instrumental In building 
up this splendid school, and is now in 50-page 
book fprni arranged for Home Study.

Send 30 cents for a copy, addressing as 
above, and mentioning this paper
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5 June, July and August leads g= 
5 into our Fall Term without $ 
| any break. Enter any time. F 
is New catalogue free. Write Sj 
| for It to-day. Central Business Ï 
i| College.Toronto. The largest, g 
| most reliable of Its kind. W. J 

H. Shaw, Principal, Yonge 81 5:
-s Gerrard Sts . Toronto. I

St. Jerome's College, berc»nmda
Commercial course—latest business college features. 
High School ptepai ition or matriculation
and professional studo-s. College or Arts course— 
preparations for degrees and seminaries. Natural 
Science course thoroughly equipped experimental 
laboratories. Uritical English Literature receives 
special attention. First-class board and tuition only 
•f1 S'VX) per annum. Send for catalogue giving full 
particulars.

REV. h. 1. ZINGER. C. R . President.
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THE CATHOLIC RECORD

Is

C|e Catholic Be cor’d
Price of.Subscription— |2XX) per annum.

THOS. COFFEY, L.L.D., Editor and Publisher.

Advertisement for teachers, situations wanted, etc., 
Ç^cenis each insertiqn. Remittance to accompany

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

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

Obituary and marriage notices cannot be inserted 
except iri the usual condensed term. Each insertion 
fD cents. £ d —

When sulwrihers ask for their paper at the post 
office it would be well were they to tell the clerk to 
give them their C'atmolh Rtroicn. We have-infor
mation of carelessness in a few places on the part of 
delivery clerks who will sometimes look for letters

àtensrs. Luke King.P J. Neven E. J. Broderick and 
Miss Sara Hanley are' fully authorized to receive 
guInc-options and transact all other business for the 
Catholic. Kr.rofri». Agent for Newfoundland. Mr. 
James Power of St. John Agent for distric t of Nip- 
seing Mrs. M. Reynolds. New Liskeard.

LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION.
Apostolic Delegation.

Ottawa. June ijth, 1905.
Mr. Thomas f'ofley

My2 Dear Sir. Since coming to Canada I have 
been a reader of your paper. I have noted with satis
faction that it is directed with intelligence and 
ability, and, above all, that it is imbued with a strong 
Catholic spirit. It strenuously defends Catholic

Cinciples and rights, and stands firmly by the teach- 
gs arid authority of the Church, at the same time 
momoting the best interests of the country. Follow 

log these lines it has done a great deal of good for 
tiür welfare of religion and country, and it will do 
more and more, as its wholesome influence reaches 
■tore Catholic homes. 1 therefore, earnestly recom
mend it to Catholic families. With my blessing on 
ypur work, and lies! wishes for its continued success, 

Yours very sincerely in Christ,
UoNATus, Archbishop of Ephesus, 

Ajfostolic Delegate. 
University of ottaws. 

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

Dear Sir : For some time paM I have read your 
mlimable paper, the Catholic Record, and congra
tulate you upon the manner in which it is published. 
Its manner and form are both good : and a truly 

irit pervades the whole. Therefore, with 
can recommend it to the faithful. Bless-

Catholic spirit pervades the who! 
pleasure, I can recommend it to 
uig you and wishing you success, believe me to re-

Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ. 
tD. Falconio. Arch, of Larissa, 

Apost. Deleg.

London, Saturday, September 20, 1908.

EDUCATION IN ONT A MO 
QUEBEC COM BA BED.

AND

the sophomores of a university to make 
selection it extends the privilege down 

to the earlier years of a high school. 
The consequence of this will lie that our 
graduates will have no liberal education 
at all, that from start to tinish they will 
be trained along special lines without 
due regard to mental discipline 
or cult tired knowledge. They may 
know something of one thing. 
That will be all : they will 
know nothing of anything else. 
They will be altogether lopsided—over
trained without any erudition. It is the 
cause of what some call the “educational 
scandal." Some curious stories appear 
upon the results of modern education. 
“Students," says one critic, “learn 
French through the medium of trivial 
fiction, but they never hear of Bossuet 
or Kucino; they absorb themselves in 
science, and get no realizing sense of 
the existence of such a thing as art." 
An old alumnus of a college, contrast
ing the past and present, said that in 
his time it was a favorite occupation to 
spend most of their afternoon walk in 
talking of Keats and Shelley. This 
speaker was followed by one of a younger 
generation—a graduate in engineering— 
who frankly admitted that no serious in
terest was taken in literature, and that 
for his own part he tiad never heard of 
may also be mentioned in which it is re
lated by a professor that out of a class 
of forty students not one could quite 
place Judas Iscariot. Things may not 
lie quite so bad in Ontario, although the 
S'heats and Kelly. A case from Yale 
system of options will not fail to pro
duce similar results. When we come to 
contrast Ontario and Quebec we find the 
religious, classical and philosophical 
education in the latter far superior in 
the work of discipline and culture to the 
utilitarian and optional system of the 
former.

Attention has been called more than 
once to the fact that on the great floor 
of parliament, where many representa
tive men meet, our French Canadian 
members easily carry oil the palm for 
eloquence, and not unfrequently for 
administration. More reasons than one 
may be assigned for this contrast. One 
reason is paramount; the different 
systems of education. We are not as
tray in assumiiigth.it in Ontario or other 
English-speaking provinces t In* members 
represent the Ontario system, whilst the 
French Canadian members ure nearly 
all graduates of an entirely different 
system, a system running along the lines 
of liberal culture. The Ontario system 
is utilitarian, material, .>cicntilic, mathe
matical. Literature and the humanities 
play a secondary part. Even when 
literature is studied it is much more fur 
the purpose of analysis and history than 
for culture and imitation. Still less is

THE CALIFORNIA MISSIONS.

Why does not some one write a com
plete history of the missions of North 
America? One of the chief reasons is 
that the undertaking is a vast one and 
expensive. It would require much 
travelling, much pains-taking research 
and consequently much money. Then 
when complete* its principal subscribers 
should come from the Catholic ranks

a people not given to reading of a deep 
historical character. It is a pity that 
this should be so, and that the early 
footprints of saintly missionaries should 
be allowed to fade without a scholarly 
endeavor to unite them all in one or 
move volumes, reliable and authorit.ati 
Partial histories have been writtet 
romances have been based upon them— 
but no one lias undertaken to do any 
more than touch them here and there. 
We are not losing sight of the Jesuit

the lise i pi inary v due of t huso subject s missio is whos< • work is so 1 reecmled. could be st;
regarded is imp< rt ant in the m Mitai Nor are xve imiuin Ifni of Cl rich's lowed. Echr
equipment of u young man ont •ring California Mi- siui.S. \\ e xx an some xx'ork sent by Mex
life. G re *k is ; 'orgotten lung which will cover the Will le field, from called the
and ait in is goin g out. if fashion with Florit a on tht south t< Mudson's 1 ay oil long as a sii
the eon tci ipt of ut h hurled ag linst t he m rth, and from A cad a n the East robbed his
it. If these were r ed 1)\ fair sub to the Pacific in the Wt‘St Fran •iscan What lie left
st it ut es w. i might suffer their loss wit Ii and It «collet, Jesuit and ill ate. They nia plunder
regret per mps, and yet with t ho hope were not i sola ted or dis connexe ted. 1837 Congr
that sonn thing •1- e w as doing their Itat h< r were they lii h a of one 'hain. missions, thu
wort t ha Engle h mid •filed was cour- lionio was tlu ir unity is it wa s a 1st their volume of C

through the valesing its stream 
young intelligence', strengthening them 
and rendering fertile the rich soil that 
awaits cultivation. We do not think 
that English or any other modern lan
guage has taken the place, of the old 
classics. Book-making has interfered 
seriously with the virile vlassieal study. 
But literature is net the purpose or pro
gramme of Ontario- (‘ducation. The 
programme , is scientific and the 
purpose utilitarian. Mere is its 
Weakness becoming mort* and more 
apparent as time advances. Nor 
is this regretful character escaping 
the notice of the leading educationist*1 
in the neighboring republic. Utilitarian 
education is one of the poorest types of 
©ducation]Vver devised. Its ideals are 
low, its principles unsound, its methods 
lax, and its results disappointing. If 
we turn to the scientific part of training, 
it limits science to the physical 
branches on account of the materialistic 
philosophy which orders the whole plan 
of modern life. The omission of the 
more Intellectual branches of science ig 
also a retrograde movement due to a 
want of philosophical system. Nor does 
the substitution of mathematics make up 
for a sound training in logic. To let 
psychology be a mere chapter in 
physiology is not only to falsify tin* 
most interesting study of mankind: it is 
t-o undermine the ethical training, whose 
principles are .based upon a correct 
theory of pyschology. As for meta
physics, they are long ignored by the 
self-sufficient physicists who find nothing 
beyond the senses. It is, however, in 
these very subjects of mental science, 
more than even in their classical studies, 
that educated French Canadians are 
armed capni-pie to defend or attack in the 
arena of oratory and debate. One of the 
gravest dangers to which such systems 
of education as that of Ontario are ex
posed is the options which it offers 
students from almost the llrst stages of 
its course.

f I life and jurisdiction. Would that sou 
one could gather up the fragments, an 
testify to another-gi'iieratimi t he zeal < 
the real pion vers and « • i vil izers ol Amer 
ca. Our present task is much moresimpl 
Tin* birthday of'.the upper California 
missions dates from the Kith of Dec 
Kît) I, when the holy mysteries were 
celebrated at Monterey by three 
< 'amielite friars. This was temporary* It 
was ninety-six years later that the found
ations of the permanent missions were 
laid at Lorctto. it was a Jesuit mis
sion marked by the same heroism as 
characterized the society amongst the 
llurons of Canada. Treachery with the 
Spanish king succeeded too well and too 
quickly in destroying what these 
saintly missionaries had successfully 
started. In 1768 every Jesuit accused 
of no crime, condemned without a trial 
was carried a prisoner from California. 
The Franciscans wore selected to cou
tume work. Their leader, Father Serra, 
founded three missions — one at 
Monterey in the north, one in the south 
at San Diego, and a third in the middle 
district at San Bonaventura. Every 
now and again the Fathers experienced 
the warlike spirit of their neophytes, 
who, regardless of promises, and the 
peaceful intentions of the missionaries, 
plundered the mission houses and 
wounded or slaughtered the priests. 
Trouble and bloodshed marked the 
early history of nearly every mission. 
In 177Ô, when everything seemed pros
perous at San Diego, two newly 
baptized Indians left the camp to rou*»* 
their countrymen. They wer' ■ 
the delusion that the sacrament was ad
ministered for the purpose of destroying 
them. What was intended for their 
life they mistook to be death. A thou
sand braves answered the call, burned 
the mission house, and cruelly murdered 
one of t he Fat hers. The brave Father 
Serra was undaunted. He saw in the 
blood of the martyr the seed of the 

Not satisfied with allowing Church. His courage raised San Diego

from its ruins and gave life and 
strength to the new mission of San 
Juan Capistrano. He then projected 
the mission of Kan Francisco, which was 
founded in 1776. In the establishment 
of these various missions, notwithstand
ing the checks to which they 
were exposed, there was a cer
tain system and provident care. 
Missionaries did not go alone ; they 
were accompanied by some kind of a 
guard. They took with them tneaus to 
educate and train their converts in agri
culture. The new converts were there
fore not only instructed in their relig
ion, they were formed to trades and the 
cultivation of their fruitful soil. Each 
mission began an export business with 
Europe. Others were induced to 
come so that progress and pros
perity marked the work of these 
missionaries amongst the Indians of 
California. Their government was tute
lary, too much so to satisfy the radical 
temperament which directed the policy 
of Europe immediately prior to the 
French revolution. A new system was 
to t>e adopted?* A mission was to be 
founded in which the fathers were to 
confine themselves to the spiritual 
needs of the Indians, leaving ail matters 
tempt irai, to others. Two of these mis
sions were established ou the banks of 
the Colorado amongst the Yumas. The 
soldiers as colonists chose the fairest 
lands. The ejected Indians, deprived of 
their crops, became envious and vowed 
vengeance. It did not take long. 
Several thousands simultaneously at
tacked both missions, set fire to them, 
killed the soldiers and settlers, and 
massacred four of the priests. At the 
time of the death of the saintly Father 
Serra in 1784 ten missions were already 
established and ten thousand Indians 
had been baptized. “Five thousand 
Indians," writes a commissioner of the 
United States, “were at one time collect
ed at the mission of St. Gabriel. They 
are represented to have been sober and in
dust rions, well clothed and fed. These 
five thousand Indians constituted a 
large family, of which the padres were 
the social, religious, and we might also 
say political heads. Living thus, this 
vile and degraded race began to learn 
some of the fundamental principles of 
civilized life. The institution of marri
age1 began to be respected and blessed 
by the rites of religion, grew to be so 
much ‘considered that deviations from 
its duties were of rare occurrence." 
God's work is scarcely ever without 
trouble trouble too from within more 
than fv"in without. Spain, the mother 
country of California, felt the -hoi 

I the French revolution and the 
sequent IVninsular War. ! 1er cob 
and with them the missions, were 
ou si y affected. Funds ceased cut 
or came irregularly. No new mis 

I. Worse trouble: 
a, the first go verm.)

came in 1821. He i 
rgc of California. A 
mission remained tube

government of Califor- 
by secularization. In 
officially overthrew the 
rtually closing the first 
h history in California. 

At this period the missions contained 
1)0,030 Indians, with proport x consisting 
ol 121.000 head of cattle, 62,000 horses 
321,000 sheep, and an annual harvest ol 
122,500 bushels of wheat and maize. 
This property was handed over to the 
'authorities, • ' allotted a portion 
to each family. In less than ten years 
the Indians had dwindled down to 4,430. 
-War- completed what a secularizing 
policy had too successfully initialed. 
The Indians were drawn into the various 
quarrels ; a new gold-seeking population 
entered the country, knowing neither 
missionary nor Indian convert. Thus 
the California missions disappeared to 
make wav for a new order of things.

his aptitude for work and his 
indomitable energy will count 
for much in the transaction of 
the business of his department.

In Charles Murphy we have a man of 
whom his fellow Catholics and fellow 
countrymen may be proud. He comes 
of good lineage, his training has been in 
a school noted for the bright and good 
men it has given us in the public life of 
Canada. He received his preliminary 
education in [the Separate schools of 
Ottawa, and graduated with the degree 
of B. A. from Ottawa University, where, 
in his final year, he won the medal pre
sented by Hope Leo XIII. for the best 
thesis in philosophy. Having chosen 
law as his profession he was, upon the 
completion of his studies, admitted to 
the Bar at Osgoode Hall, Toronto. He 
practiced his profession at the Capital 
and in a few years succeeded In build
ing up a large business. We are proud 
of our new Secretary of State. May 
his years be long to enjoy this richly de
served honor, and when the time comes 
for him to retire we doubt not it will lie 
said of him that he was a worthy suc
cessor of one of the noblest characters in 
Canadian public life.

HON. H. IF. SCOTT.

The time has come when the vener. 
able Secretary of State, the Hon. R. W. 
Scott, will lay aside the cares of office. 
General regret will be expressed that 
Mr. Scott's increasing age has rendered 
this change advisable, but it will be 
pleasant to reflect that his sage council 
will remain a valuable asset to the 
Senate of Canada. We hope the time 
will come when the life of this remark
able man will be written and scattered 
broadcast throughout the length and 
breadth of the Dominion. We entertain 
this hope because the study of such a 
life would tend to promote in the youni 
men of our generation ideals which 
would redound to the good of Canada 
Going back over the half century and 
more during which the ret iring Secretary 
of State had been an active figure in Can 
adian public affairs one can recall many 
incidents which will but increase the 
admiration entertained towards him now 
that he is in the autumn of life. In 
every phase of his character lie was the 
embodiment of all that was good and 
great. If we may study his career as 
Canadian we will find that .til the 
strength and vigor and acquirements 
his character were employed unsparingly 
in the promotion of everything "which 
tended to advance the prosperity and 

,,l j happiness of his com i try. Considered as 
ui an Irishman who will say that lie has not 
j(l< | over been an ardent lover of his country.

I In weal or woe his heart was always with 
v]v ! her. His tongue and pen were ever

I
* unstintedly at her service, and his purse 

was always open to give freely when the 
cry of distress reached his ears. His 
son, the present Mayor of Ottawa,

! has taken for many years a resolute 
part in the promotion of Home Rule 
for Ireland. May we not say that he 
is but following the footsteps of his 
father. As a Catholic, Mr. Scott’s 
whole life has been a model one. In the 
wide dominion cannot be found, we ven
ture to say, one who lias been more ar
dent in his attachment to the mother 
Church. It has been to him the beacon 
light guiding all his life's actions and 
we need not wonder that the ll<»n. R. \Y- 
Scott is held in admiration not only at 
the capital but in all parts of the Do
minion. There'.will come to him, wo 
doubt not, as the declining years are 
upon him, that peace or mind which is the 
portion of a well-spent life. He has 
given of his best to Ms faith and to his 
country, and as the years go by the ex
ample he has given us will count for 
much.

was it that it may be called the fore
runner of the international Congresses 
of the present.

France followed suit in 1871 and in a 
circular of August 25,1872, a committee 
proposed that all forms of Catholic 
associations of the country and all 
French Catholic organizations should 
create a general representative body for 
the purpose of defending their common 
interests. This circular led to the con
vening of the first “Congress des comités 
catholiques" at Paris, 1872, and the 
sessions of this body were held annually 
until 1892.

Since 1900 a Catholic Congress has 
beeu held annually In Hungary ; in Spain 
since 1889 Catholic assemblies have 
met from time to time ; in Switzerland, 
after suspension for a generation, the 
first general congress was held in 1903, 
ou the basis of an excellent organization 
and about the close of the nineteenth 
century a congress was held in Italy 
representing all the Catholic organiza
tions of that country.

Among - the best known of inter
national assemblies have been the 
“ Eucharistic Congresses," the aim of 
which is to increase and deepen the 
love of Christ. Nineteen of these meet
ings have been held since the first in 
Lille in 1881. Most have been prepon
derating^ French, though the one at 
Jerusalem in 1893, that at Rome in 1903, 
and the last at Metz in 1907, have been 
of world-wide importance.

There have been two congresses of 
Catholic laymen in the United States. 
The first met in Baltimore, Maryland, 
November 11, 1889, on the centenary of 
the establishment of the hierarchy of 
the United States. The sessions of the 
second"congress were held in Chicago 
on 4, 5, and 6 of September, 1893 as in
cidental to the World's Congresses 
Auxiliary of the Columbus Exposition 
and World's fair of that year.

Altogether the present Congress lias 
a long line of predecessors behind it, 
and it is gratifying to Catholic progress 
that it bids fair to outshine them all in 
enthusiasm, in brilliancy and in im
portance.
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Catholic young men come in f,„ 

a good share of adverse criticism be
cause of their many shortcomings, both 
as regard their relations with both 
Church and State. The following ex
tract from the Sacred Heart Review 
deals with the failings of the other sox. 
Those to whom it applies would do well 
to read and study carefully the advice 
herein given.

“ There is not enough of staun< h 
Catholic morality among our yum g 
women who need it most, exposed s 
they are to temptations in offices, stores 
workshops and factories. In a recent 
issue of the Review, “ Aunt Bride ' 
dealt with the silly-headed girls who 
are easily lured Into ways that are sin
ful—ways that lead to death and dis
grace. The true-hearted, honest- 
minded Catholic girl should be so 
strongly fortified by her religion as to 
repel instantly and emphatically all 
temptations toward impurity. For this 
is what it all means, however the fact 
may be hidden under the name of smart
ness. This is the dismal goal of lato 
hours, flirtations, promiscuous dancing, 
the harmless-looking drink, the little 
supper in the flash resort, and the moon
lit ride in the automobile."

We are pleased to notice amongst 
our exchanges that many Protestant:', 
throughout the United States have ex
pressed disapproval of the actions' of 
that English association known as the 
Protestant Alliance. The New York 
Evening Post, of Sept 12, states that the 
American Protestant Episcopal Church 
will take no notice of the outbreak 
of feeling on the part of those bigots. 
Tlie alliance, it continues, is composed 
of a small number of Low Churchmen, 
and, until his death, was largely under 
the control of Kensit. Every day it be
comes more and more apparent that the 
mass of the people of the United States 
and Canada will not tolerate the A.P.A. 
and P. P. A. Protestants. They are 
looked upon as undesirables.

HON. CHARLES E. MURPH Y.

The C m 'roitD sends congratu
lations bo I,., .h». Charles F. Murphy, 
who has been named Secretary of 
State. Mr. Murphy's appointment will 
be received with favor far beyond the 
confines of the Province of Ontario. In 
the Ottawa district, where ho is so well 
known, where he was born and where 
his lifetime has been spent, his many 
friends and admirers amongst all 
classes of the community, will be partic
ularly pleased at the deserved honor 
which has come to him from the head of 
the government. Amongst the younger 
generation who have launched into 
political life, the new Secretary of State 
s ' iront rank. He has at-
tai u. ■ because there is 
that in his make-up which places upon 
him the mark of distinction. Nature 
has given him abundant resource and 
training has given him ample means 
whereby ho may stand shoulder to 
shoulder with the most marked men in 
public life. A rectitude of character 
is his, as also a firmness of purpose and 
high ideals, and these qualities will 
render him a valuable associate in the 
councils of the country. His broad
mindedness, his splendid legal training,

/*REY101’.S' (VNOBESSES.

A Catholic paper that is doing her
culean work in the cause of temperance 
is the Sacred Heart Review of Boston, 
Mass. In a late issue it slid : 
“Drunkenness is a great trespass upon 
other's rights, as well as a great sin in 
itself. No man lias more right to turn 
hiiusvlf loose in the streets or public 
places, or in his own household, than lie 
has to turn a filthy beast loose in these 
places. But wliat shall we do? Let 
us not laugh at the sight of a young 
man drunk. Let us rather weep ; it is a 
case of ruin, <>f death. We should pro
test, cry out against the.sin. Our 
silence is consent, and the devil laughs 
while the ruin goes on." Here is abun
dant fund for thought for the young man 
who says “i can take a glass and leave 
it alone." In ninety-nine cases out of a 
hundred this proves to be but an empty 
boast. The (lavs and the weeks and the 
months and the years come and go, and 
the “glass taken" is all the while slowly 
but surely obtaining a firmer 
grip upon the yougg man who 

can “leave it alone," 
A time comes at last when 
he cannot “ leave it alone, " and eventu
ally the police magistrate puts him on 
the “Indian list. ’’ In our own city of 
London those put in this class number 
well on t<> a hundred. For the benefit of 
those who do not understand what the 
Indian list means, we may say that there 
is a law which inflicts severe punish
ment upon those who give the red-men 
intoxicating drinks of any kind# It is 
now the practice to deal in like manner 
with white men who are habitual drunk
ards.

Uvon the departure from London 
for Rome of Cardinal Yannutelli,' who 
was the Papal Legate at the recent 
Eucharistic Congress in that city, te k 
place a warm demonstration of aff< ■ t 
of the Catholic people towards tin o - 
tinguished prelate. In thousands • ; 
gathered and cheered him at the mil- 
way station as he was about to de parr, 
the multitude singing, “God save the 
Pope." We trust there will not lx any 
disturbance in the minds of certain 
people who may suspect that this in
cident showed a feeling of disloyalty 
towards the king. Well-balanced mind 
will nut see in it anything of the kind. 
Those ul our English fellow f ail lies 
who are loyal to the Pcq e would resent 
any accusation of disloyalty toward.-* tin 
king, and they consider themselv. s n- 
true and as loyal Englishmen as : y te» 
be found in the Empire.

At a time when the entire Catholic 
world is enthusing over the Eucharistic 
Congress in London, a word or two on 
the Catholic Congresses which have pre
ceded it may not be amiss.

One would think that to obtain inform
ation on this point would be a compar
atively easy matter, because of the im
portance of these meetings and the 
great number of Catholics interested in 
each one, but as a matter of fact up to 
this year there was not one single source 
from which to draw authentic and reli
able knowledge, save the ephemeral 
files of the daily papers. We remark 
this in passing because it is a convincing 
commentary on the necessity and value 
of the “ Catholic Encyclopedia " tihat 
among the myriad matters of which it 
treats, it has found space for a compre
hensive nine page article on Catholic 
Congresses, from which the facts we cite 
below are taken.

The first large Congress was held 
by the Catholics of Germany in 1848, 
under the auspices of the newly-founded 
“ Piusvereine," and developed into an 
annual affair which, with varying in
terests and motives, has continued up 
to the present day. Ol i years the 
labor question has occupied more and 
more of the assembly's attention.

The first Belgian Congress was held

Mr, J. E. Redmond, the Irish leader 
in the House of Commons, has arrived in 
New York. He is accompanied by Mr. 
Joseph Delvin, M. P., and Mr. John 
Fitzgibbon. The purpose of their visit 
is to attend a convention of the United 
Irish Leagure in Boston. To a press 
reporter Mr. Redmond stated that he 
regards the outlook for Home Rule in 
Ireland as most promising. “ Home 
Rule for Ireland," he said, “is as certain 
as is the fact that I am standing on 
American soil." The solidarity of the 
Irish party in the House of Commons, 
under Mr. Redmond's leadership, gives 
much hope for the future, and the day 
is not far distant when there will cease 
to be an Irish question.

One of our American contemporar
ies draws attention to the fact that the 
endless chain prayer fraud is still ex
tant and will, we suppose, continue 
going the rounds so long as there is to 
be found simple and ignorant people to 
put faith in it. The same may lie said 
of that other fraud, the prayer which, 
it is claimed, was found on the grave of 
Our Lord. Those who originate these 
schemes have an eye to business, 
oftentimes they are sold at five and ten
cents a copy and quite a handsome 

at Mechlin, in 1853, and so successful1 revenue cau be derived from their sale.

GOLDEN JUBILEE OF POPE PIUS X

LETTER FROM 111- G RACK ARCHRI>!lul
MCVYAY APPOINTIN'!; TKIDVVM IN
HONOR OF .M Bll u; up !ll< HOI

Toronto, Sept. 1, 190v
To the Very Reverend and Rev- : i 

Clergy of the Archdiocese - ''‘'ir
on to.

Reverend and Dear Father,- Y< will 
find enclosed a translation of the I ti- 
fival document sent by Our Holy I . t r, 
Fins X., to the Archbishop of Q • ov 
and to the Archbishopsxand Bisln. 
Canada on the occasion of the Rel . -
celebration of the third centenary \ \ 
foundation ol Quebec and the s. ; 
centenary of the death of the fir.-' — 
hop of that See, the illustrious I i.op 
Laval.

The Holy Father reminds us < 'le 
freedom we enjoy in this countr as 
Catholics and as citizens — “ In r;y 
greater perhaps than anywhere ! ■ 
and that liberty was planted here by he 
zealous Bishop Laval and the disting
uished Samuel du Champlain, both de
voted sons of the Catholic Church ami 
ever obedient to the Sovereign Pontiff.

Our present Holy Father can apprec
iate this blessed gift of freedom, fi-r 
while rejoicing that the children of the 
Church in Canada are free, he, the 
Head of the Church, suffers a continual 
persecution on account of defending the 
great truths of Christianity.

Our duty is clear. We must imitate 
the early Christians when the first Pope 
was a prisoner. We read in the Acts of 
the Apostles “ Peter therefore was kept 
in prison. But prayer was made with
out ceasing by the Church of God for 
him." (Chap. x. ii., v. 5.) God heard 
their prayers and sent an angel to de
liver Peter from the hands of Herod.

This year we are given a special 
occasion to come to the assistance of 
Our Holy Father, who is celebrating the 
fiftieth year of his priesthood called the 
Golden Jubilee.

We can join with the Catholic world 
in showing honor to the Vicar of Christ, 
and in praying that the Head of the 
Church may be free to rule the whole 
flock committed to his care.

Each Pastor by uniting the prayers of 
his people to his own and by urging the 
League of the Sacred Heart and all 
other pious Confraternities and by secur
ing the prayers of the children can do a 
great deal to make the celebration pleas
ing to God and a consolation to tho 
Sovereign Pontiff.

From the reception of this letter until 
the end of this year, every priest is 
directed to say the prayer “ Pro Papa 
during Holy Mass when the rubrics 
permit.

The 18th of September will be the fif- 
tieth anniversary of Our Holy Father s 
ordination as Priest, and each Pastor is 
authorized to have special devotions on
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the* 18th, 19th and 20th, consisting of 
ltcmorv, Litany of the Blessed Virgin 
slid Benediction of the Biased Sacra- 
mv„t, and on Sunday, the 20th, closing 
vith the singing of the Te Deura. 
Every opportunity should ho given to 
tbc Faithful to receive Holy Com
munion «luring the Triduum.

The Religious Communities are ex
pected to have these yiecial devotions 
iu honor of the Jubilee."

We recall the words of Cardinal N^w- 
mun, who says, “Our duty is to follow 
the Vicar of Christ whither he goeth, 
end never to desert him, however we 
may be tried, but to defend him at all 
hazards and against all comers, as a son 
would a father, and as a wife a husband, 
knowing that his cause is the cause of 
God.”

You are directed to read the Holy 
Father's Letter and this Circular on 
Sunday, September 13th.

Asking a share in the prayers of both 
priest and people.

I am, Rev. and Dear Father.
Your humble servant in Christ, 

j Fergus Patrick McEvay,
Archbishop of Toronto.

FATAL LETTER TO CANADIAN BISHOPS.

In connection with the commemora
tion of the third centenary of the found
ing of Quebec and the two hundred and 
fiftieth anniversary of the consecration 
of Mgr. de Laval, its first. Bishop, arid 
the second centenary of the death of this 
saintly prelate, one of the glories of the 
Church in America, the Holy bather 
has issued the following pontifical docu
ment. :
To Our Venerable Brothers Louis 

Nazaire, Archbishop of Quebec, and 
to the Archbishops and Bishops of 
the Dominion of Canada.

PIUS X., POPE.*
Venerable Brothers, health and Apos

tolic Benediction.
It is truly fitting that the immortal 

obligations conferred on us by our an
cestors and the great deeds done by 
them should b<* commemorated at fixed 
and suitable periods—piety itself and 
gratitude invite us to do this, and the 
souvenir of great virtues also admoni
shes and urges us to work together for 
the cause of public prosperity.

This duty of gratitude you are, we be
lieve, about to fulfill in .lime on the 
occasion of the third centenary of the 
foundation of Quebec and of the second 
centenary of the death <-f Francois de 
Montmorency Laval. And surely, when 
one reflects on the great soul of tin* 
hero and on the importance of y«mp city 
of Quebec, it becomes clear that the 
noble nation of Canada has good reason 
to lienor the double e vent by special «té- 
monstrations, imr is it at all surprising 
that even outside vour counti-v there
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the members of the Company of Jesus 
especially distinguished themselves— 
many of them, indeed, in the exercise of 
their sacred ministry, met with 
the cruel death of the martyr.

Champlain, too, with rare prudence, 
alter having made such excellent pro
vision for the conversion of the inhabit
ants of the country, took measures for 
preventing the licentiousness of new
comers from compromising the success 
of the works of the colony. Not everjj^ 
body was permitted to cross to America 
—only those might do so who had given 
sufficient proofs of the practice of the 
Christian virtues. And it happened 
that when men of evil life penetrated 
into New France, care was taken to have 
them arrested and sent back to their 
own country. An admirable policy! and 
the fact that the French governors who 
succeeded Champlain maintained and 
followed it has, we are convinced, great
ly contributed t«) the preservation of 
the faith and of Christian life among 
the Canadians.

These happy beginnings were wonder
fully continued and built upon by the 
man chosen by Providence to be the 
first Bishop Quebec. So many and so 
great were the happy results that 
adorned his long episcopate that he was 
in a manner the creator and the artificer 
of almost all the glory which continues 
even to-day to illuminate Canada and 
its Church. Reaching the diocese en
trusted to him by the Roman Pontiff he 
began with all that courage he possessed 
to develop the works successfully estab
lished there for the common weal, and 
he labored with the utmost diligence to 
organize such others as he thought 
opportune. Thus greatly enlarging the 
sphere of the religious missions, he 
sent all over North America, as far as 
the Gulf of Mexico and throughout the 
full extent of New France, the heralds 
of the gospel. To the missionaries lie 
a«l.ded nuns who served as precious aids 
to them in all their works and all the 
duties of Christian charity. Careful as 
he was to preserve the colonists from all 
corruption of morals, he was still more 
solicitous in preserving their faith from 
all danger. And at a time when many 
were imbued with the spirit of Gallican- 
ism, and lacking in deference for the 
Apostolic See, Francois de Laval re- 
quired that iu his diocese the liturgy 
should be in full conformity with the 
Roman rites and above all things he in
spired his clergy with the affection and 
devotion which he himself professed for 
the Sovereign Pontiff ; in short, thanks 
to his perfect wisdom he drew closer 
and strengthened forever that intimate 
union with the Roman Pontiff which, as 
we have already said, forms our great
est joy.
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SHOULD HEAR SERMONS.

REASONS WHY ALL CATHOLICS SHOULD 
DO SO. > ,

Even if well-instructed and intelligent 
Catholics ought to assist at sermons and 
instructions in order to discipline their 
self-sufficiency, the great majority of our 
flocks have a much more imperative 
reason for doing so. Ignorance of one’s 
religion, if it be willful, may easily im
peril the salvation of one’s soul. It is 
true that the obligation of knowing the 
teachings of faith and the commands of 
the Church differs for different persons 
and in different times. There may lie 
cases in which God requires very little 
knowledge from the simple and devout 
worshipper. But,as concerns ourselves, 
we must take the time in which we are 
actually living, with its demands, its op
portunities and its dangers.

As regards our Catholic people in this 
country, two things may be confidently 
stated : First, that a considerable and 
fairy accurate acquaintance with their

BISHOP CLANCY ON PRESENT CON
DITIONS IN IRELAND.

In view of the coming great conven 
tion of the United Irish League in Bos 
ton, this month, the following interview 
was given by Bishop Clancy, of the See 
of El phi n, Ireland, on the present eon 
ditions, political and economic, prevail
ing in that country, may prove of inter 
est. Among other tilings Bishoj 
Clancy said :

“ The land is passing rapidly from the 
hands of former owners into the hands 
of the people, so rapidly that it would 
lie safe to say that in five years from 
now a successful peasant proprietary 
will be established all over Ireland, 
• Then the feeling of the pimple, that 
they now occupy land which is their 
own, and that the improvements which
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the security of the local rates. The 
«lirect effect of this act is, or ought to 
be, the disappearance of the mud wall 
cabin from the scenery of the country, 
mid the providing of homes, suitable in 
every way, for the needs uf the most 
deserving section of our people.

AS TO EMIGRATION.
Regarding the emigration of the 

people from Ireland, Bishop Vlancy 
said : “ Everything was done in Ire
land to discourage it, because we feel 
that the remnant of our people'in Ire
land is all too little fur the upkeep of 
our country and the propagation of our

* I am convinced from my own ex
perience, based on what I know of 
American life and life in Ireland, that 
if our people were to labor as indus
triously at home as they are obliged 
to do here, there lives would be little 
less successful from the financial stand
point, and undoubtedly would include 
more elements of peace of mind, and 
true happiness of life, than they can 
enjoy under the Stars and Stripes.”

The temperance movement, the Bishop 
was glad to say, was sweeping all over 
the country, with temperance associa
tions now established in every parish 
throughout Ireland.

Convents are open to those having 
constituted authority, but they cannot 
now, nor will they ever be opened to 
every prying Tom, Dick and Harry 
whose narrowness of mind keeps him in 
the ranks of malicious bigots and who is 
so blind that he would not permit hit; 
self to see under circumstances the most 
favorable.

We would suggest to the Ottawa M. A. 
that the good book, which, as a Protest
ant he no doubt reads carefully, tells us 
that “ out of the fullness of the heart 
the mouth speaketh.” Can it be possi
ble that his nature is so steeped in vile 
ness as to prompt his disgusting sugges 
tions concerning Catholic religious in 
eluding even the Pope ?—Catholic Union 
and Times.
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knowledge have they ? In their child
hood tlmy go through the Catholic 
schools, let us hope, and they learn tlie 
words of the catechism. At the age of 
fourteen or fifteen they are at work, and 
the catechism soon grows very dim in 
their memories. Yet a largenumber of 
young men and women think that their 
learning days are over, and really never 
trouble themselves to get any further

L-t on it will not be followed as 
.lien the case in former time 
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pirit of industry, and a desire 
o greater advantage from the

by side with, this,” the Bishop 
d, “ the department of agrieul- 
l technical instruction is doing 
most effectively throughout the

ipmeiit of skilled labor.

te
its w<

methods of 
scientific « 
with the

to the varii

more perm; 
roi.i 

Of Ireland's poV 
Clancy said : ‘
political hopes >> 
been brighter, m ■ 
been within such 
of the realizatii

“ to outsiders, fv< 
ol energy, man'll* • 
lions, which are 
our national m • 
langer of divise>i

tha I do arc

tc
deriving larger and

IK il'ES HKIGIITER. 
i t i cal prospects Bishop 
“ In my opinion, the 
>f Ireland have newv

a measurable distance

EDUCATION A FREVENTIVE OF 
CRIME.

Time and time again the great wise 
dailies, the metropolitan journals sup
posed to lie encyclopaedias of kuowl 
edge and incarnation of wisdom, weary 
me with their idiotic ravings about 
education. Every intelligent man 
knows that some of the very eleven 
and also some of the most revolting 
criminals have been educated men. In 
spite of that indisputable fact, leading 
newspapers will open their columns b 
men who exhaust the language in try 
ing to prove that the great panacea h 
crime is education. No man that is no 
:i bum fool, utterly ignorant of his It i; 
and blind to the experience of life, wil 
deny that men of the highest intellect mi 
attainment have been at the sam 
time crinmals. Did education stum 
between them and the commission o 

Lord Bacon was reputed lo bcrime 
( he wi 
Eli zal 
the c<

THE COMMON 
APPLE A GREAT 

SOURCE OF HEALTH
The Juice of the Ordinary Apple la On#

of the Best Things in the World 
For Keeping the Blood Pure.

Few people there are but enjoy a 
ripe, Juicy apple. But how many 
realize that It is a medicine as well ae

treat ?
Apple juice has a very marked ef

fect on the kidneys. Increasing their 
power to throw off the waste products 
of the body, called urea, and thus 
prevent Rheumatism, Sciatica, Neu- 
ralgia, and similar troubles that com# 
from poisoned blood.

Similarly, other fruits stimulate the 
action of the liver and bowels—others 
of the skin. Combined, they keep 
the blood pure—the body clean and 
healthy.

To get this effect, however, 
must eat a great deal of fruit, or bet» 
ter, eat a little fruit and take "Fruit-

"Frult-a-tives" are tablets In which 
the juices of ripe fruits, with their 
medicinal value intensified, are com* 
hint'd with valuable tonics. They act 
directly on Bowels, Kidneys and Skin 
and put them In perfect condition 
thus ensuring the thorough élimina» 
tion of all waste matter and poisons 
from the bod». Trial b x 25o. Reg
ular size §8o.— f> boxes for $t.61k 
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

ciple of his social action'and’, inviolable 
rule of his counsels.”—The^,Freeman’s 
Journal.
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Bn
Canadian people a great share of 
eulogy must go to you, Venerable 
Brothers, and to your clergy, and to all 
thosf among thd lait y who arc working 
with you for the defence and prosperity 
of the interests of religion. For it is 
owing on the one hand to your vigilance 
and care and on the other to the most 
prudent activity of those faithful that 
the Church «if Canada has been enabled 
to maintain in all their beauty those 
works of the past and to strain forward 
towards an increasingly better future.

You will understand, therefore, how 
heartily wo take part in common 
joy, and this we do all t Hlling-
ly from the fact that on tnv oeu.siqp of 
the coming celebrations people will in
evitably remember alljthat the Canad
ian nation, from its origin down to the 
present day, owes to the Catholic relig
ion and to the Church.

Among the most distant memories of 
history stands out the figure of Samuel 
<le Champlain, a Frenchman by birth, 
distinguished for his genius as well as 
for his courage, but still more distin
guished for his Christian wisdom. 
Charged by the King of France to found 
a new colony on your continent, nothing 
was nearer his heart than the propaga
tion of the name of Catholicism iu those 
regions—he rightly deemed that he 
could not better serve his king than by 
procuring the ' ' Jesus Christ.
Thus from tin -eJ bv the
foundation and a-.*. ..gk,. “>le,
he consecrated the cradle of Quebec, 
which • be, as it were, the centre 
fioi.. wi. the influence of Christian 
civilization was to spread all over 
North America. Shortly after, animat
ed by the hope of a most abundant har
dest and with the cordial approval of 
this Apostolic See, he secured mission
aries upon missionaries, from France, 
the first arrivals bringing others after 
them, who worked with what ardor we 
know, in rescuing from savagery multi
tudes of the natives, and in civilizing 
Jhd evangelizing them. Everybody 
knows that among all those apostles,

born, under the auspices of the A post o- ! 
lie Sec and of the Canadian Episcopate, 
the Laval University, that splendid | 
sanctuary of science and fortress of Cath j 
olic truth.

Finally, Francois LaVal, as everybody 
knows, was the first to work to establish 
that concord between the ecclesiastical 
and tin1 political power which very 
happily, 'exists among you : and this 
serves to explain why, on the occasion 
of the honors that are about to be paid 
to him, the heads of the State are unit
ing with you in on«‘ common and unanim
ous sentiment.

The memory of all these great things 
which will be recalled by the solemn 
celebrations that are to take place 
should stimulate all the faithful of your 
country to render public thanks to God 
Whose helpful Providence has brought 
such prosperity on Canada; it should 
also prove an invitation to them to love 
with more affectionate devotion the 
Church who through her most illustrious 
sons has constituted herself for them 
the dispenser of the Divine bounties.

Your authority, Venerable Brothers, 
will ensure the fulfillment of all these 
common duties. You have inherited as 
a sacred legacy, the dignity and the 
glory of the most holy Bishop, and it is 
fitting that every day you should keep 
your eyes attentively fixed on the ex
ample he has left you.

For our part, that your centenary 
feasts may be fruitful for your entire 
nation, we implore in your favor an 
abundance of heavenly gifts. As a 
pledge of these and as a testimony of 
our paternal affection, receive the Apos
tolic Benediction which we grant most 
affectionately in the Lord to you, Ven
erable Brothers, to your clergy, and to 
your people.

Given at Rome, at St. Peter’s on the 
31st day of March, 1908, in the fifth 
year of our Pontificate.

PIUS X., POPE.

than the elementary notions which they ! j,,,. my paPf little attention 1

The Silent Power.
Catholics must remember that the 

spiritual phase is the higher purpose of 
all Catholic associations and that th 
can be no more effective means ol( 
raising the moral standard of the 
community in which they live than by 
the silent power of their own moral and 
devout lives.—Morning Star, New 
Orleans.

acquired at school.
Now, every one knows that for grown- ! 

up people- unless they arc content tube ! 
classed as ignorant savages — three j 
things have to be continually attended 
to : They must keep, going back to what j 
the)* learned in childhood or else it dies i 
out of their minds altogether; they 
have to ils*- their grown-up faculties to j 
understand the things which in their ! 
childhood they chiefly learnt by rote, 
mid they have to been -the, look-out for 
such fresh information as is called for | 
by their condition and "circumstances. 
If these things are not done, in the 
sphere of religion, a Catholic man or 
woman, even if lie or she learnt the 
athechism in childhood and was in

structed for the sacraments, inevitably 
reverts to the condition of a mere savage 
in religious matters.

Every priest who lias attended death
beds know how many of these there are 

savages not in manners or behavior, 
but in their|blankness and stupidity as 
to all that relates to Go«l and to redemp
tion. And if the majority are not so bad 
as this, yet their ignorance is bad 
enough. They know almost nothing of 
our Savior Jesus Christ, of His life, His 
teachings or His sufferings. They have 
hardly any intelligent grasp of the 
Creed. They cannot go through the 
Commandments. They are uninterested 
and indifferent about the sacraments, 
and even the Blessed Eucharist and the 
most holy Sacrifice of the Mass. They 
have only the vaguest idea of the one 
and only Church, with her history, her 
prerogatives and her glories. Of practi
cal and actual Catholic action they are 
as ill-informed as Protestants. The 
holy Liturgy, with the succession of the 
festivals of the Christian year, is virtu
ally unknown to them. The Church’s 
teachings and laws about marriage, 
mixed marriages, education and civil, 
social and political questions of the day 
are as strange to them as the laws of 
the ancient Hebrews. The lives of the 
saints, in which Catholics find light, joy 
and consolation, are to them a sealed 
book. Wo do not wish to exaggerate, 
but this description fits only too accur
ately a far too large proportion of our 
^atholic people—even of those who do 
xime to church sometimes.

For such Catholics as these, and for 
all who are in danger of falling into such 
a state of anti-Christian ignorance, it is 
a matter of strict obligation to attend 
sermons and instructions.—Spectator.

i-xecescences : they mean liti 1«* b«\vorul \ 
an expression of sollishness <>n the part 
ul' few uneasy spirits, and therefore not
wit listanding what may appear at Iirst 
hi gilt to be a banger b> the national 
movement, I believe the conn I vy as a 
body is solid in its fidelity to tin* Irish 
parliamentary party, who follow John 
Redmond, and i hat there is a'deeply- 
rooted determination on the part of all 
reasoning men,in the country to support 1 
tin- Irish nationalistic: party,.'.until, the 
realization of out* national aspirations 
has been attained.

“ All, who have followed the career of 
the Irish parliamentary party,” the 
Bishop further said, “will understand 
that in the face of great difficulties, 
and often with almost insuperable odds 
against them, they have kept the 
national flag flying, and have pleaded 
ouv country's cause in the British parlia
ment with unexampled success.”

“ Ireland was indebted to many other 
land acts, which had brought about a 
more satisfactory and industrious con
dition of affairs due to the energy, fore
sight, and political wisdom of the Irish 
parliamentary leaders.” The Bishop 
then referred to the act providing new 
universities iu Ireland for the higher 
education of the people, and “ which 
were,” the Bishop declared, “tlie latest 
result of the policy of the Irish parlia
mentary party, and of the influence 
which that 'policy has exorcised on the 
party who hold the reins of government 
at Westminster."

“ The new university which is to be 
established with its headquarters in 
Dublin, would not,” Bishop Clancy ex
plained, “ pretend to be a Catholic uni
versity, but we feel convinced,” he in
sisted, “ that we can safely trust our 
people to conduct itlio new university 
judiciously on Catholic lines, and 
through it to foster side by side, the 
spirit of faith and the sentiment of 
fatherland.” According to-the Bishop, 
Catholics in Ireland, may attend the 
new university with a safe conscience.

EXAMPIÆ8 OF SUCCESSFUL WORK.
In giving examples of successful work 

by the Irish party in the English parlia
ment, the Bishop said : “ Let me point 
to two or three measures, which have 
been passed into law, within recent 
years, and from which our people are 
deriving, and are destined in the future 
to derive most incalculabb^beneftts ; first 
would come the act, which provides 
homes for our agricultural laborers, on

The Bible says nothing of his vduc 
proficiency, and it is natural to s 
his worldly knowledge did not 
that of any other poor Jewish w. 
man of his day. But the Bible e 
ly declare# t hat Joseph was a jin 
Ii education be a preventive of 
then those who lack education n 
disposed to crime, a conclusion so 
preposterous as to need 110 argun 
voie let il of absurdity. The < 
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h-vt from a modern philosopher 
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MALONEY MARRIAGE CASE.

ROME REFUSES TO AGREE WITH AMERI
CAN REFEREE, DECLARING THAT 
GIRL’S FIRST MARRIAGE IS VALID.

The Baltimore Sun throws light on 
why there was a sudden stop in Now 
York, last week, in the court proceed* 
"mgs to annul I ho marriage of M iss I lelen 
Maloney, daughter of Martin Maloney, 
of Philadelphia, to Art lmr Herbert 
Osborne of New York. The withdrawal 
came the day the interlocutory decree 
was to be made absolute.

The Catholic Church refuses to sanc
tion the annulment or permit the remar
riage of Miss Maloney to Samuel Clark
son, with whom she elopod aflor lier 
marriage to Osborne. Mar 
holds highest honors in i 
(’Imrcli and is personally I.
Pope and many members "I 
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of Christ and try to build up a nut 
nral religion to suit themselves, the, 
become like. thos«\. of whom it is said 
“ That'..seeing they may see, ami not pel 
ccive : and hearing they may hear, air
not understand.'
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THE BISHOP OF TOULON ON THE 
HOLY FATHER.

Mgr. Guillibert, Bishop of Frejus and 
Toulon, who has recently been in Rome, 
has written for his people a singularly 
happy description of the character and 
policy of the Pontiff.

“Pope Pius,” he says, “seeks advice 
and listens to it, hut he governs with the 
deep consciousness that the responsibil
ity is his own and cannot he communica
ted to others. He selects for the high 
est offices men of worth, without troub
ling himself about customs of the Curia 
or alleged claims of priority. His great 
force lies in the simplicity of his mo
tives ; the progress of the Kingdom of 
God, without anxiety for the things of 
this world. When you are near him, 
when you listen to his strong, clear words, 
and witness his illuminated expression 
and his decisive'gesture, you feel carried 
away by a sense of conviction and ready 
to follow where he leads. He is the! 
leader of Israel, after the fashion of the 
prophets. Under his vigilance the true 
doctrine stands in no danger.

“He has shown this recently, and ho 
will continue his work of preservation. 
On God alone Pius X. bases his super
natural mission and his love for the. 
Church. In vain do political parties, 
including those which vaunt their reli
gious faith, endeavor to draw him and 
the bishops to their side ; in vain do re
actions of all kinds seek to compromise 
him In the toils of their old prejudices, 
on the plea that he has inexorably con
demned dangerous novelties. On the 
contrary, the Pope has taken care to 
show that in social'as well as in scientific 
questions he makes a clear-cut distinc
tion between the aberations of the 
modernists and the true needs o the 
time ; and the' encyclical of Leo XIII. 
on the condition of the working classes 
continues to be—as we have heard from 
the most authoritative source—the priu-
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MEDITATION.

FIVE-MINUTE SERMON. 

Sixteenth Sunday after Pentecost.

I
That Hr would «rant you a-w ording to the riches 

of his glory, to 1>«; strengthened by His spirit with 
might unto the inward man." (Kph. iii. to.)

Brethren, mark those last words—the 
inwiird man. The outward man in easily 
known ; you see him, touch him, hear 
him whether you will or not. The in
ward man in known fully only to God. 
Not oven one's father-confessor knows 
much of the inward man of the penitent. 
Yet that is the real man ; the reasoning, 
thinking, loving, longing, deciding, 
judging, accountable and responsible 
man. That is the man God deals with 
in an especial manner. He has His out
ward, visible Church and the Sacra
ments to reach through the outward 
man to the inward man —to reach what 
God alone can reach. What is a sacra
ment? An outward sign of inward 
grace. What is Holy Mass -that central 
act of all religion ? The death of our 
Redeemer to the outward man is nearly 
two thousand years past and gone and 
many thousands of miles away ; to the 
inward man the Mass is the death of 
Christ here and now. Without the in
ward spirit, then, the sacraments, the 
sacrifice, the whole Christian religion is 
distant and forgotten and unreal. The 
object of all that is done by religion for 
the outward man is to build up the in
ward man. ^

So much for the general principles of 
the outward symbolism m religion. 
Much might be said on this topic that 
would be highly profitable. But just 
one little part of it will engage the rest 
of onr sermon to-day ; mental prayer. 
What is mental prayer. Mental prayer 
is the inward man tending towards God. 
It is that free, reasoning, responsible 
being called man acting with a view to 
his end—God. The life of a really 
prayerful man is reasoning towards God, 
the essential truth ; loving God, the 
essential joy ; responsible to God, the 
essential right.

Hence the cultivation of union with 
God by inward or mental prayer is the 
duty of the intelligent Christian. All 
prayer, to he sure, has an inward char
acter, (‘ven that which is most loudly 
spoken. Purely vocal prayer is that of 
a parrot or a man in a dream. But there 
is a prayer in which no sound is uttered, 
except the voiceless eloquence of the 
heart. Oh ! how we should long for that 
prayer. Oh ! how we should try to 
understand God even as we understand 
our dearest friends ; as man and wife 
know each other's souls, as parent and 
child know each other, by a species of 
communion too sacred to be clothed in

Now, brethren, I know that many ex
cellent Catholics think that mental 
prayer, or meditation, is for monks and 
nuns and priests. What a mistake ! 
Try it yourself. Take the Our Father, 
study over wor-l for word the meaning of 
that prayer, excluding the world and its 
distractions meantime, and you will 
meditate. Take the psalms and go from 
verse to verse, and let your thoughts 
and wishes and resolutions have play 
upon the meaning of the words you read 
—do it slowly, and you will meditate. 
Take our Lord's parables, or the scenes 
of Ilis life and death and glory, and 
ponder over them, picture the s -cues, 
the places, the persons ; ask yourself 
questions. Who did this or that ? why ? 
where ? with what effect ? with what 
helps ? and how does it affect me ? Try 
it five minutes every day ? you never 
knew God as you will learn to know Him 
in five minutes of inner life. Try it fif
teen minutes of a Sunday. Give half an 
hour some day of every week to hearing 
a week-day Mass in that spirit. “God 
is a spirit, and they that adore Him must 
adore Him in spirit and truth."

A PROTESTANT MODERNIST.

The heresy of Modern ism is not con
fined to the Catholic Church. It is ram
pant among Protest ants. Here, for in
stance. is the Nashville Watchman, ut
tering this heterodox opinion :

“ 1 low did .lesus of Nazareth know 
that I le was tin* Son of God? He came 
to the earth as :i babe, and as a child He 
‘ increased in wisdom and in stature, 
and in favor with God and man.’ (Luke 
2 : 52.) lie did not bring to this earth 
the infinite treasures of wisdom and 
knowledge which, as t he equal of I lis 
Father, lie had in heaven : otherwise Me 
could not have increased in wisdom 
after Ilis birth in Bethlehem. He could 
not remember, any more than any other 
babe, things that had been before I lis 
birth. He was truly a human 
being and as such Mis childhood 
was like that of any other child, 
save that it was without sin. And 
t here is no record of any supernatural 
revelation by which Me became aware of 
Mis divine origin and wonderful mission 
in the world. 1 le had the divine reve
lation which all men have -the Scrip
tures and of these lie was a diligent 
student. I low, then, did Me know that 
lie was t he Son of God, t he one on whom 
rested the hope of all mankind for salva
tion ? The only reasonable answer is. 
lie knew it from the Scriptures which 
Me studied.1’

This is practically a denial of the 
divinity of Christ.

If lie was God incarnate, He was con
scious of Himself always and possessed 
infinite knowledge oven when lying on 
Mis blessed mother’s lap apparently a 
helpless lia he. Me may have seemed to 
increase in wisdom as lie grew, but that 
was only I lie orderly development of Mis 
human nature, which He took to use 
according to its law. Beneath the tlcsh, 
was the deity - eternal, omnipotent, 
omniscient.

If lie found out who was Iront the 
Scriptures, where did Me go to school, 
who was Mis professor of theology ? 
For when Me was only a hoy of twelve, 
before lie had ever, so far as we know, 
entered a synagogue from the time of 
Mis circumcisiom, Me was taken by Mis 
parents to the temple in Jerusalem and 
there, this uneducated child, sat among 
the doctors of the rabbinical law and ex
pounded the prophets, to the admiration 
and astonishment of all who heard Him.

Ilis wisdom did not come from the ! 
writings ot Moses or Isaias, of David or 
Joremias, of Kzvchiel or Daniel. “ Amen, 
amen,” before they were, lie is.—Cath
olic Columbian. !

1908.
FATHER VAUGHAN'S ADVICE TO 

HUSBANDS AND WIVES.

Let the man in love beware. To be 
madly in love may mean not to be in 
love at all. It savors of passion, and 
there is no more cruel and cowardly 
traitor Mian passion. Let a man send it 
to the rear of all his affections. It is the 
privilege of a woman to act with impulse 
and feeling—a man's duty is to ignore 
feeling for reason.

When a man tells you he is in ecstatic 
love, he is not far from hysterics. All 
that is symptomatic of fever, under 
which a man, not being normal, has no 
right to commit himself to a girl for life. 
Let a man remember why he is marry
ing; not to enjoy himself, not to make 
himself eternally happy here, but to 
realize himself, to build a character, to 
play the man and to do some good, 
leaving the world better for his mission 
in it. Let a man choose not the showy, 
flighty, smoking-room girl, but one in 
whom he can find not a little to vener
ate and to rover.-nee, for then his love of 
her will continue to grow till the end.

Man and woman are not in anything 
alike. Man, 1 do not say, is superior; 
nor do I say that woman is superior. 
But 1 say man is the mind and woman is 
the heart, lie rules by reason, she by 
the sweetiloss of her love. He xis 
aggressi ve/she is defensive. He goes 
forth as t he breadwinner to help on the 
home ; she keeps the fires of love burn
ing, that all may be sweet and free from 
harm.

To the husband 1 would say, be dear 
and sweet and thoughtful to your wife. 
Bear with her. Never attempt to check 
the /lowing tide of her talk. Let her 
talk on while you may listen, possessing 
your soul in (peace ! Remember a 
woman needs many safety valves and 
outlets for temperament. Be patient 
with her and supply her with what she 
needs for herself and for the home.

To the wife I have many things to say, 
but especially 1 would remind her that 
she must keep her home in beautiful 
order and must not neglect to keep a 
good table. Nothing lubricates difficul
ties and pleads to sweetness so well. 
There is much of the animal even in 
Christian men. Let her, too, remember, 
that she must he always neat and smart 
when quite alone with him, and not 
merely when entertaining 'company. 
Above all things, don't contradict his 
cherished statements. Never offer lame 
excuses, and don’t keep him waiting 
while you are putting on things.

Above ali, I would say, never, never, 
never scold. Never cry ! Those tricks 
of women often win for them what they 
want ; but they kill a husband’s love.— 
Sacred Heart Review.

THE MOVEMENT TOWARDS RE
UNION.

AN INTEREST] XU CORRESPONDENCE LOOK
ING TO THE UNION OK THE ANGLICAN 
HOD Y WITH THE CATHOLIC CHURCH.

The frequent and reiterated denial 
on the part of ^embers of the Episco
palian elergy in this country that there 
has been any definite movement in the 
Anglican communion looking towards 
reunion with the Catholic Church makes 
interesting the correspondence 'on the 
subject which Rev. Hiram Francis Fair
banks, a Catholic priest of Milwaukee 
and a relative of the Vice-President, 
now makes public for the first time 
through the Catholic Citizen.

Father Fairbank says he has written 
an extended article on the prospects of 
reunion, but that inasmuch as it does 
not yet seem an opportune time to pub
lish it, lie has concluded to publish the 
letter of Lord Halifax, on which it is 
based, and as much of the letter of the 
late Episcopal Bishop Nicholson, of Mil
waukee, as refers to that of Lord Hali
fax.

SEEKING UNITY.’
“ Lord Halifax,” he says, “is presi

dent of the English Church Union, and 
in many respects lie is the leading lay
man of the Anglican body in England. 
The Church Union is an Anglican so
ciety, the most important object of 
whose existence is the reunion of 
Christendom. I understand that it has 
a membership of some four thousand 
clergymen and one hundred thousand 
laymen.

“It does not look for the mere re
union of diverse Christian denomina
tions in a sort |of Noah’s Ark of doc
trinal contradictions and religious in
consistencies, hut: seeks after the true 
Catholic unity for which Our Lord 
prayed : ‘ That they all may bo one,
as thou, Father, in me, and I in Thee ; 
that they also may be one in us, that 
the world may believe that Thou hast 
sent me,’ (John xvii. 21), and which lie 
foretold when Me said : ‘ There shall 
be one fold andxone shepherd.’ (x. 10.)

“ Any un ft y which would not include 
all the revealed truths of Christ and all 
the divine covenants of grace in their 
fulness, would he a curse rather t han a 
blessing, and, t herefore, an impossibility.

” In the latter part of the year 1895, 
on account of my earnest desire to 
assist this great work of Christian re
union, 1 entered into correspondence 
wit h Lord Halifax. A number of letters 
passed between us, and I also communi
cated the contents of these letters'to 
Bishop Nicholson, at that time Anglican 
Bishop of Milwaukee. One of these let
ters from Lord Halifax has seemed to 
me more important than the others, and 
it is t his letter which 1 sliidl now pub
lish. As a preliminary, I (have again 
written to him and have asked his per
mission to publish it. This permission 
lie has very kindly granted.

LETTER OK LOUD II AU l AX.
“ ‘ llickleton, Doncaster, Dev. 22, ’9^.

“ Rev. and Dear Sir : I ought to have 
t hanked you long ago for your very kind 
and interesting letter. It gave me great 
pleasure to receive it, and though the 
difficulties in the way of reunion are 
enormous, and from a human point 'of 
view, almost insurmountable what God 
wills must be possible, and if lie calls us 
to work for it, our duty is plain. If more 
approached the question in the spirit of 
your letter, peace would be nearer than 
unfortunately it seems at present. I 
t hink if t here was one wish that l should 
desire granted, it would be the prolon
gation of the life of Leo XIII. Of course 
there can be no real difficulties as to 
questions of discipline—the point is, can . 
such explanations be given of disputed

matters of doctrine as may make reunion 
possible without either side being a*kcd 
to assent to a contradiction of what has 
been authoritatively taught ? It seems 
to me such explanations are possible, and 
that many of our differences are really 
due to misunderstandings. I enclose a 
copy of a speech I was making the other 
day at Norwich, which may illustrate 
what I mean.

HAKIM OF REUNION.

“ ‘The auctoritas ex jure divino, (‘The 
Authority by Divine Right,) of the Holy 
See, we ought, as it seems to me, to 
acknowledge. Indeed, I do not know 
that the Anglican communion has ever 
denied it. Its jurisdiction in the sense 
which is often attached to the word of 
course we do deny, but on the other 
hand, there Is a sense in which I suppose 
it might be accepted even by the least 
elastic of the Anglican clergy, and the 
question would be, is there a point dis
coverable which would sAtisfy what the 
Roman Church claims as of Divine right 
and by Our Lord's commission for the 
Holy See—and yet not contravene prin
ciples common both to England and the 
East but this is to begin a theological 
treatise. Pray, believe how grateful l 
am to you for writing and how glad I 
shall be if you will let me know any
thing which you feel I might usefully do 
in the interests of peace. I wish some 
informal Conferences could be got up 
between representatives of both sides. 
With all my best wishes for the coming 
Christmas.

“ ‘Believe me, very faithfully, your«, 
“ ‘Halifax,’ ”

EXPLANATIONS NEEDED.
“In his speech in Norwich, to which 

he refers, he says; “ It is not comprom
ise that is wanted, but explanations on 
both sides. We do believe that some 
of the doctrinal differences which sep
arate us from one another are more ap
parent than real, and the others are the 
result of misunderstandings, which fuller 
explanations might remove.’ I may say 
right here, that 1 believe the question 
of jurisdiction to which he refers in his 
letter and which he himself very prob
ably understood, because he uses the ex
pression, ‘as often attached to the word,' 
can be explained easily to the satisfac
tion of all by the proper distinction be
tween potestas ordinis and potest as jur- 
isdivtionis, and then by explaining the 
different opinions which can lawfully be 
held in the church concerning the 
latter.

“ I shall publish only so much of the 
letter of Bishop Nicholson as pertains 
to his opinion of the letter and position 
of Lord Halifax.

LETTER OF BISHOP NICHOLSON.
“ ‘ Milwaukee, January 15, ’96.

‘‘My Dear Father Fairbanks ;— 
I am very grateful to you. It 
has been only a pleasure to read 
Lord Halifax’s letter. With his devout 
endeavors, and with his zeal I have the 
deepest sympathy. There is no doubt 
of the gross evils which come daily 
from this sad spectacle of a rent and di
vided Christendom. Nor is there any 
doubt that the ‘ Kingdoms of this 
world ' will not become completely the 
‘ Kingdom of our God and His Christ ’ 
till this happy end shall be gained by 
the one and united Body of Christ. *

* * For this I have worked and 
hoped and prayed in all the twenty 
years of my ministry. It is a noble 
spectacle, that in our Anglican com
munion, Lord Halifax has felt moved to 
take so heroic a stand, and looking in 
the right direction. Let us give him 
our sympathy and our daily prayers ; 
and all others like minded.

“ ‘ Very sincerely your friend,
“ ‘ I. L. NICHOLSON.’ ”

THREE PARTIES.
“In the Anglican communion there are 

three parties working for reunion. The 
least promising is the one which looks on 
the Roman, G reek and Anglican bodies as 
branches of the same church which 
should try to compromise their differ
ences. The second is that represented 
by Lord Halifax, which seeks reunion 
and unity with and through Rome as the 
great center of Christian unity. The 
third acknowledges the Pope as the in
fallible teacher of Christianity and 
Vicar of Christ and head of M is Church. 
But its members advocate ‘corporate 
reunion,’ in such a way that while they 
are willing to make absolute submission 
to the teachings and authority of the 
Holy See, they wish to preserve a cer
tain Anglican identity in much the same 
way as the United Greeks or United 
Armenians have preserved theirs. 
Therefore they look for certain conces
sions from Rome, principally an English 
liturgy and perhaps ordination condi
tionally, at least so far as the recipient is 
concerned.

“ The second and third parties have 
much in common. The chief represent
ative of the third or Anglo Roman party 
in the United States, is The Lamp, pub
lished at Garrison, N. V., whose open 
and avowed mission is union with the 
See of Peter. It is my opinion that this 
great movement for reunion advocated 
by both the last named representatives 
of the Anglican communion, deserves 
and should have much more active 
sympathy and encouragement from Cath
olics than so far it has received.

(Rev.) II iii am Francis Fairbanks, 
Milwaukee, Wis.

Let us cease thinking «so much 
what we want and let us think what 
Christ wants. Me wants neither 
wealth, nor fame, nor worldly success, 
lie wants our love, our loving, faith
ful, holy hearts, given unreservedly 
to Him.
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UNCONSCIOUS INFLUENCE.

In a New England country town there 
once lived a young man, the son of a 
merchant, and a Protestant, and every 
morning wheieam his way to business he 
used to meet ^little fellow, the son of a 
laborer, a lad of ten years. A nodding 
acquaintance sprang up between them. 
Now and again a remark was passed, 
and finally one winter morning, when 
the snow was deep, and traveling almost 
impossible, the young man, surprised at 
meeting his little friend, ventured to ask 
him whither he was going so regularly 
every morning, regardless of the 
weather or the season, and this was the 
simple boyish answer he received : “I’m 
going to serve Father John’s Mass.” 
“Oh,” exclaimed the young man, some
what confusedly, “going to serve Father 
John’s Mass, eh? ” And as lie pushed 
through the drifts the little fellow’s 
answer kept ringing in his ears. What 
did the boy mean by serving “Mass” ? 
The seed of inquiry had been sown and 
had fallen on good ground, for the young 
man sought instruction, was baptised a 
Catholic, and, giving up all, consecrated 
his life to that God Whom he had 
learned to know and love through the 
unconscious influence which that little 
altar-boy had exerted upon him by 
serving Mass daily.

LORD ABERDEEN NOW SPEAKS OUT.
Says the London Catholic Times :
“The Lord Lieutenant of Ireland 

shows a manly intolerance of misrep
resentation affecting the country in 
which he represents the king. Old 
falsehoods with regard to the religious 
condition of Ireland still linger in Great 
Britain and are perhaps nowhere more 
rife than amongst the Scottish Protest
ant ministers. A few days ago Lord 
Aberdeen, whilst attending an induc
tion dinner given to the United Free 
Church minister at Methlicke, in Aber
deenshire, found some of these caric
atures of the Irish pebple presented in 
conversation and set speech, lie did 
not hesitate to protest against them. 
Mis Excellency reminded the members 
of the United Free Church that it had 
long been the practice to deal unfairly 
with Irish Catholics. They had been 
first wronged and then misrepresented. 
Terrible blunders in the administration 
were followed by stories of the peasant
ry which were pure fiction. It has been 
stated, for instance, that Presbyterians 
residing amongst a large Catholic popu
lation in Ireland were subjected to 
hardships. Nothing could be farther 
from the truth. Lord Aberdeen, from 
his own knowledge and experience, bore 
witness that they had not to suffer 
annoyance or inconvenience 011 account 
of their creed. “Live and let live,” 
was the Catholic motto. We are glad 
that this testimony to the freedom of 
Catholics from prejudices comes from so 
authoritative a quarter. But such is the 
antagonism to the Catholic Church that 
some will refuse to 'credit even the 
assurance of the Lord Lieutenant of

THE CHURCH AS A BULWARK.

Apropos of the denunciation of So
cialism by thevFederation of Catholic 
Societies, the Chicago Inter-Ocean says :

“ The Catholic Church is often re
presented to'be conservative and even 
reactionary in its tendencies. Yet it is 
to lie observed that the leaders of the 
Catholic laity, as well as the clergy, 
have promptly recognized the true 
character of Socialism and have stepped 
forward boldly to meet and stop it. 
Socialism proposes not only an economic 
revolution : it proposes also an atheistic 
cataclysm. Its universe is confined to 
the earth. It decrees that men shall 
think only of this life, and not at all of 
a hereafter. In it there is no room for 
God, and no God is in it. Yet we sdB 
many Protestant clergymen—men of ed
ucation -who should be able to recog
nize a fact when it stares them in the 
face—playing and paltering with Social
ism, patronizing and upholding such in
stitutions for its propagation as 'Hull 
House and the Chicago Commons, and 
refusing to see that the faith of which 
they are sworn servants is one of those 
things which Socialism aims to crush.”

“ The foregoing declaration of a great 
secular journal,” remarks the Ave 
Maria, “ is only an additional bit of tes
timony, more and more frequently given 
now-a-days, to the; beneficent action of
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the Church and her children on the life, 
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of our Republic. Rome has seen many 
vagaries in human philosophers since 
the days of Peter, and Peter’s succes
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ing the world of impending dangers in 
in the sociological as well as the moral
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WATS W1TH_Y0ÜNG MEN
The Business Doctor.

There is a disease called creeping 
paralysis, which begins with one muscle, 
or get of muscles, and creeps along until 
it envelops the entire muscular system 
and complete paralysis of the muscles 
result. There is no known remedy for 
this creeping paralysis after it has 
gained a certain headway. It may be 
alow in its action, but its presence 
means certain death.

It is a terrible experience for a man 
to foil himself gradually coming within 
the grasp of this enemy, to feel it slowly 
but surely closing in upon him, crushing 
out his life.

When a man becomes conscious that 
cieeping paralysis is slowly but surely 
strangling the life out of his business or 
bis profession, he experiences a painful 
shoyk. But business para ysis is not 
necessarily as fatal as paralysis in the 
human subject. If you are equal to the 
emergency, you can /stay the disease», 
you can reverse the processes which 
have produced it.

In many instances, the business man 
is unconscious of the paralysis that is 
creeping over his business. He has be
come so accustomed to his surroundings, 
and to the dropping of his ideals, and of 
system and order, and the fading out of 
bis former alertness and th«* oozing out 
of his ambition have been so gradual 
that, he does not notice the changes 
until the conditions are serious. He 
sits with ease and contentment in the 
midst of disordered surroundings, which 
would have aroused every drop of blood 
and indignation in him to exertion when 
he was a younger man.

It is a most astonishing fact that men 
will work desperately to got a start in 
life, to establish a business, and then 
let it run itself until they become 
alarmed by the gradual shrinking and 
dwindling away of trade. Then they 
find that it takes almost a superhuman 
effort to stay the decline, to stop the 
leaks, to eliminate the dry rot, to reviv
ify the business, and to get life and 
power into it again.

A man with an experienced business 
eye can very quickly detect when going 
through a store, factory, or place of 
business, the symptoms of creeping 
paralysis. The proprietor may not 
know it, but it is evident, and the visitor 
knows that slowly but persistently the 
malady will extend to the different de
partments, until the entire institution is 
within its fatal grasp.

Many a business becomes stagnant be
cause of the lack of circulation. There 
are no new ideas infused into the stock, 
the goods become out of date and stale. 
Start up the circulation, infuse new life 
into your business ! You must get rid 
of the paralysis, or go to pieces.

You must first find out whether or not 
you are working to the best advantage 
everywhere in your business, whether 
you are conducting it along the most 
economic lines, whether you have the 
most efficient time-saving devices. You 
may be throwing away money in ineffi
cient advertising. You may be using 
poor mediums, or your advertisements 
may not be written to “ pull"; and there 
is a great difference between an adver
tisement which “pulls" and one which 
does not, although the two may practic
ally say the same things. It is the way 
of saying a thing which counts in an 
advertisement just as much as in a 
speech. Things must be put in a telling, 
forceful way, in order to command atten
tion.

You may not be economizing your 
space to the best advantage. You may 
have three men ^employed where one 
could do the work even more efficiently, 
with the proper labor-saving devices. 
This is a progressive age. You cannot 
afford to miss anything which will give 
you more efficiency and more economy.

Don’t hypnotize youfself, as many 
business men do, into the idea that the 
great trusts are absorbing all the trade 
and gradually strangling the smaller 
concerns. There are plenty of instances 
in the country of men who are so pro
gressive, so up-to-date in their methods, 
that all the trusts in the world cannot 
crush them.

Do not deceive yourself by trying to 
find all sorts of excuses in hard times, or 
in the change of business. If your busi
ness is not holding its own, if it is drop- 
ing off, there is a real reason for it, 
somebody is to blame.

Every up-to-date business man is al
ways on the alert for any indication of 
dry rot or creeping paralysis in his busi
ness— a malady which has ruined tens 
of thousands of good-meaning business 
men.

If new blood is not coming into your 
business, if your percentage of customers 
is dropping off or not increasing, there 
is some trouble somewhere.

Your success is largely a question of 
grit,of persistency, of progressive ideas, 
of up-to-dateness. The quality of a 
man's brain and the doggedness of his 
endeavor are everything. There are 
plenty of men in this country to-day 
whom nothing can down, for superiority 
is their pattern.—O. S. M. in Success. 

The way we look at Things.
It is the way we look at things and 

take them that makes troubles of any 
kind bearable or absolutely unbearable. 
If we have burdens, we must take them 
up and carry them, whatever they are, 
with all our hearts and all our strength, 
or they will always be underfoot and 
tripping us up, and making us fall and 
stumble; but, picked up and shouldered, 
oven if we stagger for awhile, they often 
turn out to be much easier to carry, and 
Uot half so heavy as they had appeared 
to be while we stood and looked at them. 
Ibis is a recipe which needs personal 
trial before one can understand its 
value.

Real Successes.
Thousands of young men in this coun

try are tied down by iron circumstances, 
are not able to go to college or have a 
career, but are examples of self-sacrifice 

/ in sweetening the home, in brightening 
the life of an invalid mother or cripple 
sister, in giving up a home of their own 
J?r Me sake of those depending upon 
them, in struggling to pay off a mortgage, 
m helping a brother or sister to go to 
college, in order that they may have a 
career which has been denied them, 

hese are the real successes in life.

THE CATHOLIC RECORD
Troubles that never Come.

How foolish to worry ourselves about 
dreadful things which the future may 
bring! A man once called his sons to 
him when he lay upon his deathbed anti 
sajd : “ My sons, I have had a great 
deal of trouble in this world, but the 
most of it, never came.” And as we look 
back upon the past the most of us will 
find that the things we most dreadod wo 
were not called upon to bear, so all our 
worry over them went for naught, and 
we get along with the unexpected just 
as well, perhaps bettor, than if we had 
all the chance in the world to worry 
about it.

OUR boys ano girls.
THE BOY AND HIS CHANCE.

No doubt the fact that he was- a 
motherless boy had much to do with his 
father's treatment of him. In a fond and 
foolish way Hepburn Gray was trying 

make up to the lad what he fancied 
he had lost by his mother’s death. Not 
a wish that the boy could utter went un- 
gratified. His fatfier was a rich man, 
and his money brought him no greater 
pleasure than to give pleasure to the boy.

Franklin Gray grew up pale and 
spindling. His appetite was weak, his 
digestion poor. At seventeen he was ~ 
chronic sufferer from ennui.

And then one night Dr. Birdsall cal
led up Hepburn Gray.

“ Home for a half hour, Gray ? "
“ Yes. ”
“All right. I'm coming over. ”
In twenty minutes he was at the Gray 

door. Three minutes later he was smok
ing an excellent cigar before the cheer
ful blaze in the big fire-place in the Gray 
library.

“ Stole an hour from my patients, ” he 
said. “ Glad I found you home. This 
is a very good cigar. ”

He was a stout man with a thick gray 
beard and thick eyebrows.

“ 1 seem to scent business in your 
studied ease of manner, " said Gray. 
“ What is it. Tip on the market? ”

“ Wrong, " said the big doctor as he 
watched the smoke curl above his head. 
“ What sort of a man am I, Hepburn 
Gray ? "

“ Pretty straight sort, I fancy," said 
Gray. “The fact that I have selected 
you as the guardian of the Gray health 
would seem to carry an impression of 
confidence. ”

True, ” said the doctor. “ Pretty 
frank, am I ? Never hesitate to speak 
ray mind, eh ? ”

“ I have never noticed any reticence 
of that sort about you,” Gray respond
ed. “What is it, Birdsall? My heart 
again ? ”

The big doctor shook his head.
“ No, j’ou seem to be all right. ”
“Is—Is anything wrong with Frank

lin ? ”
The big doctor looked across at Gray.

“ Nothing unusual, ” he answered.
“ Nothing new, at least. ”

“ Then it is about Franklin ? ”
“ Yes. ”
Gray grimly smiled.
“It’s no use, Birdsall. I can't deny 

the boy anything. He's motherless, you 
know, and I'm trying to be both mother 
and father to him. ”

The big doctor nodded.
“ You’re killing him with kindness, all 

right,” lie said. “That’s easy to see.” 
He paused and flung the half smoked 
cigar into the grate. “ Listen to me, 
Gray. I like you. I like the boy's 
mother. I like the boy, too, as far as he 
will let me. And I want to say to you 
right! here that you are all wrong in 
your treatment of the lad. You have 
spoiled him — and you keep right on 
spoiling him J more and still more. 
What’s the consequence? "

Hepburn Gray frowned at the big 
doctor.

“It’s no use, John Birdsall, ” he said. 
“ Your little lecture will be wasted. 
Now listen to me. I was a poor boy, as 
you know. I had no childhood. I did a 
man’s work when I was fifteen. I slept 
in an attic where the snow sifted across 
my bed. I never knew what it was to 
play as other children played. I could
n't reason this out, but the fact was 
there and it made me bitter. I made 
up my mind to be rich when I grew up 
and if I had a son he should want for 
nothing. I knew what it was to be poor. 
My boy should never know. I don’t say 
that I have done right by the lad — but 
I've kept my promise. ”

He paused and stared at the cheery 
blaze.

“ That’s all very well, ” said the big 
doctor in his deep tones. “ It has a 
flavor of sentiment that I like. But 
sentiment is an expensive luxury, even 
to man of millions. You are all wrong 
about the boy, Hepburn. ”

“'Go on.”
“He is growing up to a tame, spirit

less creature. Physically he is spindly 
and ænemic. A puff of wind would blow 
him out. Thin soled shoes on a damp 
day would mean a hurry up call for me. 
His grip on life, my friend, is anything 
but strong. Rich food distresses him 
—he cares for no other kind. He would 
be an ideal patient for me if he didn’t 
keep me constantly worried. That’s 
your only son and heir, Hepburn Gray.” 

The other man stirred uneasily.
“ Professional exaggeration makes 

mountains out of mole hills, I fancy, ” 
he slowly said.

“ Oblige me by pushing the button and 
calling the mole hill in, ” said the big 
doctor.

The other man hesitated. Then he 
touched an electric button and when the 
maid appeared bade her summon Mas* 
ter Franklin.

Neither man spoke until the boy 
appeared in the doorway. He was a 
slender lad of seventeen, with dark hair 
that accentuated the pallor of his cheeks. 

“ Did you want me, papa ? ” he asked. 
“ It’s the doctor who want’s you. ”
The boy crossed to the ^doctor.
“ Nothing very nasty this time, I hope 

doctor. ”
The big doctor took (he slender hand. 
“Not this time, my boy. It’s papa 

who gets the nasty dose to-night. ”
“ Are j'ou sick, papa ? "
“No, boy. But the doctor here thinks 

I need a little treatment. I guess he’s 
mistaken.”

The big doctor let the slender hand 
slip from his broad grasp.

“You can’t keep those finger tips 
warm, cah you? But there, run along. 
You'll get. no dosing to-night.”

“Good night, papa.”
“Good-night, boy.”
“Thank you, Dr. Birdsall." And he 

was gone.
“lie’s a fine mannered little chap," 

said the big doctor. “It's a pity he 
hasn't got a better casing for his good 
qualities." He looked at his watch. “I 
must talk faster," he said. His voice 
grew softer, “Hepburn,” lu» said, “you 
and l are friends. XVe've stood side 
by side during anxious hours. We’ve 
clasped hands in sorrow. I was here 
when your hoy came. I was here when 
his mother went away. I'm going to 
show you my friendship in a |new light, 
I m going to make a suggestion that 
will try tin; bonds that unite us. But 
you will uot doubt my honesty. Wait. 
Is that, the boy you hoped would grow 
up and take an interest in j’our affairs, 
and aid you, and perhaps in good time 
take the* tiller from your hands and 
steer the ship alone ? Is that the boy?" 
e “Yes.”

‘ But you have little hope of it now?"
“Very little. The boy cares nothing 

for business.”
“How do you know ? What chance 

have you given him? How have you 
fitted him for this life you hoped would 
interest him ? I tell you, man, there is 
still a chance. This boj- must be given 
a better physique, he must be given 
healthy and strength. He isn't develop
ed. Now listen to me, Hepburn. I 
want to take that boy away from you. 
I want to put him where he'll get the 
chance he needs. I know the place. I 
know what it should do for him. Give 
him to me for eighteen months. You 
can trust me. Let me try this experi
ment. But I cannot try it in my own 
way. You are to trust me implicitly. 
You are not to know where the boy has 
gone. I will keep in communication 
with him and will tell you from time to 
time how he fares. What do j'ou say ? 
It means a chance for the boy. It may 
mean great happiness for j'ou. Cut out 
the sentiment, Hepburn. Think only 
of the boy’s future. Speak up man.”

He arose as he spoke and went to the 
other man and laid a broad hand gently 
on his shoulder.

The father of the boj'straightened up. 
He put out his hand and gripped the 
doctor's,

“I'll think it over.” he slowlj- said.
Hepburn Gray regretted countless 

times that he had let the doctor per
suade him to give up his boy. It was 
only a wild experiment at the best. If 
the boy had his weak constitution from 
his mother there was little hope that 
it could be strengthened.

Fora month Hepburn Gray 'would not 
call up the doctor. He was angrjr at 
him and*still more angry at himself/

And ihen one night the doctor called 
him up.

“Just heard from the boy,” he said. 
“ He arrived all right and thinks he is 
going to like the place. You may be 
glad to know that he was awfully hungrj' 
for his breakfast the next morning. He 
sends you his love. I’ll let you know 
when 11 hear anything further. Good
night.”

After a while Hepburn" grew more 
accustomed to his boy’s absence, and his 
feeling toward the doctor underwent a 
change—although he couldn’t quite for
give him. Nor would he ask any ques
tions about the lad. All that the doctor 
told him was volunteered information. 
That is until Hepburn fell ill.

It was a serious cold and pneumonia 
was threatened. The doctor looked 
anxious.

“Is Franklin close enough to he sent 
for if he should be wanted?" the sick 
man feeblj’ murmured.

44 He will not be wanted,” the doctor 
sharply answered and his teeth clicked 
as he said it.

The boy wasn't wanted, but the doctor 
got a serious scare.

44 See here,” he said, 44 if you want 
that lad of j'ours with you while you are 
convalescing, I’ll send for him,”

Hepburn shook his head.
44 No,” he said, “ I’m not selfish enough 

for that. A sick room is no place for 
the boy. Is—is he doing well, where he 
is?"

“ I have good reports from him," said 
the doctor a little evasively.
% “ Then let him staj’ the time out. It’s 
only six months longer to wait.”

The doctor nodded and went away wTell 
pleased.

So the time wore along and presently 
the doctor came to Hepburn Jand asked 
him whether he preferred to have the 
boy come to him, or would he like to go 
after the lad and fetch him home.

Hepburn looked thoughtful.
“ I’ll go after him.”
“ Then here is the address,” said the 

dqctor aud handed him a card and 
walked away. “ Let me know the ex
act time j’ou start." he called back.

Hepburn felt that there was little 
or nothing encouraging in the doctor’s 
manner. He looked at the card. The 
place it named was a minor station on 
the Union Pacific east of Laramie.

And so with much anxiety and little 
hope Hepburn Gray began the long 
journey. ♦

The second day after he boarded the 
Overland Limited, a boy, mounted on a 
stocky pony. Came galloping across the 
prairie and drew up with a wild yell at 
the platform of the little station of 
Broadrib. The ‘station master looked 
through the grimy window.

“It's that cub from the Gopher 
ranch,” he chuckled. 14 What's he up 
to now ?”

The boy drew the saddle and bridle 
from the pony and laid them on the 
porch. Then lie turned the animal 
loose with a playful slap.

“ You know what you’ll get if j’ou 
don't come when I whistle, Pete,” lie 
called after the pony. Then he pushed 
opened the door of the station and went 
in.

“ Hullo, Pikejq” he said to the station 
agent, “ how’s things ?"

“ All right as far as I know," the 
agent responded. “ What are you doin’ 
over here ?”

“ Got a friend coming on the express. 
How much is she late ?”

“Twenty minutes at Cloud Burst. 
But she don’t stop here."

441 know that. She’ll stop if you flag 
her, Pikey."

“ Which I won't do."
“Don’t get grumpy," chuckled the 

boy. “1 guess my friend can induce 
'em so stop if he wants to get off.”

“ Oh, can he? Mebby lie’s the presi
dent of the road—and mebby he ain’t,"

“ Mebby," laughed the boj*. “ And 
then again mebby lie's the new station 
agent that's coming to take your place 
some daj’."

Tlurman was about to retort when the 
telegraph instrument on the table be
fore him began to tick. He stared at 
the» instrument, and his ruddy face 
paled.

“ The"express is ditched at Atkin'i 
Forks," he hurriedly muttered. "They- 
're calling up Laramie for a relief train.'

“ Do you tmean the Overland ? cried 
the bov.

44 Yes."
44 V here is Atkin's Forks ?"
“Seven miles east. Just this aide of 

Bingham's."
44 I’m going there. Pikey."
“ You can’t get there unless j’ou wait 

for the relief."
“I'll take j’our handcar." And he 

was out of the door like a shot.
“ Don't j’ou touch that car,” the 

agent roared after him. “ That's com
pany property."

“You go to blazes!" came back from 
the lad.

The agent ran to the door. The boy 
was dragging the car onto the track.

That’s the dumdest boy I ever saw," 
he muttered. Then he raised his voice. 
44 Here, you limb," he shouted, “ if you 
will steal the company’s property take 
this along, too. It maj’ come handy." 
And lie shook a pocket flask at the boy. 
The latter ran forward. “ I'd like to go 
along with you," the agent added, “and 
fetch my kit of tools, but there ain't 
anybody to take my place here. Look 
out for the grade. So long, kid."

A warning click drew the attention of 
the agent and a moment later the boy 
was speeding up the road.

He saw the effects of the disaster 
while he was still a half mile away—the 
overturned cars, the group of excited 
people and then lie hurried the hand- 
car still faster. Presently he drew it 
from the track and ran forward.

There were a score or more of people 
hurt, and most of them were lying on 
blankets on the grass at the roadside 
waiting for the coming relief train. 
There was no doctor on the train and no 
medical help at hand. Those who were 
unhurt had done what they could for the 
injured. Wounds had been bandaged, 
and water brought.

The boy ran forward and looked for 
the man he sought. [He had glanced 
about at the uninjured. The man was 
not there. Then he passed among the 
injured, and presentljr he found him.

He was lying {with his head propped 
up on a roll of blankets. His arm had 
been cut and bruised. They had clipped 
away his coat sleeve and tried to stop 
the flow of blood, but had only partially 
succeeded. The man had been struck 
on the head too, when the shock came. 
He was still dazed by the blow. He 
started up in a half wild way as the boy 
dropped on his knees beside him and put 
the flask to his lips.

44 He ought to have a surgeon as soon 
as possible," said a passenger. “ He's 
losing too much blood."

The boy arose and darted to the hand- 
car and pulled it unto the track. Then 
he lifted the wounded man.

44 Can you walk a little way ?" he I 
asked. •

“Yes, j*es," said the man. “That: 
stuff has put some life into me." i

Half leading, half carrying the wound- ! 
ed man the boy got him to the handcar 
and lifted him aboard.

“ Hold fast," he ordered ; “ it isn't 
far."

It was down grade all the way and 
the boy let the cargo as fast as he dared. 
Twice he looked at the man. The cold 
air had revived him. He was standing 
the journey well. It was but a few 
minutes before the station came in sight, 
and almost instantly the agent ran for
ward.

“ Got a man here who needs help right 
away, Pikejr," said the boj\

Together thej’ lifted the sufferer and 
carried him into the station and laid 
him on the couch. And the agent who 
was a jack of many trades, got out his 
handy surgical kit and bandaged and 
plastered the hurt and presently looked 
up with a nod of satisfaction. 44 That’ll 
do nicely," he said. “ It was just a 
simple cut, but it’s lucky the boy got 
j’ou here as quick as he did. Where is 
he ?" He stepped to the open door. 
“Yes, he's pulled the handcar from the 
track. There he is catching his ponjr. 
No doubt he's going over to Sam 
Pringle's to borrow his buckboard. 
He’ll want to carry you up to the ranch, 
I reckon. That's the place for you. 
They’ll give you the best of care. It's 
onljr four miles across the prairie."

The man looked up.
44 What station is this?" he asked.
44 This is Broadrib."
The man looked around.
“ I thought there might be a—a boy 

here waiting forme," he murmured with 
a little catch in his voice.

“ Eh 1 That’s the only boy around 
here."

The man shook his head. 441 mean 
here. That boy was at the wreck."

He put his hand to his head. He was 
still a little confused*»

“That boy belongs here. He was in 
the station when 1 heard the news of the 
wreckedng through. What does the 
kid do but j’ank out the handcar and go 
a. kiting up the road. And back he 
hikes with j’ou. Come to think he said 
he was expecting somebody on that 
train. But of course you can't be the 
one."

A strange look came over the man’s 
face.

"Tell me something about this boy," 
he whispered.

The man chuckled.
“ He's a great kid all right. Fine as 

silk and hard as nails. And say, you

This Watch Free!
Any hoy or girl nan got this beautiful gold- 

laid wutvh—guaranteed—n-e,--by gelling 
our Patent Patcheg for mending kitchen 
utensils 26c. a package. Write ns for 16 
packages, and after selling them, return 
the money and we will send you the 
Watch with your Initial engraved on the 
back. Write now. COLLF.TTK MFC. CO„ 
Dept. 29. COLUNCWOOD. Ont. IW

FOR BRAIN WORKERS

BOVR1L bouillon and Sandwiches are particularly 
valuable to all brain workers. BOVR1L Is the 
quintessence of beef. It Is made from prime 
selected beet only and contains In an appetising 
and easily digestible form, the who'e of the nu 
trltivc and stimulating elements of the meat. A 
little Bovrll added to Soups. Gravies. Stews, etc. 
renders them much more nutritious and greatly 
improves their flavour.

BOVRIL

SEND $1.00
5 doth remnants, suitable for boys' knee 

pants up to 11 years. Give age and we will eut out 
pants free. Add 25 rents for postage.
N. SOU I MCOTT & CO.. VCootc Block, London 

Canada.

should have seen him when 1m eume 
here ! Skinny and white, and looking 
as if a breath would blow him away. 
But Jim Temple’s ranch was the place 
for him all right. In six mouths you 
wouldn’t have known him. That kid 
ain’t afraid of anything. There’s noth
ing that goes < four legs that he can't 
ride. And he’s full of business too. 
He’s got quite a bunch of sheep of his 
own. and last summer he and Jim went 
off prospectin' for a couple o'months and 
Jim says they struck something rich and 
each of’em staked off a claim and Jim 
says jt's a sure thing. If the folks down 
cast let the boy alone he’ll be a rich man 
some day—and made everj’ dollar of it 
himself. They say lie's got a dad some
where that's a millionaire and nq doubt 
lie'll be coming out here alter a while to 
get the boy—but lie'll have to light to 
get him away from Jim Temple. Here’s 
the lad now. Come in, kid, I guess the 
stranger would like to speak to you."

The boj’ pulled off his soft hat and his 
eyes were shining, and the man’s eyes 
were shining too, as he looked up into 
the eager boyish face.

Then the lad suddenlj’ dropped on his 
knees by the couch and the man put his 
uninjured arm around his neck anil drew 
the curly head against his breast.

“ My boj’ !" he half sobbed.
And the station agent turned abrupt

ly and went into the other room.

In place of the customary sermon, the 
funeral services of the Rev. .lohn S. 
Cullen, late pastor of St. Patrick’s 
church, Watertown, Mass., were render
ed more impressive by Archbishop 
O'Connell reading a letter, writ
ten by the priest before his death. “ I 
want nothing said at my funeral bj’ way 
of a sermon," decreed Father Cullen. 
“ All I ask is that the people maj’ pray 
forme. Their prajers will do me infin
itely more good than the exaggerated 
praise of friends."
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THERE CAN BE NO TRUE MORAL- 

TTY WITHOUT FAITH.
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1DHAH |!K(.AIM)IN<1 1XSKNTIAIX PRKVA- 
IJfiNT IN TH 1 rt AOE.

A strong and eloquent reiteration of 
the divinity of Christ and the uncon
querable power of the Church which 
continues Mis work on earth, especially 
aimed at the modern spirit which would 
minimize both, was the notable dis
course delivered by Archbishop Ireland 
at the recent laying of the corner-stone 
of the Minneapolis pro-cathedral. The 
Archbishop of 8t. Haul, says the Cath
olic Universe, is not only a young sept- 
uagarian who blithely undertakes the 
construction of two mammoth cathedrals 
at once, but he is an orator whose vigor
ous and luminous thought and clear and 
flowing periods the years seem only to 
strengthen and deepen.

Like most sections of a country which 
was explored by missionaries, the 
preaching of Christianity is closely 
associated with the earliest history of 
the territory in Archbishop Ireland's 
jurisdiction. The first white man to 
tread the soil of Minnesota was Father 
Louis Hennepin* a Franciscan, and his 
announcement to the Indians of the 
wilderness of the reign of Christ has 
been re-echoed ever since in the up
building of « Christ's Church.

“Since the days of Hennepin much 
has been d<»ne to uproot from the earth 
the worship "I Christ,” said Archbishop 
Ireland, “to convince man that God did 
not incarnate Himself in the Saviour of 
Galilee, that He who for long centuries 
had been adored as the Son of God was 
only the son of man man atid nothing 
else. Has Christ receded before the 
foes of His divinity ? Most assuredly 
not. Go l, as Creator, haw indelibly im
pressed Himself upon nature, so that 
nothing can obliterate His footsteps, 
and so the Incarnate God, Christ, has in
delibly impressed Himself upon the 
pages of human history, so that so long 
ns history speaks Christ is revealed.

“The I act persists, durable and re
sistible as earth itself, that nineteen 
hundred years ago Jesus Christ lived, 
wrought ami taught. He lived, the 
purest, the highest, the most perfect 
that earth ever knew, ever believed 
possible rising in all the virtues of 
moral goodness to such altitudes above 
other children of men, that plainly a 
stream of moral grace, not sprung from 
earth, coursed through His soul. He 
taught as the wisest never taught, 
revealing the things of God and of 
the human soul, the t hings of the eternal 
and the immortal, which sanctify man 
aad uplift him to the throne of the 
Creator, so that, plainly, the light of 
Heaven shone through His mind; His 
wisdom was not of this world. Ho 
wrought miracles—crowning His other 
miracles with one which He put forth 
as the culminating evidence of 
the truth of His divine mission, 
His own resurrection from the 
dead —miracles so plainly supernatural 
that the divine element in them is un
deniable—miracles authenticated by 
history, according to its most severe 
canons, written down by Eyewitnesses 
ami contemporaries, given out to the 
whole world, Jew and gentile, as the 
compelling argument for belief, for 
obedience even unto death, an argu
ment which won to His allegiance rich 
and poor ; lettered and unlettered, 
prince and peasant, until the world, 
Jewish, Grecian and ltoman, united in 
forming a new world of thought and 
moral action, Christendom.

“The solemn fact persists that, dur
ing nineteen hundred years, ever since 
His voice was first heard in Galilee, 
Christ, has lived and reigned in the 
world of men, and t here, t oday, as yes
terday, lives and reigns. He has lived 
and reigned by the heavenly graces 
poured through the, power of His 
name, upon the moral and religious 
world, lifting humanity, so far as hu
manity' accepted Him, to heights to 
which heretofore it, had never soared, to 
which, of his own self, it never could 
hope to soar. Look out upon the world 
of men, as it has been, as it is, and 
will you nut declare that wher
ever the sun of heaven has shod 
brightest light, Christ was there, that 
where darkness prevailed, Christ, was 
absent, that just as in proportion to the 
degree in which Christ was present and 
was accepted by souls the divine effulg
ence was the more radiant, humanity 
was the more God-like. The highest 
civilization has even boon the Christ ian 
—all the higher as it was the more 
Christian. The social organism that 
rose the nearest to the ideal in purity of 
morals, in justice and in charity, was 
that in which the religion of Christ pene
trated deeply into the souls of its mem
bers ; and the more Christian these 
were the more nearly perfect was 
the whole organism. Question your 
own selves : Is it, not the fact that just 
so far as you identify yourselves with 
Christ in mind, in heart, and in works, 
you rise in righteousness and moral 
grandeur, that just so far as you incline 
to the base and the sinful, von are going 
nwav I mm Cliri-d and from Ilis Kingdom ? 
\ni throughout this reign of Christ, 

yesterday and to-day, there runs, as its 
very web and woof, the teaching that 
Christ is divine, that lie is the Son of 
God, very God, so that, if lie were not 
really divine, it must I».» said that the 
best in tin» history ami life of humanity 
is an illusion ami the Creator has allowed 
that the hi 'iest moral triumphs of 
humanity be born, of a deception ami to 
have enhanced this deception by their 
own brightness and grandeur.

“I have stated facts, solemn and in
dubitable. Before them we fearlessly bid 
unbelief burnish up its brightest armor 
mi l hurl against God and Mis Christ its 
most venomous shafts. No alarm comes to 
our Christian faith. With what does un
belief busy itself, in its war upon Christ 
and His Church? With details and In
cidents in the story of revelation, which 
never disturb the main facts, which the 
great facts, once discovered, lose their 
significance, or easily yield to explana
tion with human impresses upon the 
pathway of religion, which touch not the 
divine, which neither impedes nor hides 
its onward inarch — with scattering 
clomls across the firmament, while the 
full noonday sun, in its dazzling splen
dors, is unnotie hI, unseen. The solemn 
*acts of revelation romain ; Christ

reigns. No, the advance of the world 
of man, progress in discovery and sci
ence, marvelous victories over matter 
and nature, have made no change as to 
(,'liist and His kingdom ; rather, as re
searches have been intensified and a 
keener insight into history has been 
obtained, do the solemn facts regarding 
His lift? and preaching and the super
natural influences working therein stand 
out in clearer light and more broaden
ing perspective.

“ Th<; soul of man clamors imperiously 
for God ; without Him its cravings are 
never stilled, its hopes and aspirations 
never attain their goal. By its deepest 
forces the soul is impelled onward and 
upward ; nothing within it and nothing 
around it gives satisfaction. The plenti- 
tude of truth and goodness is its need : 
the rest of assured bliss, in an immortal 
life, its coveted goal. And all this 
comes only from the eternal and the 
infinite. In the presence of the human 
soul, hungering and thirsting, the world 
of matter, in its most alluring forms, is 
a dismal failure. Its "richest treasures 
placed on our tables, the cravings of 
the spirit still goes on ; the most joyous 
feasting is unable to dispel the de
spairing shadows of the swiftly approach
ing figure of darkening death. Amazing 
in th«‘ victory of man over nature ; 
amazing the accumulation of treasure 
and of enjoyment lie has been aille to 
wrest from its bosom ; but amid it all 
the soul is not satisfied and never will 
be satisfied until the Almighty God is 
within its embrace.

COBWEB THEORIES OF MORALITY.

“ We need God ; we need Him not 
only as He reigns in the highest heavens 
Creator and Sovereign, the beginning 
and the end of all created beings : we 
need Him coining down to mind and 
heart in truth and in grace, whisper
ing to us a fuller message of truth than 
mere reasons re-echoes, anil inundating 
our hearts with sweeter and 
stronger love and graee than nature's 
richest overflowing can possibly dis
pense» ; we need the God incarnated in 
Christ, teaching and working in Pales
tine nineteen hundred years ago, teach
ing and working amid living humanity 
throughout all history ; down to our 
own very selves. O the folly of men. 
who in humanity's name bid Christ to 
recede from the embrace of humanity 
under pretence that whatever His place 
in tin» history of the past, He is no 
longer needed when the world of man 
has come upon the scene, in its newest 
evolutions, potent and self-reliant, all- 
sufficient to itself in all its spheres of 
life and activity Christ removed, vvliat 
is there to build up the moral life, with
out which man is no longer the man, 
but only the beast ; no longer guided 
by reason, but by the lowest and basest 
appetite. Will wealth and material 
comforts subdue passion and induce the 
practice of self-denying virtue ? We 
a-e putting wealth and material com
forts to the test and what is happening? 
The peril to good morals increases be
cause the means of gratifying our pas
sions is readily at hand. Will theories 
of independent morality—morality for 
its own sake—win the practical adhes
ion of their votaries ? In the moment 
of temptation these theories break into 
shreds as cobwebs agitated by the pas- 
ing breeze. Is help to come from any 
or all the system of so-called phil
osophy, brought to-day into play, as sub
stitute for the religion of the living God 
and His Christ ? All such systems, ex
plaining human life as the emanation of 
matter or the product of the unknown 
not only offer no barrier to unruly in
stinct and passion but positively set up 
instinct and passion as the moral law of 
human nature. The world of man, with
out God and Christ, is around us ; its 
fruitage speaks too plainly. It affrights 
us by the recklessness of its vices. 
The ruin of personal morals, the disrup
tion of the family, the snapping of the 
very foundations of the social edifice, 
are tin» order of the day. And if such 
is the case, while as yet society is tradi
tionally Christian and men perforce are 
born into Christian principles and 
practice, what shall be our conditions 
when materialism and belief has run in
fo logical results, and having swept 
away the unconscious faith in the super
natural, which still survives in spite of 
advancing impiety, will hold exclusive 
sway over human conduct. The terrible 
feat ure of materialism and of unbelief is 
that they lead, as over a straight road, 
into sensual gratifications, as the con
sequences of principles. If man is of 
animal origin, why shall he not obey the 
propensities of the animal ? If there is 
no Supreme Being, watching him, why 
shall lie not consider himself the sole 
legislator ? If there is nothing for him 
beyond earth, why not deem earth the 
only thing worth having and hurriedly 
grasp tlie morsel upon which he may lay 
his hand? Religious principles are at 
times resisted, and sin occurs even 
where Christ is acknowledged; but then 
it is in spite of principles, in spite of 
conscience,'-and recovery is not hope- 
loss. And while some fall, the many 
obey the principles, and live as Chris
tians. despite passion and temptation, 
ami personal ami social Virtue1 pre
vails.

\\ hat is the life of man, whence its 
true grandeur and peace, if righteous
ness does not prevail ? And righteous
ness comes not from granite and marble, 
from railroad or factory, from counting 
house or museum, not oven from library 
or lecture hall, from school nr university 
if there discourse is only upon matter 
ami the possibilities of matter, if t here 
the human soul, in final adjudication, is 
toll! < hat its reliance is its own strength, 
and that no power is there above it to 
uplift il from tin1 slime of earth, and re
new it in the throbbings of a life de
scending from the very Paradise of the 
Almighty.

“ Build, then, temples to God and to 
Christ, and thither lead the multitudes 
in worship and in prayer that they come 
near to heaven and take inti) their souls 
its grace and inspirations. It is the 
solemn teaching of history, no less than 
that of our reason and experience that, 
wit hout religion, there is no strong and 
stable morals : and without morals, no 
social organism, however mighty in 
material achievements will prosper and 
endure.

“Build temples to God and to Christ, 
and within their sacred precincts be 
preached the gospel of Clifist, as Christ

preached it, as the apostles repeated it, 
without care whether it be ‘to the Jews 
a stumbling block' or ‘unto the Gentiles 
fooIis';ne~s.' nut one tittle taken from it, 
nor a dogma or a precept shorn of its 
severe meaning, or minimized of its Im
port to caress the inattentive ear, or 
lessen the sting to the weakened heart. 
The gospel of Christ is potent to bring 
salvation to humanity, because it is 
divine. Were it for an instant suppos
ed to be of human origin, in whole or in 
part, its efficacy vanishes ; it is on 
a level with the philosophies of a So
crates, or a Marcus Aurelius, which 
however beauteous in theory, or seem
ingly fitted to lead to well-doing, were 
vain of effect—never capable of sub
duing rising passion, never of conquer
ing assent even to the shedding of blood 
for the sake of truth and virtue. The 
gospel is divine, the word of God ; no 
one has the right to alter or impair the 
message under whatever pretense, in 
whatever circumstance of person or of 
condition. Not seldom to-day a Chris
tianity of Jesus Christ : times, it is 
said, have changed, we are living in a 
new age, and even religion, it is said, 
must put itself into new forms, lost it 
seem to be out of date, or fail to at 
tract the crowd. A Christianity that 
is not Christ's is a delusion and a lie ; 
it cannot save the world ; rather, it 
deepens guilt or sin, by casting over 
pride and passion the mantle of the 
Savior, and giving in this way to pride 
and passion encouragement and justifi
cation. Preach Christ, full and entire; 
<>r at least, honor Him by not invoking 
His Name. Preach the mysteries of the 
Incarnation and of the Redemption; 
preach the divine hatred of sin, and the 
penalties sure to be meted out by divine 
justice to wrong doing ; preach the com
mandments, as Christ preached them, no 
matter tlntt the sinner rage, no matter 
who 'the sinner bo, high or low, rich 
or poor. This is the Christianity that 
will uproot vice and plant in the soul 
the righteousness of God, in which alone 
there is salvation for individual and for 
society."

“ OPEN THE NUNNERIES.”

This caption is the shibboleth of one 
fi. R. Macfaul, M. A., of Ottawa, Out. 
This valiant nunnery opener writes to 
the Orange Sentinel of Toronto, begin
ning with the remarkable query, “ Is 
Maria Monk a myth ?" That’s getting 
back to first principles, sure enough. 
The learned historian maintains that 
Maria was not in the list of mythical 
persons with which we quite agree. If 
Maria had lived in this day and age 
there are people who would slangily call 
her “ a peach." She was the champion 
lady liar of her time ; a demoralized 
damsel whose “ awful disclosures " were 
so thoroughly riddled by fact that not a 
shred of them was left when the examin
ation was concluded.

At the time of the Monk performance 
the Canada True Briton, which, from 
the name, we would take to be an 
Orange organ, said :

“ The general tone of the publication 
in question is intolerant to the last de
gree. Do its publishers imagine that 
they are the elect of God, chosen to 
purge the world of sin and iniquity ? 
Let them recollect that as Protestants 
and if they be sincere in their profes
sion, they liave no justification to offer 
for intolerance, since the law of Christ 
is not a sealed book to them. “Judge 
not that ye be not judged" is written 
therein in characters not to be mis
taken."

About the same time the New York 
Times thus commented on the Monk 
woman's effort :

“We art? late in noticing this detest
able publication, this tissue of abomin
able lies, this vile appliance to the 
lowest tastes, the most gross ignorance, 
and the most blind superstition <.f the 
day."

And here is what the Philadelphia 
Times said in its issue of July 28, 1849;

“ The notorious Maria Monk was yes
terday convicted of theft in New York 
and sent to the Tombs for trial. She 
has long led a degraded life, and this 
is but one of the many charges brought 
against her. Since the publication of 
her book of “Disclosures" she lias 
plunged into every excess of female in
iquity."

Our troubled Ottawa friend will note 
that, all of this testimony comes from 
Protestant sources. We sincerely hope
he will find it satisfactory and usable 
in his campaign against nunneries.

Prof. Macfaul may also tack on the 
fact that Maria Monk died in a New 
York prison, Sept. 8, 1849.

Most outspoken and eloquent grows 
the brave Ottawa» as he proceeds. 
Listen;

“Nunneries, of a certain class are 
prison houses in which women are re
strained of their liberties. They are 
foreign establishments that threaten the 
destruction of the independence of 
many citizens of this, our free country. 
X\ omen have been kidnapped and carried 
into these places. Escaping nuns have 
been dragged back screaming into these 
prisons. No investigation has followed 
these outrages."

^ Then lie quotes a pal in t he warfare, 
Rev. A. Schütz, who lias written a book 
on the subject, in which he says ;

“Nuns are forbidden to write their 
mothers ; not even when sick may they 
iId so, aiul dare not see them before 
death. No coroner- enters when a nun 
dies to hold an inquest. The day must 
e.ime when such secrecy must be for
bidden by law."

It is really remarkable how some men 
who write “reverend" before their 
names can stretch the truth. This con
dition may be owing to ignorance 
(which is inexcusable), but is more like
ly to arise from malice.

But Messrs. Macfaul and Schütz are 
wasting their ammunition. They are 
going off half-cocked, as it were. If 
they will come to Buffalo we will take
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tot your money back it notsatislted. «Or. at all 
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ment is a certain 
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euro for each and 
"* * of

it upon ourselves to show them, from 
garret to “ dark hole, " every convent in 
this big city. We will even agree to do 
the same in Ottawa or Toronto, and we 
think can safely include the Hotel Dieu 
in Montreal, the scene of the “ awful 
disclosures " of Maria. Wo cun assure 
them they will not be disturbed in their 
investigations. They will And behind 
the restraining bars and unscalable walls 
of the horrid nunneries women whose 
sweet faces and gracious manner prove 
them to be Gon's chosen ones, pure in 
every thought, word and deed—untaint
ed by the dross of the world, with no 
thoughts save those which bring them 
nearer, ever nearer, to the crucified 
Christ whose brides they are.—Buffalo 
Union and Times.

THE SCHOOL, THE CHURCH’S 
COUNTERPART.

t \\ ith the regular services of the 
Church, go the exercises of the school, 
for both go hand in hand. As the cath
edral is the mother of the college», the 
seminary and the university, so each 
parish church is the mother of the 
Christian school. It is begotten as a 
natural consequence, for religion would, 
indeed, be incomplete unless it entered 
into and formed a part of the daily in
struction of the child. And so, once 
the Church|had her colleges and|semin- 
aries established, she turned her atten
tion to even the youngest of her flock 
and established tho parish schools. 
These are her nurseries where youth 
will be lovingly watched over, by spot
less souls consecrated to the work, and 
where the seeds of knowledge sown by 
them will be watered with the dews of 
virtue, and grow strong and enduring 
in the sunshine of God's grace.

Wc see the schools flourishing oii 
every side and the Catholic youth 
flocking to them—and lienee the lift
ing up of the great Catholic body be
cause of the spread of Christian edu
cation among the masses. It is bear
ing wonderful fruits ; the graduates 
cl our Catholic schools are making 
their mark in life. They are rapidly 
advanced from one post to another till 
they fill the highest in the gift of 
admiring employers, and one need be 
no prophet to foretell that after a de
cade or two of years have passed, our 
Catholic men and women, taught and 
trained in our Catholic schools, will 
take the first places in every career of 
honor and usefulness.—“Seedlings."

IRISH POST CARDS
A.beautiful assortment illustrating 
poetry, song and history of Ireland.

25 cents per Dozen 
CATHERINE MclNERNEY
233 Catherine St. N., - Hamilton. Ont

ARCHDIOCESE OF TORONTO.

LADIES HOSPITAL BOARD To RELIEVE SICK POOR—IM
PORTANT PROJECT DECIDED UPON AT LARUE GATH
ERING HELD AT ST. MICHAEL'S.

Another step forward toward the solution of the 
caring for of the many, many poor and needy sick in 
Toronto during the winter season was made yester 
day, when at an enthusiastic meeting at St Michael's 
chapel, presided over by Archbishop McEvay, the 
nucleus of another ladies' hospital board was formed, 
and a committee of prominent ladies struck off to 
draft a constitution, whichfwill be presented for the 
approval of the next gathering.

Its field will be the whole city, and its object the 
nursing at home of the very poor who cannot leave 
their homes for a hospital or who are too poor to pay 
for the necessary medicines The work will be along 
the lines taken up by tin; Toronto Nur-ung at II 
Mission on Hayter street.

In an address of half an hour's duration His Grace 
made a touching appeal for the indigent poor of the 
nty. who are always the principal sufferers during 
the winter season. He pointed out the numberless 
cases where mothers of large families were stricken 
the husband and bread winner unable to remain at 
home to care for the children in order that there be 
always enough food in the house, while he could not 
afford the luxury of having a nurse irt the hou-e. 
Others again were too poor to provide proper nourish
ment for their sick ones, and too proud to appeal for 
help, ft becomes necessary therefore t<- s.ve tke-e 
people from themselves—and the meeting settled 
down to do its share.

It did net take long to set aside the following ladies 
as a committee to draw up the constitution . Lady 
la Icon bridge, Mrs. Kavanagh, Mi- french, M 

■)'Su!!iv.m, Mrs. Hugh Ke'ly, Mrs. Dwyer, and Mis< 
tiyues. They vviii report at me next meeting, and 
that meeting will elect the officers of the board from 
among their number.

Though no definite plans were outlined yesteid.y. 
it is proposed as a start to set aside two Sisters and two 
graduate nurses at the start, and to elect small com
mittees in each parish to appoint visitors to seek out 
the needy sick ones and report as to the help they 
need. As the work broadens out each graduating 
class from the hospital will be drawn upon to increase 
the staff of nurses so as to always keep abreast of the 
needs of the poor.

The attendance yesterday was fully two hundred 
and twenty five, and there was not the slightest fric
tion apparent. Hi- Grace will advi-e the hospital as 
to the time of the next meeting.—Toronto World.

LITERARY TASTES.

Ilit

COMPLIMENTARY.

Saint John, N. B., Sept. 7, 1008. 
T<, the Editor of The Catholic Record 

London, Ont.
Sir,—An a constant reader of your val

ued journal I cannot longer refrain 
from extending to you my best wishes 
for your able efforts In making your 
paper a medium whereby to disseminate 
Catholic truth and doctrine in a manner 
worthy of a [great Catholic newspaper. 
I believe such a paper as yours is one 
of the best means whereby a Catholic 
may be strengthened and instructed in 
ids faith and made to see the beauty of 
his religion in all its fulness. Keep up 
the good work—yours is a noliie one, 
and I trust many more will he able to 
see the necessity of reading such a good 
Catholic paper which ought to he found 
in every Catholic home for I would not 
lie without it under any circumstance.

With hest wishes I remain truly,
D.

To Our Readers.
By reference to our advertising 

columns, it will lie seen that the firm 
name of the well-known Catholic Church 
Goods House of W. E. Blake. 123 Church 
St., Toronto, Canada, has been changed 
by the admission of Mr. W. J, Blake to 
membership in the firm. The firm 
name now will he W. E. Blake and Son. 
Mr. W. .1. Blake wlm is well-known to 
the clergy of the Dominion has already 
had a very wide experience in the busi
ness, Ids knowledge having been gained 
by a thorough training. Ail the read
ers of this journal, we are sure, will 
agree in wishing the new firm years of 
prosperity.

^ NEWjBOOKS.
The Key to the World’s Progress V Belngsome 

arrou,it of thfi historical significance of the Catholic 
Ui'.r.'h. Fly Charles Stanton Devas. Published :,v 
t ..ticnian.. Icaen ft Co, w Paternoster Row. Lon- 
don, Eng. Price ijcts.

-id Hill I.ib 
the Toronto Gfew wer ^

(7,1 The hook I most often turn to............................"
I-.tbt Saturday's illustrated edition contained re. 

plies from all parts of the country. The p,mc is 
worthy of careful perusal, and the i üôbe i« to lie com
mended for its enterprise in bringing before its 
readers the names of so manv prominent authors and 
their works, li our young"people would adhere to 
many of the standard works referred to m The Globe, 
and discard much of the trashy fiction which now 
fills public libraries, it would be better for the rising 
generation. We here append the rep'vs sent m bv 
Mr. Teefy, postmaster.

(1) My favorite poet i<—Alex. Pope
(2) " “ novelist—Dickens.
(3) “ " poem—" The Dying Christian to

U) " *' novel—Bamaby Rudge
“ Canadian po-»t- W. IL Drummond.

'* " character in fiction—Little Dorrs».
(7) The book I most often turn to -T mu. u

a'Kempis" Imitation ' "urist
A‘The Globe asked for rem irk- M Tee: ite i

that hi< favorite newspaper co-re-pondent w .s L i'..\ 
Bernard. •

Th» majority of the coupons'named Tennyson as 
favorite poet Dickens as favorite novel end 
Drummond as favorite Canadian poet

A1 Sweet Canadian Singer In New
foundland.

Among the outgoing passengers bv the S S. Vene- 
tia, on Saturday a. m , is Mr. N. O'Connor, of King
ston. Ont.

He has been on a visit to friends in the city, and 
was fortunate during his stay, in finding Newfound
land in one of its most smiling moods. Mr O'Con
nor is leader of the principal R. (’. choir in Kingston, 
and is a singer of rare sweetness. He sang in oui 
local R, C. cathedral choir, at Littledale. Belvidere, 
etc., with great acceptance, but it was as a singer in 
the homes of his friends and admirers—of which he 
made hosts during his stay—that he captured the 
hearts of all those who were privileged to meet 
and hear him. He has a rare and dainty collection 
of ballads, which he sings with infinite tenderness 
and expression. In conjunction wdh his gilts as .» 
"singer of sweet strains," he possesses a verv lovable 
personality and charm of manner, and he has cap
tured the warmest regards of hundreds of our citizens, 
who are looking forward to next summer for a repe
tition of his visit. The News joins his many friends 
in wishing him lion voyage.—St. Johns Newfound
land Daily News.

MARRIAGE.
MoShkrry-Rurns.—At the ' "h ire!: of the Sacred 

Heart. Ingersoll, Mr. Lo n- M-'Sherrv to M— Marv 
Burns, grand-daughter of Mr. Michael" Dunn. Thames 
street, north,

DIED.
Shea.—At his late residence, Ponside, Que., John 

Shea, in his sixtieth year. Funeral took place from 
his late residence, Sunday Sept 6th., to Old 1 telsea
M iy I ........ . rest in pe ice !

McCarthy—At his late residence. 271 Liverpool St. 
Montreal, Que., on Saturday. Sept 1: 1908, Mr. D. > 
McCarthy, aged sixty-five years. May his soul re-t
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