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National Feast Royally Honored.
Spontaneous Enthusiasm, Whole-Hearted Patriotism, Unparalelled Unity Mark Day’s

Celebration.

The day was truly ideal, if bright 
.unshine counted for anything. There 
was frost, too, in the air—sufficient 
to color the cheek—but everyone was 
happy, so what mattered the nipping 
wind as one stood to see the pro
cessionists pass along. Before Mass 
there is little organization. St. Pat
rick’s Church is the objective, the 
different societies meeting at their 
respective halls and march along as 
soon as the ranks are filled, headed 
by their bands, whose inspiriting 
BU8ic caused the blood to flow just 
a little faster through one’s veins.

The church was taxed to its limit 
to afford seating capacity to the 
great numbers who sought admis- 
Bion. As many members of societies 
as could be accommodated were seat
ed in the centre aisle, the Mayor, 
having the seat of honor just in 
front of the sanctuary with Mr. H. 
J. Kavanagh, K.C., President of St.

!i

REV. GERALD McSHANE. 
Pastor of St. Patrick’s.

Patrick’s Society, and Mr. C. J. 
Doherty.

As the Chancel Choir stepped from 
the vestry they broke forth in a 
patronal hymn. They led the long 
procession formed of sanctuary boys 
and visiting clergy, who were in 
turn followed by Hie Grace Arch
bishop Bruchési, who pontificated. 
Very imposing indeed was the sol
emn passing through the qhurch.

The color scheme—green and white 
—was effectively carried out in the 
sanctuary, Boston laurel being ar
tistically drapôd and innumerable 
white lights on the altar spoke at 
once of refinement and exceedingly 
good taste. On either side of the en
trance to the sanctuary were mas) 
sive brass bowls filled with sham
rocks, white carnations and ferns.

At the throné with His Grace were 
Rev. J. E. Donnelly, pastor of St. 
Anthony’s, assistant priest; Rev. M. 
L. Shea, and Rev. Peter Heffernan. 
deacon and sub-deacon of "honor.* The 
Rev. J. McCrory and Rev. F. J. 
Singleton, deacon and subdeacon of 
office. The following priests had 
•eats in the sanctuary: Rev. Fa
thers O’Neill, O.P., Brophy, Rioux* 
C.SS.R., T. F. Heffernan, Ouellette, 
Condon, O.S.O., St. Laurent Col
lege, Polan, R. E. Callahan, O’Brien, 
Reid, Pennafort, O.F.M., Ethelbèrt, 
O.F.M., and others 

The uniformed Knierhts of the A.O. 
H. looked remarkably well and add
ed eclat to the ceremony.

Just before the sermon, the Rev. 
Gerald McShane, pastor, addressed a 
few words to His Grace the Arch
bishop. expressive of his own and 
his parishioners’ gratitude for the 
presence of His Grace in their midst 
And then introduced the Rev. Ray
mond Walsh, p.P., of St. Savior's 
Priory, Dublin, who spoke as fol
lows:

THE SERMON.
"And I, brethren, when I came to 

Jeu, I came not In loftiness of speech 
or of wisdom, declaring unto you the 
testimony of Christ, and my speech 
and my preaching was not In the 
persuasive words of human wisdom, 
but In shewing of the spirit and the 
power that your faith might not 
•fend on the wisdom of men, but 
on the power of God." (St. Paul, 
1 Cor. 3.
Vuy It please Tour Grace:
Very Reverend Fathers and dearest 

brethren In Christ.
The festival of today la Identified

of our national fecolleotitms. » it

is the outcome of the gratitude of a 
noble race-for the greatest gift that 
man can reqeive from God. To-day 
the Irish race in their island home, 
and throughout the world, wherever 
the hand of God hast cast them as 
a sower casts the seed, unite, and 
with one voice and with ono heart 
give glory to God and nraiF* 1 n 
their apostle, their patron and their 
father; and, dearly beloved in Christ, 
children of St. Patrick, in this fair 
land, assembled to-day in this glo
rious temple erected to his honor 
and a standing memorial of your 
faith and your patriotism; coming 
from that isle where you or your 
forefathers received that gift, I hail 
with you to-day our father in God, 
Patrick, the glory of our country 
and the apostle of our race.

For well-nigh fifteen centuries this 
day has been solemnized with all 
the fervent ardor of the Irish heart 
and with all the wealth of Ire
land’s brain. And is it not justly 
so? What was the gift that Pat
rick brought to our land? He came 
in the spirit of St. Paul, “not with 
the persuasive words of human wis
dom, but by the power of God,” 
Whose ways are not as man’s ways, 
nor His thoughts like theirs. He 
came to Ireland a slave, of tender 
years, and friendless, but the hand 
of God, which led Joseph the son 
of Jacob as a slave into the land of 
Egypt, and had raised him up from 
slavery to be the highest noble in 
the court of Pharaoh; guarded Pat
rick through exile and slavery, 
amidst obscurity and suffering. Pat
rick learned to love the Irish race, 
he longed to Christianize that land 
which God was yet to make one of 
the greatest instruments of His grace 
in the evangelization of the world. 
It is not my intention to enter into 
any details as to what may be called 
the personal history of St. Pat
rick; for the best history of an 
apostle of Christ is to be found in 
the lasting fruits of his labor. This 
is indeed one of the authentic marks 
of his power, not the power of man, 
but that which, coming from above 
bears down every opposition of the 
world, “bringing into captivity every 
understanding unto the obedience of 
Christ.” It was to that power, and 
its enduring results, that the Pro
phet Tsai as more than seven centu
ries before St. Paul, referred as hav
ing been expressly destined to cha
racterize the gospel ministry. “I will 
take of the Gentiles priests and lé
vites, saith the Lord, for as the 
new heavens and the new earth 

which I will make to stand before 
me, so shall your seed stand and 
your name.” We find ‘ Christ Him
self. not less explicitly affirming this 
pledge, when He tells His Apostles 
that it is not in any power or 
strength of their own they should go 
and bring forth enduring fruit, but 
In virtue of tneir election and mis
sion from Him.

Such is the especial characteristic 
of the Apostleship of Christ. It owes

HIS GRACE ARCHBISHOP BRUCH ESI.

H. J. KAVANAGH, K.C. 
President St. Patrick’s Society.

nothing of its efficacy to this world, 
nor to earthly power or influence. 
“If you had been of this world, the 
world would love its own ; but be
cause you are not of this world, and 
I have chosen you out of the world, 
therefore the world hateth you.”

Yes, deadest brethren,' it is amidst 
circumstances apparently impossible, 
against difficulties humanly insur
mountable. the true messes gw of

salvation goes forth to that task, 
whose enduring fruits are assured to 
him by the power of God. For the 
ways of God are not as the ways of 
men, “and the base things of the 
world and the things that are con
temptible hath God chosen, and the 
things that are not that he might 
bring to nought the things that are” 
or seem to be.

When Patrick had returned to his 
native land he tells us in his “con
fessions” that he heard the cries of 
the youths of Ireland calling him to 
come back and dwell amongst them 
and that cry touching the chords of 
his heart, he began by study ami 
prayer to fit himself for the work 
to which he felt drawn by Provi
dence. He passed many years in 
the monasteries of France, and when 
his hands were anointed with the 
sacred unction of the priesthood he 
went to Rome, to Peter in the per
son of Pope St. Celcstine, who, in 
A.D. 431, a year before Patrick 
came to Ireland, had convoked the 
bishops of the Catholic Church at 
Ephesus in order to condemn the he
resy which denied that the Blessed 
Virgin was the Mother of Our Lord 
and Saviour. A century before Ar- 
ius had denied the Divinity of Christ 
and now Nestorius strikes a blow at 
the dignity of the Mother of God. 
and the assembled Fathers of the 
Church defined the dogma of the 
Divine Maternity which is embodied 
in the prayer, “Holy Mary, Mother 
of God, pray for us sinners, now 
and at the hour of our death.” Then 
and there was that prayer composed 
and uttered for the first time. A 
year had scarcely elapsed when we 
behold a wondrous work, we see a 
nation strong, brave, intelligent and 
qultured, and gifted with all the 
qualities needed for success and 
prosperity, bold and daring, yield
ing to no stronger or stranger race, 
acknowledging no sovereign save 
ono of their own choice, yet falling 
as one man at the feet of Patrick. 
What is the secret of that wondrous 
and miraculous conversion? Other 
nations have demanded as a price 
for their submission to the Gospel 
the very blood of the messenger who 
came to teach them the words of 
Christ. To be an apostle in the or
dinary significance of the word is 
to be a martyr. The one nation 
that embraced the Catholic faith 
spontaneously yet touched not a hair 
of the head of him who brought it 
that faith, that one nation was our 
Motherland, and if we wish to know 
the secret of St. Patrick’s success, to 
find some explanation for this blood
less victory of grace and truth, I 
believe it to have been the result of 
the direct intervention of the Mo
ther of God, since if, when prayer 
goes up from earth to heaven, God 
hears it, when that prayer is the 
prayer of the Universal Church God 
will hear it still more, and when 
that prayer is one which honors the 
Mother of God. that prayer cannot 
be refused, and hence the direct act 
of Christ’s power, His gift to the 
world in answer to the dignity con
ferred upon His Mother, was the 
gift of faith to Ireland.

Patrick came to Tara’s hill, as we 
know1, oh Easter Saturday, when 
Ireland’s kings and Ireland's chiefs 
and Ireland’s bards were assembled 
to solemnise the rites of their reli
gion. The Irish rare were not an 
idolatrous rare or addicted to the 
vises of paganism; and their religion

such as it was, consisted of the 
worshipping of the sun. They look
ed around in God’s creation to find 
something great, worthy of such 
noble worshippers, and finding no
thing .nobler than the sun, they made 
it their god, until Patrick brought 
them the knowledge of Him Who had 
created it. There assembled at Tara 
aicvnitiqpr- the lighting of the sacred 
Easter fire, they heard of the com
ing of Patrick. He feared them not 
because he knew the power of God 
was with him, and as he advanced 
he met hards, chiefs and warriors, 
and among whom was one in whose 
dominions he had been a slave; now

through the dark penal days she 
stood faithful to I’atriqk, to Pe
ter, to Christ* in spite of the stake, 
the scaffold and the sword.

And now, fellow-countrymen, Pat
rick’s Canadian children, here amidst 
others not of your race nor of your 
creed, what is to be your tribute to 
the apostle of your race, what 
is to be the spirit by which your 
life is to be animated, and by which 
he is to recognize you as his child
ren ? If you are Patrick’s children, 
if you are proud to call yourselves of 
the Irish race, let Ireland’s virtues 
be yours, let her strong faith be 
ygurs, and her purity of life, her dis
interestedness and her love of the 
Church be yours. Be not of the 
earth—but dearly beloved, remember 
this, that it is not on bread alone 
that man lives but on the word of 
God. Remember again the tempta
tion of our Saviour, "all these 
things will I give you if falling 
down thou adorest me,” and then 
the answer of our Lord that Ciod 
alone shalt thou adore and He only 
shall thou serve. Ah! dearly be
loved, this lesson is necessary for 
you, because there is a possibility 
that the natural ambition of the 
Irish heart and its instinctive ten
dency for something high and noble 
may make you jn-rhaps for the mo
ment forget things that are above 
earth and think only of the ways of 
the world, and you may, while suc
ceeding before men, fall off in the 
virtues and the faith of Patrick.

Yes, beloved, he united in heart 
and faith, as the Church of which 
you are members, and let the prayer 
of Christ on earth for his disciples 
be the prayer of Patrick in heaven 
to-day for the Irish race who keep 
his memory and invoke his patron
age: “Holy Father, keep them in 
Thy Name whom Thou hast given 
nje that they may be one. and that 
not one of them be lost.” St. John, 
xvii..12.

MAYOR GUERIN.

he comes to conquer and to convert 
the Irish people. And in a few 
short years his victory was com
plete. As he passed through green 
Erin paganism vanished like the ser-. 
pents which he chased from her j 
shores, and where he went his 
blessing converted those chiefs and 
warriors, bards and Druids, youths 
and virgins to the gospel of Christ.

In the space of sixty years of Pat
rick’s apostleship Ireland became 
covered over with churches arid with ] 
monasteries, and when he passed to 
his crown, Patrick's spirit inspired 
his children so that scarce a hundred 
years after his death we find *rish 
monks travelling over the continent 
of Europe, where we behold them 
honored and invoked even to the 
present day. All these are Pab- ) 
rick’s disciples, and they went from 
their island-home to do Patrick’s 
work, to give to the pagan nations 
of Europe that faith which Patrick 
had brought to Ireland. Time does 
not permit one to dwell with suffi-, 
cient length on the glorious records j 
of Ireland's faith, yet one brief, 
glanqe at a page of Irish history | 
will tell us what jtne whole voimne 
contains. Look back three or four 
hundred years ago when Ireland was 
suffering persecution at the hands of 
her enemies. She had lost her
wealth, her monasteries. her
churches, her political freedom, but 
there was one thing that she held 
to her heart, and that was her 
faith; and we know of the Mass bo-' 
tng Celebrated on the hill tops, and, 
we know of the price that was plac
ed on the head of a priéet, and how

THE ARCHBISHOP’S ADDRESS, |
On the conclusion of the sermon, ; 

the Archbishop addressed the con- i 
gregation from his throne in the 
sanctuary, in the following words: l

“I wish to say a few words in 1 
answer to the warm welcome of 
your beloved pastor. For thirteenV 
years it has been my singular plea- j 
sure to preside at your national 
feast. This always affords me great 
pleasure. Our faith is one, and 1 
have unbounded love and admira
tion for my Irish people. Your na
tional celebration is essentially one 
of faith and religion. Unlike other 
nations, on your feast day you cele
brate not a worldly victor, nor a 
great battle, but your honor your 
birth in the faith of Christ, and the 
memory of the great apostle who 
brought that faith to Erin’s shore. 
We Frcnch-Canadians also honor a 
saint as our national hero, and our 
feast is a feast of faith and religion.

“Let us then unite to make the 
coming Eucharistic Congress one 
worthy of tnc event. In September 
next 1 see before me in thib vast

REV RAYMOND WALSH, O.P. 
Preacher of the Day.

ALD T. O’CONNELL. 
Marshal-in-Chief.

church, the Irish people of Montreal, 
surrounded by archbishops from all 
over the world. I see here in this 
sanctuary the Cardinal Legate re
presenting Hie Holiness. Prepare, 
then, my people, for this great 
event. Let tis outdo London and 
Cologne. In the presence of our 
honored Mayor, I thank the City 
Coaaell for their efforts to make

bernian Knights, drove in the pro
cession, and everywhere was greeted 
by applause. I-Tis Worship Mayor 
Guerin, wearing the insignia of his 
office, walked with the executive of 
St. Patrick’s Society.

Comment on every side was most 
flattering, for not for years has 
such a well-organized, respectable 
concourse turned out to do honor to 
the patron saint of Ireland. There 
was no thinning of the ranks, no 
straggling effect, but, on the con
trary, whole-hearted patriotism bad 
entered into the celebration and 
made of the 17th of March, 1910, 
a day of which the Irishmen of 
Montreal may be justly proud.

THE BANQUET.
As a fitting close to the best St. 

Patrick’s day celebration in years, 
the banquet left nothing to be de
sired. An entente cordiale between 
all creeds and races, whose repre
sentatives were legion, round the 
festive board, was ! much in evidence, 
and the burden of every speech was 
unity and good will. Then, too, a 
bright vista looms up on the horizon 
of the little island across the sea; 
and the sun is now breaking upon 
its verdant hills, spreading the 
warmth of its benign frays, and 
speaking of a hope, we trust, soon 
to be fulfilled. Was it not meet, 
then, that the Irishmen on St. Pat
rick’s night should speak with 
pride of the men who have stood 
manfully by Ireland in her days of 
sorrow; should they not feel an im
petus to strengthen their hands and 
an ambition to aid the struggle to 
the end.

Nearly three hundred attended the 
banquet at the Windsor Hotel. Mr. H. 
J. Kavanagh, K.C., president of St. 
Patrick's Society, presided, assisted 
by Mr. J. W. Fercival, president of 
the Irish Protestait Benevolent So
ciety, while amongst those at the 
guest table were Messrs. Jas. Mit
chell, president of St. George’s So
ciety;, Jos. Jenkins, president of St. 
David’s Society, Lieut.-Col. D. Lock- 
erby. president of the Caledonian 
Society; Mgr. Bruchési, Rev. Faf^®* 
A. M. O’Neill. O.P.; Mr. Justice ] 
cell, J. C. Beauchamp, president 
St. Jeon Baptiste Society; Rev- i 
A. Gftflmiéur. S.J., Mr. * ~-
rin, Senator J. Clqran.

Enormous Crowds at Church, Procession Ranks Largest in Years—Sermon, Banquet, Other
Amusements.

this event great and glorious. 1 
know to whom 1 speak and in whom 
I have confidence. Prepare then to 
celebrate on the banks of the St. 
Lawrence the greatest feast ever held 
on this continent in honor of Our 
Lord in the Blessed Eucharist.

Immediately after Mass the pro
cessionists’ formed in lino under tho 
direction of Aid. O’Connell, marshal- 
in-chief, and with bands playing fes
tive airs, banners flung to tho breeze 
and everywhere good humor very 
evident, the large concourse of pa
triotic citizens from every Irish par
ish in the city wended their way 
through the following streets: Dor
chester street to Cathedral, to 
Chaboillcz square, then via Notre 
Dame, McCord, Wellington, Murray, 
Ottawa, Col borne, Notre Dame and 
McGill streets to Victoria square, 
where they dispersed.

His Grace Archbishop Bruchési, 
surrounded by a bodyguard of Hi

ll
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Energy will do anything 
that can be done in this 
world; and no talents, no cir
cumstances, no opportunities 
will make a two-legged man

liteeperuce.

Mobility ef CeiT«rioti»«.

I conceive that speaking generally 
conversation ought to consist more 
frequently of ordinary and gallant 
things than of great things ; but I 
also think that there is nothing that 
may not enter it, that it ought to 
be free and diversified according to 
the time and place and persons about 
us ; I think that the secret is to 
speak nobly of low things, simply of 
high things, without too much for
wardness and without affectation.” 
—Mademoiselle de Scudery.

Intemperance is the source of near
ly all crimes and misfortunes. Thou
sands of premature graves tell of 
its ravages. Our workhouses are 
thronged with its victims. Its bale
ful tyranny is cramming our jails 
with criminals. The deep wail of 
woe, the moan of despair, that 
bursts continually from wretched 
homes. tell of the misery through 
the land which God alone can mea
sure.—Cardinal McCabe.

are exposed more than they would 
ed by a much shorter skirt that was 
fuller around the feet. Many women 
seem to think that- their feet do not 
show, but by observing other wo-- 
men one will find that the shoes are 
the most noticeable feature of a wo
man’s toilette, whether she be well 
or poorly dressed.

Mew ud Easy Way te Streke Galbera.

Walking Woeless.

After trying any number of differ
ent ways of washing woolens, in an 
effort to find one that would cleanse 
without shrinking them, the one 
here recommended has been used for 
several years with entire satisfac
tion. By adhering to the simple 
rules here given, any grade of wool
ens can be cleansed without shrink
ing, but the rules are positively in
violable.

Provide a generous allowance of 
hot, soft water, white Castile ivory 
or other pure soap and borax. Have 
the washing and rinsing water of 
about the same degree of heat. Make 
a good suds for the first water, but 
on no consideration put soap on the 
soiled article itself. Have the water 
as hot as the hands can bear com
fortably and allow one level tea
spoonful of borax for every gallon of 
water. Immerse the clothes and al
low them to stand ten or fifteen 
minutes before washing, then work 
them up and down, squeeze, and, if 
necessary, rub with the hands, but 
never on a washboard.

The water must be squeezed, not 
twisted out, consequently a wringer 
is better than the, hands. Rinse 
through two waters, using a little 
less borax and soap, but allowing 
the clothes to lie ten minutes in 
each, working them up and down 
and squeezing. After wriuginb, pull 
into shape and dry as quickly as pos
sible, pulling out at least twice dur
ing the process of drying. Woolens 
must never be hung in a hot sun, 
nor out of doors in freezing weath
er. In the winter dry on clothes 
bar, standing the latter over a fur 
nace register, or near the kitchen 
range.—'Woman’s Life.’

Weeen ef Genua Uaivsrsitiss.

At the end of 1909 there were 
52,407 students at German uni
versities, of whom 1850 were wo
men. In 1908 the number was 
48,780, and ten years ago it was 
32.800. There are also 3,314 men 
and 1,923 women attending courses 
as guests by permission of the uni
versity authorities. Berlin has the 
largest number of students, 9,242 
Munich has 6,537; Leipsic, 4,761 • 
Bonn, 3.652. There arc 632 wo^ 
men at the University of Berlin, of 
whom 476 are in philosophy, 147 
in medicine, six in law and three in 
theology.

There is an easy and a hard way 
to stroke gathers,

The old fashioned stroke, with the 
point of a needle sometimes slashed 
a fine garment after it was partly 

made.
Take a great many stitches on the 

needle at one time, crowd them to
gether and hold them in this close 
position on the needle with the left 
hand.

With the right hand hold the bunch- 
of material about an inch below the 
needle, pull on it gently and move it 
from side to side.

Thought* for
Holy Week.

Jesus end Mary suffered more f.hBn 
we do or could.

Light may qome when all looks 
darkest;

Hope hath life when life seems o'er.
—Moore.

Man is but man, unconstant still 
and various:

There's no to-morrow in him like 
to-day- Dryden.

A great eorrow does not always 
contain the ruin of a great Joy.— 
Mde. Swetchine.

No joy so great but runneth to an 
end,

No hap so hard but may in finfl 
athond. _____  -Southwell

Think how soon 
The longest lifetime flows.

—Manrique.
All things find rest upon their 

journey’s end.-Michael Angelo.

As, a°OI“ as we begin to hate our 
neighbor Clod hates us.—Curé d’Ars.

Let us go to the people, awav 
th°mwth?rtP°litiCS and Prejudices of 
J*®wor1?’ ,Let US go t0 U» work
ingman, to know him, to love him 
Let us go to him to know what hé 
de,Muna'ld What h® wants.-Comte

' VAnCn » l8l0

Tkiagi Wertk tsewieg.

Those who dislike to work button
holes would do well to remember the 
strips of ready-made buttonholes 
that come in muslin, silk or heavy 
cotton.

A stocking filled with hot salt has 
often been used satisfactorily in the 
place of a hot water bag.

The dish cloth should have more 
attention than is usually bestowed 
on it. Boiling in soda water once 
or twice a week will keep it perfect
ly sweet and clean.

The hardest thing to regulate 
about your sewing machine is its 
tension. It must not be too tight, 
nor too loose and should be screwed 
up or down, as the case may be, 
with care.

Use a fold of the material you are 
working on, instead of a hem or 
seam, to experiment with.

Thread the machine with silk or 
thread appropriate to the gown you 
are making. For example, silk 
thread with silk material, cotton 
With cotton.

Shorten or lengthen your stitch as 
desired; if it draws, the tension 
should be made looser. Sometimes 
it is the upper and sometimes the 
lower thread that pulls. Find out 
which before attempting to adjust 
the tension.

If you have a double thread ma
chine, always remember that the 
perfect stitch is the one where the 
loop of the two threads crossing is 
always hidden in the thickness of 
the material. If you can see the 
loop, then the tension ia too tight 
on one side, where you see the loop, 
or too loose on the opposite side. 
Any two thread stitch will rip as 
easily as a chain stitch if either one 
of the threads is so tight as to be in 
a straight line. The loop must " be 
concealed to be a perfect stitch.

A loosely sewed seam is more ser
viceable than one too tightly sewn, 
as the latter will snap and tear at 
the slightest provocation. In sewing 
silk goods all seams require the 
loosest possible tension. This is 
also true in sewing chiffons and 
thin goods. Seams on which there 
is a strain will give more if sewed 
loosely. The beginner should, in 
fact, avoid a tight tension and 
should use it only upon the advice 
of an experienced sewer.

Sympatky Witkeut Words.

Pleasant is the silence of perfect 
sympathy. This is the test of inti
macy. A fellowship is only com
plete when the partners in it find 
themselves entirely at ease without 
the necessity of a word. We are a 
long way from this condition when 
as often happens, we talk and talk 
simply because we realize that a 
pause would be awkward on both 
sides. The picture of Carlyle and 
his mother sitting at opposite sides 
of the fireplace, in absolute content, 
but without a word passing, illus
trates precisely what we mean. We 
get here, perhaps, a foretaste of a 
stage of being when souls will com
municate without the cumberous ap
paratus of language. Under pre
sent conditions even the degree is 
marvelous to which sympathetic na
tures can influence each other with
out words. There are souls which, 
m silence, seem to give off their 
very essence and to interpenetrate 
otheis with it. It is as-though the 
harmony within communicated a 
rhythmic pulsation which played on 
responsive natures like spirit music.
A volume lies in the sentence in the 
life of Lord Lawrence, which says 
that he felt uneasy if his wife left 
the room. Happy man! To possess 
as one s own this benediction of a 
presence that can bless without a 
word is to be rich indeed.

Protect the child from the ravages 
of worms by using Mother Graves’ 
Worm Exterminator. It is a stan
dard remedy and years of use have 
enhanced its reputation.

Doiag and Being.

The first great rule is that we 
must do something—that life must 
have a purpose and an aim-that 
work should be not merely occasion
al and spasmodic, but steady and 
continuous. Pleasure is a Jewel, 
which will only retain its lustre 
when it is in a setting of work, and 
a vacant life is one of the worst 
of pains, though the islands of lei
sure that stud a crowded, well-occu
pied life may be among the things 
to which we look back with the 
greatest delight.—Lecky.

Silt is i Hair Tenic.

A specialist, whose name .counts 
told me that the ”tonic” (which had 
undoubtedly saved me from becom
ing bald ) was composed of salt and 
water. “When all else failed,” he 
said, "I determined to try salt and 
water. I knew it could not harm 
the hair, and at the rate you were 
losing it it would soon be beyond 
any tonic. I prepared the tonic 
as follows: One and one-half quarts 
of clear cold water to two-thirds of 
a teacupful of table salt. This I al
lowed to boil fifteen minutes; then 
set in a cool place for twelve hours 
-at the end of that time I added to1 
it one-third of a teacupful of salt 
and again boiled it for fifteen min
utes Allowed it to stand twelve 
hours again and strained it through 
three thicknesses of fine linen. It 
was then ready for use. To apply 
this part the hair from the middle 
of the forehead to nape of neck and 
apply the salt water along the part- 
ing with a soft piece of cloth- 

then rub gently with the fingertips 
Then make a parting two inches 
from the first (in each direction) 
flit ktrC?t tan directed until the en
tire head has been covered. Treat In 
«1= way every other day for a 
wôek. skip a week, and then begin 
again, until you have used the tonic 
three weeks. If the hair has entire-
,y Cw£d 1° fal1 out" y°u may then 
wash the hair in the usual way and 
omit the tonic for a month. But 
this wash Is beneficial to use at any 
time- and by anyone, as it strength
ens the roots of the hair, stimulates 
growth, cleanses the scalp, and 
brightens the hair itself.”

Are you a writer ? You can never 
write more than you yourself are. 
Would you write more ? Then broad
en, deepen, enrich the life. Are you 
a clergyman? You can never raise 
men higher than you nave raised 
vourself. Your words will have ex
actly the sound of the life whence 
they come. Hollow the life ? Hol
low-sounding and empty will be the 
words, weak, ineffective, false.
Would you have them go with great
er power, and thtfs be more effect
ive? Live the life, the
power will come. Are you an ora
tor ? The power and effectiveness of 
your words ih influencing and mov
ing masses of men depends entirely 
upon the attitude from which they 
are spoken. Would you have them 
more effective, each one filled with a 
living power ? Then elevate the life, 
the power will come. Are you in the 
walks of private life ? Then, where- 
ever you move, there goes from ybu, 
even if there be no Word spoken, a 
silent effective influence of an elava- 
ting or a degrading nature. Is the 
life high, beautiful ? Then the influ
ences are inspiring, lifegiving. Is it 
low, devoid of beauty ? The influen
ces, then, are disease-laden, death
dealing. The tones of your voice, 
the attitude of your body, the cha
racter of your face, all are deter
mined by the life you live, all in 
turn influence for better or for 
worse all who are come within 
your radius.—Ralph Waldo Trine.

wli!J,Tt0éda,f walking «kjrt ie re- 
fMl m /,emand" 'or well-shod 
feel. The skirts are not very short 
as they Just clear the ground, but 
they are so narrow that they do 
not flare around the feet, and they

Anwar to Correiposdeit.

We would be pleased to publish 
Carmelita’s” articles, which she so 

kindly, offers to contribute weekly for 
us; but would ask her to enturst us 
with her name, not for publication, 
but as a mark of good faith

Ordered to
Hospital

FOR OPERATION FOR» ACUTE 1ND1. 
GESTION—DID NOT GO AND 

WAS CURED BY

DR. CHASE’S 
KIDNEY-LIVER PULS

A medicine that will save one from 
a surgical operation must be worth 
while.

The doctors seem to have made the 
common mistake of dosing the stom
ach when the real source of trouble 
was with the liver and kidneys. 
Anyway Dr. Chase's Kidney and 
Liver Pills made a complete cure and 
here is the record :

Mrs. F. 0. Bacon, Baldwin’s Mills, 
Que., writes : —'T was very sick and 
the doctor said I must go to the 
hospital for a surgical operation. I 
had acute indigestion and the liver 
and kidney did not act. I did not 
want to undergo an operation, so I 
began the use of Dr. Chase's Kidney 
and Liver Pills and have used them 
ever since.

*T am feeling well now and doing 
my own work for a family of seven.
I think there is no equal for acute 
indigestion and liver and kidney 
troubles such as I had and they and 
nothing else made me well again. 
There is no medicine I like half so 
well, for this did wonders for me.”

The real serious cases of indiges
tion almost always have their loca
tion in the bowels and can only be 
reached by making the liver and kid
neys active. No medicine regulates 
the liver, kidneys and bowels so 
nicely and so promptly as do Dr. 
Chase's Kidney and Liver Pills. One 
pill a dose, 25 cents a box, at all 
dealers; or Edmanson. Bates & Co., 
Toronto. Do not be satisfied with 
a substitute or you will be disap
pointed.

Sorrows are real; joys are naught 
But shadows that o'er earth are 

spread:
rh<caughtCk the toger graSp un" 

And ie*ve no vestige when they're
,led' _____ Lobe

The flower of illusions does not 
grain*1 °n * heart’8 ruins.—Abbé Cas-

Two thousand years are a small
kLT-w.t Lmyh‘story of “a- 

Fr°we„diSgary~Ve' the ange,S

On slow, hushed wing, their holy 
Vlg" oer’ _____ -Monti.

When I consider how short life is 
and how near may be the time of 
reunion with those who are now se
parated from us by death, I fee’ all 
the temptations of self-love and 
other cvl! inclinations pass away 
—Frederic Ozanam. y’

TO REDMOND AND HIS MEN.

ChëcrcHne' briUlant aons o' Ireland !
Ch shore iyOU1 name fr°m Sh°re to

Fonrtelt58, ,champi°ns of our slreland 
Fondest isle of all, asthore!

Tho’ the sun-kissed hills of Erin 
F ar across Atlanta bo 
Irish hearts, yet, do beat herein 
Breasts that throb across the sea.

Treason to the Cause, for others;
Not our boast the deeds untrue:
We are loyal, we are brothers- 
We are Irish, through and through!

Each and every joy and sorrow 
?!, tke ®,d Band o’er the wave.
All her fond hopes for to-morrow 
Share we with the tried, the brave!

White Linen
In every home, 

domes from the use ef

Surprise
A "Pure 

Hard Soap
Mskes white goods whiter.

Colored goods brighter.
for Yourself. ^ 

Remember the nsme

Surprise

or, cheerfully. “E's paid his fare!” 
—London Sketch.

THE BISHOP’S CHOICE.

The celebrated Anglican divine, the 
late Bishop of Rochester, who had 
been ailing for some time, decided 
to consult Sir Frederick Treves, the 
noted surgeon. After a careful ex
amination Sir Frederick pronounced 
his verdict, and added: "Your lord- 
ship must go to Algiers or some 
winter resort on the Riviera.” 

"Impossible,” replied the bishop. 
T have too much work to get 

through. ”
"Well,” said *the doctor, "you 

must make your choice. It is ei
ther Algiers or 'heaven.”

‘‘Dear me!” exclaimed the bishop, 
with a sigh, "then I suppose it must 
be Algiers.”—Los Angeles Herald.

SOMETIMES, TOMMY.

hv5Mton.u^„r^el,

SSTkJïï* aad»i
fair innisfail.

As in a dream I seem to
CUd inThe4 IS'an.d °' thc 
viaa in the spring s brichi ,

Fair Innisfail. g ,rd‘ne5’

1 hCroarhe WaVeS that b™k 

thy ,one,y shore,
" F^InS ~8’

aid

The title of this dialogue might 
be "Why Papa Believes in Corporal 
Punishment.”

"Papa?”
"Well?”
"Is there a Christian flea?”
"Why, what on earth ever put 

that idea in your head?”
"The preacher read it to-day from 

the Bible, 'The wicked flee when no 
man pursueth.’ ”

"Why. Tommy. that means that 
the wicked men flee”—

"Then, papa, is there a wicked wo
man flea?"'

"No, no. It means that the wick
ed flees, runs away.”

"Why do they run?”
"Who?”
"The wicked fleas.”
"No, no! Don’t you see? The 

wicked man #uns away when no man 
is after him.”

"Is there a woman after him?” 
"Tommy, go to bed!”'

«S5S=?

Ths^dwaU thy Brehons, warrior. 

Thy bards who struck the harps of

Tbym^t^rnn
Where^ongT peace^thtir’ash^r^ 

Historic Island of the West ' 
Fair Innisfail.

ThvdirhiMeir fathCrS’ gone before, 
more ^ the day

Loved Patrick's day, as heretofore, 
Fair Innisfail.

zy** J- A. SADJJER.
Ottawa, ^March 1910.

Je* Lacis Orto Si fere.

Easter Emeralds.

fraction's curse shall never smother 
Fire that burns in hearts of free- 
We ve your Flag, and want no other; 
Want no traitor's name do we!

Conquering, lead the battle-forces; 
Onward press the Nation’s right- 
In our veins the old blood courses: 
We are not afraid to fight!

For each Hearth, and for our Altar, 
We can face e’en demon-foe: 
Martyr-blood’s not made to falter, 
Or to fear the deadliest woe!

May the mighty 0»d of nations 
Help our country’s holy cause: 
Crown with joy her expectations; 
Make her free, as once she was.

<Rev' > R H. FITZ-HHNRY. 
St. Patrick’s Day, 1910.

There certainly is happiness here 
below for those who love God and 
man and the skies, and the flowers.— 
Lady G. Fullerton.

Where God directs the government 
there the most perfect liberty ex
ists.—Rev. Dr. L. A. Lambert.

Fanny Sayings.
Little Bobby had been scraping the 

snow from the sidewalk for two 
hours. The minister, passing down 
the street, found him weeping as 
though his heart would break.

What s the trouble, my little 
man?’’ asked the mlnisS? in con
soling tones.

-Boohoo I’’ -sobbed Bobby, as he 
mopped his eyes with his sleeve.

Bad tramp came along and stole 
the snow shovel from the little boy 
next door." J

"Well my lad, ft is nice to be 
sympathetic, but you must not wor-
fairs°’°”mUCh °VCr °ther pe°I>le’e af-

"Oh, it isn’t that, sir; I’m cryin’ 
cause he didn’t steal my shovel.

Miss Smart—Have you ever been 
through algebra ?

.“y.88 Fretty-Yes, but it was in the 
place ,,and 1 didn t 8ee much of the

all correct.

The professional point of view is 
rarely that of the humanitarian. A 
P&eaenger on a London omnibus calls 
out to the conductor :

"Ere, there ! Whoa ! There's 
old chap fallen off the 'bus *”

"All right,” responds th.

To Christianity we are indebted 
for love in its refined state. What 
we properly call lqye was a senti
ment unknown to remote antiquity. 
—Chateaubriand.

. What more glorious title to nobil
ity, than to count saints and mar
tyr's among our anqes tors .—Due 
d’Aumale.

The religion of the olden race of 
Ireland has been written imperish- 
ably on the national heart.—S. Hu
bert Burke.

A happy soul that all the way 
To heaven hath a summer’s day.

—Crashaw.

One prayer I breathe, peaceful to Jive 
and free

From stain of sin; then, when life’s 
bonds are riven,

To pass away e'en so as best may 
be.

Approved on earth, accepted, found 
in heaven.

—Diego Bernardes.

Christianity is a divine philosophy 
written in two ways: as history in 
the life and death of Christ, as pre
cept in the sublime teachings, which 
it brought into the world.—Lamar
tine.

Society in the Middle Ages was 
Catholic, and sustained men above 
themselves; but now Society is Ca
tholic no longer, and drags men 
downwards with itself.—Père Grat- 
ry.

Churrb Hyni;. at Biime.
And e on from light of rising star. 
With suppliant voice wo pray 
God keep the stain of sin ofaV 
From deeds of ours this day.

And lest the din of turmoil sound, 
He curb and rule our tongue;
Nay, lest the garish scene abound, 
The gentle screen be hung.

Let deepest cell of heart be pure; 
Let folly flee the mind;
The greed of food and thirst let's

And pride of flesh God grind!

Thus, when the hours of day are 
spent,

And rules the nightly shade;
When chastening fast doth circum

vent,
To Him our thanks be paid!

We give Thee glory, Heaven’s King, 
With Christ Thine only Son,
And Spirit’s loving praise we sing 
E’en now—while ages runfr

(Rev.) R. H. FITZ-IIENRY. 
Paschal tide, 1910.

The Cell of the Blood.

At the bottom of all religious or
ders, of all the teaching and minis
trations of the Church, what is there 
but the Cross?—T. W. Allies.

There ie not one ceremonial of the 
Church which does not spring from 
reverence towards the Blessed Eu
charist, while many of them direct
ly imply the great verity of Tran- 
substantiation.—Rev. Frederick Oak
ley.

Man is created for happiness; he 
is: not created for pleasure.-—Louis 
Veuillot.

Nature 1» one with nature, grace 
with grace; the world then

,.w ?
you

Hi

I have never seen you, Ireland,
My feet have never pressed 

The vales and hills, O Sireland, 
Where my fathers keep their rest. 

Oh, a distant, foreign land you are 
To me outside the Pale,

But in my heart is something calling 
Ever calling to the Gael;

Yea, the blood of me is calling to 
the Gael.

I have conned your bitter story, 
And my heart within has cried;

I have traced your annals, gory 
With the blood of them that died, 

'Tie the story of an alien land 
That draws from me the wail;

Yet in my umu v fs something calling 
Ever calling to the Gael:

Yea, the blood of me is calling to 
the Gael.

I may never see you, Ireland,
Your kiss may never feel;

Upon your shores, O Sireland,
'Tis I may never kneel.

Oh, I'm leal to my Columbia,
With love that cannot fail,

Yet in my heart- is something calling, 
Ever calling to the Gael;

Yea, the blood of me is calling to 
the Gael.

—Irish Monthly.

It fs Wise to Prevent Disorder.— 
Many causes lead to disorders of 
the stomach and few are free from 
them, At the first manifestation that 
the stomach and liver are not per
forming their functions, a course of 
Pal-melee's Vegetable Pills should be 
tried, and it will be found that the 
digestive organs will speedily re
sume healthy action. Laxatives and

------:blended ip these pills
be
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D.»k Building. OAM» 
Bell Telephone Main ««79>

'^j.Ttl. Main 3»*. Night and day service.

Conroy Bros.
• 19) CBNTKB STREET

■hjScal Plumber*, Gu and Steamfitten
Estimates Given, 

jobbing Promptly Attended To

Lawrence Riley
plasterer •

______- to John Riley. Established In i860.
JfXd ornamental plastering. Repairs el 

promptly attended to.
|J Pari* Street, Point St. Charte».

TTwelsh & ce
Caursrs and Osnlactieners

(Ht 8ERMINE STREET, MONTREAL

Masufsctnrers of the Famous D. H. W. 
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Ses*- w'dâ“' sapffi5hEe,ÂA,N%,sr

W. G, Kennedy
DENTIST

419 Dorcnester West
Hus. » ro «.

SOOIDTY DIRECTORY.

Wt. PATRICK'S SOCrETTY.—Entab- 
Matatd March 8th. 1888; taeorper- 
atod 1868; Meat* In St. Patrick’s 
Hall, 83 St. Alexander street, first 
Monday at the month. Coeerttte* 
■nil last Wednesday. Oflleera; 
Re*. Chaplain, Her. Gerald Mc- 
Sbnne, P.P.: Pi'let Alt, Mr. H. J. 
Xavnnexh, K. 0.; let Viee-Preei- 
dant. l£r. J. C. Welsh; 3nd Vioe- 
Pnatdwt. W. O. Kennedy ; 
Treasurer, Mr. W. Durnck; Corree- 
ponding Secretary, Mr. T. C. Ber- 
ndtwham; Recording Secretary, Mr. 
». P. Tenney; Aset.-Reoordtog Se- 
mtary, Mr. M. B. Taneey; Mar- 
ikd, Mr. B. Onnapfenll; Aset. Mar 
■M, Mr. P. Connolly.

Synopsis of Canadian North-West
HOMESTEAD REO-JLATIONS

ANY avaenumbered notion at Does. 
Mm Lend in MenltOtm, HuM IM* 
■SB end Alberta, nxaaptingA and M. 
eat reeerved, may be honaaetMfleft by 
aay person who in tto seta head cd n 
Madly, or aay mate ewer ltd yearn a* 
tgv, to the extent at one quarter see- 
Mm M 188 a area, more or lean.

MtVy toast he me de personally at 
tta loaal lead otitee lor the dletehM 
M which the land la attenMd.

Miry by proxy may, however, ha 
made on oartaln conditions by «Me 
atter, mother, sen, daughter, hr»- 
IMn or Mater of an lntMdlng hnaaa- 
■Maier.

The 1
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nd year lor three years.

(3) 11 the lather (er mother. U 
•h* lather la An mead) ad the hen 
Mander raMAm epee a dans h (hi 
aMatty el the lead aatered 1er, Mn

MMMled »y such paraea reMAteg 
MM Mm lather er Mather.

(•) Id tha M*Uer he# Me proa 
mat riMdiei* span Mrmleg Med* 
MM by him M the MMetty al Ma

The Life and Work of
St. Patrick in Ireland.

Tribute to Ireland’s Apostle--An Eloquent 
Eulogy Pronounced by Former Montreal 
Priest, in St. Michael s Cathedral, Chatham, 
N. B.

W. OORT, 
ed the hAMir. 

ed pahUmMee ad 
well net ha pahd

SELF RAISING FLOURIndie s coaralcd
Sffl-RlblN FMI

^AeOnmd-ddwBat
A Premium given for the empty bags 
• returned to our Office. t,

W Bleury

The following sermon was preached 
on St. -Patrick's day in St. Michael's 
Cathedral, Chatham, N.B., in pre
sence of His Lordship Bishop Barry, 
by the Rev. R. H. Fitz-Henry, for
merly of Montreal.

"Behold a great priest, who in his 
time pleased God, and was found 
just; and, in the time of wrath, be
came an atonement. There were 
none found like him in observing the 
law of the Most High- Therefore, 
by an oath, did the Lord make him 
great amongst his people."—Ecclus. 
xliv.

My Lord Bishop:

Brethren: Why are we assembled
in this qhurch to-day? Why are we 
gathered round the altar of the God 
of our fathers and our Cfcod? Why 
does the exiled heart of the Gael 
thrill within you, within me? Why 
the exultant hymns of thanksgiving? 
Could it be that we are come to 
grant a triumph to some mighty 
conqueror returning victorious, with' 
princely spoil and plunder, from 
the crimsoned hillsides and blood- 
deluged battle-plains of a vanquished 
foe? Why the paeans of acclama
tion? Are we gathered to cheer 
him of our people who may wear 
the victor's laurel of some test 
Olympic? Or is it that we are met 
to greet the poet who may have 
outsung the bards of other nations, 
and of standards different? No! A 
thousand times, No! We are here,— 
and it is well for us to be here,—to 
celebrate the natal day of our coun
try’s great Apostle. It is because, 
at this particular hour of blessing, 
we look back, with heaven-born joy, 
to him who brought the faith to our 
ancestors—back through the midst of 
ages; beyond dynasty and period and 
epoch ; past the upheaval 
of realms, and the birth of new peo
ples; beyond the hopes of to-day, 
through the vicissitudes of yester
night; past the triumphs, of the fore- 
day, to the hour of Patrick's arrival 
in and of his wandering over the 
hallowed extent of the Island of our 
hearts’ fondest love.

Kings have come, brethren, and ^ 
kings have gone; empires have laugh
ed empires unto scorn and into the 
shadows of death; nations have con
quered, to be vanquished in turn; 
great men and mighty have appear
ed, but to be ushered into the night 
of the tomb: yet has the people Pat
rick won to Christ stood a nation, 
firm in the faith, with an unerring 
devotion not equalled in story.

And mountain slope and valley- 
side re-echo the hymn of praise, the 
anthem of grace. Before the hearths 
of ten million homes, and under the j 
shadow of twelve thousand altar- i 
piles: in the pulpit and on the ros- I 
trà; in that Commonwealth whose 
freedom-shores are swept by the 
seas of the South, and in this our 
fair Canadian land of plenty; in the 
immortal Republic of the Star-be
spangled banner, and in and over 
and through the length and 
breadth and full extent of the Eme
rald Isle of the Ocean; everywhere an 
Irish heart beats with normal pulse, 
and everywhere a sincere exile of 
Motherland has set a foot,—a hal
lowed fort, 1 say—shall it be said, 
to-day, that ours is a great Apos
tle, that his people have kept the 
faith, and that they mean to keep 
it, regardless of legislator or per
secutor, of vampire or scorpion, as 
long as a matron or a maiden, a 
sire or a son. of our nation's people 
is left to give proof to the world 
of the Irish enthusiasm within them, 
and of the Irish sincerity of their 
hearts.

'Bghold a great priest, who in his 
time pleased God." St. Patrick's 
life was that of a saint among the 
very saints of,God; "and in the time 
of wrath became an atonement": his 
Apostleship bore, bears, and shall 
ever bear the evidences of an over- 
outpouring of Heaven's iriSrcy and 
wisdom. "Therefore, by an oath, 
did the Lord make him great among 
his people": his nation has taken 
up his work; after he had made her 
great, with the help of the Most 
High, she, in her turn, added lustre 
.to his diadem and glory to his 
crown. His Life, then, his Apostje- 
ship, and his People are what con
cerns us.

I. HIS EARLY LIFE-STORY.

It is no easy task, brethren, for 
the willing student of history, to 
open the book of ages and read 
therein, with full satisfaction, the 
early life-story of our Patrick. He 
was not of the proud of earth, who 
make it a duty to bequeath unto 
posterity the praise-story of their 
achievements, and the glory-song of 
their lineage; not a pride-eaten po
tentate or earth-illumined sage. His 
"Confessions" speak but of hatred 
for self; while, with John the Evan
gelist before, ■ and with Francis of 

after him, was.be wrapt in 
his soul the dowry of 

io had fashioned it.
cloud of

but shortly after the Arian Valens 
of the west fell before the onrush of 
the Visigoths to win the war-palms 
of Hadrianople; but shortly after 
the great Theodosius was summoned 
from Spain; in an age that witness
ed Ambrose of Milan in the bishop's 
chair, and when Augustine ruled the 
destinies of the Church in Carthage 
of Africa. To Ireland he went on 
the eve of the Empire's downfall ; 
when new nations were sharing the 
spoils of Rome. He was in Ireland, 
while yet the Briton was betaking 
himself to the fastnesses of rugged 
Wales and storm-swept Cornwall, or 
across the channel, and while the 
savage hordes of Hengist and Horsa 
sat before the deserted hearths of the 
fugitive people.

Was the hour one of Providence ? 
Was Patrick to prepare a race of 
missionaries for the new-born na
tions of Europe? Was God then 
making of Ireland a seminary, 
whence heralds of truth should go 
forth, with martyr-courage, to the 
Saxon in England, bear the glad 
tidings to the Goth of the West and 
to the Goth of the East? Had He 
again chosen a well-beloved people 
who should bear witness to the 
Cross, over the face of a new world, 
just as Israel of old had caused His 
name to be blessed among the chil
dren of the Gentile? There is a 
question that history has not, as 
yet, answered.

The minor details of Patrick’s 
birth and early boyhood may well 
escape us. But, even if it is not 
definitely known when he was born, 
yet it is a well-authenticated fact, 
that Ireland was the land of his 
spirit's adoption, the scene of his 
life-work. If, indeed, various lands 
have reclaimed him for their house
hold; if, as we are told, the learned 
hypothesis of those brilliant scholars 
who say it was Scotland, is as plau
sible as the great probability that 
it was France; yet, let us not be one 
whit dismayed, when we remember 
that, after all, it is for the Irish 
heart a something rather God-grant
ed, that his birthplace should not 
be known with certainty, so that 
our saint may more fully belong to 
the land wherein he chose to live 
and work, to that dear little wave- 
swept, thorn-crowned island home 
of our fathers and mothers, the 
faithful land all covered with undy
ing green; to the one, true, real and 
veritable Isle of Saints and Sages, 
in whose soil the Cross was plant
ed, and from whose soil it could and 
can never be snatched!

Again, Brethren, if St. Patrick 
was not born in what was after
wards called Frcuch Brittany, yet 
are the best historians agreed that, 
at least, he was brought up there. 
Furthermore, his, indeed, was an 
age of storm and plunder, of sea
faring and of sea-coast piracy. The 
greed of booty then drew fierce 
war-bands from the German coast, 
from the sea-girt shores and the 
monster ocean-bays of the .North. In 
turn, the peoples of the Western Isles 
were forced to face the viking on 
the domains of his own billowy em
pire, in order, all the more assured
ly, to ward off the dangeis that 
threatened the coasts of their re
spective homelands.

Now, brethren, kidnapping is older 
than romance. Thus did it come to 
pass that Patrick, the son of Cal- 
phurnius and Conchessa, was cap
tured, by some pirates, at the age 
of sixteen, brought to Ireland, and 
sold, as a slave, to one Milcho, a 
rich man of the countty.

For six long years did he dwell 
in the land of his bondage; during 
six long years, did he toil and pray 
and struggle, while, at eve, as, on 
the hillside, he sat tending to his 
master’s flock, did his spirit fly 
home across the waters. During the 
six years, did he, however, learn to 
admire the generosity, the full-heart- 
edness, the unbloody instincts, of 
Ireland's men and chieftains, and 
did he master the polished tongue, 
in which he should, at a later hour, 
announce God's cheering message of 
hope and salvation; while he blessed 
the brawn of Ireland's sons and the 
purity of Ireland’s daughters; while 
he grew to half-pardon Druidiam, 
and to lovingly admire the early ci
vilization of Innisfail, which, al
though not of Christ, yet seemed to 
prepare the way for the advent of 
the Master.

Helped by God, guided, as it were, 
like the Magi of old, by some myste
rious light, even, if in his case, it 
shone but in the heavens of his soul 
serene and saintly, he fled to within 
the confines of France; but with fix
ed resolve of returning to Ireland, 
that he might win her to Christ, 
after he should have studied for, 
and been ordained to, the sacred 
ministry of God’s altar—to begin, 
continue, and fulfil his calling, as 
God’s Apostle to our Motherland.

H. ST. PATRICK’S APOSTLESHIP

"And in- the time of wrath. be
came an atonement." In God's ac- 

of grace arid mercy, 
flrof Ire

land. Accompanied by nine zealous 
Irish

the year-scheme of the Druid. He 
had now finished his studies ( and 
had been ordained a priest of the 
living God ) in the monastic institu
tions af Marmoutier and Lerins. 
From France, then, brethren, he 
came, after passing through Rome, 
after having knelt at the feet of 
Christ’s vice-gerent, the immortal 
Celestine. He had an uncle in France, 
St. Martin of Tours, who had been 
God's instrhment in the work of his 
nephew’s preparation for the duti
ful and saint-making ministry in the 
vineyard of the Lord God of Sab
bath . From Martin, and through 
him, had Patrick learned how to 
scatter the harvest-giving seed, how 
to spread the glad message of peace, 
the selfsame the Angèls of Bethle
hem had sung over the crib of the 
holy Child-King.

In France, Brethren, in the heart 
of a noble country, whose sons 
should be found, at a later date, 
preaching Christ and Him crucified 
to the law-giver and to the money
changer , and, as willing exiles, to 
the benighted Hottentot, on the 
sand-plains of remotest Africa, and 
to the man-eating tribes of far Oce
ania; in that storied land of France, 
whose priests and brothers and nuns 
have proved their love for God and
altar in a thousand perils, but
never more fully to-
day, amidst the trials of
national heart-breaking vicissitudes.

St. Palladius had preceded Pat
rick in Ireland, the Palladius strange 
story-writers would mistake for 
Patrick himself; but notwithstand
ing his saintly zeal, in spite of a 
few souls won to Christ, his mis
sion to the nation, as such, had fail
ed. Our saint, too, was doomed for 
a passing trial. Having been refus
ed entry to the Bay of Dublin, he 
did not lose courage, however, but 
entering upon the course of the 
afterward strange-storied River 

I Boyne, he proceeded to Tara, in 
| Meath, the seat of Ireland's Ard- 
’righ, her overking. There, standing 
on a hilltop, not far from the palace 
of Leoghaire, Tara’s ruler, the saint 
took upon himself to kindle a fire, 
at a time when all fires were sup
posed to be quenched, throughout 
the land. This was quite an of- 
lence, and unheard-of transgression! 
No fire could be kindled, at that 
special season, until the siignal for 
such should have come from the 
royal court. There a flame was 
first set ablaze, and, from Tara, 
through the land, past smiling glen 
and happy vale, from sun-bathed- 
hilltop to cloud-bedewed mountain- 
peak, were the people to learn of 
the acceptable hour, when the new 
fire could burn in ten thousand dis
tant places.

Ah! Brethren, but Patrick’s un
looked-for firepile was but a symbol 
and a préfiguration of the flame of 
apostolic zeal, which should chasten 
and transform cultured, victim-spar
ing, Irish Druidism into Christian 
truth, while it caused the hearts of 
Ireland's sons and daughters to 
burn with godly love, and bo con
sumed unto Christful embers.

Again, and on a solemn occasion, 
was a king, and with him, all those 
of his court, alarmed and troubled. 
In person did he, Leoghaire the ru
ler, go out—a strange happening—to 
learn who the offenders might be, 
and what their intent. In a short 
time, the saint and the ruler stood 
face to face; the world in the pre
sence of God! And soon were the 
laws of an earthly king placed in 
contrast with the Gospel-côde of a 
Redeemer: Mammon at the feet of 
Jehovah; Error at the bar of Truth.

In response to the king's queries, 
Patrick said that he had come to 
preach the abiding faith of Heaven; 
that he was a messenger of the tri
une God. The King and his fol
lowers, true to the lifeblood of Ire
land, unlike the fierce potentates and 
stiff-necked war-kings of cruder 
lands, waxed interested, and bade 
the saint explain more fully the 
faith that in him lay: it was the 
hour of grace, the passage of God's 
Angel of Deliverance; it was at the 
movir^g of the waters. Opposed, it 
is true—and it was natural, as well 
—by the Druids, but strongly up
hold by the bards, Patrick converted 
Leoghaire, the overking, and, with 
him, a vast multitude of his sub
jects.

The Apostle continued his noble 
work at the national games of Tal- 
ten,—our clean blood made athletes 
of us, at an early date in our story, 

■he destroyed the idol of the sun- 
god on the field of Leithrim ( just as 
John Redmond has swept the hopes 
of "Sein Fein" there, too ), and bap
tized a sub-king and 12,(KK) of his 
people at a national convention held 
near Toclat. In Connaught, he 
spent eight years. Bards and chiefs 
eagerly embraced the faith; whole 
clans were baptized at a time. Lat
er he founded the archbishopric of 
Armagh, over which see his, glorious 
Irish Eminence, Cardinal Logue, pre
sides with such power and dignity 
to-day.

Patrick’s work, then, brethren, was 
not in vain. Soon the faith spread 
all over Ireland, but not a drop of 
blood was ruthlessly shed by any 
apostle sent by God to our fathers. 
Soon churches reared their sacred 
piles towards the skies, and a thou
sand spires soon pointed out the 
way to heaven, Cheered and strength
ened with grace from above, fer
vent souls betook themselves to the 
new-made sanctuaries and cloisters, 
there to pray for their brethren and 
toil for their kinsmen of their blood; 
there to sing the praises of God, at 
morn, noon and eve. Such was the 
piety and devotion of Ireland’s 
priests and people, that it could 
be said that the country was a 
great home of prayer. Princes be- 
robed themselves in sackcloth .and 
ashes, as willing penitents for the 
sake of Christ: while, at a later 
hour, even Druids, the priests of the

The worn, uec&me so widespread, 
and the believers so numerous, that 
new bishoprics had to be establish
ed at various points in the land, 
while priestly and religious voca
tions multiplied a thousand-fold.

In vain. Brethren, should we seek, 
in church history, for another ex
ample of the-kind; in vain, should we 
search for another instance, when 
suqh a fruit-laden tree sprang from 
the tiny grain of good seed, 
short a space of time.

Later when struck Ire
land’s hour of sorrow and suffering, 
when the birthright of her national 
freedom was sold to the heartless 
invader, by an accursed traitor and 
factionist—and Ireland has others 
to-day;—when her glens and vales, 
her lovely hills and mountain-passes, 
were covered with the clean life
blood of her martyred children, 
thanks to the worst fiends outside of 
Tartar; when her sons were torn 
from their mothers' embrace. and 
her daughters driven from beneath 
the roof that had sheltered thèir in
nocence, they stood, Ireland stood, 
by the faith as truly and as fully 
as in the days when the immortal 
Brian won her victor-laurels from 
the Danes, on the storied field of 
Clontarf; as surely and as truly as 
she shall stand by it forever, in the 
face of every fiend and foe and de
mon.

The martyr-embers, brethren, of 
our country still glow and her blood- 
besprinkled fires still burn; let us 
hope that our own generation shall 
not be found wanting in loyalty—to 
God, to our clergy, to our green flag 
and to our country's tradition.

Blest the Apostle and blest the 
sires; blest the martyrs and blest 
the people; thrice blest the altar 
of our fatherland, and blest; yes, 
blest the dear little, sweet little 
shamrock of Ireland, the emblem of 
the triune God, and of our coun
try's subjection to the sweet yoke 
of Christ!

"And in the time of wrath be
came an atonement. Therefore, by 
an oath, did the Lord make him 
great amongst his people,"

III. THE NATION HE WON TO 
CHRIST.
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By an oath did the Lord make 
him great among his people," Let 
me ask you, brethren, what country 
there is that reveres its Apostle as 
does Ireland ? What other country 
celebrates its national holiday as the 
feast-day of its Apostle? She fully 
proves her love for St. Patriqk, by 
standing faithful to the word he 
taught her.

After St. Patrick had, under God, 
made Ireland great, she in turn, 
added lustre to hfs diadem and glo
ry to his crown. I know it. Bre
thren. and, thank God, the blood 
within my veins shall ever make me 
confess it, that, thanks to bad go
vernment , thanks to officials, vil
lains and demons in the flesh, Irish
men have been made aliens to their 
own land, and strangers in their 
own home. My place is not to 
preach disloyalty ; but I have Irish 
sense of honor and Irish battle-blood 
in me. Our country was wronged ; 
our fathers were treated as only 
cannibals could treat them ; nor 
have the wrongs been fully righted 
So. Brethren, it were better that 
my right hand should wither, than 
that I should fear to voice the truth 
that history hoars out, and that 
present conditions in Ireland con-

I shall ask you again, was it in 
answer to some special Providence 
that Irishmen were driven from 
home, their sweet, blest home ? Too 
many sages have said Yes, that it 
should be rashness for me to say 
No. The truth of the matter is, 
that Irishmen have borne witness to 
God, from the coldest regions of the 
icy North, to the deepest plains of 
the balmy South ; they have gone 
to the Levant, and they have 
mastered the West. The Cross was 
their standard : their watchword. 
Faith ! You will find them at work 
in every country that can boast of 
a free constitution; they have taken 
their stand beneath the flag of 
prosperous Canada ; but more espe
cially have they thrived, succeeded, 
and supremely risen in the cver-glo- 
rious "land of the free" and the un
equalled "home of the brave," in the 
United States of American, that wel
comed our exiles with open arms, 
cheered their drooping, if stout, 
hearts, and proved the best benefac
tor of our persecuted counti'y. For 
God’s sake, let Irishmen always re
member this, and ever love the Re
public of the West !

Furthermore, in the words of a 
former Governor of Tennessee, let 
me ask you, "where is the battle
field that has not been glorified by 
Irish courage and baptized with Irish 
blood. And where is the free coun
try, whose councils have not been 
strengthened by Irish brains, and 
whose wealth was not increased by 
Irish brawn ?... Wherever the 
banner of peace is unfurled over the 
English-speaking nations of the 
earth, this same irresistible Celtic 
blood has ever been present, shap
ing the destinies of empires and 
republics."

Irishmen were the pride and help 
of America's missionaries through 
the nineteenth century. Irishmen 
made Maryland Catholic. ÎJr Cana
da, at a later date, it is true, they 
have worked side by side with the 
truly Catholic descendants of 
France’s early settlers. They it was 
who were the temple-builders of the 
new-risen churches of England and 
Scotland; they, it was, who bore

the torch of faith and mercy all ov 
the British Empire, and in thê wake 
of sword and cannon. They have 
striven, struggled, succeeded. Their 
names are written on the honor- 
scrolls of the immortal tablets that 
adorn God’s Temple Halls of Fame.

Martyr* fell in-the cause, 
their etrogglee and past “

Strong with 
martyr,

Braved they tyrant’s fire and spear. 
With a faith that knows no barter 
For the passing goods of fear!
Such the heroes, such forever,
True to God unto the last;
And, in torture, true as ever,
Like the martyrs of the past.

Wherever they went their priests 
were with them to teach them how 
to live, and show them how to die. 
Even in penal days, when Hell tried 
its worst artifices, its most accurs
ed bitterness, Ireland's ministers of 
Christ did not betray their sacred

Hunted down like felons dreaded. 
Marked there heads for traitor's fee; 
Even tortured, burnt, beheaded— 
Thus tile land from priests to free. 
Priestly heroes ne'er can falter ; 
Ne’er can share a coward’s shame; 
But their love for God and Altar, 
E’en on scaffold can proclaim!

Let us, then,—and it well behooves 
the scions of a clean, gallant race,— 
let us bo mindful of our nation's 
story! Practice the virtues that 
have saved millions of your kinsmen 
for God and Heaven. Be pure of 
mind and unsullied of heart. Re
spect the minister of God, as your 
ancestors did. Hearken to the voie© 
of Mother Church with a like wil
ling ear. Let your glory be in 
Christ and in His Cross. Do not 
forget our struggles, even if you 
must pardon, as did our elders, the 
heartless persecutors who tried to 
crush our spirits and bring our souls 
under the yoke. Even if our re
venge must be that of Holy Stephen 
and Eulalia of Spain, of tender 
Agnes and Ignatius of Antioch, let 
us be true to the flag of our coun
try. Pardon the Tudor monsters. 
Pardon the grim, barebone hypo
crites of the Cromwellian Common
wealth; pardon those wooden states
men, who, while refusing our coun
trymen their rights, were, or are 
still, pleased to call us a stiff-neck
ed people, in return for constitution
al good-will. It may be the great
est sacrifice of all, yet pardon even 
the spineless sons of our nation, 
who, dazzled with modern fancies 
and utterly devoid of brain, are, 
through human respect, and weak
ness worthy of a worm, ashamed of 
the noble blood that courses in their 
veins, in spite of themselves,—the 
blood that made their noble fathers 
the men they were.

Stiff-necked let us be, if the term 
be synonymous with principles unto 
death: prepared to mount the scaf
fold, or burn at the stake, rather 
than surrender the trust of our 
faith, the charter of our rights, and 
the heaven-born traditions of our 
race. Irish Catholicism Is not sen
timentality, is not schism, is not 
revolt. Ours is inrooted sincerity 
with God, and dauntless fidelity to 
the Church and our pastors, be their 
nationality what It may. We are 
Catholics first and foremost.

Brethren: Prove the truth within 
you. Stand faithful to the tradi
tions of your sires and countrymen; 
and the God who was pleased to 
bless our people in their trials and 
triumphs, shall welqome us all into 
the splendor of his eternal domains, 
after the day’s heat and the dust of 
the arena; past Thabor, through 
Calvary, from Olivet, to Heaven.— 
Amen.
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had Ho done T Why did His creature 
repay Hie gifts with the accursed 
return of ingratitude ? Why did 
mankind rise up against its Ood ? 
Why was there a Calvary T Why ? 
Why ! Ask the sinner ! Sound your 
conscience, ye sons of men ! See 
Pilate, the soldiers, thé heartless 
Jews ! They stand where we should 
have stood in guilt. They sinfully 
took the place of all mankind. They 
did what we all have done. They 
crucified their Saviour ; so did we. 
And shall not the story of His woes 
and sorrows and agony and death 
move us toftity and compassion. 
These the thoughts for Holy Week. 

Mater dolorosissima, ora pro nobisd

EASTER.

IN vain will you build churches 
give, missions, found schools— 

ill your works, all your efforts will 
be destroyed if you are not able to 
wield the defensive and offensive 
weapon of a loyal and sinceie Ca
tholic press.

—Pope Pius X.

"Upon fresh eternal wings 
The Resurrection sunlight springs 
Above the skies of Easter morn."

A Protestant teacher of theology 
or lecturer on Scripture of any ac
count to-day would be ashamed to 
declare boldly and determinedly that 
Jesus Christ Is truly God. A vague 
kind of semi-Christian scholarship 
among the divines of Reform has 
taken the place of philosophical and 
theological truth in their minds. 
Nine-tenths of them get up their lec
tures from such sources as Harnack 
( translated ). If the .preachers of 
heresy arc willing to question or 
deny the divinity of Christ, Catho
lics are not. But, then, we are glad 
some of the Protestante still believe 
Jesus Christ is true God and true

MGR. J. c. K. LAFLAMME.

Jpiscopal
!f the English Speaking Catholics of 

Montreal and of this Province consumed 
their best interests, they would sc:n 
make of the TRUE WITNESS cue 
of the most prosperous and powerful 
Catholic papers in tt is country,

1 heartily bless those who encourage 
Bus excellent work,

" PAUL,
Arch1,shop of Montreal.

THURSDAY. MARCH 24, 1910.

HOLY WEEK.

This week, Holy Week, after the 
Church will have celebrated the in
stitution of the Most Blessed Sacra
ment of the Altar ; when the bells 
are hushed, and her temples are 
draped in mourning, she will give 
vent to her grief, a grief of centu
ries, over the death of Jesus her 
Founder. It would, indeed, seem 
that the "very Angels must shroud 
their glory in the vesture of sorrow, 
while the Church of earth utters her 
laments and chants the funeral dirge 
of a God.

See the Little Babe of Bethlehem 
at Whose coming the Angels sang, 
Whom the Shepherds greeted with 
joyous hearts, and to Whom the 
faithful Magi from the East offered 
their presents of gold, frankincense, 
and myrrh, the Little Infant Jesus 
Whom Mary and Joseph loved, Who 
had not a stone whereupon to lay 
Hie little head, come into the world 
to save and redeem ; see Him now, 
after the ecourging at the pillar, af
ter they had crowned His sacred 
head with thorns, after they had 
basely insulted Him, and had blas- 
phemou dv spat in His tondcrest 
of faces—see Him on the Cross- 
dead—the victim of our manifold 
Bins !

The lovely boy Jesus of Nazareth, 
Whom the innocent children had 
loved. Whom the mothers blessed, 
upon Whose face there shone the 
eternal radiance of Heaven, and 
Whose every word was a message 
from the thought-surpassing abode 
of the Godhead 1 See the gentle Boy 
Jesus, Who loved the plains and the 
rivers of His native Jewish home, 
the joy and solace of Our Lady His 
Mother, Who had helped Joseph the 
Carpenter in the work of his trade— 
see Him, sinner, now upon the Cross 
dead, the victim of His ungrateful 
creature, your victim, my victim, the 
abandoned, the persecuted, the cruci
fied of mankind i

Think of it I The Jesus Who loved 
little children. Who went among men 
doing good ; Who cured the sick, 
Who gave hearing to the deaf and 
sight to the blind and the word of 
speech to those who were mute ■ 
Who cheered the heart of the widow 
and smiled the orphan's sorrow in
to comfort ; Who gave her son back 
to the Widow of Nain, and Who 
called Lazarus and the Daughter of 
Jairuo back to the love and embrace 
of their near and dear ; Who multi
plied the loaves and Who fed the 
worn and hungering in the wilder-

Wh° “eMed ““kind on the 
Mount, and Who loved the son. 
tnen—behold Him on the Cross ,

But why was He crucified ? What

—Easter ! The trumpet of the Au
trui Srng proclaims the Resurrection 
hour. The greatest of all physical 
miracles, was the Resurrection of 
Christ. The greatest of all spiritual 
miracles is a man’s resurrection from 
sin. It is difficult to realise this 
without serious attention. But the 
burden of our Easter thoughts 
should deal with the theme. We 
must rise with the Lord Our Sa
viour.

Jesus died to redeem us. Before 
His death He had foretold his resur
rection. His enemies scoffed at the 
idea. His death was juridically 
sought into, and was declared to be 
real. Caesar’s agent had put a seal- 
upon the tomb wherein the Saviour 
lay ; and soldiers kept watchful 
guard about and around. He van- 
guished His enemies, appeared, as 
fully risen, to His Mother, says 
cherished tradition ; to Magdalen, 
the holy women, the Disciples of 
Emmaiis, the Apostles, and even to 
Thomas who had doubted.

Tho Resurrection is, as St. Paul 
declares, the ground work of our 
faith in Jesus and His all-abiding 
Church. On it are our hopes for be
yond strongly based and founded ; 
while our hearts rejoice at the Sa
viour’s triumph.

May we not, with Whittier, mingle 
a musing on the season, with our 
meditation of the hour :

O dearest bloom the seasons know, 
Flowers of the Resurrection blow, 
Our hope and faith restore ;
And through the bitterness of death 
And loss and sorrow, breathe 

breath
Of life for evermore !

ImmortalThe thought of Love 
blends

With fond remembrances of friends ; 
If you, O sacred flowers,
By human love made doubly sweet, 
The heavenly and the earthly meet, 
The heart of Christ and ourg,”

These beautiful thoughts, indeed, 
from a soul of one beyond the Pale 
in the days of his years ! What joy 
for the Christian conscience that on 
Easter morn, feels it has done its 
best to be at ‘peace with God ! What 
hope in the promise^ of a glorified 
Redeemer ! May God, on Easter 
mom. have won many a wandering 
heart back to His love and embrace.

Alleluia ! Alleluia !

It was with deep regret we learn 
ed a few days since that Mgr. La- 
flamme was still very ill. Notwith
standing the relapse he suffered, we 
yet venture to hope that he shall 
soon have overcomfe the dread mala
dy that would, to all appearances, 
doom him to death's unending grip 
Mgr. Laflamme is one of the most 
scholarly ecclesiastics on the Conti 
nent, a saintly priest, and a man as 
thoroughly lovable as he is admira 
ble in all truth. For years he has 
been looked upon as a master of 
science, even by scientists themselves. 
The honors he received at St. Pe
tersburg, on the occasion of his pre
sence at a world’s congress of learn
ed men constitute a testimonial to 
his real worth. Bent on spending 
his days of usefulness to the end in 
the Seminary of Quebec, he refused 
the honors of the episcopate. This 
was characteristic of the man. In 
him deep humility and lowliness of 
spirit are as noticeable as are his 
many claims to renown and world
wide recognition. The Holy Father 
granted his request, and Quebec Se
minary, though justly proud of the 
tribute paid her son, rejoiced how
ever, over the faqt, that he should 
still remain within its hallowed 
halls to honor it with his science, 
help it along with his untiring ener
gy, and edify its household by the 
example of his life.

We hope God will spare us the 
blessing of Mgr. Laflamme's inspir- ! 
ing life for many years yet. Cruel 
as his sufferings have been, may 
they prove a boon for longer days. 
Not that we should wish to length
en out his exile away from God, but 
that more souls may be saved 
through his charm of soul and the 
blessed work of his saintly service.
We hope all our readers shall say a 
little prayer for kind, holy, gentle, 
learned, and revered Mgr. Laflamme.

feront Catholic journals spread the 
news broadcast. As a result the 
proprietor Is in a triple quandary 
doubled with nightmare, for book
sellers are sending in curtailed or
ders from all sides.

So indignant is Mr. McClure that 
he went over to Dartmouth College 
the other day, where, after having 
lauded his cherished magazine to the 
skies, he turned about and spoke in
sultingly of Irish Catholics, with all 
the literary flavor of a “Vulgar” 
Watson.

At the close of his lecture ' Mr. 
McClure was heartily complimented 
by some of the Irish-American stu
dents. The only trouble left to clear 
up is to find out where McClure was 
educated.

But another question arises : 
Why do Catholics buy McClure’s ma
gazine at all ? For the same price 
you may procure a copy of any one 
of fifty other monthly publications 
truly interesting and thoroughly ac
ceptable. Are we obliged to pay for 
insult ? What claim haa McClure to 
the altars of Greece ?

If our good societies will permit 
us wo will offer a little suggestion. 
Here'it is : Let them send for sam
ple copies of each and all of our 
Catholic weekly and monthly publi
cations, in Canada and the United 
States. Let the members see for 
themselves and choose a favorite, or 
favorites, for which they will sub
scribe. There are hundreds of Catho
lic papers in America, with the Tab
let and Catholic Times across the 
sea, and the Freeman’s Journal, of 
course. The members would stand 
in awe and amazement if they once 
witnessed that Congress of Papers.
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Apocalypse, and were It but for the 
half of five minutes, in the halls of 
Laval, he would be politely request
ed to disappear with all the ease 
productive of dizziness.

Why do Protestant ministers not 
protest? Why do they not show 
that they are in earnest bent on 
respecting the Giospel? Are our 
thorough-going universities to be
come circua-rings? Is one man's 
feeble reason to supplant the com
mon sense of Christian Canada? 
What do the Catholic .students think 
of the like? Are they bound to 
adopt a professor's vagaries in lieu 
and stead of Christ's message eter
nal? How long is the farce going 
to last? b

CATHOLIC THEATRICALS

THE PASSION PLAY.

In answer to one perplexed as to 
■why our Archbishop does not favor 
the "Passion Play" that was to be 
given at the Académie, we may state 
that the intended exhibition at the 
Montreal theatre has nothing in com
mon with either the Passion Play of 
Oberammergau or that of Father 
Kraus, the Franciscan.

One of the reasons why His Grace 
was opposed to the local performance 
was very plain. The Most Sacred 
Person of Christ is represented in 
that play as an ordinary man, sub
ject to all the whims of nature, and 
swayed by the passions qom- 
mon to mankind, in a way and af
ter a manner entirely incompatible 
with Hie divinity.

A play of that kind could do more 
harm than even Renan’s or Strauss’s 
blasphemous attempts at writing the 
"Life of Jesus." No Christian could 
approve of such books ; nor qould 
he approve of the play suppressed. 
Surely to goodness our correspond
ent, even if not a Catholic, will ad
mit the Archbishop was right in 
acting as he did. True, in those 
days, when the divinity of the Sa- 
viour is publicly denied in so-called 
Christian pulpits, when the virginity 
of His birth is assailed, Hie resur
rection declared a myth and His mi
racles delusions, it is not surprising 
that so many are growing tired of 
the once beloved Gospels. Protest
antism has lived long enough' to 
see what Church really cares for the 
Bible ; it based its arrogance on a 
false claim to particular veneration 
of the Holy Word ; and It la just the 
free and foolish Interpretation of 
Holy Scripture that is transforming 
revolt into paganism to-day.

'Romans-Revuc". as cited by "La 
Vérité," informs us that a plan which 
has been for a long time under care
ful preparation is now going to be 
concreted into something real and 
definite. The world is going to see 
its first modern and truly Catholic 
theatre.

An association, known as the 
' Het Roomsch ToonecI," under the 
direction of Mr. L. Van Domburg 
has been formed in Amsterdam i„ 
other words, a troupe of educated 
men, with the concourse of a group 
of talented women, brilliant ama
teurs, all, are going to give the pub
lic clean theatricals. Its principal 
object is to fight questionable plays 
and productions, ns given in the 
smaller towns especially. Evil will 
thus be fought by what is irreproach-

The Association is not in the field 
for money. It simply aims at giving 
provincial Catholic groups and so
cieties the opportunity of allowing 
their friends, and members to wit
ness stage performances far above 
the level of what local dilettanti may 
or can offer, and at low prices in the 
bargain.

Tho costumes, stage-setting, and 
other called-for accessories will be 
attended to by skilled artists in fel
lowship with the performers. The 
theatre, in a word, will be a regular 
one, even if migratoty, as is better, 
of course, and will concern itself 
with the exactions of religious and 
artistic propriety. We may trust 
that when, next winter, it makes its 
bow to the eager-waiting world, an 
end will be put,, in small towns es
pecially, to the passage and visit of 
carrion stage-birds, whose only qb- 
Jo t in life seems to be to propa
gate indecency, culgarity, and im
morality, so as to better swell the 
ranks of their later infernal com- 
panionship.

Official news has been received 
from Rome to tho effect that the 
Church authorities will soon take up 
the beatification process of Venera
ble Mother Mary of the Incarnation, 
foundress of the Quebec Ursulines. 
As can be well supposed the good 
nuns are rejoiced.

The postulator of the cause, M. 
1’abbG Cazeneuve, has advised those 
immediately concerned of the fact 
that the preliminary examination in
to the virtues of the great servant 
of God, Venerable Mother Mary, 
took place on the first-day of March, 
and that all that is wanting now, 
for the decree establishing heroicity 
of virtue in the Venerable Mother’s 
case, is the work and Report of the 
Third Congregation, known as the 
General, which is held under the 
presidency and direction of the Holy 
Father in person. Pope Pius will 
then finally declare the truth.

In order to bring down God’s 
blessing on the important work of 
the Congregation, it is customary to 
hold the Most Blessed Sacrament in 
exposition during twenty-four hours. 
At the end of February, the good 
Ursuline nuns of Quebec attended to 
that duty in" their Chapel in Garden 
street.

Let us all pray that God may bless 
the work now appointed with 
happy and successful outcome. It 
would be cousuim.r, indeed, if Nor.n 
America’s first saint (as canonical
ly declared) should belong to the 
grand old city of Quebec. South 
America has two saints as it is, 
namely, St. Thuribius and St. Rose, 
both of Lima, Peru ; the former its 
bishop, and the latter its gentlest 
virgin.

THE AFTERMATH IN FRANCE.

HOW LONG?

THE SHOE PINCHED.

Mr. McClure, the man of the ma
gazine must admit by now that the 
Catholic weekly press of America is 
not a harmless engine in just war
fare. A while since, as our readers 
know, the officers of the American 
Federation of Catholic Societies 
protested against a bigoted article 
that had appeared In McClure's Ma
gazine. and nearly three hundred dif-

How long is McGill University go
ing to permit infidel professors to 
poison the minds of ÿouth? None of 
our business, some will say; but it 
is a matter of concern for us, since 
there are many Catholic students at 
McGill. At any rate, some one has 
to protest in the name of Christian
ity, since Protestant clergymen dare 
not open their mouths in defence of 
the very vitals of Christian belief 

Professor McBride is no longer at 
c ill, but, from all appearances, 

his threadbare mantle has fallen 
upon other shoulders. The Gospel 
is being scoffed at, the Divinity of 
Our Saviour denied, the Holy Scrip
tures rated as glorified rubbish, ma
terialism made a part of the pro
gramme, minds and souls and hearts 
are being made over to free thought 
und paganism-yet the pious preach
ers sit in calm repose, until they 
ind out that a man sold a dish of 

icecream on the Sunday before the
Tha* » their idea of 

unnstian work I
Does cultured, hitherto honored, 

McGill mean to become a vulgar 
Vale, a ridiculous Chicago, and a 
foolish Harvard? Are ite grand old 
traditions of honor and thoroughness 
to be swept away from all memory 
man "hT °' Cheap lect"es that auT

long Z a B t0ngUe couW driver, ,0 
long as he could read Renan and 
Strauss translated? Preacher,

n0t te“h the.Go.pel, 
but let them scoff at any part 
Holy Scripture, from Genesis to the

When Waideck-Rousseau started tho 
nefarious campaign against religious 
societies, associations, etc., in 
France, he and his fellow-adorers of 
the goat, waving all the while tho 
strings of their little aprons, delud
ed the hungry people by promising 
Franco a billion of dollars as the 
outcome of confiscation. The monas
teries, convents and seminaries were 
to be sold, and the proceeds, as 
Judas used to say, bo given to the 
poor. But, oh! how lamentably the 
farce is ending! The buildings are 
sold, and the money derived has 
gone towards filling the tool-chests 
of thieves. Scamps, and robbers, in 
tow and in league with lawyers, 
who, themselves, are in turn in tow 
and in league with the authorities 
of the immortal Republic I 

The three lending artists are MM. 
Duez ( Do us ), Mange ( Devour ), 
and Lo Couturier ( bag-sewer ). Their 
names are suggestive. In the name 
of Liberty, Equality and Fraternity 
—to which we might add that of 
the bad thief—they gave grown rich 
on the spoils of a nation. In any 
other country the people would be 
up in arms in consequence, but the 
Socialists, Anarchists, and Radicals 
of France are too busy making 
speeches to bother with an outrage 
that is filling the pockets of friends. 
Truly nn ideal place to live in! 
John D. Rockefeller wants to get 
rid of his millions, so why does he 
not spend a vacation In France?

Poor France! Oh! If only the 
good'people there had one-half „f 
Catholic Germany's backbone 1 If 
only MM. Duez and his fellow-artists 
could appear, as citizens, under the 
auspices of an investigation held In 
the parlors of the Reichstag! Tho 
religious evicted, the buildings sold 
the money in the pockets of scoun
drels. and the pious Protestant press 
of Montreal, and elsewhere, the 
friends and admirers of Combes 
Jaurès, Dreyfus, Mme. Steinheil and 
Briand ! That pious press so par
ticular about candy on the "Saw- 
beth," and so scandalized at a pipe
ful of tobacco! But, then, why be 
surprised ^hen the selfsame press 
has no reproach for pocket-editions 
of Renan, in the shape of professors 
who, even here fn Montreal, are
destroying Christian belief in the
minds and souls of Protestant stu- 
dent-youth 1 ,
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Our Clergy and our colleges must not 
become the object of ridicule. A 
word to the wise is a book for 
others !

A free press does not mean that 
foul jests and indecent fun-making 
are permissible. We denounce the 
haunts of vice and the dens o! de
gradation; that is why we, likewise, 
denounce filthy printed matter. We 
hope that our courageous Inspector 
0 Keefe will read this article of 
ours. It will not take him long to 
find out just what we mean; nor 
win he be afraid to visit the of
fenders with the rights of the law. 
Let us preserve our children from 
ruin and contagion I The editor of 
a vile sheet is of the same qlass as 
tho lords of the "White Slave traf- 
fic.”

THE LATE DR. MURRAY.

A FOUL LITTLE SHEET.

There is a foul little sheet pub
lished in the Province of Quebec, per
haps, not far from our/ doors. It is 
a supposedly humorous paper, but 
the crude, nasty Jokes in it are an 
everlasting source of danger for 
thousands of little children. We 
should not be at all surprised, if 
told that it means to fight the 
Church and the clergy in its own 
apparently quiet way. We have 
Seen Jests and attitudes in it that 
are decidedly anticlerical, insulting
ly grotesque even for a man with 
the primitive morals of a Hotten
tot.

We need not name the paper, but 
we hope the mischief will be 
brought under the notice of the 
proper authorities. Our boys and 
girls must not be helped, by printed 
offal, along the road to perdition.

It was sad news to learn that Pro
fessor George Murray had passed 
away. A scholar he was; in fact, 
one of Canada’s leading literary 
figures, if not the very leader of 
them all. Doctor Murray was ever 
respectful of the soul’s higher claims, 
ever a believer; he placed loyalty to 
God above the little learning and 
struggles of man. His mind was 
too clean, strong, and honest to 
reckon without ,the God of the uni
verse, of too serious a mould to be 
shattered by the empty theories and 
the speculative vagaries of either 
coxcombs or literary comedians.

His book reviews in tho Star, to
gether with his answers to “Notes 
and Queries,” in the same paper, 
were, for a long time, a winning 
feature of our big daily. It is hard 
to replace a Dr. Murray, for they are 
few in their generation.

The deceased professor was a life
long Anglican, and, we believe, a 
very sincere adherent of his church. 
Under his influence, the Standard 
has shown evident signs of strong 
attachment to Church of England 
way, belief and manner. This has 
prevented it from serving the pur- 
poses of comical sects, even if Ca
tholics did receive little knocks 
now and then. At any rate, there 
is culture, at least, to Anglicanism, 
and Church of England clergymen 
are generally a proof of our state
ment in the concrete.

The Star and the Standard will 
now have to find a scholar upon 
whom to put Dr. Murray's mantle. 
May the new mentor prove worthy 
of the boon and task.

Representative Wiley of New Jer
sey stated recently that there are 
more bacteria on dollar bills than 
on those of a higher denomination, 
for the same reason, we suppose, 
that the white sheep eat more than 
‘•“ black sheep,, there are more of 
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AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE. -

Echoes and Remarks.

Joy in God has something ot eter- 
dty in it.—Henri Ferreyve. ,

Sadness in pure and compassionate
0uls grows out ol the experience of 

toe, and pours itself out in pity.— 
Kathleen O’Meara.

Hamilton people post their letters 
i„ garbage boxes, said a heading in 
1 daily paper. What then do they 
post in letter boxes?

At a Chinese funeral held recently 
in Montreal a pig was burned. At 
some Other funerals the client is 
turned, but they call the roasting
cremation.

•*I1 T met a priest and an angel, I 
would salute the priest before salut
ing the angel." The Cur6 d’Ars 
epoko the words. There was more 
to him, infinitely more, than there 
In to penny upstarts whose hats 
refuse to come off, as the priest 
passes by.

"Very little reflection, a half-ounce 
of common sense, will suffice to 
convince anyone that the war 
against the temporal power of the. 
Popes is a war against the Church. 
Freemasons, more especially, are in
terested in deviltry opposed to Pe
ter’s chair.

The surest sign that the Irish have 
kept the faith lies in the fact that 
they can enthuse the world in fifty 
thousand different centres each St. 
Patrick's day. No other people, na
tion or tribe could think of com

peting with us. We are hard to 
kill.

If the lame statistics of fool-econ
omists were taken seriously; if as 
many of the Irish had lost the faith 
as they say, then, with what we 

have added to what, according to 
them, we should have, wo should 
•constitute nearly one-third of the 
whole Catholic Church. Quite a 
compliment !

* A quarter of a million dollars is 
a goodly sum, we think, to. pay on a 
church debt in thirteen years. It has 
been done by All Saints’ congrega
tion of Jersey City, of which Rev. 
Joseph H. Meehan is the happy pas
tor. Most of the parishioners are 
poor people. "The poor are always 
with uh," and thank God I

A London despatch says among 
other things that "nobody bets yet 
been able to suggest a practical 
means whereby divorce can be made 
available to the poor, who are de
barred by its cost.” It may be 
that the poor prefer the old way 
of divorce which is granted only by 
death. The poor have the gospel 
preached to them.

At the close of a service held in 
Ottawa recently by Herbert Booth, 
we are told that many stood up at 
the solicitation of the evangelist 
avowing their intention to become 
Christians. The service was not 
held, as some may imagine, in a 
Jewish Synagogue or a freethinkers' 
meeting hall, but in the Dominion 
Methodist Church.

They have arrested the clerk of the 
liquidator of Church properties *ln 
Prance. He will in all probability 
be tried by a jury of his peers, of 
whom the number is legion, tie will 
Also likely be allowed to go scot 
free, so that he may be able to re
turn the compliment when the peers, 
In their turn,, come up for trial, 
^hat a wretched loti

“There are two dances rapidly find
ing a place on almost each dance 
Programme that should receive the 
emphatic protest of every chaperon 
*nd parent,” sayi the Ladies' Home 
Journal. "One is called the'Firefly 
Duoe.' For this

■ Japanese incense sticks are dis
tributed to each girl, which she 
places in her hair. The sticks are 
then lighted, the music begins,, the 
lights in the hall arc turned entirely 
out, and the room is in perfect 
darkness save for the very dim lights 
furnished by the incense sticks in the 
hair of the girls. The .'Moonlight 
Dance’ is the name of the other 
dance, and for this the room is also 
darkened save for a so-called "moon
light” effect produced by various 
means: on moonlight nights through 
a window, or on moonless nights 
from a subdued calcium light, or by 
some other or generally similar ef
fects. These two dances are being 
introduced at affairs where carefully 
trained young people congregate, of
ten at "dances” where the boys and 
girls are not over fifteen and six
teen years of age. It is from no 
desire of the young people to ignore 
the conventionalities that these 
dances have been introduced: they 
are rather the result of the modern 
craze for variety, for 'something dif
ferent.’ With the novelty-hunting 
spirit of the age from dancing with 
lights turned low a step further has 
been taken with the lights entin l- 
turned off. But it is a step too 
far. The suggest!vencss of dancing 
amid surroundings of darkness or 
semi-darkness by young people is, 
to say the least, not wholesome, and 
it is too redolent of lurking dangers. 
Every parent, even in the most care
ful circles, should take pains to 
ascertain if these or similar dances 
have crept into the 'dances' of the 
sets of which their sons and daugh
ters are part.”

The practice is more widespread 
than is thought.

Separation the French Clergy have 
acted admirably. While, in spite of 
all the trials suffered, all the efforts 
made by the Government, we have 
had to deplore but a few cases of 
defection. If, on our 40,000 French 
priests, a dozen, in the four years, 
were faithless, that is surely the full 
number.

Kindly accept, very dear friend, 
the assurance of my most dis
tinguished sentiments.

(Signed) FRANCOIS VEUILLOT.
The preceding letter speaks for it- 

sell. Anybody who speaks the 
French language has heard ol 
"L’Univers” and its editor, the il
lustrious writer whoso signature 
guarantees the truth ol the letter.

A second letter we have, as well, 
one front the thrilling pen ol 
Edouard Drumont, editor ol "La 
Libre Parole." Here it is :
LA LIBRE PAROLE.

14, Boul'd Montmarte 
. Paris, 7 mars 1910
Au directeur du "True Witness":

Bien cher confrère,
Le bruit dont vous me parlez est 

mensonger. Ce qui est vrai. c’est 
que la séparation de l’Eglise et de 
1 Etat a 6t6 la cause de grandes 
souffrances pour le petit clergé qui 
les supporte avec une vaillance ad
mirable.

Il serait A souhaiter que les pri
vilégies do la fortune, dont beaucoup I contnntod nnd loyal people 
ont conservé des sentiments reli-1 TOAST TO CANADA,
gieux, montrent autant de dévoû-1 Mr’ ,T • °- Walsh, af the Herald 
ment -que nos pauvrés prêtres de ! * den ProPosed "Canada" and called 
campagne. I Upon Sir Thomas Shaughnessy to

Ce sont là d’ailleurs des questions 1 rc;ilv Qoite an ovatiorÉ greeted the 
qui demanderaient do longs dévelon-I prcsident of the great C.P.R., as ho 
pements, et qu’il serait

nek’s Church, New York, was called 
upon to answer to the toast 
spoke at length on the future of 
Ireland. Erin, he said, should look 
to the future when she would again 
take her place es one ol the queens 
oi the world. Ireland had a capabili
ty to support a population ol eight
een millions instead of the four mil
lions ol to-day. If her industries 
were properly developed and her 
avenues ol commerce given fair scope 
and her universities and schools al
lowed to inculcate the doctrines and 
beliefs they had treasured for ages, 
Ireland must and would taker her 
proper place amongst the nations of 
the world: nnd to work for Ire
land’s destiny in this way did not 
mean disloyalty, but the truest loy
alty, in working so as to advance 
the best interests of the country, 
and of the Empire- of which she 
formed a part. The future advance
ment of Ireland would not mean a 
batllc of swords, but a battle of 
minds, and the efforts of the sons 
of Erin in America and Europe
would be bent, by their love of their 
home land, to show that the cause 
of Erin was the cause of democratic 
prosperity. ( Applause. )

Mr. F. ,1. I .avert y also responded 
and dealt with the Homo Rule ques
tion. declaring that its settlement, 
by giving homo rule to the Irish 
people would mean that Ireland 
would then ho filled with a happy,

felt that they were being subjected 
and to humiliation and cruel wrong, 

The direction of world 
and world action

THE END OF ANOTHER LIE.

A little while since—and they are 
still at it,—non-Catholic papers, 
among which the Canadian Church
man, of Kingston, Ont., spread the 
lying news that 1,500 priests had 
left the Church in France, as a re
sult of the law of Separation. Here 
now is the story flatly contradicted 
by two of the leading editors of 
Paris, MM. Edouard Drumont and 
François Veuillot: —

Paris, 8 mars, 1910. 
"L'UNIVERS,”

Journal quotidien,
142, rue Montmartre.

Au directeur du "True Witness: ” 
Bien cher ami,

Jo ne sais à quelle source on a 
puisé la fantastique nouvelle sur la
quelle vous me demandez des ren

seignements. Quels autrés ren
seignements, puis je vous fournir, 
qu’un démenti formel et absolu? 
Vous pouvez simplement mettre les 
contradicteurs au défi d’apporter la 
moindre preuve A l’appui do leurs 
assertions. Même parmi les jour
naux, les plus anticléricaux de Fran
ce, jls n’en trouveront pas un seul 
qui, se trouvant sur les lieux, ose 
émettre une pareille prétention.

En réalité,* depuis la séparation, 
le clergé de France a été admirable. 
Et malgré toutes les épreuves subies, 
toutes les tentatives essayées par le 
gouvernement, nous n’avons eu à dé
plorer que quelques cas de défection. 
S’il s’en est produit sur nos 40,000 
prêtres, depuis/quatre ans, une dou
zaine, c’est assurément le maximum.

Veuillez agréer, bien cher ami, 
l’assurance do mes sentiments les 
plus distingués.

( Signé, )
FRANÇOIS VEUILLOT.

( TRANSLATION )
Paria, March 8, 1910. 

"L’UNIVERS”
A Daily Newspaper.

142, rue Montmarte.
To the Editor of the True Witness : 

Very dear friend,
I fail to know whence people were 

given that piece of wild news con
cerning which you write me for in
formation. What other information 
can I give you if not a formal and 
absolute denial of the story ? You 
may simply challenge those who 
contradict to furnish the smallest 
proof of their assertions. Even 
among the most anticlerical papers 
of France they shall not find even 
one—and they are on the ground— 
that has dared pretend the like 
( that 1,500 French priests have left 

the Church).
As a matter of fact, ever sinée the

, .. , - ........ impossible
de traiter dans une simple lettre.
, Veuillez agréer, cher confrère,

1 assurance de mes sentiments re
spectueux.

(signé) EDOUARD DRUMONT.

( TRANSLATION. ),
"La Libre Parole.”

14 Boulevard Montmartre,
, Paris, Marc,h 7, 1910.
To the Editor of the True Witness:

Very dear confrere:
The nows you speak of is menda

cious. What is true is that the Se
paration of Church and State has 

I been the cause of great hardships 
j for the lower clergy, who put up 
j with their sufferings in a most va- 
I liant manner.
I Tt would be well were those who 
are wealthy, many of Whom have g retained religious sentiments, to 
show as much devotion ns our poor 
country priests.

j But these arc questions which 
! would call for extended treatment, 

and with which it is impossible to 
fully deal in the course of a simple 
letter.

Kindly receive, 
assurance of my 
ments,

(Signed) EDOUARD DRUMONT
And there you are! But arc these 

weekly sheets that have helped 
spread the calumny, along with 
some ungodly dailies, going to con
tradict the statements they made. 
Never fear! As they need untruths 
to work as arguments, they shall 
not interfere with the work of their 
calumny.

SIR THOMAS SHAUGHNESSY'S 
SPEECH.

“In dealing with the subject of 
the toast it is not possible without 
occupying too much time to give 
more than passing notice to the pe-
rmùfrrUV™vl\thC ,andinK 0< Jacques tie weight to the first of these bis

thought 
has in recent

years been toward conciliation and 
compromise. The great employers 
of men have learned the lesson. 
They can no longer say my will and 
mine alone will prevail. They now
see that intelligence and the capaci
ty for analysis and discussion have 
extended down the line, and
they must discuss, and they
must analyze, and they 
must compromice. and the world is 
better for it. The new order of 
things occasionally leads to exaction 
and disorder, but time will tame the 
aggressive spirit of organised forces 
and better things will result. While 
nations and individuals in all other 
portions of tile world have been un
dergoing a change of heart and 
reaching a better understanding is 
it to bo believed that England nnd 
Ireland can remain in their present 
illogical and unnatural attitude to
ward each other?

MODIFICATION REQUIRED.

In the case of Ireland, separation 
is as undesirable as it is impossible 
and there may bo other features of 
the Home Rule progamme that re
quire modification or elimination. 
But why should the opponents of ■ 
the Irish party dwell upon and em-1 
phasizc only the feature/? of the Irish 1 
proposals to which they have ob
jection? Why not take up and dis- ! 
cuss the other sections possible ? In 
the eyes of the opponents of Home 
Rule there arc two dominating and 
all-absorbing bogies to the exclusion 
of everything else, namely, the con
trol of affairs in Ireland by the pre
dominating Catholic majority to the 
detriment and discomfort of the mi
nority, and the idea that the whole 
scheme of Home Rule aims at sepa
ration.

Those of us who know our fellow 
countrymen best would give but lit-
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Cartier, early in the sixtcchth 
tury, and the creation of the Domin
ion of Canada by the British North 
America Act of 1807. The gradual 
lifting of. the veil that shrouded the 
\rast wilderness West of the Atlan
tic by bold, adventurous spirits who 
thirsted for discovery, the slow but 
continuous movement of population 
to the interior by way of the great 
rivers and lakes in which the coun
try abounded, the almost constant 
conflict with the savage tribestwho 
looked with jealousy and wrath on 
the invasion of the white man, the 
noble self-sacrifice of the splendid 
missionaries who submitted to every 
risk and privation to forward the 
cause of the Christian religion and 
the spirit of civilization, and the 
thousand and one other phases of 
that long period of the country’s 
history ; arc most interesting and 
inspiring and furnish a magnificent 
background to the picture of Cana
da today.

When the fathers of confederation 
had completed their labors and the 
several provinces then existing had 
been moulded into the Dominion of 
Canada there was what might be 
designated a cleaning of the slate. 
Within a very few ycars the rail 
connection between Quebec and the 
Lower Provinces had been completed 

... v .. , | and plans were being laid for carry-
We challenge the Canadian Church-; ing out the large .project of a trans

dear confrere, j*1,hc 
respectful senti-

man, at least, to tell the truth. As 
for L'Aurore, the Presbyterian Wit
ness, the Orange Sentinel, etc., 
well—the least said the better.

National Feast
Royally Honored.

( Continued from page 1. )

thier, Sir Thomas Shaughnessy, 
Mayor J. J. Guerin, Rev. W. B. Mar
tin, Now York, C. J. Doherty, M. 
P., Rev. Gerald McShane, C. F. 
Smith, Rev. Raymond Walsh, Hon. 
J. J. Ritchie, M. Fitzgibbon and 
Lieut..Col. Gardner, president of St. 
Andrew’s Society.

An excellent musical programme 
was given during the evening by the 
Chancel Choir of St. Patrick’s 
Church, who sang a number of Irish 
choruses, varied with solos by 
Misses Hazel Maloney and Nora 
Stafford, and Messrs. P. A. Griffin 
and Ed. Quinn.

Mr. H. J. Kavanagh, the chair
man in opening the proceedings, af
ter expressing the pride he felt in 
presiding over so large and disting
uished a gathering in honor of the 
Irish people, called upon His Grace 
Archbishop Bruchési to speak a few 
words.

His Grace made a brief address, in 
which he referred to the traditional 
loyalty of the Irish to the Catholic 
Church, and said ho felt quite at 
home at the banquet, since where 
the children were there should the 
father be also. Referring to the his
tory of St. Patrick, Mgr. Bruchési 
said that the patron saint of Ire
land was more a man of prayer than 
of action, and ho recommended this 
to all good Irishmen, that they 
should not neglect the efficacy of 
prayer. Perhaps the fault of the 
present day was that men worked 
very much and prayed very little. 
But prayer and faithfulness to his 
Church did not prevent any man 
from doing great things for his 
country, and he urged his hearers to 
combine patriotic work for their 
country with prayer and loyalty to 
their religion. —

IRELAND TOASTED.

Canon Gauthier in French then 
spoke to the toast "Ireland” in 
most eloquent style. He referred to 
tha traditional entente that had ex
isted for ages between the Irish peo
ple and the French, and which was 
again exemplified by his being call
ed upon to propose the national 
toast at such a national gathering.

Rev. Father Martin, of St. Pat-

portation system through to the Pa
cific Ocean, pursuant to the terms 
of confederation.

MARKED RAILWAY PROGRESS.

The original Canadian Pacific Rail
way system grew from three to ten 
thousand miles in extent and, after 
the advent of Sir Wilfrid Laurier to 
the Premiership, two other trans
continental lines were projected and 
arc being pushed forward. Our 
banking and commerce and shipping 
advanced in importance by leaps 
and bounds, hundreds of new towns 
and cities sprang into life, tlic re
venue of the Government increased 
so rapidly that comprehensive public 
works were made easily possible, 
and now, barely forty years after 
the scheme of confederation was con- 
éummated, we have this great pros
perous Canada of ours, in which ev
ery citizen takes such justifiable 
pride and which is the wonder and 
admiration of the civilized world.

"The prairie provinces will provide 
foodstuffs and other products for 
additional millions of people at 
home and abroad. British Colum
bia’s forests and mines and fisheries 
will be utilized with augmented vig
or and Ontario and Quebec and the 
other eastern provinces will move 
along step by step in concert and in 
participation as they have during 
the last twenty ycars.

After declaring with the remarka
ble religious privileges which we en
joy and which the speaker said we 
could not retain i* Canada changed 
her allegiance or even became an 
independent nation he went on to a 
subject perhaps dearer to the hearts 
of his hearers and that was to speak 
of Ireland and her hopes. Sir Thom
as said :

ADJUSTING OF IRELAND’S 
WRONG.

cause the maintenance of a cohesive 
majority for any long period of time 
would be contrary to the nature and 
tradition of the Irishman. (Laugh
ter). And about, the other I have 
already expressed the conviction that 
separation would not be'in the in
terests of the Irish people, and that 
for many reasons it would be im
practicable, indeed impossible, and 
it should not stand as a bar to a 
rational home rule measure. ( Ap
plause ).

It was not my intention, Mr. Pres
ident, to deal with the Irish ques
tion at anyilength this evening, and, 
indeed, I have probably encroached 
upon the territory of some of the 
other speakers by referring to it at. 
all, but I cannot help feeling that the 
position of affairs in Canada, where 
the good government, and more par
ticularly in the province of Quebec 
where a comparatively small minority 
is living in peace, happiness and con
tentment with a majority who be
long to another race and religion, 
might suggest to the lawmakers of 
the Motherland, on both sides of the 
Irish question, «a line of procedure 
and a form of legislative compact 
that will have the effect of removing 
an ugly sore from the body politic 
of the Empire by according te Ire
land the control of her own internal 
affairs, and wiping out conditions 
that have discouraged her popula
tion, stimulated strife and violence, 
and have prevented the introduction 
of capital and enterprise to the 
country.

MR. G. J. DOHERTY MAKES PA
TRIOTIC SPEECH.

Mr. C. J. Doherty, M. F., also re
sponded to the toast with a patriot
ic speech, in which he dwelt upon 
the text that "All is well with Ire
land." Mr. Doherty pointed with 
pride to a bouquet of Shamrocks he 
was wearing, sent to him by Mr. 
John Redmond, together with a let
ter from the Irish leader, in which 
ho said that the Irish cause was 
"powerful and respected by all men 
and linked with the democratic up
rising in England against the power 
of an unrepresentative and heredita
ry upper chamber. The ver, stars 
in their courses are fighting for 
Home Rule. God Save Ireland. J. 
E. Redmond."

The reading of this letter evoked 
loud cheers for Mr. Redmond and 
the cause of Irish Home Rule.

The toast of "Our Guests” was 
proposed by Mr. H. J. Trihey, and 
responded to by Mayor Guerin, J. 
W.- Pcrcivnl, for the Irish Protestant 
Benevolent Association; J. J. Beau
champ, for St. Jean Baptiste Socie
ty ; Lt.-Col. Gardner, for St. An
drew's Society; Mr. Mitchell, for St. 
George’s Society; Lt.-Col. Lockerby, 
for the Caledonia Society, and Mr. 
Jos. Jenkins, for St. David’s Socie
ty.

The toasts of "The Ladies” and 
"The Press” ended the programme.

NOTICE is hereby given that the 
Beauharnois Light, Heat & Power 
Company will at the next session of 
the Legislature of the Province of 
Quebec, apply for an act amending 
ito charter 2 Edward VII, chapter 
72, as follows to wit: by (a) in- 
creasing its authorized! capital stock 
and borrowing power; ( b ) extend
ing the territory in which it may 
exercise ;ts powers. (C) authorizing 
the enlargement and extension of the 
feeder mentioned in section nine of 
its charter and its continuation to 
one or more new junction pointa 
with the Saint Louis River or ite 
replacement in whole or in part 
by-a new feeder, and if found neces
sary the changing Qf tho course of e 
part af the said river; ( d ) increas
ing the company’s powers of expro
priation; (0) authorizing the com
pany to engage in all manufacturing 
and other businesses using elective 
power, and to acquire shares and se
curities of other comj>anies; ( f ) re
moving or modifying restriction* 
now existing on the exercise of ite 
powers, especially those requiring 
in certain cases the consent of mu
nicipal or other corporations; (g) 
changing conditions under which 
stock' and bonds may be issued';
( h ) authorizing tho company to 
sell and supply for municipal or 
ether purposes water taken from 
Lake Saint Francis, and to do all 
that may be necessary to that end 
and authorizing municipalities to 
make orrangements with the com
pany to take water from it. 
BEAUHARNOIS LIGHT, HEAT * 

POWER COMPANY.
By FLEET. FALCONER; OUGHT- 

RED, PHELAN, WILLIAMS êi 
BOVEY. Its Attorneys.

Montreal, 22r_d February, 1910.

St. Patrick’s Night Entertainments.

Y. I. L. & B. ASSOCIATION.

I would like tq^ devote a few 
words to another subject that ap
peals to every man of Irish birth or 
extraction wherever he may live, and 
that is the prompt and effective 
amelioration of what are manifestly 
Ireland’s wrongs, with the improve
ment in the position of her people 
that would surely result from such 
a policy. For generations there has 
been something in the nature of a 
feud between the people of Great 
Britain, and the Irish’. At times the 
feeling on one side or the other has 
grown so intense oS to lead to law
lessness and consequent reprisals. 
Neither party has been free from 
blame On the one hand there was 
the overbearing audacity of a class 
actuated by selfishness and assumed 
superiority. On the other thé wrath 
and vindittivçness of a people who <

"Wicklow” was presented by the 
Young Irishmen’s Literary and Be
nefit Association in tho Academy of 
Music. As successful as have all 
preceding entertainments been, yet 
this year's result seemed to excel 
anything yet produced by this pro
gressive organization. A most en
thusiastic audience filled the theatre 
and testified to their appreciation by 
continuous applause. Fine talent 
had been selected, and did both jus
tice to themselves and to the parts 
they were enacting, leaving no im
pression that the work was that of 
amateurs. Interspersed throughout 
the play wère several songs and 
dances, and at the close very hand
some floral oftemgs were made to 
the ladies who had, entertained so 

ably an exceedingly large au-

O S h <X W You ain’t afford to roof a
Galvanized ^ingr Without O.ihawa Gal- 
Steel 'fS,nizai Steel Shingle* 

v ® « Good for a htmdred yeera.
’uSrXiîlglOS i Send for tho free booklet.

PEDLAR People of Osfaawa
liV.-'cTr’il, IvrontD, lUHfax, St, John, Winnipeg, Vàooouvw

ST. MAKY’S YOUNG MEN.

St. Mary’s Young Men’s Society 
gave a most successful concert in 
their hall on St. Patrick’s night. A 
very well arranged programme was 
enjoyed by a largo and appreciative 
audience. Much pleasure was ex
pressed at the appearance of Father 
Cullinan, who has been ill at the 
Hotel Dieu, and who had come down 
expressly to speak a few words of 
congratulation to the organizers of 
the evening’s entertainment. Tho or
chestra rendered in finished style the 
ever popular Irish airs, and then 
6onff» recitation and fancy dancing 
made up the rest of what was con
ceded by all attending to bo a very 
choice programme. The young men of 
St. Mary's have every reason to feel 
proud of the result of their efforts 
to make St. Patrick's night concert 
the best they have yet had.

ST. ALOYSIUS.

A euchre and concert was the at
traction at Dt. Aloysius, and much’ 
gratification was expressed by all 
present for the treat which had been 
so much enjoyed. The parishioners 
seemed to feel that their duty lay 
in attending in as large numbers as 
possible, and they did themselves 
proud. They were heartily wel
comed by the Rev. M. L. Shea, pas
tor, who took occasion to express 
his gratification for the splendid 
way they turned out at the morn
ing’s celebration. Mrs. McCann was 
lucky in selling the largest number 
of tickets, for which she received a 
very nice prize.

A MODERN MEDICINE
FO* Y0ING CHIDDEN.

No sane mother would wish her
self treated under the condition of 
medicine or surgery of half a cen
tury ago. Why then should she give 
her tender little child the old-fash
ioned medicines that have not chang
ed in half a century, and which more 
likely than not contain poisonous 
opiates that will not cure the child, 
but merely drug it into temporary 
insensibility. Baby's Own Tablets 
is a modern medicine prepared with 
all the care *nd skill of modern me
dical science. This medicine cures 
all stomach, bowel, teething and 
other ailments of childhood and baby
hood. And the mother has the gua
rantee of a government analyst that 
it contains no opiate or poisonous 
drug. Sold by medicine dealers 
by mail at 25 cents a beer I)
Dr. Williams’ Medidns- ffrh. 
ville, Ont.
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Cnfnon.
Dear pussy, I love you, an' I'se your 

true friend,
'Cause I saved you a whippin' to

day.
When cook missed her custard, and 

everyone said
It was puss that had stealed it 

away.
You know you are naughty some

times, pussy dear.
So in course you got blamed, an.’ 

—all that!
An' cook took a stick, an’ she 'dar

ed she would beat
The thief out that mizzable cat.

But I—didn't feel comfor’ble down 
in my heart,

So I saved you a whippin’, you

'Cause I went to mama, an’ telled 
her I 'spect

She'd better tell cook to whip

'Cause the custard was stealed by a 
bad little girl

Who felt dreffely sorry with 
shame,

An' it wouldn't be fair to whip pus
sy, in course,

When that bad little girl was to 
blame !

•‘Was it my little girlie?” my dear 
mama said,

I felt dreffely scared, but I nodded 
* my head.
An' then mama laughed.

“Go find nurse, for I guess 
There’s some custard to wash off 

a little girl's dress.”
Well, then, 'course they knew 

It was I, an' not you,
Who stealed all the custard an’ 

then ran away,
But it’s best to be true 
In the things that we do,

An’—that’s how I saved you 
spftnkin’ to-day.

—Sunday Companion.

Tw« Siffe» ef • QimIwi.

with

“It’s too bad the way some girls 
look down on Jennie Scott because 
she wears such shabby clothes!” 
The indignation in Abbie’s voice 
was not to be mistaken. "As though 
a girl was any the worse for wear
ing the same coat to school three or 
four years and trimming the same 
hat over! I think that what’s in 
the head counts a good deal more 
that what’s on it. If they 
the pains to get acquainted 
Jennie they'd like her.”

In the flush of defending her 
friend Abbie looked decidedly at
tractive. It was disappointing to 
see her expression change into one 
somewhat contemptuous. ‘‘Just 
look ! ” she exclaimed, nodding across 
the street. ‘‘That is Elizabeth Par
ker in her new spring suit! I su im
pose she’s despising all the people 
whose fathers are not millionaires.”

“I didn’t know that you knew 
Elizabeth,” said Abbie’s mother in 
surprise.

"I don’t and I don’t want to. 
Just to see her walk along the street 
is enough for me.” Here Abbie 
minced from one end of the sitting- 
room to the other in an ill-natured 
travesty of Elizabeth's manner. “She 
gets all her clothes in New York 
Abbie continued, as if relating. 
grievance. ‘‘I suppose nothing here 
is good enough for her.”

‘‘My dear child!” exclaimed Ab- 
bie’s mother, ‘‘a moment ago you 
were criticizing the girls who look 
down on Jennie Scott because of her 
shabby clothing. I quite sympa
thized with you, and now it is the 
more surprising to find you guilty 
of the same fault.”

"The same ?” repeated Abbie, 
opening her eyes. ‘‘Oh, mother !”

“Yes, my dear. Some girls think 
Jennie must be uninteresting be
cause her school coat is threadbare, 
and that is a very foolish and 
shortsighted judgment. But it is 
just as foolish to conclude that 
Elizabeth Parket put on airs be
cause her father buys her clothing in 
New York. It is just as unfair to 
judge a girl severely because she 
is dressed well as to judge another 
severely because her clothes are 
shabby. ’ '—Exchange.

FiUcm’i Rally Bey.

"I love beautiful things,” Felicia 
confessed in a sweet, low voice to 
Dolores Redman, who had been in
vited to stay at Felicia’s house 
while doing some fall shopping. The 
two girls were in Felicia’s room, 
and the latter was intent upon ex
hibiting certain girlish possessions.

‘‘I spend half my week’s salary 
on things I love, ahd that mark a 
real lady, such as pretty ribbons 
and laces and gloves and things.”

A smile displayed two rows of 
small, even white teeth, and two 
distracting dimples in two fin», 
round, pink cheeks. ‘‘I always feel 
sorry for a girl who does not care 
to own beautiful things,” Felicia 

l with a virtuous air that sat 
jly on her delicate child-

girl is able to buy
no matter how

much she cares for them,” Dolores 
observed, settling herself more com
fortably at the foot of the bed.

"But it takes so little, if one 
watches out for sales and buys un
derstanding^,” Felicia urged. "This 
ribbon, for instance, cost only nine
ty cents at a sale, though it is 
worth more, and I have plenty for 
three sets of underwear. It is quite 
the most beautiful thing I've seen— 
so soft and silky.”

Dolores did not answer. She 
watched Felicia, seated on the floor, 
dive into the shirt-waist box in 
quest of further treasures, thinking 
the while that her friend was “quite 
the most beautiful” creature that 
she had ever seen in her long pink 
crape kimona, with her arms and 
neck and face so exquisitely colored, 
so perfectly shaped, so altogether 
lovely, the whole crowned with an 
abundance of nut-brown hair that 
showed glints of gold in the gas
light. v

"I bought these yesterday,” Feli
cia continued, exhibiting a pair of 
embroidered pink silk stockings. 
“That makes five pairs; I would 
have had six, but mother borrowed 
a pair. Unfortunately, we wear 
the same size in everything. I told 
mother I didn't care for them again, 
since she had worn them once, so I 
gave them to her. You know, I 
simply can't bear to lend my things. 
Dolores.”

“Oh!” The one on the bed 
caught her breath, and Felicia went 
on, leaning back against the box 
and critically examining her nails, 
which resembled delicate pink, shin
ing shells. "Nelita never objects 
to lending her things; but, then, 
she does not love beautiful things as 
I do.”

“Is your sister as late as this 
every evening?” Dolores asked.

“No. I think she stayed to do an 
errand for mother; I was excused 
from the office half an hour earlier 
to meet you. I want to show you 
this ribbon spool holder. Isn't it 
the dearest ever? It used to be one 
of my treasures till mother, one 
day, in my absence, helped herself to 
the pink spool and the blue, and if 
just about broke my heart when I 
found them gone.’”

“Felicia, dear, you don’t mean 
that!” Dolores cried in a shocked 
little voice. “Your own mother— 
who would give you anything she 
has ! Why—why—”

I know you think me selfish,” 
Felicia interrupted, "but it is only 
being provident. It’s pert of a 
girl’s duty to acquire beautiful 
things whenever she legitimately can 
keep them in order ( which she can't 
possibly do if she’s all the time 
lending them ) and so have a good
ly supply on hand for the rainy day 
that is sure to come to her, as it 
does to everyone at some time. Sup
pose I lost my position and could
n't get another for weeks; why, I 
wouldn’t need to worry about my 
wardrobe, because it is so well 
stocked. There ! That’s Nelita com
ing up the steps.”

The moment Dolores looked into 
Nelita’s soft brown eyes, she felt 
drawn to her. And when Nelita 
said, “I’m not beautiful and witty 
and clever like Felicia, but I do 
hope you will like me a little,” Do
lores bent forward and kissed her.

“I like you very much, and I’ve 
wanted to meet you ever since Feli
cia boarded on the farm next to 
ours and told me about you,” Do
lores declared.

Dolores had not been many hours 
under the Shannon roof before she 
became thoroughly distressed at Fe
licia's attitude toward her mother 
and sister. “Not whatpleases others 
but what pleases myself,” seemed to 
be Felicia’s motto. Mrs. Shannon, 
a slender, tired-looking little lady 
who had worked hard to maintain 
her daughters till they had become 
self-supporting, had now evidently 
made up her mind to have peace at 
any price, while Nelita, three years 
older than her sister, apparently 
found it most comfortable not to op
pose her. Dolores, one of a large 
family, and accustomed daily to 
practicing the little unselfishnesses 
that help to make life so sweet to 
all concerned, grieved sincerely over 
Felicia's failing. And then came the 
latter’s rainy day, though scarcely 
in the way ghe had thought.

On her way downstairs one morn- 
ing, Felicia's high heel caught on the 
step, and she plunged forward, strik
ing sharply against the door at the 
bottom of the steps. Her cries 
brought Mrs. Shannon and Dolores 
to the rescue, and between them 
they managed to carry her upstairs.
The doctor was telephoned for. and 
when he had taken count of the in
juries received, summed them up in 
a broken right ankle, a sprained 
left wrist, a gash in the head, and a 
generally severe shaking up.

In the days that Felicia was held 
prisoner in her room, the hours of 
inaction gave her time to think, and 
also opnortunity to see. and pre
sently she awakened to the fact that 
she had been living 
One morning after a

greeted her mother with these 
words:

“Oh, mamma! I don’t see how 
you can be so sweet and kind to me 
after the way I've treated you. And 
I don't see how Nelita can lend me 
her prettiest things to wear while 
I'm in bed, and bring me flowers 
and delicacies with the money she 
has earned, when I’ve been so sel-" 
fish to her. I wonder if you both 
can forgive me.”

Mrs. Shannon bent low to kiss 
her daughter. The few minutes that 
followed were vèry precious to both 
And so Felicia's “rainy day” 
brought her an awakening that re
sulted in greater happiness for her
self and her family.—Pittsburg Ob
server.

POET’S CORE
NIGHT IN ASSISI.

Silently steals the moonlight’s cold 
white feet

Along the empty street.
Assisi sleeps—what spell constrains 

her guest'
Whose pallow lies unpressed?
Not memories of old power and 

pride and lust—
Mere dust amid the dust.
Those men of blood and fire too 

long have lain
Ever to live again.

We watch to bee the slender form 
pass by

Of one who cannot die.
Above him arches like a shrine 

alight
The jeweled Umbrian night,
Ah, tear-dimmed eyes and worn, 

ecstatic face,
And_hand upraised to trace
The sign of peace, its sacramental

Kissed by the reverent stars.
—Amelia Josephine Burr, in Rosary.

GETHSEMANI. r

sorrowful, yea, unto 

the

He is Risen! He is Risen!

He is risen ! He is risen!
Christ the Lord, the King of Kings; 
Rent the barriers of His prison; 
With acclaim- blessed Zion rings ! 
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Sound the timbrel; swell the song; 
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Sings the saints' and angels' throng !

Spirit told the anxious greeter 
Christ had conquered, left earth’s 

womb;
Told was youthful John, told Peter, 
Christ to seek beyond the tomb. 
Saviour blest was seen by Mother, 
By Magdalen, faithful all.
E'en by Thomas, doubting brother 
Kingdom's Peace to well install.

He should leadHe had promised

Vanquish victory of the grave;
Into Galilee precede them—
This-the pledge of Truth He gave. 
Vain the soldiers' anxious keeping: 
Naught the scoffers’ empty threat; 
Vain the will, and naught the sleep

ing:
Hate with overthrow was met.

Alleluia! Alleluia!
Blest the great Redeemer’s name! 
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Blest our God’s unconquered fame! 
He is risen! As He told them;
Risen ! yea, to die no more.
And for Heaven’s courts to hold 

them.
There to love them as before!

’My soul is

Upon it test the sins of all 
world;

Not only of the world redeemed and 
saved.

But of those souls My Blood can 
naught avail

Because the captive scorns his Ran
somer.”

Those were the precious drops that 
fell to earth

While Jesus said, “There is no use 
in them.”

Take courage, then, O soul, depress
ed and sad,

What sorrow hast thou felt compar
ed with His?

Hast thou e’er yet shed a single 
drop of blood

To ransom souls in sin’s captivity?
Seems the fight long,—the combat 

too severe?
Perchance thou trustest in a pano

ply
He gave thee not, or look'st for 

victory
Too soon. Forget it not, Gethse- 

mani
Precedcth Calvary, took up with 

Faith.
For though thou see him not, an an

gel stands
To comfort thee. He holds the cha

lice; drink !
Its bitterness will turn to nectar 

sweet,
For 'tis the chalice which the Mas

ter drank.
Ah now, dear Lord, no longer I 

complain
The chalice to the very dregs I’ll 

drain.
—Father Van Rensselaer, S.J.

Not understood! How trifles often 
change us—

The thoughtless sentence and the 
fancied slight

Destroy long years of friendship and 
estrange us

And on our souls there falls 
freezing blight.

Not understood.

•aid)

Not understood ! How many breasts 
are aching

For lack of sympathy! Ah! day 
by day

How many cheerless, lonely hearts 
are breaking!

How many noble spirits pass away 
Not understood.

O God! that men would see a little 
clearer,

Or judge less harshly where they 
cannot see!

O God! that men would draw a lit
tle nearer

To one another—they’d be nearer 
Thee,

And Understood.
—Thomas Bracken.

no doubt (the Bishop,
during the next ' thatment the Party willh^ of par]]!^ 
«on to reader high Herv *11 a Post 
to Ireland but to th^"01 «% 
lice in England. Those Uatho- 
dren of the Irish race ,lr!hh,Ul ch'l- 

attacked in what is lably *Ut 
them than their very if. d jr to 
religious education of ra'!' V‘Z ' Cl
ones. Their cause crmî* tittle 
Bishop, is ours; Whatever""^ «» 
tbe vîfy least Of them 7s a "e ,or 
us. To help m Winnw V0"” '<* 
for Ireland, in sweeping? a7 Iiul«
last trace of bad land. y the
tect the Catholic schools’^!'7° Pr°" 
in England—these surely lreI“nd, 
achievements. May it Larc great 
Mr. Redmond and his f<JWV™ 
take their honored par T"8
pl-shing them. pan ,n accom.

they will do their duty.

VICTIMAE PASCHALI LANDIS,

( Church Prose at Easter Mass. ) 
O Christians, through the Easter 

Day,
Meant praise to Paschal Victim pay

The Lamb hath ransomed back the 
sheep;

Our Christ the erring now shall keep 
In Father’s shielding bosom deep.

And Death did join with other Life 
To pay sin’s debt with anguish rife; 
The Lord once dead now rules the 

strife.

Magdalen, tell us. what didst see. 
While on thy way; this know would

What, I? The tomb of Living Lord, 
And victory of the man-made Word’ 
The spirit-keepers, too, were there; ' 
The death-shrouds folded, placed, 

with care.
My ^Christ, my Hope, hath risen, 

In Galilee He'll wait for you!

Noticing the Bishon’s w. 
Redmond in his speech 7^’ Mr- 
ance that he and his collT assur" 
the Irish Party wouid doT” <* 
duty in this important m°„ heir ,u“ 
Catholics of England hmatter- The 
our brothers. With tho° Sai^' are 
a small minority, th7ca7hTtion of

litt.e children in thn n„«L Hie
Of England are children o°f st^0'*
*<*' a"d the highest duty that Fat~ 
be discharged bv an Tmi.iT ,, a istist Party is to pnrbtect th?0™' 
gion and their interests 7, reli' 
the position of the Irish Parly’1only Tfteetive* weapon’to ^ ^

Catholic schools of EnglandteCt ^ 
the four years of this p„,i; 
have defeated four successive™™1-Wa 
tempts to do injury to the Caiht 
lie schools of England and „ lho" 
eeeded in defeating those!»! SUC" 
although the GoverSment had !mPtS
ority of three hunted Z

teh„S7ike,V°,be power!uI mt«t
those schools in the next par," 
ment where, I take it for „ran7d~ 
no Government will havo -, 
jority anything approaching T 
majority that the Liberals had * 
the Parliament just ended?

theWe know the Lord did leave 
grave;

Hath vanquished Death: the pledge 
He gave!

Victorious King, Thou’st won, 
Thou'It save!

Amen, Alleluia!
(Rev.) R. H. FITZ-HENRY. 

Easter, 1910.

Protestants Tasting 
French Persecution.

equality of treatment de
manded.

WHILE YET ’TIS day.

He is risen! He is risen !
Christ the Lord, Jerusalem's King; 
Sealed the fate, and changed the 

prison:
Heartfelt thanks forever bring ! 
Praise your God, ye joyful nations; 
Tell His glory now, fore'er;
He hath filled our expectations— 
Goods of Heaven ours to share !

Christians, with your conquering 
Saviour,

Rise beyond the deeds of earth:
Let your lives, let your behavior, 
Bear the sheaves of other birth! 
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Hearts on high! And Hope and 

Praise!
Alleluia! Alleluia!
This the burden of our lays !

( Rev. ) R. H„ FITZ-HENRY. 
Easter, 1910.

CORE WAS QUICK 
AND COMPLETE

Dame Parents Heart Disease Cur
ed by Dodd's Kidney Pills.

Arise, my soul ! nor dream the hours 
Of life away:

Arise; and do thy being’s work, 
While yet ’tis day.

The doer, not the dreamer, breaks 
The baleful spell,

Which binds with iron hands the 
earth

On which we dwell.

Up, soul ! or war, with fiery feet, ' 
Will tread down men;

Up! or his bloody harids will reap 
The earth again.

O dreamer, wake! your brother 

Is still a slave; ,
And thousands go heart-crushed this 

Unto the grave.

Unthinking Protestants in this and 
other lands have been viewing quite 
complacently, where they have not 
aided and abetted, the warfare of 
the French atheistic government 
against the Catholic Church in 
France, says The Sacred Heart Re-

But now it seems the anti-religious 
forces which they rejoiced to see op
posing Catholicity in France, are 
making some trouble for their own 
brethren in Madagascar ; and they 
do not appear to like it a bit. The 
medicine which they thought good 
for the Catholics in France is very 
bitter when administered to the Pro
testant in Madagascar. Madagascar 
is a. French possession off the coast of 
Africa. English Protestant mission
aries have been at work there for 
some years, but the colonial govern
ment, following the lead of the home 
officials, has been lately intirferi ig 
with the conscientious right of the 
Protestants, just as in France they 
aro oppressing and persecuting Ca
tholics.

Mr. Redmond then went on tin 
8VttB _ what thè Irish Party claim? 
ed and demanded in reference to the 
Catholic schools. We insisted saw, 
bh°'«>uality treatment for C»- 
thoiic schools and non-Catholic 
schools. We insisted on a CattoUc 
atmosphere in Catholic schools aM on Catholic teachers for CatoZ 
children. And you may take it from 
me that I am going to England in 
a day or two, into.Lancashire and 
Yorkshire, to take such steps as may 
seem to me desirable and advisable- 
to protect the interests of the Ca- 
tho ic schools and of the Irish Ca
tholic children in those schools.
, From al* this it may be confident
ly expected that if any injury j. 
done to the Catholic schools of 
England it will be only after reso- 
lute opposition and a stiff fight by 
the united Irish Party. The general 
opinion seems to be that the Party 
will be able to obtain from the Li
beral Government such a provision 
as will secure Father Vaughan's 
three C’s—Catholic schools for Ca
tholic children under Catholic teach
ing and management.

The brow of wrong is laurel-crown
ed,

Not girt with shame:
And love and truth and right as yet 

Are but a name.

From out time's urn your golden 
hours

Flow fast away: —
Then, dreamer, up! and do life’s

While yet 'tis day.

NOT UNDERSTOOD.

She Suffered for Two Year» but Now 
Advise, All Troubled a» She Wu 
to Give Dodd"» Kidney Pill» a 
Trial.

spent

St. Robert, Richelieu Co.x Que. 
Mar. 21. ( Special ).—“I recommend 
Dodd's Kidney Pills to all my 
friends. These are the words of 
Dome Joseph Parent of this place. 
And the good dame givee excellent 
reasons why she does so. "For two 
years," she says, "1 suffered from 
Heart Disease, Headache, Backache 
and a dragging sensation across the 
loins. .Seven boxes of Dodd's Kidney 
Pills cured me. I hope all who are 
troubled as I was will give Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills a trial."

Some people may ask how Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills, which are purely a Kid
ney remedy, can cure Heart Disease 
And the answer is simple. Diseased 
Kidneys fail to drain the impurities 
out of the1'blood. If these impurities 
are left in the blood they not only 
increase the work of the heart in 
propelling the blood through the 
body, but act or rhe valves causing 
disease. Pure- Stood removes■ the 
cause of the disease. Dodd’s Kidney 

malle pure blood by putting the 
Kidneys In condition to strain all the 

Eies out ef it.

Not understood,, we move along 
asunder;

Our paths grow wider as the sea 
sons creep

Along the years; we marvel and we 
wonder

While life is life, and then we fall 
asleep.

Not understood.
Not understood! We gather false im

pressions
And hug them closer as the years 

go by;
The virtues often seem to us trans

gressions;
And thus men rise, and fall, and 

live, and die.
Not understood.

Not understood ! Jeor souls with
stiinted vision

Oft measure giants with their
narrow gauge;

The poisoned shafts of falsehood and 
derision

Are oft impelled ’gainst those who 
mould the age

Not understood.

Not understood ! The secret springs 
of action

Which lie beneath the surface and 
the show,

Are disregarded with self-satlsfae- 

We Judge our neighbors, and

The Congregation a i.-t tolls us (hat 
the “militant secularism which has 
been the outffciiuling feature of 
French life at home. JLms even fit an 
exaggerated and apparently malicious 
and bigoted form done its best to 
root out Christianity among the 
Malagasy people altogether . , . 
The missionary schools havo been 
broken up, iho graduates denied 
French citizenship, the heathen rites 
encouraged, Ul.mtlauity every whole 
denounced and repressed.’ We have 
been saying front the first that the 
French government «tar against 
Catholicity was a war ainvust all 
forms of Christian-ty, mid indeed 
against all forms of roll gum. The 
reason why they attack the «’afin He 
Church first is because she is the 
greatest and stroi •»«•. bu'-.nik of 
religion. With her weakened < r de
stroyed rhi sects would be only n 
mouthful to the gracious spirit of 
secularism.

Our est wmed c.iiiteini» The
Boston Herald, tofernim editorially 
to this, says under the heading. "An 
ti-Christian Fra -.ce.”

“Evidance nccurn-i.’at^ that France 
in its reaction "from a fa/ticu.or 
form of ChristUa t*«uh and pVvy 
has gone far on the way toward an
ti-religious views of a pai bcittar y 
secular and virulmt f<»m. Its stau 
schools, that once were pledged to 
neutrality in maLttn of Religion, nre 
now, in many cabm, agencies for at
tack on religion ns such ; and the 
secular conception of the Hi ate and 
anti-religious tenor of governmental 
policy have gone forth into the 
colonies.”

If one be troubled with corns and1 
warts, he will find in Holloway’s 
Corn Cure an application that will 
entirely relieve suffering.

A Terrible Indictment.

Wherever in the course of my spir
itual ministrations I have been 
brought face to face with tragedies 
of the soul, wherever I stood by the 
deathbed powerless to give any aid 
to the soul being fast borne to the 
awful verge of eternity, wherever I 
stood beside the corpse and could of
fer no word of prayer or consolation 
wherever I was forced to see the 
poor remains hacked by the dissect
ing knife and .consigned to unconse
crated clay without & solitary word, 
of blessing or appeal for mercy, 
wherever I saw the home dreary, 
fireless, foodless, reeking with filth, 
wherever I beheld the daughter with, 
the brand of shame on her shameless 
face and heard that rasping voice 
and laugh which are the most 
terrible sounds this side of hell, 
wherever I gazed on the loafing, 
worthless son, the besotted father, 
the mother to whom it was a pro
fanation to apply that sacred name.
I could almost invariably say: “This; 
is the work of the bar-room”—Rev. 
L. Minehan, Toronto.

Troubled With 
Backache For 
Y ear 8,

The Irish Party and 
Catholic Education.

New Com
pletely Cared 

By The Use Of 
DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS-

RlKhi Rev. Dr. Sheehan, Bishop of 
Waterford and Liemore (Ireland 
writing to a meeting recently 
at Waterford to hear an 
from Mr. John Redmond,

Mm. W. C. Doerr, 13 Brighton .^P 
London, Ont., write»:—"It è with 
pleasure that I thank you for tbe good 
your Doan’s Kidney Pilla have done me. 
Have been troubled with bsokaohe for 
yearn. Nothing helped me until a him* 
brought me » box of your Kidney Ptfh- 
I began to take them and took fear boxe», 
endVmriad to my that I am oured en
tirely andean do all my own week and 
Maa*«dMl uaed to&jfom takeneck 
„am n Donna Kjdw^ j ^
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The Sacrament of

the Battlefield.
Jhe Armor is Buckled on in Confirmation, and 

the Oil of Anointing Strengthens For the 
Brave Fight in the Arena of Life.

owing to the crowded state of 
columns for the St. Patrick’s 
issue, the sermon preached by 
Father Walah on Sunday, the 

iï.h was unavoidably omitted. We 
*ve it herewith:

>rho analogy between the physical 
■nvelopment of man and bis spiritual 
rogress shows that his require- 

ments in the natural order have 
,hcir counterpart in the needs of his 
lanernatural state as the adopted 
Tmj of God. St. Paul calls the 
re tired "babes in Christ,” while 
Ï7 Peter speaks of them as "new 
° ‘ ' ■ * " born anew of water
"d Holy Ghost, and incorpor- 

> by the “laver of regeneration” 
into the Kingdom of Gkod on earth, 
the mystic body of which Christ is 
the head. Now as the growth of 
the body in the natural order im
plies an^ccession of strength with 
the advancing years of human life 
to the age of manhood, physical la
bor and moral responsibility, the at
tainment of the use of reason, 
demand a new gift of God to the 
-oui of the child standing at the 
threshold of the battlefield. The ath
lete entering on the arena where,his 
strength and skill are to be tested 
in a life-1 oug conflict whose prize 
is life eternal, requires an unction 
to make his every limb and muscle 
vigorous and supple. The work of 
divine grace begun at the baptismal 
font is to be completed when the 
child of God becomes His soldier and 
this new need is supplied by the 
Sacrament of Strength. Confirma
tion is thus the 'Complement and 
crown of Baptism, bringing to its 

, perfection the work begun by Sa
cramental regeneration, leading the 

\ goUi to spiritual manhood and ma
turity. giving it a seven-fold 

? strength to guard and develop the 
\ seven-fold virtue, Infused and acquir- 
’ ed in Baptism—Prudence, Temper- 
1 ancc, Justice, Fortitude, Faith,

Hope and Charity. Baptism has 
! made man a Christian, Confirmation 

makes him a perfect Christian; not 
that the work of divine grace is then 
or thereby ended, or that he forth
with and therein is made morally 
perfect, or that the grace of this con
firmation is the last of the helps to 
holiness that he is to receive 
through life. On the qontrary, we 
know that the activity of grace is 
only then to be manifested, that in
stead of his becoming morally per
fect, his final perfection is not to 
be attained on this side of the grave, 
and that he must, day by day, gra
dually adding stone to stone, build 
up the edifices of his spiritual life.
But this we do mean, that by the 
Sacrament of Confirmation, the foun
dations on which that spiritual su
perstructure is to be built, are laid 
in all their completeness, and that 
he is fully equipped with those 
graces which he requires not only to 
lead but preserve that life of faith 
on which he entered through the 
gate of Baptism.

BULWARK OF FAITH.

To understand and appreciate the 
power of this Sacrament, we must 
regard its effects from the stand
point of faith of which it is the 
bulwark, and man's relation to 
faith, the foundation of the super
natural life. Man has,' with regard 
to faith, a triple relation, that of 
duty, difficulty and danger. He has 
a duty to perform, a difficulty to 
encounter, a danger to be reckoned 
with and armed against. His duty 
is to hold, profess and if needs be, 
to fight and suffer for the faith of 
Christ. “With the heart,” ^says St.
Paul, "we believe unto justice, but 
with the mouth confession is made 
unto salvation.” "Whosoever shall 
confess Me before men,” says Christ,
“I shall confess him beforb My Fa- ___ ____ _________________ _____ ____
ther Who is in heaven, but whoso- J i£g bitterness, weakness and fear.

things taking the shield of faith, 
wherewith you may be able to ex
tinguish all the fiery darts of the 
most wicked one, and take unto you 
the helmet of salvation, and the 
sword of the spirit which is the 
word of God that you may be able 
to resist in the evil day, and to 
stand in all things perfect, having 
your loins girt about with truth and 
having on the breastplate of justice, 
and your feet shod with the pre
paration of the Gospel of peace.”

Behold the panoply with which the 
youthful warrior of Christ is cloth
ed in Confirmation, his armor buckl
ed on by invisible angel hands, the 
accolade of Christian knighthood 
given by the touch of the prelate 
who in the plenitude of the priest
hood imposing hands over the kneel
ing recruit to Christ's array utters 
the words of Peter, nay, of Christ, 

Receive the Holy Ghost with 
His gifts, wisdom to unveil to your 
vision the beauty of God’s service, 
and the nothingness of all that is 
earthly; understanding to grasp and 
penetrate revealed truth; counsel to 
aid your judgment in the practical 
application of revelation and reli
gion to each action of your life ; 
knowledge, the science of the saints, 
the reducing to practice the decision 
of counsel; fortitude, to animate 
your will with courage which springs 
from confidence in Divine aid, when 
temptations threaten and the work 
grows wearisome; piety, which light
ens the labor and sweetens the bit
terness of life and the fear of the 
Loi^H the beginning of wisdom, not 
n craven, servile fear, but a reveren
tial awe based on gratitude and 
love of God.”

And all this has been our own 
experience, for each' one of us has 
had a Pentecost. Have we received 
the grace of God in vain? “Neglect 
not the grace that is in you which 
was given by the imposition of 
hands.” “Grieve not the Holy Spirit 
of God whereby you are sealed unto 
the day of redemption.” rather be
seech Him to enliven in your souls 
the sevenfold grace of the Sacrament 
of Strength and courage. “Command 
Thy strength. O Lord, conform 
us now. henceforth and forever what 
Thou hast wrought.”

HEALS SIN-SCARRED SOUL.

Now, dearest brethren, if the 
Christian battlefield has its dawn 
and its noonday struggle, it also 
has its sunset, and the Christian 
warrior, “oft doomed to death, yet 
fated not to die,’’ still holds the 
field and uplifts the standard of the 
Cross. His armor shows many 
cleft and dent, his weary » wounded 
limbs tell a tale of feebleness and 
failure, his waning strength por
tends disaster and defeat, but there 
is reserved for him a second anoint
ing, the healing of the bleeding 
wounds, the soothing of the scorch
ing pain, the strengthening of the 
weak, war-worn frame, the repairing 
of blunted weapons and shattered 
armor before the last onslaught of 
the foe, the “forlorn hope” of hell 
and its allies, the world without 
and the flesh within. Satan, is play
ing for a high stake, a human soul, 
and reserves with the skill of the 
experienced gambler his last and best 
card, for the final throw on which 
an eternity depends. Now, if ever, 
the soldier of Christ needs every 
ounce of strength, every spark of 
courage; his brow is wet with the 
death-sweat, his features are pal
lid and his heart is seized with fear 
of the death-struggle and the judg
ment seat behind the bed of life and 
time, but a new strength is his, a 
fresh courage fills his heart with 
hope and nerves his failing spirit. 
One who has tasted of every human 
sorrow and pain has died, and in 
dying learned in the school of death

THE TRUE

trees derived and deserved the disu
nity of supplying, as the matter of 
the Sacraments of the Battlefield, 
the oil which, typifying divine 
grace, ' gladdens the face of man.”

May the consideration of these sa
craments inspire faith' in their effi- 
cacy and our hope that we may 
share in the fullest measure the 
graces they contain, making thanks
giving to Him “who hath anointed 
us, who hath sealed us, and hath 
given the pledge of the Spirit in 
•our hearts,” to be our strength in 
the stress and storm of life, our con
solation at the close of the conflict. 
O Death, where is thy sting? O 
Grave, where is thy victory? The 
sting of death is sin, and the 
strength of sin is the law, but thanks 
be to God Who hath given us the 
victory through Jesus Christ Our 
Lord, that sealed with the Holy 
Spirit of Promise being found faith
ful unto death we mav obtain 
crown of life.
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((Bronchitis
the

ever shall deny Me before men, him 
will J also ' deny before My Father 
Who is in heaven.”

And hence the sainted sons of the 
Catholic Church, to whom it was 
not given to shed their blood for 
the truths of the Gospel, however 
ardently they longed for martyrdom, 
are trailed and invoked as Confes
sors.' For to the duty is attached 
the difficulty. “I came not to send 
peace but the sword.” The Chris
tian life is a bloodless martyrdom, 
nil the more difficult and painful be
cause of its duration. The words of 
Christ, “whosoever doth1 not carry 
his cross and come after Me is not 
worthy of Me and cannot be My dis
ciple,” are more piercing than any 
two-edged sword, reaching unto the 
division of the soul and the spirit. 
To men and women, not a few in 
our own day and in our own land, 
profession of the Catholic faith has 
teen a veritable nailing of them
selves to the cross of Christ.

DIFFICULTIES ASSAIL.

Besides the difficulties which sur
round man’s duty of professing the 
faith boldly and perseveringly, there 
is the danger of his faith being in
jured or lost. “Our warfare is not 
against flesh and blood, but against 
principalities and powers, against 
the rulers of the world, of this dark
less. against the spirit» of iniquity 
ta Ugh piaew," .nd the_ Apostle
adds, “be 
and in the 
ye on the

f

Lord

And the fruit of this experience of 
death was a sympathy, human yet 
divine, for the dying. And the fruit 
of that Divine sympathy was a Sa
crament—the Sacrament of the dy
ing, tfhe Sacrament of Oil and Glad
ness—completing the work of Pen
ance as Confirmation perfects the ef
fects of Baptism—removing all trace 
of sin, nay, even sin itself—bringing 
to the dying resignation to the se
paration of death, strengthening his 
mind with the faith of his child
hood and fortifying his will with the 
fervor of youth and innocence, say
ing to him, “a little while and you 
phall see Me and your heart will re
joice and your joy no one can take 
from you.”

WHENCE THE POWER?

O blessed Sacraments of the Chris
tian battlefield, twin fountains of 
strength for the Christian soldier, 
whence have you drawn your won
drous power? Surely as the Saviour 
knelt in Gethsemani, in all the agon
ies of desolation, and His Blood be
dewed the ground amidst the olive 
trees of the garden of sorrow, some 
mystic efficacy was given to the 
fruit of those trees whose shadows 
fell in sympathy around the pros
trate form of their Incarnate Crea
tor, and whose leaves trembled with 
the breath Which bore out on the 
night the agonizing sighs and pray
ers of the Man of Sorrows. And 
witnesses of that agony whose

Erin’s Shield and Glory.
In the noon of her national glory.

When Erin, untrammelled and free,
Set the seal of her art and her 

learning
On mountain and valley and sea;

When the nations full-awed by her 
beauty,

Were willing to seek her command,
She prayed at the altar of‘"Mary,

And the Rosary shone in hbc hflnrii

Then there came persecution 
her;

Was scourged like the Master of 
old;

But the bitterest cup of her sorrows
Was a crucible proving her gold! 

Not the pitch-cap nor fever nor 
famine;

Not dread of the fetters or bands;
Not the might of the tyrant could 

ever
Take the Rosary blest from her 

hands.

When the light of the sunburst is 
gleaming,

On the robe of the “Dark Itosa-

Whcn the prayers of heroes are ans-

And Erin once more is a queen,
E’en then in false pride we’ll not 

see her,
Whose faith for long ages was 

banned,
But low at the altar of.Mary

With the rosary still in her hand.

re-

From his place in the realms

At the sound of the direst 
call

Will St. Patrick come forth all 
splendent

To gather his children all;
And loved Erin, reflecting his

In phalanx with martyr will stanj
And their palms will grow richer 

glory,
For the rosary still in their hand.

MRS. E. T. MOORE,
Montreal, March 17 1910.
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SPRING HMD
IS BAD BLOOD.
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the symptoms are

Tightness across the Chest, Sharp 
Pains and a Difficulty in Breathing, a 
Secretion of Thick Phlegm, at first white, 
but later of a greenish or yellowish color 
eoming from the bronchial tubes when 
coughing, especially the first thing in the 
morning.

Bronchitis is generally the result of a 
cold caused by exposure to wet and 
inclement weather and when neglected 
will become chronic.

Chronic Bronchitis is one of the most 
jenerai caiu»ee of Consumption. Cure the 
iret symptoms of Bronchitis by the use 

|of Dr. Wood’s Norway I'ine Syrup

■♦•'4“+ Miss Manha Hour- 
+ get, Little Fnbos. 

Bronchitis + Que., writes: "Last 
Cured. + spring 1 was •\cry 

4- poorly, had a l;»d 
couch, sick liend 
a cn e, could not 

sleep, and was tired all the time, i < ou 
suited two doctors, and both told me 1 
had bronchitis, and advised me to give m 
teaching. I tried almost everything i u 
none of the medicines gave me'any tel it i 
Une of mv friends advised me to tiy I : 
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup, i l,:., 
scarcely taken the first bottle when 
began to get better and when I had takei 
the fourth bottle I felt as well as ever, u • 
cough had left me and I could sleep v.eli.'

Dr. Wood’s is the original Pine Syrup 
It is put up in a yellow wrapper,‘tl.rci 
pine trees the trade mark, and the pi ici 
25 cents. There are many imitations oi 
."Dr. Wood’s” so be sure you receive tht 
genuine when you ask for it.

Manufactured only by The T. Milbure 
0», Limited, Toronto. Oat.

Geo. W. Reed & Co.
Limited.

Contractors for :
General Roofing
Cement and Asphalt 

Raving
Sheet Metal Work

337 Craig St., W. Montreal.

When Coventry Patmore 
Entered the Church.

sanctify

Even the most robust find the 
winter months trying to their health 
Confinement indoors in often over
heated and nearly always badly ven
tilated room»—in the home, the of
fice, the shops and the school—taxes 
the vitality of even the strongest. 
The blood becomes thin and watery 
or clogged with impurities. Some
times you get up in the morning 
just as tired as when, you went to 
bed. Some people have headaches, 
and a feeling of langour; others are 
low-spirited and nevous; still others 
have pimples and skin eruptions. 
These are all spring symptoms that 
the blood is out of order. Many 
people rush to purgative medicines 
in the spring. This is a mistake. 
You can’t cure these troubles with a 
medicine which gallops through your 
system, and is sure to leave you 
weaker still. What you need to 
give you health and strength in the 
spring is a tonic medicine and the 
one always reliable tonic and blood- 
builder is Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
These pills not only banish spring 
ills but guard you against the more 
serious ailments that follow, such 
as anaemia, nervous debility, indi
gestion, rheumatism, and other dis
eases due to bad blood. * Dr. Wil
liam»’ Pink Pills actually make new, 
rich blood which strengthens every 
nerve, every organ and every part 
of the body. Try this medicine this 
spring and you will have strength 
and energy to resist the torrid heat 
of the coming summer.

Mr. Geo. W. Johnson, Hcmford, N. 
S., says: “A couple of years ago 
when I came home from a lumbering 
camp where I had been employed my 
blood was in such a condition that 
my whole body broke out in bolls— 
some six or eight in a nest. These 
were so painful that I was confined 
to the house and for three months 
was treated" by my family doctor. I 
got no better: in fact the sores be
gan to eat into my flesh, and - ' 'at,; 
times were so offensive that I re
fused to sit at the table with my 
family. A friend asked me 
why I did not give Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills a trial and I decided to 
do so. I got six boxes and before 
they were all gone the sores began 
to disappear and my system was 
much strengthened. I continued us
ing the pills until I had taken 12 
boxes, when every boll and sore 
had disappeared, and I have since 
enjoyed the very best of health.”

Sdld by all medicine dealers, or 
by mail a& 60 cents a box or six 

from The Dr. Wil-

Coventry Patmore’s health had be
come so much impaired by the long 
strain of anxiety and sorrow during 
his wife’s last illness that, in 1864, 
he obtained leave of absence from 
the British Museum lor a few 
mouths' travel. It was arranged 
that he should join Aubrey de Vere 
in Rome ; but the bereaved poet 
seems to have anticipated the trip 
without enthusiasm. “I expect,” he 
wrote to his daughter, the wise lit
tle Emily Honoria, “to be very, dull 
and miserable for the first two or 
three weeks, until I get to Rome ; 
but when 1 am there I shall be all 
right, for nobody can be dull or 
miserable where Mr. do Verc is.”

A more compelling, though as yet 
an unacknowledged, magnet was 
drawing Patmore to the Eternal Ci
ty. For almost ten years—during 
which time he stood as a “High” 
Anglican—a shadowy but colossal 
vision of the Church Catholic had 
been looming before his conscious
ness, alternately claiming and repul
sing his affections. The Catholic po
sition, he tells us, had early been re
vealed to him as so logically perfect 
as almost to imply an absence of 
life : while from his reading of St. 
Thomas he discovered two luminous 
facts ; first, the eminent reality of 
Catholic devotional literature ; se
cond, that “true poetry and true 
theological science have to do with 
one and the same ideal, and that .
. . . they differ only as the Peak
of Teneriffe and the table-land of 
Central Asia do.” Yet the unalter
able repugnance of his wife Emily 
( who was the daughter of a Dissent
ing minister, and all her life "in
vincibly” prejudiced and terrified by 
some imaginary spectre of Papis
try ! ) had long seemed a tenable 
argument against the momentous 
change. In point of fact, what the 
poet needed, each day more impe
riously, was just the gift of faith. 
And so, pilgrim-like, with unerring 
instinct, he travelled back that old, 
old road which leads to Rome.

Once in the Papal city, Aubrey de 
Vere introduced him into a Catholic 
circle of notable grace and distinc
tion ; and here, with “deliberate 
speed, majestic instancy,” he con
tinued his search after truth. It was 
not an easy struggle. We have the 
whole story in his little “Autobio- 

• »nhy of the Spirit”; and it proves 
that, while the man's reason was 
soon convinced, his will remained 
faltering and unpersuaded. The fur
ther he advanced—stepping into the 
battle of truth and error, he calls it, 
instead of being merely a spectator 
—the more vehemently developed his 
own natural reluctance. After seve
ral weeks of this ordeal, flesh war
ring against spirit and reason 
agaiqst conscience in the age-old 
strife of centripetal and contrifugal 
force, it flashed upon our poet that 
nothing but the definite act of sub
mission—the experimental and bridge 
burning leap—could effect the recon
ciliation he sought. It was late at 
night when he reached this decision; 
but, like the importunate widow of 
the Gospels, Patmore rushed from 
his hotel to the Jesuit monastery, 
and would be denied neither by Rule 
nor padlock. Father Cardella, the 
learned and patient priest who had 
been his Instructor, refused to per
mit the great step in this precipi
tate haste. VBut the neophyte made

Departmeot of Agriculture.
Sale of exhibition grounds of the 

former “Compagnie Industrielle et 
Agricole de Saint-Jean,” P.Q.

NOTICE.
The Quebec Government has de

cided to sell the above mentioned 
exhibition grounds, situate in the 
town of Saint Johns, P.Q., con
taining about 24 arpents in super
ficies—with the buildings thereon 
erected.

The Minister of Agriculture invites 
all those desirous of becoming pro
prietors of such grounds, to visit 
same and transmit him their offers.

Information may be had concern
ing the description of the said 
grounds and also the charges and 
conditions of the sale, by apply un
to the government office, at Mont
real, 9 St. James street, the regis
trar’s office, at St. Johns, P.Q., 
and the Depaetment of Abriculture at 
Quebec.

Tenders for the purchase of the 
said immoveable must be addressed 
to the Minister of Agriculture, at 
Quebec, on or before the 15th of 
April next.

The government does not bind it
self to accept any of the tenders.

By order.
B MICHAUD,

Secretary of the Minister of Agri
culture.

Quebec, 21st February, 1910.
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” Strong an the strongest.”

INCOME AND FUNDS, 190S

Capital and Accu
mulated Fuads S49.49MM

9.915,0*9 
495.599

Annual Revenue from Fire 
and Life etc. Premiums and 
from Interest on Invested £

Deposited with Dominion 
Government for Security of *
Canadian Policy Holders ... w

Head Offices—London end Aberdeen 
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228 Board of Trade,
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30 St. Toka at. 
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Province of Quebec,
Distriqt of Quebec.

PUBLIC NOTICE.
PUBLIC NOTICE is hereby given 

by J. EMILE VANIER, Civil Engi
neer, of the City of Montreal; AR
THUR ST. LAURENT, Deputy Mi
nister of Public Works of Canada, of 
the City of Ottawa; ERNEST BE
LANGER, Civil Engineer, of the 
City of Montreal; SIR GEORGE 
GARNEAU, Civil Engineer, of the 
City of Quebec; and PIERRE CHAR- 
TON, Civil Engineer and Provincial 
and Federal Surveyor, of the City 
of Montreal, all in the Dominion of 
Canada; that they will petition the 
Legislature of the Province of Que
bec, at its next session, to consti
tute them and others under the 
name of “THE ASSOCIATION OF 
POST GRADUATES OF THE POLY
TECHNIC SCHOOL, Montreal,” 
with power to develop friendly and 
scientific relations between the Post 
Graduates of said school; to admit 
temporary and permanent members, 
to acquire properties, both real and 
personal, and for other purposes.

Montreal, March 1st, 1910.
J. EMILE VANIER, 
ARTHUR ST. LAURENT 
ERNEST BELANGER,
Sir GEORGE GARNEAU. 
PIERRE CHARTON.

Chas. a. Byrnb,
88 Notre Dame St. W. 

Tel Main 1539.
John MacLba*,

88 Notre Dame St. 1 
Tel. Main 151

FRENCH DEPARTMENT 

N. BOYER, G80. H. THIBALLT,
88 Notre Dame 8t W. True Witness Sid1». 

Tel. Main 1539. Tel. Mam tm

Chive’s Preparations
Are The Beet.

Specialties In Guarantee® 
French Trusaea.

For Colls ise^a 
Chive’s C0191 Sfiip

In usa for Twenty Years with 
the Beat Results.

ADDRESS :

car. si. Tlmaiiee au cratf su
Montreal, P.Q.

NOTICE is hereby given that “The 
Art Association of Montreal” will 
apply to the Legislature of the Pro
vince of Quebec, &t its next seeeloe 
for :

( a ) The passing of an act to remove 
doubts which have arisen as to Ms 
powers to alienate property be
queathed to it under the will 0i 
the late Deni ah Gibb :

( b ) For the passing of am act to 
aimend the Act under which said 
“Art Association of Montreal” was 
incorporated ( 33 Victoria,chapter 18 ) 
so ae to extend its powers enabling 
it to acquire, hold and alienate r<W 
estate.

(c) For the passing of an act to 
amend its said Act of Incorporation 
to enable the City Council to ex
empt itfrom taxation-

FLEET,FALCONER, OÜGHTRBD, 
PHELANi WILLIAMS A BOVEY. 

Attorneys for ‘"Hie Art Association 
of Montreal”.

Montreal. 93rid February. Itl6.

then and there his general confession 
and two ^ or three days later he was 
received 'Into the Holy Roman Car 
tholic and Apostolic Church.—Kath
erine Brégy, in the Catholic World 
for March.

Sickle’s Anti-Consumptive 
needs no recommendation.
Wh°twlf ,“i,lar w1th & lt

Syrup 
To all

PHONE MAIN 1*84»

J. E. CARREAU LTR.
SUCCtMOr to C ». InANCTer

Importers of Ohureh Ornements, Ire naea 
end Altar Wines,

Manufacturers ef Benners. Flees, I Inane 
Way of the Gross and Statues. 

Specialty; Ohureh Decorations, Funeral 
Hangings end Religious Articles fmr 

Pilgrimages end Missions.

14 c 19 Metre Mae street We*.
WNT9EÂL.

ty night after . 
Their eye» do no
•Uiwhtag 
who™ her,

Could Not Sleep 
in The Dark.
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CONFERRING OF 
ALBERT MEDAL.

Hob. Charles Morphy Makes Speech

SOl-
their

Upon Presentation to Conductor 
Reynolds.

At the annual St. Patrick's Day 
celebration of the A.O.H. in Toron
to, one very pleasing item was in
cluded, that of conferring the 
Albert Medal upon Mr. 
Thomas Reynolds, the conductor 
who so heroically saved several lives 
in the disaster at Spanish River.

Massey Hall was packed to the 
doors with enthusiastic Irishmen, 
and it was declared to be the great
est function of its kind yet celebrat
ed in Toronto by the A.O.H. For 
Irishmen, both Catholic and Protes
tant, had met under the society's 
auspices to do deserved honor to the 
land of his birth ( County Cavan, 
Ireland ) and the country of his 
adoption ( Canada ).

The presentation came in the 
middle of a musical and literary 
programme of high merit. And the 
speaker of the occasion was Hon. 
Charles Murphyi P.C., M.P., who 
hurried from his duties at Ottawa 
as Secretary of State of Canada, to 
make the introductory speech in 
praise of Mr. Reynolds, and which 
was both inspiring and imposing. 
After thanking the members of the 
A.O.H. for the honor of addressing 
them, the Secretary of State spoke 
in part as follows:

The part that you have assigned 
me in your programme makes it un
necessary for me to deal with the 
religious associations of the day we 
celebrate. Now, it has often oc
curred to me that a very useful 
purpose might be served if we made 
St. Patrick’s day the occasion for 
our national stock-taking; and a 
further thought in which I have quite 
as frequently indulged is that, if, in 
striking Our national balance-sheet, 
we employed a little instrospection 
as well as the Inevitable retrospec
tion, the result, which it might not, 
at first sight, appear to be as flat
tering to our self-esteem as the in
discriminate and insincere praise to 
which we are too often treated, yet 
it would, I am convinced, in the 
long run prove to be a more correct 
estimate of the national character, 
and a safer standard by which we 
ought to be content to be judged by 
our fellow-citizens of other national
ities. To-night the absence of ful
some eulogy enables us to view Ire
land’s past in its true perspective 
and for that reason our task should 
be all the easier in ascertaining 
what really does stand to Ireland’s 
credit.

1755 to 1760. When peace 
proclaimed many of the Irish 
diers settled in Quebec, and 
names and the names of their 
cendante are still to be found in 
the parochial church registers. The 
work of identifying these names has 
been rendered difficult by a Gallicis- 
ed form of spelling that in the 
course of time crept into the records; 
but the student who is able to iden
tify in the Sylvians of to-day the 
O'Sullivans of a former century will 
find a veritable Hibernian treasure- 
house in these old registers.

Since Confederation, the measure 
of our people’s progress is the sum 
of their contribution to the warp 
and woof of Canadian citizenship. In 
every walk of life they have assisted 
in building up the national fabric. 
The learned professions, the Arts
and Applied Sciences, Literature, 
Journalism, Commerce, Finance, Po
litics, Education—all have been
adorned by Irishmen and the sons 
of Irishmen. The noblest traditions 
of the Bench have been nobly up
held by men of our race. To the 
pulpit we have given many of its 
most brilliant orators, and the 
churches of all the leading denomi
nations have numbered among their 
pastors men of Irish birth or des
cent.

Now, while it is true that about 
the time of Confederation and for a 
few years afterwards, we furnished

In this Province. You also recall 
that the horrors of the accident Were 
relieved by the glowing reports of 
the heroism displayed by Conductor 
Thomas Reynolds on that occasion. 
When the accident happened. Con
ductor Reynolds was in the dining- 
"'*** which plunged down an em-

HON. CHARLES MURPHY. 
Secretary of State for Canada.

As a first step towards appraising 
our national assets let us consider 
what is the state of the account be
tween Ireland and the other coun
tries of the world. There are 
many nations whose arms, and arts 
and prosperity stand indebted to the 
Irish race. There is not one that 
owes us a grudge for a deed of wan
ton offence aggression. It is well 
te remember that even the centuries- 
old quarrel with England is bounded 
by English rule within the shores of 
Ireland. And thus it is that by 
reason of these immemorial hap 
relations with other countries, the 
people of so many lands and ‘of such 
widely different nationalities Join 
with their Irish friends in doing ho
nor to St. Patrick’s Day. To-night 
celebrations such as this are being 
held from the poles to the tropics, 
and although at eaqh of these count
less gatherings her sons will sing 
the glories of Mother Ireland, at
not one of them will there be
heard a single note of exultation at 
the expense of any other race on the 
face of the globe. In that respect 
Iieland and her children occupy a 
position that is absolutely unique.

After giving a graphic picture oi 
what is to the credit of the race con
sidered by itself as a world-factor, 
the hon. gentleman passed on to a 
consideration of what the Irish race 

-has done in aCanada.
In those stirring events of

the bulk of the labor that dug the 
canals and built the railroads, it is 
equally true that when the qanals 
and railroads were completed, we 
had ready a force of superintendents 
and managers to oversee and operate 
them. And let us not forget that 
when the Canadian Pacific Railway, 
the first of our great transcontinen
tal railroads, was finished, the Irish 
race supplied the man under whose 
guidance the operations of the C.P. 
R. Company have been so extended 
on land and water that to-day it is 
unquestionably the greatest trans
portation system in the world.

The story of our progress in the 
older parts of Canada is also the 
story of our progress in the new 
Provinces of the West. Last sum
mer it was my good fortune to 
visit, for the second time, Manito
ba, Saskatchewan, Alberta, and Bri
tish Columbia, and everywhere I 
found the Celt in evidence. In Mani
toba the most extensive wheat-deal
er is a millionaire Irishman who be
gan life as a poor boy in Carleton 
Place. Among the pioneers of Sas
katchewan, whose broad acres run 
into miles of prairie, is a nephew of 
Thomas Davis, the Irish poet. The 
most progressive town in Saskatche
wan, if^not in the whole Canadian 
West, is the town of Saskatoon. In 
that town I was the guest of 
Irish Association—a society com
posed of Irishmen of all creeds and 
stations in life, and by long odds the 
most influential body in the com
munity. If wo had more societies 
like the Irish Association of Sas
katoon, Canada would be the strong
er and happier for their presence.

How shall we maintain our posi
tion as a vital force in this Domi
nion? Rather should I ask, how 
shall we improve that position, be
cause we must not be qontent with 
merely moving forward, as the mass 
moves, but we must move upward 
as well.

There are many ways in which 
that can be done, but I know of no 
means that will so surely enable you 
to attain the desired end as the 
means afforded by the schools, the 
colleges and the universities of the 
land. Sacrifice whatever else you 
will, but do not sacrifice the ad
vantages of education. In this land 
of equal rights and equal opportuni
ties, see to it that your children ac
quire the education so cruelly de
nied their forefathers. Neglect that 
duty, and you place a Handicap on 
the young from which they will ne
ver recover. When I speak of edu
cation I do not mean book-learning 
only, but I mean also the possession 
of those qualities that go to make 
up a man. The framers of the Pen 
al Code deliberately planned to des
troy the manliness and self-reliance 
of the Irish people, ana to this day 
there may occasionally be seen 
traces of their work in the national 
character. Because of this, let us 
be assiduous in cultivating these 
very qualities, for here in Canada, 
as nowhere else on earth, have we 
the opportunity to do so. Let us 
not claim place or office on the 
score of race or creed alone; but, al
ways insisting that ability must be

bankment of 88 feet into the Spa
nish River. At that moment there 
were 23 people in the car. All were 
instantly submerged in 10 feet of 
water. Freeing himself from the 
wreckage by which he was pinned 
down. Conductor Reynolds rose to 
the top of the water and swam to 
different parts of the car, assisting 
the passengers to suspend themselves 
from hat-racks, chandeliers and other 
projections. Then diving down in 
the ice-chilled waters he made his 
escape through a window which he 
managed to break with his feet and 
was fortiunate enough to come to the 
surface of the river in the narrow 
opening between the top of the car 
and the edge of the broken ice. It 
required an absolutely unselfish man 
with the courage of a lion to take 
such a desperate chance. Pulling 
himself upon the car roof, he tore 
out a ventilator, and through that 
aperture and another opening that he 
made he rescued 18 passengers who, 
but for his bravery and presence of 
mind, would have been numbered 
with the dead. And all this he did 
while bleeding from his wounds and 
with the temperature close to 10 
degrees below zero. His conduct on 
that occasion stamped Mr. Reynolds 
as one of the world’s heroes; and 
when the facts became known to me 
I determined to secure for him the 
highest honor awarded for such 
deeds of bravery in the British Em
pire. Application was accordingly 
made for the Albert Medal of the 
First Class, and through the excep
tional kindness of His Majesty the j 
King, of Lord Strathcona, and of 
the Right Honorable Winston Chur- j 
chill, and later, of His Excellency 
the Governor-General, the medal has 
arrived in time for this evening's ce
lebration, and will be presented by 
His Honor Lieutenant-Governor Gib
son. As a decoration, it corresponds 
to the Victoria Cross which, as 
you know, is bestowed for bravery 
on the field of battle.

Now, it may be asked why should 
the medal be presented here? The 
answer is very simple. Mr. Reynolds 
is an Irishman; he is of the same 
creed as Robert Emmett, Thomas 
Davij, John Mitchell, Isaac Butt, 
Joe Biggar, Charles Stewart Par
nell, and Edward Blake, and his 
Catholic fellow-countrymen felt that 
they would be discharging some 
small part of the debt they owe his 
Irish co-religionists by having Mr. 

the 1 ReynoIds aa their ruest this evening 
and by doing him honor in such 
numbers as it would not be possible 
to get together in any other hall or ■ 
place in this Provincè.

All through the ages, deeds of.bra- ! 
very have been an inspiring theme i 
for poets, orators and historians. ! 
What school-boy has not felt his 1 
blood tingle and his cheek glow as i 
he read of Leonidas and his little : 
band of 300 at the Pass of Thermo
pylae; or of "the dauntless three" 
who defended the bridge and saved 
Rome: or of the Charge of the Light 
Brigade at Balaclava? The bravery 
of these heroes was evoked by the 
shock of battle, and their feats were 
performed amid the sound of trum
pet, the roll of drum and the en
couraging cries of their fellows-in- 
arms. Not so with Conductor Rey
nolds. His heroism was prompted 
solely by a sense of duty; no en
couragement came to him from the 
imprisoned ançl terror-stricken pas
sengers; and his only assistants were 
the stout heart and the lightning 
brain that he inherited from his 
Irish forefathers in far-away County 
Cavan. I have said that his deed 
was heroic: but what grateful me
mories survive it! The heroes of 
war are vaunted for the destruction 
they wrought, for the death-roll to 
their credit. Again, not so with 
conductor Reynolds. To his credit 
there stand the lives of 18 persons 
who will bless and honor him to 
their last breath. In full sympathy 
with their gratitude, and sharing 
their admiration, I have now much 
pleasure in calling upon His Honor 
the Lieutenant-Governor to make 
the^ presentation to Conductor Rey-

Local and 
Diocesan News.

LAST SEVEN WORDS.—On Good 
Friday evening at 7.30 o'clock, the 
"Last Seven Words," by Merca- 
dantes, will be given in St. Pat
rick's Church by the Symphony 
Choir. The solemn j endering of this 
arrangement of the" last earthly ut
terances of a dying" Saviour cannot 
but appeal to the hearts of its hear
ers and exhort them to compassion
ate love for their crucified Lord.

RENOWNED PREACHERS DUR
ING CONGRESS.—A letter from 
Mgr. Heylen, president of the perma
nent committee of the Eucharistic 
Congress, to the religious authori
ties here, gives the information that 
those attending the Congress will 
have the privilege of hearing • Abbé 
Thcllier and Abbé Meyers, both ex
cellent .orators, one from France, the 
other from Germany. The names of 
Pere Janvier, the renowned preacher 
of Notre Dame of Paris; also Fran
cois Veuillot, of the Paris “Univers" 
are also mentioned as being among 
the Congress orators.

ST. GABRIEL’S JUVENILES 
ÇNTERTAIN.—The three-act Irish 
drama. Faugh-a-Bal 1 agh, put on by 
St. Gabriel’s Juvenile Society on 
St. Patrick's night was the best 
thing yet produced. The talent was 
quite above the ordinary, and they ac
quitted themselves in splendid style. 
The programme of vocal and in
strumental selections which enliven
ed the play throughout was en
thusiastically appreciated, and 
everyone went away feeling that 
they had spent a most enjoyable 
evening. These young men are cer
tainly to be congratulated, for they 
had spared no efforts to give their 
audience the very best, and that they 
succeeded was evidenced by the fa
vorable comment heard on all sides

by his sorrowing wife and family, 
for Mr. Warren had retired on Sa
turday night in his customary good 
health, and at five o'clock the next 
morning he had yielded up his soul 
into God’s keeping.

As a member of the Third Order 
of St. Francis, of which he was su
perior of men's branch for a number 
of years, he was most exemplary, 
and devoted the greater paçt of his 
leisure time to transacting the busi
ness of the order and as manager of
the Franciscan Review. Mr. War- „™SgSS$rsBfbl3oo 
ren was employed in the well known ,*!co "TY, Me,., 
business house of Frothingnam and 
Workman since he was a boy.

He leaves to mourn their loss, be
sides his wife, three sons and four 
daughters. The funeral took place 
to St. Patrick's Church yesterday 
morning at 9 o’clock, and was very 
largely attended. May he rest in 
peace.

THE LATE JAMES CURRAN.

ARCHBISHOP'S SUMMER ITIN
ERARY.—His Grace the Archbishop 
will hold confirmation services at 
the following places during May and 
June:

May 16, Pointe-aux-Trembles; 17, 
Ste. Claire, Tetraultville; 18, 
Longue Pointe; 19, Notre Dame des 
Victoires, Terminal Park; 23, As
somption; 24, St. Sul pice; 25. Re- 
pentigny; 26, St. Paul l'Ermite; 27. 
Lachenaie; 30, St. Janvier; 31, Ste 
Anne des Plaines.

June 1, Ste. Sophie; 2, St. Hip- 
polyte. 3, St. Jerome; 5, St. Sau
veur; 6, Ste. Adele; 8, Ste. Lucie ; 
9, Ste. Marguerite; 10, Ste. Therese, 
12, Terrebonne; 18, Vaucluse; 25, 
Bordeaux; 25, Sault-au-Recollet; 26, 
Riviere des Prairies; 17, St. Leo^ 
nard de Port Maurice.

Residents of St. Johns, Nfld., learn, 
ed with regret and most of 
them with surprise, of the death on 
Sunday last, of Mr. James Curran, 
a. well known and skilful farmer and 
market gardener of le grand Bernier, 
St. Johns. Mr. Curran succumbed, 
after a fortnight’s illness, to an 
attack of blood poisoning which re
sulted from an accidental fall on the 
steps of the new post office about 

fortnight prior to his decease. The 
funeral was held at the Catholic 
Church in St» Johns on Wednesday 
morning, when High Mass was sung 
by the Rev. Father Collin, Curé, 
and interment in the parish 
tery. The attendance was 
large and of a representative 
racter. The pall beaeers 
Messrs. L. Richard, V. Richard, M. 
Boudreau and Peter O’Cain. The de
ceased leaves a widow and four sons 
and three daughters. Throe of the 
sons, Hugh, Thomas and William 
have situations in Montreal, and 
John, a young lad, is at home. Of 
the daughters, one, Alice Mary, is 
the wife of Mr. James O'Cain] St. 
Johns, while the other two, Sarah 
Jane and Helen, reside at home. His 
death is sincerely mourned by the 
community at large, and the deepest 
sympathy is felt for the bereaved fa
mily.

educed Fares

Montreal ST

Sïpi^“ü}î4770

Low rates to ...any other
TOUftlST SLEEPING URS '

Leave Montreal Mondays ... , 
days and Fridays „t low "Mai
the accomodation of nass^Lf'™'',or i 
ing first or second-class ,?'rs told. CHICAGO AND WfIt .E C 'U * 
far as the PACIFIC COA^'' « 
aJ charge is made for berth» nom*°- 
may be reserved i„ advance Whick

[vol. UX., N<

CHRIS
city ticket offices, ■ The LivingSt ■Ph.e.. n.i. „ ’ ■ 1 *1C °

Canadian
Pacific

HOMESEEKERS
ceme-
very
cha-

Father McShane En

tertained by the Boys.

the essential qualification, let ub re
sist any attempt to make our race 
or creed a bar to public or private 
preferment. Let us never make the 
mistake of standing aloof from the 
life around us, but rather let us en
ter into genetous rivalry with our 
neighbors in every movement de
signed to advance the public good. 
Let us at all times be of the com
munity as well as in the community. 
By so acting, we wil not merely dis
charge the duty we owe to Canada, 
but, in the result, our progress and 
influence in the Dominion will af
ford our kinsmen in the dear little 
island beyond the sea the strongest 
argument that they can advance in 
support of their claim for the same 
measure of self-government as wô 
enjoy. God grant that British states
manship may solve the vexed pro
blem with which it is now faced, 
and that before the dawn of another 
St. Patrick's Day, Ireland may no 
longer be regarded as alien to Eng-

FAREWELL TO DOMINICANS.— 
What is intended to be a right royal 
send-off for the two Dominicans, Fa
thers Walsh and O’Neill, who have 
been giving the lenten course of ser
mons at St. Patrick's Church, will 
be given at the Monumènt National 
next Tuesday evening, the 29th in
stant. Both rev. gentlemen will 
make short addresses, and the Sym
phony Choir of Montreal will render 
a most attractive programme. Fa
thers Walsh and O’Neill have won 
the hearts of not only St. Pat
rick's large congregation-', but hun
dreds of others throughout the city 
who, having come once to hear them, 
have been in regular attendance ever 
since. Tickets arc on sale at pre
sent, and it would be well to se
cure them at once as the attendance 
promises to be very large.

A mother’s love, a mother’s sacri
fices, and a mother’s sorrows are 
the same in all tongues.

SEVERELY PROPER.

A Boston girl the other day said 
to a southern friend who was visits 
ing her as two men rose in a car 
to give them seats, “Oh, ii wish they 
would not do it I”

“Why not ? I think it is,very nice 
of them," said her friend, settling 
herself comfortably.

“Yes, but one ean’t thank them, 
you know, and it is so awkward." 

"Can't thank them 1 Why not ?'" 
"Why, you would not talk to a 

strange man, would you," said the 
Boston maiden, to the astonishment 
of her southern friend.

A.O.H. BOARD OF ERIN.—Much 
enthusiasm was. displayed last Mon
day night in St. Mary’s Hall, • by 
the members of the County Board of 
the Ancient Order of Hibernians 
Board of Erin, Bro. J. A. Htffer- 
nan occupied the chair, supported by 
Bros. Markey, Foley, Burns, Dono- 
hoe, Palmer, Hughes, Dolan, O’Reil
ly, Clancy, Quinn, Brophy, MagiSlre, 
Landy, Kelly, and others. Very en
couraging reports were received from 
the local branches, showing the 
membership to be rapidly on the in
crease. Applications were also made 
for the opening of two more new 
branches, and the County Board de- 
cided to make the necessary ar
rangements without delay. An or
ganization such as the Board of 
Erin should embrace every true 
Irishman in the city, since its sole 
purpose is to advance in every pos
sible way Catholic and national uni
ty, and is prepared to lend

There was a pleasant little enter
tainment in Stanley Hall, Monday 
afternoon, the 14th inst. It was 
Rev. Father McShane's feast day, 
the "Patronal Feast of Our Sog- 
garth Aroon" as the programme 
prettily read, and the boys of St. 
Patrick’s School had their pastor 
all to themselves for a few hours.

'Twas most enjoyable, from start 
to finish—a happy blending of song, 
chorus and solo, and recitation- 
story and fancy drill and march 
by the Chancel Choir in their neat 
Eton suits and some smaller lads, 
natty in all-white gymnastic cos
tume. An address was spoken on 
behalf of the boys by Master Ryan, 
a boy’s address to which the Rev. 
Pastor feelingly replied.

But to one who has very vivid 
recollections and the happiest of the 
days when he was a schoolboy, and 
contributed his individual mite to 
make successful many entertainments 
of a similar nature, tha most strik
ing feature of this concert, apart 
from their sincerity and whole
heartedness, was the charmingly- 
manful, unconscious, almost inborn 
self-reliance of the entertainers them
selves. "Knowledge is power" is a 
truism even in the case of boys still 
in their mid-teens. And this more 
than anything else explains the fear
less sort of trust in themselves that 
we find in our Christian Brothers’ 
boys.

Each seems to know perfectly that 
some special aptitude made him the 
particular choice of his teacher for 
his particular part, and so pains
taking and thorough has been his 
preparation, and so happy has been 
the issue of his every past attempt, 
under the same guides, that he 
grows to await an attention almost 
as compelling as it is generous and 
sympathetic.

Splendid tributes and convincing 
are these boys, as are the fathers of 
many of them, scattered throughout 
the city, to the worth, efficiency and 
genuine excellence of the teaching of 
the Brothers. In an essay on the 
late Brother Azarias, without doubt 
the most scholarly and brilliant sub
ject that America has given to the 
Brotherhood of St. John Baptiste
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and destiny of the Dominion may be 
traced, the Sons of the Gael bore 
a conspicuous part. In Quebec the 
records of the 17th and 18th cen
turies furnish proof that men of 
Irish blood were identified In large 
numbers with the historical changes 
that It is now the custom to refer 
to as the sign-posts'of Canadian hls- 

™îy . not generally 
known that the famous Irish Bri
gade—the heroes of Fontenoy and -other European battlefielde-^were in 
Canada in the service of France from

become England’s ally and equal 
in the globe-encircling partnership of 
the British Empire.

Mr. Chairman, having done that 
which your committee invited me to 
do, let me deal briefly with a fea- 
ture of this evening's celebration 
which you have been kind enough 
to include in your programme at 
my request.

As you are all aware, a dreadful 
railway occeident occurred on the 
21st of .January last, when a C.P. 
R. train was wrecked at the Spa- 
nleh River bridge near Webb wood.

KIDNEY
Dl I j rrl Lib

THE)

-----a help- - —--------
ing hand to any movement calculât- de la Salle, and one of the truest, 
ed to advance these objects. The | dearest, deepest thinkers, as well as 
ultimate aim which it seeks is to a writer of the purest and choicest 
make Ireland independent and free, dlct-ion, that the American Catholic 
It Is, therefore, the duty of all Irish world has produced, Rev. John Tal- 
Catholics to join this organization, bot Smith, himself one of the ablest 
and show a united and determined Priest-writers of the day, says: "The 
effort to assist in tearing the schoolroom is the Christian Bro-
shackles off our too long plundered there' world. To the training of
EJ*Jn- children in the Christian life they

The following resolution respecting devoto their time and talent as in- 
the action of the Grand Trunk Rail- dividual*- and as a congregation." 
way in seeking to run its tracks Their theories and methods are cen- 
over the burial ground of the Irish turies-tried. Side by side with the 
fever victims was passed: developing of the young mind, is the

That we, the momuçrs of the training of the will to be master in 
• Board of the Ancient Order its own house. Perfectly dlsciplin-

of Hibernians, Board of Erin, com- ed themselves by a religious rule
prising delegates from every part of than which there are few in the 
the city, avail ourselves of this op- Church more- strict, to them teach- 
portunity to protest against the ac- InK is a vocation. Certain of their 
tion of the G.T.R. in attempting to Pupils* Confidence, given willingly in 
desecrate the hallowed spot in Point their early days, their wonderful 
St. Charles where the remains of success seems to lie along the road 
thousands of our countrymen have of gently-firm persuasion more than
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been laid to rest."

OBITUARY.
MR. ROBERT WARREN.

in any other way.
After warmly thanking his Juve

nile hosts, Father McShane called 
upon Rev. Father Donnelly of St. 
Anthony's, and Fsther Shea of St. 
Aloysius, who, with the Rev. Domi
nican Fathers Walsh and O'Neill, 
and Rev. Father Ethelbert of the

asm-v

Very sudden came death-on Sun- _ _ _ _ _ „
d*y morning to Mr. Robert Warren. Franciscan Monastery, addressed 
but it did not find him unprepared, boys In words of kindly 
Yet a painful shod -

the

sustained

Province of Quebec.
District x>f Montreal.
No. 117». SUPERIOR COURT.

Dame Elizabeth Alice McIntosh, of 
the City and District of Montreal 
and Provinqe of Quebec, wife com
mon as to property of Lome Mc
Dougall Cairnie, of the same place, 
contractor, duly authorized to ester 
en Justice, plaintiff, vs. The said j 
Lome McDougall Cairnie, defendant.

The plaintiff has this 14th day of 
March, 1910, taken an action in 
separation as to property against 
the Defendant.

Montreal, March 16, 1910, 
TR1HBY, BERCOVITCH A KEAR

NEY,
Attorneys for plaintiff.

A Household Medicine.—They that 
are acquainted with the sterling pro
perties of Dr. Thomas' Eqlectrlc Oil 
in the treatment of many ailments 
would not be without It in the j 
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j Lord’s Divinity, and ti 
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