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Franciscan Scholar 
i Dead.

H© wu the Author of Over 
Fifty Books.

Padre Marcelline da Civezxa died 
In the Jünorite Convent of the Ma~ 
aonna at Leghorn, Italy, recently. 
Hi, name in the world which he left 
„ a boy was Pietro Ranis!, and he 
wafl born on May 32, 1833, at Gi
ve^, in Liguria, or to speak with 
greater precision in the modem pro
vince of Porto Maurizio. the chief 
town of which is so closely associat
ed with another great glory of the 
Order of Friars Minor. Hp entered 
the Roman province of the order ia 
1838 at the age of sixteen, was 
solemnly professed in 1889, went 
through his theological course at 
San Francisco in Lucca, and was 
ordained priest on May 17, 1845.

As preacher, teacher, confessor, edi
tor, writer, he was alike indefatig
able, and he filled many positions of 
trust in the order, including finally 
that of definitor general. He was 
the author of upwards of fifty books 
the most famous of which is the 
thrilling chronicle of the Franciscan 
Missions in ll volumes In 1876- 
77 he was ordered to travel over 
Europe in search of Franciscan do
cuments likely to be useful in the 
continuance of his magnum opus. We 
have the result of these travels in 
his Franciscan Bibliography (‘-Bag
gio di Bibligrafla, Geograflca, Sto- 
tica, Btnograflca, Sanfranceecaaa. 
Prato, 1879, am. folio, 698 pages). 
Early in 1899, with his most dis
tinguished and faithful disciple, Pa
dre Teofilo Domenichelli, co-editor, 
as published a book which made 
great stir in the camp of Francis
can students: the “Legendia III. So
ciorum, pubfblicata per la prima 
volta nella vera sua intégrité. ” 
Whatever, may be thought of its 
conclusions, whether the two learn
ed editors did or did net present 
us with the legend in its entirety, 
there can be no question of the 
value, the deep interest and the use
fulness of their scholarly preface. 
Soon after in the same year, ac
companied by his inseparable dis
ciple, Padre Maroeilino, at the age 
of 77, retired to comparative rest 
in the quiet convent of the Madon
na at Leghorn. In consideration of 
his great attainments, and because 
he still purposed to continue writ
ing, the minister general placed art 
his disposal a library of printed 
books and MS 3» which was specially 
•®t up at Leghorn (I well know its 
importance and value, 1er free ac
cess to it has ever most cheerfully 
been accorded me by Padre Mar
ino)- The transference of tV. 
Marcellino and Teofilo to the .quiet 
Convent of Leghorn was made the 
subject of an unhappy form of in
sinuation on the part -of certain 
îkglish writers. Canon Rawnsley 
did not hesitate to say in a letter to 
the Times, of May 9, 1899—1 re
gret to say that he was able to 
quote M. Sabatier as Me authority

that the two Franciscan Fathers 
had been exited from Rome for ap
proving of some pf the conclusions 
of the editor of iSe ''Speculum Per 

fectionie" 1 A more authoritative 
writer, Mr. A. G. Little, repeated 
the statement in the English Histo
rical Review (October, 1902),.

It does not seem to have occurred 
Jo any of these writers that if the 

were so evH as to merit the
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licly, substantiation of the calumny 
or its withdrawal. But in *ain : 
neither proof nor expression of re
gret was forthcoming. I have al 
lowed inyself this degression in a 
brief obituary notice in the hope 
tihat they may still make an amenda 
honorable over his modest tomb.

Padre Marcelllno da Civezza was 
buried in the Cemetery of the Miseri- 
cordia Brothers, Just outside Leg
horn. The funeral was made the 
occasion of a fervent manifestation 
of regard and admiration by hun
dreds of people who had no idea 
that the old friar whom they had 
learned to love was a distinguished 
scholar and man of letters. 1 he lay- 
brothers of the convent were im
portuned by scores of the poor for 
bits of his habit: “vox populi, vox 
Dei" : those who knew him could 
not have imagined a tribute irore 
fitting to his memory, nor have 
found proof more positive that he 
is enrolled in the long catalogue of 
the Church’s saints. —Pittsburg Ob-

book
punishment of exile, it would surely 

Plwed upon the "Index Ubrerum 
Prohlbltorum." where, so for, It had 
WTer appeared. They hod no teei- 
*»« «gainst the two More, though. 
Perhaps, they thought that they were 
Chivalrously fighting their bottle 
against a tyranous, liberty-stifling 
-Curia," but In reality their asser- 

uoe Implied that these two dis
tinguished and faithful tone of the 

had been guilty “ 

br°u8ht upon 
•everest censure of 
wUch they had

An American Opinion
On the Gaelic Revival.

(From the Philadelphia North Ame
rican.)

Apart from the United Irish League 
the goal of which is the political 
emancipation of Ireland through the 
creation of an independent national 
legislature, there is not in Ireland, 
nor has there ever been, an associa
tion which appeals, or has appealed, 
more to the sympathies, the patriot
ism, the sense of pride, the intelli
gence of the 'financial aid of Irish
men the world over than does the 
Gaelic League.

Started at a time when, the Irish 
language was unknown to four-fifths 
of the Irish people, when it was 
spoken mainly in the countries bor
dering the western seaboard and was 
written nowhere, the League was 
confronted from the first with diffi
culties that seemed almost insur
mountable.

The average Irishman of the mid
lands, ito Whom Gaelic was as Greek, 
could see no necessity for the re
vival of the tongue in which St. 
Patrick and his successors preached 
the Gospel of Christ, and in which 
the famous Brehon laws were fram
ed. Sentiment, he . argued, was a 
good thing in the abstract; but 
mere sentiment could not perform a 
miracle, and in somewhat the height 
of a miracle he regarded a wide
spread, not to say a national, re
vival Of the ancient tongue.

To overcome this apathy of the 
people was the most difficult task 
of the Gaelic League. Pessimists 
hafi to be converted into believers in 
the great possibilities and future of 
the movement; foes had to be wooed 
Into friendship and toleration, and, 
in a word, the whole current of pub
lic opinion or thought in Ireland on 
this subject had virtually to be al
tered.

The magnitude • of the work was 
never underrated by Dr. Hyde and 
his associates of the little but 
■determined band 'that started the 
great upheaval. 'But they were not 
-dismayed. Undeterred by the ridi
cule of the few and the cold, almost 
eeartemptueus indifference of the 
npany; cheered hgr little sympathy 
and buoyed up by no great hope of 
ultimate suecess, mey fought a long 
and stubborn fight for a cause than 
wMch-no rallying cry of a nation 
was ewer more holy.

Atid what of the result ? Simply 
that it has been marvelous I Withiu 
the apse of a few years an almost 
complete «evolution has been effected 
In Ireland. Apathy has been galva
nized into enthusiasm, hostility pla
cated and doubt made to realize that 

the most unpromising move- 
based on patriotism, which ap

peals to the pride and sueceptibili- 
ties of a nation, though baffled of- 

must ultimately eucceed.
the branches of the Gaelic

the
I their e i of the

outrage—Irish Jigs and reels are a 
feature of each St. Patrick's Day 
celebration.

Surely, in all this there is the 
dawn of Erin’s hope—hope that in 
the not distant future she will revel 
in her right of an unfettered Par
liament, speak the language of her 
forefathers, and stand forth mnnng 
the nations, triumphant in her re
surrection and resplendent in her 
newborn freedom.

Why is Ireland
Called “Unhappy ?"

The Emerald Isle contains about 
the same number of square miles 
as the State of Indiana. It also 
contains, as Elbert Hubbard assures 
us in his charming essay on Oliver 
Goldsmith more happiness to the 
square mile than any spot on earth. 
This is Ireland’s day, and it may be 

profitable reflection to ask our
selves why that beautiful isle’ of 
green should so often be spoken of 
as “unhappy Ireland.” For all its 
sufferings and losses have been trans
muted by the subtle chemistry of 
song and story into fragrant me
mories and glorious traditions of 
poetry, art and patriotism. On this 
day we are all Irishmen; and it will 
become us all if we can gather im
pulses of devotion from the domestic 
virtues of her daughters and the 
virile spirit of her sons. Just as 
the traveller's wearied eyes are re
freshed at eight of Ireland’s musical 
waters and evergreen landscapes, so 
the arid waste of human history Is 
made beautiful and vocal with the 
recollections of Goldsmith and 
Moore, of Wallace and Balfe, of 
O’Connell and Emmet, the scholar
ship of Belfast and Dublin, the fer
vent love of home revealed wherever 
Irish hearts, however far sundered 
from their native land, turn fondly 
to the shamrock and the harp upon 
the green. There is something 
wrong with the soul that does not 
thrill upon the day that brings to 
mind the checkered history of dear 
old Ireland. There is something 
lacking in the heart that feels no 
sympathetic throb for her age-long 
struggle for Home Rule.—Indianapo
lis Star.

Ireland's World’s Fair.

Ireland is to have a world’s fair. 
It is to be held in Dublin next year. 
It has been planned for years, and 
among the indefatigable workers zo 
bring it into being were ex-Lord 
Mayor James Shanks^of Dublin. 
That it will be worth going to sue 
ia proven by the successful exhibit 
made by Ireland at the world’s fair 
at~St. Louis. Now that she is to 
have an exposition of her own, she 
will, of course, far and away eclipge 
her effort in a show 4000 milee from 
her shores.

A large tract of ground has been 
selected for the fair, and work is 
already under way. The necessary 
guarantee fund has been raised, and 
there is no possibility for the en
terprise to fail. The exposition will 
run all the summer of, 1907 and will 
reach the full tide of its glory in the 
autumn months. The chief feature, 
of course, will be that of home ma
nufacturée. Every trade ' will be in 
evidence, all the arte and crafts will 
be represented, cottage Industries 
will be made prominent, and, taken 
all In all, the Irish section will lie 
such as to gladden the hearts of 
Erin’s sons and to open the eyes of 
all men to her new revival. The 
show will act as a magnet to draw 
Irishmen from all the lands to which 
they have scattered and will have a 
tendency to produce race union and 
solidarity such as have not been 
witnessed for a century.

The Irish exhibit will not be all, 
however. Other nations will be in
vited to display at the fair, and all 
the chief ones doubtless, will be re
presented. This will give an oppor
tunity for English manufacturers to 

their wares such as Is not 
American trade, 

invading the 
inevi-

An Infamous Suggestion,
French Masons Would Pay People to 

Go About the Streets Disguised as 
Priests and Commit Acts That 

Would Create Scandal.

The following information publish
ed in the Catholic and non-Catholic 
Opposition papers in France under 
date of March 28 is of a character 
which Englishmen would deem ab
solutely incredible, but unfortunate
ly. it is entirely true, says the Lon
don Catholic Times. In order toh 
cast obloquy on the priesthood the 
Masonic lodges are endeavoring to 
geth.be French Government to abro
gate the law (Clause 259 of the 
Penal Code) forbidding the wearing 
of clerical clothes by laymen. The 
“Masonic Review” (Revue Maçon
nique”) for January, 1906, con
tains this remarkable proposal:

“The most efficacious manner of 
solving the question of the priest
hood in accordance with the spirit 
of freedom and justice which should 
animate all honest Frenchmen would 
be to prohibit magistrates from en
forcing the law which renders it a 
punishable offense for laymen to 
wee ■ in the public streets the cos
tun ss of ecclesiastics or those of 
nuq» and monks. When all persons 
hav|> the right to dress themselves 
up as priests according to their own 
caprices, the prestige of the frock 
will soon fall.”

It will be seen that though at 
other times organs of the Masonic 
body would have people believe that 
the morality of the clergy is inferior 
to that of the members of the lodges 
the Masonic Review here admits 
that the priests enjoy a high repu
tation for morality which is partly 
the secret of the influence they exer-

The Masonic Review does not stop 
at the proposal that people of all 
classes should don the clerical garb 
so t^at the respect for the clergy 
may *be lessened. It proceeds to 
make the following suggestion, which 
is simply diabolically perverse:.

“In fact, it would be a good thing 
if people even now were paid to go 
about the streets disguised as 
priests, monks and nuns and com
mit acts which might create scandal 
—such as going about with women 
of low character in cafes and beer 
saloons. Even if arrested they could 
be easily ransomed and rewarded for 
the great services they had thus 
rendered in the cause of the propa
gation of free-thought.”

It seems that within the last few 
weeks a number of persons disguised 
as priests and nuns have been ar- 
"rested for scandalous conduct in the 
streets of Paris and other large 
cities; and on Mardi Gras several 
noted Anarchists, wearing ecclesias
tical costumes, were arrested for 
singing* obscene songs along the 
route of the Mi-Careme procession. 
Amongst them was the celebrated 
Libertnid, who pretended to be dead 
drunk. These rascals have been or
dered to pay small fines. Such facts 
as these generally remain unnoticed 
by the British press, although they 
fill the columns of the Parisian pa
pers and must at last lead to some 
terrible catastrophe.

to devote her life to the lepers was 
accepted by her superiors.

Accompanied by other equally 
noble souls, Mother Donatelle pet 
out for Zanzibar, and was welcomed 
by the Bishop and installed in the 
lazarètto at Walezo. There she 
lived and loved and labored for 
those poor, reeking, rotting wretches 
—there she hoped tox>die a leper's 
death and fill a leper’s grave. On 
the morning of February 2 she fell 
feverish. By night the doctor knew 
her fever was fatal and in the 
course of two days she succumbed. 
Her remains were carried down from 
the Lepers’ Home to the Cathedral 
Church at Zanzibar, where they were 
honored with a public funeral, the 
Government officials and the Con
suls of many lands joining in the 
funeral train.

The Bishop of Zanzibar, writing 
some months ago, paid a noble tri
bute to Mother Donatelle. Speaking 
of the leper mission he says: “For 
the past twelve months they (the , 
Sisters) have had over eighty bap-1 
tisms in articulo mortis among those 
poor unfortunate creatures—all Mus- 
sulmen. As soon as they become 
dangerously affected they are easily 
instructed, and of their own accord 
ask to be baptized and receive the 
sacraments with remarkable piety. 
If exceptionally a disciple of Moha
med refuses on his deâth bed to be
come a Christian, Mother Donatello 
goes to pray before the tabernacle, 
and won’t give up praying until an
other Sister comes to tell her that 
‘all is now arranged/ Such is the 
confidence of these Nuns in St. Jo
seph, patron saint of a happy 
death.”

Mother Donatelle was sister to 
Brother Leo O'Donnell, superior of 
Cummes Monastery, County Galway 
and to Sister Angelo, also of the 
Order of St. Joseph now in Spain

were counting their beads and mov* 
ing their lips in prayer, and rising 
up and kneeling down to the tinkl
ing of the bell. I suppose they 
knew more of that Mass than I, but 
I know what “Kyrie Elceson” nummi 
and I said one prayer there.

So I saw the Cathedral of Cologne, 
“the most magnificent specimen of 
pure Gothic architecture in the 
world.” I do not know how long 
it is now, how high. I do not know 
its cost, its date or its builders. I 
read all of this in my guide book, 
but have forgotten it.

But I hope I caught something of 
the feeling the builders and makers 
meant me to have. I looked from 
the side at the monstrous outline of 
the roof in profile against a moonlit 
sky, and saw my spiritual mother, 
and her shadow lay on mo and bless
ed me. I gazed at the two towers 
of the facade and saw my two sky
piercing brothers, and they put their 
arms about me, and I walked for a 
space with them along the milky 
way. I threaded the interior and 
sensed the shaded glory of that for
est in stone, and my soul ran up 
along the grouped pillars and peeped 
into heaven. I attended Mass and 
heard, if not the voice of God, a 
voice that God made and man had 
not yet spoiled.

I visited the Cathedral of Cologne. 
Often the Cathedral of Cologne vi
sits me.—Rev. Frank Crene, D.D., in 
the Advance ( Congregationalist).

Heroic Irish Sun
tiles Among lepers.

From Zanzibar comes news of the 
death of a heroic Irish missionary 
Sister, Rev. Mother Maria Donatelle 
O’Donnell, of the Order of St. Jo
seph, of Cluny. Mother Donatelle 
was a native of County Limerick. 
Close on thirty years of her religi
ous life she passed in France, until 
the spoliation of her .Order by the 
Government under the nefarious' 
Cprobes regime.

While, this wild work of spoliation 
and (xfcflscation was being carried on 
in France a wail of woe was rend
ing the heavens from the leper lands 
by the western waters of the Indian 
Ocean. In the loan mountains of 

ar, the exile leper's home, 
over whose portals may be written 

le»” hope
—fr' victim, -- 

, cut forth

A Minister At Mass In
Cologne Cathedral.

In the morning at 9.30 o’clock I 
went to Mass in the Cathedral. I 
was early, and walked abbut to view 
the interior. Here was the forest. 
The pillars were as tall trees and the 
arches above them as their meeting 
branches. The light melted within 
softly as through thick loaves. The 
air was cool, as though the dim half
night dwelt here always.

I saw long rows of pillars. Books 
by various art critics will tell you 
what is the matter with them, and 
how to cock your eye at them in a 
superior way and say “Yes?” But 
if you are wise enough to open your 
heart and empty it of all this cheap, 
foolish knowledge, and look around 
you, as a baby looks at the moon, 
you may receive something of the 
spiritual meaning of the place.

The clock chimed. The organ be
gan to grujnble. A long row of. 
priests and vested boys came in 
through a side door and wound to
ward the altar, headed by a frail 
old man clothed in bright robes, 
supported on either side by an as
sistant priest. The Bishop was 
about to celebrate Mass.

I do not recall much about this 
Mass, but above all is the memory 
of a voice. It came from the choir 
loft. Some boy—I never saw him, 
but I want to hear him sing in hea
ven-broke forth with a “Kyrie Eleo- 
son,” and I thought he would break 
ray heart. It was a sweet, whole
some voice, unspoiled as yet by mas
ters, who teach singers how not to 
sing. It was clear as the River 
Reuse that gushes out of Lake Lu
cerne. It was yr<et as the sun
shine that falls on the ripened or
chards. It was as caressing he a 
woman’s lfve. It was as pure as a 
calling angel. z , .

Everything Irish
In Dublin Court

Longing eyes have been cast across- 
the Channel at Dublin Court, which 
during its last days wound up its 
brilliant course with a tide of genu
ine Irish gayety, setting the formal 

doings .of the Court of St. James 
completely at a disadvantage. Lord 
and Lady Aberdeen, who are ideal 
in the rolès of Viceroy and Vice

reine, won the hearts of their people 
by the Celtic character introduced 
into their entertainments.

Lady Aberdeen’s last ball was not, 
as had been thought, the last festi
vity. The jigs and reels in which 
Lord Aberdeen joined with such keen 
enjoyment, were merely a prepara
tion for the Vicereine's little sur
prise. At an “evening party” in 
the Castle an Irish play by an Irish 
authoress was given with a complete 
Irish cast. Harps, pipes and Gaelic 
songs were the music, and. Lady 
Aberdeen would have none but na
tive talent. It proved a complet» 
innovation, highly pleasing to the 
seven hundred guests, and the dis
tinguished amateure played as if 
their lives depended on it. ,

---------- — ;/,J

Shamrocks Grow In Maine.
Comparatively few people are 

aware of the fact that within easy 
reach of Bangor the shamrock grows 
wild, and during the summer season 

may be picked by those who are 
aware of the place where years ago 
the seed was undoubtedly brought 
from Ireland. Probably the hund
reds of people who have wandered up 
and down the banks of the Soiitiabe- 
cook stream in summer, but few have 
ever .noticed the little yellow flower 
which grows wild near the site of 
the old paper mill, 100 feet or more 
above the bridge crossing the stream 
and on the right bank of the stream. 
There is said to'he but one other 
place in Maine where the shamrock 
grows in its natural state, without 
cultivation, and that ia at Grind
stone Neck, in the town of Qoulds- 
boro. .wac!*™

It Ailed all the distant arches of 
the great Cathedral, ringing sonor
ous and distinct to the remotest 
corner. The organ dir"1—*•- 
loudest harmonies; the 
strenuously, hut easily

Great Things From Little Causes 
Grow.—It takes very little to 
range the stomach. The cause may 
be slight, a cold, something
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A business woman of large experi
ence mentioned, not long ago, a 
serious danger In the lives of many 
girls who have to earn their own 
living, a danger especially threaten
ing if the girl is conscientious and 
a hard worker. It is the tendency 
to become a working woman—and 
nothing else.

It is not strange. She has, per
haps, long hours and hard work. 
If her occupation is in store or fac
tory, she has companionship. But 
if she is in an occupation where she 
has to work practically alone, especi
ally if she is away from home, she 
is in danger of becoming dull, list
less, unhappy, because, through care
lessness or inertia, she lets her 
life become all work and no play.

A young woman can wrong herself 
and her employer if that is the case 
—herself, because her first duty is 
to be a happy, well-rounded woman, 
not a machine; her employer, be
cause it is only by keeping her 
freshness of spirit that she can do 
the best work. So no matter how 
difficult it seems at first, she must 
batter down the walls of her pri-

!f she is in a city—and that is 
where most of the lonely girls are— 
there are endless \ opportunities. 
There are working girls' clubs and 
classes in which she can meet other 
girl's; church societies that would 
give her a warm welcome; free pic
ture exhibits and music and lectures. 
Let her seek till she finds two 
three other girls to "take in" these 
things • with her, and life will soon 
grow full of eager interest.

Let her do one thing more—let her 
hold fast to the ideals of home, 
even if her home is measured by the 
narrow walls of a hall bedroom. 
Happiness is not a question of the 
pocketbook, but of the heart. The 
simplest of fare has been known to 
furnish a feast rich in nourishment 
to the soul. Long ago Lovelace

The mother who teaches her child 
to fold each garment carefully and 
pile one on another in a chair 
teaching order, but disregarding
health. Order may be heaven’s first 
law, but it is equally true that
"cleanliness is akin to godliness.

gave him op
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THE HOME DOCTOR.

of

A cold in the head can often be 
speedily cured by inhaling burnt 
camphor.

Alum water for burns or cuts is a 
quick and pleasant remedy. Keep 
bottle on the medicine shelf.

Obion juice is good for the croup. 
Stew onions with sugar and a very 
little water until it forms a syrup. 
Strain and give a tablespoonful at

dose.
To inhale steam from a bowl 

boiling water is very good for 
sore throat. The sufferer should 
lean over the steam, drawing it in 
both throat and nostrils.

A New York woman recommends a 
novel remedy for cinder in the eye— 
namely, a loop of horsehair run 
up under the lid. Of course the 
hair should be thoroughly sterilized 
before being used.

To make a poultice antiseptic will 
keep a part free from gangrene and 
similar complications. Dissolve in 
the boiling water with which the 
poultice ns made as much boric acid 
as it will take up.

11 It Is twelve years since Psychine cured 
me of galloping consumption.” The 
speaker was Mr. A. E. Mumford, ebr feet 
tall, and looking just what he Je a husky 
healthy farmer, ; He works bis own farm 
near Magnctawan, Ont.

* I caught my cold working as a fireman 
on the C.P.R.” he continued. ‘*J had 
night sweats, chills and fever and frequent
ly coughed up pieces of my lung». I was 
sinking fast and the doctors said there 
was no hope for me. Two months treat
ment of Psychine put me right on my feet 
and I have had no return of lung trouble

If Mr. Memford had started to take 
Psychine when he first caught cold he 
would have saved himself a lot of anxiety 
and suffering. Psychine cures all lung 
troubles by killing the germs—the roots of 
the disease.

gar. hell a cup of water and a pinch 
of cream of tartar; put oyer the dre 
and boll steadily, testing often, un
til it hardens in cold water. Re
move from the fire at once. Lay 
two long rods on a table so that 
the ends project for six inches or 
more. Spread sheets of brown pa
per under the rods, then dip the 
ends of the fork into the syrup and 
shake them back and forth oVer the 
rods ; the sugar will fly off In fine 
threads and rest on the rods._If the 
syrup becomes too cold it can be 
carefully reheated. Take the spun 
sugar off the rods and fold it around 
molds or roll into nests.

Asparagus Fricasse—One bunch of 
asparagus, one large or two small 
heads of lettuce, half a dozen sprays 
of watercress, one teaspoçnful of

POET’S CORNER

crave the Iight °* toy beloved’sJUDGE NOT.

Judge not: the workings of his brain 
And of his heart thou canst not

What looks to thy dim eyes a stain 
In God’s pure light mjay only be 

A scar brought from some well-won 
field,

Where thou wouldst only faint t 
yield.

PSYCHINE
(Pronounced Si-keen)

50c. Per Bottle
Larger else* II and «2—all druggists.
OB. T. A. 8L0CUM, Limited, Toronto.

chopped parsley, salt and peppeir to 
taste and add a lump of sugar. 
Scrape and wash the asparagus and 
boil it in slightly salted water until 
tender. In a saucepan melt a table
spoonful of butter, add one table
spoonful of flour qnd one scant pint 
of water in which the asparagus was 
boiled. Cut the asparagus jn small 
bits and add it to the sauce with 
the lettuce torn Into small pieces, 
the cress, parsley, and sugar. Sim
mer for fifteen minutes, add one 
teaspoonful t>f lemon juice, season 
to taste and serve.

The look, the air, that frets thy 
sight

May be a token that, below,
The soul has closed in deadly fight 

With some infernal fiery foe,
Whose glance would scorch thy smil

ing grate.
And cast thee shuddering on thj^

'he fall thou dareat to despise— 
May be the angel’s slackened hand 

Has suffered it, that he may rise 
And take a firmer,surer stand:

Or, trusting less to earthly things, 
May henceforth learn to use his 

wings.

and

TIMET.Y HINTS.

<4 H «■
HOW TO WATER PLANTS.

Watering plants is really an art 
that few understand, says a writer 
in the New York Telegram. Many 
women give them little drinks every 
day and because the earth on top is 
moist think that the roots are be
ing well provided for. But daily 
sprinkling is not beneficial at 
rule. The watering times had bet
ter be less often and thorough than 
once in twenty-four hours, when only 

upper soil is wet and the rootsthe

Stone walls do not a prison make, 
Nor iron bars a cage.

But it is one of the discoveries 
that each must make for herself— 
no other can do it for her.—The 
Companion.

•H*

TO TELL WHEN CHILDREN NEED 

REST.

The enormous amount of vitality 
a child expends in growing makes it 
necessary that the little one should 
have frequent periods of rest. After 
exercise let the child settle down 
to some quiet amusement, and 
“lie-down” during the day. There 
is an invaluable "fatigue test." Tell 
a group of little children to stretch 
their hands out in front, of them, 
spreading the fingers as widely 
apart as possible. If the children 
are fresh the fingers Will stretch up
wards and slightly backwards: while 
if they are tired,the poor little mem
bers tend to curl up like faded flow
ers. This means that the mites must 
rest for a time, and a drink of 
milk might be given with advan
tage*—Selected.

are left thirsty. I believe in the 
old-fashioned way of immersing the 
plants in a bucket or big tub full of 
water at a temperature that will 
not chill and let them stay for se
veral hours until there can be no 
doubt that the water has penetrat
ed to the very bottom, where most 
of the roots gather. The best time 
to do this is in the morning, so that 
most of the moisture will have had 
time to be absorbed or drained off 
before the cold of the night can 
chill the plants. One way of wash
ing off the leaves and at the same 
time watering the roots is to place 
the plants under a faucet and turn 
on a small spray. This is decided-, 
ly beneficial, for it falls on them 
just as rain does. Whenever it is 
possible put the potted- plants out
doors, so they can be rained on, 
for a person can almost see them 
grow after such a wetting from na-

** H -H

THE TRUE HOME.

•H*

One of the things that many mo
thers teach their daughters and 
seem to regard as one of the para
mount virtues is that every garment 
must be put carefully away as soon 
ns removed.

Often as a girl I spent the night 
with some friend after a dance and 
tfie dress and gloves were put care
fully aWay in a clothes chest or 
wardrobe. What could be worse ?
No chance to air and always more 
or less damp with perspiration.

Ypu will find your garments far 
fresher and more hygienic if you 
/will spread them out, inside cx-

, in an empty >room for at is about 
twelve hours before putting 
in their places. Have a win- 

r open in the room if possible.
SKBfc »lwAye \

It is the natural instinct of love 
and life to make a shelter in which 
to dwell, and when it is established 
—be it a palace or a hut—such a 
yearning passion takes root in the 
hearts of those to whom a home 

dear, that it draws like a magnet 
and cannot be resisted. In every 
tongue some tender word is found 
to express the longing of separated 
human creatures to return to that 
refuge where the beneficent guardfans 
of the hearth stand ready to wel
come and to protect. Even to the 
swift-winged bird ft gives sustaining 
strength and an endurance' that as
tonishes us, and to a weary man It 
lends both energy and joy from the 
moment that his face is set toward 
the door to which he holds the 
master key.

s a cleansing agent the virtues.of 
paraffin are fairly well known, but 
few people know that it is the best 
thing with which to « lean velvet, 
says Tit-Bits. The method of using 
is to stretch the velvet on a table, 
dampen a small piece of flannel with 
paraffin, and rub the pile of the vel
vet gently and briskly. As soon as 
the flannel gets dirty take another 
piece. The velvet will look like 
new, i the most delicate colors be
ing restored by this process. The 
objectionable smell soon wears off.

An excellent article of food for 
children is skim milk. People think 
all the goodness is extracted with 
the cream, but this ia not so; only 
the fat has been removed. All the 
proteids remain behind.

It is a great mistake to wring 
fine shirt waist out in the usual way 
for by so doing you are likely to 
stretch the fabric and give it

pull " that will show. Knead and 
work it between the hands, careful
ly unfolding and refolding as you 
dip.

Valuable brushes, such as those 
with ivory or tortoise shall backs, 
may- be thoroughly cleansed by 
using bran instead of soap and wa
ter. The brush is dipped into bran, 
which must be rubbed into the 
bristles as one would do soap, and 
the particles may afterward be re
moved by tapping the brush bristles 
downward, on the table. The pro
cess is somewhat lengthy, but it 
prevents the bristles from becoming 
softened, as they inevitably must 
be if wetted. When every trace of 
bran has been removed the brush 
will be found to be perfectly clean.

When a person has accidentally 
swallowed glass it is a mistake to 
administer a purgative. Instead al
low plenty of crackers to be eatèn, 
or thick oatmeal gruel, or anything 
similar, so as to protect the intes-

The soiling caused by persons 
leaning their heads against a paper
ed wall may be greatly lessened, if 
not obliterated, by laying a sheet 
of blotting paper upon the spot and 
passing over it a moderately warm 
flatiron.

*M* •M*
FUNNY SAYINGS

WHAT DID HE MEAN ?

And judge none lost; but wait 
see.

With hopeful pity, not disdain; 
The depth of the abyss may be 

The measure of the height of phin. 
And love and glory that qiay raise 
This soul to God in after days! 
—Adelaide Anne Procter.

It was at a social gathering which 
was being given to inaugurate the 
winter season of one of the mutual 
improvement societies which helps 
to pass the shining (or otherwise) 
hour in an gdifying manner.* A lit
tle singing was to be indulged in 
by some of the members, and about 
half way down the programme the 
name of Miss Brown figured. Alas, 
however, when the time came for 
her to appear a messenger arrived 
to say that the lady was suffering 
from a cold, and. therefore, the 
chairman had to excuse her to the 
audience.

"Ladies and gentlemen," he said, 
rI have to announce that Miss 

Brown will be unable to sing, and, 
therefore, 1er. Green will give us ‘A 
Song of Thanksgiving.’ ’’

++ W «M?

VIOLETS.

cityThe news is true! Outside the 
wall

A nomad commonwealth is gather
ing;

And firstling troubadours find heart 
to sing

Long ere the festival.

wanderedTheir prophet-minstrels 
through the town.—

A few of us threw door and window 
wide;

/But on the busy mall th’ uncaring 
tide

Stopped not to smile 'or frown.

HE KNEW A DESERT.
It was the geography lesson in the 

infant’s class, and the patient tea
cher was doing her best to instill 
into the minds of the little ones 
the meaning of the word "desert.’

‘So you see, children," she said,
. desert is a great place where no

thing will grow. Now Johnny Tom
kins, I don’t believe you were lis
tening.”

“Yes I was, teacher.”
“And do you know what a desert 

is ?”
“Yes, teacher—a place where no

thing will grow.”
“That is correct. Now, give me an 

instance of one of the world’s de-

'My daddy’s head, teacher!” ven
tured Johnny.

He who would listen were curious to 
know

Whence came the sunny travellers. 
Ay, the word

Is true, the town in passing light
ly heard

Of violets aglow.

The spring has pitched his taber
nacles where 

One who is on the watch for early 
signs

Can easily espy the olden lines 
Traced with the wood-folk's care.

Come out awhile, and see t.h«m delve 
and build

Who are to be our neighbors. Make 
the rounds

With the first-comers, who but set 
the bounds

Where much shall be fulfilled.
—Boston Transcript.

At
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PROVED MEN VAIN, 
à dinner party. recently a lady

******
WHEN THE FIRE DIES.

RECIPES.

**
QUARTER INCH IRON IVjTEAD 

OF BRASS RODS.
Have you learned the trick of using 

quarter inch Iron wire instead „f 
hkass rods for the hanging • of sash 
curtains ? For the shams, the 
«nantie and closet curtains, all the 
extra '‘shirrs- put up- in house de
corations it answers Just as welt end 

price. It is
necessary to have a little boot, of 
gold paint and to "wash" t\ loth 
ter the ~k« «* —a ... c— ,t

Grape fruit makes a delightful sa
lad when mixed with mayonnaise or 
French dressing. Break each sec-, 
tion apart, leaving no trace of the 
membrane adhering to the pulp. 
When served on a lettuce leaf oi 
sprinkled with powdered sugar, it ia 
reduced to the simplest elements as 
a salad.

Oysters come to the assistance of 
the much-tried housewife in a va
riety of delicious possibilities. Cur
ried oysters will be welcomed for 
their unusual flavor. Fry a moder
ate sized Spanish onto* till well 
browned in some butter, stir in three 
tables poonsful of curry powder, and 
mix well over the fire. Pour in 
gradually a sufficient quantity of 
broth, add a grated cocoanut and a 
very sour apple—or two tamarinds— 
if they can be obtained, and boil 
until the cocoanut ia tender. Thi 
en with two tablcepoonsful of 

d with a tittle water, 
with salt, stir and boil for

SpB'iji

illustrated admirably a point which 
ihe wished to make in reply to 
man who had just said that "wo
men were vainer than men.”

“Of course,” said the lady, “I ad
mit that women are vain and men 
are not. There are a thousand 
proofs that this is so. Why, the 
necktie of the handsomest man in 
the*room is even now up the back 
of his collar."

There were six men present, and 
each of them put his hand gently 
behind his back. And the ladies 
smiled.

—\--------------- —---------- j---- -

Suffered Terrible Agony
FROM MIN ACROSS 

HIS KIDNEYS.

DOAN'S
KIDNEY
Si

When the hearth-fire dies, and night 
comes on apace.

Beyond the walls of darkening woods 
I see

The sunset burning bright for you 
and me.

Out there within the gathering dusk 
your face

Smiles softly back with tender pity
ing grace.

Begirt with snow, the dreary land
scape seems

Too lonely for my mood. Begone, 
these dreams!

At w«Mof day. 'wh™ flreUght

no

When the hearth-flre dies, ,our . 
comes back to me e

And nestles warn, and close again,, 
my heart, “«euut

O melancholy, thou canst have 
part

and ^

Blow, winds, and lash your snow 
against the pane;

Your cry, unto a lover's heart ls

Love, is it thy warm breath I feels 
“Arise r

DeV heart from dreaming o'er 
hearth-fire dies !” 

—Charlotte Callahan,
Magazine.

the

in Donohoe’s
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TO A CHILD.

Thou lovest me for what I am; and 
naught

It masters what I wear or give 
Thine eyes

Sound all the depths of life's dis- 
honesties.

Hold cannot tempt thee. Thou canst 
not be bought.

Thy favor must be won by worth 
not sought

With sweetmeats or the larger 
bribes of lies

Pretence doth utter. By the thin 
disguise

Of garb or station thou art never 
caught.

Thou never judgest by the hollow
ring

Of purses. Mali I never fail to meet
H«e great rebuke of thy deserved 

disdain.
So from thy trust shall I sincere

ness bring;
So shall mine unbetraying soul re-

Unlured by guile, unnetted by de
ceit.

—Maurice Smiley, in Scribner's.
******
A PICTURE.

Cardiiel Faces Danger.

Ü

Cardinal Frisco, Archbishop of 
Naplpa. has been indefatigable in his 
eilorts to relieve the sufferers in the 
desolated villages around Vesuvius. 
The Cardinal has made many trips 
to the most threatened portions • of 
the mountains, at the greatest per
sonal risk, to succor and comfort 
the people. . Special prayers are be
ing constantly offered up at all the 

9 in Naples. Bosco Beale, one 
of the villages nearest the volcano, 

the birthplace oi the Cardinal, 
the home of most or his rela-

AN EX-HAM GIVES 
UNSTINTED PRAISE

‘Dodds Kidney Pille ere the Very Best 
Medicine I ever Used for Kidney 

Trouble.”

The night waa chill and by my study
fire

I eat and nursed my lately kindled 
ire,

For just within the hour my little 
girl

Had done some trifling wrong, and, 
like a churl.

In anger I had struck the child a 
blow

And driven her from me, 0 may God 
do so

To me and more also if I repeat 
The folly of that hour. With lagging 

feet
She crept away, and through the 

open door 
I saw her climb the stair. Now here

tofore
Each night she came and sat upon 

my knee
And eased her troubled heart, or else 

in glee
She told me something that had 

caused her mirth.
Ah me 1 My fire seemed now but 

little worth—
Its warmth and brightness vanished 

with hef flight,
And how I missed her kiss and low 

''Good-night,”
A white-robed figure steals into the 

room.
Like some fair lily full of sweet per

fume,
And with her face pressed close 

against my breast,
I am forgiven and she sinks to rest. 
-WilliaV D Goold.

i, ex-esyerefea»-
iillce to the merit 

1 Fills.
G^manoque; Ont., April 23—(Spe

cial.)—“I suffered from kidney trou
ble," writes Mr. Sheppard, of this 

lace, "and though. I tried many 
ider a doctor a 

no better. I had 
Lumbago,

I at times all 
. was dry. 

hot sleep, 
pempim I

ad bad
tie

Girls and Boys:
Are you not all ihappy « 

t.ving such lovely spring 
Hi, i, the moat interest! 
the year. Tiny shoots a: 
here and there. Now, wo 
M flne inn to go searcl 
sr^ing flowers. Then writ 
jag me about them, where 
them and what they are 

goow we would all be i 
Wake up. little lolka.

Your loving

AUNT I

•H* *H1

year Aunt Becky:
Will you please Admit ai 

tle niece to the column, 
not seen any Quebecers’ m 
yet, but I hfcpe my exampl; 
followed by many. You 
none of your nieces or nei 
Interested in that lonj 
“plan" of yours, but, dee 
you are mistaken—for my 
6Wait anxiously every Tru« 
hoping that you have at 1 
tided to unfold it. I am 
of my cousins feel the san 
only they are too shy to a

All the cousins in the co 
to ' have brothers and sin 
most feel envious when I l 
them, I am lonely at hon 
neither brother nor sister, 
mother is dead, too, so y 
Aunt Becky, how I would 
you and my cousins if I n 
admitted to the column.

Hoping to see this letter 
I remain,

Your loving niece, 
IR

Quebec, April 22.

(I am happy to welcome 
the corner, Irene, and hop 
he a regular contributor.-

*M* 'l"l* •§"§?

Dear Aunt Becky:
I was so sorry when I 

see any letters in the cor 
week, and I hope that it 
happen again. L always 
or mamma to read them 1 
go to Sunday school at 
Church and I like it very 
am just five years old. I 
see my letter in print, I r 

Your little niece 
ET

(The little folks are rea 
an interest in the corner, I 
Write a very nice letter 1 
five-year-old .—Ed. )
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WYNKEN, BLYNKBN Al

By Eugene FI 
Wynken, Blynken and 

Sailed off in a wood 
Sailed* on a river of ci 

Into a sea of dew, 
“Where are you going 

you wish ?”
The old moon asked 

“We have come to fis 
ring-fish

That lived in the be 
Nets of silver and gi 

Said Wynken, 
Blynken,
And Nod.

The old mooi 
song,

As they rod 
And the wii 

night loi
Ruffled the 

The little e 
fish

That lived : 
“Now cast y

Never afeart 
» So cried th 
, three,

! Wynkei

And

®ut I shall i

,( 1
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pyu Girls and Boys:
Are yott not all happy that .

Tuiving such lovely "pring 
This is the most interesting t 
the year. Tiny shoots are P 
here and there. Now, would 
M toe lun to go searching 

^og flowers. Then write m. 
isg me about them, where you 
them end what they are called. 
toow we would all be Interested. 

Wahe up. little folks.
Your loving

AUNT BECKY.

++++++

Tear Aunt Becky:
Will you please admit another lit

tle niece to the column. I have 
„ot seen any Quebecers' names in it 
vet, but I hbpe my1 example will be 
followed by many. You say that 
DOne of your nieces or nephews are 
interested in that long-promised 
"plan" of yours, but, dear Auntie, 
you are mistaken—for my part I 
swait anxiously every True Witness, 
hoping that you have at length de
cided to unfold it. I am sure many 
oi my cousins feel the same as I, 
only they are too shy to ask you.

All the cousins in the column seem 
to'have brothers and sisters. Ï al
most feel envious when I read about 
them, I am lonely at home, having 
neither brother nor sister. My dear 
mother is dead, too, so you 
Aunt Becky, how I would apprwiate 
you and my cousins if I might be 
admitted to the column.

Hoping to see this letter in print, 
I remain,

Your loving niece,
IRENE E.

Quebec, April 22.

(I am happy to welcome you to 
the corner, Irene, and hope you will 
he a regular contributor.—Ed.)

44 44

Dear Aunt Becky:
I was so sorry when I did not 

see any letters in the corner this 
week, and I hope that it will not 
happen again. 1 always get papa 
or mamma to read them to me. I 
go to Sunday school at St. Agnes 
Church and I like it very much. I 
am just five years old. Hoping to 
see my letter in print, I remain, 

Your little niece,
EfTHEL T.

(The little folks are really taking 
an interest in the corner, I see. You 
write a very nice letter for a tiny 
five-year-old .—Ed. )
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WYNKEN, BLYNKBN AND NOD.

By Eugene Field 
Wynken, Blynken and Nod one night 

Sailed off in a wooden shoe— 
Sailed* on a river of crystal light 

Into a sea of dew,
“Where are you going, and what do 

you wish?”
The old moon asked the three.

“We have come to fish for the her
ring-fish

That lived in the beautiful Sea. 
Nets of silver and gold baye we, 

Said Wynken,
Blynken,
And Nod.

Tbe old moon laughed and sang a 
song, - [

As they rocked in the wooden slice; 
And the wind that sped then all 

night long
Ruffled the waves of dew;

Th» little stars were the herrlng- 
flsh

That lived in the beautiful sea. 
ow cast your nets wherever you 

x wish—
Never cleared are we I

1 So cried the stars to the flehertrien 
j three, '

- Wynken,
Blynken,
And Nod.

^Tolhe* I0"8 th6ir netB th<=y threw

*: iirajfiwooden shoe, 
Bringing the flshe 

Twas all so

--------------------
Wynken and Blynken are two little 

eyes,
And Nod is a little head.

And the wooden shoe that sailed the 
skies

Is a wee one's trundle-bed:
So shut your eyes while mother sings

Of wonderful sights that be,
And you shall see the bea-i if.il

things
As you rock on the misty sea
Where the old shoe rocked the fish

ermen three—
Wynken,
Blynken,
And Nod.
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, WALTER'S MISTAKE.

"I wonder when my new hat will
come home ?” It was Walter’s mo
ther who asked the question of her 
sister as they sat sewing. It seemed 
to Walter that it was at least the 
tenth time that day that his mother 
had asked the same question. He 
was trying to read, and felt very 
much annoyed that he had to hear 
so much about that hat.

"Lovely blue violets!” he heard 
her say; "black satin bows, five 
dashing ones, too !"'

Walter got up and left the room. 
He hated the sound of the word 
"hat.” There was no delivery of 
the express in the place, so the mem
bers of the different families were 
notified when any express packages 
came to them, and they had to call 
for them. That evening a postal 
card arrived notifying Mrs. Lake 
that there was a package for her 
at the station.

"It's my hat ! I really believe that 
it is !” cried Mrs. Lake in a de
lighted tone. "Walter, dear,don't 
forget to stop for it to-morrow/'

"Bother the old hat!” he ex
claimed.

But the next morning he was not 
to hear the end of the hat, for he 
had scarcely taken his seat at the 
table when his mother and aunt 
began:

"Don’t forget that package at the 
station; it's all paid for.”

Walter dared not answer back, for 
his father was there, and he was 
afraid of him. At last he left the 
room without any cakes. They all 
looked at him in surprise, for Wal
ter never refused cakes unless he 
felt ill, and this morning he was 
the picture of health. What could 
be the matter ? It was not that he 
did not want them, only his mind 
was so full of angry thoughts that 
he did not notice them. Old Debby, 
the cook, muttered to herself as she 
turned over an extra large one for 
the second time, for the sight of 
her favorite going out so early in 
the morning without cakes had made 
her absent-minded.

"Hope he ain-t sick,” she said 
to herself, as she watched him leave 
the yard.

When Walter reached the village he 
went to the station the first thing 
and got the package. It was just 
about the size of a hat-box, and 
just about the weight of it, so 
Walter concluded that it was his 
mother’s hat.

"Handle with care,” he read on 
the wrappings of the box.

"How silly,” he said, "as if a hat 
could be hurt !”

He carried it carefully until he 
reached Tom’s house. Tom was a 
great chum of his, and they always 
spent part of every Saturday to
gether.

"Stay to dinner,” they urged, but 
Walter felt that he ought to go 
home with the box. "It's mother's 
new hat,” he said, "and I ought to
go.”

Thai pain in the 
Back is Kidney Trouble

GIN PILLS WILL CURE IT
A strain or severe cold, or a dozen ^ 

other causes may have started it*—but, 
the Kidneys are at the bottom of it. 
Backache (especially in the “ «nail ” 
of the back) means Kidney Disease. 
Plasters and liniments give some relief, 
but they never cure. Lots of people, 
with swollen hands and feet, are treating 
themselves for rheumatism, when, in fact, 
their sick kidneys are causing the pain 
and swelling. GIN PILLS cure that 
pain in the Back every time, because 
they «ma the Kidneys.
v„ st- Joseph’s Horae, St. Cloud, Minn 

June 29th 1905
I received the Gin Pills safely and am 

taking them every day I have suffered 
intensely from kidney trouble for many 
years, Since I took your pile, I have a very 
good appetitt. and sleep soundly, I feel 
no more pain. Enclose please find money 
order for Si for which please send me two 
boxes of Gin Pills.

FATHER BONIFACE,
Moll. 0. S B.

If you have tried plasters, liniments 
and doctors, save your money and try 
GIN PILLS FREE. Write us your 
name and address, and in what paper 
you saw this offer, and we will send 
you a free sample box of GIN PILLS. 
These famous Pills for Sick Kidneys 
are sold by all druggists at 50c a box, or 
6 boxes for $2 50.

THE BOLE DRUG CO. - WINNIPEG, Man.

into one that irradiated the whole1 and as the train came -up-stood on

It was a great temptation, and 
Walter tried to think how he could 
arrange a way so that he could 
stay.

"Telephone,” was Tom’s happy 
suggestion, and Walter had the de
sired permission to stay.

It was nearly five when he started 
on his way home, walking slowly at 
first. At last he gave the box a 
toss and caught it before it touched 
the ground. Then he threw it up 
again.

'Handle with care,” it read.
'Stuff and nonsense 1” he said

At that moment he passed By a 
lamppost. The man was cleaning 

Walter always liked to 
so now he stood for a

OotmtiCoocis AND Cons.
The Kind That Stick.

Dm Kind That Tam To 
BRONCHITIS.

Tin Kind Thnt Bad In 
CONSUMPTION.

Do MAS give A sold the elm* to Mille ON 
h**e, bntoa the fine oign of i* «0 to your 

drank* ml «0IA bottle of

region
"Aren’t you homesick, Norah ?” 

asked the sad-eyed Mrs. Winton.
"Sure, I've no home to be home

sick for. Isn’t that a blessing, 
now ?” Norah replied.

If it rained it was "just tho day 
for work in the house/' or "fine 
growing weather.” When tho sun 

! shone until it parched the f elds, 
Norah could always say, "A bless
ing on the sunshine! There's many a 
one in a dark city street would be 
envying us the light of it. ' When 
Norah had a toothache, she declar
ed "it was worth the while to have 
the pain, it felt so good to get 
over it.”

By and by Mrs. Winton was ill, 
and it was Norah who told her. "It’s 
a joy, sure, to be sick once in a 
while, so that you may find out 
hbw much the childer love you. 
They’re shy like about sayin' so 
when you’re on your feet; but let 
them get you once in bed, and it’s 
easy to see their hearts brimmin' 
out in their eyes.”

So for two years Norah lived her 
humble life, doing her plain duty, 
never developing into the least bit 
of a heroine, saving nobody’s life, 
making no startling discoveries, hav
ing no adventures.

But when she fell seriously ill of 
typhoid fever, and for three weeks 
spoke scarcely a rational word, anil 
lost even her well-worn smile from 
her thin face, the family realized 
that her cheerful heart had been as 
precious to them as her ready 
hands.

Somebody’s got to be an under
study for Norah in good temper,” 
said Tom; and every Winton eachoed 
hie word. By the time Noran was 
well again her brave example had 
wrought its charm, and the Win- 
ton's, big and little, emulated her 
happy spirit.

"If Norah ever falls ill again,” said 
Tom, "we don’t mean to be left 
without a smile to bless ourselves 
with !”—and they never were.—The 
Companion.
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the globe, 
watch him, 
moment.

"Hulloa !" the man called out.
Walter heartily returned the sal

utation.
What you got there ?” the man

It's mother’s spring hat!” Wal
ter said, and then added: "I must 
hurry home, it's getting late.”

After he had gone a step or two 
he gave the box a violent kick. At 
the same moment he heard an ex
clamation from the man. Turning, 
Walter saw that he had dropped the 
globe, and that it lay in a thous
and pieces. Walter was frightened 
before he turned, for he heard the 
sound of something cracking, and 
for a second was dumb with dis-

How silly I am!” he said. "Of 
course it was the. globe, for how 
could a hat crack ?”

"Don't drop your hat box,” the 
man called out after him. "It may 
not be your ma'a hat after all.”

Walter picked up the box in si
lence. He did not give it another 
hit, byt carried it very carefully to 
his mother, and left the room. He 
went downstairs to the library, 
which was under his mother’s room. 
He tried to read, but he could not 
fix his mind on his book. What an 
excitement there was over the hat ! 
At last he heard his mother call 
him.

"Yes, mother, I’m coming,” he 
called out.

When he reached the room he found 
the entire family, including his 
older brother and sister, who had 
just returned from a week's visit 
unexpectedly.

'Hulloa, Walt,” hie brother called 
out. "Why are you not a little more 
careful about your express packages? 
Here is your globe for your aquar
ium which we bought for you as 
present, all smashed. They forgot 
to put it in a wooden box, and only 
put on ‘Handle with care. ’ ”

Walter started in dismay and dis
appointment. So that was the 
crack thçt he had heard instead of 
the lamp globe.

"I thought,” he said, in a choking 
voice, "I thought that it was mo
ther’s spring hat !”

NORAH, THE OPTIMISE'.

Norah was an inveterate optimist. 
She came to "do for” the Wintons 
Just after they lost their 'üionry; 
and when they moved to the\ west
ern farm, which was all they saved 
out of the wreck, she went, too. 

the time they began their long.
half across the conti- 

ia addition to

the track facing the train whinney- 
ing. The train stopped, and then 
moving slowly the mare trotted 
ahead af it until she came to the 
bridge, where the trainmen and 
passengers succeeded in extricating 
the colt, which trotted off with its 
mother apparently perfectly happy. 
—Geo. T. Angell, in Dumb Animals.
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WATCH OUT.
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ORIGIN OF MOTHER GOOSE.

The earliest date at which Mother 
Goose, says the Dial, appears 
the author of children’s stories, 
1697, when Charles Perrault, a dis
tinguished French litterateur, pub
lished in Paris a little book of 
tales which he had during that uLd 
the preceding year contributed to 
a magazine known as the Recueil, 
printed at The Hague. This book 
has a frontispiece in which is pic
tured an old woman tolling stories 
to a family group by the firesiJo, 
while in the background are the 
words in large characters, "Contes 
de ma Mere l’Oye” ("Tales of My 
Mother Goose”). These tales were 
eight in number, consisting of the 
following: "Little Red Riding
Hood,” "The Sisters Who Dropped 
From Their Mouths Diamonds and 
Toads,” "Bluebeard,” "The Sleeping 
Beauty,'* "Puss In Boots,” "Cin
derella,” "Riquet With the Tuft,” 
and '"Torn Thumb,” or "Little 
Thumb” (Petit Poucet), as he is 
here called. "Riqjuet With the Tuft” 
is the only one of the collection 
which seems not to have maintained 
its popularity in English and Ame
rican collections.

It is thus pretty clear that Motber 
Goose was of 1 French extraction and 
of at least 1 respectable antiquity. 
But thus far nothing has been heard 
of her "Mielodies.” She began her 
existence as the raconteur of fairy 
tales, not as the nursery poetess.

++ ++ ++
A YOUNG ARTIST.

Little Willie made a drawing,
And he showed mamma with pride. 

"What is 'that?” he asked, exultant, 
" ’Titi a puppy,” she replied.

Then he took it to his father.
Who exclaimed: "I wonder now 1 
It's a quadruped for certain.
I should say it was a cow.”

Willie wondered that his parents 
Did so strangely disagree.

"It was meant to be the sofa 
In the parlor," murmured be. 

—Washington Star.

++ ++ ++
A MARE FLAGGED THE TRAIN.

Mr. J. D. Perry, editor oj the 
Daily Tribune, Temple, Texas, sends 
us a remarkable story of the intelli
gence of a mare which saved her 
colt from being killed by stopping a 
train on the I. and G. N. railroad. 
It is certified to by the

re's colt had i 

<**>«** *■n.

Watch out, Mr. Hoppergrass!
It’s soon yo' song begin;

De mockin’ bird—he see you,
F.n he soon’ll twitch you in!

Watch, out, Mister Butterfly!
Mighty fine you look;

LIT gal a-chasin’ you,
Ter press you in a book ! -.x

Ain’t dis life got trouble 
Ever* single day !

Only thing’ll save you 
Is ter keep out er do way!

44 44 44

THE LION’S MOUTH.

The use of the lion’s mouth as the 
vent of a fountain is quite common, 
so much so that it cannot possibly 
be considered accidental. As a mat
ter of fact the custom came to us 
from the Egyptians, who adopted 
it because the annual inundation of 
the Nile takes place when tho sun is 
in the constellation Leo, the lion. 
The allusion is too obvious to need 
pointing out. f

44 44 44

BOYS ARE WATCHED.

When we see the boys in the 
streets and public places we often 
wonder if they know that business 
men are watching them. In every 
bank, store and office there will 
soon be a place for a boy to fill. 
Those who have the management of 
the affairs of business will select 
one of the boys. They will not 
select him for his ability to swear 
or smoke cigarettes. Business men 
may have a few loose habits them
selves, but they are looking for boys 
who are as near gentlemen in every 
sense of the word as they can find, 
and they are able to give the cha
racter of everybody in the city. 
They are not looking for rowdies. 
When a boy applies for one of these 
places and is refused they may not 
tell him, but the boy can depend 
upon it that he’s been rated accord
ing to his behavior. Boys cannot 
afford to adopt the habits and con
versations of thé loafers and row
dies if they ever want to be called 
to responsible positions.

T. J. O’NEILL,
REAL ESTATE AGENT,

180 ST. JAMES 8TRECT.
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NEW FRIENDS AND OLD.

This is a story told of a little 
/girl who was • presented with a 
beautiful doll. t’he next day her 
mother noticed that after holding 
her new treasure for a few moments, 
she would take her old doll into 
her arms and caress it fondly. 
"You see,” she explained, feeling 
her mother’s questioning eyes upon 
her, "I dont want Josie to think 
that I don’t love her any more just 
because Alice has come.”

There are a great many of you 
young people who might learn a 
lesson from this thoughtful little 
mother. There are some of you when 
you first meet new acquaintances, you 
see nothing but their good traits, 
and these you view through the ro
siest of glasses. The old friends 
seem commonplace and uninterest
ing in comparison. And then the

new wears off” and the friends you 
thought possessed of all the virtues 
are superceeded by others equally 
charming for a time.

No one would object to the making 
of new friends. It is wise to do 
that whenever we can. But no
thing is more wrong or foolisli than 
to wound our old friends by neglect
ing or ignoring them as soon as 
we make a new acquaintance who 
pleases us.

THE AGE OP STEEL
Per Ho. i aa WaUoo Otflca I

Steel ia rapidly replacing wood and 
mortar a. a material for the interior of 
hornet, «a well ta for the structural part of 
“aky «râpera. ” Metal Walla anâ Ceü- 
toga art more durable and «unitary than 
piaster, and have the still greater advan-
too, they cmne in many désigna that lend 

V» rich. harm, 
fetal Shingles—which last e 
-er rust or leak and at * 

proof—wrotemam

TIGHT B00P,
Or

DRY BASEMENT ;
FOB

METAL SKYLIGHTS
Or Any

SHEET METAL WORK
CALL ON

CEO. W. REED 4 CO.,
337 Craig 8t. W.

OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST
HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS.

A
ny even numbered section of Do, 

minion Lands in MeiitH, o, 
the Northwest Provinces, excepting 

8 and 36, not reserved, may be 
homesteaded by any person who in 
tho sole hand of a family, or any 
mala over 18 years of age, to the 
estent of one-quarter, section of 160 
scree, more or lean.

Entry may be made personally at 
the local land office for the dietrtet 
In which the iaadds eltuete. or If Uw 
homesteader desires, he may, on ap
plication to the Minister of ths In
terim-, Ottawa, the Commissioner of 
immigration, Winnipeg, or ths moat 
agent receive authority lor some one 
to make entry for him.

The homesteader ia required to per
form the condition» connected there
with under une of the following planet 

(1) At leant aix month»' residence 
upon and cultivation of the land m 

each year for three year».
(3) If thq father (or mother. If tha 

father la deceased) of the homestead
er resides upon a farm in the vicinity 
of the lend entered for the require
ments aa to residence may be satin- 
fled by such person residing with the 
lather or mother,

(8) If the settler ban hie permanent 
residence upon farming land owned 
by him in the vicinity of his home
stead, the requirements aa to re* 
dense may be satisfied by residence 
upon the mid land.

Six months’ notice In writing 
should be given to the. Commieeionor 
of Dominion Lemde at Ottawa of In
tention to apply for parent.

N B —Unauthorised publication of 
this advertisement will o*t be paid

vr- ; ;-,
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needed so much, as several miles of 
their tracks had sunk beneath the 
shock, not far from the entrance to 
the city. It is impossible to esti
mate either the loss of life or of 
property. The number of dead va
ries from 600 to 2000, but as a 
matter of fact it will never be known 
how many perished in the dreadful 
upheaval and the consequent des
truction. Homeless, the rich and 
poor gathered together in the magni
ficent Golden Gate Park, there to 
share the hardships of a common 
life, with the ground for their pil
low and the starry heavens for their 
covering. The greatest of all mo
dern disasters,

The first clause in the new Bill 
provides that from the 1st of Ja
nuary, 1908, a school shall not be 
recognized as a public elementary 
school unless it is a school provided 
by the local educational authority. 
In other words,

h*ve broken off from the 'Anglican 
establishment. Why should any gov
ernment establish one form o! re
ligious teaching and abolish an
other ?

no elementary school 
shall receive a cent of the people’s 
taxes unless it becomes a provided 
school within the meaning of the 
Education Act. A provided school

Cardinal Rampolla c 
fortieth anniversary of 
on St. Joseph's day. 
priest of St. Peter’s, 
rich collection of vest® 
sacristy of the world’s

DR. CRAPSEY'S CASE.
Notwithstanding the tendency of 

modern liberalism to compromise 
with principles there sounds every 
now, and again amongst the sects 
an unauthoritative call for a halt. 
Things are allowed to go to great 
lengths', preachers are listened to 
with itching ears who have no dop- 
ma to defend and no creed to ex
plain. If there were authority it 
would have put a stop to preaching 
and tenets long before tt^e deepest 
instinct of Christianity was scandal
ized. A case of this kind is pre
sented in the Rev. Dr. Crapsey 
through the press of the country. 
After abandoning the proceedings 
which had been instituted against 
him a new trial was started ' last

no Catechism or religious dogma 
distinctive pf any particular denomi
nation shall be taught. Rut. ir 
Mr Birrell’s

of precious Brussels lace which- had 
been presented to Pius IX. and by 
him to the Cardinal. He also gave 
to the use of St. Peter's a splendid 
chalice that Leo 3CTTT had pre
sented to him. Both gifts are 
wbrth "a king’s ransom."

words, the religious 
teaching in these schools shall be a 
"system of simple religious exer
cises, in conformity wit^i. ilie needs 

■ oi the vast majority of the Protes
tant population is provided." By. 
the ,use of the word "Protestant1' 
in such a connection, it is implied 
that Catholic schools are not com
prehended by the definition: and Mr. 
Birrell explains further that In 
schools at present receiving public 
grants the same kind < f religious in
struction as is n-MV given will lw 
gtvm In the same school. with-

it defies description 
and baffles the deepest sympathy of 
nations and individuals alliter 

There are many times in history, 
when sympathy can find no practi
cal expression, and never reach the 
end it aims at. Such an occasion 
to the present disastrous state of

It hem been for some time a mat
ter of conjecture who would be call
ed to the flattering and responsible 
position of Director of the Vatican

Money is

m' a ':r

• -■ 38»
" ; ;

that It can

He Tree VltaeM biatieg A Ntthhiaf Ca
tf If Antoine Street. Alontraat, Canada. 

P O. Bo* ns*.

for day.
tic.

SUBSCWnON PRICE.
Canada (our excepted), United

State» and Hewfonndland........  Jl-OO
City and Foreign...,,....... . Sl.oO

Tea*»: P.TA.L1 l* Aorxxca.

CHANGE OF ADDRESS.—When order- 
lng change of address ifls neceeaary to
send old ae well as new address.

SUBSCRIBERS In WeetmSmt, Montreal 
annex, Montreal West, Verdun, Point St 
Charles, St. Henri, Maieonneuve, Ste. 
Cuneeonde, 8t. Louie du Mile End, will m 
future hare tops/ $1A0, owing to change 
in P. 0. regulations. This takes effect with 
subscriptions commencing January, 1905. 
Subscriptions dating before then will not be 
Sected until time of renewal.

AH Communications should be addressed 
to the TRUE WITNESS P- A P. CO., P. 0. 
Box 1138.

NOTICE.
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» fully their energy, their i 
pa thy in the present hour
trial. No sooner doee the i 
reach this distant east, thaï/ not 
only Washington, the centre of all 
the Union, but the Eastern States, 
and cities such as Boatoh, New 
York, show their sorrow by out
pouring their millions to relieve 
their suffering fellow-Citizells. Mes
sages of sympathy pour in to the 
mourning city from all quarters, for 
not a single heart or nation but 
doee not grieve at such a disaster 
falling upon a city whose spiritual 
want, whose commercial success, and 
whose charming surroundings are so 
dreadfully affected as is San Fran- 
ciso by the awful earthquake of 
April 16th, which will live in his
tory as one of the severest catas
trophes of all times.

The instant and spontaneous ac
tion of our Government at Ottawa 
in voting $100,000 towards the re
lief fund has acted as a spur to 
Canadian civic and individual co
operation. The catastrophe hem 
thus exhibited the close and genuine 
interests of neighborliness between 
the two nations.

THURSDAY, APRIL 26, 1906.

&AN FRANCISCO.

A week ago last Wednesday the 
civilized world was terror-stricken 
by the despatches from the Pacific 
Coast announcing that a violent 
earthquake shock had destroyed 
many of the principal buildings of 
San Francisco. The first sensation 
was felt at about ten minutes past 
live in the morning, when many were 
-either killed outright, or narrowly 
escaped efrom the falling buildings 
in which they had rested for the: 
night. No sooner had the buildings 
collapsed tl|an a second demon ol 
destruction—fire—took possession of 
the city. Row upon row of magni
ficent buildings fell victims to the 
flames. Nothing seemed to stop 
the dreadful march of the destroying 
messenger. Explosives were used 
freely to prevent the spread, but all 
in vain. Onward, still onward, un
til the business section and the low
er residential portion were com
pletely destroyed. Fire laid low 
what the earthquake had spared. 
Three hundred thousand were thus 
left homeless, whilst business and 
commerce were completely paralyzed. 
Communication with the outside 
world was an impossibility. Those 
-who had friends in the fated city 
waited in silence and hoped for the 
beet. Lines of railway could not

Olinnl (AO Al.n n . . An

truction.

share the hardships

ENGLISH EDUCATION BILL.
Our Old Country exchanges bring 

us the text of Mr. Birrell’s explana
tion in the British House of Com
mons of* the new Education Bill. 
Many interests are affected by the 
measure, and public opinion through
out Great Britain is keenly excited 
concerning its principles. The three 
leading features of the measure, 
explained by its parliamentary au
thor, are : (1) The establishment of 
elementary public schools in England 
and Wales under representative po
pular control. (2) The establish
ment of undenominational religious 
teaching. (3) The abolition of the 
religious test for teachers.

When we say that the Bill pro
poses to establish undenominational 
religious teaching, and leaves religi
ous minorities in the hands of the 
local authorities, the net result be
comes .somewhat of a puzzle to par
ents whose interests are at stake. 
The fundamental error in the Bill— 
the error which the Parliament of 
Canada refused to be led into in 
the cases of Alberta and Saskatche
wan—is that Mr. Birrell does not 
confront Parliament with its right 
to protect religious minorities. That 
right is shifted to the shoulders of 
the local authorities, and may in 
some instances be frittered away by 
the changing aspects of public opi
nion in a country like Great Bri
tain, where classes are well defined, 
but where class majorities vary 
widely even in adjoining parishes. 
Thus in the same county the spec
tacle might be witnessed, if this 
Bill should be passed in its pre
sent form, of the protection of reli
gious minorities in some parishes and 
the abolition of minority rights in

a public elementary 
unless it to a school provided

mindedaees of the local 
But the Lyndon Tablet takes the 
other view, and says that the local 
authorities are not in all cases to 
be trusted. The Bill, ntCya the Tab
let, leaves It tb the local education
al authorities to say whether Ca
tholic parents shall have Catholic, 
schools with Catholic teachers, and 
in that respect is merely permissive. 
Giving no security more than the 
measure of local option explained 
above. The Tablet's to as extreme n 
view of the outlook as we have read 
in any quarter. ' It says: "A, new 
Penal Law. seems the shortest anti 
simplest description of the new Edu
cation Bill la its relation to Ca
tholic schools." Henceforth, it 
claims, that there is to be but one 
class of public elementary school, 
and Catholics must either surrender 
their schools , to local authorities or 
see them starve. If they refuse to 
give up their schools, they are to 
be treated as pariahs, or people 
apart. But they will of a certainty 
be rated and taxed to pay for 
other people's schools"—whether they 
have to support their own or not 
independently. The Tablet nails 
its colors to the formula of Catholic 
teachers for Catholic children, de
claring against the belief expressed 
by Mr. Birrell that in practice local 
authorities would appoint none but 
Catholic teachers.

Parliament should have given its 
assurance as a right guarded by 
statute. This is what the Parlia
ment of Canada gave.

As against the extreme opinion, we 
observe that Archbishop Bourne has 
decided to wait for the full text of 
the measure before making any de
claration. He has communicated 
this decision to Mr. John Redmond, 
Chairman of the Irish Parliamentary 
Party, and, as the Irish Party have 
the interest of Catholic schools 
closely at heart, they, too, intend 
to consider their actions very care
fully.

Unionist opinion is divided by cha
racteristic extremes. Whilst leading 
English Unionists are disappointed 
that Archbishop Bourne has nbt 
promptly condemned the Bill, Lord 
Londonderry on the other hand says 
that the entire Bill is a proposal to 
grant separate treatment to the 
Roman Catholic communities, be
cause without such permission the 
Irish party would certainly not sup
port the Government. '

Here in Canada, In view of the 
strong and manly stand which our 
Dominion Government * took in 
framing the Constitution of the 
Western Provinces, we feel bound to 
say that it is weak policy for the 
Campbell-Bannerman Government to 
go only half-way in securing the 
rights of definite religious teaching 
in elementary^ schools. Although in 
all probability the Bill will work 
out satisfactorily to the Catholic 
parents, it is the duty of the Gov
ernment to place its guarantee be
yond all controversy by mniHng re
ligious teaching a statutory right. 
So-called "undenominational reli
gious teaching’’ is in fact the creed 
of Methodists and other sects that

such a gentleman would be to with
draw, and join th<r Unitarians or 
take to the road. But he. persiste 
in staying where he to-retaining the 
rectorehip of St. Andrew's Church 
in Rochester. In this, he has the 
unanimous support of his vestry. The 
following is the advice jot the house 
of bishops upon similar cases: "If 
one finds, whatever his office or place 
in the church, that he has lost his 
hold upon the fundamental verities 
then in the name of common hones* 
ty let him be silent or withdraw." 
For a bench of bishops to give such 
advice to such insubordinate teach
ers to childish and absurd. It comes 
of that lack of authority which can 
neither judge a proposition, nor in
sist upon the execution of a deci
sion. A church without authority 
is law without judge or sanction. 
How can a church, acting In such a 
vacillating way, maintain respect or 
carry conviction ? Tossed about by 
every wind of doctrine, the ship be
comes a sport the waves, 
drifts .with the tide of novelties and 
falsifying compromises. Without 
compass, without. rudder, without 
pilot it to borne down the rapids of 
scepticism, rationalism and unbelief. 
Its ministers can preach what they 
like. The doctrine they announced 
a short time ago they may now 
contradict. This is the advice given 
to Dr. Crapsey. The committee ori
ginally appointed to consider the 
charge of heresy, reported that he 
was a man "who easily surrenders 
himself to his intellectual vagaries." 
A complimentary report surely 1 
Then it is suggested that Dr. Crap
sey should recite and affirm his be
lief in the creeds of the church, and 
thereby avoid the commotion of a 
trial. What nonsense 1 Do men 
play at religion ? Is there a reality 
in matters spiritual ? A man, if he 
be a man at all, cannot interiorly 
hold one thing and exteriorly pro
claim the opposite. If Dr. Crapsey 
is sincere he will stand his trial. 
But to trifle with truth to to raise 
a storm which must sweep away all 
religious belief. A trial needs 
lawfully constituted Judge; It i 
authority. This is wanting. When 
it is not to be found evidence of law 
cannot be decided, nor can the sen
tence be carried out. Sentiment 
should keep its place, and sympathy 
springing from long existing rela
tions must still yield to the com
mon weal. But when authority has 
no power, sentiment overrides truth 
and sympathy carries away the bet
ter judgment of men. We need re
ligion, we need authority over us, 
if we need truth—and yre need truth 
most of all. What gratitude that 
there is a True Witness, the Church 
of God, with the plenitude of autho
rity and truth and S*fc. Peter’s un
failing faith.
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Arc We Tee Polemleel ?

: for tie Profee-

Vlgoroua Argument Hee Had It» 
Use in the Pert, end ie Same- * 
times Seeded Sven To day.

EDITORIAL NOTES.
The bill brought into the Ontario 

Legislature by Mr. John Smith to 
amend the Franchise Act so as to 
permit women who now vote in 
municipal elections to vote also in 
provincial matters, was defeated on 
Thursday last by a majority of 66

celebrated the 
his first mass 
He is Arch- 

Peter’s, and to the 
vestments in the 
orld’s Basilica he 

added as a souvenir offering an Alb 
had 

by 
gave

(From the True Voice.)
We are told that In this age ex

position rather than polemics should 
engage the attention of Catholic 
writers. A simple, clear setting 
forth of Catholic teaching mflVm 
friends where argument only excites 
opposition. There to much truth in 
this view, but we must recognize 
that vigorous argument and strenu
ous "polemics" have had their uses 
in the past and are sometimes need
ed even to-day.

When we find a. man who in good 
faith is seeking light on religious 
questions, polemics have no place in 
our intercourse with him. But the 
contentious individual, the man who 
starts out to annihilate you, needs 
different treatment. He needs to be 
taught a lesson, even if it be a 
vere one.

We have not noticed that Catholic 
writers are, as a rule, unnecessarily 
harsh. There may be a few 
ceptlons, but they are few. It may 
happen, too, that a Catholic to sus
picious of the motives of an inquir
er who is in perfect good faith. But 
in most cases Catholic writers have 
simply taken the other party at his 
word. They have been rather too 
timid than otherwise. While others 
have been assertive in attack, Ca
tholics have seldom retaliated in 
kind. Newman, the gentlest of wri
ters, could be roused to keen re
tort, as he was by Kingsley, to the 
latter’s cost, and the benefit of the 
world. If Kingsley had not made 
his base insinuations the "Apolo
gia" would never have been written. 
And it has been so with American 
Catholic writers. Archbishop Hughes 
and the first metropolitan of Cin
cinnati used vigorous language when 
it was called for. Dut few have done 
more for the cause of truth. Their 
time and the methods of their op
ponents required more than tr 
exposition.

To-day the controversial method is 
less needed. The bitter prejudice of 
other days is passing—slowly, it is 
true, but none the less surely, and 
men are now 'more ready to accept 
truth without having it driven in 
upon them with crushing force.

We should not condemn polemics 
altogether, nor find fault with the 
methods of argument of the days 
that are past. Often we need to 
enforce respect before the mind 
opens to conviction.

« roccew „ , bma.
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* plainly the fault of the flour
■.Look up the good bread and 

pestry makers of jc . • , . -- y°ur acquaintance
and get their flour experience.

You will find (hat most of them 
are using

At Mass with the first
Connaught Hangers

(From the Irish Monthly.)
This edifying incident I take from 

a letter of a young officer who was 
last summer with a certain regi
ment that numbers only forty non- 
Catholics in its ranks. At a cer
tain camp some from other regi
ments Joined them for church pa-

"So in all we had about 1500 
men. I happened to be orderly of
ficer for the day, and it was my 
duty to take the men to church. 
Mass was celebrated in the open 
air, as there was no church near 
large enough to hold us. Shortlv 
before parade a fearful thunder
storm came on, and such rain as I 
have seldom seem before. Our cqlo- 
nel, himself a Catholic, ordered me 
to make the parade voluntary on 
account of the weather. On my an
nouncing this to the men only three 
of them fell out. ' Remember, these 
men had no change save their can
vas suits, which are but cool com
fort against the Atlantic breeze. 
Long before the Elevation there was 
not a- dry shred on a single trooper 
there; yet they did not go away. A 
First Friday came round, and a 
number of them left camp quietly at 
4 a.m. to receive Communion and 
be back in camp in time for the re- 
veillé. These things may be easy 
in a monastery, but they are not 
easy Iq, a camp and their chief ebanm 
is that they are done secretly and 
sileqtly."

God bless these First Connaught 
Rangers. For I will not I
the name of these ^ood soldiers. I 
th,„k the',, camp wa. not far from

undo ran. — o
Ëüfcf
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for It and getting for that extra con 
a purer, better flour. For bread or 
pastry, it has no equal.
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OfUvk flow Mills Co., Ud.

. ‘‘Ofillvie’s Book for a Cook," con. 
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Whence the Difference

We often marvel at the wonderful 
growth of'Christianity during the 
first centuries of the church. Yet ours 
to identically the same religion as 
that for which the martyrs died. 
They received the same sacraments 
which we receive; they bowed alle
giance to Peter’s successor, in the 
person of the Bishop of Rome, as 
we do to-day.

Why is it, then, that preaching 
the same religion, they converted na
tions, while we but reach indivi- 
duals ? It was the way in which 
they preached. Every man, woman 
and child preached Christ-they 
preached it in the most eloquent 
way of all—by their good example. 
So exemplary were their lives that 
when the Fathers of the Church 
wished to prove the divinity of our 
holy religion they would appeal to 
the sanctity and the unspotted lives 
pf individual Catholic!. This is an 
argument which we frequently hesi
tate to use nowadays. Although 
the majority of our people lead pure 
saintly livta, there are enough bad 
and careless Catholics to blot out 
the beneficent influence of virtuous 
Catholipity. The bad example of 
indifferent Catholics is the greatest 
obstacle the non-Catholic mission
ary encounters. How often do Pro
testants say to them, "Your cere
monies are beautiful, your doctrines 
clear and well founded, but frequent
ly by their conduct your own ad
herents don’t seem to attach much 
importance to confession, th^ real 
presence, or Mass. If your church 
is true and holy, why does its sanc
tity not shine forth in the lives of 
your people ? I know Catholics go
ing to your church who don’t lead 
good lives."

Good example should be the prac
tical test of our religious convic
tions, to attract non-Catholics, not 
only to us personally, but to the 
truth of our holy religion.—The Mis
sionary.

Conquering Sorrow.

It la to Meet Her ae a Friend.

Sorrow is dreaded. Men call her 
a destroyer, yet where her shade 
falls springs up a charm no other 
of our heart's visitors can give; for 
the water lying clear1 in the sun
shine and showing a bed of gold, 
may be fair, but the shaded stream, 
revealing by occasional glints of 
light marvelous tints, and suggest
ing a depth almost infinite, is fair
er still. Let us, then, not shun 
sorrow as something to be dreaded, 
but meet it as a friend. That it 
must spmetimes cross our pathway 
is inevitable, unless we should ask 
to be set beyond the experiences 
common to humanity; and the re
sult of that meeting upon us is de
termined by ourselves. We may not 
keep the tears from our eyes, but 
we can bravely send the smile to 
our lips. We may not see the sun 
because oi the cloud that is between 
t and our vision, but we can be- 
ieve that it still hangs in the blue 

vault. We may hot lilt the light 
but we can for- 
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to the prison tlieir benefactor, whose health will 
not allow her to continue in the 
management. Two of the wards 
will have the happiness of ap
proaching the Holy Table for the 
first time next Saturday. The s. 
Carsley Co. have kindly presented 
them with first Communion suits, 
while Mr. Maurices Curran, of Mc
Gill street, gave them the hats they 
Will wear on that happy day.

A trunk of clothing was received 
from Mr. Crowle, of Ottawa, the only 
donation to be recorded this week, 
with the above exceptions. A num
ber of improvements to the pre-

where Other <jaaxea such as we never had. When 
will they come, where will they be 
felt, nobody can inform us. An 
earthquake is a sermon of short du
ration and of the most potent elo
quence, What little we know, and 
what little we can do 1 We are 
insignificant in knowledge and pow
er if compared with God, who is un
limited in all His attributes. We 
should always be prepared for what
ever may happen. H we have no 
faith—if we neither pray nor do 
what is right, how can we expect 
anything * the line of benedictions. 
Love God and serve Him. All those 
who love and serve Him will never 
have anything to be sorry for or 
afraid of.

HnOUHBawaited comfort
Semaine Religieuse,

leave Sewavew tare Statlea.

“ INTER*ATIONAL LIMITED.”
Finest and Fastest Train in Canada.
Daily at 9 a.»., ar. Toronto 4 30 p.m., Hamil

ton 5.30 p.m. Niagara Falls. Ont-, 6.56 p.m., 
BoEklo 8.26 p.m., London 7.48 p.m., Detroit 
9.45p m.,Chicago7.42a.me

**•■*■• €*r® Servlee om above tralm

MONTREAL AND NEW YORK.
Shortest Lime. Quickest Service.

* Day Trains daily, except Sunday, each way.
1 Night Train daily, each waye

Archbishop continue# April 38.

SUMMER SERVICEfai ti
the unfor-

ITEMS OF INTEREST Will commence Sunday
MayOthslSOè '

MONTREAL AND RIO ADD.
Lear# Windsor Station U tfl.1# v-m- for Bi

pod and intermediate stations. Will arrive 
from £igand at tt.35 a.m.

MONTREAL, HUDSON HEIGHTS AND 
POINT FORTUNE.*

Leave Windsor Station 1 JO pan, daily exeept 
Sunday for Hudson Heights. On Saturdays only 
this train will run through to Point Fortune. 
MONTREAL. ST. AGATHE AND LABELLB.

On Sundays only from Place Vigor at 9.15 a.m. 
Returning will leave Lahelle same day, arriving 
Montreal,9JO p. m.

Commencing May 12th traia will leave Plaoe 
Viger on Saturdays only at 1.25 p. ui. for Labelle. 
Returning this train will arrive Montreal on 
Monday at 8.40 a.m.

MONTREAL AND LACHUTE.
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After the Mass the Libera was 
chanted, after which all again pars
ed silently out of the church, having 
paid their earthly tribute to a pow
erful friend and noble and generous 
benefactor. May his soul rest In 
peace.

England 
suvius, I

and the United States by San Fran
cisco—a city that has been anything 
but conspicuous for the integrity of 
its morals.

An earthquake is a mystery in 
many respects. Scientists may tell 
ypu' how it may be caused, but 
they cannot tell you how it may be 
prevented or stopped. They may 
tell you with their instruments how 
long it may last, how intense it 
may be_ahd in what direction It

good effect that in due time , she 
carried off a diploma. /

"Yes," she said, enthusiastically, 
that evening, "I’ve got the loveliest 
diploma 1 It’s on sheepskin parch
ment, with a big red seal. And just 
in honor of the occasion I cooked 
that dish you’re eating now. It’s my 
own idea entirely. Now, just you 
gueae what it is !"

Nixon went on masticating in si- 
1«K0 for a moment. Then he looked 
op with a wry grin.

"I don't know,” ho said hraltat- 
ingly "le it-er-la It the dip|to
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tiag aside the 
Friday to viait the 
bis episcopal city, 
y* ninth time that 
peered in the 
portion of his 
«tow upon 
of his paternal 
preceding year,
H* an object containing one 
post pVecious treasures 
ypdral This is a cros 
two fragments of the 
«True Cross, the 
about four 
«ontal one 
Pilar one of

V any church In America, is the 
gift made by the Rev. Father 
Roothvan, the then Superior-General 
of the Society of Jesus, to that 
faintly and illustrious prelate of 
whom Archbishop Bruchési is a wor
thy successor, viz., the late Arch

shop Bourget. To be permitted to 
press their lips to a relic so truly 
precious is a privilege for which 
many truly pious people would envy 
those detained in prison, did they 
not stop to think that at all times 
it is the wayward and unhappy 
child who is the special object of 
■solicitude to the paternal heart.
The Governor had brought from his 
house to the chapel, prie-dieus, car
pets, arm-chairs, and other things 
which the circumstances called for.
Under the well-trained hand of one 
of the scholastics of the Immacul
ate Conception (the prison is looked 
after by the Jesuit Fathers), the 
harmonium gave forth sweet sounds.
As His Grace entered, from the 
powerful voices of atfout a dozen 
prisoners came forth the pressing 
appedl of the hymns proper to such 
an occasion.

Having seated himself, His Grace 
addressed a stirring exhortation, 
first in French and then in English, 
to an attentive congregation. We 
wish to point out some of the most 
striking thoughts In me discourse:

"It is unfortunately an established 
fact," said His Grace, "that the 
taste for poignant sensations draws 
large crowds to witness the suffer
ings of the condemned. During 
those days of the Great Week, Holy 
«Church recalls to the memory of 
her Children, the sufferings and 
-death of the Mkm-God. Then would 
he met be a monster whom a morbid 
runfewlty would bring to the foot 
nf the gibbet where a friend, a be
nefactor, or & father was dying of 
the most excruciating torments ?
How much more monstrous, then, 
would it not be on the part of a 
"Christian to contemplate the pas
sion of Jesus Christ out of simple 
curiosity and without feeling himself 
moved to the bottom of his heart 
'by the sight of a God dying to save 
'him ! Upon Calvary, Christ is sus
pended between two thieves. One 
of them expires with a blasphemy 
•upon his lips, and his end will be,
•doubtlessly, to > blaspheme for all 
•eternity. The other, canonized by 
tlesus Christ Himself, enters from.
*his day into a happiness that 
•should know no end. What is it,
»then, in the end of those men which 
ttakes such a difference ? The one 
repented, the other did not. There 
is the power of repentance.

"Man reckons liberty «-nmng his 
®ost appreciated treasures. Do you 
'Wish, dear friends, to enjoy, not in 
'five or six months, not in five l or 
Jix weeks, but even to-day, more 
liberty than the thousands who can 
sleep in their own homes or go 
about the streets at will ? Kneel 
<town at the feet of the priest; con
fess your sins with a sincere sor
row for haring committed them; then 
you will be in the possession of the 
grandest of all liberties, the liberty 

•of the children of God."
His Grace, after many practical 

words of advice, alluded to the 
grand movement iù favor of tem
perance now taking place in his 
diocese, and concluded with these’ 
words : "Dear friends, keep away 
from intoxicating liqqors, frequent After 
the sacraments, and your first pas- chanted, 

answers for you." ed silently
Two features of the episcopal ad- nfl-ld t.hoir 

dresa—and they are not the least 
remarkable—admit of neither re
production nor analysis, viz., the ao- 
0661 °* the father and the 
°* his sons.

Then ea*ne the veneration of 
which the 

a hymn
Beall».

the passing out.
*P«ce, of 280 
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CLUB.

Next Wednesday evening, May 2, 
the Catholic Sailors’ Club will open 
its season with a concert under the 
auspices of the Knights of Columbus, 
Canada Council. A crowded house 
is looked forward to, for a worthier 
cause could hardly be foqnd than' 
that in which assistance and 
couragement is given to those 
go down to the sea in ships."

"who

BISHOP MACDONALD, OF HAR
BOR GRACE, NFLD., RE

SIGNS.
Rev. Ronald Macdonald, Bishop of 

Harbor Grace, Nfld., who has been 
on a visit to Rome, has resigned his 
see owing to ill health. His Lord
ship's resignation has been accepted 
by the Holy Father, and he will 
act as administrator of the diocese 
until his successor is appointed. Bi
shop Macdonald is expected to ar
rive in New York about the 15th of 
May.

ST. JEAN BAPTISTE DAY.
At a meeting of the officers of 

the different «sections of the St. 
Jean Baptiste Society, held on Sun
day, it was decided that the solemn 
mtLss of the national feast, on June 
24, would be chanted in, the Church 
of St. Jean Baptiste. A special de
legation was appointed to call upon 
the ’Mayor and chairman of the 
Parks and Ferries Committee, with 
a view to having the opening of the 
new St. Helen’s Park fixed for June 
24.

FIRST CATHOLIC CHINESE WED
DING IN THE DOMINION.

A Chinese wedding took place on 
Monday morning at the Blessed Vir
gin’s altar in St. Patrick's Church, 
the Rev. Martin Callaghan officiat
ing. It might here be mentioned 
that the pastor of St. Patrick's is 
the first clergyman in the Dominion 
of Canada to tie the nuptial knot 
for any member of the Catholic Chi
nese colony. Although there is 
no sounding of trumpets, the good 
work of giving the light of the gos
pel to these people is being steadily 
pursued by Father Callaghan, who 
is noted for his indefatigable zeal 
for souls.

REQUIEM SERVICE FOR LATE 
REV. LOUIS MARTIN.

The chapel of Loyola College pre
sented a grand and solemn appear
ance on last Monday morning, it 
being the occasion of a requiem for 
the repose of the soul of the late 
Very Rev. Louis Martin, Superior- 
General of the Jesuit Order.

Precisely at 8.30 the students of 
the College filed into the chapel. 
High Mass was immediately com
menced by the Rev. Father Doyle, 
having as deacon Rev. Father Con
don, and as sub^deacon Rev. T. Mc
Mahon, both also members of the 
Order. The position of Master of 
Ceremonies was very ably filled by 
Rev. J. Primeau. S.J.

The college choir sang splendidly, 
bringing out as it did all the pathos 
and sympathetic beauty so tru
ly contained i^ the true rendition of 
the real Gregorian music when pro
perly understood and truly Interpret
ed.

RESOLUTION OF CONDOLENCE.

At a special meeting of the St. 
Anthony's Juvenile Society, held last 
Sunday afternoon, under the direc
tion of the . Rev. Thomas F. Hof- 
•ernan, spiritual director, the fol
lowing resolution of condolence was 
unanimously adopted :

That whereas, it has pleased Al
mighty God. to His infinite wisdom, 
to call from our midst our late and 
esteemed brother member, Master 
Bernard Duggan,

And whereas, by his sudden and 
unexpected death, St. Anthony's 
Juvenile Temperance Society has 
lost a good member, one whose ge
nial and courteous demeanor, and 
loving disposition endeared him to 
all with, whom he came in contact.

Therefore, be it resolved, That this 
society does hereby record its deep 
sense of sorrow and sympathy, and 
convey to his sorrowing parents its 
heartfelt sympathy in the sad hour 
of their bereavement;

Be it further resolved, that a Mass 
be offered up by this Society, for 
the eternal repose of his soul;

Be it finally resolved, That a copy 
of this resolution of condolence be 
placed on the minutes of the meet
ing of the Society.

FRANK O’CONNOR^ 
President. 

FRANK RYAN,
Secretary.

REV. MARTIN CALLAGHAN ON 
SAN FRANCISCO DISASTER.

At the ten o'clock Mass of last 
Sunday. Rev. M. Callaghan made a 
few remarks in reference to the ca
tastrophe at San Francisco.

There is a most striking con
trast in the city of San Francisco 
between Low Sunday and Easter 
Sunday of this year. On last Sun- 
ay it was a picture of almost un

rivaled loveliness. On this Sunday 
it is a ghastly heap of ruins—it is 

scene of the uttermost desolation. 
During the past week something 

happened which is talked of in -ell 
rcles and commented upon in all 

kinds of ways. A greater calamity 
might have befallen the Golden City 
of the West. There might have been 
a greater destruction of liie and 
property. You should feel for all 
who in this city or elsewhere, may 
be worrying for friends or relatives, 
and for all who have in any way 
suffered from what has happened. 
You should pray for all who died in 
the faith and state of grace. Let 
your sympathy be expressed in the 
form of a prayer, a communion, a 
Mass, a good work of any kind. Pity 
not all those who may have died 
in mortal sin. What right did they 
have to offend God or remain for 
the smallest fraction of a second in 
enmity with God ? They were not 
promised any future in which they 
might rëpent.

An earthquake is like an epidemic, 
a famine or a war. It is a visita
tion from heaven. It is nothing 
less than a punishment intended for 
the glory of God and for the good 
of mankind. Do we not say in the 
Litany of the Saints: From the 
scourge of the earthquake deliver us 
O Lord ! God is angry with what 
has been taking place on many 
points of our globe, and He will 
not brook it any longer. Russia 
has been humbled by the Japanese— 

by the Boers, Italy by Ve- 
France by a recent mine dis

aster, Spain by the loss of Cuba,

DEATH OF A RELIGIOUS OF THE 
SACRED HEART.

The death occurred Friday night, 
t the Convent of the Sacred Heart, 

Halifax, of Madame Doherty, one 
of the moV, beloved of the religious 
there. Fifty-nine years of age, her 
life had been entirely devoted to 
doing good, and her influence was 
specially strong because of the fact 
that she united to deep spirituality 
the finest culture and a singularly 
winning nature. Father Doherty, 

J-, of this city, is a brother of the 
deceased. Two sisters reside in 
Church, Cleveland, O., Rev. George 
Baltimore.

Mother Graves' Worm Extermina
tor has no eqfual for destroying 
worms in children and adults. See 
that you get the genuine when pur
chasing.

Perfectly Trustworthy" is the 
character of Sickle’s Anti-ConsÆp- 
tive Syrup. It can be used with the 
utmost confidence that it will do 
what is claimed for it. It is sure 
in its effects, as the use of it will 
clearly demonstrate, and can be re
lied upon to drive a cold out of the 
system more effectively than any 
other medicine. Try it and be con
vinced that it is what it is claimed 
to be.

OBITUARY.

6hing Happiness Meal Jey

When a blind man is seen in the 
str*t, led by a pale, emaciated 
child, you do not have to be fur
nished with a written guarantee 
that there is suffering and misery in 
that home. Look the case up. Pay 
a month's rent, or buy a week’s 
groceries. You will find it much 
jollier fun than playing "bridge 
whist" or putting a "fiver" on a 
horse ! I’ve tried both kinds of 
amusement, and I assure you that 
the pleasure of giving even a few 
hours' happiness to a desolate heart 
is a thousand-fold greater than win
ning at cards or at the race track.

Don't misunderstand what is said. 
Don't call it "charity !" That’s 
dross. Do such acts for the plea
sure you will derive from them your
self. Selfish ? Perhaps, But the 
good is accomplished, and somebody 
whom you will never meet again will 
remember your face with gratitude. 
—Julius Chambers, in Brooklyn 
Eagle.

•Daily, fDaily except Sunday.

NQNTREAl-ALBANY—SLEEPIN G URJ

Commencing Tuesday, April 24th, a Pullman 
Sleeping ear will leave Montreal at 7.49 p.m. 
daily for Albany, N. Y, Returning, this sleep
ing oar will leave Albany at 11.00 p.m. dally, 
arriving Montreal at 7.15 » m.

CITY TICKET OFFICES!

137 St. James Street, Telephone Halo 
460 A 401,or Bonaveatnro Station

AND LACHUTE.
Leave Laehute t0.40 a.m,., «7.10 p.m.
Leave Montreal t9 00 p.m

MONTREAL AND ST. BUSTACHB.
New Saburban Service.

Leave St. Eustaehe Î7.10 a.m., t8.t>5 a.m. 
•9A0 a.m., UtA’i pm. «7.30 p.m., 19.20 pm.
Leave Place Vigor t8.25 a.m. »8.30 am. t4 JO pm. 

a6.80 pmJ'tfOpB.
ST. R*SB, ST. THERESE AND.INTERMB- 

DIATB STATIONS
Leave Plaoe Viger 8.25 a m, «8.S0 a m. tl.45 

a m, s9.35 am, il.40 p m, Î4.30 pm, Î5J5 pm. 
tô.45 p m, a6 30 p m, t9J0 p m.

•Daily, tDaily except Sunday. «Sunday only 
iSaturday only. aDaily except Saturday and 
Sunday.

TICKET OFFICE : 130 St. Jan
Next Post Office.

A Pleasant Medicine.—There are 
some pills which have no ether pur
pose evidently than to beget painful 
internal disturbances in the patient, 
adding to his trouble and perplexi
ties rather than diminishing them. 
One might as well swallow some 
corrosive material. Parmelee’s Ve
getable Pills have not this disagree
able and injurious property. They 
are easy to take, are not unpleasant 
to the taste, and their action is 
mild and soothing. A trial of them 
will prove this. They offer peace to 
the dyspeptic.
/ --------------

WHY HE CHEWED.

Some young brides take the mar
ried state 'seriously, indeed, and 
little Mrs. Nixon is of this order. 
She was not a good cook, and she 
knew it, but after marriage she 
studied at a cookery class to such

bell telephone main i983

J. LUNN &
Machinists & Blacksmiths.

SCREWS, PRESSES
REPAIRS OF ALL KINDS.

CO-

CHATaAM
134 Chatham Street, •

XT-OIBKZS.

MONTREAL

A Root of Unhappiness.

In a sermon at St. Columbkill’s 
Church, Cleveland, O., Rev. George 
J. Vahey gave a forcible and prac
tical sermon on "Matrimony." Af
ter giving love as the only basis for 
a happy marriage. Father Vahey 
went on to say :

"What is the trouble with married 
life ? Why are so many marriages 
failures ? The foundation of all 
trouble is selfishness. It seems a 
strange reason, yet it is the funda
mental reason. The man that is 
addicted to drink is a selfish man. 
He knows his wife's heart is break
ing. He has taken her from a good 
family, she has made a sacrifice to 
marry him and he has promised to
love her even unto death. Therefore 
he should reason, Tf I love my wife 
I will do nothing to make her shed 
tears or bring sorrow to her heart,'

"Some men are ‘grouchy.* The 
Czar of Russia is nothing in com
parison to some of these men. They 
come home and don't say a word. 
They are cross, sullen, eat their sup
per in silence and read the paper. 
Something is wrong with them. 
Sometimes they go alone to the 
theatre for they are selfish. If they 
want to go to the theatre they 
should take their wives and fami-

"Let me advise you young people 
to marry young. Don't wait till 
you are old. If you do you will 
regret it. Marry a good Catholic 
wife who can wash, cook and do 
housework. Girls who can paint 
fancy work or dishes, but who can't 
wash are ornaments. I care not 
whether the girl be rich or poor. 
A twist of the hand may make the 
wealthy paupers.

"Young man, I appeal to you, fol
low the advicq of your priest and 
make your wife your banker. Don’t 
say you can’t get married because 
you can’t support her. You will 
have more money if you are married 
than if you remain single.

Married life is the happiest life. 
Understand, everyone has faults and 
peculiarities. Study them, treat 
each other lovingly, let your happi
ness be her happiness, your 
rows her sorrows. Trials you 
expect, sorrows you will have, 

he midst you will have 
hand support you. Then 
die you can look back and say: 

brought up my children ac
te the precepts of the 

look forward to be re
riAflth "

Some Sew Facte about
Animals' lyea

(Scientific American.)

For some years past the eminent 
British ophthalmologist. Dr. Lindsay 
Johnson, has been investigating the 
eyes of animals, and has made some 
valuable discoveries of great interest 
to zoology and our knowledge of 
the evolution of various animals. Ohe 
of the most remarkable of these re
searches is a confirmation of Dar
win’s theory that man is closely re
lated to the primates. From his in
vestigations Dr. Johnson has found- 
that the eyes of all apes, including 
man, are practically identical. Each 
has the highly complex system of 
veins and arteries, and the direct or 
parallel vision. According to this 
authority, the dog has two ances
tors, one round-eyed and the other 
ova^-eyed. The first is the hyena, 
and the latter the bear through the 
raccoon. All animals exposed to 
chase by enemies, such as the hare, 
rabbit and squirrel, can see all 
around, and all rodentia squint. 
The lower an animal in the scale, 
the further is its eyes from the pa
rallel vision. According to this au
thority also, the corpus niger, or 
black body of pigment, in the eye 
of the horse, which has proved such

source of speculation to the 
turalist, veterinarians, and zoolog
ists, reveals through the ophthalmo
scope a new means of tracing the 
ancestry and relationship of the 
horse. The eye curtain is precisely» 
the same as that which is found 
in all tropical animals, such as the 
onega, camel, antelope, etc., and 
fulfils one important function—the 
protection of the eye from sunlight. 
One result of Dr. Johnson’s re
searches, according to Prof. Raw 
Lankêeter, the celebrated zoologist, 
will necessitate a reclassification fat, 
one section ef zoology.
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Yaffle
To the Editor True Witness:

Sir,—The question of the carriage 
of the mails, and the route to be 
adopted for their conveyance is one 
that deeply interests Galway 
those concerned in its welfare. I 
■till hope that the manifest geo
graphical advantages of that fine 
Western port, notwithstanding the 
fact of its situation in Ireland, will 
yet come to be recognieed. At pre
sent the question comes up for con
sideration by reason of the possibili
ty of a renewal of the contract for 
the mails. and in that eventuality 
the following letter from Sir Thomas 
flhaughnessy, the excellent President) 
of that enterprising company, the 
Canadian Pacific Railway Co., may 
be of some interest, coming as it 
does with all the authority of that 
gentleman’s high position and in
fluence :

"The Canadian Pacific Railway Co.
Montreal, March 12th, 1906. 

"My Dear Sir,—Yours of February 
27th. Inasmuch as the Canadian 
Government has a contract with the 
Allan Line for the carriage of the 
Canadian mails, it is not at all cer
tain that our two new ^impresses 
will be in the mail service, and if 
not they will take the direct route, 
Liverpool to Quebec. If, however, 
an arrangement be subsequently 
inade whereby we shall participate in 
the mail service, I presume that the 
regulations of the General Post Office 
will govern as to the port of call in 
Ireland. I am afraid, therefore, that 
I cannot give any encouraging reply 
to your suggestion about Galway.— 
yours very truly,

"T. J. Shaughnessy,
"President.

"Richard J. Kelly, Esq.,
"10 Mount Joy Square,

"Dublin."
A good deal will rest with the de

cision of the Post Office in the mat
ter, and it is evident that so far as 
lies with the progressive Canadian 
Pacific- Co. they would not be inclin
ed to object ,to Galway, offering as 
it does so many comparative ad
vantages over the other available 
routes, either in Ireland or England.

While on this subject of the pre
sent Canadian mail service, I may 
venture to quote the remarks and 
opinion of my esteemed friend, Mr. 
Robert Reford, the present respected 
Chairman of the Royal Commission 
on transportation in Canada, and 
head of the Reford Company at 
Montreal. ! | ! j j

In a recent letter to me he said: 
"There is, however, growing dis

satisfaction with Canada’s mail ser
vice and mail route, owing^in the 
first place, to its infrequency in be
ing only weekly, as compared with 
New York's almost daily service 
which is what Canada also requires 
and must have, or at least a tri
weekly service by faster steamers 
and a shorter route than via New 
York, to put Canada's merchants on 
a par with their competitors in the 
United States. Also because of the 
delay in delivery of the Maritime 
Province mails in provinces of Nova 
Scotia. New Brunswick, Prince Ed
ward Island, and Newfoundland, 
which provinces see the mail boats 
go past their doors to Quebec, and 
then several days elapse before their 
letters are received, so putting 
them in a much worse position 
regards mails than Quebec, Montreal 
and Toronto, which they naturally 
object to. Another fact that is be
ing brought to the notice of the Ca
nadian Government, and which is Aberdeen, are said to be most 
admitted by themselves, is that, al
though theo pay a large subsidy for 
the Canadian mail service with Great 
Britain, so insufficient has that ser
vice proved that over eighty per 
cent, of Canada's mails and passen
gers come and go via the United 
States, on which eighty per cent, 
the Canadian Government have to 
make a second payment to the Unit
ed States railways and steamers 
Bailing from New York, a waste of 
public money which is bad enough, 
but as many view it, myself among 
the number, a disgrace to Canada, 
inasmuch as it had given the world 
the opinion that Canada has no 
port via which an all-year-rouûd 
mail and passenger service can be 
safely and properly given, and so

tain. It .is a better port in every 
way than New York, being directly 
on the ocean, with no bar, no 
shoals, and abundant depth of wa
ter for the largest steamers right 
up to its docks, at all times of the 
year, and always free from ice. The 
drawback to Halifax as the mail 
and passenger port in the past has 
been largely owing to the slow and 
insufficient railway service between 
Halifax ancl Quebec and Montreal, 
the time occupied being nominally 
24 hours, but 'frequently much great
er. With the advent of the Grand 
Trunk Pacific Railway into Halifax 
on a shorter route, the greatest ob
jection to Halifax as the all-year- 
round mail and passenger port of’ 
the Dominion should be entirely re
moved, and the time between Mont- 
reaj and Halifax cut down for ex
press trains to 16 or 17 hours, 
which would be only four or five 
hours more than the time occupied 
between Montres! and New York, 
and would at the same time bring 
the passengers 655 miles nearer their 
British port, Halifax being 655 
miles nearer Liverpool than New 
York. The people of Halifax, like 
the people of Galway, have not put 
forward the claims of their port and 
its great suitability as the mail and 
passenger terminus of the great mail 
route between Great Britain and 
Canada as they should have done, 
and as a consequence have allowed 
the subsidized mail and passenger 
service of the Dominion to. go past 
them. A change is, however, I 
think, certain to come on the com
pletion of the new trans-continental 
line of the Grand Trunk Pacific, 
which line will run into Halifax on 
a shorter route than the present In
tercolonial Railway, and will , cer
tainly handle a big share of the 
passenger and mail traffic between 
Great Britain, Europe, Asia, and the 
Orient when its line is completed to 
the Pacific, which it should be ip a 
very few years. It'is a great un
dertaking, with its possibiVties for. 
new trade between Great Britain and 
Canada, and trade between Great 
Britain and the East. This induces 
me to write to you this letter with 
a hope of interesting yourself and 
some of your Irish friends, to see 
if Ireland cannot be made the link' 
in the immense traffic in passengers 
and high-class freight that is cer
tain to pass between Great Britain, 
Europe and Asia through Canada in 
the near future, and could be made 
to pass through Ireland if the Irish 
people so willed it by forcing their 
representatives in Parliament to 
work for it."

In a pamphlet which I ventured to 
publish some years ago, I went fullv 
into the question of the selection of 
Halifax in Canada and Galway in 
Europe as the terminal ports of this 
undoubtedly great and developing 
service from Europe to Canada, on 
then to Vancouver, on the Pacific, 
and thence to Yokohama, San Fran
cisco, and Sydney. I gave the re
lative distances of this and other 
routes existing and contemplated, 
and as distances and time will ulti
mately regulate routes in trade mat
ters, it is clear that Mr. Reford, 
who speaks himself with all the au
thority of his position and profes
sion, and a vast experience of mer
cantile and shipping matters, is not 
unduly overrating the possibility as 
regards Galway when he further says 
to me : "The present Viceroy of Ire
land, Lord Aberdeen, and Lady

de
sirous of helping Ireland and her 
people to take their proper place in 
the British Empire, and So also is 
reported the Premier. :«> H. Camp
bell-Bannerman, and .many of his 
Cabinet, and I feel sure that if Ire
land’s Parliamentary representatives 
put their hearts into this matter 
that a British and Canadian sub- 
sidy to ensure the success of the line 
and its being made sufficiently at
tractive to take a high place in the 
ocean travel between Great Britain 
and Canada, could be affected with 
immense benefit to Great Britain, 
Ireland and Canada. I have held 
this opinion, as you know, for many 
years, and I believe that one day 
such a line will be established, and 
I think that no more favorable time

John O’Donovan, t 
scholar, says the Dublin Weekly Free- 
man, was born at Atateemore, coun
ty Kilkenny, July 9th, 1809. The 
death of his father in 1817 caused 
the dispersion of the family, and 
John was brought to Dublin by his 
elder brother, who, although in poor 
circumstances, procured for him the 
rudiments of a good education. . He 
often ascribed his taste for histori
cal pursuits to the narrations of his 
uncle, Patrick O’Donovan, fPfco was 
well versed in the Gaelic lore of his 
country. ,

In 1826 O’Donovan began to ap
ply himself to archaeological investi
gation and to philosophical study of 
the Irish language. Through James 
Hardiman, the author Of the "Anti- 
çfuitiès of Ireland," O’Donovan was 
engaged to transcribe legal and his
torical document^ in the Irish Re
cord Office.

In 1829 he obtained a situation in 
the historical department of the Ord
nance Survey of Ireland. To him 
was confided the examination of the 
ancient manuscripts in the Irish lan
guage in the Irish Academy and 
elsewhere, for the purpose of fixing 
the nomenclature on the maps, and 
extracting the local information they 
contained. Already acquainted with 
modem Gaelic, in the course of these 
labors he gradually acquired a know
ledge of the language in its ancient 
and obsolete forms. Working in 
company with Peter O'Curry and 
Mangan, after researches in all parts 
of Ireland, the names of the 62,00fo 
townlands were satisfactorily fixed. 
'Of the entire 144,000 names on 

the man, every one was made the 
subject of more or less investiga
tion; the name finally adopted being 
that among the modem modes of 
spelling most consistent with the 
ancient orthography, and approach
ing as near correctness as practica
ble without restoring the original 
and often obsolete appellation.”

His first essays appeared in the 
Dublin Penny Journal, to which he 
was a frequent contributor. His 
articles upon, such subjects as "The 
Antiquity of Com in Ireland," "The 
Battle of Clontarf," "Irish Pro
verbs," "Antiquity of Mills in Ire
land," "Dunseverick Castle," "Cor- 
mac’s Glossary," established his cha
racter as an historic topographer. In 
1836 he commenced the compilation 
of an analytical catalogue of the 
Irish manuscripts in Trinity Col
lege, Dublin. The result of these in
vestigations satisfied all conversant 
with the subject that the writings 
of many who during the previous 
century had been considered autho
rities on Irish history were worse 
than useless. Mainly through the 
instrumentality of Dr. Todd, the 
Irish Archaeological Society was 
formed in 1840. O’Donovan edited 
the first and many of its most im
portant publications, as the "Bat
tle of Magh Rath;" he also edited 
the "Book of Rights" for the Celtic 
Society—the most valuable extant 
document (save the Brehon Laws) il
lustrative of the clan government of 
the Irish.

In 1845 his Irish grammar ap
peared, which had engaged his at
tention at intervals during the pre
ceding seventeen years. It treated 
both of the vernacular and the lan
guage of ancient records, and "al* 
though not marked by profound phil
osophical or philological disser
tations," or at all coming up to 
Zeus s’ subsequent work (the import
ance of which he was the first to 
impress on the British public).

ally fell into a condition of fixed de- 
pression and despondency; yaking an 
Interest only in the education "of hie 
children and in preserving and eluci
dating the historic records of the 
ancient Irish.

O'Donovan may be said to havp 
been the first historic topographer 
that Ireland ever produced, and in 
this department he will in all pro
bability never be equalled, as com
bination of circumstances similar to 
those under which he acquired his 
knowledge is not likely to arise 
again.” He died in Dublin, Decem
ber 9, 1861, aged 52, and was 
buried in Glasnevin Cemetery,.

gained for him a high place among 
European scholars. In 1842 the 
Government had unexpectedly stop
ped the grant for the historic de
partment of the Ordnance Survey of 
Ireland, just when O’Donovan and 
his fellow laborers were prepared to 
arrange and give to the world the 
mass of material collected with such 
study and investigation. He was 
called to the Bar in 1847. He was 
now engaged on the great work of 
his life—the translation, annotating 
and editing of the first complete edi
tion of the Annals of the Four Mas
ters, for Hodges and Smith, the 
Dublin publishers. The volumes 
the Annals from 1172 to 1616 ap
peared in 1848, and from 2242 A 
M. to 1171 A,D. in 1851. They 
fill six volumes, Irish ahd English 
on opposite pages, often more than* 
half of both pages being occupied

has to depend upon the United States the ' present cduld be found.
a condition of things which has been 
of immense injury to Canada in 
the past, and «ill be in the future 
unless remedied by making Halifax 
or other Canadian port the all-year-
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: port for Canada's
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and that it is well wortny of the at
tention of those who, like you, de
sire the welfare of Ireland.”

Such are the views briefly of Mr. 
Reford on this important question, 
and space limitations forbid my go
ing into this matter at this time 
khd In this letter at any, greater 
length.

Yours truly.

».
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THE UPHILL HOAD.

Priest
>Bï.

Seeking the Fortress at the Top.

The road of life runs uphill to the 
very end. It is a climb from the 
day reason dawns on the mind to 
that in which all the faculties are 
sealed in death. And few but find 
it a hard, stony way, ever seeming 
to demand more strength, more en
durance, more patience than they 
can give. Disappointed, deposed, 
discouraged men and women drag 
on, some trusting, some hoping, 
some complaining. Yet no one ever 

so far on that road, but tak
ing one more step, however toil
some it be, the views spread out 
below a broader prospect.

Shadowed by care and weighted 
with sorrow, it is hard for some 
one to see others pass them and 
forgo ahead. It gi\es birth to dis
content and jealousy, the parents of 
absolute misery. It either makes 
one feel as fif. there were no further 
use in trying, or ' it arouses the 
baser part and replaces right am
bition with a dogged determination 
to keep pace by foul means, if need 
be, to win at any cost. In either 
event the moral perspective of life 
as planned by an all-wise Intelli
gence, is twisted and distorted be 
yond repair.

Such a sad state is brought about 
by a misconception of what victory 
really is. The great lesson we must 
learn is that sometimes, yes often, 
It is defeat ! It all depends on 
what you are facing for, what you 
are fighting for. If your goal is 
the establishment of yourself as 
high and mighty in the face of men, 
as rich and powerful in the ways 
of matter, then indeed you must lay 
aside all other considerations and 
bend all energy to crossing the tape 
ahead of your fellows, planting the 
flag on the conquered fortress. But 
if you feel that self-respect counts 
for something; that honor and truth 
and decency amount to anything, 
that all does not die at the close 
of this little day—then you must be 
contelit to be classed among those 
who "also ran," if you did your 
very best honestly, or to be found 
wounded in the last rank of the com
mon soldiers, if you fought as well 
as you possibly could.

There is In such defeat a victory 
that outshines the most glowing tri
umphs of all time. There is honor 
greater than that accorded Welling
ton and Dewey. For racing is easy 
when we know that the hearts and 
hands of all the spectators in the 
stand are with us, and fighting a 
comparative pastime when a whole 
nation stands behind one man. It 
is when there is no voice qeaffiy 'tt>

The interesting Story of »ti Aged 
Irish Dominic Bn Among the 

Vatican Archives.
From the Dominican Convent of 

San Clemente, in Rome, comes word 
of the death of a remarkable but 
little known personage, Father Cos
telloe, at the fine old age of eighty- 
two. It may be safely said, writes 
the Rorke correspondent of the Lon
don Catholic Weekly, that few men 
of the century whose boundary we 
have just crossed have done work 
more valuable or of more lasting 
and important consequences. This 
will look like thoughtless hyperbole 
to almost every one who reads it. 
And nothing more natural, because 
few have ever heard his name, and 
those in Ireland who knew him once 
have either preceded him to the 
grave or have long since forgotten 
him. In Romo he was not known 
to many; the ordinary visitor never 
met him. Yet he has been a re
markable figure. He wàs well known 
in the Vatican library in the Late- 
ran; he knew the Barbarini archives 
and those of Propaganda as well as 
a man knows the contents of the 
drawers of his writing desk. He was 
attached to some convents of his or
der in Ireland during the first years 
of his priesthood, but he was trans
ferred to the Irish house of the or
der in Rome about half a century 
ago, and has been attached to it 
ever since. In early life he suffered 
from deafness, which practically in
capacitated him from, mission work. 
But he was not the man to waste 
his life bemoaning his misfortune. 
With his buoyant nature he thought 
within himself that he had other 
faculties left which he could use, 
and he has used them perseveringly 
day by day for the last fifty years. 
He has ransacked the archives and 
libraries in Rome, public and pri
vate, and has copied out almost 
every document bearing on the rela
tions of the Irish Church with the 
Holy See down to the time of the 
Reformation. The labor and pa
tience which that means cannot be 
realized unless by one who has ever 
tried to decipher one of. those 
diaeval documents. But use makes 
master. Father Costelloe, with 
the patience of an Irish monk <jf 
old time and the plodding of a Ger
man, wrestled with the work until 
he got used to the characters, and 
then those documents became to him 
as the letters of yesterday’s post1.

Hardly a day found him absent 
from his chair at one of the archives 
or libraries, deciphering, copying 
and verifying; and during that long 
span he has filled up an enormous 
heap of manuscript material for 
Irish history, ecclesiastical and civil, 
every page neatly and carefully writ
ten. Thus has this good man, with 
his silent and hidden life, left 
legacy to the Convent of San Cle
mente and to his native land that 
beyond all price. Ireland badly 
wants an ecclesiastical history, for 
it has none. Curiously enough, the 
only one worthy the name is by 
German—Canon Bellesheim of Aix 
la Chapelle—compiled at the in
stance and with the help of Cardinal 
Moran. - But that is in German, and 
it, of course, has some drawbacks. 
But it will be impossible to produce 
a complete history without the un
discovered materials which the pains
taking priest who has just passed 
away has stored up for the sake of 
faith and fatherhood.
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gained for O'Donovan the degree of 
LL.D. from Trinity College, and the 
Royal Irish -Academy awarded its 
highest distinction.

Tfciere is scarcely an important 
work on Irish antiquities or topo
graphy which appeared during his

An Awkward Reminder
The Mayor of Saint-Genest, 

Saint-Etienne, lent hie aid to 
agents of the Government 
his parish church was broken
for the purpose of the inventory, 
says the French correspondent of 
the London Catholiç Times. In the 
midst of, the sacrilegious operations 
the president of the church fabric 
put under his eyes a silver heart 
given by the Mayor himself as an 
"ex-voto" in gratitude for a mira
culous cure in a seriouq, illness. The 
Mayor was asked if he would like to 
take back his offering. Looking 
greatly ashamed of himself, he took 
the first bpportunity to escape t^e
ridicule of those present.

|P|pvP|ppppH)|iRRHRHHpmm^
with notes in small type. This work cheer, no hand ready to help, that

ni&nhood that 
tent bear the; 
ship. We are 1 
fcity begui*

-trust!

the temptation to lag behind or de
sert is strongest, and in just such 
measure as one determines to face 
the odds bravely and go down hon
orably. if it must be so, is victory 
worth the having. ,

There are men and women iq

r->oi his scholar- 
>ld that "O' 

f#,5>thop*

not to some ex- every part of this city and this land
IB nf his nrhnlnr. Hoir whir sna mmiei.» l-»« #..ilwho .re growing into the lull 

Of true heroes. They r“

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA, Breech 3g. 
—Organized 18th November, 1888 
Branch 36 meet, at New Hall (In- 
glle Building) 3881 tit, Catherine 
etreet. The regular meeting, for
th. transaction of business ars- 
held on the lit and 8rd Fri
days of each month at eight 
o’clock p.m. Officers : Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. J. p. KlUoran chan- 
cellor, J. M. Kennedy; President, 
J. H. Maiden ) 1st Vice-President' 
W. A. Hodgson ; 2nd Vlce-Pre*- 
dent, J. B. McCabe ; Recording Se
cretary. R. M. J. Dolan, 1« Over
dale Ave.; Aeet. Rec. See., B. J. 
Lynch; Financial Secretary, J. 
J. Coetlgnn, 838 St. Urbain at; 
Treasurer, J. H. Kelly ; Merrtel, 
M. J. O'Regan; Guard, J. A. Hir-- 
tenatetn. Trustees, W. A. dodg» 
•on, T. R. Steve», D. J. McGillis, 
J ohn Walsh and Jas. Cahill • 
Modi eel Officers; Dr. H. J. Harrb 
son, Dr. Q. H. Merrill and Dr. B. 
J. O'Connor.

Be Sure
and examine a copyof our catalogue 
if yon have any idea of takings pre
paratory course for a

POOD PAYING POSITION;

► believelhere is no school equaf 
irs for methodical business traiu-

W#
to ours for methodical business train- 
ingandfor producing good results. 
We solicit investigation and com-

Enter any time. * No vacation».

Çnltal
fgtege

W. H. SHAW, ■ Principal,

OHUEOH BOLLS,

I Peal

__ (BmCoMwrc
HanufachireSugeri^^,

BELLS.
SELF-RAISING FLOUR.

CELEBRATED
8ELF-BAI8INC FLUOHT

I* the Original end the'Reste
A PREMIUM tiveslfbr 111 •met, Me 

-turned to oar Offlce.
IO BilUftY «te.Montreal.

DRUGS
n’e Kidaey PUIa..

NiLr'*'1**

RM* I

At WBoimie 
Men

UC1 OciPwcn

1ST

sssr
elta.an

BY

CHAPTER XIX.-

The squire had a gre 
Barbara. What he f 
that lady he could no 
but as he compared h 
that of a balky horse i 
ferred that he expected 
ery on her part at a c 
ment. She was well < 
squire's opinion of her 
to tease him into stron 
which not all his dau 
ing looks could preven 
humor came.

She had seen with^ 
pleasure that a striig 
kind was going on in 1 
since the night on whic 
sd the cathedral togeth 
its nature she could nc 
importance in her eye: 
negative. She had g 
that it was injurious 
which Florian so rash 
ed, but that it in any 1 
cerned with Paul she 
discover. It satisfied he 
know that, for the prêt 
society would not be 
the bachelor charms of 
lace, and to secure thif 
bars was quite willing 
more awkward things t 
ing and conspiring Wii 
like Peter Carter. In h< 
perfectly natural way 
circumstances in aggravi 
condition. Ruth was si 
found means to make he 
dined to keep much by 
Barbara gave her every 
•of solitude—fond of talk 
and the importance c 
when she talked at all; 
bara was as deeply relij 
solemn in word and loo 
Beer. All this time she 
ing ie the dark, and on 
instinct' that it would < 
she wished. Had she f 
ment suspected that Rut 
was one of faith, and t 
considering a change to 
her whole soul would 
roused te prevent so da 
(turn of affairs.

She would like* to ha 
Ttossiter again, and wo 
he had deserted them, 
•coming anxious. Paul 
dan’s friend. Had he d 
had Peter made known 
dead-set which . Florian 
against Ruth's heart, a 
kindly stepped aside at 
#o! his own feelings, tha 
-might have a clear field 
•like it. But she hod no 
permitting such a scheme 
-and set about securing 
•sence in Merrion house i 
-edly that in a few day 
*had picked him up while 
and had brought him he 
:ner. Ruth's face ligl 
frankly at sight of him.

"Y-ou are a gift of 
••said she—"rarely seen, e 
ior a short time. Wha 
iprived us of your compai 

■"Some literary wor" 
"fcaid. “It could not ■we 
thing else."

‘‘Managers are -more e: 
'ladies,” ‘he answered, “t 
mot at all inclined to w 
idled during the winter, 
makeup for it now."

"I did not think I wo 
•gata,” said Ruth, w 

-hefi gone away for a ti! 
”Wy much disturbed tb 
•com'mg from church, an 
fesolved to go away fro; 
•at onte."

-But -you have thought 
It, T -see. The music an. 
service on a moonlight : 
Ohe enthusiastic notions 
'dined always after th. 
•way and be a hermit, 
sleep, or, better, an oys 
•on the way home, brings 
•my senses."

Oh ! but it was not 
Rossiter. I had t 

many things a long tin 
•mew not what to do, < 
to Ne»- York partiv jn 
•orgétting my mental t 
»ee succeeding—yes. I tl 
succeeding—when your w 
ill- Were you enthusiast 
«eg, Mr. 
earnest ?"

"I have, t_,_ 
hesitatingly,
-n itself

"Bdt
of It."
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CHAPTER XIX.—Continued. Since a child 6tiling; .more in it than mere tempta
tion. I know that even in that case 
an honorable doubt can be smother
ed, for there are many to whom 
such a grace was given, and of their 
own will they destroyed it. I would 
not be in their shoes for worlds."

"But now," added he playfully, 
and sorry to be so quickly drawn 
into this subject, "I shall frighten
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squire’s opinion of her and delighted 
to tease him into strong expressions 
which not all his daughter’s warn
ing looks could prevent when the 
humor came.

She had seen with^ feeling of 
pleasure that a struggle of some 
kind was going on in Ruth’s soul 
since the night on which they visit
ed the cathedral together. What was 
its nature she could not define. Its 
importance in her eyes was purely 
negative. She had guessed only 
that it was injurious to the hopes 
which Florian so rashly entertain
ed, but that it in any way was con
cerned with Paul she could not 
disçoveh It satisfied her simply to 
know that, for the present at least 
society would not be apt to lose 
the bachelor charms of Mr. Wal
lace, and to secure this end Bar
bara was quite willing to do znany 
more awkward things than consort
ing and conspiring with old idiots 
like Peter Carter. In her sly yet 
perfectly natural way she assisted 
circumstances in aggravating Ruth’s 
condition. Ruth was sad, and she 
found means to make her sadder, in
clined to keep much by herself—and 
Barbara gave her every opportunity 
•of solitude—fond of talking of death 
and the importance of salvation 
when she talked at all; and Bar
bara was as deeply religious and 
solemn in word and look as a Qua
ker. All this time she was work
ing ia the dark, and only knew by 
instinct' that it would come out 
she wished. Had she for a mo
ment suspected that Ruth*s struggle 
was one of faith, and that she was 
considering a change to Catholicity, 
her whole soul would have been 
roused to prevent so dangerous a 
turn of affairs.

She would like* to have seen Paul 
Rossiter again, and wondered why 
he had deserted them. She was be
coming anxious. Paul was Flo- 
dan's friend. Had he discovered, or 
had Peter made known to him, the 
dead-set which . Florian was making 
against Ruth's heart, and had he 
kindly stepped aside at the expense 
o! his own feelings, that his friend 
might have a clear field? It looked 
like it. But she had no intention of 
permitting such a scheme to succeed, 
and set about securing Paul’s pre
sence in Merrion house so determin
edly that in a few days after she 
'had picked him up while driving out 
and had brought him home to din-t 
rner. Ruth's face lightened up 
frankly at sight of him.

4'You are a gift of the gods,"l 
aaid she—"rarely seen, and held but 
ior a short time. What has de
prived us of your company so long?"

■"Some literary work," Barbara 
“«aid. “It could not -well be any
thing else."

"Managers are more exacting than 
ladies, " ‘he answered, "and I am 
mot at all inclined to work. I have 
fdted during the winter, and must 
makeup for it now."

I did not think I would see you 
nfifnin, said Ruth, when Barbara 

gone away for a time. "I was 
,Tery much disturbed that evening 
•coming from church, and was hâlf- 
tesolvod to go away from New ïork 
iat onte.”

!But you have thought bettor of 
It, 1 see. The music and the solemn 
«rvice on a moonlight night give 
flbe enthusiastic notions. I am in
clined always after them to go 
a*ay and be a hermit, but a sound 
deep, or, better, an oyster supper 
l°a the w“y home, brings me back to 
•toy senses."

Oh ! but It was not the music, 
Mr’ Bossitor. I had thought of 
,™any things a long time, until 1

you again by my earnestness."
"No, no ; I am utterly helpless, 

Mr. Rossiter, and confused, too. Let 
me tell you just the kind of doubts 
which trouble me. Your church has 
received so many Protestants that 
you must know something of their 
general state of mind, and perhaps 
you can help me. Pray do not re
fuse mo," when he had begun to de
cline the honor. “I know what you 
would say, and it only urges me 
the more to speak to you. Remem
ber, you are partly responsible for 
my late annoyances, and, like an 
honest gentleman, you must help 
me out of my difficulties."

She did not give him time to raise 
any great objections, but poured out 
her story like water from a wide
mouthed urn. It was plainly and 
sensibly done, and he had no fault 
to find with her.

I think," said he, "that you are 
in a state verging on conversion, 
don’t believe any advocate of 
thodism can ever convince you 
its truth again."

"Then you would advise me—"
"I would rather not take such a 

responsibility," he interrupted smil
ingly. "It is easy for you to draw 
inferences from what I have said
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knew not what to do, and I 
to New York partly in the hope of 
forgetting my mental troubles. 1 

succeeding—yea. I think Ï 
succeeding—whe~
sill. Were you i 
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'earnest ?»*

"I have, t
êmà

in itself 1 
* stateBill.. I

"But d

can fancy your father and friends 
Will not be very grateful to me for 
any advice."

"They are of very little account to 
me," she began, and then stopped. 
"What does it matter ?" she con
tinued. "And, indeed, I am hasty 
and unkind in dragging you into 
difficulty. I must beg your pardon 
and tWnk you for your kindness."

"I fear you will think me timid," 
he said, "but in this country we are 
suspicious of converts. Religious 
thought is not very deep, and reli
gious feeling not very steady. Wo
men, too, are emotional creatures, 
especially in religion. Some very 
bad blunders have already been com
mitted. I do not wish to add to 
them. Let God's grace work its 
way, and whatever I can do to aid 
it I shall do, but prudently."

You speak wisely," she replied, 
and then the conversation ended 
with Barbara’s entrance.

She was very desirous to discover 
from Ruth what the poet had to 
say, but Ruth had no wish just 
then to speak of such matters. La
ter on she told her, however, and 
Barbara was struck with dismay on 
hearing that religion was the source 
of the trouble. If Ruth were to 
become a Catholic, was not this one 
step nearer to Florian ? She lost 
no time in unearthing Ruth’s mo
tives and opinions.

Why." said she, "nothing could 
give greater pleasure to the squire 
than to hear of your becoming a 
Catholic."

"My father would not be at all 
pleased," said Ruth in some sur
prise.

Barbara laughed cheerfully.
"You are innocent, Ruth. Do you 

not know how fondly your papa 
dreams of your marriage with Flo
rian, and that he has engaged my 
services to bring it about*? Have 
you not observed all the mysterious 
winks and phrases between us ? Oh 
you need not look so incredulous. I 
am one of a party of conspiritors 
sworn to see you and Florian mar
ried before summer. 1 thought you 
saw through our designs long ago."

Ruth was very indignant at first 
at the bare idea /of such a conspi
racy, and was not inclined to be
lieve it; next she felt hurt _ that sen- 
siblë Florian, who must have un
derstood her manner towards hi nr. 
should have lent himself to so silly 
a scheme. To Barbara she showed 
no feeling except surprise at her 
announcement.

"Iknow that papa always cherish 
the idea,’’ she said, ’’but Flo- 

and I un, 
well. , ’1 

Where

gown,, his hands clasped idly on 
his lap, his gaze wandering and 
frightened; while before him stood 
the red, vexed, irritated squire, who 
had jiist brought in the news oi 
Ruth’s intended departure.

"What's to be done, Florry— 
what's to be done ?"

Florian knew there was but one 
thing to be done, and the utter 
hopelessness of success made him 
despondent. This was not as he 
would have had the scenery and 
properties when he came to declare 
his love. The squire had told him 
nothing more than that Ruth, dis 
turbed by her old religious doubts 
was going away to a convent. There 
was nothing to account for the 
train of thought and feeling which 
had led up to so surprising a course 
of action; if the squire knew any
thing he declined to talk a^out it.

"I had thought," said Florian 
helplessly, "of renewing an old pro
posal."

"Had you, my boy—had you ?" 
cried Pendleton. "Then, it's the 
only thing that can atop this flight 
—the only living, almighty thing."

"But it’s useless to try it under 
such circumstances," Florian con
tinued. "She is upset in mind ; 
she has not shown any particular 
care for me since—"

"What, Flory 1" said the squire, 
"what are you talking of, lad? Not 
shown any particular care for youl 
Why, man, it has been nothing but 
Florian here and Florian there to 
her friends, to her acquaintances, 
and to strangers since she came to 
New York. ‘Do you know Florian 
Wallace ?’ was her first .question, 
until Mrs. Merrion had to tell her 
it looked as if you were engaged 
still."

Florian sat listening in delight to 
these wanderings of the squire. His 
own shrewder sense told him that 
the squire’s likings had taken the 
place of his powers of observation, 
but it was very sweet to know that 
some people thought Ruth willing to 
renew the old relationship. And she 
was going away ? It might be the 
last chance of testing her feelings 
that he would have, and if the re
sult was unfavorable there was no 
harm done. They would be sure to 
understand each other better.

A great slice of the romance of 
Florian’s character had been devour
ed by the capacious jaws of his po
litical ambition. Sensibility and 
delicacy were less fine, evidently, or 
he would have seen how very much 
injury this surrender of old principle 
would do him, and how hurtful it 
was to his own sense of honor and 
religion. He looked at the position, 
not as a lover torn with doubts as 
to the result of his action, but as a 
man of the world taking his chances, 
shrugging his shoulders at failure, 
mildly muttering bravo at success. 
It was not a thing to be mourned 
over, though.

"If you wouldn’t insist on—on the 
old condition," the squire began.

"Nonsense !" said Florian. "I've 
got over that. I’ll take her, no 
matter how she comes."

"O Lord !" cried the delighted fa
ther, "then it's settled. She'll not 
go to the convent. Now, my làd, 
just brush up and get over to Bar
bery’s for lunch, for she’s packing 
and may be off at any moment."

Florian felt ajs he dressed that his 
position was silnilar to that of a 
noble in the Reign of Terror array
ing himself for decapitation. But 
he proceeded calmly and heroically 
to his doom, and at one o'clock 
that afternoon was lunching with 
Barbara and Ruth in' the pretty din
ing-room in Brooklyn. Ruth was 
pale and worn, but determined. Flo
rian knew that look pi old and what 

much .better than her fa 
r„ .«waived notice àt hor de- 

, air of well-bred sur
.......................' ■ ..............V"

you once,'

No,” said Ruth frankly, "it goes 
heavenward-at least I hope so.”

"You are always flying in that di
rection," he said, with quiet sar-

"Nof always, but I am to make a 
good effort this time.” And her 
lips were compressed ior an instant 
’’I am disgusted with my own doubts 
and I am going to rid myself of 
them forever. I am on a search 
for certainty."

T offered it to 
said indifferently.

"And I am sure I did well in re
fusing it then, Florian."

Why did ^she put such stress on 
that last word ? It made his heart 
'bound like a frightened deer, but he 
was silent until she added: "And 
don’t you think so too ?"

"Why should I ? If it was for 
your benefit, I say yes; but if it 
has condemned me to a course of 
suffering that ambition alone could 
smother—”

Her amused laugh interrupted him.
"Then you smothered it with am

bition ?"
"With the aid of hopelessness," he 

ans veered bitterly. "Did I not 
know you well and myself too ?

"I must say you did, and I am 
sorry to think I did not know you 
better. Through all this winter I 
was afraid you would propose again.’

"The winter is not over yet, 
Ruth."

"But I am gone from the world. 
Florian. I shall never come to New 
York again. I like home best, and 
if I come into the world once more 
it will be to live and die outside of 
this turmoil and uproar. You can
not applaud that decision ?"

"No, for I had hoped to induce you 
to remain in it as long as I would." 
His face, in spite of his self-control, 
grew for one moment ashen pale, 
and thp tone which accompanied the 
words brought Ruth to her feet 
flushing with pain.

O Florian !" she cried, "you 
surely don’t mean to—"

'Why not ?" he answered severely. 
"You may have cast aside my love 
easily enough, but I find it rather 
harder to forget. Ruth, I have not, 
ceased to love you since I left Clay- 
burg, nor have I ceased to hope. You 
are looking for certainty and rest. 
You will find them here." And he 
held out his arms invitingly.

"If you were not so very sincere,*’ 
she said, "I could laugh at you. Mr. 
Wallace, this is the language of sil
ly sentiment."

"It is the language of love," he 
replied; and there was a restrained 
and awkward silence for a long time 
until both came slowly to théir 
cooler selves.

"You have honored me, Florian," 
she said, gently; "but it is an honor 
I cannot, accept. I am still a Pro-
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testant—"
"Pray let that pass," he said has

tily. "I do not insist upon you 
becoming a Catholic. My love 
risen above such distinctions.’

The hand which she had placed bn 
his shoulder fell from it suddenly, 
and, looking up, he saw an ex
pression of grief and surprise on her 
face and quickly interpreted it.

"I had always thought that a 
principle with you," she said slow
ly.

"Principles suffer from the wear 
of time," he answered, "as well as 
ourselves, though we arc immortal."

"° Florian !" She spoke the 
words in deepest sorrow. "I hope 
there are very few things to which 
you cling as poorly. That is one 
of my principles yet. You accused 

moment ago of forgetting, but 
that I have not forgotten."

It is because I love you," he 
Hod sadly? t'and I fear I could 

forget much more because of you."
"I am not worthy of it, Florian." 
"O Ruth!" Her two hands were 

on her lap and he seized them pas
sionately. "Is there no hope ? Can 
we never resurrect that sweet past 
that lies buried with Linda, by the

"Never"—she said the words with 
an effort—"no more than we can 
resurrect Linda."

He dropped her hands with a long 
look of grief and pain, and a shud
dering sigh'; he realized fully that 
he was losing her for ever, and her 
last words put this sentence in its 
best form so that he could not 
misunderstand it.

"But you must know why I am 
going, Florian," she said after a 
pause, "for you are my best friend, 
and, although you have hurt me by 
this scene, I cannot but feel that 
you have honored me beyond deserv
ing. Do you know that, while I 
could not join the Catholic Church 
or leave my own, I always had a 
doubt as to the truth of Methodism, 
but it took long to convince me 
that my position of doubt was sin
ful. I have found out at last that 
to remain willingly in that state is 
sin, and by the grace of God I am 
going to rid myself of it forever."

"If you had had that feeling in 
the old days,” said Florian, “what 
a happy story ours would have

Why did you not give me the 
feeling." she said sharply. "Why 
did you leave it to Mr. Rossiter to 
do ?"

It was an oversight," he said in 
surprise. "But I was not aware 
that Paul talked religion to you. 
He is stricter even than I am in 
such platters. "

Well, it happened oddly enough, 
too. Mrs. Merrion and, I had been 
at the cathedral, and met Mr. Ros
siter and others on our way home. 
He accompanied us some distance 
and spoke to me of his surprise at 
seeing me there. Then I told him 
of my former nearness to the Church 
and he lectured and scolded me for 
not making proper use :of the graces 

had then received, and filled me 
with dread of my present position. 
It has rankled in my heart since 
that night. It has led to mv pre
sent determination. Ah ! he has the 
poet’s soul."

"It was a moonlight night?" ques
tioned Florian. «

I think so. Yes, I remember 
now it was. His eyes shone so 
when he bade me good-night, and he 
stood looking upward."

I thought it," he said quietly ; 
and she did not notice the sar
casm, for her memory was dwelling 
on the splendor of the poet’s eyes. 
'And so you are going away to 

hunt up the blessed certainty of 
the faith ! Is it not a queer place 
to siAtle one’s doubt in a hot-bod 
of Catholicity ? For instance, if I 

Keent to the Whigs to learn the 
strength of some doubts I had con
cerning Democracy ! "

"I am certain of this," said she : 
that Methodism is not Christiani

ty, and T am going to investigate 
Catholicity where It s’* ‘ * ’ ‘ ‘ '
and take that as the 

'ell. that is

if politics offer me inducements."
"You say that because you think 

I would say it,” she replied. "You 
will never go to Clayburg to see 
anybody, Florian; you will never 
see it again, unless on business or 
when brought there to die. If you 
can prophesy for me, why not I of 
you ? Good-by. Why did you not 
bring your poet along with you ?"

"Ho knows nothing of your depar
ture. You would have gone with
out a word to him, to whom you 
should be ever grateful."

T shall be," she said very ten
derly, "always."

And so they parted. Barbara met 
him in the hall on his way out, and 
was surprised and pleased to see no 
evidence of strong emotion about 
him. She had looked for a roman
tic love-storm.

‘Now that we are losing Ruth," 
said she, "I trust we shall not also 
lose the pleasure of seeing you 
frequently."

‘That would be a distinction I 
never could have deserved," said 
Ruth. "Florian can never forget 
your kind hospitality."

True,” said Florian; "if I could 
I would be sadly Wanting in grati
tude."

"Is it so amicably settled?" whis
pered Barbara to him at the door ; 
and when he nodded, she said, "I 
am so very glad. We shall not lose 
you entirely." And Florian de
parted, puzzled, disappointed, yet
pleased by the tender tone of her
voice.

■w ++ ++

CHAPTER XXI.

With the flight of Ruth the se
cond act in the comedy ended, and 
the curtain was rung down on Ma
dame Lynch's boarding-house. Very 
much like a deserted play-house it 
looked in the days that followed. 
Florian was deep in law and the 
excitement of a Congressional cam
paign with his name at the head 
of the ticket, so that he was raw
ly seen in the handsome rooms 
where hung the yachting picture. 
Frances, buoyed up by a hope which 
love only could hold out to her, 
was touched at times with the 
green melancholy, but smiled oftener 
and was happy at a word or a look 
from her ideal of manhood.. Paul 
worked away in the attic at plays, 
essays, and poems, and was troubl
ed because of a sudden coldness 
which had sprung np between him 
and Florian. Peter and Vthe squire 
alone seemed to retain tnat bois
terous spirit of frolic and intrigue 
which had enlivened the winter, but 
for want of encouragement displayed 
very little of it. Every spirit was 
dulled, and life seemed to have met 
with so unpleasant a lull that a 
storm was necessary to arouse the 
people who floated iq it like motes 
tn a hot sunbeam.

The summer passed and lengthen
ed into fall. Florian’s run for Con~ 

<8 set the house in a ferment. It 
was a great thing to have one of 
the boarders graduating from the 
front parlor into Congress, and 
when the election had passed and 
he was returned by a handsome ma
jority the reception tendered him 
by Madame Lynch was superb. All 
the world was there, and in some 
way it began to be understood that 
Frances was the lucky woman who 
would draw the lion of the evening 
in the matrimonial lottery. It was 
on the evening of this reception 
that two gentlemen called upon 
Florian while, he was engaged among 
the guests. It was after eleven, 
and, unless the matter was urgent, 
the great man could not be seen 
till after midnight.

(To be Continued.)

WHY HE CRIED.

The little boy came out of 
'room in which his father b 
ing down a carpet. He *



me or and the* haw fully restored me and
I can truthfully say I never enjoyed- 
better health than I am now doing."

When Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills re
place bad blood with good blood 
they strike straight at the root of 
all common ailments, like anaemia, 
decline. Indigestion, kidney and liver 
troubles, skin

Bequests, butHot In Mai
a fairand Heart.^Çhlngp

at Natrona, t<
Casper, last Sunday, brought out 
the *68 that hero* site made of in 
several mah. but In none so strik
ingly « In Bev. Father Bryant, the 
priest In charge of the Catholic

ity-eixime years ago there died at tbs, 
ning Hospital for Insane aman 
bad on* been a prominent at- 

ey of Chicago. Although he 
pennilws he left a will which 
duly sent to the probate court 
thire remains on Me ns an nb- Church nt Casper.

eruptions, erysipelas, 
neuralgia, St. Vitus dance, paralysis.
rheumatism, and the special .ailments 
of growing girls add women. Be 
sure you get the genuine Sills with 
the full name, "Dr. Williams pink 
Pills for Pale People," printed on 
the wrapper around each box. Sold 
by medicine dealers or sent by mall 
at 50 cent» a box, or six box* for 
$3.50 by writing The Dr. Williams' 
Medicine Cq,, Brockvillo, Ont.

The Crae of Vesuvine
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Millionaire's Two J. J. M. Lam
416 QUEEN 8T„ W

Minute Sermon,MONTREAL WHOLESALE PRICES
The millionaire waa David R. For- 

g an, vice-president of the First Na
tional Bank, Chicago. He preached 
his short sermon to the representa
tives ot seventy-three denominations. 
Here are some of the test points of 
this lay preacher: "Perhaps you 
think it impossible that a man’s 
soul should entirely shrivel up .in 
the pursuit of wealth. If you knew 
some millionaires as well as I know 
them you would agree with me that 
they had lost the last vestige of the 
souls they may be presumed to have 
possessed before the mania for mo
ney-getting possessed them. I would 
like to acquire millions, but if the 
process is going to make me like 
some^of the old devils I know who 
are millionaires I don’t want —the 
money. To me there can be no 
sadder sight than an old man, * al
ready incumbered by this world's 
wealth, but eager only to increase 
it before he topples from the earth. 
You yourselves have seen such men. 
They are more numerous in smaller 
towns than In large cities. Almost 
every small town has its wealthy 
men who never part with a dollar 
if they can help it. My last word 
to the man who would succeed I» 
'Save your soul.’ 'For what shall it 
profit a men that, if to^ gain the 
whole world, he lose his soul in the 
striving V "

GRAIN MARKETS
Chalices, Ciboria, Oatensor

Gold and Silver Plating and Engrai 
of all Altar Vessels at very ressosi 
prises. Write for quotations.

MISSIONS supplied with Beligi 
goods. Write for catalogue and quotsti

Long distance 'phone M, 2768.

Trade in spring wheat grades of 
flour is reaching fair proportions, 
,and prices are holding steady, but 
Ontario grades are quiet owing to 
the millers holding for higher prices 
than buyers will offer.

Rolled oats are firm and unchang
ed at x $2 to $2.05 per bag for 
small lots, and $1.95 by the car
load.

Cornmeal is dull and steady at 
$1.80 to $1.40 per bag for ordin
ary ground, and $1.60 for granu-

LAKTDT,
«6 QUEEN ST. WEST, TOBI

THE MOST
MUTBICIOUS & ECOMOMII

wrote on the board, ’Find the 1 
common multiple.' Well, I le 
from cellar to garret for thattl 
and I wouldn't know the thing 
would meet It on the street. J 
night. In big wrltln' on the bl 
board, it said, "Find the gm 
common deyleor.’ 'Well,' I eey 
myself, 'both of them things are 
now; and I'll be accused of U 
’em, eo I'll quit I' “

PILE, LISTLESS GIRLS
Can Only Obtain Health Through New 

Rich Pure Blood Made by Dr. ’ 
Williams' Pink Pills.

Growing girls—girls in their teens 
—must have rich, pure blood. Heal
thy womanhood depends upon the vi
tal change from girlhood to maturi
ty. Every woman should most care
fully watch her daughter’s health at 
this critical period. If a 'girl at 
this period has headaches, if she is 
pale, thin and languid, it shows 
that her slender blood supply is be
ing overtaxed. She will always be 
ailing and mày slip into a hope
less decline or consumption £f her 
blood is not built up at once with

sturdy Babies.

the end that they may live
days over again, freely and

dull, listless*. l*i-Ol-gah, and make 
giiid girls, bright, 
tive and strong. '] 
hue, Erinsytile, On

title or
^-cheeked,To our

Hona-
1‘Before

î *Ü
AM- •"

•olutely unique document. Referring 
to this will at the time, the Chicago 
Record-Herald said that It was 
"framed with such perfection of 
form and. detail that no-flaw could 
he found in it* legal phifeseology or 
matters» yet 'devising' only those 
beauties and blessings which 
Great Father long ago devised 
all human creatures." It Is 
republished for the sake of its 
itrinsio beauty of expression:

*% Charles Lounsberry, being ot 
sound and disposing mind and me
mory, do hereby make and publish 
this, my last will and testament, in 
order, as justly as may be, to dis
tribute my interest in the world 
among succeeding men. That part 
of my interest, which is known in 
law and recognized in the sheep- 
bound volumes as my property, be
ing inconsiderable and of no ac
count, I make no disposition of in 
this, my will. My right to live, 
being but a life estate, is not at 
my disposal, but these things 
cep ted, all else In the world I now 
proceed to devise and bequeath.

"Item. I give to good fathers 
and mothers in trust for their chil
dren, all good little words of praise 
and encouragement, and all quaint 
pet names and endearments, and I 
charge said parents to use them 
justly, but generously, as the needs 
of their children shall require.

"Item: I leave to children inclu
sively, but only for the term of their 
childhood, all and every, the flowers 
of the fields, and the blossoms of 
the woods, with the right to play 
among them freely according to the 
customs of children, warning them 
at the same time against thistles 
and thorns. And I devise to child
ren the banks of the brooks and 
the golden sands beneath the waters 
thereof, and the odors of the wil
lows that dip therein and the white 
clouds (hat float high over the giant 
trees,

"And I leave to children the long, 
long days to be merry in, in a thou
sand ways, and the night, and the 
moon, and the train ,of the milky 
.way to wonder at, but subject, ne
vertheless, to the rights hereinafter 
given to lovers.

"Item: I devise to boys jointly, all 
the useful, idle fields and commons, 
where ball may be played; all plea
sant waters where one may swim; 
all snowclad hills, where one may 
coast; and all streams and ponds 
where one may fish, or where, when 
grim winter comes, one may skate, 
to have and to hold. these same for 
the period of their boyhood. And 
all meadows, with the clover blos
soms and butterflies thereof; the 
woods with their appurtenances, the 
squirrels and the birds and echoes 
and strange noises, and all distant 
places which may be visited, toge
ther with the adventures there found. 
And I grive to said boys ejach his 
own place at the fireside at night, 
.with all the pictures that may be 
ween in the burning wood, to enjoy 
without let or hindrance, and with
out any incumbrance of care.

"Item : To lovers, I devise their 
Imaginary World with whatever they 
may need, as the stars of the sky, 
the red roses by the wall, the bloom 
of the hawthorne, the sweet strains 
of music, and aught else they may 
desire to figure to each other the 
lastingness and beauty of their 
love.

“Item : . To young men, jointly, I 
devise and bequeath all boisterous, 
inspiring sports of rivalry, and I 
give to them the disdain of weak
ness and undaunted confidence in 
their own strength. Though they 
are rude, I leave to them the power 
to make lasting friendships, and of 
possessing companions, and to them 
exclusively, I give all merry songs 
and brave choruses to sing with 
lusty voices.

"Item: And ^o those who are no 
longer children, or youths, or lov
ers, I leave memory, and I be
queath to them the volumes ot the

When the news of the disaster came 
into Casper, Father Bryant was the 
first volunteer to go to the 
of the wreck. In company with 
Superintendent Cantilllon, Superin
tendent Spencer, Dr, Dean, Dr. Gil- 
lan, Joseph Harris and eighty-two 
Austrian laborers, he left Casper at 
11 o'clock at night, in the midst of 
a steady downpour of rain. The 
bridge over the North Platte River 
was ngt sufficiently strong to bear 
the weight of a train, and the party 
travelled on handcars.

A mile west of Cadoma the rain 
changed suddenly to snow, and it 
became impossible for the hand cars 
to proceed farther. The rescue par
ty, undaunted, abandoned the cars 
and started to walk the remaining 
fourteen miles of the distance to the 
wreck.

Mile after mile they plowed 
through the utter darkness and the 
deepening snow, suffering agonies 
from cold and exhaustion. One by 
one the sturdy Austrian laborers, 
men of more brawn than courage, 
gave up the struggle and fell by the 
track, but Father Bryant, slight of 
build and seemingly not possessed of 
even ordinary strength, pushed stea
dily ahead. How great an ordeal 
that trip was to him he only will 
ever know, but never once did he 
falter or make complaint. Miles 
away in the darkness and the storm 
men were suffering and men were 
dying ini need of spiritual consola
tion which he might give, and his 
high purpose urged him on his er
rand of mercy. Behind him labored 
the two physicians, heroically carry
ing their skill to the aid of the same 
sufferers, and with them came the 
remainder of the dwindling band. 
Time after time Superintendent Spen- 

fell from exhaustion and was 
aided by others less tired. Near 
Seminole, twenty-three miles out, 
Harris gave up and was practically 
carried into the station, where the 
party were revived by food and 
warmth.

Scant time was lost at this haven, 
however, before the weary trip was 
resumed. Father Bryant was the 
first to leave Seminole and the first 
to arrive at the wreck. Immediate
ly he went among the injured; offer
ing the divine consolation of faith, 
baptising those who desired it, cheer
ing and comforting.

Too much cannot be said of the 
courage of the physicians and of 
the others of the heroic little band 
that accompanied him, but the cour
age of the priest, frail of body but 
mighty of determination, stands out 
clear cut and distinct—a golden deed 
of heroism. He carried a message 
which the others could not deliver, 
and a relief greater than the sooth
ing of physical suffering He knew 
where his duty lay when the mes
sage of the disaster came to Casper, 
amd he did not hesitate to confront 
tbs' obstacles that were between him, 
and it. No duty as an employe or 
hope of emolument inspired him to 
undertake the fearful trip. He mere
ly knew that there were none other 
there could take them, and be car
ried it.

Father Bryant is the kind of man 
Mr. Carnegie was thinking of when 
he established the hero fund.

If the report proves to be true 
that the crater cone crowning Vesu
vius has been blotfn off. the fact will 
Dot be surprising. During the most 
violent eruptions of some volcanoes 
the whole tops have been blown 
away. Most of the eruptions of Ve
suvius are of a much milder type 
than those which have torn moun
tains to pieces, as at Krakatoa, but 
even so, the top of Vesuvius has 
time and again been changed. As 
Le Conte shows, the sides of the 
crater have sometimes been melted 
ot fallen in, and most of the debris 
has finally been thrown out#on the 
slopes, greatly enlarging the crater 
within which a new cone of eruption 
has been formed.

Thus cone has been reared within 
cone, and no volcano shows the his
tory of such volcanic forms better 
than Vesuvius. Scrope’s diagram of 
Vesuvius in 1756 shows four of these 
cones, one within the other.

For ages the active cone of Ve
suvius has been surrounded by 
rampart, very high on one side, 
where it is called Monte Somma, and 
it is traceable in some degree nearly 
all around. This is nothing else 
then the remains of a great crater 
of Vesuvius, miles in diameter, with
in which the subsequent cones of 
eruption were formed. The volcanic 
activity has gone on destroying these 
cones and rebuilding them. The pre
sent phase of the process, if the re
port is accurate, is the destruction 
in whole or in part of the active 
cone through which in recent years 
the volcanic ejections have found 
outlet.

April 24.
Flour—Manitoba spring wheat pa

tents, $4.50; strong bakers, $4 to 
$4.10; winter wheat patents, $4.25 
to $4.50; and straight rollers, 
$3.90 to $4 in wood ; in bags, 
$1.75 to $1.90; extra, in bags, 
$1.85 to $1.50.

ceqtiy in: the English bacon market 
has >also had a' good, effect on - the 
trade in genera}. Hates, bacon, and 
all cuts of cured and smoked meats 
are quiet, but lard and barrel pork 
are firm, with the general upward 
tendency of the market.

Messrs. A. 0. Doughty & Co., pro
vision merchants, of London, Eng
land, writing under date of April 
11, says that :

"The bacon market is not quite so 
good this week, and yesterday ajgpnts 
were easing prices about le both 
for Canadian and Danish. The rea
son for this is that there waa a good 
quantity of Danish bacon left over 
from last week, and agents have 
been pressing sales in order to make 

clearance of their stock before the 
Easter holidays, as after that there 
will be no bacon trade for a week. 
This, of course, has the effect of 
making Canadian-«bacon easier, hut 
we think the lull Is only temporary, 
for this week, and we feel sure that 
all the firms will have to buy next 
week, and pay the price."

Since the date of the letter the 
market has taken the firmer feeling 
that was anticipated, and cable ad
vices yesterday say that Canadian 
bacon has advanced from 2c to Rc 
Qpr hundred weight, and that long 
cut hams are wanted on a strong 
and rising market.
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COUNTRY PRODUCE.

, There is a fair demand reported for 
maple products, and prices show no 
change. Sales of maple syrup are 
being made at 60c to 65c per tin 
of one gallon, wine measure, and at 
6c to 6)c per lb. In wood. Sugar 
is still somewhat scarce and wanted 
at 9c to 10c per lb.

Business in honey continues very 
quiet. We quote as follows: White 
clover comb, 18c to 18fc; buck
wheat comb at 10c to 11c; white 
extracted at 7ic to 8|c; and buck
wheat at 6fc ip 6|c per lb.

Beans are firm and in good de
mand at $1,55 per bushel for whole
sale lots, and in a jobbing way at 
$1.60 to $1.65 per bushel. Hand 
picked are quoted at $1.70 on a 
quiet market.

Boiling peas are stea*dy at $1 to 
$1.10 per bushel, and the demand is 
quite up to the supply.

in

Rolled Oats—$2.00 to $2.05 per 
bags of 90 lbs.

Pearl Hominy—$1.85 to $1.90 
bags of 98 lbs.

Cornmeal—$1.80 to $1.40 for 
dinary, 8V50 for granulat»*

Mill Feed.—Ontario bran io bulk, 
$20; shorts, in bags, $20 to 
$20.50; Manitoba bran in bags, $20; 
shorts, $21.

Hay—No. ,1, $8 to $8.60 per 
ton oh track; No. 2, $7 to $7.50; 
clover,-. $6.50 to' $6; clover mixed, 
$6.00 to $6,50.

|Oate—No. 2, 41c per bushel; No.
, 40c; No. 4, 89c.
Peas.—Boiling, in par load lot»# 

$1.00 to $1.10 per bushel.
Potatoes—Per tag of ~00 lbs., 60c 

to 70c.
Beans—Prime pea beans, $1.65 to 

$1.70 per bushel; hand picked, $1.80 
per bushel.

Honey—White clover in comb, 18c 
to 14c per pound section; extract, 8c 
to 9c; buckwheat, 6c to 6|c.

Maple Syrup—60c to 65c per 9 lb* 
tin; maple sugar, 9c to 10c per 
pound.

Provisions—Barrels heavy Canada 
short cut pork, $22.50; light short 

$21.60; barrels clear fat back,

of Burns and Shakespeare and 
bf other poems, if there be others,

the 1 red blood which these pills 
ally bring health and strength

diminution, 
loved on

M kettle rendered, 13fc to 184c:
Dr" to 15c, according

was. I bequeath the hap- 
old age, the love and 

eir children, until they

imam

#33.60; compound lard, 7*c to 7|e;
Canadian purd! lard, 111$ to 12tc; ehe wil1 16,1 s°a 

13|e ♦„ on., medicine so —-

size; breakfast bacon, 16c to 
Windsor bacon, 15c to 151c; 
killed abattoir dressed bogs, *10.1 
country dressed, at #9.26 ' — ' 
alive, #7.50 to ** "

Eggs—New 
dozen.

Butter-

In every home where Baby's Own 
Tablets are used you will find rosy, 
sturdy, good-naturod babies because 
these Tablets cleanse the stomach 
and bowels, aid digestion, 
bring perfect health. Ask any mo
ther who has use

there 1» no 
Mr»:. J.

Z Beach Hill, N.8., , 
was troubled with :

Mere eleiee at «.la dally. — • H 16, 1906.

Eîerythlnft . . .
We’ve been getting ready a 1 'ng time lor this import mt event 

now stocks are in splendid shape to supply tvey conceivable want fori 
either hoys’ or misses’ wear. All parents will take a pride in seein» I 
their children appropriately dressed for this eventful ceremony. nJ j 
bet ter place than Carsley’s to do so in good style but not expensiv ly 1

Boy’s First Communion Suits
FOR BOYS OB GIRL’S, MODERATELY PRICED;

Boys’ three piece suits for First Communion wear, made of fl,* I 
black serge in latest sack style, lined throughout with 1
best itumer’s satin, perfect fit and finish. Price ..... $3.75

Boys’ two-piece suits, in fine quality all-wool black Venetian cloth 
smartly cut and perfect fitting, fancy pleats bock and front 
silk sewn, lined best quality farmer’s satin throughout, equal
in quality and workmanship to a $7 suit. Special price ......$5.50

Boys' i'irst Communion suit, made in Eton style, of best quality 
all-wool black Venetian serge, silk sewn and silk facings, lined 
throughout with Italian cloth. Extra good value ......... $10.00

Misses’ First Communion Dresses.
Misses’ Fine White Lawn Communion Dresses, made with full skirt 

and deep hem, full tucked waist and yoke with wide embroidery
frill; very pretty add stylish. Special price ........................... $1.70

Fine quality Brussels Net Dress, trimmed with spot leu»; skirt made 
with wide frill, and waist finished with yoke and lace trimmed 
collar; a beautiful and up-to-date First Communion Dress.
Special ....................... .................../.......... ........................... ........ $3 40

First Communion Dress of Fine White Orgaqdie Muslin, mfede in 
the latest style, with wide hem and pin tucks; skirt trimmed 
with Val. lace and lace insertion, full waist with six rows of 
Val lace on fyont anh four rows on back, lace around neck 
and ^ sleeves. Special price........ .................... ...... .............$4.16

BOYS' SHIRTS FOR FIRST COMMUNION
Boys' Fine White Shirts, reinforced fronts, open back, with cuffs 

attached. Extra well made and perfect'fitting. 4uï sizes .... 60c 
White Silk Ties, for First Communion, in Windsor, String, Derby

Knot or Bow style. Price............. .............................. 23o
Boys’ White Linen Collars, very good quality, in high turnover, 

straight, turndown or Eton style. Prices range from 9c to 20c

OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOGOOOOOOOOOOO I

"S. CARSLETC°_
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A DUDB'S USEFULNESS. march 
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"What I» your Idea of a dude ?" In | 
of a bright Washington
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