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To Make a 
Catholic Paper 
Strong.

The way to have a strong Catho
lic paper, says the “Home Journal 
and News,” of Yonkers, N.Y., is for 
every family, to take a copy of it 
and to pay for it, and for every 
parish, society and merchant to ad
vertise in it. There is no danger 
that it will have too much support. 
The more money it receives the more 
money it can spend to buy articles 
and to get news. The way (o have 
a weak Catholic press for the people 
not to subscribe for it or, after tak
ing it, not to pay whut they owe 
for it, so as to exhaust its capital, 
and for every one who has any or
ganization to maintain or uny busi
ness to carry on or any project to 
boom to patronize the secular press 
and ignore his own. The Catholic 
papers are not endowed or subsidiz
ed by the church. They must get 
along or sink into failure on the 
support that is accorded them. The 
more support they obtain the better 
they will be; the less their support 
the weaker their force and the soon
er their end.

I
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CRIME CURE SYSTEM. — The 
National Prison Congress, held in 
Philadelphia, last month, seems to 
ha'e come to the conclusion that it 
is the duty of the State, as well as 
of society, to reform criminals and 
to make them come out good and 
UBeful members of society. The senti
ment of this congress was expressed 
ta epigrammatic sentences like these;

The people are divided into two 
great classes—those in jail and those

If all men and women were inter
red in prison reform there would 
he no prisons.

Prison reform is not only for pri- 
8oners, but for society.

The best index to the social condi- 
‘'008 Of a Country is the condition of 
™ Prisons.

The better the convict is treated 
the more he realizes the depths of 
hta disgrace.

A man to whom prison is no dis-
grace 18 not punished by imprison
ment.

No man is so bad as to forget the 
«me when ]*> had the approving 
«mil© of Almighty God.

It would be a long story to go 
®'er all the suggestions offered and 

« plans laid down for the changing 
criminals into good citizens. It 

ool<8. from the lengthy reports that 
We **av® read> that every imaginable 
system has been tried; that of soll- 

ry confinement; of confinement in 
8 by night and community of la- 

r bV day; of milder treatment in 
he mai°rity of caaefe; of considering

the criminal as one demented and 
irresponsible; of playing upon the 
chord of affection, or of pride, or 
whichever one seems most likely to 
vibrate in his breast. In fine, every 
kind of means is suggested, except 
the only one we could recommend. 
The person coming nearest to our 
sentiments is Mr. Joseph S. Scott, 
superintendent of the Massachusetts 
Reformatory at Concord. This gen
tleman, in his address, based upon 
practical experience, says:—

“To prevent crime we must begin 
in the public school, weed out the 
bad boys, separate them from the 
others, put them in special classes, 
with specially trained teachers to 
look after them. Our schools are ra
dically defective in this respect. A 
few bad boys of fascinating, domin
ant natures will Corrupt many lads 
who are amiable and of good dis
positions. Our public schools» should 
not only train pupils mentally and 
morally, but industrially. Love of 
work is the basis of right living. In
dustry is the salvation of the race. 
A boy taught to work and to love 
work seldom goes to prison. In in
dustry you will find virtue.”

This is the nearest they come to 
the truth and to a right apprecia
tion of the important subject. Begin 
in the school; train the youth; pre
vent him from coming under the in
fluence of bad companions. All very 
good. Yet, the fatal admission is 
made, that “our schools are radical
ly défective in this respect.” And 
how could public, or State schools

be otherwise. The industrial train- 
ing is u powerful auxiliary; the men
tal training is a necessity; the mo
ral training is a “sine qua non;” but 
where does the religious education 
come in? There is the great rock 
upon which all these would-be reform- 
ers of criminals split. They ignore 
the fact that a religious education— 
such as the religious system of the 
Catholic Church—comprises all the 
others: it includes the mental train
ing, it creates the industrious spir
it, it inculcates the moral principles 
and necessitates their observance. 
Or, in other words, without the reli
gious training, or education, there 
can be no industrial, mental or mo
ral results. We find one reverend 
gentleman giving expression to the 
following:—

“Give a man food, plenty of it 
and light, and work if he wants it, 
but keep him alone. Let him ‘ think 
it over’ and in nearly every case 
the offender will soon come to his 
senses, beg to be let out and say 
what a fool he has been. Now there 
is hope for him, and he soon is on 
the upward grade to freedom.”

We repeat, and we do so in a 
most positive tone, that the one who 
gives this advice is lacking in the es
sential characteristics of a Christian 
teacher. He knows, or he should 
know, that food, light, work, and 
solitary confinement will never make 
any man “think it over,” nor will* 
they impart one ray of hope to him 
unless, in the bottom, there is a re
ligious sentiment as a basis. Some 
men would ask nothing better than 
to be left alone with lots of food 
and light and comfort, and not be 
obliged to work unless so Inclined. 
They would gladly spend their lives 
under these conditions; and as they 
would grow accustomed to them, 
their hearts and souls would drift 
farther and farther away from the 
inspiring, life-imparting, hope-creat
ing ideals of a Christian existence, 
in running after the “ignis fatuous” 
in running after the “ignis fatums” 
of criminal reform, unless religion ho 
the main motive power; and, as 
prevention is better than cure, 't is 
in the school and with the rising 
generation that the molding and
shaping must be done. And as long 
as the school system is devoid of re
ligion, so long will it be impossible 
to create a crimeless race of people.

A MINISTER’S ADMISSION.—So 
many non-Catholic ministers are
blinded by prejudice to what is
simple historic truth that it is re
freshing to meet with the following 
candid acknowledgment from the Rev. 
Dr. Brundage, who in a recent ser
mon in the First Unitarian Church 
of Albany, N.Y., spoke as follows:— 

“It was the Roman Catholic 
Church that, together with the Greek 
Church, preserved and transmitted 
to the modern world the treasures 
of classical learning and literature. 
For more than one thousand years 
the only scholars in Europe were her 
clergy; the only libraries were her 
monasteries: the only schools were 
her cloisters. Through all the dark 
ages the clergy of the Church kept 
alight the torch of intellectual cul
ture, and though it sometimes burn
ed feebly enough, it was never extin
guished. In the fourteenth and fif
teenth centuries it was members of 
the clergy of the Roman Catholic 
Church that awakened interest in the 
revival of learning. This is one great 
debt the modern world owes to the 
Roman Catholic Church.”

A CORRUPT STAGE. — We have, 
time and again, sought to accentu
ate the utterances of our pastors 
concerning the stage. It has become 
so notorious that our modern the
atre has degenerated, that very little 
experience is needed to establish the 
conviction that the stage to-day is a 
fearful menace. One of the most 
sensational papers of New York, the 
“Journal,” has found it necessary 
to come out plainly in condemnation 
of certain plays and of the spirit 
and tendencies of the stage. It heads 
its editorial with the truthful asser
tion that “A corrupt stage corrupts 
the people.” It may be instructive 
to take a couple of extracts from 
that article. The “Journal” says:— 

“It is amazing to note how thor
oughly and comprehensively the mo
dern stage contrives to belittle all 
of those things which should be re
spected. The Theatre Français, em
bodying the traditions of sei.’-re- 
specting artists and authors, forbids 
on its étage even the slightest, caress 
of a woman by a man. It credits fts 
spectators with self-respect.

On our American stage, In a play 
called “Hearts Aflame,” a man 
strikes a woman in the face, a hard, 
brutal blow, with a clenched fist — 
quite a step there, from the old- 
fashioned traditions of the Theatre 
Français.

In another play, “Queen Fiammet- 
ta,” there is presented an interior 
view* of a convent in which the nuns 
comport themselves with lack of dig
nity—a representation as insulting to 
the feelings of millions of good men 
and women as it is untruthful.

On the stage to-day,, old age is 
made ridiculous, religion is made 
contemptible, Virtue is thought hu
morous, and no part is thought wor
thy, of the star’ actress unless it be 
that of a character utterly degrad
ed.”

A contrast between the great plays 
of great authors and these abomina
tions that are to-day flung to the 
public, the writer says:—

“This country is in sore need of 
playwrights with honest convictions, 
and of actors and actresses unwilling 
to degrade themselves for profit.”

Although we rarely are enabled to 
quote from the sensational American 
press, still, when a serious subject is 
treated in a proper and moral man
ner, it would be unjust to allow the 
timely article to go unnoticed. A cri
tical question is that of the respon
sibility. We quote again:—

“To what can be attributed the 
degradation of the modern stage? 
To lay all the blame on the actor 
and manager would certainly he un
fair. The chief blame rests with the 
public, whose stupid, degrading ap
plause and whose money encourage 
the flood of stage .imtnon lity.”

And, in closing, we have this sig
nifiant lemark:—

“£Ie fthe manager) finds that the 
public taste and the public con
science have been going down hill to
gether—h» nee the present American 
stage.”

This is, indeed, a sad story, but. 
one that goes a long way to justify 
the attitude of the Catholic hierar
chy in regard to theatres, ana to si- 
le..J£ those who are so prone to cri
ticise the condemnations pronounced 
by our episcopal guides. A long 
and powerful sermon might be based 
upon these acknowledgments of the 
Newr York press. It is true such ar
ticles as these are presented in a 
sensational form, accompanied by il
lustrations that savor of “yellow 
journalism:” but that does not take 
from the fact that the writers of 
them are beginning to perceive the 
dangers of the stage.

THE LEAGUE MEETING.— Else
where in this issue will be found a 
full report of a meeting of the Mont
real branch of the United Irish 
League, at which resolutions of an 
important character were unanim
ously adopted.

These resolutions, arid the speeches 
by which they were supported, show 
how keen and practical is the inter
est taken by the Irishmen of Mont
real iri the condition of the old land. 
That interest is the result of no 
evanescent phase of opinion. The 
Irishmen of I his city possess a record 
of fidelity to the cause of Ireland of 
which they may well feel proud. 
They have always been foremost in 
extending to the lenaers of the na
tional movement the kind of sympa
thy which is most effective — the 
practical sympathy that finds expres
sion in financial contributions. The 
resolution passed at the meeting 
prove that Montreal Irishmen are in
telligently familiar with the actual 
conditions of the Irish people in their 
own land, and are thus in a position 
to appreciate.at their true value the 
efforts of the Irish Parliantentary 
Party to bring about the redress of 
the grievances from which their peo
ple have so long suffered and against 
which they have so long protested.

SIR JOHN BOURINOT DEAD. — 
One of the most conspicuous person
ages in the literary life of Canada 
disappeared as the hand of death re
moved from this world the late Sir 
John George Bourinot, Clerk of 
the House of Commons. Although 
yet a comparatively young man, for 
he was only sixty-five, the deceased 
had done over and ovef the life- 
work of one man in the field of his
torical research. As a student and 
exponent of constitutional law and 
of Parliamentary procedure he had 
long since been recognized as an au
thority, both in Canada and in 
Great Britain. Ever since he be
came Clerk of the House, some

twenty years ago, his erudition and 
affability have served both ministers 
and members in very good stead on 
more than one important occasion. 
However, it is in his Canadian his
torical writings that he will be the 
longest remembered. He had a rare 
faculty of unearthing documentary 
evidence in support of his conten
tions on disputed or obscure ques
tions, and it was his steady applica
tion and clear and concise style that 
impart an importance to all that 
came from his pen. Viewed from 
the Catholic standpoint, it is de
cidedly a pleasure to be able to ac
knowledge his impartiality, his cor
rectness, the absence of prejudice, 
and above all the evident reluctance 
of the author to accept aught an
tagonistic to our Church without a 
thorough investigation—which course 
invariably proved beneficial to the 
Catholic caupe. It may truthfully be 
said of Sir John Bourinot, that “in 
his death Canada has lost one of her 
truest and most gifted sons.”

VILLA MARIA'S JUBILEE — We 
learn that in 1904 our grand educa
tional institution, the Convent of 
Villa-Maria, the leading establish
ment under the care of the Sisters 
of the Congregation ere Notre Dame, 
will celebrate the fiftieth anniversary 
of its foundation. Villa-Maria is 
one of the rare institutions of edu
cation that pos- esses a continental 
reputation, and ti e renown of which 
has even crossed the ocean. It has 
long been one of Canada's proud 
boasts. Montreal's glory, and the 
Church's most effective auxiliaries. 
It has sent forth generation after 
generation of educated ladies, the 
mothers of the best families in the 
land, and its courses have the sanc
tion of universal approbation, it has 
drawn to its halls young girls from 
all ends of America, and, in every 
instance, it has returned them to 
their families models of Christian 
womanhood. It will be with no 
small (iegree of satisfaction that the 
former pupils ( whose nan e is le
gion) will hear of the proposed ce’c- 
hratirn the yertr after next.. It is 
also pleasant to reflect that such an 
early announcement of the intended 
gathering of scattered children n- 
lound their “Alma Mater," will af
ford ample time to nil to participate 
in the festivities and to insure the 
success of the jubilee.

THE CATHOLIC SAILORS1 CLUB
Before introducing the chairman o! 

the evening at the Catholic Sailors’ 
Club on Wednesday, Mr. F. B. Mc- 
Namee, the energetic and enthusias
tic president of the institution, made 
an interesting speech on the objects 
for which the Club was founded, and 
the urgent need which existed for 
such an institution. The aims of 
those who established the club, and 
who devote their time to its admin
istration, were to afford the sailors 
who visited this port every legitim
ate protection which they requited ; 
to supply them with a comfortable' 

club, where they have facilites for 
enjoying, innocent recreation and 
pastimes, reading, writing, etc., to 
I rovide them with counter-attract
ions in the way of concerts, etc., a- 
gairst the temptations which he-et 
them when ashore. The authorities 
of the Club were always glad to take 
up any grievano s from which the 
seamen suffered and to do their best 
to redress them. He understood 
that a by-law was in force which 
provided that every sailor going a- 
shore without leave of absence*. or 
deserting a sh'ip, should be arrested, 
the person bringing him back to re
ceive five dollars for so doing, this 
sum to be deducted from the sail
ors’ wages. Th:s by-law gave rise 
to abuses. Sailors who had no in
tention of de eiting were arrested 
unde r flin sy prêt exes and robbed of 
their hard-earned money. He was 
sure that if ship-owners knew how 
this by-law was abused they would 
endeavor to get it repealed. He 
would say no more at present; but 
he warned people to keep their hands 
off inoffensive sailors and their hard- 
earned wages. This nefarious prac
tice must be put a stop to, (Ap
plause.)

Mr. M. J. Flanigan, the popular 
Chief Ranger of St. Lawrence Court. 
Catholic Order of Foresters, antler 
whose auspices, the concert was giv
en, being suddenly called away, the 
recording secretary, Mr. T. W. Mar

guirp, presided. In the name of St. 
Lawrence Court he thanked the large 
audience for their presence. No 
pains, he assured them, had been 
spared to make the entertainment a 
great success. He was* glad to see 
such a large number of seamen pre
sent. Theirs was a very important 
occupation—more important than 
was generally realized. To them was 
assigned the duty of assisting in 
conveying the world's commerce from 
one country to another. He was sure 
their condition could be made much 
better than it was; and he had no 
doubt that the Catholic Sailors’ 
Club would do its host in this direc
tion. He advised the sailors to be 
sober and industrious, and to per
form their duties faithfully; and, 
when in port, to spend their leisure 
time at the club, where they woi 14 
find amusement and intellectual im
provement. He thought that some
thing should be done to enable the 
club to keep open during the winter 
months; and he felt sure that the va
rious Catholic organizations through
out the city would be glad to con
tinue the weekly concerts and give 
every o:ht r assistance in their power*

The programme was as follows:— 
Piano solo, Mr. E. Layton; song. 
Miss L. Brown; recitation—The Fire
man's Wedding, Mr. Chus. Doyle ; 
song—Selected, Miss E. K. Peacock; 
song, Miss May Quinn, accompanied 
by Miss Maud Collins; duet, the 
Misses McCaffrey, St. Gabriel Court 
C. O. F. Glee Club; song—Oh, Oh 
Miss Phoebe, Miss Hildrvn Coghlin ; 
recitation, Mr. M. J. Power; Irish 
jig, Miss Norr e Coghlin; song—“Tho
ught House Bell,” Mr. Harry Jones; 
cone» rtina solo, Mr. Samuel Brewer; 
recitation, Mr. Hector Tessier; song 
—Selected, Mi*. J. H. Maiden; in
strumental solo, Mr. W. J. Brown; 
song—“Soldiers’ Farewell,” Mr. F* 
F. Rummens; cornet and auto harp, 
V. Le_cr and W. Larocque, Miss* Jo* 
sle Harrington, Jos. Donnelly.

The following seamen took part j 
R. Mullins, M. Duffy, G. Grey, Fj 
Hardens tie. H. Joyce, Take Onta
rio; Chs. and Henry Granger, Wmj 
Winter, J. 1 ovulndy, Parisian; J* 
Graham, Montfort. Miss Orton act* 
od e.s accompanist.

A very p leasant evening was . 
brought to n close by the singing of 
“God Save Ireland.”

Next Wednesday’s concert will be 
under the auspice» of Father Dowd’s 
Court. Catholic Order of Foresters.

The Coal Strike 
Is Settled.

A despatch from Washington Con
tains the welcome intelligence that 
the great anthracite coal , strike is 
settled at last. A commission of 
six pe: sons, with a seventh, Mr.- 
Carroll D. Wright, ns recorder, will 
adjust differences between oj e a tors 
and miners. President Mitchell, of 
the Miners' Union, will take the ne
cessary measures to call the strike 
off. The President will urge imme
diate r< Sumption of mining and 
operatois are expected to begin next

Announcement that the great strike 
was off was made at the White House 
shortly after 1 o’clock on Wednes
day. Organized labor has a repre
sentative on the commission in the 
peison of E. E. Clara, grand chief 
of the ()rdcr of Railway Conductors, 
named as a sociologist.

The President added Bishop Spald
ing, of Illinois, to the list of five 
members suggested by the opera
tors. As named the commission is 
perfectly satisfactory to beth min
ers' and operators. As ent to the 
miners was given through President 
Mitchell and M)r. Sargent, Commis
sioner of Immigration, and of the 
operators through Messis. Robert 
Bacon,* and Geo. W. Perkins, of the 
banking firm of J. P. Morgan at Co.

The final outcome followed a se
ries of conferences beginning with 
two in the day. with Mr. Mitchell, 
and two at night with Messrs. Ba
con and Perkins. Events moved 
quickly at the last, the President be
ing determined on a speedy settle!’ 
ment. *

The commission will asremb'e in a 
few days and choose a chairman. It 
then will arrange for sessiots and 
testimony.
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The Perils of School Life
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(By a Regular Contributor.)

Last week we referred to the boy 
or girl ut home, in tender years, 
and still under the direct control of 
parents. We will now follow the 
young person a step farther. The 
time has come, no matter what the 
boy’s age (we will speak of boys, 
although the same remarks apply 
equally to girls), when he must be 
sent to school. Parents can no 
longer, in justice to the young life 
in their hands, retain him at home. 
They are incapable of imparting that 
instruction which is an indispensable 
part of education. Not that they 
may be devoid of the knowledge, or 
of the aptitude of imparting the 
same, but because their duties in life 
forbid that they become teachers; 
they have neither the time, nor the 
proper means to educate their son. 
They must send him to a school; 
they must hand him over to the care 
of persons whose profession it is to 
train the youth. We suppose the 
question of the boy's age, health and 
ability to endure study is settled 
and it is desirable that he should at 
once commence his elementary educa
tion. The first question which a- 
rises, and it is one of such import
ance that we will deal entirely with 
it in this issue, is that of selecting 
a school.

Befnre choosing the school there 
arc three considerations that must 
not be overwhelmed. We will not stop 
to dwell upon the consideration of 
the locality; that is a matter of 
purely local or individual import
ance. Whether the boy is to be sênt 
to a school three streets away or to 
one a mile oil, is not a matter for 
us to here discuss. Of course, the 
nearer the school to the hoine the 
better for both pupil and parents. 
But it often happens that a school 
at a certain distance is superior in 
many ways to the one next door; in 
which case it is preferable to under
go the inconvenience of distance 
than to lose the advantages of an 
educational character that present 
themselves. This, however, 1» a 
matter for parents to calculate be
tween themselves, and upon which it 
is not easy for us to give any ad
vice. It is with the other three con
siderations that we have to do.

0<KK>(XKKXKK><>0<K>0<KK>0<X)

Religion — including faith 
and morals — educational 
advantages, and physical 
health are the three consi
derations that we claim 
parents should fully weigh 
and measure before selecting 
the school for their boy.

OO&OOOO&OOOOOOOOCiOOOOO

As far as religion is concerned we 
do not think there enn be two opin
ions in any Catholic mind. For the 
sake of the Faith that the boy has 
received and of the morals that he 
should have inculcated in his young 
life, it must be a Catholic school. 
Let no person come to us with the 
argument that a better or a higher 
education is imparted in Protestant 
schools. As à matter of fact such is

not the case. The first object of life 
the one grand and all-embracing aim 
of human existence is the salvation 
of the soul; and that depends upon 
both the religious principles impart
ed and the moral moulding or the 
character. Outside the walls of a 
Catholic school the boy can learn 
almost nothing about his religion, 
and less about his moral obligations. 
There is that in the teachings of the 
Catholic Church which cannot be ob
tained elsewhere. Consequently, if 
the parents desire that the son 
should inherit their spirit of faith 
and their code of ljiorals they must 
absolutely send him to a Catholic 
school. We can admit of no com
promise upon this point.

In regard to the second considera
tion, that of the respective educa
tional advantages afforded by differ
ent Catholic schools, there are many 
issues before us. There are degrees 
of excellence in Catholic educational 
establishments, and some offer facil- 
iCîêh that others cannot afford. But, 
like in the matter of locality, this is 
a point upon which we cannot give 
any special advice. This question 
must be settled with a view to the 
special circumstances of each case. 
For example, if you wish to have 
your son learn only the rudiments, 
just sufficient to enable him to keep 
above the common level in ordinary 
work-a-day life; or if you have not 
the means to have him progress any 
further in his education, there is 
scarcely any great choice to be 
made; one good Catholic school will 
do the work, as well as another one. 
If you wish him to have a simple 
commercial education, do not send 
him to a classical college; it would 
be a loss of time and money. If you 
want him to rise higher and prepare 
for some liberal profession, you 
must not allow him to squander, all 
his time in a commercial Institution. 
But all this depends upon the cir
cumstances in each case.

There is finally the consideration of 
the boy’s physical health. We have 
already given some hints on this 
point, as far as regards the over
taxing of a young mind; but there 
are equally important matters to 
turn over in the mind. There are 
schools that lack all the sanitary 
qualities of others; there are schools 
that are overcrowded; others are in 
unhealthy localities; others are not 
well ventilated; others have no phy
sical exercise facilities. Then there 
are schools that are perfectly light
ed, aired, and drained, in which the 
space is ample and the surroundings 
are cheerful. Of these we have not 
a few amongst our Catholic schools 
in Montreal. Again there aie schools 
wherein drill and other physical 
developing methods are in practice. 
Some schools have their large play
grounds, their gymnasiums, their ex
ercise rooms, and all the facilities 
required for the due and proper deve
lopment of the body in conjunction 
with the improvement of the mind. 
Again we are not in a position to 
offer special advice, much less to dis
criminate. But we advise the par
ents to see that the school of their 
choice neglects neither the soul, the 
mfind, nor the body of the pupil. 
This is of Vital interest, for there is 
always truth in the old Roman max
ims, and there is a great deal of it 
in the one that advocates "a sound 
mind in a sound body.”

Some
Irish Social 
Characteristics.

gloryFor I was born in Ireland—I 
in the name.

I weep for all her woes, I remember 
all her fame.

And still my heart must hope I may 
yet repose to rest.

On the Holy Zion of my yyouth, in 
the Israel of the West.

THOMAS D'ARCY MeGBE.

The thought ever foremoet in the 
mind of the trae-boru son of Ire

land is the Motherland that bore 
him. It haunts his memory wherever 
his footsteps wander, and fills his 
imagination with pictures of the 
old places and scenes that he gazed 
on as a boy, ere he became an exile 
from his home and a pilgrim on the 
highways of life. In the course of 
h'is travels he may find scenes as 
charming as those found in *the Old 
Land; he may find out climates as 
perlect, but there is no spot on 
earth so beautiful, no palace so gor
geous os could for a moment bear 
comparison with the shieling,in the 
sequestered valley in Connemara, and 
no natural beauty of landscape could 
appeal to his aesthetic sense half so 
keenly as the turf smoke curling 
from the chimney of the homestead, 
where his boyhood years were spent. 
Now, it may be asked, whence comes 
this extraerdiiary attachment? this 
devotedness to a land that they 
ceuld call securely their own, a home 
around which the sound of the crow» 
bar wo aid not he heard, of the 
hearse shouts of the unruly govern»

nent officials blent with the sobs 
and meanings of broken-hearted mo
thers and innocent children? Wh> 
Should the brainy, enthusiastic Celt 
cast even a thoaght on a land that 
could not offer him an opportunity 
•f hoarding up golden treasures, or 
prophesy even dimly to himself, that 
exert himself ever so much, he could 
ever find himself endowed with the 
sonorous title of "gold magnate” or 
"copper king?” Why trouble himself 
about a sorrow-stricken land, a 
land, for, I might say six centuries 
groaning under the twin burdens of 
exorbitant taxation and mis-govera- 
ment? Why then this sentimental
ity, this clinging to ideal, abstract 
entities? "Why this useless talk of 
loyalty, of attachment?” is the an
swer of the materialist of our day 
who has never gazed beyond the nar
row boundary of hie own surround
ings, and centres within that little 
spase, taken up with his material 
cares, everything worth living for, 
both for time and eternity.

But there are human beings whose

idea of human happiness la not quite 
in accordance with the views of the 
materialist; who do not regard the 
possession of hoarded treasures or 
the superabundance of the luxuries 
of life as the highest object of a 
man's ambition, and amongst thos* 
human beings the Celt ie of that na
ture, passionate, adventurous, intre
pid, never content to lie dormant on 
the earth, but fleeting on the wings 
of Heaven, always in search of high
er things, by nature allotted to the 
realms of the fanciful and ethereal 
spirit-loving, easily led away by the 
subtle enchantments of poetry and 
music, chivalrous to the highest de
gree when confronted by any obsta
cles which would debar him from the 
pursuit of the dreams of his fancy. 
This is, perhaps, the grand charac
teristic of the Celt which marks him 
off from the Teuton, his finely strung 
spiritual nature, which spurns the 
shackles of sense and desires to I00X 
beyond the world, no matter liow 
much the fortunes of this world may 
favor him. And where will an Irish 
man find that spirituality, his un
alienable birth-right, flourishing 1.0 
the same extent as in Ireland where 
the atmosphere breathes of prayer
fulness, where, as St. Columbkille 
sang, well nigh fourteen centuries 
ago, "The young are so gentle and 
the old so mild.” Yes, seated be
side the old fireside, listening to the 
old Gaelic accents as they fall from 
the lips of the Irish peasants, listen
ing to that conversation so pure and 
free from taint of anything coarse, 
you realize that there, ;n that S'Ci&l 
life, is centered the attraction which 
draws the Irish wherever scattered, 
wh'ich makes them ever feel like tlie 
immortal Goldsmith—

"In all my wanderings round thie 
world of care,

lu all my griefs—and God lias given 
my share,

I still had hopes my latest hours to 
crown

Amidst these humble bowers to ley 
me down

To husband out life’s taper at the

And keep the flame from wasting by 
repose,

I still had hopes, for pride attends 
us still,

Amidst the swains to show my Lcok- 
learncd skill.

footsteps wandered In the days of h’is 
youth. It was this deep abiding 
spirit of home the stolid English 
invaders forgot when they freighted 
the transport ships with thousands 
of Irish men and women and sent 
them forth to perish of fever in the 
fetid holds of emigrant vessels and 
be consigned to wasery graves, or be 
swallowed up in the large and popu» 
lous cities and become so infatuated 
with their surroundings as to never 
cast once a glance on the ill-starred 
land they had left behind. But the 
spiritual instinct qf home was not 
to be uprooted out of the Irish 
heart, and the young Irishman and 
the blithe Irish maiden from their 
hard earned pennies have never for
gotten the necessities of the poor 
old mother praying for her banished 
children in the mountain cot at

It is a great and grand characteris
tic, one of the many noble traits of 
the proud Celtic nature, attachment 
to home. For many children of the 
persecuted Gael, it is many a year 
since they gazed on the shores of the 
Old Land. The grass may be grow
ing green on their mothers’ graves. 
The old boon companions, who 
shared their youthful gambols, are 
now far away from their native 
haunts, and the few that still hover 
around the scenes of childhood would 
not remember them. Still, there is 
a magic charm in the winding of the 
old borheen that leads up to the 
thatched cabin, now roofless and ten
anted by the owl, whose cry is 
heard on the night wind, from those 
walls when once the chorus of glad
some children was borne aloft on the 
evening breeze.

Oh, My Home, my lost home, my 
loved home,

There can never be another home for

My soul flies nightly back through 
the wild winds and foam,

And with its wet wings hovereth o- 
ver thee.

THOMAS D'ARCY McGEE.

Around iny fire an evening group to

And tell of all I felt and all I saw 
And as a hare whom hounds and 

horns pursue.
Pants to the place from whence at 

first "he flew,
I still hod hopes my long benations 

Here to return—and die at home at

But like many another Irishman, 
whose ashes are smoldering in for
eign cemeteries, Godsmith did not 
die at home. He sleeps his last 
long sleep in the quiet cloisters of 
the Temple Bar in London. Still, 1 
am sure, it was the fondest wish of 
his heart to be laid to rest in hia 
own sweet Lissoy, among the scenca 
that h'is “Deserted Village” so beau
tifully depicts.

It is the memories connected with 
the social life in Ireland, then, it 
can be truly said, that have ever 
riveted Irishmen the whole world o- 
ver, by ties more powerful than 
steel, to their beautiful country. 
Could not the old fairy dells, the 
green hill-sides, the magic stream
lets that play so gracefully down the 
verdant slopes of heather-covered 
mountains, and more them all that 
each of those places possessed, of a 
history artfully told by the old 
Seanachies, congregated around the 
peat fires on the winter’s night a- 
rouse interest, if not sympathy, in 
the mind of the most stoical mem
ber of the human family that ever 
breathed God’s air, or basked in 
God’s sunshine. Oh, it is sweet to 
dwell in Ireland! There is music in 
the winds that play around the old 
fairy raths, the ancient habitations 
of Ferbolg or Tuatha-de-Danaan. 
There *is a melancholy pleasure in 
the rustle of the breeze amongst the 
green ivy that decorates the castles 
which stud the land, now roofless, 
tenantless, yet once the scene of 
high-eoundiug cheer, where the 
council boards determined measures 
regarding war and peace.

A passion for home seems to be in 
a particular manner a social virtue 
of the Iridh race. The thought of 
the thatched cabin and the old mo- 
ther sitting within, murmuring in 
the language of other days the verses 
that lulled to rest baby forms, now 
arrived at manhood’s prime, is ever 
present to the Irishman, and that 
passionate attachment no lapse of 
moons can sanker, no change of 
scenes obliterate. It is imprinted 
indelibly on his heart, and although 
among strangers it is always more 
or less concealed, yet, as soon as 
the occasion offers itself, as soon as 
any question regarding Ireland is 
mooted, then the Irishman gives free 
vent to his feelings, and you can 
thoroughly realize with what ardor 
he longs for the old spot where hia

These are the words ot poetry, 
but they convey the feelings of the 
Irish heart, that, after religion, no
thing else is so entrancing, nothing 
else comparable to the unpretentious 
cottage away in Ireland where the 
exiled child of Innisfail first saw the 
light, and no perplexing cares dis
turbed the sweet contemplation of 
sunrise over the holy hills of Ire
land. After devotion to home, devo
tion to his country finds a warm 
place in the breasts of the Irishman. 
The two are, perhaps, linked so to
gether that it would take the sub
tlety of the metaphysician to diss
ever them. There is nothing en
dears a person to a good hearted 
individual more than patient suffer
ing. Even the most stolid cannot 
help fetling sympathy with a suffer
er. Ireland, the most prejudiced can
not deny, has suffered untold wrongs 
at the hands of England. What she 
has suffered during the Victorian 
Era, without going further back, is 
heartrending even in print. This is 
sufficient to win the hearts of Irish
men. Every son and daughter of 
Ireland has heard over and over 
that sad history narrated. It was 
whispered beside their cradles. In 
their youth, it was but too mani
fest when their innocent eyes beheld 
the dreaded hordes of police, con
stables and bailiffs, who marched in 
hostile array across a peaceful coun
try to cast adrift on the world the 
family that lived hard-by. All these 
things, coupled with the fact that 
Irish hearts are naturally sympathe
tic, make them feel for their coun
try and cement their attachment. 
How that genuine devotion to Ire
land has been borne witness to in the 
past, and is being borne witness to 
in the present, is known to every
body. It was no false devotion that 
inspired the deeds of Owen Roe 
O’Neill, Sarsfitld, and hundreds of 
other Irish warriors, whose names 
are inscribed in golden letters on the 
annals of warfare. It was from no 
motives other than those of genuine 
patriotism that those masters of or
atory, Grattan, Flood, Curran, Shiel 
and O’Connell ceaselessly thundered 
and wore themselves to death in an 
incessant fight to remedy the wrongs 
of Ireland. Attachment to their 
country, a heroic resolve to lay down 
their lives for its liberties hue been 
in the past, is at the present moment 
and, I my confidentially predict, will 
be in the future, a characteristic of 
the fiery Celt, an heirloom trans
mitted from sire to aon, a pledge of 
inviolable fidelity to their native 
land.

During the last few years, Ire
land’s home life has suffered some
what ef a change, and, I am sorry 
to Bay, not for the better. The 
young generation has endeavored to 
ape the manners of the English, at 
least to a certain extent. They 
thought their fathers and mothers, 
who spoke the old Gaelic speech, net 
fit patterns to be copied. They be
came infatuated with the ridiculous 
prints which English News agents, 
through the medium of their Irish 
agents, circulated throughout the

country. But Just now the ax, 1 
think, is being laid to the root ’ 0[ 
the tree. This onward current, which I 
would inevitably produce pernicious 
effects on the national and religious 
life of the country, has been checked 
in its onward march by means, prin
cipally, of the Gaelic League. The 
Gaelic language Is the title-deed to 
the rich genealogical inheritance 
every Irishman possesses; it is the 
only link which connects the Ireland 
of to-day with the Ireland of the 
past. So you see how invaluable a 
means such an institution as the 
Gaelic League is in carrying back 
the present Irish generation to the 
pure manners and customs of their 
forefathers, while at the same time 
they can share in all the modern lit
erary and scientific discoveries by 
their knowledge of the Saxon speech.

Irish home life in the past was cer- I 
tainly ideal. Speak of the simpli
city and purity of home life, it ia 
certainly realized in the Irish home. 
Cares, indeed, they had, innumerl 
able; worries that would have driven 
another people to desperation; but 
in spite of all the persecution direct
ed 0gainst them, they never budged 
one inch from the doctrines of their 
faith. Succoured by that faith 
every scourge was only a gem on 
their crown. And it is exceedingly 
wonderful how cheerful the people 
were in their private life after that 
dark night had passed. Generally, 
suffering makes people morose, mel
ancholy, sour in their dispositions 
and conduct, but not so with the 
Irish. Persecution left them as it 
found them, fewer in numbers, no 
doubt, but, nevertheless, with the 
same hot blood thrilling through 
their veins, the same faith in the 
world unseen, the same joyful sen-ne 
countenances. They were still anx
ious to dispense, as their fathers 
were before them, from their scanty 
stores, bread to the hungry and 
drink to the thirsty who came along 
the way. Before emigration had re
duced the country to its present 
scanty population, a traveler would 
imagine that the Iiish were a very 
well-off people, because on every side 
his ears were greeted with the words 
of song issuing from the lips of the 
children of toil. It is different now; 
you travel for miles in some parts 
of the country, and no signs of hu
man activity challenge your atten
tion. It is an awful change. No 
longer do the neighbors congregate 
around the peat fire and tell their 
fairy stories td interested audiences; 
no more do they scramble over the | 
mountain crags in search of fairy 
treasures; but with the revival of i 
Gaelic speech we hope that the fire- | 
aides will be again lit up with the 
carol and the story, that the good 
old fairy hosts will still hover in- | 
stinctlvely around the winter's blaze.

Emigration has, indeed, dune mis
chief which is now irremediable. It | 
has helped to lessen a very marked 
social characteristic of the people— I 
their hospitality. Hospitality was | 
ever a virtue of the Gael. It was 
peculiar to the chiefs and the clans
men and it has survived to the pre
sent day. The wedding and the 
wake, and the patron and the fair 
are instances of the occasions in 
which hospitality finds a place. The 
Irishman is glad, but no cannot keep 
his joy to himself. He must have 
his neighbors to participate in his 
simple celebration, and, as during 
his life he expects partners in his joy 
or sorrow, when he is dead he confi
dently expects a large gathering of 
people to accompany his remains to 
their last resting place. But the thin
ning of the population by emigration 
has sadly .interfered with all those 
customs. With the young life fast 
ebbing out of the country, nothing 
remains behind but the aged and the 
feeble, who can do but little to per
petuate the old customs and man
ners.

The Irish have fine social charac
teristics, the loss or complete decay 
of which would be a serious loss to 
humanity. “The Celtic Spirit,” as 
Wm. O'Brien finely expresses it, 
the saving salt of a materialistic 
age.” It Should then be a work of 
groat merit on the part of those who 
have the power to procure for the 
Irish in their country proper indus
tries, proper means of subsistence. It 
is only at home they, can benefit 
substantially their country. Once 
emerged in the busy multitudes that 
scramble for wealth and gain in the 
American cities, they lose those finer 
charms of character which they im- 
bibed amidst the home scenes. let 
us sincerely hope that grand old 
Irish customs be long-lived; that the 
grand old' Christian spirit, that bus 
survived through the turmoR ,ind 
storm of centuries, may never falter 
er fail; and the fine old Gaelic 
speech, the language of the most
chivalrous, religious people that
ever peopled the earth, may flourish 
to such an extent that it may rra - 
Ize the prophecies made In its be
half, and shower blessings on me 
new century as it did on the centur
ies that witnessed it in npon-dsy 
splendor.—J. J. O'Mahon»}-. ia D°°" 
ahoe's Magasine.
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Old - Time Reminiscences.

By a Special Correspondent.)

In the history of Canadian litera
ture, in the chapter dedicated to 
poets and poetry, the name of An
drew Hill is not likely to ever find 
a place; yet Andy Hill was a poet 
and he wrote some exceptionally 
good poems. In the first place he 
was a Canadian by birth—and I was 
going to say by education, but I 
should be more exact in saying "by 
bringing up." His father was an 
Englishman and a member of the 
Church of England; his mother, 
Margaret Hogan,1 was an Irishwo
man, and a Catholic. As his father 
died’ when Andy was in his third 
year, he very naturally followed his 
mother, especially In her religious 
convictions, for the balance of his 
life. He knew very little of schools 
and less of college; at the age of 
fourteen he was working on a farm 
to earn his own and his mother’s 
livelihood. But he had a great love 
for books; and he was a regular de- 
vourcr of scraps of paper, leaves 
from old periodicals, and, above all, 
pieces of verse. He knew nothing of 
the art of versification, and he cared 
very little for measure, as long as* 
he had a rhyme, or a jingle at the 
end of each line. He would sit 
down, during the noon hour, in the 
field, under a cock of hay, and there 
dream such dreams as come only to 
poets.

Poor Andy Hill has gone to his re
ward, and his was a premature 
grave, for he could not have been 
more than six and twenty when the 
cold hand of consumption clutched 
his young life and snatched it away.
I often thought that his poetic ten
dency was due to his ill-health and 
to a vague feeling that he was not 
long for this world. Yet he was 
not a melancholy poet; rather did 
his mind lots to dwell upon the 
humorous side of life. He was a 
queer blending of the witty and mel
ancholy, the frivolous and the reli
gious, the refined and the uncultur
ed. Some place or other amongst 
my undestroyed papers I possess a 
few of Andy’s poems, but I cannot 
place my hand upon them at this 
moment. I have, however, a few 
snatches of his verse by heart — for 
many is the evening we walked a- 
long the dusty country road and 
listening while he recited his com
positions for me. I will give a few 
brief quotations as samples of his 
style—if we can dignify it with that 
title. I only regret that all his 
works were not collected, for they 
contain, under the rude form of rus
tic verse some very noble sentiments.

I remember one poem, in imitation 
of a certain class of old Irish bal- 
lads, which he entitled " W Own 
Struggle." It began thus;-

"The Greeks and Romans tell about 
Some men of mighty genius, sir,
Who prayed from Babel’s monument. 
To Jupiter and X enus. sir.

"With such as these I never shall 
My honest self compare, sir;
I conquered not in Athens town,
But at an Irish Fair, sir.

"Demosthenes could wield h s tongue 
-Midet crowds of learners, thick, sir; 
While I could swing above their

heads, . ,,
A black thorne Irish stick, sir.

The rest of it has escaped by mem
ory; but this will suffice to show 
Andy HIM in one ol his moods. One 
evening we were walking through a 
large meadow and contemplating the 
myriads of stars in the firmament, 
when Andy gave me a few lines 
whether composed then and there or 
at some previous time I do n0 
know. They are of the devotional 

Claes, and run thus:—

"There are stars of every size 
In the night vault of the skies,
Bright as diamond in the regions 

airy;
But another star I know.
Far surpassing them in glow,
And our Lord has called that planet 

Mary.”

•'When the night is closing fast,
And our day of hope is past,
As we travel over life’s great prairie 
In the whole Immensity,
The only star we see 
That can guide us Is the planet 

Mary.

"In the azure of God's love.

All the clouds of earth above.
Far beyond the fabled splendor of 

the Fairy,
In the dome of endless bliss 
Will our eyes receive a kiss 
From the beams shed by the planet 
Mary."

After all, it seems to me that there 
is evidence of real poetic sentiment 
in these very simple lines, while 
there is a fund of religious devotion 
that is lacking in too many of the 
world’s writers. I will now turn to 
another of Andy Hill's strange pro
ductions. It is on "The Pines."

"I love the pines.
In their stately lines,
So strong, and dark, and tall;
Like lances high 
They pierce the sky,
And tower o'er the forest all.

"The tempest comes 
with its booming drums.
And its strill discordant notes;
And when it stops 
On their bending tops,
Their defiance backward floats.

"The first bright ray
Of the downing day
Is caught on their stately spears,
And before the night
The last beam of light
Illumines these forest peers.

"Like so many priests 
In the storied East 
The pines bless their root-pierced sod 
And their fingers oft 
Paint the way aloft 
To where dwells their Lord, our 

God."

If I could only find the manuscript 
(and I possess it some place) or An
dy Hit’s; address to Canada, a poem 
of some eighty lines, it would sur
prise not a few of the readers. It 
would furnish some statesmen with 
texts for a score of political 
speeches. It is a quaint piece of 
composition, and a mysterious one 
also; but under its hidden meaning 
there are tributes of patriotic worth 
that should not be lost to Canada.

This peculiar genius was as re
markable in prose as in verse. I re
member once a young farm lad ask
ed Andy to write a letter for him to 
his girl, who lived in the city. Ho 
wanted the letter to be brief and to 
the point. He had heard that since 
she went into town sne had become 
friendly with a young city swell and 
was beginning to prove forgetful of 
her rustic swain. As he expected she 
would feci sad to think that he also 
was forgetful, he wished to have her 
understand that lie thought no more 
about her. Andy’s draft of the let
ter was prepared, it ran thus:

"Blar Maria,—Since you left the 
pure air of the country for the pol
luted atmosphere of the city, I am 
told that you have grown forgetful 
of your former friends, and myself in 
particular. I am sending you this 
letter to inform you that I have 
forgotten all about you, even the 
color of your hair, which I am in
formed you have bleached. As I ex
pect you intend to abandon me at 
an early date I take advantage of 
this occasion to do my share of the 
abandoning before you have a chance 
to do yours. Now that all is over 
between us two, I don’t want to part 
in anger or hard feeling; so if you 
get married and cure to have me at
tend jour wedding, I will extend to 
you an equally cordial invitation to 
attend mine; and if your young man 
should fail to be on hand and my 
girl should forget to be present, we 
are not like people who could not 
carry on a wedding by ourselves and 
for our own benefit. With these words 
of eternal adieu, I hope to hear from 
you at an early date and you can 
do as best suits you as far as the 
fixing of the date goes."

The last time that I met Andy Hill 
he tofd me that he was getting quite 
strong, and that he intended going 
on a trip to California. Some per
son had made him a good offer of a 
position out there, and as it was a 
good place for weak people, he hop
ed a sojourn there would build him 
up. He also talked a lot about 
poetry wnd the future poetic glories 
of Canada-a theme that he loved. 
This was in the month of July, m 
September, instead of going to Cali
fornia he «eut tn lient en—may his 
soul enjoy eternal glory there.
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Notes of 
His

ABOUT ASTRONOMERS.—One of 
the first cares of the Pope after his 
accession was to perfect the Papal 
Observatory in the old Leonine Tow
er in the Vatican Gardens. In 1891 
he published a brief " De X'aticuna 
Specula Astronomica Restituenda et 
Amplilicanda," in which he wrote:— 
"We very gladlj' consent that the 
Vatican Observa to rj- Should take 
part with other illustrious astrono
mical institutes which have set be
fore themselves the task of making 
an accurate photograph of the entire 
heaven as it appears w’hen covered 
with numerous stars." Since then 
eighteen observatories in all parts 
of the world have been engaged in 
the immense work. When complete 
it will consist of 40,000 photographs 
each about a foot square. A few 
weeks ago the Pope received Father 
Lais, vice director of the Vatican 
Observatorj*, who presented him 
with three photographs of the part 
of the heaven which comes under his 
observation. The three plates con
tain over 6,000 stars of the four
teenth magnitude. The vice-director 
informed the Pope that he was about 
to publish the rectilinear measure
ments of 20,000 stars which had 
been photographed separately.

ABOUT PRINTERS. — Rev. Luke 
Evers, rector of St. Andrew’s 
Church in Duane street, New X’ork, 
who returned from Rome recently, 
where he had been since last Julj-, 
gives the following interesting parti
culars of on interview he had with 
Pope Leo XIII. : "It was on the 
22nd of July that I was presented 
to the Holy Father," he said. "I 
had gone to Rome to make my first 
report on the results of the Early 
Mass, which I am permitted to cele
brate thrnuph a special dispensation. 
As soon as Bishop O’Gorman, who 
was introducing rr.eml eis of our par
ty, had told His Holiness who T 
was. the latter said to me: ' And 
how do the printers manage to get 
up so early in the morning?’ 'They 
don’t have to get up/ I replied, ‘for 
thejr're already up.' ‘Why?’ he in
quired. ‘They work all night,' I ex
plained, ‘because they have to start 
on their work at 6 in the evening, 
and continue on duty until 2 in the 
morning. This seemed to surprise 
him verj' much. He wanted to know 
all about the way the Sunday pa- 
I ers weie issued, and I told him. 
Evidently he had had the idea that 
the Sunday editions were printed rn 
Saturday and th< n distributed Sun
day morning. It took him several 
minutes to realize that m>- Mass 
could be attended by from 400 to 
600 night workers, and he told me 
Italy had not so many men who had 
to labor while most folks were 
sleeping.
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T a recent celebration held 
under the auspices of St. 
Mungo’s Conference of the St. 
Vincent de Paul Society, His 
Grace Archbishop Maguire 
preached the sermon. He took for 

his text the words:
"Supporting one another in char

ity" (Ephesians iv.).

The Archbishop went on to say 
that they had to support one an
other whether they liked it or not. 
If they did not like it they could 
not help it. One class was allied 
with another all through the world. 
One class must support another, one 
individual must support another. 
Those above must support those be
low, and, likewise, those below must 
support those above. Those who 
ruled depended for their maintenance 
on those who were ruled, and they, 
on the other hand, depended on those 
who ruled them for peace and tran
quility, so that they might be able 
to go about their work. They had 
heard of producers and non-produ
cer». This, so far as it applied to

those who govern, was simply non
sense. Without the sj'stem of law 
and order those who produce could 
not produce. Life would be a con
tinual warfare. The workman bend
ing at his toil looked with little re
spect on the policeman or the sol
dier, yet without them he could not 
do his work. Without them the 
workman would have to lay aside 
hie tools and defend himself against 
enemies abroad and robbers at home.' 
The husband, again, when he went 
out to his work on the ccf.d morn
ings, thought that his wife had an 
easy time of it, jot without her 
help he could not do his work.

The taxpayer grumbled as he met 
his annual bill, yet if he did not 
support the power which caused that 
bill he would not be safe either by 
daj' or by night. They could not 
help it—thej- must support one an
other. And St. Paul tells them how 
to make it easier, ‘‘suppoi ting one 
another in charity." Some they 
must do it, let thorn do it with 
grace, not struggling against it, but 
in churitjr. That is, in love—in the 
love by which thej* tried to love one 
another us they loved themselves, or. 
t<9 put it more plainly, giving the 
same fair-plaj- to others that they 
would like to be shown towards 
themselves. For thej- were not apt 
♦ o think themselves useless. Some of 
them were foolish enough to think 
sometimes that the world could not 
do well without them. They some
times thought that their particular 
trade was not overpaid, that those 
who gave them their wages were on
ly giving them their due: or if they 
were in business they thought that 
their profits were not too big: if in 
any profession, they were satisfied 
that their place in the world was 
needed.

You will seldom hear a man (Con
tinued the Archbishop) speak of him
self as incompetent, or of his busi
ness as one that consumes and does 
not produce, though you may hoar 
him speak- of other people’s business 
in that strain. If we are satisfied 
that others should support us, why 
then should we not support them, 
though it maj- not be clear to us 
that they arc as worthy of support 
as we are? In our work, if we have 
any common sense at all, we recog
nize that we are not tiwavs effi
cient nor always successful. The man 
who thinks that he. always d< serves 
success is, as a rule, not a very sen
sible man.

We do not like our failings ai d 
weaknesses to be hardly dealt, with, 
and yet we know that we have them. 
Every one of us, you or 1, have we 
never wasted our time, have we 
never put off till to-morrow that 
which could be done now? Have we 
never left aside our tools or our 
books a moment before the proper 
time? Is there one of us who can 
say we never made a mistake, that 
we never sajr we never mode a mis 
take, that we never finished the work 
as it ought to have bein' finished? 
Nôt one of us, if we have common 
sense. And we arc disappointed if 
people are too hard upon us, and 
are reasonably disappointed. Some
times we are more Industrious than 
at others, sometimes more energetic, 
sometimes our heads are clearer than 
at other times, and we expect our 
friends and masters to make allow
ance for it: and, if that is so, why 
do not we make the same allow
ances for other people? If we are 
masters we say hard things on the 
mistakes of our servants, and if we 
are servants we say hard things on 
the temper of our masters. It m no 
uncommon thing to find people ready 
to criticize everybody about them. 
This is not supporting in charity. If 
you are masters jou should le char
itable with the mistakes of your ser
vants, and, if servants, charitable 
with the temper of your masters. All 
we require is to think, that, after 
all, we are all servants of God, and 
to admit that we are not very pro
fitable servants, even although we 
have loved God all our lives. Evan 
though we have lived exemplary lives 
we know that we have fuiled in what 
we should have done. How often 
has our Master looked for better 
work? Why should we then be so 
hard on other undutiful servants, 
who have displayed much the same 
weakness, of which we have been 
guilty.

All classes are criticized, censured, 
lectured now-a-days. Much of the 
work of the Press of the present day 
consists in the censure of one man 
or another, of one class or another. 
Nobody, from the King down, es
capes. But there is one class criti
cized more than all others — every 
one criticized them—and that is the 
poor, the very poor. Every ore can 
criticize them and show how easily 
they fell into the state in which 
they were in. Some people could 
not give a penny to a poor person 
without giving also a sermon. How 
many dinners had to be waited for 
till once that sermon was over. When

people became very poor their house 
was no longer their castle. It was 
open to those who brought help, or 
promised help. Benevolent men or 
women invaded the house, always 
with a lecture, or a word in season, 
pointing out how much they were 
wanting in self-respect, cleanliness, 
and the other virtues possessed by 
the most of us. That was support
ing, but was it supporting in char
ity, when we remembered that we 
were also servants. Shame should 
shut our mouths then, if we realized 
that it was not through our own do
ings or merits that we were not ns 
poor as some of those we lectured.- 
Some of them are idle. Have we 
never been idle? A man living on 
the verge of poverty a day or two 
of laziness is enough to ruin him, 
and jet in the eyes of God you aro 
just ns bud. The poor man is often 
thriftless with his money when ho 
has it, and spends it too freely. 
Have we never done so, have we 
never spent on things we did not 
need? We are no better before God 
simply because we have more money.

The poor man drinks too much ? 
Does the rich man not drink too 
much, the business man, or the pro
fessional man? But their position is 
such that it does not necessarily 
ruin them—at least, not immediate
ly. When the poor man has a bout 
of intemperance it is immediate beg
gary. The poor man is stupid. He 
has no friends to get his faults over
looked. lie shows himself incapable; 
his next step is dismissal and beg
gary. A general shows himself in
capable. He retires on a pension. A 
statesman proves himself inefficient. 
He goes into the House of Lords. A 
Christian soldier was done to death 
in Egypt by the folly of a statesman 
and the lock of strategy in a gener
al. Both showed incapacity. One of 
them now lies buried in Westminster 
Abbej", the other got a further 
chance of showing his incapacity. 
But on the very poor there is no 
mercy. Every one criticizes him, 
eveiy one finds fault except two 
classes—those who flatter them, the 
other their true friends, who do not 
flatter. The false friend flatters, 
makes us believe we are without 
fault, that all our misfortunes nro 
due to circumstances over which wo 
have no control. It is only by 
throwing away class distinction that 
fair-play can be done.

No doubt much misery is done by 
distinctions amongst men, but it is 
due to the fact that ttyise distinc
tions were used for private end. But 
there must be distinctions between 
rulers and ruled, or else there would 
be constant contention—one man nr- 
gainst another. Place half-a-dozen 
men equally < n a d« sert island, ai d 
within a month one of them will be 
leader. It may be by fair means, 
it may be by foul, but leader there 
will be. There arc others who do 
not flatter, who show their sympa
thy with those who have failed. 
Home of us fail in the world. God 
has not given us all the same tal
ents. We are not to conceal these 
people's faults, to say that it is a 
good thing to drink, to bo idle, to 
to cnrvlos, but we must realize that 
some of these faults apply to our
selves. and so speak to these people 
in charity, ghing them fair-play, 
making the same allowance for them 
that we make for ourselves.

This is done by the St. Vincent 
de Paul Societj'. They arc poor be
cause they cannot help it, and that 
others arc poor through their own 
fault. If they follow the rule, they 
will" speak in charity. The Brothers 
of St. Vincent de Paul are brothers 
not in name but in God. Those who 
know them best, and 1 know them 
well, know that they do not fall a- 
wav from the rule. Now and again 
an individual brother may be less 
tender than he should be. but this is 
only consistent—he is like ourselves. 
The others try to live up to their 
rules. They do not help ns 'if they 
were throwing a bone to a dog. As 
we support each other so we should 
de. I with the poor. They can give 
us nothing for our kindness, our 
benevolence, or our sympathy, but 
God can reward us. if these people 
are beggars before us we are beggars 
before God. If His grace is taken 
away from us we fall. No man 
holds such a position that he is not 
liable to fall into sin and deserve 
hell's fire. Then why should we 
grudge to them the kindly word 
which makes them feel there is some 
one in the world who care for them? 
I am pleased to see so many com
ing here to-night to nelp them. The 
winter is at hand, and in this part, 
as in every part of the town, there 
will be misery. Help the Brothers, 
then, in their work. Those of you 
who are young and strong help the 
Brothers by joining them. Those who 
cannot do this help them by your 
means. So, each of you will te sup
porting the other in charity, and 
may this reward be given you in the 
name of the Father, Son, and Hcly 
Ghost.
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TWO CELEBRATIONS BY THE B. A.
Stirring Speeches on the Aims of the Association.

x
The Montreal members of the 

Catholic Mutual Benefit Association, 
and especially the members of 
Branch 74, have every reason to feel 
proud of the great demonstration 
and parade of last Sunday. It was 
the most successful event of which

fthc annals of the workings of the 
^ association in Montieal contain a

/$> record. It is to be hoped that it
§ was the precursor of even grander

fand more enthusiastic demonstrations 
^ of the kind in the future. The ad
mirable order and precision which 
characterized the day’s proceedings 
reflected the highest credit upon Pre
sident John S. Shea, and the other 
officers who had charge of the ar
rangements.

The processionists attended High 
Mass in St. Gabriel’s Church, where 
the esteemed and energetic pastor, 
the Rev, Father O’Meara, was the 
celebrant. The sermon was preached 
by the Rev. Father Plante, S.J., 
who, taking as his text the words: 
"And the greatest of these is char
ity,” delivered two eloquent dis
courses, one in English and one in 
French, in which he emphasized the 
paramount importance of the prac
tice of this great virtue. The mem
bers of the Catholic Mutual Benefit 
Association, he said, have every fa
cility of practising this noble vir
tue, especially in regard to the most 
meritorious work of caring for the 
bereft widows and orphans.

A banquet was held in St. Ga
briel’s Hall when High Mass had 
been concluded. The genial and 
courteous president, Mr. John S. 
Shea, occupied the chair, having on 
his right the Grand President, the 
Hon. Michael Francis Hackett; the 
Rev. Father O’Meara, the Rev. Fa
ther Bonin, pastor of St. Charles’ 
Church; Grand Chancellor Finn, and 
Grand Trustee Hebert of Three Riv
ers; and on his left the Hon. Frank 
Lptchford. Minister of Public Works, 
Ontario. Hon. Dr. Guerin, P. F. Mc
Caffrey, Grand President of the Que
bec Council; and F. B. McNamee; the 
vice-presidents of the banquet being 
Grand Deputy J. J. Costigan, J. H. 
Feeley, G. A. Carpenter, J. E. 
Bourgeau. J. C. Lamothe, C. For
tier and J. Lozeau.

When the good things provided by 
caterer Walter J. Shea, in his usual 
excellent style, had been enjoyed, and 
the toast of the King duly honored, 
"Our Association” was proposed.

Grand Chancellor Finn proposed it 
in a speech in which, after having 
congratulated the association upon 
the grand demonstration of the day, 
reviewed the beginnings of the asso
ciation in Montreal. Fifteen years 
ago on a cold winter morning, he 
went to St. Gabriel’s School, then 
a wooden building, to form Branch 
74, which had made such great pro
gress since, and which deserved the 
honor and the credit of the grand 
demonstration and parade which 
they had witnessed that morning. It 
would be nineteen years ago on the 
13th of next month, £ince the Asso
ciation was first introduced into this 
province. He was proud of the hon
or of being the first president of the 
first branch established here, Branch 
36. At that time much opposition 
was met with. It was regarded as a 
foreign association, and the clergy 
and others looked shyly at it. They

were not conversant with its prin
ciples, nor with the benefits it con
ferred upon the clergy, as well , as 
upon its members. There was no 
similar society that was of such 
great assistance to the clergy as the 
Catholic Mutual Benefit Association. 
(Applause). They had no occasion 
to ask any' of its members if they 
had performed their Easter duty, for 
every member of the C.M.B.U. went 
to the sacraments once a month. 
(Cheers). He wished the associa
tion every success in extending the 
sphere of its beneficent usefulniss.

The Hon. Michael F. Hackett, on 
rising to speak to the toast, was 
enthusiastically cheered. He said : 
"The world, we are told, is full of 
surprises and disappointments. A 
surprise came to me this morning, 
when I was told that I was expected 
to address you this afternoon. I 
knew I was coming here to attend a 
meeting. I knew that we would as
semble this afternoon, to talk over 
matters connected with the associa
tion, and to relate incidents that 
happened at annual gatherings in by
gone years. I knew that we would 
enjoy an hour of friendship and bro
therhood. But the demonstration 
that took place exceeded all expecta
tions. 1 congratulate Branch 74 up
on the new feature which its mem
bers introduced into this year’s par
ade—of having attended not only by 
members of the Association in Mont
real, but by the charming represent
atives of the fashion and beauty of 
the city which we see with us this 
afternoon (laughter and cheeis). The 
Catholic Mutual Benefit Association 
has done much for Catholics m the 
past; it has the power to do much 
for them in the future. It remains 
for Catholics to study the principes 
of the association, to join its ranks, 
and to make of it a flourishing or
ganization. You understand what the 
C.M.B.A. is. It has no clannish ob
ject, no irreligious object, in view.
It aims at the edification and the 
elevation of the Catholics of this 
great Dominion, and at uniting 
them, north and south, east and 
west, from ocean to ocean, in one 
grand fraternal association. (Ap
plause). It/aims to promote harm
ony amongst Catholics, not for the 
assertion of any right, but to ob
tain, and to maintain, the respect 
to which we are entitled by our 
numbers, our education and our po
sition. It aims to advance Catholic 
interests generally materially as well 
as spiritually, so that they may not 
again be, as they, were in the past., 
the hewers of wood and the drawers 
of water for other people. (Ap
plause). It aims also to create and 
foster that noble spirit of charity 
which succors the widow and the or
phan. It aims to extend that bro
therhood which exists between its 
members during life to their widows 
and orphans after death. It was 
my privilege recently to visit, in 
company with my friend, the Hon. 
Frank Latch ford, the provinces 
down the sea. It gave me great 
pleasure to see how the C. M. B. A. 
was progressing there. On every side 
I saw Catholics giving the right 
hand of fellowship to each other in 
all walks of life, and thus becoming 
a great power in the land. I saw 
with pleasure, pride, and satisfac

tion the great progress made by our 
Association.

4
This association has the 

approbation of the hierar
chy and the clergy of the 
Dominion. How is it that 
we are not making the same 
progress in the Province of 
Quebec that we are making 
in other provinces? Is it 
not sufficiently Catholic, not 
sufficiently charitable, not 
sufficiently fraternal? Is the 
lack of progress in this 
Catholic Province of Que
bec, and especially in this 
Catholic city of Montreal, 
due to apathy on the part 
of its members? Are the 
members not doing their du
ty? Are their mothers, their 
wives, their sisters, and 
their daughters not taking 
sufficient interest in it? The 
ladies ought to bestir them
selves in behalf of the asso
ciation; for it is their inter
est to do so.

I advise all the married Catholic 
ladies of Montreal to see that iheir 
husbands do their duty by becoming 
members of the C.M.B.A. (laughter 
and applause), to see that other 
wives do their duty in this respect 
likewise, and to see also that all the 
mothers, the wives, the sisters, and 
the daughters they know do their du
ty too. If every lady here would 
make up her mind oefore leaving the 
hall to bring one member, the asso
ciation would receive a great impe
tus. (Cheers). I appeal to all the 
members to make the C.M.B.A. the 
banner Catholic Association of Mont
real. Let us hope that when this 
beneficent association meets again 
in Montreal next year its member
ship will be doubled. (Cheers).

The Hon. Franck Latchford said ; 
I was delighted to be present at the 
great demonstration to-day on the 
historic old Champ de Mars. The 
parade, which was most orderly, 
must have edified the citizens of 
Montreal. Although I came here at 
some inconvenience, I am very glad 
that I did come. I am very glad to 
see here many friends whom I met 
years ago at conventions held else
where, and whom I would never have 
met again if it had not been for the 
demonstration that was held to-day.
I am very glad to see Brother Finn 
and Brother Reynolds, old stalwarts 
of the C.M.B.A. in Montreal. Such 
gatherings as those of the C.M.B.A. 
bring together Catholic people as no 
other organization in Canada do. 
(Cheers). I was glad to listen to 
the speech of one who has done so 
much for the association, Brother 
Finn. (Cheers). Fourteen years ago 
he was chairman of the committee of 
the whole at our convention in To
ronto: and he discharged his onerous 
and difficult duties ns chairman with 
great credit. Never since 1888 has 
the convention been so well pre
sided over as it was by Brother 
Finn. (Cheers). As the Grand Pre

sident has explained to you the ob
jects of the association, it is unne
cessary for me to touch upon the 
same subject. In Ontario the asso
ciation is progressing, not rapidly, 
but steadily. I am surprised that it 
is not progressing more rapidly in 
this Catholic Province of Quebec. 
There are other Catholic associa
tions here, it is true; but there is no 
other association that appeals to the 
Catholics of the Dominion as the 
C.M.B.A. does. (Applause). Demon
strations like that of to-day do much 
good by attracting attention to the 
association, particularly the atten- 
tibn of the ladies, especially\ those 
who have the good fortune /to be 
married to members of the C.M.B.A. 
(Laughter and applause). If they 
would enlist the support of their 
lady friends who are not so fortun
ate they would help to extend the 
influence of the association. Young 
ladies ought to tell the young men 
who pay suit to them that they will 
not marry them unless they become 
members of the C.M.B.A. (Laugh
ter). It would not entail a great stv- 
crifice. All each young man would 
have to sacrifice would be the price 
of a bad cigar or a worse drink 
every day. (Laughter and applause). 
If the young ladies would follow this 
advice they would reap great benefit 
themselves and the association would 
receive a great accession of strength 
from those whom it wants particu
larly—young, strong, healthy mem
bers. Such efforts would bring the 
Province of Quebec in line with the 
other provinces. (Applause).

Grand Trustee Hebert responded in 
French. He said he was very glad 
to receive an invitation from Branch 
74 to assist at the demonstration in 
Montreal, and he was still more glad 
that he had accepted it. He had ex
pected a good demonstration, for he 
knew that the C.M.B.A. never did 
anything by halves. But he had not 
expected to see the grand demon
stration parade that took place that 
morning. He asked his French-Can- 
adian compatriots to respond to the 
appeal which had been made on be
half of the w'idows and the orphans, 
by joining the association. Great 
was the influence which could be ex
erted by the ladies; and he hoped 
that they would use their influence 
in the direction of increasing the 
membership of the association. He 
was very sorry when he read in the 
official bulletin that the membership 
had fallen off by thirty-seven since 
last year. There was clearly a lack 
of energy and devotion among its 
members. That was a hard thing to 
say; but the diminution in the mem
bership fully warranted it. He ap
pealed to every member to exert 
himself so us to bring in at last one 
other member. He was married; he 
had a family. And he was deter
mined that all his eons, when they 
grew up, should be members of the 
C.M.B.A. (Laughter and applause).
If other married men would do like
wise, we should soon see the C.M.B.
A. become a great power in this 
Catholic province. (Applause).

The Hon. Dr. Guerin proposed the 
toast of "Our Clergy.” It would 
ill become an association tike ours,

he said, to let an occasion like the 
present to pass without offering 
their homage to so highly a deserv
ing a class as the clergy. First, they 
would offer a toast to him who 
holds sway over/ five hundred mil
lions of Catholics. None deserved 
such honor, respect and veneration 
as the men in each parish who look- 
after our best and highest interests, 
who labor unceasingly among us, 
not for material profit, but in order 
to do us good, and, in so doing, to 
do the will of God.(Cheers). It was 
consoling to think that in joining 
that association they were entering 
upon the practice of the great virtue 
of charity. He belonged to mam- 
associations, and he had discussed 
the merits of the different associa
tions with several people; and they 
all agreed that the C.M.B.A. was 
built upon a more solid foundation 
than any other society in our 
midst. (Applause).

Father O’Meara, in responding, 
said that if he were to recount all 
that the Church had done for man
kind he would not be finished if he 
talked to them all day. (Laughter 
and applause). The,great evil of the 
past as well as of the present time 
was the ignorance of the mind and 
the depravity.of the heart of man. 
The mission of the Catholic Church 
was and is, and would continue to 
be, till the end* of time, to enlighten 
human mind with tne knowledge of 
the truth and to purify the human 
heart. The great old philosopher 
Plato said: "God must come down 
himself, and be our Master and 
Teacher,” God came; He choose His 
twelve Apostles; He established His 
Church. There w*s no age and no 
nation that had. not been benefited 
by the Catholic Church. (Applause). 
The priest was sent from God to go 
amongst men, to teach them His 
Gospel, to represent Him amongst 
them, to enlighten them, to teach 
them, to show them the way to 
Heaven. He hoped that all men 
present who were not members of 
the C.M.B.A. would join it without 
delay; and he hoped the ladies would 
follow Mr. Latchford’s advice, and 
tell their young men that they would 
not marry them unless they became 
members of the C.M.B.A. (Laughter 
and cheers).

Rev. Father Bonin also responded. 
Speaking in French, he stated that 
he admired the Irish very much. 
They had always been the cham
pions of religion and patriotism of 
justice and1 freedom. Notwithstanding 
oppression and persecution, they had 
felways been true to their faith and 
their fatherland. (Cheers). The Irish 
clergy had always been devoted to 
their flocks, and their flocks had al
ways rewarded that devotion by love 
and gratitude and generosity. 
(Cheers).

Brother Coffee proposed "Our Coun
try” in a clever speech, and it was 
eloquently responded to by W. E. 
Doran, Frank J. Curran and J. C. 
Lamothe.

"The Grand Council” was felicit
ously proposed by Mr. Hackett, and 
ably responded to by Mr. P. F. Mc
Caffrey.

Catholic Notes.
THE GERMAN CATHOLICS in 

St. Petersburg, numbering about 5,- 
000 souls, has, after years of fruit
less negotiations, succeeded ac last 
in obtaining permission from the 
Russian Government to erect a 

church for their own use.

DETROIT'S POPULATION of 
300,000 somprises 100,000 Catho
lics.

NOW IN GERMANY. — Monsignor 
Schroeder, formerly of the

Catholic University of Washington, 
has been elevated to the rectorship 
of the gieat University of Munster, 
Germany.

A STRIKING RESUME. —Bishop 
O’Donnell, of Raphoe, Ireland, gives 
the following description of govern
ment as it exists at the present time 
in that country. "Overtaxation, de
population, wholesale eviction, con
fiscation of improvements, coercion, 
the land question unsettled and 

I every reform delayed, ure the nox
ious fruits of the government of Ire
land from without. That our people 

v»re crime!e-e under the operation of 
. suchian evil system is no slight evi

dence of their capacity to practice

the restraint that becomes the exer
cise of self-government.”

THE TEMPERANCE CAUSE. — 
The Catholic Total Abstinence Union 
of America decided at a meeting the 
other day at the Paulist Fathers* 
rectory. New York, to divide the 
whole country into seven distri-its 
and place an executive officer over 
each. The organization of a lecture 
bureau and a corps of lecturers war, 
also decided on.

land, with a branch at Ottawa, 
which devotes its operations mainly 

‘ to providing for orphan and desti- 
* tute boys and girls by sending them 
1 to Canada and having them placed 
in the families of respectable Catho
de farmers, the cost for each cpild 
being only $60, which covers the ex
pense of outfit, transit and visiting 
during apprenticeship. The;e are 
màny experts in philanthropic move
ments who thought this a vastly 
better way to "save the boy” 'Fa
ther Nugent’s famous motto) than 
the industrial school or orphan asy
lum methods.

IMMIGRATION. — The Canadian 
Catholic Immigration Society is a 
good institution in ixmdon, Eng-

We lose the gift of prayer through 
o ir want of gratitude to God Who 
bestowed it.

aMp

WITH THE SCIENTISTS.
MACHINE TO FLY—The Paris cor

respondent of the New York "Her
ald” writes:—Among numerous types 
of flying machines now under con
struction in France that of M. Fred
erick L’Hoste is now attracting 
much attention. His air ship is 
completed, and moves with huge 
wings, very birdlike, and is made en
tirely of aluminum. It is of/ tor
pedo form, and seven metres long.

The first experiments will take 
place over the water. The motor 
works by means of a piston. There 
ore five brace of wings, three metres

long an<$ fifty centimetres broad, 
which rise and fall alternately. The 
machine differs from anything hither
to need. Its total weight is 450 
kilogrammes. It is to be on view at 
the St. Louis Exhibition.

God inspires with a seraphic love 
those who, like St. John, love 
through consideration of the supe
rior love wherewith he was loved :y 
Jesus.

A^good thought propagated is nn 
angel who goes, in the name end to 
the profit of Him Who sends it, to 
do good everywhere it has the mis
sion to penetrate. /
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The Week in Ireland.
.....................

...........................................
Directory of United Irish League.

Dublin, Oct. 4, 1902.

DEFENCE FUND. — We invite 
I jour earnest attention to the fol

lowing resolutions, unanimously 
passed at last meeting of the Na
tional Directory:—

(1.) "The National Directory re
turn» it» thanks for the unanimity, 
enthusiasm and irreproachable good 
tense with which the country has re- 
eponded in its appeal of the 27th 
June last for renewed energy in the 
vork of organization. The conse
quence has been that the United

THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

THE LEAGUE AND HUNT. —- At, 
the last meeting of the East Limer
ick Executive of the United Irish 
League, Mr. Wm. Lundon, M.p , re_ 
aiding, Mr. Fitzgerald handed in the 
following notice of motion:— ‘J will 
move at the next meeting of the Ex
ecutive that hunting be entirely 
stopped within this country during 
the coming season; and that copies 
of this resolution be Rent -.0 ail 
branches of the United Irish T eague 
within the Executive." The chair
man said if every farmer was of his 
mind he would not allow 
these men to hunt over hii 
til the land question

berties are being assailed incis antly 
and unscrupulously by two agencies 
—the Landlords’ Organization and 
the Castle—commanding vast pecuni
ary resources, as well as all the un
limited powers of Coercion Courts 
and of armed force under the control 
of the adminiàti*ation.

To combat these assaults resolute
ly, and by every legal method and 
exhibit the coercion regime for the 
indignation of all lovers of National 
Freedom, the League will have to be 
strengthened with prompt and gen
erous financial assistance.

A special obligation lies upon those niore’ anc* Martin Finnert/,
Gurteen. Mr. Lohan is a

s .'and un
settled.

Irish League has now attained to an j portions of the country which can- 
unsurpassed degree of power and dis- j not otherwise come to the rescue of 
tiptoe *» «» country' ,rh= work °f I these of their fellow-countrymen who 
crimeless combination on the part . are most exposed to the hateful ex- 
cf the people has been met by an , C0S:.0s of coercion, 
outburst of furious coercion directed | We appeal with the utmost e, nfl- 
against the rights of free speech and , dence toi the Irish people to make a 
0f a Free Press in the interest of a j response worthy of their sacred duty

; to the peaceful country which is be
ing thus wantonly exasperated and 
misgoverned.

jecivt counter-organization of the 
landlords, with the result that sev
enteen of the counties and chief 
towns of Ireland are now deprived 
0f the most elementary constitution
al rights. The Directory hails with 
satisfaction the calm and resolute 
attitude with which this iniquitous 
conspiracy between Dublin Castle 
and the Landowners' Convention has 
been confronted by the Irish race, 
and looks forward without anxiety 
to the continuance of the illegalities 
and barbarities of the coercion reg
ime, relying for the certainty of ul
timate victory (1) upon the contin-

Very truly yours,

♦PATRICK O'DONNELL,
Bishop of Raphoe. 

JOHN E. REDMOND, 
STEPHEN O'HARA,

Trustees.
ALFRED WEBB,

Hon. Secretary.

Subscriptions will be lodged to the 
^ credit of the Fund in the National 

ued and incontestable freedom of the , Uublin, and will be acknow-
countrv from agrarian crime; (2) e g *y receipts, and in lists pub- 
upon the fact that the United Irish 1,shed in the Pr=»s;
League relies for its efficiency wholly

1HE COERCION REGIME — 
Limerick, 27th Sept.-Mcssrs. Horne 
and Kelly, resident magistrates, sat 
to-day at Newcastle West and de
livered judgment in the Crimes Act
charge against Samvel P. Harris,
hon.-eec. East Limerick Executive 

the Government cannot settle the , Irish League, of intimidating
be the ‘ Arthur white and others, and also

SENTENCES IN GA1.WAY — Re
movables Brady and P. J. Kelly (ex. 
political firebrand), rat in the 
Courthouse, MountbeUevv, un îtct h 
Sept., to hear the change of conspir- 
acy and incitement to conspiracy 
preferred under the Coercion Act a- 
'gainst Messrs. John Roche, M P 
Wm. Duffy, M.P.; John Lohan. Men’ 
lough; James Kilmartin, CuUough- 

I einplf,

the Galway County Council. Mr. 
Finnerty is a District Councillor end 
a United Irish League Hon.-Soc M** 
Kilmart’n is an evicted tenant. The 
charges were of the usual x ague de 
script ion, no persons, dates, cr 
places being named.

Mr. Thomas Higgins, «secretary of 
the North Galway Executive, v as al
so in court.

After a long hearing, Removable 
Bradv announced the "decision*’ of 
the bench. Mr. Roche was sentenced 
to four months’ hard labor; Mr. F>n- 
nerty to three months’ hard labor, 
John Lohan, three months' hard la
bor; and .James Kilmartin, one 
month. In addition, the defendants 
were sentenced to two months in de
fault of bail.

Mr. Roche—T would rot in prison 
before I would give bail.

Notice of appeal was given.

those critics of ours who, calling 
themselves Nationalists, do not he
sitate to attack us, and stab us in 
thé back (hear, hear), and who, for
sooth, have told the Irish people 
that we are foolish in not accept
ing Mr. Wyndham’s sham Bill of 
last session. I have been myself tak
en to task by some of my critics for 
saying, in a recent speech, that the 
only hope the Irish people can rea
sonably entertain of any good com
ing from confei enecs and negotia
tions on the land question was to be 
found in continual, remorseless, and 
unrelenting fighting. I said that de
liberately. My own experience of 
life is that the men who are most 
relentless and stern in the fight are 
generally the men most reasonable in 
coming to terms when the moment 
has arrived for the end of the fight, 
and lor peace to be established 
(cheers). We want the land ques
tion settled. Jf the Irish landlçrds 
had behaved with commonsense the 
Irish land question would have been 
settled many, many years ago, and 
all the h*ai t-bwakings and suffering 
and miseries of the years that inter
vened wo Cd never have taken place 
And 1 say that ex en now, at the ele
venth hour, and if the Irish land
lords choose to behave with com
monsense the question could he set
tled, and 1 felt it my duty, and I 
feel it my duty again to-day, to 
warn the Irish people in the face of 
all this talk- about negotiations and 
commences, not to allow* themselves 
to he deluded into questions or a 
false sense of security by this talk 
of compromise and conciliation, 
(cheers). 1 he tenants woidd be in
sane if they paused in their agita
tion, if they slackened in their en
deavor, because suggestions are made 
for unauthorized pe sons who have 
no right or title to s[n»ak on behalf 
of the landlords of Ireland (cheers).

Public Spirit 
In
West Belfast.

(Bj- an Occasional Contributor.

upon the weapons of outspoken pub
lic opinion and freedom of combina
tion for common action, which are 
the admitted rights of Trade Union 
combinations in their conflicts with 
capital; and (3) that the Chief Se
cretary has publicly confessed that

question which he owns to 
I most urgently pressing for sett’e- 
| ment in Ireland, and declared that 

it must he settled by the parties in- 
I terested, and consequently has de- 
| prived himself in the eyes of all lov- 
I ers of constitutional freedom of any 
I justification for exercising a system 
j of merciless coercion against the ten

ants' organization, which alone has 
displayed either the willingness or 

I the capacity to settle the question,
1 and in the interest of a landlord 
I counter organization, which has set 
I its face against every project of set- 
! tlement, and has notoriously flouted 

his own advice as to the proposed 
I Land Conference.

(2.) "The National Directory, hav
ing regard to the fact that the 

| Landowners’ Organization has sp
iraled to its members for a fund of 
£100,000 wherewith to crush the 

I people’s combination, and to carry 
I out its diabolical projects for the 

extermination of our race, and, in 
pursuance of this design, has insti- 

I tuted costly proceedings *in Chan- 
I eery for the ruin of the people's 

leaders; and, having regard to the 
fact that the landlords’ allies and 

| brother conspirators in Dublin Cas
tle have .made it one of the principal 
objects of their coercion proceed
ings to heap up crushing expenses 
upon the Unlited Irish League by in
stituting a general campaign for the 
destruction of the Irish National 
Press, and for the prosecution with 

| special virulence of the members of 
Parliament and organizers who dis
tinguish themselves by effective ac
tion in the movement, and that, in 

| tonsequencef the ordinary demands 
upon them, while the necessities for 
large and immediate expenditure are 

J *«ekly increasing, hereby declare 
I that the time is come to appeal to 
j the Irish people to take immediate 
j steps to raise a National Defence 
I Fund of sufficient extent to enable 
1 the National Directory to combat 

I powerful financial resources at 
| the disposal of our enemies; that the 

branches of the United Irish League 
| he requested at the earliest possible 
|ttioment to institute parochial col- 

t:ons with that object; and that 
subscriptions be forwarded to 

|thi8 of*'w 
£«> hef.

conspiracy. T he case stood adjourn- 
ed from yesterday. The Court Sen. 
tenced the defendants to three cal
endar, months' hard labor. In addi
tion they ordered the defendant to 
find bail, himself in £50 and two 
securities of £20 each, or, in de
fault, to be imprisoned for three 
additional calendar months without 
hard labor.

Mr. O’Mahony, counsel for the de
fendant, said that Mr. Harris was a 
District Councillor, and under the 
Local Government orders a sentence 
of hard labor would deprive him of 
office for five years.

The magistrates refused to alter 
their decision, and on appeal was 
lodged, Harris being admitted to 
bail.

Sv * < nr° Fun(*. or to any of 
R Mional Trustees. Most Rev.

1 on account of the Nation- 
the

----------- Dr.
onnell, Lord Bishop of Raphoe; 

1 John E. Redmond, M.P., and 
n“”9 Stephen O’Mara (In whose 

T°s the fund will be invested), or 
r Alfred Webb. 89 Upper O'Con. 

,etreet. Dublin/- 
,.,'S “toferssary to emphasize the 

eppesl by any words of dure. 
*ra]6 easity ,or on immediate . end 

l*Plou.rPe,10n6e *rom the country is 
4,,d "gent. The public 11-

AGAINST THE PRESS.— In the 
Northern Division Police Court on 
29th September, Mr. D. Mahony, 
Magistrate, delivered judgment in 
the case against the editor, acting 
manager, and printer of the " Irish 
People" newspaper. The defendants 
were:—Timothy M’Curthy, Stephen 
Holland, and Thomas O’Dwyer, the 
charge against them being that, be
tween .July 1st and September 6th, 
this year, they did, by the publica
tion of certain matter in the "Irish 
People," which was published in 
Dublin, a proclaimed district under 
the Criminal Law and Procedure 
(Ireland) Act, 1887, wrongfully use 
intimidation towards certain persons 
whose names are unknown, namely 
persons who had taken, used, or oc
cupied farms of land in Ireland, let 
for grazing purposes, os from which 
tenants had been evicted. The de
fendants were, also charged with 
having incited certain pe-sons whese 
names are unknown not to take use, 
or occupy farms which had been let. 
And in a third count they were 
charged with having taken part in 
a criminal conspiracy to induce per
sons who hud taken or occupied 
farms not to take, use, or occupy 
the same.

Mr. Chambers, K.C., (instructed 
by Sir P. Cd 1, Chief Crown Soli
citor), conducted the case for the 
prosecution.

Me s:s. M. M’D. Bodkin, K.C., and 
George M’Sweeney (instructed by 
Mr. Valentine Kilbride) appeared for 
the defendants.

Mr. Mahony, having delivered as 
elaborate judgment, feutencei Tim
othy M’Carthy and Thomas O’Dwyer 
to two months’ imprisonment each 
without hard labor, and Stephen 
Holland, being only the printer of 
the paper at a weekly wnge, w:es 
lestenced -to one day’s imprisonment.

On the application of Mr. Bodkin, 
a case was stated for tbs higher 
•ouit.

LIST OF NATIONALISTS under
going or awaiting Coercion sen
tences.—William H. K. Redmond, 
M.P., six months.

Michael Pe 'dy, M.P., feven months, 
E. Haviland-Burke, M.P., five 

months.
Wm. Lowry, Chairman Birr Poor 

Law Board, five months.
Michael Hogan, three months.
M. Glenn on, U. I. L. organiser, 

three months.
Daniel Powell, editor “ Midland 

Tribune." four months.
Carroll Nagle, D.C., six weeks. 
James Lynam, six months. 
Rodulphcs Maher, D.C., two 

months.
Joseph Gantley, two months. 
Thomas Scarson, six weeks.
James Murnane, five weeks.
Andrew* Ho'ohan, six weeks.
William J. Duffy, M.P., (arrested). 
.John O’DonneM, M.P. (arrested). 
Penis Kilbride, four months.
J. A. O’Sullivan, organiser, four 

months.
T. M’Carthy, "The Irish People," 

two months.
T. O’Dxvye.*, "The Irish People," 

txvo months.
S. Holland, "The Irish People," 

one clay.
P. J. Flanagan, Corofin, four 

months (at present suffering from 
typhoid fever, contracted in jail).

John Roche, M.P., four months’ 
hard labor, and txvo months in de
fault of bail.

Martin Finnerty, six months’ hard 
labor, and txvo in default of bail.

John Lohan, three months’ hard 
labor, and two months in default of 
bail.

James Kilmartin, three months.
S. P. Harris, Limerick, six 

months.
J. P. Farrell, M.P., (awaiting sen

tence) .
P. A. M’Hugh, "Sligo Champion," 

(axvait'ng sentence; has already serv
ed throe months).

B. M’Ternan, T.C., do. (awaiting 
sentence).

J. G. Quilty, Co. C. (axvaiting sen 
tence).

MR. REDMOND’S POLICY. — 
Speaking at the great Wicklow Con- 
x-ention on 29th September, Mr.
John Redtnood, M.P., who received 
a thriving ovation, said in the
course of a characteristically able 
address:—I hliieve we are on the 
very eve of a large and important 
development of this Irish question, 
and if only Mr. Wyrvdham will pro
ceed with his Coercion—and I invite 
him to do so—and if the Irish peo
ple—which I take for granted they 
will—will only meet him foot to 
foot and give him blow for blow, 
because they can do so— it is not 
only the Government that can use 
Coercion, the majority of the peo
ple can use Coercion, and I say to 
them here in Wicklow, as I .paid in 
Limerick, meet Coercion with Coer
cion—and if the people do this, it is 
os sure as to-mo(row’s sun will rise, 
that we will very soon see a great 
Land Bill introduced into the House 
of Commons, so great a Land Bill 
that iX will put to atmolute shame

A DISTRICT COUECILLOR SENT 
TO JAIL.—Templemore, Oct. 1st.— 
To-day, at the Petty Sessions held 
here, 1 efore Messrs. IT. Bruen, R.M., 
(in the chair) ; A. E. S. Hrard. R. 
Mr. John Ilackvtt, J.P.; Thomas 
Corcoran, J.P., C.C.C.; James
Dxvyer, J.P.; D. Farrelly, J.P.; and 
Colonel Traill, twelve respectable 
National.s s xvere charged with cheer
ing Mr. J. A. O’Sullivan, United 
Irish League organiser—which xvas 
described os riotous and indecent be
havior, alleged to have been commit
ted on the 6th August last.

Mr. Nolan, in opening the case for 
the prosecution, said it appeared 
that on the 6th August last a per
son named John A. O’Sullivan was 
summoned to attend a court here. 
The summons xvas duly served and 
proxeil, and he did not attend. Con
sequently a xvarrant was issued for 
h s urn st. The xvarrant was handed 
to the ptilice, and Mr. O’Sullivan 
xvas immediately arrested. Now the 
defendants «ere brought tip here for 
riotous and disorderly behavior.

A number of police-gave evidence 
that the people ‘yelled and shouted" 
on the occasion, and one of them 
deposed that Mr. Maher shouted 
"This is Sh ridan’s work.."

For the defence, Messrs. Edxvard 
Mullally, Chairman Templemore Ur
ban Council, Frederick Searson, and 
George Louden gave evidence to the 
effect that on the day in question the 
conduct of the people was very quiet 
ànd orderly and that nothing occur
red that would lead to any disturb-

The Chairman said that in the case 
of Thomas Maher they were unanim
ous in convicting him-----

Mr. Dwyer, J.P.—Oh, no, not un
animous. I dis ent.

Chairman—I say practically unani
mous. He will haxe to pay a fine of 
5s and costs. The casts against 
John Maher and Denis Kennedy 
would be dismissed without preju
dice, and in the other cases the ma
jority of the magistrates were for 
dismissing the cases on the merits. 
He (Mr. Bruen) and two other mag
istrates dissented from that deci
sion. He thought cheering a pri
soner under arrest was a serious of
fence, and was decidedly riotous, 
and should be discouraged In every 
way.

Mr. Thomas Maher, D.C., who was 
found guilty, intimated te the bench 
that he would not pay the fine, and 
accordingly he was sentenced to sev
en day’s imprisonment in Clonmel 
Jail with hard labor. 1

DUBLIN AND COERCION. —This 
afternoon (October Prd! a meeting of 
the Nationalists of Dublin, at the in
stigation of the Lord Mayor Mr. T. 
C. Harrington, was held in the Man
sion House for the purposes of rais
ing o fund with which to support, 
and, if necessary, te defend those 
people throughout the country who 
may happen to be brought within 
the limits of the operations of the 
Crimes Act of 1887.

The Lord Mayor presided, Over 
$2,000 w*as subscribed at the meet
ing.

Amongst the letters received was 
one frem Archbishop Walsh enclosing 
a cheque for $100 for the National
Defence Fund.

Irish Catholics throughout Can
ada, and particularly here in the 
Province of Quebec, and in the city 

lontreal, where they have lost so 
much ground, should take to heart 
the example of energy, activity, per
severance, and enthusiasm for their 
national and religious rights that 
haxe been set to them by the Catho
lics of West Belfast. Some years
ago that division xvas represented in 
the British House of Commons by 
Mr. Thomas Sexton, whose retire
ment from public life has been a cal
amity. The Orange section put their 
heads together, and devised means 
for stealing the seat from the Cath
olic Nationalists.

For several years the Catholics of 
West Belfast, aided and encouraged 
by their devoted clergy, have been 
engaged in an effort, to regain their 
voting majority; and this year they 
are making a determined struggle 
with that end in view, for they l>e- 
lieve that victory is within their 
reach. Exclusion from their just 
share of public office is one of the 
grievances of xvhich they complain, 
just as Irish Catholics in Montreal 
haxe good reason to complain r.flsO; 
as the "True Witness" has on many 
occasions pointed out. and as the 
original by-laxv concerning the cen
sors connected xx*ith the proposed free 
library brings once more into pro
minence. The situation in xvhich the 
Catholics of West Belfast find them
selves to-day has this in common 1 
with the situation in which the Irish 
Catholics of Montreal are placed— 
that their adversaries are always 
united against them, and that the 
only obstacle 'in the way of their ob
taining justice and fair play is their 
lack of unity amongst themselves; 
their failure to present a united front 
to those who refuse to accord them 
the rights to which, by their .num
bers. they are fairly and indisputa
bly entitled.

The following condensed reports of 
speeches delivered at a largely-at
tended meeting of Catholic house
holders in St. Peter’s Club, Bel
fast, explain the nature of the strug
gle which is being maintained there, 
and shoxv the .energy and detertnin- 
ation with xx'hich it is being carried 
on.

The Very Rev. Father Laverty, V. 
G., said he looked upon that meet
ing as a very important one, be
cause it gave them an opportunity 
of knoxving how the xvork was going 
on at the Revision Court, and also 
of spreading the news through the 
district to the claimants who had 
not yet appeared In the court, and 
stimulate those claimants to look af
ter their rights. It remained for the 
people to continue as they had been 
doing for the past fortnight; and if 
their claimants .came up there xvas 
no doubt they xvould have a sub
stantial majority on the register 
when the revision was over. This 
work of registration had been 
ried on with considerable 
and trouble for a number of years, 
but it had reduced the number. of 
their opponents on the register in 
West Belfast, and it only required 
that the efforts made in former years 
should be sustained to enable them 
to have a d ear majority on the reg
ister at the end of the revision. In 
a large community like that there 
must always be a number of the peo
ple not sufficiently alive to the im
portance of having votes. It remain
ed, therefore, for the Congregational 
Committee and gentlemen like those 
present, who recognized the value of 
having votes for themselx*es, to see 
that Others had votes. It was not 
enough for a man to have his own 
vote; they must see that every man 
entitled to vote had his name on the 
icgister. It had been suggested that 
night by an agent of the Catholic 
Association that if each man there 
only brought up, say, txvo or three 
other claimants during the present 
week, that that would be sufficient 
to secure success for them in the re
vision court. That would not be 
too much to ask them to do. Let 
each man there use his influence with 
his neighbors who were entitled to a 
vote to go themselves or send repre
sentatives to prove their claim. By 
doing that they would be doing a 
gieat deal for the advancement ol 
the National cause in West Belfast. 
(Applause). Last year there xvas 
great enthusiasm in St. Peter's dis
trict, and he himself had ex; e knee • 
of the willingness with whlcn the 
people turned out at gi eat inccnx eni-

expense

that their claims were sustained and 
to meet the objections raised against 
them. He hoped from that night for- 
xvartl the people would show that 
they were thoroughly in earnest, and 
that they would try Jn their several 
districts to point out to them the 
great principle at stake. Anyone 
who neglected to see!that he had a 
vote when he could get it was a 
traitor to the cause. (Applause).

He hoped the people xvould second 
the efforts of the Catholic Associa
tion in performing this important 
xvork, and see that every Catholic in 
Belfast, no matter xvnut xvard of the 
city he lived in, had a right to vote 
xvhenever an election came round. 
(Applause). If the Catholic people 
stood together and let no petty con
siderations keep them aloof ,if »hey 
showed a united front to their enem- 

xvho xvere alxvays united against 
them, they xvould, no doubt, be able 
to assert themselves far better than 
they had hitherto done in the life of 
Belfast. One of the best xvays of 
Proving the strength of the Catho
lics of Belfast xvas at times of elec
tion, and the success of an election 
did not depend upon the efforts of 
the day of polling, as was well- 
known, but upon the interest the peo
ple took in revision; upon the zeal 
and earnestness xvith which they 
threw thcmselx es into the work of 
the revision court. Anyone „ that 
neglected to attend to this xvork of 
registration xvas doing all he could 
ta put the hands of the clock back 
and retard the progress of the Cath
olics of Belfast. The people of St. 
Peter’s district xvere people worth 
making sacrifices for. They xvere good 
men, xvho might be relied upon in an 
emergency, and if they xvished to 
show* their strength and to strike a 
blow for the best interests of the 
Church and of the country, they 
must see, first and foremost, to put
ting. their names on the register. 
(Loud applause).

Mr. Magee said it xvas not very of
ten he had to thank the "Belfast 
Evening Telegraph" for anything, 
but he had, on behalf of the Catho
lic people of West Belfast, to thank 
it for a very earnest appeal xvhich 
appeared in Saturday nignt's issue, 
addressed to the Unionists of West 
Belfast—"As xve havn pointed out 
oxer and ox*er again, election bat
tles are xvon and lost at the revision 
sessions." That xvas also what the 
Catholie Association said to every 
Catholic householder in West Bel
fast. The "Telegraph" said "Enthu
siasm on the day of polling counts 
for nothing if there is not a major
ity on the register.” Ho said the 
same to those present. Their enthu
siasm xvas mere vapor, useless 
for any good purpose, unless they 
had in connection with it a vote. 
Said the "Telegraph**—'"Many who 
are not claimants themselves can do 
much by exercising their influence 
with those xvho are." He said that 
every man who had a claim could do 

great deuj in this great xvork by 
exercising his influence with those 
who had not a \*ote, but were claim
ants. If they maintained the strug
gle as they had been doing, West 
Belfast was won to the National 
cause. (Applause). As a result of 
the appeal in the "Telegraph" every 
Orange lodge and rent agent’s office 
would be i roused to secure vheir 
Unionist votes by excluding the 
Catholic vote, and unless the Catho
lic people of West Belfast likewise 
exerted themselves taey would lose 
their present position. If West Bel
fast was lost to the National cause, 
if the Catholic people remained for 
another ten years without Parliar 
mentary representation, it would be 
entirely j the fault of the people lîtem- 
selves. Their association has done 
everything that an association could 
possibly do—(applause)— he said 
more than any similar association in 
the United Kingdom in this <iass of 
work. (Applause). They had had 
one goal in view—that they would 
wrest from the Unionists of West 
Belfast the representation of the di
vision, and they had left no stone 
unturned in order to secure that end. 
They had it now within their grasp, 
and if taken from them within the 
ensuing few weeks it would be en
tirely attributable to the Catholic 
people of West Belfast.

Mr. James Mackin said that Fa
ther Laveity spoke not from reports, 
but had had practical experience 
himself of the enthusiasm which took 
possession of St. Peter’s district last 
year. Father Laverty had told 
them what they could do, and they 
we:c asked for a repetition of the 
enthusiasm and earnest work. They 
should be in a position to tell Mr. 
Arnold-Foster when he came to Bel
fast next month that he need not 
come back again for he would never 
again represent West Belfast, lie 
(Mr. Mackin) was gratified to learn 
from Mr. M'Donnell of the progress 
that had been made, but it was r.ot 
very encouraging to know that there 
xvas yet sufficient work to keep them 
go ng during the next fortnight.
They should work hard and they 
would yet be in a position to return 
to Parliament, they did in 1886,

I tÿ-iro to the courts and see a Nationalist member for West I'el-
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On the Passing of the Trees.

(By Our Curbstone Observer.)

ACH morning, of late, as I 
\ came along Craig street, in 
front of the Champ de Mars, 

11 noticed the gradual vanish
ing of the tall, stately trees 

that for generations have stood like 
sentinels over the departed days of 
old Montreal. The earliest picture 
of Montreal that I have ever seen 
represented the field, or level space 
of ground, behind the present Court 
House and City Hall, and long rec
ognized under the title of the Champ 
de Mars. When that drawing was 
made the popular trees were there; 
and it seems to me that in any il
lustration of our city we could read
ily recognize the military parade 
ground by that regular rank of lofty 
trees, that stood like giant grenad
iers looking down on the place 
where smaller soldiers were wont to 
perforin their evolutions. The last 
day I came that way there were on
ly four remaining of those trees; and 
it was evident that the workmen 
were preparing to lop off their 
branches and to finally tear up their 
very roots. I suppose that the in
tention is to beautify that ground, 
and to render it more attractive. The 
sodding of the steep incline towards 
Craig street would indicate some 
such purpose. I do not know whe
ther any value has been placed upon 
the trees, or whether the wood is to 
be used to relieve the strain for fuel 
that seems to be oh the increase; but 
whatever the reason, the fact remains 
that the old and lordly poplars of 
the Champ de Murs will soon have 
disappeared.

PARTICULAR FEELINGS.— Am
ongst all the daily evidences of ad
vancement along the highway of pro
gress, I confess a certain feeling of 
melancholy whenever I read of or see 
the disappearing of old landmarks. 
It makes me conjure up memories of 
days that are no more and of faces 
that I shall never see again. I re
member, a great many years ago, 
the delight with which I followed my 
father along "Little St. James 
street’’ as he took me to witness a 
review of soldiers on the Champ de 
Mars. It was a very warm and 
beautiful day in June, and we took 
our stand at the fence that then sep
arated the parade ground from the 
descent to the street. I recollect 
how, in that vast concourse of citi
zens, we clung to the shade of the 
tall poplars behind us. As if it were 
yesterday I see the regiment march
ing into the field from the east end, 
and I remember how I compared, in 
my own mind, the thousands of 
spectators that had gathered upon 
the long steps opposite to the Ro
mans of old in the Flavian Amphi
theatre, tier above tier, cheering the 
gladiators in the arena. Not a very- 
wonderful conception for a boy who 
hud just read his first pages of his
tory; but it comes back to me, out 
of the past, like a phantom of other 
days, and it was the sight the van
ishing trees that awakened the recol
lection.

THE VANISHED ONES. — As I 
stood for a moment the other morn
ing, looking up at a workman ply
ing his axe and hewing off the 
brunches of a doomed poplar, I ask
ed myself where were all the hun
dreds who stood beneath those trees 
to witness that review in the years 
long ago. My father, whom I re
member the best of all, bus long 
since gone to his eternal rest. Of 
those whom he met and greeted that 
forenoon, not one is alive to behold 
the improvements now being carried 
on and the cutting down of the fam
iliar trees. Of the scores with whom 
he shook hands I can only recall a 
few; but of that few there is not one 
left to read these lines. The late

Hon. Senator Murphy, then plain 
Mr. Edward Murphy, of Frothing- 
ham and Worm&n's, was the first we 
met; and I can well remember how 
he chatted about the former course 
of a stream that ran along Craig 
■tieet in hie school days. I thought 
it a queer story at that time; and I 
wondered why it was they had ever 
caused that stream to be converted 
Into a street. I suppose, now, it 
was for the same reason that they 
are to-day cutting down the poplur 

greetedtrees. .The next person we 
was the late Mr. M. P. Ryan; and
my recollection is of a man, at that 
time, so closely resembling my own 
father, that, as they stood side by- 
side, one might have taken them for 
brothers. As we turned back, after 
walking half way down the field, we 
met a slight, tall, elegantly-dressed 
young man, with peculiar grey eyes, 
a wealth of black hair, and the me
rest excuse for a moustache, who 
bowed to my father and passed on 
with all the grace of French noble
man. He appeared to me to be ra
ther young for a lawyer, and, to tell 
the truth, I had the impression that 
he must have been an actor. An act
or was then my beau ideal of a 
great man; and this young man, 
with his ashey complexion, and his 
elegant gesture, might have been a 
Beau Nash, a rising Booth, or a 
Paris exquisite. As he passed be
yond reach of our voices my father 
said to me: "That man is Mr. 
Chapleau; I heard him defending 
Tranchemontagne, and he is the 
most eloquent speaker I ever heard 
address a jury." Just as we came 
out, by the little gate that opened 
on St. Gabriel street, a tall, clean- 
shaved, dignified gentleman — one 
who might have sat for an artist de
sirous of reproducing the features 
atfid exterior of some members of the 
old noblesse—walked over to us and 
held a few moment’s of conversation 
with my father. As he turned to go 
away he asked if I were a good 
boy, and my father said " yes," 
and added laughingly, "we will 
make a lawyer of him, I think, and 
you will not be too hard on him 
when he comes to plead before you." 
The tall gentleman touched me on 
the head, and said: "Don’t make a 
lawyer of him, we have too mum- 
lawyers; just have him study civil 
engineering—there is a great future 
for that profession in Canada." 
That gentleman was the late Hon. 
Mr. Justice Monk.

JUST REMINDERS.—Again, as I 
stood looking at the cutting down of 
the trees on the Champ de Mars I 
thought of these men whom I had 
first met, as a boy, under their sha
dows. In commerce,, in politics, at 
the Bar, on the Bench, in whatever 
spheres they moved, these men 
made names for themsèlves; and 
they, and the men with whom they 
lived, and fraternized, and strug
gled, and moved upward and onward 
through life, are all gone, and have 
passed from the attention of the 
great throbbing world of our city, 
just as the trees are passing —never 
again to stand erect, never again to 
point upwards to those around 
them, never again to attract the
gaze of the public as they towered.-----
over their surround ngs, never airain 
to mark with an appearance of fam
iliarity the scenes that knew them 
for so many long years and the city 
whose ground was their native soil 
and whose scenery and ge-rral exte
rior were marked in a special man
ner by their presence. Str?n c mem
ories arose from out the post es I 
witnessed the passing of the trees ; 
and these memories h<^e their grrt>- 
ful sweetness as well as their mourn
ful bitterness.

Premier Laurier 
And the Pope.

A Roman correspondent writes :— 
Some alarm was caused a couple of 
days ago by reports as to the Pope’s 
health, wired by Rome correspond
ents hungering after S3nsationul par
agraphs. Needless to say that these 
alarmist rumors were wholly un

founded. as the Venerable Pontiff has

been enjoying perfect health of late, 
and. besides granting numerous audi
ences has spent several hours every 
day in the Vatican Gardens. One of 
the most notable audiences of the 
week took place on Sunday lust, 
when the Holy Father received Sir 
Wilfrid and Lady Laurier, who were 
charmed with the cordial we’cone 
extended to them by His Holiness. 
Sir Wilfrid Laurier, whom I saw af
ter the audience, expr ss.;d the great
est delight and surprise at find ng 
the Holy Father looking well and 
strong.

"When I visit the Pope," exclaim

ed Sir Wilfrid, "I come away with 
the impression that, by some special 
d s. ensat on of Prosider.ee, he is 
actually getting younger instead of 
ageing."

On the same day the Holy Father 
granted a special audience to the 
new ly-«ppointed Apostolic De’egate 
to the Philippines, Mgr. Guidi, who 
had Jvst been consecrated Archbish
op of Stanropolis by Cardinal Ram- 
poîla. Before leaving for his destin- 
atidn Mgr, GiAdi, whose absence 
from Rome is likely to be of a pro
tracted nature, will again be reieiv- 
ed by the Holy Father.

Catholic Magazines for October Business Cards Society Directory.

THE " AMERICAN CATHOLIC 
Quarterly Review" for October con
tains the usual number of scholaity 
and philosophical articles on a va
riety of subjects. It opens with a 
clever paper on the self-confessed 
failure of Mr. Herbert Spencer to 
perform the great task which he set 
out for himself half a century ago 
to reconstruct human thought on a 
purely scientific basis; to fuse all 
the facts, all the experience, and all 
the knowledge of all time In one 
molten mass, and from it fashion a 
now image of truth; in a word, to 
solve the riddle of life. Father .iB. 
Fit?simmons, in "The Last Words 
of an Agnostic," shows how utterly 
Mr. Spencer has failed in his self- 
imposed mission. The evidence of the 
failure is set forth in Mr. Spencer’s 
latest and last bvok, "Facts and 
Comments." Father Fitzsimmons 
handfes Mr. Spencer with merciless 
logic. "Now that the end is not 
likely to be long postponed," says 
Mr. Spencer, regarding his own life, 
"there results are Increasing tenden
cy to meditate upon ultimate ques
tions. It is commonly supposed that 
these who have relinquished the creed 
of Christendom occupy themselves 
exclusively with material activities— 
thinking nothing of the How and 
Why, of the Whence and the Whither. ; 
It may be so with many of the un
cultured. In the minds of those in
timately known to me the riddle of 
existence fills spaces far larger than 
the current conception fills in the 
minds of men In general." But why 
are these questions still conundrums 
with Mr. Spencer? Are they not, as 
Father Fitzsimmons asks, the prob
lems which he set out to solve for 
the world? Have we not just seen 
that when "First Principles" was 
first given to the world it was pre
faced with the information that it 
was to "strike down to the pro- 
foundest basis of human thought," 
that it was to deal with "the deep
est questions upon which the intel
lect of man has entered," and that 
moreover/it was to furnish "a know
ledge of the truths which it is most 
important for man to know?" Can 
it be that such magnificent promises 
are to fall short of fulfilment? Nay; 
did not Mr. Spencer himself unhesit
atingly tell us that his vast work 
was to deal with problems which 
concern "each and all of us more 
than any other matter whatever ?" 
Did he not inform us tfiut it would 
"affect us in all our relations?" Did 
he not assure us that it would, nay, 
"must determine our conception of 
the Universe, af Life, of Human Na- 
turo" (all of them, too, capitalized), 
ar.d that it even would and "must 
influence our ideas of right and 
wrong?" What then means this "in
creasing tendency to meditate on ul
timate questions?" What means this 
language about the "riddle of exist
ence?" Has not Mr. Spencer solved 
those questions for us? Was not 
this the scope and end of his work? 
Can it be possible that he has fail
ed to answer them satisfactorily ? 
And can it be that Mr. Spencer—at 
the end of life—is still seeking for 
answers to questions which he start
ed out to solve once and forever 
for the rest of mankind?

But alas! the truth must be con- 
fe sod. Upon these all-important 
questions it is, with the agnostic at 
last—question, perplexity, doubt : 
and doubt, perplexity,,question. In
deed there is not in history so strik
ing or instructive a tableau as that, 
of Mr. Spencer, the "great philo
sopher’ ’ of evolution and the great 
founder of agnosticism, at the er.d 
of life with the volume "Hell Open
ed to Christiars" in his hands, seek
ing in the despised and discarded 
creed answers to the questions which 
he spent his life in solving and which 
nevei theless continue to perplex his 
last days. Not Prometheus with the 
vulture pecking at his liver, not Job 
seated in his royal misery upon a 
dung hill; not the Prodigal vainly 
trying to suck life’s sustenance from 
the d scarded husks, presents a sad
der picture than the "great philo
sopher" endeavoring In vain to find 
answe s to h s questions in ♦ he very 
effervesser.ee of the creed which lie so 
long despised. It seems 'ike another 
instance of the irony of fate. Of 
cour-e it would be strange if Mr. 
Spencer sho-uld find the clamors in 
h:s mind appeased by the volume ha 
has in hand; for the simple reason 
that he cannot understand it. He 
has spent his life in ignoring and de
preciating the value of the funda
mental doctrines on which the vol
ume is baaed, to be able now to 
grasp the meaning of the work."

The Rev. Dan'el discusses learnedly 
cn "Fre-He'lcn c Writing in Aegean;" 
and the other articles are "The Con
quest of the Caucasus b* Russ’a," 
by Donat Sampson; "Jesuits at 
Court," by M. Stone; “The Sea of 
Ca hcl and its Late Arche shi p,*' by 
John J. O’Shea; "Native American
ism," by H. J. Desmond; "Spanish 
Fr'a-s in California," by Bryan J. 
Clinch; and "Education by the 
State," by Lorcnro J. Markoo

T. J. O’NEILL,
Real : Estate : Agent,

180 ST. JAMES VAIEET.
h you want to buy a property, want 

to sell your property ; if you want to 
exchange your property, want your 
rent» collected, your taxee, insurance, 
repairs and renting attended to, call or 
write for terms. Special attention 
given to properties of non-residents.

P oaptlUtanu. Wediialt Cb*m«.

A.O.H., DIVISION NO. 8. meets .. 
the first and third Wednesday j 
each month, at z868 Notre Dam. 
street, near McGill. Officers • Al
derman D. Gallery, M.P.. p.^T 
dent; M McCarthy, Vice-President 
Fred. J. Devlin, Rec.-Secretarv 
1628F Ontario etreat, L. BrophV 
Treasurer; John Hunhea, Financial 
Secretary, 65 Young etreet; M 
Fennel, Chairman Stnndirgf Conk 
tolttee; John O'Donnell. Marshal.

M. SHARKEY.
Real Esiate end Pire Insurance Agent

lS40and A 788 NOTRE DAM EST., 
Montreal.

Valuations made of Real Estate. Per
sonal supervision given to all business. 

Telephone Main 771

ST. ANN'S T. A. A B. SOClITrv 
established 1868,-Rev. Director' 
Rev. Father Flynn. President D- 
Gallery, M.P.; Sec,. J. F. QuiD„ 
626 St. DominlQue street- M j' 
Ryan, treasurer. 18 St. Augustin 
etreet. Meets on the second Sun 
dav of every month, in St Ann's 
Hell, corner Young and otta™. 
streets, at 8.80 o.m.

CARROLL BROS.,
Registered Practical Sanitarian»» 

Plomber», Steam Fitters»
Metal and Slate Roofers,

795 CRAI6 STREET, «tir II. Ritolie llretl
Drainage and Ventilation aopeeialty. 

CHA ROES MODERA TE. Telephone 1

A.O.H. LADIES' AUXILIARY nu 
vision No. 5 Organized Oct. l’otb 
1901. Meeting are held on le, 
Sunday of every month, at 4 n m 
and 3rd Thursday, at 8 p.m. Mi,; 
Annie Donovan, president; Mrs 
Sarah Allen, vice-president; Mis» 
î10™ F-avanaugb, recording-,,,ere. 
tary, 166 Inspector etreet; Miea 
tonma Doyle, financial-secretary - 
Mise Charlotte Spark., treasurer' 
Rev. Father McGrath, chaplain. '

CONHOY BROS.
228 Centre Street,

PracllcilPluebefi, Bis and SUieFitlin
ELECTRIC «end MECHANICAL

Tel
BELLS, etc.

Main 3552. Night and Day Servlets

Telephone 3833.

THOMAS O’CONNELL
Oealeiin General Household Hardware. Paints 

Oils, and a fine line of Wall Papers,

Cor. Murray and Ottawa
STREETS.

PRACTICAL PLUMBER,

GAS, STEAM ni HOT WATER FlfTEI
RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANY HTOIK 

CHEAP,
Orders promptly attended to. *•* Moderate 

barges. .*! A trial solicited.

ST. ANTHONY'S COURT, C. 0. F.,
meets on the second and fourth 1
Friday of every month In their I
hall, corner Seigneurs and Notre 1
Dame streets. A. T. O’Connell. C.
U., T. W. Kane, secretary.

Established 1864.

C. O’BRIEN,
House, Sign and Décorative Pain lei

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE

PRPER-HARSER.
Whitewaehin gand Tinting Order ^promptly 

attended to. Terms moderate.
tteeidence 645, Office 647, Dorchester street, 

east of Bleary street Montreal.
Bell Telephone. Main. 14(15.

FURLONG,
Wholeeale and Retail Dealer *»

CHOICE BEEF, VEAL, MOTTO» and POOK,
34 Prince Arthur Street.

Special rates for Charitable Institution!. 
Telephone East 47.

LAWRENCE RILEY.
PLASTUrtHI

Succeesorto John Riley. Established in 1866 
Plain and Ornamental Plastering. Repaire 0 
all kinds premptly attended to Estimates fn

Established in 1866
____________ -Ateri

all kinds premptly attended to, 
niehed Postal orders attended
Street,Pel** St.Charles.

8T. PATRICK'S SOCIETTy.—Estab- 
0^arCh ®th' 185«. iMorpoîÏ!

eted 1868. revised 1864. Meets in 8t. Patrick'. Hail. 92 St. 2g£ 
tisr street, first Monday of the 
month. Committee meets lost Wed
nesday. Officers : Rev. Director 
Rev. M. Callaghan, P.P. President, 
Hon. Mr. Justice C. J. Doherty; 
1st Vice, F. E. Devlin, M.D.; 2nd 
Vice, F. J. Curran, B.C.L.; Treas
urer, Frank J. Green, Correspon- 
in Secretary, John Kahala; Rec
ording Secretary, T. P. Tansey.

ST. ANN'S YOUNG MEN’S SOCIE
TY organized 1885 — Meets in it» 
hall, 157 Ottawa street. on t'he 
fiist Sunday of each month, at 
2..10 p.m. Spiritual Adviser. Rev. 
E. Strubbe, C.SS.R.; President," 
M. Casey; Treasurer, Thomao 
O’Connel; Secretary, W. Whitty.

ST. PATRICK’S T. A. A B. SO
CIETY.—Meets on the second Sun
day of every month in St. Pat
rick’s Hall, 92 St. Alexander St., 
immediately after Vespers. Com
mittee of Management meets is 
same hall the first Tuesday of every 
month at 8 p m. Rev. Father Mc
Grath, Rev. President ; W. P. 
Doyle, 1st Vice-President ; Jno* 
P. Gunning, Secretary, 7)6 St. An
toine vtreet, Stv Henri.

O.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 
26.—(Organized, 13th November- 
1873.—Branch 26 meets at St. 
Patrick's Hall, 92 St. Alexander 
St., on every Monday of each 
mon?h. The regular meetings for 
the transaction of business are 
held on the 2nd and 4th Mondays 
of each month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Chan- 
oellor, F. J. Curran, B.C.L.; Pre
sident, Fred. J. Sears; Recording- 
Secretary, J. J, Coetigan: Finan
cial-Secretary, Robt. Warren : 
Treasurer, J. IT. Feeley, Jr.: Medi
cal Adviser», Drs. H. J. Harrison,. 
E. J. O’Connof and G. H. Merrill1.

FRANK J. CURRAN
B.A..B.C.L.»

.ADVOCATE...
Savings ^Bank Chambers, 180 St. James 

Street. Montreal.

Roofs of
Every Description

Asphalt, Cement, and 
Vulcanite Floors.

If Low Prices make a bargain, High 
Quality donbles it, that is why we are sure 
of our own ground.

• All our work supervised 1 >f Special
Expert*

GEORGE W. REID & CO.,
786 CRAIG STREET.

T-

OHUROH BBLL8.

CHURCH BELLS
Chime» end Pcale,

Ben Superior Copper end Tin. Uetuurprle*
MobHANE BELL FOUNDRY 

Baltimore, Mu.

IBNEELT BELL COMPANY
TROY, N.Y., end

■•■•fitter» Seperlor CHURCH BELLA

AS nr TODS RMPTT U*e"SAVE teMisw1Vil I I» Mrye^he «mptybeei sad j
be premia

; fosse-K582
Subscribe to the
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OUR LOCAL
On

BRANCH OF THE LEAGUE
•the Siutuation In Ireland.

At a meeting of the United Irish 
League here at St. Patrick's Hall, 
Thursday evening, the following re
solution was adopted:—

^ Be it resolved: That in the opin

ion of members of the Montreal Cen
tral Branch of the League, the peo
ple of Ireland are deserving of the 
sympathy and support of their kind
red in this and other countries in 
the effort they are making to secure 
the freehold ownership of their hold
ings and to bring about a radical 
change in the existing conditions, 
under which the fertile lands are re
served for cattle grazing and the peo
ple forced to live, in ever increasing 
ratio, in the least fertile sections;

“That in our belief the agitation 
conducted by the United Irish 
League with these objects in view 
has done much to direct public at
tention to the critical need of the re
form, and to enlist the sympathies 
of fair-iulinded people in its support.

“That in our opinion the action of 
the Government in buying large es
tates and rearranging them with the 
tenants as owners of enlarged hold
ings; the suggestion of a conference 
recently made by influential repre
sentatives of the land owning inter
est, and the promise made 
by Mr. Wyndham that the Govern
ment of which he is a member would 
endeavor to give legal effect to an 
arrangement arrived at between 
landlords and tenants, are al! to be 
viewed as an admission of the rea
sonableness of the position taken up 
by the Irish tenantry and people;

“That in these circumstances the 
application of the Crimes Act to 
those counties where the agitation 
progresses, and to the city of Dub
lin, the abrogation of trial by jury, 
the resort to changes of venue and 
the imprisonment of Irish members 
of Parliament and others by special
ly constituted courts, are to be con
demned because they do not, in the 
opinion of the members of this 
branch, encourage the hopes of an 
early and equitable adjustment of 
the difficulty.”

In speaking to the resolutions Mr. 
J. C. Walsh made the following re
ference to that feature of the land 
question which at present is receiv
ing attention from the Irish people, 
of North and South, Protestant and 
Catholic:—

“It ought not perhaps, to be ne
cessary for this association to now 
proclaim its sympathy with the de
sire of the Irish tenants to become 
owners of the freehold of the plots 
of ground >n Which they and their 
ancestors have lived, but there can 
be no harm in reminding ourselves 
afresh what are the actual condi
tions and what are the actual diffi
culties. The condition might very well 
be summed up in the incident nar
rated to me by a member of this 
branch, of how a certain landlord 
had compelled his tenants to con
struct a stone wall across their 
holdings, along the face of a moun
tain side, and betake themselves to 
the further side of it, because he 
wanted the fertile valley for a past
ure for his cattle It is not neces
sary, however, to depend upon those 
accounts, for, since the League has 
attracted the attention of England 
to this problem, English investiga
tors have been going to see for them
selves what are the conditions, and 
I shall ask leave to read a compre
hensive description recently contri
buted by one of them to a leading 
London newspaper:

"Passing to the West one tra
verses the rich lands of the centre

of Ireland, which are almost desent- 
ed—vast tracts of grazing country, 
with a few shepherds, where was 
once a busy population. As one en
ters the barren lands the cottages 
multiply till at the extreme West 
they lie thickly packed together in 
‘congested’ districts. In the wilds 
of Donegal, scraping together soil 
from the seashore and plastering it 
on thé bare hillside to cultivate a 
scanty crop of potatoes, dwell under 
the most astonishing conditions in 
Western Europe a people whose an
cestors have been driven from the 
rich regions behind them. Half the 
race are thus clinging precariously 
to the borders of the land; half have 
been driven beyond the sea, m a new 
world to brood over memories which 
form the chief obstacle to that An
glo-American alliance which would 
ensure the future peace of the world. 
Mr. William O’Brien’s campaign a- 
gainst the graziers, for the breaking 
up of the grassland into tillage 
holdings, is not so much a case 
won against the landlords as a last 
desperate attempt to save the rem
nant of the nation. And the so-call
ed intimidation, and the threatening 
and boycotting, and all the machin
ery of the League, is merely a ne
cessary weapon of warfare in a 
struggle for national existence?^

If these, Mr. Chairman, are the 
conclusions of an impartial English
man who studies the matter at first 
hand, we may agree that there ought 
to be little difficulty in persuading 
Irishmen and the descendants of 
Irishmen in Canada to take a sym
pathetic interest in the determined 
effort of their kindred in Ireland to 
better their economic condition. 
Even without such testimony as has 
been quoted it would be possible to 
arrive at the conclusions to which 
the writer gives expression. I have 
here a copy of the very interesting 
hand-book prepared by Mr. Horace 
Plunkett’s department for use at the 
Glasgow exposition, included in 
which are articles and drawings 
which indicate very clearly how7 
Steady and irresistible, during the 
past fifty years, has beLn the ten
dency to take men from the fertile 
lands and remove them to the 
mountains, and to put cattle in 
their place upon the fertile lands.
If you will permit me to glance at 
these reports I may mention that 
the land under pasture in 11eland, 
which was 11,077,152 acres in 1860, 
is now or was in 1900, 12,729,087
acres, so that the part of the coun
try from which cattle alone draw 
their sustenance has increased by 1,- 
651,935 acres, nearly always, of 
course, of the best land on the is
land. On the other hand, there were 
in 1860 under tillage crops, as dis
tinguished from pasturage, 4,375,- 
621 acres. In 1900 this man-sus- 
tain'ing area had shrunken to 2,- 
493,017 acres. The shrinkage is 
seen to have been 1,882,604 acres.
In the meantime, and this is perhaps 
the most instructive part of the 
story, the area of barren land has 
decreased, because human beings, 
driven from the rich plains, and not 
willing or able to come to this con
tinent, have had to cultivate barren 
land, to reclaim peat bogs, to 
spread this soil over hill-sides, or 
starve. But it is rather curious to 
•observe that while this tendency to 
turn the land into pasture has been 
untverssal it has not been operative 
to the same degree in all parts of 
the island. In Ulster, as is well 
known, the tenants have always been 
more vigorous in the assertion of 
their rights; and, until 1881, more 
successful in securing acquiescence in 
their demands than the tenants in 
the other provinces. In recent years 
the landlords have pursued the same 
policy in Ulster as elsewhere, with 
the result that they and their ten
ants are far apart to-day, and the 
Ulster tenants are apparently deter
mined to become owners of the free
hold of their properties. We may get 
an idea of the danger they seek to 
avert if we compare the proportions 
of pastu-rage in the countries of the 
north and in the equally fertile coun
tries of the midlands. First, five 
Ulster counties:

Arabic Lands. Grass Lands.
Antrim........116.683 acres ̂  ”2 acres
Armagh.......111,819 “ 161.8’4
Down ..I. 24MS4 “ 272,728
Tyrone..........197,043 371,103
Derry........... 189,726 “ 236,207 “

Total .. 689,204 1,441,684

Compare these ratios with what 
are found in Leinst(r; thus:

Arable Lands Grass Lands,
Meath......... 50,142 acres 479,507 acres
Kildaie........ 64,652 “ 297,266 1‘
Westmeath... 37,486 “ 327,545 “
Kings........... 72,05j “ ’ 276,446 “

Total....224.8 9 “ 1,380,764 “

An acre of tillage to an acre and 
a half of grass in prosperous Ulster.

An acre of tillage to six acres of 
grass in Leinster.

This latter is the shepheid’s coun
try of which our English writer 
speaks. The Government report says 
it contains innumerable evidences of 
having been the home of a large 
population.

A still more striking evidence of 
the change that has gone on may be 
found in the same Government pub
lication, which shows that to every 
1.000 acres of Ireland in 1851, there 
were 315 persons, 143 cattle, 102 
sheep and 52 pigs; and in 1900 there 
are 219 persons, 217 cattle and 61 
piys. If we adopt the simple calcu
lations of five sheep or hogs requir
ing as much food as a cow, we have 
the curious resultant that on every 
1,000 a<cres of land in Ireland 96 
human beings have'during Jhat pe
riod made way for 97 cattle. So 
that the net result of half a cen
tury’s progress in Ireland has been 
to get quit of a man and put a cow7 
in his place.

It may be argued, indeed, that this 
is inevitable, but the Irish people 
may be .pardoned for doubting it. 
And this Government report in some 
measure confirms their scepticism, 
for it says: “While the area under 
meadow is over eleven times the 
similar area in Belgium, our herds 
of cattle number only slightly over 
three times as many as those of that 
country. It is generally recognized 
that with a system of small farm
ing, such as carried on in Belgium, 
more cattle can be raised to the 
acre by means of tillage and house 
feeding than on the grazing sys-

With these facts before us, Mr. 
Chairman, we may, it seems to me, 
applaud the energy and the devotion 
of the men who have, by an agita
tion wholly unaccompanied by crime 
contrived to bring to bear the at
tention and to excite the sympathy 
of fair-minded men.

And they have done much more 
than that. There are indications in 
plenty that Irish landlords are, in 
larger numbei-s, convinced of the un- 
noundness of the system, and willing 
to facilitate the transfer of owner
ship of the land to the actual occu
pier ff it can be done without sacri
fice of the'ir own Interests. This 
movement took practical form when 
the principal agents of estates in the 
centre of Ireland made a proposi
tion for a general conference on the 
subject. Meetings of the landlords 
have actually been held in some 
counties. Mr. T. W. Russell, leader 
of the Ulster Tenants’ agitation, re
cently met a number of landlords in 
secret session at Roscommon. An
other meeting was held at Dublin at 
which the O’Connor Don was the 
leading figure. The Q/ueen’s County 
landlords have met. Lord Castle
town is an ardent supporter of the 
movement. Lord Mayo is anxious 
that something should be done at 
once. Up to the present, however, 
two or three of the more aggressive 
of the landlords have been able to 
block progress by refusing to be 
parties to a conference. But as the 
other landlords continue to prepare, 
it cannot be considered that the 
movement is at an end. And it is 
only fair to add that Mr. O’Brien, 
by Mr. Pavitt, by Mr. Healy, and 
by Mr. Redmond himself, the land
lords have been given already to un
derstand that the tenants are anx
ious to deal with them in a spirit of 
fairness and friendship, and re-.-dy, ii 
it ean he done, to facilitate a settle
ment which will conserve to the ad
vantage of Ireland the character and 
the talents of very many of these 
gentlemen, which unfortunately find 
but little scope under conditions us 
they now exist.”

Speeches in support of the resolu
tions were also made by Hon. Dr. 
Guerin, Dr. E. J. C. Kennedy, 
Messrs. B. Connaughton, P. McMor- 
row, F. Langan, Jas. Rogers, Presi
dent Fitzgibbon, and others, and tl e 
resolutions were carried unanimous
ly. A considerable sum was sub
scribed for the fund opened at the 
first meeting i» s apport of the ten
ants of the De Frcyne estate.
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In the Days of 
TheDukeofOrmond

“BY CRUX.”

HILE prosecuting my re
searches in connection with 
the story of Cashel of the 
Kings I came upon a num
ber of exceedingly interest

ing historical documents, and am
ongst them one which is called an 
extract from Carte’s Life of the 
Duke of Ormond.” This piece of au
thentic information, coming from a 
Protestant source, and establishing 
most clearly the spirit of charity and 
Christian devotion of the Catholic 
clergy, during the darkest period of 
Irish history, is too good to be 
ignored. Moreover, if 1 do not re
produce it there is but slight likeli
hood that any one else ever will. Be
fore giving the document, which 1 
beg the readers to peruse carefully, I 
must make a few remarks by way of 
explanation. Mr. Kingsmill, men
tioned therein, lived at Newpark; his 
daughter, Lavinia, was married to 
Mathew Pennefather, of Gortme'ellis,
Esq., and from them the Pennefather 
family descended. I find by the old 
parish registry, that “Kingsmill, son 
of Mathew and Levinia Pennefather, 
was christened in Gortme’ellis, in ye 
parish of St. Patrick's Rock, ye 
10th day January, 1670.” Bally 
Murrin is now Ballymurreen; Bally- 
galburt is now7 Gainertstown; Goel- 
len Bridge (Gouleen, the little fork; 
for here the river is divided like the 
branches of a tree or a fork), is now 
the village of Golden, about three 
miles from Cashel. With these ex
planations to aid any readers who 
may be acquainted with the locality,
1 will proceed to transcribe the do
cument—and to ttie closing para
graphs 1 cull particular attention.

It was the middle of December 
before any one gentleman in the pro
vince of Munster appeared to favor 
the rebellion; many of them had 
shown themselves zeal’.ous to oppose 
it. Lord Muskery, who married the 
sister of the Earl of Ormond, offered 
to raise a thousand men and to arm 
them to put down the rebellion. Nor 
did any signs of uneasiness, or dis
affection appear among the gentry, 
till Sir W. St. Leger came to Clon
mel, which was on the first of the 
month in which the great tragedies 
took place. There had been, a few 
days before, some robberies commit
ted in the County of Tipperary by a 
parcel of young fellows of the bar
onies of Elisgarty, Killemanna, 
Clanwilliam and Middlethyde, who 
as soon as they had got their prey, 
divided it and retired to their sever
al parishes. Among other English 
who suffered, a great number of cows 
and sheep were taken away from 
Mr. W. Kingsmill of Ballyowen, bro
ther-in-law of the Lord President.
Sir W. St. Leger, upon notice there
of came in two or three days after 
with two troops ,pf horse in great 
fur)7 to Bally owen, and being in
formed the cattle were driven into 
Eliogarty, he marched that way. As 
he set forth he killed three persons 
at Ballyowen, and not far off, at 
Grange, he killed or hanged four in
nocent laborers, at Ballyomurrin 
six, and at Ballygalburt eight, and 
burnt several houses. Nor was it 
without great importunity and inter
cession, that he spared the life of 
Mr. Morris Magrath, a civil, well- 
bred gentleman, it being plainly 
proved that he had no hand .in the 
prey, notwithstanding which proof 
he still kept that gentleman in pri
son. From thence Captain Peisley, 
marching to Armaile, killed there 
seven or eight poor men and women, 
whom he found standing in the 
streets near their own doors inof
fensively; and passing over the river 
Ewyer early in the morning, marched 
to Clonoulta, where meeting Philip 
Ryan, the chief farmer of the place, 

very honest and able man, not ut 
all concerned in any of the robberies, 
going with his plough-iron in a 
peaceable manner to the forge, where 
he used to have it mended, he, with
out any inquiry, gave orders for his 
being killed as appeared by his cher
ishing the murderer. From thence he 
went to Goellyn bridge, where he 
killed or hanged sewn or eight of 
Dr. Gerald Fennrf.'s tenants, honest 

* inhabitants of the place, and burned 
j several houses in the town; the cat- 
| tie of the country people, w7Wich he 

met on his way, being all taken by 
him and sent into the County of 
Cork.

“Several of the nobility and gen
try of the country, surprised at the 
rash and cruel proceedings waited 
upon the Lord President with com
plaints. Among these were James 
Butler, Lord Baron of Bmtbbyne,
•Jhomas Butler of Killconel, James 
Butler of Killveylagher. Theobald 
Butler of Ardmafle, Richai d Bviler 
of Ballynekill, Philip O’Dwyer, and 
divers others of good quality The nothing.”

President did not receive them ip 
the manner they expected; but in > 
a hasty furious manner answered 
them ‘that they were all rebels, «nd 
he could not trust one soul of them, 
but thought it more prudent to . 
hang the best of them.* This made 
them withdraw to their homes re
senting his rudeness and severity, a», 
wel as very uncertain about their 
own safety. From Clonmel, Sir Wj 
St. Leger marched into the County 
of Waterford, and his soldiers in the 
way, killed several harmless poor 
people, not at all concerned in any 
rebellion; which also incensed the 
gentlemen of that country, and made 
them prepare for standing on their 
defence.

“After the President’s return into 
the County of Cork, the gentry of 
Tipperary, considering the violence 
of his proceedings, and the aptness 
of some to pCunder their English 
neighbors, labored all they could in 
their respective districts for a while 
to correct their insolence, But the 
people about the 6th of December, 
assembled about 500 strong, and 
marched in a body to Cashel, in or
der to take the city and pillage the 
English; but several gentlemen of 
quality in the county, and some of 
the Roman Catholic clergy of Cashel 
hearing of their resolutions, met 
them in their march, and by fair 
wonls and sermons, diverted them 
from that attempt and prevailed 
with them to return, without offer
ing violence to anybody. The coun
try people were, however, still in 
great ferment, and claimed that they 
could not sleep safely in their own 
houses whilst Cashel was a recept
acle for the President's troops to 
come thither, and from thence to 
rush among them and destroy them. 
Yet this broke out into In new at
tempt till after the defection of the 
Pale, till Philip O’Dwyer of Dun- 
drom (one of the gentlemen so ill- 
treated by the President at Clon
mel), taking advantage of the gener
al resentment, gathered a body of 
Ahem together on the last day of De
cember, and marched to Cashel. He 
took the place. He tried, however, 
to save the goods of the English, 
but whatever he and some others 
could do to prevent bloodshed, some 
of their followers, that were kins
men and friends of Philip Ryan, and 
of others that had been murdered, 
killed thirteen of the English. But 
all the rest of the English were 
saved by the inhabitants of the 
place. Dr. Samuel Pullen, Protest
ant Chancellor of Cashel, and Dean 
of Clonfert, with his wife and chil
dren, were preserved by Father 
James Saul, a Jesuit. Several oth- 

Romish priests distinguished 
themselves on this occasion by their 
endeavors to save the English; par
ticularly Fathers Joseph Everard, 
and Redmond English, both Francis
can Friars, who hid some of them in 
their chapel, and even under the al
tar; which was proved by some of 
those so preserved, at the trial of 
the latter at Clonmel Assizes in 
1652, upon which he was acquitted, 
and had a privilege granted him of 
living in the country, the like offer 
being made to Father J. Everard.”

Remember that the foregoing is a 
Protestant document; a significant 
tribute to the Catholic clergy.

Death of Master George Jos Daly
All who have the pleasure of know

ing Professor Daly, must feel deeply 
for him on the loss of his beloved 
son, George, and his mother during 
the past week.

Master George was a clerk m the 
employment of the Canadian Pacific 
Railway ut Outremont, where ;he 
contracted the illness which ended in 
his death.

A bright and intelligent young lad, 
far beyond his years in wisdom, and 
a perfect gentleman, he endeared him
self to all who knew him.

We sinçerely condole with Mr. Daly 
and family in their severe visitations 
and hope that God will assuage their 
grief.

A Prominent Protestant 
Denounces Orangeism

Mr. Thomas W. Russell, M.P., for 
Tyrone, has the following in his re 
cently published book, “Ireland and 
the Empire” :—

And who are these people who 
fight these squalid battles on the 
streets of Belfast in the name of 
Protestantism? Protestants for
sooth! M the truth must be told, 
they rarely enter a church door; they 
ne; er subscribe a sixpence for the 
furtherance of any form of religion; 
they bellow on the streets about the 
Pope and about the Protestant reli
gion. The public house (liquor sa
loon) is their temple; the publican 
is their great high-prieet. They 
preach a gospel of hate and of hat
red that would disgrace a race of 
savages, a gospel of which the 
Chris’ian religion knows absolutely
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(By an Occasional Contributor.)

SIR WALTER SCOTT. — Before 
proceeding with these few comments 
upon the most widely known of 
English novelists, we desire to recall 
the fact, and to impress it upon the 
reader, that this is not a general 
literary criticism of the authors 
of their works. There is no attempt 
made to pass judgment upon either 
the style or character of the works 
nor upon the individual or personal 
merits of the writers. It is merely 
from the Catholic standpoint and a- 
gain only in regard to the young 
people of our Faith who may be in
clined to read novels. It was in this 
sense that we made a brief analysis 
of Dickens, and it is in the same 
spirit that we now propose giving 
a few hints concerning Scott.

One author, after speaking of the 
use made by Scott of his early expe
rience in his father’s office, who was 
"writer to the Signet,” a state offi
cial position, the author says: “On 
the other hand, from his mother he 
obtained the rare wealth of a rich 
imagination, still further enhanced 
by a gift of analytic power and 
happy knack of. apt contrast, that 
rfust strike every one who has read 
the Abbot, the Monastery, or the 
Antiquarian.” Leaving aside the 
Antiquarian, which has but little in 
it affecting Catholic "ideas, practices 
or customs, we will simply speak of 
the Abbot and the Monastery. If to 
bo true to nature and faithful to 
Jjistory are qualities recommendable 
in a writer of historical romance, 
decidedly Scott has been both unna
tural and gravely mistaken in the 
great part of each of these books. In 
fact, he has imagined characters, si
tuations and scenes that not only 
are unreal, but have not even the 
slightest foundation or truthfulness. 
Some may find an excuse for all 
these misrepresentations of the Cath
olic Church and above all of monas
tic institutions, in the good faith of 
Scott. But we are not considering 
the intention nor the spirit of the 
author; we merely take the novels 
as we find them. The young reader 
of Scott will not pause to question 
the sincerity or the good faith of the 
author when drinking such lessons 
in the pages of the Abbot and of the 
Monastery.

It has been contended that Scott 
regretted having made so many mis
representations of Catholic religious 
bodies in the Abbot, and that he 
wrote the Monastery as a sequel and 
for the purpose of toning down the 
effect and influence of his former 
work. This is stated ip a preface to 
the "Waverley Series” of his works, 
and is also remarked by Dante Ga
briel Rossetti in his introduction to 
the “Moxon edition” of Scott's 
poems. If such were the case, we 
confess that Scott failed in his well- 
intended purpose, for, if anything, he 
only makes the situation worse by 
the obvious errors contained 'in the 
Monastery. However, we will turn 
to what an eminent Catholic critic 
says, in his appreciation of Scott—a 
passage with which we agree. It is 
this:—“It is not easy to exculpate 
the author of ‘Waverley’ from injus
tice to monastic institutions and un
fair discrimination against Catholi
city as a body. Still, viewing his 
frankness of character, the assurance 
that he has given us that no injus
tice was meant, that he described 
what was supposed to exist rather 
than anything that he knew from di
rect information or personal acquain
tance, we may give him the benefit 
of the doubt. We may be grateful, 
however, that, in view of his failure 
to line up to his high level of liter
ary excellence where Catholic topics 
were in question, he did not under
take any other historical work. We 
must also bear in mind that the 
Scottish branch of the Brotestant 
Church was of an unusually virulent 
character. The John Knox offshoot 
of the Reformation was mifeh more 
radical in its treatment of the Old 
Church than the English branches. 
Brought up in such an atmosphere, 
it would have been s‘range had Scott 
learned to be tolerant of Rome and 
of Roman Catholics.”

This is all very true. Scott’s edu
cation, his associations and his reli
gious convictions were all calculated 
to render him extremely prejudiced 
against Catholicity and unfair in his 
judgments of Catholic institutions 
and people; a good reason for par
doning his .false pen-pictures of mon
astic establishments, of monxe and 
nuns; but no palliation of the work 
Itself, and, above all, no .reason why 
Catholic students or readers of ro

mance should be saturated, of their

own free-will, with that which libels 
their Church and conveys a false 
idea of her sacred mission. The fact 
of Scott having personally acknow
ledged that he wrote about some
thing unknown to him and outside 
the range of his experience, may be 
an excuse for him and may tend to 
free him of the accusation that he 
purposely slandered the holy reli
gious of a past age; but it is not a 
reason why his works should be 
read by young Catholics and accept
ed by tlacm as standards of romance 
based upon historical facts. In fact, 
it is an additional reason why the 
study of these books, not to speak 
of others in his vast collection, 
should be discouraged and, if neces
sary, forbidden.

Let us put the matter to a posi- j 
tive and simple test. Let a young 
man take up a dry, authentic, his- I 
torical account of a certain period 
in a certain country; then let him 
take a most elegantly written ro
mance dealing with the exact same 
period; which of the two will pro
duce the greater and more lasting im
pression upon him? Decidedly he will 
be so charmed with the romance 
that his appreciation of the history 
will dwindle to nothing. He will re
member the story long years after 
the history is forgotten. He will 
base his conclusions upon the rom
ance and not upon the cold, ~ unin
viting history. It matters not whe
ther the author of the novel was sin
cere or blinded by prejudice; that 
does not improve the situation. The 
fact remains that the young reader 
retains the impressions of the novel 
and is incapable of receiving any 
counter impression from the history.
It is in this sense that we argue 
when we say that the indiscriminate 
reading of Scott’s works is decidedly 
injurious, is sure to create wrong 
impressions, is an unfailing source of 
ill-founded prejudices against the 
Church, is the cause of unending 
misconceptions regarding monastic 
orders, and is the creator of wrong 
and slanderous ideas concerning the 
habits, the practic(s, the rules of 
and the moral characteis of monks, 
nuns and other members of the Cath
olic religious body. Such being the 
case, we are emphatic in condemning 
certain of Scott’s novels, from the 
standpoint of Catholic principles and 
teachings. He condemns them him
self in his admissions of error and 
unjustificable representations of that 

hich he did not know from either 
experience or authentic information.
In this we again repeat that we are 
not passing judgment upon the glit
tering merits of Scott as a marvel 
of romantic creations. We simply 
insist that there is nothing for the 
Catholic to gain by the reading of 
those novels, and, we are sorry to 
say, in many cases there is very 
must to lose.

These pills are also a certain cure 
for the ailments that make the lives 
of so many women a burden. Be sure 
you get the genuine with the full 
name “Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for 
Pale People,” on the wrapper a- 
round every box. Sold by all medi
cine dealers or sent post paid at 50c 
per box or six boxes for <2.50, by 
addressing The Dr. Williams’ Medi
cine Co., Brockville, Ont.

4 MOTHER’S PRAISE
FOR TH0 MEDIOINfl THAT RB- 

STORED HER DAUGHTER S 
HEALTH.

She Had Suffered From Severe 
Heaaaohes,Vomiting and Ex

treme Nervousness, and 
Feared She Would Not 
Regain Her Suength.

Every prudent mother will watch 
carefully the health of her young 
daughter ut the period when she is 
passing from girlhood to woman
hood. This period is the most criti
cal in the young girl’s life. It is 
then that she becomes pale, easily 
tired and troubled with headaches, 
without apparent cause. The blood 
becomes thin and watery, and unless 
prompt steps are taken to restore it 
to its rich, red, health-giving condi
tion, decline, and pernaps consump
tion will follow,. Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills have cured more pale, anaemic, 
easily tired girls than any other 
medicine, and mothers will make no 
mistake if they insist upon their 
growing daughters taking these pills 
from time to time. Mrs. P. Gage, a 
lady well known in Rowanton, Quo., 
tells what these pills have done for 
her daughter. She says: — ” My 
daughter, Catherine, aged fourteen 
years, was suffering greatly with se
vere headaches, vomiting and ner
vousness. She was so completely 
run down that we feared that she 
would not recover her strength. We 
tried several medicines, but they did 
not seem to do her any good. I then 
thought we would try Dr. Williams" 
Pink Pills, and the result has been 
up to our fondest hopes. She has 
fully recovered health and strength, 
and I shell be very glad ir this ex
perience will help some other suffer
ing girl regain her health.”

Dr. Williams* Pink Pil’s make rich, 
red blood and give new strength 
with every dose. They cure anae
mia, headache, heart palpitation, 
dizziness and bring the glow of 
health to pale and sallow cheeks.

The school question, in so far as 
it concerns the religious element, is 
about the same in all countries. 
Here in Canada, over ini the United 
States, in Great Britain, and else
where there are two contending part
ie»—the one seeking separate schools, 
the other advocating public, or 
State schools. We know full well 
how that matter has been threshed 
out here, in connection with the 
Manitoba schools; we know how it 
has become a burning issue in the 
neighboring Republic; we also know 
how bitterly the battle goes on in 
England. One of the clearest and 
most statesmanlike utterance on the 
subject was that of Sir Michael 
Hicks-Beach, in an address delivered 
at Bristol some two weeks ago, and 
a full report of which appeared in 
the London "Times.”

From that report we extract the 
following very striking passages:—

He wished to say something upon 
the business which was immediately- 
occupying the attention of the coun
try, and which would soon again 
occupy the attention of Parliament— 
the Education Bill. He had been 
amazed at 1me virulence of the at
tack that had been made in certain 
quarters on those provisions of the 
Bill which related to elementary edu
cation. Those who knew best the 
condition of elementary education in 
our country appeared to be agreed 
that there were many elementary 
schools which were not as efficient 
as they ought to be. For this there 
were two main causes. The first was 
the incapacity of some rural School 
Boards to do the work, and the 
second was the inadequacy of the 
means at the disposal of the man
agers of many voluntary schools. 
Our educational system contained 
both undenominational and denomin
ational schools, but there was am
ongst the great majority of our 
people a .belief that to be good the 
education must b£ based upon de
finite religious teaching. With all 
the advantages which our School 
Boards possessed, denominational 
schools had extended throughout the 
country, and they educated the ma
jority7 of the children. Now the edu
cational deficiency must be remedied 
in some way. "Was it to be by the 
abolition of denominational schools? 
(Cries of "No.” That would be not 
only7 tyrannical, unjust, and con
trary7 to the feelings of the people, 
but also the grossest waste, because 
of the loss to the State and educa
tion of the enormously valuable ef
forts of those self-sacrificing people 
belonging to different creeds who, for 
the sake of religious education, did 
so much for the secular education of 
our children. The strongest Non
conformist could not believe that 
Parliamént would do such a thing. 
If that was so, then there was no 
other way of meeting the difficulty 
except on the principles of the Gov
ernment Bill. He challenged the op
ponents of the measure to show any 
other way. If they could not do so, 
and yet opposed the Bill, then they 
were ranging themselves on the side 
of ignorance and of bad education in 
their hostility to the Government 
measure. He ridiculed the objec
tions as to any of the rates going 
to denominate nal schools. Nobody7 
dreamed of ob.'e ting to taxes going 
to them. Son c people hed con
sciences extremely tender in regard 
to money paid by way7 cf rates, but 
consciences awfu'ly tough in îegavd 
to monçy7 paid by taxes. So fur 
from the Bill destroying School 
Boards it would not touch them at 
all. Taxation had long teen devot
ed to denominate nal schools with
out the taxpaycis hax ing any con
tre 1 wh texer o er them* except 
what the sch ol i spe.tor might re
present, and this even though the 
schools had hed n- thing bi t clerical 
n.anagen ent. But now tre Bill 
would s ihstit te for c’eric 1 man
agement contrr 1 of a board of man
age s und;*r the local authorities, the 
gre.it majority of whom must neces- 

And yet this was 
of clerical 

domination. Anything more be’ow, 
absurd, or unreasonable than the way 
in which this Education Bill had 
been opposed could hardly be con
ceived. In dealing with this ques
tion the two principles which should 
guide them were—first, that the rate
payers, through their representatives 
should have such a control over the 
secular education given in a school

afl would ensure that secular educa
tion being thorough and satisfactory 
to them; secondly, they were bound, 
in justice to the managers and own
ers of the denominational school 
buildings, who represented these who 
had paid either in whole or largely 
in part for the building of those 
schools, who had maintained them 
for many years at great sacrifices 
of their own time and money, to 
see that in handing these buildings 
over te the local authority there 
should be full security that the 
schools should remain, as far 
they could foresee, for ever schools 
in which religious instruction should 
be given according to the principles 
of the denomination to which they 
belonged. A number of sensible men 
like members of Parliament desirous 
of promoting the education of the 
people, face to -face with these prin
ciples, and asked to combine and re
concile them, ought not to find that 
a very difficult task. He believed 
that the Bill contained the possibil
ities of such a combination and re
conciliation now; but, if it did not 
contain.' them now, and any altera
tion was necessary to make it con
tain them, he felt confident that the 
Government would not stand in the 
way7 of such alteration. But, if the 
matter was to be settled peaceably 
and satisfactorily, they must have 
no more threats of resistance to the 
will of Parliament and to the pay
ment of rates. If local authorities 
refused to perform thefr work, Par
liament was quite able to entrust 
that work to somebody else. If rate
payers or taxpayers were to be al
lowed to object to the payment of 
rates or taxes because they happen
ed to object to a certain part of the 
expenditure to which those rates or 
taxes were to be devoted, that would 
be anarchy, and not liberty7, and he 
warned his Nonconformist democra
tic friends that, if they were to sue-: 
ceed in this crusade on behalf of an
archy7, they would be preparing a 
rod for'their own backs.

God regards not how much we do, 
but from how much it proceeds; he 
does much that loves much.

ear ly be laymen 
called the establishment

Prayer is a pasturage, a field, 
wherein all the virtues find treir 
nourishment, growth an! strength.
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OUH BOYS AND GIRLS.

a faIRŸ STORY.— Once upon a 
time as most fairy stories begin, 
there lived in a large city a little 

irl who was very much dissatisfied 
because she could not have her own 
way in everything. And 3he was 
verv selfish, too, giving no thought 
tn the comfort of others until she 
was first tended to. One day she 
„me to her Hotter and said: 

-Mamma, I want a new cloak, for 
„ see it is getting cold and the 

,„oW will be here before you know

it."
"But I cannot afford to buy you a 

cloak." said the mother.
"Why not?' asked the little g?rl,

pettishly.
"Because I 

spare; besides, 
an overcoat.

haven’t the money to 
your brother needs 

Wear your old cloak 
for a while longer, my dear.”

"Well, I won’t, an so there!”
The little girl had no sooner ut

tered these words than she slammed 
the door and went upstates to her 
room. For a long time she lay on 
the bed crying with vexaVen. Final
ly she arose and went to the clvset 
where she kept her clothes and took 
down the old cloak.

"Hateful old thing!” ?he exclaim
ed, flinging the garment across the 
room, "I’ll never wear xoA again.”

At that moment she caught sight 
of her own reflection la the looking- 
glass over her bureau, and she was 
startled at beholding stzch a face 
that she did not recognixo herself at 
all.

"Keep on, keep on,” said a tiny 
voice. “You’ll soon make yourself 
old and ugly.”

The little girl was surprised, but 
not frightened, for the voice did not 
sound harsh.

"Speak again, please, ’ she begged, 
"and let me see you.”

"Not until you smile, ’ said the 
mysterious voice.

"I don’t feel like smiling, for 1 am 
very much vexed,” said the little 
girl. "Are you a fairy?”

"Oh, come quickly and let me see 
you.” Then she smiled very sweet
ly, and the fairy showed himself— a 
tiny creature, all dressed in white— 
and she stood on a pincushion.

"Pick up your cloak, little girl, 
and hang it on the hook.”

The little girl obeyed.
"Now, then, listen to me,” went 

on the fairy. “Remember that bloak 
you so much despise has given you 
so much comfort.”

“Yes, but it’s old now,” said the 
little girl.

"True, but not too old to give you 
still more warmth. Would you have 
your little brother go out without 
an overcoat and freeze?”

“Oh, dear, no!”
"Then have patience. Think of 

your mother and your brother, and 
not of yourself. Above all things, 
don’t get angry again.”

"Why not?” asked the little girl. 
“Anger brings wrinkles and unhap

piness. Shall I come again?”
“Yes, indeed. Come often. And, 

dear little fairy, forgive me for act
ing so, won’t you?**

“I will. Good-bye.”
“Good-bye,” answered the little girl 

in a happy voice.
She then began to sing very softly 

to herself. When she went down
stairs again she took the cloak and 
said as she entered the room:

“Mamma, why, my cloak isn’t so 
old as I thought. I’m not going to 
get angry again, because I don’t 
want to be naughty, and have wrink
les before I get old—truly old, you 
know.”

And the little girl kept her pro-

up

eight of the building. You don’t 
want shop on a holiday. It isn’t 
healthful;”

Tom said nothing. Presently Greg
ory broke out with renewed irrita
tion: "You

"It suits me,” continued Tom, "to 
try to make a decent job of it. A 
few extra steps now and then, and a 
few extra touches here and there, 
help on considerably. They add a 
lot more to the rest of the days than 
they take off when it’s a national 
holiday.”

Having spoken his mind. Tom seiz
ed his hat and escaped before further 
criticism could assail him. "A fel
low doesn't like to preach,:’ he said 
to himself, uncomfortably. “Which 
is the reason there is not more of it 
done, I suppose. What right has 
Gregory Hawes to fire into me all he 
chooses, and then when I speak 
for myself call me a prig, as he 
no doubt doing at this moment?

At that moment Gregory was 
Stretched out on the lounge with a 
newspaper spread open before him, 
remarking to himself: “Tom is a 
good boy, and no humbugging. Only 
ho is too good for comfort. you 
know.”

When Tom reached the office he 
found a man with a disturbed coun
tenance hovering about the door. 
His hair was somewhat long and his 
coat somewhat rusty. The two eyed 
each other uncertainly, and then the 
man spoke.

All shut up here, 1 see. It is too 
bad. I forgot about the holiday. I 
have been on the train two or 
three days, and lost track of things. 
Shall I find Mr. Harding at his 
house, do you know?”

I am afraid not. He was going 
out of town lost night."

The man uttered an impatient ex
clamation, looked up at the clock o- 
ver their heads, and half turned a- 
way.

‘Poor old chap!’’ thought Tom. 
He has spent money on his ticket for 
nothing, and it goes hard with him.
I know by his voice that he will save 
everything out of the debris that he 
can. If I offer my services, I may bo 
in for half of the morning. I don’t 
know but I will though; I might 
come up from the country myself 
sometime.” So Tom said. " Can 1 
help you at all?”

The man wheeled round in haste. 
"I wish to get into the building,” he 
said. “I must look over some of the 
records, and it is very important 
that I should dc it to-day. Can you 
let me in?”

"No. I cannot,” said Tom, men
tally, with great decision; but given 
In words his answer was more conci
liatory. “I am sorry, but I don’t 
see how I can. The truth is, you 
know, that I have no authority to 
admit anyone here. I should have 
to wait for orders.”

“Oh, I understand,” said the man 
with a laugh. "I may be a suspi
cious character. Well, let me see. 
Ah,” catching sight of a gentleman 
across the Street, “here is Mr. Mel
bourne. If he vouches for me, your 
objections will be ruled out, I sup
pose?”

“Yes, certainly.”
At his call, Mr. Selbourne came 

over, and the two shook hands 
heartily.

"This young man,” said the 
stranger, “must have my references 
before he will trust me on Mr. Hard
ing’s premises. Will you spea* a 
good word for me?”

They both laughed, and Mr. Mel
bourne said: “This is Mr. Kevins, 
Tom. Mr. Stimson gives him the run 
of the office, 1 will answer for a*l

mise and was very happy, because J damages 
she thought more of others than she j They laughed again; 
did of herself.

LESSONS OF LIFE.— “It is pret
ty nice,” said Gregory Hawes, "to 
he able to stand about five minutes 
after breakfast without having a 
word said about it.”

"So it is,” agreed Tom Stinson, 
cordially. “National holidays are 
fine institutions.”

“What are you going to do this 
morning?”

Tom answered with a little hesita
tion. “I am going down to the of
fice for just a few minutes.”

"To the office? What on earth 
for?”

“I should like to add a little to 
that account while I have it fresh in 
my mind. I can do it twice as well 
ao<* - It will take only a few min- 
utes,” he repeated, apologetically.

But Gregory would not notice the 
apology.

‘Tom Stinson, you are queer!” he 
declared, with heat. "You’d better 
look after yourself. Why, any rea
dable fellow would walk a square 
out of *ni8 way to-day to keep out of

evidently it 
was a good joke. Tom felt aggriev
ed.

"How was I to know? he 
thought. Mr. Nevins is not the Pre
sident, nor the Pope, either, 1 guets. 
He doesn’t look it anyway.”

'lorn left Mr. Nevins to rummage 
among the papers while he himself 
was soon absorbed in his account.

At the end of half an hour, Mr. 
Nevins wus ready to go. “Please tell 
Mr. Harding that I was sorry to 
miss him; and thank- you very much 
indeed; you have dome me a great 
service.”

"Not at all,” said Tom, anxious 
to be back at his figuring.

But Mr. Nevins waited to ask a 
few questions before he finally went.

Some minutes later, when Tom had 
finished, had locked up, and was 
walking away, on pleasure, bent, 
those questions returned to his mind. 
“Why,” he said, with suddun appre
ciation, “the man would make a for
tune at sinking artesian well*. He 
got enough out of me in bvo. min
utes to write my biographv in many 
chapters.

The next day. Mr. Harding thank- 
id Tom so warmly, telling him x/at 
a favor he had done for him, fhat 
Tom’ applied to Gregory JTawes for 
information.

“Who is this man No.Vins? Do you 
know.”

“I do. He is what is 
magnate.”

"He is. He looks ruv.jr enough to 
be a backwoodsman That is what I 
took him for.”

We can't always go by the fash
ions, Tommy, my friend. Mr. Nevins, 
for instance, doesn’t follow them, 
but he has a neat iittls trick of pil- 
ing up dollars that is **ery conveni
ent for himself and his heirs; clean 
money it is, too. I say, you did old 
Harding a mighty good turn yester-

“So he told me.”
“I heard him patting you on the 

back and pinning feathers in your 
cap galore. But fine feathers and 
fine words don’t raise wages.”

“He might at least have allowed 
me a quarter on it mightn’t he?” 
asked Tom, crustily.

Gregory looked over at Tom curi
ously. Something had been wrong 
with Tom all day, but before nnv 
questions could be asked, the door 
of the next room opened and a visit
or was admitted. Some one to see 
Tom.

“Who is he?” Gregory wondered, 
as he sat still in his place out of 
Wight. “Tom knows I am here: he 
can shut the door if there are any 
state secrets. Oh, yes!” recognizing 
the new voice with a frown. “It is 
that smooth rascal Truitt, come to 
offer Tom Stimson, of all people a 
share in their precious business. Now 
for a battle royal ! It will be fun 
to hear Tom roast him.**

Mr. Tuitt explained his errand at 
some length, without interruption, 
rather to Gregory’s surprise.

"Tom's letting him go, while he 
forges thunderbolts of first-class cal
ibre. Just wait!”

Mr. Truitt stopped. There was a 
pause before Tom began slowlj to

Gregory sat bolt upright in genu
ine amazement. "Why, he ain’t fir
ing the fellow out at nil! ITc is 
hemming and hawing like an English
man! Why, even I, little I, was 
miles above their rotten ways of 
trade when they made the same offer 
to me. And to hear Tom refusing as 
if it hurts him. Well, all I have to 
say is, that he seems to be pretty 
weak in righteous indignation.”

When Mr. Tuitt had been dismiss
ed, and Tom came back, Gregory 
was apparently too busy reading to 
have anything to say; the evening 
wore on in silence. It is doubtful 
whether Tom noticed the unusual 
state of things, so sunk was he in 
the shadow of his own heavy 
thoughts. At last he roused himself 
with a sigh.

This is a queer world,” he said. 
Very,” responded Gregory, dryly. 
See here,” Tom went on; “if you 

don’t mind I should like to tell you 
few things. I don’t know what 

good it wiM do, except that I have 
come to a place where I’ve got to 
have a safety valve.”

Gregory laid down his book. The 
fact was, he thought less of Tom, 
and it was odd how the fact dis
turbed him.

My mother is a widow,• said 
Tom, plunging into the subject with
out waiting for further encourage
ment. "She has two sons, myself 
and one younger. My mother,” Tom 
set his teeth, “has had trouble 
enough to kill ten ordinary women.”

Gregory nodded; he had heard 
something of this.

“It didn’t kill her; it only made 
her a heroine and a saint. I have 
had to be away from home most of 
the time, but Dan is always with 
hei\ and the very breath of her life 
is in him. He is worth it. Dan has 
a mind in ten thousand, and the 
wh’itest soul I ever knew. But he 
isn’t strong; I think he never would 
have pulled through until now, but 
for my mother’s tireless care and the 
sheer force of her love for him. Now 
the doctors say that he must see the 
specialists.”

“Then he will be all right,” said 
Gregory. “The specialists can do 
anything in these days.”

“But there’s the bill,” said Tom, 
grimly. We knew this was coming. 
We have been getting ready for it 
for years, mother, Dan and I. We 
had enough laid by; only a few hun
dreds, but it stood for a lot of con
triving and saving and going with
out. Not that we cared about that.
It was fun; we had one another, and 
we were succeeding. But this morn
ing I got a letter from home telboc 
of a bank failure”, and -avery penny 
of it is goue.”

Gregory uttered an excVination. 
Tom was pacing restless! .^ up and 
down. Now he stopped by Greg 
ory’s chair.

"T^ou heard George TriitA in the 
other Atom just new. You heard 
how much he offeted me. With that 
we could manage in spite of the 
loss. It was almost as if it had 
been sent. I suppose the devil is of

ten glad enough to answer a man’s 
prayers if he will let him. I know 
Truitt and his methods, T am asham
ed of myself, but it >s hard to let 
your holy brother ilie and your mo
ther break her heart, n*id for a mo
ment I was awfully tempted.”

Gregory stood up and faced him. 
“I don’t blame you,” he said heart
ily, and he insisted on shaking 
hands, as Tom remembered alter- 
ward, with a little wonder.

Next morning word was brought to 
Tom that Mr. Harding xvi hed to 
•peak to him in his private oiTco 

“I don’t know, Mr. Stimson,” said 
the old gentleman, smiling at him 
genially over his glasses, "whether I 
am so much obliged to you for at
tending to my friend Nevins as 
thought. I do not like to lose my 
best clerks. Nevins coolly* writes to 
know whether I can recommend you 
says that you struck him .as n youn* 
fellow of uncommon good sense and 
good will, and winds up by propos 
ing a salary just twice as large as I 
can afford.”

For the life of him Tom could not 
say a word. His mother, Dan. the 
doctors, rushed into his mind in one 
tumultous picture, filling him with 
terror, lest he should be a "baby” 
in the open eye of day.

Perhaps Mr. Harding had his sus
picions. At any rate, with unwont
ed loquacity he branched out into 
some general observations, which, 
though intended to gain time, were 
of a sound, practical nature, Mr. 
Harding being nothing, if not sensi
ble.

“Promotion is not a matter of
strict contract,” he said. I have no, 
complaint to make of any of my 
clerks; they give me what I pay them 
for, and I can claim nothing more. 
But when it comes to promotion, it 
is the young man who is not afraid 
of making his end of the bargain a 
little too heavy now and again who 
gets passed up.”

About an hour later, far off in an
other city, a woman and a young 
lad were laughing and crying over a
telegram;

"Never mind failure. Salary Doub
led. My luxe to the specialists.

TOM.”
At the end of a week from the 

night after loin loi t, Gregory 
Hawes was wandering about his 
room in a most unsettled frame of

“Tom’s luck makes a man discon
tented,” he muttered at last. “I en
vy him what lie got out of this deal. 
Not the money so much: some things 
make a man forget money. To tell 
the truth, I have a mind to strike 
for better pay all round.”—Susan 
Berry in Forward.

WISDOM.

your

A COMFORT AND A CARE.
If Your Home Ib BI seed -with a 

Baby You Will Appreciate 
This-

A baby is a priceless comfort, but 
in its utter helplessness is also a 
great care. Anything that will re
lieve the tired mother and add to 
baby’s health and happiness is both 
a help and a friend. This is what 
makes the statement of Mrs. Thos. 
Little, of Kingston. Ont., so inter
esting to all mothers. She says:— 
"When my baby was eighteen 
months old he was troubled with a 
sour stomach and was badly consti
pated. These troubles made him 
cross and restless, and I had to be 
up^with him a number of times dur
ing the night. I finally got a box 
of Baby’s Own Tablets, and after 
giving them to him. for a few days 
his bowels became regular, his stom
ach was sweetened and he slept well. 
I think these Tablets are just what 
mothers need for their little ones.” 
Baby’s Own Tablets are the best and 
moist convenient form for adminis
tering medicine to the very young. 
They are safe and harmless and free 
from opiates. Sent post paid on 
receipt of /price, 25 cents per box, 
by the Dr./ Williams’ Medicine Com
pany, Brdckville, Ont., or Schenec
tady, N.Y. A book on the care of 
infants and children sent free on re
quest. Write for it.

"Open your mouth,” cries the play- 
fut child,

"Open your mouth and shut 
eyes,”

With a merry laugh, "and I’ll give 
you

Something to make you wise.”

The child will learn, as time goes on,
The tale life’s trial tells,

"Open your eyes and shut your 
,outh,

And you’re wise without anything 

—Detroit Journal.

COLORED WOMEN TAKE THE 
VEIL.

Eleven young women have received 
the black veil in the convent of the 
Sisters of the Holy Family at New 
Orleans, one of the two Catholic 
convents in the United States open 
to Negro young women. Of the no
vices six were Negroes from Cuba, 
who have come to the United States 

’to work among their race here.
The convent, which was establish

ed in 1847, was a small affair hav
ing only twelve nuns until after the 
Civil War. It has now over 200 
Sisrters working in Louisiana and 
thirteen mission houses under the 
control of the mother house in New 
Orleans, and has complete charge of 
two Negro asylums in that city, one 
for old people and the other for or
phans.

THE VALUE OF AN ARM.

At Naas, Ireland, before County 
Court Judge Barry, an arbitration 
was heard between James Hall and 
the Great Southern and Western 
Railway Company. Hall had been 
employed as shunter by the com
pany, and on 10th November, 1901, 
while at work at Kingsbridge, his 
left arm was totally cut off. lie stat
ed he was unable to obtain any em
ployment since the accident, and.had 
been in receipt of nothing but 11s a 
week, half of his ordinary wages, 
which the company had paid up to 
the 20th September, 1902.

Mr. Gerald Fitzgihbon (instructed 
by Messrs. Barrington & Sons) ap
peared for the railway company.

Mr. Gerald Horan (Instructed by 
Messrs. Gleeson & Son) appeared for 
Hall.

His Honor assessed the weekly 
wage at 9s a week, and awarded 
Hall, by way of redemption, the sum 
of 82,100 and costs.

GENEROUS BEQUESTS.
) —

By tlie will of the late Cecilia Tal
ly, of Boston, 810,000 goes to Arch
bishop Williams for St. John’s Sem
inary at Brighton: 830,000 to 
Woodstock College, Woodstock, Md.; 
85,000 to the Apostolic College of 
Mungret, Limerick, Ire.: 81,000 to 
the trustees of Boston College for 
establishing two free scholarships . 
82,000 to the Working Boys’ Home:

1,000 each to the novitiate of Ob
late Fathers, Still Organ, Dublin, 
Ire., and the Sisters of Mount Car
mel, Roxbury; S500 each to the Lit
tle Sisters of the Poor, Roxbury ; 
the Home for Destitute Catholic 
Children, Harrison Avenue: the
House of the Good Shepherd anil 
Carney Hospital, Boston. A house 

East Newton street, Boston, goes 
to the trustees of Boston College on 
the death of Miss Tully's sister.

Heroism of a French Priest.

While some workmen were sinking 
a well near Poitiers, France, the oth
er day, one of them was overcome 
by gaseous fumes and became insen
sible. No one dare to venture down : 
but the village cure, arriving on the 
scene, had himself lowered to the 
insensible workman, whom he suc
ceeded in bringing to the surface, too 
late, unluckily, to save his life.

Premium
TO

Subscribers.

We offer as a premium 
to each Subscriber a neatly 
bound copy of the Golden 
Jubilee Book, who will send 
the names and cash for 3 
new Subscribers to the True 
Witness.

This is a splendid op
portunity to obtain a most 
inter esting chronicle of the 
work of Irish Catholci 
Priests and laymen in 
Montreal during the past 
Fifty years.

Catholic Mors’ Cl
ALL SAILORS WELCOME.

Concert Every Wednesday 
Evening.

All Local Talent Invited ; the 
□nest in the Oity pay us a visit. 

MAF5 at 0 30 a m on Sunday. 
Sacred Concert on Sunday 

Eveninr-
Open week days from 9 a.m. to 

10 p.m.
On Sundays, from 1 p.m. to 10 

p m.
Tel Main 2161.
St Peter and Common Sts.

The
(IN

Our range of Satin Marseilles Bed Quilts 
merit the best attention of all keen buyers. 
Variety of quality, range of sizes, close 
prices, are all combined, and make the 
strongest showing of Quilts we have ever 
bad.

9-4 or Single Bed Size.
$1.35, $1.76, $2.15, $2.35 and $2 50 each-

10-4 or 3-4 Bed Size.
$1.75, $1.85, $2 25, $2 GO, $3.00 and $3.50

11- 4 or Full Double Bed Size
$2.10, $2.25, $2.75, $3.10, $3 75, $4.25, 

$5.25, $0.25 and $T 00 each.

12- 4 or Extra Double Bed Size
$2.75, $3.25, $3.75, $4 35, $5.15, $0.25, 

$7.00 and $8.50.

SPECIAL SIZES.
x 2J yards and 3x3 yards.

Cradle Quilts.
From 60o to $176-

Crib Quilts.
In all sizes, 80c, 0Oo. $1.26 up to 

$2.90 each.
Marseilles Toilet Covers*

27 x 45 inches, 30c, 35c, 40c, 50c, 60c each,
Marseilles Toilet Scarfs.

18x36 inches.........36c each
18 x 45 inches .........48o each
18 x 54 inches...........5So each
Marseilles Toileting.
27 inches wide, 30o per yard

DIMITY TOILETING.
30 inches wide, 30o per yard

Finlay’s Linen Finish Sheeting
Full Variety of Plain Twill and Fine 

Twill, in all widths.

THE NEWEST in GARMENT 
FASTENERS.

Namely, “Nottahook ”
This is Tub Very Nkwbht in a Garment 

Fastener ; no hook to catch and tear. Don't 
•ress it together. Don't pull it apart. We 
inve it in Black and White. Call in and 

it at Our Small Wares Department, 
10c a yard.

“ Zephyr” Amulet
These are Thr Very Latest in Amulet 

Pendants, we have them in all the Fashion
able Perfumes.

BST’ Best Attention Gtv.n to Kji! 0nclerr.

JAS. A. ÜGILVY & SONS,
St. Catherine and Mountain Sts.

&. OO.

AIDS TO WARMTH
AND IT,

The possibility of severe cold unnssuaged 
by the usual abundance of coal, makes it 
imperative to look to supplementary aids 
to warmth and comfort at once ! Our stock 
of Winter lines is complete with all the 
best and most reliable makes of the world’s 
best makers. The goods are right, the 
prices are right, and the buyer who buys 
them will be right also. Try a shopping 
tour among our various departments this

Fine English Vide Eiderdown
Comforters,

Handsome Satin, Silk and Sateen Cover
ings, all new patterns, filled with the best 
of Down, prices from 98.00 to 940.80.

300 Filled Bed Comforters.
Filled with the best Carded Cotton, all 

sizes, prices from 800.

Fine White Wool Blankets.
Best Scotch, English and Canadian 

manufacture, all weights and sizes.
See our Special “ Scotsford ’•* Blankets at 

90.80 per pair.
200 Pairs BEST SCOTCH BLANKETS 

direct from Scotland, extra value, prices 
from 98.78 to 912.00 pair.

Rev Bloese Flannels,
Another shipment direct from London 

and Paris, comprising all the latest 
novelties.

lew “Alwoola” Blonse Flannels.
For colors, guaranteed not to shrink, all 

new shades, from QOc yard.

Country Orders Carefully Filled.

JOHN MURPHY l CO.
••4* St. «atberlme Street, eermeref 

■eteslfe Street.
Terms Cash..............Telephone Up 27 0

'V •*V■’ -V:
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THE

HALF-BREEDS

NORTH-WEST.

<XKKKXKX><X><KKKK><^^

T. Joseph’s Day, 1890, was 
| an eventful one for the Cath- 
r olic missions in the “Great 
j Lone Land” of Canada. On 
that happy day the first Can

adian half-breed received the holy 
order of priesthood. This ordina
tion of the Rev. Father Cunning
ham, put an end to the old 
Canadian prejudice “a half-breed 
will never make1 a priest.’’ The ex
ample of Father Cunningham has 
found an imitator in the Itev. Pat
rick Beaudry, O.M.I., now a deacon 
and shortly to be raised to the 
priesthood.

The Canadian half-breeds are a 
very interesting and promising race. 
Their history is a curious one.

Long years ago the Whites who 
dwelt in the great Northwest were 
so far away from any centre of civil
ization that they were practically 
cut off from the world. For more 
than half a century they had neither 
priest. nor school, nor church. Yet 
a large number of them were French 
Canadians who had been brought up 
as children in the practice of the 
Catholic faith. But, deprived of all 
religious aids, they too easily fell 
victims to the evil examples of mo
ral corruption around them, many of 
them contracted marriages after the 
Indian fashion, i.e. by buying Indian 
gins for wives. The price did not 
appear very dear;1 a wife cost three 
dogs! Not much according to our 
Ideas, but quite a fortune in those 
times. Unfortunately divorce also 
was adopted and with no other le
gal form than the husband’s caprice. 
Nay, these latter often resold their 
wives for a pipe or a little tobacco. 
Still worse, they sometimes staked 
them at a game of cards or in mak
ing a bet. The unfortunate woman 
passed over at once Into the posses
sion of the winner. Such were the 
first parents of the Canadian half- 
breeds. They formed the nucleus of 
a race of mixed blood, differing in 
manners and customs but little from 
the Indian tribes around them. In 
the winter they hunted the buffalo, in 
the spring they fished along the 
great rivers. The great trading 
companies employed them as trap
pers, but took no pains to teach 
them either the elements of reading 
or writing, or even those of agricul
ture.

' Not till the Catholic missionaries 
came did real civilization begin to be 
introduced among them. Nowadays 
All is changed. A visit to a typical 
mission station, that of St. Albert, 
not very far from Edmonton, in Al
berta, one of the four districts of 
tne North-west Territories of Can
ada, (viz: Assiniboia, "Saskatchewan, 
Alberta, and Athabasca), )—will in
dicate this amelioration. The mis
sion contains 175 families, most of 
them with numerous children, for the 
half-breeds are a very prolific race. 
These form the majority of the pop
ulation, but there are also numerous 
Irish, Scotchl and French-Canedians. 
Three languages are in general use, 
English, French, and Cree, but chief
ly the latter. One of the priests is 
Father Cunningham, mentioned a- 
bove. Last year (1901) the number 
of first communicants was sixty. The 
Grey Sisters have a large establish
ment. of more than 150 persons,— 
nuns, novices, school children, In
dian children, orphans, besides old 
folks in a home, and hospital pa
tients; they have also a farm. The 
Grey Sisters began their labors thir
ty-three years ago. It was on edify
ing spectacle to see them busy in 
Agricultural works, driving bullock 
waggons, and toiling like farm ser
vants. Indeed the Catholic mission
aries have all along devoted them
selves to teaching the half-caste pop
ulation agriculture. Formerly these 
lived exclusively on the chase; but 
their land is very rich and the 
priests have taught them to profit 
by its riches. Thirty years ago the 
missionaries had only some thirty or 
forty acres to cultivate; but they 
had already sixty head of cattle and 
as many horses. Oxen and horses 
were used for ploughing and for 
draught. Milk was used for food 
ned for making butter. The lay bro
thers weke of immense service, but 
it was not unusual to see a priest, 
sometimes even then bishop, axe in 
hand cutting timber for a new build
ing, or driving the plough, reading 
the com. and mowing the grass. 
These hard labors have been reward
ed. A religious, honest and industri
ous population is rapidly being form

ed. The mission itself is the 
centre of extensive farming 
operations. All around the resi
dent of the Bishop is a great farm, 
with numerous flocks and herds, and 
where, as our pictures show, the 
most modern farming appliances are 
in use. The nuns also possess a flue 
farm, which three years ago pro
duced about seventy-two tons weight 
of grain including wheat and oats, 
whilst at the same time the mission 
lands produced 144 tons of the same.

There is a seminary in the mission, 
whose chief object is the formation 
of a native clergy; Father Cunning
ham and Mr. Beaudry both began 
their studies in it, the former having 
completed his arts course at Ottawa 
University. At present the semin
ary contains pupils of all national
ities; two or three French-Canadians, 
a half-breed Iroquois Cree, an Irish
man and an Irish-Canadian, an Eng
lishman and even a Ruthehian. Hence 
the seminary has been called “a lit
tle Propaganda.’’

Alberta was formed into a diocese 
(that of St. Albert) in 1871. Its 
Bishop, Dr. Grandin, died in June 
of the present year and was succeed
ed by his coadjutor, the Rev. Emile 
Legal, consecrated in 1897. It con
tains 30,000 Catholics, just one-half 
of the entire population. We heartily 
wish the new Bishop many years of 
happy and prosperous apostolate.— 
Illustrated Catholic Missions, Sept. 
1902.
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ABOUT

CAPITAL

LABOR.
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ft OHN GRIFFITH, a rich Eng- 
h lish manufacturer, sat in a 
FT: room in his elegant mansion 
2^one day in autumn. To judge

was\for her that he wished to be
come very rich, that he might make 
her a match for the highest, as he 
was wont to express it.

“They will overlook old John Grif
fith’s pedigree," he said to himself, 
“if his daughter has a good hun
dred thousand pounds to her dowry."

Katy entered, a bright-eyed, at
tractive girl of fifteen, of whom her 
father might well bo proud.

“How are you, my darling?" _said 
her father, smiling fondly up-

“I’m always well,’’ she said !ij 
ly; “but, papa, who were those poor 
men that I met on the stairs? Had 
you been scolding them?"

“What makes you ask, Katy?"
“Because they looked so sad and 

discouraged."
■ “Did thej?” asked Mr. Griffith,
I with momentary compunction.

Yes, papa; and I heard one of
by his face, his reflections were i . ......, , them sigh, as if he were tired of liv-(WTI'iino t ii tlntii..
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THE

HOLY

GUARDIAN
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HE doctrine of the Church, 
that everyone has, his guar
dian angel, has been con
firmed by the testimony of 
many saints, who in the pu

rified state of their souls were en
abled to see the angels who had 
them in charge. Every man is un
able as an infant to foresee the dan
gers that threaten both body and 
soul, and therefore the heavenly Fa
ther appoints certain spirits, en
dowed with a high degree of wisdom 
and power, to guard human beings 
committed to their care against all 
evils from which man can not pre
serve. TTiere is no father or mother 
who bestows so much faithful love 
and care upon a child as his guar
dian angel does; for the love of par
ents is a natural love and is rooted 
in flesh and blood, while the love of 
the guardian angel is a heavenly one, 
and on that account is more noble?" 
deep and enlightened.

Now, dear reader, how have you 
manifested your gratitude towards 
your benefactor, who for years has 
followed you silently and invisibly? 
Perhaps a year has elapsed without 
your having once thought of yout 
guardian angel, who has never for a 
moment relaxed his watchful care 
over you; perhaps your ingratitude 
has been carried still further, for 
you may not only nave grieved him 
a thousand times by indulging 
wicked thoughts, words and actions, 
but you may have forced him long 
ago to leave your side by commit
ting sine, unfit for on angel to wit
ness. If you have reason to feur 
that your guardian angel has for
saken you, call him back as soon as 
possible; for as a sincere confession 
brings back divine grace, as also 
will the guardian angel joyfully re
turn to the repentant sinner; but we 
have yet another question to ask, 
and that is, have you no reason to 
féar the accusations of children? We 
all know that children have their 
guardian angels. Now, have you 
never in the presence of children and 
of their guardian angels, spoken and 
behaved in a manner that must scan
dalize the little ones end compel 
the angel to turn aside his face from 
very shame? Remember what our 
Savior says: "But he that shall 
scandalize one of these little ones 
that believe in me, it were better fer 
tiim that a mill-stone were’ hanged 
about his neck and that he were 
drowned in the depth of the sea." 
Think often of your guardian angel, 
and always act ai you should do in 
the presence of a heavenly prince. 
Listen to his warnings and admoni
tions; be more grateful to him, hon
or hjm as you would a great and 
powerful friend; implore him not to 
forsake you, and to be your inter
cessor with God. If you think of 
him with gratitude, it will certainly 
be more agreeable for him to assist 
you. Make this resolution da'ily :

I promise to think more of my 
guardian angel," then you will ex
perience more of his powerful pro- 
tectlooD in all dangers of body and 
S6>ul.—St. Anthony’s Messenger.

of an agreeable nature.
“The prospect is," he said to him

self, “that my income for the pre
sent year will reach fifteen thousand 
pounds. That is a tidy sum for one 
who started as a poor boy. And 1 
am not so old, either. Just turned 
of sixty! There is more than one 
nobleman in the kingdom that would 
be glad of John Griffith’s income. 
My Katy will have a rich dowry."

He was interrupted here by the en
trance of a servant.

“Mr. Griffith," he said, “there are 
three men below who would like to 
see you."

“Three men?"
"Yes, sir. They are not gentle

men," said the servant, who under
stood the question. “They are men 
from the mill, I’m thinking.

"Very well; show them up."
It was a holiday and the works 

were not in operation, so the opera
tives were off work.

Then was heard the tramp of heavy 
boots on the staircase and presently 
entered three men, whose dress and 
appearance indicated clearly • that 
they belonged to the class who are 
doomed to earn their daily bread by 
hard and unremitting labor.

“What is your business with me, 
my men?" asked Mr. Griffith, rising 
and surveying them with interest. 
“Are you employed in the mill?"

“Yes, sir," said the foremost, 
Hugh Roberts; “yes, Mr. Griffith, we 
are employed in the mill, and it’s 
about that we’ve come to see you.’V 

“Very well," said John Griffith, 
resuming his seat, “speak on, what
ever you have to say to me."

“It’s this, Mr. Griffith, sir, and I 
hope you won’t be offended at what 
I say. We came here to humoiy beg 
that you would be pleased to raise 
our wages.”

“To raise your wages!" exclaimed 
Mr. Griffith, in a displeased tone.

“Yes. sir. I hope you won’t be of
fended."

“Don’t I give as high wages as are 
paid in other mills?"

“Mayhap you do, sir; but it’s very 
hard to get along on three shillings

“But if I should pay higher wages 
than others they could undersell me 
in the market."

I .don’t know, sir, but I think we 
should work more cheerfully and do 
more in a day if we felt that we had 

littf.e more to live on, so that the 
wife and children needn’t have to 
pinch and go hungry."

These words were uttered in a 
manly and straightforward tone, and 
there was not a little pathos in 
them, but it seemed lost upon Tpr. 
Griffith. •

“It’s only sixpence more a day we 
ask, sir,” said Hugh Roberts, plead
ingly.

Mr. Griffith made a mental calcula
tion. He had three hundred men in 
his employ. He found that sixpence 
a day additional would make a sum 
total during the year of over two 
thousand pounds. This reflection 
hardened his heart against the ap
plicants.

"No," he said, "your request is 
unreasonable; I cannot accede to it."

"But, sir," said Hugh Roberts, 
“think what it is so support a fam
ily on three shillings a day."

“It is hard, no doubt,” said Mr. 
Griffith; “but I cannot afford to 
make the advance you desire."

“Then you refuse, sir?"
“I do. If you can do any better, 

of course I won’t prevent your bet
tering yourselves 

“We can’t do better, sir," said 
Hugh, bitterly, crushing his had be
tween his toil-hardened fingers. "We 
have no other way to live, except to 
work for you and take what you are 
pleased to pay."

"Think it over, my men," said Mr. 
Griffith more good-humoredly, for he 
had carried his point, “and you will 
see that I can’t pay more than other 
manufacturer». I've no doubt your 
wives and children will earn some
thing to help you along."

The three men departed with sad 
fices, looking as if life was a weary 
straggle with little to cheer it.

Scarcely had they left the room 
when Katy Griffith entered.

Born when her father was compar
atively late in life, she was hia darl
ing and the light of his existence. It

\
the mill,

Do

darl-

thousand

ing.
“They were men from 

Katv."
"And what did they come for? 

you tell them about the work?”
"No, the overseer does that."
“What did they come for?”
“You are very curious, my 

ing."
‘‘That isn’t telling me, papa, 

the young lady, persistently.
“Then, if you must know, it was 

to ask for higher wages.”
"Of course you gave it."
“Of course I didn't. Why should 

I?"
“Because they need it. How much 

do they get now?"
“Three shillings a oay.”
“Only three shillings a day!” .ex

claimed Katy, “and hâve to support 
their families out of that?"

“O papa, how can you pay them 
such mean wages?"

"I pay as high wages as other 
manufacturers," said her father.

“But they can’t live on three shill
ings a day, poor men. How much 
more did they ask for?"

“Sixpence a day.”
“Only sixpence a day, and you re

fused?" said Katy, reproachfully.
“But consider, my dear, on all my 

workmen it would amount to more 
than two thousand pounds a year."

“And how much do you make in a 
year, papa?"

“This year," said Mr. Griffith 
proudly, “I think I shall make near
ly fifteen thousand pounds.”

'JYou don’t surely spend all that,

"Not more than four 
pounds."

“And the rest?"
"I lay up for my Katy.
"Then," said K5aty, “a 

be mine, pay the men a shilling more 
a day. There’ll be enough left for 
me. I Shouldn’t enjoy money that 
was taken from so many poor peo
ple. Think, papa, how much good 
the extra shilling would do to your 
poor men, and how little difference 
it would make to me. I shall oe os 
rich as I want to be. Come, papa, 
you were once poor yourself. You 
should pity the poor."

At these words Mr. Griffith recall
ed the difficult struggle he had early 
in life, and the selfishness of his pie- 
sent treatment of his poor open 
tives stAick him forcibly. His own 
heart joined with his daughter.

"Are you in earnest, Katy, In what 
you say?” he asked.

"Surely, papa-"
"If I do what you ask it will make 

a considerable difference in your for-

"But I shall feel so happy when I 
think that the men are more com
fortable. Won't you do it, papa?’

"Yes, Katy," said her father; 
will do as you say. Other manufac
turers will think I have gone insane, 
but if I please my Katy I witt not

"I love you better than ever now, 
papa," and the warm-hearted girl 
threw her arms round her father’s 
neck.

A servant was sent to Hugh Rob
erts’ cottage to bid him come to the 
great house. He was sitting in 
moody silence in his poor cabin, 
which was pervaded by a general air 
of want and discomfort. He did not 
understand the summons, but 
thought he might be going to re
ceive his discharge in return for his 
bold request. Again he was ushered 
into the presence of his employer.

"I have been thinking of your re
quest, my man,” said Mr. Griffith in 
a kind tone, "and though I doubt 
whether ^any other manufacturer 
wouM grant it I have made up my 
mind to do it,

"Bless you, sir,"'said Hugh Rob
erts, his face lighting up. "Heaven 
will reward you. TTien we shall have 
three Shillings and sixpeoce hereaf
ter?"

"You shall have four shillings." 
"Ç’our shillings? Are you really 

In earnest, sir?"
“Truly so. The overseer shall re

ceive my instructions to-morrow."
The workman burst into tears, bnt 

they were tears of Joy.

ant sound for Mr. Griffith.
A hearty blessing is not to be de

spised.
It was found on experiment that 

the profits of the business were but 
little affected by the increased wages, 
hearty goodwill , which enabled them 
for the men now worked with a 
to accomplish more work in a day, 
so that Katy's sacrifice will be less 
than was supposed. And every day 
she rejoices over the thought of the 
additional comfort secured by the ex
tra shilling paid at her request. — 
Horation Alger, Jr.
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The question of the best method of 
saving the drunkard was discussed at 
the North Wales Poor Law Confer
ence recently, and the feeling was 
generally expressed that an improve
ment upon the existing system of re
form is necessary. Dr. Neilson 
Rhodes, chairman of the Manchester 
Asylum Board, declared that if lo
cal bodies were to oe of service to 
the habitual drunkards they must 
have increased power. The present 
Act was hardly more useful than the 
so-called Infant Life Protection Act. 
Drunkards should be got at long be
fore they became frequenters of po
lice courts and removed from the 
temptations they appeared unable to 
resist. Dr. Rhodes, it appears to 
us, is quite right in saying that 
more effectual! measures are requi
site if the habitual drunkard is to 
be saved from himself. Day after day 
the papers record numbers of in
stances in which he nas been allowed 
to drift helplessly and end his life 
under the most wretched circum
stances. On the day when this sub
ject was under the consideration of 
the North Wales Poor Law Confer
ence an inquest was held in London 
on the body of a shorthand clerk 
who had become a victim to intem
perance. He had been brought up 
at police court after police court, 
and died in a public house which he 
entered whilst raving from the effects 
of alcoholic drink. If the case had 
been dealt with before the habit of 
intemperance absolutely mastered 
him, he would, no doubt, have been 
enabled to overcome it.— Liverpool 
Catholic Times.

Let your rest be perfect j„ its 
season, like the rest of waters that 
are still. If you will have a mode, 
for your living, take, neither the 
stars, for they fly without ceosin,. 
nor the ocean that ebbs and n0K ‘ 
nor the river that cannot stay, but’ 
rather let your life be that of the 
summer air, which has times of ao 
ble energy and times of perfect peace 

I believe that the first test of a 
truly great man is his humility r 
tlo not mean by humility doubt of 
his own power, or hesitation in 
speaking his opinions; but a ’ right 
understanding of all the relation be 
tween what he can 
the rest of the world's. sayings and
doings. All great men not only 
know their business but usually 
know that they know it; only thev 
do not think any better of
selves on that account.—John l(us.
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MGR. CANNON 
AND 
THE 

COAL 
DTRIKE.

This, then is our constant hope 
that God wilt: so cleanse and purify 
our hearts that they may not hinder 
the transmission to others of that 
light and truth which issue from IIjs 
presence. For that hope we would 
cast out all that defiles and darkens 
us; we would freely give ourselves 
to Christ that He may enter in and 
rule and animate 
through all our

us; so that, 
unworthiness, some

thing of His brightness and 
may be made known to men.

one, "a man can do for his Heavenly 
lather is to be kind to some of His 
children." I wonder how it is that 
we are not all kinder than we are. 
How much the world needs ït! How 
easily it is done! How instantane
ously it acts! How infallibly it is 
remembered! How superabundantly 
it pays itself back!—for there is no 
debtor in the world so honorable, so 
superbly honorable, as Love.—Henry 
Drummond.

Rich brown locks, passionate love, 
and deep early sorrow, strangely dif
ferent as they seem from the scanty 
white hairs, the apathetic content, 
and the unexpected quiescence of old 
age, are but part of the same life’s 
journey as the bright Italian pmins- 
with the sweet “Addio" of their 
beckoning maidens, are part of the 
same day's travel that brings us to 
the other side of the mountain, be
tween sombre, rotfey walls and am
ong the guttural voices of the Va-

•oooooooooooooooooooooo

Right Rev. Mgr. Patrick Cannon 
in announcing a collection for the 
coal fund of the parish of St. Pat
rick’s, Lockport, N.Y., on a recent 
Sunday, said:—

“Most people nowadays in the mad 
race for wealth have lost sight of 
true principles of popular govern
ment. It is all very well to shout 
about liberty on the Fourth of July, 
but the people of this country have 
little more to do with the actual 
government of themselves than have 
the people of China. The volunteers 
blindly follow their political lead
ers. They will awake some day to 
a sense of their peril, but then it 
will be too late. It might almost 
be said it is too late now, when they 
are in the jaws of great monopolies 
which are crushing out their indus
trial life. Remember these things; 
never work backward. You are 
tamely permitting the khackles of 
industrial slavery to be riveted on 
your limbs. Arise and assert your
selves. Follow neither leader nor 
party whose principles do not square 
with justice. Let the politicians 
know that you and not they control 
the destinies of this great Republic."

Speaking of the coal strike, Mgr. 
Cannon said:—

"It is terrible to think that such 
a state of affairs can exist In a 
country* so rich as ours; let poor 
people have cold and starvation star
ing in the face. The millionaires 
rule this country to-day. The com
mon people are merely the fools to 
obey. There seems to be nothing to 
prevent the trusts from raising meat 
to $1. per pound and coal to $20 a 
ton. It is high time for the people 
te open their eyes to the true situa-

“The men will bless you," he said, tion, meanwhile praying to God for
smiling, and the words had a pleas- a speedy ending of the coal famine."

All souls are alone. Who speaks 
truthfully, or rather who permits his 
soul to speak, will so admit. We 
(rïiayuîliiig'-fo customs and institu
tions, we may busy ourselves with 
interests and affairs, we may enfold 
our lives with loves and friendships, 
but the moment comes in every hour 
when we are thrown back upon our
selves, and we rearize, despite all, 
we are alone. Our deepest thoughts 
are unuttered, our truest words are 
unsaid, the very cry of our loneli
ness is smothered, for we realize the 
distance that parts soul from soul, 
though they may appear one, as 
mountains viewed from afar seem to 
lean one against another, but nearer 
beheld, are separated by broad, fat
homless chasms. But as frienas lost 
in the mountains may sometimes 
catch a comrade's voice across the 
abyss, so occasionally and briefly 
soul may meet soul.

Pain and grief clear the mind and 
help the man to know himsetf. Trou
ble sweeps away as a mist all de
ceits and false living, and leaves 
the man to see himself Just as fie is. 
Hence he can study his motives, his 
tendencies, his character honestly. 
Temporary pleasures, momentary de
lights, the glare of sunlight, are all 
taken away and jusfc as the eyes can 
often see farther on a cloudy day 
than in the full sunlight, so the man 
sees more exactly his life and all 
that touches his life. Thank God 
that sometimes al the fancy touches 
and adornments of existence are,^e" 
moved, and we see plainly. For t.od 
looks at the heart of us, not at the 
dress; and to muster life is to see it 
with His eyes. So, when trouble 
comes, when loneliness or grief ap
proaches, when a dark day dawns, be 
glad that here is a chance for self- 
stuffy, for stock-taking, for a clear
ing up, for a moral and spiritual
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•clothing.
Two letters lay in my letter box; 

both in strange handwriting. One 
was a long, formidable looking enve* 
lope, addressed in a jerky, business
like hand; the other was more budg
et* and homely looking, and in the 
upper left-hand corner bore a pic
ture of a daisy, and the words. 
4,palsy Farm Dairy, Boston, Mass.” 
1 opened the more formidable one, 
and found that it came from Mr. 
Bush, an old gentleman whom I 
knew well as the attorney for the 
■estate of my deceased parents, and 
who (the letter so informed me) was 
the executor of the estate of James 
Fox, an old friend and companion of 
tny father. The letter only told me 
in an official way what I already 
knew; that James Fox, among other 
bequests, had left 810,000, with the 

•conditions that if his niece. Miss 
Alice Fox, married the son of his old 
friend, James Campbell, Sr., (who 
was myself) in accordance with the 
.agreement made between *the testa
tor and the said James Campbell, 
Sr.. $5.000 would be paid to her, 
.and $5,000 to the happy groom. In 
the event of Miss Fox marrying any
one else, or remaining unmarried af
ter the age of twenty-six, the $10,- 
•000 would go to the Ellis Orphan 
Asylum.

1 had attained my majority but a 
•few days before and was now ripe 
for the matrimonial market. This 
was the reason for the attorney’s 
(notice; a sort of warning that I 
was worth $5,000,—and should not 
-take a penny less.

For four years, ever sine*» the 
death of the excellent Mr. Fox, this 
sentence had hung over me. I had 
not seen Miss Fox since childhood ; 
for the family removed from the 
Pennsylvania town where we lived, 
to New York, when I was a child.
I did not doubt that the strange 
•conditions of the bequest •were even 
more repugnant to her than they 
were to me; and I could easily im

agine her vexation and embarrass
ment when the will was published. 
But however she felt, it placed me 
in a very unenviable position. All 
of Miss Fox’s friends and acquaint
ances, and many others, too, knew 
of the conditions of the bequest, and 
if I fa’iled to sue for her hand and 
dowry, the omission would be a 
slight that would almost assume the 
magnitude of an insult. On the other 
hand, if I persisted in following out 
the “agreement” of my father and 
her uncle, she and the public might 
ascribe my devotion to* mercenary 
motives; and I might suffer the hu
miliation of being jilted by a gifll 
for whom I had no affection. The 
newspapers, that • take such a mor
bid interest in matter which should 
not concern them, would appear with 
4 big heading, "Would not Marry 
Him for $10,000.”

There seemed to be • no way out of 
the dilemma unless she should fall in 
0Ve and marry some one else. This 

Vas a browning man’s straw to me,
I clutched at it with terrible en- 

*&y. I prayed with all the fervor 
° my 80U1 that mss Fox might fall 
toadly’ desperately, in fove with 
nome eligible young man for, whom 
”e Would sacrifice $5,000.

1 was so much disturbed over this 
foatter that I almost forgot the oth- 
T lettei - '"Hie Daisy Farm Dairy,” 

mused. Probably some new in- 
j*018’ food company has heard that 

graduated in medicine, and wishes 
*7 to use and endorse its products.
.ut w^en 1 opened the envelope 1

| bottoi out my mistake, for, at the 
» . WQB the unmistakable scrawl 
|W granduncle.

Mv mother’s uncle, John Dobbs, 
88 a dairy farmer in one of the 

®8U c°untry towns of Massachu- 
! 8’ His business grew and he
\ *Uri)ri8°d his old friends one day by 
Ife» «‘ng a large dairy situated a 
t irm from Boston and supply- 

trade with milk, butter and 
i ta*.* , To 8uit the more refined 
I 7 of the city patrons he had re- 

W named hie place "Daisy 
"«t although it mystified

$ at first, I :

now think it a very pretty name. My 
granduncle was an old bachelor, and 
having of late years stopped active 
work on his farm that he might bet
ter manage its affairs, he had been 
seized with that enemy of the aged- 
rheumatism. He told me this in his 
letter, congratulated me on having 
successfully attained my degree of M. 
D. and invited me to pass a couple 
of weeks at Daisy Farm, adding, 
"Yoj may use me to experiment 
with all of your rheumatism remed
ies. and find out which is the best.”

Uncle’ John was a shrewd old man, 
and his invitation could not have 
come at a more opportune time. Be
fore I had finished my coffee I was 
resolved to visit Daisy Farm and try 
to forget my troubles. I would hunt 
the pheasant in the maple woods, 
gay in red and yellow from Jack 
Frost’s brush; I would follow the 
squirrel to his haunts and store
houses. and pluck the ripening chest
nuts in spite of his angry chatter; 
and, in the evening 1 would watch 
the gorgeous autumnal sunsets while 
I followed the meek-eyed alderneys 
through the fields of golden rod, and 
see the rosy-cheeked milk-maids with 
their pails of frothy, lacteal nectar. 
And so, while 1 prepared to depart,
I built castles in the air and hoped 
for good weather.

The following Monday saw me seat
ed in a through passenger train 
bound for Boston. Daisy Farm was 
eight miles from the city 
limits, and I found my 
granduncle awaiting me at the 
depot xVith a comfortable trap 
and a handsome team. The old gen
tleman, much to my surprise was fat 
and aristocratic looking. My eh> d- 
ish recollection pictured him as a 
long, angular man with chin whisk
ers, who spoke with a drawl and 
whose clothes hung about him as 
though they had been placed on him 
solely to show off the sharp points 
of his anatomy. Prosperity and 
Boston life had brought him rotund
ity and rheumatism, and, with his 
white hair and mutton-chops he look
ed like anything but a butter-man.

While I was observing him he anx
iously eyed the passengers that 
streamed from the depot exit, and, 
when he saw me, his ruddy, good na- 
tured face broke into a smile that 
grew broader the nearer I approach
ed, like a widening circle of ripples 
on a pool of clear water.

“Ah! James, my boy; glad to see 
you!” he exclaimed, as he shook my 
hand vigorously and then held me at 
arms length that he might view me 
the better.

"Hardly would have known you,” 
he continued. " When I felt the 
rheumatism gripping me at first I 
said: ‘John you’re getting old,’ but 
now that I sec all of you young 
folks growing so that you can look 
over my head, I feel sure of it.” He 
said all this in one breath, and then 
laughed as though getting' old was a 
very funny proceeding. Then he turn
ed his head towards a knot of cab
men and shouted : Pete!”

A long nosed individual, with a 
crooked eye, and milk splashes on 
his boots, detached himself from the 
group and came forward with

"Take the gentleman’s check and 
have his baggage brought over to 
the farm,” said my uncte.

"I jumped into the trap; Pete fol
lowed with the baggage and my bi
cycle in the milk wagon; and, after 
about an hour’s drive, we arrived at 
Daisy Farm.

My uncle’s residence was a roomy 
modern structure of light brick, sur
rounded by a park-like expanse of 
lawn and shade trees. Back of this 
stretched the farm; the dairy build
ing was about a quarter of a mile 
away. Contrary to my expectations 
all the work at the latter place was 
performed by men, and the rosy- 
cheeked milkmaids I had dreamed of 
were supplanted by males of the 
same general make-up as Pete. Pete, 
by the way, was quite an Important 
personage at the farm, for, besides 
being my uncle's hostler, he had 
charge of the one exclusive milk 
route which the Daisy Farm con
trolled. Most of the daily shipments 
were of the wholesale order, bv* a 
few city customers weie supplied 
every morning with fresh cream. Pete 
had charge of this route; and I hav
ing by presents of sundry cigars, 
etc., proved myself worthy of his 
friendship, he offered to take me 
with him one morning that I might 
see Boston by daybreak. To do so I 
had to rise at 4.80 a.m., but de
spite this, I saw Boston at day
break for several mornings In suc
cession. My uncle supposed that I 
had become suddenly Industrious, 
and Pete thought that it was the 
charm <*t his company that drew me 

iat early hour; but it was

neither. The fate that 1 had so 
earnestly wished for Miss Fvx had 
befallen myself, I was desperately in 
love with some one whom I did not

The first morning that I rode out 
with Pete we stopped, about eight 
o’ctock, at a house in the fashiona
ble quarter of the city. Pete rang 
his bell vigorously for about five 
minutes; but there was no response, 
that he never could pronounce r—he 
One of Pete’s many peculiarities was 
always substituted a w. As lie rung 
he grew red in the face and I heard 
him mutter something about people 
being "nevaw weddy;” then he 
started towards the rear of the pre
mises with the can of cream. He had 
disappeared around the corner of the 
house, when the front door opened 
and a strikingly pretty young lady 
came down the steps and advanced 
towards the wagom. I had a con
fused remembrance of golden hair, 
faultless features, and laughing blue 
eyes, and, hampered by my strange 
situation, I felt myself growing very 
much embarrassed. She evidently at
tributed my troubled look to anger, 
for she said with a smile that would 
propitiate an ogre: “l suppose you 

j are vexed at the delay; but Mary 
left yesterday without warning, and 
Mrs. Dean was very busy. There was 
no one to come so I volunteered my 
services.”

Heavens! she took me for a milk
man. "I must explain,” I said to 
myself, and I attempted to stand 
up. I forgot that I was in a cover
ed wagon till my head struck with 
a thud against the wagon top, and 
my hat came down over my nose 
and ears. I knew that the visible 
portion of my face was as scarlet us 
a ripe tomato, and, while I tugged 
at my hat rim to free myself, I felt 
that she was laughing at me. How
ever, when I succeeded in extricating 
my head and recovering the use of 
my eyes, she looked very aemure.

"I am not the milkman, Miss,” I 
said with a last attempt at dignity, 
which I knew was a miserable fail-

I forth

"Not the milkman?” she said in 
surprise; "Why, what did you ring 
your bell for? The wagon says—” 
She stopped, for the irregular step 
of Pete was heard and he appeared 
bearing an empty milk can.

“Oh dear! ” she cried. " Pardon 
me! ” and blushing vividly at her 
mistake she rushed into the house

But my early morning journeys 
were all fruitless. In vu’ip I strained 
my eyes at the windows of lier 
house; never a. glance did I catch of 
her. An unusually plain and homely 
girl came for the cream, and, from 
the way that I surveyed the pre
mises, she must have thought me a 
burglar making a daxfight recon
noitre. The urbane and loquacious 
Pete told me that the house was oc
cupied by a Mrs. Dean.

'•Pow’ful wich people, I cakelate, ” 
said he. “They use heaps of 
eweam.”

Pete’s idea of the social greatness 
of the Bostonians was measured by 
the amount and quality of dairy pro
ducts which they consumed. At my 
suggestion he inquired of the freckle
faced girl, and found that a young 
lady from New York had recently 
come to live with Mrs. Dean, but lie 
coil’d not learn her name. The 
freckle-faced girl and Peter were old 
friends, and on. accidental conversa
tion revealed that they were even 
more than this, and that Pete, also, 
had a romantic interest in Mrs 
Dean’s residence. I observed that 
while the sunburned damsel stood in 
front of the wagon she would fre
quently place her finger in her
mouth, look through the corners of 
her eyes, and make a series of 
smirks and grimaces that I could 
not understand, until at last 1 be
came convinced that she was buffer
ing from some nervous disease. One 
day I asked Pete why she vent 
through these exercises *n facial ex
pression. He blushed and became
very uncomfortable, and t;n*n with 
an attempted air of unconcern said . 

She’s a wegelah flirt.”
It cost me an effort to keep front 

laughing, but I succeeded, ai;d I 
found that Pete had been "keeping 
company” with the young woman 
for some time. He showed me two 
paper covered novels which he had 
bought for her: "Married, Yet Sin
gle,” and "The Lover’s Cu-so” were 
the titles.

"She's vowy sentimental.” said he. 
But I must not laugh at Pete’s 

love episode for it was the means, 
indirectly, of gaining mo access to 
Mrs. Dean's residence. Jhomptly 
every Wednesday night Pete would 
grease his boots, put on his Sunday 
clothes, and disappear. No one knew 
where he went to, but I hud a sus
picion that he called on his lady

love. He invariably returned before 
11 p.nv and reported for orders be
fore retiring. One night, though, be 
had not reported at his usual hour 
and my uncle thought that he must 
have forgotten bis duty. He had his 
quarters in the upper story of the 
stable, so we went to bed without 
any doubts as to his safety.

Towards morning there came a 
sharp peal from the door-bell. I 
hastily threw on some clothes, hur
ried down stairs, and met my uncle 
in the hall in dressing gown and 
slippers. When we opened the door 
we were confronted by two police
men, who bore something between 
them on a litter. They stepped into 
the hail and we found that the 
"something” was Pete with a badly 
broken leg. The sergeant inquired 
for Mr. Dobbs, and, when my uncle 
stepped forward, asked if fthe injured 
man was an employee at the Daisy 
Farm. My uncle replied in the affir
mative. Having made a note of his 
answer, the sergeant continued: "Pa
trolman 43 found this man near Fre
mont street at about 12.30 a.m. He 
was unconscious and this lay by his

The sergeant produced a ver rude
ly made rope ladder and then re
sumed: "The man was taken into 
custody. When he had recovered 
consciousness, he said that he was 
employed by you, and gave his name 
as Peter Snyder. He explained his 
injuries by saying that a young wo
man had promised to elope with 
him. She had let down the rope 
i*.adder for him, but when ne at
tempted to climb it the ladder broke, 
and he fell to the pavement. After 
hearing his statement at the station 
house he was discharged, and we 
brought him here because his condi
tion is such that he needs careful 
surgical treatment.”

My unde, ever hospitable, thanked 
the officers and offered them some re
freshment, and, when they had de
parted, \xe turned our attention to 
Pete—our modern Romeo.

"Why did she want to elope?” said 
my uncle. “Did anybody object to 
her marriage?”

“Naw,” said Pete, with a tone of 
disgust, which showed that he was 
entirely’ cured of his heart-sickness. 
“She is vewy womantic. She wanted 
to elope like Gwendoline in "The 
Lovah’s Cuss’ and like a dawned 
fool, I twied to humaw her.”

By the time Peter was removed to 
his apartment and a physician sent 
for it was nearly four o’clock, and 
the question of who would take his 
milk route came up.

"I hardly know what to do,” said 
my uncle. "The place is short hand
ed at present and we cannot very- 
well spare anybody . Besides no one 
knows the route but Pete.”

He tapped his forehead with his 
forefinger, a habit that he had when 
he was thinking deeply, but no idea 
came to answer his persistent knock
ing. Meanwhile I had my mind made 
up.

"Would you object if I took the 
route?” I asked.

"Do you honestly mean it?” said 
my uncle, in a manner that plainly 
indicated that he hoped I did mean 
it.

"Of course, I do,” I said. "Why 
shouldn’t I mean it?”

"Very well,” he said. "You have 
taken a great weight off my mind, 
James, and, though I would never 
ask you to do this, I will not forget 
your kindness."

I believe he was as truly grateful 
to me as though I had done some 
wonderful deed of heroism. I bundled 
him off to bed and went down to 
the creamery where the wagon stood 
already loaded, a*d, after ordering

around Boston that afternoon, how 
they would guy me. I saw my re
flection in a show window mirror, 
and I must confess that I looked like 
a typical farmer.

I had to wait until eight o’clock 
before the repairs on the wagon y. ere 
completed and by that time it vas 
very dark. A storm seemed to he 
brewing, and both moon and stars 
were obscured. 1 had some uoubts 
as to the proper route, but I trusted 
greatly to the sagacity of the 
horses, and I lit a cigar and !et the 
reins hang loosely on their backs as 
soon as I had left the city limits. 
Alter driving this way for about 
three miles I noticed two points of 
light on the road a distance ahead 
of me. As I approached cautiously 1 
found that the light came from two 
bicycle lamps, and also that two 
ladies with bicycles were standing l y 
the roadside. I knew that some
thing was wrong and I had decided 
to stop when I heard a rather t-eip- 
less and trembling voice call: ‘Mis
ter! Mister!”

The voice seemed familiar and I 
puzzled myself to think where f l ed 
heard it before. Suddenly it came 
to me; it was the mysterious young 
lady who was staying with Mrs. 
Dean. What a gi’.orious oppovtunity 
to form her acquaintance. J swore 
vows of eternal gratitude to Peter 
and his freckle-faced fiancee, while I 

•alighted and asked if 1 could be of 
any assistance to them.

"You can, indeed, said the young 
lady. We came out for a short ride 
this evening, and when we were re
turning, about a mile from here, my 
tire was punctured. Then it grew 
so dank, that we both became very 
much afraid and we have waited here 
for some time in the hope of seeing 
some one who would take us home. 
We will be willing to pay you for 
your trouble, and, no matter what 
you may charge us, we will still 
consider that you have done us a 
favor if you will drive us to the 
city. We know it is a great deal to 
ask of a total stranger, but we trust 
that the peculiar circumstances will 
excuse our presumption.”

“Although we do not know oath 
other in a formal way, Miss,” f an
swered, "we are hardly total strang
ers; for I think I had the pleasure of 
conversing with you last Thursday 
morning, when you mistook me for 
what I now am—a milkman. I will 
be happy to do anything I can to 
assist you; but I claim to be a gen
tleman and cannot consent to accpnt 
any payment for doing what is my 
plain duty.”

Indeed you are a gentleman, well 
worthy of the name,” began the e'd- 
er lady. "But your time is cortamiy 
worth something—”

I waved my hand to Indicate that 
the subject was ended, wh-le I vainly 
turned out all of the pockets of my 
overalls in search of my card case. 
Of course I could not find it: but I 
fished out a single card from my vest 
pocket and handed it to the younger 
lady.

While I was lifting tne bicycles in
to the wagon I saw her «'Ximine the 
card by the light of her bicycle 
lamp. I placed my cans in the Tear 
of the wagon, stored *he bicycles 
next to them, and then placed the 
wagon seat next to the bicycles, in 
the centre. I lifted the ladies into 
the vehicle and improvised a seat 
from a small box while I drove.

As soon as they found themselves 
homeward bound the two ladies be
gan an animated conversation. I 
could not catch all of their remit » ks, 
but I heard the younger • one soy: 
‘Yes: Mr. Brown, the traveling 

salesman for the ‘Daisy Farm Dairy.' 
He’s not the regular milkman at

"In this way: through the roman
tic ideas of your Mary the love sick 
driver of this milk wagon came to 
grief last night; and on account of 
his mishap I was forced to take his

I then told them about Pete’s rise 
and fall, and both were very much 
amused at the romance which had 
been carried on under their very 
eyes. During my recital I spoke of 
Mr. Dobbs as my granduncle, and 
the elder lady said she knew him 
very well. "But pardon my forget
fulness," she continued: "My name 
is Mrs. Dean and this young lady is 
Miss Fox of New York.”

Oh! it was well that the excellent 
old lady did not see my face then. 
Miss Fox! And I had prayed that 
she might marry somebody else.

I was so perturbed that I loosen
ed my grip of the reins. The team 
swerved to the right and we went 
over a pile of stones with such a 
jolt that myself and the two pas
sengers were thrown violently a- 
gainst the sides of the wagon. While 
the ladies screamed and the milk 
cans clanged together, I contributed 
my share to the general uproar by 
shouting at the horses, pretending 
that they were to blame.' It was 
pitch dark and 1 tried thereafter to 
keep in the middle of the road.

We had driven some distance when 
Miss Fox said: “1 think something 
fell but of the wagon that time, Mr.

I stopped the team and Cooked for 
match. I found a piece of one and 

lit it. By its scanty light 1 saw tl^t 
one of the cream cans was missing.

If you will not be afraid, ladies,”
I said, "I will walk back a little 
way and see if I can find the can.”

They assured me that they would 
feel perfectly safe, and I started to 
look—or rather feel for the can, for 
1 could not see anything. After I 
had walked some distance I imagin
ed that 1 hoard a noise in the direc
tion of the team. I listened, and 
the noise was repeated. Nothing 
tilled my mind now but the idea that 
the horses had taken fright and were 
running away. 1 was resolved to 
overtake them, and I started back 
as fast as I could run. I was just 
warming up nicely for the chase 
when—Bang!—something struck me 
on the forehead and, amid a shower 
of stars, I sat down in the middle 
of the road, uttering a blood-curd
ling yell of pain and surprise.

I heard an answering double scream 
just a short distance In front or me; 
for, instead of being assaulted by 
highwaymen, I had simply run a- 
gainst the wagon at full speed and 
startled the ladies by my uncanny 
screech.

‘‘Is that you, Mr. Brown?” came 
from the wagon.

"Yes,” I said. "I think it would 
be safer to drive back a bit,” I
turned the horses and took the

"Did you hurt yourself, Mr.
Brown?’ said Miss Fox.

"Oh, no!” said. “Nothing seri-

the team hitched up, I donned a suit all." Their voices sank to vhispers,
of overalls and was ready for duty. 
By half-past six I was in the city 
performing ray duties as if I had 
been fitted for nothing else.

When I arrived at Mrs. Dean’s, the 
freckle-faced girl did not appear, so 
I hoped for another view of the 
young lady who had so charmed me. 
My heart thumped against my ribs 
with anxious anticipation. No one 
appeared; so I carried the can to 
the rear of the premises and left it 
on the kitchen steps.

My work was completed at eleven 
a.m., and after taking dinner I 
started for home. Perhaps, the un
fortunate Peter had left some taint 
of his ill luck in the vehicle: at any 
rate when I had driven only a short 
distance from the city I heard a 
sharp crack; and, on an examination 
of the wagon, I found a whipp’.oiree 
broken. I walked back to the city 
with the injured vehicle, leading the 
horses, and brought it to a wheel
wright who promised to have re
paired by seven o’clock. If mv col
lege companions could only see me 
in my suit of blue Jeans, as I walked

but the words, "the other morning” 
"the same gentleman,” followed by 
suppressed laughter convinced me 
that the young lady was relating lier 
encounter with me.

WTiat did she mean hv referring to 
me as Mr. Brown? "The traveling 
man for ‘Daisy Farm,’ she said. It 
must have been Mr. Brown’s card 1 
gave her In the dark, in place of my 
own. Something tempted me to 
keep up the deception, and, when the 
elder lady asked me if I was a trav
eling man, I said: "Yes, I owe my 
present position to an incident which 
happened last evening near your 
premises.”

“Dear me!” said thc6 elder lady, 
"near our premises? Hdw strange.”

“You have a servant girl with red 
hair and freckles who is very roman
tic and reads a great many novels, 
have you not?” I asked.

"That is a very accurate descrip
tion of Mary,” said the elder lady. 
"She was taken sick with hvFt/r*ral 
fainting spells early this morning. 
But how can she have any connec
tion with your present occupation?

ous,” while I nursed a lump on my 
forehead as large as a hen’s egg. "I 
thought I heard the horses moving, 

I ran back to see, and bumped 
into the wagon.”
..."Wo were frightened, after all,” 
said Mrs. Dean, "and I don't know”, 
What she intended saying then was 
never found out, for a second shock, 
even worse than the first one, preci
pitated all of us to the bottom of 
the wagon.

From the crackling, rumbling, 
noise, I knew that we had driven 
over the cream can that I was in 
search of. Again I turned the horses 
toward the city and fished the bruis
ed and battered can from a pool of 
cream under the wagon wheels. No 
other mishap occurred and we reach
ed Mrs. Dean's residence in safety. 
Both ladies were profuse in their ex
pression of gratitude. Mrs. Dean 
cordially invited me to call on them, 
and of course I promised to do so.

"We have caused you, not only a 
vast amount of trouble, but have air 
so been the cause of the destruction 
of your cream can and the lose of the 
cream,” said Mrs. Dean.

"Madam,” I replied, "there is no 
yse crying over spilled milk.”

"You view the matter from « pro
fessional point ot view,” said she, 
with a laugh.

"Well,” said Miss Fox, smiling, 
"although you lmve spilled your 
cream, we wiM bear witness that you 
still have a large ocock’ of milk on 
hand—the milk of human kindness.”

1 drove home, happy and jubilant, 
and, when I told my experience to 
my uncle, he Laughed till he feared 
that his fat sides would burst. The 
vext day an experienced man was se
cured to take Pete's place and I was 
relieved of my en'^ced duty.

Of course I called at Mrs. Dean’s. 
My uncle accompanied me on m^ 
first visit and his presence gave me 
a prestige that I could not have ob
tained in any other way. His health 
had improved very much under my 
treatment and he. therefore, had an 
exalted opinion of my professional 
knowledge. I asked his help in sus-

(Continued on Page Twelve.)
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Notes for Farmers.
The chemical laboratory is one of 

the most important departments of 
the Central Experimental Farm. 
Chemistry has become so valuable a 
factor in scientific agriculture of late 
years that knowledge has been ob
tained by this means scarcely avail
able by any process. The results of 
investigations by chemicul analysis 
are therefore of great interest and a 
knowledge of them is essential to 
farmers who wish to carry on their 
buaness in an up-to-date and profit- 
abre manner.

Frank T. Shutt, M.A., chemist of 
the Dominion Experimental farms, 
and the director, William Saunders, 
have issued a bulletin on clover as a 
fertilizer, which is a valuable pro
duct of chemical research and prac
tical tests by estimating yields un
der the influence of the fertilizer.

Soil fertility and soil maintenance 
are the objects which have to be at
tained by farmers. The soils of a 
country are a natural resource of im
mense. value which should be so 
treated as to increase rather than 
decrease in productiveness. It is 
plain that the productiveness of the 
soil must be permanent to sustain 
agriculture.

It is demonstrated by Dr. Saund- 
ecs and Mr. Shutt in the bulletin 
just issued how soils which have had 
their productiveness impaired by 
careless cultivation may be improv
ed. This work has been in progress 
for many years and valuable facts 
have been ascertained as to the me
thods of restoration of soil by man
ure dressing and clover plowed down

Tlie main object in view in the pre
paration of the bulletin was to call 
the attention of Canadian farmers 
to the practical results which have 
been obtained at the Central Experi
mental farm by the plowing under 
of green clover. This practice has 
been found to increase the crops for 
several successive seasons. Similar 
experiments have been tried on the 
branch experimental farms with good 
results, and reports have reached us 
from many farmers who have fol
lowed with profit the teaching of the 
experimental farms in this respect. 
If this method of fertilizing the land 
were more generally adopted, a con
siderable increase might be had in 
the average production of the more 
important farm crops at very little 
cost. The . experiments conducted at 
Ottawa have been so planned as to 
realize the greatest advantages from 
the clover without interfering with 
the regularity of the farmers’ crops.

Experiments were begun on the 
Central Farm in the spring of 1894. 
A field was sown with a variety of 
two-rowed barley, and, -at the same 
time, seeded with Mammoth Red clo
ver at the rate of 12 pounds per 
acre. After the barley was harvested 
the clover grew rapidly and made a 
good stand before winter. It was al
lowed to grow until the following 
season. By the third week in May, 
about the time when such a crop 
should be plowed under for the 
planting of Indian corn or potatoes, 
a box one foot square inside and 
four feet deep was sunk to its full 
depth, and a fair section of the 
plants and roots were found to ex
tend down four feet, and had been 
able to feed on the stores, of fertil
ity existing in the lower depths of 
the subsoil, beyond the reach of 
most other crops, and to transfer 
and utilize these in building up the 
«talks and leaves. The leaves, stems 
and roots were analyzed and the 
amounts of nitrogen taken from the 
soil estimated in pounds per acre. 
Ttiere was a total of 173 pounds, the 
leaves and stems containing much in 
excess of the roots.

While the jfloughing under of clo
ver furnishes the soil with a large 
qmount of organic matter, it is evi
dent that clover enriches the land by 
adding nitrogen. Clover has the le- 
markable property of being able to 
take a large proportion of t^e nitro
gen it needs for growth from the air. 
The Careful researches of many emi
nent scientific investigate rs have 

Shown that legumes obtain nitrogen

from the air found in the interstices 
between the particles of soil, 
through the agencies of certain
cro-organisms in the soil. These bac
teria, whose special functions is the 
assimilation of free nitrogen, attach 
themselves to the roots of growing 
clover or other legumes, forming 
thereon small nodules.

Perhaps this most important dis
covery in agricultural science in the 
19th century is the use made by the 
growing clover of the nitrogen ab
sorbed by the microbes and convert
ed into soluble compounds. The chief 
value of plowing under a crop of 
clox'er lies In the addition of humus 
and its associated mineral plant food 
and in the addition of nitrogen. By 
the subsequent decaj' in the soil of 
the turned under clover, these con
stituents are converted into avail
able food for future use for farm 
crops and fruits. While the growth 
and harvesting of other crops leaves 
the soil poorer in nitrogen, the 
growth of clover, even when the crop 
has been harvested and the roots 
only left, leaves the soil invariably 
richer in this constituent.

In demonstrating the value of clo
ver nearly all kinds of grain have 
been sown first with a crop of 
plowed down clover, then without. 
Banner oats gave an increased yield, 
19 bushels, after a crop of Preston 
whqpt. After Odessa barley with 
clover, 7 bushels: after Bolton bar
ley with clover, 77 bushels: after 
Banner oats with clover, 10 bush
els. Potatoes gave an increase after 
a crop of clover, as follows: With 
Preston wheat, 43 bushels: Banner 
oats, 24 bushels: Mensury barley, 29 
bushels. Many tests of this charac
ter gave results convincingly in fav
or of plowing down clover.

Experiments have been carried on 
to ascertain whether or not ctover 
sowed with grain lessens the yield of 
grain. Plots have been sown with
out clover and others with clover, in 
quantities varying from 2 to 16 
pounds per acre. The yields showed 
no material difference when the grain 
from the separate plots was compar
ed with that from the mixed plots.

It is generally conceded that each 
ton of cjox-er plowed under will add 
to the soil as much nitrogen as ten 
tons of average barnyard manure. 
As much as 16 tons per acre of clo
ver may be derived from plowing 
down. The quantity of seed per 
acre giving best results seems to be 
10 or 12 pounds. Common red cto- 
ver seed suits the purpose well, A 
large increase in leaves, stems and 
roots is noticed when the crop is 
allowed to grow till about May 21 
the year after it is sowed.
It is urged by some that the bury

ing of Such a large amount of rich 
food as is contained in a crop of 
clover is wasteful. This, would un
doubtedly be true if the farmer had 
the stock to consume it, for by feed
ing the clover a part of it would be 
converted into high-priced . animal 
products, and the manure produced 
and returned to the soil would give 
back about 75 per cent, of the fer
tilizing elements contained in the 
crop. On most farms, however, there 
is not sufficient stock for such pur
pose, and in such cases is recom
mended the growing and plowing un
der of clover for recovering, main
taining and increasing the fertility 
of soils,as no other material of equal 
fertilizing value can be so cheaply 
obtained. By sowing 10 or 12 His. 
of common red clover seed per acre, 
costing about $1.0u to 81.25, there 
would be a gain of at least 100 lbs. 
of nitrogen, the lowest price for 
which in artificial fertilizers Is 10 
cents per lb. Further, the added 
store of htimus with its associated 
mineral elements is also of much 
value. Even when it is found desir
able to harvest the crop and sell it 
off, the land will be considerably en
riched. since nearly one-half of the 
fertilizing constituents of the clover 
is to be found in the roots.

It should be understood, that in 
advocating green manuring with clo
ver, this crop is not brought for
ward as a material to replace barn
yard manure, but rather to supple
ment it and to make its application 
more effective. Barn-yard manure of 
good average quality contains about

the following proportions of the chief 
fertilizing constituents: Nitrogen, 10 
lbs. per ton: phosphoric acid, 6 lbs. 
per ton; potash, 9 lbs. per ton.

An application of ten tons per acre 
will, therefore, enrich the soil ap
proximately by the following am
ounts: Nitrogen, 100 lbs. per acre; 
phosphoric acid, 50 lbs. per acre; 
potash, 90 lbs. per acre.

Chemical investigations have shown 
that a Vigorous crop of clover will 
contain, at a moderate estimate, in 
its foliage and roots: Nitrogen, from 
100 to 150 lbs. per acre; phosphoric 
acid, from 30 to 45 lbs. per acre; 
potash, from 85 to 115 lbs. per 
acre.

The Milk of Homan Kindness.
(Continued from Page Eleven.)

toining my character of Mr. Brown, 
and though his'honest nature caused 
him to demur at first, he finally con
sented. I called often after that ; 
went bicycle riding with the ladies 
and attended parties. The two weeks 
that I intended to spend, and then 
two others passed, and still I had 
not departed. One day I had made 
up my mind to reveal my identity 
to Miss Fox, but a chance conversa
tion deterred me. We were speaking 
of Pete, who was convalescing, and 
of his ill starred romance.

“I also have a romance, Mr. 
Brown,” she said.

I said I was very anxious to hear 
it; and then she told me of the pro
visions of her uncle’s will.

‘‘No matter whether I cared any
thing for this Mr. Campbell or not," 
she said, "I could nexrer marry him. 
I would rather lose any amount of 
money than be pointed out as a for
tune hunter."

"Just my sentiments,” 1 ejaculat
ed; and then I suddenly remembered 
that I was Mr. Brown, and that I 
should have no sentiments in the 
matter.

At last one day when the trees had 
lost their gorgeous raiment, and the 
pumpkdns gleamed in the fields like 
spheres of burnished gold, 1 asked 
Alice to marry me. She did not say 
no, so I slipped a ring on her hand 
and—well, anyhow she said it was 
the wrong hand afterwards, and 
placed it on the proper finger.

My uncle xvas delighted and gave 
a dinner in honor of our engagement 
that brought him happiness and a 
week’s relapse of rheumatism. A fexv 
evenings before the dinner Alice 
showed me a letter which she had 
just xvritten. It ran as follows:
To Abraham Bus, Attorney.

Dear Sir,—In regard to the provi
sions made for me in my uncle’s will 
I desire to say that I intend break
ing its conditions by marrying Mr. 
Brown, a milkman.

matter more clearly. Then he adjust
ed them on his sharp little nose and 
said: "But a letter which I received 
from Miss Fox—”

"Pardon me,” I said with a smile, 
"but have you transferred Miss 
Fox’s inheritance to the Kllih Asy
lum yet?”

"No,” said he. "I must first have 
a copy of the marriage certificate.

"Well,” I said, as I threw down 
our marriage certificate, "this will 
satisfy you that we tire legally mar
ried. Now,” I continued after he 
had examined the document, " here 
is a properly witnessed document 
transferring my inheritance of 85,000 
to the Ellis Orphan Asylum. I tio 
not wish anybody to regret our 
marriage.’*

This astonished the old laxx’yer still 
more, and he glanced at me curious
ly as though he doubted my vera
city. At last he said:

"But the letter stated that Miss 
Fox xvas to marry a milkman; you 
are not a m'ilkman.”

"Well, as to that,” I replied, as I 
looked at Alice, "my wife on a very 
momentous occasion informed me 
that I had a large stock of the milk 
of human kindness, and I hope that 
the Ellis Orphans will agree with 
her.”—John A. Foote, in the Rosary 
Magazine.

Respectfully,

ALICE FOX.

I laughed so heartily after reading 
it that it is a wonder she did not 
suspect something. To make sure 
that it xvould be sent I dropped it 
in the mail box myself. My uncle 
introduced me by my proper name at 
the dinner which he gave; and, al
though she pretended to be angry at 
first, she ended -by laughing at the 
strange train of events that had 
brought about the deception.

The wedding took place from Mrs. 
Dean’s on Thanksgiving Day. It xvas 
a very quiet affair, for neither of us 
hud parents or near relatives to in-, 
x'ite. During our wedding trip we 
called on Mr. Bush at his office in 
New York. The old gentleman greet
ed me warmly, and I introduced him 
to my wife adding that she was for
merly Miss Fox, one of his clients. 
A puzzled look stc<e over his face 
and he polished his glasses, as if 
they xvould help him see through the

Household Notes.
CARE OF CHILDREN. —Experi

ments, ordered by the Government, 
have been made in, Sweden— that 
land of healthy women—and a re-- 
port had been forwarded to the Min
ister of Education regarding the 
hours of sleep needed by children of 
various ages in order that they may 
study properly. Children of four 
years should sleep twelx’e hours of 
the twenty-four; children who are 
seven years old, eleven hours; chil
dren who are nine years old, ten 
hours; children from twelve to four
teen years old, should sleep from 
nine to ten hours, and those who are 
from fourteen to twenty-one years 
old, from eight to nine hours. It fur
ther points out that anaemia and 
xveakness in children are frequently 
due to lack of sleep.

In the neighborhood where I live, 
say a contributor of the "Catholic 
Union and Times," there is a col
ony of rich women’s children, and 
ex'ery child is fed at half-past five 
and is in bed au hour later. Nobody 
sees or hears one of those children 
after that time. It is a matter of 
course for them to be called in and 
put to bed. And ex-ery one of them 
is healthy and robust. There are al
so a number of children in the x’icin- 
ity belonging to coachmen and oth
er working people, and those chil
dren are on the street until nine 
o’clock and later. They haven’t the 
sanitary surroundings of the richer 
children, and they haxre much more 
license as to sleep and food; and 
their physical condition shows it. 
They are feeble in comparison with 
the other, more strictly reared chil
dren, and have more sickness and 
less endurance. So early to bed, 
boys and girls.

It is said that children grow only 
during sleep. If they are kept from 
obtaining a sufficient amount of 
sleep, they will be stunted. I have 
heard from a physician that during 
the time when a child is growing 
fast, the brain is inactive, and V,hat 
it is a positive wrong to force chil
dren to study at a time when nature 
is engaged in increasing the body. 
Many a child is called dull and is 
punished for idleness who is physical- . 
ly incapable of doing anything but 1 
groxv. Give the children time and 
they will come out all right.

serious disposition on the part of 
many sensible people, including medi
cal men, to make a public war on 
the rummage sale. It is claimed 
that it is a menace to health and a 
conveyor of contagious diseases. Last 
winter several of these sales were 
held in large cities, and were ' fol
lowed by a number of cases of con
tagious disease among children. 
Some of these, it is said, were trac
ed to their source, and were found 
to have been transmitted directly 
from garments purchased at a sale. 
The truth is that a more unsanitary 
device xvas never imagined. The stuff 
sent to the average rummage sale is 
usually rubbish, much of it having 
been resurrected from trash heaps or 
unused closets, and is of no real use 
to any one. The danger of lurking 
germs is very real, and it seems al
most criminally reckless to expose 
children to it.

HOW TO BREATHE. —Every man 
or woman in America, instead of 
breathing a pint of air or less at 
every breath, can just as easily have 
a quart.

Tbe price is the same, there is 
plenty of it, of excellent quality.

If each were paid a cent for each 
such breath, they would soon find 
them; that it is not only easy to 
do, but that a new buoyancy and a 
sense of strength, and a conscious
ness of not tiring half as easily as 
formerly have come and seem to

That fuller breathing is purifying 
the blood, making the heart do bet
ter work, indeed, is helping every 
orgun in all that it has to do.

The simplest preparatory exercise 
is long, full breathing.

While standing or sitting in any 
proper attitude, with the chest free, 
take in a long breath until the lungs 
seem full, taking care, at the same 
time, not to harshly strain the lungs 
or muscles.

Hold the breath thus taken for a 
few seconds, and then alloxv it to 
slowly leave the lungs.

By consciously breathing in this 
manner, the lungs will be enlarged 
and strengthened, and the breathing 
will become slower.

Normal breathing, xvhen the 
is at rest, shoiild not include 
than ten breaths in a minute.

At the outset long breaths xvill be 
a conscious exercise.

Take long breaths as often as you 
think of it.

You may not think of it more 
than once or twice a day, at the be
ginning.

Then you will find it easy to re
member every hour or so, and then 
twice or three times an hour, until 
finally the habit is formed, and the 
old, short, scant breath — a mere 
gasp in many people—is entirely af>- 
andoned.

Breathing in this way, with the 
body held erect, with the hcml on 
top of the spine instead of txvo or 
three inches forward, makes deep, 
thdrough breathing easier yet.

To pray, to give, to suffer— these 
are the resolutions of my retreat, 
wrote and old man; see hoxv I can 
still be of a little use.

Many owe more to their bitter en
emies than to the friends that seem 
feweot: for the former often tell them 
the truth, the latter never.

AUCTIONS SALES.—There

H'a'ppiness is a great power of holi
ness. Thus kind words, by their 
power of producing happiness, have 
also a power of producing holiness, 
and so of winning men to God.

» SUBSCRIBE NOW *-
'MOnUM' 11

SUBSCRIPTION ORDER

.....190

The True Wttaees P. * P. Co.’y, Limited
p. o. box ut», Koxnnx, p. «,

I beret y authorize you to «end me TBITBUH ‘WIiriES for which 
I agree to pay to your order at the rate of One Dollar per yeer.

Signed..,

Addree»..,

Subscription Rates, Strictly in Adfanec—
Canada, Newfoundland and United Itatee, SI.00 per year 

City and Foreign, Sl.BO per year.

ISsSl!

:: WALTER G, KENNEDY,
DENTIST,

; : 788 Liinehetlere (Pallet St.) ; ;
Twe Deere West of Beaver Hall, 

MONTREAL.

C. A. MCDONNELL,
Ac couni ant and Liquidator

180 ST. JAMES STREET,
..Montreal..

Fifteen years experience in connec
tion with the liquidation of Private 
and Insolvent Estates. Auditing 
Books and preparing Annual Report 
for private firms, and public corpor
ations a specialty.

TELEPHONE 1182.

Eubber Ï
Rubber î Ï

Rutter Production Shares 
will pay YOU

100 Per Centum
Annually

FOR A

LIFETIME.
Absolutely Sale Investment.

/ (NO RISK).W Heme f
m mediately.

WILLIAM F. SHARSWIIDD,
flexicnn Plantation Agent,

180 ST. JAMES STREET:
MONTREAL.

FARM
FOR
SALE.

Consisting of one hundred and nine | 
acres. No waste land. Within six 
acres of a- village, having good 
stores, two blacksmith shops, wheel- | 
right shop, creamery. Post Office, 
Catholic Church, a place of Protest
ant worship, two schools, about the 
same distance from R. R. Station, 
less than two hours ride from Mont
real on C. V. R. R. The place is- ] 
well watered, the buildings are large 
and in first-class repair. A large | 
brick house arranged for two fami
lies. This would be a desirable place 
for summer boarders, or for a gen
tleman wishing a country home for 
his family in summer. There are al
so apple and sugar orchards; with a 
sufficient quantity of wood for a life
time. With care the farm will carry 
from fifteen to twenty cows and 
team. For particulars apply to

PHILIP MELLADY,
North Stanbridge, P.Q.

SUPERIOR COURT.
PROVINCE OF QUEBEC, District | 

of Montreal, No. 3007. Dame Elisa 
Sigouin, wife common as to proper-* 
ty of Philias Saulniers, shoemaker, 
of the City and District of Mont- | 
real, duly authorized to "ester en 
justice,’• plaintiff, vs, the said Phili- I 
as Saulniers, defendant. An action J 
for separation as to property has | 
been instituted in this case on the I 
twelfth day of September, nineteen f 
hundred and two. Montreal, 12th [ 
September, 1902. Beaudin, Cardinal, 
Loranger & St. Germain, attorneys j 

for plaintiff.
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DR. DA COSTA'S 
The “True Witness, ” 
will remember, recer 
touching tribute paid 
guished American coi 
jaroin F. Da Costa, t 
tin Callaghan, of St. 
to the Church, of whi 
teemed pastor.

We are glad to be a 
that Dr. Da Costa wi 
tureon next Wednesdi 
the Monument Natii 

f frkb in Education, 
| and Future." Hie fa:

■piring lecturer will < 
l to the vast hall being 
; flowing. Catholics wl 
I vouchsafed the privile 
I been born in the ï 
I doubt, embrace this c 
I ihowing their admirut 
F dation of a man who 
I courage and eelf-sacrii 
I lucrative position in 
» episcopal chuch in ordi 
I Catholicity ae soon a 
I vinced it was the true


