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ST. PATRICK'S A. A. A.
WIN FRESH LAURELS

Their First Annual Banquet a Great Success— 
Eloquent Speeches and Unbounded Enthu 
siasm a Feature of the Evening.
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TWO PICTURES OF
A ROMAN SUNDAY.

Conditions As They Have Been Described By 
the Rev. Mr. Tipple and the London 
“Saturday Review ”.

(Rev. B. N. Tipple, D.D., Pastor of 
the Methodist Church in Rome,
. in “The Christian Advo

cate," Now York).

On Sunday afternoon, February 20, 
1910, the streets of Rome were full 
0f marching men. The excitement 
waS intense. Not soldiers, but citi
zens; *not anarchists, but university 
students, reputable labor organiza
tions, members of Parliament and a 
majority of the municipality of Rome 
formed the Knes. At the head of the 
column was a huge banner bearing 
the inscription: w

The Roman Democracy for Giordano

Against the Religious Congregations 
Tor the School 
For the Family.

Passing a Catholic Church ( there 
are four hundred of them in the 
city) this great banner was dipped 
as a sign of protest. Led by the 
bands, these fifty thousand Italians 
moved to the Piazza Campo dei 
Fiori, a large square in the centre of 
which stands the statue of Giordano 
Bruno. This statue was raised in

(From the Saturday Review, (Lon
don. )

On the afternoon of this day (Sun
day. February 20 ) a rowdy proces
sion was formed of between 10,000 
and 20,000 persons, among them, 
according to the "Temps," an un
usual gathering of Italian function
aries, of members of Parliament, of 
notorious rather than celebrated 
journalists and lawyers, and of al
most every noted Freemason in 
Rome bearing his Masonic emblems. 
These people were one and all an
archists and revolutionaries, anti
clerical and anti-everything. They 
carried banners which bore blas
phemous and seditious inscriptions, 
and the number of revolutionary 
flags was so great that we are as
sured "they looked like a river of 
blood and fire pouring down the 
streets through the modern city to 
the city of the past." The procession 
formed at the railway station, 
passed through the principal streets

\ a^ventuany reached the statue 
fur it a considerable sum of money. erecte“ m the Piazzo dei Fiori
At that time Crlspi was the Prime 
Minister. The Vatican with all 'the 
power it could command strove to 
prevent its erection. Italians well 
remember the surging, tumultuous 
crowds of that day of '89 when the 
deed was finally accomplished. On 
that day the name of Giordano 
Bruno became the slogan of anti- 
clericalism in Italy, and at least 
once every year since, the statue has 
been the storm centre of a great 
and popular demonstration against 
the Catholic Church. Giordano 
Bruno fought for the freedom of 
thought, and in this fight he perish
ed at the hands of the Papacy. This 
explains why he has been taken up 
and canonized by the masses of Ita
lians to-day bent on the destruction 
of the Romish Church in Italy. . .

The principal speakers this year 
were Barzilai and Bissolati. The 
former is now chief of the Republi
can party, a member of Parliament, 
and, many think, the coming man of 
Italy. Bissolati is also a member 
of Parliament and a leader 5n the 
reform party. He stands well with 
the present government. By all par
ties he is regarded as one of the 
most honest men in Italian politics 
to-day. The addresses strongly ar
raigned the Catholic Church for its 
tyranny and policy of reaction. They 
summoned the men of Jtaly to 
pledge eternal warfare against the 
religious orders. They virtually ex
alted atheism. They pleaded for 
the public school and the home.

Recently the Vatican said: "Bruno 
was executed for his unretracted 
blasphemies 1 against religion." He 
was one of the philosophical leaders 
of his age, but to-day the great 
majority of Italians think of him 
only as a martyr to freedom of 
thought, and use his name as an ex
ample of the tyranny of the Ro- 
ihan Church. His philosophy is a 
combination of Theism and Panthe
ism. . .

Giordano Bruno was by no means 
a saint. There is strong suspicion 
that his personal habits were not 
always what they should have been. 
The victim of intolerance, he never
theless was often intolerant himself 
of others when their opinions did 
not coincide with his own. But in 
the face of all this he lives in his
tory as one of the greatest men of 
that wonderful sixteenth céntury. 
Whatever he was or was not, he 
was not a coward. He had a great 
soul. . . it

But the cause for which Giordano 
Bruno gave up his life !s not yet 
completely victorious the world 
over. Religious intolerance still 
abides in the same quarter / whence 
issued the sentence that took Bru
no's life by fire.

to
tt|R notorious pantheist, Giordancr 
Bruno.

Here revolutionary speeches of a 
most violent description were de
livered, notably by Podrecca, the 
editor of the unspeakable "Asino," 
and by Barzalai, a wealthy Jew 
Socialist member of Parliament. 
These violent attacks on the Pope, 
the Church and the monarchy were 
endorsed by Mayor Nathan, who 
expressed on behalf of the municipal 
bloc his hearty sympathy with the 
demonstration. Lastly Prince Gaé
tan!, the renegade head of the great 
historical house, to which belonged 
Pope Boniface VIII., attempted to 
address the meeting, but the audi
ence, considering him an apostate to 
his order and religion, told him so 
very plainly and shouted him down. 
In the meantime the "Internation
ale." the "Song of the Workers," 
Mameli’s "Hymn" and other revolur- 
tionary chants were howled in cho
rus, and then came the usual cries 
of "Down with the Pope4 " "Death 
to Religion! " Down with Austria! " 
"Death to Christ!" "Neither God 
nor Master! " "Death to the King! " 
"Death to the Queen!"'

After a sort of ritual ceremony 
performed before the statue of their 
idol, Giordano Bruno, the mob wish
ed to pay a visit to the Austrian 
Embassy, in the Piazza di Spagna, 
but here the troops barred their 
passage. They were, however, con
trary to precedent, allowed to cross 
the bridge with impunity and pro
ceed almost to the very doors of the 
Vatican, to within earshot of the 
Pope’s windows. The headquarters 
of the demonstrators, which have 
been recently removed from the cen
tre of Rome to a house near the 
Porta Angelica, within a stone's 
throw of His Holiness’ apartments, 
were edecorated for the occasion 
from top to bottom with black and 
scarlet flags and blasphemous and 
disloyal inscriptions. In order that 
His Holiness should hear 4-heir op
probrious cries, several scoundrels 
used horns and megaphones, and in 
the course of the evening a search
light was thrown into the windows 
of the Pope’s private apartments the 
better to attract his attention to 
the outrageous illuminated inscrip
tions that appeared above their 
meeting house. The Italian police 
never interfered, and the beastly 
crew were allowed to insult and 
annoy the Pontiff for over an hour 
in a manner which would ndt have 
been tolerated had he been a private 
individual, however criminal and 
pbnoxious.
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Gospel to the savage and unlearned 
pagans.

The experience of the author of the 
article has been that whatever may 
have been the guiding principle of 
the Protestant missionary in the 
past, he is, for the present at least, 

on to hie work not so much by 
love of God and the Interest of 

as by the commercial 
Immense move

less in Protestant

Al-
i raised for

each team to spend.
Continuing, he says: "The real at

titude of the new movement is this 
—and I am but stating plainly what 
its speakers say inferentially: Let 
us carry beef and flour and rail
way ties and pig-iron to the hea
then ( deducting, of course, there
from a good American profit from 
the transaction ), and his soul will 
somehow take care of itself. We 
will carry little sidelines of tracts 
for his soul, but we, in our enlight
ened wisd,om, are not so sure now 
that our soul ideas are much bet
ter than his. We will give him the 
benefit of the doubt on that point, 
and let him have his choice. On 
one thing, however, he shall not 
have any choice—that is, on buai1-

Mr. Barry goes still farther in 
characterizing these missionary en
terprises. "We have advanced, how
ever, as good business men, we see 
the advantage of an approved name 
of good standing, a name that we 
can advertise, So, we take the 
name of Christ, the methods of Mo
hammed and our own weapon, not 
the sword, but the dollar. Out of 
this holy trinity of name, ways 
and means we will evangelize the 
world—and In jig quick time."

One would naturally imagine that 
the millions hitherto spent and 
still being spent would at least be 
used with economy and profit. Yet 
what are the facts? About one 
dollar in twelve actually gets to 
the heathen. When we drop a dol
lar in the plate on Sunday morning, 
we may pause to reflect that lèse 
than a dime of it will ever get to 
the Indians or the Chinese or the 
Africans.

Speaking of the calibre of the mis
sionaries who are sent on these mis
sions Mr. Barry says: ‘ Where there 
is a weakly minister, one so over- 
emotional and so spineless that he 
could be palmed off only on the 
heathen, he is the one that goes 
into the foreign fields. A man, who 
would never find in this country a 
congregation that qould pay him 
more than $1,000 a year goes to 
China, Japan, India or Africa, with 
an allowance of from $1,200 to $1,- 
800 a year."

The writer is merciless in his 
statements. The principal equip
ment of a missionary is not learning 
or zeal for souls, but the backing of 
a large supply of money. He must 
be the great one among the simple 
natives, whom he must astound in 
his display of wealth. "The mission
aries make a convincing argument 
for the necessity of this equipment 
—i'.e., convincing to business men. 
If they do not live in a way to im
press ttwOriental, they say, they 
cannot hope to convert him. No
thing about spirituality; nothing 
about the life everlasting; nothing 
about Christianity. No, spiritual con
viction W not up-to-date. What the 
missionary of to-dayt needs is a 
good endowment, substantial build
ings, i plenty of rice money, a retinue 
of servants and the ever-hovering 
presence of a fleet of battleships."

The writer makes a striking con
trast between the Protestant and 
the Catholic missionaries: "Al
though I am not a Catholic and 
was raised in a Protestant church,
I must confess that when travelled 
down the Yang Tse Kiang^my alle
giance went out instinctively to 
three Jesuits who were travelling in

Touchmg References in Catholic 
Churches to Kindly Sovereign.

Rev. Canon Gauthier spoke at St. 
James Cathedral as follows:

We Catholics of Canada feel our 
great loss in the death of the King, 
Our loss is 'indeed great. I will nbt 
now speak on the extent of that 
loss. We French-Canadians, are at
tached to the Royal Family of Great 
Britain. Its joys are our joys, its 
sorrows our sorrows. His Grace the 
Archbishop has already sent to His 
Excellency the Governor-General the 
expression of his profound sorrow. 
But we will do more. At the hour 
of the funeral in London a solemn 
religious sefvice will be held in this 
cathedral at which His Grace the 
Archbishop will preside. His Grace 
will also speak to the faithful as
sembled in the cathedral of the de
parted King, of the great void felt 
by all loyal subjects, and of the loss 
the Empire ami Canada have sus
tained. Ag this service is a public 
testimony of the esteem and at
tachment of Catholics to the British 
throne, and the expression of our 
great loss, all Catholics, especially 
those in, official tlife, are requested to 
attend.

In St. Patrick's Church the pastor, 
Rev. Father G. McShane, S. S., | 
said: "Although the prescriptions of 
our faith do not allow us to pay to ! 
the memory of the dead sovereign j 
the same religious tribute that is ; 
given to the children of Mother j 
Church, nevertheless we associate j 
ourselves readily and dutifully to j 
the millions of subjects who mourn j 
the loss of a great monarch, and j 
deplore the sudden end of a peace- , 
ful and successful reign. Our hearts j 
go o<ut ■'in earnest sympathy to the i 
grief stricken family in their irre- j 
parable loss, and we pray that God ! 
may comfort them in their sorrow ; 
and sustain them in this bitter trial.

"There is no doubt that under the j 
reign that has just suddenly drawn ! 
to a close, many barriers of deep- 
seated religious prejudice have been 
levelled and Catholicity in the Bri
tish Empire has enjoyed an era of 
peace and prosperity. We thank 
Giod for this, especially when we 
think of the strife and persecution 
prevailing in other lands, and wc 
pray for the continuance of these 
blessings, for the maintenance of 
these traditions of fair-mindedness, 
that we admire and respect in the 
peace loving sovereign, whose sym
pathies were as broad as the Em
pire he ruled."

Rev. Cure Troie, at Notre Dame, 
said: The Catholic Church joins in 
the universal sorrow over the unex
pected death of our beloved King. 
He was a wise and generous ruler, 
and an apostle of peace. Wo have 
every reason to mourn his loss. 
During the recent Plenary Council in 
Quebec, His Majesty sent a beauti
ful reply to the Fathers of the Coun
cil.

Rev. Father Kiernan, pastor of
thej>teerage,_ Oriental j St. Michael’s, spoke very feelingly of

v. A J 1 I the death of the King. He said:garb, making themselves inconspicu 
ous as possible, and acting, to all 
outward semblance, like Chinamen, 
holding faith with their triple vow, 
of Silence, Poverty and Obedience." 
Evidently, the author intended "Po
verty, Chastity and Obedience." But 
he goes on: "At the same time there 
were at table with me, in the first 
saloon, three Protestant mission
aries of different denominations, 
èaeh with his own Chinese servant, 
and each explaining to me, at dif
ferent times, how he really ought 
to have more money to get along 
properly in that heathen country. 
Had it come to a spiritual, show
down, I fear I should have cast my 
lot with the Jesuits. Their con
duct accorded mpre closely to my 
interpretation of the New Testa
ment." The incident speaks for it
self and needs no comment.

On the whole the article, in the 
light of recent events, appears whol
ly just, especially when one recalls 
the experience of Hawaii. Men who 
for the sake of barter and trade un
dertake to preach a religion of 
which they themselves are not sure, 
cannot but leave upon the minds of 
the natives a grotesque and utterly 
false conception of Christianity. And 
yet it is these conscienceless and 
utterly "spineless" preachers who 
love to return to this country and 
malign Catholic missions and mis
sionaries, and to indulge in self- 
glorification. The Catholic mission
ary obtains hardly chough to keep 
body and soul together, he finds no 
social or human amenities, he lives 
a life of privation, solitude- and of
ten, infirmity. He has no conso- 

no guide save 
l his. faith. It is 

entirely in ac- 
of Christ 

his efforts and 
blessed.—Boston

lump»»
only his Lord i 
only because * 
cord with : * 
that

"King Edward won our respect and 
esteem, for he was a king of peace 
harmony and tolerance. We Ca
tholics sympathize and grieve with 
the royal family in this hour of sad
ness and distress. T think I have 
done my duty,’ were his last words 
and we will agree in echoing the 
thought. Kings Edward the Peace
maker did his duty most royally 
and well, and he did it in such a 
manner as to make himself the best- 
liked and most popular man in his 
world-wide empire."

His Lordship Bishop Emard of 
Valleyfteld says: "The world mourns 
to-day at the bter of Edward the 
Peacemaker, the King of kindly 
heart and broad sympathies, the 
monarch who was good, wise and 
tolerant. His letter to the assem
bled Bishops of the Plenary Council 
will be an inspiration for all times 
and will be kept and treasured in 
the archives of the Catholic Church 
in Canada."

Rev. Father Belangeç, pastor of 
St. Louis de France, spoke of , the 
dead King at all the masses. He 
said: "The death of the King is a 
loss that will be felt by every loyal 
subject. We are loyal subjects in 
this country and this sad event is 
keenly felt. His Majesty was a man 
of high intelligence, a beautiful cha
racter, and an apostle of tolerance. 
He showed his attachment and in
terest In the Catholic Church by the 
admirable letter he sent to the Bi
shops. of this country during the 
Plenary Council at Quebec last year. 
We hate lost not only a king but a 
pacifier and a contilfiator."

Character is the great light which 
■Woes down othe ages from the life 

Christ. It is the sum of 
.ta put into action, and 
its extent and power are 
tt upon the number of i 
its, not their names, rank

The members of St. Patrick’s A.A. 
A., in the short period of their ex
istence, have won for themselves fame 
and renown on track and field, but 
on Tuesday night they added fresh 
laurels to their crown and made 
another record in quite a different 
line of sport than those to which 
they had previously bent their ef
forts.

The occasion was the first annual 
banquet of the Association. Instead 
of the field and the packed stands 
and the shouts and plaudits of the 
crowds, there were the festive board, 
the speeches of the officers and 
guests, and the clatter of knives and 
forks. Well-groomed young men 
took the place of perspiring ath
letes; eloquent speeches replaced the 
hoarse instructions of the coaching 
line, and only the enthusiasm was 
the same. It pervaded the speeches, 
made itself felt in the songs, and 
caused the old rafters of St. Pat
rick’s Hall, where the banquet was 
held, to re-echo again and again.

The hall itself was well decorated, 
the tables were filled with flowers 
and on the guest-table were dis
played the cups and shields the 
members of the Association had 
won, a group of trophies of which 
any club might well be proud.

The invited guests were: Hon. C. 
J. Doherty, Rev. Gerald McShane, 
Judge J. D. Purcell, Cornelius 
Coughlin, John J. Ryan, Jas. J. 
Brady, Dr. E. J. Mullaly, E. McG. 
Quirk, D. Furlong, .las. McKenna, 
T. E. Quinn, J. F. Cahill; Prof. Shea 
Rev. F. J. Singleton, Rev. F. El
liott, Rev. J. Killoran. Rev. Father 
Veughan,

Mr. Leo Burns, the pr=i"!#nt of 
the Association, made a very capa
ble chairman, introducing each 
speaker with felicitous remarks. In 
proposing the toast lo the King he 
made a touching allusion to the 
great loss felt throughout the civi
lized world by reason of bis death 
For the new King ho voiced the 
wishes of those present that he 
might follow in the footsteps of 1 is 
illustrious father, and the health of 
George the Fifth was drunk to the 
accompaniment of the National An-

The health of the Pope waaypro
posed by Mr. Chas. Shannon, and 
was responded to n a delightful 
speech by Rev. Fattier McShane, 
pastor of St. Patrick's. Father Mc
Shane was accorded sia.li a storm 
of applause on arising that it was 
some minutes before he could pro
ceed. At the end of his speech he 
again roused the enthusiasm of the 
members by remarking that it was 
his intention to have a clock erected 
in the church toxYer. "Just give me 
a little time," he pleaded, "and I 
will try to do for you what our 
separated brethren have done for 
the Y.M.C.A. Go ahead and organ
ize your campaign, and let the 
hands of this clock mark your pro
gress. And after I once have this 
dear good Eucharistic Conference 
properly attended to and past, I 
shall, perhaps, be able to give you a 
band myself."

The toast to Canada was propos
ed by Mr. Frank J. McKenna and 
would have been responded to by 
His Worship Mayor Guerin, had not 
the latter left for London to re
present Montreal at the funeral of 
the late King.

Mr. J. P. O’Loughlin, in a parti
cularly well-turned speech, proposed 
the toast to Ireland, which was re
sponded to by Hon. C. J. Doherty, 
who was also accorded a warm 
welcome. In the course of his re
marks he declared that the name the 
Association had chosen showed how 
close to their hearts was the toast

ho was responding to. He warned 
them that they had done an act of 
daring, a tiling not at all strange to 
Irishmen, in emblazoning it on their 
banner, “for those who do so," he 
said, "have no right to fall back, 
and as no Irishman has the right 
to take second place in sport, he has 
equally no right to take second 
place in any other walk in life.

"Although faithful to Ireland," he 
continued, "wo must not forget that 
it is here in Canada we have 
our work to do, and may the mem
ory of the old land, where our fore
fathers lived and died, give us this 
realizing sense that we have a great 
past to live up to; and may the 
remembrance of the homo of faith, 
courage and devotion, even unto 
death, to conviction and principle, 
fit our own lives for the duty and 
devotion we owe to this new coun- 
try of ours, Canada."

Mr. E. McG. Quirk, in proposing 
"The Association," showed what a 
great future they might look for
ward to, judging from the work al
ready ’ done, and how honest athle
tics pursued in the proper manner 
by the class of young men which 
now comprised the St. Patrick’s As
sociation, could only have the most 
beneficial results. A healthy body 
was needed with a healthy mind, for 
it was very necessary that the ship 
should be as sound as the cargo it 
carried. He finished by asking 
them to remember above all that in 
sport or business they should al
ways be gentlemen.

To Mr. T. Emmett Quinn fell the 
duty of responding, and ho did so 
in a speech which bristled with 
facts. He chronicled the history of 
the Club since its swaddling-clothes 
days, when the St. Patrick’s Cadets 
went out of existence and the St. 
Patrick’s A.A.A practically took its 
place. He spoke of the time when 
the members would have a club
house of their own, which would 
happen in the near future. He. had... 
once been an honorary member of 
the Association, but he considered 
himself too young to be merely an 
ornament, and ho was happy to be 
able to address them now as a 
worker who would do all he could 
for the benefit «4 the association and 
try to help them to prove that the 
words, "Volons et potens," were 
not merely a motto, but that this 
new athletic body would in reality 
be "willing and powerful."

"Our Guests" was proposed by Mr. 
Edgar Roche and was responded to 
by Judge Purcell, who in a ringing 
speech, advised the young men of the 
Association to make use of the best 
in their natures to cement their fel
lowship. If they did so and re
mained banded together they would 
gradually grow into a strong body 
which would become a great power 
for good, not only in sport but in 
every walk of life.

Mr. John J. Ryan proposed the 
toast to "The Press," to which 
Mr. P, Spanjaartt, of the "Star," 
responded.
(.During the course of the evening 

the banqueters were entertained 
with songs and recitations by Messrs 
McEvilla, T. Ireland and Lawrence 
O'Brien.

At about midnight, after the last 
speech had been made, after tne last 
song had been sung, and after 
everybody had assured everybody 
else that "He was a Jolly Good 
Fellow," the members almost re
luctantly went home, so enjoyable 
had been the evening. They were 
consoled, however, by the promise 
made to them by their president 
that their next annual banquet 
would be held in their own home.

St. Joseph’s Oratory.
Stream ef Pilgrims Daily Testify to 

late aie Fait.

Devotion is increasing daily at the 
little shrine of St. Joseph, Cote des 
Neiges, and many cures are regis
tered testifying to the great faith 
of those imploring tfce powerful in
tercession of good St. Joseph. Only 
about five years ago this little ora
tory was built, and now some se
venty cures are recorded. It stands 
on the hill facing Notre Dame Col
lege, on the Cote 9t. Luc road, and 
doubtless many persons have pass- 
ed through the Tillage of Cote dee 

'Neige*

great crowds which frequent the mi
raculous shrine make it necessary to 
provide better accommodation, h 
a more commodious church will have 
to be thought of in the very 
future.

Brother Andre is always to t 
found at the shrine ready to gi 
all necessary information to - “
*"■ ______________  |1H

I knew a man once who said 
daily prayer was: "Lord, i 
this day my daily opinion, 
give mo the one X had yesti 
tfalBIr X shall make mine: 
my daily liking, and 
those I’ve already got.’ 
from Ck Q.

Silence is 6ns great 
Hala 

to hold
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I stand upon the shore; far 
out to sea

Are many ships, but none sail 
there for me;

Yet once I launched one, and 
bade it haste 

Across the main,
And watched with eager eyes 

the dreary waste 
To see my ship again.

And when its sails arose in 
the west,

With richest hopes acrown,
I know not why—God know- 

eth best,
But I saw my ship 

—Eleanora Eversfield.

go

, called her his best and truest friend, 
i On one occasion, when driving with 
I him to the House of Commons, her 
finger got shut in the carriage door. 

I He had to make a most important 
speech that night, and, rather than 

i distress and distract him, she sat 
1 there suffering agonies until he en- 
I tered the House and she could have 
her finger released without him 
knowing of her accident. That was 
a manifestation of the truest love, 
showing self-sacrifice and self-con
trol. She had her reward, for the 
speech was a most wonderful suc-

LAMB CUTLETS.

Social Ozone.

Cheerfulness can become a habit, 
and a habit sometimes helps us over 
rough places. “A cheerful heart 
sceth cheerful things." A lady and 
gentleman were in a timber yard si
tuated by a dirty, foul-smelling ri
ver. The lady said: "How good 
the pin* boards smell!" "Pine 
boards! exclaimed the gentleman, 
"just smell this foul river!" "No, 
thank you," the lady replied, "I 
prefer to smell the pine bokrds." 
And she was right. If she, or we, 
can carry this principle through our 
entire living, we shall have the 
cheerful heart, the cheerful voice, 
and the cheerful face. There is in

Women are much more given to 
j the use of verbal endearments than 
[ °re men; and they often' overdo it. 
; They should try to learn the wis
dom of economizing in terms of en- 

; dearment, lest they become com
monplace.

Interesting Volumes.

some houses an unconscious atmos
phere of domestic and social ozone, 
which brightens everybody. Wealth 
cannot give it, nor can poverty take 
it away.

The largest bound book ever made 
was owned by Queen Victoria. It 
weighs sixty-three pounds and is 
eighteen inches thick.

For the Hebraic Bible in the Vati
can in 1512 the Jews offered Pope 

! Julius II. its weight in gold—$100,- 
000—but the Pope would not part 1 

i with it.
More expensive even, if not more J 

; valuable, is the official history of I 
; the War of the Rebellion, issued by 
the United States Government at a 
cost of nearly $3,000,000. It was I 

j ten ycars in the making, consisting 
of 112 volumes.

The smallest book in the world, I 
not much larger tha a man’s thumb 1

Put two ounces of bread crumbs 
into a saucepan with a slide of 
onion stuck witn a clove, one ounce 
of butter and sufficient milk to co
ver, and stir over the fire until the 
milk is absorbed and the bread is 
reduced to a thick paste; turn 
into a basin, remove the piece of 
onion, and add three ounces of fine- 
ly minced mushrooms which have 
been gently fried for ten minutes in 
one ounce of butter; season with 
salt, freshly ground black pepper, 
and a pinch of powdered mace, then 

I ft'4 th0. y°lk of an egg and mix it 
j thoroughly. Have ready eight neat
ly trimmed lamb cutlets which have 

i been fnod for five minutes in hot 
I butter ( or clarified dripping ), cover 
: one side of the cutlets itith the 
i mushroom mixture, moulding It into 
j pyramid form; pour some warm but
ter, seasoned with celery salt, Ne- 

! I,aul Pepper and lemon juice,"over 
j the forcemeat, then cover it with 
j finely sifted, dried bread crumbs and 
I put the cutlets into a buttered bak- 
; ing tin and let them finish cook
ing in a fairly quick oven, which 
will take about, ten minutes. Ar
range the cutlets

the mouth has not the 
significance one seeks in a smile
afld,J,&Ue^r 18 athin« often asso
ciated with but distinct from it 
One is an irresistible expression ot 
excited risibles—the irrepressible over 
flow of mirth—or a vocalization of 
anger, irony, contempt. It is a 
product of the emotions. The other 
is more deeply seated- in the feelings 
and when spontaneous more certain
ly serves as an index to character. 
It is not always spontaneous. Alas 
it may never be so again!

The school for smiling consciously 
instructs in methods of producing 
smiles adapted to all purposes and 
suitable for every occasion. Uncon
sciously perhaps it inculcates decep
tion and upon necessity in the smile 
of its graduates deceit is as likely to 
lurk as mirth, tenderness, pleasure 
or sympathy. The dimpled iradia- 
tion which betokens a gay, untrou
bled mind has almost the charm of 
the smile that belongs to happiness, 
and both are invariably the posses
sion of youth. Older people are 
wont to take their joys more sober- 
ly, unaware that the outward and 
visible sign of a smile is as neces
sary to their well-being as sunshine 
is to that of a flower. There are 
organisms which can exist only in 
the light. Within us are organisms 
whose presence is necessary to 
health. These need the illumination 
of a smile and the exercise of laugh
ter to keep them in healthy condi-

1» needed with

Surprise Soap
The deihes

X.din ««I. - Ktf

bid It.

UliWi
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support of 
potato down the middle of a hot 
dish, and-surround them with young 
peas which have been carefully boil
ed and then reheated in boiling 
cream seasoned wSth mint, salt, pe]> 
per and nutmeg, and a dust of cas
tor sugar.

FOIE GRAS IN PORT JELLY.

Make some golden aspic jelly in 
the usual way. but add nearly twice 

much gelatine or isinglass ns

unexpected effect caught my eye 
in a splendid evening gown in a 
bright greenish blue satin, the tunic 
covered with a heavy embroidery in 
bold. The gold embroidery also 
formed the bodice, but one side was 

-----------------_ I entirely covered with black tulle.
You can’t climb up by pulling ' Jin riT?? ,right over the shoulder 

others down. I a“d »mj»hod ln a butterfly bow at
__  I ^e back, the tiny sleeves being

il/L . . 117 . , . ! ,th® 8°ld embroidery. This sudden

What is Worn m London " ::h;£:u“S
| and attractive. Without it the 
! dress would have been vulgar and 

Fringes which nro , aggressive; with this veiling of black

are growing more and became simply original and un- 
The common.

A College ef Housecraft

There is in London at presbnt a 
house called St. Martha’s College of 
Housecraft, where Catholic women 
are trained in the management of 
household affairs. The students are j

was made in Italy, the text
i being a letter, before unpublished, J viuinamy oe required, and
. written by the inventor of the pen- when the Jelly is cool, but still li- 
, dulum clock to Mme.'Christine, of <lu5d' mix it with an equal quan- 
Lorraine, in 1615. It is four-tenths j t-ity of port and add sufficient car- 

I of an inch long, a quarter of an mine to make it a nice, clear ( but 
jinch wide, and contains 208 pages. not dark) red. Rinse a china souf-
I each with nine lines and from ninety mould (one pint size) with cold 
I five to one hundred letters. Next i water, pour in enough of the jellv
smallest is an edition of Dante’s Di- to not quite half fill it and put it

of three kinds- FA .................I T1”® C?.medy'. a little less than an aside in a cold place. Turn out the
of three kinds. Educated women who inch wide, with type so small that i foie £ras from a tureen which is
ars. ma°t.Zna 'fLalLa5:,J10.U!e!ie<^ < » ^n^cope to read the I only slightly smaller in circumfer-

ever invented,
and more popular every day.
love of fringe may almost be term- I A verv hpnnfifni 
of auprlmaeval Passion, for gavages a certain severe simplicity8^*1 dît 
of all countries and climates have j sign which was exceedingly effective 
one taste in common-and that is ! The material was black creno L 

b« bbo fringe o, j tin, a material whUhVa'pS re 

was shown in 
for though its outline

you when 
A billion

ers, matrons and domestic workers, i letters 
either for home or in the British j 
Colonies: prospective brides; and ! A 
girls who are fresh from school J -A,,'!: 
life and whose parents wish them k th 
to take a short course of domestic 
science in order that they may take 
an intelligent interest in their own 
household affairs, in a word, to be
come, truly domesticated, after the 
manner of the German girl, whose 
mother would not consider her edu
cated till she had been sent to the 
"Household School."

Students are divided into three 
groups, house, kitchen and laundry 
students, and remain thus a week 
at a time, at the end of the period 
changing qvçr from one set of duties 
to another,

On Monday afternoons the stif- 
debts have demonstrations in house
hold cookery, Wednesdays in laundry 
Work, and Fridays in housewifery.
Tuesday afternoons and Thursday af- 
teTttOons sewing and simple uphols- j 
try are taught, and Saturday after
noon is a half holiday. Sundays as 
little work as possible is done con
sistently with keeping things in or-

Students in trainsng do every
thing except those duties which do

in million dollars could not 
t fioxver which nods at 
you step into your yard, 

billion could not buy that 
smile from the friend you love. The 
unminted wealth of countless mines 
could not make a single shaft of 
the blessed sunshine which gladdens 
you each day. So we have an in

i' centive to do good in the fact that 
we arc dependent. We owe it to 
each other to give a kindly word, an 
honest hand-clasp, and, if needs be, 
material assistance.—Edwin C.
Litsey, in Men and Women.

I Be a Part of tie Whole.

;cnce than the souffle mould. and 
j when the jelly is set place it on the 
I top and fill up the mould with the 
remainder of the jelly, which should 
be quite cool and inclined to stiffen. 
When the jelly is firm turn the 
moulded, foie gras on a silver dish, 
and garnish with "water cress and 
serve it accompanied by a salad 
composed of young French beans 
(cooked) and stoneless cherries 
dressed as follows: Put two table
spoonfuls of the best salad oSl into 
a basin, add a little salt, Nepaul 
pepper and a dust of castor sugar, 
then stir in. hy degrees, four tablet- 
spoonfuls of the liquor in which the 
cherries were preserved: mix tho
roughly and pour over the beans and 
cherries.

land dwellers of the Pacific, " the d^Tor thLgh "its" outiinc l'Ï 

fringe of scalps or of cut dearskin general effect was that of a Prin 
and beads of the Red Indian, or the : cess _robe, the front pane” was t 
fringe of ermine tails of the Lapps, parated about halfway down from
that ?r”de,aL the ,aCt rcmains the Sidcs and taken round ,n loose 

[ 18 the most widely ap- scarf draperies to the back wliere
preciated form of adornment of the | they were tied in a knot under 
human race Personally, I am a ! motif of gold embroidery set with 
fanatic on the attractions of fringe, ; emeralds. The black crepe satin 
and the adder it is the better and on the bodice was drawn^p back 

more beautiful in its rippling, and front pinafore fashion over an 
s laying effects as the happy wearer ! under-bodice of gold tissue covered 
fnshfn' T th'S detai1 of th0 present : with emerald chiffon which had long 
fashion has my hearty support and plain mitten sleeves. The decolietagc

Thu ,ringea this ! WaS ,e,t «uit= unadorned thé otiy 
îhaéizc ?he”8hmUCh U5Cd l° em_ ' ornament on the dress to mitigate 

the blas or spiral lines its severity being two long motifs of 
and trer° m graC,etul and popular, ; the gold and emerald embroidery, 
and arc a most pleasant change to which started in a point at the ton
éd\trad8, H lmî“ 7hiCh characteriz- | Of the black pinafore at each s de 
îL V dOUblr„Sklrta and tunics of I of the bodice and were carried in a
are* either r , tUniC" th‘S yCar widcning desiRn down to the place
are eitner cut longer at one side —*. _ . ,

he GOT THE MONEY.

A negro preacher, whoso «„„„i 
hominy and bacon was runmT / °f 
decided to take radTcal stZ 
press upon his flock the to m' 
for contributing liberally to 
Shurch exchequer. Accordingly 
the close of the sermon, he made ,
édp"lXwTse-and thcn ~
=o™b raétnn”^’*,, 

times an’ d=
circulatrn’ mejnm in connection 
dis Chu-Ch, to interduce mu new 
attormatic c’lection box. -
arranged dat It is

In illness

not come under woman’s work, 
happier and more cheerful set of 
workers does not, exist and the 
weeks of training pass quickly.

Love and How to Keep It.

It is impossible for two people of 
strong character to agree on every 
subject, but no opinion is worth the 
price of happiness. Some people
seem to agree too well. j --------

An Irishman was asked why he 1____
and his wife quarreled so constant- i LJTTLE SOUFFLES OF CHICKEN 
ly. 1

"Who are the most delightful and 
sympathetic people you know? The 
ones, I will warrant, whose lives arc 
a part of the mainland of human 
life, who, when they meet you. are 
not so eager to tell you of their 
health and their affairs as they are 
eager to know about yours. And 
the most entertaining and charming 
conversationalists? They are those 
who tell you about other people, 
not those who tell you about them
selves: they are those who interest 
you in things outside themselves and 
yourself. And the most beautiful 
lives? The rule applies here, too. 
They are those which have forgotten 
themselves in love for others."—Wo
man's Home Companion.

STRAWBERRY CREAM WITH 
FRUIT.

Some Tasty Recipes.

"Faith,” said ha, "it is because we 
are both of the same mind ! She 
wants to be master and so do I!"

Even women who can not be per
suaded to acknowledge the immense 
Value of sympathy Sn everyday life 
will see its worth in sickness. »

a man wants remedies
tactfully suggested rather than cold 
facts plainly stated. If he has in- 
digestion, she is unwise who says:

"There, I told you not to eat any 
of those muffins!"

A woman should be able to tell 
by glancing at her husband if things 
have gone well or ill with him. His 
voice, his walk, his bearing, all tell 
his secrets to the woman who loves 
him, and by virtue of the special
éénéw h!hev!““, ™ade of b™, she 
should be able to go straight into
the secret chambers ot Ms heart and 
find there the' sorrow he has hidden 
from her, and give him the sympa
thy he craves.
It waa more than beauty, more 

youth and charm that made 
the Atra, say to his belov-

I Hve my heart will love 
when I shall be no more, 
toy shadow follow thy 

athwart the tombe.” y 
- Lord rod Lady Beano ns-

M^PP'a 1 M"'h aa °"»
She adored him, and he

Melt two ounces of butter in a 
saucepan and stir in one and a half 
ounces of flour; when a smooth 
paste is formed moisten it gradually 
(stirring quickly all the time)with 
rather less than a quarter of a pint 
of nicely flavored veal stock, mixed 
with a efuorter of a pint of boilçd 
milk. When the sauce is very thick 
season it with salt, pepper and nut
meg, and take the pan from the 
stove and add ( one at a time ) the 
yolks of two raw eggs and six 
ounces of pounded chicken . ( the 
white meat from a cooked bird), 
two ounces of pounded ham ( cook
ed ), a tablespoonful of sherry and a 
squeeze of lemon juive; then turn the 
mixture into a mortar and pound 
it well for a few minutes before 
passing it through a fine wire sieve. 
Add a pinch of salt to the whites 
of the eggs, whisk them to a verv 
stiff froth, and stir them lightly 
into the souffle mixture; butter some 
little silver saucepans; rather more 
than half fill them with the prepar
ed chicken, and put into a quick 
oven for ten minutes. Whisk the 
whits of a third egg to a very stiff 
froth, season it -with celery salt, 
cayenne and a, little grated Parme- 
san, and quickly and neatly form 
a little dome-ehhped cover on the 
top of each souffle, then replace in 

» tbfovro until the egg I. a pale 
16 fawn color, and serve at once.

irnriturumfm-------MÊÊÊÊmt

Line a border mould with pale 
pineapple jelly, decorate it all over 
with whole, '.preserved strawber
ries, setting them in place with jel
ly, and put it on ice until the lining 
is quite firm. Pass- half a pint of 
strawberries, which have been pre
served in syrup, through a fine sieve 
and heat the pulp gradually in a 
saucepan; then stir in three quarters 
of an ounce of isinglass which has 
been dissolved in a little hot water, 
and a small wineglass of maraschino 
or kirsch, and a squeeze of lemon 
juice and put aside to get cool. 
Whip a pint of thick cream until ft 
is stiff, sweeten it, and color it 
delicate strawberry pink and mix 
it thoroughly with the strawberry 
pulp, then fill the prepared mould 
with it. When the time arrives, 
turn the strawberry cream from the 
mould and fill the middle with mix
ed fruit (oranges, apricots, bananas 
and pineapple ) which have been cut 
into small pieces and steeped ini a 
thick syrup flavored with kirsch, 
for two or three hours beforehand.

Seccesi ii Smiles.

We often win success with the wea
pon, of a smile. The road to a 
man’s heart *ond to a woman's for
tune sometimes lies in the light of a 
smile. A new cult teaches that one 
has only to sit up and look pleasant 
to obtain pj-etty much everything 
wortji while possessing in life.
Health and happiness, which elude 
the utmost endeavors of many of us 
to hold in thrall, we are assured 
may be won and kept by a smile.

Advancement In business is mea- «H+h :---r-------—
cured by the quality and variety! of jet ball fringe.

-A kllow beinR can be 
cheered to liv,ng, and one may pro- 
lemg hie own life by merely smiling 
These and many other facts are 
brought tint relatively to a sqhool 
for smiling established In Paris

The Frenchwoman is nothing if 
not practical. It took a PrjEhwo- 
man to reduce to a practical science 
with a commercial value, the gen
tle art of railing. There is much 
t0 about this pleasing little
contortion of visage. A grin is not 
synonymous with a smile, nor does

than the other or are draped up or 
trimmed to give the bias effect.

In a dinner gown which I saw 
this week this bias or spiral idea 
was most charmingly carried out in 
fringe. The foundation of the dress 
was the usual clinging fourreau of 
shimmering moonlight blue satin 
over which fell a tunic of sun-ray 
pleated mousseline de soie in the 
same color, which was cut in a long 
point over the satin train at the 
back, and was bordered all round 
with a deep band of embroidery 
carried out in blue silk and silver 
thread and studded with sapphires, 
whose deep dark blue showed up 
admirably against the silvery moon
light blue of the satin and chiffon. 
Two lines ol sapphire fringe wound 
round the figure spirally, the lower 
line being mounted on a band of 
moonlight blue satin. The same sa
tin formed the waist-belt which was 
wound round the figure, and then 
the .end, bordered with a narrow 
fringe of sapphires, was brought up 
across the bodice and fastened on 
one side with a huge sapphire 
brooqh. The bodice was made of 
the same lovely embroidery which 
bordered the tunic, softened at the 
decolletage with folds of tulle; it 
was cut in a very wide square in 
front ( whiqh is always the most 
becoming form of decolletage ) and in 
a very deep point at the back, ■ 
which is also one of the details of 
fashion which prevail at this mo
ment. In fact, some of the latlist 
bodices are cut down into so deep 
a point at the back that one won
ders what the wearer does with her 
corset, for the point almost reaches 
the waist.

All the evening dresses I saw in 
Paris on my round of visits to 
most of the big dressmaking houses 
in the Rue de la Paix and else
where were faithful to the tunic and 
veiled effects. The possibilities of 
these effects are so illimitable that 
there is no monotony, as one would 
expect from all the dresses being 
made according to one dominant 
idea; and certainly the philosophic 
observer has no desire to quarrel 
7\\h. a fashion which makes so in
dubitably for beauty of color. At 
one well-known house I saw a love
ly dinner gown In which the tunic 
was multiplied with the happiest ef- 
fect. It was a Princess dress of 
white satin brocade, over which’fell 
n,ot. ,on= but three separate tunics 
of black mousseline de sole edged 

row Jet ball fringe. The 
tunics were slightly cut up the
ww fa8*!0 a alantl”R »ne to the 
back the lowest reached almost to
„tb® îf™’ the »<>*t below the knees 
IT h! ”P.Per OM a lltt,e tbove the 
m let ,rln8e in each cane
making a clear lino of demarcation 
The black tunics rose above fh«
waist-line in a corselet ™
the bodice, wfcich was entirely of a 
lovely silver embroidery; and 
effect of the somewhat dense 
of the triple tunic getting Ui 
toward the hem of the skirt 
distinctly original. Another

where the front panel was separat
ed from the rest of the dress and 
draped round to the back. It was 
certainly not "everybody’s wear" 
but It was one of the most original 
and striking dresses I saw in Paris, 
and on the right type of woman 
would have a superb effect.

Freaks of Faskion.

There is no happy medium in the 
realm of millinery, toques are per
missible—indeed, are very fashion
able—but the small hat has been 
relegated to the background, the 
enormous hat having completely- 
usurped its place. There are the 
close-fitting Neapolitan fisher hats, 
which are really toques; the crowns 
are of exquisite needle-run lace, fin
ished with a band of satin, and the 
lace is draped in front so that it 
falls down in a peak at the back, 
when It is weighted with a gold oi 
silver tassel. The modified pierrot 
toques of straw are quite new, and 
are trimmed with bands of velvet, a 
tiger feather or an aigrette.

Another caprice of «La Mode is 
the employment of fur for the 
adornment of Leghorn and Tuscan 
hats. The crown is encircled with 
a band of costly peltry, or a piping 
is introduced on the doublure, which 
is usually of two contrasting mate
rials. Velvet hats were worn last 
summer, so it is not very surprising 
to learn that the next evolution of 
the wheel of fashion introduces fur 
as a trynming for summer millinery.

Draught-board feathers must be 
qhronicled as a novelty; they are 
obtainable in all cashmere colorings, 
and are extremely costly, as the 
greatest difficulty is experienced in 
dyeing them, the colors being apt 
to run from one square to the 
other.

♦ «h f n a ka-M dollah or quar-
!S °” a rcd P,uah cushion 

without noise; a nickel will nine email bell distinct!y ^ ' ™/da

congregation, an’ a button, mafel- 
ow niawtels, will ,iah of, J, ,a 

so you will govern yo’selves ncL
nV aff yV, IlCt d= c’lection 
pceed, wile I takes off ma hat in' 
gibs out a hymn.j’—Tid-B;!ts,

Enraged over something the loci 
newspaper had printed nhm.i s- 
subscriber burst into h'm’ a
fice in search of the 
porter.

"Who you?"

finn- 
"Ah guess

. . -- wiluu an
subscriber burst into the editor’s of- 

responsible re-

glaring at the editor, who^T^r'' 
the main stockholder. a,so

"I’m the newspaper,” was 
calm reply. as t'ie
quired? L,roinéehyr resent mi*1 i"" 

c,"earing Cohn°tCté^°,0tredh 
n,3V enjoined 7hT^T 
nlng from ear to ear. 
ah s the cul-ud supplement

NO FAST COLORS.

’’.W."1» ” Said lutle Constance, 
ydont you want some of my can-

Tbank y°u- dear," was the re- 
, : &afared almonds are favorites

oi mine.
The pink or the white urns?” 

asked the little tot.
"The white ones, please."
There was silence until tho 

piece had disappeared.
"They were all pink at 

Aunty,” remarked Constance.

FOREARMED.

last

first,

"With all your wealth you are not 
afraid of the proletariat?" adked the 
delver in sociological problems.

No, I ain’t,"' snapped Mrs. New- 
° We boil all our drinking wa-rich.

ter.’

JUST THE THING.

Stockings with openwork fronts 
ever çome to the tore with the ad
vent of the warm weather. Old 
lace, however, Is now employej^for 
this purpose, being crochfetcd on 
to the hose in an extremely suc
cessful manner. These stockings, 
with patent leather shoes, are re
miniscent of men's pumps.

Black jet beads play a prominent 
role on colored crepe gowns veiled 
with, black net; they enhance the 
severity of the creation, and can ai>- 
proprtately be used on the trans
parent coats which are a feature of 
smart promenade and evening toi
lettes. They do not usurp, how
ever, the place of the ordinary eve
ning mantle, the latter 1 being more 
elaborate, harmonizing wir 
lor seberne of the gown

Emperor—I do not care to hear 
your composition, sir. Everything 
that is submitted must first be put 
through thq Pr.toe Minister.

Subject.—Nothing would please me 
better. I wanted to show you the 
new bayonet which I have invented 
for army use.

rith theco-

Once a reporter went to a certain 
residence to get details about the 
master of the house, who had just 
died, -in order that an obituary no
tice might appear in thd newspaper 
which he represented. Such details, 
as a rule, are easy to get, as few 
people have objections to* giving 
them out for publication. The re
porter, therefore, was intensely sur
prised when the widow of the de

ceased, with scarcely a word, slam
med the door in his face and re
tired into the bouse. Presently the 
door-bell rang, more furiously than 
before. Still the lady of the house 
would not stir.

"I have told him that I don't 
want to say anything about my 
husband," she thought to herself, 
"and he has no right to be so per
sistent”

So she sat still, while the door
bell rang again i and again and 
again.

At lost sh‘e could stand it no 
longer. Opening a window over the
front door, she poked her bead out

..............
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\,lvocat<8. Barristers sod Solicitors.

1490 i6o9T.£AMESST.
phone Main ,49l Guardian Bldg.

ieiwis DessSB
ADVOCATES 

Saving* Bank Building. 1606UJS 
Bell Telephone Mala 1679.

jcC Tel. Main 355a, Night and day service.

Conroy Bros.
• 193 CENTRE STREET

practical Plumbers, Gas and SteamfiIters.
Estimates Given, 

jobbing Promptly Attended To

Lawrence Riley
PLASTERER «

e^c-ssor to John Riley. Established in i860. 
Ornamental Plastering. Repairs el 

Jfhinds promptly attended to.
|5 Pari» Street, Point St. Chirk».

1, R. WELSH ft CO
Caterers and Cenlectionere

10-11 HERMINE STREET, MONTREAL

1 Mieufscturcre of the Famous D. H. W. 
irasds Caramels and Ever ton Toffee.
Banquets, Wedding Suppers, etc. Personal 

attention. PHONE nAIN 5301

SOCIETY DIRECTORY.

ST. PATRICK'S SOCIETTY.—Estab
lished March 6th, 1666; incorpor
ated 1863; Meets in St. Patrick's 
Hall, 92 St. Alexander street, first 
Monday of the month. Committee 
meets last Wednesday. Officers : 
Rev. Chaplain, Vev. Gerald Mc- 
Shatie, P P.; President, Mr. H. J.

‘ Kavanagh, K.C.; 1st Vice-Presi
dent, Mr. J. C. Walsh; 2nd Vice- 
President, Mr. W. G. Kennedy; 
Treasurer, Mr. W. Durack; Corres
ponding Secretary, Mr. T. C. Ber- 
mingham; Recording Secretary, Mr. 
P. T. Tansey; Asst. Recording Se
cretary, Mr. M. E. Tansey; Mar
shal, Mr. P. Lloyd, Asst. Mar
shal. Mr. P. Connolly.

Sppsis of Canadian florili-Wesi
HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS " 

AN Y etee numbered section oi Dome- 
d«D Lead in Manitoba, Saekaushe 
mo and Albert*, excepting8 end At>, 
■et reserved, may be boeawteoded by 
•ay person who is ttie sole head el a 
foully, or any male orvw 18 years oi 
age, to the extent of one-guarter eee- 
Mon oi 160 acres, more or lean.
Entry muet be made personally e* 

the local land oftiee for the distedut 
In which the lead is situated.

Entry by proxy may, however, be 
made on certain eonditiosm by the 
adder, mother, mon, daughter, bro- 
Mm^er eister of an intending home

The homesteader la required to per- 
krm the eendltioma oeoneeted tiwe 
with uader one of the loi lowing

MY LADY HOPE.
Ho was a great and mighty mon

arch, His subjects numbovvd mil- 
liens, and the palace was the most 
magnificent since the time of Solo
mon the splendid. Dan/ ne walk
ed through stately corridors, where 
the floors were of beaten gold, lined 
on either side with courtiers clad 
in velvet and silken trappings, who 
prostrated themselves faces to earth

he was very quiet and melancholy 
all that evening and forgot his 
grand dreams for his people.

He had been a sculptor of no mean 
attainments in the world of sense, 
this poor fellow who played at 
mimic king, and wore his gilded 
pasteboard crown. The day came
whon Vi /1 fii.ii.Un.] ,. 1 • -at his approach. His robe was ; when he finished his life work—a glo- 

of royal purple and rich ermine; his creation in marble. He called
jeweled crown glistened above his j lt’ Lady Hope," and it was a
brows, and when he waved his seep- 8Plcndid, strong-limbed, noble fe- 
tre, so great was he and so mighty j ma*e figure, upon whose face, un- 
that even his counsellors trembled I der magic of Ms fingers, had 

Yet he was the wisest and most £r°wn tin expression at once uplift- 
peaceful king the earth had ever in^ a^d pitiful. He had put his 
known. He would have men at his ; 80UJ into this, and the love of his 
feet because he was their sovereign { fou ’ f°°—for he was wedded to a 
—but only to raise them, to place | beautiful girl, and he had idealized 
them at his royal side, to rejoice *\er* . cn it was finished the cri-
with them, to sorrow with them, .8 viewed it, and it was too

mighty for them to understand. 
They laughed at it, and at him. 
They mocked it and tore it to 
pieces, tearing his heart also with 
their bitter words. Startled, he 
lost confidence, even in the beaute
ous thing he had wrought. His body 
enfeebled by much labor, grew weak, 
his brain, enfeebled by much think
ing, gave way under the strain. Dr. 
Morrison, the head of the sanita
rium, had known him before his 
misfortune and took a keen interest 
in him now. Every one was kind to 
him no one could help being so—for 
he was an inoffensive fello-w, . full 

hnrdon I of 8P°ntancous good nature, which 
1 cropped up in spite of the disorder. 
Visitors, when they passed, turned 
again to look at him a second 
time, inquiring who he was. He had 
a handsome, melancholy dark face, 
and his carriage befitted the royal 
part he felt himself called upon to 
play In the shadowy world he knew. 
And wherever he went the missha
pen little being, he called his jester, 
rolled after him, ah hideous in ap
pearance. as his master was impos
ing. The great head sunk into

to counsel and advise them.
He was the conqueror of the 

world. Not by war, for he abhor
red it; not by trickery or artifice, 
since before being king he was an 
upright man. But by the law of 
love—the universal love—the • law 
God-given, God-imposed. Nations 
from near and far came to him, 
each after the other, yielding hom- 

for never, in this history of the 
universe, had there been united in 
one mortal so many graces of pre
sence and of mind. Majestic in Ms 
power, lovable in his personality, 
his words were hung with wisdom 
as the vines bend under the 
of fruition. And the people heark
ened. When he spoke, his phrases 
were taken up, whispered from one 
listening courtier to another, and 
the whisper grew, and the murmur 
swelled, and, in a trice, a mighty 
roar from the echoing hills pro
claimed the fact that the inhabit
ants of the earth were repeating hvs 
speech, rejoicing at it, blessing him.

And oh, the good he did, and oh! 
the wonders he accomplished. There

U.’ÏÜTÆÏÏ i £ eyesdevotd of
ness to aU was the motive of his
schemes. On every side were evi- ing 0n the breast; 
denccs of his benefits—and the peo
ple were glad at heart, and their

the tongue pro
truding. People shivered when they 
saw him, poor, discarded offshoot 
of humanity—many, if sensitive, 
like Eleanor Satterlee, grew sick 

... ... | or afraid. It would have fared, in-
noyance-and this one thing per- ! deed, ill with him had it not been

faces shone with the very joy of liv
ing.

One thing was to him a great an-

plexed and disturbed him—like 
thorn in the flesh, it stung and its 
pain would not be eased. It was a 
woman—a beautiful woman, with a 
white face that looked as if the 
moonlight were shining from within 
it, so luminous was its waxen pal
lor. And she was always weeping.
He saw her very often. And being 
so tender-hearted, he felt sorry for to direct the dormant"power 
her and sat beside her, forgetful of ther. If still living, those '

for the deranged young sculptor. 
The sanitarium was not a public 
iustitution, and he was kept there 
through the doctor’s charity only. 
Knowing this, the attendants paid 
but scant heed to him. His friend, 
however, showed infinite kindness 
toward the poor creature who had 
no power in hand or brain—no sense 

ra- 
who

kingly majesty—forgetful, too, wore responsible for" his being had 
of the pain she caused him—allow- : long since gone out of his life and 
ing her to hold his hands in her lit- j if any one now vouchsafed him a 
tie fingers. And at such times she passing glance it was curious or 
put her arms about him, and cried filled with aversion. He had no wit 
more bitterly than ever. And that ; to feel this, happily. His one re- 
was when the pain come, for her cognition of things material Was in 
tears hurt him. She said she was evidence only at the sight of food, 
his wife, but that was absur i, he ; and of that he never seemed to have 
toid her gently, She was a bcauti- | sufficient. At meal times the mimic

,t 1 j At leaet ux ia.iai.iM, naaaeae. 
spun and cult, xatlee el Um lead le 
•wb year 1er tAree years.

(3) If the lather (er leethsr. 11 
lb» father is inmil ) el the besus- 
itseder resides upoe „ lane le the 
«lenity of the lead entered 1er, tbs

le the
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Deputy M^lste e# the lutes* se 
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fui wcman—yes, he col1 cl see that 
lncHni! at her. Due who had ever 
hu.rd of a king mar-ync tvneath 
! !• loyal station? If she were m- 

the queen, wiy r id sh« not 
r« :< ) with him ;n his palace, and 
wem the robes ai. . i lit-' crown of 
gold? All th:s he sflid to 
the tendercst or ton**, i 
sbo v her wher21.1 she erred i• 
V e woman would 1» H be convinced 
Sn ; clung to niai s* with sor
rowful little sighs, and he was si
lent out of pity for her until she 
went away.

There came a day, however, when 
she made him angry—even he, and 
he lost patience. He had just heard 
that morning, the reports of his mi
nisters on the conditions of the out
lying provinces. These had been high
ly gratifying, but he -was much wea- 

} ried, and he had called to his jes- 
1 ter, to while away an hour or two.
At his feet he lay, a misshappen 

! little being, indeed, but wittier and 
wiser, in the king’s eyes, than any 
of his courtiers. There came word, 
just at that moment, that the wo
man _craved audience. He rose at 
once, forgetting his fatigue, and 
went to her, his jester following,— 
the ugly being whom the king had 
taken so much pains to instruct. He 
rolled into the room, and sèood be
fore the beautiful, pale woman, gri
macing. And at the strange sight 
of him, she cried out, and covered 
her face with her. hands. The king, 
looking at them both, felt that her 
emotion was disgust, and in mighty 
wrath ordered her from his presence.

She went, but she came again. 
For his sake, she told him, meekly, 
she would try to like the jester— 
Prank, they called him. Yes, she 
would like him, and here was a 
bright ribbon sjie had brought him. 
Wasn't it pretty? And now would 
he not please her also by trying to 
remember her? Did he not know 
Eleanor, his Eleanor? And dear old 
Callingford, and the long lane be
hind the little uohurch, where they 
used to walk on summer evenings— 
where he first told her he loved her 
and asked her to be his bride?

Thecourt physician approached just 
then. The king, with her hands 
clinging to his arm. turned to him 
pityingly.

king placed him at his right hand, 
and it was touching to see him lay 
aside his gilded croxyn patiently ’ to 
feed the poor little creature who sat 
beside him, looking up at him help
lessly, but with eyes of perfect trust. 
Privileged visitors who chanced to 

1,1 ; come among them turned away with 
tears of pity. The physicians, used 
to sights as curious, pointed to this 
combination as one of the dispensa
tions of Providence.

"There is no hope for the child," 
they said. "None. The man is like
ly to recover his senses at any mo-

'Poor creature, poor creature I" he 
«aid. "She ie really crazy, i« "he 

Take her away and do 
you can for her.”

- -inn held out Me arm to 
and ahe leaned upon it 

[ as if her heart 
The Mag and Me

Colds effect 
the Kidneys

MOST PAINFUL AILMENTS FOL
LOW - THEIR HEALTH AND 

ACTIVITY RESTORED BY
DR. CHSE’S 

KlllNtY LIVtR PILLS

When you catch cold there is no
thing better to do than to take a 
dose of Dr. Chase’s Kidney and la
ver Pills at bedtime.

Colds often settle on the kidneys 
and aie followed by the most i*vn- 
ful and fatal results. By quicken
ing the action of the kidneys at this 
time you enable them to carry off 
the lurking poisons and prevent se
rious disease.

Keep the back warm, avoid sit
ting with the back in a draft and 
regulate the kidneys by the use of 
Dr. Chase's Kidney and liver Pills. 
These rules are worth following, par
ticularly at this season of the year.

Mr. W. Ferguson, blacksmith, Tren
ton, Ont., states: —“In, my work I 
am bending over a great deal, ahd 
this, together with the constant 
strain on all parts of the body, 
and the sudden change of tempera
ture when going to and from the 
forge, brought on kidney disease and 
backache. At times I would suffer 
so that I would have to quit work 
to ease my back, and felt so miser
able most of the time I did not 
enjoy life very much.

"At last I decided that I would 
have to get relief in some way, and 
having heard of Dr, Chase’s Kidney 
Liver Pills as a successful cure for 
backache and kidney disease, I be
gan using them. To my surprise 

me at ones
removed my

ment or never. It is one of our 
strangest cases. To-morrow may 
find him a raving lunatio-fit for the 
straight jacket. Once that happens, 
his death will be but a question of 
à few days. Or his sleep to-night 
may restore reason to him fully.”

"Is that so?" the visitor invari
ably exclaimed, anxious to hear 
more.

"No telling what Prank will do 
without him," the speaker would 
continue.

No hand but his dare touch him 
—he hears no human voice but Ms. 
It will be a good thing the day the 
man sees light again. We are very 
much interested in the case—for we 
wonder what will happen Prank."

"How can he bear him—how can 
he bear him!" moaned Eleanor 
Saterlee, wringing her hands in 
agony. "He loved beautiful things 
so, he was so refined, so gentle al
ways. Oh, when I see this poor 
cseature near him—dear. God, for
give me the thought!—it seems as if 
it Is he that is keeping him from 
me."

For five years, buoyed up by her 
faith and by her belief in the power 
of prayer, she trusted implicitly 
that her loving husband, her other 
self, might be restored to her— 
might in time return to her from 
the darksome night that obscured 
his brain. His statue had outlived 
the pitiful attempts made to decry 
it. People drove out of their way 
to pass the sanitarium where, per
chance, a glimpse might be had of 
the sculptor whose work was now 
deemed a masterpiece, whom un
kindness and lack of appreciation 
had driven mad. Week after week, 
the faithful woman visited him, 
striving to bring near to him the 
memory of olden days.

Month after month rolled by, year 
after year, and still there was no 
gleam of reason to tell her that 
the bond was loosening. Still did 
he hold his mimic court and wear 
his mimic crown.

And one day Eleanor Satterlee 
came to Dr. Morrison. "I want you 
to listen to me," she said, simply, 
looking at him with eyes that were 
more eloquent than any speech her 
lips could frame. "The years—the 
very best years—of his life are going 
one by one. And every day my 
heart grows heavier and heavier, un
til it seems as though it pulses but 
feebly—too feebly to sustain me. 
When I think of him 1 feel"—the 
tears were running swiftly down 
her face—"I feel as if I, too, will 
go mad. Madness would be a bless
ing, Dr. Morrispn, for then I could 
not remember—all."

Dr. Morrison looked at her 
pathetically.

"My plan—I have one,, you 
with a sorrowful little smile, 
this. His statue, ours, is still in 
my possession. I would not part 
with it. Supposing," she pleaded 
swiftly, seeing the growing wonder 
on his face, "supposing that I have 
it taken here, set up here in your 
room, and bring him in upon it 
suddenly? Do you think such a 
thing might aid him, might help him

else was gone, I still had hope. Af
terwards, when my mind dwelt on 
the future, the dreadful thoughts 
that tortured me were driven from 
me by the prayer, ‘Dear Mother, let 
me hope.’ And last night, like an 
inspiration, something came to me. 
Something whispered to me that 
since through her he had lost all 
that made life worth living, through 
her, by our Lady’s grace, all would 
be restored."

Her voice thrilled him. Ho looked 
down at her, not knowing that the 
tears that had come into his eyes 
were thick upon his lashes; for he 
was not easily moved-ho had seen 
too much misery.

"It shall bo even as you desire," 
he said to her. "It is a venture, but 
of that you are aware. You abide 
the consequences?"

"I abide the consequences!" She 
sprang to her feet, transformed, her 
eyes glowing. She seized his hand 
and covered it with kisses. "Oh, I 
shall succeed, I shall succeed. I have 
hope and our Ladj with me. How 
can I fail?"

And while Doctor Morrison felt
that he had done an unwise thing

sym-

Her throat whs very dry, and her 
lips grew suddenly parched, for he 
shook his • head, averting his eyes 
not to see the pain on her face.

"It may serve to drive him to the 
padded cell. My dear madam, con
sider. He is at peace now, he has 
no cares, no troubles, he may pos
sibly recover in time. Why disturb 
him. perhaps condemn him to—"

"No, no, do not say it, do not 
say that word," sbo cried, pressing 
her hands to her heart. "I beg you,
1 beseech you, do not say that word 
to me. God—you do believe in God, 
don't you? God wouldn’t be so 
cruel to me. If—if you knew how 
much—" her voice grew faint 
and1 weak—"if you knew how much I 
1 love him, and how he loved me 
until that miserable day! I am so 
unhappy," she went on. "Night and 
day he is with me, night and day 
I think of him, dream of him, hope 
for him. plan for him, love him, love 
him. Oh, Dr. Morrison, be pitiful.
See, I kneel to you. Let me try to 
save him. For it means death to me 
if I cannot."

She was at his feet indeed, her 
hands clasped across his knees, her 
face luminous in its pallor, raised 
to his, her blue eyes dark with an
guish. The professional man van
ished. His heart was stirred. Sud
denly he saw her as she had been on 
that day when she first realized the 
dreadful truth. Ho remembered her 
sorrowful and stricken, but not like 
this, for her beauty then was young 
and sweet and fresh, pink and white 
and delicate, not strained to the 
mere shadow of a vanishing loveli
ness. like the white countenance 
turned up now to his pitying gaze.
He felt that she spoke the truth— 
that present conditions meant death

"Women should be made of sterner 
stuff," she went on, sobbingly. "I 
should be brave and strong, I know, 
but I cannot. He was all I lived 
for. At first I was desperate. I 
am so much alone. Dr. Morrison, 
and I am not brave. Because I 
seem so at times does not argue 
that I am, and maybe—maybe—if I 
showed myself the coward that I 
really am, you would not let me 
come so often. My heart was wild 
with its pain. I would throw my
self upon my bed, begging God to 
give me strength to save him, onto 
let me die. It would have been easi
er for me to die than to struggle.
I cannot fight—"

"You are the bravest little wo
man I ever knew," said Dr. Morri
son softly. The tears were In Ms 
kind eyes.

"Just hear me," she begged. "Just 
hear me. I have prayed and prayed 
so. X asked Our Lady to have pity.
Our Lady, toy Mother, the only mo- . -,
ther I have ever known. I prayed to 
her as I,sat looking at the statue he 

made, the statue that proved 
undoing. It was *My 

1/ he had given it that

that

LAID UP FIVE YEARS
IMN Matf a Settle Fatter Morrfedj’» 

LMbm! Curad His Shoulder.

!“■ I- Hoj. « P«*nieml tinsmith 
U Bathuat, N.B., Jaly if, 1909 :

•1 cannot lot this appert unity new 
wlHnait tetttnf yoo know wbat benefit 
I received from your Liniment. Jkv 
five yean I had a sore shoulder, which 
prevented me from working or from 
deeping et night I bed tried everything 
possible and still could find no refief, 
until I was advised to try a bottle of 
your Bnimeot, which I purchased with
out delay. I only wed one half oMho 
bcdtla When I was completely cored, 
apd new I feel as ff I newer had s sore 
ahead du1. I would act* 1ml anyone nulh i 
hw tram Rheumatic «fia» to give your 
HsUvota trial, for feannot prafec It 
tw highly."

A Huheeat that wffl du that b the 
It b equally good

now, he excused it to himself on the 
grounds that for the past five years 
he had taken more than a profession
al interest in the case, and in the 
woman. He had yielded, true, and 
even realizing what her failure 
meant to both, he could not say 
that he regretted doing so. Ho had 
seen weeping wives in his day, young 
and beautiful even as she, some of 
them. They had come, distraught 
and anxious, to this tomb of buried 
and lest ambitions Unlike this wo
man, however, they had accepted 
tho Inevitable, they became reconcil
ed. Some of them, indeed, the 
greater part, were easily consoled, 
and Dr. Morrison had grown scepti
cal where woman’s grief was con
cerned. But Eleanor Satterlee, her 
eyes shadowed by long watching 
and sleepless hours shining out of 
her moon-lrght face—well, she was 
different. She commanded, not alone 
his intense respect, but even his re
gard. She fought for this man’s 
reason with desperate resolve. She 
left after her weekly visit, and the 
physician knew that she scarcely left 
her knees, until she returned again. 
That was chiefly why he consented 
to the trial, having but a vague 
idea what she meant to do or how 
she meant to do it. And though 
he told her part of the consequences», 
ho did not tell her that failure meant 
death to Herbert Satterlee. He was 
not troubled by the scruples a Ca
tholic practitioner would have in j 
such a case, and mayhap, he thought j 
that death would be a merciful ' 
thing—how merciful only those who I 
come much in contact with it know. ■

They set up the glorious statue in i 
the doctor’s private parlor, placing 
it carefully in the alcove, and 
drawing the red velvet curtains so 
as to hide it ’from view. Behind the 
portieres that led into the inner 
room the doctor and his assistants 
concealed themselves in case, the 
physician told her, of some acci
dent. Dr. Morrison’s lips were set, 
his brow bent. Now that the trial 
was imminent, his heart misgave 
him—to his surprise he became 
afraid of her. • Not for the blighted 
mind that knew nothing of what 
Was coming, but for this frail sha
dow, buoyed up by hope and Our 
Lady. What if she failed? The man 
was an agnostic, a freethinker, but 
at that moment his soul was stir
red. "I shall be tempted to be
lieve in your existence. Mother of 
Christ, if she succeeds," he said. 
And then he smiled. The thing 
seemed so impossible—that she should 
succeed. The mimic king was led 
into the little parlor alone. His 
clouded brain saw the bare corridors 
outside transformed into royal paths 
but the rich furnishings of this 
room struck Measurably upon his 
senses. He looked about him with 
evident delight. Dr. Morrison, with 
his keen gaze upon the patient’s face, 
was suddenly startled. A woman’s 
voice broke the silence, a rare con- j 
tralto, that most beautiful of God’s I 
gifts to creation, and it was singing 
Mattel’s "Non e Ver." How its 
deep notes throbbed through the 
room, filling it with speech and 
sound. The deranged man turned 
quiqkly, clasping and unclasping his 
hands in nervous fashion. Then 
out from behind the curtain she 
came. She had slipped off her long 
dark cloak, and was clad in simple 
white, her beautiful hair thrown 
carelessly back from her face. The 
woman’s soul was desperate, the 
emotion that gave that thrill to 
her voice was passionate fear, but 
she was singing as she walked. She 
looked up to meet her husband's 
gaze, and the song died upon her 
lips- She ran to him, holding out 
her hands.

"Why, Hubert!" she cried. "You 
have not answered me. What is the 
matter with you. You are very 
strange—"

'Am I, sweetheart?" he asked. "I 
did not answer dear, because, be
cause—"

She had startled his sleeping brain 
with a vision of herself as she had 
been when he wooed her in the coun
try lanes, when they sang together 
the songs they both loved. But af
ter that fii*si effort he grew troubl
ed. He put his hand to his fore
head,and pushed the hair away. The 
old blank look settled across his 
far,?.

• Mv vood woman," he began.
"My good sir," she retorted gaily, 

and as she spoke she linked 
arm in his. 'let us have a littie 
chat, dear. You are late to-day, it 
is almost time to go heme, and 
then grandfather will want you to 
play dominoes with him, and I 
shan’t have a chance to say another 

Let us talk of when 
be marri, 

we shall

nameatyoue 
forasse throat

—is. km foe, burns, fr—i blit a, < 
foeisordtflblaiaa fo* It in, i

And

"Oh,
and
you
glo-

word to

rison marvelled at the melody, the 
sweetness of it. He did not know 
that in the old days Hubert Sat
terlee had told her that her laugh, 
was the prettiest he had ever heard. 
And all the time her heart was 
praying. ( "Mother of Christ, give 
him to me," she pleaded, "just this- 
one soul, my Mother, just this one 
soul. Mother of tho Baby God Who 
sat upon your loving knee, give me 
this, give mo this!")

"Faijious!" her lips were saying 
blithely. "Oh, what a famous squlp- 
tor you will be! You will put me 
into marble, won’t you, Hubert? Do 
you remember the last work you 
finished. My Lady Hope?’ Can you 
remember?"

No, ho muttered, "I cannot re
member, Eleanor."

Her heart seemed to stop beating 
suddenly. Dr. Morrison leaned for
ward, a long breath parting his 
lips, his intent gaze on the pathetic 
scene. The room swam before her 
dazzled sight. One moment of 
weakness now, might spoil all, one 
false word. But she was a woman, 
therefore she was brave, a woman 
struggling for more than life.

"You cannot remember?" 
again she laughed, and agn»n 
heart ached with its prayer:
Mother Mary, help me now!" 
her little hand trembled. "Do 
want to see it, dear? It is 
rious, Hubert. Let us look at it 
together, husband mine."

"Where is it?" he asked. "Where 
is Jt, Eleanor?"

Ho was trembling, and his eyes 
were shining, and his breath came 
in hot gasps. She moved quickly 
to the alcove, and drew aside the 
red curtains. The elcqtric light 
was turned on full, bathing in its 
brilliant brightness the magnificent 
figure he had created. The dazzling 
light, after the semi-darkness of the 
room, startled him. He bent for
ward, fascinated. The marble im
ago seemed, to Eleanor's straining 
sight, as if it were endowed with 
feeling. Her lips were moving pite
ously. And the patient, beautiful 
sculptured face looked down on the 
man who had fashioned it, and the 
woman who was fighting for so 
much. .1 ust a second they stood so, 
but to that living, loving woman 
the moment seemed almost like eter
nity, it was a whole century of tor
ture, agony, inexpressible, anguish.

Then a shout rang through the 
room. Hubert Saterlee rushed for
ward, falling on his knees at the 
base of the statue, sobbing like a 
little child.

"My statue!" he cried. "My hope 
—My I«ady Hope! Eleanor, Elea
nor! where are you, Eleanor? O 
God, Eleanor, where are you?"

She was there, kneeling beside 
him, clasping his dark head to her 
breast, soothing him as its mo
ther would a frightened infant» 
Clothed in his right mind she clasp
ed him to her, and he looked up 
at her, questioning her in piteous si-

"You have been ill, sweetheart," 
she answered faintly. "Very, very 
ill. But it is all right now, dear, 
it is all right now. Here is the- 
doctor coming. Dr. Morrison, my 
husband is much better. . We are 
going home."

And oh, the joy, the proud, ex
ultant happiness that looked up at- 
the physician from the woman’s 
eyes!

"Home!" said Hubert Saterlee. 
"It seems so long since we were 
home, Eleanor. Let us go home, 
now, now." . ,

"Allow me to accompany you, to 
call a carriage," said Dr. Morrison, 
courteously. "A little wine, per
haps, you look rather shaky, my 
dear madam." He smiled, bending 
gentle eyes upon her. "You feel®®! 
ter, Mr. Satterlee?"

"I am quite well, I thank you, 
returned, with fine dignity, 
will tell me all about it, Elean<

"Yes, dear," she answered, 
heart was singing, throbbing, 
most bursting with its gratitude 
joy. Dr. Morrison, alarmed by 
pallor of her face, went swiftly 
tho inner room, returning 
instantly with the wine.

"Every drop," he said, 
lly, and she obeyed him. 
clung to his face, and he 
head two or three times 
hr. "Everything Is 
thing," he said. "V<
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Confirmation, we are fortified 
against dangers to our faith, and 
through our faith, against dangers 
to our moral life. In" the constant, 
daily, hourly struggle it is the Holy 
spirit who is our mainstay.

Thou of Comforters the best.
Be our soul’s most welcome guest. 
Sweet refreshment here below.

correspondence intended for publica- 
doi must have name of writer enclosed, 
»0t necessarily for publication but as a 
Mark of good faith, otherwise it will not 
fct published. #

ITEMS OF LOCAL INTEREST Î OL- 
K3TBD. •

IN vam will you build churche; 
give» missions, found schools—1*

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

—Pope Pius X.

This, then, is the practical fruit 
to be gathered from the dogma of 
the Holy Spirit. We know that a 
Divine person, who is the Love of 
God and His Gift, has come to us 
as our guide and comforter, to 
dwell within us, and by His in
dwelling to make us holy, to foster 
and bring to perfection our ever
lasting life. In the olden times 
God revealed Himself as the God of 
Might, a God whom His people 
served with a service of fear. In 
the Gospel times, He revealed Him
self as a God of Love, a God en
joying the happiness of His three
fold personality, a God clothed in 
human flesh, and living among His 
created children. A further revela
tion, however, showed Him to be a 
God living not merely among us, but 
within-tis. This the burden of our 
meditations for Pentecost.

era will relish it.
»ure of meeting Dr. Chandler on 
Christina. Day a few year, since, in 
the house of hie pariah priest, for 
the Doctor ia a Catholic. He ia no 
longer a ypung man, it is true, even 
if his verse always breathes youth, 
love, and hopefulness. We are sor
ry that Dr. Chandler loves his soli- 
tude by the sea too earnestly and 
contentedly. We would like him to 
give the most of his poetic work 
to readers who would surely relish 
it. It has been our privilege, how
ever, to know his muse and to grasp 
the meaning that words can never 
portray. We hope that hencefor
ward the True Witness will be able 
to offer its readers many a sonnet, 
or other poetic gem, from the pen of 
kind and genial Dr. Chandler.

THE HOUSE OF LORDS.

THE PASSING OF KING 
WARD.

Episcopal Approbation.
!f the English Speaking Cathoi'k j of 

Montreal and of (his Province consulted 
•heir host interests, they would so» 
make of the TRUE WITNESS one 
Sf the most prosperous and powerful 
Catholic papers in tt is country.

1 heartily bless those who encourage 
ftis excellent work.

" PAUL,
Archbishop of Montreal

THURSDAY, MAY 12, 1910.

PENTECOST.

Next Sunday will be Pentecost, a 
great anniversary indeed in ~ the 
Christian Church. Naturally, our 
minds go back to the ever-memor-
able scene of the first Pentecost in ! glory in the work of hounding
the Cenacle, when the Holy Ghost 
came down upon the apostles under 
the appearance of fiery tongues that 
eat upon their heads.

Before Christ ascended into Hen-

‘I be King is dead! We have n t,r »v 
ru'ev in con sequence, a monarch 
with a name ihat hardly breathes 
inspiration in England's kingly ar- 
nalfi.

When the late Monarch, was as
cending the throne, even shrewd 
statesmen in the Empire were in 
doubt as to his capacity and ns to 
whether he was going to make a suc
cess of his reign. Events, how
ever. have real sured even thé most 
exacting of all. Edward VII. prw- 
of himself capable of worthy mea
sures and o( e policy of broadna nd- 
edness. In Ireland, especially, he 
will be remembered for his spirit of 
peace and for his willingness to re
cognize a people for whom preceding 
rulers had entertained but scant 
feeling.

True, King Edward's visit to 
France but shortly after that coun
try had banished the religious bo
dies and confiscated their honest 
property, caused some alarm; it re
minded us all of the fact that he, 
as' Prince of Wales, had been Grand 
Master of the Freemasons; and yet 
we were all willing to believe that, 
in his heart of hearts, the King 
was not the kind of man to find 

de-

ven, He instructed His Apostles, in ! cance.

fenceless nuns anc^ destroying the 
saving vestiges of religion. His reign 
was short, but it will truly live 
in story, with the account of do
ings of no mean shape and signifi-

Catholics expect the new King,a final discourse, on the love of
God, promised them the Paraclete, | Edward's successor, to be a man 
and consoled them for H.s departure. ! ol noble motives, holding a message 
Sad, indeed, were their hearts at | cf peace and good will for all his 
the parting and, perhaps, a whit | subjects. We do not expect a bril- 
*a er, w en behold, two men : liant monarch, but we hope the new

There is such a thing as abiding 
respect for authority, but when the 
House of Lords as it stands in 
England is held up as authority 
worthy of respect and obcdSence, es
pecially on the part of the Irish 
people, abuse of terms easily finds 
its way and wake.

True,—and we admit it,—there
must be law and order, authority 
and obedience, in every land; true 
that many of the Lords are good 
men, but many of them are not 
what they should be. There are ty
rants, “grafters,” and general good- 
for-nothings among them. Such 
people have no right to dictate to 
a civilized people, and have no 
claim that is real and earnest upon 
the good sense of any portion of 
ifo v erned people.

Let us have law and authority;’ let 
the throne be made stronger; let de
magogues be set aside; but let there 
be equity and justice, with . right, 
and not might, to, the fore.

All those nobodies' rated rightfully 
by leading papers as “Wildpeers,” 
“Noodles,” “Boodlers,” and “Back- 
wooders” have no right to sit in the 
House of Lords. The sooner Eng
land finds that out the better for 
the honor and safety of the crown 
We do not want -to see the reign 
of godless demagogy hold sway over 
us; we do not want to be subjects of 
a power on a footing like that of 
infidel France. On the contrary, we 
want the authority over us to be 
strong and respectable, and that 
is why all the good-for-nothing ele
ments, supposedly of power, but 
really of destruction, should • be
driven into obscurity, forced to
abdicate. England has to under
stand now, or shall have? to admit 
later, that her House of Lords, just 
as it is at present constituted. is
not made to keep any people in
healtiiful subjection and shall never 
succeed in putting the yoke of » la- 
very upon the neck of the Irish peo
ple.

' :
Wons In England, «hall have to 
swallow many another bitter pill 
before Redmond and -the Irish are 
through with them. It was evSr a 
discouraging occupation to be oblig
ed to fight against constitutional 
tyranny and injustice: but when a 
nation is backed with ten centuries 
of undaunted warfare, it can look to 
hope beyond even the very denial of 
hope. The age of tyrants and of 
slavery is no longer popular, even 
among madmen.

Obedience and loyalty are good, 
are things called for, as necessary as 
human life; but slavery, tyranny 
and oppression are things against 
which Christ and His Church have 
rightfully fought. If England is so 
willing to boast of what she may 
have, let her begin to boast that, 
at least in the twentieth cenrury, 
she is willing to let Irishmen in the 
Old Land freely *'ivc and fully 
breathe. Until she does she shall 
continue to find out that there are 
Irishmen and sons of Irishmen 
abroad in places where they can 
make their voices heard in objection 
and opposition.

EMBARRASSED CATHOLICS.

“Considerable discussion has arisen 
over the lecture on “Literature” de
livered by Rev. Dr. Barclay, of 
Montreal, before the Halifax Cana
dian Club several days ago.

Dr. Barclay's references to what 
he termed “the ignorance and su
perstition of the Pre-Reformation 
period,” and his remarks concerning 
the “hostility of the monasteries of 
that time toward the extension of 
education to the masses,” caused 
some embarrassment to Roman Ca
tholics on the platform with him.

There is the Star’s way of telling 
what Dr. Barclay did down in Ha
lifax. He “embarrassed Catholics” ! 
If the pastor of St. Paul’s Presby
terian Church did embarrass the Ca
tholics present at his lecture, he is 
the first pteacher who ever did. The 
whole trouble is that Dr. Barclay 
was forgetful of the rudimentary 
principles of very primitive eti
quette. Any man who speaks as the 
Doctor did could never embarrass a 
man with a grain of sense, helped 
out by even a slight knowledge of 
history.

TOO DRASTIC.

ap-

JOHN REDMOND THE MASTER.

stood by them in white garments, | King will take heed of the best i 1 • --------------
[ it a natural conscience duty to slan

XV, . . . “ ---------' U1KC need ol the bestWho also smd: Ye men of Galilee, | things his father did while King. « 
why^tand you looking up to Hea- thc Empire is to grow stronger, or 

T, . ... ; remain as strong as it is, all por-
disLTr t 7 SCP!ratl0n f°r thC ! tions °f th“t Empire will have to be 
tte wn 7’, th6y Wb° ,6lt 1 attended to, and all classes of sub-
the burning need of a strong Mas- i jccts be honestly and full-hcartedly

dealt with.

Of a necessity, those organs of 
English opinion whiqh, together 
with the London Times, have made

ter; but on Pentecost they were 
triumphantly consoled. How sub
lime, too, the story of the Para
clete’s coming, as we read it in 
the Acts of the Apostles (II., 1 to 
11):

When the days of the Pentecost 
were accomplished, they were all 
together in one place; and suddenly 
there came a sound from heaven, as 
of a mighty wind coming, aid it 
filled the whole house where they 
were sitting. And there appeared to 
them parted tongues as it were of 
lire, and it sat upon every one of 
them; and they were all filled with 
the Holy Ghost, and they began to 
speak with divers tongues, according 
as the Holy Ghost gave them to 
speak. Now there were dwelling at 
Jerusalem, Jews, devout men, out 
of every nation under heaven. And 
_ was noised abroad the
multitudes came together, and were 
confounded in mind, because that 
every man heard them speak in his
SZX0*1? And they were all 
wnazed and wondered, saying: Be-

are„not a11 these that speak, 
Orleans? , and how have we hoard,
were Sf , °ir tongue wberein we 

Parthiana and Medea, 
and Elamites, and inhabitants of 

,,Mesopotamia, Judea and Cappado-
pLDPh°Mtu7and As-- ph77 a7
Pamphii.a, Egypt and the parts of 
77m about Cyrene. and Grangers 
rr' /ewf also, and proselytes, 

Arabians: we have 
them speak in our own ton- 

wonderful works of God " 
Change had come over the 

once they had been blessed 
. ™he °< God's 

v* wisdom and Forti- 
R*d ceased to be weak- 
were presently trana- 

- heroes and martyrs.
* with us. The action of the

Canadian Catholics will never for- 
get the late King's courtesy to
wards our Bishops in Council as
sembled. The message of good will 
he sent them will remain a pre
cious possession of the Canadian 
Church.
- We could not better close this lit
tle tribute of ours to the memory of 
him gone before God to give an ac
count of his royal stewardship, than 
by adding words spoken in his praise 
by His Lordship Bishop Casey, of 
St. John, N.B.:

*Tn the midst of the grief in 
which the British Empire is plung
ed at the news of the death of its 
great and good King, there are no 
more sincere mourners than the mil
lions oi hie Catholic subjects. I re
call my visit to Ireland about five 
years ago. There I met many strong 
and intelligent Irishmen declaring 
their tender affection and strong 
admiration for King Edward. In his 
public career, he was always the 
lover and promoter of peace, and I 
can recall many «instances in which 
he desired most admirably to make 
his Catholic subjects feel at home. In 
this, we cheerfully testify, his suc
cess Was admirable. His gracious 
and memorable answer to the cabled 
greetings of the bishops assembled

Com-

bec will ever be tenderly cherished 
by the Canadian episcopate. the 
midst of our bereavement, we find 
much consolation in the fact that he 
left us such a worthy and promising 
successor. Our profound sympathy 
goes out to her bereaved Majesty the 
Queen, and we will ever pray that 
Divine protection and guidance may 
*=* he wanting to the royal far

in thel^t n ,Lr! ^ ti8h Prlme Mlniat«"e descent to be
7^727 7 - Irish,act,onist is in-

der Ireland and the Irish, could not 
be supposed to praise John Red
mond over his successes either past 
or present. But, even in England, 
lying and calumny are considered ne
farious trades to-day. .Statesmen, 
forced by the urgency of sense and 
common justice, are willing to deal 
with the Irish along lines unaccus
tomed to souls that deem expeefien- 
cy and dollar-getting more import
ant than even the Mosaic Decalogue.

John Redmond is the man of the 
hour. He has forced his enemies to 
capitulate, at least for the pre
sent. England hates to think that 
Ireland's day of final triiinph is, 
dawning. She was even wont to 
rule her subjects as slaves, when
ever she was able to do so, and, 
naturally,the present discomfiture of 
Asquith & Co. is not a whit qon- 
soling. The London Daily Mail, 
however, is one of the most dis
couraged of all English organs; com
menting upon Mr. Redmond’s recent 
results, that organ of trumpery and 
misrepresentation says:

'If there is any man in England 
who should feel proud to-day, it is 
John Rèdmond. He is the toaster 
of Asquith, who is the master of 
the Liberal Party, and who is pre
paring to exercise ah absolute ty
ranny over this country. He is the 
“boss” who pulls the strings, and 
for whom the puppets of the Cabi
net work. The spectacle of a Bri
tish Prime Minister's descent to be

r DR. A. H.

tolerable enougl, but it becomes 
shameful when, at the order of Mr. 
Redmond, Mr. Asquith is compelled 
to violate every Constitutional prin
ciple, and to drag the Crown Into 
the party arena. The Ignominy is 
all the greater because the Irish 
Party on every occasion proclaims 
its hostility to this country, and 
because it is financed by enemies of 
England in the United States. It is
then, to please the foes of the

that this affront is to be ot
to the head of our State, and

Constitution Is to

The following news-item has 
peared in the dailies:

“The convocation of Canterbury, 
which is to the Church of England 
what Parliament is to the country, 
has been in session the past week. 
The proceedings have not been deem
ed of sufficient interest to report in 
the newspapers except the discussiçn 
of the divorce law and Sunday re
creation.

“The debate on the proposed 
changes in the divorce law showed 
strong feeling against increasing the 
facilities for obtaining divorce. The 
Bishop of Southampton said the tich 
could afford to pay the cost of di
vorce procedure and the poor were 
unable to pay. Thëreiore the ques
tion was whether they desired to 
make divorce for the poor, or should 
they ..pot rather wish to make it more 
difficult for the rich.

“A resolution favoring the entire 
abolition of divorce was carried.”

Now, first of all, the Convocation 
of Canterbury is not the dangerous- 
thing the news-item claims it is. 
Anglicanism in England is a state 
department, an.d all the Convoca
tions of Canterbury in two cen
turies can change nothing in the 
Church of England. The cultured 
and respectable members of the Can
terbury body may offer suggestions, 
but they are powerless as far as 
executive worth is considered. The 
creed and polity of the Church of 
England may be approved or modi
fied by agnostic heads of the govern
ment, but even the entire House of 
Anglican Bishops can do nothing 
worth talking about along the same 
lines of endeavor or usefulness.

It has come to the criris at last, 
that a church founded on divorce 
must fall by divorce. All rulers 
who play with rebellion and revolu
tion must fall the victims of re
volution; and a religious body built 
upon any violation of the Decalogue 
must die through the violation. 
What becomes of Henry VTTT anti 
what becomes of his motives, if 
Anglicanism is no longer the friend 
of easy divorce? Of all the Pro
testant sects, Anglicanism, may be 
the most caltured, but she is, like
wise, the most illogical. Logic con
verted Newman and Manning helped 
of course, by the light from above.'

“The proceedings,” says the news 
item, "have not been deemed of 
sufficient interest to report in the 
newspapers, except the discussions of 
the divorce law and Sunday 
ation.” And there you are 
thousandth time!

WHO ARE INTOLERANT?

There are people ia Ontario, and 
elsewhere, who declare that the Pro
vince ot Quebec Is intolerant, where- 
as, it is well known that, in’ the 
Province ot Quebec alone do the ma
jority give the minority a full and 
honest chance, beginning with the 
very city of Montreal. In Ontario," 
and In parts of 'the Maritime Pro 
Vinces, In Manitoba, in British Co
lumbia, and in all the Western Pro
vinces, a man's title of Catholic de
bars him from his share of worldly 
success wherever and whenever bi
gots and fanatics, urged on by the 
Orangemen and the forces of Freeman 
sonry, find it a possible gome to 
play the hypocrite's part and as
sume the role oi the double-dealer.

It is sheer nonsense to blame Ca
tholics themselves for this state of 
affairs. That is an old explana
tion, with only wooden legs where
upon to stand. It is not true, only 
in so far as it holds that Catholics 
are discriminated against just be
cause they will not rise up and de- 
fetid their rights.

There *ts a big glowing spirit of 
charity ( ? ) abroad, the wind of 
some mighty Catholics' breath, to 
the effect that an era of union and 
generosity has dawned upon us. It 
is something like inviting Orange
men to share our rejoicings over 
Redmond's triumphs I 

The grand era of union and ge
nerosity has not yet come, however, 
and shall not come until Catholics 
get tjheir fa*.r share of representa- 
tion. beginning with the Cabinet at 
Ottawa.

The following letter, which ap
peared in our esteemed contempt r- 
ary, ihe Catholic Record, tells its 
own story, and points to what 
could be said by Catholics dwellers 
in seven other provinces:

Editor Catholic Record: —Com
menting on Hon. Mr. Aturphv's ad
dress at Toronto St. Patrick's Day
celebration you ------ ..„ lllut 0
man's religion should be no bar to 
his advancement in Canada. Never- 
thelcss, -in this Province of New 
Brunswick, forty per cent. Catholic, 
citizens of that denomination aie 
not accorded the slightest meed of 
fair play or justice. Conditions in 
New Brunswick were never ideal in 
this respect, yet the present time 
sees a state of things hardly to be 
believed by the casual observer. 
Some $40,000 is annually paid in 
salaries in the departmental offices 
2* the capital, and of this amount 
$2,500 is grudgingly paid to a hand
ful of Catholic messengers and 
junior clerks. It is u well known 
fact that even this small amount is 
to be curtailed and the recipient be- 
,ng starved out of the service. What 
is true of the seat of government is 
true of the province. Appointments 
of Catholics are gazetted only where 
it would be too dangerous altoge
ther to refuse—in ridings exclusively 
Catholic: in mixed communities such 
appointments are not made. In Hon 
John Morrissy the Catholic people 
of New Brunswick have a courage
ous and willing champion, but for 
the first time in its history the 
province rejoices in a militant 
Orange administration, and Catho
lic members of the Legislature are 
indifferent or ignorant of conditions 
being created under their very feet.

My object in writing this is to 
make the statement, that while pub
lic men arc seeking votes they are 
very solicitous that our rights be 
firmly maintained, yet on arriving 
at the top they speedily kick over 
the ladder on which tney cnmbcd to 
power. This is one of the reasons 
why Mr. Morrissy is fighting a lone 
hand in Now Brunswick.

So Mr. Murphy might have gone 
farther and set forth that the in
ferior positions Catholics hold in 
the various public services are large
ly due to the incapacity or lack of 
courage of their representatives in 
various legislatures and govern
ments. That such a state of affairs 
is allowed to exist in New Bruns
wick shows something radically 
wrong with our public men.

Very truly yours,
NEW BRUNSWICK.

bring gentlemen at least 
At the bottom of .a-, 

even the noisiest of pa^âü 

help pitying the preachers. 
went all the allies they can « ? 
and the preachers o7Tipple 
and stamp —* JfPWj. . , make eood tin soldier*1
at least, even if bullets are wast 
on the kind of people he and 
confederates are.

For the benefit of all those „„ . 
people whose purses arc i„i 8 d 
in Tippie's success, wo 
foliowing from Rome, the organ tf 
the English-speaking Catholics ot 
the Eternal City. Says Rome:

It is not the success oi the Me
thodists which makes them an ol 
ject of aversion to all right-minded 
persons in Rome, but their v„e ,r 
paganda. Fifty years ago they be- 
gan to spend million, o( dolla'g £ 
the perversion of Italian Catholics 
and every year since then they hav' 
been sending home highly decorated 
accounts of their success. But », 
simple truth is that they havl i, !

ZZZt0 mak° - ~t

In Rome for September 7, i907 
we were able to present the („!’ 
lowing facts from their own official 
report:

In Italy and Italian Switzerland 
there are about 34,000.000 people 
and the Methodists among thmi’ 
including both members and proba
tioners, total exactly 3,449. Ilc,m„ 
which is well over the half million 
mark, contains two hundred a„d 
sixty-six members' and probationers 
How many of the 3449 and the 266 
are Italians and how many of them 
are Americans, English, Germans 
etc., we do not pretend even to 
guess, but taking them all as Ita
lians, we reach some interesting re- 
suits:

It will be found that the present 
Methodist following in Italy has cost 
about 7000 francs per head; that thc 
half million francs spent on Italian 
Methodism last year ( 1906 ) has re
sulted in a net gain over the num
bers of the previous year of j„st 
75 persons, which works out at 0666 
francs for every additional Method
ist; that at the same rate of ex
penditure and the same rate of pro
gress it will take 12,500,000,000 
franco and 36,000 years to convert 
the Italian people to Methodism. Un
fortunately, there are several flaws 
in the calculations, for wc find that 
in some respects Italian Methodism 
is going back. The last report, for 
instance, announces that there were 
32 native preachers in the field, 
whereas the previous one registered 
55. Wc also note that in the space 
of one brief year these 32, aided by 
the nine foreign missionaries of Me
thodism, baptized as many as two 
adult and eighty-six infant Italian 
Methodists, while in the previous 
year the number of adults were no , 
fewer than five and of infants eigh
ty-seven. This means a diminution 
of six baptisms in the year—but it 
must be remembered that there were 
23 fewer missionaries to do the 
work."

ARCHBISHOP HAMILTON’S JUBI

LEE.

TWO PICTURES OF A ROMAN 
SUNDAY.

! any J
men

Elsewhere we are publishing a 
double account of a recent Roman 
Sunday; one of the accounts ap
peared in the Christian Advocate, 
New York, over the signature of B. 
M. Tipple, D.D., pastor of the Me
thodist rabble in Rome; the second 
appeared in the Saturday Review, 
London, Eng., a journal oi decided
ly Anglican aims and leanings.

After our readers will have pe
rused both accounts, they will be 
able to add still more to their fund 
of admiration for the Rev.. B. 
Tipple, who, it is plain. Is eeeir_ 
it that Methodism In Rome shall 
share the honor and glory 
famy ot the worst

Little as Archbishop Hamilton's 
church standing means in the matter 
of Catholic validity of orders, yet, 
knowing him to be the man he is, 
we are glad to pay him our tribute 
of good will and praise.

On Sunday, May 1, he celebrated 
the twenty-fifth anniversary of his 
consecration—his Silver Jubilee. He 
was born in Hqiwkesbury, P.Q., on 
the 6th day of January, 1834; he 
was educated at the Montreal High 
School and p,t the University Col
lege, Oxford. In the year 1857, 
when he was only 23 years of age, 
he was ordained to the Anglican mi
nistry, and became curate of the 
Quebec Cathedral the same year. In 
1864, he becatoe rector of St. Mat
thew's Church, St. John street 
(without the gate), and remained 

in that position until 1885.
18Ô5 he -was appointed Bishop 
Niagara, and after "holding this po
sition for eleven years, he was nam
ed Archbishop of Ottawa, in which 
capacity he is still retained.

Archbishop Hamilton has passed 
the three score and ten mark, and 
is, therefore, no longer a young 
man. Hie honesty of purpose and 
the nobility of his aims and me- 
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of the Catholic press, an editorial 
on "Some claims of the Catholic 
Church." The Syracuse Catholic 
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. chances for
l to their Easter duty
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obile seems to go. One police- 
‘"however, cannot do ten po- 
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■other loathsome case before the 
, courts, with more disgrace, 

consequence, from the wonted 
quarters. And yet they will 
, about trying to convert the 

%ince of Quebec to the Gospel!

«pire did some damage to the 
1 ch 0f St. John the Baptist 

rh-cb the Duke of Norfolk' is biAld- 
*t Norwich. Thirty years have 
, given to the work, and the for- 

I opening is to take place very 
fthortly.

ising an eccentric person is a 
Xe for cowards. A gypsy of 
IjLmers killed two teasers the 

I yjer itayN While we do not com- 
I the gifsy for his action, let 

/ed to tease try their

one of our very best papers—if not 
itself the very best of all—was led 
into temptation, with the result 
that our hat is now too small.
\l*he Rev. "Stobo, & Baptist minis

ter in Quebec, has spent his life try
ing to prevent French-Canadians. He 
would need as many lives as a cat 
has to succeed in any degree worth 
mentioning. French-Canadians only 
laugh at such eccentrics as Rev. 
Stobo, Brother Le beau, with 
twenty like him. could' not win 
over a decent French-Canadian In 
an age. Both of them make a poor 
team.

halt of somo kind were called. That I good little Pfeebyterian boys and 
Of thing must have an end, in | girls mean, to be, and. that is why

the name of Christianity. But, of 
course, when people are willing to 
fill Rev. ( ? ) B. M. Tipple's coffers, 
they may be expected to buy bur
dock for cabbage. Why, in the name 
of goodness, do they not apply a 
little of their business spirit wheif 
handling questions of endeavor that 
call for it.

WHAT EXPLAINS THEIR EAGER
NESS.

While our Canadian- young men 
are hurrying to the United States, 
the cream of our government’s im
migrants continues to flock to our 
shores Jews, Italian murderers, 
Doukhobors, Anarchists, Socialists, 
with a small contingent of godless 
good-for-nothings from France. The 
Salvation Army is bringing us Eng
land's erfihinals. Meanwhile, as we 
have intimated, our young men may
expect but little

people who can stand it.
encouragement.

f jkny of us do not seem to know, 
even care, who the men are tfyat 

Eg trying to "emancipate” our 
^tfols- The little fellows at work 

jow no more about pedagogy than 
does about a telescope. Let 

ke up!

Outside of Halley’s Comet there 
fjs no body that moves so quickly as 

Anglican parish. Portable 
churches may be good things at 

but we are glad the Catholic 
Jhurch does not need them In any 
at city. She is obliged to build 

new ones, for the old ones becotpi

[ Rather ghoulish was a novelty in
troduced at thé funeral service the 
|0thcr day in Harrisburg, Pa., of a 
[young lady who had been an ama- 

■ singer of high merit, when, 
'liter prayer had been offered, 

^phonograph, which contained the 
;ords of several of her songs, ren- 
red these selections. Needless to 

|»y, the effect was rather startling

People need not be surprised that 
iBriand and his legions have been 
I again successful in France, for 
I France was never meant for a coun- 
I try of freemen. The only rule France 
| finds natural is that of a tyrant 
I ruling slaves. They have proved it 
regain. We must remember, withal,
I that the ballot is something the 
[ government can control in France.

The Jews are afraid they are go
ing to die martyrs in this Province.

I Isn't it too bad they cannot use the 
r Associated Press to tell us un- 
n truths about ourselves, just as they 

lamanage to malign and slander Rus- 
- the Russia of the Czars, if you 

please. The Jews shall have to 
irn that in a country like Cana- 
i citizens must be honest and 
aightforward.

They are not rated as desirable 
tizens,

All this talk of currying favor 
with the Orangemen for the uplift
ing of Ireland is mere sham and 
twaddle. What do we want with 
the Orangemen? What right have 
they to celebrate St. Patrick's Day, 
or to rejoice over the prospects of 
Home Rule for Ireland. They have 
been the curse of our country for 
years and years. Rather let us lose 
the fight than ride to victory on 
Orange good will. Before they can 
share our claims and titles, they 
must be born over again and shake 
off the mud from their clogs.

Our contemporary, the Daily Star, 
cannot be surpassed for Saturday 
wishy-washy sermons. Not three 
of them are worth five cents as ex
positions of Christian teaching, 
while a Mahometan could preach 
half of them and still be rated as 
sincere to the principles of the 
Mosque. There is more solid Chris
tianity to one paragraph of the 
Star's ordinary editorial matter 
than there is to nine-tenths of the 
excuses for sermons that appear in 
its Saturday columns.

A society should be established 
whose aim would be to prevent 
every Tom, Dick and Harry from 
calling himself Bishop or Reverend. 
The principles of Protestantism are 
*to blame, of course, for such blas
phemous abuse of the age-sacred 
titles. True, the colored High 
Church bishop here in Montreal has 
as much validity to his orders as 
Bishop Grafton of Fond du Lac, yet 
the title does not suffer quite so 
much in one case as in the other.

It is a well known fact that, the 
barbarous natives of many crude 
lands and of cruder islands are very 
anxious to procure copies of the Bi
ble, for which honest Protestant mo
ney has to pay. We are, likewise, 
well aware that a longing for righte
ousness has nothing to do with the 
longing of the natives for copies 
of the ( garbled ) Bible.

In his "Bampton Lectures” (c. 3, 
p. 93 ), Archdeacon Grant, of the 
Church of England, tells us that 
"the cause of the eagerness which 
has sometimes been evinced to ob
tain the sacred volume, 'cannot be 
traced to a thirst for the Word of 
Life, but to secular purposes, the 
unhallowed uses to which the Holy 
Word of God left in théir hands, has 
been, turned, and which are absolute
ly shocking to any Christian feeling” 
while I)r. Wells Williams, in his 
work,: "The Middle Kingdom, (vol. 
II., c. ,19, p. 3435F'says: "They have 
been seen on tfie counters of shops 
in Macao, cut in two for wrapping 
up medicines and fruits, which the 
shopman would not do with the 
worst of his own books.”

In New Zealand, the Maories,” 
according to Mr. Fox (see "Six Co
lonies of New Zealand,” p. 83), 
"tore up the Bibles to make wad
ding for their guns, and even went 
so far as to convert them into New 
Zealand cartridges.”

Instances of misusage, such as 
this, might be truthfully multiplied 

thousand fold.
Mr. Marshall, a convert from An

glicanism and its ministry, and the 
man who made the Tablet what it 
is, says, in his "Christian Mis
sions” ( Vol. I-, p. «22 ) that the 
garbled Bibles "have cost innumer
able sums, have awakened only the 
contempt of the few pagans who- 
read them, have been polluted by 
the foulest and most degrading 
uses, and finally consumed as waste 
paper.”

Some of the preachers have un
dertaken to translate the Bible 
into the language of natives in the 
foreign field. In general they arc 
lamentably deficient and direfully ri
diculous translations. Among other 
pearls, for instance, in a Protestant 
Hindostani version of the Scriptures 
the sentence, "Judge not that ye be 
not judged” (or, "and you shall not 
be judged” ) is rendered, "Do no 
justice that justice be not don to 
you.” This we learn from a Baptist 
missionary account, and yet people 
will ask why the Catholic Church 
is so strict with translations of 
Holy Writ.

we are up in arms against the con
scienceless people who befoul the* 
minds and hearts of those self
same children, -by giving them Maria 
Monk, Chiniquy, and a thousand 
other damnable prints to "read, 
weigh, consider and inwardly di
gest.”

■Let Mr. Aylesworth take those 
preachers at their word, and see to 
it that all obscene literature is de
barred from Canada, beginning with 
Chiniquy. Once Chiniquy’s obsceni
ties arc declared null, void, and ob
noxious, Presbyterianism, as certain 
preachers seem to understand it, 
will lose its main prop in the field 
of apologetics.

While certain hypocrites are both
ering the government to make peo
ple holy by virtue of an Act of Par
liament, the Old Church of Christ 
is working along its thoroughly spi
ritual paths and sacramental ways. 
We said it before now, and we here 
repeat the saying: let half those 
preachers, and three-quarters of the 
other half, get down to employment 
of which an honest conscience may 
approve.

If we arc not a united people to
day, go ask those self-same trouble
makers wo denounce. There is not 
a dram, or even a grain, of validity 
to their powers. They attack gov
ernor, judge, premier, and people, 
and yet they have no more right 
to preach or legislate than has the 
first Yiddish orator on May 1. Let 
there be an end to hypocrisy !

OXYDONOR
. THE CONQUEROR OF DISEASE

Science is every day getting closer to Nature and assisting her to 
make good the ravages of Time and of our artificial life upon the human 
aystem. The treatment by drugs will last just as long as the public in its 
unreasoning regard for convention, demands it. But the most effective 
treatment of the body is to give it the means of repairing itself—not to 
overload it with drugs.

Oxygen is Nature's own restorative and the greatest power in rester- 
ing health, strength and vigor. The problem is to get enough of it into 
the diseased system.

Over twenty years ago, Dr. Hercules Sanche, after a long series of 
expenments and exhaustive tests, gave to the world the first and only 
practïcal method of aiding the human system to absorb oxygen for the 
elimination of disease. This was by the use of his wonderful little instru
ment. OXYDONOR

Oxygen instilled into the system by OXYDONOR has helped thous
ands to regain health where drugs have failed. It has cured cases that 
were al>andoned by physicians as incurable. It helps where nothing else 
will, ior it aids Nature to fight her own battles without the use of drugs.

OXYDONOR is as effective for the young child as for the years of 
robust manhood or tottering old age. It has brought new life into count
less Homes by removing sickness ami infirmity.

of1frautlVlent imitations. Get the genuine and original
DONOR, and avoid the disappointment which must follow the use 

ot any but the genuine instrument. Don’t be misled by any similarity of 
names. 3

Write for Booklet telling about OXYDONOR and its marvellous cures.
Energetic, reliable men wanted in every district to handle our g ods.

Dr. H. SANCHE & CO.
392 ST. CATHERINE ST., WEST, MONTREAL

IS ONTARIO DISGRACING US?

The end of the academie year is in 
I' sight Let us hope our Canadian 

q diversities will stand by the solid 
ideals of deep learning, when choos- 
in? professors for ensuing terms.

. I^t the two-penny gentlemen who 
i preach infidelity take up work in the 

where their efforts and 
fûng will be best valued and ap- 

eciated.

: are glad to hear that Doctor
lagan will henceforward edit the 
r World. Father Judge and Dr. 
blley are good predecessors, and 

l° Hagan^tnkpa’ his seat in tho 
&ant chair with good and lasting 

jtork of his own to look back upon.
' are few things we like better 

1 some of his printed leqtures,
5 one on Gray's Elegy in particu-

! most humble slave among the 
L dren 0f men jB the man who 

ld,y 8wears obedience to occult 
ers *n the womb of Freemason- 

Llncoln emancipated the ne- 
and 11 is pretty near time 

; one would think of liberating 
of small degree who wear 

symbolic aprons. Better a 
i 4k und«* stmon Lagree than a 
' Ule wmi°8 «lave of Freemanon-

» Haying a 
1 10 Governor

Certain gentlemen from other pro
vinces are not afraid to belittle 
Quebec in the halls of our Parlia
ment. For a change, those gentle
men ought to take a look around 
and about them, and see for them
selves just what wooden parliamen
tary statues their own provinces 
send to Ottawa. There are quite a 
few of them who would make good 
"exhorters,” but who were never in
tended by either art or nature for 
the work of a statesman. If Quebec 
beats them all down, it is because 
we have at least some kind of re
presentation. in the Ottawa House.

WHY ARE THEY SCANDALIZED ?

The Anglicans have forfeited the 
most glorious of opportunities here 
in Canada. The Baptists and Me
thodists were hard at work while 
the Anglican bishops of yesterday 
sat peacefully in their chairs. The 
result is evident to-day; three-quar
ters and more of the people who 
should be adherents of the Church 
of England are either nothing at all 
or Baptists and Methodists, al
though hundreds of them belong to 
the Church of Christ. Happily for 
the Anglicans, some of the bishops 
they have to-day are men of ac
tion. Lack of the missionary ( ? ) 
spirit explains the losses the Church 
of England has sustained. An An
glican weekly ought to be ashamed 
to point to any defections from the 
one true Church of God.

It is truly lamentable to see to 
the Foreign Bible Op
posing the holy Word of 

do, plies 
all kinds of infidels and

MM

Pro.

The daily press has heralded the 
following news item from the At
lantic to the Pacific:

Toronto, May 4.—The Toronto 
Presbytery yesterday passed the fol
lowing resolution, which dealt with 
the release of Skill and King, the 
Toronto booksellers:

"That this Presbytery does hereby 
express its deep concern to observe 
that the sale and distribution in 
Canada of books which have been 
denied the use of tho mails of Ca
nada and the United States as tend
ing to corrupt morals, have been 
justified by the Minister of Justice 
as classic, and by comparison with 
the Bible.” __ ■

Another resolution expresses re
gret at the attitude of the minister 
of Justice towardsi the Miller bill, 
as first*put forward, and deprecated 
the use by Hon. Mr. Aylesworth of 
the terms "freak” and "Yarikee” le
gislation in discussing the terms of 
the bill.

Now, we ask, 1n all sincerity, 
what right Presbyterian ministers 
have to protest, as such, against ob
scene literature? Who were respon
sible for the Maria Monk printed in
famies? Presbyterian preachers. They 
are still in favor of Maria and her 
trash, even if the inglorious girl’s 
Stuff has been "denied the use of 
the mails” in more than one place. 
Who encouraged Chiniquy? Who are 
spreading his obscene books! Pres
byterians preachers in number. Who 
are responsible for three-quarters of 
the filthy pamphlets against Ca
tholics? Can the Presbyterian 
preachers, may they, in conscience, 
refuse to strike their breasts? Why 
should they feel scandalized at any 
little vulgarism in language on the 
part of a Crown Minister, When they 
have been the promoters of obscene

filthy 
other

the dailies of Ontario are 
alarmed ! The editors evidently feel 
that things are not well with the 
glorious Orange province. In spite qf 
the boost that our nowaday civili
zation is far above and beyond what 
our fathers knew and were willing 
to enjoy, we are able to offer offi
cial records of crime and disaster, 
even here in Canada, that can be 
shared only by the crudest corners 
of the earth. Ontario, of course, 
stands in the lead, notwithstanding 
all that its fanatical denizens want 
to do in order to better ^ur lot in 
the Province of Quebec.

The Toronto World was never re
markable for either common justice 
or level-headed dignity, and yet 
what a pen-picture it affords of 
crime in the sister province. True, it 
does not deal with the unnatural 
crimes seemingly so rampant in On
tario, but its picture is bad enough, 
indeed. And to quote that organ 
which so blatantly insulted the 
Apostolic Delegate, the Province of 
Quebec and Catholics in general, but 
a while since:

"Ontario at one time took a pride 
In the comparative freedom from 
serious crime that the province en
joyed. Of late, however, the record 
has been sadly blurred. And, fur
ther, the fact that the vengeance of 
the law was sharp and just is not 
as apparent nowadays as it used to 
be.

"The results of thr spring assizes 
courts in Ontario have been extra
ordinary. At North Bay there were 
three murder trials, with one con
viction for murder, one for man
slaughter, and one for assault with 
intent, and despite the strong judi
cial charges to the jury in all cases. 
At Fort William a man who shot 
another in a fight was convicted of 
manslaughter, so were two Chinese 
who struck and killed a white man, 
and a woman who shot a man who 
attacked her was freed. A man 
convicted of perjury there received a 
sentence exceeding the others put 
together. At St. Catharines, a 
young man who struck and killed 
another in a fight was acquitted.

"Near Guelph drink was responsi
ble for a wife murder and suicide. 
At Cobourg an Italian who shot 
two compatriots in a drunken fight 
was adjudgèd guilty only of man
slaughter. At Bracebridge a young 
woman tried for the murder of her 
infant was acquitted.

"Next week a ypung man will be 
tried for his life on a charge of hav
ing poisoned his wife and two chil
dren. A man of seventy will be 
tried fof his life in eastern Ontario 
for the alleged deliberate shooting of 
a man of seventy-six. At Sault Ste 
Marie they are hunting for an Ita
lian who shot a fellow countryman.
A young man is in jail at Dundas 
on suspicion of having foully done 
his own father to death. During 
Friday night, at Smith’s Falls, a la
borer deliberately choked his wife 
to death, while in a railway con
struction camp just cast of the city 
an 18-year-old Italian perhaps fa
tally stabbed another. At Parry 
Sound a vagabond from the States 
awaits trial on a charge of having 
murdered an aged farmer who had 
been assisting him. In Toronto, the 
double murder and suicide in River- 
dale is still fresh in the memory, 
while there have been several In
stances within the past few months 
where Providence alone has saved 
man from the stain of having taken 
human life.

"This is a terrible list of deeds of 
violence. The majority were the re
sult of passion, with a too handy 
instrument of death. Stricter re
gulations of the sale at weapons 

it have prevented some; a greatx 
might have saved 

1 while efreumr - * 
always to be

have been witnesses to tho crime, 
and, if there have been witnesses, 
the counsel for the defence are able 
to satisfy them that the culprit 
could -not have been in his right 
senses, and so was irresponsible."

Billy McLean’s paper tries to make 
the most of whatever deviltry may 
be ascribed to offending Italians. 
The Italians, however, are strangers 
to the revolting crimes of which 
the World fails to speak, and which 
are disgracing us among our friends 
in the neighboring Republic. Strange 
too, is it not, that the selfsame un
natural doings are traceable to 
those hot-beds of bigotry and Ignor
ance in Ontario where the name of 
Catholic is- abhorred, and where 
some pious anti-Catholic weeklies 
find the greater number of their 
subscribers.

It is not in a spirit of pride or 
of inglorious hatred that we de
nounce crime as It reigns in Ontario 
but simply in tho name of our com
mon Canadian heritage. Let us has
ten to add that with the verdicts of 
juries as they have stood in New 
Brunswick, Prince Edward Island, 
Ontario, and British Columbia, of 
late, we are glad, indeed, that it is 
the privilege of our paper to stand 
for the defence of Quebec. Let them 
keep half their foreign missionaries 
at home, if they are able to affect 
anything.

"Come, ye blessed of my Father,” 
and ours to ascend with Him on the 
Last Day.

"Ye men of Galilee, why stand 
you looking up to heaven?” Beyond 
is our home, beyond Is our crown, 
beyond the eternal balm of God's 
glory and presence as long as the. 
angels shall dwell before His 
throne.

VI HI GALILOE1. QUID ADM1RA- 
MENI?

"Ye men of Galilee, why stand ye 
looking up to heaven? Why your 
trouble and longing and wondering 
and amazement? This the question 
the angels asked of the Lord’s dis
ciple^, as they stood amazed and 
sorrowed after the Master had as
cended beyond the clouds into Hea
ven. Would that both men and the 
angels should be able to ask us, 
in all truth, why we, too, are 
looking up to heaven, for, after all, 
our home is beyond the skies and j 
the true land of our soul and spirit < 
is that land whose beautiful shores j 
need not the light of sun or 
to illumine them, and whose fields 
are all clysian, who* •’ share the 
radiated joy of God.

Ye men of Galilee,

ANOTHER ONE OF THEM.

F. M. Lupton, publisher, New 
York, has got up "Famous Comic 
Recitations,” gathered from all 
sources—not ten of them worth even 
a. tinker’s, laugh.

Now, Lupton has taken special 
care to belittle the Irish in de
grading pieces about VO’Grady’s 
Goat.j’ "Maloney’s Cow,” etc., etc.; 
while he has taken good care to 
handle the Jews with kid gloves. It 
may be that Lupton is intimately 
associated \vith Israel and the Sy
nagogue, and in all probability ho

Meanwhile, however, let Irishmen 
remember the name, and that "Fa
mous Comic Recitations” is one of 
"The People’s Hand Book Series,"' 
so extensively advertised by "The 
Wholesale Book Co.,” Winnipeg, and 
by Mr. lupton himself.

Let those gentlemen protect their 
own kind, the Jews, if they wish, 
but wo should make them under
stand that they cannot traujplo 
upon us without finding a thorn in 
their heel. It is a pity that the 
"Famous Comic Recitations” should 
spoil an otherwise valuable series 
of useful publications worth ten 
times the fricc at which they are

HIS SOLE RESTING PLACE.

A precise Boston teacher spent a 
quarter of an hour impressing upon 
her class the right pronunciation of 
tho word vase.

Next day, hoping to reap the fruits 
of her labor, she asked: "Now, 
Johnnie, tell mo what you see on 
tho mantel-piece at home?”

And Johnnie piped forth: "Fath- 
of star ; er's feet, ma'am.”—Harper’s Bazar.

. , I Costiveness and its Cure.—When
wny stand ye j the excretory organs refuse to 

looking up to heaven?” Well could i
Per-

the question be asked of God’s glo
rious martyrs, of those undaunted 
confessors of the faith, who. .through 
the centuries, proved faithful to the 
grace they had received- and who 
won countless souls to God. Of tho 
holy virgins who preferred heaven to 
earth's fleeting pleasures, it could 
well be asked why they, too, stood 
with their eyes fixed upon the 
courts of God's glory, and why they 
found such solace in the service of 
God.

Apart from the triumphal ascen
sion of Jesus there is Mary's As
sumption, Mary's glorious entry 
into the kingdom of her Eternal Son 
borne on the wings of God's an
gels, and wafted by all the choirs 
of God’s spirit-messengers before the 
throne of the Lamb, to be given 
a throne herself in the courts of 
God's elect, there to rule as Queen 
for all eternity.

Life is short. Thank God it is. 
The cross we have to bear may 
seem heavy, but if vre seek God's 
help and Mary's love, it can never 
weigh us down, no matter what its 
weight. We, too, must ascend be
yond the clouds and beyond, and far 
beyond, the highest star, 
so live that

fcE " ÏS1

form their functions properly tho in
testines ome clogged. This is 
known as costiveness and If neglect
ed gives rise to dangerous complica
tions. Parmelee's Vegetable Pills 
wilF effect a speedy cure. At the 
first intimation of this ailment the 
sufferer should procure a packet of 
the pills and put himself under a 
course of treatment. The good ef
fects of the pills will be almost im
mediately evident.

THE
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THAT GOOD LITTLE BOY, 
DOOR.

NEXT It is

boyThey say he’s the best little 
in the town,

He never does anything wrong;
Though he wears an old jacket that 

is faded and brown.
They say that he's never been 

known to frown.
And he’s good as the day is long,

And if I am careless, or tired of play 
And leave all my toys on the

They make such a fuss, and they 
always say,

That my things had better be given 
away

To that good little boy next door.

Please do not use the whip, 
seldom necessary.

Please remember that we will re
spond to a word as quickly as to a

Please remember that two weeks’ 
t vacation each year will make us 
more serviceable and valuable.

Please keep us in such good con
dition that you’ll be proud to drive

Please see that the harness fits 
and does not chafe sore or tender

Remember we work hard for you. 
—Our Dumb Animals.

Fa-

De You De These Thief■ ?

He must be a dreadfully good little 
boy

If he’s like what I’ve heard them 
say,

He loves to bring the cows at night 
And thinks it is silly to play with a 

kite, __
And would rather study than play 

No matter how hard I try to do 
right,

It’s just no use any more;
For it’s 'Oh, don’t, Teddy! ” from 

morning till night,
And it’s "Teddy,’ I wish you were 

half as polite
As that, good little boy next

theWhy is it I hate to go after

And study at school all day?
Why 16 it I always break my toys, 
And can’t get along without making 

a noise.
And why do I like to play?

But if I'm not anxious to pick up

Or sleep on the garret floor,
Or rock the baby on rainy days, 
They always speak of the* willing

Of that good little boy next door.

It is bad manners to make re
marks about the food at dinner.

To talk about things which only 
I interest yourself.

To contradict your fmends when
they are speaking.

To grumble about your home and 
relatives to outsiders.

To say smart things which may 
hurt some one’s feelings. ^

To dress Shabbily in the morning 
because no one - will see you.

To be rude to those who serve you 
either In shop or at home.

To think first of your own plea
sures when you are giving a party.

To refuse ungraciously when some
body .wishes to do you a favor.

news to me."
"Not half so much as to me, 

ther," 1 exclaimed. "I am simply 
staggered by the accusation."

After a few more minutes, the 
matter was arranged, and that eve
ning we found ourselves- alone in the 
schoplroom, awaiting the rioters. 
The Head had offered to be there 
and also to have a couple of police
men in ambush, but Diana declin
ed all such suggestions, with thanks.

"They will be as good as gold 
with ladies," she declared. "You see 
if they are not. In the heart of the 
most depraved man on earth, there 
still burns, not merely a spark, but 
a flame of chivalry."

I sincerely hoped she was right 
and that our Hooligan Knights 
might prove to be as Lancelots and 
Percevals, but I must confess to 
some misgivings when, at the stroke 
of eight, the tramp of hqbnailed 
boots, and shrill cat calls were 

heard approaching up the court.
Diana stood waiting for them at 

the high desk in the middle of the 
room, and I shall never forget their 
faces, when they* slouched in, with 
their caps on, to find a small wo
man confronting them. They stood 
stock still in the doorway, gaping, 
too utterly taken aback even to en
ter.

A Hoeligan Penitent.

Ex-

I often watch for that good Mtle

That I hear so much about,
But I never see his face at the (door 
Or hear him talking, and then, 

what’s more,
He never seems to come out.

But I think if I knew him quite 
well, you see,

And coaxed him to tell me, or 
Watched how he does it, it seems to 

me
That some day or other I really 

might be
Like that good little boy next

—G. E. Billings, in Youth's Com
panion.

( By Olive Katharine Parr, in 
tension. )

It began with the Boys' Club. At 
the time when the Cardinal was 
founding the Social Union—night 
clubs for boys and girls—our head 
parish priest (for whom Diana and 
1 slaved in our spare time)was na
turally desirous of seeing this neces
sary good work started in his pa
rish. There was not much difficulty 
about the girls. More ladies volun
teered than could be employed, but 
the boys were a much greater pro
blem, and the Head at last entrust
ed them to some gentlemen of the 
congregation. All went well in the 
beginning, but at last, an awful 
story circulated through the parish

"Good evening, boys," began Diana 
j cheerfully. "The club is now un
der new management, as you see.

! Come ine to the fire and have a 
j warm." (ït was a bitter night. )

As in a dream, two of the ring
leaders advanced, still with their 
heads covered.

"Caps off, please," said Diana, 
briskly. "Ladies ore present, now 
you see."

Instantly they uncovered and one, 
more zealous than the rest, reach
ed back to knock off the caps of 
those in the rear. So they crept 
in and sat down and looked at us 
in silence. There was not one ounce 
of bravado left in the whole lot. 
We conversed cheerfully with them, 
about many things, and, after a bit, 
one painfully sharp imp, smaller 
than the rest and known as the 
"clown,’'’ inquired, in shrill accents, 
"When the gents wos a cornin’?.’

‘There are no more gentlemen ex-
to the effect that, the”evening be- ' Pected/’ said Diana, with a twin- 
fore, the boys had had a riot, brok- i kle’ "unless you wish to bring some 
en the windows of the hall, and °* y°ur friends or relations. But for 
turned the gentlemen out en masse. to-niSkt our numbers are now com- 
Criticisms flew thick and fast, some : Plete "
to the effect that the Cardinal's Thia Produced a smothered guffaw 
new schemes would not prove prac- , and tbe "clown," who had inad- 
tical. "Oil and water never mixed vertently re-capped himself, was al-

B«yi, Don't Swear.

Of all foolish, disgusting, as well 
as wicked habits, it seems to me 
that profanity is the very worst., 
What possible satisfaction can any 
boy or man derive from taking God’s 
name in vain? And yet you meet 
boys every day, who seem to think 
it a manly thing to do.

Ask the most profane man you 
know for his opinion on the sub-

yet, and never will, not for the most 1y”ched by the entire mob. 
whole college of Cardinals put to- When ordcr waB once more restored 
gether," snorted one wiseacre they began questioning Diana as to

"I don't know that they are want- how the Kiris' club was conducted, 
ed to mix," replied a meek lady who i lcanmg ovcr the. desks, one above 
had not, hitherto, been thought to ^be °*,ber' *n their anxiety to hear 
"have anything in hei“." "Oil podr- - cV®5L ™Td' ,

ed on troubled waters calms them ! That s wot I sh d like," shrilled 
and still keeps to the top you ! the clown- "Some sense in arsting 
know. That is rather more His ' ua ter come aDd makc warm close, 
Eminence's notion, I fancy. And 1; ; and keeP what ycr make, instead of 
think, myself, that he would do : thls b—boxing, I mean, and siqh 
better to wait and hear why and llke' Wouldn't yet S't ua some flan- 
how the disturbance occurred before ne*’ and us ma-ke shirts
criticizing our ecclesiastical superi- ,er ourselves and keep them? We

. ■ 1 non cnnr’a moll no —n n.r 0.0I T

token them over, they argued, there 
would have been no flannel shirts. 
Some of them also todk to making 
comforters on wooden frames, and 

where they ever learned to sow, 
we never could gather. But sew 
they did, wearing their thimbles on 

their forefingers like tailors. in 
winter, when the nights were still 
dark, an escort always saw us safe
ly home to our own door, and 
many were the weird presents 
brought to us' from the costers’ 
barrows. Some took the form of 
rosy-cheeked apples polished to a 
suspicious brightness. (Over the 
coster method of polishing it is best 
to draw a veil. But, luckily, we 
were never expected to eat our pre
sents in public ). And then came the 
gladdening news from one or other 
of the boys that they were once 
more regularly attending Sunday 
Mass. But the climax was reached 
when the “clown” followed us out, 
one Friday evening, and asked, in a 
subdued tone, whether he might go 
to confession. The Fathers were 
then hearing, so Diana tolled me off 
to see him through, and I led the 
way to*the great church, followed 
bravely by a figure qlad in cordu
roys and sacking. "To whom will you 
go?" I asked. "Father B. is very 
very kind."

The "clown" shook his head. "Not
much. Father Z----- 's my priest.
Yus, lydy, I know he’s a bit of a 
scorcher. But I alius went to 'x!m 
when I wos a nipper and I bet I 
deserve a doing."

Accordingly, we knelt down. The 
Head’s box was at the very bottom 
of the church, for which I was not 
sorry. It was a fashionable church, 
and I feared the sack might attract 
embarrassing notice to its wearer.

For a long time the poor "clown" 
remained with buried face and, 
glancing back, I could see the Head, 
with opened doors, watching us from 
behind. Suddenly the would-be pe
nitent sidled toward me. "I s’pose 
yer couldn’t go in fust and smooth 
the way1 a bit!" he suggested. "It's 
'arder’n I thought."

Who. could refuse? Not I, though 
I had never once dared to brave the 
Head in confession. Tremblingly I 
entered the confessional and knelt 
down, while, at that precise mo
ment, there flashed into my .troubl
ed mind the harrassing story of the 
woman who got, as a penance, three 
Our Fathers for her own sins, and 
the Penitential Psalms daily for a 
month for her husband’s. With this 
lurid object lesson against telling 
tales in confession, I opened pro
ceedings, wondering if the unfortun
ate wife’s confessor could have been 
anything like such a dragon as the 
Head.

"Please, Father," I faltered, "I 
haven't c,ome to confession. It’s the 
‘clown’—I mean Ned Rmiler, Father.
He wants to come now, and he 
hasn't been since he left school, and 
he hasn’t been to Mass or anything 
since, and he asked me to pave the 
way for him."

Anxiously I peered through at the 
white profile, and awaited condem
nation. But none came. Could that 
tender face, softened by a Christlike 
pity, indeed have been the Head’s?
If so, here for the first time I saw 
the priest as he really was, with 
all masks of reserve cast away. Then 
came a gentle voice.

"Poor boy! I quite understand.
Tell him not to be afraid. I under
stand everything. And you, my 
child, God bless you." *

As in a dream, I rose, went out, 
and, delivered the comforting mes
sage to the poor "clown," then 
knelt down once more to wait. It 
was a long time, . and when he 
emerged I could not see his face,

tJon. But it was something far 
jug*.! precious than a diamond- 
something which would have caused
. --- ’ "H " .... to«*Uothe arrogant lady ncrseif to 
the Hooligan his presence In hersit- 
ting.

For upon the arm cushion, on the 
ruby velvet whose smooth outface 
showed signs of plushiug from rough 
irreverent elbows, theta shone—one 
bright tear.

POErS CORKER
the memorarb.

Virgin tender-Remember, Mary, 
hearted,

How from of old the ear hath ne- 
ver heard

That he who to thin* arms for re
fuge darted.

Thy help Implored with reverent, 
earnest word,

Thy prayers besought, and on thine 
interceding

Wyth loving confidence and trust 
relied—

Did ever futile find his fervent plead
ing

Or see thy grace and favor e'er de
nied.
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O Virgin Mother, 'mongst all i 
there tender

With equal confidence to thee 
fly—

To thee I come as to 
fender;

A weeping sinner, unto thee I cry 
Sweet Mother of the Word Incarn

ate, hear me—
May e’en my halting words effi

cient prove;
Cast not away my prayer, but deign 

to cheer me.
And let my*sore distress thy pity 

move.
—Rev. A. B. O’Neill, C.S.C 

the Ave Maria.

when the Irish call the “rh *8h’ I
°5S ‘h° “lcl1 the battle powJer’ 

Is a savour sweet to the (Vit C ’ 
When the hottle-drums rattle 1 

In the heart of the firing

in

AT LAST.

My fromlittle son, who looked 
thoughtful eyes 

And moved and spoke in quiet, grown 
up wise,

Having my law the seventh time 
disobeyed

I struck him and dismissed 
With hard words and unkissed—
His mother, who was patient, being 

dead.

Then, fearing lest his grief should 
hinder sleep,

I visited his bed.
But found him slumbering deep, 
With darkened eyelids,, and their 

lashes yet 
From his late sobbing wet;
And I, with moan,
Kissing away his tears, left others 

of my own;
For, ^on a table drawn beside his

He had put beside his reach 
A box of counters and a red-veined 

stone,
A piece of glass abraided by the 

beach.
And six or seven shells,
A bottle of bluebells,
And two French copper qoins, rang

ed there with careful art.
To comfort his sad heart.

louder 
belt.

So, not with a song at bn*., 
and not with a song of „ j g:

I am glad of my Little8Peonle^t, 
wandered, and fought an? h° *

They salted the earth with • 
qourage, and filled the w.th their strength Earth I

And the God of their Irish mother, i 
^answer their pra^ 1̂

Whoever the Wild Folk wander 
Wherever the Kind Folk bide

The Faith and tYie Hope is in them 
Whatever, whate'er betide.

Ye will hear of the Little People 
who hail from the Western Isle

Where the Shamrock grows in thé
byeatdh°eWét„eand **“ I

Ye %}} h=ar of my Irish people- 
till the work of the world shall 

cease—
In the fields of the Nations” battles 

peacethe hal'S the Empires'

—E. J. Brady, in Sydney Freeman.

LAY FOR WEEKS 
AT DEATH’S DOOR:

But Dodd's Kidney Pills cured | 

Mrs. Thompson's Dropsy.

It started with Backache and grew 

worse till the doctor laid she must die.

So when that night I prayed 
To God, I wept and said,
"Ah, when at last we lie with 

tranced breath.
Not vexing Thee in death,

........ .. ...................... .... see „m ™m™berest of what toys
but, to my consternation, the sack- made our joys,

ject. If he is honest, he will tell I .. . _
you he cannot help a feeling of dis- , Whlle tke storm was at its height 
gust for another as profane as him- ' „aI\a had OCCasi°n to call on the 
self, while he respects the man who I Head’ ab?u> ,an°tber matter, and I
can converse with him without us
ing any profane language.

Then, like all bad habits, it is hard 
to get rid of.

Form this habit while you are 
young, the time will come when you 
will be heartily ashamed of it. Then 
see how very hard it will be to 
break yourself. The writer once 
knew a boy who related his first 
experience like this: The first time 
he ever uttered an oath he was tho
roughly frightened. He rather ex
pected to be stricken dumb or even 
dead. And yet how soon that feel
ing wore off, and it became second 
nature because he persisted in it, 
thinking, as so many other boys 
foolishly think, that it would make 
a man of him.

Then, as he grew older and be
came ashamed of himself, as well as 
the habit, what a struggle it was 
to shake it off. I remember very 
well how we labored with that poor 
boy, and how persistently he tried 
and struggled within himself to 
correct the evil habit until finally he 
was able to shake it off. But it 
was a great task. When last I saw 
him he had grown to manhood, but 
never forgot to thank his friends for 
the good advice they gave him.

No, boys, you cannot afford to 
utter the lirst Oath, but if you have 
let it be the last.

accompanied her. ( Diana is my 
mother. ) He was sitting in his el
bow chair in *his special sanctum, 
enveloped in a well-night ' impene
trable cloud of gloom. But he glared 
at us from under his eyebrows, of
fered us chairs, and then placed one 
ear invitingly outside his capouch. 
For him, and under such circum
stances, this was a cordial

I have often wondered why all 
loved that old man. He was over 
seventy, somewhat deaf, a rigorist 
of the old school in matters theolo-

can sew’s well as -any gal, I bet.
For a moment even Diana was 

staggered. We both thought at 
first that it was a piece of exquisite 
satire, but it quickly became evident 
that they were in grim earnest. And 
after all, it was not to be wonder
ed at. There was not a boy there 
with'a decent suit of clothes, and 
their calling was the arduous and 
exposed trade of costering. All day 
and half Saturday night they lived 
in the streets in all weathers, earn
ing barely enough to get them food, 
let alone such luxuries as clothing 
and boots. Though it was a fine 
night, four present wore sacks 
over their shoulders instead of jack
ets; and on wet nights, the entirev.u °vuw, 1U luavtGiG bUWIU- | . , . , . — -----------

gical, dainty to his finger tips, and contin£ent arrived vn sacks. They 
proverbially severe in the confes- WCre* 1 saPP°se- as rough and as

— nw a not nf hnvta nn I_____

The Hi net Plead.

sional. But, after the first inter- 
view, we all became his abject 
slaves. Alas! that I must use the 
past tense in thus writing of him. 
All that is left to us of him now, 
is a fine monumental brass near the j 
spot where his confessional used to 
stand; and an empty niche in many 
a heart, which will never again be 
filled.

"I am so sorry, Father, to hear 
about the trouble with the boys," 
began Diana, briskly. "But it comes 
of. putting men with them. If you 
had appointed ladies for them as 
well as for the girls, it would have 
been much better."

A gleam shot from the keen blue 
eyes.

"Just what I was thinking, my 
child," he acquiesced, - nibbing his 
alabaster-like hands together. "Well, 
will you take them?"

“Yes,” answered Diana, promptly.
The stern face relaxed still fur

ther.
"Whom will you have as helpers?

but Olive, to begin with, 
rate. I must have people, or

low a set of boys as could have 
been found in London, speaking from 
the usual ignorant Pharisaical 
standpoint. And yet how clever, 
how kind, how plucky and how 
grateful were the same "low 
roughs!”

Just as Diana was being over
whelmed with requests for flannel, 
the lower door opened and a white^ 
robed figure stood in the aperture. 
It was the Head, too anxious to re
main away any longer. There was 
a rush at hie entrance. Some fled 
toward hiïn, some made for the 
outer door. These last were prompt
ly stopped by Diana. One among 
the deserters was the "clown," who 
confessed apologetically that he 
hadn’t seen Father Z— since he was 
a nipper at the school, and was con- 
sciouB-stricken at the unexpected

Well, from that evening, our dear 
Hooligans—as the Head would call 
theQfe—flourished like grass in

Mana dld bQy flannel, and 
they did spend every club e 
in worldnjf'feverishly at shirts 
ly we tried to lure them to

robed figure stumped defiantly up 
the middle aisle to the quarters of 
the elite at the top. The church 
was very quiet and heads turned at 
the unaccustomed music of hobnail
ed boots upon the i beautiful tiling. 
Still, he marched on, even to the 
very top seat of all, which, in ho
nor of its purse-proud owner, was 
upholstered with crimson velvet 
cushions. I followed at a respect
ful distance and knelt in the bench 
behind him, determined to defend 
him to the death if the haughty 
owner of the sitting should happen 
along. , He knelt there perfectly * 
motionless, and I viewed, with 
growing anxiety, the dirty elbows 
and ragged sack rubbing upon the 
velvet.

At last, he arose and stumped 
away with bent head, and just as 
I, too, prepared to go, something 
glittered on the cushions jn the gas- 
light. It looked like a iamond re
flecting the light. Thinking that 
the proud lady might have lost a 
jewel, I moved round into the 
bçnch to make a closer investiga-

How weakly understood 
Thy great commanded good.
Then fatherly, not less 
Than I* whom thou hast molded 

from the clay.
Thou’It leave Thy wrath and say 
I will be sorry for their child

ishness."
—Coventry Patmore.

Holt, Ont., May 9.—(Special)- 
All the countryside here is ringing 
with the wonderful cure of Mrs. Sa
muel Thompson, who lay at the 
point of death for weeks, swollen 
With Dropsy so that the doctor five 
different times decided to tap her 
but desisted because, as her husband 
said, "It might be better to let her 
die in peace." After the doctor , 
had given her up Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills cured her.

Mrs. Thompson's terrible trouble I 
started with pain in the back. She 
grew worse and the doctor treated j
her for jaundice 
Then her

THE LITTLE PEOPLE.

Troubled With 
Constipation 
For Years•

Have you heard of a Little People, 
who hail from a Little Isle. 

Where the Shamrock grows in the 
meadow and the colleen waits by 
the stile? )

Have you heard of my Little People 
as they wander to and fro 

In the lands of their Love and La
bor where the Irish exiles go? 

They builded1 the great west rail
roads.

And .limbered the world's great

They’ll follow the last o’ the trail 
roads,

Wherever the last trail runs:

boxing and other games. They o 
and stitchArf ««tii «♦ — _ a*—.

An attractive placard, headed with 
picture of four horses and the 

'Please be kited to ua—We 
hard for you," la being cir-

Aar ™*uUrity •! tha bow* k * 
*■»'* diapré in ta year kaalth aad 
*a«Id ba aameted at aaea far H Ma k 

done anaartpation and all Meta ti 
diaaaaae ia liabla to attack yaa.

MBbura'a Laa-Urar N]e our* "m 
«omaah, Ltrar lad

They are gentle in peace, my kins
folk, but somehow averse in 
strife,

Having learned i*n their early con
flict the value of that called— 
Life.

They are lions and doves together; 
together they laugh and cry—

But no man says of the Irish that 
they know not how to die.

For their Soggarth stands before

And tie bids the ranks to kneel,
When the war smoke thickens o'er

tor eight weeks, 
feet and legs began to 

swell, and it was realized that Drop
sy was the trouble. For seven 
months she suffered. The doctor said 
there was no hope; she must die.

As a last resort, Dodd's Kidney 
Pills were tried. The improvement 
was slow, but gradually her 
strength came back. To-day Mrs. 
Thompson is a well woman. She 
says, and the country-side knows, 
she owes her life to Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills.

If the disease is of the Kidneys, 
or from the Kidneys, Dodd's Kid
ney Pills will cure it.

It was Monday morning, and the j
rent collector was pursuing his 
task. His nag was getting heavy J 
when he reached the house of Mrs. 
M’Pherson. Little Johnnie opened j 
the door and said: "Mother and fa
ther are out. Will you please call 
on Friday?” "And why on Friday, 

my little mah?” asked the collect
or. "That's what I don’t know,’ 
replied Johnnie, "unless it’s because j 
we are going to leave on Thursday.’

His Friend Said \
' If They Don't Help or 
Cere You I Will Stand 

«The Price."

And the muzzles click to steel.
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pi Dante’s 
h yerk Came From Ireland.

j. Dunn, formerly of New 
en now professor of the Gaelic 

1 ,'ge and literature at the Ca- 
Üniversity of America, de- 
recently at the institution a 

on ‘"The Celtic Sources of the 
Comedy,'' of which the fol- 

C is a synopsis:
9 ja little more than a century 

that the question of the sources 
'the Divine Comedy began to be 

tad. Up to that time it was 
--rally believed, as -it was wished 
“L believed, that Dante coristruct- 
tis divine poem out of his own 

imagination. Historians of 
lian literature were slow to per- 
-e that the great poet had drawn 

an almost inexhaustible mine 
. material, and when this opinion 

first made public, namely, that 
was in some measure indebt- 

. t0 the legendary material of the 
feddlc ' Ages, the literary world 

g to defend him against the 
kgrge and proclaim against the 

dal. To have borrowed from 
I classical literature might easily have 
I been pardoned and even
§ tbe value his nopm 
I nion of tl.« ——~~ 
lowed anything to the obscure 

°ads of the Middle Ages, neve..
1 trOff TO HAVE PROPER INTER- 
* EST.

It is from Celtic lands, and above 
» froni Ireland- that most and the 

st popular of the visions of the 
father world have come. Too much 
L nnbolism has been read into the 
[iAvine comedy. The material ex
istence of Hell, Purgatory and Hea
ven, as the popular legends describe 

;theni, the physical tortures of the 
lost, the bodily penances of Purga
tory, were believed in literally by 

'*11 Western Christendom. If we 
.keep this in mind when reading the 
(Divine Comedy, the poem will have 

additional interest and reality

.
i UOUC CHRONaUJt

which Were then 
ht of their popularity.

POPULAR SOURCES DRAWN 
FROM.

at

___ ___ added to
of his poem in the opi-

le-

ian

j Of the Celtic Christian legends 
J which preceded the Divine Eomedy, 
I the best known are the Vojfeige of 
1st. Brandon and the Purgatory of 
I'Saint Patrick. It is the vision of 
ITundalv, however, that lias a great- 
|er right than any of the others to 
I be regarded as a prototype of the 
•Divine Comedy, and offers the great- 
lot number of instances in which the 
1'two works agree. The chief points 
I of difference between the Purgatory 
1 of Saint Patrick and, the other vi- 
I lions of the time is that it as- 
lagns the entrance to Purgatory to 
Mp certain place and that it is not, 
Egtrictly speaking, the narration of a 
■vision, but of the experiences of men 
I who in their, lifetime and in the 
I flesh, were granted a glimpse of the 
I invisible world.
J The,primary object of the visions,
I written as a vehicle of popular in- 
I struction, was to edify, to urge pe- 
I nance, and soften the heart. The 
jpneans to this end was the descrip
tion of the torments of Hell rather 
r than the delights of Heaven, on the 
1 theory, no doubt, if there was any 
itheory in it, that spiritual enjoy- 
SDents would not appeal to the po- 
limlar understanding and that the 
1 fear of physical sufferings is more 
■ efficacious than the hope of re- 
I wards. Besides, the place of the 

mned offered a better subject for 
1;the exercise of the imagination. It 

y be, too, that the mind of the 
1 Peculiarly impressionable by 

counts of Hell and Purgatory.
I legendary lore useful.

E ’wl.W' V r -Oldish and extravagant 
|U« ample, mediaeval legends of 
T S,0?". world may be, they are

TO of the greatest vaille. Much 
I ” , than the annals and chro- 
I the show the social, moral 

™,ll“tl1c ideal of the time, an 
i that waA not without its In- 

on tho real life of the dav, 
ET to exercised a very considcr- 

Muence on literature. We 
y smile at the credulity of the 

» ,.ln wllich they are written, and 
' ™ who took pleasure in 

«ng then»’ but this much we must 
. that they had succeeded in 

age in making the unseen 
a, i a*tua1, a faculty which wo 

kV’ and 'n reducing the dis- 
bctween the world in which 

w] and the other.
18f !?° soon t0 decide the rela- 

e th , ese Pre-Dantean visions to 
1. /J!e Comedy, for there are 
MnedUcd among the Irish manu- 

» «.u a, number of works belonging 
wh*ch may throw con- 

- e ,ight on the question. It 
he Proved, hoover, that 

J". or did not know of any 
b moo! Vlsiona directly. It would
Id ZV"rpriain^ if Uante, who
Fm« *7 his own a» the learning 
| time, did not know of these

Nor could it have been that he 
knew them but despised them and 
deemed them unworthy to find them 
a place in his Comedy, for the 
sources from which Dante drew were 
above all popular. If he did know 
them, it is most extraordinary that 
he does not mention any of them, 
which had he known them, could 

.not, have failed to win his ad
miration for their brilliancy of co
lor and fertility of imagination. On 
the other hand, if we deny that 
Dante knew these visions, it be
comes extremely difficult to account 
for the many and closer resembl
ances which are found in his and 
the earlier works. Mere chance, in
dependent invention, will not suf
fice to explain them.

That Dante was familiar with 
other Celtic themes, is seen from 
his reference to tales of the Round 
Table, especially to the story of 
Lancilotto, the reading of whose 
love for Ginevra led to the destruc
tion of Paolo and Finnccsca da 
Rimini. It is no small glory for 
the Celt that his romance of love 
the pearl of the trilogy, the most 
beautiful passage in all literature, 
on which Dante lavished all his art 
is a theme from the fund of Celtic 
lore. The visions, chiefly of Irish 
origin, were like the sparks of 
which Dante speaks in the first 
Canto of Pafadiso: "Poca favllla
gran flamma seconda," "A few 
sparks create a great fire," and it 
is perhaps the greatest glory of 
these modest Celtic legends * that, 
they led to and resemble, if only in 
a distant way, the Divine Comedy 
of Dante.—Western Watchman.

MY LADY HOPE.
( Continued from page 3 )

swung in started forward with a 
joyous grunt. Eleanor heard the 
guttural "yap, yap," of pleasure, 
and her nervous grasp upon her 
husband’s arm tightened. She hur
ried him past, and he, unconscious 
of the little creature who had been 
his care, went with her undisturbed. 
Dr. Morrison laid strong, but not 
unkindly fingers upon the shoulders 
of the hapless being, and drew him 
aside.

Poor little Prank! " he said, 
looking down at him, for his heart 
was very tender just then. "Poor 
little chap, you have lost your only 
friend.”

And in his heart, Ms Somewhat 
hardened, worldly heart, he said 
"Thank God! "

But Prank did not understand. He 
was staring, open mouthed as usu
al, after his protector. A blank, 
puzzled look shut down over his 
face. He struggled a little to free 
himself, but finding the struggle 
vain, gave up, and watched the form 
of Hubert Satterlee disappear. When 
he had gone, Dr. Morrison released 
him. He fell to the floor, inert and 
helpless, moaning like a stricken 
thing wounded to the heart.

"Whatever became of that hand
some young sculptor?" asked an in
terested visitor some six months af
ter. "Did he die?"

"Indeed no," answered Dr.' Morri
son. "He is as sound as ever he 
was. Splendid fellow, bright as a 
dollar. We always expected it, 
more or less, but his wife finally ac- 
complishhed it. She—well, she is a 
superb woman."

Dr. Morrison was a warm friend 
of both by this time. It was Elea
nor Satterlee’s simple trust that led 
him afterwards to the true faith, 
but that occurred a good many 
years subsequently, and it is not 
within the province of this little 
tale. He was apt, though, ever and 
always, to wax enthusiastic when 
he spoke of her.

"And the little dwarf, is he still 
here?" went on the questioner.

"No," said Dr. Morrison, and tho 
pleasant light faded out of his eyes. 
"He isn’t here. He died a week af
ter the young man left."

"Died?" queried the visitor, sym
pathetically. "Poor little fellow!

"Poor Mttle fellow!" echoed 
physician—Exchange.

The “Famous Headland”
Kon.uCader °f the Kreeman'B Journal 
ho 1 nü •. “ C°J'y of tho Uoise( Idaho) Daily Statesman which gives
tio„aCCOant 01 a misBioaary conven- 
tlon and reports a speech made at 
, <' a certain I. T. Headland, -the 
famous missionary ot Peking.”

It would seem that one who has
come m”(hma 1°ng cnou6h to be- 
“ . fam°us” ought to know
something about Christian work in
Headl»°„dUtry' But ,rom what thin 
Headland says we are forced to the
o?”c .IT,” that he iS ™'y ignorant 
oi Lathohe missionary work in Chi-
nr'i„01 that; hB dcl'berately falsities. 

Iijjjo is what he says:
Protestantism has built 40,000 

schools and universities in China. 
there0”0'5™ nCVCr did a"ything

Now we propose to show hoxv 
false the latter portion of this 
statement is:

Not to 
V

WE PRINT
Letterhead», Billheads and 
General .Commercial 
Work at the Right Price*.

IF PRINTED BY US ITS 
DONE RIGHT.

The True Witness Printing Co.*

Phone
Main 5072 >F*i*Inting
316 Lagauchetiere Street W., Montreal.

go farther .back, Clement 
i “Ifsionaries to China in

A Bishopric, was erected at 5 “.” Fukien. In 1362 tho 
fifth Bishop of Zaitun was massa
cred. In 137.0, William do I'ralo 
was appointed to tho See of Peking 
--five hundred years before tho vo
racious Headland appeared there.

As for the more modern missions, 
the Jesuits were in China in 1602 
that 308 years before the famoué 
Headland.

Ill 1746 a persecution broke out 
in I liking during which Bishop Snnz 
anil four other Spanish Dominicans 
were martyred. In 1745 two Je
suits were put to death at Su-chou 
In 1820 Father Clet, a Lazarist 
was strangled at. Wu-ch'ang.

In 1825 Bishop Dufress was be- 
headed.

In 1870 ten Sisters of St. Vincent 
de Paul were put to death with 
great barbarity.

We might mention many other Ca
tholic missionary martyrs to ex
pose the falsehood of Headland.

The members of the religious, ord
ers have been working and shedding 
their blood in China for many years 
the Jesuits, the Dominicans, the
Augustinians, the Lazarists, and
others. We have no room to de
scribe their work in detail; we re
fer the reader interested in this mat
ter to the Catholic Encyclopedia, 
Vol. Ill, article "China."

The Catholic ecclesiastical govern
ment of the Church in China is di
vided into regions and provinces. • 

In the province of southeastern 
Chi-li there were in 1901. 49 
priests, 20 native priests, 59,646 
Christians, 332 churches and cha

in north Chi-li province there were 
in 1900, 40 priests, 47 native
priests, 90,617 Christians, -156 
churches and chapels.

And so on through the whole 
vast empire of China.

And yet the Rev. Headland tells 
his hearers that Catholicism .has 
dono nothing there.'-"—Rev. L. A. 
Lambert.

aBronchitis7

GOOD BLOOD
GOOD HEALTH

Jist a Utile More Rich, Rc«bim< 
cures Most Allneits.

the symptoms are

Tightness across the Cheat, Shan 
Pains and a Difficulty in Breathing, i 
Secretion of Thick Phlegm, at Bret white 
but later of a greenish or yellowish colm 
•ouung from the bronchial tubes when 
coughing, especially the first thing in the 
morning.

Bronchitis is generally the result of a 
odd caused by exposure to wet and 
Utolemem weather and wheu neglected 
will become chronic.

Chronic Bronchitis is one of the niosi 
general cau*** of Consumption. Cure 1 he 
first symptoms of Bronchitis l.y the uns 
ol Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Sylup
♦♦ ♦♦ ♦ » ♦ + 4 ML* Martha Pour- 

+ get, Little 1 :v- os 
Bronchitis + Que., writes: “ Last 
-Cured. > spring 1 was very 

poorly, had a had 
cough, sick head 

’ ache, could not 
sleep, and wm tired all the time, i *otb 
suited two doctors, and both told me 1 
had bronchitis, and advised me to give ur 
teaching. 1 tried almost ever, tiling but 
none ot the medicine* gave me any icv.el 
One of ny friends advised ire iu trv Dr 
Wood's Norway Piue 8yrup. i' Lav 
aoareeiy taken the first bottle v ben i 
began to get bettor and when I had taken 
the fourth bottle I felt as well hs ev er, my 
oough had left me and [ could sleep w eii.

Dr. Wood’s is the original Pino Syrup. 
It is put un in a yellow wrapper, three 
vmm trees the trade mark, and the price 

1 here are many imitations of 
Ds. Wood’s" so be sure you receive the 

•MUMS when you ask for it.
MMMfrwtured only by* The T. Müburo 

OOh, United, Toronto, Ont.

Geo. W. Reed & Co.
Limited.

Contractors for :

General Roofing
Cement and Asphalt 

Having
Sheet Metal Work

337 Craig St., W. Montreal.

the

Gaelic New Compnbery.

A memorial signed by over 2,000 
students and graduates, praying that 
Irish be made a compulsory subject 
for matriculation for all Irish-born 
students, was considered, recently, 
by the Faculties of the Irish Univer
sity, and on the motion of Dr. 
Douglas Hyde, was approved. The 
Board of Studies has dfnee decided 
that Gaelic shall be compulsory at 
some period of the University course

The doors of your soul are open 
on others, and theirs on you. . . . 
Simply to be in this world, what
ever you are, is to exert an influ
ence—an influence, too, compared 
With which mere language and per
suasion are feeble.—Horace Bushnell

m

The lack of sufficient red, health
giving blood doesn’t end merely in 
a pale complexion. It is much more 
serious. Bloodless people are the 
tired, languid, run down folk who 
never haye a Dit of enjoyment in 
life. Food does not nourish, there 

indigestion, heart palpitation, 
headache, backache, sometimes faint
ing fits and always nervousness. If 
anaemia or bloodlessness be neglect
ed too long a decline is sure to fol
low. Just a little more blood cures 
all these troubles. Just more rich, 
red blood; then abounding health 
and vitality and pleasure in life. To 
get more blood the remedy is Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills. No other me
dicine increases the blood supply so 
quickly or so surely. The cure ac
tually begins with the first dose, 
though naturally it is not notice
able. This is not a mere claim. 
Dr. Williams' Pmk Pills have been 
doing this over and over again in 
Canada for years. This is why 
thousands df people always have a 
good word to say about this medi
cine. The following is the experi
ence of one of the many who praise 
this medicine. airs. J. J. Thibo
deau, Bathurst Village, N.B., says: 
"Some years ago, while teaching 
school I became so run down that 1 
could hardly walk. My breath was 
short and I had failed in weight and 
lost color. I had to rest several 
times on my way to school and 
during school hours it took more 
than all my strength to fulfil my 
duty. My doctor advised me to 
give, up teaching and take a long 
rest. But at this time a friend per
suaded me to try Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills and I got six boxes. I hadn't 
finished the first box when I felt a 
little better, and by the time I had 
used the six boxes I was fully re
covered and enjoying the best of 
health. At a later date I was 
troubled with eczema and my faith 
in Pink Pills led me to try them 
again, and I was not disappointed, 
as they cured thjft trouble also. I 
can’t praise Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
too much for they have done me a 
power of good."

Dr. Williams* Pink Pills are sold 
J>y all medicine dealers or will be 
sent by mail at 50 cents a box or 
six boxes for $2.50 by The Dr. Wil
liams’ Medicine Co.. Brockville, Ont.

and Weekly, of London, and lately 
the roll has been an unusually heavy 
one. Everything certainly lias its 
price, and the conquest of the air 
threatens to exact a costly reckon
ing from its pioneers. The triumph 
of to-day is too often but the tra
gedy of to-morrow, and will make 
the earlier chapters in the history of 
aviation but woeful reading when 
they come to be written.

The untimely death at San Se
bastian of the distinguished French 
aviator, M. Le Blon, who had won 
so many laurels, is by no means the 
least deplorable in this roll of fata
lities. To his fellow-Catholics, 
however, the horrors of what other
wise would have seemed a death as 
sudden as it was Violent is mitigated 
by the knowledge that the deceased 
aviator was so devoted a Catholic 
that he never failed to approach the 
sacraments when he was essaying a 
fresh flight, and that he had been to 
confession and heard Mass the very 
morning of his death.

The respect that Le Blon had won 
on all sides was strikingly empha
sized by the imposing demonstration 
which took place at San Sebastian 
when the corpse was borne to the 
station en route for Paris. The 
solemn procession of the cathedral 
clergy was supplemented by con
tingents of the military and civil 
authorities, who had turned out to 
do honor to the memory of one who 
carried his creed into his practical 
life in a fashion that may well com
mand the admiration of English and 
French Catholics alike.

Province of Quebec,
District of Quebec.

PUBLIC NOTICE.
PUBLIC NOTICE is hereby given 

by J. EMILE VAN1ER, Civil Engi
neer, of the City of Montreal; AR
THUR ST. LAURENT, Deputy Mi
nister of Public Works of Canada, of 
the City of Ottawa; ERNEST BE
LANGER, Civil Engineer, of the 
City of Montreal; SIR GEORGE 
GARNEAU, Civil Engineer, of the 
City of Quebec; and PIERRE CHAR- 
TON, Civil Engineer and Provincial 
and Federal Surveyor, of the City 
of Montreal, all in the Dominion of 
Canada; that they will petition the 
Legislature of the Province of Que- 
beq, at its next session, to consti
tute them and others under the 
name of "THE ASSOCIATION OF 
POST GRADUATES OF THE POLY
TECHNIC SCHOOL, Montreal," 
with power to develop friendly and 
scientific relations between the Post 
Graduates of said school; to admit 
temporary and permanent members, 
to acquire properties, both real and 
personal, and for other purposes.

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

Clive’s Preparations
Are The Beat.

Specialties In Guaranteed 
French Trusses.

For colds use ^
Chive s cough syrup

In use for Twenty Years with 
tha Best Results.

ADDRESS :
Cor. st. Tlmemee and Craig sis

Montreal, P.Q.

« RussTmro)

are different from and 
better than any other 
chocolate confection 
you ever tasted. Maple 
Buds are not made by 
any other concern, as 
the name and design is 
fully patented. Look for 
the name on every Bud.

Cowan Co. Limited, 
Toronto. 87

PHONE MAIN 1404.

J. E. CARREAU LTD.
Successor to C. B. Lawctot 
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Pereii a Hero is Paris.

From a musical povnt of view the 
hero of Paris just now is Don Lo
renzo l’erosi, who visited France 
some ten years ago when he was 
choirmaster of St. Mark’s under his 
chief, Cardinal Sarto, then Patri
arch of Venice, whose first act after j 
becoming Pope was to appoint his 
young friend Ferosi choirmaster of ! 
the Vatican.

Signor Perosi is receiving veritable 
ovations at the Trocadero, where he 
leads the performances of his orato
rio, "Florence,” a sort of .panegyric 
of the Virgin, after Dante’s thirty- 
third Song of paradise. Signor Pe
rosi conducted with ecstatic frenzy. 
The marvelous effect produced by the 
overwhelming combination of harps 
and violins caused a thrill of emo
tion in the fifth part, where the 
souls ascend to the celestial regions 
and is compared by French musical 
critics to "the gentle beating of an
gels' wings in the blue sky." Signor 
PeroBl's works are produced at the 
Trocadero by the Société 'des Grands 
Auditions Musicales de France, the 
president of which is the Comtesse 
de Greffuhle.

tisfy the wishes of our clients," say 
the librarians in this letter, "we 
have determined in future that we 
wSll not place in circulation any 
book, which, by reason of the, per
sonally scandalous, libellous, immo
ral, or otherwise disagreeable na
ture of its contents, is, in our opi
nion, likely to prove offensive to 
any considerable section of our sub- 

I scribers. We have, therefore, de- 
I cided to request that in future you 
j will submit to us copies of all no- 

I vcls, and any books about the cha
racter of which there can possibly 
be any question at least one clear 
week before the date of publication. 
Unless time is given to us to read 
the books before they are published, 
it is impossible for us to avoid that 

j annoyance to our subscribers for 
1 which we, and not the publishers,
I are generally held responsible.

A BOY'S ESSAY ON RAIN.

Rain comes down from heaven on 
the just and the unjust, but mostly 
upon the just because the unjust 
have borrowed the umbrellas of the 
just and have forgotten to return

Troubled With 
Backache For 
Years Now Cem-M curs. pletely Cured 

By The Use Of 
DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS.

Mm. W. C. Doerr, 13 Brighton St 
London, Ont., write.:—" It i. with 
pleasure that I thank you for the good 
your Doon’. Kidney Pille have done me. 
Have been troubled with backache for 
years. Nothing helped me until a friend, 
brought me a box of your Kidney Pill* 
I began to take them and took four boxes, 
and am dad to say that I am cured en
tirely and can do all my own work and 
feel as good as I used to before taken sick. 
I am positive Dean’s Kidney Pills are 
all you claim them to be, and I advise 
trial ”My SUfferere 6ive them a fair

ïât Dean’s Kidney Pills do for you 
116ve done for thousands of 

otneis. They cure all forms of kidney 
trouble and they cure to stay cured.
•« „™ce- *• oents per box or 3 boxes for 
«*-28 at ai dealers or mailed direct cm
55Kdtebyo^eT MUbura *"

WTOw ordering eperify "DonnV

othor agencies there may be, the- 
press, and in particular the daily 
newspaper, is the most efficacious 
organ of publicity that wo possess. 
—The Catholic World lor May.

Wise More Against Immoral Litera- 
tnre.

:t- >v. ' '-•«

In England the feeling against the 
circulation of indecent, suggestive 
and generally subversive books has 
become so strong that the great 
lending Ufctrarie»—Mudte’s, Smith’s, 
Booklovers’, the "Times” Book 
Club. Day's and others—have ad- 

d a Joint letter to the pub
lishers of Great Britain in which 
they refus^ longer to become the 

circulating books that 
‘lie taste. - • J

protect our interests 
i far as possible, to sa-

The great broad river of mercies 
flows from God’s throne with as 
full a current as ever; and the sun
shine of forbearance is upon its 
watery incessantly. Men’s crafts of 
pleasure, folly, lightness and self- 
will, run smoothly on. He must 
be either unwise or unbelieving who 
does not tremble at the slowness 
of God to be provoked.

The Power of the Preu.

on Publicity and Social 
John J. Burke, C.S.P.,

Writing 
Reform, 
says: !

The greatest agency in publicity 
to-day, is the press; and iby the press 
we mean -the printed word which 
includes the book, the' quarterly, the 
monthly, the weekly, and the daily 
newspaper. Whatever other agencies 
of publicity there may be—and such

A Consoling Sign.

It is a consoling sign of the times 
that Catholic authors are multiply- 
ing and their books proving more 
than marketable. English writers 
across the sea are still giving us 
the best of the output. Truly some 
of them seem to be indefatigable 
and Indefatfgably successful. It is 
good to note as well that serious 
hooks are receiving better treatment 
than hitherto.

, the ordinary

kind
of

FM LITTLE RABIES AMR
Will GMWN CHILEREN.

Baby’s Own Tablets are good for 
all children, from the feeble baby 
whoso life seems to hang by a thread 
to the sturdy, well grown child 
whose digestive organs occasionally 
get out of order. 'These Tablets 
promptly <yire all stomach and bow- 
el troubles and make sickly, ailing 
children well arid strong. Mrs. n. 
Greenfield, Qnbro, tint,-, •
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VATICAN 
- INCIDENT.

Phi X. and Theodore Roosevelt Too 
Broadminded to Misnndentand 
Each Other.

A. non-Catholic correspondent has 
communicated to us, in terms of 
sympathetic criticism, his impres
sions of a recent incident at the Va
tican, says the London Tablet. He 
saye: * The whole question seems to 
me show up» not a viqe or a 
fault, but a misfortune. If the Holy 
Father were only permitted by cir
cumstances to imitate his Master's 
example externally, as I am sure he 
does personally and in his private 
life, such an incident could not 
have occurred. An ex-President 
might appear in evening dress or in 
flannels, a peasant in a smock or 
rags, and the Holy Father could 
receive him. I cannot trespass fur
ther on your space, but my few 
remarks indicate what I mean and 
what I would like to express at 
greater length. Oh, if the ' world 
could see the Holy Father ns the 
manifest successor of the Fisherman 
of Galilee, that is to say, Pius X. 
as he really is, and not obscured by 
clouds of diplomatic etiquette and 
other temporal absurdities i-1’

No one will wish to doubt the i 
well-meant zeal which underlies our | 
correspondent's criticism, and least 
of all will any one question the j 
great ideal upon which he has based | 
it. Catholics rightly expect much ! 
of the Apostolic See, and above and ; 
before all things They expect that it | 
shall be apostolic. . They- expect : 
that the Vicar of Christ who was 
no respecter of persons, and meek i 
aod humble of heart, shall show j 
forth the humility of the Servant j 
of the Servants of God, and be easy ! 
of access as a Father to his chil- j 
dren. It is just because it is so, j 
that Catholics the wide world over ; 
feel a thrill of consolation when- j 
ever they think of Pius X. We think i 
that all that our correspondent has !

pression that lie 
the most eager to procure a 
ing costume when he goes to see the
Holy Father, an<J that the difficulty 
of doing so is not one of a really 
practical kind. There is perhaps no 
sovereign in the world more easy 
of accesss than the Roman Pontiff, 
if we take içto consideration the 
vast numbers from all parts of the 
world who seek to be admitted to 
his presence. Out of the tens of 
thousands of Catholics of all ranks 
and classes who annually flock into 
Rome, it is really surprising how 
few there are who return without 
being able to see and speak with 
the Holy Father. In view af such 
numbers, and of the fact that the 
time and strength of the Holy Fa
ther are but limited, it stands to 
reason that receptions at the Vati
can must be regulated and control
led, and 'the rules and conditions 
which govern them necessarily codi
fy in the course of time into a fix
ed etiquette. It is certainly in the 
best interests of the applicants 
themselves that it should be so. But 
it would be unfair to argue that the 
existence of such regulations stands 
unduly in the way of accessibility to 
the Sovereign Pontiff. Pilgrimages, 
deputations, confraternities of work
men and contadini to the Vatican 
are of almost daily occurrence, and 
their numbers find no difficulty in 
arranging themselves for an audi
ence. and perhaps to no class of his 
world-wide visitors does Pius X. 
give a more cordial "welcome than to 

! his peasant or laboring children. We 
[ do not speak of restrictions per
taining to the higher diplomatic or
der affecting royal visitors—that is 
not our concern—but we have merely 
wished to point out that the ordin
ary etiquette which wards the Chair 
of Peter is largely matter of tradi
tional courtesy and good order, and 
that is not of the kind that raises a 
barrier between the poor and the 
Pontiff.

The regent incident to which our 
correspondent alludes did not, of 
course, turn in any way upon con
siderations of dress. The Holy Fa
ther, who would have welcomed the 
poorest laborer from the United 
States, would certainly have receiv
ed with joy one who is amongst 
America's most distinguished sons 
and citizens. The ruler of the Ca-

_ ___ the
best of motives on one side should 
be taken as inadmissible restrictions 
upon liberty of action upon thé other- 
seems exactly the material out of 
which would develop the kind of 

Snisconception which so often and 
so easily arise between the best of 
friends. The incident is over, and 
Pius X. and Theodore Roosevelt ore 
each in their way much too great 
and too large hearted to misunder
stand each other, or to allow a 
mère contretemps to diminish for a 
■moment the respect which the ex- 
President feels for the Catholic 
Chutch and its august head, or the 
cordial admiration which Pius X. 
feels for the great American people 
and the illustrious citizen whose 
presence is being so warmly wel
comed on this side of the Atlantic.

Local and
Diocesan News.

Recently the Holy Father 
in the Sala del Cvnslstorio a 
group of French pilgrims. Mgr. 
lin, Vicar-General of Paris, read an 
address in which he assured His Ho- 
Blessed Joan of Arc was producing 
fruits of unity %mong the Catholics 
of France, who were taking to 
liness that the intercession of the 
heart her words: “Ni* Armagnacs ni 
Bouguignons. Union de tous les 
bons Français de France,*' and thé 
Pope in his reply showed how grate
ful to him was this assurance. “No 
news, my beloved children,” he said, 
“gould be more pleasing than that 
you bring me when you say that the 
hopes I entertained are being rea
lized, and that the désiré I express
ed last year at the feasts for the 
glorification of the Blessed Joan of 
Arc, for the union of all good 
French people under the standard of 
the cross for the triumph of reli- 
bion, is being fulfilled. This union 
of the children of the Church with 
one another, of the faithful with the 
priests, the faithful and the priests 
with the Bishop, the faithful, priests 
and Bishops with the Supreme Pas
tor, constitutes our force, a force 
that is invincible and that is al
ready triumphant evel^when we

FRENCH PRELATE COMING TO 
MONTREAL.—Mgr. Truchet, Bishop 
of Orleans, has accepted His Grace ,
Archbishop Bruchési's invitation to ®cem . ° conquered and oppressed 
come to Montreal during the next ! . union is charity, where charity

is there is peace, and where peace is 
I there is the Lord, and if God is 
: with us who is against us? Eloquent 
proofs of this union are to be seen 
not only in the wonderful works per
formed in recent years, the institu
tions of education, protection,

Loyalty of Irish Prelates Assured by 
Solid Stand For Leader.

Eucharistic Congress.

expressed. or could express, upon j XT' . TV \
ni.fi „ ;___ thollc Church and the ex-ruler of the

great American Republic are men 
each of whom would have under
stood and appreciated the other, and 
for their own sake*, as well as for 
the sake of much ‘that they repre
sent, it seems regrettable that, ow
ing to a misunderstanding of con
ditions, they should not have been 
able to meet one another. It was 
apparently the misfortune of the

this need of the Papacy being a mo
del of Apostolic simplicity and ac- 
cessability, would probably fall 
very considerably short of what is 
felt on that point by the Holy Fa
ther himself, and by those who are 
his most trusted advisers. Our com
plaint against our corresponden* is 
not that he is wrong in his prin
ciple, but that he does not go far 
enough—or deep enough—and that 
for lack of so doing, his view, while 
excellent as far as it goes, seems to 
us to be somewhat narrow and 
one-sided.

The considerations upon which he 
has insisted are essential but they 
are not the only considerations, and 
there are others that must be taken 
into account if our judgment is to j 
have the width and balance which ! em re‘

- secure for a calculation the inclusion ! many in orbe that indiscretion 
of all the factors. | might seem to be but a minor of-

For instance. To Catholics the i fence and a bévue which the Pon- 
Chair of Peter is the most august ! tiff couJd easily afford to overlook, 
throne In the world or in history, : but to those who are in Rome, and 
because it is invested by .Christ who know what takes place in the 
with spiritual sovereignty—which is ! Methodist meetings, the facts na-

NEW BRANCH BANK—On April 
25 a new branch ol the City and 
District Savings Bank was opened 
at the corner of Park and Laurier 
avenues, under the management of 
Mr. O. Gallagher. For a number of 
years Mr. Gallagher was connected 
with the head bank on St. J ames 
street, and it was fitting that his 
diligent, faithful services should re
ceive merited reward in the form 
of promotion. Patrons of this new 
bank will find their dealings most 
agreeable with Mr. Gallagher, who 
will extend to them every courtesy.

Some of the recent expressions of 
the Irish prelates in sending in 
their annual contributions, in many 
instances doubled, to the Irish Par
liamentary Party fund, of which the 
patriotic Bishop O'Donnell of old 
Raphoe, is one of the trustees, in
dicate that they were never more 
enthusiastic in the cause than at the 
present time. These expressions 
should serve as a guide more than 
anything else for Irishmen in Ame
rica as to their duty to their 
therland.

Thomas Fénnelly, Archbishop 
Cashel: “I gladly enclose my annual 
contribution to the parliamentary 
fund.”

Henry O'Neill, Bishop of Dromore, 
“John Redmond and his colleagues 
can count on the loyal support of 
a united Ireland.”

John Clancy, Bishop of Elphin : 
“Following the example of many 
of my brother Bishops, I double my 
usual contribution.”
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BLESSING OF NICOLET CA
THEDRAL.—A/ religious celebration 
extending over two days will be 
observed this week at Nicolet, on 
the occasion of the blessing of the 
Cathedral there. Thursday evening a 
dramatic entertainment will be giv- 

! en in the Seminary, at which an 
| address of welcome will be pre- 
sented to the visiting archbishops 
and bishops, the Archbishop of Que- 

! bee responding. Friday morning at 
j 9 o’clock the blessing will take 
: place. Mgr. Bruneault officiating,
! the solemn pontifical

pro
vidence, social economy, but also, 
and more especially, the powerful re
awakening of the religious spirit 
through the most heroic sacrifices, 
and through the solic practices of 
the religious life. Meanwhile let 
no one be daunted by the temporary 
rower of the enemies of God and of 
the Church. f But should there be 
any who are still pusillanimous, ti
morous, vacillating, to them I will 
say with St. Paul: Courage; let us 
keep the profession of our hope, for 
He who has promised is faithful. 
Let us be solicitous for one an
other to stimulate one another to 
good works. Let us not abandon 
the society of our own, nor set foot 
in the camp of the enemy, because 
thus we shall be giving the enemy 
a proof of our weakness, which he 
will take also as a proof of our 
complicity with him. Abo^e all, do 
not lose faith in Providence, and 
continue to pray. The Sacred Scrip
ture gives us a powerful lesson as 
to what we should do in storm and

and prejudiced to some extent by 
previous incident in which an Ame
rican gentleman had indiscreetly pre
faced his application for audienqe at 
the Vatican by an engagement to 
deliver an address at the Methodist 
conventicle in the Via Venti Set-

the highest of all forms of sove- 
eignty—and exercises that sover
eignty over the widest %area, some 
two hundred and forty millions of 
Christian souls, and is so ancient 
that the oldest dynasties of Europe 
are but mediaeval or modern when 
compared to it. As such it claims 
a reverence which is deep and 
strong as our faith, and as Catho
lics we naturally wish to see it 
clothed and fenced around with j 
those conditions of grace and dig- . 
nity and decorum which are due to 1 
a sense of its sacred majesty, and 
are in nowise incompatible with its 
Apostolic and Pastoral character. 
No one desires for a moment to 
bring back the mere secular splend
ors any more than the scandals of 
the Court of Leo X., but dri the 
other hand the Papacy, by its sa
credness, its authority, its antiquity 
has a claim on our veneration and 
homage which our aspirations for 
its apostolic character can never in 
any way weaken or traverse. On 
the contrary, if they are not to run 
counter to all that is best within 
us, we must be careful not to com
mit the shallow error of vulgarizing 
and of mistaking mere sans-gêne for 
simplicity, or imagining that we 
shall find the reverent or the beau
tiful in the Puritan poverty or emp
tiness of the whitewashed wall. 
Rules of etiquette, like religious ce
remonial, which seem to fret the 
simplicity lovers, are usually found 
on closer analysis, to be nothing 
more than precautions which prac
tical experience has found To be. ne
cessary to secure that things are 
done in good taste and good order 
instead of being 1/ift to the hap
hazard of caprice which makes for 
confusion. To take an illustration 
from the words of our correspond
ent, we may feel that while on the 
one hand the dress of visitors to the 

. Vatican may be a matter of se
condary consideration, yet from the 
point of view of propriety it may 
have an importance of its own, 
and that any personage from Ame
rica or elsewhere, who might pre
sent himself in “flannels” for an 
audience at the Vatican, might very 
reasonably be asked to remember 
that the Supreme Pontiff is the spi
ritual Sovereign of millions of hie* 
fellow-Christiane, nnd if it were 
only out of respect for these, he 
ought in the matter of toilet to 
show to the Pope 'the same cour
tesy which he would extend to any 
of the ordinary guests whom he in
vites to hie own dinner-table. That, 
of course, is a matter of decency, 
and men of the world, and of cos-

f mass being ,v ozlvulu uu 1U 8W,rm ana
preliminary communications thiat ] celebrated by His Grace Archbishop difficult times, in the words of the 
they should have been overclouded j one o’clock a banquet holy King Josaphat. When we

rjT SnH , A the,™ PariSh knoW what to do, we have but 
a?d at 8 °,?°ck.the 3amc to lift up our eyes, our voice, our 

h„ gD ? °Trgan„T1i h? inaugurate heart to God, who will give us 
ed by Prof. Lavallée-Smith. Quite lights, inspirations, aids. Oh! pray 
a number of distinguished artists to the Heart of Jesus ' who looks 
will take part m the sacred con- down on France from the shrine of 
cen' Montmartre, invoke the intercession

------- --------------- of the ever Blessed Virgin who pro-
PRESENTA'fTON AND BLESS- 5ects you from the Grotto of 

ING OF BELLS.—Preliminary to Lourde?' have confidence in the pray- 
the ceremony of the blessing of the frs which a.re beinS offered for you 
bells on Pentecost was the présenta- by your sainted advocates, among 
tion of two of the number last Sun- Üem - , Blessed Vianney and the 
day afternoon by the children and 
the Symphony choir of St.
Patrick's Church. A large num
ber had assembled in front of the 
church, which wore a festive ap-

turally wore a very different 
j pect. If a foreign visitor had- come 
j to London, and had just engaged to 
j deliver a discourse at an anarchist 
I club in Soho, we are not at all sure 
; that the Lord Chamberlain would 
j have looked favorably upon an ap- 
j plication from the same gentleman 
to be presented to the King at 

I Buckingham Palace or St. James's, 
j We doubt if any organ of the Bri- 
i tish Press would have expressed even 
surprise at a refusal. Yet there is 
no anarchist club in Soho or else
where in England that has main
tained a propaganda against the 
monarchy more vile or slanderous 
than that which the Methodist body 
in Rome has persistently carried on 
against thé Papacy. One cannot 
wonder that the authorities at the 
Vatican, on learning that Mr. Fair
banks proposed to take part with 
the authors of this chorus, felt that 
it was an elementary duty of self- 
respect to cancel the audience which 
had keen promised to him. And one 
cannot be surprised if, on the ad
vent of a much more eminent Ame
rican visitor to Rome, they were 
anxious—amicably and perhaps

pearance, being decorated with flags 
and pennants. The entire number of 
new bells were on view. The choir 
bell was presented by Mr. P. J. Mc
Caffrey, and the children’s bell by 
Miss O'Callaghan. On Sunday next, 
after High Mass, His Grace Arch
bishop Bruchési, who will officiate 
pontifically, will solemnly bless, at 
the close of the service, the entire 
pedl of eight bells. The preacher 
will be Rev. J. E Donnelly.

Blessed Joan of Arc, and your tri
umph will be assured not only for 
eternity but for timo—a triumph of 
which, let the pledge be the Aposto- 
lie Benediction which I heartily im
part to your venerated Bishops, and 
to my beloved sons, the priests and 
faithful of France, to you here pre
sent and to all who are dear to 
you.”

needlessly anxious—to prevent even
the. possibility of the unpleasantness 
which would arise from a repetition 
of the blunder.

And all the more naturally so as 
Mr. Roosevelt, coming from afar, 
could not be expected to be aware 
of the nature of the Methodist pro- 
selytism in Rome, and might easily, 
in good faith, be led into a course

Subscription List

for. Great Congress.

Ç A Subscription list has been 

placed in die Tree Witness office 

for St. Patrick’s Church, (or the 

equipment of fifteen altars to be 

used, during the Eucharistic Con

gress, also for die decoration of the 

church and grounds with flowers 

and flags on the occasion of the 

vint of the Papal Legate and dit-

FINE GYMNASTIC EXHIBITION. 
—On Saturday afternoon last the 
new Armory of the 65th Regiment 
was qrowded with the parents and 
friends of the boys of Mount St. 
Louis College. Mayor Guerin pre
sided and felicitated the boys upon 
their splendid showing and express
ed his pleasure that they also ex
celled along general educational lines 
as evidenced by the favorable ex
aminations they passed annually, 
and emphasized the fact that appli
cation to study had not been sa
crificed. Among the many Mount St.

Sonnet From Songs of Immortality.

Richard Sheehan, Bishop of Wa
terford: ”We should not be wanting 
in the discharge of a great national 
duty at a critical time in the his
tory of our country.”

John Mangad, Bishop of Kerry : 
“I double my subscription as a 
mark of the excellent work which 
the Irish Party has performed.”

Robert Browne, Bishop of Cloyne: 
“I double my subscription to em
phasize my conviction of the absol
ute necessity of maintaining a united 
Parliamentary Party.”

Thomas O'Dea, Bishop of Galway: 
“In token of my trust in the party 
and beqause of the unusual demand 
on the party funds, I double my usu
al subscription.”

Denis Kelly, Bishop of Ross: 
“Once again the question of Ireland 
has been forced to the front by the 
ability, patriotism and keen politi
cal insight of the Irish Party and 
the statesmanship of their chair- 

I hasten to send you, my 
dear Mr. Redmond, my annual sub
scription, which I double this year.1

Michael Fogarty, Bishop of Killa- 
loe: “The Irish people whatever be 
the sacrifice, will not permit the dis
ruption of the Irish party.”

T. P. Gilmartin, Bishop of Clon- 
fert: “I take pleasure in sending my 
contribution, wishing all success.”

The above are but a few of the 
expressions of loyalty *ïrom the pa
triotic prelates of the Church in 
Ireland. They serve as a guide to 
the feelings of a grateful people to 
the self-sacrificing labors of Red
mond to uplift his race and right 
the wrongs of centuries. The In
dianapolis branch of the U.I.L., 
well as all other Irish bodies who 
take any yi terest in Ireland's weal 
are worthy of encouragement and 
support.

,30S.<J!TV ticket offices, 
* WkESSTftgj.
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HOMESEEKERS
EXCURSIONS

GniU of Catkolic Writers Orguised.

The Western Guild of Catholic 
writers has been formally organized, 
its constitution adopted, and the 
club started on its already promis
ing path of progress. The new 
guild was formed at the annual 
banquet of the Chicago Catholic 
Writers’ Guild, where the need of 
the larger body was decided upon.

Louis boys who entered the liberal
professions several of them were 
foremost in the race, and was an 
evident proof that their studies were 
the goal of a healthy ambition.

Among those present were His 
Worship Mayor J. J. Guerin, R. 
Forget, M.P., the Hon. Li eut .-Colo
nel 65th M.R.R.; the Rev. Brother 
Symphorian, director Mount St. 
Louis; the Rev. Father J. A. Bros- 
seau, chaplain M.S.L.; the Rev. 
Brother Jerome, sub-director of the 
institution; Mr. F. X. St. Charles, 
president of the Hochelaga Bank; ex- 
Judge Doherty, M.P., Colonel Dun
bar, the Rev. Father p. Perrier, 
diocesan inspector of schools; Major 
Ostell, Aid. U. H. Dandurand, and 
several officers of the 65th Regi.

(By A. H. Chandler, M.D. )
What breast could bear the never- 

ending grief;
What eyes could weep the

falling tears; /
What life survive the slowly tor

turing years
Of helpless, hopeless soiyow; , oh 

how brief
Would be existence, if our loves of 

Earth
Should have an end within the 

cold, dark grave.
The hearts that joyed upon us at 

our birth;
The dear ones severed by the wide, 

wild sea;
^he friends vof youth we loved so 

tenderly;
The parent, brother, sisteiv-the good 

brave
Heart that adored us to tne lat

est breath.
But now asleep upon the bed of 

death—
All Were inspired with that faith 

God-given,
That we, and they, immortal were, 

might meet again in Heaven.
Cocagne, N.B., April 30, 1910.

Pint X. Will be 75 Next Joie 2nd.

The seventy-fifth anniversary of the 
birth of Pope Pius X. will be cele
brated throughout the Catholic 
world June 2. Coming from an 
humble peasant family, Giuseppe 
Sarto by name, he gradually rose in 
gradations of office in the Church 
to the position of Pontiff. He is one 
of nine children, eight of them liv
ing to witness their brother's ele
vation seven years ago.

Previous to his election to the 
Papacy by the College of Cardinals, 
Aug. 4, 1903, after a session of 
five days, he was patriarch of Ve
nice. In origin he was in several 
respects the opposite of his prede
cessor, Leo XIII, who was of aristo
cratic birth and a scholar. Pius X. 
is said to be familiar with no lan
guage outside his own, except slight
ly with French and German.

April 5,19 
3, 17, 31 

June 14, 28 
July 12, 26 
Augnit, 9, 23 
Sept- 6, 20,19io

TICKETS GOODS FOR 60 DAYS

Mullen, 
Sesket- 

tiewu 
t Aifterti

City Ticket Office

“',r 1,051 office..-dx%& «iira;;3,?3, °r v'H

, Tb» magnificent
Ï blowing of the ei

Mass at Sat 
, Sunday last, a 

eue Archbishop 1
F unique in the hist 
■ modal in Mon 
P,mr. the gifts of 
Fishioners, the Syi 
i ye children, a 
I sight they present 
i (^ limb of a hu
§ outlines garlandec
K *t just within t 
l. jBg at whose ope 

beaten brass 
(boiœst flowefs s

An air of festivl
e grounds ndjoining 
f and pennants swa 

and the brightest 
t the majestic prepa 
i church. A very 1 
j hod assembled 
| perhaps the larg 
- church for some ti

INTERCOLONIAL
RAILWAY

BONAVENTURE UNION

TRAIN SERVICE
express

Except
Sezdsy

St. Hyacinthe, DrunnuondvilleJ 
Quebec, and intermediati 

stations, making eonneclions loL 
r_01n*l"agn>\ Riviere du Loupl

Iflte* ctaiinh.J , Mviere c.u j
and intermediate stations

12 BOOB 
Daily

Except
Satarday

MARITIME EXPRESS
St. Hyacinthe, DrummondvilleJ 
XeCyiB, Queliec, Montmagny, Rjr| 
lere du Loup, Kimouski and St]

For above-named Station* an*, 
for Little Metis, CampI.elltonX 
Moncton, St.John, Halifax and! 
Sydney. ■

£} St. Lambert, St. Hyacinthe I 
Drummondville, Nicolet and in | 
termediate stations.

NICOLET EXPRESS
*f.«
Except

Sbb.
All Sleeping, Dining and Passenger Cars leav-l 

ing Montreal are supplied with purest springe 
water from the celebrated Sugarloaf Mountain! 
Springs situated near Campbellton, N.B. m

CITY TICKET OFFICE:
*30 St. James Street. Tel. Bell M. 6lj

A. PRICH, GEO. STRUBBB,
Asst. Gen. Pass. Agt City Ticket A,

| The Choir Bell ant

ATEINTS
we 4UUlt the business of Manufact 

ftngiaeers and others who realize the advisab
Jty of be-ring their Patent business transact! 
by Experts. Preliminary advice free. Chart 
moderate. Oar taWSltor's Adviser sent up 
request. Marion «Marion, New York Life Bid 
Montreal j and Was bin «ton. D.C. U.OA

As the jjroo 
I wended its way 
J by Dorchester a:

to the main en1 
, reached the high 
lr gan pealed fort! 

J;Lord,” to bt 
F. Chancel Choir 
I the centre aisle;

$ until then had ] 
I though imposing 

estive array of 
Mtant ablaze vi 
The decoration 

Js tic, were car 
I shaded lights, r< 
ll/boys, the touc] 

jy—the color 
Mtal feast w 

on that

PROSY.

JfééTty
worms.

ZtZ4«SWH$Lom
tuer.N.Y. r new 

Manufacture Superior
Bis Or

jJRev 
and the 
Walsh d

Rev. Ma

BELL

■HMMMrtalBallsaSrMUlty

NOTICE.
Superior Court, Montreal 

Alexina Laurencelle, of Outran 
wife of Béla Barthos, furrier, of 
same place, has, this day, instit 
an action for separation as to 
perty against her husband.

Montreal, March 17th, 1910.
E. MATHIEU 

for Plaintiff

PROVINCE OF Q

lki(r>

The late LewSs Carroli, author of 
"Alice in Wonderland,'* used to tell 
this story to illustrate the average 
mathematician's contempt for poet
ry:

“In the course of an argument 
about poetry with an instructor in 
trigonometry he gave the instructor 
Tennyson's “Charge of the Light 
Brigade" to read.

“ 'There, read that,' he said, 'and 
if you don’t find it full of beauty 
I'll give in.'

“The instructor sneered, looked at 
the page, and began to

” 'Half a league, half 
half a league—'

“Then he threw the 
" It the fool

Relief for the Depressed .—Physical 
and mental depression usually have 
their origin in a disordered state of 
the stomach and Hver, as when these 
organs are deranged in their action 
the whole system is affected. Try 
Parmelee's Vegetable Pills. They re
vive the digestive processes, aqt be
neficially on the nerves and restore 
the spirits as no other pBTs will. 
T'hey ore cheap, simple and sure, 
and the effects are lasting./


