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Deep in Canadian Woods.
Missionary Right Royally Welcomed by Mira- 

michi Lumbermen, Prohibition Prominent 
Feature in These Camps.1

By Rev. R. H. Fitz-Henry.

"Deep in Canadian woods we’ve met 
From once bright Island flown; 
Great is the land we tread, and yet 
Our hearts are with our own!”

It was with a snatch of the grand 
old song on my lips, and with its 
warmth in my heart, that I set out 
for the lumber camps of the North 
and South branches of the poetically 
wild Renoua River, Northumberland 
County, in the province of New 
Brunswick, on the Sunday before 
Christmas, late in the afternoon. I 
had promised the pastor and the 
good people of M.— that I should 
in the course of the winter, do some
thing towards helping to pay for 
their new churrli; a*\J to the woods 
strange to say, I wrzt for money, a 
kind of big game, if yoj wish.

(Pat) should "heap coals of fire on 
his enemies.”

"And what docs that mean, Fath
er ?” asked Pat.

"Oh ! it means we should pardon 
injuries and pray for our enemies.” 
Pat prayed for the Jew during 
whole hour, fervently and strongly 

See here, Pat, you need not pray 
all day,” said the priest.

I know that, Father, excusing 
your reverence ; but I am trying to 
burn the old beggar to a cinder.”

VICTIM OF MISDIRECTION.

We talked furs and Hebrew for the 
rest of the way.

At the foot of the thickly wooded 
hills, lives a parishioner, a man of 
heart and a priest's true friend, it,

(L

It is a long drive of fourteen miles 
from the priest’s house to the foot 
of the gorgeous wood-hills; the road 
is nothing to boast of; you must 
cross big Devil’s Back and little De
vil’s Back, on your way; while, af
ter you leave the parish limits, there 
is hardly either a house or a barn, 
for nine long miles through the near
er woods.. At any step in the way, 
you are liable to meet a moose or a 
ucer or a caribou; foxes, partridges, 
etc., etc., arc exceedingly plentiful! 
You may meet bears along the 
road, in the fall, and with all the 
ease in the world, even if the biggest 
game you generally come across fs a 
squirrel. When one has grown not 
to bother with barking dogs, he can 
sum up enough courage to face a

ADVENTUROUS JOURNEY.

It was in a box-sleigh of very pri
mitive mould that I made that first 
triumphal march of mine into the 
New Brunswick woods, behind 
Cracky, a colt of three years and a 
few days, whose ancestors, on his 
mother’s side, were Texan bronchos.
I did not mind his name, for I was’ 
spared the reality it stands for, a 
boon that was not always my share. 
Cracky is as tough as a hardshell, 
as good-natured as was Sancho Pan- 
za, and as lazy as sin. Nothing can 
ruffle him,—in spite of his name,— 
not even the whip; but, for Journeys 
over a narrow toting road in the 
woods, his coolness and laziness 
prove valuable assets, if you wish. 
Both accomplishments generally meet 
in the same individual, the latter 
using the former for a cloak; and, 
indeed, the coolest man I have ever 
known, once went asleep while eat
ing his supper, although I am told 
that a negro, a cool negro, prefer- 
red to be buried alive, rather than 
consent to work to even the extent 
of taking the Jackets off his pota
toes at dinner. Cracky is a favor- 
its of mine, and he nobly did his 
work.

Pardon me a diversion. I met in 
with a Jew fur trader and was glad 
to take him on board, for the 
priest's heart ought to be big enough 
to take in all men, even if some of 
the boarders prove uncomfortable for 
the stomach. As I am fairly omnis
cient, and the Jew squarely allwise, 
we discussed every subject, from 
whiskers to Home Rule. He told 
me a story about the Irish. I did 
not like. I was going to tell him 
about the Jewish Saints and the 
Ancient Order, but I told him this.

There was once a Jew who had 
cheated Pat. and Pat had set about 
cm-alTO- -the head and shoulders off 
him. The parish priest heard all, and' 
scolded Pat. telling him that he

GEORGE HAYES' CAMP.

was nine o'clock when I left his 
house to enter the woods, so well 
armed for my long journey with in
formation of all kinds, that I lost

fine summer days, and thus was l 
easily prepared for my experience 1 
with the Catamaran. On we went, j 
passing several camps, as 1 could | 
see by the accompanying lay-outs, l 
and it was one o'clock, on Monday ! 
morning, that I entered the woods 
a whit, and halted at the camp of a 
good : '«-hearted Presbyterian,
who ree. . .e with all the liospi- ! 
tality of his big Scotch heart. After ! 
preliminaries, the cook and I dis- j 
cussed politics and told stories for ! 
two hours. His name was Gulliver, I 
and I thus had the consolation of i 
meeting a wonderful traveler after a ! 
wonderful journey. I had not reach
ed Lilliput, but I was "deep in Ca
nadian woods.”

Shortly after seven o’clock, I went 
down by what is known as the Red- I 
bank road, and crossed Red Pine 
portage, the favorite "yarding” 
place of the moose in the days of i 
ice and crust. All along I saw no
thing but tracks of the deer, the fox, 
the moose, and the caribou; while I 
with something ot "Jasper John- : 
son’s” cruelty, I aroused the wood- 
hens from their comfortable sleep. It 
W'os fully five o'clock, in the even
ing, and already quite dark, when I 
reached the camp I had missed, and 
took up my first collection for the
church at M----- . I was not obliged
to tell Mr. Whelan or his men that 
"the Lord loveth a cheerful giver, ” 
for they understood the case and its 
details After supper, we told sto
ries, and, as all were Catholics, wo 
closed the evenings programme with 
the beads: of course, I had to read 
my office, and I must say I never 
read it with more fervor. I liked 
my surroundings.

no Liquor in camps.

Here let me state, to the credit of 
the men from the Miramichi district, 
that a drop of liquor never enters 
a camp. As soon as a camp-man is 
found with it, he is forthwith thank
ed for his services. In consequence, 
you never, or very seldom, hear of 
an accident in the New Brunswick 
woods, on the Renous, or the Dun- 
garvon. It would be well if prohi
bition could work*&s effectively else
where as it does in the Northumber
land forests.

— .-or:—

V '

f

MR. JOHN RF.PMONIV LEADER OF THE IRISH PARTY.

mm j i

of

my way in the last turn of road-cob
web; and, unknowingly, Cracky and 
myself jogged along towards what 
the hunters and the lumbermen call 
the "Little Sou" West.” Had I not 
made a mistake, I should have reach
ed Patrick Whelan's lower camp, 
just at about the time I reached a 
vacated camp on the wrong road. 
I held council with myself, consulted 
the colt, and decided to proceed 
it was evident, from the state 
the road, that- "toting” and 
taging” were carried on to quite an 
extent in and around the place, and 
evident, too, that living camps were 
in the vicinity.

My patient readers have heard the 
song of "The Preacher and the 
Bear,” how a good colored pastor in 
the South ( and best part ) of the 
United States had gone a-hunting on 
the Sabbath, and of how, for his re
ward, a bear cornered him, forcing 
him to pray with fervor for the first, 
time in his life. Now, I felt some
thing like that preacher, and was 
about to say a very fervent prayer, 
when another empty camp hove in 
sight. There I unhitched Cracky, 
led him to the camp-hovel* covered 
and fed him, while, with the aid of 
axe, wood, paper and matches, T 
built a fire for both of us, having 
prepared a bed of snow to preclude 
the possibility 1 of a conflagration. I 
then read the remainder of the day's 
holy office I was not a whit lonesome 
for civilization. It is hard to be 
sometimes. I prefer wolves to police
men.

GENUINE HOSPITALITY.
When next I set out, it was not 

long before I had to ford the Cata
maran, a bigoted brook twenty feet 
wide and three feet deep. Cracky ob
jected, but I assured him that he 
was safe. I had crossed Craig street, 
in Montreal, many a time, even on

P. WHELAN’S CAMP.
On I journeyed, for a week

now and then. If there are better
men than the Catholics and Protest
ants of the Miramichi, I have yet to 
find them They have no use for 
the "foreign sparrows” with bigotry 
as a text for a sermon. God bless 
them !

ALWAYS WELCOME VISITOR.
Among the men of the Miramichi, 

a priest on such an errand ns mine 
is not rated as an intruder. Catho
lics and Protestants are glad to 
welcome God’s minister, whoever he , 
may be. The disease of the "priest- 
eater” is unknown among them, and 
they are willing to give their pastor j 
a little more than buttons and per- ! 
forated nickels. The Miramichi 
priests all along have been holy and i 
hard-worked men. The result of their | 
labors is evident. No where else, 
either, is a ^Bishop more deeply re
spected and thoroughly obeyed. Put 
one is not surprised when he remem
bers that Bishop Barry is their shep
herd.

But going through n— woods has 
its hardships. I was easily consol
ed, when I remembered that the men 
contributing had to face wind, hail, 
snow, and storm, day after day, 
and refuse themselves the

a priest, of course, and then because 
I am the assistant pastor of the 
great and good Father E. S. Mur- 

I doch, of Renous, whose kindness has 
endeared him to Catholic and Pro- 

i testant alike, and who has always" 
j made un honest dollar give its full 
return in the concrete.

I 1 hud the singular luck of suffering 
I no accident either to Cracky or the 
! sleigh. I had placed my journey un- 
! der the kindly care of Our Lady, and 
j she kept watch with all the love of 
I the greatest of mothers. 1 am sure 
i it was she. too, who permitted me 
i to win the wayward soul of an old- 
j time hunter, who lives in the forest.

In the forest. J heard his first con
fession. and at the very foot of the 
wood-hills, on the bank of the wild 
Renous, 1 said Holy Mass for him, 
and he made his first Holy Commu
nion. Tip old man shed tears of 
thankful joy, and 1 blessed God to 
think lie had judged me worthy of 
being the humble instrument of His

My readers must be tired of hear
ing from me in the first person, with 
"I” of course, to the rescue, but 
could Cracky talk, I Avould give him 
a chance. In a few cases, the lan-

- ■ , • t-.tiov i in iiinvi vv» me ci
camp to camp. Everywhere was I ; boon of complaining. Then it

j « . in iv-w uiDis, me ian
cra ilk’s , guage might be more congenial, pér
it i o n 1, I, r\a_i...4 ... 1 * !.. . ........ ..... .1---- a___

LOGGING IN THE CAMPS OF RENOUS.

welcome, because I was a priest, and 
everywhere I tried to do my share 
setting my tongue and my stories at 
the disposal of the men; I found 
it a pleasant task, for fat contribu
tions were the return, fat contribu
tions for the new church of
our Blessed Lady at M-----

Let me say again that never in 
my life have I met better-hearted 
people than are the men of the Mi
ramichi . Irish-Canadian Catholics 
were in charge of nearly all the 
camps I visited, and Irish-Canadians 
were, perhaps, in the majority; yet 
Protestants, whether Irish, Scotch, 
or English, helped my- purse as wil
lingly as did the men of our own 
blessed kind, while the many good 
Acadians in the camps proved as ge
nerous as their companions. To ad
just matters. I had to tell a few 
storier in French, had to act the 
priest-doctor in a few cases, make 
poultices and mix honest medicine, 
os well as lead in prayer at a meal

pleasure to find yourself among hon
est men. If I was so welcome and 
so well treated, it was because I am

hups—not with our readers, however 
How would you like to see three 

moose on the road, directly in front 
of you and your horse? Cracky once 
had the experience, but as he spent 
his boyhood days on a fenced clear
ance in the moose and deer coun
try, close to brooks and ravines, 
with foxes and bears as next-door 
neighbors, he was not a whit alarm
ed, even if one or the forest mon- 
archs did dispute the right of way 
for fully a minute, standing stalk- 
still three feet and two inches from 
Cracky's eyes.

HARDSHIP’S ABOUND.
Amidst all my consolations, I was 

not three hours in the woods proper 
until the worst snowstorm of years 
began its work. You may be sure, 
then, that on Wednesday of my week 
of mercy I was prepared to ex
change my routes of travel for even 
the Montreal sidewalks. You1 will 

( Continued on page 8. )

AT WORK ON THE RENOUS.
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General Order and Route of 
Procession,

The Societies will proceed direct from their respective Halls at 
9.00 a. m. to St. Patrick’s Church for Grand Mass, 

which will begin at 9.30 sharp.

The Priest of Aldergole.

AFTER GRAND MASS.

The procession will form on Dorchester Street and proceed by 
way of Cathedral, Lagauchetiere and Inspector Streets to Chaboillez 
square then by way of Notre Dame, McCord, Wellington, Murray, 
Ottawa, Colborne, Notre Dame and McGill Streets, and will termi
nate at Victoria Square.

drber of Brotessimt

ALD. THOMAS O'CONNELL, MARSHAL-IN-CHIEF.

BAND—FLAG

Ijilirniian Knights, in Filiform, 
^fjibmiian Cabct Corps in Filiform. 
iTI|c .Ancient ©rbrr of Hibernians.

BAND
Congregation of S"t. (Lbontas Aquinas. 

Congregation of 5't. Aloysius.

BAND
Congregation of #t. iRidiad. 

Tlie Congregation of lit. AflM,g-

6.

BAND
The Congregation of St. @abritl.

(Not mrmbrrs of anjj jtèorictg)

The Sft. ©abricl’s Pining JHen's jÿoeietg.

The #t. (Sabriel’s ,l|ubenilc T. A- & 3®- #orietg.
Tlte #t. (ballriel Total Abstinente BenefitSocietg. 
Congregation of £rt. Anthony.
The Congregation of Sft. IF ary.

!>-=t member» of enii frocieto)

14.

15.

16

IT.

18.

19.

BAND—BANNER
£t. JHarn's Çoung Iflen's Society.
The Congregation of St. Ann.

(Jfot numbers of ang jVocietg.)

St. Ann's fluttcnile Temperance Societg.

BAND—FLAG
St. Amt's goung <fHen’s Sorietg

BAND—BANNER
St. Ann's Total Abstinence aitb Benefit Societg.

BAND—BANNER
Cengregatior of St. ÿatrirk.

(Not member» of ang Society.)

Bogs of St. Patrick’s Christian Brothers' School.

BAND—FEAG
The young Irishmen's Biteorg anb Benefit 

Association.

20.

21.

BAND—FATHER MATHEW BANNER
St. Patrick’s Total Alstinenre anb Benefit Sorietg.

BAND—BANNER
The St. Patrick's Sorietg.
The jMagor anb Jnbitcb ©nests.
Tlje Clcrgg.
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( The arrival of the French in Kil- 
lala was the ocraeion of many an 
act of devotion to Ireland. One of 
the most notable was that of Father 
Uonroy, P.P,. of Adergole, who hav
ing intercepted a messenger bearing 
the tidings of the landing of the 
French at Castlebar, wakened his 
entire district, made a series of 
maps to guide the French, and head
ed his parishioners to their support. 
His name and story are still well 
known around the firesides of Mayo. 
This faithfully follows the history 
of his act and the sacrifice it occa
sioned. )

There's someone at the window.
Tap ! tap ! tap ! anew ;

Sharp thro* the tilent midnight it 
speeds the cottage through; 

“Some poor soul speeding onward, 
some sudden call to go 

Unshriven on the pathway we all of 
us must know.”

Through Antrim Glens.

“Ireland, oh, Ireland! center of my 
longings.

Country of my fathers, home of my

Thus muses he, that Soggarth, as 
from his couch he flies,

And opens wide the window where 
wonder widened eyes 

Look into his, and accents with 
haste all husky, spake—

“The French are in Killala—and all 
the land's awake!

“ 'Twas William Burke that told me, 
as riding he went by,

With letters for the Saxons in Cas
tlebar—and I

Came hot upon his footsteps to tell 
you all I knew,

And let you teach the people what's 
best for them to do.”-

There’s silence for a second ;
speaks the Soggarth then—

“I'll follow him that told you;
gather all the men;

Keep watch beside the houses till I 
come back to you—

And, God to guide our counsels, 
we'll then see what to do.”

The priest is in the saddle and 
down the road he flies:

Awhile his echoed paces upon the 
silence rise,

Then melt into the distance while 
figures one by one

Steal out from gloom and shadow 
and muster in the bawn.

No people possess a greater love 
for their homeland than the Irish 
race. This love and longing for 
Ireland affects no't only the Irish 
exiles, but their sons and daughters. 
1 have witnessed those who have ne
ver been in Ireland toil and work 
for the betterment of its people with 
as much ardor and enthusiasm as 
those acquainted with the economic 
defects and the bad social and labor 
conditions that prevail through hav
ing lived in the country. Ireland is, 
indeed, the center of the longings of 
the Irish exile, and this feeling is re
sponsible for the great trek to Ire
land that occurs every summer. This 
year I spent my annual vacation in 
County Antrim. Larne, where Ed
ward the Bruce landed in 1015, was 
my headquarters. Olderfleet Castle, 
where he landed, ie now in ruins. 
On the day of the Feis at Waterfoot 
I cycled 24 miles tozwitnuss it. The 
journey was by the coast road. And 
what a road ! I know no road to 
equal it in the United Kingdom. It 
is well kept, level—an ideal cycling 
road. From Larne to Waterfoot on 
one side are towering rocks, tower
ing chalk, and red sandstone, green 
fields, well-kept ditches an.I hedges. 
On the other side, within a few feet 
of the road, is the sea, and on a 
bright day the outline of the Scot
tish coast can be seen.

Scarcely two miles from Larne, I 
passed through Blackcavc Tunnel, 
near the “Devil's Churn,” and some 
distance further on is a rock in the 
midst of the water bearing a rem
nant of O'Halloran’s Castle, and re
calls the days when thez<yjeltic race 
predominated in the country, and 
the “Carrion Crows” and the race 
of Unionist place hunters were un
known. Six miles from Larne is the 
“Halfway House,” owned by a stur
dy descendant of the old McQuillans. 
A few miles' cycle run from here 
brought me to

PICTURESQUE GLEN A RM, 
which nestles at the foot of several 
hills. Glenarm possesses a pretty 
glen, the old castle of Sir Randall 
MacDonnell, and one mile distant

it<
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Flannel* i I with

Surprise

never shrink.

with it a

it »
chUd't play
of washday.

Keep ia
Surprit* it a purs.

hard Soup.

The moonlight floods the mountain!
no horseman hies in sight;

No sound comes up the valley to 
break the hush of night;

Yet on the Soggarth presses, and 
close beside the town 

Still wrapped in dream and slumber 
he runs his quarry down.

A moment more the messenger 
yielded up his load

Another, and a penitent, he’s kneel
ing in the road;

There in the solemn moonlight he 
pledges hand and heart;

He’s knelt a knave—he rises to do a 
true man’s part.

'Tis dawnlight on Croagh Patrick, 
and full five hundred men 

Are waiting for his counsel; but 
busy brain and pen 

Must mark the way for Freedom 
o’er bog and maintain lone.

By many a path and togher untra
vel led and unknown.

'Tis done, and e'er the noontide 
pours over hill and glen 

In Ballina they're standing, that 
Soggarth and his men;

His part is o’er he may not lift the 
brand in bloody fray;

But he hath seen his duty—and has 
shown his flock the way.

A few short weeks—the noonday sun 
shines over Castlebar, 

Triumphant through the country 
rides Ruin near and far;

And on a scaffold proudly a priest 
stands beund—'Tis he 

Who rode him through the midnight 
for Ireland's liberty!

There’s many a lonely hearthstone 
to-night in Wild Mayo;

There’s many a heart that never 
again content can know,

But darkness, wee and sorrow fdr 
him, the true and tried,

Who on the Saxon scaffold that day 
for Freedom died.

We’ll shrine his name and story— 
bright to guide us on.

Till hope has reached its haven; till 
gloom and grief are goné;

Till Freedom’s hands may fashion— 
the name and fame on high 

Of all who trod that pathway and 
showed the way to die.

Hit Friend Said
* If They Don’t Help or 
Cure Yon I Will Stand 
The Price. "

Mr. J. B. Rusk, 
Orangeville, Ont., 
writes: “I had been 
troubled with Dys
pepsia and Liver 
Complaint and tried 
many different re

medies but obtained little or no benefit. A

Liver
Complaint

Cured.
+»4+ H4'

Wend advised me to ve your Laxa-Livei
Pills a trial, but I toft him I had tried so 
many “cure alia” that I was tired paying 
eut money for things giving me no benefit 
He said,1 If they donTt help, or cure you. 
1 will stand the price.’ So seeing bis faith 
in the Pille, I bought two vials, and I was 
not deceived, for they were the beat I ever 
used. They gave relief which baa had a 
more lasting effect than any medicine 
l have ever used, and the beauty about 
them is, they are small and easy to take. 
I believe them to be the beet medicine 
for Liver Trouble there is to be found.”

Price 25 cents a vial or 5 for $1.00, at 
ill dealers, or will be sent direct by mail
^The^’w^urr^Co., Limited, Toron!*,

Oei.

are the ruins of a Franciscan monas
tery and church. From Glenarm to 
Waterfoot the visitor passes through 
Garniough, with its charming bay, 
sandy beach, and the pretty little 
waterfall of the Cranny in a wooded 
glen. Four miles further on is Gar- 
ron Point. From here can be seen 
many headlands, a varied coast line, 
chalk cliffs, and wooded hills. I was 
invited to see a rock near the shore 
where some poor flunkey carved an 
inscription of Ireland’s gratitude to 
England for help given during the 
famine years; but I declined to waste 
my time in this occupation.

A few miles' cycle ride brought me 
to Waterfoot, where the Feis was in 
progress. I have been in many parts 
of Ireland, and the dress of the peo
ple evidences the extent of the pov
erty that prevails in many districts. 
At the Feis were to be seen well- 
dressed cailini and stalwart speci
mens of Irish manhood. Many girls 
1 ook part in the various competi
tions; in fact, they predominated.. 
’Tis a good sign. The more Irish 
they become the better for Ireland 
and its future, axd the Antrim glens 
will produce a race as staunch to 
Nationalism as its olden inhabitants 

I spent some time in Glenariff Glen 
and the surrounding country. Abler 
pens have described the beauties of 
the most charming of the Nino Glens 
of Antrim, and my visit to it and 
the countryside around led me to a 
still greater appreciation of the 
thoughts expressed in Moira O’Neill's 
poem. “Corrymeela,”

bo filled describing the people, the 
scenery, the coast line, and the his
torical associations of the district. 
Comparatively few visitors there are 
from Scotland. The visitors from 
England outnumber them. If those 
In County Antrim who are interest
ed went in for even a little cam
paign of advertising in the Irish pa
pers that circulate largely on this 
side of the channel, hundreds of vi
sitors would, 1 believe, be induced to 
sojourn in a district that possesses 
air balmy and healthful, a pictur
esque countryside, deep bays and 
rugged headlands, here and there a 
sandy beach, many waterfalls, rocks 
towering against a sky of varied co
lors, miles of a grand road along the 
coast, a district full of historical as
sociations, and around the .Glens a 
remnant of the old race whose lands 
were not seized by the “Planters.”
Oh, the duns and raths and cran- 

aghs take a beauty as of yore, 
In the misty “Celtic Twilight,” 

when he hear the “seol sidhe” 
sweet.

And from the Tir-nan-oge the heroes 
come to tread their ancient 
shore,

And the faerrie thoughts are 
clinging round the heart’s slow- 
throbbing beat;

But take heed lest in the dreaming 
ye do not forget the true,

As to dream and yet be workers is 
the heritage of few.

Who will heal the bitter feelings and 
wipe out the bitter past?

Who will fill the empty cabins, and 
bring laughter to the lips ?

There is need for every person, for 
the work is great and vast;

But the guerdon we are seeking 
shall the battle’s pain eclipse?

Oh, be up and doing something-- 
never mind however small;

Do not stand a silent witness at 
your suffering country’s call.

—J. O'D. D., in Irish Weekly.

similar to an English village 
joining a nob,Oman’s we„

ly rare instance o, a ba^nia "'t 
tate havmg continuée for nearly £ 
ven centuries and a half in th=he£ 
male of the ancestor on whom it 
been originally conferred. h“rv ^ 
gave the manor to Richard deTsi 
bot. in 1174, and his male descS 
ants have resided at Malahide 
Since except for a brief period dJ 
ing Cromwell’s time, when they we,, 
driven out for seven years. I

The Court Journal also says th.i 
in the great hall at Malahide |, 
suit of armor with a gosh in 
side about which a romantic story I 
is told. The wearer of this armor 
had just been married in Malahide 
church when there came a sudden 
call to_ arms, and though the bride- I 
groom's side was successful, he him- I 
self fell in the fray. This is evident- I 
ly the fray which forms the subject I 
of Gerald Griffin's poem. The poet I 
touchingly describes how the war-1 
rior is brought back from the battle I 
"aloft on his shield’’ by bis follow." 
ers, and how the young wife

. . . "Sinks on the meadow, in one I 
morning tide

A wife and a widow, a maid and

RHEUMATISM 
WEATHER THIS

Over here in England I’m helpin’ 
wi the hay.

An’ I wisht I was in Ireland the 
livelong day;

Weary on the English hay, an' sorra 
take the wheat!

Och! Corrymeela an’ the blue sky

isThe people that's in England 
richer than the Jews,

There’s not the smallest young gos
soon but thravels in his shoes!" 

I’d give the pipe between me teeth 
to see a barefut child,

Och! Corrymeela an’ the low south 
wind.

andHere's hands so full o' money 
hearts so full o’ care,

By the luckio’ love! I’d still gd light 
for all I did go bare. ’

“God save ye, colleen dhas,” I said;
the girl she thought me wild, 

Far Corrymeela, an' the low south 
wind.

The puff o’ smoke from one ould 
root before tin English town! 

For a shaugh wid^Andy Feelan here 
I'd give a silver crown,

For a curl o’ hair like Mollie’s ye’ll 
ask the like in Vain- 

Sweet Corrymeela, an’ the same soft 
rain.

The poetess of the Antrim Glena 
well expressed the thoughts of the 
majority of Irish exiles in British 
cities. They prefer the “smoke of 
one ould roof” to life In any Fi> 
lish or Scotch town, but landlord
ism, the grazing system, and alien 
rule drove them, from their home
land; and once a year many of them 
revisit their Corrymeelas. These vi
sitors are spoken of In the cottages 
v BUT NOTHING IS HEARD OF 

THE TRAGIC LIVES, 
of those from Ireland in Brijbish 
towns whose "hard struggles yield 
them a mere existence, and who ne
ver have been able to revisit the 
country.

My task is about complete. These 
are the thoughts of one that great
ly enjoyed a visit wandering around 
the Antrim coast. Columns could

But Dodd’s Kidney Pills Always 
Cure Rheumatism.

What They Did for W- H. Crainc, and 
Why They Always Cure Rheuma
tism- -They Remove the Cause.

Toronto, Ont., March 14— ( Spe
cial ).—In these days of sudden 
changes of temperature known to so 
many suffering people as Rheumat
ism weather the experience of W. H. 
Graine, of 103 Gladstone ave., 
this city, is of widespread interest. 
Mr. Graine suffered from Rheumat
ism. He is cured and he knows 
the cure. It was Dodd's Kidney 
Pills.

“Yea, I know Dodd's Kidney Pills 
cured my Rheumatism,” Mr Craine 
states. “For after I started tak
ing them I used no other medicine. 
I never cease recommending Dodd's 
Kidney Pills to my friends.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills cure Rheuma
tism by putting the Kidneys in con
dition to strain the uric acid out 
of the blood. It is uric acid in the 
blood that causes Rheumatism. 
Cold or damp causes it to crystal- 
ize at the muscles and joints and 
then come those tortures every rheu
matic knows only too well. Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills cure Rheunlatism by 
curing the Kidneys. The cured Kid
neys remove the cause of Rheuma
tism.

But now comes the fact-grubber I 
and knocks all the romance askew! 
by telling us that the bride soon,! 
however, consoled herself, for, hé I 
says, she was married txyicc «fieri 
that tragic day, the first time six I 
months afterward. By her second | 
husband she had a son, Thomas Tal- f 
bot, whom Edward IV. appointed I 
lord admiral of Malahide and the I 
seas adjoining, a hereditary honor I 
borne by successive heads of the fa. | 
mily down to the present Lord Tal
bot de Malahide. The lady’s third 1 
husband was John Cornwalshe, chief I 
baron to Henry VI. Dying when I 
more than eighty, she - was buried I 
at Malahide, where her tomb may I 
yet be seen.

Oliver Goldsmith’s
Old HomeJ

latereiting Letter Free Very Rer| 
Dean Kelly, D.D.

An Ancient Irish Castle.

Who is not familiar with at least 
the first few lines of Gerald Griffin’s 
fine poem, “The Bridal of Mala
hide 1” Who has not recited at 
some time or other:

“The joy-bells are ringing in 
Malahide,

The fresh winds are hinging 
the seaside?”

gay

along

No doubt those who know 
poem but do not know Irish 
graphy or history have often n 
dered if there was really such 
place as Malahide. Well, there
and Malahide castle is, it is claimed, 
the oldest inhabited stronghold in 
Ireland. A most picturesque old 
place, it has extensive encircling 
woods, which make it an ideal re
sidence in either Winter or summer, 
while the little town of MalaMde Is

At the meeting last week of the| 
Westmeath County Council, Mr. Rob
ert Downes, chairman, presiding, 
following letter, addressed to Mr. JJ 
T. Roche, Secretary of the Coundl,| 
was read : —

'St. Peter's, Athlone,
2nd Feb., 1910*

Dear Sir—I venture, through you, 
to draw the attention of the Col 
Council of Westmeath to the presen!| 
state of the ruined residence of 
Rev. Chas. Goldsmith, the home ( 
Oliver Goldsmith’s childhood 
boyhood, the village prêcher's “1 
est mansion,” the house of Wakej 
field’s vicar at Lissory, “Sweet Aul 
burn, loveliest village of the plain.'j

Opposite its gate is the ancier 
port or lies, from which it takes iti 
name, of which Goldsmith wrote tf 
his brother-in-law, Daniel HodsonJ 
“If T cjimb Hampstead Hill, thf 
where Nature never established 
more magnificent prospect, I confefl 
It fine, but then I had rather V 
placed on the little mount befoij 
Lissory gate, and there take in 
me the most pleasing horizon 
Nature.” The old chimney, which g 
saw standing some years ago, 
fallen. The capacious 
around which sat the groups depicj 
ed in the “Vicar of Wakefield ’ f 
the “Deserted Village,” is gone. ^ 
ruin is now a mere shell, and a nM 
roofed shed has been erected witl 
it. The state of the famous o 
mansion Is not creditable to 
meath, especially when Councils t 
empowered to advertise their tourii 
resorts. There Is probably no 
famous relic of the past in ™ 
meath, than the old home of ^ 
worldfamed Oliver Goldsmith, 
visitors come there every year 1 
England, Scotland. America, 
other lands to visit this shrine 
genius, and are they to find its 
glected condition ? It occurs to i 
that the Co. Council might i 
the old chimney and fireplace, 
which there are photos, remove 
shed, and safeguard the walls r" 
remain.—Sincerely yours.

1 j 1ZT7-T t v
The Commit Approved of Dee»1 

ly'e letter and euiureetionF. — 
Serred the matter to the S _ to*i'3èàt »t«p. could he taken| 
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*T. PATRICK’S SOCIETY—Eetab 
Mehed March 6th. 1866; ineorpor 
atad 1868; Meets In St. Patrick’* 
Rail, 92 St. Alexander street, first 
Monday ef the month. Committer 
neeta last Wednesday. Offieers: 
Rev. Chaplain, Rev. Gerald Me 
Shane, P.P.; Preetwsat. Mr. H. J 
Kavanagh, K. C.; 1st Vioe-Preei- 
dent, Mr. J. C. Wall*; 2nd Vice- 
Prseideot. W. G. Kennedy ; 
Treasurer, Mr. W. Du rack; Corres
ponding Secretary, Mr. T. C. Ber- 
miogham; Recording Secretary, Mr 
T. P. Tan sey; A set.-Recording Se
cretary, Mr. M. E. Tansey; Mar
shal, Mr. B. Campbell; A sert. Mar
shal, Mr. P. Connolly.

Synopsis of Canadian Noith-Wesi
MOMbSTEAD REGULAIIONS

AN Y even numbered section o< Dorn* 
lion Land in M «mi lotos, Seflhatabe 
wan and Alberta, excepting 8 and 26 
not reserved, may be homesteaded bf 
any person who ib the sole head of a 
family, or any male over lti years o> 
age, to the extent of one-quarter sen 
tioo ef 160 acres, more or less.

Bntry must be made personally ait 
the local land office far the dictate* 
In which the land is Situated.

Entry by proxy may, however, to* 
made on certain conditions by tfa* 
tetter, mother, son, daughter, tore 
Iter or sister of an intending heme 
shader.

The homesteader is required te per* 
term the oondKiona osnweoted there 
with under owe of the lottowtef 
fterw:

(1) At least eis uaouum» readeee 
npon and euluvnAAen ef the land te 
tod year 1er three yearn.

(3) H the father (or mether. It 
the father la deeaaaed ) ef the hose 
deader r mi tee upon a fame te ttee 
tedtety of the land entered tor, Mw 
totenoMotr ae to ndte— mny be 
aaMMied by bus* pereea reeidtWB 
ted the tether er mother.

<•) If the settler has tee peraaa 
tent reei dense npon farming tends 
temed by him la ttee vieitety ef ter 
kemeetead the reqtdreneeate ae te 
•ttedeeee may be satisfied by vest-

face was her only fortune. Yet there 
were dozens of men to envy Jack 
Dwyer when Sheela consented to be 
his wife. Jack was a fairly prospe
rous farmer, and the sole support of 
his widowed mother. Young, hand
some and athletic, he was as much 
admired by the girls of the parish 
as Sheela was by the boys. "Tis a 
good girl he's gettin’," the ancient 
gossips would say, “and well he de
serves her; like his father and his 
grandfather before him, he is kind- 
hearted and neighborly."

Jack’s farm bordered on Molloy’s 
and he had many chances of meet
ing his sweetheart. Often in the 
pleasant days of summer would he 
fling down his spade or scythe and 
jump the boundary ditch with a 
hearty “God speed ye, Sheela" to 
the blushing girl, who, more by de
sign than accident, had wandered 
there while in search of a wayward 
duck or goose. And the bird would 
be forgotten for hours, while the 
young farmer ’whispered to his fair 
companion the old sweet story of 
love that should never end.

It is an old proverb, and iperhaps 
a wise one, that hasty marriages en
tail leisurely repentance. But cer
tain it is that if Jack had only act
ed contrary to it the melancholy 
events I have to narrate would not 
have taken place.

He and Sheela had been engaged 
about six months, and were soon to 
be married, when Bellow l^oore ap
peared--or reappeared—on the scene.

Moore was the only son of the vil
lage schoolmaster. Being rather de
licate as a child, his parents petted 
and spoiled him. At school be had 
no friends ; his vanity and overbear
ing ways found no favor with the

_ . coaxing her 
into conversation, but at first she 
let him do nearly all the talking. 
She was afraid of making a mistake 
—of displaying her ignorance. The 
mg.n at her side was acquainted 
with the ways of the world. She 
wasn’t. He was a great scholar. She 
could barely write her name. His 
speech was fluent and refined. Rer’s 
was clumsy and ungrammatical.

After a while she felt more at 
ease. The great man had come 
down from his pedestal. He was 
interested in little matters she had 
thought to be far beneath his notice. 
She found her tongue, and talked 
about herself and her own affairs ; 
and Bellow Moore was an attentive 
listener. She didn't feel the time 
passing and wns astonished when 

Jack Dxvycr came over and laughin 
ly informed them that the last dance 
was commencing. She danced with 
Jack, and then he escorted her home. 
He thought her unusually quiet, but 
said nothing—the excitement had up
set her, he decided. At the gate he 
kissed her “Good night" and wish
ed her pleasant dreams. His wish 
was not realised. All night long she 
lay awake' with strange thoughts 
running through her mind.

Bellow Mooro had received many 
invitations—some from 
people ; yet on the second

der. ï
“Oh, I quite believe that," said ! 

Father Brophy apologetically, “and I 
I’m sorry if my remarks have of- i 
fended you. No doubt my fears ore j 
groundless. It’s your welfare and ! 
Sheela’s 1 have at heart—1 want to 
see you both happy, i'll marry you I 
on- Sunday next, please God. It’s I 
sudden, rather sudden—but your j
vacation is nearly up, and I don’t i 
want to keep you from your work."

The marriage was very unpopular. 1 
The bride's parents were opposed to 
it, but were powerless to prevent 1

—Sheela had a will of her own, .‘ 
and was not slow in asserting it. ; 
They had always liked Dwyer, and al- j 
though they had fallen under the j 
spell of magnetism, they* would have 
preferred to see their daughter led 
to the altar by the young farmer. 
The bridegroom’s ‘relations were 
equally dissatisfied. They thought i 
it sheer madness for a rising author ; 
to wed an ignorant and penniless 
girl. But the rising author ignored 
their admonitions. The générai pub- I 
lie considered the marriage a scan- j 
dal, and the interloper was denoun
ced at every fireside in the parish, j

Jack Dwyer himself seemed the 
least concerned of all. The blow 
had fallen heavily upon him, but he 
was dazed, and he did not rerfl-ize 
its full significance. . “She says 
she loves him—why then should I 
interfere ?" he would say to the 
neighbors when they expressed their 
pity.

On the day of the ceremony the 
little church was nearly empty, and 
not a cheer was raised when the 
happy pair set out on their long ! 
journey to England.

Rev. Father Morris”]

Rheumatism t

Rheumatism for 
Several Years— 
Now as well as Ever
647 Main St., St. John, N. B., 

Nov. 27. 1908. 
Father Morriscy Medicine Co.,Ltd.

I am writing to tell you I have been 
a victim to Rheumatism for several 
years, and have been treated by seven 
doctors without finding any permanent 
relief until I got Father Morriscy’s 
medicine. It has cured me so I am able 
to do my work nud find I am as well as 
ever in my life.

Yours truly,
, John Cbawpord.

cannot exist when the kidneys arc in perfect working 
order for then they take out of the blood all the Uric Acid, which 
alone causes the Rheumatism.

Father Morriscy’s “No. 7” Tablets
act directly on the kidneys, toning them up and helping them to clear 
t e blood of the Uric Acid. If the Rheumatism is of long standing it 
may take some rime to clear out all the poison, J)ut almost from the 
first “No. 7 Tablets relieve the pain, and if used faithfully they 
rarely fail to cure. '

Even if other remedies have done you no good, do not give up till 
you have tried Father Morriscy’s “No. 7” Tablets.

50c. at your dealer’s.

Father Morriscy Medicine Co. Ltd.
27

Chatham, N.B.

CHAPTER IV.

his visit he went, uninvited, to Mi- „
chael Molloy’s humble cabin. , hl8 misfortunc heVa,t

Michael and his wife, poor souls . 11,1 the social gather-
’ , mgs in the -neighborhood, and

out for England, and Jack Dwyer.I hope of attaining it he willingly de- 
was one of them. The others ap- ! nied himself every luxury.

. peared to be remonstrating . with j 
It was not until Sheela had gone him.

away-the wife of another-that ! -We are used to the work, Jack,
Jacks sorrow really started. He but ym, are not/. sajd une of his
was a proud, sensitive man, and | companions. - We
disliked words of sympathy. For to be the
!îat. re5£”n ,he tricd î°, conccal M» j stranger. The harvester has to put
grief.. But hts acquaintances could | up wlth a lot of suffering in Eng-
not help noticing how changed ho | land, and if the

know what it is 
>f the hard-hearted

wages arc

simple peasant lands. The boy had | case by saying he disliked

ment. If they had onlu known he 
was coming they would have killed 
and cooked a couple of chickens and 
sent Sheela to the village for some 
dainties. But Bellow set them at 

dainties
one redeeming quality—he was an 
apt pupil. In a few seconds he could 
master a problem that would puzzle 
his motes for an hour. As a conse
quence.he was often at the top of 
the class—and that did not tend to 
lessen his unpopularity.

In his early teens Bellow Moore 
showed signs of literary ability. He 
took to writing topical verse, and it 
found its way into the “Poet's Cor- 
her" of the local weekly. Old stor
ies that were told by the fireside he 
licked into shape; and they, too, ap
peared in all the glory of print.
Publicity fanned the flame of his va
nity. His egotism grew intolerable, 
and his acquaintances, although they 
appreciated his writings, never 
praised them in his presence. At 
eighteen—chiefly through good luck, 
and partly through his knowledge of 
shorthand—ho obtained a berth in 
the office of a Liverpool daily.

In the letters to his father he 
boasted of the fame and fortune he 
was winning in England, and the 
old gentleman proudly lent them to 
the literate and read them to the 
illiterate. When the news went
round that he wns about te publish 
his works in book form, the Lisna- 

moro folk were agreeably excite 
Writing stories and poetry for the 
papers was an ordinary affair—half 

dozen youths and maidens in the 
polish were doing it — but
being the author of a book was 

great and unusual distinction.
The little volume arrived 
in due voarse. It received a favora
ble review in the local paper, and 
was eagerly read by old and young.
Those who had before withheld 
their praise openly boasted of the 
fact that Bellow Moore was a fel
low-townsman, and hoped he would 
soon revisit home, so that they 
might make amends for their former
ap* thy. Bellow, however, had little 1 ^ an(j ability was never meant 
love for his native country, and was v - -
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in no hurry to see it again, 
annual holidays were spent in Lon
don, and it was only after an ab
sence of five years that he honored 
Lisnamore.

Lisnamore rose to the occasion. A 
bonfire blazed on the gair-grecn, and 
the inhabitants turned out in their 
hundreds to welcome their noted 
townsman. Bellow, of course, had 
never been lionized like that, before, 
but he took it as if it were an eve
ryday occurrence. His superior air 
and condescending smile were simply 
sublime.

He had changed considerably. The 
brogue was gone. He spoke with 
that strange, mongrel accent that 
only the Irishman who is ashamed 
of being an Irishman speaks. He 
was much taller, and assumed a 
scholarly stoop. The rustic ruddiness 
had left bis cheek. But,he still re
tained most of his early good looks, 
and’ had ho been less vain and effe
minate, no girl could have been 
blamed for falling in love with turn 
at first sight.

Festivities were held in his honor. 
After a sumptuous "spread" at the 
largest hostelry, the crowd repaired' 
to the neighboring crossroads for a 
dance. The first partner chosen by 
the hero of the hour, was Sheela 
Molloy. Perhaps it was because she 
was by far the prettiest girl there. 
It was a high honor, and Sheela was 
fully conscious of It. There was a 
flush ot pride on her face as she sail
ed around In the arms of the young 
author. Jack Dwyer, was present, 
and he, too, felt pleased and honor
ed. No pang of Jealousy disturbed 
his honest heart. He was never Jew- 
lous —he trusted his sweetheart, and 
was glad when others paid a tribute 
to her beauty. __

The first dance over, Bellow 
Moore complained of fatigue, and led 
Sheela to à mossy bank, a short dis-

and luxuries of every description and 
by flattering the frugal fare they 
they placed before him.

He inquired for Sheela, and was 
informed she was milking the cows. 
Although warned that his patent- 
leather boots would be “ruined en
tirely," he betook himself to the 
byre and helped to carry home the 
flowing pails. He remained till 
nearly midnight ; and Sheela, at 
least, imagined that no evening had 
ever passed so quickly before.

After that he was a constant call
er at Molloy’s cabin. His affability 
endeared him to the old couple and 
as for Sheela, she neglected her 
fianqe and devoted all her time and 
attention to the new-comer.

Jack Dwyer, however, was loath 
to complain. Moore's holidays 
would soon expire, and Sheela was 
merely trying to make things pleas- 

! ant for him while he was amongst 
them. That was Jack’s opinion, 

j Some of the neighbors took a differ- 
j ont view, and warned Jack that 
Moore was a dangerous rival ; that 
he was endeavoring to win Sheela’s 

I affection, and seemed to be succeed
ing. But he was not to-be convinc
ed of that. He trusted Sheela, and 
would continue to trust her. So he 
declared, time after time, 

j He soon discovered his mistake,
j Having occasion to cross his neigh
bor’s farm one evening after night- 

! fall he, quite unexpectedly, came 
I across Moore and Sheela engaged in 
j earnest conversation. Their backs 
were turned towards him, and they 
seemed unaware of his presence. Not 
wishing to play the part of cave» 
dropper, he would have turnea 
away but that he heard his own 
name mentioned. It was Moore who 
was speaking. “What a fool you’d 
be, Sheela, to marry a man like 
Jack Dwyer. A girl with your beau-

to
be the wife of a clod-hopper.” Jack 
could listen to no more.
“You cur," he said, and made a 

rush towards his rival.
But Sheela threw herself between 

them. “Oh, Jack, you mustn’t harm 
him," she said.

“Sheela," said Jack, hoarse! 
“who is to be your husband—him or 
me ?"

Her eyes fell to the eround.
"I’m sorry. Jack, she said. “I— 

I’m going to marry Bellow Moore."

CHAPTER n.
be-

to

Father Brophy could scarcely 
lieve his ears.

"Has Sheela really consented 
marry you?" he asked.
“Certainly she has," Bellow Moore 

replied. “Surely, you don’t think 
I'm jesting, Father."

"Oh, no. But it's strange—very 
strange. She was engaged to Jack 
Dwyer. Is he a party to this ?"

"Sheela told him that she no 
longer loved him and he released her 
from her promise," the young man 
said.

“Well, Moore, Sheela Molloy is a 
good girl—a very good girl—and per
haps I ought to qongratulate you. 
But, frankly, I can't She would 
make an ideal wife for a man like 
Dwyer, but I’m doubtful, very doubt
ful, whether she will come up to 
your expectations. You should have 
chosen a girl of education and re
finement.”

"I love her, and she reciprocates 
my love,” said Moore, quietly. "I 
see no reason why our union should 
not prove happy."

The good priest was not so opti
mistic.

"Sheela has no experience of city 
life,” said he. "Her inexperience 
may prove annoying to you.”

”1 love the girl, Father—that’s all

always the gayest of the gay. Now 
he kept at home of a night; and in
quisitive callers found him sitting 
dejectedly by the fire, and some
times with traces of tears in his 
eyes. In the fields he used to sing 
as blithely as a blackbird. Now he 
was sullen and silent, and had only 
a nod for the passer-by instead of 
the usual friendly banter.

Nobody suinpathizcd more deeply 
with .Jack than Michael Molloy. Be- 
rng nextdoor neighbors, they fre
quently met; but for many months 
after the marriage Sheela’s name 
was never mentioned. The old farm
er had tact enough not to rake up 
so painful a topic. But one Sunday 
morning, on their way to Mass, 
Jack, with assumed indifference, in
quired :

“Any word from Sheela lately ?"
“We get a long letter from her ev

ery week,” was the reply.
“Is she \vell—and happy ?" Jack 

asked.
“She is, thank God,” said the old 

man fervently. “She finds the city 
a bit strange, but is getting used to 
it."

The next time Jack made inquiries 
the answers were different.

“It’s over a month since we had 
a letter," Michael said, sadly. “I 
hope there is nothing wrong with 
the colleen."

Every day Michael walked to the j 
post office, but the wished-for letter j 
was not there.

“It was a black day when Bellow 
Moore took her away from us," he 
would say with a sob.

People began to whisper that Shee- 
la's married life was unhappy, that 
her husband was treating her badly i 
and her, ominous silence, lent col. 
or to the rumor.

Had Jack been sure that his best ; 
love wns contented, he might have : 
overcome his disappointment. But 
the fear that she was unhappy kept 
his wound unhealed. It haubted 
him night and day. He seemed to 
see her in every dream, and her face 
was always pale and sorrowful. At 
work he could think only of her, 
and the crops and cattle suffered in 
consequence.

Finally, he sought forgetfulness in 
alcohol. While under the influence of 
liquor he went into company, * and 
was as gay and careless as ever. 
The neighbors, although glad to 
have him out amongst them again, 
greatly regretted his dissipation. To 
be an anchorite was bad, bu-t to be 
a drunkard was ten times worse.

“ 'Tis a terrible pity," they would 
say, “to see him takin' to the drink 
—him that was always so sober and 
hard-workin’.”

Had Sheela returned after an ab
sence of twelve months she would 
scarcely have recognized her former 
lover. Young as he was in years, 
the bloom and vigor of youth had

than at homo, God knows he earns 
them. You have always been your 
own master, and ’twould drive you 
mad to be cursed and shouted at by 
a man not half as respectable ns ! 
yourself. Take my advice and stop i 
at home."

“But beggars can't be choosers, j 
Patsy,'’ said Jack, with a forced j 
laugh. “I’m no better off now than j 
any of you. 1 owe the landlord a j 
year’s rent, and he has been threat- | 
cning me with eviction. lie has giv- j 
en me six months to pay off the 
arrears, and with God's help I’ll 
do it. Uf course. 1 can’t make 
the money here. ^ The cattle are all 
sold, and I’m not able to pay for 
help to get in the crops. My only 
hope is to go with you to England, 
and save every penny I can barn."

“ 'Tis hard to save money over 
there," one of them remarked.

“Well, 1 won’t waste any—that’s 
certain," said Jack. "1 have been 
playing the fool long enough. Father 
Brophy gave me the pledge yesterday 
and 1 mean to keep it till my dy
ing day. The old farm must he sav
ed if J have to kill myself with work: 
But I’m going to come hack alive, 
and pay my debts, and—be what I 
used to be. We'll only be away six 
months—and 1 won’t be missed—now 
that my poor mother is dead.’’

The following evening they were 
standing in n large Yorkshire farm 
yard, and Farmer Brown—in a 
broad dialect that Jack failed to un
derstand—was treating them to a 
mixture of advice and warning.

“By gum I I'm not going to waste 
money on duffers,” he shouted. “If 
you work well, I’ll pay you well, 
but if I find you shirking, or slip
ping away to the public 'ouse dur
ing working hours, or turning out 
late in the mornings—’’ He left the 
sentence unfinished, but his frowning 
face spoke volumes.

“You,” addressing Jack, “you 
’ave never worked in this country 
before. “I’ll give you a week to 
study our methods, and after that 
I'll hcxpect you to be as well up as 
the others. You must drop your 
lazy Hirish habits. We work 'ere, 
mind you. Work—not. shirk.”

Fortunately Jack did not grasp 
the meaning of his words or he 
would probably have knocked the 
burly Saxon into a cocked hat. He 
considered his country and his coun
trymen to be above criticism, but 
learned later that it was necessary 
for the toiling exile, to listen quietly 
to many an offensive remark.

Jack soon found that his com
rades had not exaggerated when 
they spoke of the hardships endured 
by the Irish harvester. Most of 
their English '.jllow-workers were 
married, and had their own homes 
to go to when the day’s work was 
over, and those that were single 
lodged at the farmhouse. But the 
Irishmen had only a “Paddy-house” 
to shelter them.

A “Paddy-house” is to be found

At last the longed-for day arrived 
1 when Jack and his companions la 
toil were free to return home. It 
bad been a prosperous season to 

! Farmer Brown, and that gentleman 
bigger | was in 11 cheery mood as he handed

vanished, and the grey hairs were \ on many English farms. It is usu-

tan« from the crowd. He girl wa»I need say," was the laconic rejoin-

making their appearance. Like its 
owner, the farm had altered for the 

2»^\vorse. Jack had been noted for his 
ir ^industry and was looked upon as a 

model farmer. Now he seemed to 
take no interest in his work. The 
crops were left in the ground till the 
frosts of early winter ruined them. 
The cattle were neglected, and in
stead of getting the highest prices 
at the fair— as he often did—he had 
to content himself with the lowest. 
For the first time he found it neces
sary to pay the landlord with bor
rowed money, and the gossips of 
the parish shook their heads sadly, 
and predicted that Jack Dwyer 
would soon lose the farm that had 
been occupied by his fartily from 
time immemorial.

CHAPTER HI.

It was a pleasant evening in April 
and the birds were singing sweetly 
in the budding trees'.

Half a dozen men, with light bun
dles slung over their shoulders, were 
walking briskly along the road that 
led 'from Lisnamore to the county 
tqwn. . They were harvesters setting

ally a wooden shed, containing only 
a few discarded cooking utensils, 
and sacks of straw for sleeping on. 
In this dismal abode the average 
Irish harvester is obliged to live 
during the summer and autumn. 
From the time he goes home—gener
ally in October—till his return the 
following spring, his lodging is uti*: 
lized for sheltering cattle. And yet 
the English farmer reads a chapter 
of his Bible every night, and would 
be highly indignant if one charged 
him with not doing unto others as 
he would have them do unto him.

Jack Dwyer proved to be a will
ing and skilful worker. Farmer 
Brown never praised any of his men 
—he considered it bad policy to do 
so—but. he showed his appreciation 
of ovr hero by not scolding him, as 
he did the others. He carried out 
his resolve not to spend any more 
money than was absolutely neces
sary. On Saturday evenings his 
mates used to go te the red-brick 
village down in the valley and en
joy a well-earned snree. But Jack 
remained alone in the hut. He had 
a grand object in view—the saving 
of his ancestral home—and in the

j each • worker his hard-earned hire.
Owing to his strict economy, Jack 

had as much ns twenty pounds to 
draw. He felt elated. The little 

j heap of shining sovereigns that he 
had carefully wrapped in his hand- 

! kerchief would give him a new stark 
i *11 life. As he partook of his dinner 
! for the last time in the gloomy 
■■Pnddy-house"he had hardly a word 
to say—he wns busy drawing up 
plans for the future. He resolved to 

! work ak hard on his own farm as he 
had done on Brown's, and to trans- 

i form it from n wilderness to a verit
able Eden. The little white-walled 

j house should he renovated, and he 
1 would have n neat flower garden be

side the door, same as nil the Eng
lish cottiers had. Never again 
would he touch the drink under any 

j circumstances. He had shunned it 
now for six months, and felt young
er and stronger in consequence.

Ilis pleasant musing was cut 
! short by a call from Brown. He hur- 
! ried out, and met his late employer 
; in the yard.
j “Look ‘ere, Dwyer," the old far
mer said, “I’m willing to give you 

I a permanent job. 1 want a reliable 
I man to look after the cattle during 
the winter. You Avon’t need to 

i work so hard ns in summer, and, 
j besides, I’ll provide you with com- 
: fortable diggings in my own ’ouse."
1 Jack politely declined to accept 

lus offer, and explained the reason 
for doing so.

“Oh! I Avnsn’t aware you had a 
farm of your OAvn,’-’ Brown said, 
“I hope you'll get over your diffi
culty. and succeed ns Avell as you 
hexpect. If you don't, come straight 
to me. I'll give you a constant 
tack any time.”

llaA'ing thanked him, Jack joined 
his Avaiting comrades, and, with 
light "hearts, they set out on their 
homeAA aid journey. On reaching Li
verpool, they found they had a few 
hours to spend before the boat sail
ed. Jack arranged to meet his mates 
at the pier at eight o^clock, and 
then went off Avith the intention of 
taking a ramble through the city. 
As he quitted Exchange Station his 
heart Avns beating wildly. At any 
moment he might meet Sheela. H» 
did not wish to speak to her; hto 
merely longed to see her; to know 
if she looked happy or miserable.

For an hour he Avalked up and 
down the bright, fashionable streets 
eagerly scanning the faces of the 
well-dressed folks who hurried along. 
He glaijfed through the window of 
every passing carriage, half expect
ing to catch a glance of Sheela and 
her husband. But every face was 
unfamiliar. Feeling fatigued, he took 
to the by-streets, where he could 
stroll leisurely, without being jostl
ed by a selfish throng. He reached 
a third-rate music hall, and paused 
to watch the long queue of people 
patiently Availing for the doors to 
be opened. Half a dozen young 
Avomen were improving the shining 
hour by hawking fruit and cakes.

“Three oranges a penny—only a 
penny,” one of them called out. 
Jack started. There was something 
very familiar about that voies. 
He could detect the melodious roll 
of the Munster brogue. With hts 
head awhirl, he crossed the street, 
and looked at the orange girl’s coun
tenance. His heart gave a great 
bound—it was Sheela!

He staggered against the wall and 
rubbed his eyes. Surely he must 
be dreaming. He had expected to 
see her in a carriage, dressed in fins 
clothes. Could it be possible that 
she was realty earning her livelihood 
in the gutter?

It was Sheela, undoubtedly, but 
how different from the girl he had 
loved and lost long years before. Her 
face was still beautiful, but it look
ed bold and cunning, and there was 
a strange light in her bir blue eyes.

For fully five minutes Jack stood 
in the shadow of a doorway, with 
his eyes on the girl whq, had 
most ruined his life. Had he fou 
her es be expected to find

( Centtmied on B.f
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era” who once rejoiced in Montreal, 
on St. Patrick's Day, are now num
bered among the dead. We have in
herited their ideals, with their blood 
and their faith. The men of to-day 
were taught to be Irish and Catho
lic by sincerely enthusiastic teachers. 
The old Christian Brothers did the 
most of the work, but our priests 
presided over the destinies of the 
people. Both agencies produced mar
velous results. Those who were the 
boys and girls of yesterday, and 
the day before, remember how Fa
thers James and Martin Callaghan 
were mindful of them and their con
cert, on each St. Patrick's Day, 
while the glorified soul of Father 
Dowd must assist, with the angels 
of God, in the sanctuary of His 
Irish temple in Montreal on each 
successive St. Patrick’s . Day. Old 
St. Ann's, with its record of truth,----------------icaujc vi wnicr enclosed, ’ ------- — *—~— v* v* “v“,

necessarily for publication but as a faith and loyalty, must look on and 
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*IN vam will you build churchy 
giv6 missions, found schools— 

tQ 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

Episcopal^

victoriously smile with all the ra
diant joy of heartfelt comfort and 
enthusiasm.

But the Day has its lessons—les
sons of gratitude, fidelity, national 
endeavor—all dependent upon the 
Faith of our Fathers. St. Pat
rick's day must and should, each 
year, renew our faith in the Lord 
God of our people, and our loyalty 
to the land of our elders.

reaping the scorn of the Irish, as a 
people, from Vinegar Hill and the 
Banks of the Barrow, to the > re
motest island of the Western land. 
The kind of men to whom they owe 
their luck and chance are a sufficient 
proof in the concrete, strong enough 
evidence in flesh and blood, to con
vince us that the "Factionist” pro
gramme is not our nation's policy.

We have all reason to be proud of 
Redmond. He is the greatest Par
liamentary tactician in the world, 
and his lieutenants are the glory of 
our people. Among them there is 
the true and faithful John Dillon, 
who, unlike William O'Brien, sacri
ficed self for the good of his coun
try. Edward Blake is no longer 
with them in the flesh, but his heart 
and his soul are Irish. Billion and 
Blake! Let there be memorials of 
men such as these in our next Col
lege Green! The True Witness, and 
the Irishmen of Montreal, shall ever 
be loyal to Redmond and the Na
tionalists, in spite of faction, dis
sension, pride, anger, envy, insanity, 
or fraud !

est sun-ray, go ask the Brothers, the 
Sisters, and the teachers sharing our 
workaday struggles. Peace to the 
ashes of those gone before, and our 
thanks and loyalty to our Irish tea
chers of to-day in Montreal. We 
shall ever be proud of them.

THE "OLD TIMERS/

THE WORK OF OUR PAPER.

If the English Speaking Cathoh. „ oi 
Montreal and of this Province consu 
their best interests, they would l: _■ 
make of the TRUE WITNESS c..u 
of the most prosperous and powerful 
Catholic papers in tt is country.

I heartily bless those who’encourage 
this excellent work

' PAUL,
Archh.shop of Montreal.
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ST. PATRICK'S DAY.

All praise to St. Patrick, 
brought to our mountains 

The gift of God’s faith, the sweet 
light of His love!

AU praise to the Shepherd, who 
showed us the fountains 

That rise in the Heart of the Sa
viour above!

"We’ve heard our faults a hundred

The new ones and the old;
In songs and speeches, rants 

rhymes.
Increased full fifty fold;

But take them all, the great

And this we’ve got to say;
We’re still, for Ireland, dear old Ire-

Ireland, boys, hurrah!"

St. Patrick’s Day! Ah! the name 
shall ever be familiar! We intend to 
remain Irish and Catholic to the 
end! We cherish our cream of 
creed, and we value our Catholic 
blood. We have no lessons to teach 
the Pope or the Church! Our hands 
and our arms, our souls and our 
hearts, are our God’s, and the be
longing of His Church. We are Ca
tholic to-day, and shall be Catholic, 
loyal to St. Patrick, unto the con
summation of ages !

THE IRISH PRIESTS OF MONT
REAL.

brightThere is not a saint In the 
courts of Heaven,

More faithful than he to the 
of his choice;

Oh! well may the nation to whom 
he was given,

Zn the feast of their own dear 
Apostle rejoice t

St. Patrick's Day! Ireland’s day 
of national triumph! St. Patrick's 
Day! Ah! the name is familiar, 
and, thank God, it is; for the 
Irlah would surrender everything 
dear to them outside of Heaven, ra
ther than surrender their faith and 
their creed, rather than surrender 
their Irish claim to Irish blood!

We are celebrating the feast-day of 
our country's Apostle, St. Patrick, 
because we are proud of the saint 
God and His Church sent our

No people or no community ever 
loved their priests more than the 
Irish Catholics of Montreal love 

! theirs. And. with reason, thank 
I God, it is. The Irish priests of

-------------- — peo
ple» because we are grateful for the I orable positions in Church 
gift of Faith; and because trc want State they now occupy. We
the world to know, in fifty thou
sand places, from the Nonth to the 
South, and from East to Vest, that 
ws are Irish and Catholic. We have 
survived, in spite of persecution and 
In spite of hell, and with the mar
tyrs of our country, we can ex
claim:

Montreal live in the very hearts of 
those under their sacred care and 
charge. There, was Father Dowd, 
and there were Fathers Quinlivan, 
Toupin, James Callaghan, Hogan, 
Strubbe, O’Donnell,—all dead! We 
loved them, and, even if they were 
not all our kith and kin, we re
spect the claim of the altar beyond 
the exaction of flag and hearth. 
Irish priests we have; French and 
Belgian priests we have, and we 
love them all. Those who do not 
share our blood, still are sharing 
our struggles of earth and for Hea
ven. Our good diocubau priests are 
with us; the sons of Ignatius, of 
Alphonsus. and of the gentle saint 
of Assisi are working for us; while 
the truly efficient and hardworking 
Fathers of the Holy Cross have, 
with the immortal Jesuits and the 
eminent Sulpicians, prépared hun
dreds of our young men for the hon- 

and

The True Witness has long been 
j battling for the rights of English- 
speaking Catholics. Many an arti
cle has appeared in its columns in 
defence of our sacred traditions of 
faith and country. We have al
ways stood with the Church, and 
have always been faithful to Ire
land, through cloud and sunshine, 
under the spell of success, or in the 
hour of disappointment. Truly bril
liant writers have worked with the 
paper; some of our former editors 
were giants among their kindred of 
the pen; and their hearts and their 
intellect were ever with the Church 
and with Motherland.

To-day we are endeavoring to do 
our best. We arc endeavoring to 
battle with all thé fire of which we 
can dispose, and are resolved to 
keep up the sacred warfare, in the 
name of God and for the benefit of 
our people. The encouragement of 
friends is a source of buoyancy for 
us; but, were many more to second 
us and our efforts, we could multi
ply our zeal and results a thousand
fold. Catholic societies we look to 
for support: we can depend upon our 
clergy, and they are willing to help 
us. Our English-speaking Catholic 
business men could lend us financial 
help, as well, and Catholics of all 
classes would find the True Witness 
a stronger friend and vindicator if 
they would only do their share more 
fully and more thoroughly. The 
thousands, however, wno are with 
us, and who have always been with 
us, have also earned our heart’s 
best thankfulness.

In the future, as in the past, the 
True Witness will be faithful to 
Church and Motherland. The au
thority of God’s appointed shep
herds, the Pope, the Apostolic De
legate, His Grace the Archbishop, 
together with all the clergy, shall 
always be sacredly respected and 
obeyed by those answerable for our 
paper, and when the last drop of 
water in the ocean shall have been 
dried up, then, and then only, shall 
our love for Ireland either cease or 
diminish. "Pro aris et focis”—the 
altar and the hearth—this our aspir
ation, and Fidelity our motto and 
device?

Sad to say, our good "Old Tim
ers” are fast going down in the 
grave; they are nearly all gone. They 
are the honest, stout-hearted, clean- 
souled old Irish grandpas and.’grand- 
mas. They are going, and a lot of 
their virtue is going with them. 
We of to-day, too many of us, look 
upon their ideals of piety and good 
living as unsuited to the times. Per
haps we are right, after all. The 
old Irish respect for God’s minister, 
and the old Irish regard for moral 
stainlessness may be unwelcome 
guests in the household of modern 
refinement. More than one regi
ment of upstarts among Catholic 
young men do not quite see why 
they should salute the priest, or 
take a spiritual wash more than 
once a year.

What Catholics those "Old Timers’ 
were! What men, every inch of it! 
How honest they were with God, 
themselves, and their neighbor ! They 
had faith strong enough to fight the 
powers of hell, even at the cost of 
exile, famine, poverty, and the can
nibal's axe and iron. With Abra
ham, they could hope against hope 
itself, their trust being founded in 
the Lord God of their people. No 
hearts were warmer than theirs, and 
no souls truer to God or to a friend. 
But they are going, they are leaving 
us without our being better men, 
or as good, as they were.

And yet, thank God, we can hold 
our own in the face of the sons 
and daughters of any other people. 
Though a lot of the old warmth is 
gone, though an abundance of the 
old feeling has disappeared; yet our 
Irish Canadian man are staunch, 
loyal, full-hearted Catholics; and 
our mothers and sisters and wives 
are as pure and as chaste and as 
loving as the very virgins of the 
martyr-arenas of Rome. Let us go 
back fully and heartily to the ideals 
of Motherland. We know we are 
Irish, and we are proud of it, -.too. 
God be with the "Old Timers" !

Our Shirts have started to arrive a little earlier 
than usual.
The designs and coloring are superior to 
any Shirts we have yet shown, with high 
grade workmanship and prices to suiteveryo„e 
This will make the Popular Shirt.

BRENNAN1 BROS
Hatters and Men’s Furnishers "

251 ST. CATHERINE ST. WEST
Phone Up 3637,

THE LOYAL IRISH PROTEST
ANTS.

Faith of our Fathers, holy Faith, 
We’U be true to Thee till death!

Wo are Irish; thence our enthusi
asm to-day. Let nations who must 
hang; their banners in shame, re
fuse to spread them to the breeze. 
Lot the cold-blooded wonder, and
the man without a standard de
ride; but we have an unsullied flan 
and a stainless banner; pure blood 
and honest sinews. We want the 
world to know we are Irish! We 
want our enemies to know they have 
not crushed out our spirit! We 
want to make our enthusiasm con
tagious, in order that the world 
may have more of the sunshine of 
life, and less of its pangs and

named the Sulpicians last, for we 
love to remember the debt we Irish 
of Montreal owe them. The dean of 
our Irish clergy. Father Martin Cal
laghan, is one of their number; an
other. Father Gerald McShanc, is 
pastor of our oldest parish. Nor 
could we ever attempt to repay the 
Rcdemptoriata of St. Ann’s, that 
grand old fortress of our faith and 
fta#. Our diocesan priests are all 
6f bur own household. We know 
them, and, thank God, we love and 
revere them, just because we know 
them. They are an honor to us, 
and a glory to our families. You 
might swear away the earth and the 
Inhabitants thereof, before you 
could turn the hearts of Montreal 
Irishmen from their priests.

OUR IRISH TEACHERS OF MON
TREAL.

OUR IRISH PARTY.

dis-

We're loved and we’re hated ;
We re feared and we're trusted;
T° l° tOB We can grant hia

We’re reckoned with e er.
For our steel never rusted—
We’re Irish! We’re Irish I loved Isle 

of the West

The older generations of men 
member the celebrations of. earlier 
dey» Thousands of the "Old Tim-

It is a pleasure to praise the men 
of the Irish Party, the Nationalists, 
with John Redmond at their head.
They have won our love, our admir
ation, and the undying gratitude of 
our kinsmen the world over. They 
have fought for their rights, under 
Butt, Parnell, and Redmond, with 
John Dillon, Edward Blake, the 
Devlins, Sexton, Bigger. Justin Mc
Carthy and the immortal Michael 
Davitt among the leaders and chief
tains. They are a grand, a noble 
party. The Irish "Factionists ' 
der strange William O’Brien and ri- I 

ro~ diculous Timothy Healey, may find [ èjf.ü 
a mainrifv ma/io  . tnanus

We cannot let St. Patrick’s Day 
go by without paying our tribute o# 
gratitude and admiration to those 
who once were, those who long have 
been, and all those who are to-day, 
the teachers of our Irish-Canadiaii 
children in Montreal. Many names 
come up before us, as we write; 
names of brilliant Christian Br/ 
thers, of gentle nuns, of men and 
women of the world. But one is 
dearest to us all and dearest of them 
ail—that of the late lamented Bro
ther Arnold, for years the revered 
and thoroughly efficient director of 
St. Ann’s School.

They were great and good men 
those old Christian Brothers, now 
dead, who taught the older ones 
among us. Great men, too, were 
the cherished schoolmasters, nearly 
all of them born in Ireland. Great 
and gently good those nuns of the 
earlier day. And the Brothers, and 
the Sisters, and the secular teachers 
of to-day, who teach and train our 
boys and girls, are worthy of the 
immortal pioneers.

How they taught ua, those old 
teachers, - to love Ireland, to sing 
the war-songs and melodies of our 
people, and to believe and hope in 
God with the fulness of love's thril
ling ardor! Countless the souls
they saved! But, again, their man
tle has fallen upon worthy should
ers. Sweet the memories of old St. 

un" Ann’s and of St. Patrick’s, and un- 
r|- I dying the tribute of our heart's best 

If the .faith le so strong

We do not forget them, those no
ble Irish Protestants who have stood 
by us, and who have shared our 
struggles for hearth and liberty 1 
Great were the Ulster men of ’981 
Lord Edward Fitzgerald, Wolf Tone, 
Robert Emmett! Then, there was 
Davis, the bard of our blood. And 
Grattan and Curran and Flood ! 
They were true, they were good men 
ail of them; and we love them, and 
their praise shall be ever on our 
tongue. Parnell. Biggar, Blake! 
Three glorious names these again. 
They were not born into the house
hold of the Faith; and yet, what 
Irishmen! Nor do we forget the 
Irish Protestant stalwarts of to
day, who, regardless of gain, and In 
spite of derision, are there to a 
man, true and loyal to our nation’s 
leader, the great John Redmond4 
And Isaac Butt! No; we could not 
forget him, and would not if we 
could; and, when the sun shall have 
ceased to cast its lustre on the 
earth, shall me grow unmindful of 
John Mitchell and Smith O’Brien! 
The greatest of them all was Grat
tan, or, perhaps, Robert Qnmctt 
but so great are the others, too’ 
that their glory can never pale! 
Thanks, then, and the hand and 
heart of a brother’s friendship to the 
loyai Protestant champions of the 
Little Green Isle, and her undying 
traditions. Other Protestants there 
are, and have been, in Ireland, but 
they are not of our kith and kin, 
nor are they brothers in blood ot 
Grattan or Emmett or Charles Ste
wart Parnell. Our common cause 
needs no outcast offspring.

by St. Patrick, in the name and 
with the sanction of God. "The Irish 
people," says O’Connell, "would not 
erect a splendid shrine even to Li
berty, on the ruins of the Temple."

After centuries of injustice and 
persecuttion, and while yet the rod 
of tyrant threatened her, Ireland 

heard whisper of a country that 
lies far beyond the sea," of the 
United States of America, of Cana 
da, of Australia, of other free coun
tries; and millions fled from the 
land and the home, in which perse
cutors had made them strangers and 
aliens. Tens of thousands had gone 
to the countries of the Continent be
fore them. Many of them rose to 
power and to promise in Italy, 
Spain, Germany, and Australia; and 
according to Abbe MacGcoghegan, 
chaplain. In France, to the Irish Bril 
gade, "from the arrival of the Irish 
troops, m 1691, to 1745, the year 
of the Battle of Fontenoy, more 
than four hundred and fifty thou
sand Irishmen died in the service of 
France! Wherever they went, they 
remained Irish and Catholic, and we 
the children of the exiled Gael, must 
remain faithful to God and Mother
land, with ail the courage of qur 
fathers ! Let there be no traitors 
among us, no weaklings: but let us 
be Irish through and through, and as 
fully Catholic as our blood should 
make us. The Church and Ireland 
forever!
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THE FEAST OF ST. JOSEPH.

thy

Glad honors unto thee to-day

In holy faith, 0 Joseph; of 
glory

And triumph gained, in holy joy wa 
sing.

And sound thy story.

O happy saint 1 0 marvelously blest. 
At whose last hour, as watchers, 

self-appointed,
The Virgin saw thee sinking to thy 

rest.
Arid God’s Anointed.

Oh, the pettiness of it all! What 
materialism i What serfdom to Mam
mon in the vaunted name of j-_ 
hovah ! Oh, the dearth and sinful
ness of creed that is mindless of 
Heaven’s princes and the leaders in 
the household of the Cod of all 
glory and Immaculate renown!

But the Catholic Church is nbov, 
the bottom of the tide. She honor»

the

And thou didst rise, from clinging 
flesh unbounded.

In Placid sleep, unto the throne 
eternal.

Didst take thy flight, and by God's 
hand wort crowned 

With palms supernal.

le

So unto thee:
Pray,

Assist us in our 
voice given 

For our salvation, that at last 
may

See thee in heaven.

0 reigning Saint, we 

needs; be thy

we honor

with

THINGS IRISHMEN SHOULD 
REMEMBER.

We lift our voice in love 
Thee,

O heavenly Ruler, crowning 
Thy glory 

Thy faithful servant, in his praises

But aing thy story.

1 a majority, made up of .traie Z ™ " ““ ',aith 18 80 ^
monts, to elect them but thev are *” 0,8 801,18 of our meB> a”*1 I1 our 

' ‘ they ere‘ daughters are as chaste as the soft-

on St. Patrick's Day, more than 
on any other day of the year, the 
fact is brought home to tie that 
we are of Irish blood. That Is an 
old truth, and, yet, it is ever new. 
We are Irish, thank God, and are 
proud of it, But duties we have 
to God and to the Old Land. We 
must not forget the altar for which 
our fathers fought and bled, and

”0l ,0rffet the B»ood that 
flowed in the veins of our nation’s 
martyrs. As strong as our love is 
for our country, our first and con-
?uBi!ne boast is that we ar« r 
tholics, children of Holy Moth^
Through storm and cloud, in spite 
of vampires and scorpions, w. “ara 
remained faith,u! to the old Faith! 
and Ireland never wavered in her al- 
egismee to the Hoi, See. We pL 

ferred famine and exile, the sword 
and the scaffofd, rather than betrav 
the trust committed to our

This the Church’s hymn at Lauds, 
for the feast day of St. Joseph. 
(The translation is Mr. Daniel J. 

Donahoe’s. )
Even in the midst of our nation’» 

prayers and rejoicings in honor of 
our dearly loved Apostle, we are 
mindful of St. Joseph, the true, the

the saints of God. She blesses 
name of Mary Immaculate and cher
ishes a love deep and heartfelt for 
her meek and gentle spouse, St. 
Joseph. As well might our enemies 
attempt to swear away the earth 
and the heavens as endeavor to 
weaken the love and devotion of Mo
ther Church for the saint who 
her patron and protestor.

I^t us, however, kindle anew with
in our hearts the old affection we 
felt so strongly, and yet so tender
ly, for St. Joseph in the days of 
our youth ! Where is the old so
ciety of which we once were mem
bers? Gone, alas! like many an
other good thing! But our hearts 
still mean to be stout, and our 
souls fervent. So. then, back to 
the old ideals! Back to the faith 
and hope and charity of childhood I 
Just as St. Joseph watched over 
the Child Jesus, the Son of tho Liv
ing .God, so shall he watch over ' us, 
if, trusting, we pray to him and 
seek protection and patronage un
der the folds of his gently shrouding 
mantle. In spite of the world and a 
world of demons, let us be devout 
to Heaven's tender saint!

A NOS AMTS LES CANADIENS- 
FRANÇAIS,

i

tender, the loving, the soul-revered ^ébro“ TZ ^ ** ‘"’ITof saint-, and .va» ».  .................... célébrons la fete avec un enthousl-of saint8* and even of sinner, the 
blest of the angels, the spouse of 
Mary, and the chosen foster-father of 
Jesus in the counsels of the triune 
God-head from all eternity.

Unfortunately, in these latter days 
of sin and greed, the world is losing 
sight of the great gospel- 
figures attendant on the sacred per
son of the Saviour Himself. An 
accursed wave of religious rebellion 
sought to set aside the glory of 
God's valiant; a world little occupi
ed with tho things that save, lis
tened to the evil lesson taught, un
til even many Catholics, nowadays, 
ore becoming so narrowed in their 
ideas and concepts that they can 
question even his right to honor 
and glory whom God the Father 
chose for the sacred work of guard
ianship over His own eternal Son I 
J.-----  *

C'est aveê UtiS Joie Vhiitiicht sin
cere que nous vous saluons, vail
lants Français du Canada, en la fête 
de notre patron à nous, saint Pat
rice, apôtre de l’Irlande; car nous 
nous faisons une gloire que c'est la 
France qui nous l'a donné, ce saint’ 

I que nous aimons tant et dont nous
I p £ 1A V» » « » ,  ,» . ...

asme que comprennent les races bien- 
nées, telles que la vôtre.

Allons, la main dans la main, ef
forçons-nous de nous aimer et de 
nous mieux comprendre pour la com
mune gloire de notre sainte Eglise!

Le "True Witness" saura toujours 
défendre nos droits sacrés, se fera un 
devoir de reconnaître vos grandes et 
légitimes aspirations, et de les re
vendiquer avec vous dans son hum
ble sphère.

Nous admirons votre foi virile et 
les combats que vous livrez pour la 
défense de votre langue et de vos 
traditions. Les grandes familles qui 
sont vôtres uous préparent un ave
nir en ce monde nouveau qui doit, à 
juste titre, Vous sourire.

Sachez, amis français, que le vrai 
coeur irlandais vous aime et partage 
vos luttes. Prions ensemble pour lewu i vu» iutiA’8. r-rions ensemuse j
salut de U France éprouvée.

1
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Abbey’s Salt renews 
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stomach, regulate the 
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the blood.
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crifices he made for the sake of con
science! What a difference-an ocean 
of difference between the noble con
verts to our Church and the noisy 
perverts whom the sects admit and 
exhibit! Respectable Protestants 
ought to be ashamed of recognizing 
the accessions! Newman, Manning, 
Allies, Faher, Maturin, Benson, Sar
gent. etc,, etc., with Chiniquy, Slat
tery, Bartoli, etc., on the other

Echoes and Remarks.

The Christian Church began at Na- 
xareth; and, even from the beginning 
it was divinely committed to the 
«are of St. Joseph.

Another small Canadian bank is 
in trouble. Is it not very strange 
that such things are still bound to 
happen?

Oklahoma has taken measures to 
tight the "White Slave Traffic" in 
an effective way and successful 
manner. Chicago is fighting as well, 
against its well-acquired world-dis-

Buffalo is, seemingly, a Mecca of 
the prurient stage. Of course. New 
York,—as long sas some of its dai
lies last,—will welcome what Bos
ton contemns. Honor is on Bos
ton's side, however.

133,000,000,000,000 owned by 
125,000 persons; $23,000,000,000 
owned by 1,375,000 persons. That 
in the United States. One-eighth of 
the people own seven-eighths of the 
wealth. Yet preachers will, in all 
calm, dwell on our "modern civiliza
tion!"

One per cent. of the one-eighth 
own ninety-nine per cent, of the 
«even-eighths of the country’s whole 
wealth. The figures in both our 
paragraphs are from the "Encyclo
pedia of Social Reform," quoting Dr 
Spain's "Present Distribution of 
vWealth."

In many things we are ahead of 
our mediaeval forefathers. Our civili
zation is based on the income and 
the outcome of the "Almighty Dol
lar." It is no wonder we are 
•witnessing social unrest. The preach
ers, however, ought to be asham
ed of defending our modern methods. 

xOf civilization.

Parson Amaron is opposed to the 
«me grant towards the Congress 
iund. But why did he betake him- 
’«elfto the papers? Surely every
body is aware of the fact that Chi- 

•oiquy's disciples are opposed to Ca
tholicity and Catholicism. Parson 
*™aron takea himself too seriously.

“ore children have been lost 
through shameless pictures than the 
*0rld can imagine. Bill-posters 
from the theatres have already done 
“Mold evil. We are glad our In
jector intends to control them ef- 
ectively. Montreal can easily get 

without any of the rot that 
theatricals purvey.

jThe police might be well employ
ed rounding up bad characters in 

. Lawrence Main street, after 8 
'P*tn. How is it young boys and 
•Pels are permuted to gather on its 
«dewalks so freely and so uncon
cernedly after dark? How is it, too, 

a so many questionable "trades" 
;,f tbeir bu®y methods, in next to

security, in the same street?

the former. Brland's irréligion is 
multiplying in France.

The spasm of indigestion that cha
racterized the resolution drawn up 
by the executive of the American 
Federation of Labor, condemning the 
execution of Ferrer is explained by 
John Mitchell. At the time the 
country had heard only one side of 
the story. He says had the men 
known then as much as they do now 
the resolution would never have been 
passed. The preachers are furious 
the truth is out.

If, as Bishop Ingram says, the An
glican Church of to-day is identical 
with the Church of England before 
the Reformation, where does the Re
formation itself come in ? Can the 
poor bishop not read a word of 
history aright? Ask a Jewish, Chi
nese, Japanese, or Hindu scholar, 
ask any independent witness of 
worth and learning, and what shall 
he say ? It is dreadful to hear a 
prelate talk as Bishop Ingram does.

Dr. Talmage, the famous preacher, 
was once asked where the Protest
ant Church was before the Reforma
tion. He answered asking where the 
man was before he was washed. Cle
ver answer his biographer thinks ; 
but we can find a place for the soap 
suds, and water. Surely a steamer 
does not become a wheelbarrow just 
through the process of a scrubbing !

Rhode Island abolished capital pun
ishment in 1852, and is now propos
ing to revert to it. Maine and Rhode 
Island are two states in which capi
tal punishment is not inflicted ; and 
they have nearly twice as many 
murders to record as the neighbor
ing States where the penalty is still 
in force. Iowa and Colorado were 
forced to revert to the old method. 
Even France tried to escape, but, 
alas! what a mess !

An Anglican minister in England 
has borrowed illustrations for his 
book against the Church, from Po- 
drecca's foul "Asino." Necessarily 
many decent Anglicans arc shocked ; 
but it is just such doings that prove 
the final test of heresy's hold on
thinking men. Protestantism has
already lost millions on account of 
the anti-Cathoiic methods of war
fare adopted by preachers. Even in 
Montreal, there are many unchurch
ed Protestants who lost faith in
Christ by reading the anti-Catholic 
books and pamphlets the preachers 
offer for sale and reading.

Parson Amaron is, perhaps, a
guileless poor soul, after all. He 
really believes that Chiniquy's pro
paganda has worked wonders in the 
Province of Quebec, even if French 
Protestantism has as much influence 
upon the province as a nail in a loaf 
can have on the bread. The good 
preacher does not want to see the 
dollars from honest sources cut off. 
He is no friend of the Catholic col- 

j logos' an<1 believes we are living a 
! life of slavery. He is in a desper
ate state of mind. If his last utter
ance in the Daily Witness were 
worth the answer we. should grati- 
fy his longing.

It is evident, even from correspon
dence in the Daily Witness, that 
many staunch Protestants in Canada 
are growing disgusted with the anti- 
Christian sermons of their preachers 
Preachers oven are rebuking preach
ers. It is too bad to see Christ 
denied in what are supposed to be 
Christian pulpits. Then little uni
versity students want to reform 
Christ and His Gospel, in the bar
gain. They are acquiring "a little 
learning," and seem to be unmindful 
of the fact that it is "a dangerous 
thing." The universities, with their 
lalse philosophy, are unchurching 
hundreds to-day. A neutral univer
sity is no place for a Catholic or 
for any man who has respect either 
for his brains or his soul. Some uni
versity student-sages need Casto- 
ria more than anything else.

While wo Irish men and women re
joice on St. Patrick's Day, we do 
not forget that men of other stand
ards are sharing our enthusiasm, and 
giving us manifest proof of their 
hearty well-wishes and congratula
tions. In turn, they know that 
even if wc be refused (his quality or 
that, men will never say that we 
have not hearts that are generous 
and grateful. They know that we 
are glad they arc rejoicing with us 
and thankful for (he ready hand they 
are giving us and are always pleas
ed to give us on each St, Patrick's

We remember that France proved 
Ireland's friend, and we are thank
ful- Wc remember the kind-heart
edness of the truly Catholic French 
sons, of Canada, and wo heartily 
spend our thanks. We know that 
some of England's greatest sons 
have stood for Ireland’s right to 
justice, and the gratitude is in our 
hearts. Nor do wc forget to thank 
our valiant sons of Scotland who 
have fought for Home Rule. To 
Spain and to Italy and to Austria, 
and lo Gormany-to all lands, we 
offer the hand and heart of friend
ship, in token of our good will and 
of our thankfulness. To the great 
Republic south of us we say thanks 
one thousand times! It has suic- 
l.V proved a friend to the "dear Lit
tle Isle" of our mothers and fa
thers. Nor are we forgetful of our 
feliow-Canadians, of whatever sta- 
lion or standard.

Irish-Canadians mean to be 
staunch and loyal citizens. Wc are 
ready to defend the liberties of our 
constitution. Our statesmen have 
been among Canada's best, and wc 
are still able and willing to offer 
more. Canada knows that we easi
ly fulfil the requirements of her 
standards of citizenship. We are 
Catholic of creed and Irish in blood, 
yet our hearts are big enough, and 
our minds broad enough, to know 
and understand that others, too, 
have rights. These we have al
ways respected and always will, 
thank God ! ,

in view of her exalted priesthood, 
her nuns and her brothers.

The following poem—"The Seine 
Speaks '—appeared in the Boston 
Transcript, over the pen of G. Hem- 
bert Westloy. We commend it to 
our readers:

Ye thought ye had thralled me and 
chained me,

And had set the path I should go— 
Ye forgot my power but I waited 

my hour
And now at last ye know.

I have glanced by your palace win- 
dows,

I have sped by your halls and 
homes.

By your courts and. quays and your 
galleries,

And your stately spires and domes, j

I have looked on your toil and your 
sinning,

I havc^ heard your prayer and your j
And many a soul that was sick 1 

with dole
I have borne away on my breast.

1 have sought 
waters

To lave you and make you clean,
But ye gave no thought to the things 

that ye ought
And now at last ye have seen.

I have called down the aid of hea- 

The storm to my voice has come

with my changing

THE
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Save the Bags 1er Premiums.

NOTICE is hereby given that tfe» 
Beauharnois. Light, Heat & Power 
Company will at the next session of 
the Legislature of the Province of 
Quebec, apply for an act aimending 
ito charter 2 Edward VII, chapter 
72, as follows to wit: by (a) in------ - vu 111 ̂  vviue nas come; , •*< iuiwwb to wit: by (a) in-

have shown my might and now in 1 creasing its authorized capital stock
affright and borrow!no- , v. x — . —

THE IRISH IN MONTREAL.

In 1909, $451,540 of United States 
pension money came cto Canada. 
$99,540 went to Germany, $78,951 
to Ireland, $63,685 to England, 
$27,461 to Mexico, $12,368 to Scot
land, and $10.470 to Switzerland. 
In the course of a year $863,607 
was paid to 5047 pensioners living 
in sixty-four foreign countries. Un
cle Sam, however, is not depressed; 
his heart is generous to a degree; 
he doesn't play the miser. It is not 
in him to do so.

After the Nelson-Wolgast battle, 
with both “sluggers" covered with 
the former's blood, preachers should 
not make the pulpit ridiculous by 
pitying the Mexicans and Spaniards 
in any more jeremiads. The Jef- 
fries-J ohnson fight in kindly await
ed in our civilization circles. If a 
Mexican could see the crowds ga
thered to witness the performance, 
Prof. MacBride might make a few 
more believe some men have des
cended from the monkey.

ii ^°ath is announced of Wil-
lo2W,,lbCrf0rCe' an English Catholic .No trul3r great book surrenders 
late"?,,-8!’, Wh° waa a brother of the 
the Do '1! ,y Father WHberforce, iof 

mcana, and a nephew by
"frio'rcfis'a0"^1 Mamüng' Wi|-

to n ;<anent began- We shall mis.
Pages0®. ™rlter and hi, admirable 

; "«* of the Catholic World. -

J;; ;d*tlona* =>erk. have been 
to the clerical force of the 

^aa Minletry of Worehip, or- 

to withrt ommodaU thoee who wish 
Withdraw from the etat. church.

Several Catholic papers have de
nounced Ralph Connor's "The For
eigner." The novel cannot b9 
worth much, since, âs the Buffalo 
Union and Times remarks, a big 
newspaper has secured control over

its legitimate market trade to 
newspaper. We have no fight with 
the Weekly Star, but Wfl regret and 
resent Its insult to Catholics.

The United States is going to 
give the Philippines a divorce court. 
That is one of our Anglo-Saxon ap
pendages of civilization. In the 
meantime, it might be well for our 
neighbors to "remember the Maine." 
what of the bones that lie one hun
dred feet under water? Surely the 
United States cannot refuse to bury 
its dead? That is a more sacred 
duty than it the granting of di
vorces.

One of the most noble figures in 
the Oxford Movement it that

m mm What “

It is proper to cheer the hearts of 
freethinkers . in Canada when they 
remember that, in some Normal 
Schools and Institutes, young aspir
ing teachers are given courses in 
psychology that is based on infide
lity, and taught by polished pagans 
of the hour. If the preachers are 
really in earnest bent on keeping be
lief in Christ and His Gospel pure 
and unrestrained, why are they so 
willing to endure lectures on anthrop
ology that arc altogether subver
sive of Christianity and ite tenets? 
If a professor were to dare teach 
his narrow concepts of the world as 
opposed to the doctrine of God’s 
Church, in one of our schools, he 
would soon earn his "graduation" 
papers.

Down in Connecticut, although the 
Catholics constitute but one-third of 
the entire population of the state, 
the birth-rate figures amongst them 
are double and triple, even, in some 
parts, what they are among the 
non-Catholics. Malthusianism is 
now a debatable issue in many a 
club and family outside the Pale. 
Even preachers are taking a hand in 
the nefarious propaganda. They, or 
their children, shall wake up to the 
truth of uncomfortable realities be
fore another quarter of a century, if 
they continue in the path of race- 
suicide and perdition. But, then, 
such things are part and parcel of 
our methods of civilization, leading 
features in our programme of so
cial and domestic betterment.

Strange men with strange idea is 
are getting ifato our higher educa
tional circles, thatlks to weakness on 
the part of men in power who 
know better, want better, and mean 
better, but who, like Pilate, are ever 
ready to surrender, through fear and 
out of love of what Caesar holds 
Jn store for them. It is plain, 
however, that Catholics ought to 
resist with all the strength of their 
heart arid conscience against the en
croachments made fey semi-pagans on 
what constitutes our Catholic edu
cational domain. We afe not pre
pared to be the slaves of lunatics or 
infidels, no more thaii we are ready 
to pay tribute to Ludifer. This we 
must understand, before we are ful
ly menaced with the inroads of in
fidelity. Let our Catholic societies 
lead in the work of rejecting the 
dictates of quacks, cade, and cheap 
Freemasons!

The Irish of Montreal! We arc not 
ashamed of the name. The story of 
our loyalty and fidelity to the Old 
Land is written in characters indeli
ble on the record-scrolls of our na
tion. We have always shared Ire
land’s trials and are willing to re
joice with her in all her triumphs. 
To our city did many of the exiles 
come, and they have given strong 
and clean and prosperous men, pure 
and loving and gentle daughters, to 
the great metropolis of our beloved 
Canada. Loyalty to Ireland, and 
love and respect for the ministers of 
CV)d's Church have ever been vir
tues with us.

To-day in Ireland's battle for free
dom, we stand on the right side, 
with the brave Nationalists, and un
der the command of the illustrious 
John Redmond. For faction and 
treason, we have naught but scorn. 
No foe to the blood and of the 
blood can, or may, reckon us in his 
grouping. Wc are thoroughly, un- 
dyingly, unswervingly pledged to 
the ranks of Redmond. Sein-Fein- 
ism is synonymous, with us. for 
madness or treachery. Faction 
spells selfishness and rage.

A brilliant pen lately wro'te, in the 
Catholic Record, of London, Onta
rio, that the "True Witness is as 
uncompromisingly Irish as it is ge- 
uinely Catholic." The words cheer
ed and encouraged us. We mean to 
do our duty. At any rate, the 
words faithfully tell what Mant- 
real Irishmen are, and have always

Let us, then, continue in the sure 
path of true nationalism; but let 
us be full-hearted Catholics, in the 
bargain, ever faithful to the Church, 
ever obedient to our Archbishop,

! ever true and loyal to our priests.
! We should be the best Irish Catho- 
j lies in the world. There is nothing 
| in the way to hinder us from de- 
i serving the name. Loyalty, then,
* t.o Motherland, with unswerving de
votion to Holy Mother, Unflinching 
submission to tho6e iti authority 
placed over us!

affright
Helpless ye stand and dumb

For I and my mighty brothers. 
Though docile, ye cannot bar.

And our task is set, that ye may 
not forget

The puny things that ye are.

The Priests’
of Penal Days.

Twas in Ireland, hallowed Ireland, 
In the sorer days oi woe.

When the altars of our sireland 
Were o’erturned by greedy foe. 

That bravo sons were born to mo-

Rich but with the wealth of grace, 
Wealth that’s richer than all other: 

With it nothing’s bought that’s

sons were by theirCalled those

For the priest of God’s career,
To be sharer and partaker 

In Christ’s blessed mission here; 
Grey-haired sages, too, ’d predicted 

That the youth should surely be 
Men to godly deeds addicted— 

Priests by Heaven’s blest decree.

From their studies, God-directed, 
And in towns of gallant France, 

Sprang the outcome all expected, 
Should their calling’s cause ad

vance;
Pupil led by the w-orld’s best teachers 

E’en by Jesuits renowned,
Were their necessary features 

Virtue solid, science sound.

Went they back to Erin cherished, 
Back to Erin’s suffering shore.

E'en if by the foe-hand perished 
Men that ’d done their work be

fore.
Priests of God they’d been annoint- 

ed,
Heroes ready for the fray,

Gainst their class foul swords were 
pointed;

Still their God they would obey !

'Mong their people did they labor. 
Sharing dauntless brethren’s toil. 

Ministering to their grief-struck 
neighbor—

Satan’s planning thus to foil;
In the sanctified recesses 

Of our country's native hills, 
Preached they Him who truly blesses 

Him who bore all mankind’s ills.

Strong with strength of sainted 
martyr.

Braved they tyrants’ fire and spear 
With a faith that knows no barter 

For the passing goods of fear;
On the altar quaint yet holy.

Oft 'ncath roof of frowning rock. 
Offered they, for sinners lowly,

Christ, the Shepherd of the flock.

For 'twas treason then in Ireland 
Catholic worship God to pray; 

Treason for the priests of sireland 
To enjoy the light of day 1 

Hunted down as felons dreaded;
Marked their head for traitor's fee; 

Even tortured, burnt, beheaded,—
Thus the land from priests to free!

Priestly heroes ne’er can falter;
Ne'er can share a coward's shame; 

But their love for God and altar,
E'en on scaffolds can proclaim I 

Such the heroes, such forever.
True to God unto the last,

And in torture true as ever,
Like the martyrs of the past !

I borrowing power; ( b ) extend
ing the territory in which it may 

, exercise its powers, (c) authorizing 
the enlargement and extension of the 
feeder mentioned in section nine of 
its charter and its continuation to 
one or more new junction point» 
with the Saint Louis River or it» 
replacement in whole or in part 
by-a new feeder, and if found neces
sary the changing 0f the course of a 
part of the said river; ( d ) increa»- 
ing the company’s powers of expro
priation; ( e ) authorizing the com
pany to engage in all manufacturing 
amd other businesses using electrie 
power, ar.d to acquire shares and so- 
curities Qf other comj>anies; ( f ) r»- 
moving or modifying restriction» 
now existing on the exercise of It» 
powers, especially those requiring 
in certain cases the consent of mu
nicipal or other corporations; ( g) 
changing conditions under which 
stock' and bonds may be issued'; 
( h ) authorizing the company to 
sell and supply for municipal or 
other purposes water taken from 
Lake Saint Francis, and to do all 
that may be necessary to that end 
and authorizing municipalities to 
make arrangements with the com
pany to taike waiter from it. 
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Theirs, in God, a well-earned restf 
Hallowed e'er will be their story. 

Ever blest their martyr-name; 
Endless, yea, their stole-clad glory,

In God's Temple Halls of Fameç 
True-born men of Ireland's nation. 

E'er their deeds and death recall.
In all hours of dread temptation. 

Well to guide you “lest ye fall" fr 
Keep that faith, the faith of heroes:, 

For it priests and laymen died;
It has vanquished countless Neroee; 

All their taunts and threats defied.
(Rev. ) R. H. FITZ-HENRY.

St. Patrick's Day, 1910.

the

The Seine Speaks.

There is an old saying! Every 
man has two countries, his own and 
France, People instinctively take 
an interest in the country the Most 
Blessed Virgin has signally favored. 
But the Government of France to
day is made up.of the worst men to 
be found north of the Bad Place. 
Combes, Briand, ViViani, Clemen
ceau and the rest of the rats have 
Cast defiance in the face of Heaven. 
Is the Seine trouble a warning? Per
haps it is only the foreboding of a 
series. France has scandalized the 
world, and a nation, as a nation, 
must be punished in this world.

fe trust arid pray God will 
French people, iti view of 
nartyrs and riüadibriaries.

Oft by sin-stained spies detected,
While they helped the dying poor,

(For such hell-bred preyere hovered
Round each wood and fen and 

moor )
Seized With savage greed and fury;

Hanged àhd drawn and quartered, 
too;

Without cause or judge or jury;
Just as cannibals would do!

Past their labors, past their crosses;
Past the foeman's bloody glee ;

What seemed then their earthly 
losses

Was their lasting gain to be !
Vain the tortures; vain the scaffold;

Vain the spears, the blood-stained 
swords;

With the strength the foe they baf
fled

Which the help of God affords!

A story told last week at __
Irish Fellowship Club in Chicago, 
helps, in a humorous way, to faste» 
our recollection of a catechism teach
ing:

"Father Healy, of Little Bray, 
and a Protestant minister, Dr. Pea
cock, both started for the same 
train. Father Healy took the lead 
and Dr. Peacock told him to walk 
slow as there was lots of time. H» 
showed his watch to satisfy Father 
Healy. But the watch was slow, 
and when they reached the depot af
ter arguing along the way on justi
fication by faith alone the train waa 
gone. "I am sorry," said Dr. Pear- 
cock. "I had great faith in my 
watch. It was given me by my 
parishioners." » Father Healy replied, 
"Faith without good works is not 
sufficient."

Luther made "justification by 
faith alonè" one of the main doc
trines of his revolt. The topic waa 
debated for many days in the Coun
cil of Trent, and the present teach
ing of the Church was there defig> 
itely stated.

Faith is necessary tor salvation*
I but faith alone is not sufficient ;
, faith must be perfected by charity—* 
gôôd Works.«-Catholic Universe,
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A Protestant Minister
Catholic Ireland.on

(N. Y. Irish World.)
We have been requested to publish 

the following article. It appeared in 
the N. Y. Irish World a year or two 
ago, and is a personal appreciation 
•f the Irish peoore. from the pen of 
the Rev. Dr. Collison, e clergyman, 
of the Episcopal church, but who is 
by no means a bigot.

Dr. Collison • tells in the pre
face of his book' that af
ter five years of hard

against them? Who of all men but 
the clergy? Did not the clergy of 
King John's time meddle in politics 
when they helped to wrest Magna 
Char ta from that contemptible ty
rant? Did not the clergy of the 
Church of England meddle in poli
tics when they helped to kill the 
Education Bill of 1906? Were the 
landlords of Ireland conspicuous for 
their kindness and justice to their

Secular Education
in France.

An Anglican View.

work in London as a minister, he ! tenants? No living man could truth-
woke up to the consciousness that 
"his nerves had been shattered, and 
his memory all but gone." His medi- 
eal man counseled complete change, 
and this led to his tour as a public 
entertainer through the principal 
towns of Ireland. The first portion 
of the volume he has published is 
taken up with his diary and his ad
ventures in the various towns he 
visited.

HIS THANKS TO THE CATHO
LICS.

Dr. Collison's diary shows that

fully say that they were.
! "When a large number of the land
lords of days not so long since 
gone by, sought by every means in 
their power to grind the unfortunate 
long-suffering people of Ireland un
derfoot, to squeeze every available 
farthing out of them and then to 
spend their ill-gotten gains in Eng
land and on the continent, taking 
little or no interest in the magnifi
cent men and women who were liv
ing and dying for their support, 
who, I ask, were foremost in their 
battle for liberty and right? Who 
were the best friends of the Irish te-

,°CCasions ™hon exception ' nant? Who but the priests? Can 
hi# nrnirrum ° some item8 on | anyone deny this? I think not. Had
He Hiem.t *** bein£ anti-Irish they anything to gain by their en-

p es this at length and de- deavors? Nothing whatever, but
votes several pages of his book to 
an appreciation of the Irish-Ireland 
movement. His note or recital giv- 

. en at tiallinasloe concludes with the 
following paragraph: “I cannot
■peak sufficiently gratefully of all 
the courtesy that was shown to me 
all through my tour by the Catho
lic clergy." Perhaps the most valu-

trouble, abuse, misrepresentation and 
in many cases incarceration and 
other kinds of punishment.

THE "YOKE" OF THE IRISH 
PRIESTS.

In the face of all this, there are 
people to-day who would ask the

able portions of his book to the Irish PeoP^e of Ireland to throw off what 
reader are his impressions on the j tbey 00,1 tbe Yoke of the priests 
religion of Ireland. Home Rule, and i To go no furtker, 1 would call this 
the Gaelic League. In view of the inciLin£ a nation to be guilty of the 
anti-Catholic writings of apostate basest ingratitude, but 1 will add 
members of that Church, we give the something more and say, that as 
views of Dr. Collison—a man emin- ! not only have the Prie8ts been the 
•ntly fitted by education and oppor- Pe°Ple’8 leaders against the tyran- 
tunity to form correct opinions—ful- nies ot landlordism, but also against 

have every form of injustice and oppres
sion which England has heaped upon 
Ireland during more than seven long 
centuries, it would be a folly o| 
which I cannot believe the Irish peo
ple to be possessors, to throw off 
that sweet and gentle 'yoke' which

1er scope than they might 
otherwise received. Here is what he 
■ays:

"There is a society known as 
‘The Irish Church Missions.' The 
mere fact of its existence is a blot 
on the fair face of the Emerald Isle.
Its very name—a misnomer, I be^ I 1,(2011 80 instrumental in bringing 
lieve—is a standing insult to the ma- td them whatever they possess of 
Jority of the Irish people. Possibly i IibertY« honor, prosperity and inde- 
the reason that its mistaken, though
no doubt, well meant labors, are not ! of "the Church of Ire-
more vigorously resented than they ! land’” oi which he is a member, Dr 
are, is that the very people for ‘ Coilison strongly censures those re- 
whosc benefit the work of the socie- sP°nsible for the bigotry shown to 
ty is intended, in their heart of wards their Catholic brethren, "A
hearts, pity its members for their 
ignorance. I use the word ‘ignor
ance’ in no contemptuous manner, 
for, after all, we cannot all know 
everything, and some of the best edu
cated people in the land arc often 
ignorant with regard to some one 
question or another. Ignorance of 
what? Ignorance of the ‘fact that 
the vast majority of the Catholics 
of Ireland are infinitely better 
taught and far more intimate with 
the fundamentals of 'The Faith.’ 
than the very people who are trying 
to 'convert’ them.

SEVEN CENTURIES OF OPPRES
SION HAS LEFT THE FAITH 

STRONGER THAN EVER.
"The Faith of the Irish nation is 

beautuul, bomeinmg lor me world 
to aunure, sonietmug, yes, lor the 
very angels oi heaven to marvel at. 
Seven centuries ol ^nglisn misgov- 

. eminent have rolled away and leit 
the laith of the Irish nation strong
er tnan ever. 1 do not write as one 
who is ignorant of Ireland, but as 
one who was born in Ireland, and 
whose parents, grandparents, and 
great-grandparents, etc., were born 
in Ireland, too; as one who lived 
-thero for thirty-three years; one 
whose mother s name was O'Callag-

| Catholic under the Roman obedi
ence," he says, "believes in God the 

! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Three 
: persons in one God. So do I. Should 
I dislike this doctrine because my 

; Roman brothers believes it? A Ca
tholic under the Roman obedience 
believes in the Real Presence in the 
Holy Eucharist. So do I. Should 
I fly from this doctrine merely be
cause my Roman brother holds it 
dear, or defines it more explicitly 
than wc do ! A Catholic under the 
Roman obedience believes in the 
Communion of Saints and the For
giveness of Sins. Are these pro
found mysteries to be abhorred
merely because they are held by Ca
tholics? No! Until this bigoted op
position to everything distinctly Ca
tholic dies down, the Irish Church 
must suffer from the result of warp
ed, cramped and narrow teaching 
but the harm that is being done 
meanwhile to the clergy, as a body, 
by the laity, is being reflected upon 
the laity of all time by the clergy.

IRELAND'S RELIGION MORE 
PRODUCTIVE OF FRUIT.

Dealing with the question of Home 
Rule, Dr. Collison believes that 
come it surely will. "Ireland,” he 
says, "was taken from the Irish. 
England did all in her power to 
trample underfoot the pride of the

Strenuous fighters for religious 
education in England (says The 
Church Times, in its leading col
umns ) are sometimes warned that 
if they cannot come toian agreement 
among themselves, the country will 
fall back in disgust upon secular edu
cation, and so find peace. The as
sumption is that only the rival ad
vocates of different kinds of religious 
instruction are combative: they are 
told to find some common LhriS- 
tion platform, and so to make peace 
with one another: otherwise peace 
will be imposed upon them from 
without. This notion, that peace 
can be secured by ai purely secular 
system of schools, has an interesting 
light thrown upon it by recent 
events in France.

In France there is that single and 
uniform system of State schools 
which appeals so strongly to the 
doctrinaire mind, and the schools 
are rigidly secularized. It is true 
that the law tolerates other schools, 
écoles libres, and there are passion
ate advocates of State supremacy 
who deplore this weakness; but it 
has not been found possible to dra
goon all parents into conformity, or 
to drive all children, at the point of 
the bayonet, into the public schools. 
The free schools exist, the Church 
works vigorously to found and 
maintain them, and many parents 
prefer them. There are communes 
where a public school is maintained 
only as a mere form, the children all 
frequenting an école libre. At pre
sent, the law completely ignores 
these schools; they receive no sup
port from the public funds, they are 

inspected by public officials.

1910. day. MAI

OBITUARY.

MISS MARY WOODS.

they have no privileges, and are sub
ject to no disabilities.

— , -----.r— vue piiuc VI vne
hau; one whose grandfather, because trlsh. The pedigrees of the old Irish
he was a Catholic, could noO keep 
in lus possession a horse, the value 
of which was more than thirty 
pounds; and this, too, under a gov
ernment that was professedly Fro- 
testant and tolerant.

“1 can hardly be called a West 
Leaguer, can 1 ? Upon returning to 
Briton by the most sturdy Gaelic 
Ireland after an absence of eight 
years, I saw the old love of, religion 
burning as bright if not brighter 
than ever. Wherever I chanced to be 
on Sunday or holyday, whenever the 
bells rang out for early Mass, the 
street of the village or country town 
resounded with the footsteps of an 
earnest and devout throng pressing 
eagerly forward to worship their 
Lord and Saviour, present in His

families were destroyed to break the 
■ spirit of the conquered race. Reli

gious persecution was allowed to 
; run riot for centuries, yet with all 
; these indignities the Irish are as 
proud, nay, prouder and more inde
pendent than ever. The religion of 
Ireland—though everything was done 
by England to make it impossible— 
is more alive now than ever and 
more productive of fruit perhaps, 
than the religion of any other coun
try in Christendom."

The Gaelic League he considers one 
of the most important movements 
that has ever sprung up in Ireland. 
"Never," he says, "so far as Ire
land is- concerned, has there been a 
stronger political force called into 
existence than the Gaelic League, I

Holy Sacrament. How can any man rejoice to say, is proving itself to
seek to take away from the Irish 
people that which in all their po
verty makes them rich? Yet there 
are such people. There are people 
who abuse their clergy. Do these 
people ever calmly consider what a 
power for good in the land the Car 
tholic clergy of Ireland have been 
and are still?

IRELAND’S PURITY THE 
BRIGHTEST JEWEL IN HER 

CROWN.

be. Home Rule Is coming and no
thing is calculated to assure and ac
celerate its arrival so undoubtedly 
as this wonderful organization, 
which is at once firm, determined, 
attractively romantic, but subtle be
yond description."

"The purity of Ireland—to whom 
may we turn in deepest gratitude 
for this, the brightest jewel in Ire
land’s crown? To the clergy, who, 
by the gentle sway of Sacramental 
confession—a power for good in 
every community, though sometimes, 
but very seldAm, abused—have influ
enced Ireland's sons and daughters 
to rnich an extent that they stand 
conspicuous amongst the nations of 
the world, as *>>#» very purest of all 
in thought, word and deM ,rr 
have meddled in politics.’ "Why 
shouldn't they ? Were cruelty, tn- 
justice and wrong rampant who, J 
ask. should bC; foremost- in thq JrAÿ.
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Here, then, would seem to be the 
elements of peace. In point of fact, 
there is acute conflict. And why? 
Disturbances arise from two sides. 
On the one hand, the fanatical ene
mies of religion are in arms against 
the free schools, proposing either 
forcible suppression or a more sub
tle attack by means of privileges for 
those who attend the State schools. 
On the other hand, the parents of 
the children attending the State 
schools have in many places opened 
a regular campaign against the tea
chers on religious grounds. These 
schools are declared by law to be 
"neutral," neither religious nor irre
ligious, neither Christian nor anti- 
Christian. This rule is said to be 
violated by certain teachers who 
speak more or less openly against 
the beliefs and practices of the 
Church, and by the use of certain 
manuals of history or of moral in
struction which offend in the same 
sense. The attack has been deliver
ed in two ways. Individual par
ents have sued teachers at law for 
undermining the faith of their chil
dren, and have in some cases secur
ed verdicts. The Bishops collective
ly have denounced the objectionable 
manuals, and have exhorted parents 
to withdraw their children from 
classes where they arc used.

The former attack has been met 
by a characteristic move on the part 
of the Government. The teachers 
have been relieved, by an amend
ment of the law, from all responsi
bility to the parents. They have 
been endowed with the inviolability 
of the functionary—so great a thing 
in French administrative law—and 
put under the protection of the Pre
fect. Henceforth it is only against 
that stupendous personage that an 
aggrieved parent can proceed, and 
he is perfectly well aware that he 
may as well save his time and his 
money. The other attack is causing 
more difficulty. To most French
men it seems a terrible thing, 
cataclysmal event, when Bishops as
sail. any part of the public admin
istration. They have been brought 
up under the system of the coneor- 
dat, which made the Bishops them
selves a part of the administrative 
machine, and kept them in the 
strictest subordination. Consequent
ly, the Bishops are being assailed as 
if their circular about the school 
manuals were definitely illegal, an 
offense against the droit administra
tif. But the Premier knows better.
Ho was himself the author of the 
law abrogating the Concordat, and 
he knows perfectly well that in 
stripping the Church of all the pri
vileges secured to it by the previous 
law, he was also giving to the Bi
shops a freedom which they had ne
ver before enjoyed. He has pressed 
this fact upon the angry <h&mber.
He has shown that the Bishops have 
all the ordinary liberties of an un
official citizen, and complete free
dom to criticize the administration.
He objects to their procedure. Being 
a man who studies fairness, he ad
mits that the manuals may in some 
cases offend against the law of neu
trality; but the Bishops ought to 
have approached the Minister of 
Education with friendly re
monstrances, and their complaints 
would have been investigated. He 
shows how, in the Department of 
the Nord, the teachers themselves 
had met parents in amicable dis
cussion, settling the difficulty. An 
excellent example! But M. Briand 
omits the obvious remark that in 
the Nord the Church is socially and 
politically for stronger than in most 
parts of France. Tn those other 
parts, conciliation does not seem
10 *t!l!1,?rwer of the day- and the 
contest will be fought out, probably 
not without influence on the elec-

Miss Woods, for many years a de
voted member of St. Mary’s Star of 
the Sea Church, Brooklyn, N.Y., 
died at her home, 173 Luqueer st., 
on Monday, Feb. 7, after a few 
hours' illness, the suddenness of 
which wus a great shock to her 
many friends.

The funeral took place Thursday, 
Feb. 10, from St. Mary’s Church, 
and was largely attended. Interment 
took place at deceased’s plot. Holy 
Cross, Flat Bush. Rev. T. O’Brien 
accompanied the funeral procession 
and read the final prayers at the

Deceased is survived by one sister, 
Mrs. A McNally, of Stanstead, Que. 
who was unable to attend on 
count of illness. One nephew, Mr 
James W. McNally, Stanstead, two 
nieces. Miss Annie McNally, Stan- 
stcad, Mrs. Logan and Mr. Logan, 
Newport, Vt., were present at the 
funeral. May her soul rest in peace

Hymns to Si. Joseph.

MISS KATHLEEN E.
TY.

O’FLAHER-

A.very sad bereavement took place 
recently when Miss Kathleen Elea
nor, younger daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. E. T. O'Flaherty, 56 Ontario 
street west, was ca^cd away at the 
early age of eighteen years. Deceas
ed was as bright and winning 
disposition as in appearance, and 
during a painful illness she showed 
great strength and resignation.

Kathleen had been educated at 
St. Patrick’s Academy, from which 
she graduated in June, 1908, with 
highest honors. A clever and dili
gent pupil, she was rightly ambi 
tio?;s, and always had high standing 
in her classes. During the last years 
at school she took a prominent part 
in all entertainments. With' ten-shers 
and companions her amiable manner 
made her a favorite and her earnest 
piety won their respect and admira
tion. The bereaved parents and 
other members of her family have 
the sincere sympathy of their many 
friends in their loss.

Irish Peasants Resent Charges 
Made Against Priest.

The well-known Irish nove.Tsi. Ste
phen Gwynn, who in addition to be
ing a literary light is also a member 
of parliament for Galway, has stirr
ed up considerable acrimonious dis
cussion in Ireland by stating in his 
new historical novel "Robert Em
met," that Emmet's failure was due 
to the action of a priest who "re
vealed to Dublin castle the plans of 
the patriot leaders which the priest 
obtained from one of Emmet's fol
lowers in the confessional."

Mr. Gwynn, (who,by the way, is 
the son of a Protestant minister, 
Rev. John Gwynn of* Trinity Col
lege ), gives no data to corroborate 
his surprising statement., and he is 
the first Irish writer who has dealt 
with the tragic story of Emmet to 
make such a statement. The Irish 
people know better than any other 
people on earth how sacred and in
violate the priesthood hold the con
fessional, and it is only natural that 
they should call on Mr. Gwynn for 
a speedy "show down" as to where 
he got his facts.

The great biographer of the Unit
ed Irishmen, Dr. R. It. Madden, in 
his "Life of Robert Emmet," makes 
it quite clear by documentary evi
dence that the first information the 
government received of Emmet’s 
plans was when the private papers 
of his cousin, St. John Henry Mason, 
were seized in a hotel in Dublin. A 
week before the intended insurrection 
St. J ohn Henry Mason, a Kerry man 
of prominent family, whose aunt was 
Emmet's mother, arrived in Dublin 
with a string of fine horses which 
were to be used by Emmet and his 
officers. Mason stayed at a hotel 
which had become conspicuous in 
"98" as a resort of the patriot 
leaders. During Mason's absence 
from the hotel, the agents of Dublin 
cas 11 o seized his baggage and found 
private papers which gave the cas
tle authorities the first intimation 
that a dangerous revolt was plan
ned.

Mason’s indiscretion in taking with 
him to a place under suspicion such 
important papers caused him to be 
severely censured, though there is no 
doubt whatever he did so innocent
ly.

The two following hymns are 
translated frdm the office for the 
feast of St. Joseph, March 19, in 
the Roman Breviary. The hymns 
were probably written by Pope Ur
ban VIII., who reigned from 1623 
to 1644. Translated by Daniel J. 
Donahoe.

I.
VESPER HYMN.

Te, Joseph. Celebrent Agmina Coeli-

Joseph, honor 

Christian

The hosts of heaven 
thee,

And in thy praise all 
choirs resound.

Chaste spouse of the All-chaste, thy 
nnmc shall be 

In holiness renowned.

When thou in doubt didst look upon 
thy bride,

Great with the Holy One of God, 
behold !

A blessed angel standing at thy side 
The heavenly wonder told.
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Thou as a tender sire didst rule thy

Saving by flight his life In early

Found’st in the temple Him whom all 
adored,

Minglingv\hy joy with tears.

Others are raised by happy death, 
but thou

Wert born to wear on earth a 
crown of grace;

Comrade of G*od in life, thou dwell- 
est now

In marvelous blessedness.

Most holy Trinity, to us who kneel 
Before Thy throne, through Jo

seph's merits raise 
Our souls unto the stars, that we 

may feel
And fitly sing Thy praise.

FOR MATINS.

kept walking up and ,

laugh
from

sell her wares. "lier loss VmnT*° 
pained Jack more than her 
ent poverty. He heard heu 
recklessly at a ribald remark 
one of the waiting youths.

Ho walked over and placed a trem- 
blmg hand on her shoulder 
"Sheela, is it here you are'?” * g' 

Her face turned white as a she.,
hoarsely,d* 11,8 J“k'" * 5*

w^rerr„td^,8yil8ndng- Sh«

bSpot

Coelitum Joseph Decus.
O Joseph, joy among the saints and 

light
To guide us through the world, thou 

pillar bright
Upholding earth, we lift glad songs 

to thee,
Let them ascend 

height.
unto thy sacred

The Shaper of the skies selected thee 
His stainless Virgin's holy spouse 

to be,
The foster Sire of Christ, and min-

Of that salvation that hath made us 
free.

out in

Thou sawest in the manger born thy 
Lord,

Of whom the prophets sang, the sa
cred Word;

The vision gave thee joy; 
prostrate soul

The tender Babe, as living 
adored.

thy

God,

the

be-

The Lord of Heaven and earth.
King of Kings,

Whose will is law that prone 
dienco brings,

Whose light the deamons fear; 
whose word they fly,

Made himself subject to thy ques
tionings.

All praise unto the heavenly Trinity, 
Bringing bright Saint, thine honors 

unto thee:
Grant, through thy merits and thy 

pitying prayers,
That we the joys of blessed life may

The Work of Cancelled Postage 
Stamps For the Ransom of 

Slaves in Africa.

No More Torture 
From Eczema

Relief quick and cere certain when 
DR. CHASE’S OINTMENT is Med.

On the whole the eetahlishment 
of a purely secular system does not 
floem to secure comnlefA ondsecure complete and abiding peace in th» sshools. K

There is no form of itching skin 
disease which can defy the extraord
inary curative powers of Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment,

This is a strong statement and is 
only made after years of experience 
with the '.use of this preparation in 
the most horrible cases of eczema 
which you could imagine.

Relief from the terrible itching 
comes with the first few applica
tions, and then it is a question of 
patiently applying the ointment and 
watching the , natural process of 
healing which is set in operation by 
this great healer.

There are lots of cures to refer 
to, but what you want is actual 
trial in your own case, when you 
will soon realize that there lr n< 
disputing the wondeful healing pow
er of Dr. Chase's Ointment.

If you have Eczema or any form 
of itching skin disease don’t let an 
hour pass before sending for this 
treatment. 60 cts. a box, all deal
ers, or Edmaneon, Bates & Co., To
ronto.

The Work of Cancelled Postage 
Stamps, though apparèntly an hum
ble one, is in fact a source of a 
great deal of good in the Alncnii 
missions, for the ransom of slaves. 
The White Fathers, established in 
Quebec for recruiting missionaries for 
the Evangelization of the Dark Con
tinent, are making an urgent appeal 
to their readers, in their monthly 
Magazine The African Missions, beg
ging them to collect the postage 
stamps and send them to their ad
dress in Quebec, in as large quanti
ties as possible. The proceeds they 
derive from these stamps go to their 
missions in Africa, and are devoted 
towards the freeing of slaves.

An illustration of the good they 
accomplish by such an humble 
means, is the fact that during the 
past year, thirty-one (31) slaves, 
boys and girls, were ransomed with 
resources exclusively derived from 
the cancelled postage stamps. This 
representd 14 or 15 million stamps 
collected during the year. Who will 
refuse to contribute to such a good 
work, when the means is within the 
reach of everybody ? Our readers 
will be glad to help the White Fathers 
in their ransom work, by saving 
their own cancelled stamps and col
lecting some from others, and send 
them to the Pev. Father Director of 
the African Missions, 87 Ramparts 
St., Quebec. Can. The postage rate 
is one cent per ounce. Larger quan
tities should be sent by Express or 
Freight. Tn either case shipment in 
sacks is preferred.

shouldn't stand talking to ihe Hk “ 
°f, ,me basket-girls are not-ar—'- - 

"Let us go to some quiet 
where we can talk without 
overheard," Jack said.

For a few moments she hesitated 
Then she lifted her basket from t!», 
pavement and accompanied him un 
the street. y

'Sheela ” he said, “where is yout. 
husband?" *

Again her voice rank 
reckless laugh.

"My husband!" she said scornful- 
ly- "A fine husband he is. nefore 
we were a month in Liverpool ha 
was ashamed of his ignorant wife 
Every night he went to theatres and 
parties, and left me at home, heart
sick and lonesome. When his styl
ish friends called he made me stop 
in the kitchen and pretend I was 
only a servant. I stood it as long 
as I could. Then I followed him 
about and let everybody know 1 was 
ills wife. One morning he left the 
house in a rage, and I haven't seen 
him since.”

"Where is he now?" Jack asked,, 
and his fists clenched unconsciously.

"I don’t know and I don’t care," 
was the bitter reply. “I heard h* 
went to London, and that he is. 
writing for the papers under an as
sumed name He had no need to 
take the trouble of hiding himself. 
If 1:0 was the greatest and richest 
man in the world I wouldn’t darken 
his door; I’m better off as I am." 

They were silent for a minute or

"Sheela," said Jack quietly, 
you never think of Lisnnmore?" 

■'■vjrhe tears rose in her eyes, 
she ^qinde no reply.

"Your father and mother are al
ways fretting," Jack went on; "a 
few lines of a letter from you would 
be more welcome than a ten-pound

He was glad to see her tears. A 
woman who wept at the mention of 
her parents could not be devoid of | 
virtue.

"I’ll leave you now, Jack,” she 
said, and offered him her hand. "If 
you like you can tell them you saw | 
me, and that I am well."

He took her hand in his and held | 
it firmly.

"Sheela," he cried, "you ought to 
go home to Lisnamore. They would 
treat you like a queen over there. I 
can lend you a little money—twenty 
pounds. Some of the neighbors that 
have been working over here are go- I 
ing home to-night, and they will 
keep you company. The boat sails | 
at eight, and you'll have time to buy 
some new clothes before then."

"Oh. Jack," she said, "I wish I I 
could go home. I’m sick and tired I 
of this life I'm living now. But how I 
could I take money from you? You | 
are the lost man in the world I j 
should look to for help.”

"Don't talk like that, Sheela," 
said Jack. "I won’t miss the mo- I 
ney at all. You see, my cirqum- j 
stance have changed for the better F 
I've parted—I’m parting with the ! 
old farm, and have a splendid situ- I 
atlon in Yorkshire. I'm going thersj 
to-morrow morning."

"do

The boat was about to start when | 
they reached the pier.

'All aboard,” one of the sailors | 
was shouting. n

You’re ano**-,r man's wife, Sbee-I 
la, and it wouldn't be right for me-| 
to kiss you,” Jack whispered. "ButI 
we’ll never meet again. God be with ■ 
you, Sheela," he cried.—F. N. Mo| 
Manus, in the New World.

ST. ANN'S CHORAL UNION.

The laterloper.

( Continued from page 3. )

great lady, in the company of her 
husband—hd would have gone away 
with a contented mind. But he 
could not leave here here, poor and 
defenceless.

She had net noticed him, and

What promises to be a treat fori 
the Catholic English-speaking people | 
will be the grand "Musica Spiritua-| 
lis” sacred concert, to be given by I 
St. Ann's Choral Uniôti, when they! 
will render Dubois' "Seven Lesfc| 
Words of Christ,” In St. Ann’»! 
Church, Good Friday, March 25tb,l 
at 8 o’clock. Rev. Edm. Flynn, C.l 
SS.R., will prelude each word witbl 
a short discourse on the text. | 

The seven last words of Christ,! 
by Th. Dubois, is considered a 
terpieqe, and it will be the fin 
time In this city that the English-1 
r^eaklng Catholics have had thr 

ortunity 6f hearing It In
The members of the Choral! 

U-: *n are working most arduously! 
r Mr. John T- McCeffrey, or-| 
<t and musical director.
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A Review.
.•Catholic Social Work in Gor- 

by Charles D. Plater, S.J., 
ÏÏV ( Oxon. ) Brochure; 185 pp., 
m shilling net. Sands & Co., 15 

c-iL street. Covent Garden, London 
'g Herder, St. Louie, Mo., US A. 
J%i« book may be ordered through 
Jmloy'B Book Store, St. Catherine
•treet, Montreal.

ESSAY HI.
THE army in action.

.-cording to official figures, there 
in Germany to-day 22.C94.4U2 

L.„„ch Catholics; while the Protests 
now number only .17,64(1,852. 

Moreover the rate of Catholic birth 
■jo per’ cent, greater that that of 

II others combined. The CathAlics 
*L augmenting by leaps and bounds. 
ft is because the organized Army of 
the Catholics, described in our two 
«receding papers, has been strongly 
•L successfully at work. While 
trance is withering away, the stal
warts beyond the Rhine are aug-. 
nesting day after day. Letuia-htipe 
♦hit another Franco-Prussian war is 
LTt imminent, for the sake of the 
Joor unorganised Catholics of

the German Catholic "Army 
in Action” is working wonders. The 

iU 0f the people has been aroused, 
fn union there is strength, and our 
‘“religionists of the Fatherland are 
riving us a proof of the dictum. 
Catholics, like all other men, must 
♦eel that they are working and striv
ing and succeeding with a 
multitude. The Congresses have 
made the German Catholics what
they are, "Practically every one
who attends them belongs to some 
one or more of the multitudinous 
Catholic societies which cover Ger
many as with a net, and suffer no 
fish to escape.”

During recent years the numbers 
attending the Congresses have thril- 
linply increased. The question of 
providing accommodation has become 
a very serious one. "At Treves, in 
1887,” writes Father^ Plater, "a
apecial hall was built for the general 
meetings, and this precedent has fre
quently been followed since. At
Munich, in 1895, the only building 
capable of holding the visitors was 
the municipal beer store ; this was 
converted into a public hall at a 
cost of some £2,000. At Dortmund, 
in the following year, the public 
meetings had to be divided into two 
sections. Yet Dortmund is mainly a 
Protestant town, and possessed at 
the time the largest hall in Germa
ny. At Mannheim, in 1902, the 
-workmen’s meetings were held in 
four halls simultaneously, one of 
-which held 9,000 people. The Fest- 
halle, specially built for the Cologne 
Jubilee Conbress, was a really im

posing building, holding ten thous
and men. Nebertheless, seVen otner 
balls had to be found in order to 

ciccommodate the crowds attending 
the meetings after the workmen's pr 
the meetings after the workmen's 
procession. The elaborate hall which 
was specially built for the last Con
gress ( 1908 ), at Dusseldorf, eclips
ed all its predecessors. It stood 
upon an admirable site, lent for the , 
purpose by the municipality, and it ! 
cost considerably over £3,000 to j

The Congress frequently sacrifices j 
an opportunity of temporary tri
umph in favor of the general well
being; sometimes Catholic needs 
must be looked to, rather than mere 
outward splendor. The very na
ture, scope, work and endeavors of 
such an organization as the Ger
man Catholic Congress makes it a 
necessity to spread its influence in 
the sections most adverse to its 
aims. This was the case, for ex
ample, at Neisse, in Silesia, ( 1899 ), 
a town of but 20,000 where the ela
borate setting which would have 
been supplied at Cologne or Munster 
was lacking. But what is true of 
a Congress along social lines, would 
be impossible in the case of a Eu
charistic congress, for instance. Only 
a great city, with numerous Catho
lic churches and institutions, could 
make such a gathering a success. 
This is plain to any man who stops 
a minute and a half to think of 
it.

The visitors to the Congress in
clude, as we have seen, men from 
every position in life. Clergy and

laityx professions and trades, poli
tics, art, literature, all are repre
sented. Catholics from all parts 
of Europe and America are found 
there. At Mannheim it was cal
culated that ninety thousand visit
ors came into town on a single

"We cannot fail to be struck,” 
continues Father Plater, "by the 
increased prominence of workingmen 
at these gatherings during recent 
years. A procession and mass meet
ing of Catholic workmen now ush
ers in every Congress. At Neisse, 
the procession numbered five thous
and men ( and it a town of only 
20,000 people ). At Mannheim 20,- 
000, representing a hundred and se
venty workmen's associations. At 
Cologne, the "Black Parade,” as it 
has come to be called, was particu
larly striking. The streets were de
corated and spanned by triumphal 
arches, and Cardinal Fischer stood 
on the steps of the archiépiscopal 
palace and received the salutes of a 
seemingly endless line of men, repre
senting three hundred and forty 
workmen’s associations.

All this success springs from an 
iron-bound solidarity between ciev 
and laity. No other religious or 
social organization could show such 

gathering and celebration as can 
the Catholics of Germany, not even 
the loud-mouthed Social Democrats.

A Central Committee was institut
ed in 1868. During the Kultur- 
kampf, the work was entrusted to 
a Commissary-General, that genius 
of administrative ability, Prince 
Ivowcnstein, who is now a Domini
can. "He was a man who had his 
finger on the pulse of the nation, 
and could detect the slightest symp
toms of coming trouble in any part 
of the country. . . As soon as one 
meeting was over, he was hard at 
work upon the details of the next.”

The Congress usually lasts for 
five days ( Sunday to Thursday ), 
and opens with Solemn High Mass. 
The Most Blessed Virgin is the Pat
roness of the gathering. The pre
sidents open each meeting with the 
salutation "Praised be Jesus Christ” 
and at the end of the last meeting 
thq To Deum is sung in thundering 
German accents. Addresses of loyal
ty are sent to the Pope, the Em
peror, and the Sovereign of the 
State in which the Congress hap
pens to be held. Speeches may not 
be read, save for special reasons, and 
with leave of the President. They 
are limited to thirty minutes in the 
general meetings, and ten minutes in 
the members' meetings. Another of 
the most striking features of the 
Congress is the absence of hap-haz- 
ard speaking. ( My readers, I am 
sure, appreciate a rule of that kind ) 
The special circumstances of the 
time are carefully considered by the 
Local Committee in conjunction with 
the Central Committee, who deter
mine upon a. dominant idea which 
shall make itself felt from the first 
to last—a "Leitmotiv” which shall 
recur throughout. A publication, 
the current "Verhandlungen,” which 
may be bought for a few shillings, 
and is presented gratis to the mem
bers, contains all the news of the 
Congress.

Province of Quebec,
District of Quebec.

PUBLIC NOTICE.
PUBLIC NOTICE is hereby given 

by J. EMILE VANIER, Civil Engi
neer, of the City of Montreal; AR

THUR ST. LAURENT, Deputy Mi
nister of Public Works of Canada, of 
the City of Ottawa; ERNEST BE
LANGER, Civil Engineer, of the 
City of Montreal; SIR GEORGE 
GAItNEAU, 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 x^ill 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 Poet 
Graduates of said sqhool; to admit 
temporary and permahent 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 i

Although the mo«t, of ‘ho work 
is conducted and done by laymen, it 
is well to remark that the bishops 
of Germany have expressed their en
tire satisfaction with the work of 
those laymen. No Catholic laymen 
can do effective Catholic work, un
less they are entirely submissive to 
episcopal authority. The Catholics 
of Germany have come to sec that 
their religion has many ramifica
tions; that it is not a mere matter 
of Sunday Mass and Friday abstin
ence, but a domain as wide ns life 
itself. To perpetuate the work of 
the Congresses, there is the grand 
"Volksverein,” the most successful 
association ever devised for the pro
motion of social sense among a peo-

The "Volksverein” was Wind- 
thorist’s legacy to the world. Oh ! 
of France could only find a Wind- 
thorst ! It meets the Social Demo
crats on the field aggressive. The 
Germans believe in being courageous. 
They are not eternally frightened 
with the trembling of cowards as 
to "But what will the Protestants 
say?” They are honest towards 
their Protestant brethren, not sheep, 
not "sugar-coated” Catholics; they 
believe in aggression when it is ne
cessary. That is why they are the 
kind of Catholics we know they are.

The "Volksverein” has taught the 
Catholic Germans to justify their 
"Weltanschuung,” the faith and so
cial policy within them. The brain 
of the whole association is at Mun- 
chen-Gladbach, and is known as the 
Zentralstelle. Through a series of 
publications, lectures, conferences, 
etc., it has taught the German peo
ple to be Catholics instructed in 
their faith and social duties.

Why do our Catholic societies not 
take up such books as Father Pla
ter’s "Catholic Social Work in Ger
many,” and see for themselves how 
Germans can organize all efforts. 
What we want is life, vigor, deter
mination, willingness, to perspire at 
the work! Sureiy Catholic efforts 
are not confined to the pipe and to
bacco with a few newspapers, plen
ty of gossip, and a half-dozen ma
gazines two years old.

Again we repeat that we hope 
thousands of Father Plater’s bro
chure will be bought by our readers.

Next week we shall deal with Fa
ther Plater's fourth, and last, es-

Book Notes.

“Père Jean and Other Stories,” by 
Aileen Hingston, Burns & Oates, 28 
Orchard street. London, W., Eng.;

PP- cloth bound, price 2 shill- 
net. (This book may be prdered 
through Mi Hoy’s Bookstore, St. Ca
therine street.

Hingston is a hallowed name for 
Montrealers, and, indeed, for all Ca
nadians, regardless of creed or na
tionality. Aileen Hingston, who 
wrote the neat little volume des
cribed above, was the beloved daugh
ter of the late eminent Dr. William 
Hales Hingston, one of the greatest 
practitioners America has ever call
ed her own, and a Catholic whose 
piety was as tender and as genuine 
as that of a gentle nun within the 
holyprecincts of the cloister; even if 
the Doctor could show, when occasion 
demanded it (as once at a banquet 
in this city), that his faith was 
very virile, and that the blood of 
martyrs flowed in his veins. Our 
readers remember the pathetic story 
of his gentle daughter's death. We 
shall not rehearse it.

"Père Jean” is a little jewel of 
goodly worth. It deals with scenes 
and glimpses of French-Canadian ru
ral life, and its portrayals are true 
to life. Miss. Hingston knew the 
French-Canadian peasant, and could 
appreciate the soul-saving influence 
of Quebec’s admirable French priests. 
She saw, knew, felt, and had to 
admire. "P6rc Jean” is- the title- 
story, but. there are three others 
as well, in the little book; namely, 
"Le Croche.” "When It Came,” and 
"A Christmas Story of To-day.” 
Preceding is a •’Memoir,” which 
deal with Ihe life-story of Dr. 
Hingston and more especially with 
that of his brilliant daughter Ai
leen. A poem. too. there is from 
the trained and loving pen of Miss 
Mary Hingston: it is "A Memory” of 
the young authoress of "Pdre Jean” 
who. alas! but. too soon, was taken 
a wav from her loved ones of earth, 
by God’s trentle angels. A little 
book like Miss TTingston’s makes the 
children of mankind better men and 
women. Many of our renders will 
surely secure a com- of "PAre Jean.”
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The Emerald Isle.

SPRING REMINDERS 
OF RHEUMATISM

Row, Damp weather Starts the 
Pain, But ihe Trouble lies 

lu me Bleed.

Changeable spring weather, often 
raw, cold and damp, is pretty sure 
to bring a time of misery to peo
ple who suffer from rheumatism. 
But it must be borne in mind that 
it is not the weather that causes 
rheumatism, the trouble is rooted 
in the blood—the damp, changeable 
weather merely starts the aches 
and often almost unbearable pains 
going. The trouble must be reach
ed through the blood, and the poi
sonous rheumatic acids driven out. 
This is a medical truth every rheu
matic sufferer should realize. Lini
ments, outward applications and so- 
called electric appliances, never did, 
and never can, cure rheumatism. 
The sufferer is only wasting valu
able time and money with this sort 
of treatment, and all the time the 
trouble is becoming more firmly 
rooted—and harder to cure. There 
is just one sure way to cure thou- 
matism—Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
They act directly on the impure, 
weak, acid tainted blood. They pu
rify and strengthen it and sorooô 
out the cause of rheumatism. Mr. 
John Finnamorc, Marysville, N.B., 
says:—"I was laid up with rheuma
tic fever for a year, and for eight 
months of that time I could not 
go about. My blood had seemed to 
turn to water, and the pain I en
dured was at times almost unendur
able. Notwithstanding I was under 
the doctor’s care I was not regain
ing my strength and I decided to 
give Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a trial. 
I took altogether nine boxes and 
they simply worked wonders in 
bringing back my lost strength. I 
still take the Pills occasionally as I 
am working in a saw mill where the 
work is pretty heavy.”

Not only rheumatic sufferers, but 
all who have any trouble due to 
weak, watery blood, will find a cure 
through Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. It 
is because of their direct action on 
the blood that these Pills cure such 
troubles as anaemia, indigestion, ge
neral weakness, neuralgia, and the 
aches, pains and secret troubles wo
men folk alone know. Give Dr. Wil
liams’ Pink Pills a fair trial, and 
they will not disappoint you. Sold 
by all medicine dealers or by mail 
at 50 cents a box or six boxes for 
$2.50 from The Dr. Williams’ Medi
cine Co., Brockville, Ont.

Brightly figure thy shores upon his
tory’s pages.

Where names dear to fame and to 
science long known,

Like unsetting stars through the 
lapse of long ages,

From the sea girded isle ofVHibernia 
have shown.

Fair island, thy vales are dmbalmed 
in the story J

Which history telleth of aies gone 
by, V

When Ossian’s proud heroes strode 
onward to glory

And oceans wave answered their 
loud battle-cry.

The wild vine is creeping, the sham
rock js closing

Its foliage o’er many aJ^dimly seen 
pile.

Where, entombed on the fields of 
their fame are reposing 

The proud, peerless chiefs of the 
Emerald Isle.

And in far later years, with the pur
est devotion

To the high cause of freedom, full 
many a son

Of the green isles of Erin, the Gem 
of the ocean.

Fair evergreen laurels of glory has

The martyred O’Neal and the gal- 
land Fitzgerald

On the bright list of glory forever 
shall stand,

And fame circle Emmet, the eloquent 
herald,

Who wakened the spirit and pride of 
his land.

They arc gone, they are gone, but 
their memories that linger,

On the shores where they perished 
no wretch shall revile;

No slave of a tyrant shall dare point 
the finger

Of scorn at. those sons of the Eme
rald Isle.

Hibernia, though tyrants may seek 
to degrade thee,

Yet proud sons of science acknow
ledge their birth

On thy sea girded shores,, whose high 
genius has made thee 

The Gem of the Ocean, the wonder 
of earth,

Long, long has the halo of glory 
surrounded

The heart touching strains of Coro- 
lan and Moore.

Oh, soon TT^y the banner of freedom 
wave o’er thee,

Green Island of Erin ! May Liberty’s

To the lustre of primitive ages re
store thee.

The Gem of the Ocean—the Emerald 
Isle !

—John Grccnlcaf Whittier.

Settlers’ Special Trains to the Ca
nadian Northwest.

The Canadian Pacific during March 
and April, provided sufficient busi
ness offers, will run special colonist 
trains to the Canadian Northwest. 
These trains will leave Smith Falls 
every Tuesday.

The object of these special trains 
is to give settlers and their families 
an opportunity to travel with their 
stock, and still have good accom
modation and makè quiqk time. Each 
special train will have colonist cars 
attached, the berths in which will 
be free.

Ancient Relic Found in Fermanagh.

Another discovery of antiquarian 
interest has been made in the North 
of Ireland. The discaverer is Owen 
Reilly, a farmer residing on Grubb 
Island, near Newtownbutler, County 
Fermanagh. The island is a large 
one, situated in Upper Lough Erne, 
quite close to Galloon Island, on 
which is a very ancient cemetery 
with ecclesiastical ruins and several 
mutilated Celtic crosses. A short 
time ago Mr. Iteilly was digging a 
hole at the brink of the lake on a 
spot which was formerly covered un
der the waters, when he felt the 
spade strike a hard metallic sub
stance some 18 inches under the 
surface. On digging around this 
he uncovered a bronze vessel, some-

i what of the shape of a preserving 
pan, which was placed mouth down
wards.

| On lifting out this vessel the found 
underneath a bronze pot, shaped like 
the ordinary metal pots used in 
farmers’ houses, which are hung up 
wards, and had been covered over 
and down to about half Its depth 
by the other vessel, i^hich, being wi
der, went down over it. The Derry 
Journal says: "As to the contents 
of the pot, Mr. Reilly is reticent. He 
mentions, however, an oblong solid 
piece of stone, metal, or some other 
substance, with smooth flat sides, 
which rested across the mouth of 
the pot. He took this out and laid 
it aside, but states that it disap
peared in a most mysterious manner 
during the time that he was examin
ing the pot, and although he made a 
most careful search, he was unable 
to find it.” It is added that an 
ogham inscription appears on the 
pot under one of its two "ears.”

A WORD TO MOTHERS.

No matter whether baby is tick 
or well. Baby’s Own Tablets should 
be kept in the home always. They 
not only cure the minor troubles to 
which babyhood and childhood is 
subject, but will prevent them com
ing on if the child is given an occa
sional dose of the medicine. Mrs. 
Geo. T. Walker, Mascouche Rapids, 
Que., says: "I have used Baby's
Own Tablets for constipation and 
other disorders of childhood and am 
so pleased with them that I always 
keep th*e Tablets in the house.” Sold 
by medicine dealers or by mail at 
25 cents a box from The Dr. Wil
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.
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■ --Sir 1-5-
Department of Agriculture.

Sale of exhibition grounds of the 
former "Compagnie Industrielle et 
Agricole de Saint-Jean,” P.Q.

NOTICE.
The Quebec Government has_r de

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

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

Information mny be had concern
ing the description of the said 
grounds and also the charges and 
conditions of the sale, by applvm 
to the government office, at Mont
real, 9 »St. James street, the regis
trar’s office. at St. Johns, P.Q., 
and the Depactment of Abriculturc at 
Quebec.

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

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

By order.
B MICHAUD

Secretary of the Minister of Auri- 
cultiire.

Quebec, 21st February, 1910.

Lent and the Doctors.

Physicians used to tell us that in 
winter time, through comparative 
inactivity and heavy feeling, the 
blood becomes thick and the circula
tion stagnant, hence, when the warm 
spring weather comes upon us, light
er food and some cooling and blood
thinning medicine is indicated.

They recognize, too—those whose 
information is not limited to pills, 
powders and appendicitis operations 
—the real hygienic importance of the 
regimen prescribed by the Catholic 
Church for its faithful members dur
ing the season of Lent. Some of 
these doctors, with undeveloped re
ligious humps, have the impression 
that long ago, perhaps when Galen 
was occupying the limelight of medi
cal assurance, their predecessors had 
been called in to prognose the re
quirements of humanity and the 
Church acting upon their suggestion 
formulated the regulations of I*cnt.

It will be, of course, a cause for 
astonishment when we inform the 
modern Galens that the restrictive 
fare of Lent is an allopathic method 
of dealing with spiritual diseases, 
and if the physical man is accident
ally improved, so much the better. 
Self-denial and mortification of the 
senses are taught by the Church 
text-book—the Bible. These very ne
cessary virtues for a truly Christian
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-------- „ ______ - ------ -------------- vines of Quebec, at its next
life are not recognized outside of the ! for :
Church, though they have been in-* 
sisted upon by the Saviour Himself 
and His apostles as a practice obli
gatory upon all. "Unless ye do pen
ance ye shall perish.”

The medical fraternity, formerly 
promulgated the notion that the Len
ten observance was opposed to good 
health and that religion generally 
had deleter!oùs effect» upon nervous 
persons. Dr. Walsh of Fordham Uni
versity contributes in the February 
number of the Catholic World maga
zine an article dealing with this 
subject and showing that the form
er opinion of medical men has been 
supplanted by a conviction founded 
upon experience that self-denial and 
abstinence and mortification are 
among the most valuable aids in eli
minating disease and building up the 
general health.

Dr. Walsh’s article is very read
able and timely, and it might be 
prescribed for those physicians who 
are quick to object to Lenten fare 
for their patients, and who con
sider religion as a sort of idiosyn
crasy superinduced by dyspepsia or 
an affection of hypochondria. For 
Catholics It is enough to know that 
the Church has prescribed the Lent
en peqance in order to Improve the 
spiritual nature of man by reducing 
the impetuosity of the lower paa- 

■ ; • , .v; /,

( a ) The passing of an act to 
doubts which have arisen as to 
powers to alienate property be
queathed to it under th/e will ' et 
the late Beni ah Gibb :

( b ) For the passing of an act te 
amend the Act under which said 
"Art Association of Montreal” w®jd t 
incorporated ( 33 Victoria, chapter 18 > 
so ae to extend its powers enabling, 
it to acquire, hold and alienate reju 
estate.

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

FLEET,FALCONER, OUGHTRlBDk 
PHELANj WILLIAMS A BO VET. 

Attorneys for "The Art Association 
of Montreal”.

Montreal. 63rd February, It 10.

el one. Self-denial, abstinence from, 
certain foods and amusements, mor
tification and retirement are the me
dicines that always brought about 
this desirable result.

Catholics who take ttheir religt 
obligations seriously recall 
words of St. Paul: "I chastise 
body and bring it under subject 
lest perhaps, when I have prea< 
to others, I myself should f 
castaway.” (I Cor.. Ix0 ‘ 
tholic Advance.

Ws
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Ancient and
Historic Dublin.

THDHSDAY. march

Ptolemy, who flourished in the 
first half of the second century, on 
his famous map places Elb&na civi- 
tas under the same parallel of lati
tude as the present city of Dublin. 
The first mention of Duinhlinn in 
any Irish chronicle is found in the 
"Annals of the (Four Masters," un
der date of 291, where the name, 
which in English signifies a black 
pool, is quoted as that of a river 
on the banks of which a battle was 
fought by the King of Ireland 
against the Leinstermen, says the 
Catholic Encyclopedia. A river still 
«empties into the Liffey at Dublin, 
bow known as the Poddle River, but 
lormerly designated the Pool or 
Pole, clearly a survival of the ear
lier Black Pool. The natives dis
tinguish the locality as Ath-Cliath, 
i. e., "The Ford of Hurdles," from 
the wicker bridge or ford by which 
the great road from Tara was con
ducted across the Liffey into Cualann 
(South County Dublin and Wick

low) .

The Legend of Inch 
Abbey, County Down.

Drogheda.

( Cahal Bradley, in the Belfast Irish 
Weekly. )

An April morn, and bright and clear 
the day.

As from their cell the monks they 
wend their way.

Inch Abbey hears their holy prayers 
again,

And yet it seems that all are said 
in vain

For still in flames the churches can 
be seen.

And ruins stand where yesterday 
had been

The temples of a God.

is

THE DANISH FORT ON THE 
SITE OF DUBLIN CASTLE.

A rolling noise—then everything 
still

That sound has sent to every heart 
a thrill;

'The tyrant Cromwell comes," the 
Abbot tells,

"Make haste, and from the belfry 
take the bells,

Then cast them deep into the River 
Quoi le.

So that his cursed hands may never 
soil

The sacred silver bells!"

the

In 852, when Aulaf (Olaf) the 
Dane invaded Ireland and subjected 
all the contending tribes of Danes, 
he erected a fortress on the triangle 
ef elevated land formed by the con
fluence of the Duibhlinn with the 
Liffey, a site now occupied by Dub
lin Castle. This fortress, taking its 
name from the river over which it 
stood, was called in Scandinavian 
Dyflin. In Anglo-Norman charters 
of the time of Henry II. it became 
Duvelina; the legal scribes of King 
John brought it nearer to the name 
Dublin, which it Has ever since re
tained. The fortress once establish
ed, there is no difficulty in imagin
ing a town or city 'growing up and 
clustering around it, which after 
some time was furnished with a de
fensive wall, some remnants of 
which are yet visible.

The Christian faith was preached 
in this territory, first by Palladius 
and then by St. Patrick. The stay 

- of Palladius in Ireland was very 
short, scarcely a year, yet during 
that brief space he established three 
Christian communities, Teach-Renan 
( Tigroney), and Donard in County 

Wicklow, .with Ceill-Finne in Coun
ty Kildare. When the death of Pal
ladius was known at Rome in 431, 
Patrick was immediately selectcdVnd 
consecrated bishop for this Irish mis
sion. To him, therefore, thence
forth, regarded as the Apostle of Ire
land, the See of Dublin looks as to 
its founder. His first visit after 
brief landings, at Wicklow, Mala- 
hide, and Holmpatrick, was to his 
old slavemaster in the northern part 
of the country. But so soon as he 
was able to gain the sanction of 
Leoghaire, King of Ireland, to 
preach the Gospel throughout the 
land, he visited every part of the 
island and made innumerable con
verts. At. Kflcullen, in the Dublin 
Diocese, he established a bishop, and 
another at Lusk: while there are few 
parishes in the diocese that do not 
lay claim to a visit from him.

They sink the bells and o’er 
river pray 

That they may ever in the water 
stay,

To toll it e’er a persecutor came, 
Who sought and strove the Holy 

Faith to maim.
So that the people may prepare to 

Against invaders of their Father- 

And save their Holy Faith.

I r 6 *” a decadent town. When
I was there as a boy there was 
every indention of proaMrity abou! 
it. One heard the clatter' of scores 
of hammers riveting the plates on aslup s side, close by the Boyne; the
streets were busy thoroughfares, 
where comfortably dressed country 
people came to sell their farm pro
duce and take home provisions from 
the shops says Father Fitzgerald in 

Cî>holic Pl-esa. Sydney, Austra
lia. Phe quay was a lively scene, 

droves of cattle were put on 
board the steamers for English ports 
To-day the healthy signs of com
mercial life are no longer in évi
dence, but have been replaced by 
stagnation and one may add semi- 
desolation. You may walk, drive 
or cycle down the Drogheda quay to
day and not meet with the slightest 
obstruction from traffic. You might 
as well be on the lonely q„av of 
Clonmel or New Ross. Steamers stm
Ruht sert ?n, bUt th6ir carSoe-i are 
light, and their passenger lists sien-
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The sun has set—a mass of ruins lay
The iovely building of that early 

day
Cromwell had done his work_the

work of hell !
Before his battering rams the Ab

bey fell,
The holy Fathers died as martyrs 

brave
They one and all had fought and 

died, to save
Their blessed little home.

A green-clad wall is all that stands 
to-day

To mark the spot where stood the 
grand Abbey.

Close by the ruin is a graveyard fair
Where flow’ry fragrance ever fills the 

air.
The bells have tolled from their wat

ery grave,
Tis said a warning to the Church 

they gave
When Garibaldi rose.

Beautiful Kilkenny.

Beautiful Kilkenny, rose-garden of 
that isle

Where mountain, lake and valley re
joice in jiature’s smile!

On thy entrancing beauties I gaze 
with raptured eyes,

And dream that I have entered the 
gates of Paradise.

This grand, commodious waterway 
is practically deserted, and would be 
forgotten in history but for the bat
tle of the Boyne, and the magnifi
cent scenic vistas which beautify its 
upper reaches. As I have mention! 
ed the famous battle I may add that t is worth a tourist’s whTle to lake 
the riverside walk of two or three 
miles from Drogheda out to the 
bridge near the obelisk, which has
been raised to commemorate the
~r°' °ne of William's generals. 
The bridge commands a view of the 
canal and the river, which run par
allel to each other at this point, and 
are in summer overshadowed bv 
trees and bushes, which are mirror
ed so perfectly i„ the pelucid waters 
that one is sometimes in doubt as 
to where the meadows end. and the 
streams begin. Round about and 
above you are the hills where the 
rival armies camped, deep glades 
open up like leafy tunnels and emerge 
in grassy patches, where daisies and 
primroses delight at eventime the 

I circling fairy hosts.
You ask the driver to walk his 

I horse amid these scenes, where na- 
turc s hand has been so lavish, and 

| where oncejupon a time the cannon 
roared, and sabres flashed between 
the orange and the green. It has 
been said "when Irishmen lead Irish
men in battle victory crowns the 
day; but when foreigners lead them 
the day is lost." The royal coward 1 
who fled from the battle of the ! 
Boyne is the one who lost the cause, I 
and not the brave men who followed 
his fortunes, but whom he abandon
ed when the tide of battle threaten
ed to turn.

Deep in Canadian Woods

(Continued from page 1.)

perhaps, yet Inot believe me, 
telling the truth.

How is it our enterprising medical 
men have not thought of building a 
a sanitarium in the forests of the 
Renous? I have been all through 
the Adirondacks, and have not come 
across any place more suited for 
sanitarium in the forests of the 
wick forests. Perhaps I may be no 
judge, but I generally know a tree 
when I see one, even if a few indi
viduals in the world claim to have 
a mortgage .ommon sense. If the 

! New Brunswick government had a 
| little pivre "get” to them, condi- 
i tions would be still better in the 
I Northumberland woods, while all 
Canada would be very thankful in 

j return, I am sure, 
j The Renous River is tèeming with 
j trout and salmon, in the proper sea- 
[ son, and the soil around and about 
is rich enough to offer homes for all 
the young men of the place, if only 
they could get a chance, a starting 
chance, from the gods of the land.

To Erin.
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Green be thy hills, loved Erin 
Blue be thy sky to-day,

And joyous the fond heart’s 
ing

To the strains of "Saint Patrick-s 
Day."

HOMESEEKERS'
EXCURSIONS

O dear, twice dear, to thy exile 
Are the memories sweet but sad, 

Of its hallowed hours in thy holy 
Isle,

When life in youth was glad.

And though years, times waves 
storih driven,

As drift from the ocean’s foam, 
Have cast me here on a far, far

Dear Land! thou art still my

THE CHEF IS MASTER OF HIS 
ART.

Irish Moss a
Profitable Industry.

EACH TRIBE HAD ITS OWN MO
NASTIC ESTABLISHMENT.

Soon- after his death in 492, the 
monastic system, which Patrick had 
himself partly initiated, became thy 
settled form of esclesiastical organi
zation in Ireland. The number of 
tribes into which the country 
divided, and the fierce inter-tribal 
jealousy that prevailed at all times, 
rendered this system the more de
sirable. Each tribe had its own 
monastic establishment with a por
tion of the tribe lands set apart for 
its endowment, and in most of these 
centres a bishop was to be found, 
frequently, but not necessarily) thé 
ruler of the community. It was in 
euch establishments that the ecclesi
astical jurisdiction was centered. In 
this way we meet mention from time 
to time of bishops at Kilcullen, Lusk 
Swords, Fingals, Glendalough, Tan
ey, Clondalkin, Castledermot, and 
Bray. We have no existing records 
and but scant traditions of any mo

nastic establishment known as Duib
hlinn; but a tribe did lie scattered 
along the valley of the Coombe. 
which may have taken its name, as 
did the Danish fortress later on 
from the Duibhlinn which meandered 
through its midst.

The old church-edifications, which 
were certainly Celtic, of Patrick 
Bridget, Kevin, and Mac-Taill, in 
this very neighborhood, would point 
to such a conclusion. Such a tribe 
would undoubtedly have had its 
monastery with its resident bishop.
If this surmise be correct, it would 
help to eyplain a list of bishops gi
ven in Harris’ edition of .Ware’s ’’An
tiquities of Ireland,’’ and described 
as Bishops of Dublin; whilst from 
the invariable practice they all seem 
to have adopted, of embarking i„ 
some foreign missionary enterprise 
they can scarcely be

The sky, a sea of azure, where soft 
clouds lightly sail!

The purple of the mountain, the 
emerald of the vale!

The ivy closely clinging to cottage 
tower and wall !

And the bright sun, O Erin iradiat- 
ing all!

richIn many a cottage garden in 
profusion grows 

That sweetest flower of summer, the 
fair and fragrant rose;

I stoop to pick the shamrock, that 
beautifies the sod,

St. Patrick's chosen symbol of the 
one triune God.

The twilight hour approaches, I see 
the setting sun.

Reflecting crimson glory o’er "queen
ly Slievnamon,"

The song of thrush and robin falls 
sweetly on my ear,

And from a neighboring belfry the 
angélus I hear.

O. fair and peaceful haven, 
weary souls may rest.

And find from care a respite on na
ture’s bounteous breast,

Where birde and bees and blossoms 
the happy chorus swell,

To praise the gracious Giver, "Who 
doeth all things well/' 

—Angélique DeLande.

established himself about the year 
700 at Roermond in Holland, where 
a portion of his relics is preserved 
under the high altar of the cathedral 
dedicated to him. St. Gualafer is 
mentioned as bishop in the eighth
™Ur.yk U.t him ““thing is known 
except that he baptized and instruct
ed his successor, who figures more 
conspicuously. St. .Mumold was cer
tainly Irish born, and is reputed to 
have been some time Bishop of Dub
lin. He cherised an ardent desire,  -------'— «uuent. aesire
for martyrdom, and setting out for 

re- , Rome there received the Pope’s blea-
oA- Rintr On __a_

~r -
IIHSH bishops IN Belgium , tai^nuhiiM occa8i°n to rebuke

I v , P?llc sinners, he met at their 
nantis the lonc-ed-fon __ w

Consul Samuel S. Knabenshue, of 
Belfast, writes concerning tbc gath
ering and preparation of Irish moss 
for market:

The plant called Irish moss ( Chron- 
drus crispus) is one of the algae 
and is found in abundance on thé 
Atlantic coast of Ireland and on 
the shores ol Brittany, in France. It 
grows on rocks in the sea, just be
low low-water mark. It is gather
ed and spread in the sun to dry 
after being washed in fresh water.’ 
When fresh it varies in color from 
green to dark purplish brown. It is 
bleached to an extent by exposure to 
the Sun and by watering, after which 
it is allowed to dry thoroughly and 
is ready for market. It then is ol 
a light grayish-yellow hue. The pro
duct is handled by wholesale drug
gists. They do not keep stocks on 
hand, and when an order for the 
moss is received a sample of the qua
lity required is usually furnished 
with the order. The size of the. plant 
is the controlling factor in price; 
the larger the plant the more valu
able. Color is also a factor, the 
lighter colored selling better. The 
wholesale druggists give an order for 
the required quantity to men who 
buy the moss from those who have 
gathered it.

The moss in Ireland is put up for 
export in bales, just as it comes 
from the gatherers, without being 
subjected to further bleaching or any 
other process. No information can 
be obtained here ns to a liquid form 
of the moss, nor is it known as a 
powder, unless retail druggists may 
themselves pulverize it for their own 
purposes. The moss is used to some 
extent as a food by the people along 
the coasts where it abounds, and 
jelly preparations are made from it 
for the use of invalids. It is some
times used in cookery in place of 
prepared gelatin in making dbsserts, 
etc. It is used in medicine as a de^ 
mulcent in coughs, for catarrh and 
inflammation of the bladder, and in 
preparing emulsion of cod liver oil.
It is also used in textile manufao 
turing as a stiffening for calico in 
the printing process.

i Before I reach a solution stage of 
my paper, 1 must tell my readers 
that a very interesting personage in 
a Renous camp is the cook. He is 
a master of his art, and, as a rule, 
would be entirely competent to hold 
sway in the kitchen of mtiny a pre
tentious inn or hotel. The men açe 
given clean andjnviting meals, four 
of them a day; while, if ever I sat 
down to a meal that could recall the 

j hell-hash in Macbeth, it certainly 
j was not in the woods«of New Bruns- 
j wick. Mr. Gulliver, for instance,
| and another successful cook, across 
in the South branch of the river, 
could teach many a baker how to 
bake bread.

I had met with trials on entering 
the woods, but Cracky and myself 
had to face three feet of snow on 
the return journey. It was from 
the very hospitable camp of Mr. 
George Hayes, a parishioner, I be
gan my way home. There the fore
man in charge, Mr. Fintan McCor
mick, had "held the men up" forme 
with characteristic willingness, while 
in return, but after the stories, I 
agreed to have Cracky form a team 
together with the favorite horse of 
the camp. I was proud, all the 
next day, when Cracky pulled his 
mate to pieces. Mr. Hayes’s camp 
is thirty-two miles from the priest’s 
house, and, although we set out at 
seven o’clock in the morning, it was 
twelve o’clock, midnight, when I 
reached home, safe and sound, and 
disposed to give Cracky the rubbinir 
of his life, with 6ry and hot straw. 
Since. I have spent two or three 
other weeks in the camps as well.
It is a pleasure to beg, when you 
are dealing with the men of the Mi- 
ramichi.

And I hear in the church bell’s chim
ing

As it thrills the listening air,
Thy voice, the voice of a Mother, 

Calling her children to prayer.
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Praycr and praise, and thanksgiving 
The triple tribute of love,

From the grateful sons of a faithful 
land

To our Patron in Heaven above.

that I could be withAnd it’s oh! 
thee,

And it's oh! to tread once more 
The well-worn path to the Chapel ; 

And pausing beside the door,
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Look with the eyes of a lover 
Upon tree clad hill and dell,

On the smooth, green slope to 
river

And the fields once known so well.

the

St. Hyacinthe, Drunimondvill, 
Levis, Quebec an,I ■ ,,"on<“Jlle1

Montmagny, Riviere ,1 , 01 J and intermediate stations.I,0Up

12 noon 
Daily

I can see them again a vision 
That is ever, aye ever near. 

And the welcoming words of 
people

My old ears seem to hear.

As they pass before me, the aged 
With calm and patient face—

The strong young men, and the 
women,

The glory of our race,

And the children, God's blessing on 
them,

Rugged, rosy and fair,
The innocent pleasure of childhood 

Unshadowed by clouding care.
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All wearing the symbol shamrock— 
' Giving greeting and kindly word. 
For the Angel of Peace in passing 

The fountain of joy had stirred.

And I kneel with them, O my Erin, 
And pray that in measure grand 

God’s peace, and His joy and Hig 
blessing

Be thine, O long suffering Land
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Wrongs, hunger and toil forgotten. 
Forgotten the alien’s scorn.

On the feast of our loved Apostle, 
The blessed Saint Patrick’s mom. 
—M. A. Fitzgerald.

Brighdin Ban Mo Stor.

The Irish Reaper’s
Harvest Hymn.

"Fair Bridget, My Treasure./) 
By Edward Walsh.

(The following exquisitely tender 
song was written by the late highly 
gifted poet, Edward Walsh, in com
pliment to his wife, soon after their 
marriage. )

AND GERMANY.

The first of these Bishops that we 
meet with is St. Livinus. He tra
veled into Belgium, where he con
verted many, and was at length 
crowned with martyrdom, Nov. 12, 
663. To him succeeded Disibod' 
who being driyen out went to Ger
many, and after forty years' labor 
in the neighborhood of Disjboden- 
berg„ named .alter him, died. He 
emulated the exan>pje of Livinus and 
passed over intp CJaul. There, : at

i request oi Pe'pj#. çl, Hèrjstil,; 'fe

. ' ,, , uc met at tneir
hands the longed-for martyrdom. He 
is the patron of Mechlin, whose 
splendid cathedral is dedicated to 
him, and his relics are preserved 

jt,eilver Bhri”e- St. Sedulius 
who died in 786, is given by some 
writers as "Bishop of Dublin," bv 
olh'r* “ "Abbot of Dublin.” In all 
probability he filled both offices. In 
or about 890 there Is mention of 
t-ormac, as bishop. Ware could 
learn nothing about him. D’Xlton 
toys he was bishop, when Gregory

' lured 0xLwt,<md’ 66,16864 ““ Wp‘

I am a wandering minstrel man.
And Love's my only theme,

I’ve strayed beside the pleasant 
r Bann,
And eke the Shannon's stream;

I’ve piped and played to wife 
maid

By Barrow, Suir and Nore,
But never met a maiden yet 

Like Brighdin Ban Mo Stor.

VThis song, which is sung to the 
tune of The Dear Little Shamrock" 
was written by Mr. John Keegan, 
who was born in Queen's County in 
1809, and died in 1819. He was 
educated in a hedge school, and con
tributed to the Dublin Nation..)

and

My girl hath ringlets rich and rare, 
By Nature’s fingers wove—

Loch Carra’s swan is not so fair 
As is her breast of love;

And when she moves, in Sunday 
sheen,

Beyond our cottage door,
I d scorn the high-born Saxon queen 

For Brighdin Ban Mo Stor.

All hail 1 Holy Mary, our hope and 
our joy;

Smile down, blessed Queen, on the 
poor Irish boy 

Who wanders away from his dear be- 
loved home;

O Mary! be with me wherever I

Be with me, O Mary!
Forsake me not, Mary!

BELL'S
BELLS
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It is not that her kiss is sweet, 
And soft her voice of song—

It is not that she flies to meet 
My comings lone and long!

But there doth rest beneath 
breast

A heart of purest core, 
w?°ae p“lee “'one to me Is known, 

Mo Brighdin Ban Mo Stor.

From the home of my fathers, 
anguish I go.

To toil for the dark-livered, cold- 
hearted foe,

Who mocks me, and hates me, and 
calls me a slave,

An alien, a savage—all names but a 
knave.

But blessed be Mary!
My sweet, holy Mary!

The bodach, he never dare call me a 
knave.

And hear me, sweet Mary! 
For union and peace to old Ireland 

I pray.

The land that I fly from is fertile 
and fair,

And more than I ask or I wish for 
is there.

But I must not taste the good 
things that I see—

"There’s nothing but rags and green 
rushes for me,"

O mild Virgin Mary!
O sweet Mother Mary!

Who keeps my rough hands from red 
„ murder but thee?

From my mother’s mud sheeling an 
outcast I fly,

With a cloud on my heart and a 
tear in my eyç;

Oh! I burn as I think that if Some 
One would say

"Revenge on your tyrant!"—But 
Mary, I pray.

From my soul’s depths, O 
Mary!

But, sure, in the end olir dear free
dom we’ll gain,

And wipe from the green flag each 
Sassanach stain,

And oh! Holy Mary, ypur blessing 
we crave !

Give hearts to the timid and hands 
to the brave;

And then. Mother Mary!
Our own bleesed Mary!

Light Liberty's flame in the hut of 
the slave!

Taken literally from a converto- 
tlon with a young man on his way 
to reap the I

,149.00 * Vol. LIX., h
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