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BUILDERS OF GREATER CAN
ADA.

Very deftly, indeed, did the Right 
Hon. Mr. Bryce limn the picture of 
the Greater Canada of the future. 
We may not behold it save in our 
dream», but we should each in hie own 
way bee to it that its foundations are 
iald broad and deep. That we are 
moving on in a material sense is un
deniable. We have our trophies of 
the mart and commerce, and our strong 
boxe» are, though not wo large or so 
wall filled as many on the other side of 
the border, proof enough that we 
have a'hleved success as money get
ters. Toe foundations of this populous 
Canada of the future must, however, 
rest on the manhood of the country. 
We may talk of patriotism, but if it be 
bat a theme for declamation it is a 
thing without meaning. If wo do show 
antagonism to the evils and abuses that 
imperil onr national life we are not 
worthy of the name of patriot. If we 
submerge our best interests in the filth 
of vice we cannot love our country. 
The man who is willing to do his share 
towards the fashioning of public 
opinion, that frowns upon the corrupt 
politician and ranting demagogue— 
who, in a word, safeguards the home, 
the Cnurch and the State is a builder 
cf the loundations of the Greater Can
ada. And this man has no time for 
the irreligious follies that embitter 
social relations. The politicia&u who 
prostitute public ofii e to private gain 
are the country’s enemies, and so also 
are the preachers who keep alive the 
fire of discord, and the editor who mis
takes personalities for arguments, and 
whose horizon is bounded by the aims 
of his party. We may have differences 

, cf opinion, but we should not allow 
them to blind ,us to the fact that every 
Canadian is a brother. Our aims may 
be dissimilar but we should be as one 
in maintaining the tolerance that 
springs from Christian charity. Unity 
that is born of love and knowledge 
lives and waxes strong : the unity 
that is the outcome of policy and ex 
pednnoy shrivels and dies !n times of 
stress and storm.

OUR PUBLIC MEN.

Canada’s public men to day should 
consider, said the British Ambassador 
to Washington, at Montreal, that they 
are wozking for a Ion» future when the 
Dominion would be one of the great 
nations of the world : and so work that 
those to come wuu'd lock back to this 
•day of comparatively small things with 
reverence and pride for those who had 
laid the foundations of the mighty 
structure that would yet arise. It is 
oar tradition that the best men should 
wish and strive to enter public life, 
should give the best of themselves to 
their country’s service and feel that in 
that service they must attain as high, 
exact and scrupulous a sense of honor 
as they would exercise in any part of 
their private life.

CHARITY AT HOME.
The good people who clean foreign 

streets, forgetting the while to sweep 
their own doorstep, should rest awhile 
and begin anew. When you think it 
over there are a few things at home 
that claim attention. We might, for 
example, make an effort to increase the 
salary of our school-teachers. We do 
pay them with words, and on occasion 
be praise them as most distinguished 
citizens,but rhetoric has no value for the 
butcher or tailor. Wnen they ask for 
more coin of the realm we talk about 
She weather or regret that our strait 
cued resources debar us from the privi
lege of increasing their salaries. It 
seems to us that it we wish to have 
teachers who can turn out good work 
we should give them an adequate wage. 
Their influence is far-reaching and is 
decidedly of more importance to the 
community than mere talk, which in 
some sections of the Dominion receives 
a better salary than that accorded to 
many High school teachers. Now, sup
pose we allow the denizens of Craoorea 
to go trouserless for a time and inspect 
the salaries of the teaoher.

Tafi brake - less reformer.

The reformer of unbridled tongue la 
4 “teht for the gods. When he has an 
attack of verbal mania he ao exudea 
Picturesque adj a stives as to make the 
kvarage citizen aware ol the poverty 
°1 his vocabulary. The reformer pro
jette—aye, he reals his opponents and
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proclaims that he is right and will go 
on proclaiming so long as he can get a 
paragraph about himself in the papers. 
The great trouble is that be takes him
self too seriously. We think that if 
the individual o! flamboyant and in- 
fl tmmatory speech were relegated to 
obscurity, the man in the street would 
have an opportunity to think aloud, 
and the citizens who are disgusted 
with circus methods would aid the 
caumVoI civic battement But as it is, 
when this typo of reformer begins to 
talk we close the windows and leave 
him to the mercy of unj ad clone friends 
and the reporters.

THE OLD WAY AND THE LEST.

When the celebrated Dr. Arnold was 
asked what benefit the study of Latin 
would be to a boy when he would never 
use It, ho answered : “The question is 
not what your boy will do with Latin 
but whit Latin will do for your boy.”

We commend theso words to the in
dividuals who say wondrous things 
about education, which to their mind 
should be utilitarian, that is, should 
devote itself, not to dead things or 
languages, but should be a process to 
enable a man to get on in life. The 
one point that the critics persist in 
overlooking is that education which 
trains and disciplines the faculties is 
strictly utilitarian. Wo may say that 
much of what we learn in the school 
is forgotten in after years, but the man 
remains, and bis faculties, disciplined 
by hard delving into subj jcts wuiob 
seem so useless to the critics, are effi
cient instruments for any kind of work. 
A leading employer of railroad labour 
has told us that he would rather have a 
man who has learned to use one hard 
book without liking it—a Greek dic
tionary if you will —than a man who 
thinks he knows all the experimental 
science which any school can give him 
and has enj >yed it because it is easy. 
We are not opponents of technical 
schools or of specializing in science. 
Our point is that the boy trained in the 
old fashioned way will do better work 
in science, will grip an opportunity 
more surely and meet an emergency 
more deftly than the boy who has been 
trained according to the whims of fad
dists. Education, says a writer, is a 
mental and spiritual training : it has no 
relation of any sort to technical in
struction whatever the technique to be 
acquired may be.

THE DIFFERENCE.

The writer of the foregoing words re
peats an old truth when he says there 
is no necessary connection between 
book learning and education : many 
men have been educated in the very 
highest degree who could not tell B 
from a bull's foot.

FORGOTTEN BY TIIE TOURISTS.
This is forgotten by the tourist who 

is moved to tears at the sight of men 
aud women living, say in Latin coun
tries, who cannot read. He dues not 
advert to the fact that an unlettered 
peasant who lives close to nature and 
is able to observe and to think Is far 
more educated than they who own a 
miscellaneous assortment of bits of in
formation and whose mental machinery 
is clogged by it. A man may carry 
whole libraries in his head and be un
educated : another to whom the printed 
page is a mystery may be cultured and 
the finest flowering of wisdom. The 
poor Spaniard who lives lazily because 
he believes that life is not a treadmill 
and is able to appreciate beauty 
whether on canvas or iuGod’s gallery has 
better taste and better manners than 
they w o are doped with tho stench ot 
the city and see no beauty save in the 
dollar. Any one, says tho writer whom 
we have quoted, will see that the 
notion that a man who can read books 
is educated, while a man who cannot 
read books is uneducated, is ludicrously 
false. If it were not false then the 
illiterate Greeks who listened to the 
bard reciting the Odyssey, the Jews 
who heard the prophecy of Isaiah, the 
country folk who knew a whole library 
of goodly and noble ballads were all 
uneducated, while young Guppy in the 
train with his sheets of yellow in
telligence is educated, and young De 
Vere, pale with his study of the Guido 
to the Turf, is also educated.

If I feel aggrieved by some sharp 
word that has been said to me, or by 
some discourtesy shown me, from 
whence does this feeling of pain pro
ceed ? From my pride alone. Oh, if I 
were truly humble, what calm, what 
peace and happiness would my soul 
not enjoy 1 And this promise of J cans 
Christ is infallible, “ Learn of Me, be 
cause I am meek and humble of Heart, 
and you shall find rest (or your souls.”

INTERESTING HISTORICAL DE
TAILS RELATING TO OUR 

LORD’S RESURRECTION.

(Abridged from London Tablet's review in
1901 of Prof. Latham's work, "Toe KieonM taler.-)
Mr. Latham’s essay opens with an 

examination of the account which is 
eiven by the fourth Evangelist ( John 
xx., 1 10) of what happened on the 
morning of the Resurrection. It mast 
have struck many readers as strange 
that 8b. John should have entered into 
sach detail about the position iu which 
tie grave-clothes were found by the 
two apostles, St. Peter and St. John 
himseli, on their arrival at the sepul
chre. Of course every detail relating 
to uur Lord is of interest to the 
dèvuut Christian ; but when we 
bear in mind how reticent the 
Evangelista are about other mat
ters that would have been not 
less interesting, the conviction grows 
upon us that there must be some spec
ial reason why St. John should have 
told us so much in this case. Can it 
be that we have here a circumstance 
that is of evidential value in relation tc 
the mystery of the Insurrection itself ? 
One is reminded of St. Augustine’s un- 
translateable words, “ Vigilant! vorbo 
u#u* est Evanglista,” As ii he would 
say, to express his thought in the home
liest of homely speech, “ the Evangel
ist was wide awake when he used that 
word, and he invites us to be wide 
awake likewise, lest we miss his mean 
ing.M “ Aud they ran both together,” 
says St. John, “aud the other disciple 
oqtran Peter and came first to the 
tomb and stooping and looking 
in, he seeth the linen clothes 
lying ; yet entered he not in. 
Simon Peter therefore also cometh, 
following himt and entered into the 
tomb; aud he behuldetb the linen 
clothes lying, and the napkin, that was 
upon His head, not lying with the linen 
clotnes, but rolled up in a place by 
itself. Taen entered in therefore the 
other disciple also . . . and he
saw, and believed. For as yet they 
knew not the Scripture, that lie must 
riie again from the dead (R. V ).” On 
reflection one can hardly doubt that 
there must have been something in the 
appearance of th j grave clothes which 
afforded a reason or motive for the 
specific belief that Jesus was “riten 
indeed ” The mere disappearance of 
of the body would not by any moans 
have been sufficient to produce this be
lief, especially in the mind of one who 
knew no: the Scripture concerning the 
Resurrection, and who at least had not 
clearly understood his Master's 
words on the subject. Moreover 
the absence of the body had 
already been reported by Mary 
Magdalene, not merely to the disciples 
iu general, but in particular to these 
very two ; as is explicitly stated in a

the raised part of the ledge, at 
the far end, all by itself, was 
tho napkin that had gone round
the head, this was not lying
flat, but was standing up a little, re 
taining tho twirled form which had 
been given it when it had been twirled 
round the head of the Lord. . . The 
Lord's body, . . ( had been ) pre
pared for the tomb iu great haste by 
Nlcodemus and Joseph of Arimathea. I 
suppose it ( and the supp sition is con
firmed by existing usage ) to have been 
wrapped up in three or four lengths of 
linen cloth, with abundant spices be
tween each fold, and the napkin to have 
be* n twirled roand the head, with its 
ends interlaced. When the body was 
laid in the tomb the head would have 
reseed upon the raised portion of the 
ledg* at the far end, which served for 
a pillow. If the body ... evanes 
eei, as 1 suppose it to have doue, the 
napkin, which had been twisted round 
the top of the head ( according to 
u*age), would remain on this elevated 
slab; there it would be found “ rolled 
up in * place by itself.”

This, of course, is only one of many 
topics touched on by Mr. Latham, and 
it is one on which he acknowledges his 
indebtedness to an almost forgotten 
pamphlet by the late Mr. Beard. The 
whole volume deserves the most serious 
and careful study ; and we much regret 
not to be able at present to devote 
more of our space to it. We need hard
ly point out how seasonable it will be 
at the present moment, and we sincere
ly hope that it will find many 
readers. One word of caution may, 
perhaps, bo necessary with regard 
to what the authors say about the 
Resurrection body ; but even here we 
think that it is rather the terminology 
thau tho author's meaning that is at 
fault. It is a wise rule to put the 
best construction on a man's words 
tnat thoy will fairly bear, especially 
when his intentions are evidently ex
cellent.

previous verse of this chapter. “They 
have taken away the Lord out of the 
tomb, and we know not where they 
have laid Him.” (xx , 2.) Wha then 
was it in the appearance of things in 
the tomb which so arrested the atten 
tion of St. Peter, of whom it is said that 
he “ looked upon ” the grave-clothes, 
and of St. John, who “saw and be
lieved ? ' We may well begin with the 
most unusual word in the passage, viz , 
that which is used >1 the “ napkin,” 
which is described in the Don ay ver 
sion as “wrapt up,” but in the Revised 
Version as “rolled up.” The word in 
the Greek text, entetuligmenon, un
doubtedly does mean rolled or wound, 
rather than ivrapt ; and in particular 
expresses that special kind of rolling 
up which is suitable to a turbau or 
head-cloth. Moreover, something, it 
would seem, must be meant by the re 
peated statement that the other grave 
clothes were “ lying.” It would in 
deed have been somewhat remarkable 
that the linen cloth-s should have 
been folded up. Bub it is by bo 
means clear how this would have had 
any special bearing on the Resurrection 
as such. But it is quite a different 
matter if the appearances were such 
tha . they could only be accounted for 
by supposing that the body of our Lord 
had disappeared, leaving tho grave- 
clothes undisturbed i. e., just as they 
had been wound ronn* the b >dy. And 
indeed, if we consider what (if we may 
venture to say so) must have happe cd, 
just as our Lord passed unimpeded 
through tho door of the upper chamber, 
so it must be supposed tbat it passed 
through the liuen clothes, leaving then, 
undisturbed. Aud the circumstance 
that they found just in this position— 
a position, be it observed, in which no 
one carrying away the body could 
possibly have left them—was indeed 
well calculated to arrest the attention 
of the two apostles, and to recall to 
t ieir minds those hopes that their 
Master was indeed risen, which quickly 
ripened into the fulness of faith.

This, expressed in our words, is Mr. 
Latham s case, so far as it concerns the 
particular passage which we have bad 
under consideration. Bab our readers 
will bo glad to read something of what 
the author himself has to say in explan
ation of (he subject.

The cave penetrates seven or eight 
feet into the rock ; on one aide of the 
doorway, as you enter, there is a low 
recess, nearly as long as the cave aud 
two and a half feet broad. The base of 
this recess is a ledge of the native rook, 
upon which the body was to be lain. 
Tnis ledge ha» a low step in it, at %t>ou 
a foot and a half from the far end * h 1 

rt cess ; the raised slab so form a i, 
meant to serve as a pillow for the b. a » 
of the corpse.

I now oome to what I suppose the 
Apostles to have seen. They were in 
uo disorder they were just as they 
were when Joseph and others had 
wrapped them round tho body,of the 
Lord, only they were lying flat, fold 
over fold, (or the body was gone. On
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DISIN IEGRATING PROTEST
ANTISM.

There, appeared recently in the 
N w York Times a remarkable article 
entiilud : “ Has The Church Lost Its 
Hold On Humanity ?” which deals 
wan the decadence of Prot •sbantisui in 
New York City. Statistics and diag
rams illustrating the decrease in the 
membership of Protestant churches are 
given t( gethtr with the comments of 
B.ahup Potter and leading Protestant 
ministers. These spokesmen for Pro
testantism frankly acknowledge tnat 
the churches they represent are losing 
grou..d in the American Metropolis. 
This confession is backed up by strik 
ing statistics from figures collected by 
the Federation of Churches, it 
appears that in Greater Now York 
there are fully 1,071,981 Protestants 
who do not go to church aud who take 
no interest in church matters. T >is 
great army of tho churchless, living 
outside of the influence of the religious 
organizations of which they were once 
members, are Christians in name only. 
The New York Times article referring 
to this appalling fact says :

“Tnere i* no doubt that the Church, 
as a whole, is thoroughly alarmed at 
its diminishing hold on the people and 
la trying to find oat what methods will 
restore to it its old-time power. Last 
week an important meeting was held at 
Bishop Potter's residence iu Riverside 
Drive to discuss this identical question. 
Toe Church, to all appearances,is facing 
a great crisis.”

The crisi-j here referred to is in no 
way attributable to the lack of material 
resources. The Protestant churches in 
New York are much richer, In the finan
cial sense of the word, than they ever 
were before. In 185 they owned an 
estimated $12,134,9550 of property; they 
now own at least $150 000,000 worth. 
Bat the accumulation of wealth has not 
stayed the steady disintegration that 
has been going on decade after decade 
in the Protestant churches of this city. 
Half a century ago there were 427 Pro 
testant churches in the city, or one to 
every 2,i2(5 persons. Now there are 
904 Protestant churches, or one to 
every 4,10 4 persons.

There are sections of the Metropolis 
where the Protestant churches are al
most deserted. Take, for instance, the 
lower ea-t side where there is a popn- 
U "ui ot 750,C00. O this number only 
14 000 are Protestants. It is do wonder 
tnat V* oiestano congregations are con 
stautly moving awky from this quarter 
aad that Protestant churches are de 
voted to other uses than those for 
which they were erected originally. 
It may be asserted that this desertion 
of certain quarters of the city is due to 
the inflow of European emigrants who 
have forced the members of Protestant 
congregations to change their resid
ences. But this does not explain the 
falling off in attendance of Protestant 
churches in the neighborhoods to 
which t he Pi «testants of the lower 
East Side have moved. If they re
mained loyal in a religious sense, the 
Protestant churches within easy reach 
of their new homes would be crowded. 
Instead of this being the case these 
churches have many empty pows on 
Sunday.

The Rev. Dr. Charles E. Jefferson, of 
the Broadway Tabernacle, the oldest 
Oongregationalist church in the city, 
ho**»king of this falling off in attend
it» oe says :

“Of our 2 500 000 population, the 
Roman Catholic Church claims 930,000. 
There is a Proles taut remnant of only 
720,000, which is 50,000 less than it was 
ten years ago. Only the smallest frac
tion cf these 720,000 nominal Protest
ants have any connection with the 
churches. It is not easy for churches 
to work here, and it grows harder all 
the time. The last decade has been

the most strenuous and discouraging 
for Christian workers which this city 
has probably ever known.”

This U the testimony of one who is 
thoroughly conversant with the subject 
he deals with. The Rev. Dr. J,*fforson 
is not the only Protestant minister in 
the city who recognizes the waning 
strength of Protestantism. Tae minis 
fcers as a body see it and deplore It. 
For them the question is how to stem 
it. They recognize that the wage 
workers have been alienated from the 
Protestant churches, having lust faith 
in the teachings and doctrines of Pro 
testamism, which itsolf is constantly 
changing. The New York Times article 
commenting on this says :

“ Things that popularly were once 
held to be strict articles of faith are 
now dispensed with by the masses. 
O d myths and superstitions have boon 
diflptiilod. That this io so is observed 
in the fact that the Protestant churches 
are continually remodeling their creeds 
and dropping dogmas which for goner 
ations they insisted upon as divinely 
inspired. Side by side with this 
change of thought ou the part of 
large numbers ol people, there exists, 
according to tho statements of many 
ministers, a general belief of the work
ing claHset that the Church as a whole 
is indifferent to the abuses, injustices, 
and oppressions under which the work
ers labor.”

It is proposed to remedy this condi
tion qf things by making the Protestait 
churches more or less agencies for the 
ao ial betterment of the masses with 
the hope chat in this way tho churches 
will come into closer relations with the 
people. In so far as the new raovemenr. 
will have the effect of bettering social 
conditions, it is to be commended. 
But we know the injunction about 
first seeking the Kingdom of Heaven, 
an a preliminary to obtaining other de
sirable things. Churches which allow 
faith in divine things to grow cold will 
not have at their service that en 
uobling and uplifting sentiment, which 
in all ages and in all countries has 
been the inspiration of heroic and self 
sacrificing men and woman who have 
done so much in the cause of humanity.

The Catholic Church during nigh two 
thousand years has dune infinitely more 
in the interests of humanity than any 
organization or combination of organiz 
ations that ever existed. Soe was able 
to accomplish all this good, because she 
kept intact the teachings of her Divine 
Founder. Her sous aud daughters in 
countless thousands during the centur 
ies made themselves ministers of mercy 
because they had unquestioning and u - 
shaken faith in the groat truths taught 
by their Spiritual Mother. If that aith 
had been destroyed, or weakened to a 
very considerable extent, the world 
would never have witnessed tho great 
services in behalf of mankind rendered 
by organiz d Catholic effort during the 
centuries that stretch back to the dawn 
of Christianity.

It was not by converting her 
church os into a species of social clubs 
that the Catholic Church was enabled 
to accomplish so much good. Hur 
strength has always consisted, and still 
consists, iu the loyalty with which she 
has carried out the mission confined to 
her by her Divine Spouse. Nor has 
she reason to complain, as the Pro
testant churches of this city complain, 
of having lost the confidence of the 
working classes. One need but attend 
Mass at any Catholic church on Sunday 
to be convinced of this. Eater either one 
of the two C ttholio Churches in this city 
where Masses are celebrated at 3 a. m. 
every Sunday for night workers and you 
will have an ocular demonstration that, 
however it may bo with the Protestant 
sects, the Catholic Church retains a 
firm hold on the working classes.

The condition of the Protestant 
cherche-* in New York City, as describ 
ed by Protestant ministers themselves, 
portends a coming crisis in Protestant 
ism in the American Metropolis. The 
New York Tunes article from which we 
have been .noting estimates that “ the 
number of Protestants who keep away 
from church in New York City more 
than equals the whole population of 
Washington, Idaho, Montana, and 
Wyoming.” It is safe to predict that 
this number will increase if the Pro
testant churches of New York can hold 
out to the churohless ones no higher 
inducement tnan that furnished by the 
prom'so of bettering social conditions. 
Unless there be a strong revival of 
faith w.thin the Protestant sects, and 
at the present there is no prospect of 
this occurring, the outlook for Protest 
autism in New York City is gloomy 
indeed. New York Freeman’s Journal.

STUDYING THE BIBLE.
“Tnere are two A»ys of studying tie 

Bible. Oue is to search the Scriptures 
to find texts to support preconceived 
opinions. This method will lead to 
error as readily as to the truth ; since 
the infinite variety of the Bible supplies 
texts which,taken from their connection 
and proper interpretation, can be made 
to lend support to almost any sort of 
error. The other method is to empty 
the mind of all preconceptions and pre 
judices, and to study the Bible with the 
simple, earnest desire to learn exactly 
what it teaches. In this way alone 
shall the true meaning of the Scriptures 
be found.”

So advises the Watchman (Baptist). 
Tho method is delightfu ly simple, but 
rather confusing in results. It has 
glv(»n the world the hundreds of 
different religion», all pulling in differ 
ent directions, which are collectively 
known a» Protestantism. The only 
true meaning of the Scriptures is found 
in the interpretation of the Catholic 
Church, founded by Jesus Christ Him 
self, before ever a word of tho New 
Testament was written.—S. H. Review,

GIORDAN A BRUNO.
A MODERN WRI I K It**"

THE ANTI CLERICALS " IN ITALY.
The kind of “ anti-clerical ”—more 

accurately anti Christian—spirit mani
fested in the cowardly murder of Father 
Lvo Heinrichs in Denver helps Amer
icana to uudorstand the scenes of vio
lence enacted in the streets of Rome 
during the recent bacchanalian celebra
tion iu honor of the memory of Gior
dano Bruno. These scenes, writes a 
correspondent in Rome, would have 
been considered disgraceful by the most 
savage tribes in Africa, and the editor 
of the Western Watchman illuminates 
the character of tho celebrants by call
ing attention to the fact that tho lead
ing orator was unable to appear, being 
detained in jail by order of the chief 
of police oa a charge of indecency that 
did not permit of hail/

It is quite fitting that the memory 
of Giordana Bruno should be honored 
t>y orgies and his memory extolled by 
reprobates. He was a renegade monk,

dear to Englishmen,” in the words of 
Mr. Marion Crawford, “ who have 
uever read the very scarce volumes of 
his insane and filthy writings.” Mr. 
Crawford thus briefly sums up the 
career, trial aud end of this ignorantly 
belauded adventurer in his interesting 
history of Venice, “ Salve Vonetia :”

” Having escaped from R me, Gior
dano Bruno left the ecclesiastical career 
which he had dishonored in every pos
sible way and wandered about in search 
of money and glory. In the course of 
time he came to London, where hie 
coarseness and his loose life made him 
many enemies. Thence be went on to 
Oxlord, wnere, by means of some potent 
protection, he succeeded in obtaining 
the privilege of lecturing on philosophy; 
but the university authorities were* 
soon scandalized by his behavior and 
frightened by th»3 extravagance of hie 
doctrines ; in three months he was 
obliged to leave. . . . Toward 1591 
the patrician Giovanni Mocenigo, an 
enthusiastic collootor of books, found 
in the shop of a Dutch bookseller a little 
volume, entitled * Kroici Furor!,* which 
contains some astrological calculation» 
aud some hints on mnemonics. The 
purchaser asked who the author migat 
be, learned from the bookseller that it 
was Giordano Bruno, entered into cor
respondence with him, and at last Invit
ed him to Venice.

* Uruno, it is needless to say, accept
ed the invitation eagerly, as he accept
ed everything that was off. red to him, 
but it was not long before Mocenigo 

I JJRrefcied his haste to be hospitable, 
lie had begun by calling his visitor his 
dear matter ; before he discovered tho 
man to be a debauchee aud a blasphemer. 
Now it chanced that Mocen 
igo had safe in tho tribunal of 
the Holy Office as one of the three 
Senators whose business it was to over
see the acts of the Father Inquisitor, 
and he was not only a devout man, but 
had a taste tor theology. Do began by 
remonstrating with Bruno, but when 
the latter became insolent, he quietly 
turned the key on him and denounced 
him to the Holy Office. A few hours 
later tho renegade monk was arrested 
-'lid conveyed to prison, lie was ex
amined several times b/ the tribunal 
bat was never tortured, and as the 
judges thought thoy dictated signs of 
coming repentance they granted him a 
limit of time within which to abjure 
his errors. But the trial did not end 
in Venice, for the Republic made an 
exception in this case and soon yielded 
to a request from the Pope that the 
accused should be sent to Rome. II» 
was ultimately burnt there, the only 
heretic, according to the most recent 
aud learned authorities, who ever died 
at the stake in Italy, lie was in really 
a degenerate and a lunatic, who should 
have ended hi» days in an asylum.”

CATHOLIC NOTES.
Rov. Francis J. McNiff, of Now York, 

a native of London, One., has been 
made Vice - Pieaidenfc of St. Francis 
Xavier College, West IG.h Si., Now 
York, N. Y.

The famous bells of Shandon, immor
talized in Father Proub’s verse and 
more recently popularized by Wm. 
Black’s novel, have arrived in England 
from Cork on their way to a boll foun
dry, whore they will bo remolded.

Cardinal O isali del Drago, a repre
sentative ol the It >man nobility in the 
Siored Colleg3, died Mar 17, of old 
age. H » was the only Cardinal resid
ing in Roue who had renounced the 
emoluments ol his post.

Returning as a Catholic priest to 
Manistee, Mich., where for several 
years he held the roctorate of the Prê
tes ant Episcopal Church, Rev. Ernest 
Willoughby Jnwell will celebrate his 
flrtt Mass in Guardian Angel Church 
M ar. 21th.

One of the most beautiful presents to 
be offered to the Holy F ather by tho 
world of art on the occasion of his gold
en j ibilee is expected to be the marble 
bust of his Holiness which the young 
French sculptor, Jean Larrive is just 
completing.

Bishop Headricks of Cebu, Philippine 
Islands, who is at present in this coun
try on his way to Rome, as an illustra
tion of the religious character of the 
Filipinos, gives the fact that one of tho 
large tobacco factories in Manila has a 
chapel where Mass Is said every morn
ing for employees.

Among recent English convert» to 
the Church are Miss Nadine Beauchamp, 
daughter of Sir Reginald Beauchamp* 
who was received into the Ouuroh at 
B mrnemouth by the Rev. J. L Lynoh. 
Lady Ellen Lambart, sister of the Earl 
of Cavan, and Mrs. Alfred Loder are 
two others who have recently entered 
the Church.
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THE LION _0F_ FLANDERS.
Bï HENDRIK i UNdCIKNCK

CHAPTER IV. COMTIKÜID.
Ah »oon Hh Count Guy wa» announced, 

the king retired to the atepa of the 
throne, without, however, mounting
them. By hie aide a toed hie eon Louie, 
while hie noblee ranged themeelvee on 
either hand along the wal'e. Then the 
old Count of Handera drawing near 
with alow etepe, knelt on one knee be
fore the king.

» Vannai !” said Pnillp, “ a humble 
attitude truly beseems yon, after all 
the trouble you have occasioned us. 
You have deserved death, and are, in 
deed, condemned to die ; nevertheless, 
out of our royal grace, we will now 
hear you. Stand up, therefore, and 
apeak."

Upon this the old Count rose from 
the ground and said :

“ My prince, and liege lord ! with 
confidence in your r< yal jietice I have 
presented myself at your feet, that you 
may deal with me according to your 
will."

•• Your submission, ” returned the 
king, 44 comes late. You have entered 
into a confederacy against me with 
Edward of England ; you have risen up 
as an unfaithful vassal against your 
liege lord ; you have had the audacity 
to declare war against us ; and you? 
land has therefore been justly confia 
caud for your manifold transites 
slone.”

4 My prince, ” said Guy, 44 let me 
fir.d grac9 before you. Bethink your
self, mighty king, what it is ttat a 
fa’her feels deprived of his child. Did 
I not supplicate you in the deepest woe? 
Did I not humbly pray you to give her 
back to me ? If your own son, my 
future lord, Louis, who now stands so 
manfully by your side,—if he were 
taken from you, and cast into a dun
geon in a strange land, would not your 
grief carry you any length to avenge 
or to release your own blood and off
spring ? Yes! you have a father's 
heart, and that will understand me. I 
know that 1 shall find grace at your 
feet.”

Philip cast a look of tenderness upon 
his son; at this moment he felt for all 
that Guy had had to suffer, and his 
heart melted with compassion for the 
unfortunate Count.

44 Sir,” cried Louis, with emotion,
44 for my sake be gracious to him ; I 
pray you have pity upon him and upon 
his child.”

The king, however, had recovered 
from his emotion, and now assumed a 
sterner aspect.

44 Be not so easily moved by the 
words of a disobedient vassal, my son,” 
he said. ” However, I will not refuse 
to listen, if only be can make it appear 
that what he has done has been for his 
daughter's sake, aad not from cod turn 
aoy.”

44 Sire,” resumed the Count, 44 your 
m*jssty knows that whatever man 
could do I did, to have my child back ; 
but none of my endeavours availed ; all 
my prayers and supplications were in 
vain; and even the intervention of the 
Holy Father was of no affect. What,
then, could I do ? I flattered myself 
with the hope of procuring my daugh 
Let's deliverance by force of arms ; the 
fortune of war, however, was against 
me, and the vic.ory was with your- 
majesty.”

44 But,” interrupted the king, ‘'what 
can we do for you? You have given an 
evil example to our vissais, and if we 
show grace to you, will they not all rise 
up against us, and you, perhaps, once 
more join yourself to their number ?”

14 O my princel" answered Guy, ‘‘let 
it please your majesty to restore the 
unhappy Philippa to her father, and I 
swear to you that I shall bind myself 
with inviolable fidelity to your crown.”

44 And will Flanders raise the contri
bution we have imposed ? And will 
you duly repay all the costs of the war 
which your insolence and contumacy 
compelled us to make against you? ”

41 No sacrifice shall be too great for 
me to repay your majesty's gracious 
favour : all your commands shall be 
humbly and punctually obeyed. But 
my child, sir< ; my child!"

44 Your child? ” interposed Philip, 
hesitatingly; and his thoughts reverted 
to his wife, Joanna, who, he knew, 
would hardly with good will release 
from captivity tie daughter of the 
Count of Flanders. Fearing to pro
voke the wrath of his imperious queen, 
he did not venture to follow the better 
movements of his heart ; so, without 
making any absolute promise to Guy on 
this point, he replied :

44 The intercession of our beloved 
brother has douo much for you ; and, 
moreover, your hard lot moves me to 
compassion. You have sinned; but yutir 
punishment has been bitter. Be of 
good h< pe; I will endeavor to sweeten 
your cup. Nevertheless, we cannot, on 
this very day, finally receive you into 
favour; so great a matter must first 
bave due deliberation. We require, 
moreover, ihat you make a public sub 
mission in the presence of our vassals 
here assembled, that you may bean ex 
ample to them all. Go now; leave us, 
that we may once more consider what 
we can do for an unfaithful and dis
obedient vassal. ”

Upon this command the Count of 
Flanders left the hall ; and before he 
was out of the palace the report was 
universally current among the French 
nobles that the king had promised to 
restore him his land and his daughter. 
Many wished him joy with all their 
hearts; others, who had built ambitious 
hopes on the conquest of Flanders, 
were inwardly displeased; but as they 
could not oppose the king’s will, they 
took care that their vexation should 
not bo seen.

Joy and confident hope now filled the 
hearts of the Flemish supplicants; and 
many a flattering anticipation was en
tertained of the liberation and renewed 
happiness of their country. It seemed 
to them as if nothing could now dis 
turb the g od success of their under
taking; since, besides the gracious re 
ception the Count had met with from 
the wing, the latter had moreover given 
a solemn assurance to his brother De 
Valois that Guy should bo dealt with 
magnanimously.

Ye who have striven against fortune, 
And in this hard struggle suffered

tcrely and wept bitterly, how pleas
antly comes a ray of j jy into your dark
ling hearts 1 How easily do you forg t 
your pains, to embrace an uncertain 
happiness, as if you had already emp 
tied the cup of woe; while the dregs, 
bitterest of all, still remain for you to 
drain 1 You sae a smile on every coun
tenance, and press the hand of every 
one that seems to sympathise in your 
happiness. But trust not the fickle 
dame Fortune, nor her ever rolling 
wheel; nor yet the words of those who 
were not your friends when you were 
in adversity. For envy and tr ason 
are hidden under the double counten
ance, as adders lurk under fljwera, and 
scorpions behind the golden pine apple.
In vain do we seek the track of these? 
pent in the field; we feel her poisoned 
tooth, but know not whence it has 
stricken us. So does the envious and 
spiteful man work in darkness; for be 
knows bis own wickedness, and out of 
shame conceals his evil deeds. The 
black soul does not show upon the 
flattering countenance; and so his 
arrows strike us to the heart, even 
wnile we bold him for our friend.

Count Guy lost no time in taking the 
necessary steps for satisfying all the 
king's requisitions immediately upon 
his return to Flanders, and for laying 
the foundation if a long p^ace, in 
which his subjects might forget the 
vaîiiiiltiô» of war. Even Robert de 
Bethuno seemed to have no doubt of 
the promised grace; for, ever since his 
father’s appearance at court, the French 
nobles had on all occasions behaved 
with the utmost kindness and civility 
to the Flemings; and as the latter well 
knew that the thoughts of princes are 
best read on the countenances of their 
courtiers, they saw in this demeanour a 
certain proof of the favour and good 
will of the king.

De Chatillon, among the rest, had 
repeatedly visited the Count, and over
whelmed him with congratulations; but 
he concealed a devilish secret in his 
heart, which he contrived to hide with 
his smiles. His niece, Joanna of Nav
arre, having promised him that the fief 
of Flanders should one day be his, all 
his ambitious pn jects had centered 
upon this one g Dal ; and now he beheld 
it vanishing into thin air before his 
eyes, like a dream which is gone and 
leaves no trace behind.

Toere is no passion of the human 
heart which more readily and im
periously leads away those who are sub
ject to it into every kind of iniquity 
than the lust of power, pitilessly it 
tramples down whatever impedes its 
path, and looks not round to count the 
havoc it has made, so steadfastly and 
constantly does it keep its eyes fixed 
on the darling object. Possessed by this 
fiend, De Chatillon resolved in bis 
heart on a deed of treachery, of which 
bis own selfish interests were indeed 
tha real motive, but which he decorated 
b-jforo his conscience with the fair 
names of duty and patriotism.

On the very same day that he arrived 
at Conpiegne he chose out one of his 
most faithful servants, and mounting 
him on his best horse, he despatched 
him in all haste to Paris. A letter 
which this messenger bore gave a full 
account of all that had passed to the 
queen and Ergerracd de Marignv, and 
urgent y pressed their speedy return to 
court.

His traitorous design met with the 
fullest success. Joanna of Nevarre’s 
fury knew no bounds. The Flemings 
graciously received ! Should they to 
whom she had sworn an eternal hate 
thus escape her at the very moment 
when they seemed at last fully in her 
power ? And Enguerrand de Marigny, 
who had already squandered, or in pro 
speefc laid out, the enormous sums which 
he reckoned on extorting from the Flem 
ish burghers 1 Both of these foes of 
Flanders had too great an interest in 
the destruction of their prey, to allow 
it thus easily to give them the slip. 
No sooner had they received the in 
telligence than both hastened back to 
Compiegne, and appeared suddenly 
and unexpectedly in the kirg’s 
chamber.

“What, sire l” cried Joanna ; “am I, 
then, nothing to you, that you thus 
receive my enemies into favor without 
a word said to me? Or have you lost 
your reason, that you are resolved on 
nourishing these Flemish serpents to 
your own destruction ?”

“Madam,” answered Philip, calmly, 
“methinki it would beseem you to 
address your husband and your king 
with somewhat more respect. If it 
my pleasure to show grace to the old 
Count of Flanders, so shall it be.”

44Nu 1” cried Joanna, inflamed with 
anger, ‘‘so shall it not be 1 Hear me, 
sire I I will not have it so ! What 1 
shall the rebels who beheaded my 
uncles escape thus ? Shall they 
have it to boast that they have shed 
with impunity the blood royal of Nav 
arre. and insulted its queen?”

“Your passion leads you astray, 
madam,” replied Philip ; “bethink 
yourself calmly, and tell me, is it not 
right that Philippa should be restored 
to her father^

At this Joanna's fury waxed still 
higher.

“Release Philippa 1” she exclaimed, 
Sorely, sire, you cannot think of it ”1 
That she may be married to Edward of 
England's son, and so your own child 
may lose a throne? No, no ; that shall 
never happen, believe me. And what 
is more, Philippa is my prisoner ; and 
you shall find that even your kingly 
power is not sufficient to rescue her 
from my grasp 1”

“Truly, madam,” cried Philip, “you 
are exceeding all bounds ! 1 would
have you know that this unseemly 
defiance much displeases me ; take care, 
moreover, that I do not make you feel 
it I I am your sovereign, and as such I 
will be obeyed l”

“And you intend to restore Handers 
to this old rebel, and to put him in 
position once more to make war upon 
you? A grievous repentance will you 
prepare for yourself by so ill considered 
a step 1 For my part, since I see that 
I am of so small account with you 
that a matter so nearly concerning mo 
is to be settled without my being even 
consulted,I will return to my own land of 
Navarre,and Philippa shall go with me ‘ 

This last speech of Queen Joanna had 
a powerful effect upon the king’s mind

for the possession of Navarre was in
truth a matter of no small importance 
to the crown of France, and Pnilip 
would have parted with a great deal 
rather than that. Jjacna had more 
than once threatened him with retir 
ing to her own states, and he leired 
that sh* might one day carry this 
design into effect. After some con 
sidération, therefore, he replied ;

“You are offended without cause, 
madam. Who has told you that I in
tend to restore Flanders ? I have not 
yet come to any determination on the 
subject.”

“You have said enough to let your 
intentions be seen,” answered Joanna.
' But be that as it may, I tell yea, that 
if you disregard me so far as to set my 
wishes and opinions at nought, I wi 1 
leave you ; I will not stay here to be c-x 
posed to the cots-quences of you? 
want of prnieuce and foresight. Tne 
war against Flanders had exhausted 
your treasury and your people ; and 
now that you have the means in your 
hands of retrieving yourself at the ex
pense of the rebels, you are about to 
receive them into favor, and to give 
them all back again ! Never have our 
finances been iu a worse condition ; 
that Messire de Marignv can tell you ”

Thus app-aled to, Enguerrand de 
Marigny addressed the king. “Sire,” 
said he, “it is impossible we can con- 
inae to pty the troops you are 

maintaining for the people cannot or 
will not any longer pay the

axes. The Prevct dca Marchandi at 
Paris has refused the additional con
tribution ; so that before long I shall 

be able even to meet the daily ex 
penses of your majesty's household. 
To carry the debasement of the coin, 
too, any farther is imoossible. Our 
only resource, then, Is Flanders where 
the commissioners whom I have des
patched are at this moment engaged in 
raising the money to help us out of our 
difficulties. Consider, sire, that in re 
storing this land to tne Count, you de 
prive yourself of your last resource, and 
expose yourself to all the consequences 
of the existing embarrassments.”

What!” said Pnilip, in a tone of 
mistrust, “can it be that the whole of 
the last contribution levied upon the 
third estate is already expended ?”

‘Sire,” replied Da Marigny, 44I have 
had to repay to Stephen Barbette the 
moneys which the farmers of the tolls at 
Paris had advanced. There remains 
but little or nothing in the treasury.”

The queeu saw with malicious joy the 
downcast air with which the king re
ceived this news, and she perceived 
that now was her opportunity for ob
taining a final sentence of condemna
tion upon the old Count. Drawing 
near, therefore, to her husband with a 
well dissembled return of gentleness, 
she thus spoke :

You see well, sire, that my counsel 
is goed. How can you lose sight of the 
interests of your own kingdom rrerely 
to favor these rebels? Tney have 
openly defied you ; they have joined 
with your enemies, and have set at 
nought your jast commands. Seeing 
that it is their wealth that thus puffs 
them up, and makes them insolent, no 
thing can be better in every way than 
to take from them this superfluity of 
riches ; and as they have all justly 
deserved to die, they may well kiss 
your royal hand, and thank you that 
you do not also deprive them of their 
lives.”

“But, Messire de Marigny,” said 
the king, turning to his minister, “can 
you find no means of meeting the neces
sary expenses for some short time at 
least ? For I hardly think that the 
moneys from Flanders will come in so 
quickly. What you tell me of the state

forgive your faithful servant Die Vos 
that it is frumhi s mouth >c u ear such

the knights, turned to Count Guy, ana 
thus addressed him :

Charles de Valois stood by the ri 
Count in friendly conversation w(t£

You are ell In hope, ol being •• Coont of Flinders I My gracions him. .waiting the moment wntn, at h,. 
gr.cioa.ly received by the king, end king and ma.ter require, ol you to brother » command, he .hould
not without reason, for he lia geoer- appear before him t > morrow, an hour the Homing, at the loot of the tbron,
ou. prince. T <1 day before yesterday beiore noun, and there publicly to a.k There were be.ide. many abbot.
be found pie- ire in the thought oi pardon ol him for your tran.groe.ion bishops present In the ball ; tl
.bowing hiT If magnanlm >u. ; bu- The arrival of our mo.t g radon, queen .one of the jçood burgee.e. Cor
then be wa, not, a. now, po.ie.eed by ha. ba.toned tbi. command. She ha. plegne, who had pnrpneely been Invited

................. herself interceded in your behalf with to attend the ceremony.
her royal consort, and I have it in com ............
maud from her to assure you of the 
satisfaction your submission gives her.
To morrow, then, gentlemen 1 Forgive 
me that 1 leave you hastily ; their 
majesties are waiting for me, and £ 
cannot stay. The Lord have you in 
His keeping !”

And with this greeting he left the
room

“ Thanks be to Heaven, gentlemen 1” 
exclaimed Count Gay ; 44 the king is 

at i gracious to us ; now we may go to rest

evil spirits.
44 What is it you say?” cried his 

hearers in astonishment ; 41 is the king 
so - 111 cted ?"

44 Sir Diederik,” said Rabert sharply 
“a truce to your fljwers of rhetoric ; 
you have something serious to tell us, 
— that I can see, but it does not seem 
to come readily from your lips.”

44 You have said the truth, Lord 
Robert,” answered Diederik ; 44 hear, 
then, my news, which it sadly grieve* 
me to have to bring ; Joanna of Navarre 
and Enguerrand de Marigny are 
Compiegne ! *

TnefcO names had a terrible effect on 
all the company, who, as if suddenly 
«struck dumb, bowed their beads with j 
out speaking a word. At last the 
young William lifted up his hands, and 
cried despairingly.

“ Heavens ! the cruel Joanna and 
Enguerrand de Marigny ! oh, my poor 
sister my father, we are lost ! ’

“ Well, then, now you understand,” 
said Diederik ; “ those are the evil 
soirits which possess the good prince 
You see, most noble Count, that your 
servant Diederik was not so far wrong, 
when he warned you at Wynandael 
against this trap.”

“ Who told you that the queen is at 
Compiegne ?” asked the Count, as 
though he still thought the matter 
doubtful.

44 My own eyesight,” answered Die
derik. 44 Ever fearing some under
hand work (for I put no trust in their 
double tongued speaches), I kept on the 
watch, with eyes and ears both wide 
opdn. I have seen Joanna of Navarre, 
seen her face, and heard her voice. 
My faith and honor on the truth of what 
I tell you.”

44 What Diederik tells us is doubtless 
the truth,” said Walter of Loveudeg- 
hem ; “ Joanna is certainly at Com 
piegne, for he pledges his honor that it 
is so; and the will as certainly use 
every effort to destroy our hopes from 
the king, with whom her influence is, 
heaven knows, only too great. The 
best we can do is to consider with all 
speed how to get out of the trap ; when 
we are prisoners, it will be too late.”

The effect of this intelligence upon 
the old Count was such as to depress 
him even to despair. His position was 
to dangerous, ihit he could find no 
outlet from it ; escape seemed impos
sible, for they were in the very heart 
of the king's territories, or at least too 
far from Flanders to have any hope of

with hearts at ease. You have beard 
bis majesty’s commands ; be pleased to 
hold yuurselvcs in readiness to obey 
them.”

The knights now recovered their 
spirits once more. They conversed for 
some time upon the alarm Diederik 
bad given them, and the happy result 
whicn seemed now to await their ex
pedition ; while a goblet of wine was 
emptied to the health of their aged 
Count.

As they wore separating for the 
nignt, Diedeiix look Robert's hand, 
and in a suppressed voice said to him ;

‘ Farewell, my friend and master ! 
yes. farewell ; for I fear it will be long 
before my hand shall again pre^s yours. 
Bn; remember, that your servant 
Diederik will ever stand by you and

While all present were busily talking 
over the affair ol the Count of FlaLdprJ 
an old pilgrim entered the ball. LI 
little indeed was to be discerned*of hit 
countenance ; for the broad-hrimmed 
hat, deeply pressed down upun his 
brow, overshadowed his visage, which 
was moreover humbly bent downward 
upon his breast, with eye* fixed up « 
the ground. His figure was concealed 
under a wide upper garment of brown 
stuff, and a long stick, with drinking, 
vessel attached, supported his travel, 
weary limbs. The prelates, as soon \i 
they observed him came up to him and 
overwhelmed him with all kindh of 
questions. The one desire to knowhow 
it stood with the Christians iu Syria 
another the last news of the Italian 
wars, a third inquired whether ! e h»d 
brought back with uim any precious 
relics of the saints, and many other Jike 
questions were put to him, such as his 
character of pil.-rim suggested. ({e 
answered as one might who had nt re. 
turned from those distant par - and 
uaù so man* wonders to relate, . i; ai- 
listened to him with interest a:J 
speefc. Although the most of wt k 
told was serious and even movin ' 
iver aad anon came an exprès

i re- 
t he 
. yet

.
his mouth of such comic force, that the 
prelates themselves coal i not refrain

comfort you, in whatsoever land—in j from laughter. He soon had a circle of
whatsoever dungeon your lot may be 
cast.”

Robert saw a tear glisten in Die 
derik’s eye which told him how deeply 
his faithful friend was moved.

“I an erstand you, Diederik,” he 
whispered -n reply : “what you fear is 
what I too foresee. But there is no 
escape left now. Farewell then till 
better days.”

“Gentlemen,” pursued Diederik, 
turning to the company and spsaking 
aloud, “if you have any commands to 
your friends in Flanders, I shall be 
happy to convey them ; but I must beg 
you to be quick.”

44What do you mean?” cried Walter 
Loveadeghem ; “are you not going to 
court with us to morrow, Diederik ?”

“Yes, I shall be there with yiu ; but 
neither you nor the Frenchmen shall 
know me. I have said it, it will take 
a better huntsman than king Philip to 
catch the fox. God have you in His 
guard, gentlemen l”

He was already out the door while he 
| addressed to them this last greeting. 

The Count withdrew with his atfcead-
afety in flight, Robert de Betbnne I ants, and the rest of the con panv like-

of th-ngs disquiets me to the last de
gree.”

I know of no expedient, sire ; we 
have already employed too many.”

Listen to me,” interposed Joanna. 
‘If you will follow my counsel, and 

deal with Guy as I desire, I will pro
cure a loan on the credit of my kingdom 
of Navarre, so that we shall be set free 
of all anxiety for some time to come.”

Whether from weakness or poverty, 
the king gave way, and agreed to all 
that Joanna required. The poor old 
Count was thus delivered into the hand 
of the traitress,(in order to undergo the 
ceremony of a public humiliation, and 
then to be kept a prisoner, lar away 
from his own land and people l

CHAPTER V.
The evening was already f; r ad 

vanced when Joanna of Navarre arrived 
at Compiegne ; and while with threats 
and cunning she was extorting from 
her vacillating husband the sentence of 
condemnation upon the House of Flan
ders, its unfortunate chief was sitting 
with his nobles in a large rocm of bis 
lodging. The wine pas ed round again 
and again in silver goblets ; and joyful 
hopes and pleasant anticipations formai 
the universal subject of conversation. 
More than one point had already been 
warmly discussed, when the door opened 
and Diederik die Vos, who as Robert 
de Bethune’s bosom-friend, was lodged 
in the same house with the Count’s 
family, entered the apartment.

For a while he stood without speak
ing, looking at the old Count and his 
sons, first at one, then at the other, 
His countenance bore an expression of 
deep atiliction and intense compassion, 
Joyous and open as his bearing ever 
was, his comrades were not a little 
terrified at his unusual deportment 
and they suspected that some evil news 
must have reached him, thus to over
cast his countenance and disturb his 
spirit.

Robert de Bethnne was the first to 
give expression to this feeling in words. 
44 Have you lost your tongue, Die
derik?” he exclaimed ; “ speak, ar,d if 
you have bad news for as, spare your 
jests, 1 pray you.”

“ You need not fear my jesting, Lord 
Robert,” was the reply. “But I know 
not how to tell you what I have to say 
I cannot bear to be a missenger ol 
evil.”

An expression of fear passed over 
the countenances of all present ; they 
regarded Diederik with anxious curi
osity. The latter meanwhile filled 
goblet with me, drank it off, and then 
proceeded :

“ That will give me courage ; and in 
truth 1 wanted it. Listen, then and

chafed like a lion in the toils, and 
cursed the journey which had thus de 
livered him bound ha~d and foot into 
the power of his enemres.

Thus for a while they sat in gloomy 
silence—the Count disconsolate and 
uncertain what to do, and the eyes of 
all the rest fixed on him. Suddenly a 
servant of the court appeared at the 
door of the chamber, and cried with a 
loud voice :

Messire de Nogaret, with a mes 
sage from the king.”

A sudden movement sufficiently 
evinced the anxiety felt by the Flem
ings at this startling announcement. 
Messire de Nogaret was the accustomed 
and well known instrument of the king’s 
secret commands ; and they all sup 
posed that he was now come with an 
armed fo. ee to arrest them. Robert de 
Bethnne drew his sword from the 
sheath, and laid it before him on the 
table. The other knights grasped the 
hilts of their swords, and looked fixedly 
at the door ; in which position they 
still were when Messire de Nogaret 
entered, who, courteously bowing to

wise left the apartment, and betook 
themselves to their beds.

Already at the appointed hour the 
Flemish knights, with their old Count, 
might be seen standing in a spacious 
hall of the royal palace ; but without 
their arms, wh ch they had to lay aside 
in an ante-chamber. Joy and satisfac
tion shone upon their- countenances, as 
though they were congratulating them- 
stlves Iteloreband on the promised 
pardon. Robert de Bethnne’s alone 
wore quite a different expression from 
that of all the rest ; on it were to be 
read bitter annoyance and stifled rage. 
Is was only with much d fficulty that 
the valiant Fleming could brook the in 
soient glances of the French knights ; 
and it was solely consideration for his 
father that kept him from demanding 
an account from more than one of them. 
Tne violence he was obliged to put 
upon himself caused a severe struggle 
in his breast,and from time an observant 
eye might have remarked a convulsive 
clutching of his fingers, as though 
grasping something which they en
deavoured to crush.

more than fifty persons about him, of 
whom some carried their veneration for 
his character so far, that they secretly 
passed their bands ever his ample 
pilgrim’s coat, in the hope of thus ob
taining the blessing of Heaven.

And yet the mysterious stranger was. 
in truth, no pilgrim ; the lands which 
he seemed so well to know he hai in- 
deed visited in his youth ; but that was 
long ago, and his memory did not 
always serve him ; then his imagination 
had to serve him in stead ;—and ofter 
when he told of the wonders he had 
seen, he chuckled within himself over 
the credulity of his hearers The seem
ing palmer was, in truth, Diederik die 
Vos, who possessed in unrivalled per
fection the art of disguising himself, 
and of assuming the most various forma 
and characters. Patting no trust what
ever in the royal ward, and not choos
ing, as he had told the count, that king 
Philip should trap the fox, he had thug 
disguised himself, in order to escape 
the danger which he foresaw.

And now the king and queen entered 
the hall, with a numerous train ol 
knights a d pages, and took their aesti 
upon the throne. Most of the h r net 
knights ranged themselves along the 
wall* ; the rest stood together at the 
farther end of the hall, and near them 
the citizens who were present. Two 
heralds, with the arms of France and of 
Navarre, were stationed, one on either 
hand, at the foot of the throne.

The king gave a sign, and Charles àt 
Valois came forward with the Flemish 
nobles. Velvet cushions were placed 
on the ground in front of the throne, 
and on these the Flemings knelt on one 
knee, in which humble position they 
awaited in silence the king’s declara
tion. Oa Count Guy’s right hand knelt 
his son William ; and on his left Walter 
of Maldeghem, a noble of high rank. 
Robert de Bethnne was not in his place: 
he remained at seme distance, standing 
among the French knights, and for a 
while entirely escaped king Philip's 
notice.

Queen Joanna's dress was all brilliant 
with gold and jewels ;on her head was a 
royal crown, which threw back the sun'c 
rays from its thousand diamonds. 
Haughty acd arrogant," she kept
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gas ting round • contemptuous looks
apcn the Flemish nobles as they 
knelt, and grimly smiled her 
bate upon the old Count whom she 
purposely kept waiting In his attitude 
of humiliation. At last sho whit pored 
a few words in Philip’s, ear who there
upon, in a loud voice, thus addressed 
Count Guy :

“ Unfaithful vassal 1 out of our 
royal mercy we have been graciously 
pleased to cause inquiry to be mado 
shout your transgressions, in the hope 
of find ng some ground upon which it 
might be allowable for us to show you 
favor ; but, on the contrary thereof, 
we have found that your daughter’s im
prisonment, with which you excuse 
jourself, bas been only a pretext for 
yi ur contumacy, and that it is really 
cut cl insolent pride that you have dis
obeyed our commands.”

As the king uttered j these words, 
amazement and consternation filled the 
hearts of the Flemings, who now saw 
themselves in the trap against which 
Diedc-rlk die Vos had warned them ; 
but as Count Guy made no motion to 
rise, they too, remained on their knees. 
The king went on :

“ A vassal that traitorously takes 
arms against his king and liege lord 
has forfeited his fief ; and he 
that holds with the enemies cf 
Franco has forfeited his life. You 
have disobeyed the commands of your 
sovereign ; you have made common 
c&lsc with Edward of England, our 
enemy, and with him levied war 
against us ; by all which misdeeds and 
treasons you have justly forfeited your 
life. Nevertheless, we will not hastily 
put in execution such our righteous 
doom, but will still further take time 
for consideration thereupon ; to which 
and, we have determined that you and 
those of your nobles who have abetted 
jeu in your contumacy, be held in safe 
seeping till such time as, in our wis
dom, we may come to a final resolution 
concerning you.”

But now Cbar’es de Valois, filled 
with equal grief and astonishment at 
what he had just heard, came forward 
a ad thus addressed the king :

“ My liege I you know with what 
zeal and fidelity I have ever served 
you, even as if I had been the lowest of 
your subjects, and none can say that 
treachery or falsehood has ever 
sullied with one sp >t the shield cf 
Charles dc Valois. And now it is you, 
my liege, that aro, for the first time, 
putting shame upon mv honor—upon 
your brother's honor 1 Will you make 
me a traitor? Shall your brother have 
to hide his head under the reproach of 
a false knight ? Remember, sire, that 
Guy of Flanders came to your court 
under a safe conduct from me, and that 
you make me a liar if you do not re- 
spect it.”

The Count de Vtiois bad gradually 
grown excited a» ho spoke ; and such 
power was there in his flashing eyes, 
that Philip was on the very point of 
recalling his sentence. Himself re
garding honor and good name ai a 
knight’s most precious treasure, he 
felt in bis inmost heart the pain that 
he was inflicting upon his faithful 
brother. Meanwhile the Flemings bad 
risen, and were listening anxiously to 
the pleading of their advocate, while 
the bystanders awaited tfce result 
motionless and terror-struck.

But Qoeeu Joanna gave her husband 
no time to answer for himself. Fear- 
og lost her prey should escape her, 

and jealous of her brother-in law's in 
tcrference, she passionately exclaimed: 
41 Messire de Valois 1 how can you 
dare to stand up In defence of the 
: nemies of France, and so make your
self a partner in their treasons ? This 
is not the first ttmo, moreover, that 
you have taken it upon you to oppose 
the king's good pleasure.”
“Madam,” retorted Charles sharply, 

“ it ill beseems you to couple such a 
word as treason with the name of your 
husband's brother. Shall I stand by 
.0 silence and allow you to bring in 
famy upon my name ; and so have it 
said of me, that it was Charles de 

al ois that beguiled the hapless Guy 
of Flanders to his destruction ? No, 
by Heaven I so shall it not bo. And 
I ask you, Philip, my prince and 
brother, will you allow the blood of St. 
L iuis to be dishonored in me ? Shall 
this be the reward of all my faithful 
services ?”

It was easily seen that the king was 
interposing with Joanna, and pressing 
! er to consent to a mitigation of the 
sentence ; but she, in her implacable 
hatred against the Flemings, scorn
fully refused to listen ; while, at the 
words of Charles de Valois, a scarlet 
glow of fury 'overspread her counten 
ance Suddenly she exclaimed :

“ Ho, guards 1 Let the king be 
obeyed I Take the traitors one and 
all 1”

At this command the royal guards 
filled the hall, through all the variuui 
doors that led into it. The Flemish 
knights allowed themselves to bo made 
prisoners without resistance, which 

>ey well saw could avail them nothing 
being as they were at once unarmed, 
outnumbered, and surrounded.

One of the body guard approached 
the old Count, and laid his hand upon 
his shoulder, saying :

“ My lord Count, I arreit you in the 
king’s name.”

The Count of Flanders looked him 
badly in the face ; then turned towards 
Robert and sighed out, “ My poor, 
poor son 1”

Robert meanw-hile stood motionless, 
hut with restless eye, amid the French 
knights, whoso looks were now cur
iously bent upon him. Suddenly, as 
though an invisible hand had touched 
him with a magic wand, a convulsive 
shiver passed over his whole frame ; all 
his muscles strained convulsively, and 
lightning seemed to flash from his eyes; 
then springing forward like a lion upon 
his prey, he cried, with a voice that 
made the very rafters shake :

“ Villain ! do you dare in my pres
ence tu lay an ignoble hand upon my 
father’s shoulder ? There you shall 
have that hand, or I die the death 1” 

And with these words ho wrested 
the weapon from the hand of a halber- 
dier, and dashed forward. A general 
Cr7 of alarm was heard, and the French 
knights drew their swords for at first 
they were in fear for the lives of the 
king and queen. This fear, however,
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wm soon over ; for ’Robert's blow was 
«truck. As he had said, he had done ; 
t o hand which had ventured to touch 
his father, lay, with the arm belonging 
to it, upon the ground, and a stream 
of blood flowed from the mangled 
stump.

The guards crowded round R ibart 
and endeavored to overpower him, but 
without success. Maddened with 
blind fury, he played the halbert m 
circles round his head, so that not one 
of them ventured within the range of 
his weapon. Perhaps some still more 
fatal catastrophe would have ensued, 
had^ not the old Count, anxious for his 
son's life, called to him in a supplica
ting tone.

'* Robert, my brave son 1 for my sake 
surrender ; do it, I pray you, I com
mand you 1”

With these words, which he uttered 
in a tone of the tenderesb emotion, he 
threw his arms about Robert’s nock, 
and pressed his face again at his son's 
bosom, Robert felt his father's hot 
tears drop upon his hand, and then for 
the first time understood the extent of 
his rashness. Tearing himself from the 
old Count’s arms, be daubed the hai 
bert against the wall over the heads of 
the guards, at d cried.

** Come on, then, ye miserable hire
lings, and lay hold of the Lion of F.an- 
ders I fear no longer ; he surrenders.”

Again the guards crowded about 
him. and now mad* him their prisoner. 
While he aud his father were r eing led 
from the hall, he called aloud to 
Charles de Valois.

“ There is no stain upon your arms ; 
you still are what you have always 
been, the noblest knight in Franco ; 
your honour is still unimpeaohed ; bear 
witness all who hear, that the Lion of 
Flanders says this.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

FATHER BY GRACE OF THE 
COURT.

BY LOUISE KENNEDY MAB1K.

Edging hia way to the rear platform, 
the judge poked Mr. Araory Cogswell 
genially with his elbow.

“G ad to see your name on our list,” 
he said. “ You’re the sort of official 
father that wo want---representative 
citizen, and all that. But you're get
ting too heavy—ought to train down. 
I m going to send you Mickey.”

The judge spok i as if he intended 
presenting a silver service.

“ But,” protested Mr. Cogswell, in a 
panic, as they stopped with a jerk at 
the judge’s corner. “I put my name 
d >wn as a mere matter of form, you un
derstand. I shouldn't know how to bo 
official ‘ather to a Mickey 1”

The judge swnng off the step.
‘ Ho will be around in the morning,” 

he called back.
Mr. Cogswell could fairly feel the 

grin upon his face. He reflected 
deeply !or seven blocks. When the 
judge lest that election bet, he swore 
that he would pay Mr. Cogswell ont 
for it some time. Apparently, Mickey 
was to be the coin used in the trans
action. The judge seemed to have a 
high opinion of him. He must be a 
personage.

Mr. Cogswell began fo dread Mickey. 
He regretted that he had, in a moment 
of enthusiasm, consented to become 
amateur guardian of any young evil
doer. fresh from an ordeal before the 
Juvenile Court, whom the judge might 
select. He regretted hia représenta 
tive citizenship. Most of all, he re
gretted that election bet.

It was with a sinkiog heart that he 
heard a knock upon the door of his 
private office promptly at nine next- 
morning. He was a man fussy about 
interruptions. This morning his affairs 
wore not interrupted; they were simply 
knocked into a cocked hat.

He sat down with a sigh. lie was a 
large man with a kindly face.

“ Come in,” he called.
The door opened noon a wildly strain

ing boy with a tat officer in tow. The 
officer touched his helmet with a fore
finger. In so doing he lost the boy, 
who, in his eagerness to cut loose from 
the officer, bounced in the only direc
tion op«n to him—namely, straight 
ahead. He landed in a chair with a 
thump. He seemed to fill the room. 
He was by no means a quiet personage.

Mr Cogswell's expression lacked con
fidence. The officer grinned.

“ Here's Mickey Turner as you’re to 
guide and direct, sir. It’ll be harder 
than pinchin’ him. Two other gentle 
men tried him—one of ’era's dead—sub 
jeot to fits, sir. I wish ye luck and the 
upper hand. I’ll be going. Good- 
morning, sir!”

“ Er—good morning,” said Mr. Cogs
well weakly.

He blinked at the door a moment, 
with some va no idea of pursuing the 
policeman, and of demanding advice 
regarding the prevention of fibs. Then 
he turned about s owly, to surprise 
Mickey in the act of putting out his 
tongue at the closed door. Mr. Cogs- 
well’s attempt at a frown tailed to 
abash him. He was of the order of 
brick headed, freckled faced boys. 
Both bands were stuffed into pockets 
too small for them. He was rather 
ragged and exceedingly dirty.

It was hard to make a beginning. Mr. 
Cogswell cleared his throat. It was 
plain even to himself that Mickey saw 
through him.

“ Well, Michael,” ho said, with a 
pitiful effort at heartiness, “what can I 
do for you?”

“Nothin’,” said Mickey, swinging 
his legs.

‘‘O.i, but I must do something, ” he 
protested hurriedly. “ I’m to look out 
for you—your official father, you 
know. *’

Mickey grinned. He seemed 
amused.

“ You ain’t my father. I ain’t got 
none. I gob a brudder.”

“Of course £ m not really----- ” be
gan Mr. Am >ry Cogswell. “It’s a 
mere collrqnialism—that is—er—would 
you like to work—some nice, pleasant 
employment?”

“No,” answered Mickey.
Mr. Cogswell took another tack.
“ Let me see. What were you—er— 

taken into custody for?”

He tried for the polite In his impert
inent question.

“ Pinched for pickin’ a pocket.” said 
Mickey laconically.
“By Jove, you know,” began Mr. 

Cogswell, and then stopped himself. 
“How did it happen?” he inquired du
biously.

“ We was down to the hay weighin’ 
at the city scales,” said Mickey. “Toe 
Brown Jug nipped up behind a feller 
and did the trick. Then he swelled 
around. He said I dassen’t. I said I 
dassod. I dassed but the cop saw me.
I got pinched.”

Mickey swung hl« feet and stared at 
the celling. He appeared supremely 
bored.

Mr. Cogswell opened his mouth for a 
timely reproof. The occasion seemed 
to expect It. Glancing at the boy, he 
saw that he also expected it. Probably 
it would only amuse bim. Besides re 
proving p°op!o was not in Mr. Cogs
well's line. It embarrassed him, and 
he bad never found that it did much 
good.

“ Well, well, now. we must see about 
something for you, Michael,” said Mr. 
Cogswell, thinking out loud; “ though 
what the douce lb will be passes—come 
In 1” he called, at a knock upon the door.

There entered a small boy with an 
old man’s taco, who wu'e the uniform 
of a district messenger b>»y, and had a 
telegram. While Mr. Cogswell road it, 
the aged small boy allowed Mickey to 
make noiseless faces at him with no 
appearance of discomfort. He with 
drew with dignity.

To Mr. Amory Cogswell the coming 
of the messenger had been an event. It 
had given him an idea. He slapped 
his knee.

“ How about your becoming a mes
senger boy, Michael?” he beamed. “I 
know the manager. It could be ar
ranged. Bub look here, young man. 
No pocket picking ; no fights ; you to 
act the gent leu an, on your honor, and 
I help you along, ff nob. you do for 
yourself. Now what about it?”

It occurred afterwards to Mr. Cogs
well that Mickey looked mystified, and 
in time it transpired that the only 
“honor” Mickey knew was the dread 
jud e, who could send him to the re
formatory. But be promised to act the 
gentleman, for he was an easy-going 
lad to whom promises were short cuts 
to peace.

They wasted no time. A telephone 
conversation secured Mickey a place in 
the messenger service Together they 
sallied forth in search of the nearest 
bath establishment—that is Mr. Cogs 
well led the way, and Mickey unsuspic
iously followed. He did not try to cut 
and run. Ho viewed this large man 
with growing favor. Moreover, Mickey 
was ever in -earoh of a new sensation, 
aud the ua.h establishment provided 
one.

Ho was given over to the vigorous 
mercies of a fussy attendant. Together 
they caused an arena combat of ancient 
Rome to pale into pea celui and insigni
ficant pastime.

Meanwhile Mr. Cogswell scurried 
through near-by clothing houses. He 
brought back a complete outfit for his 
charge in a bundle under his arm lie 
had clean forgotten an engagement 
with his broker at. eleven. He found 
quiet awaiting him — a subdued and 
buiuiug Mickey, and an attendant with 
a battered eye.

“ He’s a lovely young Christian,” 
sneered the attendant. “ Such a sweet 
mamma's boy 1 I hope he comes again. 
I'd like to hand him out a few more 1”

“ That will do from you,” said Mr. 
Amory Cogswell dryly. “ You ve been 
paid for the work—and it strikes me 
that he rather held his own, consider
ing your size 1”

Afterward, reflecting upon the feeling 
that prompted a speech so unwise, he 
put it down to the natural pride of an 
official father in his boy’s prowes.i. 
Already he was siding with Mickey 
against an honest man in the perform
ance of his duty 1

There was an added discomfort in 
perceiving, by a certain swagger in 
Mickey’s manner, that he realized his 
growing power.

“ Beastly ho»e, this,” decided Mr. 
Cogswell, viewing the place with dis 
favor. “ Another time he goes to tho 
club.”

There was no farther trouble. Ar
rayed in tho contents of the bundle, 
Mickey stepped high in tho air with 
pride as they turned to leave. At the 
door the great effect was somewhat 
marred, however, Mickey, swinging 
about like a flash, shied a piece of wet 
soap at tho lowering attendant. The 
aim was true, the man unwary. The 
missile hit and stuck.

“ To remember mamma’s boy l” called 
Mickey and bolted.

At the next corner Mr. Cogswell, 
breathing heavily, caught up to the 
offender, and spoke severely. His rule 
to win by kindness, and to overlook 
small matters, went down'before mutiny, 
a thing flatly reprehensible. A'j the 
end, Mickey grinned a little.

“ I thought you weren’t sweet on the 
bloke, neither,” be said rather quietly, 
and Mr. Cogswell dropped the subject, 
preferring to discourage mutiny at 
another time.

At the telegraph office there was 
some preliminary red tape, while ! 
Mickey waited, a trifle awed, in a chair 
against the wall of the outer room. 
Mr. Amory Cogswell talked to tho man 
in charge, and asked, as ho left, for a 
daily telephone report upon the boy,

“ I’m responsible,” ho ended.
The man looked dub ous.
“ Of course,” he said, “ we will do 

what wo can for you, sir, but ”—ha 
hesitated, and Mr. Cogswell looked 
anxious. “ Well, perhaps, he'll do, ’ 
he concluded.

To his official father Mickey loomed 
loss largely in the big outside office. 
He seemed for the first time a very 
small boy, not a dauntless and roaring 
lion. Mr. Cogswell shook hands with 
him kindly.

“ You're to do your best to be a thor
ough sport and a gentleman, Miehaol,” 
he said : “ and if you need help, call 
on me.”

Mickey answered nothing at all, but 
as Mr. Cogswell turned in the doorway 
to glance back at the boy, there seemed 
tomothiog wistful, something appealing,
in the gaze that followed him.

“ Poor little chap 1” thought Mr. 
Cogswell, and then, in some surprise it 
himself ; Is it possible that I am fining 
to like him ?”

It was 12:30 when at length Mr. 
Cogswell remembered his 11 o'clock 
appointment.

II.
Throe days—and Mickey ran away. 

It took a defective three more to find 
him, ani two men to hold him, once 
caught. O >eying orders, they brought 
him at once to Mr. Cogswell's private 
office. It was the noon hour of an off 
day.

“ Have a chair, Michael,” remarked 
that gentleman, without looking around. 
“ ' 11 be with you in a moment.”

He heard a hesitating step and the 
scrap© of a chair. Apparently Mickey 
was not in buoyant humor. There was 
no bouncing ab >ut to-day.

For a time Mr. Cogswell wrote 
steadily, with absolutely no sound from 
the bey. At length he threw down his 
pon aud wheeled about in his chair. 
Some Idea ol punishment had, cf neces
sity, been forcing itself into his unwill
ing mind ; but at the first glance to 
ward the boy he forgot h's dim plans.

Mickey sat rigid in his chair, hands 
tight clasping tho arms of it, eyes fixed 
npon hi-j official father in a desperate 
devance. He seemed like some poor 
wild thing, trapped and at bay. His 
one idea, written plain upon his face, 
was that another fight was coming, and 
that he must be ready for it. He was 
braced for the shock, and the sight of 
him sickened Mi*. Amory Cogswell for 
punishments. The child looked as if 
hia life had contained nothing else.

Upon tho desk of the absent type 
writer girl there was a large red apple. 
Mr. Cogswell's eye lighted upon it In 
passing. Ho retched for it, and cut it 
in half carefully. One of the halves he 
held out to Mickey.

A small, grimy hand relaxed its grip 
upon the arm of the chair. It was ex 
tended gingerly, and received the m tr
ue l with obvious hesitation. Upon the 
freckled face there dawned a look of 
incompréhension, accentuated by a 
mouth which hung frankly open. For 
the first time the boy looked stupid. 
Leaning back in his chair, Mr. Cogs
well began to eat his half sociably.

“ So yon didn't care about the mes
senger service, Michael ?” he began. 
“ Work you too hard ?”

An indistinct murmur from Mickey. 
He sat rigid, the apple in his hand.

“ Nice apple,” remarked Mr. Cogs
well, munching. “ Better try it.”

Mickey raised his hand hurriedly, 
with round eyes upon this strangp, 
large man. He attempted a bite, but 
could not compass it.

“ Well,” went on Mr. Amory Cogs
well, “ 1 don't want you to stay in a 
place you don’t like. I'm a little sorry 
you didn't come and tell me straight 
out all about it; because I could have 
helped you ; but i suppose you didn't 
wish to bother me.”

“ Yes, sir,” whispered Mickey.
He was beginning to come to himself. 

Ho glanced sidewise at hia apple.
“ Why did you leave ?” asked Mr. 

Cogswell, still munching.
” Tuere was a feller,” hesitated 

Mickey, “ what called me a t’ief. I 
punched holes in him. He called me a 
t’ief 1 He was bigger 'n me.”

Here be began to swing his legs, a 
habit strong upon him in narrative, but 
he stopped himself Immediately.

“ Well, t don’t much blame yon for 
that,” remarked Mr. Cogswell. “That 
the only reason ?”

“ Yes, sir,” answered Mickey brisk
ly, and then his face changed. He 
glanced at the man quickly, and then 
away again, lie swung one leg and 
stopped abruptly. He started to spfak, 
and halted. At last he got it ou:. 
“ There was a ball game,” he adf^ed.

The heart of Mr. Amory Cogswell 
warmed to him. It was honest confes
sion, that last.

“ You wanted to see the game ?'*
“ Yes, sir,” Mickey said with a gulp. 

“ I ran off —and there's a hole where ye 
kin see half the field!”

“ Er — I like a ball game myself,” 
said Mr. Cogswell casually. “ I believe 
there is one this afternoon. How about, 
our going ?” Mickey jumped and 
dropped the apple. Mr. Cogswell pre
tended not to notice his hurried 
scramble for it. “ Who is playing our 
boys to day ?” be asked.

“ De Noo Yorks,” shrilled Mickey 
excitedly, “and we got 'em licked to a 
finish l”

“ I guess we'll go,” decided Mr. 
Amory Cogswell. Ho turned to his 
desk. “ Would you mind stopping a 
bit for me, Michael? By the way, just 
run down and wait for me at the door. 
It’s cooler.”

Listening to the joyous clamor of 
Mickey upon the stairs, Mr. Amory 
Cogswell reflected a bit.

“ The judge till think I’m crazy,” 
was the sum of his thoughts, “ but by 
George, I've got to do things my own 
wty I”

Mickey meanwhile, swaggering in the 
doorway, allow d two urchins to gaze 
at him admiringly, while he told them 
about the large man upstairs.

“ He’s dead stuck on me, he is,” 
Mickey informed them. “ Ye ought to 
see him. It’s fierce. He says he's ray 
something or other father.”

*• Gee ! An’ you going in the grand 
stand ?” marveled the two.

“ Sure,” returned Mickey loftily. 
“ He ain’t no cheap man. He’s a swell, 
and he likes me.”

At tho sound of Mr. Cogswell’s step 
upon the stairs, Mickey reduced his 
swagger, ar.d the urchins vanished, 
whooping to show that they wore above 
envy, and kicking their battered caps 
before them in the dust.

III.
The day was a dream day to Mickey. 

First he was the guest at luncheon of 
Mr. Amory Cogswell at his club, a 
columned brick building that stood 
back from the busy avenue with a 
smooth lawn stretching down to iron 
palings. At the entrance stood tho fat 
policeman that Mickey knew of old. 
He touched his helmet and grinned.

“1 see you're gettln’ on, sir,” he ven 
tared to remark.

44 Fits do not run in my family,” said 
Mr. Cogswell, and the offljor’s grin
widened.

Mickey, however, eyed him warily 
until well beyond his reach, for years 
of training are not to be shaken off in
stantly even at the pinnacle of one’s 
career. Once inside, the boy reached 
the ice-cream stage of Ineffable bliss In 
safety. He was chatting amiably and 
swinging his legs beneath th ) table, 
when suddenly he halted. Then ho 
chocked. Mr. Cogswell, glancing up, 
saw tho freckled face grow white. 
Mickey started to his feet, his eyes 
fixed upon some one In the distance.

‘ What's the matter?” asked Mr. 
Amory Cogswell.

UI~I guess I’ll bo going,” said 
Mickey uneasily.

Mr. Cogswell turned. The judge 
was making his way leisurely down tho 
loug room, between the rows of tables, 
straight toward them.

” Sit down and finish your cream, 
Michael,” said Mr. Cogswell quietly. 
“ No one is going to hurt you. You 
understand ? No one. You are my 
guest.

There was a ring in Mr. Cogswell’s 
voice and a light in his eye. Mickey, 
breathing heavily, sat down.

Presently the judge stopped beside 
them. Ho glanced at Mickey and then 
at Mr. Cogswell. Ho said nothing.

“ Howdy, judge ?” said Mr. Cogs
well. “ You must remember Michael 
Turner. Shake hands with the judge, 
Michael.”

Mickey, his bright oyp« fastened 
upon Mr. Cogswell, held out his bard, 
and the judge shook it gravely. Thon 
ho turned to the large gentleman.

“ You don't know the risk,” he said. 
“ Remember the offense.”

“ I've my own opinion, on that sub
ject,” answered Mr. Cogswell, “and 
I'll prove you wrong.”

The judge shrugged his shoulders.
“Ob, Lord!” he remarked, and 

passed on.
And Mickey, with his eyes on his 

plate and his ears wide open, had heard 
and understood for he was sharp enough. 
A pleasant glow spread over him as he 
followed Mr. Cogswell from the dining 
room.

There was a glorious drive out to the 
ball - grounds behind Mr. Cogswell's 
fast horse, during which Mickey was 
squeezed into a corner of the narrow 
seat. There wts even an e .’static mile 
during which Mickey drove the fast 
horse himself.

Daring this drive Mr. Cogswell 
learned much concerning his companion 
—of a child left motherless, fatherless, 
homeless at six years old ; of his life in 
tho streets ; of the big brother who was 
frankly a “ bad one ” and best avoided; 
somewhat of “ de gang ” and its doings 
—a tale exceedingly sketchy, disj rioted 
with a beginning but no ending, for 
the end h-td nob come ; and yet a tale 
that set Mr. Cogswell's blood to boil
ing, and that flxtd him ever more firm 
ly in his chosen course.

At the grounds they found an im
mense crowd, for there were more than 
Mickey who believe in the coming ex 
termination of “do Noo Y irks ” As 
for Mickey, once in his seat on the 
grand stand, he became silent serions, 
absolutely unaware of everything not 
connected with the game.

Once the umpire, a gentleman in a 
loud tan coat, incurred his displeasure, 
and a voice beside Mr. Cogswell shrilled 
out suddenly, high and clear to the 
whole field :

“ Aw, get on to his dizzy Mother 
Hubbard !”

And when the crowd took up the 
phrase, and the great captain of the 
home team looked up at him with a grin 
Mickey allowed himself one grim smile. 
To him everything that followed came 
as an anti climax,though tho newspapers 
thought otherwise.

IV.
It all happened very quickly.
Mr. C< gswell, largo, beaming, found 

himself wick Mickey beside him, pressed 
closely by the crowd as they edged 
their slow way to the entrance. At 
the tra’e itself the jam grew g eater. 
As he squeezed through to open space 
beyond, Mr. Cogswell's right arm was 
suddenly knocked upward, and he felt 
a tug at bis watch fob. Glancing down, 
he saw that his watch was gone ; glanc
ing up, he saw Mickey, a small figure, 
streaking throu.h the crowd.
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It was a bitter moment to Mr. Amory 
Cogswell. He stood perfectly still, el- 
bo ved b” those behind, uttering no
word. There was a dry lump in his 
throat. And then, from fifty feet away, 
came tho noise of a shrill voice In fren
zied anger.

“ Catch on to him! Get a hold of 
him, can’t you? He's a cutting mo arm. 
Catch on to him! ”

A surge of the crowd threw Mr. Cogs
well forward. He became aware of a 
close knot of people ahead. Suddenly 
he pressed forward eagerly. In the 
centre, three men were holding an 
ugly-lookiog young fellow with a white 
face. A policeman was pushing his 
way through the crowd. Bat the.eyes 
jf Mr. Amory Cogswell were for none 
of these.

To one side he saw a small figure, 
swaying unsteadily. A man was hold
ing tho little fellow' upon his feet. One 
stride and M-. Cogswell reached tho 
scene. He leaned over and took tho 
boy up in his arms.

“ Mickey 1 ” he said.
Tho eyoi, which were closing, open

ed. A faint flush showed in tho white 
cheeks.

“ 1 saw him take it,” whispered 
Mickey. “ He nearly gob away.” 
His eyes closed again. “He’s mo brud
der,” ho added.

And then he did a thing of which he 
was eternally ashamed. He fainted 
dead away in Mr. Cogswell's arms.

V.
The judge, boarding his usual car 

next morning, found a seat next Mr. 
Am >ry Cogswell. In faofc, Mr. Cogs
well pointed it out for him.

“Sic down, judge,” he beamed. 
“ Seen tho papers ? ”

“I have re id the‘Boy Hero* one ; 
I have also seen a headline in the 
Nows which read 4 His Life for His 
Nibs.’”

“ Yes, ” smiled Mr. Cogswell. “ I’m 
'his nibs'—but it wasn’t his life, you 
know—only a bad cut in the arm. ” 
It was beyond human power to refrain. 
“ By the way, judge, what do you 
think of the boy now ? ”

“ Well, there may be something in 
him, ” admitted the judge slowly.

“ Thero is,” aflirmed Mr. Cogswell.
“ What have yon decided to make of 

him ? ”
“ Oh, you mustn't believe everything 

you see in the newspapers, ” said Mr. 
Cogswell seriously. “ Besides, I figure 
that, given an education, he will make 
himself, lie's that kind. You couldn’t 
very well stop him.” Then he beamed 
broadly. “ J asfc now, his ambition runs 
all to baseball. Well, we ll see. Here’s 
my corner. So loug, judge ! ”—Man- 
sey’s Magazine.
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LET TK Its OF RECOMMENDATION.
Apontollc Delegation.

Ottawa, J une 18th, 1906.
Mr. Thomas Coffey :

Mr Dear Sir,—Since coming to Canada I have 
been a reader of your paper. I have noted 
with satisfaction that It ledirected with intelli
gence and ability, and, above all. that It is Im 
Seed with a strong Catholic spirit.
Mgr ‘defends Catholic principles and rights, 
ms stands firmly by the teachings and author 
Ilf of the Church, at the same time promoting 
the beet Interests of the country. Following 
these lines It has done a great deal of Rood for 
the welfare of religion and country, and it 
will do more and more, as lie wholesome 
Influence reach en more Catholic homes. I 
therefore, earnestly recommend It to Catho
lic families. With my bleHHlng on your work, 
and best wishes for Its continued success, 

Yours very sincerely In Christ.
DoNATua. Archbishop of Kphesne, 

Apostolic Delegate.

University or Ottawa.
Ottawa, Canada, March 7th, 1900. 

Mr. Thomas Coffty :
Dear Sir z For sometime past I have read 

your estimable paper, The Catholic Recoup, 
and congratulate yon r.pon the manner In 
Which It is published. Its matter and form 
are both good ; and a trulv Catholic spirit 
pervades the whole. Therefore, with pleas
ure, 1 can recommend It to the faithful. 
Blessing you and wishing you success believe 
me to remain, .. „ . ... , .

Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ 
♦ D Falconio. Arch, of Larissa,

A cost. Deleg.

London, Hatukday, Avril 4, 1908»

A SOCIALIST CONVERT.
The Rev. Mr. Campbell, of New 

Theology reputation, baa added to hia 
notoriety by coming out boldly aa a 
socialist. This atep attracts all the 
more attention by the fact that only a 
lew yearn ago he waa a strong opponent 
of trades unions. In fact it was hia 
public debates with representatives of 
the unions which turned his thought 
and cured his prejudice. He has gone 
farther, espousing socialUm and assert
ing that “the Church will be recreant 
to its duty if it docs not support this 
the gospel of service, M which in truth 
he regards as the only hope of human
ity. When a ship hoists anchor with
out knowirg definitely the course to be 
pursued there is the Increased danger 
of being far out at sea vitheut com 
pass, without provisions, and with 
approaching storms which were never 
expected. Socialism is this ship. It 
proposes to throw capital overboard 
The owners will not take kindly to 
that proceeding—nor can they bo ex
pected to look quietly on while an ill- 
directed union of diverse democratic 
(so-called) organizations arrange the 
capitalist's affairs, not to please him, 
but to please themselves. Evils 
threatening society are terrible to 
contemplate. Capital has much to 
answer for. Equality in suffrage has 
generated the desire of equality in 
social advantages. Wealth engaged in 
industrial production and distribution 
has been counted no bettor than wealth 
hoarded in coffers or wasted in luxury 
and selfishness. Collectivism in com 
merce has given it such an impetus as 
to leave individual efforts helpless in 
competition. What is the remedy for 
these and countless other evils affect 
ing society by the further centraliza
tion of wealth and the aggravated im 
poverishment of the poor ? Some say 
Socialism. Here trouble begins, for 
the apostles of socialism are divided as 
to its meaning. According to the 
moderate English school it is the prin
ciple “That the country ard all the 
machinery of production in the country 
shall belong to the whole people ( the 
nation), and shall be used by the 
people ai d for the people.” Even the 
writers who thus limit socialism to the 
bare question if economics admit that 
it is futile to do so. These tt eorists feel 
obliged to consider the relations be 
tween Socialism and Christianity. On 
the one band several socialists maintain 
that our Lord was socialistic In Hia 
teaching, and that for seven hundred 
years the Fathers considered Commun
ism as the most perfect form of social 
organization. It was only, they say, in 
the thirteenth century that the Church 
openly defended property. This is a 
misunderstanding of right and property, 
which is clearly one of the foundations 
of apostolic times. Throughout all 
ages the Church has regarded property 
as a sacred right, whose use and fruits, 
however, could not bo employed alto
gether for selfish purposes. If property 
is not based upon right, if It is theft of 
its nature, it is just as wrong for a 
whole people or a nation to have “ the 
country and all the moans of produo 
tion,” as for an individual. The collee 
live number does not create the right. 
In order to have a foothold socialism 
will have to admit this first principle 
of all society, whether democratic, 
plutocratic or theocratic. As a matter 
of fact whilst socialism is decrying 
property as rubbery it is turning upon

all productive power In a country and 
labeling it the people’s. In practical 
life that plan has never succeeded ex
cept In small communities or in relig
ions orders. The purpose of the latter 
precludes any extended Imitation of 
their poverty and economic discipline. 
The increasing tendency towards larger 
and larger industrial concerns may 
pave the way for national ownership. 
Tels, however, is far away—high up in 
the clouds. And when realised it is 
not socialism even in its moderate de
finition. The nation here is the capital
ist, all the citizens laborers. Is this 
Utopia f If socialists wish to go back 
to poverty and the higher counsel of 
our Lord they will find freedom from 
many difficulties, but it must be a vol
untary act—and they also will have to 
learn to employ well their spare 
time. One of the worst features of 
socialism is that their advocates do not 
practice what they preach. Instead of 
condemning their wealthier neighbors 
let them put their principles into prac
tice, form small communities modelled 
after the very highest type which any 
civilization has given us, and soon if 
there be all they claim in it, it will 
win more and more. Wherever such at
tempts have been^made they have failed. 
Wo are convinced of one thing, that 
capital and labor cannot stand much 
longer on the wage system which ever 
since good old Catholic times has been 
the only bond between them—an an 
stable, coarse, material bond—degrad 
ing the workman to the pit of unendur
able life and exalting the capitalist to 
the paradise of unrestrained selfish 
ness.

ONTARIO PHYSICIANS.

The Toronto Globe, of March 18th, 
contains a severe charge against the 
Ontario Medical profession as a whole. 
“ It remains,” says our daily con temp 
orary, “ shamefully true that under the 
guise of professional dignity and pro 
tected by that honor of the profession 
the most despicable crimes against 
humanity are committed and the most 
persistent among the criminals go un 
whipt of justice.” It does not hesitate 
to say that there are at least half a 
dozen Toronto physicians notorious in 
professional circles for such practices 
and whose na^es are common gossip on 
the street. They are known to the 
police ; they are known to the medical 
profeskion ; and “ every family physic
ian of experience has come upon traces 
of their diabolical work. ” Evidently 
there is something terribly rotten in 
Denmark and its capital. The Globe 
is too well justified to be silent and 
undoubtedly too well armed to risk un
supported statements. It calls upon 
tie Medical Council as the guarantee 
between the pu lie and the profession 
to vindicate its own honor and protect 
the people against these murderous 
wolves. Whilst the immediate demand 
of The Globe should be listened to, and 
whilst offences “which swell to heaven” 
shuuld be investigated with the sever 
est scrutiny and their guilty partici
pants all punished with the most rigor
ous justice, wo feel that this retribu
tive action, however well deaeived, 
will be merely deterrent. The moral 
interests of a community require that 
such crimes shall be promptly and 
thoroughly investigated, and the guilty 
parties treated as they deserve. This 
does not restore life or cloak with char
ity the fault which medical men strive 
to hide by the more heinous crime of 
murder—and unfortunately sometimes 
double murder at that. The Ontario 
Medical Council may have much to 
answer for in the matter. Society 
itself is not free from reproach. 
Laxity in parental authority — co-edu
cation, want of watchfulness, unre
strained relationship between young 
people, the whole trend of social inter
course, not to mention vicious reading 
veiled by polished diction, and lastly 
the irreligious carelessness of the age 
—these are some of the causes which 
soouei or later break the heart, des
troy the home, and not unfriquently 
do to the death some simple victim 
whose life began in purity and termin
ated in guilt. We do not defend the 
Medical Council or any Department 
whose care concerns justice and moral
ity. All that wo maintain is that as 
long as society is developiug along the 
lines of unrestraint ai d irréligion the 
evils of which these crimes are the re
sult will increase in number and hein
ousness. There is no virtue which the 
Catholic Church fosters with such zeal 
and prudence as the angelic virtue. 
For the young all watchfulness on the 
part of religious teachers in Church 
aud school, all that parents can do who 
are eager for the perfection of their 
children is encouraged. But this 
would not avail much if reserve and 
modesty wore not cultivated, aud 
prayer not practised for the obtaining 
of ^heavenly wisdom. Supposing that 
the Medical Council acts in the cases, 
and vindicates the honor of the pr fes- 
sion there still remains the root evil 
degrading and corrupting thousands 
who msLy escape the external punish

ment of the lew, bat whose ruin Is nil 
the more deplorable because it le a 
moral death. No vice to defiles the 
living temples of the Most High ; no 
virtue adorns yonth or age as the 
opposite virtue. No virtue is so deli
cate, so needful of support and précau
tion ; yet of no virtue it modern 
society so reckless as the priceless 
jewel of purity and modesty.

PROTESTANTISM WANING.
The element of dissolution Inherent 

in Protestantism manifests its disinte
grating power more and more. This Is 
evident from the futile attempts at 
Church Union, and also from the ad
mission of the candid spir'ts amongst 
them. One of the latest of these is the 
Rev. Mr. Burgess of the Christ Episco
pal Church, at New Haven, Conn. Pro
testantism, he tells us, is spent and is 
passing. “We want,” he says “some 
sort of Catholicism. If there is to bt 
any visible church unity at all it must 
be on the basis of apostolic succession. 
Protestantism lacks the guarantee of 
continuity based upon that most des
pised and much maligned succession. 
The Church is not a mutual admiration 
society of mature saints. Puritanism 
is responsible for this theory, and it is 
responsible for much of the difficulty 
people have about the Church to-day.” 
That is not the only thing for which 
Puritanism is accountable. By its 
shallow sentimentalism it has hypnot 
ized the multitude whom rationalism 
could not reach and whom the very 
church of Mr. Burgess had generations 
before alienated from Catholicism. It 
is all very well to blame Puritanism, in 
any of its forms, for errors which are 
more properly due to Anglican Is tc. 
Had England not abandoned the suprem
acy of the Pope and had not Elizabeth 
changed the form of religion Cromwell 
would not have presumed to thrust 
Puritanism upon the nation, nor would 
Wesley have restarted it under the 
name of Methodism. It is not oar wish 
to apologize for Puritanism. Its 
history and its principles are detest
able to us. Still we find it d Hi cult to 
decide whether Anglicanism under 
Henry VIII. and Elizabeth was 
much better in history or principle 
than Puritanism under Cromwell. 
Let us, however, turn to what 
Mr. Burgess regards as the 
real need of his Church—“ some sort of 
Catholicism.” There is surely a mis
take in the report : it is not “ some 
sort” which is wanted, bat the real 
sort. If Mr. Burgess or any other 
Episcopalian wants Catholicism he mutt- 
want uhe genuine article. Catholicism 
of time and place is the crying need of 
shitting Proteatintism which, as the 
grains of sand upon the shore, is blown 
about by theorizing doctrines and the 
rushing tide of sceptical rationalism. 
Their fathers built their house upon the 
sand—and now the storm is sweeping it 
away. Protestantism can no more stand 
scientific rationalism or worldly materi
alism than a boy's hand can stop the 
torrent of Niagara. It has no princi 
pies, eternal and supernatural, to com
bat rationalism ; nor has it discipline 
to moderate materialism. More is the 
pity that it has not, for Proteb tant ism 
socially is powerful ; and it leaves Cath
olicism alone, single-headed to fight the 
battle. But the pioneers of the so- 
oa led reformation would not stay 
in the Church. They wont out. Throw
ing aside the divinely appointed author 
ity they could not give the sceptre to 
any one else : they kept it themselves. 
They ceased to bo collective, in fact to 
bo a Church. They recognized neither 
Church nor State in the matter of sal 
vation. They became each his own 
master with private judgment as the 
standard of Christian truth and morals. 
Now when they seem weary with their 
increasing divisions, weary, too, with 
their disgusting manufactured stories 
of Rome’s errors, and weary most of all 
with the awful doubt that perhaps they 
are not in the right way, they feel the 
loneliness, the darkness and the weak 
ness of their position. The next logical 
step is prayer for light and courage. 
And after that it is not doubtful what 
course a conscientious seeker for truth 
will take. He will ask for the real 
Catholicism — and the world knows 
where it may be found.

TUE DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE.

The unexpected death at Cannes, in 
France, of the Duke of Devonshire, re
moves a great figure of England's nobil
ity, and separates the Whig party from 
the younger Liberals by the loosening 
of another strong bond. Better known 
by his title of Marquis of Ilartington, 
which belonged to him before hie suc
cession to his ancestral dukedom, the 
late Peer served in the House of Com
mons from 1857 till 1891 when he 
entered by right the House of Lords. 
A man of common sense and courage he 
brought to his country's political ser
vice personal talent and aristocratie 
prestige. His lack of ambition more 
than anything else made him prefer the 
second place rather than the higher 
position of premier. When asked in

1880 by his sovereign to form a minis
try he yielded the honor to his chief, 
the Hon. W, E. Gladstone, with whom 
he was so long and so closely asso
ciated—although it had been through 
the Marquis uf ilartington that the Dis
raeli government of 1874 was at length 
broken. For six years he led her 
Majesty's Opposition, but was content 
on the formation of the Gladstone 
government in 1880 with the secre
taryship of India. Two years after the 
dread sorrow of bis life fell upon him 
when his brother Lord Frederick 
Cavendish was murdered in Phoenix 
Park, Dublin. No more cruel blow 
con Id be dealt a man or a cause than 
that foul murder. Accordingly when 
in 1886 Mr. Gladstone brought in his 
Home Rule bill the Marquis of Hart- 
ington severed his connection with the 
Grand Old Man, and was mainly 
Instrumental in the defeat of the 
measure. He never resumed even 
social relations with his former chief. 
The career—always honorable, never 
unfriendly to Ireland until the assas
sin's blow fell upon his house, was 
thenceforth closing surely but slowly. 
He joined the Salisbury administration, 
but teroded from Baitour on the ques 
tion of free trade. Antagonizing there
by both the conservatives and 
the Chamberlain supporters amongst 
the Liberal unionists he was left com
paratively in the solitude of no party 
and In the coldness of the Upper 
House. His old Liberal friend and 
chief from whom he had parted with 
heart hardened was now no more. Ago 
was preventing his own zeal in poli
tics and also his former love of sport. 
He had always been a Liberal except 
daring a few of hie later years. It was 
like the stillness of the evening after 
the summer storm that the Duke left 
the Conservative headquarters and 
threw his influence into the Liberal 
camp once more. He had returned 
home, night was coming on, his career 
was finished. Whatever storms are 
rising they are from a different quar
ter than those in which the Duke of 
Devonshire figured. He was a strong 
character. We wish that in his career 
he had stood to Gladstone through the 
stress of '86. He would have shown 
himself a hero, he wou’d have gained 
a great cause, advanced a nation's hope 
by a generation, and secured the grati 
tude of the Irish all over the world.

***n. 4,

RELIGIOUS EDUCATION IN 
ITALY.

It ia not without interest that Catho
lics all over the world watch events in 
Italy. With the religious conditions in 
the peninsula not merely are Italians 
concerned but all Catholics. Italy is 
the recruiting ground tor the official 
and general administration ot the 
Church. For this reason, as well as be
cause recent events show the struggle 
lor education throughout Christendom, 
we note the action in the Italian par
liament. It was proposed to abolish re
ligions education in the Pnb'io schools. 
Only sixty members voted lor It, so 
that it was overwhelmingly deleated. 
Then a motion proposed by the govern
ment leaving the decision upon the 
subject to the communes was carried 
by a vote of 279 lor the motion and 129 
against it. The seriousness ol this 
arises from the fact that some ol the 
most important cities in Italy are muni
cipally anti clerical. Rome itself is an 
example. " The anti clerical block, ” 
says weekly Rome, “l as now the right to 
suppress the teaching of the catechism 
in the Eternal City, in spite of the fact 
that over a hundred thousand of the 
adult citizens have declared that they 
wish it maintained.” They may, if they 
supply teachers, use the school-rooms 
after hours for this purpose. The 
gloom of the picture is not the vole or 
Its practical resnlts. It is what is in 
the background. A Genoa paper says 
that there is a factor vaster and more 
to be dreaded of the danger that 
threatens the Chnroh in Italy : the pro
gressive perversion of the people. The 
Italian people, so claims this journal, 
are marching on the way of indifferent 
ism, scepticism, immorality—fl, gged on 
by the press, the theatre, by the high 
school and the university, but above 
all by the iniquitous propaganda of 
socialism, “ which has ceased to occupy 
itself with the economic betterment of 
the working classes in order to dc-chris- 
tianlze the proletariat and so render it 
ripe for revolution after having made it 
sceptical and impious.”

Such a sufferer is gentle, patient and 
tender towards suffering; he is skilful 
in the art of gently turning the sick 
souls to helpful thoughts of God. lie 
knows the reverence which is done to a 
child of God ; he knows that the soul 
imprisoned in a feeble and suffering 
body is like a captive queen who must 
be treated with all the more respect 
from the fact that she had lost her 
natural protectors.

Christian soul I you never hope suffi 
ciently. God loves all men better than 
any mother can possibly love. — Abbe 
Henri Perreyve.

We ought to run after crosses as the 
miser after money. Nothing else will 
give us confidence on the Day ol Judg
ment.

SP0H8ALIA AHDMATBIMOK Y.
THIRD BKRHON BY HIS IZMtUSHIH 

T11K BISHOP OF LONDON.
“ Thou shalt not give thy daughter 

to his son, nor take his daughter (or 
tby son ; for she will take away thy son 
from following Me.” (Dent., vll. chap., 
3 and 4. v.

My Dear Brethren,—On last Sunday 
evening we considered the wisdom of 
the Catholic Chnroh In making laws to 
protect the marriage bend, to gnard 
the rights and the liberty ol the married 
couple and to promote the best inter
ests of society. We saw the dangers o' 
what are called mixed marriages, that 
is, the marriage ol a Catholic to a bap
tized Don-Oatholle ; that this danger 
exists for the Catholic in being exposed 
to the lose ol Faith; that dissensions 
are almost sure to arise over the most 
important factor in life, namely, rellg 
ion; that the children of such marriages 
find It difficult to learn the truth and 
frequently grow up without any dear 
knowledge of their duties to God and 
to their fellow man : and the result is 
that whole families in this Province 
have been lost to the Church on ao 
count of mixed marriages. It 1. a long 
time since St. Ambrose asked the qnes 
tion : “ How can thi re be a sluoere 
union of the affections when persons 
are divided on religion? ” And the 
question has not yet been answered in 
a satisfactory manner In favor of mixed 
marriages. The Church, like a tender 
mother, loves her children aid love, all 
mankind. She grieves when any mem 
ber of the flock leaves the fold and she 
rt iolcea when those outside the fold 
return to the one fold and one Shop 
herd, and hence it is that when a real 
and solid reason exists she reluctantly 
grants a dispensation permitting a 
mixed marriage. Certain precautions 
are al» ays taken to make the danger as 
remote as possible and certain promises 
mast be made before the dispensation is 
given. The non-Catholie makes a 
solemn promise in writing, giving his or 
her word ol honor that the Catholic 
shall be permitted the free exercise of 
religion. The Cathi lie mast promise to 
try by word and good example to con
vert the non Catholic and both must 
promise that all children of either sex 
shall be baptized and educated accord 
ing to the teaching of the Catholic 
Chorch. However, even then the 
Church is careful not to show any 
approval of a mixed marriage and 
certain instructions are given to the 
priest to make a distinction between 
the approved marr'age of two Caiholies 
and a mixed marriage. Matrimony 
being a sacrament of thi living, should 
be received in the state of grace and in 
the Church and during Holy Maes. 
There is a special Mass for the young 
couple and marriage is so important 
that the Canon of the Maes is inter 
rnpted and a special blessing asked for 
the bride that she may be as loving as 
Rachel; as wise as Rebecca ; as faithful 
as Sara and that the God of Abraham 
and I aac and Jacob may bless them 
aud their children’s children and grant 
them eternal life. The Catholic mar- 
riage ceremony is a beautiful one, and 
all Catholics getting married should 
have the ceremony according to the rule- 
of the Church. Now, on the other 
hand, a mixed marriage does not take 
place in the -Church, nor even in the 
sacristy, in this diocese such a mar
riage takes place lu the public office of 
the pastor's residsnee. The priest gives 
no blessing, wears no sacred vestments 
—not even a surplice or stole— and 
there is no ceremony, even the ring is 
not blessed. In a word, the priest is 
not allowed to do anything that could be 
taken as an approval of mixed marriages. 
In the past if a mixed marriage took 
place before a minister or civil magis
trate the Catholic was gnilty of grave 
sin, but the marriage was valid. Now 
the recent legislation declares that 
after Easter Sunday a marriage between 
a Catholic and non Catholic or between 
two Catholics will not be valid nnless 
soch a marriage takes place before a 
competent priest or Bishop and two 
witnesses. This is the general law and 
the exceptions made do not interfere 
with us, and hence all Catholics here 
are bound to obey this law of the Church, 
while non-Catholics contracting between 
themselves are nowhere bound to ob 
serve tbe Catholic form of marriage. 
The simple way, therefore, to avoid 
trouble is to settle the great religions 
question before marriage and let Cat ho 
lies marry Catholics and non Catholics 
marry those who believe as they do. 
This would he getting married accord 
ing to reason and religion; according to 
the Church and in obedience to God. 
Some people say what about sentiment ? 
What about love ? Now, mere senti 
ment is very fickle, and very uncer
tain and very selflsh, and in so important 
a matter as matrimony is a very poor 
guide. The marriages of sentimental 
young people soon come to grid. Senti 
ment shomd be according to knowledge 
and reason and re Igion and duty and no 
man has a right to allow any sentiment 
or feeling or passion or love to inter 
fere with his duty to God. To say that a 
o.an cannot help giving preference to 
sentiment Instead of to duty is merely 
stating that the man must be insane 
and should be locked up in tie asylum. 
A Christian is bound to love God above 
all things, and therefore, he fs bound 
to cast aside every person and every 
thing that takes him away from God. 
In fact hia first duty is to learn the 
Will of God sod to do the Will of God 
and it sentiment is in the way it must 
be put aside. We have many examples 
in Holy Scripture of God be
ing consulted regarding marriage, 
in the book of Genesis we read 
how careful the Patriarch Abraham 
was that his sou Isaac should not 
marry any of the daughters of the 
Chanaanites among whom he lived, but 
sent to his own country and kindred to 
stouro a suitable wife. Isaac also 
prayed Almighty God to help him in 
the proper choice and the Lord sent 
him Rebecca, “an exceedingly comely 
maid and a most beautiful virgin.” 
Isaao also charged his son Jacob say
ing, “ Take not a wife of the stock of 
Chausan, but take thee a wife of the 
daughter of Laban and God Almighty 
bless thee.” Jacob married Rachel who 
was “well-favoured and of a beautiful 
countenance.” We read how God

blessed the young Tobias audZT^ 
angel with him that he may * , ‘ 
snitable wife and Tobias mano iT-V 
faithful Sara and said to her tte 
are the children of the Saints ■ .Z ”6 
must not be joined together 
heathens that know not God ” r ,f« 
Book ol Proverbs we read that *** and riches are given b, parent, fc" 
prudent «If. I. promît, » '»
Lord, and therefore the Lord „h o 
be consulted In the matter of marHaJ4 
The csteohlem tells os that tho » ***' 
couple should “ earnestly beseech nü! to direct them In the choice theV04 
to make.” You will obseMe i? £ 
examples from Holy Writ that 
young people not only consulted but also were advised by their JLüï 
on their Intended marriage, Md 
blessing of God was with then * 
some of the old countries, lor 
Ireland, the parent, have still!a 
•V*1 «J reading the marrUge of their children and judging lr,»„ * 
•nit, judging from fidelity to the „,arri 
age tie, we must admit thar 
God blesses sneh marriages wiis 
abundant grace. and Messin» 
There may not be mneh sentiment to 
some of these marriages arrani-.-d h. 
parents, but there is duty, obedience 
patience and fidelity,and the real |„T.0« 
God and of each other, there is real hv>! 
piness. There is no doubt whatever but 
that good Christian parents .hon'd be 
consulted, and farther, as a rule the. 
should be obeyed and «tpmenos 
proves tl at marriages made agsin-t the 
will of the parents are genera I y na- 
fortunate and unhappy. Even the
► mart young people ol this c 
cannot Improve on God's plan anti God 
spe aks to the parents and not tr, the 
children. “ Thou shalt not give thy 
daughter to his son, nor ta ko hit 
daughter for thy son," are the word, 
of God Himself. Children have no 
right to enter a marriage that brines 
disgrace on the father and mother. 
Remember we are speakiug of good' 
honest parents. Some parents ar- on- 
reasonable. They will sacrifice their 
children for money, position, stylo aoi 
fancy. Such parents have lost their 
right to obedience and children are not 
bound to obey them ; bat parents whe 
advise according to reason and accord
ing to religion should be consulted and 
should be obeyed. In this country 
parents are sometimes ignored. The
> one g people make all the arrange- 
meLts lor the marrisge and the parente 
are given to understand that they can 
have the great privilege of paying the 
expenses and making some costly pres
ents. Even if It happens to be a mixed 
marriage aud the parents suggest that 
there may be future trouble, they art 
given to understand that it is none of 
their business ; that the marriage it 
going to be by a priest and what more 
do they wane. Even the unfortunate 
priest is at times given short notice, 
Ho is told the time, place and pro
gramme, and woe unto him if he is not 
prepared to Obey. Then some Cath
olics want to get a dispensation from 
one, two or three cal's. They prefer 
to have the public press give the won
derful news to the world. It is more 
modern and sensational. The pro
clamation of banns is an old way of 
doing 'hinge and people In the best 
society do not like to be called. God 
help them ! Others want to get mar
ried at high noon, or in the evening, 
according to the train they intend to 
take for the wedding trip, aud when 
the trip ia over they must face the 
hard, stern duties and obligations of 
the married life, and the real trouble 
begins. Holy confession, holy Com
munion, holy Mass, holy prayer and 
meditation, holy Church all ignored, 
even God Himself put aside and every
thing done to please the fickle crowd, 
and it ia no wonder such marriages art 
unhappy. They cannot be otherwise. 
They have not God's blessing on them. 
To obtain the grace of the sacrament 
of matrimony everything should be 
done to make the proper preparation 
lor receiving the grace which enables 
the husband and wife to live happy to
gether and to bring np their children 
tn the fear and love of God. And 
thank God many Catholics do prepare 
themselves in the proper way. Even 
the promises are sacred and should be 
made after prayer aud taking advice. 
Hitherto no conditions were laid down 
regulating this promise of marriage 
aud wicked men did not hesitate to 
make the promise and then attempt to 
rain un- xpsrienced girls on account of 
this promise. Others would deny they 
inaUu any promise, aud many dis
putes aud difficulties arose trying 
to discover when a promise was a real 
one. Even yet there is no law com
manding that all promises of marriage 
must he made in writing, but the writ
ten promise is the only one the Church 
will consider as valid. The promise 
should be made in writing and signed 
by both parties and by either the 
pastor or Bishop of the place, or at 
ltast by two witnesses. Ia Spain and 
the Republies ot Central and South 
America this has been the rule lor 
some time, and now by extending the 
law tho Holy See wishes to discourage 
private promises of marriage by mak
ing them null and void.

Private promises made before next 
Easter will be binding as In tbe past, 
but after Easter they must be in writ
ing as prescribed, to be valid in the 
eyes of the Church. If people wishing 
to cmtraot matrimony will take the 
trouble to put the promise in writing 
it will be a great help in making them 
real ze how important marriage is, how 
holy it is, and how honorable, and how 
pleasing to God for tho great number 
of mankind.

Now the duty of all Catholics in re
ference to marriage la very clear. 
They are children of Holy Mother 
Church and should be loyal and grate-. 
lui and obedient children and should do 
nothing to bring dishonor and disgrace 
on their spiritual mother. They should 
remember the words if St. Paul who 
makes the union of Christ and His 
Church as the model union for husbands 
and wives. “ The husband is the head 
of the wife as Christ iH the head of the 
Chnroh : therefore as the Church is 
subject to Christ so let wives be subject 
to their husbands In all things.” "Hus
bands love your wives as Christ alee 
loved the Church,”

! AU..
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So ouebt men to love their wire» n 

ddr m bcdle.. •;He tb.t lov.tb hi. 
”ile loveth blm.elf.” It I. not enough 
to ccntract matrimony In the state ol 
ersce tut tte couple should by prayer 
ltd the sacrament» persevere In that 
■tate to make sure ot peace here and 
herealter. The holy home at Nazareth 
t. the model lor every Christian home. 
Tb»t home was humble, but there ex- 
I,ted peace and joy anil love. Every 
man should love his home and should 
live there as far aa hia duties will allow; 
and every woman should be the angel 
„r the home, the queen ol the home, 
and when trials come both husband and 
wife should keep In mind that they are 
■till In this vale ol tears and that our 
Hlessed Lord said. “My yoke Is sweet 
,„d My burden light," and that the 
trials here areas nothing when compared 
with the reward and glory ol the ever 
lasting kingdom. Amen.

Written for the Catholic Record.
flEST IMPRESSIONSUF A CONVERT

CONTINUED FROM LAHT WEtK.

But if these things and such as 
these, are tow so cheerfully abandoned 
by him as being what one may de 
icribe as welcome lossen, he has gained 
un the other hacd, besides that pearl 
of great price, divine faith, certain 
aids to devotion many of which are so 
beneficent, and good and pure in them- 
gelves, that he is cor.strained to wondtr 
that the non Catholic religious bodies 
have failed to avail themtelves of the 
use of such auxiliaries ; and more 
especially as they would have been 
sources of strength and vitality to 
those organizations. And his amaze- 
meut is increased when he rt fleets that 
speaking generally, they have on the 
contrary been thoughtlessly reviled 
and denounced, as things of evil, with
out examination or consideration. 
The following half dozen examples will 
suffice :

The ever-open Church door. Here 
is something to which the average 
convert has been a complete stranger.
It is true the Temple ol Solomon was 
always open to those who wished to 
»* go up into the temple to pray, ” for 
the heavenly manna and chérubin 
were there. It is also true that Catho
lic churches are pre-eminent in Chris
tendom as real “houses of prayer/' bo 
cante of that incomparable “ bread 
from hewen” the sacramental Body of 
our Blessed Redeemer. Yet even so, 
and without such celestial lodestones 
to attract alike the just man and the 
sin-stained, I could not help reflecting 
cn the mistaken policy and suggestive 
ness, not to mention the unscriptural 
ness, of the pad-locking of their places 
of worship from Sunday to Sunday by 
non Catholics.

But of what avail after all is the open 
door if, from one generation to another, 
the young are not trained to enter 
therein to worship and to pray ? As, 
on Sunday mornings I watched the little 
ones cf the Catholic flock marching in 
reverent and orderly procession from 
the near-by school (where for at least 
half an hour daily through the week 
they had inbibed the principles of 
Christian doctrine) to attend the 
“Children’s Man-s,” especially pro 
vided for their benefit, and at which I 
heard instructions imparted specially 
adapted to their childish minds, the 
witsdom of the Catholic Church in thus 
providing for the perpetuity of her 
membership was irresistably demons
trated, and again 1 fell to wondering by 
what process of reasoning, or shall Isay 
unreason, non Catholics taken es a 
whole are ready to yield the inevitable 
ultimate survival to the Catholic faith, 
and of their own motion cheerfully 
sentence their religious ovganizat ons 
to slow but none the less certain ex 
tinction. It passes comprehension and 
all possible methods of deduction. It 
might well be called “sect suicide 1” 

Then there is the Angelas. That 
holy summons of the bells to prayer 
peals forth daily at morning, toon and 
eve from every Catholic belfry thrbugh- 
out the round world 1 Could anything 
be more pious, more truly Christian, 
more scriptural? The Psalmist exclaims; 
“Evening and morning,and at noon 1 will 
speak and declare ; and He shall bear 
my voice.” I have heard converts ex 
claim that, when once «hey grasped its 
significance, it appealed to them as one 
of the most beautiful and poetic ideas 
conceivable ; and all agreed that it 
could not fail to encourage daily prayer 
and meditation amid the stir and rash 
of a busy world. Even the Moham 
medana, though they will use no bills, 
acknowledge the utility of the Chris
tian custom, and thrice daily from 
every minaret of the false prophet re 
sounds the muezzin's cry “ There is 
only one God 1 Come to prayer 1 
Come to prayer 1” If, therefore, it is 
proper for non Catholics to throw open 
the church doors and summon the 
people to prayer by means of a bell on 
Sundays, upon what possible grounds 
is it harmful and *• popish” to do the 
same on week days?

Another thing that is apt to strike a 
convert is the practical, utilitarian 
employment of symbols. The cross is 
not only set up, it is also carried ; th 
martyr’s relic is not only preserved, it 
is also venerated ; the mitre is not only 
pictured in painting or skilful carving, 
it is also worn ; and so on through all 
the operations of the religious life. 
And the experience of 1900 years has 
amply demonstrated its wisdom. That 
non-Catholic» should have resisted the 
use of symbolism as a teaching force is 
inexplicable. They build spires but 
do not teach their children what they 
signify. They recognize Islam by Its 
crescent topped minarets, and Budd 
hism by its bell bedecked pajodas, but 
strangely recoil from surmounting their 
Christian spires with the “ sign of the 
Son of Man!” They doff their hats to 
the symbols of royal or presidential 
power and jurisdiction, or view the 
coronation of Britain’s king and queen 
with all the paraphernalia of crowns, 
sceptres, robes, anointings, and what 
not, with every mark of approval. 
They stand in court at the entrance 
of the Judges in their gowns and 
bands, or thrill with pleasure at 
the manoeuvres of the military 
88 they solemnly “ troop the 
colors j” they set the seal

of approval upon the “ teaching effect”
of the multiplied ritual of the secret 
societies whose every move is exempli
fied by type, and sign, and symbol 
without which they would rapidly fade 
away : they encounter ritual in abun
dance in every part of the Gospels as 
well as of the Mosaic laws instituted 
by God Himself ; they read in the Apo
calypse of the symbolic worship of 
heaver itself ; and yet in spite of all 
this, they refute to employ, as a thing 
of evil, that very thing which they 
acknowledge to be good, and proper, 
and useful, and even more or less r.eoes 
sary to the welfare of every department 
of Society and the State 1

The anointing of the sick. Many 
converts, having no Catholic relatives, 
have do opportunity of witnessing this, 
for some time sfter arrival within the 
Fold, but by chance it toon fell to my 
lot. It was wonderfully comforting in 
its effects upon the dying woman. A 
sympathetic non-Catholic present drew 
me aside and said. “ You were form 
erly not of this faith ; tell me truly 
what is this anointing so sought alter 
by those in danger ol death ? I know 
nothing of such doing# in Scripture, 
yet it certainly was consoling to the 
sufferer.” For answer to this honest 
enquiry I referred him to the fifth 
chapter of St. James’ Epistle. He 
afterward expressed his surprise that 
so plain a command, and so comfortir g 
a ministration to the sick and expiring, 
is ignored by his co religionists. True, 
it would have no sacramental value in 
their hands yet one does wonder that 
it did not survive the so-called Reform 
ation in some form, if only as a power 
fnl link between the ministers and 
their flocks.

Be it understood, converts do not 
complain at the failure of non Oatho 
lies to benefit by the foregoing and 
many other scriptural practice» and 
customs. That is their affair, not oars 
I am only voicing the wonderment felt 
by most converts that they should 
cheerfully refuse to their own loss, and 
upon the mild objections usually urged, 
advantages which, in every other de 
partaient of life rnd action but relig 
ioo, they readily seize upon and em
ploy. irOLYCARPUB.

TO HE CONTINUED.

through the workman. The priest can
not take his place in mill or factory 
beside the men. The echoes of bis 
Sunday sermon will scarcely avail there 
against the force of public opinion and 
human respect. But we know from a 
wide experience that one firm and reso
lute Catholic In a business concern may 
keep his fellow Catholics together and 
save them from going under.

Here, then, continues Father Plater, 
is our plain duty—to form an elite, a 
chosen band of Catholic workmen, to 
plant in their hearts a zeal for Christ’s 
kingdom, and to send them back to 
their mills and workshops and ware 
houses to confirm their brethren.

But how is the chosen band to be 
formed ? Father Plater tells it, and 
here is his plan : ” We must first
select our men carefully from various 
groups of their fellows, and then bring 
them together in a spiritual retreat for 
at least three full days, in a house set 
aside for that purpose. Those who have 
ever made a spiritual retreat honestly 
may realize that the effects, if the thing 
could be done, would be such as we de
sire. Those who have made such re 
treats with workmen will need no fur 
ther evidence on this point. From a 
retreat workmen do go forth fortified 
and tranquillized. They become apos 
ties.”

Father Plater promises to give proofs 
in another article of the effectiveness 
of his plan, which he says has worked 
well on the continent. It will be in
terest ir g and instructive to follow him. 
If Catholic workmen can be made apos 
ties of the faith among their fellow 
workers it will be a new and powerful 
force in the service of the Church.

DRIFT

BIGGEST PROBLEM OF THE 
CHURCH.

HOW TO OVKIICOMK THE SPIRITUAL 
ISOLATION OF THE WORKING MAN. 
Father Lambert in the Freeman’s 

Journal calls attention to a thoughtful 
and thought-provoking article in a re
cent number of the English Catholic 
Times by Father Charles Plater, S. J., 
dealing with the relation between the 
Catholic Church and the working man. 
Father Plater speaks strongly of the 
“ spiritual isolation ” of the working 
man and its evil consequences to society 
at large.

The growth of our giant cities, the 
progress of mechanical invention, the 
elaborate organisation of lab*.r — all 
these causes, says Father Plater, have 
made the workman a wheel in a machine 
rather than a member of society. He 
tends to become what man should never 
consent to become—a mere instrument, 
ministering to the welfare of others, 
but not sharing in the higher life of 
those for whom he works.

In earlier times this was not so. The 
workman was in close and daily contact 
with his employer. The relation be 
tween them was a personal, a spiritual 
one, and did not rest merely on a cash 
basis. Moreover, he lived, so to say 
under the shadow of a church which 
cared for him, which gave dignity and 
fulness to his life, which set him on a 
level with his fellow-men. The solemn 
services of the old cathedrals refined 
and spiritualized him, the guilds gave 
nobility to the work of his hands, and 
the parish to which he was bound by a 
thousand ties provided a setting for his 
life. He was not alone. His joy and 
sorrow were shared by his neighbors, 
and his welfare was bound up with 
theirs.

CHURCH MUST GO TO THE PEOPLE,
But in our day, as Father Plater 

points out, the situation is very differ
ent. The conditions of labor now tend 
to cut off the workman from spiritual 
influences. He is caught in the wheels 
of a merciless machine. A dead weight 
of hopeless materialism presses ab at 
him from every side. Socially, he is 
out of touch with other classes of 
society. The old channels by which 
instruction and grace were conveyed to 
him suffice no lunger. There is noth 
ing in his present circumstances to lead 
him to God. He has no ready-made 
religious atmosphere about him. He 
has got to create it. Catholics have 
got, as the late Holy Father was never 
tired of repeating, “ to go to the 
people.” They will not come to us. 
Non Catholic workmen will fight shy oi 
a priest and throw aside a spiritual 
book. Speaking generally, they do not 
want religion. They have no use for 
it. They think that the churches exist 
for the Sunday assemblage of the well 
dressed and the exclusive.

This is the ease with the bulk of the 
non-Catholio working men of England. 
Such views will become widely preval 
ent among American Catholic work 
men as well, unless prompt measures 
be taken to counteract them. France 
has a fearful lesson to teach us. The 
cures waited in their confessionals, 
waited on the altar steps—and their 
congregations thinned. Confraterni
ties languished. Sodalities withered— 
because these things did not seem to 
have much connection with the reali
ties of life. Pious discourses were de
livered to empty benches. We have 
seen the results. If we would avoid a 
like fate, we must cast about us for 
some means of welding our working 
men together into an organized and 
active body, strong enough to stand 
firm amid the flood that is overwhelm
ing them.

What we have to do, therefore, is to 
drive the great principles of Christian 
ity deep down into the hearts of our 
working men. And as our priests find 
themselves out of touch with non - Cath
olic working men, and, moreover, have 
not the opportunity of anything like 
constant intercourse, even with Catho
lic working men, it follows that the 
workingman must be evangelized

OF THE EPISCOPAL 
CHURCH.

yard. It is the worst blow, and de 
livened by her own sons, that this 
chunk has been hit since she separa
ted from her Anglican mother.—Inter
im nntaiu Catholic.

HER STORY SHOULD BE IN EVERY 
LIBRARY.

NO MAN 18 EDUCATED WITHOUT AN 
ACCURATE KNOWLEDGE OK THE 
CATHOLIC CHURCH*

From the Monitor, Newark.

We believe that it is uniformly the 
desire of those charged with the man 
agemeut of jublio libraries to cater to 
the varions elements which go to make 
up their clientele. In the pibt Catholics 
had many occasions to complain of 
unfair treatment on the part of the man
agers of public libraries. Not only 
were all books explanatory of the Oath 
olic religion or even remotely in de
fense of it excluded from shelves of 
the libraries, but books, bristling with 
nijj jst and sometinit s vile attacks 
a g-limit it were welcomed and handed 
out joyously to readers. But that day 
has gone by. A more Just an t gener I 
ouh spirit prevails. Vile onslaughts on ! 
any religion are excluded from decent

which she has not oncountertd : there I 
is no phase of thought or action which j 
she has rot grappled ; there is no weak j 
ness of the human soul which she has | 
not discovered and sought to heal ; 
there Is no remedy which she has left 
untried ; there is no enemy—from j 
within and from without — which , 
she bas not fought ; there is 
no depth of humiliation which she 
has not sounded and no height which j 
she has not climbed. L ko the Divine j 
Founder, she has been “ all things to 
all men, ” she has been the historic 
” Alpha and Onega” of the centuries. 
Her story snonld be in every library 
—her story as she tells it, so that inen 
may know her. No library is complete 
without it ; no man is educated without 
an accurate knowledge of the Catholic 
Church, her teaching, her history.

15 Years’ Agony
Dared Not Eat Meat or Vegetables

The life of a Dyspeptic is a life of 
torture. The craving for food— the 
burning pain after anything substantial 
is eaten—the monotonous diet of gruel 
etc. make the sufferer often long to die

lib.
■ lb J.
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LOUD KELVIN AND AuNUSIICISM
The death of Lord Kelvin, says the 

London correspondent of the New 
York Tribune, has brought into pro 
minetce the fact that religion has re
covered its prestige and influence 
among the highly educated classes in 
England. Thirty years ago the most 
eminent scientific thinkers were agnos 
tics at war with all creeds as relics of

l.brar.e, ; the vile minds who «ought , „perltltlon. Darwin. Tyndall, Ilu.ley 
pleasure In them must need, go e .e | s er wlth t'Le subtlest In- 

™en!tLp.?_V_e,_d®r: I tollect of their tine, did not conceal 
their pity and contempt for the child

The New York World last week wired 
to many Bishops and promient clergy 
men for an expression of opinion touch 
ing the feasability of a reunion between 
the Roman Catholic and the Protestant 
Episcopal churches. We are not to 
suppose that the idea of a corporate re 
union of the two churches is a new one, 
or a dream of some enthusiast early in 
the morning cf the Twentieth Century 
Twice before, at least, has the matter 
been seriously considered, once with 
considerable probability of success.

The first was in the reign of Charles 
I. An account of it was given by Cerri, 
who was commissioned by Pope Inno 
cent XI. to report to him on the religi
ous state of England. This report was 
apparently and unofficially first pub- 
1 i - he d in French in the year 1701. and 
in 1715 translated and oublLhed in 
English by Sir Richard Steele. This 
translation is extremely scarce and 
very little known. The < ffort of Mon 
signor Cerri for reconciliation must 
have been considered important at the 
time, as it is alluded to in some of the 

ate papers. The great difficulty 
which lay in the path of reconciliation 
was in the 0*th of Supremacy, which 
seemed to render impossible the accept
ance of the Primacy and Supremacy of 
the Pope by English ecclesiastic and 
civil officer*.

In fact, the obstacle to reuni n was 
political and not religious. The next 
attempt at reunion was that proposed 
by certain French ecclesiastics in the I 
Eightetnth century and recorded by 
Moshein In his “History.” Then, in | 
1719, when the Relief Bill was passed, 
there were those who F nght they I 
saw an opening for renew g negotia
tions for reunion. Bishop Barrington, j 
in a pastoral letter addressed to hi* 
clergy, thus expressed himself : 
“There appears to me to be, in the j 
present circumstances of Europe, better 
grounds of hope for a succès ful issue 
to a dispassionate investigation of the 
differences which separate the two 
churches of Eugland and Rome. With 
this view and these hopes I continue to I 
exert my humble efforts in this great 
cause of charity and truth ; and what | 
public duty of greater magnitude can 
present itself to us than the restoration 
of peace and union to the church, by 
the reconcilliation of the Churches of 
England and Rome? ” The friendly 
words of the Bishop of Durham were 
reciprocated by more than one of the 
Catholic Bish ps of the time.

Not until 1834 was this hope of re 
ciliation revived, when the Tractarian 
Movement might be said to have had 
its beginning- It, however, never as 
turned the proportions of a national de 
sire, but resulted in the conversion to 
the Catholic Church of many of the 
most intellectual clergymen and lay 
men of the Anglican Communion.

The Homeward tendency of many 
distinguished clergymen of the Protest 
ant Episcopal Church of the United 
States is not alone an expression of 
hope for the union of the’two churches ; 
it is also a protest against the doc
trinal looseness aid religious supinene-rs 
of many of the Bishops and ministers of 
the Episcopal Church. In the United 
States the sentinels on the watch 
towers cf Israel have left their poste 
and are fraternizing with the enemy. 
The concurrence of the House of 
Bishops with the House of Deputies of 
the Protestant Episcopal Church of the 
United States, in the passage of the 
Open Pulpit Act, has given thoughtful 
and conscientious clergymen and lay 
men of that church ample material for 
serious reflection. The general Con 
vention of the Church assembled at 
Richmond last Autumn, contained very 
few crumbs of comfort for those who 
have at heart the doctrinal integrity 
and a decent ceremonial of the Epis 
copal Church. Since the adoption of 
the ninth car on at that convention it is 
now permissible for the Arglican 
clergy to fraternize in Divinis with di 
seating bodies and to extend the hos 
pitality of their pulpits to Methodist, 
Baptist, or even Unitarian minister. 
It is now right and proper, if a clergy 
man and his Bishop so agree, to per
mit anv Protestant minister, or, indeed 
any man they will, to deliver any znos 
sage he m%y from the pulpit of an Epis
copal Church. The only proviso is 
that the dissenting minister, be he a 
heretic or a semi-infidel, call himself a 
Christian. In the amendment to Canon 
19 the Bishops have trampled down 
the hedge and now the wild boar from 
the woods and the wild beasts of the 
field may enter and root up the vine

No sensible man cares any longer for 
sensational filth and lies.

It I» now universally recognized that 
no institution in existence is worthy 
of so deep a study as the Catholic 
Church. Apart from the divine origin 
which the claims, as an institution 
hoary with the centuries though still 
fresh wi h the vigor uf youth, an in 
stltutlon that conquered the Caesars, 
that civilized the barbarians, that freed 
the slaves, that elevated woman, that 
inspired the law, that preserved learn 
ing, that upheld marriage and protected 
th«. family, that moulded the nations 
into civilization, an institution to the 
forefront in history, for during many 
centuries the history of civilized nations 
is the history of the Catholic Church, 
a mighty element in life, in literature, 
in art. in science, in progress, thinking

ish beliefs of credulous humanity, and 
were balled aa t ho evangels of scientific j 
agnosticism and a new millennium of 
free thinking. In another generation 
of scientific progress the prayer gauge 
the tilt over the Mosaic coatnogonv, : 
the Ironical substitution of a pair of j 
chimpanzees for Adam and Eve, and i 
Spencer’s despairing recoil “ from the 
Unknowable” have passed out of mind, 
and the most eminent thinkers have j 
become reverent investigators of the I 
origin of life. Lord Kelvin’s pre emin
ence in British science has been an- | 
challenged, and he was a strenuous j 
opponent of agnosticism, which seemed 
to him as indefensible as modern 
attacks upon the atomic theory. His 
famous speech at University College, 
London, in May, 1903, will long be re

men have long since learned that such j mem bored for its pronouncement on 
an institution may not be overlooked ; j science and religion. “I cannot ad
nay, that it is worthy of the deepest ! 
study of the human mind. Any one who j 
has any pretense to scholarship studies 
the Church, reads her history, sounds j 
her spirit, analyzes her influences, 
weighs bar doctrines and principles. 
Of course, he is led thereby to examine 
her credentials and to give respectful 
heed to the message she seeks to com 
municate. Only the man willing to be 
blind to all history can close his eyes 
to this extraordinary institution, that 
has filled the centuries and still holds ! 
to her bosom millions and millions of 
mon and women of every race and clime 
under heaven.

What library can close its doors to I 
such an institution ? Mon wish to 
know it and to know it authentically. 
They are eager to listen to the doctrines 
of the Church as the Church teaches 
them. They want her history as she, 
a living witness, has borne it down 
through the age». They desire all the 
information they can obtain on this im
portant factor in history, civilization 
and the spiritual progress of tho human 
race. There is no problem into which 
the Catholic Church has not entered ; 
there is no situation which she has not 
faced ; there is no emergency which 
she has not met ; there is no danger

mit, ” he said, “ that, with regard to 
the origin of life, science neither 
affirms nor denies creative power. 
Science positively affirms creative 
power. * * * We are absolutely
forced by science to believe with per
fect confidence in a Directive Power— 
in an influence other than physical, or 
dynamical, or electrical forces.” Ilis 
Lordship was an Irishman, sprung 
from an Ulster Presbyterian stock.

Avondale, N.R., , t. 15th.'07.
I have been a great sufferer from 

Indigestion and Constipation for about 
fifteen years. I was forced to deny 
myself all such hearty food as beans, 
meat, potatoes and other vegetables and 
could not drink tea or coffee. For the 
last two years I have lived oil oatmeal 
porridge, stale bread, etc.

Iu June 1907 I saw the testimonial of 
Hon. John Costigan and I i <included to 
give “Fruit-a-tives” a trial. 1 had 
nearly four boxes of “Finit a-tives” and 
they have made me feel like a new man 
altogether. I can eat all kh •’, of hearty 
food without suffering and am not at all 
constipated. I reconnue ml- d mv brother, 
Hugh Brown, to use “Fruit-a-lives” for 
chronic constipation and lie has been 
greatly benefitted too.

(Sgd) LBmna A. W. Brown.
Letters of gratitude like this are 

received daily at the offices cf “Fruit- 
a-tives” Limited. People are glad to 
testify to the great benefits the** have 
received from taking these wonderful 
tablets, made of fruit juices a id tonics. 
They will help you. Begin toil »y to fair# 
them. At all dealers or sent «m receipt 
of price—50c. a box—6 for $2.5 >.

“Fruit-a Lives” Limited, Ott tws.

TAFT PRAISES WORK OF FRIARS.

Secretary of War William H. Taft 
was in Boston last week, and ho ad 
dressed the Congregational ministers 
in Pilgrim hall, speaking on the Philip
pines. Among other things, ho said:

‘We are indebted for the fact that 
there is a Christian people in these 
islands to the work of the religious 
orders of tho Catholic Church, who 
went there three hundred years ago 
and happened there just before the 
Mahometans had been able to get in 
their work, and who rescued the people 
and led them into Christianity, but the 
Christianity which they have is a 
Christian tutelage.

‘The friars did not deem that it was 
wise that they should be led on to a

Plenty of Time 
To Pay For It In
A TEN YEAR GUARANTY

And I Will Find a Market
For All You Want To Sell —.

great knowledge of the world, because 
they thought that they would expose 
them to danger, and the consequence 
was that in most parts of the islands 
they were not taught anything but the 
dialects. The friars learned the native 
dialects, and in that way exorcised a 
remarkable influence over them.

‘Now, that is an important fact io 
dealing with the problem which we 
have before ns, because you will un
derstand that there is no Oriental or 
Malay people, except the Filipinos, 
that are Christian, therefore tho only 
people to look toward Europe anti 
America and the Christian religion for 
their ideals were these, and it is tho 
Christian religion and the European 
and American ideals that make an 
appreciation of popular government 
and a movement in that direction pos
sible. Therefore we have there a people 
whose whole education for two hundred! 
and fifty years has led them to turn their 
eyes toward an ideal that is our ideal. 
They have thus a sympathy with those 
political notions that move hand in 
hand with tho Christian religion. ” 
—Catholic Citizen.

Get (his withmrt pavinf a 
ASK ME HOW.

—• -**--- IT it!! j

It Hatches More Chicks
THE 1908

PEERLESS
INCUBATOR

POST Incubator -men talk loud about 
steady Heat and little about Clean Air.
I can afford to talk both, and more 

besides. Because
The Peerless is the incubator that hatches 

with clean air,—the incubator that has real 
ventilation.

Now the quality of air an incubator-chicken 
gets before it’s hatched is far more important 
than the quantity of food it gets after it hatches.

And many a poultry-for-profit venture has 
gone to smash by the carbon - dioxide route 
— bad incubator air.
Carbon - dioxide is a 
deadly gas every egg 
gives off as it hatches.

Open the ordinary 
incubator’s door and 
sniff,--that sulfurous, 
musty, choking smell 
is carbon-dioxide ; and 
it is poison to animal life.

There is no smell in a Peerless—the poison is 
continually flushed out of the Peerless hatching 
chamber by the Peerless natural, unfailing 
ventilation.

Remem er that for almost 500 hours the 
chick breathes what air seeps through the por
ous shell. If that air is poison loaded, as it is 
in badly-ventilated ordinary incubators ; that 
chick is stunted, its vitality impaired, its vigor 
weakened.

It never can thrive as Pcerless-hatched chicks, 
that breathe pure, clean air, do thrive.

Remember, too, that this is only one of fif
teen plain reasons why the Peerless incubator 
not only hatches every chick that can be 
hatched, but gives those chicks the right start.

Every one of the fifteen reasons means the 
difference between money made and money 
lost in poultry-raising.

Suppose you send me your address—use a 
post card if you like—and let me send you the 
free book that tells some things you need to 
know, whether you are a beginner in poultry
raising or an expert.

Sending for the hook doesn't commit you to 
buying the incubator. All I ask you to do is 
read the book. I won’t importune you nor 
bother you.

Just send for the book and read it—that s all.
If you do that right now, I will tell you, also, 

how you can make the Peerless earn its 
_   —i whole cost long before

II

you pay one cent 
for it.

Whether you have 
ever thought about 
raising poultry or not, 
—whether you know 
all about incubators or 
you don’t, I will show 
—pay you, personally, 

is and what it

I will even find yon • cash bnyer for all the poultry you raise

LEE-HODGINS CO., Limited
SEND NOW EO* FREE BOO* 
lull ADDRESS THE

you why it will pay you,
-—to know what the Peerless 
could do for you if you wanted it to.

Simply your name and address fetches what 
will tell you that,—and no obligation on your 
part. The obligation will be mine to you, if 
you’ll just write now.

In this Free Book I show you how to start in 
the poultry business without spending a cent 
for the important part of your outfit.

I will make you a partnership proposition 
that puts the risk mostly on me and leaves the 
profit wholly for you.

I will tell you how to get the incubators and 
brooders you need without paying for them till 
they have paid for themselves twice over.

I will show you why that beats all the free 
trial offers you ever heard, and why my way is 
the only sensible way for you to start raising 
poultry for profit. la

and all the Cjllis.
353 PEMBROKE ST. 
E EM BROKE. ONT.
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FIVE MINOT* SERMON.

Paaalon Sunday 

PURCHASED BY U18 BLOOD.
•• c.hriHl, bslng come a high-prleet of good 

thing ■< to coin»-, by ilia own blood entered 
onco into the hoilea. having obtained eternal 
redemption." (Hob. ix. 11,12 )

To-day, dear brethren, is Passion 
Sunday. Its very mine teaches as that 
•we are drawing near to the time which 
le set apart by the Church, for the pur
pose of keeping alive in our memories 
the most marvellous events which the 
world has ever known. The time thus 
net apart is called Holy Week. It does 
not begin ui.til next Sunday, but it 
will be well for ns to turn oar thoughts 
in advance to this most sacred time, 
and to consider in what way we can 
best spend it for the good of our souls.

The first day of Holy Week is Palm 
Sunday. On this d»y our Lord entered 
into the Holy City of Jerusalem, and 
was greeted with the Hosannas of the 
very same people who a few days after 
wards cried “ Crucify Him 1 Crucify 
Him!” From the entry into Jerusalem 
the Church calls upon us to follow our 
Lord step b/ step, until He reaches 
the Hill of Calvary; and wishes us to 
place ourselves in spirit at the foot ot 
the cross to gaze on that bloused and 
awful sight. She says to us : Go and 
behold your Lord aud jour God bleed
ing with the strokes of the cruel 
acourgo, torn with the thorns which 
■wore pat up on Hm sacred head.

Behold Him mocked aud jeered at by 
cruul men ; betrayed by one of His 
Apostles, deserted by the rest. See 
Him nailed to the accursed tree, raised 
high in the air like the brazen serpent 
in the wilderness; behold Him worn out 
with His awful weight of suffering, bow
ing Ills head and giving np the ghost. 
Listen to Ilis sacred voice praying for 
HU murderers: “ Father forgive them, 
for they know not what they do.”

Listen to the words of (earful woe, 
when He seemed abandoned by His 
Father: 41 My God, My God, why 
hast Thou forsaken Me?” Try during 
this week to make the snfferiugs of our 
Lord real to you, to bring them home 
to your hearts, to enter into them so as 
really to feel with and for your suffer 
iing Lord 1 No better way of doing 
this can bo found than the reading in 
the Holy Gospels the accounts there 
given of His Passion and Death, pro 
vidod you read these accounts with at
tention aud devotion.

Those are the events of all others 
which have over taken place in which 
wo have the deepest possible interest. 
Oar sins are the burden of our lives, 
they weigh us down and bring us to the 
ground, they cut us off from the source 
of light and joy and peace ; they fill ns 
with a fearful anxiety as to what awaits 
as hereafter, flow are we to get rid 
of this burden ? How ar j we to obtain 
pardon and forg vonoss ? What grounds 
of hope and confidence can we find ? 
Were we to look to ourselves and to 
our efforts ali ne we might well despair. 
Tne sanctity and awful holiness of God 
might well fill us with fear and trembl 
2ng.

It is only in the love of God mani
fested in the death and sufferings of 
Christ that we can attain the full con 
vlotion that wo shall be forgiven if wo 
return to Him. “ Surely He hath 
carried our sorrows : He was wounded 
for our iniquities, Ho was braised for 
ear sins ; the chastisement of our peace 
was upon Him ; and by ills braises we 
are healed ” This it is which gives to 
the events of this week an interest 
greater for each one of us than any 
other event which has ever taken place. 
All that took place was caused by ns ; 
all that took place was done for us. 
Therefore, as wo dwell devoutly upon 
those various events, and witness the 
scenes which took place, the thought 
which wo mast ever keep in oar minds 
is : 44 All this was done for me : our
Lord suffered in order to obtain for
giveness for me, in order to wean mo 
from my fondness fur sin ; in order to 
bring me to confess my sins with sorrow 
and true repentance ; in order to op an 
to me tho gates of heaven.”

Many persons are unwilling'to'give 
'np their sins : some who are willing 
find it hard to contess thoir sins. But 
however much repoiVanco aud confes
sion may cost you, did not tho grace 
which is to lead you to repentance at d 
«confession cost our Lord a great deal 
snore ? Try to spend this holy season 
so that you may have a keon and lively 
.oens© of the bitter and cruel su Hirings 
of Christ : then tho time will not have 
gone by by unprofitably, but will have 
produced fruit both for this life and 
5ne next.

TEE NEW JESUIT SHRIKE.
CONTINUED FROM ISSUE OK MARCH 28.

As to tihe fact of its brief occupancy 
owr expert confidently asserts “It is 
mot stated anywhere how old tho In
dian village (St. Igntee 11.) was.” 
Had Mr. Andrew Hunter taken the 
trouble to road up thoroughly the early 
documents ho would not have com
mitted himself to this historical in
accuracy.

HELPING HIM OUT.
The Hurons of St. Ignace f., on ao- 

OOttnfc of two disasters that betel their 
•iraves, tho first of which occurred to 
wards tho end of tho winter 1647 1618 
<'Sae Rel. 1618, p. 40, col. 2, Quebec 
«"dft..) and tho second a few days after, 
nr.v'd to a now site, St. Ignace If., 

J2en.rov to the Forte of Ste. Mario I., 
whore they thought they would be more 
«ut- of reach of the Iroquois, (Id. p. 50, 
2 e<»L, p. ôl, col 1 ) This removal 
consequently to; k place nob earlier 
Shan February 1618, nor later than tho 
date of the Relation, i. e. April 16, of 
the Maine year. (Relation 1618, p 45, 
1 col.), St. Ignace II. fell into tho 
hands of the Iroquois March 10, 1619, 
SMid was utterly destroyed. So at most 
16 .'disced for one year.

Ye*, and in this short space of time 
, t wiu fortified by means of a palisade 
£5 or 10 feet high ; bub this was the 
zresatt of the combined efforts of l i avons 
and Frenchmen. Bressani implies as 
ranch: “Son site et les fortifications 
qsre n<>us y avons fait faire. V (Mar 
u y.'fi Translation p. 252) The number of 
3*m; <;.<•? <nen present in Huronia in 1648, 
2tot counting Father Daniel killed that 
year, was 61, 18 u( whom wore mission

ary priests, 4 lay-brotheri, 23 donnes,
4 boys, 8 soldiers, who had come up 
that spring, and 7 hired servants. Tne 
names of all but 14 of these are on re 
oord. Needless to say that the little 
colony was amply provided with tools 
and implements. And as for the sup
posed impossibility of planting posts it 
does not exist. List summer 1 spent 
three months on the hilltop and speak 
from experience. Willing hands would 
take buta comparatively short time to 
overcome whatever difficulties were to 
be met with, and for the bulk of the 
Huron members of the village commun 
ity, it was a question of life or death. 
Ttiey were not on the look-out at that 
juncture lor a sandy bill, but for a 
commanding position in the immediate 
vicinity of fertile lands for their corn 
patch. These conditions made the 
Campbell Farm, the present Martyrs' 
Hill an ideal site.
POST HOLES, OR NO VOST-UOLES ? THAT

18 THE QUESTION.
Moreover, among the iluron-Iroquois 

tribes, palisades were sometimes con
structed without post holes. Mr. An
drew Hunrer cannot plead iguurauco of 
tais since in his paper entitled 
” National Characteristics aud Migra
tions of the Huron», etc.” read before 
the Canadian Institute, Sept. 25, 1891, 
he quotes, in a foote-note, (p. 1) from 
Rev. W. M. Beauchamp’s “ Early in 
dian Forts in New York,” where the 
author says ‘‘and in stockades, post- 
holes were nut always used.” In such 
cates crib-work within the enclosure 
was resorted to, which tilled with stones 
and covered with earth, especially in 
the bastions, formed the terre plein of 
the breast-work. A donné, named 
Jean Gulet was in 1618 the head-car 
pen ter in Huronia, another, Pierre 
Tourmente, the head mason, aud a lay- 
bro her, Louis Ganber, the blacksmith. 
With skilled craltsmeu to direct the 
gangs of French and Indian workmen, 
tne plans of the Jesuit missionaries, 
who had a fair knowledge of fortifica
tion, could not fail to be carried out 
systematically and with despatch.

TALK FOR EFFECT.
Mr. Andrew Hunter talks glibly, 

throughout his several pamphlets, of 
distinct traces of palisade lines, and 
pronounces magisterially that this vil
lage site was so fortified and the other 
was not. Now though 1 was supp >s< d 
to have a smattering of the art, since 1 
Caught the rudiments of castramétation, 
fluid works and permanent fortifica
tion, in the early sixties, I nnblush 
ingly confess that, in spite of my over- 
willingness to see, I have not yet come 
across, either in Simsoe or Grcyecoun
ties, any uumistakeablo, any certain 
signs, left of palisading, with the ex
ception of tho line of outworks at the 
Old Fort, ruthlessly obliterated a few 
years ago. Aud had it not been that 
palisades were so often mentioned in 
the eld records one Ouutd hardly vouch, 
without rashness, that they bad ever 
existed, Of course, on visiting a given 
site we may note how admirably 
adapted it was for such a system of 
defense, and with our mind’s eye, 
trace out the lines which the enclos
ures fchonld naturally have followed. 
But it is a long cry from this to assort
ing that we see undeniable traces of 
palisading.

Notwithstanding what I have jnsfc 
said, I can confidently point out, at 
the Martyrs’ Hill, the position and 
outlines of two bastions at the very 
least, and the angles of the flanks with 
the curtain. The ground has been 
ploughed over and over again, cobbles 
to no end have been carried away and 
yet these outlines are visible. The 
line of the curtain coincides, 
quite fortuitously, with a drill, but 
need not be confounded with it. O.i 
the whole, I venture to say, that these 
unobliterated vestiges will compare 
more than favorably with anything Mr, 
Andrew Hunter can instance anywhere 
in the whole country.
WHY JOB WANTED HIS CENSOR TO 

WHITE A BOOK.

But why waste so much valuable 
time, not to mention the ink, when 
“ writing fluid " fit for a fountain pen 
is not easily obtainable? Have we not 
the authority of a persona grata, a 
“ competent portion,” a self consti
tuted judge in such matters, a live ex 
pert, who will decide the knotty quos 
tion in very precise terms ? Listen 
please to what Mr. Andrew Hunter has 
to say in the matter of palisades (see 
his Monograph on Medonte, p. 66) 
after having gone over carefully the 
townships of Tiny, Tay aud Medonte.

“Some villages were doubtle-s pall 
sided, but no traces remain of embank 
tnents, and it would require much ex 
amining with the spade to find the 
palisade of any particular site,” let me 
interrupt and add : and it would re 
quire much more examining with 
a spade to decide that no pali
sade existed at any particular site. 
Mr. Hunter continues : “Tn s was not 
attempted by tho writer in any case.”

Due moment again please. Surely, 
Mr. Editor, this cannot be. In his 
letter to yuur paper, ho told ns—did he 
not? — “ that traces of the palisade 
lines at the Martyrs' Hill ou^hfc to be 
easily discovered at the present day, if 
they really existed there, but they do 
not.” You may suggest, Mr. Editor, 
that Mr. Andrew Hunter explains, 
perhaps, in what follows. Let us see : 
** But palisading may often be inferred 
from the position of tho site on an isol 
a tod hill or on a sp ur. We cannot 
think the precaution of selecting a 
naturally fortified position would be 
taken without tho construction of the 
palisido itself.” Did Mr. Andrew 
Hunter really write this ? Ho did, on 
the same page, 66, of his pamphlet on 
Medonte, and immediately alter he 
gives a list of ten sites : “ Amongst the 
village that in this way prove (?) to 
have been palisaded were : — nos 3, 
II, 22, 23, 21, 25, 26, 33, 35, aud 53.” 
A very convenient way.

OH, MR. ANDREW HUNTER !
Well, Well ! So when Mr. Hunter de

termined that these ten sites and all 
tho others in Tiny and Tay, set down 
as palisaded, were so in reality, he had 
done no delving, “this was not at 
tempted by the writer in any case.

1 think that settles the question of 
palisading. Hereafter we shall know 
just on what a “ real expert,” a “ com-
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petent person " bases his Judgment 
when he decides that a village was pal- 
leaded or was not palisaded. Mr. 
Andrew Hunter visits the “ Martyrs’ 
Hill.” Now, at last, we shall have 
some digging. Listen please. A few 
months Delore this visit “ the land had 
been mostly ploughed for crops, and 
turned up to a depth of 6 or 7 inches, 
thus exposing what it contained.” Any 
“competent person,” a farmer’s boy, 
for iuotance, could have told our expert 
that a wooden post sunk in the ground 
rots much sooner at the surface, when 
in contact with air and unprotected 
from moisture, than one buried deep in 
tho earth.

Six or seven inches of excavation 
would not sullies to reach any remains 
of a post planted two and a half ceu. 
taries ;ago. A^d Mr. Hunter was 
right when he said : “It would require 
much examining with a spade to find 
the palisade ot any particular site,” 
which invigorating pruoesi was not so 
congenial, nor so expeditious, as taking 
a mental snapshot of the position, aud 
pronouncing judicially Doth upon its 
commanding position and upon the fact 
ot its having been palisaded. To prove 
a negative is not au easy matter and to 
demonstrate beyond doubt that Mar
tyrs llill was not palisaded he would 
have to dig all around the brow of the 
hill ana all over the level approach at 
the rear. But this he has refrained 
Lorn doing either at the place in ques
tion or anywhere, for a similar purpose, 
in Tay, Tiny and Medonte. And now 
what if there were no post holes in 
this palisade ?

Hereafter we shall be able to appre
ciate at their just value, without doing 
violence to Mr. Hunter’s rules of guid
ance for experts, such summary pro
nouncements as the following : *• At 
other ptlisaded village sites of the 
llurous in the same townships, the pal
isade lines are readily traceable at this 
day, and they could be traced here 
also (at Martyrs’ Hill) if it were not 
an i naginary site. Even if the village 
were no older than the boginning of 
the winter there would be village 
da bris and palisade lines, and the pre
posterous assumption of anything of 
this kind is too ridiculous to merit any 
serious attention, etc., etc.”

NOW FOR THE BED HOLLYHOCKS.
I come now to the question of ash- 

bsds, refuse heaps, and the remnants 
usually found in such deposits, which 
are souewhat analogous to the kLchec- 
middens of Northern European coun
tries. None has yet been discovered 
on the hill tops save iron axus, and why 
I will explain later on. Mr. Andrew 
Hunter is at fault if ho supposes none 
exists on the farm 14 too hastily pur
chased in behalf of the Corporation of 
St. Mary’s College of Montreal.1 ’ 
This shows that his observations were 
too superficial.

On the very morrow after the dis 
covery of the site, Father Qiirk, Mr. 
J. C. Brokowski, barrister of Cold water, 
and myself, returned to the spot 
to continue our investigations. Ram- 
rnaglog in a tomato patch in the south
east corner of the Martyrs’ Hill farm, 
we came across the characteristic light 
soil of the ashbeds blackened by the 
flue particles of charcoal, and yielding 
not a few relics. Most of these were 
potsherds, some which I collected my
self and have them still.

Am mg other objects in my colleotior, 
picked up later, are two axes from the 
high level plateau, fragments of clay 
pipes and potsherds from the south
east corner. This summer, a hatchet 
6 inches by 3, a pipe bowl in clay with 
a human head, the familiar bugles and 
beads of shell, bone, glass and stone, 
enough for a string four inches long 
were picked up at the same spot, and 
are now in my possession. Other axes, 
belonging to different persons, and 
which were found on the farm have 
been shown me. It is strange that 
neither Mr. Morrison nor Mr. Cana 
van, both of whom have worked the 
farm should have been questioned by 
Mr. Andrew Hunter who was so pains
taking on the occasion of his visit.

MR HUNTER SAW THEM.
But what is stranger still, is that 

Mr. Andrew Hunter seems to have 
overlooked what he himself placed on 
record in his monograph on Tay Town 
a iip, p. 29, No. 25. There is question 
h re of tho meeting of four farms, Mr. 
it )berfc Warden’s land lying adj icent to 
Mr. Patrick's Canavan’s in Concession 
VIH., on the east side of the road, aud 
Mr. John Morrison’s lying adjacent to 
Mr. Robert Lochart’u (the present 
Martyrs’ Hill, the site of the shrine) 
on the west side. After speaking ot 
the rather surprising ashbeds lound by 
Mr. Warden when he was digging the 
cellar for his dwelling house, which 
stands at a considerable distance from 
the Martyrs llill, the author tells us :
‘ Numerous rollon were also found, 
including beads (native and Kuropoan) 
iron knives and iron tomahawks, 
’he latter in o.msiderable numbers. 
Across the road iu Concession 7, near 
the boundary between tho farms of 
John Morrison (lot 3. east half) and 
Rob< rt Lock art, (lot 4, east half) (now 
the Martyrs’ Hill) were some refuse 
mounds. And in the adj lining co ner 
of Patrick Canavan’s land (south-west 
quarter of lot 4, concession 8) a few 
relics have been picked up. It is 
estimated that the c mips here covered 
about fifteen across altogether, situ 
ated, as in so many other instances, 
upon an old lake terrace.” Precisely,
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here sre the middens nod here the 
camping grounds which the army of 
workmen, French and Huron*, occupied 
at the time the palisades of St. Ignace 
II., were being erected, (The “ red 
hollyhocks ” behind the barn.)

EXTRA MOROS
But do not think for one moment 

that Mr. Hunter had no recollection of 
what he had consigned to print. Oh 
no, but he must forestall any u»e being 
made of it : 44 It will not be sufficient/ 
so he rules, 14 to say there are sites in 
the neighborhood producing evidence 
of occupation.” That is, translated 
into schoolboy parlance : 44 Play fair 
—over the fence is out.” N >w, does 
Mr. ' «drew Hunter seriously think 
that the concession road had any re 
troactive effect on the Indian sites of 
two hundred and fifty-eight years ago ? 
Modern fences are no bar to him when 
it suits his convenience, and when he 
does nob write for effect. Instanie, on 
page 34, same monograph, No. 41: 44 A 
similar small site occurs on the east 
half of lot 34, concession 9. In the 
extreme south oast corner, the usual 
relics have been found ; and a part of 
this site extends into the adjoining 
land of Joseph Greatrix.” So it does, 
and so does the same camping ground 
extend, over the four corners and into 
the four farms mentioned above (Of. 
also Tay p. 27, No. 16 ; p. 23, No. 20 
et passim).

Of this out dwelling there are numer
ous instances, owing to various reasons 
no donut, throughout the many Indian 
v.lUges of Huronia.

Mr. Hunter, for reasons best known 
to himself, bas not always been so posi
tive in deciding that they did not belong 
to an adjacent bite : “But whether 
they were outlying habitations of the 
last mentioned site ( No. 18 ) or a dis
tinct site altogether. I have not been 
able to decide.” ( Monograph on Tay, 
p. 27, No. 19 )

Still, taken altogether, and in com
parison with what is to be met with 
elsewhere, the tokens of lodge fires are 
not plentiful ar.iund the Martyrs’ Hill, 
however extensive the land surface may 
be over which they were scattered, for 
many have disappeared totally, washed 
out by the rains of over two centuries 
and a half. They had not time to accu
mulate or to reach the thickness of de
posits which are to be fonnd on other 
village site», where the occupancy had 
lasted eight-, tec or fifteen years.

TO BE CONTINUED.

THE DRINKING HABIT AND OUR 
YOUTH.

The law of God binds parents to give 
their children good example. If they, by 
their actions, scandalize their little ones 
they are responsible to God Lnereforo.

Sensible and reasoning people will 
readily admit that it seems impossible 
for young women who drink liquor to 
retain their good name, their personal 
honor; or their sacred virtue. Oh, 
strong drink is a deadly foe to the 
honor of all women, especially the 
young.

And 80 far as the young 'men are 
concerned—few vices are more de- 
gr ding to their manhood than the 
habit of drink. Every young man 
worthy of the name naturally looks to 
the future for an upright and manly 
career. If such be the hopes of any 
young man, the first steps for him to 
take in order to realize a bright career 
will be to avoid strong drink. Any 
fairly intelligent young man who keeps 
from drink and is honest and upright 
and faithful may secure in little time 
respectable and lucrative positions.— 
Paulist Calendar.
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CHATS WITHJOUNG MEN.

Show Youreelf n Man.
" Trust thysolf ; every heart vibrates 

to that iron string.M
I know people who have been hunting 

for months for a situation ; but they go 
into an office with a confession of weak 
ness in their very manner ; they show 
their lack of self-confidence. Their 
prophecy of failure is in their face, in 
their bearing. They surrender before 
the battle begins. They are living 
witnesses against themselves.

When you ask a man to give you a 
position, and he roads this language in 
your face and manner. “ Please give 
me a position ; do not kick me out ; 
fate is against me ; I am an unlucky 
dog ; I am disheartened ; I have lost 
confidence in myself,H he will only 
have contempt lor you ; he will say to 
himself that you are not a man, to start 
with, and he will get rid of you as soon 
as he can.

If you expect to get a position, you 
must go into an cill2© with the air of a 
conqueror ; you must lling out confid
ence from yourself before you can con
vince an employer that you aro the 
man be is looking for. You must show 
by your very presence that you are a 
man of force, a man who can do things ; 
with vigor, chcerfnlno s, and enthusi- 
asm.

A roan does not want to hire a weak 
ling or a dyspeptic, bilious, long-faced 
person, who has no faith in himself. 
He wants force-, < fficiency, cheerfulness, 
belf-oonfidence. lie docs not want to 
hire depression, discouragement ; ho 
probably has more than enough of those 
in his employ already. He wants 
erergy, life, animal spirits ; people who 
are bubbling over with enthusiasm, who 
can enter his service with a zest that 
foreshadows victory.

Your very manner and bearing must 
carry the evidence of power and ability. 
You must impress your prospective em
ployer with your fitness and peculiar 
ability to perform the work you apply 
for. He does not want to take on a 
man who is fall of doubts, who hesitate*, 
vacillates, apologizes, and sneaks. He 
wants a real man, a man who ivill hold up 
his head and move )irmly and swiftly to 
ward his goal. If you make the impression 
a weakling, a nobody, you may either 
wander until doomsday without getting 
a job, or if yon do get one you will not 
be able to hold it. Show yourself a 
man. Stand erect and show that you 
have a backbone as well as a wishbone ; 
that there is reserve in you, grit and 
stamina equal to any emergency.

If you carry with you evidence of your 
power, the badge of superiority, then 
you will not wander the streets looking 
for a situation very long Everywhere 
employers are looking fur men wno can 
do things, who can conquer by inher
ent force and indomitable energy. 
—O. S. M. in Success.

He Not Discouraged.

Discouragements come ; of course 
they will. Who ever heard of a spring 
time that was all sunshine, of gold so 
pure that it contained no particle of 
dross, of prosperity so great that it 
never met with even the slightest re 
verses ? Every life must meet some 
disappointments and sorrows. Then, 
why not meet them with philosophical 
manhood, and seek to overcome their 
influences by precaution and earnest 
striving and the determination to make 
the best of everything in life ? In the 
lessons of adversity may be found the 
training that shall fit for future 
achievements.

Discouraged ? Let the word and 
thought have no place in your life. 
Manhood is made for better things. 
The disheartening trials of to-day may 
be made the means of greater strength 
and a more satisfactory position on the 
morrow. Only, they are to be bravely 
met and conquered, not shirked and 
cowardly avoided. Even when sorrow 
comes, behind it may be seen the kind, 
loving countenance of a Father who 
wills well to all His children, and Who 
gives liberally to all such as ask 
Him even sustaining grace and en
couragement.

Discouraged ? Think not of the 
burdens, but count the blessings of 
your life. Do not the mercies far out 
number the trials ? The world is not a 
wilderness of woe, as a hymn unwisely 
puts it ; but it is our Father’s glorious 
workmanship, and His work is always 
good.

Discouraged ? Sit not Idly by the 
wayside in sackcloth and ashes. Be a 
doer ; strive for the blessings y< u 
would have ; conquer the difficulties 
that beset your pathway ; learn to find 
happiness for others ; learn the gospel 
of work and helpfulness, and there will 
be no room lelt in life for discourage 
ment.

A Thought For Young Men.
Andrew Carnegie says : The first 

and. most seductive peril and the de
stroyer of most young men, is the 
drinking of liquor. I am no temper
ance lecturer In disguise, but a man 
who knows and tells you what observa 
tion has proved to him ; and I say to 
you that you are more likely to fail in 
your career from acquiring the habit 
of drinking liquor than from any or all 
of the other temptations likely to 
assail you : You may yield to almost 
any other temptation, and if not re
cover lost ground, at least remain in 
the race, and secure and maintain a 
respectable position. But from the 
insane thirst for liquor escape is 
almost impossible. I have known but 
few exceptions to this rule.

The Cautious Scot:
A Scotchman went to London for a 

holiday. Walking along one o! the 
streets, he noticed a bald-headed 
chemist at his shop door, and inquir
ed if he had any hair restorer. “Yes, 
sir»” said the chemist. * Step inside, 
please. There’s an article I can highly 
recommend. Testimonials from great 
men who have used it. It makes the 
hair grow in twenty • four hours.M 
" Aweel,” said the Scot, ** ye can gie 
t.S itop °’ y°ur head a ruh wi't, and 
I U look back the morn and see if ye’re 
tailin’ the truth.”

OCK BOYS AND GIRLS.
Hl'JW THEY MADE A MAN OF 

JOHNNY.
By Rev. George Bumpfleld.

CHAPTER XIV.
QUITE true.

Michael Popwich was not at home on 
the night of Johnny's arrival. He was 
safe at a job in the country for a few 
days, and Johnny could unfold his tale 
to his mother with greater confidence. 
And duly on the morrow, after a dili
gent breakfast and a supplementary 
portion of cake in preparation for the 
mid day meal, did Johnny to the tender 
heart of his mother, and a few sympa
thising neighbors, unpack the bundle 
of his woes.

“They’ve treated him shameful,’’ 
cried Martha Popwich, “I'm sure they 
have ; look at his poor whit.- face !”

It was perfectly true ; yesterday’s 
drenching in the rain and the long walk 
from Thorgbury had given him a severe 
cold, and taken the brightness and 
bloom out of h.s cheeks. Hit- adven 
tures on the road had not been altoget
her pleasant. It was not raining when 
Johnny stole over the fence after tea 
at Tuornburv, though an older eye 
might bave noticed that the mcon had 
a tearful fane. On the morrow he was 
to have gone out of the Infirmary, and 
the boys’ with a mischief that was not 
altogether without justice, had been 
impressing upou him the certainty ol 
a or of running the gauntlet,
or both, whereas none of those doleful 
events would in reality have come to 
pass. The worst part of punishment or 
pain is the expectation of it, and his 
childith Imagination painted the 
horrors of flogging, or of the gauntlet, 
iu vivid colours which outshone the 
truth. So asking permission to leave 
the Infirmary that he might see Brother 
Cuthbert about to-morrow’s lesson, he 
stole over the fence, dropped into the 
yard of a public-house, where his pace 
was quicken* d by a dog who protested 
loudly against his wrong doing, and 
sped on his way to London.

In half-an-hour the sky was over
clouded, and the rain fell in torrents ; 
and Johnny repented, as the drops 
trickled so uncomfortably dewn his 
nose, and tho rain drove so sharply in
to eyes, that he had not chosen a hap
pier night for his escape. Ho was not 
certain, moreover, what sort of recep
tion he would get from his lather, and 
began to reflect that birches could be 
got in Bermondsey as well as in Thorn- 
bury. The rain however favoured him. 
Brother Placidus, who had taken train 
and was walking back, might perhaps 
have caught him in the moonlight. As 
it was he nearly walked over the half- 
drowned Johnny without seeing him. 
Truth to tell however, Placidus, even 
before the rain, had been utilizing his 
time by thinking over bis theologi 
Cbl treatise, and might have passed him 
therefore in tho broad daylight. It is 
hard to do two things at once ; Placi
dus was always trying, but had not as 
yet succeeded.

The policeman, too, would not have be 
lieved that story about his going for the 
doctor to see his dying mother, had the 
rain been less fierce. As it was he was 
nearly off duty, and being but human 
he preferred home and supper to 
Johnny and more trouble. So Johnny 
arrived as we have seen at home. The 
results of bis thoughts upon the road 
as to the tale he should tell were 
partly written by Mrs. Mnfctlebury to 
her son the following day. We could 
not tell the tale better than that good 
lady, and will only say that we have 
carefully compared her account with 
other tales of schools which are in our 
possession, and find that Johnny was 
not more inventive than many another 
boy, nor his mother more credulous 
than the generality of mothers.
MRS. MUFTLEHCRY TO HEB EON JOIEViT,

My dear Joe—We was surprised last 
evening to see Johnny Popwich come 
walking into his Mother’s about 10 
o'clock a bundle of wet rags, and it’s 
made your father and I very anxious ; 
for he tells all manner of tales, and 1 
can’t think all of them’s true, nor does 
Father Wittens. And yet I don't know; 
It’s hard to think the boy would tell so 
many falsehoods ; and ho looks so in no 
cent like, too, and ju»t been to confes
sion, he says, a week ago.

You come in for a share. He says he 
runaway because all the boys were go
ing to make him run wfcat he calls the

gauntlet, and that you were the chief 
urging them on to do it. I can't think 
that you'd do anything so shocking. Il 
all is true, I hear, you must be a pretty 
lot of savages down at Thornbnry. He 
says you knot your handkerchiefs and 
all kinds of rags and rnako them quite 
hard with water, cr tie up a Hint in 
them as big as your father s list — and 
that isn’t a small one—and then stand 
in a double row and make a boy run up 
and down between you till he is all a 
mass of bruises and can't stand. He 
says one of the boys died of it, but he'd 
forgot his name.

Father’s very angry to think that 
you were telling the boys to do any
thing so cruel. And all, Johnny says, 
because be wouldn’t speak of some boys 
who got over the palings and frighten
ed the poor old ady m xt door. He 
told them not to do it, but when they 
would go, be wasn’t going to give up 
their names, so that Father MvReady 
would give 'em the cat.

I never thought it of Father Me 
Ready. I wouldn’t have believed it, if 
Johnny hadn't told mo so innocent. 
Fancy a priest using the cat. Why 
you know when Jack Pipera got it in 
prison for garotLing a bank director he 
never gob rid of the marks all his life ; 
and he wakes up now sometimes in che 
middle of the night dreaming of it, 
and shrieking frightfully. They say 
eacti blow strips the skin clean off ike 
flesh ; and .Johnny says he was afraid, 
after tho boys had bruised him all over 
in tho gauntlet, Father Me Read y 
would use the cat on him when he was 
all tender.

Father says you shan’t stop a min
ute longer there if any of it’s true. 
Write by return and say.

He says some of the other masters 
also are very cruel. There’s a Brother 
he calls Brother Cuthbert ; he’s a reg
ular tyrant. One day Brother Cnth- 

' bert thought Johnny had been copying 
his sums, though all the time it was 
Johnny who had done the sum, and 
the other boy copied from him, but 
then the other boy was a favorite of 

i Brother Outhbert’s ; well 1 this 
Brother, who ought never to be a 

I priest, that’s certain, beat him over 
the bead with a thin cane till his head 
was cut and bleeding ; when he went 

! to Father McReady to complain, 
Father McReady had other Brothers In 
to hold him, while ho rubbed salt into 
the wounds. Father Wittens didn’t 
think this could be quite true.

I noticed some odd marks on one of 
his legs, and ho told tte that he got 
these from a woman he called Molly, 
the servant next door, who had been 
beating him with a broom. He says 

1 she was fond of hitting the boys when 
she got the chance, and that some of 
the boys drove him over the paling and 

I sto:)d laughing while she broomed him. 
She is a great friend, he says, of the 
matron, and the matron is a terrible 
woman. lt‘s dreadful to think of those 
poor young things shut up with such a 
dragon. She's got a hand, he says, 
like a scrubbing brush, and if she 
washes a little boy, which is mighty 
seldom, she leaves marks all over him 
where her five fingers have been. And 
when she’s out of temper, which is 
seven days in the week, she scolds so 
powerful that oven the brass band is 
obliged to stop practising till she's 
done. Joe 1 write back and say if 
this is true. She seemed to me a 
smiling sort of woman enough ; bust
ling, it may be, and no doubt with her 
soul on the tip of her tongue like the 
rest of us, but with a fair heart in the 
right part of her, so far as I could see. 
I think Johnny mast have been cros
sing the boundary about her. Least
ways she’s been a mother herself, and 
I can't think as a woman who's had a 
dear little life a drawing at her own 
breasts can be a brute.

But there : if Father McReady en 
courages such savage ways, even a 
woman may go wrong : I am told he 
likes to see you fighting and sets you 
at it, and that you practise regular 
th'69 times a week with the boxing 
gloves ; Johnny says you are a regular 
prize fighter, and that you beat him 
once cruel for nothing at all, just be 
cause he didn’t want to fie ht.

I thought it was the other way. I 
remember washing your bloody shirt 
after you'd been fighting with Johnny, 
for fear your father might flud you out. 
But Johnny says you’re mighty handy 
with your fists now ; I’d rather you 
were handy at your books. Giving 
people black eyes won’t prepare you 
for the priesthood.

He looks pretty fat, but it's a won 
der, for the food he said is dreadful. [ 
Nothing but rice, arid uover a taste of 
meat-barring Australian—from Sun
day to Sunday. When it isn't rice, i 
it's stick-jaw ; so sticky that the bojs 
can’t open their months when once ; 
they've got it in ; cobbler's wax pie , 
ho calls it. He says a boy lost a tooth 1 
in it once that two dentists had tried 
and coaldu't pull ont. Father W.% 
tens, who, poor man, has got a jvwful, 
bays he shall go down to Thorn bur} 
ami dine there on the stick jtw day ; 
it'll bo pleasanter and cheaper than 
the dentist.

As for le'isons, he says all you learn 
is sieging and catechism. I re min dec 
him about his getting beaten over bib 
sums, and be says, “ Oh I yes l sum 
once a week,', but all day long singing, 
no play, no games, nothing unt singing 
and rondo to get up to notes he can t 
reach, till he feels quite sick.

Joe ! all this upset me dreadful. I 
told him about your letter that I had 
been r. adirg to Martha just before he 
came in, but he says you wrote that 
for the master to see, and that you 
wasn’t really happy. Do write, for 
father is quite ill, and went to woik 
without his breakfast—fretting.

Your loving Mother.
Susan Muttlehury.

JOSEPH TO 1118 MOTHER.
Thorn bury School.

D?ar Mother—It’s all lies. Don’t 
you aud lather fret.

Your affectionate Son, 
Joseph Muttlehury.

TO BE CONTINUED.
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A Revolution—
/fnothing else

ft) In less than three years, more 
j than a million men have revolted 
/ against the tyranny of the old- 
/ fashioned razor and enlisted under 

[ / the “GILLETTE” standard.
/ / i his razor means freedom from 

V honing and stropping—freedom from 
/ '/ face cuts—freedom from shaving 
^ troubles. Do YOU know this easy, 
speed 37 method of shaving ?

The GILLETTE Snfvtv 
1’lated Holder and 12 doub 
in velvet lined leather cas 
Jewelry, Drug, Cutlery, Hard1 
Department Stores. Write or 
booklets. If he cannot supply

Tri

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. Canadian Fa,lory, MONTREAL
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IT DEPENDS ON THE PARISH 

PRIEST.
A study of parishes reveals the fact 

that some are a garden of conversions, 
while some others are totally barren of 
such fruit. There is one parish I 
know, with beautiful church buildings, 
but there has not been a convert bap 
tized in the church for the lafct ten years. 
There is another parish within a mile 
that is made up largely of converts and 
of the most edifying kind. It is just 
the difference between the pastors. 
The pastor of the latter parish believes 
in speaking the kindly word to his 
fellow citizens. He appears on public 
occasions when there are meetings for 
the good of the town. The non-Catho- 
11c people look on him as a public- 
spirited citizen, who stands for law 
and order. In his church he never 
allows any rancorous controversies cm 
dead religious issues, but he furnishes 
plenty of lectures expository of Cattao- 1 
lie doctrine. The services aro attrac- > 
tivo and the sermons are worth listen
ing to. As a result there are crowds 
of non Catholics in attendance. He is 
always gUd to receive and instruct 
converts, lie has definite evenings on 
which he meets his converts and he 
never misses them. Last year he re
ceived on profession u( faith seventy 
two converts.

The pastor of the other par it h is a 
good man, but he liv a “in the sacristy,’’ 
and comes forth once a week to hurl 
anathemas at Luther and Calvin. The 
old style Protestant preacher, when 
his sermonic font ran dry, brought out 
the tirade against the Pope and the

Scarlet Woman. There was a differ
ence, however, between him and the 
“ sacristy ” priest. Tho sermonic font 
of tho “ sacristy " priest was always 
dry, for he never had any other text 
but the iniquities of Luther. Tho re
sult was for ten years no convert has 
applied for admission into the church.

It is quite possible to make every 
parish a nerve centre for convert mak 
ing if the right methods are pursued, 
and, indeed, in the last analysis if the 
Church is going to make true progress 
in this country it must bo by making 
each parish church a shrine for con 
versions. Missionaries may remove 
prejudice, they may draw by extraor
dinary methods the stranger within tho 
gates, but converts are generally re
ceived by the parish clergy and they 
are held by becoming affiliated to the 
parochial organizations. Suppose every 
parish in the United States received 
on an average ten converts a year 
—and this may be done without the 
slightest diffi ulty, if tho right methods 
were followed—there would be the re 
markable number of one hundred and 
fifty thousand converts to < ur credit 
each year. Nor would these figures 
be stationary. Ever} convert become* 
a centre of aggressive effort, eo that 
the increases would go on by geometri 
cal progression. It would be no very 
great flight of the imagination to real 
ize the time when America would be 
dominantly Catho’ic.

In the last analysis, it all depends on 
the methods pursued by the parish 
priest.—The Missionary.
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DR- STKVKN8ON. 391 DUNI) AS 8THKK !* 
ijondon. Hpeclflly—Burgui v and X. Re/ 

Work. Phone 610.

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS 
180 King Street

The Leading Underlwkerp and Kmbalmerx.. 
Open Night) and Day.

Telephone—House. 373 ; Factory, 54S

W J SMITH & SON 
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMED.)

113 Dnmtaa Street
OPKN DAY AND NIGHT. Pnom 50»

D. A. STEWARD
Successor t*o John T. Blophenson

FnuerHl Director nn»« X-'mbatneer
Charges moderate Open day and 
night. Resldtnco ou premiums.

104 Dundee St. ’Phone 459
Geo. K. Logan, Aesfc. Manage -.
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jini PAGE WHITE FENCES mm!
I||ll Got tho Best. Styles for Lawns, Farms and Ranches. i||jj|j| 

} llijj Made of high carbon wire, galvanized and then painted white. I|jjjjjj 
"jjjjjj Tougher and stronger wire than goes into any other fence. 
jSKll Get 1908 prices and illustrated booklet

THE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LIMITED
Largest fence and gate manufacturers in Canada.

WALKCFVILLC TORONTO MONTREAL ST.JOHN WINNIPI
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THIS 18 THE
•MEET METAL AQK

The wandering tramp who 
steals a night s lodging in your straw stack 

may prove a very costly visitor if he ,
should forget to put out the match after lighting 
his pipe. If fire in straw stack gets a good start 
the barn and contents are doomed—unless pro
tected with Galt Steel Siding and Galt “Sure-grip" Steel . 
Shingles. Then it will be fire-proof as well as storm and 
lightning proof. Your cattle and produce confined in the 
barn will be absolutely safe and secure.

Its certainly true economy to buy Galt Steel Siding. It 
costs but little and will last a life time. Secures for you the most 
favorable insurance rate.

Choie, of cold rolled, peinted or galvanized ateel. In a multiplicity of 
handsome, original designs. Free illustrated catalogue on request

THE GALT ART METAL CO., Limited,
GALT, ONTARIO.

[alt Steel Sidin:

Pearl Rosaries
Wo have just received a large consignment o 

Pearl Rosaries which we are offering at ex

tremely low prices. Below will be found des

cription and prices.

PLEASE ORDER BY NUMBER

No. Length Cross Cut or Turned Price
6000........ .15* Inches................ . 25 cents
6002....... .15 •• .............. . 36 •
6256. .. .16} " ................ . Metal. . ............Cut.................... . 35 "
6261.... .15 " ..............
6004.... 16 " .............. • Pearl.. . 40 •
6002....... .17 " .............. . 40 ••
6005 15» " .............. Pearl.. ............Cut.................... . 40
6274 .... .14 " .............. .40
6263.... ■15» ” .............. . 40 “
6275.... ■14» " .............. . 60 "
60M........ .17 ............. . 60 "
6284 .... •15» " .............. .50 "
6265.... 18 •• .............. . 50 "
6080.... 14} .............
6285.... .17 " .............. .50 "
601U ... .17 " ..............
6279.... .18 " .............. Turned .60 "
6092.... .18 «• .............. . 76 "
6082.... .17 •• .............. . 76 "
6003.... -10* - . . . . . 76 "
6085 .. 19 " ..............
6096.... .19} " .............. Turned
6087 ... 21 " .............. 1

Cljc Catiboltc Bcrovti
484 - 486 Richmond Street LONDON, CANADA

Fahinln A Tal0 °f the
I dUIUId Catacombs

By Cardinal Wiseman
Paper, 30c.; Cloth, 60c., post-paid

Po||jçfa A Skelch of the 
UdlllMd Third Jentury

By Cardinal Newman 
Paper. 30c . post-paid

torv ofthe
J Reformation in 

England and Ireland
(In a series of letters)
By William Cobbett 
Price. 85c.. post-paid

rr v v /uruMjnjr / v v/ y •/ / r / / / y y /»v«

BREVIARIES:
The Rocket Edition

No. 22—48 mo.; very clear and bold * 
type, few references; 4 vol. J
inches; thickness j-lnch; real India E 
paper ; red border ; flexible, black » 
morocco, round corners, red under 6 
gold edges. Post-paid $5.40,

DIURNALS
Ï Horae Diurnae- No. 39—4ji3 ins.; ! 
(j printed on real India paper; weight, S 
(j bound, only 5 ounces. In black, a 

i E flexible morocco, round corners, red J 
B under gold edges. Post-paid $1.60. 3
5 the catholic record j;

^ London, Canada *j
a.z. z.vr. z yn r r x».****

|rp^€^rJ)

The Kyriaie !
Or Ordinary of the Mass

ACCORDING TO THE VATICAN 
EDITION

Transcribed into Modern 
Musical Notation with Rhyth
mical Signs by the Monks of 
Solesmes.

Price, 26c post-paid

Kyr ale Seu Ordinarium Misses
Cum Cantu Gregoriano ad 
exemplar editionis Vaticanae 

If) Concinnatum.
Price 26c. post-paid

I yqtholic qccoifd
LONDON, CANADA

Horæ Diurnæ
No. 21, small 48mo. (4jU2| in.) 
India paper, clear ami bold type 
in red and'black.

Very slight weight 
and thickness.

In black, flexible Morocco, first quality, 
edges red under gold, gold stamping c.> 
covers, round corners.

Price $1.75
Catholic Record, London, Canada
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A FOUL VAMPIRE.
POWERFUL DENUNCIATION OF PKOS- 

L LYTIdM BY ANOTHER IRIdll 
JESUIT FATHER
Preach log iu 8&. Francis Xivler’s 

Chnrch, Dublin, on a teoent fciauday,
Rev. Hour;, F g*o, 8. J , framed a ter- 
rifle iudictment of pros* lytistn—pro«- 
elytism of the sort that, taking jidvan 
tage of poverty and want, remits a 
man or woman to a thing which they 
know and believe in their conscience 
will cat them off from the love and 
friendship of God. ...

Ireland in the famine days famished 
the preacher with material for a vivid
word picture. .......... ,, _ _

M Oh, the shame of It 1 said Father 
Fegan. 44 When the news reached 
England of the dire want of the famine 
and pestilence in Ireland, 4 when the 
island became like a lazar house, when 
the whole populatim was stricken 
down, wh- n the air was filled with pes 
tlience, the fluids a solitnde, the 
chapel deserted, the priest and the 
pauper perishing together, then it was 
that the fonl bird of proselytism, as we 
have it with us now, spread her wings, 
soared aloft, and with keenly cruel 
eye searching for the prey made for 
the great graveyard of Ireland, and 
circling and wheeling and screaming 
with delight, swooped down among the 
dead and living : and the unclean bird 
perched upon the livid corpse and 
offered the loathsome food from the 
horrid maw to the tarnishing mothers 
of famishing children. Oh, the horror 
of it l That fojd In exchange for their 
eonls 1 _ .

“ Poverty and hunger are dreadful 
things. The lot of the poor is a hard 
lot. Perhaps you have never known 
what it is to be in want, to be hungry 
and weak and have no food. It is an 
awful thing for a man to tramp the 
city day after day and get no work, 
and come home in the evening to meet 
the famished faces of the children, see 
their great eyes watching lor food, 
hear their weak hollow voices. It is 
worse still, perhaps, to see the silent 
agony of the mother, who is weak and 
eick v »nd has nothing to give, not 
fv n fr<»n her poor breasts, to the 
ba »e tr. t hangs there. It is very 
<ii*'n under such ciroamstances that 
b., h ibe man and woman take to drink.
T i y get it somehow to forget their 
trouble. And it is at such times, with 
each poor, sinful poor it may be, that 
the agents of proselytism carry on 
their wicked, infamou» trade. It has 
been said : 41 There are some eo wicked 
they are set in cireumstances so re
volting that they prove the existence 
of a personal evil spirit.1 Human na 
ture, we all feel, is not so bad. Who 
of ns but. would put tbo horrors of the 
slave trade down to the suggestion of 
tbo devil ? Who but- the fiend cub'd 
have crammed the filthy holds of tho 
slavers with that unhappy human 
cargo ? Ai:<| who but tho devil could 
have suggested that the first slaver 
should bo called Jesus ? Human na 
ture at its worst will not account for 
some of the darker deeds that stain 
the annals of our race. When we hear 
of such, we know that the demon of 
lust or avarice or revenge tempted nun 
there. What one of satan s brood is it 
that tempts an Irish Catholic father or 
mother to sell their children's sonls 
into a religion they believe to be false? 
What demon is it drives on men and 
women with fanatical xcal to engage in 
such abominable traflie ? It Is a traffic, 
a business as odious, some say, in tho 
eyes of respectable Protestants as in 
onr own. A strong protest from in 
fluent ial Protestants would do so much 
in England to stop tho supplies that 
keep this thing going.

1HK TIME OF TSMVTATION.
* Prosc-lytbm of the sort I speak of is 
hateful, wh ever practices it. If there 
were any such Catholic prisolytism wo 
should loathe and abominate that as we 
do this. It matters not how groat tho 
poverty of the poor people, how sore 
th»ir need, how piteous the cries of 
their little ones, how banishing their 
looks, how emaciated their little 
bodbs, the sale ol the child’s soul for 
bread is a sin, black and damning. 
And to this our poor are solicited. 
How tho moral instincts of man or 
woman must be blunted by false zeal 
when they can lend themselves te work 
like this, when they can, through her 
very affection for her children, tempt a 
suffering mother to snch a crime.

“ Oà, a mother’s love is a beautiful 
thing She will starve for her child, 
stand by him in trouble, take his part 
in disgrace, bo true when all go away, 
Sht is bis mother. She may bo a sin
ner, she is a mother. No hurt comes 
to him, but it wounds her heart. The 
Blessed Mother of Josns is Queen of 
Martyrs, though neither scourge nor 
thorn touched her tlesb. She was 
crucified with the same nails that fixed 
Him to the cross ; she was His mother. 
And these little ones are fixed to a 
bitter ross by tlm hard nails of cold, j 
stiff ling want. '.V ie mother, too, is < 
crucified with them. Then comes the; 
tempter ortho temptress. If you are 
their mother, and have the heart of a 
mother, c tnroand that these stones be 
made b»ead Rxy the word, and they 
shall have clothes and food. Put away 
><uir silly foruples. What sort of a 
religion if it that can have you and 
yo r* in thin state? Recall the devil’s 
whisper to tho hungering, emaciated 
On n it- : 4 If thou be the Son ot God ’— 
Son (i -I indeed ! Could God leave 
Ilih Sou in t his state ?

‘Aiid v ho shall toll the means em
ploy'd to get our children? Theyhavo 
1 tn in from all the poorer parts of our 
p or muntry. Could wo but see the 
v. owd.d o untry platform, the two 
children joyous in new dress and the 
th ught ol going up to wonderful Dub- 
1-n; the smart young man who appar- 
eurl> has nothing to do with them, blit 
is Htao'i ir g there looking anxiously 
about, ; the poor woman silently kiss
ing the children as she puts them con
fusedly it to the carriage and whispers 
them to say ‘11 ill Mary then the 
wh lit le. The train moves off ; the leek 
et triumph in that young man's eyes 
and iw.i converts have been won. But 
b« ti'iid the third waiting-room door tho 
p"«>r woman looks longingly after the 
tmn ; hen raises trembling hands and 
weeping eyes to heaven for forgiveness.

‘Sure, God, you won*t be bard on me? 
They wouldn’t help me for Christian 
charity. I could got no work nule>s I 
gave tho children. What could I do 
and them starving ? D n't be hard on 
me.* Sue was on the martyr’s path, 
that woman, a well worn path all 
through our poor country’» history. 
8be almost touched the marty’s 
crown, bat she failed. Instead of the 
martyr's palm, she has apostaltzod her 
little ones and sold her own sonl. God 
have mercy on you, woman 1 But 
what of thorn that tempted yon to 
such a sin ? Lord Jesus, turn them 
from this infamous traffic. They have 
money—so much of it. Eugland sends 
thousands for the Irish mission. If 
Christian piety for the suffering poor 
be in their hearts, oh, why cannot 
they give help and get God's blessing, 
ii stead of driving this horrid t ade 
under the name of charity ?”
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DIOCESE OF LONDON.
CEREMONY Ol RELIGIOUS PROFESSION AND

RECEPTION AT THE UltSUUNK CONVENT.
CHATHAM ONT.

On IhJ seventeenth of March, Feast of SI- 
Patrick, a most.iinprimiveeurwnony Look place 
in the chapel of the Holy Family. Irsuline 
Convent, Chatham On,.. bulng the profession 
and r ceplion of seven aspirants to th ■ religious 
life. The solemn t -melon opened at 9:10 a. m . 
when tho proci-selon of religious and clergv en
tered Ibc chapel, siGging the hymn 1 Yeni, 
Creator Spirnua " The ceremony was per 
formed by His lordship. Right Rev. F. P. Mj- 
Evay. D U . Bishop of Ljndon assisted by 
Rev. B Buubat, Windsor and Rev, J Tjblu,

11 ivlrig reached the sanctuary. His Lordship 
blessed tho veils and candles of the religious 
after which he addressed to those present a for 
cible and appropriate discourse, based ou tho 
eioijiionl ex un pi es of virtue and z ;al drawn 
from the lives of 8L Joseph, Si. Patrick and 
tit Budget. * ,

High Mass was then celebrated by Rev. M. 
I. Brady, P 1’.. Wallaceburg assisted by Very 
Rev. Fr. James, O F M ., P P.. Cuath tm and 
RiV. J. Sranlan, Chaplain, tij. Joseph's Hospi 
C*l, Chatham. At the Communion, the four 
novices advanced to the aliar railing and in 
presence of the M >st Blessed Sacrament, etch 
read in dear distinct tones her solemn act of 
Profusion whereby she bound herself to the 
perpetual observance of tho four vows cf the 
Ins’ltuto, poverty chastity, obadionce and the 
instruction of youth. At the end of Mass, the 
novices again presented themselves at the 
altar railing and with holy and significant 
ceremonies wore Invested by His Lordship 
wl’h the black veil. •¥

Mean line, the postulants had retired t o dis
card their beautiful bridal robes and veils and 
now returned attired iu tho black habit and 
received the white veil. The ceremony over, 
the newly professt d and the postulants pros
trated themselves before tho altar and while 
the clergy and choir sang alternate versus of 
tho 'le Itoum seven dainty little maidens 
Htrnwod II -wers over the prostrate rtligious.

Tho following reverend clergymen also par 
t.lcipatcd in the ceremony: Rev. J. Mugan. 
Rldgotown , Rev. P Langlois, Teeuineeb ; 
Rev. C. Parent, Tilbury: Rev. 11 Robert, 
Windsor; Ujv Father Eusebius, O F. M , 
Chatham

'The names of those who were admitted ho 
profusion arc: Miss Alice Utrtinger, La 
ti dette, in religion, Sister M. Anastasia; Mi-s 
M. Haves. Raleigh In religion, Sister M G .b 
riel ; Miss M L-ecb, London, in religion. Sister 
M. destine ; Miss E. Tompkins, Ridge’own. 
in religion, tilster M. Francis X ivier. 'Those 
who received the white veil are ; M<us F Fal 
lor.. London, in religion, Sister Mary Vlcturlnc; 
Miss E Widrig Newport, Ivy., in religion, 
Sister Mary Lourdes ; Miss M. La Porte. D.ya- 
dale, In religion. Sister Mary Loretto.

'The altars and the cbupel weru beautifully 
decorated and a large concourse of rolatlvjs 
and guests were present to witness tho happy

Bread You'll RELISH with EVERY Meal
has a simple recipe—

Make it by rule—
Bake it by rule—

Leave the rest to—

PURITy FLOUR
Amk your grocer to-day for Purity Flour. 71S

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO., LIMITED
MILL! AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH AND BRANDON

After the ceremony. Hie Lordship, the visit
ing clergy and the gu-sis ware invited to the 
Auditorium whore a short entertainment was 
given in honor of His Lordship, it being the 
feast day of his natron saint. A complmirnt- 
ary address wa* read and presented by Miss 
Marion A. Puok and Miss Laura A. M c- 
Dunald sang very sweetly the beautiful old 
Irish melody, •• Cumo Back to Erin." A few 
other vocal and Ins rutnontal selections com 
pleted the programme. Tim address was hand 
eom-ly illuminated and bound in green crush 
velvet with gold ornamentations At the 
conclusion of tho programme, His Lordship 
addressed tho students and guests in hia usual 
graceful and happy irtanner.

In me afternoon, Hl-Lordahlp with several cf 
the clergy visited 8 . Josepo's Separate school, 
where he was moat warmly welcomed by the 
trustees, th- staff of I rsuline religious and the 
children. He was gr enr d with a j ^youa feast 
day chorui by the children and several other 
songs were well rendered in his honor. Hia 
visit, w .s made further memorable by tho do- 
lightful little address whl.^h hi made to the 
pupils, expressing his high esteem of their 
ei hool and the excellent work being done there.

EASY 
WASHING 
—quick washing.

That’s the kind 
of washing you do

"New Century"
Washing Machine

Ball-bearing means easy running. 
Powerful Spiral Springs that reverse 
the motion, make quick work and 
little effort.

New 11'ringer Attachment allows 
water to drain right into the tub.

Only $9.50—delivered at any railway 
station in Ontario or Quebec.

Write for free booklet.
DOWSWELL MANUFACTURING CO. Limited, 

HAMILTON, Ont. 36
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CfcOTNES
MADE TO MEASURE 

IN t

LONDON.
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Booklet- —to rel 
fit and are not

HALF USUAL COST]

Industry and thrift go hand-in-hand, and 
the man who wants to prosper must practise 
both. There's neither sense nor reason in 
paying twice oxer fur anything. “Money 
saved is iivm y earned,'' and tl you save 
50 cents rn the dollar, you are 
doubling your spending capacity or increasing 
your Bank balance. There’s not a Liner 
crossing the Atlanta to-day which docs not 
carry our Suits. Our system is perfection 
itself, and thousands, of those residing over
seas ant ax ailing themselves of the opportunity 
afforded by us to secure their clothing from 
the old country.' Our Catalogue-Booklet 
describing our business is worth getting, and 
the perusal .of vame will at once convince 
that we area’ live," “ up-to-date ” firm with 
brains and straight business principles^ Our 
method of Mail Order Tailoring is simple, 
and you can rely oh. obtaining the latest 
Stylos* "idler Home Va:-limns or American 
cut. collect and unequalled finish, at prices 
miles in t^ont of any demanded in 
Canada lor much inferior goods. The process 
is simple. Merely fill in a postcard, and 
address same t v our Distribut ing Agents for 
( anada The MightT hroetories Ltd.—asking 
for oui elect! «n of materials. By return yon 
will receive our latest assortment 
of patterns, martini with latest 
Lf idon and New York fashion 
plates, instructions for accurate self- 
un-mûrement, lap" measure, all Free and 
Carriage Paid. To measure yourself 
is so simple that we guarantee—an official 
form of guarantee is enclosed with each 

imd your money in full if the goods do not 
to your thorough satisfaction. XVe dispatch 

your order within 7 days from receipt, and if you don’t 
approve return the goods, and we will refund your money.

OUR GUARANTEE: 50 cents in each 
dollar put back in your pocket.

The W orld's 

Massure Tailors

(Dept. »□* 60 62 CITY ROAD, FINSBURY, LONDON, ENGLAND.
Address for Patterns:

CURZON BROS., c o Might Directories Ltd. 1 - 
(Dcpt.BOA), 74 76 Church Street, TORONTO, ONTARIO.

Please mention this paper.

I 18«*KKAU THK LIGHT.

| Ii Main St.., Toronto Junction Ont., 
March ’25, 19U8. 

To Editor Catholic bkcobl, Loudon, Out.
D iar Sir.—A good suggestion came to my 

mind the other day and I take the liberty of 
writing you InoU'ndin onr city dally pap 
» ra the speech of Mr. K T K-tsery, Grand 
Master, at the Orangemen's convention held at 
MountFjroat a few weeks ago, about which 1 
wrote a letter to the Daily Star. Now. Mr 
Elllor. I notice the Caiholio clamor for the 
sec ilar papers, and could not or will not do 
without them. They should, however, first 
see that the Rk< ord or some other good Gath 
olic paper Is in the home as therein we can 
always find the Catholic side of the argument. 
I always give my Record to some Catholic 
who does OOt take It and ask him to do the 
same after be has read it. I think it would be 
a good idea if all the subscribers to the Record 
would do the same. 1 would not be long be 
fin* wo would have all the Catholics in our 
different p trishes holding un their Catholic 
paper to ' hechildren ins ead of one containing 
Insulting Orange speeches. I may say that 
through my acting in that way I have had two 
or three families promise to take the Record

Ism, Yours Respectfully,
__________ _____ G. G vs VAR.

evils OF 81 BSriTUTION.

MEAN'S BY WHICH THIS WIDESPREAD AND 
(iROWINO PRACTICE MAY UK ClRCl'M

The old axiom “ that the most sticks will be 
found under the best apple tree ' may be 
appllid with even greater truth to the wide
spread practice of substitution now prevail
ing The more renowned tho article the 
greater number of imitators there will bo 
found endeavoring to fatten on Its reputation. 
Substitute articles are always inferior and 
yield a large profit to the dealer, many ot 
whom fir this a ltlsh reason persla ontly try 
to f list them upon the public. Standard goods 
like Magic Baking Powd. r Gllieti’s Perfumed 
Lye and Gillctt's Cream Tartar have proved a 
shining mark for imitators. The « x eneive 
manner In which they have been advertis'd 
for years coupled with thdr recognized su
periority and the great and growing demand 
tor them have cans d manufacturers of spur 
tous articles to boldly and closely copy the 
label# with the hope of sharing in the trade 
Gillette reputation has created. There is but 
oneway to meet, such tactics. Examine the 
1 ib d and insist on getting what you ask f ir as 
it can generally he accepted that the dealer 
who wishes to sell you something else ‘ just as 
good has some ulterior motive to servo.

JU U U U U u I l~TJ
#TH E Ife

Ü VI U U XrxrT

HONE BANK*CANADA
"INHERE is only a fraction of a percent, differ- 

I ence between the highest rate of interest 
paid by any institution borrowing money from 
the public and the late a chartered hank pays 
its depositors. Rut, for this small difference in 
rate, the depositor secures the protection of the 
Canadian Banking Laws and at the same time 
the money is placed where it is readily avail
able on demand, either the whole or any part of 
it, any time it may he w anted.

-»<r-

fc--—
■T

394 Richmond Street
. E. EARN, Manager The Home Bank, of 

Canada in London.
BRANCHES ALSO AT

llderton, St. Thomas, Thorndale

HEW_B0UKS.
IV The Mies on Remembrance of theR"- 
demp'orist Fathers or Tho Way the Troth and 
the Life f jr the Heavenly pilgrim who h is 
made the mission. A b -ok of practical tiirec 
lion anl devo'lon In tho spirit and words of 
8r.. A pbonsus. Hy R v. Peter Geiermaon. 
C S 8. R, Published b’ Ber.z'.ger Bros. 30 
Barclay 8i. New Y’ork. PdceojcLs.

•' Parerga:" a companion volume to '* D ador 
the Cedars and the S.ars." By ('anon Sbenhan 
1) D Publish-d by Longmans (i reen <fc Cn., 39
I’aternoster Row. London, England. Price 
f.' 85.

DIED.
MacPherson —A William’town. Ont. nn 

March 1st 19j8. Mr. Alexander MacPherson 
aged 85 years. May bis soul rest In peacel 

Flahii k —At Paris, Ont., nn Sunday. March 
15. 1908, Mr. Terrence Flahitt May nis soul 
restia peace!

11

THE ROSARY OF »1Y TEARS
IH Y FATHER ABRAHAM J. RYAN J

Some reckon their ng * by years,
Some meat-urn their life by art ;

But seme tell their days by the flow of their

And their lives by the moans of their heart.

The di ,1s of earth may show 
Thu lungth, not the depth, of years,

Few or many they come, few or many they 
go

But time is best measured by tears.

Ah ! not by the silver gray 
That ere ps thro' the sunny hair,

And not by the scenes that we pass on our

And no. by the furrows the fingers of care.

On fort head and face have made,
Not so do wo count our years ;

Noi by the sun of the earth, but the shade 
Of souls, and the fall of our toare.

For tho young are oft-timrs old 
Though their brow- s ba bright and fair ;

While then blood beats warm their hearts are

O'er them the spring- but winter is there.

And the old are oft timos young 
Whon their hai- is thin and white ;

And they sing in ago, as in youth they sang. 
And they laugh, for thair cross was light.

But. bead by boad. I tell 
Tho rosary of my years ;

From a c, oss to a cross they load ; *tis well. 
And they’re blest with a blessing cf Lears.

Better a day of strife 
Than a century of sleep ;

Give me instead of long stream of lifo 
The tempests and tears of tho deep.

A thousand j ^ye may foam
On the billows of all the years ;

But never the foam brings tho lone back

It roaches the haxren through leers.

EASTER
LILY FOB

EASTER 
SUNDAY

KKÜSend 10 Cents
"ffX Will send you l Easter 
>r Lily Hull), Oleander, 
■Golden Lily, Water Hya
cinths, Cinnamon Vine, 
Oxntis, Tulips, Frecsia, Jon
quils and Daffodils. Also a 
line collection of Souvenir 
Postal Cards of views all 

1 over the world mailed
FREE.......... is fit
leetivu of Hull». For only 
10c. in silver or six 2c.

HENDERSON SEED CO.,
PHILADELPHIA. PA.

1'ou cannot possibly have 
a belter Cocoa than

EPPS’S
A delicious drink and a sustaining 
food. Fragrant, nutritious and 
economical. This excellent Cocoa 
maintains the system in robust 
health, and ena des it to resist 

winter's extreme cold.

0ÛCÛÂ
Sold by (irocers and Storekeepers 

in i-lb. and j-lb Tins.

DS.A.W. CHASES QE 
4 CATARRH CURE... aJo.

is sent direct to the diseased 
parts by the Improved blower. 
Reals the ulccts, clears the air 
passages, stops droppings in the 
throat and peimanantly cures 
Catarrh and Hay Fever. Blower 

•. All dealers, or Dr. A. W. Chase 
Medicine Co., Toronto and Buffalo.

TEACHERS WANTED.

SI CM WANTED AT ON Iaryand.
°ne K°°(1 man 1,1 each , . uhtv 
with rig or capable <,f hai lima 

horses to advertise ana introduce our gu t- mteed 
stock and poultry specialties. No e> vn-uce 
necessary: we lay out your work for y<.... j_,sa 
week and expenses, position permanent* Writt 
W. A. JKNK1NS Manufacturing Co., London, out

dir Complete Cfftrc 
~ of

25
Cents
postpaid

mteeU
according to the 

Roman Missal and 
Breviary

fTKACHKlt WANTED FOK THE R C 8. S.
1 Woodslee. Ont. Holding a 1st or 2nd clans 
certificate. Duties to begin after Eisterhoii 
d-»y8. Salary $400 per annum. Address all 
communications to F B Faerth. ti-c.. Wood 
elur, Ont. • 1686-8

ORGANIST WANTED.
TN A TOWN OF FOUR THOUSAND IN 
1 bab'tants. forty milt s from London Good 
opening in the same town for music teacher. 
Apply Sacerdos care Catholic Record, 
Loudon, Ont 1541-4

H9HE;W ANTED.

Home wanted for a bright in.
telligent lit le girl, age about nine years 

This child Is partly crippled in one leg by an 
accident which happened a few years ago. 
She is now wearing an appliance and can move 
abaut quite freely and it is tho expectation of 
the doctors that, she will ultimately almost en
tirely recover, but of course sh» could not do 
any heavy work. In a homo where there are 
no young children this little one would repay 
iu cheerful companionship all the care ex 
pended on her. Apply to William O’Connor 
Inspector Children's Branch, Parliament 
Buildings, Toronto. 1537 2

SALESMAN WANTED FOR "AUTO
Spray. Best hand Sprayer made Ccm- 

pressed Air Automatic, Liboral Torms — 
Cavers B os. Galt.

C. M. B. A., Branch No 4. London
Meets on the 2nd and 4th Thursday of every 
month at eight o’clock, at their hall, in Albion 
Block, Richmond street. Thomas F Gould, 
President: Jambs S. McDougall, Secretary. *

VESTMENTS
STATUES

CANDELABRA
CANDLES

ORDO
ORDER EHRLY. 

Send tor my prices 
before buying 

elsewhere

J. J. M.

LANDY
416 Queen St. west 

TORONTO, O il.

In Latin and English. Cloth Bound 
New Edition Revised and Enlarged

Chr Cntholtr Brrorli
LONDON, CANADA

Del'q,'tful Reading. Beautiful Illustrations.
25m,Year — JUST READY' — 26th Year

Cattiolic Home Annual
For 1908

Charming Frontispiece in Colors and a 
Profusion of other Illustrations

PRICE 25 CENTS
Free by Mail 

Per dozen, $2.00.
Stories and I ibereeting Articles nf the Host 

Writers—Astronomical Calculations—Ual- 
endari of Feasts and Fasts—A House 

hold Treasure-Reading for the 
Family.

CONTENTS OF THE 1908 ISSUE
Commodore John Barry, the Father 

of the "American Navy. Hy Hon Man- 
rick Francis Egan. LL D. Illustrated. 

God’s Business. By Grack Kkon. A 
simple touching story.

The Cure d’Ars. By Very Rkv. A. A. 
Lings, V. F. The story of tho Life of the 
Urea1 WonderWorker. With 14 illustrations. 

The Chivalry of Ah-Slng. By Maud 
Regan

Through Catholic Spain. By Mary Fi 
Nixon Roulkt with 9 illustrations.

Hia Mother. By Marion Ames Taggart. 
The Land of the Tercentennial. Iff 

Ella Loraine Dorsey. Pictures of our 
1-nd in early days. Six illustrations.

Love Is Young. Rv Jerome Haute.
A Corner of the Green Isle. By P. Q- 

Smyth Five illustrations.
A Baugh jr of Erin. By K. M Power,
1 ii the Footsteps of Father Marquette. 

By Charles (J. Johnson With 9 illustra-

A Daughter of Heroes. By Mary K.
Mannix A true story.

Wild Animals of America. With illufl- 
’raiiniiH.

The Diamond Cross. Ry Siiikla Mahon. 
Notable Events of the Fast Year.

With illustrations.

----------------------------------------------------

Little Folks’ Annual
FOR 1908

Stories and Pretty Pictures for the Young
10 cents a copy

€f)c Cattiolic Txccorl1
LONDON. CANADA

Standard Catholic Literature
Father Sheehan’s Works

Geofrey Austin . . . . g j 25
Triumph r-t Failure 
My Ne\jj Curate 
Luke Delmege 
Glenanaar

Father John Talbot Smith’s Works
Brother Azarias . . , 1.25
A Woman 0/ Culture . . . , 35
Saranac. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ,25
//is Honor the Mayor . . . Ii25
The Art of Disappearing . , 1.25

Catholic Record, London, Canada
wr.t .


