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- pie and above all the silent figure
lmarauive Punnral Ceremonies of the w*l*ch ve6led in priestly vestments unprwei runerai veremonies at tee aB(j with hands clasping the chain,

Faster of Cefglfl, Tottenham aid lay mute and motionless in its 
ÈÉÊL narrow limits before the al-

tar. The congregation was not 
confined to members of the flock. 

The death of Rev. James Kilcullen, for from the surrounding country 
P.P., which occurred on Mon- far and near they had come to
day morning at 10.30 o’clock, the charity and respect to-
. ... . ... wards the remains of the dead priest,
IMh last., was an event which until i M(j clergymen of different religious 
a short time previous, was some- denominations helped to'make up the
thing altogether unlooked for, and to 
many of his confreres in the sacred 
ministry, the firsf intimation came 
only with the official notice ol the 
sad occurrence. Though it was 
known that he had not been in the 
best el. health for some time, yet 
nothing serious was anticipated, and 
it was only on the Thursday before 
that the untiring pastor of Colgan, 
Tottenham anh A chill succumbed to 
the decree which laid him prostrate 
upon the bed from which he was nev
er to rise again in liie. During the 
short time that intervened he suf
fered greatly, but made every pre
paration to meet the end which he 
realised was near. Rev. Father 
Gibney, parish priest of Alllston, 
and a friend of many years’ stand

large congregation present 
A few minutes after the arrival 

of the visiting priests, they fyled in
to the sanctuary and took up posi
tion. the overflow bring accommo
dated in the front pew6 in the body 
of the church. Mass was at once 
begun, his Grace the Archbishop pre
siding end the celebrant being Rev. 
Father Gibney, of Alliston with Rev. 
Father Connolly of London diocese 
as deacon and Rev. Father T. Sulli
van of Thorold as sub-deacon. Rev. 
Dr. Treacy of Dixie was master of 
ceremonies; Rev James Hayes of
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is evolved, the front is in three 
parte, a narrow rectangalar tower
like part to the left, flanking the 
broader dome-like centre and this 
in turn supported by a taller tower 
and belfry. Crosses on the centre 
and right-hand tower proclaim the
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mighty, blessed are the great and time of bis death
powerful, but blessed are they who he was sent to begin his classical
die in the Lord. What does it profit stdd>es in the seminary of Ball 
a man if he gain the whole.world and Moreen, in the County Mayo 1 
lose his soul? %ig ftmsht*; the preparatory course

In this world the life of man isa Ikr * trance into Maynooth Col-
warfare; the allair of the Christian is lege, he came to Canada in 1864, and
to contend against the flesh, the was deceived the same year by Arch-
world and the devil. He must ask bistum Lynch as a subject for the Dn side of the high altar, white 
grace of Almighty God that he may priesthood He was then sent to on the right-hand side of the sanc-

Flos Thurifer; Rev. W Ryan"^T<£ K**n the crown of victory; he must , the «rand Seminary at Montreal to tuary is a window to the memory
d ol Pen*- *ook “P 10 tbe Cram. If this be make his philosophy and theology, »0f Timothy Grimes, the subject of

wainscoting and pews are all of 
hardwood in semi-shades of brown. 
The altars are plain, but in good 

At an, early age taste and an artistic touch is found 
in the stained glass windows and a 
beautiful picture of the Agony in 
the Garden, which hanging over the 
Messed Virgin’s altar, attracts your 
notice on the moment of entering. 
Two windows, one of St. Patrick and 
the other of St. James, are erected

roe to, and Rev J. Kidd 
tanguishene, accolytes Very Rev. 
J. X McCann, Vicar-General, was in 
attendance on his Grace. Others pre-

ing, gave to the dying priest tbe last sent were Very Rev. Dean Egan,
sacraments and rites, and at the su
preme moment Rev. Father Murray 
of St, Michael's Cathedral and Rev. 
Father Finegan of Adjala were pre
sent to do all that the Church pre
scribes and that charity could sug
gest for the consolation of the de
parting soul.

Barrie; Rev. W. McCann, Toronto; 
Rev. P. Kiernan, Toronto Gore; Rev. 
T. Smyth, Merritoo; Rev. H. Can
ning, Toronto; Rev. Jas. C. Car- 
berry, Schomberg; Rev, J. Mlnehan,berry, Schomberg; Rev. J. Mlnehan, 7”“” ruui
Caledon; Rev. H Sweeney, Orange- d*7 L*ke the watchman

true of every Christian how much and on May 30th, 1869, he was or- ] which is the Annunciation. On the 
more is it true of every priest? He dained priest in St. JtichaeTs Ca- left-hand side of the body of the 
must struggle and always defend the thedral, Toronto, by tbe Most Rev. church is a window of the Nativity 
right—he must move onward and Archbishop Lynch. Brunt, in On- 0( Our Ixird, placed there by Mix. 
upward always, whether through tario County, to serve as assistant Kearns to the memory of her hus- 
good or evil report. Such is the to the late Father Braire, was his band Both windows are worthy of 
life of the good and holy priest, first appointment After a period ad mi rati*. The painting before aL 
Such was the life of your pastor. For of two and a half years he was juded to is from the hand of Mr. Joe- 
years he was at your call night and moved to take charge of Port Col- eph Kidd, the artist whom the diw

on
ville; Rev. Father Cbrcoran. Sea- 
forth; Rev. L. Minehan, Toronto

THE LATE FATHER KILCULLEN.

On Tuesday evening the remains 
were borne into the church and laid 
before the altar, after which the of
fice for the dead was recited by 
Rev. Father Gibnev, assisted by 
Revs. Father Treacy, Kiernan, Hayes,

Dean Morris, St. Catharines; Rev. 
J. L. Hand, Toronto; Rev. M. Moy- 
na, Orillia; Rev. P. Whitney, New- 
.market, Rev. T. Cruise, Grimsby; 
Rev. T. Fergus, Hamilton; Rev. T. 
McEntee, Toronto; Rev. J. Sheridan,

Canning, Ryan and Finegan, and i Toronto; Rev. Hugh Murray, Toron 
many faithful mourners kept watclj 1 ” n ri“1, ”
and prayed.

The funeral took place on Wednes
day morning on the arrival of the 
train bearing the priests from To
ronto and other parts of the Archdio
cese. Carriages and other vehicles 
awaited the expected guests 
at Tottenham, and carried them 
speedily along the three miles that 
intervene between there and the 
church of St. Janies. In the dis
tance the beautiful edifice was seen 
to rtee upon its gentle eminence and 
a nearer approach showed the many 
conveyances in which the people had 
come from all the country round.
The bell was tolling its sad notes 
and the groups of men gathered on 
the steps.and in front of the church 
awaited with subdued aspect the 
hour of the approaching ceremonies.

All within bespoke the occasion.
The altar with its sable background, 
the toll candles burning with a soft-
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to; Rev. D. Cushing, C.S.B., Toron
to; Rev. N. Cline, Brock; Rev. J. 
Walsh, Toronto; Rev. A O’Leary 
Collingwood; Rev. M. Kelly, C.S.B. 
Toronto; Rev. F. Gallagher, Toron
to Junction; Rev. T. Finegan, Ad
jala; Rev. Father O’Malley, Oshawa; 
Rev. Father Coyle, Toronto; Rev. P. 
Lamarche, Toronto; Rev. T. O’Don
nell, Toronto. The music of the re
quiem was sung by the parish choir 
with Mr. Jos. Kidd at the organ, 
reinforced by Rev. Fathers O’Malley. 
Coyle, Lamarche and O’Donnell. As 
the Mass proceeded the solemnity of 
the occasion became more and more 
intensified and at the Gpspel and at 
the time of Consecration the lighted 
tapers in the hands of the white sur- 
pliced priests added to the solemn 
intensity of the atmosphere, and at 
the end, when the pleading notes ol 
the Libra rose from the choir while 
the entire body of the late companions 
of Father Kilcullen surrounded his 
bier, the scene was particularly affect
ing. The sermon was preached by 
Very Rev. Father McCann, Vicar- 
General of the Archdiocese, who took 
for his text, "Blessed are the I dead 
who die in the Lord, from henceforth, 
saith the Spirit, that they irnty rest 
from their labors and their works 
will follow them.” Continuing, the 
Very Rev. speaker said: Such are 
the words of the Holy Scripture, 
and they announce to us the eternal 
happiiàss of the just. How different 
are tiiese words to those of the 
world! They may seem insipid to 
the proud and haughty, but to those 
who serve God the*- 'are full of mean
ing. To such they have no other sig
nification but that God is the Au
thor and End of their being, and 
that they have the right, to be with 
those who stand before the throne 
of God, where sorrow and grief shall 
be forever banished. How consoling, 
too, are these words to "those who 
are left in life! Saint Paul says ’
“I would not have you ignorant of 
those who are asleep, that you be 
not sorrowful even as others who have 
not hope.” 'Tfow terrible death 
would be if there were no hope' But 
we know that our Redeemer llveth; 
we know, too. that the soul lives 
and that the body shall rise again 
glorious and immortal to be united 
with its spirit and to see Its ' God. 
Yet death has much that is sad It 
is the punishment of sin; it separates ] 
us from home and friends; it * J_ 
our dreams and tears ns from 

; It leaves the on 
cold and lifeless.

land and here ht restrict calls its own, and whose fame 
r eighteen years In i8 spread far beyond tbe limits of his 
he built a presbytery ‘ native place. The Stations of the

tbe borne and Welland and here 
tower he was on the lookout to see mained for over
that no ill befell you. He grieved Port Colborne _ ____
with you in your grief and rejoiced and both here and at Welland he built | Cross in colors make up the mural 
with you in your joy. Day by day a church It is said that despite adornment. A large gallery accom- 
he ascended this altar to ask God man* difficulties in the way of labor, [ modates the choir, and a large num- 
to send his blessings upon you. He scattered and not too wealthy congre- ber of the congregation. It would 
poured tbe waters of baptism upon gâtions, that the sum of $18,000 was seemingly seat between five and six 
your children and broke tbe Bread expended ou churches and church pro-1 hundred. The people of St. James' 
of Life to the little ones of the flock, 1 perty during these eighteen years of | have every reason to be proud of 
and he stood bv the bedsides of your Father Kilcullen’s incumbency. At their church. On the way out we 
friends and relatives to help them the time of his leaving the debt had were told Ijy one of the parishioners 
through the valley of death And been reduced to something below a that “there was nothing like It north 
now to-day he addresses you for the thousand dollars. In 1880 he re- of Toronto,” and on seeing it we 
last time, and it is in the eloquent ceixed his last appointment, when he found no grounds upon which we 
silence of death, and he asks you to took charge of St. James' church, might contradict him.
prepare to stand with him before the Adjala, and St. Francis’. Tottenham, i ____
great tribunal of the Son of Man. At his coming Father Kilcullen found ^j>,ji [,\ \ STRONGHOLD OF CA- 
Yes, well mav we sav of him, “Pless- both churches much encumbered,. but
rd are the dead who died in the Lord, at the time of his death, it is said, 
they shall rest from their labors and they are almost altogether cleared. 
their works shall follow them. May Hç also built the new church of St.

y

THOLIC1TY.
In all probability there is not in 

all Upper Canada a greater strong
hold of Catholicity than Adjala and 
the surrounding country. Its mod
ern history dates back at least bev- 
enty years, and the principal ele
ments in its make-up are things Irish

Pipe Pies X. Does 
wità Aristocratie

(“Vox Urbis" in the Freeman’s 
Journal.)

One of tbe most remarkable acts of 
the reign of Pius X was the appoint
ment n couple of weeks ago of n 
comparatively unknown priest as 
Archbishop of tbe great Archdiocese 
Palermo. Hitherto tbe priests and 
people of Palermo 5 have qeen Invari
ably governed spiritedly by a pre
late belonging to the ranks of tbe 
aristocracy—fog both priests and peo
ple have always considered this a 
perfectly V, natural disposition el 
things But they were not only 
pleased but delighted when the Holy 
Father chose for their new pester 
Mgr. Lu aid i, who was only knotm 
so far for his humility of birth and 
character.

Tbe people of Lucca, however, have 
a different way of looking at things 
Their archdiocese has recently be 
vacant. Like Palermo, It bas . 
erally been ruled by a noffto Set 
iastic, aad tbe upper ten of the dis
trict, after putting their hotels to
gether, came to the miiiKwii that 
they would send a deputation to 
Rome to ask tbe Holy Father to 
continue tbe good old custom. So 
they came along to Rome the other 
day, applied for an audience, were re
ceived by His Holiness and proceed
ed to state their business. Pius X. 
listened very quietly, bet when the 
spokesman bad finished speaking, he 
made a few observations which the 
deputation is not likely to forget.

“You have come here," His Holi
ness said, “to toll me that a Bishop 
born from the ranks of tbe people 
is not fitted for you. Have you con
sidered that your petition is a mark 
of insult and contumely toward w’ 
Do you mean that if I were sent as 
Archbishop of Lucca that you would 
not accept me because I am sprung 
from, the people? And do you consid
er that the See of Lucca can de
mand to have an aristocrat for a 
pastor, when the Universal Church is 
content to have the son of a pea
sant? Your mission here is a mis
guided one—return home and. accept 
obediently the Bishop whom the Vi
car of Christ will select for you."

Unlike so many of the anecdotes re
lated about the Pope, this one is per-

ST. JAMES’ CHURCH, ADJALA.
I

and things Catholic. In the ceme- fectlv authentic, and it is especially 
; tery attached to the church are interesting as showing that the Hoi- 
many fine tombstones, and Acre is Father, though gentleness and hu- 

! probably none but bears a tel tic 
name telling easily of the national

ity of the early^ pioneers “ There 
' perhaps no county in Ireland but 

is represented here,” said Mr. Ryan, 
i Principal of the separate school of 
I the place, who kindly accompanied us 
on our ^rounds. Amongst the mo
numents pointed out were those of 
Father Synnott and Father Shelly, 
the two priests whose remains were 
interred in St. James' prior to those 
of the late pastor, Father Kilcullen.
Father Synnott was killed by being 
thrown from a horse while out driv
ing in 1866. Father Skclly was of
ficiating in Flos when he died from 
consumption in 1885, and was brought 

, home to find a grave midst his own 
people. It would seem from this 
that Father Milcullen is the first 
priest to die in the natural order at 
the presbytery of Adjala. If the veo-„ ver y
pte of our city will but give the sub-

light- shine upon him
. . , J ject a moment’s thought they will
1 Mary at Achill, at a cost of $5,000, call to mind that the name Adjala

been associated in their
perpetual ■ |
Ames I the old one having been burnt during has long

At the close of the sermon the ah- the giving of a mission. From this minds with a high standard of enter- 
solution was given by the Archbishop | account it is easy to gather that prise and education. For a uum- 
after which a “procession of priests wherever Father Kilcullen went he her of years Toronto has received 
and accolytes was formed and prece- ; had the hearty co-operation at his students and professional men of many 
ded by the Cross it moved slowly people, for without this his success-. ranks from the members of Adjala 
down the aisle, bearing in its midst ful history along the lines indicated families. Catholic doctors, lawyers, 
the remains of the late pastor. The , would have been impossible. Testi- teachers, nurses, business-men, art- 
lay pall-bearers were G. K. Heogh, mony of this co-operation was given ists, members of religious communi- 
F. Downs, D. F. O'Leary, E. J. Ros- ; in a particular manner in June, 1894,1 ties, priests, have all come to us 
siter, D. Gavin, O. F. Morrow, J. when Father Kilcullen celebrated the from this district. Even at the 
McKenna, J. Cane, J. Sheehan . and , silver jubilee of his ordination to the late funeral the visitors included sev 
T. Connell. As the long line emerg- priesthood. The addresses on this eral who are now prominent in out 
ed from the Church the congregation occasion reveal .something of the es- ‘ side circles, who on entering St 
closed upon it and followed to the 1 tiniate placed upon the pastor by his 1 James’ were simply putting foot os
corner of the cemetery chosen as the brother priests and his parishioners. : the familiar ground of childhood
place of the sepulchre. There was no They tjell of his love for classical days Amongst those was Rev. 
order of precedence in the going; in studies, of his enorts in behalf of, Father Kelly, Superior of St. Mich- 
thc moment of grief all were equal the schools, of his triumphs in edu- ael’s College, whose position speaks 
and men, women and children of all eating matters, of difficulties over- for his merits. Mr. Kelly—a broth- 
ages anil ranks followed in mournful come, and tbe building up of his par- j er of the well-known firm of Foy 
silence and stood around the grave ishes, and of his ardent zeal for re- and Kelly: Rev. Doctor Treacy, 
while the last prayers were said by ( ligion and in all things condusive to 
the Archbishop. Many tears acctim- the welfare of his people From all 
panted the first falling of the cold of which it seems evident that it is 
clay and the keen ess of the clear No- no empty praise to sav that Father spent some years of his boyhood
vember wind seemed to add to the Kilcullen’s is a great loss both to his within a stone's throw of St. James";
desolation of the moment. Thmpeo- people and the diocese Rev. father Kidd, with the simple
pte gradually dispersed, yet evtn as I ____ „ manner and elegant mien of a Merry
we left the place a kneeling circle of s*T JAMES’ CHURCH del Val, who is now in Penetangui-
faithful souls still knelt around the ' shene, but lately from Rome, Rev.
freshly formed mound, which marked ! The first appearance of St. James' Father Fergus of Hamilton, whom 
the last earthly resting place of,c"urck> Adjala, comes to one in ( the people in their first affection
Adjala’s late, loved pastor. May he somewhat the nature of a surprise. | 8p()ke 0f as “Tommy,” but correct

if stands on a site of gen tM, raised 
land and a clear open space faces 
it and permits its view to the whole 
country, Architectural beauty of a 
kind one does not expect in outside 
district is at once before you. The 
facade and entire front are most at
tractive. Built of red and white 
brick outtyOf which a studied pattern

mility itself, can on occasion admin
ister a severe rebuke to snobbish
ness •»*••••

Sacred Heart Orphanage

OFFERTORY COLLECTION,
St. Basil s T_ .... . ..... $189.61
Dixie .......... ..................... ... 16.70

t. Francia .............................. 71.13
Holy Family ............................ 89.61
St. Helen’s ................................ 176.10
St. Cecilia’s, Junction and

Weston .......    61.50
Our Lady of Lourdes .............. 111.55
St. Joseph's ............................. 88.25
St. Mary’s .........    320.12
Mimico ............................ ........« 12.65
St. Michael’s .......................»... 168.15
St. Paul’s .................................  304.10
St. Patrick’s ...... ................... 208,16
St. Peter’s ................................ 74.31
Holy Rosary ............................. 32.80
Sacred Heart ........................  20.00

whose brilliant talents are known 
throughout the diocese, and who 
though not a native of this place, yet

*4

. I

|W

Total ............ ................... $1,932.44
In addition to the above cash col

lection other presents to the value 
of $40, have been received at Sunny-
side.

Parti! ment Called

Ottawa, Nov. 21.—Parliament has 
been summoned to meet on Wednes
day, January 11th. <•

A separate school with an attend
ance of forty, whose graduates pass 
to the high class in Tottenham qr 
outside places, is one of the results 
of the Catholic atmosphere which 
here surrounds everything. At pres
ent the oatish is in charge of Rev 
Father Finegan, assistant to tbe late 
pastor. Though not a great while 
with the people of Adjala, they have 
already learned to love this big. 
kindly priest, whose executive abil
ity was well displayed during tbe 
rush and worry of the past week, 
and should the mantle of jurisdiction 
fall upon Father Finegan there is 
no doubt but that it- would be lord
ly upheld by the people of Adjala, 
Tottenham and Achill.

Si-

rest in peace.

SKETCH OF LIFE OF FATHER 
KILCULLEN.

The late Rev. James Kilcullen was 
born in the County Sligo, Ireland, 
in November, 1846, and had scarcely 
concluded his fifty-eighth year at the
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ing themselves the next moment, 
pointed him out proudly as “our 
Father Fergus." These at least 
were there and there were proba
bly others who have helped to show 
the world that the place ol their 
childhood was no “Sleepy Hollow,” 
but aftrt and in every way enter- 
prizing
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A MM neighbor of mine 
Matthias Power, aa ex-eei 
the police, retired es pension, who 
Bred in a neat cottage close to mj 
house There was something uncom
mon about the man, as well as about 
his Christina same. To all outward 
seeming he was a stern, reserved,cold 
and unsympathetic sort of man. 
Such, at least, was my impression 
ot him until I knew him better, la 
time, however, I discovered that be
neath this mask of apparent harsh
ness and crustiness there was, at 
least for one individual, a depth of 
love and tenderness which it would 
be hard to equal That one was 
bis only surviving child, a girl of 
some twelve years then I came to 
the parish.

My old housekeeper told me all 
about his history since he came to 
live in Killanure, about eight years 
previously. His wife, a young and 
strikingly handsome woman, an I 
learned, died the first year of their 
residence in the nice little cottage, 
leaving him the legacy of a baby 
boy, who followed bet to heaven a 
few weeks after. It was a hard 
blow for a man who had only just 
retired on a comfortable competence 
after long years of arduous labor. 
He had married late in life, and be 
might have been the father of the

rtle, winsome girl who, as he food- 
hoped, would cheer and sooth the 
evening of hie life in the, quiet and 

bliaeful repose of domestic happi-

Old Nancy dilated at length on 
the subject of his chivalrous devo
tion and respectful attentions to his 
young wife. “He doted down on 
her, she said, “and he dressed her 
like s queen; faith they were the 
talk of thé parish in a few weeks, 
with everyone praising them. Well, 
when the poor thing died, sure half 
the parish came to her funeral, short 
a time and all as they were in the 
place. It nearly broke the poor 
man’s heart, and only he had little 
Lucy left to him it was people’s op
inion that he’d soon follow her, he 
was that fond of hpr, the poor, dear 
creature! Ah, that was the putty 
child! Everyone called her ‘little 
Lucy,’ ahd she smiled at everybody 
and everybody smiled at her as she 
passed through the village with her 
father, always holding his hand and 
skipping along by his side like a 
little lamb, God bless her!"

After his wife’s death he centered 
all his affections in this child. She 
was everyth wig to him now; and « 
qjie grew up she displayed more &n|i 
more the graces of her dead moth

ways, had decreed that this 
lili should not run the 

being soiled or milled bv th<
of this rude world, and cho 
occasion to snatch her away to join 
Hie throng of white-robed virgins 
“who follow the Lamb whithersoever 
He goeth ”

It was my sad duty to attend her 
in this illness, and the memory of it 
will, I think, haunt me always. It 
is associated .with sadness no 4oubt 
—sadness tender, pathetic and yet 
strangely soothing, but I have long 
since censed to think of it ns merely 
a sad episode. It has become to me 
a memory »of gladness, of hope, of 
edification and spiritual enlighten
ment, more sool-inspiring than whole 
volumes of sscetical theology; for I 
am convinced that I assisted at the 
passing nwny of an angel to God’s 
home, and that the sad words, “De
part, Christian soul," but ushered in 
her true natal day to glory. Yes, 
her fifteen years, 1 verily believe, 
had left unsullied the snow-white 
robe of her baptismal innocence.

When she fully realized the danger
ous nature of this second illness 
her resignation was admirable and 
very edify lag. She professed herself 
perfectly willing and ready to die 
The doctor found it necessary to cut 
off her beautiful and abundant hair; 
and when she saw the severed and 
once much-prized tresses in the hands 
of her weeping nurse, she said in 
the most unconcerned way: “Don’t 
mind, Ellen; put it in the coffin with 
me" t

Towards the end she becadte delir
ious ‘ and raved a good deal, and 
sang snatches of the hymns she used 
to sing in the children's choir. Her 
last farewell words to her broken
hearted father were very touching, 
and moved me, I confess, to tears.

“Father," she said, “don’t fret for 
| me for I'm going home to God. And 
I if I’m leaving you, sure I’m going to 
I meet mother, and we’ll wait for you 
i in God's house; and won’t it be love
ly for us all to be together? Father, 
if I lived to bi a big girl you might
die before me,' 
then I’d be very Ï1 
self, and I might 
to wait before I 
and you in heaven, 
well for me to go 
the Blessed Virgin

$K< ■
tn't you? -----

lesome all by my- 
long time 

mid join mother 
So it’s just as 

first. Oh, I see 
there in* the pic

ture’’—pointing to a print of the As- 
of Our B!<

few

weather.

sumption Blessed Lady—“and
she’s smiling at me and beckoning to 
me! And all the little angels are fly
ing .round her. I’m going to be one

ore we graces oiner of them, am I not, Father O’Carroll?
L l Mvthme °h' won 4 thlt be grand-to flj awav
as the I* “Jj^ing, ^ wjth y,. Blessed Virgin?*’

A long, cote winter wi 
late spring at Kull’i, 

ement oe the extreme 
« of the Northwester 

petty clearings we 
round, like windows letting -lay- 
light into the dim forent.

Several days of warm tain and 
thaw put the streams in flood and 
made the ronds black Bteeak^ of 
mud. Then followed frenting wfath
er, enough to crest the mud, po 
that walking was good, but teams 
and wheels would break through. 
On top of this an inch of »« » cov
ered the treacherous surface.

The district school at Bull's held
its “spell-down and declamation"
fortnightly on Friday evenings This 
evening bad roads prevented families 
attending with temps, but enough per
sons came on foot to flU most of the 
benches in the log schoolhoust 

David Sands was there, of course. 
David was always there, whatew the 

He Mverrthree miles away, 
a rough, uncut rond through 

dense woods ended in the two small 
clearings of the Sands and Fingar, 
families

Three miles to schooh"stt winter 
long, over a lonely road,» through 
thick woods, sometimes wading the 
whole distance through unbroken 
snow, did not seem much to a 
strong, resolute frontier boy. He 
never reached home until after dark;

| on spelling-school evenings he 
i out all alone in the woods until 
o’clock or liter, aa it required 

more than an hour to walk the three 
11m. v
Often ou his way home after dark 

David heard wolves howl and wild
cats scream close to his path. Pion
eer school-boys in the first years of a 
frontier settlement need to be hardy 
and fearless.

Peter Kull was post-master, mer
chant, landlord and justice of the 
peace. The post-office apd the store 
and the hotel and the stage office and 
the justice’s court were all In <-qe 
room of the little log hotel. Peter 
also owned the stage line, one pair 
of horses and a two-seated covered 
wagon, which made a trip of t wen- 
tv-six miles and bark once a week. 
This day it was flv4 hours late 

When the stage horn was finally 
heard, about 9 o’clock in the even
ing, the “spell-down" was promptly- 
dismissed and everybody hurried to 
the^ post-office

""Ègiot come in with its 
r flourish. The horses 

through the breaking 
and halted, thoroughly 

cltml

nCap

was _ (■■fiMI
indeed, her mother's charms were in
tensified and perfected in her, just 
as the natural beauty of a lovely 
landscape ie made still more beau
tiful by the artist’s brush whuh 
touches up the little imperfections 
seemingly overlooked by nature.

The neighbors told me that when 
Lucy was able to go to school it 
vu with great reluctance that the 
old man agreed to let her out of bis 
sight even for a few hours daily. 
He accompanied her to the school 
door every morning, went to meet her 
at noon when she came home for 
lunch and again went to bring her 
home at three o'clock. Indeed, 
was oftentimes seen hanging round 1 
the school all the time from early | 
morning until playtime, and from 
then till the hour for breaking up; i 
keeping guard over the piece which 
held his Tittle darling, the treasure i 
of his heart. She was indeed, in ;
the expressive Irish phrase, bis 
gradh geal mo croidh—"bright love 
of my heart." ,

Of course I was not long in the 
parish without making the acquaint
ance of my interesting neighbors.
Mr. Power, as everybody called him, -bis 
was a fresh-faced man, slightly ,. , w ,
stooped, always very trim and neat he murmured broken words
in drees and appearance even on week dearment to the ears that 
daysi On Sundays he wore a black them not; for doubtless they
suit that seemed ever as bran-new 1 ustening to

irgln?
The old man held her hand to the 

last, in s dazed state of speechless 
agony and bewilderment. She pres
sed it to her lips in a last fond effort 
of filial love and died in the' act. 
When the women round the deathbed 
had raised her little head, I thought 
that her lips were parted in a smile, 
just like that which she used to 
greet me when I met her—the sweet, 
winning smile kf transparent innoc
ence and chilatoh simplicity. Ah, 
maybe it was caused by the warih 
parting kiss of her Guardian Angel 
as he left his earthly charge, his task 

! done, to give back into God’s hand 
a soul pure and spotless as it came 
from Him!

When the bereaved father fully real
ized that his heart’s treasure had left 
him—and the dead lips pressed his 
hand for a long time ere he felt 
their fatal coldness—his grief was 
pitiable In the extreme; aye, all the 
more pitiable for being undemons
trative and silent. He would gaze 
for hours in rapt ecstasv. 
were, on the -fair face of the 
girl, while the tears coursed 

cheeks in streams that 
inexhaustible. And at

The stage d 
usual trot am 
toiled heavily 
crust of mud 
jaded. The 
down, saying:

“Feared the

driver nbed stiffly

horses might drop on 
the road any minute. But the lady 
passenger said S#’d got to come 
through."

Postmaster Kaill grabbed the mail- 
bag and assisted the “lady passen
ger" to alight, the driver bringing 
in her very Small trunk.

;---------------------------------------- i-------

seem

as it 
dead 

down 
would 
times 
of en- 
beard

doubtless they were 
the music of the celee-

a* the' day if left the hands of the 
tailor . On Christmas Day and Easter 
Sunday he donned s brown cloth 
overcoat with velvet collar, that, 
apparently, was absolutely proof 
against the ravages of time.

tlal choirs.
The whole scene reminded me strong

ly of Dickens' description of the death 
of little Nell, and her grandfather’s 
inconsolable grief for her loss—a 
scene said by some to be the most 

He was precise of-speech, but re- ; touching and pathetic thing in litera- 
ticent; although he would always re- ture. The school-children, her play- 
ply, I noticed, to little Lucy’s cues- mates, had placed a chaplet-of lilies 
tions, however trivial they might be; on her head and a bouquet in the 
and he could listen with a pleased dead hands, which were joined as if 
expression to her artless babble, as in prayer. A crucifix rested on her 
if her voice possessed for him the breast. With her closed eyes, and 
charms of sweetest music. And often lips parted in the smile they wore 
I noticed how the stern, sad , lye “ J ‘ ”
of the fond father relaxed into ' a 
smile when he looked with pride and 
joy on the sunny countenance of her 
who hung on his arm; and the 
thought crossed my mind sometimes, 
as I watched them going thus for 
their evening walk—with a whole
hearted absit tamen, needless to 
say—what would become of that 
man should God call home that an
gel-child in the first flush of her 
baptismal innocence to join her little 
brother in the better land? Alas! I 
little thought that this random and 
unwelcome suggestion should ever be 
realized; and toast of all that I my
self should ever say. to that beauti
ful girl, so full of bounding life, the 
hard words, “Depart, Christian foul, 
out of this liter" , But 1 am antici
pating somewhat.

She was in reality a most beau
tiful girl, well grown for her age, 
and having all the appearance of 
feet, buoyant health. She was 
also with intelligence of a high 
order. Her features were almost 
faultlessly perfect and pleasing; eyes 
of cerulean blue, rippling brown hair, 
cheeks mantling with the roees of 
health and vigor. Indeed, whenever 
I saw her I used to think of Burke’s 
glowing eulogium of the charms of 
the Dauphiness, afterward the ill-fat
ed Queen Marie Antoinette: “Never 
lighted on this orb a more delight
ful vision. 1 saw her just above 
the horizon, glittering like the morn
ing star, full of life and splendor and1

and

of per- 
gifted

jOT.
WeTeH, toward the end of my third 

year in the parish an epidemic of
scarlatina of a virulent type broke, 
out in the district, and Lucy amongst 
other school-children contracted it. j 
As might be'expected, her father was 
well nigh districted with grief and , 
anxiety about hit darling, and for .... 
days and nights could with difficult*- I me 
be torn from her bedside For tun- oth 
ately. the attack proved to be a —

when they pressed a last kiss on 
her father’s hand, and the snowy- 
whiteness of the radiantly beautiful 
face, she seemed to me like a tired 
angel that had fallen into a gentle 
slumber; or, to use Dickens’ lan
guage describing the appearance of 
poor little dead Nell: “She seemed 
like a creature fresh from the hand 
of God and waiting for the breath 
of life; not one who had lived 
suffered death.”

It happened that I was changed 
from Killanure some few months 
after little Lucy’s death, but during 

i that time I frequently visited Mat
thias Power’s cottage, and tried by 
every means to console and cheer 
him in his loneliness, but I could 
see that, although grateful for my 
visits, he would not be consoled. His 
was a sorrow whose roots were 
entwined around his heart, and could 
be plucked out without the heart’s 
coming with them.

“Welcome fie the will of God," he 
said. “Aye, welcome a thousand 
times! And God forgive me if I 
am not as resigned as I ought 
to bé under my heavy trials! But 
your reverence, I’ll have a lonely 
road to travel till I join them —a 
lonely, dreary road. And I think 
it will be a short one, too; for 
I feel that my heart is broken."

These were the words be used on 
the occasion of myxfarewell visit to 
him the day before I left the parish. 
He looked broken-hearted, in truth, 
and, verily, yéars older than he did 
a few months ago.

It was fully seven years before I 
saw Matthias Power again. I re
turned to my old home on a visit

slight one. and she rsnidlv recovered. 
However, soon after the scaling pro

to a very particular friend, then 
the curate of the Mountain Parish. 
In the long interval I must con
fess that, although the episode I 
have narrated often recurred to my 

mory, I had in the distraction of 
other interests and the formation of 
new friendships, more or less for-
-otten the old pensioner cam-tog his 

of sorrow along his lonely road.
witnessed so maay

old familiar parlor of the curate’s 
Mountain cottage than the name of 
Njatthias Power came at once to my 
lips, for his house was the first ob
ject I saw.

Next day I met him coming out 
of the church, and it was with diffi
culty 1 recognized him as the Mat
thias Power of seven years ago. 
He was sadly changed; thin, hag
gard, ghostly in appearance, careless 
in dress and weak and shambling in 
gait. He was bent and broken, 
and his hair was snow-white—in fine, 
the merest shadow of his former 
self. 1 accosted him by name, ask
ing him if he did not remember me. 
He shook his head in reply, peering 
at me the While as if trying to catch 
some vague, fleeting associations of 
the past.

"Don’t you remember Father O’Car
roll," I said, "who attended little 
Lucy long ago?”

“Oh, little Lucy," he answered, 
“little Lucy is it? She's up there” 
—pointing heavenword—“waiting for 

[me, with Kate and little Matt; and 
I’m soon going to them, aye, soon, 
please God!”"' «

• His face wore a mild, calm, un
troubled expression, as he said 
these words; and his sunken eyes 
brightened as he shuffled off home
wards, muttering to himself, or per
haps communing with the spirit 
world. Evidently he was nearing 
the end of his lonely road.

Eagerly I inquired about the old 
pensioner, and how he had fared dur
ing all the long years since little Lucy 
left him to plod his lonely way 
alone. His history was soon told, 
and it filled me with sadness He 
still lived in the cottage, cared for 
and tended by the faithful old wo
man who shared his joys and sor
rows and witnessed the wreck of all 

, his hopes. Alas, he needed pitying 
care and sympathy now, for he was 
but a child again. His mind had 
given way under the weight of his 
sorrows, and he was a poor, childish 
imbecile.

| I learned from my friend, Father 
Cummins, that the old man, after 
Lucy’s death, pined away sensibly 
and moped about in an aimless fash
ion, seldom speaking to any one. 
He spent a good portion of each 
day in the graveyard where he erect
ed a beautiful marble monument 
over their grave The impress of 
his knees on the green mound was 
plainly visible; for the" daily visit 
was made with religious regularity 
in all weathers. By degrees this set
tled melancholy and constant com
muning with the dead undermined 
his mental powers, and he became 
childish; alternating his time 
between the churchyard and the 
Mountain chapel, where he attended 
daily Mass and prayed for hours ev
ery day, doubtless for his loved and 
lost ones

“The last leaf," I soliloquized. 
“Verily, theVlsst leaf!!'

“What is that?” said my com
panion, who evidently had not read 
Oliver Wendell Holmes’ beautiful 
poem, “The Last Leaf."

“Listen to this,” I answered, “and 
say if it does not describe him:

“But now he walks the streets,
And he looks at all he meets,

Sad and wan;
And he shakes his feeble hesd,_
That it seems as if he said, a

‘Tbe^ are gone!’.

“The mossy marbles rest 
On the lips that he has prest 

In their '
to

■H

I in the light she 
1 yoeag girl with 
picasiuii manner, 

j “I’m Janet Fingar," she said 
expected that there would he some 
one from Unde Horace Finflar's 

, hue to meet me." l Jhj ‘
“Hasn’t been one of the Fingers 

1 here this fortnight.1 But Dave Sands 
ironies to school every day. He’ll 
be here after the mail in a minute," 
replied Postmaster Kull

lie called his wife and put the girl 
ta her care, white he hurried to die- 

I tribute the mail, which the settlers 
were impatiently awaiting

The girl seemed perplexed, and dis
tressed “Grandma wrote to Uncle 
Hornee that 1 was coming," she 
said. “He must have got the letter 
last week."

“No, he didn’t. No mail came last 
week on account of the freshets "
.“I don't know what to do."
“Best thing you can do is to come 

in and eat supper. It’s waiting 
Dave can tell you all about your 
uncle’s folks, and yoe’ll stay here all 
aight and your uncle can come for 
you to-morrow."

“No; I must go to uncle’s to-night 
The freshets have kept me trnvelTing 
two whole days longer than grandma 
calculated, and it's cost all my mon
ey. I was to have three dollars left 
when I got here, but it’s all gone.
I had to pay the last cent for stage 
fare this morning. So I went with
out dinner and I can't take «upper 
or stay here to-night."

Mrs. Kull put a motherly arm 
about the girl. “Sho, " now, you 
must be "half-famished. Sit right 
down and eat. Your uncle can set
tle it when he comes."

“No," said Janet Fingar, “I won’t 
make any expense for uncle, not a 
cent. I’ve come to help Aunt Har
riet all I,can, and make as little ex
pense as I can."

“Well, then, you’ll take supper 
with me. There won’t be any bill, 
but you’re not going hungry, dear, at 
Kull s. Oh, well, if you really must, 
you can pat- me some day with a pail/ 
of wild berries, or something."

Thus persuaded and urged by a 
healthy appetite, the girl ate heart
ily and expressed grateful thanks.

But she refused to stay aH night 
as soon as she found that David was 
going to walk home, and saw that 
he whs only a boy, little older than 
herself. “Can’t I walk it with you?” 
she asked him.

“Why, of course you can; it’monly 
l three miles. £ut it’s going to be 
dark in the woods, and the wolves 
will howl like eve/vthing ’/

“Will there be any danger, Mrsf 
Kull?”

all the raen-folks brag that 
t any danger to speak of in 

and wildcats, but none of
ever catch me out in the

woods o’ nights. Maybe the ugly 
creatures won't bite, but they make 
noises fit to scare a nervous body 
nigh into spasms. You’d much bet
ter stay here with me."

But Janet was determined, and Da
vid, liking her spirit and glad to 
have company, encouraged her. He 
even borrowed the sled of a school
mate on which to drag her small 
.trunk.

As soon as David and Janet were 
i in the woods they began to hear dis
tant bowlings. But they were walk
ing Xnd talking briskly, and paid fit- 
tie heed. They had gone more than 
a mile when a startling clamor burst 
out directly ahead of them. The 1 

Igirl stopped the sled.
“Oh-h! Was that wolves?’’
“Yes. But don’t be scared. Noise 

doesn’t hurt. There was quite a 
; bunch gathered close to the road for 
! something, and when our lantern-light 
; shone past ’em, they just howjed and 
scooted."

“Well, I hope that’s the last of 
; 'em."
I “ ’Tisn’t, though. When I pass the 
! swamp, a mile ahead, they always 
I get out the band and give me a con
cert.”

! As thev advanced the howling began 
again, at first a solitary voice here 

! an*,there, then others, frequent and 
■ far™ spread. Suddenly a wild cry, 
like the scream of a strong child in 
mortal anguish, rose from the near
est border of the swamp, 

i “What was that?" said Janet, 
rclptching David.
i "Wildcat up a tree. Lots of them 

the swamp They’re the most
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Holy day of obligation.
ithful Departed.

all Saints, Hoiv 
Commemoration of All the Fat 
Of the Octave of All 
8. Charles Borromeo 
Of the Octave of All Saints

Twenty-fourth Sunday After Pentecost.
Vesper Hymn, " Luck Creator Optima."
Of the Octave of All Saints.
Octave of All Saints. ,
Dedication of St John Lateran.
S. Andrew Avelhno.
S. Martin of Tours 
S. Martin I., Pope.

Twenty-fifth Sunday after Pentecost
Patronage of tMc Blessed Virgin Mary. Vesper Hymn, 

*• Ave Mans Stella."
8. Densdedit.Tope.
S. Gertrude.
S. Jusaphat. y
8. Gregory the Wonderworker.
Dedication of the Basilicas of 38. Peter and Paul 
fl. Pontiaaus, Pops

Twenty-sixth Sunday after Pentecost
8. Felix of Valok. Vesper Hymn, “ Are Marie Stella." 
Presentation of the Blessed Virgin Mary.
S. Cecilia.
8. Clement, Pone.
& John of the Cross 
a Catharine.
S. Sylvester.

First Sunday of Advent
Vesper Hymn, " late Confessor." 
a Gregory III., Pope.
8. Gelaeiue !.. Pope.
Fast a Andrew, Apostle.

fell. Instantly the nearest and bold
est leader of the pack dashed at 
her. David whirled half round, 
swung his club with both hands and 

^brought it down across the beast’s 
wins. Then he jerked the girl quick
ly upon her feet. She was unhurt, 
although one sleeve of her strong 
woollen dress was torn nearly off.

Luckily, they wer^at a point where 
began a few sandy acres of pines— 
the only pines in that township. 
All the early roofs were made with 

1 oaken “shakes," or “splits," a yard 
lor more long But Fingar would 
1 have real shingles for his house; so 
• he «felled these pines and split and 
I shaved them into shingles. Then he 
, end Sands, finding a cash demand for 
I pine shingles at Kull's, shaved and 
sold several wagon-loads. This had 
cleared a place, which the lantern 

I light filled like a room. v
I Perhaps other wolve# would hive 
followed in the dash at the girl—some 

1 usually follow if one leads—but the 
open, flooded with light, David’s bold 
front and their hereditary dread of 
man, made them hesitate. And Da
vid did not dare to move for a 
moment, since the slightest mistake 
might precipitate a rush.

For ti>e first time he was afraid. 
But he braced his courage, like a true 
pioneer. And the girl kept hers, de
pending upon him with sustaining

The stricken wj>lf, its back broken 
by David’s heavy- club< so that its 
hind legs dragged, sprawling, pulled 
itself away with its fore legs, a 
snarling fury of spite and fear. Be
fore it could hide in the thicket, 
however, another of the pack seized 
one of its dragging hind legs. Shrieks 
of rage and pain called the rest. 
In a moment It was covered with p 

.furry pile of treacherous comrades, 
j This fearful episode gave David a 
brief respite. He knew that /the 

1 Pack would be frenzied by testing 
1 blood. He must find safety- instkntly. 
i Where the shingles had been shaved 
, was a pile of pine splinters and 
shavings, lying light and loose, part
ly sheltered by a little bark roof

swamp »„t »... fort* «rsttim, if" <rf
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in
dreadful swearers wRh the least real 
fight, in all these woods."

Presently they were past the

I David 
trunk.

since they left the settlement, David 
seemed In a liurrv.

1 "Cone on," he said. “We’ve only 
got about a mile further to go. Van 
you stand it to trot a little wav?"

, “Yes. But why?"
I “I don’t like some of these howls 
behind us. Don't you notice that 
they’re different in sound? Most of 

j 'em arc just each wolf's general ehal- 
i lenge. But some are howling the 
call for a pack to chase game 
Don’t be scared, though They don’t 

( dare actually attack folks, but the 
sooner we get home the sooner we'll 
be out of worry.”

1 They trotted till Janet’s breath 
was spent. Then David halted a mo- 

. ment where his father had once cut 
some handspikes. One, rented as 
too small, was still there, and 
hastiiv tied it'on top of the 
It was at least a formidable club.

Then the hurried on, but at a walk 
for wolves were all about them, just 
out of sight in the dark. The pat
ter of their feet could be distinctly 
heard, occasionally their breathing, 
now and then a threatening snarl. 
Howls further back proved that more 
were comm"

David had been carrying the lan
tern in one hand. Without stop
ping the sled he now tied the lan
tern firmly on top of the trunk 
and carried the coub in his hand.

“ Twouldn’t do to upset the lan
tern and let the light go out," he 
explained. “They might pitch into 
us in the dark. And you be careful 
not to stumble. They might tackle 
any one who is down. But as long 
as we keep on our feet and the light 
burning we’ll be safe. I’d carry a 
gun if 'tweren’t such a nuisance to 
ing it around, and hardly ever any 
use for it. Wish I had it now, 
though. I’d get a wolfskin worth 
a dollar, besides the bounty of two 
dollars and a half."

Janet was dreadfully frightened, 
but she braced her courage by con
templating David’s business-like man
ner and carefully obeyed his direc
tions.

starved gaunt by

the thaw
had cleared them of snow 

I David hurried Janet to this, gath
ered a handful of dry shaving tips and 
started a blaze a yard high. He and 
Janet were brandishing flaming bun
ches of pine splipters before the ra- 

l veiling pack was1 ready to attack.
Of course this settled itJ The pack 

did not attack, but slunk )into the 
dark brush afraid to veiyture out 
into the flame-lighted clearing.

Sitting upon the trunk, safe but 
beleaguered, the pair presently heard 
Sands and Fingar shouting, and 

, hurrying to their rescue with lights 
tod arms. Thereat the pack stole 
instantly away to the swamp.

But Sands shot one belated gray 
rascal, and David tanned the skin 
neatly and gave it to Janet for a 
souvenir And Janet, taking an in- 

I finite deal of counsel from Mrs.
1 Fingar and Mrs. Sands, but jealously 
doing every stitch of the real work 
herself, made a fine wolfskin cap and 
gave it to David. David wore the 
cap a long time, till he and Janet 
were old and married folk. Janet, 
now past eighty years old, still 
keeps it sacred, and shows lit to 
their great-grand-children as her 
choicest relic of pioneer times.—Z. J. 
Bates in The Youth’s Companion.
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1 he present crisis in France relative 
to the relations between Church and 
State synchronises with the centen
ary of the Imperial Coronation of 
Napoleon I. by 'Pope Pius Vtl. It 
was on October 28th, 184)4, that his 
Holiness Pope Pius VII. set out 
from Rome for Paris to perform the 
ceremony of crowning Napoleon, af
ter the ratification of the Concordat. 
In this connection it is of interest 
to mention that, by a decree of Na
poleon, the English and Scotch col
leges in Paris were united to the 
Irish College In that city, and Dr. 
Walsh was appointed Administrator- 
General and Superior. Hence, from

ever nearer 2,804 *° 18u* the Irish, English and L1HFWFN. Scotch students lived together at the
which was visited by 

November. 1M4 
—
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BIOMABDI

Do your own thinking, it is w< 
to listen to the expressed though 
of others, and it is an agreeable pa 
time to give expression to yoi 
thoughts; but when alone, wei) 
what you have said.

v.*n Their Action.—Parntelee 
Vegetable Pills are very mild In the 
j ‘°n They do not cause gripli 
•n the stomach or cause disturban
ce™ as so many pills do 
fore, the ■ -



CIRCLE
THE PROPER TIME.

A little lellow who bad some teeth 
extracted was comforted by the dent
ist with the assurance that they 
woe Id come ia again.

“Will they come In to time lot din
ner?” he asked, anxiously.—Little 
Chronicle.

This Salve Oui RHKUMATMM, FILES, FELONSfatherOVER THE KITCHEN SINK.
Every woman who has to keep her 

hands in dishwater a good deal of 
the time knows bow soon they get 
rough to ooId weather. If she will 
keep a cup of Indian meal by the 
sink, and after she has finished her 
dishwashing wash her hands, and 
while Still damp rub them in Indian 
meal she will be delighted to find 
how soft and white she can keep 
them. I

Have a general sitting room where 
the entire family can congregate cos
ily In the evening, and, if poeeMn, 
have sh open Are and good reading 
lamps tjiere, and a comfortable 
lounge in one corner

Remember that the kitchen outfit la 
not the cheapest part of the furnish
ing.

If carpets or rugs a# too expen
sive, buy plain ingrains, which come 
in all dolors and both wear forever 
and are always in good taste.

Do not choose any conspicuous or 
tiresome upholsteries if you do not 
expect to refurnish for some time, and 
you will thus avoid much family din-

story by
which I will not soon forget

Hereafter good cause wOl be
helped b from other
pockets Johnny's

A FEW TESTIMONIALSKETCHIN’ RIDES.
I’m swful fond of ketchin’ rides,

1 like those trucks where 1 kin 
stand \, »

Without a-holdto’ to the sides 
(Er maybe boldin’ with one hand). 

Though teacher says it's not refined 
To go a-ketchin' on behind.
I almost never walk to school,

So many wag oui pass our place;
My fav’rite one he makes a rule 

Of always leadin’ me a chase,
An' then pertendin’ he’s, too blind t

NOT IN A HURRY FOR WINGS.
Hie Sunday school class was sing

ing “I Want to Be an Angel,” sad 
the teacher said to one little follow, 
"Why don’t you sing louder, John
ny?”

"I’m singing just as loud as I want 
to be an angel,” answered the Incor
rigible Jahnny.

RHEUMATISM
What ft. MIIOM, n Dairyman,

212 Kief street ewl.
1h—*- *

John O’Oonaor, Toronto:
DEAR SIR,—I wish to testify to the merits of B 

cure for rheumatism. I had base a sufferer from
Benedicti ae Salve for a

HOW TO DRY WET SHOES.
(

A larrc manufacturer of men's fine 
shoes hands out some timely tnfor- Salve

contentmation for the care of wet shoe». He 
advisee ,

Don’t dry your wet shoes too Quick
ly—don't put them under the stove 
or oh the radiator. Although you 
cannot see it, it will surely rot the 
leather. ' Let them dry slowly. Shoes 
also require rest. Have at least two 
pairs at the same time. Let the 
pair you are not wearing stay on 
trees and each pair of shoes will last 
you twice as long.

ORDER IN’*THE HOUSE.

Order is a beautiful thing in the, 
house, but, » as a writer in a • re
cent magazine points (out, it is not 
always understood properly. She 
says: "The order that makes for 
restfulness and for comfort is vital. 
It cannot exist in crowded rooms. 
Furniture is made* to be used and 
books are made to be read If the 
disarranging of a room or the mis
placing of a book upsets the order 
something is wrong and that some
thing is the crowded condition. Get 
rid of superfluous. Most rooms ham 
too many pieces of furniture, and aW 
rooms have too many things.”

Sugar on cereals Is now declared 
to be a prolific source of indiges
tion—especially with children or 
adults living an indoor life. Sugar 
in itself is a, useful and valuable 
food, but is V highly concentrated to 
be eaten to large quantities. Chil
dren do not require a variety of 
flavors to stimulate the aupetite, 
unless the taste is perverted. Then 
the backward step is diffic ult to take 
A porridge of oatmeal, wheat or corn 
should be eaten only with milk or 
cream or the occasional introduction 
of dried fruits, like prunes or figs. 
The sugar given a child is better 
furnished in lumps of cut loaf sugar, 

v ' home-made candles, a simple pudding 
or sweet, fully ripened fruits.

HE FELT SICK.
A small boy who accompanied his 

mother tb church on a recent Sun
day grew pretty restless before the 
sermon was over. He finally crept up 
close to her and whispered:

"Mamma, mamma, I feel sick.”
"Do you?” asked his mother, rather 

anxiously. “Why, where or how do 
you feel sick?”

"Well,” replied the youngster, " I 
feel homesick."

time and after having tow days was complete
S. PRICEA Bit of Irish Road

To see me ketchin’ on behind.
I've found there’s just two kiMs 

of men '
What drives th’ wagons in our town 

’Cause when 1 moet ’em, now an
then,

There’s some that grab their whips 
or frown,

But some they

471 Oerrard Street East, Toronto, Ont., Sept. IS, 1W1 
Esq., Nealoe House, Toronto, Ont.
-I have great pleasure in reeommanding the "tnritli llsi 
ire for lumbago. When I was taken down with it I call* 
d be told me It would be a long time before I would hr 
ly husband bought s box of the Beoedlctlve Salve, and 

, Ung to directions. In three hours 1 got relief, and to
four days was able to do my work. I would be pleaae/to recommend it 
to any one suflartag from lumbago I am. yours truly,

(MRS.) JAS. 0060ROVE

around

lod anb never mind 
Bn’ on behind.

I guess when I am rich an’ great 
An' own a truck an’ grocery cart, 

I’ll always drive ’em slow, or wait 
So little chaps can get a start— 

An' have ’em built so boya kin find 
A place (er kétchin’ on behind.; 
—Burges Johnson in Harper’s Maga

zine.

AS THE SCHOOLBOY UNDER
STOOD IT.

Here is the exact answer of n New 
York boy to the questions, "What is 
the meaning of the word “hall,” how 
many "other words are there that 
sound like “hall,” and what are 
their meanings?”

"Hall, where you open the dore and 
go in; hawl, bawling along a boy 
that won’t go to school; aul, what 
the shoemaker charges you 25 cents 
for tb aul your Shoe; all, nil, every
body in the wurld. ’ ’f-Success.

2MJ King Street East, Toronto, December 14th. INI 
John O'Connor, Esq., Toronto:
. D®AR SIR,—After trying several doctors and spending forty-tv* 
to the General Hospital, without any benefit, I was induced to try vcw 
Benedictine Solve, and sincerely believe that this Is the tree test 
to the world for rheumatism. When I left the hospital I wan lust nhto 
to stand for a few seconds, but after using your rrnsfkitlii Salve for three 
days, I went out on the street again and now, after using it Jnsfewra a 
weak, I am aMa to go to work agate. If aarono should doubi-JtMe tmrt* send him to me and I will prove it to him. «*■***•** tacts

Yours for ever thankful,
PETER AUSTEN

SOPHIA’S WEEPINGS.
Everybody, in the great Treasury 

Building at the capital knows “good 
old Sophia,” the janitress. She has 
been there thirty-four years, respect
ed and loved by the officials and 
CicrkS.

She was the first woman «ver ap
pointed ' officially in the Government 
service. For her honesty in saving 
Uncle Sam $180,000 in one night, 
long ago, President Lincoln gave her 
a life appointment in the Treasury, 
where she has seen nine administra
tions come and go.

Among the ninety scrub-vl omen at 
the Treasury Sophia was one. One, 
dav, after a hard evening’s work, 
when the great building was emptied 
of its workers, Sophia, as usual, 
s»cpl and cleaned the rooms, where 
(with shears in those days) the bank 
notes were cut and trimmed. Under 
the shavings she found a box, pack
ed with notes, all ready lor the safe. 
It had befcn forgotten.

“Now.'jAtaought Sophia, “what can 
I do? Sin keeps on th inkin' and 
sweepin’ fast, and thinkin’. The 
watchman stops at the door and says, 
•Sophy, you're mighty perticular this 
evening with votir cleanin’.’

“I sa vs when I had covered the 
box with shavin’s, 'Yes, I likes to be 
nice. ' ■!* •

“l p an’ dqwn, up an’ down, the 
watchman walks, an’ I sweeps, an’ 
thinks, ‘S’pose he steal an’ 'cuse a 
poor ole woman like me!’ ”

Tty- long dark evening she kept her 
watch. It whs midnight. It was

street East, Toronto, Nov. SI,John O’Coanor, Esq
DEAR SIR, 

when I was » 
terrain during 1 
I have experum 
might any, evw

Toroel
-1 am deeply grateful to the friend that m 
ripple from Rheumat ism, Benedictine Salve 
e last tan years bean afflicted with mwculai 
ited with every available remedy and have

I have at

fuss? sssrz:,When I was a/vtoed to we 
cripple. Ia less than 48 hours I 
that of a tinsmith. A work that
tlvity. I am thankful to my fri__ ___ _ _ , ^ __ni
gratified to be able to furnish you with this testimonial 
cacy of Benedictine Salve “

of bodily

as to the
Years truly, GEO. FOGG

the millions of richer givers; poets 
with souls attuned to nature’s sub
tler harmonies, for whom the soft 
haze on hill and valley, the gold of 
sunset sky, the silver of shimmering 
loch, were an abiding solace for the 
lack of more substantial joys. And 
though they wrote no line "their gol
den fancy came between them and 
the sordidness of life screening its un
loveliness as the gorse and bracken 
hide the arid fields that lie along this 
bit of Irish road.

HOW TO BREATHE.
If oftfc's health is impaired, or if he 

wishes w preserve it and increase his 
power to resist disease, he must, first 
of all, give attention to his breath
ing. Even food and drink are se
cond in importance to this, for one 
can live for days without nutrition 
save the air breathed, but if deprived 
of that, even for a few minutes, life 
ceases. Here are some of the first 
rules for acquiring a correct method 
of breathing, as given by a special
ist who has matte an exhaustive stu
dy of the subject: First, after re
tiring at night release body and 

' * 11 tension, and take full

IMPSONWhy should a tanner make a good 
chemist? Answer—Because he un
derstands ox (h)i4es.

Which is the most wonderful ani 
mal in the barnyard? Answer—Th< 
pig, for it is first killed ahd thei 
cured. ' V

T Laurier Avauue, Toron 
John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto, Ont.:

DEAR SIR,—After suflering for over ten vi 
Piles, I was asked to try Benedictine salve. * 
1 got Instant relief, and before using -me box 
can strongly recommend Benedictine Salve 
piles. Years sincerely

Jt is impossible to be just if one is 
not generous.

The quiet activity of mind required 
to adjust ourselves to difficult sur
roundings gives a zest and Interest 
to life which we can find in no other 
way, and adds a certain strength to 
the character whichj cannot be found 
elsewhere.

WHAT DID THE BO^ MEAN?
A certain M.P. is in the habit of 

buying a newspaper from the same 
newspaper boy every evening on his 
way to the house. It chanced that 
one evening when he came to put his 
hand into his pocket he found be 
had come out without a single pen
ny. He hesitated a moment, and 
then explained the position to the 
lad. “Don’t mind about that, sir,” 
was the reply; “you can pay for It 
to-morrow. It will be all right.” 
"And to-morrow, my boy, I may be 
dead,” said the politician, with the 
idea of impressing a moral lesson 
upon the youthful mind. The answer 
of the lad left the moralizing legis
lator gasping. “Well, sir, if that is 
the case, it will be no great loss, 
after all.”—London Times.

mind from — -----
and regular Inhalations through your 
nostrils; hold the breath about one 
second; take all the time you can 
to exhale it; keep this up until you 
arc weary or fall asleep. Second, 
when you wake in the mornirtfc repeat 
the exercise at' least five minutes; 
longer if time permits. Third, dur
ing the day take nr many full respi
rations as possible, exercising care 
with the exhalations While taking 
these exercises one should bear in 
mind, the thought that he is inhaling 
new life and power

NUT AND CHICKRN SALAD
II you have never tried combin

ing English walnuts with lettuce or 
celery in a chicken salad, try it the 
first time you have a chance, and 
you may say as a noted traveler 
said alter eating some: “I have 
never eaten chicken salad anywhere 
to compare with this. It is deli
cious." Cut the white meat of a

Ml Sackville street, Toronto, A eg. IS, lies 
John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto:

DEAR SIR,—I write unsolicited to say that your Benedictine anive fc* 
cured me of the worst form of Bleedisg Itching Riles. .( have urn, « Mui 
er (or thirty years, during which time 1 tried every 
could get, bet got no more than temporary relief, 
tense agony and lost all hope of a cure.

Seeing your advertisement by chance,
Salve, and am proud to say it has made a 
recommend, it to every sufferer.

Do You
’ Choose

YOUR MEDICINE WITH CARE 
AND INSIST ON HAVING

Dr Chase’s 
Syrup of Linseed

and

Turpentine
FOR AILMENTS OF THE THROAT 

AND LUNGS.
You cannot be too particular in 

buying medicine.
It may be a question of life or 

death.
There are so many cough and cold 

remedies that there is a tendency to 
be careless in the selection of treat
ment, and yet what is more danger
ous than a cold?

You would not think of taking any 
medicine that might be offered (or 
heart trouble or kidney disease, and 
yet far more people die from the re
sult of neglected colds fhan from 
these ailments.

INSIST ON HAVING A MEDI
CINE OF RELIABILITY AND 
REPUTATION SUCH AS DR. 
CHASE’S SYRUP OF LINSEED

would try y ouihidden in Gen. Spinner's room, all 
officials were brought from their teds 
and Sophy kept prisoner until, in 
their presence, the money was count
ed.

Gen. Spinner had dreamed that 
something was wrong in the Treas
ury, dressed and gone to his office. 
Sophia was sent home in his car
riage.

The Secretary said next day, “So
phia, don't you know you have saved 
this big Government nearly a quar
ter of a million of dollarb?”

“I’s glad, sir;, it's a great deal of 
money to lose.”

Visitors often ask, “Sophia, were 
you a bit tempted to take a few 
not^s that time?”

heartily

JAMES SHAW

-Toronto, Dee. SSth, lfOl
John O'Connor, Eeq

DEAR SIR,—It to JE________
and in doing no I can say to the world that your Benedict!* Salve 
thoroughly cured me of Bleeding Piles. 1 suffered for nine mouths. I con
sulted a physician, one of the beet, and he gave me a box of salve aad 
said that if that did not cure me I would nave to go under an opera 
tion. It failed, but a friend of mine learned by chance that I was suf
fering from Bleeding Piles. He told me be could get me s core sad he 
was true to his word. He got me a box of Benedictine Salve and it gave 
me relief at once and cured me in a lew days. I am now completely 
cured. It is worth its weight in gold. I cannot but feél proud after eul- 
ferlng so long. It has, given me a thorough cure and I am sure It will 
never return. I can strongly recommend it to anyone afflicted * I was 
It will cure without fall. I can be called on for living proof. 1 am,

■ ALLAN J. ÀRT1NQDAI.E.

A PLAY.
“Oh, mother, now please play Mr. 

Brush! I’ve buttoned my boots and | 
am all ready for him."

“Very well, Valerie; here are Mr. 
Brush and Mrs. Comb. Go and ask 
Miss Ribbon to come and we will 
have a merry time.

"Now, Mrs. Comb, see how quickly 
you van run through Valerie's hair 
without stumbling over any tangles, 
for that might hurt her and maybe 
pull some of your teeth out. No! 
Do not run so fast, you will make 
your back ache—that will never do. 
There; you’ve done beautifully! You 
stumbled only- twice.

"Now, come, Mr. Brush, and make 
all these little curls round my fin
gers one after another, till all are 
smooth and ready for Miss Ribbon 
to catch and tie them up. What a 
pretty color Miss Ribbon has this 
morning! I think she rested well, 
folded up so snugly in the little 
bureau drawer all night.

“There, Miss Ribbon, how pretty 
you look* Now, Valerie, say good-bv 
to Mr. Brush and Mrs. Comb, and 
invite them to visit you again; now 
you are going down to breakfast 
with little Miss Ribbon riding on 
top of your head.”

GOD'S MONEY
He was only ten years old and 

rather small for his years at that, 
hut his heart must have filled the 
greater part of his little body. Many 
beautiful things have «been told of 
him, some of them perhaps a little 
overdrawn because seen through a 
mother’s eyes. A little incident, 
however happened last week which

Sophia’s mild eyes flash, and she 
stands very straight, and always re
plies: "No! No! It never entered 
my mind, honey. All the gold and 
notes in the United States Treasury 
ain't nothing to leavin’ my little 
black children the legacy of a white 
soul. ’ ’—Classmate.

Yours, etc

BLOOD POISONING
Corner George and King Streets, Toronto, Sept. I, 1M4. 

John O’Connor, Esq., Toronto:
Dear Sir,—I wish to say to you that I can testify to the merits 

your Benedictine Salve for Blood-Poisoning

bowl, or the little individual paper 
cases, with the white leaves of let
tuce, curling each one to form a 
cup or nest. Fill these with the 
salad mixture and crown each with a 
teaspoonful of mayonnaise. This 
makes a delightful addition to the 
Sunday night tea. If y«u ,have .. & 
chicken fricasse for the Sunday din
ner you can use the dark meat for 
the dinner, reserving the white for 
the sahul. Cut up the chicken and 
the nets, have the mayonnaise ready, 
and the evolution of the salad itself 
wil, take but a tew moments just 
before the supper is served
HINTS FOR HOUSEFURNISHING.

Do not make the drawing room ap
pear like a bric-a-brac shop. Have 
a fair showing of ornaments, but 
have then all rare and beautiful and 
spread out that they may be appre-

lts Power Grows with Age — How 
mfny. medicines loudly blazoned as 
panaceas for all human iljs have come I suffered with blood poison

ing for about six months, the trouble starting (rom a calions or harden
ing of the skin oo the under part ol my foot and afterwards turning to 
blood-poisoning. Although I was treated for same la the General Hospi
tal for two weeks without cure, the doctors were thinking of having my 
foot amputated. I left the hospital uncured and then I tried your salve, 
and with two boxes my foot healed up. 1 am now able to put on my 
boot and walk freely with same, the foot being entirely healed. 1 wan 
also treated in the States prior to going to the hospital in Toronto, with- 
out relief. Your salve is a sure cure for blood-poisoning.

• ’ MISS M. L. KEMP.

and gone since Dr. Thomas’ Edectric 
Oil was first put upon the market? 
Yet it remains, doing more good to 
humanity than many a preparation 
more highly vaunted and extending 
its virtues \wider and wider and iâ 
a larger circle every year. It is the 
medicine of the masse*.

ing of the skin oo the under part ol my foot and afterwards tui 
blood-poisoning. Although I was treated for same ia the Genei

stood the test of years, and never 
disappointed those who put their 
trust in it as a cure for croup, bron
chitis, whooping * cough, asthma, 
coughs, co)ds and throat troubles.

Do not be satisfied with substi
tutes and imitations, for they lack 
the curative powers which have given 
Dr. Chase's Syrup of Linseed and Tur
pentine its world-wide reputation.

Mrs. Geo. Good, Tichborne, Ad
dington Co., Ont., writes: 4<It is 
with pleasure that I certify to the 
wonderful success of Dr. Cmase’s Sy
rup of Linseed and Turpentine as a 
cure for colds. It is the best and 
surest treatment for coughs and 
colds that we have ever been able 
to find.—Mrs. George Good, Tich
borne, Addington Oo., Ont.”

Mrs. A. A. Van Buskirk, Robinson 
street, Moncton, N.B., writes: "For 
yeArs I have used Dr. Chase’s Syrup 
of Linseed and Turpentine for my 
children when they have colds in the 
winter. I first used it with my 
daughter, who suffered from a severe 
form of asthma. The least expos
ure to cold would lay her up and 
she would nearly suffocate for want 
of breath. I must say I found It to 
be a most satisfactory treatment,

Thukiac It Oet
In an infants’ school the mistress 

was giving some questions on mental 
arithmetic, and she naked "What do 
5 and 4 make?" A little girl re
plied, "Ten," whereupon the mistress 
uttered a gentle reproof, concluding 
by sending the child out of the room 
to quietly think out a sounder solu
tion of the problem. A little seven- 
year-old found the tot In the haU, 
and inquired the occasion of her So
lution. “I'm sent out here to try 
and fink what 5 and 4 is,” was the 
explanation. “Well, you go back,” 
advised the seven-year-old, and say, 
“Nine.” “Oh, no, replied the troo-

Toroeto, April l«th, IMS
John O'Connor, Esq., City:

DEAR SIR,—It gives mb the greatest of pleasure to he able to testify 
to the curative powers of your Benedictine Salve. For a month beta my 
hand was so badly swollen that I was unable to work, and the pate wan 
so intense as to be almost unbearable. Three days alter using your SnHw 
as directed. I am able to go to work, and I cannot thank you enough.

Respectfully yours, J. J. CLARKE,
ciated by the observer.

To have a pretty home, avoid glar
ing contrasts of color.

If the wall papers are figured .choose 
plain carpets or draperies.

Avoid cheap reprints or poor pic
tures of any sort.

See that the bookcases have glass 
doors or curtains to preserve the
books. , . .

Purchase a tew good articles of 
furniture rather than a host of cheap 
things, which viH neither look weC 

• not wear well after the first month. 
Do not put several varieties of 

styles in one apartment. That is, do 
not Inflict Victorian chairs upon

Do not despise any old pieces of

SfSL SWjXSÆ

T1 Wnlseley street. Oty

Torrwihi, Julv 2lM. iwj
John O’Connor, Esq.:

PJtyUlSIR,—Early last week I accidently ran a rusty anil in my Saner. 
The wound was verv painful and the next morning there were symptom* 
of Moo# poisoning, and my arm wae swollen nearly to the shoulder. I 
applied Benedictine Salve, aad the next day 1 was all right and able I# 
go to work. I. <’HEBH>AN,

84 Queen street Bait.

replied the trou
bled tot, "I don’t fink 9 would do. 
I tried 10, and that wasn't enough.” 
This story, Mr. Barker explained, 
“illustrates a curious working of the 
child mind.

A cough is often the forerunner of 
serious pulmonary afflictions, yet 
there to a simple cure within the 
reach el all in Blckle’s Anti-Tonsamn-

,*«££
H to it th, locoottoii of . cold.

JOHN O’CONNOP
170 Kin*
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tario ere
the lew as it steads to briag about 
the necessary deterrent effect The 
trouble in (he peat has bean, when
ever corruption was exposed, that a 
tremendous gabble was immediately 
raised by the politicians who freely 
expressed their most sorrowful con
viction that to reach and punish the 
offenders was wholly impossible. The 
office of the Minister of Justice stands 
too high to be affected by any dust ' 
so rawed and the occupant of the j 
office may be relied upon by the ; 
country to vindicate the law attacked j 
with the taogt monstrous audacity

'ences.
! (dlest.

health is

map and exp
ly of eolighteib-d 
enlightened Orangemen 
dow of famine which is now spurn - 
ing in the went will rouse the p.i 
triotism of these thinking Unionist 
There is every reason to hope lot 
Ireland's progress

HON. MR. STRATTON'S
MENT

RETTR1

MONTREAL AOSMOY

It. J. LOUIS CUDD1HY, 
Monts kal RxraaaaMTAnva

Local Agsnt 

JOSEPH COOLAHAN 
Is now cMling upon Toronto Subscribers

The
THE ROSS CABINET, 
long-expectod shuffle in the

• Richmond Eouoro- Ross Cabinet has taken place Mr
I Stratton and Mr. Davis have

THURSDAY, NOV. 14, 1»04.

AN ANTI-RELIGIOUS SCHEME

The central fact which we pointed 
out in a recent article on the rela
tions of Church and State in France, 
is the danger threatened not only to 
one but to all forms of religious be
lief. A Protestant professor from 
a Toronto college has seen fit to're
joice in public that the peril con
fronts the Catholic Oiurch alone. 
Had he been a more intelligent ob
server he might have foreseen tbe po
sition in which tbe Protestants of 
Paris already find themselves plac
ed. A Disestablishment Commis
sion, presided over by M. Buisson, 
has bogus its work of preparing a 
law according to the view of the 
Chamber. To this Commission Pre
mier Combes has sent a draft 
scheme of what he desires done. 
He wants more than the Commission 
will give and at least enough to 
arouse the hostility of French Pro
testantism. Churches, according to 
tbe instructions proposed, cannot or
ganize under any form of central 
authority, cannot hold property, ac
cumulate money or conform, as in 
the case of tbe churches of the Con
fession of Augsburg, to their own 
historic principles. Tbe Lutheran 
Protestant Synod has drawn up a 
strong protest, declaring for Protes
tant liberty. Meanwhile the Catho
lic opposition is developing greater 
strength than could have been hoped 
for a few months ago, and with 
the Commission of the Chamber at 
loggerheads with Combes, his grand 
scheme may come to disaster.

and Mr. Davis have resign 
ed and Mr. Gibson relinquishes his 
portfolio but stays in the Cabinet. 
Mr. Latchford stands by the ship, 
and his decision is entirely to be ap
proved for two reasons In the first 
place his party wants him, and in 
the second there is not a better man 
available among the Irish-Catholic 
Liberals. This is tbe plain truth. We 
have heard -a great deal of talk , 
but the talkers have not made an 
attempt to find another man. Mr. 
I-atchford has taken the manly 
course. Apparently he was quite 
willing to get out; but stays at 
his post for the good of the party. 
In future as 1st as he is concern
ed, less fault-finding is likely to be 
heard from the kerb-stone Cabinet
makers who sanctify so much time 
promoting the cause of better Ca
tholic representation in Liberal Gov
ernments.

Mr. Latchford becomes Attorney- 
MSeneral in the reconstructed govern
ment and four new men are introduc
ed, Mr. W. - A. Charlton, who takes 
the Oommissionership of Public 
Works, formerly held by Mr. Latch
ford; Mr. A. G. McKay, Commis
sioner of Crown Lands; Mr. O. P. 
Graham, Provincial Secretary, and F. 
E. A. Evanturel, without portfolio. 
Of the new men Mr. Charltor and 
Mr. Evanturel are best known. The• 
others are younger members of the 
assembly, who have made a mark 
in the debates of recent sessions.

DIVORCE AND THE BENCH.
An essay on the divorce evil ap

pears in the papers of the United 
States from Judge Oildersleeve of 
the Supreme Court. The past year’s 
record of divorces in the neighboring 
country reached the startling figure 
of 60,006. In the State of Massa
chusetts there was one divorce to 
every JL4 marriages. In the city of 
Clevelagfl, which is by no means the 
banner lpjrg for divorces, there were 
over 1^500 applications, and a Cleve
land judge who was kept busy 
granting these applications, went on 
record to tbe effect that a man is 
justified in getting drunk or seeking 
divorce from a nagging wife. Half 
the trouble with the people over the 
way may be traced to the levity dis
seminated from the bench. Judge 
Gildersleeve in bis essay never rises 
above the level of wishy-washy emo
tion, of which the following Is 
sample:

"To-day tbe solving of the great 
problem among self-respecting gentle
folk lies in that unity of interest — 
business. When the affections lag 
there is an interest in the worldly 
pursuits of the other that fill in that 
aching void that exists in certain 
families; when tbe minds have be
come tired of business, the affections 
are appealed to again And so on 
through life; a something to hold the 
man and woman together. And with 
it all you find an underlying strain 
of affection that bursts into flame 
sooner or later and saves the couple 
from divorce.”

Have these people no serious sense 
of responsibility before God? Is this 
the ripest wisdom the Supreme Court 
of the United States can offer for the 
cure of social degeneracy as pitiful as 
heathen Rome knew?/

j. The Peterborough Review, a strom. 
' Conservative, journal, referring to 

, Mr. Stratton’s retirement, echno» 
ledges not only the administrative 
capacity, but the departmental strict -
ness of the ex-Provincial Secxetar 
It is pleasant to have this Conors 
smn voluntarily from the politics 
opponents of a man whose record in 
connection with the.government of 
Ontario was singularly firm in re
gard to sectarian influence, which 
it is not too much to say is Ire 
quently if not constantly brought tv 
bear upon all heads of government 
departments in this province and 
country. The fact is that the Hon 
Mr. Stratton was broad-minded 
liberal, and just in his attitude to
wards the reMgidus minority in this 
province. While he has not shown 
favoritism in this regard, he has 
always taken the equitable view of 
legitimate claims of the minofity. 
has meted out even-handed justice,and 
has been signally fair if not gener
ous, in both his official and personal 
capacities and always with a view 
to the best interests of the people 
of tde Province at large. For this 
reason, but by no means solely for 
this reason, Mr. Stratton’s retirement 
from the Government and public life 
is to be extremely regretted. He has 
shown himself to be a most 
able, industrious, energetic and effi 
cient minister. The administration 
of his many-sided department has in
volved a large amount ot arduous 
toil. His general discharge of the 
important trust reposed in .iim has 
been marked by thoroughly buainess-

Tbe (rightful struggle of Russian 
and Jap goes on Who can picture 
the increasing horror of it* Here is 
an extrait from a letter written by 
a soldier in General Taruhezefl’a di
vision describing the battle of Liao- 
Yang "It was left to our men to 
keep off the Japs under their Gener
al Oku They made six attacks upon 
us in two days. The slaughter was 
awful. In the third battalion were 
live men from Aodreyevo, and all are 
dead. Toporsky had his bead taken 
clean off by a shell, and the shell, 
without bursting, went on clean 
through his brother Luka. I myself 
saw Yakovleff bayonet ted by a Jap, 
w ho stuck ia his bayonet to the hilt, 
and then gaYe a yell that made my 
blood run cold. Kuznetaof, also from 
Andreyev©, was killed by a bullet 
which went into his mouth and 
stuck in the hacjL4>f his neck ..... 
The Jap shrapnel and machine guns 
killed every man within ten yards o( 
me. and for a quarter of an hour 
1 was the only man standing in that 
part #1 the works. I nearly fainted, 
and every time I saw the fl**h of a 
gun said to myself, ‘Thank God, I’m 
dead at last’’ ’’ This is war.

msuf Tiwi

Very Rev. George M. Sear le, su
perior general of the Paulists, 
writes in the November "Catholic 
World,” under the.heading "The De
vil and His Crew, on the evil of 
superstition and fortune telling:(

“It is important for Catholic* to ’ 
understand this matter and to realize Ai . „. —
the danger involved in it? Many 78 ChUfCll St.. lOFOOtO
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What looks like a clear case of the 
Protestant temperament came to the 
surface last week. Some Galician 

' Catholics were on trial at Winnipeg
(or assaulting a priest of the inde- ; powering fascination lor great 
pendent Greek Church." Chief Jus- jbers of Catholics, as well-as foi 
uce Dubuc directed the jury to bring 
in a verdict of acquittal upon a 
question ot law, but the jury unani
mously found for a conviction. The 
despatches in which the news is con- 

1 veyed plainly insinuate that tbe dir
ection of the Chief Justice was dic
tated by his own religious leanings,

T

POLITICAL CORRUPTION.
It is simply marvellous that the po

litical reputation of Ontario has not 
collapsed under the" repeated tar rings 
of general elections and featherings 
of by-elections during the past decade. 
The Belleville exposure of bogus bal
lot-boxes may be the dose tms pro
vint e cannot stand. Indeed it looks 
as if the limit had^een reached. It 
is an especially good sign that we 
have sbt seen anywhere a suggestion 
about a commission to enquire into 
the attempted frauda aa ia the farce 
enacted alter the Toronto municipal 
elections On the contrary the Min
ister of Justice has taken his own 
initiative and moat of the accused 
parties are now' in jail. This is 

•6. It is the only way to deal 
with criminals.;' There * Wiring

AN EXTRAORDINARY CASE.
Marquise des Monstiers-MerInville, 

who, as Miss Mary Gwendoline Cald
well, richly endowed the Catholic 
University of Washington, is said to 
have renounced the Catholic Faith 
and published offensive statements 
concerning the church. If press mes
sages from Washington are to be be
lieved, her name will be erased from 
the university buildings and she will 
then demand the return of her mon
ey. It is well to be cautious abçut 
accepting everything that has been 
published. The alleged interview 
with the Marquise reads wolly un
like tbe language of a refined wo
man, and on the other hand the tele
grams from Washington may be in-

and some newspapers in Toronto
c*P~ have lost no time in patting the jur- 

ors on the back and telling them that 
they are infallible. The incident
would be ridiculous only for its warn
ing that ignorant prejudice may still 
boldly bid for public sympathy against 
the ' proper administration of the 
law. We may say this without any 

like methods and bis capacity for or- knowledge of the facta of the case;
ganization has been applied with the (or when a judge directe a jury
result that the machinery of his Ve- ; on the question ot law, the admin is- 
partment has been reduced to an ad-'t ration of justice becomes a farce

when jurors treat such direction from 
the Court with contempt.

mirably smooth working systsm with 
results of /the most gratifying char
acter, both from an administrative 
point of view and from the point of 
view of the public interest concerned. 
Mr. Stratton’s management of the 
public institutions of the province 
has been gratifyingly successful. The

Personal

Dr. Alfred Shanacy, of Coatesville, 
Pa., was in the city last week.

Mrs. Chas. Maguire of Barrie spent 
greatly improved condition of the a 1®* days in the cit'v last week, 
inmates, of the equipment of the i Mr. J. J

of us are inclined to disregard it, to 
thinki and to say that these mani
festations, and seances are all hum
bug and nonsense But they are not, 
not all of them, and you can never 
know when you will meet the real 
thing. You will aav that ‘even if we 
do, we are os our guard against it; 
it is not going to shake our faith.' 
Perhaps not, still one should not play 
with fire And even if it were ab
solutely certain, not only that our 
faith would not be weakened, but 
tliat it would even be strengthened 
by so doing, still the sin of mixing 
ourselves up with work of this kind 
would remain the same. The real 
sin consists in having dealings wan
tonly and needlessly with the devil; 
and in these affairs there ia always 
grave danger of this; and it is not 
lawful, even though good may come 
of it; we must not do evil that good 
may come.

"The same may be said about an 
other matter; and it is one to which 
Catholics are more inclined than 
they are to spiritual seances, or table 
tipping The matter to which I re
fer is what is known as fortune tell
ing. This seems to have an over-

num- 
for those

outside the CYiurcb.
“Certainly it is possible for Al

mighty God to tell our fortunes; He 
knows them; it is a necessary part 
of His omniscience But can we 
seriously believe, even for a mo
ment, that the Lord is going to do 
this by means of tea leaves or a 
pack of cards, or any othef part of 
the fortune-teller's outfit? No one 
surely does or can imagine such a 
thing. Nor can we imagine that 
the holy angels or the saints in hea
ven, who share to so tie extent in the 
knowledge of God, are going to use 
such means. No; a thousand times 
no! If God wills to reveal anything 
to us. He will do it by means of pro
phets evidently inspired by him, or 
at any rate in some way worthy of 
His glory and majesty.

"We may then confidently say that 
any real ot genuine fortune telling 
is the work of the devil. Bv fortune \ 
telling I mean all forecasting of the 
future, which does not come from 
any real scientific or expert know
ledge of the subject in general—euch 
knowledge as the astronomer, the 

; weather man or the Wall street 
( man obviously has. To try, then,
1 seriously, to ascertain the future by 
fortune telling is implicitly to invoke 
the devil.”

BRANCH “A"

522 Queen St. W.
i Cor. Hackney

Assets $3,000,000
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JAMES MASON, Managing

buildings, of the efficiency of the 
staff and of all the general features 
of management are due to the untir
ing energy, close attention to , :de
tails, and systematic supervision 
that have been employed by the Min
ister. Under his management, the 
accommodation for unfortunates has 
been largely extended, and in all

spired more or less by hostility to the ,resPects the Pub,ic institution, of the 
Catholic University, which, for some 
pitiful reason, seems to exist in quar
ters where such a feeling should not 
be entertained. In addition to all 
this, the lady herself who is the 
head and front of the story, is not 
in good health; and her attitude may 
have been misrepresented. The New
York Sun says of her:

“The Marquise returned to this 
country in January last without her 
husband and put up at the Bucking
ham Hotel. She was said to be 
suffering from a complication of dis
eases, and her life was despaired of.
Her illness was brought on by ner
vous derangement? As a result, she 
lost her hearing for the time and was 
almost totally blind. When she 
had recovered sufficiently to travel 
she was taken abroad agafn. Since 
then she has been reported to be 
more or lesd of an invalid."

WHAT’S IN THE WIND? t

’ Despatches from Dublin this week 
tell of another imminent outbreak of 
dissension in Mr. Redmond's party. 
There is no hint of such a calamity 
in our latest Irish exchanges. The 
Nationalist ranks are closed up and 
the enthusiasm of the leaders higher 
than ever, owing to the splendid or
ganization ofz the people, backed by a 
noble declaration of American and 
Canadian support. The differences 
of opinion that have prevailed be
tween Mr. William O'Brien and some 
of the other leading members of 
the party are neither vital nor im
portant. They are confined entire
ly to the terms upon which tenants 
in different parte of the country 
should purchase under the latest 
Land Act. There is no- reason in the 
world why Mr. O’Brien may not sit 
on the councils of the party and hold 
his own views upon this subject. 
But if dissension does not exist in 
the National household, It is not 
difficult to locate it among the Un
ionists. Attorney-General Atkinson 
and .the Times have openly accused 
Lord Dunraven and the Revolution
ists of enter(pg into a conspiracy 
with William O’Brien to betray the 
Union, and Lord Dunraven has re
plied that Mr. Atkinson is a liar 
whose assertions might be ignored 
but for the position he holds. The 
progressive landlords are putting up 
candidates against Hr. Atkinson and 

Ltl|p hidebound Orangemen in whose 
souls Lord ftSWbore’s letter Was 

Had Lord Rosa 
fifty

*

province of all kinds are in greatly 
better condition than they were when 
Mr. Stratton took charge five years 
ago. In this regard and in icsor-ct 
of all the multifarious duties of his 

! office, the public have received splen
did service, and it is to be added as 
enhancing the credit due to Mr. 
Stratton, that of the five millions of 
dollars that have passed through his 
hands for expenditure on public ser
vices, not a dollar can be pointed to 
as misspent or in the slightest de
gree diverted from the purposes (or 
which it was appropriated. It must, 
in these venal days, be a great 
source of satisfaction to a minister, 
laying aside the active duties 
office, to leave behind hom so 
excellent a record of honest, effective 
and painstaking administration and 
fruitful service in the public interest. 
The claim that Mr. Stratton was the 
most hard-worked and hard-working 
member of the Government is justified 
by the efficiency, thoroughness and 
promotion of the interest of the 
public service that have resulted.

O’Hearn has removed his 
place of business from 1*1 Queen St. 
west, to larger premises at 249 
Queen street west, which he has pur
chased. *

Interest is Aroused

We learn through some of our sub
scribers that the local paragraphs 
upon Catholic cemeteries published 
in our issue of Nov. 10th have called 
forth much interest. Much good 
is likely to result in arousing a pro
per pride .in these “God’s Acres," 
leading to greater affectionate care 
of these hallowed places. We also 
learn that a committee of active gen
tlemen has been formed to visit, en
quire into and write the history of 
Catholic burial places in Canada. The 
reports of this committee are to be 
published and wHl form not only in
teresting local matter, but will also 
be historical chapters in the lives of 
those “gone.before "

Toronto and the U.LL
Toronto, Nov. 4. » 

Editor Catholic Register:
Dear Sir,—I enclose you herewith 

copy of letter received from the Trea
surer of the United Irish League in 
Boston, which you might kindly pub
lish as a great many of the contri
butors would not otherwise knew 
that the money had been sent.

Yours truly,
J. T. LOFTUS.

Boston, Nov. 16, 1904. 
John T. Loftus, Esq.,

Toronto, Canada.
Dear Sir,—Your kind letter with en-

$15,000 for Mr. Redmond
Contributions aggregating $15,800 

to the Irish Parliamentary Fund were 
forwarded to Ireland from Boston on 
the 16th inst The gift was accom
panied by the following letter:

Boston, Nov. 18, 1904. 
Rt. Rev. Patrick O’Donnell, D.D., 

Bishop of Raphoe; Hon. John R, 
Redmond, M.P., chairman Irish 
party; Alderman Stephen O'Mara, 
Limerick, trustees Irish Parliamen
tary Fund, Dublin, Ireland: 
Gentlemen,—Enclosed please find 

draft for two thousand pounds 
(£2,000) which, together with the 
one thousand pounds (£1,000) for
warded a few days ago, makes three 
thousand pounds (£5,000, or $15,800) 
forwarded within a week.

This I am enabled to do through 
the splendid remittance of $12,000 
from the good people of Philadelphia 
and the generous contribution of $1,- 
311.53 from the patriotic sympathiz
ers of the home rule movement in 
Toronto, Canada.

We are gratified to learn that other 
sections of our country are prepar
ing to follow the good example set 
by Philadelphia, Toronto and other 
places so creditably heard from. With 
this disposition # of co-operation so 
manifest, it is reasonable to believe 
that the amount pledged at the re
cent convention will be realized 
within a comparatively short space 
of time. With kind regards, 1 re
main respectfully yours.

(Signed) T. B. Fitzpatric, Treas.

The Distress in the West
Following up a series of alarming 

reports in the press of Ireland con
cerning the shadow of distress in the 
West, consequent upon the failure of 
the crops, a well-informed correspon
dent, writing from Foxtord, County 

testifies that "the failureMayo,-------— mmrmm , - V«k U«UU IVWVI W 1 HI Cil” J ***«*/ L1 HtTS Uiftl IÛC lAllUrC OÎ
closure of cheque for $1,311.53, same the potato crop is very marked and 
being contributions from the Toron- 
to Branch of thq United Irish Lea

st. Helen’s Court, C.0.F,

EDITORIAL MOTES

The Mayor and Controllers of To
ronto are /hastening on the invest
ment of $1,000,000 of the taxpayers’ 
money in gas stock. It is good bu
siness for the gas company and a 
Rubious experiment for the people.

The members of St. Helen Court 
commenced their scries of lectures and 

of : entertainments on 16th October, when 
they listened to a very entertaining 
and instructive lecture on “ 1’he Art 
of Heating and Ventilating," by Mr. 
M. J. Quinn. Mechanical Superinten
dent of the Public Works Department 
of Ontario.

At the meeting held on November 
20th a Mock Parliament was organ
ized in which Bro. J. J. Ward acted 
as Speaker and Bro. J. J. Downey 
as ( lerk of the House. The address 
in reply to the Speech from the 
Throne' was moved by Bro. F. A. 
O’Donnell and seconded by Bro. T. C. 
Tracey. Bros. J. F. Strickland and 
M. F. Mogan, leader of the opposi
tion, spoke for the opposition. The 
adjournment of the Debate was mov
ed by Bro. John T. Loftus, leader 
of the government.

There was a decrease of 2,584 in 
the population of Ireland dtiring the 
quarter ending September 30th,though 
the death-rate was only 14.8. No 
fewer than 11,784 emigrants left the 
country, an increase of 590 on the 
emigration returns for the correspond
ing period of 1903, and of 1,076 
above the average of the third quar
ter for the ten years 1691-1903. The 
decrease in population since the ce 
sus year, 1901, is eqtimated at 1.’ 
462. . r

In view of the recent alarmist re
ports as to the health of the Pope, 
it is reassuring to read the satis
factory statement of His Holiness’s 
condition, which the Rome correspon
dent of the Tablet sends to that 
journal. An attempt to get up a 
scare about tbe Holy Fdther'Shealth 
fans not been « success -Every 
now aad then Hie Holleess suffers, 
some inconvenience from a rheumatic 

.affection tn one foot, and he 
I been troubled In this fedy, but 

to compel 
f»r A single day

•* V ■ ■ >5- « .4
!

■ 1

way, but not
I him to suspend
«be usual audt-

SL Mary’s Sanctuary toys, Toronto

At the monthly meeting of the St. 
Mary’s Sanctuary Boys’ Society held 
yesterday, tbe following mortuary no
tice was unanimously adopted:

Since the previous meeting of the 
Society, Almighty God has been 
pleased to call to Himself the bclo' ed 
mother of our esteemed fellow-mem
ber, Edward Devine.

Tbe members of our Society are 
hereby reminded of a two-fold duty 
of charity. They are invited to im
plore our Heavenly Father to com
fort the bereaved family, and to grant 
eternal rest to the soul of the de
ceased.

Prayer of the Church for one’s de
ceased mother. O God. who hast 
commanded me to honor mv mother, 
have compassion on the soul of my 
mother, forgive her her sins; and 
grant that I may sec her in the joy 
of eternal brightness. Through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen.

By arrangement with tbe Very Rev. 
Vicar-General, the Holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass win be offered fo our par
ish church at 7.89 o’clock on Thurs
day, the 16th ’

lose of_the

very

gue, has been received. Enclosed 
please find formal receipt for same.

As Treasurer of the League in this 
country, I than* you sincerely 
this very substantial evidence of 
your co-operation m Ireland’s nation
al .cause. This is not the first nor 
the second evidence that the good 
people of Toronto have given of their 
sympathy with this great national 
movement. At different timed before 
it has helped In the most generous 
manner.

Aside from this, the cause of Home 
Rule in Ireland has received’ a very 
great stimulus on account of being 
championed by that great states
man from your good city, the Hon. 
Edward Blake. In season and out of' 
season, he has devoted his match
less ability to the attainment of 
this great end, and all the members 
who have come over here have as
sured us that much of its success was 
due to his masterly skill.

Again I thank you tor your 
generous aid, and remain,

Very truly yours,
T. B. FITZPATRICK,

Treasurer.

Most Popular Book
It has become the custom to pick 

the most popular books of tbe year, 
by the number of copies issued. Go
ing by this standard, probably the 
most popular book in the world Is 
Dodd's Almanac. Where other books 
figure their editions by thousands 
and hundreds of thousands, Dodd’s 
Almanac counts its annual circula
tion in millions and tens of millions.

A copy pf the 1905 edition hns just 
come to hand, and it Is filled as usual 
with useful • information concerning 
the movements of the heavenly bo
dies, ns well as the various import
ant dates of the year, and a number 
of statements from different people 
in Canada, that give some idea of the 
Tf-t work Dodd's Kidney Pills are 
dciug.

The true test of merit is time, and 
surely Dodd’s Kidney Pills have stood 
tbe test of time. Fourteen years ago 
they were known only to one scien
tific man who had spent the best 
ears of his life in their discovery.

worse than in any years in the past.
At a meeting of the Executive 

the Town Tenants of
League in Dublin 

recently, numerous letters were re
ceived from branches and towns in 

for ! the West drawing attention to the 
* general depression which prevails 

there, and urging the necessity for 
combining this winter to secure 
reasonable abatements in rents. Mr. 
Briscoe, the hon. secretary of the 
organization, said he had made care
ful inquiries during his recent visit 
to Connacht, and there could be no 
doubt that great lack in business 
prevailed in the towns. In places 
like Ballyhaunis, Westport, and Caa- 
tlerea there was not an 
a general

____ _ ... nupr vuM Vyet... ..... .»* m meir uiscovery. something practical would be done to 
Their growth m the public estima- solve what might be called the pro- 
tion was slow at first, but gathered blem of the West.
In speed and strength as it grew. —-------------—

urgent but 
necessity for abatements 

in rents of town as well as country. 
In several districts the potato crop 
was this year a complete failure. 
The tubers were so bad as not to 
pay for the labor or digging them 
out; but this had to be done to 
prepare lor next year’s oat crop. In 
his opinion, thw land in some parts 
of Mayo was of so little value that 
if any rent at all was charged it 
should be nominal. It was piti
able to look at the Connacht peas
ants endeavoring to keep body and 
soul together on a lew acres of stony 
land and reclaimed bog. This con
dition of affairs all tended to keep 
back the towns, and something 
should be done to save the people of 
town and country in the West. In 
his opinion the cure was first to 
compulsorily break up and dividè the 
rich grazing ranches, and secondly, 
to start small Industries (or the 
manufacture of articles of every-day 
use. Half the-money that was 
present wasted by Castle at

boardsproperly applied would establish new 
industries and revive dying , indus
tries, would give employment to hun
dreds of young men and women, who 
each week left Ireland, simply be
cause the management of the indus
trial development of the country, was 
in the hands of men who were "eith
er tools or worse. Men had come 
to him In the West oi Ireland who 
had sons growing up. There was no 
land to put them on, nor industries 
to employ them, and as they did not 
want to leave Ireland he had pro
mised them to bring the matter be
fore the Executive in the holpe

It iq noted in this year’s Almanac 
there are letters of appreciation from 
Denmark in the north of Europe, to 
Egypt, away below the line that 
marks the sou there boundary line of 
the Continent. .

-, '“"iv —-h6ïe*rown
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boys ami*______________ __________ _
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A TIMELA POINTER—Do not buy an ash-sifter, 
but put the money into our Coal. Our Coal bums to 
the ash, and leaves no clinkers. Consumers 
have to silt.

never

The Imperial Coal Co.
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D’Youvllle Beading Circle

Ottawa, Not. 17, 1904. 
Editor of The Register:

The large audience which assembled 
in the Rideau St Convent last Mon
day alter noon, was a very practical 
proof ol the popularity of the lectur
er, Mr. John F. Waters, M.A., and 
ol the Interest taken in the work of 
the Reading Circle, under the auspi
ces of which the winter course of 
lectures la given. Mr. Waters spoke 

.on Shakespeare's Lesser Brethren. 
To the average person Shakespeare 
usually stands for something great 
in literature, but ol the lesser lights 
which immediately preceded or were 
contemporary with him, he knows 
very little. Mr. Waters with that 
magnetic charm of his, immediately 
put his audience in touch with him, 
proving in his interesting way that 
these leaser poets and dramatists are 
worthy of careful study and considera
tion,—and by mofe than the man of 
letters. He commenced with a quo
tation from Shakespeare in praise of 
his native land; continuing Mr. Wa
ters said that in the face of such an 
embarrassment of riches, it was ex
tremely hard to know how, when, 
or where to begin. He laid strong 
emphasis on the importance of the 
Tudor age in literature; it is phe
nomenal—there has been nothing to 
equal it in all the record of letters. 
This will be easily seen when we con
sider the smallness of the realm, the 
spareeneea of the population—London, 
the chief city claiming a popula
tion scarcely larger than the Otta
wa of the present day, the whole 
of England numbering jdiout four 
and a half millions—and .against this 
the fact that during the short space 
of forty-five years, England produc
ed two hundred and thirty-five dra
matists and poets. The names on 
which the lecturer jlwelt principally, 
were Christopher Marlowe, Ben 
Johnson, Beaumont and Fletcher, 
Ford and Philip Massinger. Most of 
these men led lives of recklessness 
and dissipation, their time; for the 
most part being spent in taverns, in 
hovels of dissipation, amid scenes 
of misery and sjn; and the majority 
of them died as they had lived—cut of! 
in what should have been the flow
er of their manhood. It is this con
trast between what they were and 
the work they did—work stamped 
with the hallmarks of genius and 
power yhich makes the study of them 
so interesting. In their writings 
they may be said to have fallen 
short of their vocation as teachers 
of men, still the snatches of pure, 
tender, graceful poetry , which we see, 
alongside of savage outbursts of im
piety and despair are proofs to the 
contrary. Christopher Marlowe par
ticularly should be noted in this 
respect. He had a splendid power, 
well nigh terrible in its dramatic 
intensity, but marred by his atheis
tic life and reckless indulgence in 
mad passions. Yet he is the man 
who wrote the charming, tender ap
peal of “The Shepherd to His Love,” 
which Mr. Waters quoted. He died 
at the age of thirty-two, leaving be
hind him four masterpieces, which 
laid broad and deep the foundation 
of English dramatic literature.

Mr. Waters spoke of the waste and 
prodigality of these gifted men as 
truly awful. Like Shakespeare, they 
were utterly careless as to the pre
servation of their work; careless
ness was engendered in the very 
lives they lived. They felt all the 
clear clean joy of creation—and left 
posterity and "their works to take 
care of themselves Unquestionably 
the greatest of Shakespearels Leaser 
Brethren is Ben Johnson. His high 
moral integrity, and stern persever
ance of character stamp him as a 
really great and good man.. J» 
spite of this, and the lecturer spoke 
of it as a matter of wonder to hitp- 
self reviewers and commutators have 
delighted in writing of him as male
volent, harsh, stern, taciturn, and ab
normally J«*k>us of Shakespeare^ 
The very reverie was the case; ne 
was a generous, warm-hearted man, 
and Gifford, in a masterly essay, 
proved the falsity of the Shakespeare 
charge. No contemporary of tne 
world's greatest poet has put in re
cord such a proof of respect and ad
miration as did Ben uohnsoa in his 
preface to the first published volume

! Dr- Dremmwi with
Uvity Pays Tribute to the 
Outario Voter

... ■■
The address by Dr W. H. Drum- 

nood, author of “The Habitant," to 
the Canadian Club of Toronto on 
Monday, was the hottest roast that 
has been yet served up to the cor- 

vlsing Jane Morris how to" make a I rupt Ontario elector, 
testamentary disposition of her pro- | ^ ^ ,.tbe birtb rate of

Og. 'Ontario is not remarkable; that is,

New York, Nov. 14—Supreme
Court Justice 0 Oder sleeve has ren
dered a decision completely exonerat
ing Rev. John J. Hughes, pastor 
of the Church of St. Paul the Apos
tle, from all the allegations that he 

hie influence unduly 1» ad-

of Shakespeare's works. His dramas 
show a skilful, harmonious, consist
ent development very far removed 
from the terrible power and gloomv 
fatalism, which by fits and starts 
characterizes the work of Marlowe.

He had a greater length of years than 
any of his contemporaries and pro
duced work of a much higher order.
It is said, however, that he did not 
realize two hundred pounds by his 
different productions. Mr. Waters 
epoke of him as a great poet, a 
great master, a man of extraordinary 
erudition, always evincing an inher
ent predilection for what is good 
and true in life,—a man well deserv
ing of the inscription on his tomb 
in Westminster Abbey, “O Rare Hen 
Johnson."

The firm of Beaumont and Fletcher,
Ford the lawyer-poet and Philip Mas
singer were the other dramatists spo
ken of at some length. The three 
first, unlike most of their contem
poraries, were of aristocratic birth.
Philip Massinger is perhaps the most 
pathetic figure of the group—a born 
genius handicapped by his extreme 
poverty, forced to depend on patron
age, and despising himself for it.
In conclusion Mr. Waters said, that 
the time of the Tudors should not be 
judged by the street brawls, tavern 
riots, the license of the theatres and 
of the court, for England exhibited 
many hopeful signs, and the founda
tion was laid which established her 
as one of the powers

The Rev. Dr. Sherry of the Uni- Father Hughes throughout was un- 
versity gave the vote of thanks, etn- 1 questionably that of a pure and holy
_|_____ l_l_____A1-------------1---------------------- ----------------- - -»---------- ' ' * ' ** “ '

perty
Jane Morrie died, aged 90, 

tober, 1902. She had lived for years 
with her eieter-ln-law, Ellen Morris, 
at 111 West Sixteenth street, but 
eight weeks before her death Father 
Hughes and hi* nephew, John T. 
Hughes, removed her from the squalid 
tenement to better rooms at 139 West 
Sixteenth street, where John T. 
Hughes took care ol her till she died.

Jane Morris had accumulated 15,- 
000 in savings, and five weeks be
fore her death she made a will be
queathing $2,000 to Father Hughes 
and making another bequest to the 
Church. Father Hughes told her, 
however, that he would not accept 
the bequest, so the will was destroy
ed, and Mrs. Morris then cave a pow
er of attorney to John T. Hughes, 
who, at her direction, transferred $3,- 
9*0 to the Missionary Congregation 
Of St. Paul the Apostle. The rest 
of her savings was to be spent in 
caring for her, and should any mon
ey remain her sister-in-law, Ellen 
Morris, was to get it.

Ellen Morris jirought suit for the 
whole estate add made charges in
volving the integrity of Father 
Hughes. Justice QUdersleeve, be
fore whom the case was tried, says 
the evidence shows that the money 
was disposed of as the testatrix her
self desired, and that the conduct of

it does not even exceed the modest 
birth rate of my own Province of 
Quebec, but the male inhabitants of 
Ontario have, it seems to me, one 

I quality far surpassing anything of the , 
kind in the sister Province, and 
which is simply phenomenal; name
ly, the power, as I said before, of 
‘hapgmg on’ to objects sacred t

phasizing the scholarlinese and com
pleteness of thé lecture, also the 
strong point made by the lecturer 
that too much promiscuous reading 
is done in our day, and showing the 
benefit of a course of reading which 
would take ue farther back to lets 
sordid times, when work of more 
lasting value was produced.

A Gross Exaggeration

man looking after the spiritual wel
fare of an aged parishioner in the 
regular discharge of his priestly du
ties. The suit is therefore dismiss
ed

The Late Launcelot Bolster

The following heartfelt tribute to 
the late Mr. Launcelot Bolster ap
pears in the last issue of the Toronto 
Sunday World:

Grossly exaggerated versions of an can alwa78 dePenvd “P°n self-sacrific-
incident o! Cardinal Gibbons' visit to "«“'I? «* SSJTtS^înSSii"K™ to; 1 , r,. u i» ia And the elements so mixed in him, henolci them putting on to sea inSt. Stanislaus Church, Baltimore, That Nature might Stand up, stormy weather, risking life and
have been published in the daily pa- And say to all the world, meals on a great fresh-water oc-
pers of several cities According to This was a man!” ean> ready to fill the ranks in place
one account, the people of the parish, °f those who have quit this terres-
incensed by the acceptance by the j To know the late Lancelot Bolster, t'al sphere. It is such scenes as
Cardinal of their pastor’s résigna- manager of the Sovereign Bank of these that show the vigor which 
tion, "Jostled His Eminence from i Canada, was to love him. His very the blood of Ontario's sons, and
the church steps" and "priests who nature endeared him to his fellow [Also demonstrate the value they place
come to his aid were similarly treat- man, so kind and gentle was he the right of every tree man to
ed.” in everv action of his life. His !vote, first for himself, and after that

The facts of the matter are that death, which took place shortly before i to that nothing is wasted, dead 
while the Cardinal and other guests midnight on Thanksgiving Day, prov

ed a severe shock to a most ex
tensive circle of friends, both busi-

"Judging by political history, the 
son of Ontario who reaches the 
years of maturity and the right to a 
vote never dies. Once his name has 
besn enrolled upon the glorious roster 
of his country, his name, if not his 
fame, Js undying. He may past 
fromythis earth, and the place that 
once knew Aim know him no more 
for months, or even years at a time— 
there he lies, the noble son of On
tario, perchance in some foreign land, 
where, instead of the butternut of his 
native homestead, the gloomy cy
press guards his lonely grave; but, 
though the dread trumpet remain un
blown yet one blast from the old 
familiar party horn summons him to 
the same old polling booth.

"His ashes may have been scatter
ed to the winds, or his body have be
come food for worms, but his vote 
goes marching on, and his resurrec
tion is sure i as election day. And 
this, my friends, is not a tribute 
to him alone, but to the living, ener
getic politicians of Ontario, who 
bring to the polls every voter dead 
or alive.

“Sometimes I understand the 
spirits do not' always return. Their 
graves may be distant, or they may 
have spiritual reasons for disliking 
the district in which they were wont 
to register their vote—they say, too, 
that the dead do not rise in Lake 
Superior, but in such a case Ontario

' FIVE PER CENT. IN

GOLD.
By means of a 5% Gold Bond Policy you can secure a 

guaranteed investment and protect your family 
in case of your death.

White eon Pamphlets.
Policies Issued on all Approved Plans.

Confederation

ASSOCIATION-HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

W. N. MATTY IN.,

w. a. siATTwswe, in. 

W. C. MACDONALD

mcocaicK wvta, in.■sen.
J. H. MACDONALD

AMY FIRST-OLAM WOOER CAM SUPPLY YOU WITH

FIBRE WARE
TUBS, PAILS, WASH BASINS, ETC.

■fismuRactured by

LOWER
PRIORS

MORE
DURABLE

QUALITY £

INSIST ON
asm NO
BODY’S

were in the rectory the door bell 
rang and about seventy-five women, 
fifteen or twenty boys and girls and 
perhaps a dozen men pushed into 
the vestibule and proceeded up the 
steps leading to the second story, 
and when asked what was their mis
sion, they proclaimed their intention 
of beseeching His Eminence to re
appoint the former pastor.

Reasoning and entreaties failed to 
induce the petitioners to disperse, 
and in order to clear the vestibule it 
was necessary to summon the police. 
Later in the evening services were 
held in the church and a large con
gregation attended. There was no 
disorder.

Those who wish the return of the 
former pastor are greatly in the 
minority, and the major part of the 
congregation are pleased with the new 
pastot.

or alive, for in the words of the Im- 
I mortal though unknown bard:

whm although know- 
tor a long time,

Are you particular 
About your Table" 
Linen ?

l r,. Wç do not tear it in 
handling

Death of Sir Stephen De Vere

A Limerick despatch says: hXr 
Stephen Edward De Vere, fourth and 
last Baronet, died at his residence, 
Foynes Island, County Limerick, in 
his third year. Deceased was a 
brother of the Irish poet, Aubrey 
De Vere, and was an active figure 
in Irish politics for upwards of half 
the last century. He was converted 
to Catholicity He represented Lim
erick County for a number of years. 
He distinguished himself after the 
great Irish famine of ’*7 by going 
out to America as an ordinary pas
senger, and thereby induced legisla
tion which ended the use of what were 
known as coffin ships. A member 
of a distinguished Irish literary fam
ily, the late Baronet was himself a 
prolific writer of pamphlets, etc., 
but is, perhaps, best known for his 
masterly translations into English 
verse of the odes of Horace. He fre
quently contributed also to the great 
London weeklies, but for the past fif
teen years lived a retired life in 
Foynes Island. He never married, 
and died to-day the last representa
tive of One of the oldest Irish famil
ies.

ness and social,. wn<x 
ing he had been ill tor a long 
hardly expected that the would come 
so soon. Bright’s disease in a ra
ther violent form had made inroad 
in a never very robust constitution, 
and he finally succumbed. Hit lov
ing and faithful sister attended him 

.to the last.
The deceased banker was born in 

London, England, within sound of 
Bow Bells, and came to Canada with 
his parents when quite a young lad. 
His father was for many years con
nected with the Toronto waterworks,

, when they were owned by Mr Furness 
and also after they had been purchas
ed by the city.

Young Bolster entered the service 
of the Canadian Bank of Commerce at 
a very early age, when the late Sena
tor McMaster was its president and 
with whom he was a .great favorite 
So apt a junior was bfe that his pro
motion was rapid and in 1*80 he 
was appointed assistant manager for 
the Toronto branch of the bank.which 
position he filled for some years, until 
continued ill-health compelled him to 
withdraw from active service. From 
then until 1902, when the Sovereign

. “If traitor hand be on my throat,
! Ontario! Ontario!
Thy silent host must rise and vote, 

Ontario! Ontario!

“‘Though scattered far our bones 
I may be,
On alien shore, or 'neath the sea, 
One blast upon the horn, and we 

■Shall gladlv rise and come to thee, 
Ontario! Ontario!’

Doctrine of Purgatory

“I do not know of any doctrine of 
the Catholic religion that is more 
consoling to the human heart than 

i the article which teaches the efficacy 
j of prayers for the faithful departed. 
It robs death of its sting. It as
suages the bitterness of our sorrow. 
It reconciles us to our loss. It 
keeps us in touch with the living 

I dead, as correspondence keeps us in 
touch with the absent living. It 
preserves their memory fresh and 
green in our hearts.

"It gives us that keen satisfaction 
which springs from the consciousness

TORONTO. ONT.
Has recently been asked to fill positions 
at $50. £60 or £65 a month. It pays to 
get the best training. WINTER 
TERM OPENS JAN. Srd. Hand
some Catalogué Free.

W. J. ELLIOTT, Principal
Oor. Venge end Alexander St».

A Sent m Approval

Laughlin
FOUNTAIN 

PEN

Winter Fair at
DECEMBER 5th TO gth^

Single first class fare for rouaef trip, 
good going December 3rd valid returning 
until December 9th inclusive.

Bank was organized, Mr. Bolster j that we are helping the loved ones

SOUQ GOTO PEN

r. Is tear 
Maple parla, (M «Mi vary 
hl(t>e*t grade. Urge tin llh.

spent his time in rest and travel. He 
visited the old land of his birth 
and returned to Canada in much bet
ter health. He assisted Mr. D. M. 
Stewart (who by the way was an 
old Bank of Commerce colleague) to 
organize the Sovereign Bank of Can-

who have gone before us; that we 
are alleviating their pains, shorten
ing the term of their exile and 
hastening their entrance into Para
dise, their true country.

"It familiarizes us with the exist
ence of a life beyond the grave; it

ada, and so marked was his success | Inspires us with the hope of being one 
that he was offered and accepted the 
position of Toronto manager. But

Death of Abbe Bourassa

Montreal, Nov. 21 .—The Archdio
cese of Montreal has lost one of its 
most reverend and lovable priests 
in the death of Abbe Bourassa, pariah 
priest of St. Louis de France, and 
late Secretary of Laval University. 
Father Bourassa met with an acci
dent while overseeing some repairs 
in the choir loft of his church about 
two weeks ago, and sustained a se
vere concussion. Although it was 
necessary for him to remain in bed, 
the injury was not regarded as seri
ous, and it wafe thought that he was 
recovering satisfactorily. Last night, 
however, he began to sink, and - soon 
expired. Father Bourassa was a bro
ther of Mr. Henri Bourassa, M.P. 
He rendered excellent service to l a

the hand of death was already upon 
him and in November, 1903, he left 
the bank for the last time. The best 
medical skill was • employed and an 
eminent New York specialist advis
ed him to spend a term in Mus- 
koka, which he did. However, he 
gradually got weaker and the end 
came peacefully and without a strug
gle.

Naturally of a somewhat retiring 
disposition, to those who knew him 
he was a most lovable man. His 
greatest pleasure jvas to perform an 
act of kindness for a fellow crea
ture—he was always the same good- 
hearted soul, as anyone who enjoy
ed his friendship was proud to ac
knowledge. He was an ardent lover 
of music and an excellent violin play
er. Mr. Bolster was never mar
ried, but leaves two brothers, one of 
whom is a lawyer in Texas, and three 
sisters, to mourn the lose of one of 
the best, noblest and kindest brothers 
mortal man or woman ever had.

His friends were numerous and 
many a silent tear will be dropped 
to the memory of poor "Larry" Bol
ster.

A large number of friends attend
ed the funeral on Saturday morning 
from the residence of his brother-in- 
law, Thomas Mulvev, 135 Bathurst 
street, to St. Basil's Church, thence 
to St. Michael's Cathedral. The of-

day reunited with those whom we 
cherished on earth and of dwelling 
with them in that blessed home where 
there is no separation or sorrow or 
death, but everlasting peace and rest 
in the kingdom of our common Fath
er-Cardinal Gibbons.

val, but, wishing to engage in tfj, fleiating priest. Father HowerJ, wps 
tive church work, he took charge of Marijon, provincial of the Uas llian
the Parish of St. Itouis de France 
during the present year. He was 
about forty years of age.

With the brave the sun sets at last 
upon all earthly expectations, hut 
only to rise upon another sphere of 
hope. The star of bone may sinv 
below the horizon, but it has never 
yet gone down into a grave.
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Geo. Robertson bad Rheumatism 
and Dropsy—Had to be Tt pped 
—Doesn't Know What Is to be 
Sick Now.

Montreal, Que., Nov. 21.—(Special) 
—Mr. Geo. Robertson, a well-known 
citizen living at 392 St. James St., 
Montreal, is one of the mhny people 
in this city who are never without 
Dodd's Kidney Pills in the house. 
Like all the others, Mr. Robertson 
has his reasons for this and is al
ways ready, to give them.

“1 was. a total wreck before I 
started to use Dodd's Kidney Pills,"

' Mr Robertson says. “1 had been 
troubled with Rheumatism and Drop- 
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svassisted bv Father Franchon, Father 
community, and Father Dumouchel.
The pall-beaters were D. M. Stewart, 
general manager of the Sovereign 
Bank; J. J. Kenny, managing dir
ector of the Western Insurance Co.;
T. C. Irving of the Bradstreet Co.; ■ .JM
Thomas Flynn, L. J. Cosgtave, F. P. *id used the second 
Lee and R. J Coady, the city treae- better. Seven boxes 
urer, and Mr. Record of the Bank, of 
Commerce, >*.♦ ' * v V ,■

The chief mourners were Oconee

ped to relieve me of the pain 
arms and legs were terribly 
tan.

"I had just begun to get down 
hearted when a friend induced me to 
try Dodd’s Kidney Pills. Before I

box I felt 
cured me so 

completely, that now I don’t know
v ha( it to be sick.

The Pope ud thejBabiee
The Rome correspondent of the 

"Pall Mail Oasette" is responsible 
for the following story:
• "Some Lauretnne Nuns were re
ceived by the Pope and took' with 
them two children about four and five 
years of age They dutifully knelt 
and kissed his hand and answered 
shyly the questions put by him. But 
this done, conversation became rather 
difficult, the Holy Father finding him
self actually* embarrassed before 
their timid reticence. Finally the 
nuns had the happy inspiration to 
make the little ones repeat the pray- 

; er for the Pope, which they say ev
ery evening, and which to iched the 

I Pontiff very much. ‘Good children,' 
he said, ‘come here, I have something 
tor you,’ and when the highly expec
tant youngsters came to his knee he 
presented each with a silver medal, 
and was much astonished when the 
effect was lees joyful than he antici
pated. is there anything the mat-
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THE IM THAT 
THE HOME

Mr. Jum Start pushed away his
breakfast plate and picked up his 
newspaper with a rueful, not to say 
injured, air. His housekeeper had
IjuM informed him that she was 
nhout to get married and would he 
please to suit himself as soon as 
possible with somebody else, because 
she wanted to go home and get her 
things ready.. To a middle-aged bach
elor of quiet ways and regular hab
its there is nothing more discon
certing than a change of housekeep
er, and he was quite unprepared for 
Mary s hasty notice He was dread
fully disappointed in Mary. He had 
quite thought that her mature ‘years 
aivl her undeniable good sense would 
ba\e preserved her from falling a vic
tim to the delusion common to her 
kind of “bettering" herself by mar
riage; but, no, not a hit of it; she 
was just as keen on matrimony as 
any giddv girl of twenty. He couldn t 
understand it. He was shocked, too, 
at her total want of consideration 
for himself in his dilemma. All she 
bail said was: “I'm sure I don’t 
know where you are to £et another 
like myself, 1 line's Father (.’owen 
been without a hmiseki eper for 
six weeks an’ can't get one for love 
or money." That was all the 
commiaseration he had had from 
Mary. He opened his paper with an 
indignant jerk. “Not to be had for 
love or mooey!” He'd see about 
that. What had love to do with the 
matter, either, except in Mary’s dis
tempered fancy, but that money 
should not be able to secure for him 
what he wanted he never for one mo
ment believed As a self-made man 
he knew the value of money and he 
■would be very much surprised if it 
could not get him a housekeeper. 
Fortunately, he did not share any of 
Mary’s mistaken ideas about “better
ing" himself, all he hoped for was a 
decent, sober, honest woman, who 
knew how to cook; he “vvantk but 
little here below, ' hut dinner is one 
cf the indispensables. He ran his 
eyes down the advertisement col
umns of the “Post." Surely some
body in the country must be wanting 
a situation as housekeeper to a bach
elor of quiet habits, yes, here she 
was, unless he was much mistaken. 

■“Superior person, aged thirty, de- 
wires post as housekeeper to a single 
gentleman; experienced; good mana
ger; excellent cook Apply K. Baines,
30 Market Place, Woodwide." He de
cided to go and see E. Blaines with
out delay. So, early in the after
noon he set out for Woodside, which 
was one of the poorest quarters of 
*hc large city in which he lived and 
■distant some four miles from h s 
bouse, a pretty villa in ai pleasant 
suburb. , V

Woods ide was not hy any means 
what its name might imply, for there 
was not a green spot in the whole 
dreary district, miles and miles of 
mean streets knd squalid dwellings 
had long since taken the place 
woods, if they had ever flourished in 
*hat particular neighborhood. But 
to find No. 10 Mark place! That was 
the question. Mr. Starr made in
quiries of several passers-by, but be
yond .the information that It was 
close to St. Mark’s church, he could 
get nothing more definite, and he 
had been all round the building in 
question without finding it. He 
hailed a boy, a bright-faced, intelli
gent-looking little fellow, who was 
standing watching an exciting game 
of marbles at a quiet street corner.

“Mark place, rir?” he said. “Yes,
1 know it; straight on and turn to 
your left, then take the next turn
ing but one to your right; it's not so 
easy to find, but I'm going that way 
and I’ll show you.”

"Thank you," said Mr. Starr, “but 
don’t let me take you from your com
panions."

•‘They’re not my companions," said 
tie boy as they walked on. “I was 
just watching their game, as I had 
nothing to do. What number do you 
want at Mark place?"

“No. 10." ,
“Why, I live there. What do you 

want?"
~ "A person called Baines."

“No Baines at No. 10; Pratt is our 
name. You’ve made a mistake in the 
numtiet, perhaps."

“I don’t think so."
“Ah, beg your pardon; it’s maybe 

our lodger, but she’s gone—left yes
terday.'" ■*

“Perhaps your mother can tell me 
where she is gone or something about 
her."

“J haven’t got a mother," said the 
t>oÿ; “there's only my sister Phoebe 
and Aunt Maria, but they'll tell you 
about her all right; that is the door, 
that green one. Good afternoon.’’
He lifted his cap, showing a crop of 
bright hair, and ran down the street.

Mr. Starr looked after him with an 
approving smile. “Nice little fel
low," said he to himself, and then 
he knocked at the green door.

It was promptly opened hy a young 
woman, who resembled the nice little 
fellow so strongly that Mr Starr
smiled and said, “Good morning," in 
the manner one greets an old ac
quaintance. This was the sister be
yond ‘doubt; but the combination of 
gray eyes, bright brown hair and the 
fair complexion; which had taken his 
fancy in the boy, was even more
pleasfhg In the girl, who was very
Kvvvet and modest-looking.

“Miss Baines is gone^to a situa
tion," she said in answer to his in
quiries; “but l don't think she Is 
going to stop thfiT and 1 can, give 
you her address."

“Ask the gentleman to walk In
side, Phoebe, said a 1 sharp voice 
from within.

“Will you please come in, sir," said 
the girl.

“Take a chair, sir." The sharp 
•voice belonged to a sharp-looking, 
middle-aged woman in an ariiichair by 
the fire, and It was conf^erably dis
counted by a pair of kindly blue 
•eyes, very bright and keen.

“You're seeking Emma Baines, are 
you? Oh, yes, she's got a place, 
wut~ she’ll be back before the month's 
out, as sure as you’re sitting on that 
chair She’ll never stop long any
where? she doesn't like work."

“SM has not been very fortuqate 
1- her'places," said the girl charit
ably. She was busy ironing at a 
table bv the window and did not look 
up as she spoke

“Is sha a respectable, a superior—

a fact which 
ous way bee 
during the 
boys had bee
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Catholics, then?" 
He was greatly

and draggel tail all the week, with 
their heads like mops, an' men a 
gran V hat and a fine frock on Sun
days. There was Emma off to Mass 
last week with a dress on her back 
worth a quarter’s wages; shepherd’s 
checks no less, with buttons on it as 
big as penny pieces. 'It’s tailor- 
made,' says she to Phoebe; “ah, an’ 
a fine tailor-made price, too, I’m 
thinkin’,’ says 1; ‘an’ here's Phoebe 
not had a new dress these four 
years, and wear in’ the old brown 
wincey that was her mother's—rest 
her soul!’ "

“Are you 
Mr. Starr, 
tained.

“Oh, yes, sir; maybe you’re one 
yourself?"

“I am."
“Well, now, if I didn’t just think 

so; but you’ll not belong to St. 
Joseph’s; that has always been our 
church, an’ the children all christen
ed there; take them pins out of your 
mouth, Phoebe, you’ll be swallowing 
one as sure your name's Phoebe 
Pratt."

Phod/e immediately removed the 
pins from her mouth. She was pull
ing out the edges of some delicate 
lace and pinning it smooth on her 
ironing sheet ready for pressing, 

of handling it with careful touch.
How many children?” asked Mr. 

S’tarr, watching the1 girl with * look 
o'f great interest.

“Phoebe here an’ three boys. Both 
the parents have, been dead these two 
years, and here’s me a poor, crippled, 
sufferin' thing, the biggest bairn o’
the lot.”

“And how do you live, may 1 ask?" 
“On Phoebe’s earnings; she's a 

beautiful laundress is Phoebe, an’ 
gets up fine lace like new; she works 
hard an’ she’s a good manager be
sides, an' , that’s a great thing."

“I think y oil do the managing, 
Maria," said Phoebe with a sweet 
smile.

“Kettle’s boiling, make the tea, 
Phoebe," said Aunt Maria. "Will 

> you have a cup, sir?"
“Tharfk you, I should 

much."
Phoebe put away her ironing and 

got out the tea things, and Mr. 
Starr's eyes followed her as she mov
ed about the room. He noted the 
neatness and order that prevailed in 

i the little home and how bright and 
clean everything was And the girl 

j herself, how fresh and tidy she was; 
graceful and dignified, <oo, in spite 
of her old patched dress and big 
check apron. Everything seemed to 
bear the mark of her clever hands 
and the influence of her presence.

one, perhaps, if his father had lived, 
Aunt Maria had chronic rheumatism 
and heart disease and would never 
work again—but "the Lord would 
provide, she' said. He asked leave 
to call again soon to see the boys 
and bring the invalid something to 
strengthen her. He would not take 
Miss Baines’ address, as he did not 
think she was quite his style. It 
was evening when he reached home, 
the house seemed cheerless and emp
ty, and his study fire was nearly 
out. He felt lonely and unhappy 
in some new and undefined way. He 
missed the cheerful atmosphere he 
had just' left and the bright fire and 
the talk and—Phoebe. He stirred up 
his fire with unnecessary vigor, and 
on a sudden experienced a strong feel
ing of indignation at the iniquitous 
price of coal, as he recalled the anx
ious look and the tell-tale wrinkle on 
Phoebe’s pretty brow.

A worthy successor to the faithless 
Mary was forthcoming in due time, 
but whether she did well or ill her 
master did mil particularly notice 
All his thoughts, as » matter of tact, 
were taken up with his poor friends 
at Woodside and he was always dis 
covering superfluities in his own 
well-stored house, which he straight
way transferred to theirs He talked 
about the family so much to his 
friend. Father Co wen, that at last 
that good father thought it hfk duty 
as his parish priest, to go and see 
what sort of people they were in 
whom his old friend was so interest
ed. He came away well pleased 
with his visit, and on the way home 
he remarked to himself several times: 
“The very thing!" Father Co wen’a 
mind was Always miles ahead of oth
er people’s. »

Mr. Starr’s charitable intentions 
with regard to the family were still 
undefined, but he was quite deter
mined to do them some permanent 
good anil remove them to brighter 
surroundings.

As he sat in his armchair one af
ternoon the thought came into his
mind that three such bright, clever 

like one very boys as the Pratts ought to be pro
perly educated and have their chance 
in life, and there was no reason why 
he should not see it done; he might 
as wgl do some good with his money 
in his lifetime. Paul had a vocation 
for the priesthood, it would seem, 
and* the Bishop wanted priests. 
These boys should go to college. 
And what could he do for Phoebe? 
He rose and paced the room, stop
ping at Fast before a large mir
ror. Many times of late he had 
stood there. The mirror/ever faith
fully reflected back the handsome but 
rather portly form, the pleasant, 

«on- kind face and grizzled hair, only to 
I be frowned at for not showing him 
! something different.
He had tried two fresh tailors and 
three new hairdressers within as 
many months, but they could got 
bring back the youthful proportions 
or take away the gray hairs. He 
sighed. If only lie were a young 
man he could easily find a way to 
help Phoebe.

He took his hat and went round tp 
the presbytery to consult Father Co- 
wen about sending the bovs to cbl- 
lege.

"It is a noble thought, James, and 
worthy of you," said his friend, when 
he had heard his seheme. “and 1 shall 
be delighted to make all the arrange
ments for you." ’

“Then there is their sister," said 
Mr. Starr. w(4h sortie hesitation. “I 
should like to get her away from 
that unhealUiy place.”

_ ... . . . .. Father Cowen’s eyes twinkled. “It'never off the hob sic win and bllin , |s not vcry unhealthy, is It?" 
they woader that their stomach, is think 8he looks ill; what do you
bad an oft they run to the druggists think, father, would be the best thing 
for a bottle of patent medicine, west- to do for Phoebe’" *
in’ good money, an’ all for their own 
senselessness! (livin' it to their

The whole dumb dwelling grew 
scious,

And put on her looks and ways

Mr. fStarr was not given to quota
tions, but these lines somehow came 
into his mind as he watched her.

“We can’t get on without our 
tea," Aunt Maria was saying; “we re 
not great tea drinkers, but we like 
a good cup, an’ wc are very particu
lar about it. Made the minuté the 
kettle boils and masked three min- 

! utes an’ not one instant longer ; 
none of your one-and-tuppeny trash 

1 neithei, mind you; we can do with a 
I little, but it must be good.”

“Yes, quite so." said Mr. Starr, 
nodding approvingly with his eyes 
on Phoebe “little and good —little 
and good."

“It's a puzzle to me," went on 
Aunt Maria, balancing her saucer on 
her finger this, “how folks can drink 

rubbish they do, au' the te*|iot

her

to do for Phoebe?
Father Cowen took a pinch of snuff 

with great impressiveness; then he 
said emphatically: "Marrv her!" 

“Father! You mean it?”
His friend rose and put both his 

hands on his shoulders. “Whv, vou 
dear old hoy," he said, "that's what 
you wanted me to say, was it not?"

Phoebe's marriage made a great 
talk at St. Joseph’s anil everybody 
was delighted at the romance of the 
thing, for Mr. Starr was known to he 
one of the richest men in the city, 
although he never made much show.

------ — r - - Phoebe does not make much show
An Anxious look crossed 1er either, and Aunt Maria declares that 
she spoke_ and a little wrin- 18j,e js almost as busy as ever and

that she waits on her hand and foot 
the same as she did before. “Faith
ful over a few things," she is faithful 
over many things. “She looketh 
well to the wavs of her house; her 
children rise and call her blessed.’’— 
Exchange. -

bairns, too, poor lambs! It’s en
ough to vex a saint front heaven."

“How you do talk, Maria," said 
Phoebe, laughing. k

“It's all very true," said Mr. 
Starr. The girl took heP iron again 
from the glowing fire to continue her 
work.

“You keep a good fire," said her 
visitor/

“I must do that," she answered, 
“to keep my irons ho't; otherwise I 
should not with coals the price they 
are." 
face as
kle came out between her dark, 
straight brows. —

“Yes, an’ flour risen again to-day, 
I hear," said Aunt Maria;/ "vou 
must Rake to-night, Phoebe, It vou're 
not too tired." y ^

“Why, what would tire me?" « said 
the fcirl cheerfully.

Mr. Starrx was greatly touched — 
that anxious look on the girl’s 
young face spoke volumes; the burden 
was too heavy, In spite of her cour
age With a little judidoqs ques
tioning he found out the whole fam- 

The boy whom be

One summer day a dozen years 
ago a twelve-year-old boy was seated 
behind a small desk In the anter-
room of a New York morning 
newspaper office. He was one of the 
regular lore* of office-boys One of 
these had the day before gone away,

had in some myrten- 
noised abroad, and 

day a score of other 
, in to apply for the 

place. None of them had been engag
ed.

Shortly before six o’clock another 
boy appeared, about the age of jhe 
one who sat in the room. /

“I heard you want to get another 
office boy," said the newcomer 

The boy in the chair looked the 
other over carefully without reply- f 
ing. The applicant was a clean, 
manly looking little fellow, with 
frank blue eyes. The officeboy went 
into the inner room, and then the as
sistant editor appeared.

“What’s your name?" he asked, 
briskly

"Walter Simmons, sir," answered 
the boy.

The man rapidly questioned him fur
ther, and looked at nis letters ot 
recommendation In' a moment the 
boy was engaged.

“You’ll go on the night force,” said 
the editor. ‘‘Begin to-night at six 
o’clock—you’ll get off somewhere 
around two. There’ll be a couple 
of the old bovs here to tell you what 
to do."

"Yes, sir," answered the boy, mov
ing toward the door. |

As he stepped from behind the desk 
the editor noticed that He was bare
footed

The bo- looked down and hesitated. 
Then he glanced up at the man and 
said:

“I haven’t any shoes, sir.”
“No shoes? Well, we can't have a 

barefooted office-boy. Can't you get 
some?"

Again the btiy hesitated. “I’ll try 
my best, sir," he said, with a slight 
tremor in bis voice.

“All right. Turn up here at six 
with shoes on and the place iâ yours 
—otherwise we'll have to get some 
one else," and the editor turned 
away.

The boy walked slowly out to the 
head of the stairs. He paused here 
and gazed wistfully back into the 
ante-room. Then, catching the eye 
of the boy inside, he turned and ran 
down the steps. J

"Hi, there! Hold on, kid!" came 
a voice from the head of/the stairs 
He turned on the first landing, and 
saw the other boy looking down at 
him.

“What’s the reason you ain’t got 
any shoes?” asked the office-boy.

“All worn out and thrown away. 
I’ve been out of work a month and 
my mother’s sick-r”

“Got any stockings?" \
“Yes; one pair," and/ he gazed 

down at his bare legs below his 
short trousers.

“Well, you must be about my size.
I have a pair of shoes I might lend 
to you for a week till you draw 
your pay. What’d ye say to that?"

“You wouldn't ask if you knew 
how much I want the place."

“Well, you skip home and get the 
stockings. Come right back here and 
wait there where you are. oil’ll 
have to hustle if you get hack bv
•fit.”

Walter certainly did "hustle"; he 
was back several minutes before six, 
and stood panting on the landing, 
half afraid that the other would 
not, keep his word. The next moment 
his new-found friend looked down at 
him.

“Sit right down there,” said the 
office-boy. Put on the stockings and 
I’ll be along at six." ,

Walter did as he was told, and as 
everybody went up and down bv the 
elevators, he was not disturbed. In 
a few minutes the offler-bov came,sat 
down beside him, and began taking 
off his shoes.

"This is the only pair I’ve got," he 
explained. “Nothing very stylish 
about them, but if they’ll do on my 
feet, they'll do on you)*. They cost 
a dollar, anvhow, and vou want to be 
careful of them—no skating on the 
floor or kicking the desk legs. , Try 
that one."

That fits all right." answered 
Walter.

Well, get ’em both on quick. My 
name is Tom Bennett, and I live at 
989 Roosevelt street. There’s a bak
ery in the ‘basement that’s open all 
night- The boss knows me. When 
you get off at two, you go round 
there and leave the shoes with him. 
I’ll tell him you’re coming. See 
that you don't fail, ’cause if vou do 
I’ll be out of a job myself to-mor
row. 1 got vour name and your ad
dress from Mr. Hunt, and if the 
shoes ain’t at the bakeshop in the 
morning I’ll be looking for you.” He 
stuffed his own stockings into his 
pocket and went down the stairs in 
his bare feet. The other went up 
and began his duties.

For a week this arrangement was 
kept up. Tom found his shoes each 
morning at the baker’s, a ltd each 
evening the exchange was made on 
the landing. At the end of this time 
Walter was able to get himself a pair 
and the partnership in foot-gear came 
to an end. But the friendship so 
oddly begun has never ended,, and 
both bovs proved to be capable of 
rising to better things. Tom is ^w 
in the business office, and Walter is 
a reporter.—Hayden C»rruth in 
Youth’s Companion.
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What Uncle Tom Did
(Alix Thorn in SS. Times.)

The cat-hole must be closed, for 
Tim, the dear, loving old pussy, was 
dead, and strange cats of every size 
and description came in unchallenged 
and roamed about the furnace-room, 
sometimes venturing even into the 
hall, now that no large, dignified Tim 
was there to defend his premises.

The cat-hole, you must know, was a 
round opening made in the latticework 
under the piazza. It was near the 
small cellar window that was opened 
wide enough fdr Tim to slip through 
and thus gain the shelter of hie 
home when he was scared or hun
gry. Yes, the cat-hole must be clos
ed, so said Grandpa; and eight-year- 
old Helen's brown eyfea brimmed over 
with tears at the announcement.

The little girl was spending the 
rlnter with her grandparents while 
er father and her

written down the sad list on her own 
little tablet:

1 big maltese kittle,
1 grey and white puss,

* 1 old yellow cat,
1 thin tiger cat.
Oh, how warm and cozy the living- 

room looked this November day,while 
little, wandering snowflakes were 
blown against the windows, and the 
bare boughs tossed to and fro. It 
was Uncle Tom, jolly Uncle Tom, 
down for his college vacation, who 
came in to find his little niece curled 
up in the window-seat, and looking 
so pathetic that he exclaimed:

"Why, girlie, tell me what is the 
matter? Thanksgiving just passed, 
and every day bringing Christmas 
nearer,—I certainly cannot see why a 
small child should be so mournful."

“Oh, but, Uncle Tom," cried Helen, 
“it’s just this. You see I’m think
ing about those poor cats that can’t 
get into the cat-hole any more. I 
know four of them pretty well. They 
haven’t any homes, I'm sure. See," 
handing him the list; “think of it, 
Uncle Torn, no home," and with a 
pathetic hiccough, “p’raps no friends 
—they’ll certainly freeze."

Uncle Tom, usually the most cheer
ful and hopeful of uncles, only shook 
his head soberly, and soon after left 
the room. »

Presently from the basement sound
ed a steady hammering and pound
ing, interspersed with a merry whis
tle very like Uncle Toni’s. Half an 
hour V later Helen was summoned 
down \ to inspect the work. Before 
her astonished eyes appeared a some
thing t\at resembled a roughly built 
doll-hoifne. It was really two large, 
strong boxes upon their sides, nailed 
one upon the other, and divided .each 
into two sections. Across tto» lower 
front of each compartment boards 
were fastened securely, and the boxes 
were filled with dry leaves, making 
deep, warm nests.

“Oh, what is it, Uncle Tom? What 
is it for?” cried Helen, breathlessly. 
Uncle Tom did not reply, but dipping 
a little brush into India ink, he 
printed in fine large letters on the 
front, of the quaint little house:
THE PVRR1NOTO\-cXt APART

MENTS. ^
‘‘Isn t that plain enough for even 

an uneducated barn cat to read ?" 
he said, and Helen’s only answer was 
a delightful giggle.

“It’s a beautiful home, Uncle Tom" 
•he smiled; “any cat must think so; 
but where shall we put it?"

“I’ve the very place decided upon," 
replied her uncle. “By one of the 
basement windows behind the steps, 
where it will be well sheltered from 
the wind."

Late that same day the cook re
ported that an old yellow cat had 
discovered the house, peered ta curt- 
eusiv, inspected the whole if 

ed to
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< ther an inquisitive maltese t head 
I eering out to see what was going 
"n in the world
fAnd each week letters written in 

Helens prim, little verttei ' '
went speeding to college, for 
little maid said:

"I do e’pose Uncle Tom______
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Have pity 
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CHAPTER XVI.—Continued, tones. She did not heed them. It 
/ : mcsnt so much more to a girl to 

ord/ marry where she did not love. She 
dared not risk it. I( God gave her 
children----

And then suddenly, sa if la answer 
to her troubled thoughts, a sound 
broke the silence. She sat upright, 
erect, listening. What was It? The 
breeze? Oh, no, the breeze, in its 
most glorious mood, never carried 
such beauty on its wings! What was 

. ... . A, - ro Against their will, almost, the
-hut he would have known at least occupante of that room turned to the 
some share of happiness. He had ; window, listening, afraid to breathe 
ben a good hueband, faithful and afraid to stir. How soft, how 
kind in his own way—but sitting sweet, how touching, how fiery— 
thus, he knew that love waa the on- Gertrude could not move when at 
ly thing in the world. } last it

"You have made me very happy," ,bound

He could not speak another!
Hie head dropped until hie cheek rest 
ed on her hair. It was a holy 
moment. The peace of Gbd filled 
him ns he sat with his arms clasp
ed about the form of the girl who 
would have been his daughter had 
bn followed the promptings of his 
heart. He was back in the past 
the. He would not have been the 
wealthy, humored man he waa to-day

be said at last. "I never thought to 
be so happy in all my life again, 
Gertrude. Your father waa a bet
ter man and a nobler man than I— 
and your mother loved him dearly. 
If I gave her up, offered her on the 
altar of my ambition, she lost noth
ing, I everything. And is it because 
you learned all this that you have 
been so kind to your old uncle?"

' “Partly because ol this," she ans
wered.

"Partly? There is more, then?"
"There is more," she answered, in 

a low voice. He put his hand under 
her chin and raised her face to hie 
gaze. But the soft, brown eyes met 
his veiled, and he could not see be
neath.
! "More?" he repeated curiously. 
"Won’t you trust me, Gertrude?"

" My secret now, uncle." She 
struggled from his embrace to her 
feet. "A little, foolish, nonsensical 
dream I had, from which I was rude
ly awakened. I shall never sleep»l

"My girl
"No questions, uncle."

ed now, and per 
arm of the chai

She laugh- 
and perched herself on the 
the chair. "To business, if 

you please—we have wasted enough 
time this morning. Where are those 
details of the wood sale Hugh 
brought from old Matthew’s yester
day? Let us go over them at 
once."

And Ü was not until the evening, 
when he saw them together, that Un
de Eric remembered Bayard Carn
et on's existence, and that he had 
meant to urge the young man’s suit. 
More than ever he felt that be 
should do so. His little girl must 
not be left alone and unprotected if 
anything happened to him.

The ex-Senator’s drive bad not been 
a success. In fact, he had asked 
Miss Mildred to marry him, and she 
had not softened her refusal in any 
way. At his age he could not swear 
the passionate devotion of youth, but 
he could offer her prospects, and he 
detailed these with much skill. She 
however, surprised him by her recep
tion of his remarks.

"I may appear unfeeling," she said, 
"and cold to people—still that does 
not render me unconscious of the hon
or you do me. I thank you for It. 
But I am really primitive enough to 
believe in love. I tell you what I do f 
now so that you will see, once for 
all, that I can never change my mind. ; 
! loved someone with my whole heart 
and soul. I love him still. He is 
dead, but I shall never marry.

Her words, the unconcerned tones 
in which she couched them, for fear, 
indeed, of betraying how deeply their 
utterance stirred her, startled the | 
easy-going wooer a little. He could 
scarcely believe his ears. He * ac
cepted his dismissal gracefully, how- | 
ever, saying the usual things—should | 
she ever need a friend, etc., etc., 
and took the afternoon to digest her 
speech, That night when she came 
down to the evening meal he real
ly felt that she had never been so de
sirable. Perhaps, since she was on
ly a woman after all, she had dress
ed with a view to showing him how 
much he was losing. Her gown was 
of sofne thin, black, shimmery stuff 
that clung to her, and it was sprink
led with small gold sequins that 
glinted as she walked. She wore 
a row of little vellow colds about her 
throat, her only ornament. Even 
Leigh looked at her in some amaze
ment. Her shining, white, cold 
beauty had never appeared to such 
advantage

No one was much inclined that 
evening for the music Uncle Eric 
loved to hear. The lights were dim, 
the windows opened, and the soft 
breeee, heavy with odorous night-dew, 
filled the room. Aunt Estelle with a 
headache. GertrJne sat in her pri
vate position on a low stool at Un
cle Eric's knee, her cheek resting 
against it, huddled up in the crouch
ing posture Aunt Estelle would not 
have tolerated were she in the room. 
But Aunt Estelle was not therg and 
Gertrude felt she could do as she 
pleased. She was looking out across 
the low window-sill into the peaceful 
beauty of the night, her thoughts 
too deep for words. Her heart was 
aflame. She saw, with unerring
eyes, Hugh’s future unhappiness She 
noticed even now how his gaze fol
lowed the girl he loved, alwavs with 
a question in It—always doubtingly, 
always sorrowfully, his whole soul 
disturbed, his honest face full of care. 
Oh, if the future could but change 
all tMs. what harm? But would 
Leigh be wiser as the years flew past? 
She thought of that happy home "

died away; her heart gave a 
of disappointment when she 

felt that it had really ceased
"A violin!" .ike whispered then. 

"A violin? Oh, who is it, who is 
it, who can it be?"

She felt raised, exultant. It had 
been a song of hope, of high aspira
tions, an answer to the doubts 
struggling in her breast. She glanc
ed around her haU-fearfully. Had 
they heard also? Or was it intended 
only for her ears? Some supernatur
al message—

"What is it?" cried Leigh Fenton. 
She had risen under the influence of 
the music and stood drawn to her full 
height, looking about her with 
frightened eyes.

"Someone is playing a /violin in 
old Matthew’s cottage," answered 
Hugh". "He is an artist, if it is 
that visitor of his!”

"A magician!" cried Leigh again. 
"A magician, Hugh. Oh, it has ta
ken my heart out of my body—it is 
drawing me in spite of myself. 1 
have no will, no power left. Let us 
go, Hugh, oh, let us go---- ’’

"Go where, you foolish child?” ask
ed Hugh, tmiling at her excitement.

"Anywhere, that I may hear it 
again. Just to hear it i again, 
Hugh,” she pleaded, swiftly. "Let 
us go to< thank him—it is not far to 
the cottage—”

. She looked around her, i confused, 
passed her hand across her forehead, 
and burst into tears. In alarm, 
Hugh sprang up to put his arm about 
her.

I “You are ill, nervous, excited,” he 
said, in a troubled voice. “Whv,

. Leigh---- ”
I "Music always upsets her,” said 
Senator ■ Hilliard. "I’d advise you 
to go to your own room and not to 
hear any more of it."

Mildred, sitting cold and silent, did 
not speak.

"Please do not send me away— I 
must hear him if he plays again,” 
protested Leigh. "Hugh, don’t let 
them send me away."

"You will be ill," said Uncle Eric, 
gruffly. "Close the window, Ger
trude. at once. I hate violins and 
violinists.”

He spoke savagely, and Gertrude 
sprang up to obey. But Bayard Cam
eron was< before her. He shut in the 
big French windows, then caught her 
hand as she turned to go back to her 
guardian’s side.

I "What did it say to you, Ger- 
! trude?” he pleaded. “It told me 
; much I was longing to hear—it bade 
me hope. Oh, Gertrude, just one 
word—tell me to wait, Gertrude— 
and if I have to serve as Jacob did 
for Rachel, I shall rest content. Just 
that word, Gertrude. My heart is 
breaking without it.”

"Please,” she. whispered in an un
certain voice, almost carried away
by the intensity of his tone. "Please,
Bayard---- ” /

"Bid me hope—that isn't much, 
surely,” he urged. “You do not 
promise to marry me—you simply
say there is a chance for me. There 
is no one you like better, and you 
shall, you must learn to love me. 
Gertrude, let me hear it—only one 
single word of hope, dear. Can’t 
you say it, whisper it, look at me—”

"In the future—perhaps—I cannot 
tell. Bayard, Bayard, 1 feel as 
though I were dying. Let me go—I 
must have time to think—let me have 
a little time to think.

of that tense body showed
And, ae if In answer, a me

lody stole out and upward to her 
wafctec ears. ' A simple air now, 
filled with pathos—"Heunweh”-* and 
the player’s heart muet have beea 
filled with the home-elckneee he por
trayed. Longing sorrow, painful 
grief were borne to her on the night 
wind. Slowly the tenseness of her 
body left it, slowly the white horror 
left her face, the strain relaxed. She 
drew back. She went down to the 
floor on her knees, her bead bowed on 
the broad sill. The tears were 
streaming from her eyes. Her breast 
rose sad fell, and rose again in con
vulsive sobbings.

"He Hveel He wives! Tt was a 
lie—a cruel He. That is my song, 
layed as only he could play it. He 

! My God, how can I thank 
Thee—how can I ever thank Thee?"
ft

CHAPTER XVIT.

Uncle Eric's Visitor.

When Mildred appeared the next 
morning all eyes turned to her in as
tonishment. She was white and 
exhausted-looking, with heavy black 
shadows encircling her violet orbs, 
making them even darker than usuaL 
In answer to the surprised question 
of those about her, she answered, 
truthfully enough, that she had not 
slept well, and that her head was 
aching.

"Is Mr. Hilliard ill also?" she ask
ed, indicating the ex-Senator's var 
cant place, and trying by the remark 
to divert attention from herself.

"No,” answered Mrs. Fenton. "He 
was called to Kentboro this mo if 
ing. He left a message for you, 
Leigh,” turning ?o her daughter. "He 
says he cannot find the address y os 
wanted, and that the very best thing 
you can do is to put the subject out 
of your mind altogether.”

Leigh looked a little startled, then 
frowned, an expression of blank dis
appointment settling on her fair fate.

“Oh, of course, when I want any
thing especially bad Uncle Lewis 
won’t get it for me. He knows a 
jeweller from whom I wished to order 
something," she explained to her 
mother. "That’s just like Uncle 
Lewis—he won't put himself to a bit 
of trouble.”

“May 1?” asked Hugh, quickly. 
“Tell me what you want, Leigh."

«She smiled at him.
"Not you,” with an * adorable 

glance. "I don’t want you to get it 
for me—this is a secret.”

She laughed then and he laughed 
with her, little guessing how true net 
words were,
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most unworthy friend a woman ever 
had'' Nay, I have been too unhappy 
myself—do not make it worse for 
me Tell me—did you know—last 
night?"

“That message was for me, then?" 
she asked, tenderly. "I knew at 
once, and when ‘Heimweb’ came— 
well, Laurence, I have not slept since 
for thinking of it—and of you. And 
if I had come this morning, and you 
were not here to greet me, I should 
have died. Laurence, I could not> 
have stood another disappoint
ment."

"This is my third visit, Mildred.
I have haunted this spot in the hope 
of seeing you—for Matthew was too 
shaken to be trusted with a message, 
and besides, I would not let him car
ry it—it was too precious," with a 
reassuring smile. "Come, let us sit 
down here and talk over the past 
with its misery—the future with its 
hopes-
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and how they affected
himself.

Uncle Eric felt strangely ill. The | There was something strange about
violin playing of the previous even- him—a thoughtfulness, a gravity, the
ing had disturbed him more than | careless fellow she had known did not
anyone knew. It had brought bad possess. He led her, still with his
dreams. All night .long he had been ' arm about her, to the little seat at 
quarrelling with Laurence as in the the foot of the bridge, 
long-past days—all night the dead "When you wrote to me, thinking
man’s face had haunted nim, now me Fraser," he began, "it was the
smiling and joyous, now drawn and last straw. When Hilliard left me
white and ghastly. that day at Monte Carlo I went

Gertrude also looked worn and i wild almost, to think that he could 
; half-frightened—for she dreaded the walk, free as air, under the golden 
I ordeal she knew she had to face that sun of mv childhood’s home. Mildred,
day when Bayard Cameron sought | let me pour out my pain to you, for
lier alone. The only comfortable ‘ it is eating at my heart. Mildred, 

j people at the table were Mrs. Fen- Mildred, is it true that I am here — 
ton and Aunt Estelle. here at Lindsay Manor, on Lindsay
* Mildred rose from her barely tast- ground, with you?” 
ed breakfast and walked out into the - She knew then that the curse of 
hall, where she lingered a moment for the Lindsays, as the passionate love 
fear of curious eyes. There was a of their borne had ever been called, 
tumult raging in her brçast, for the < was stirring in this man’s blood, 
next hour must solve the doubts that That sh%, no matter how dearly she 
tortured her. If Laurence Lindsay i loved him, must ever take second 
were alive he would not keep him- place. About fcvery true woman 
self concealed from her, nor" hide his tnere is a maternal instinct, a pro- 
identity. Once heytmd sight of the tecting tenderness Her joy gave 
house and away from possible pry- wav to pity for hiifi, a great and 

; ing, her feet fairly flew, as she sorrowful pity.
! passed under the chestnut trees. She “Tell me all, Laurence, she whis- 
' did not turn to Matthew’s cottage, pered, softly. "Am I not your 
I but instead to the old-time trysting-1 friend? Tell me all and let me com- 
' place, the place where they had said fort you.”
1 farewell, to the rustic bridge built "Well, dear, after 1 left you that 
I over the Lindsay stream. For if day so many years ago, I fared 
there were one single thought of her very ill for a long time. I wander- 
in his heart, one memory of the go!- ed all over the world, it seems to 
den days, it was here he would come me, now living in a palace, now earn- 
to see heç first—it was here she ing my supper by my skill on the
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He crushed the hand he had grasp
ed to his lips, and their touch burn
ed her. She was .dizzy, confused, 
the room was whirling about her. 
She felt for a Ichait and held on to 
it blindly, trying to steady herself. 
The very passion of his pleading had 
carried. her off her feet. Another 
moment and she would have promised 
anything to get away from him. And 
ever through it all ner heart was 
beating in rebellion against him, 
warning her even as he spope. She 
stumbled a little when she got to 
Uncle Eric’s side. His face was 
grey and drawn, but for once she 
did not notice him. Mildred and 
Leigh were standing close to her. 
Leigh had recovered some of her com
posure.

"He must be higher than he seems” 
sard she to Mildred. "None 'but a 
man highly born and noblyl bred 
could play like that."

Mildred laughed disagreeably.
"Artiste—real ones—are seldom 

nobly born,” she said. "It speaks 
ill for you aristocrats, but it is the 
truth.” i

Uid they all gone tnhd? thought 
Gertrude, walking slowly towards the 
door with down-drooped head. She 
did not know that Hugh was holdine 
it open for her, and that he said 
good-night, or that Mildred came

would first look upon his face. violin.
She could scarcely breathe—not from ; poorer 

-the hurry—she did not know that she 1 Fraser.
f

It was during one of these 
moments that I met Allen 

We travelled together, lead- 
was running with light,steps along 1 ing a wandering life, now here, now 
the . path through the pines. Oh, there, until we finally ended in (en- 
those memories of old, and the bitter itral America. We had all sorts of 
days « between ! Her chest was luck, and were 011 the high road to 
heaving with bounds \hat choked her, prosperity when the fever took him. 
so that finally she stood still to re- He wasn’t a strong fellow at best, 
cover herself—fearing to look, fear- but had had always a fund of ant
ing that her eyes deceived >her. bition to draw on, that served him
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w5tp£t of rhe loving ^ther:;ho.e c.o*^behind her aHo jithout beinv
idolized boy---- y of his prreence He "

She sighed deenlv. and so if in re- 
ooonse to th«t sigh she felt Uncle 
Eric’s hand -clasp hers suddenly. She 
looked up Bayard Cameron wasup. __„_—
leaning on the arm of his chair, his 
eves fastened upon her. She knew 
the nleadfng In them, even though 
his line were silent, as she had bid
den them to be. She knew the long
ing on his handsome face, the wist- 
fulness of It. . ..

Oh. whv could she not make him 
hanny? Why could she not be satis
fied? He was so good, so true. 
Uncle Eric would be pleased—- 

At some 
life the wild

that Ilea at 
fled Gertrude 

she turned her eyes to,

■ would DC ------
moment tn every womans 

,ild longing to taka the

himself the same question when he 
watched them going up the stairs. 
Had the strange music driven them 
all mad’ * * * „

She could not hurry herself l-he 
walked with slow and stately sten 
along the hall. ht*r black gown trail
ing after her, her golden head held 
high. She opened the door, entered 
her own room, slinped the holt. Then 
she tore the string of golden coins 
from her neck and flung them with 
passionate force upon the table. S*he 
went swiftly to the window, flung It 
wide, and almost threw her bodv 
across the sill. Down beneath , her 
the little light still twinkled in old

flEL aagers c
0

in place of a good constitution. It 
didn’t serve him now. He knew
at the very beginning that he was

Grasping at the bark of the tree in ar 
her, she stood, helpless with «!oubt 
and longing.

For leaning across the bridge, l i.ck | going to die. 1 knew it, too, and I 
towards her, was the figure of a was heart-sick, for he was the only- 
man. companion I had ever cared for, and

And as she gazed the doubt le t bar. : I was deeply attached to him. He 
and she was conarim s only of a • .*ed me, since I had cut loose 
great gladness—a gladness that went- from my family and all old tradi

tions, to bury my name also, to take 
h.s, and with the wealth we bad 
made together, start a new life. 
Dazzled for the moment, 1 consented. 
I returned to Eric Lindsay's lawyers 
every paper that proved my identity, 
took Fraser’s name, and under Fra
ser’s name began a new career. He 
is biy-ied out there in Costa Rica as 
Laurehce Lindsay.”

"And then?” she asked.
"1 went back to Europe 1 gam

bled, I played, I did as 1 pleased and 
its «i suued me. it was while at 
Ron.c that I met Scu-tor Hilliaru— 
; mi his niece.”

* His nieic!" Mildred’s face went 
suddenly white. How queerly you 
z.«y that! I rii h Fenton?"

"Americans like inyself—nay, more. 
■ 0:1th Carolinians, my heart opened 
to them, warmed to them. It was 
talking to them first that the tet- 
rible fever for Lindsay rose within 
me. That fever has burned in my 
veins ever since—it is killing me, 
Mildred.”

"Yes, yes—but Leigh Fenton---- ”
"1 liked her because she came from 

Kentboro, from where my mother 
was. Poor mother! I never realiz
ed I had a mother until Matthew

ed to fall on her troubled spirit 
like a benediction, that seemed to 
strengthen her nervous limbs and ease 
away the numb pain at her heait 
He, perhaps feeling that intent gaze, 
stirred restlessly, turned, sad so, 
across the lapse of years, they met.

The disfiguring glasses, the grey 
hair and beard that had made Hugh 
take him for an older man were gone. 
There before her stood Laurence Lind
say, older, sadder, and much more 
thoughtful, but the Laurence#Lindsay 
she had known and loved.

"Mildred!" came his voice, low nnd 
trembHng. "Mildred"’

His eyes were shining, !ns face lit 
up. She could net come to him hv 
reason of the passion of iov that qui
vered through her. But he name to 
her and took her hand that lay at 
her side, and the other hand grasp
ing at the bark of the tree for sup
port—took both those hands in his, 
and then, seeing how violentlv she 
trembled, he put bis arm »t- -t her 
and held her, reverently, looking 
down at her darkened eyes, her pale 
glad face. He said nothine. The 
words that were seething through 
her brain, tumbling to her lips, she 
forced back, waiting.

"Mildred!" he said again. "True 
and faithful—faithful nr to death, aye,

How can

toM wee gone. Did you see 
MlVr 1*’ ‘'ureli
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with her, Laurence-she did not know 
anyone. And abe died very quietlv 
and peacefully, they ear, though I 
was not near her at the end Uncle

«t
funeral It 1 
she could sot

feel ,

was a
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Special Value in Boys’ 
Norway Reefers, $3.19

JW
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Is and Armed Toronto
__ I tore years

CLOSE OF MISSION AT LOI RDES
evening the Mission I dangerously ill, — 

i, in progress for ta* I time of her son's demise The lunarOn Sunday 
which had
guut -_
dj of Lourdes, came to an iranr and m every way successful clone 
Rev. Esther Connolly, S.J.. the mis
sionary who had charge of the retreat 
and who had worked so earnestly for 
ate success, preached his dosing ser- 
-mon, an eloquent tribute to Mary, 
«.he Mother of Ood, taking for his 
«ext “I am the Mother of Knowledge, 
til Love and of Holy Hope " The 
.Rev. speaker explained that because 
the Blessed Virgin was tbe drgin of
•virgins, therefore she had been sin- j. 

* -,l -■• -...itr to he tbi

al took piece from hto tote
at the Church of Out La-1 ^j^o^eeTTtiwt went, oe Saturday 

to an impressive |®*« «__ >1

virgins, memoiTT m ---- -------- à ______0.1 (rom all p,,ruitT to b, the I IMT.lytk- stroke tu the cun ni will Ltu in.u ,«
t**1»1- «tuiruu k... to

su to ine nisior) or tut .-sesiorian |owpd ^ remains from tbe church on . . . „aieresy, he related the story of Ito Saturday morning last showed the wd rFmatard- » f«x*h--------
ougin and of the calling of the coun- r^p^t ,n which the deceased lady ,<* this small proportion were
<di of Ephesus, and tiw result of its wa6 held She in survived by her girls, who, having come back to Ite-

— lames and Thomas, tot a holiday, married h»r.oil of Ephesus, and the resuii mdeliberations, which proclaimed that 1 nirh.^î"Mary was indeed and tnih- the Mo- i “d. Thomas,
- ^ ' all of Toronto, and bv two daughters,

~ and Mrs Me
ta ken up fiy the waiting world with -a burst of gladness, and the ages a • 
asince have not ceasinl to re-echo it.

tl& universal mother of

here.
It Is a pity for Ireland that more 
of our girls do not return. Emigra
tion is the greatest evil that Ireland 
labors under to-day. The country 
in being depleted by this drain which 
lut one hundred and fifty years has 
■ot once waned flowing, and which 

Thisl*as been running with fearful rapidity 
ftring the tost sixty years. The 
Government returns show that, in the 
last fifty-three years t.UOO.OQy Irish 
neople emigrated. During the for
ties, for which we have ao record, 
And especially during the tagnine 
years, the outflow In coflin ships, of 
famine-driven, lever stricken fugitives

-, ------_ _ _ „ —tens of thousands of whose whiten-
Sideuce in the Blessed Virgin a**" |-_ - , ' Miss Lochrie R ir. 1 ing bones on the sea-floor still link-to her assistance to ia.thlully per- ;by an aunt, Missent*, air ^ America by a terrible
severe m the good work beg LECTURE BY REV PROP CLARK chain—was tremendous ... In 1841
the mission, ending with the beau LhtTlKf, m nr, Ireland had a population of 8,200,-

* • prayer of St. ^"arcl, which j ^ Monday evening the Ca"ad'a" 300; in 1»01 the population, wBich at
r'~|,|,lni’ *"d their friands had | natural rate of Irish increase,

Mary was inneen ..... — m«her of God, a declaration which was of thie cit, and Mrs---------------- -- with CernevFor VoTi Willia^ R I.p

u . MB _____ „ MISS ROSE HAND.
.Mary, too, is tne u«i>nsm olmankind, and the first pulpit from , Much regret is felt at the death of 
which this was preached was at tho Miss Rose Hand, which occurre<af-

,foot of the Csoss, when the dying ter a few days’ illness at her
.‘Saviour, turning to St. John, said, residence, St. Claries avenue.
“Son. behold thy Mother," and to is the fifth bereavement in the faill
it he Blessed Virgin, “Woman behold jily circle in the courue of a few years 
<hy Son" Mary is the gate of Zion aud much sympathy is ax tended to 
(through which all find their way the remaining members. The funeral

eternal city and the mystic 1 took place on Monday morning from
—1_ ! st. Helen’s church to St. Patrick’s*0 t he

Aiful 
«declares

^hat it was never heard that ^ atbohc Union and their friends had j y,e natqral 
02 recourse to Mary !thV great pleasure of listening to a lghould haveanyone who had recourse 10 *a»r ; lhp Rrpal p|ea8Ure ..*nd »ouRht ,her »,d‘ had madc th* P*- lecture on the Holy Grail bjr Rev. I milFions ü«â âTiüL ^ .

tition in vain.At the close of the sermon Rev.
Father Connolly explained that per
mission had been granted their Order r .. .- ■ •»-----ii„,inn and his well-known powers1— ---- •“ *S. Ur

Professor Clark. The professor’s 1®' 1 sixty-four years Ireland had sent out 
timate acquaintance wtih_Tennyson^ |„10„ emigrants than there we peoplel 1111H l V iiuqu«auvw~v* ----- : _ * 1 uiutv v*m*,o* ----- -- --
poetic treatment of the subject, and |n ^ island to-day . . . 
his well-known powers as a platform tton fevCT jS in their blot

sioo iiAfl own giEuttu -------------- I u [gfg.to bestow the Papal Benediction and Kpnk^‘'m^ the lecture all things ~_r - blood when they
extend a plenary indulgence to all a£irable A KOod gj,^, audjen^. , born. They grow up with their
who had complied with the rules 1 werf , altendance On Thursday Î5» turned to the West. All

... . ■ I their dreams are of America; andWOO DEQ n III g«wiiw<n— ___Md made their mi^i®..the Solemn n:“ing (today) Dr Dwyer will lec- ' youth m Ire;and be hie cabln
Benediction was then given^ hire on “Historic Monuments ofWest- evfr M ,ow| ,s ,ord of many cas„

who was present |ninster Abbey," jsrhen it is hoped the 1 tles there •
A reflection on these facts and fig 

ures must be a source of great dis
couragement to those who have for

____  years looked forward to the time
. . when Ireland would take her place

There is no greater mystery in life among the nations of the earth. Tne 
j than suffering, because the designs ot chief source of a country’s wealth

— *------- iu hor npmilp

The Archbishop, — ,—SSST-'We *5 -m^ inw >. h,m.

pressed his great satisfaction at the 
manner in which the retreat.had been 

«moducted, and with the willing re- 
.-sponse on tbe part of the people; he 
also tendered his heartfelt thanks
#0 the good missionary who had than suirering, iosuk ...v ___  ___  _____«done his work so well; he declared 1 God in affecting His creatures arc, is her people, amt Ireland’s popula 
A hat the good results were not to ; a closed book to us as a whole.\One tiun is dwindling away. During the 
Ahc parish alone, but to the diocese, 1 page of it He permits us to read, year ending June 30, 1993, the emi- 
2>ecause our individual good works and the text is “Love.” Sorrow gration to the United States from 
(benefit our friends, and surely the , for the dead when sanctified by sub- Ireland was 15,960 males and 19,311 
^people of the same diocese are friends mission to the will of God is the sur- females, or a total of 35,310 This 
-one to the other. His Grace then est road to union with Him. j is a terrible drain on a population
gave the Benediction of the Most , He designs to plead with us for of 4,430,000 During the same per- 
Blessed Sacrament. The little our love, and very often the idols of iod the emigration to the United 

' ** -*•■* "*■«*.- our hearts must be wrested from us States — v».i,»h Wi
anH frt

from England was 26,219
look^ri''very chaste and met- our hearts must be ''rrs'™ and from Scotland 0,143, or a total 7

■hurch loo Y -------- j—a h« before the higher and h (>f 32,302 from a population of over 11

This is a specially useful coat for boys, being warm 
and comfortable and not cumbersome—just the thing 
for - school, walking and skating. It is made of dark 
navy blue English nap cloth, double breasted, with 
deep storm collars which can be worn buttoned close to 
the throat, or turned up, covering the ears, lined 

! throughout with fancy checked tweed, sizes 23 to 28,
I .................................... .......... ....$2.19

THE 
WOT

HOMESTUD RECULAT!MS
Any ms numbered sectioe ot De

minion Lends to Manitoba or là» 
North-west Territories, excepting • 
and IS. which has not bon hone- 
•leaded, or reserved to provide mood 
lots for settlers, or for other per 
poses, may be homesteaded epee by 
any person who to tbe sole head ot e 
family, or nay male over II years of 
age, to the extent of oae-quartet Mo
tion of IN acres, more or Ion.

ENTRY
Entry may be made personally at 

the local land office fa- the District 
in which the land to be takep to situ
ate, or 11 the homesteader desires he 
may, on application to the Minister 
of the Interior, Ottawa, the Oamaato- 
slooer of Immigration, Winnipeg, or 
the Local Agent for the district to 
which the land to situate, receive au
thority for some one to make entry 
for him. A fee of 111 to charged tor 
e homestead eatrv.

H 0ME5TEAD DUTIES
A settler who has been granted aa 

entry tor a homestead to required by 
tbe provisions of the Dominion Leads 
Act and the ameadmete thereto to 
perform the conditions -irratïïtod 
thmewith. under one of the following

(1) At least six months’ leffidenoa
upon and cultivation of the toad la 
each year during the tori
years.

(S) It the father (or mother. If the 
father to deceased) of any person who 
le eligible to make a homestead entry 
under the provisions of this Act. re
sides upon s farm to the vicinity of 
tbe land entered for by such person 
as a homestead, the requirements of 
this Act se to residence prior bo ob
taining patent may be satisfied by 
such person residing with the father 
or mother.

I ‘(I) If a settler was entitled to and 
has obtained entry tor a second home
stead, the requirements of this Ant

Special
», a tT-ü-jar stAS SK ZuSzy ID Ukc auuunvu w..«— ,its white globed lights, and the altar 1 can be satisneo.was rich with tapers ami flowers in Very sweet and touching is this forty millions. The disproportion
honor of the occasion Rev Father thought that our dead are reallv is appalling and emphasises the fact
Ouise, pastor of the parish, who in “links with heaven.” Nearer to Ood that Ireland is not, in the opinion of

--«.-i..- w.v as- do they draw vs, and so are they lier people, a good country to lue
Ilia characteristic uutiring way as- ao mt? —, — r‘V -,-listed Rev. Father Von unify, is much , accomplishing in its most perfect in. Again, it must he remembered
«leased with the results ol the week’s way His most adorable will. that those emigrating are the (lower
retreat ki'1' •- that wisdom which of her population. The able-bodied

AT ST. HELEN’S.

-«.j, ------- - —How high is that wn^iom ...... — r .teaches us to improve the opportuni- young men and women go, leaving be 
ties of sorrow. It is life’s purge- hind a too great proportion of old

tion as

address nu
Dept. C.R. Robert

Co. TORONTO,
Umltad CAN.

sorrow. it is me » inu^w -----  — wNext Sunday tbe gentlemen of St t'W «. surety doing its work as the people and young children A gen-
ïlelen s choir will naxe their initia- t,url(-vlnK oi justice in tbe tleman who recently visited Ireland

___ _ vf tiie prison house of eternity. Love for wras speaking on this s ibject, and it
our dead will prompt us to be more was suggested to him that the peo-

their interests than of pie were going from Ireland fast;
and so secure to them, by he answered, “thev are not going ;

- — .hor »n,.pi'' This was an exag-

lory Sunday m. the singing vimusic of the mass without the as- , vu.* , -- ---isistanee -of the ladies, the same be- mil™ful of their interests thaii
fig announced front the pulp if on j011 r own. a|,d *o secure to the',..,Sunday last, and the pastor, ftev f patient bearing of our sorrows re- they are gone!" This was an exag 
rather Walsh, taking advantage of lease frtjm their land of exile. geration of speech, but It illustrates
the occasion to thank the I uiies of *klfc 1 ÉÉ — “-----

the choir for their services in the

r land ot exne_ those who have thought
interests of tho holy „„„otinn EvPn this Cmi-“* 1 are dmrer'tiT"us'than upon tee^uestlon.ead are dearer to us man our uw„ -r— — ___p-th»r wTüii lip 11.1t i.ed wC should lose no such opportunity gration evil, caused in the first place tor Srir tovStv and de ity |as Society offers us to advance by unjust laws, Is not without' its

Lhmh had hL nroven bv the fact 'ihe.r interests while at the same compensations. The Irish have act-
*hat no matter what the severity of to(. he,Pin8 us toT** our ow" ^vaS and- “ in ^
-«h. weather there liad always been Krlc,s idays Trr,and 8 R,or7- her preach-
Lme to assist in the offices of the ! Work for Ood is doubly blesse.1 to «. and teachers converted to tbe

■ ■ . „ prviivq itlwse who suffer. It would seem as faith the natives of England, Xcot-
^ouTl’not 1 « He were more munificent to those land, France and Germany, so Unlay

nrrunised Iha^evcn a cun of 'who forget their own cross in try-| the poor Irish emigrant has made Ca- 
J°terPS‘; name shou d not to help Him with His, and so tholic a great portion of North Am- 
water given in His name snouia not , tfae reward ^ Cyrenean is al„ erica The French and Spanish were

1 :-- —fl 4 hOQA-water given
igo unrewardedO unit--.----- ™ 7- —On Tuesday of this week a mass 1 wa)s the blessed portion of those

/as offered by the members of the j who C'en under constraint share the 
- , burden of the cross-laden Lord■-was offered by __ ....Blessed Virgin’s Sodality for its de

ceased members, and on fhursdav a 
Mass of Requiem was offered for the 
repose of the souls of the bishops and
"rireTs of the dicKise but particular
ly those of the parish.

pioneers in the work, but so far as 
the United States is concerned, the 
monuments these peoples raised to 
the Catholic religion were fast being

q~q:o:o:o:o:cvo:q

J1UVII v»» ------- -
The work of the Society is attrac- ...~ ----------tive in itself, as is all missionary la- overturned, when the ’lish, fleeing 

bor, but if to its own drawing wc i from undesirable conditions, poured 
add the desire to serVe the holy 1 into the country like an avalanche, 
souls, then is the labor a magnet in- and by sheer force of numbers, beat 
deed. ; down the opposition which met them

«-'«Tun tr vnmin t \niKX’ ITT-1 0ur lady of the Rosary did much so fiercely, and now they are re- 
t'A I'Dinv ACcneiATinv for the dead hi October, and now as garded as among the most important

r.KAKi Aosuui . . Queen of the holy souls, and Empress 1 of the citizens of the Republic.
* “---- *—- •"*'"* will not 1 The result to Ireland of this emi

gration has been that though the land
* *—— -*»a«HI«r imnrnvpil t.hp

-\ IX 1 . - .aa .. , a VUurii ui un, »v.;----- ,A4 t*e meeting of tiic above Asso- Mother of Purgatory, what will not 
« ration held at tbe house of Miss , bpr pieading, effect for her exiled chil-

-Marsdon, King street, on 
•* ----------------- 1

Monday iriren?..'.larsuuii, rvsu£ «»»».—,itlie Tith ipst , the annual election of ; oh! let us take heart of hope, and 
«officers took place with thq following r(.gt jn the sweet assurance that they

* -i— ”1» moV Invp
results:

— , he toi
Honorary President, 

Kavanagh1 President,
W. A Kavanagn; rrc»..«Sf" ——r-i Ji . 
O’Donoghue, \ ico-Presideiit, Miss >er- ; WP pray let us also work, work 
guson; Treasurer, Miss Ooedike; As- u,e of souls trusting that

«—«ha« ■ 1 n .n hrimr them to the liguson 
-.sistant-Treasurer Miss Monaghan

Mrs . whom we loved in life we may love 
Miss I sti]i more deeply in death; but while• -----u wor|, [or

— our
efforts to bring them to the light

......----- ------ „
laws have been steadily improved, the 
people are not yet content, and it 
may be. as suggested by the author 
of the article we have been consider
ing that in another fiftv - ears Ire
land will be lost to the Irish people.

W. O’C.

Abbot-General of Cisterciansmiss muuaR..w.. , . QHV1 ^ _____
Oor.-xSec., Mrs Moore, Rec.-Scc., wju ais„ help those we love to re- 
Misa JC ODonoghue At the Wet- (reahment, light and peace in God’s 
,n,K JI heM al .the. home own time, always the best. ,t# “ *»eident some- The keynote of life should he fidel-1 The career of the new Abbot-Oener- I
-what of an unusual order took place. | ity to God and man. Fidelity! It al of the Cistercians is described in

- the touch-stone j a diocesai^ paper of Rheims. Like~ ^ ” LUkant in t, U7l»_-what of an unusual oruci wv«. ------ - lly w ______when the President in the name of t is a beautlhil word, the touch
«.he Society, presented Miss Ooedike of an true affection, and th-----
with a bouquet of choice roses, at ; work fot the Society may the same time tendering to her the testify our faithful devotion to the 

-thanks of the Association for h^r holy dead, 
painstaking and satisfactory work as ______________

Virtue-Killing Literature(tiUU«.U»nu.0 ____
Treasurer for some years past
«he gratification felt" because s 
again accepted the office. Miss liar- 
•dike, with much humility, stated that The “Rosary Magazine’ asks why

.n rn«-]„,n»y C.U.olu- *£
Mie . a-w ai----- k* o».ii r-ans-11|U,jr support and patronage to **•Hie nou «iwthey (the society) thought, and caus 
jed much merriment when she said she 
was glad she had received the beau
tiful flowers before an auditor had

— 1—-.L-,laULU Monv.,_____Ireen sent to examine the books. ; ____The working programme for the ! 68 our, .**teemed convciuiiuie,, ■
wi.amu* consisted of a very con- ■B'au,r ignorance of their duly r
«.■tse and instructive paper on Kip- “

ling by Miss Carroll, the continue- 
«ion of the study of Twelfth Night

4 - • f..WI„U 11MI l»i vuv _ëainder the direction of Mrs. Fultin 
B A., and one of the series of talks’ 

•«m “Wolfe and Montcalm” by Miss 
Hart Vocal solos by Miss K. 0'- 
Bnooghve and Miss Hart closed the
«pm tog

is a oeaubiiui »»«/•«, — —*v n r—of all true affection, and through our his predecessor, Dom Sebastian Wy-
----   —« best j art, Abl^ot-General Dom Augustin

Marre is a more patriotic French
man, thoroughly devoted to his na
tive country, which, although domi
ciled in Rome, he will visit for sev
eral months eve!y year, coming to 
lgny Monastery, near Reims, in the 
Maine, which he governs, as well as 
the Abbey of Citeaux. Dom Marre 
was born at Olassac, in the Aveyron, 
In November, 1853, joined the Cister
cians at an early age, and was sent 
in 18i?6 from the Monastery of St. 
Marv of the Desert to lgny. He was 
ordained a priest in 1877, and was 
soon head of his house at lgny, 
where, as the land is poor and un
productive, he founded a chocolate 
manufactory. Huysmans, the nove
list, has written a good deal about 
Ignv and its Abbot, who was conse
crated titular Bishop of Constante at 
Rome in August. 1900.

Lnvir hii)ipurv ,____ ^cular magazines, and fail or utterly 
refuse to contribute one cent to
ward Catholic literature “Is it," 

esteemed contemporary,

MR. JOHN J. CLARKE.

We -think not—at least in most cases
for lime and again our people have 
hern instructed and advised by 
priests and prelates Of their obliga
tions to the Catholic press. In many 
instances, doubtless, this strange 
condition of affairs is due to thought
lessness; and then there arc Catho 
Icq, not a few, we arc sorry to say, 
who purchase and read, through pre
ference, literature, so-called, of the 

J '*’»—•• little, light and breexy kina. iney 
.- suspect that many of the books and

If You lUiew
of the many points of superiority and 

< the splendid advantages offered , to 
vouug men and women in our school—1 -.a in its associa- »uoi«rv. .— -—« cir- | vouug men aim »«»■■■ ••• "— ■_" when it ; magazines a"rt lia^ S0 JP ?terally .The Central Business College of To- 

culated and read to-da> are | _vnu WOuld not only attenda dite»
W -N—seems particularly so when 

M WÊ to the young and stalwart, 
«owe to whom life would seem to 
t* filled with promise. Of such a 
■alurr was that of Mr. John J. 

who died alter a few days’ 
w- Clarke

read to-cay arc , —___steeped in moral poison, and repieté ! ronto,—you would not only attend 
with principles and theories, often 1 no other school of this kind, but 
brazenly expressed, but most com- | would arrange to enter upon yourmonly insinuated, that are destine- - ----- j»

live of purity and holiness —1
MÉL’1

and
«Unes» Irani yoong
wtf the

HeartThe

thefor

SIMPSON

BELLS

ALWAYS ASK FOR THE BEST I

COSCRAVE BREWERY GO

TYPEWRITERS
All makes rented end sold on inetalmen- s

UNITED TÏFEWBITEB CO. IMtei
TORONTO

MEMORIAL WIHDÜW5
UNEXCELLED
H E STGEORCE LoodonOmt

rniinK Particularly
*,uuul2> in a Plano...

The Karn

Shorthand 
20 Lessons

1 Absolutely most complete and up- 
to-date M ethod# ; po.ition guaran
teed ; lessons by mail exclusively ; no 
interference with regular occupation ; 
no difficulties; everything simple and 
clear ; indorsed by twards of educa
tion and leading newspapers ; thou
sands of graduates ; first lesson free 
for stamp.

j Department 81, Onmpaign of 
Education

211 Townsend Bldg.
NEW YORK

by residence np-
on the first homestead, if the second 
homestead la in the vicinity of the . 
first homestead.

(4) If the settler has hto permanent 
residence upon farming land owned by 
him In the vicinity of hie homestead 
the requirements of this Act an to re
sidence may be sattifled by residence 
upon the said land.

The term “vicinitv" used above 1» 
meant to indicate the name township 
or an adjoining or cornering town
ship.

A settler who avails himself of the 
provisions of Clauses (3), (3) or (4) 
must cultivate 30 acres of his home
stead, or substitute 20 head ot stock, 
with buildings for their accommoda
tion, and have besides 80 acres sub- 
«tantiallv fenced

The privilege of a second entry to 
restricted by law to those settlers 
only who completed the duties upon 
their first homesteads to entitle 
them to patent on or before the 2nd > 
June, 1889.

Every homesteader who fails to 
comply with the requirements ef the 
homestead law is liable to have his 
entry cancelled, and tbe land may be 
again thrown open for entry.

Possesses characteristics 
peculiarly its own and wherever it 
has been properly presented to the 
public it has won a position second 

® to none. The Karn Piano is not 
$ only as good as we can make it, 
ÿ but as good as can be made. Our 
$ customers are our best friends 

Write or call for prices, terms, etc.

THE D. W. KARN CO.
IIV »T« (1

Meets, ef flees, teed Or oses. Pipe 
• Orqoee Md flees P-syers

WOODSTOCK, ONT.

DR. JOSEPH LOFTUS
DENTIST

I 14 It. Paul St. Opposite Jsmes 81. 
Phone 406 ST. CATHARINES

APPLICATION FOR 
PATENT

should be made at the end of the 
three yea's, before tbe Local Agent, 
Sub-Agent or the Homestead Inspec
tor. Before making application for 
patent the settler must give six 
months’ notice in writing to the Com
missioner of Dominion Lands at Ot
tawa of his Intention to do so.

information
Newly arrived Immigrante will re

ceive at the Immigration Office In 
Winnipeg, or at any Dominion Lande 
Office in Manitoba or the North-weet 
Territories information as to the 
lands that are open for entry, and 
from the officers In charge, tree of 
expense, advice and imditanoe in se
curing lands to suit them. Full in
formation respecting the land, tim
ber, coal and mineral laws, as well as 
respecting Dominion lands In the 
Railway Belt In British Columbia, 
may be obtained upon application 
to the Secretary of the Department 
of the Interior. Ottawa; the Com
missioner of Immigration, Winnipeg, 
Manitoba; or to any of the Dominion 
Lands A cents In Manitoba or the 
North-west Territories.

JAMES A. SMART, 
j Deputy Minister of the Interior.

• N.B.-ln addition to Frea Grant 
La-'ds. to which the Peculations 
above stated rater, thousands at 
sors* et meet desirable lands are 
available far lease ar purchase 
from Pal I road aid ether Corpora
tions and private firms In Wee tern 
Oanada.

gleet Alley Church «tuÇSthool Bell*. «"Send 
ft Catalogue.

The C S. BSLL Co.. HlUebere, O

BEST QUALITY

COAL AND WOOD
At Lowest Prices

8 KINO
415 YONGE STREET 
703. YONGE STREET 
676 QUEEN STREET WEST 
1352 QUEEN STREET WEST 
415 SPADINA AVENUE .
306 QUEEN STREET EAST7 
204 WELLESLEY STREET 
ESPLANADE EAST,

Near Berkeley Street 
ESPLANADE EAST,

Foot of Church Street 
BATHURST STREET,

Opposite Front Street 
PAPE AVENUE,

At G.T.R. Crossing 
YONGE ST., at C.P.R. Crowing 
LANSDOWNE AVENUE,

/ Near Dundas street 
College and Dovercourt Road. 
Dufienn and Bloor streets.

^75492


