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EDUCATION QUESTION IN ENGLAND.
Pastoral . . . . . . . . .  " lestmimta.

Catholic Schools, Catholic Teachers, and Effective Catholic Oversight

The Lenten Pastoral Letter of the 
l/Ucbblshop of Westminster says:

The present Ministry déclare that 
It is their earnest desire to arrive at 
t definite, permanent and just set
tlement of the difficulties which have 
tampered and retarded the educa- 
tional progress of the country for 
so many years, and to redress and 
jymove all grievances connected 
therewith. It is a noble and most 
praiseworthy object, and we heartily 
welcome these declarations. We Ca
tholics have, in proportion to our 
numbers and resources, made more 
gacrifloes than any other body in 
order to provide adequately for the 
education of our children. It is our 
most earnest desire, a<s it is our 
duty, to facilitate by every means in 
our power a permanent and just set
tlement of this much-discussed ques
tion, and we shall approach th<f 
proposals of the Ministry In no cap
tious or distrustful spirit. We are 
prepared *bp consider them dispas
sionately^ with no thought of mere 
party politics, with no heed to 
party advantages or disadvantages. 
As we said two years ago, and as 
we have repeated more than once 
recently, and notably in connection 
with the general election—“The Ca
tholic Church has no alliance with 
any purely political party—she stands 
outside them all. From all alike 
she incessantly demands fair treat
ment and justice,. and liberty to da 
her divine work. In return she of
fers to them all, without exception, 
her fullest and heartiest co-operation 
in all those things which conduce 
to the moral advancement and the 
social well-being of the nation and 
of mankind/' We are prepared to 
further in every way a lasting set
tlement of the education difficulty, in 
■o far as we can do so consistently 
with those sacred principles which 
we can never surrender, because they 
belong to God, and are not ours 
to give. It is those principles which 
we must again declare to-day. We 
claim that, because they are equal 
in all things to their fellow-country
men, as ratepayers, as citizens, as 
subjects of the same Sovereign, as 
sharing all the privileges and bur
dens of the same nationality, Ca- 

-tholic parents possess the right in 
justice "to have their children edu
cated in the Elementary Schools of 
the country in conformity with their 
conscientious religious convictions." 
Primary education is by law com
pulsory, and Tree from cqpt to the 
Parent. It must not ^wit8 C0(n_
pulsion, or by the threat of abolish
ing its freedom of cost, violate the 
conscience of any. We are told that 
there are many English parents, the 
large majority, it is alleged, of the 
nation, who are well content with 
what is called "simple Bible teach
ing.” imparted during a portion of 
achool hours, as part of the school 
curriculum, without reference to the 
actual belief of the teacher who con- 

It‘ Some there are who would 
cnink it necessary that this teaching 
ahould bey supplemented by more de- 
finite ins/nfction on' the Sunday, or 
a some/other convenient time but- 

de the school curriculum. Many 
°wever, would be satisfied with the 

Z^ng given in the school, and
comLctlon^ti, “ conveying, in 

unection With the secular • sub-
formi*6118111, an location in coifc 
]j„i y with théIr conscientious 
ngious convictions 
count, because

S2L2 Sat,8,ylne the aérage I- ttn’ we understand that it that it should £ 

Flo ^ s*ai'u*e °n all the public
te*acboo,s *the «
™=therworda thatJt w bve
td. h'th7 e8tabl,ahed »nd endow- 
,ou,d be tC. ^ 01 Catholics this 
dowment ,h<l eStabll8hmeat «"I en-

IH - w
On this ac-

auch teaching is re-

jf it satisfies them. We can have 
none of it; and although we are a 
minority, we have the same right to 
due conslderatian of our cons
cientious wishes as the majority to 
whom satisfaction will thus be given,
What, then, is our claim ? A Ca
tholic education, and not a Protest
ant education, whether the latter be 
expressed in its simplest or in its 
most highly developed terms.

A Catholic education implies three 
things—Catholic schools, Catholic 
teachers, effective Catholic oversight 
of till that pertains to religious 
teaching and influence. First Catho
lic schools, that is, schools in which, 
as in a Catholic home, all the sur
roundings shall be such as keep alive 
the religious influence, which is an 
essential part of Catholic life and 
practice; where, in a word, there can 
be no doubt at first sight, even to 
the casual visitor, that the school is 
intended for and frequented by Ca
tholic children. We desire the^ pre
sence of ndupciothers in our Catholic 
schools; we have no wish to prosely
tise little children. . . . Secondly,
Catholic teachers. To a very large 
extent teachers, in dealing, with 
children of the class needing ele
mentary schools, have to take the 
place of parents. As we have said 
elsewhere—"Circumstances are such 
at the present day that many pa
rents are unable from lack of time 
or lack of capacity, and too often 
from neglect and indifference, to 
provide adequately for the education 
of their children." And Catholic 
parents, however neglectful or indif
ferent they may be, when they place 
their children at a Catholic school, 
do so in the hope and with the con
viction that their children will re
ceive therein the Catholic education 
which they are themselves unable to 
impart; in other words, that the 
teacher will truly stand to these 
children in loco parentis catholici.
No one but a Catholic can hold such 
a place. Thirdly, effective Catholic 
oversight of all this I)ertains Nb reli
gious teaching and influence. Only 
those who are representative of the 
Catholic Church can give to Catho- i 
lie parents the assurance which thev 
need and rightly ask, that the tea- I 
chers to whom they entrust their L. . ,,
.... _ k1 ' , . :tnat there are some who are so inchildren are Catholics, not merely in I „„... . ... ,____  , I tolerant, so rabid in their intoler

ance, so hostile to any religious in-

W
stand on the same ground before 
law. Where very few children 
one religious belief are to be found, 
it would be obviously impossible 
provide an efficient school for them, 
and it would be necessary that their 
own pastor, priest or clergyman 
should see that adequate provision is 
made for the religious instruction of 
the very small minority. But in all 
large centres where a number of chil
dren too great for individual reli
gious care out of. school is to be 
found, I maintain that for such chil
dren schools should b*>. provided and 
maintained at tt*e public cost, where
in they shall receive an education in 
accordance with the religious con
victions of their parents, at the 
hands of teachers who are recogniz
ed as fit and capable for their task 
by the religious body to which they 
belong." This, the Pastoral pro
ceeds, is our full claim. If, in an
swer, we are told that our fellow- 
taxpayers and ratepayers are to re
ceive an education not at variance 
with their conscientious convictions, 
at the cost of the nation^ while we 
must continue to pay, as heretofore, 
an additional tax for the privilege 
of educational religious freedom, and 
must help the nation to provide 
sites and buildings and teachers for 
our schools, we shall be prepared, to 
the extent ' of our power, to con
tinue the struggles of the past, ra
ther than sacrifice our children; but 
let no man venture to say, then, 
that even-handed justice has been 
done to all alike. . . And most 
assuredly a day will come, when the 
eternal principles of justice will rise 
up, and overthrow, and destroy, 
those who disregard them now, and 
who venture to ride roughshod over 
the conscientious convictions of 
those who regard definite religious 
teaching as an essential part of edu
cation. For, although on this occa
sion, speaking as we are to our own 
flock, we only allude to our Catho
lic schools, we -do not ‘forget ~ that 
there are others who attach the 
same importance as we do- to reli
gious education. Taking into ac
count the exceptional sacrifices which 
we have made, we might, perhaps, 
claim special consideration. We have 
not done so; we have no thought of 
doing so. "What we ask for our
selves we ask for all those who 
claim it on the same grounds. * * 

We are warned by some that, 
if we press our claims too far, we 
shall drive the country, from sheer 
desperation, into the deplorable sys
tem of purely secular schools. God 
forbid! But what does this warning 
mean ? Surely nothing less than

llament on Thursday. Professor 
Butcher is the Unionist member for 
Cambridge University, and speaking 
on Irish education he maintained 
that any educational policy which 
did not commend itself to the Ro
man Catholic Bishops was foolish 
and useless. Trinity College, how
ever excellent it might be as an in
stitution, and however high its 
standard of learning, could not 
meet the national need while it did 
not satisfy the religious and patri
otic sentiment of the greater part of 
the population of Ireland.

“ Preach Solid, Simple Sermons,11 

Says Pius X.

name, but in deed, and that their 
teaching and influence are in ac
cordance with the principles of the 
Catholic Church. No non-Catholics, 
however well-intentiohed; no public 
authorities, however well disposed, 
are competent to pronounce a satis
factory judgment on this matter, 
which is essentially beyond their 
purview. This, in a few words, is 
our most just claim. The late Gov
ernment endeavored to meet the posi
tion by enacting that four out of the 
six managers of our schools should 
represent the trustees, and that thesei 
six managers should appoint the 
teachers. This arrangement was not

fluence except that of their own small 
surroundings, that they are prepar
ed to jeopardize the Christianity of 
the country, in order to erv victory 
over those to whom they are op
posed.

in every respect a satisfactory one,1 
If the present Ministry can find l 
better and more satisfactory guaran
tee. we shall have no hesitation fa 
accepting it. But our claim wil 
always stand, and, until it is aefe- 
quately and fairly met, there can be 
no final settlement of the educatbn 
question. His Grace then repeats 
here what, he said at Birminghan in 
September, 1904, in which he fore
shadowed the resistance, both ac‘,ive 
aùd passive, which, if the Christian
ity of England was worth 
at all .S-would at once be aroi 
if Christian parents were to be forc
ed to send their children to schjole 
which their conscience abhoi 
Compulsory education in seculi 
schools would moat certainly 
end the difficulty. On that 
he quoted the worde of Cl 

written in 1882: "I 
of religious education
lülüiE

John Redmond's Epoch
Marking Speech.

On Friday morning the Pontiff, to
gether with the Sacred College and 
several members of the Papal court, 
were present at the first Lenten 
bermon preached in the Papa* Cha
pel by Father Paciflco da Seggiano, 
who is one of the body of preachers 
appointed to preach in Rome during 
Lent, says the special correspondent 
of the Catholic Standard and Times. 
In connection with this, we think 
an account of the instructions given 
the other day by Pius X. to this 
body as to their preaching will be 
of interest. We have it from one 
of the preachers appointed—an aged 
Irish Redemptorist, who passed the 
morning and noon of his life in ac
tive missionary work in Ireland, and 
is now as vigorous as ever in 
Rome.

“His Holiness," said this grand old 
priest, "entered the hall beaming 
with delight at seeing so many 
priests about him. ‘I am going to 
say two words to you/ said the 
Pope, holding up his forefingers. 
'Praedicate Evangelium—Preach the 
Gospel. Preach solid, simple ser
mons. Preach on the fundamental 
truths of our holy religion, on 
Player, on the sacraments, and, 
above all. preach on hell. Yes, 
preach on hell as our Lord preached 
upon it. Let the people understand 
everv word you say. Don’t have 
sermons to tickle the car; have ser
mons that will enlighten the ignor
ant, for .this is truly an age of 
norance. Have sermons that will ! 
move the will. Preach on death, 
judgment, heaven, hell. Don’t talk 
of atheists or irreligious people. 
What good would be in it! Address 
yourself to the congregations before 
you, and mind them alone.’

The heavenly, straightforward 
manner of Pius X.," added the Re
demptorist Father, "carried us 
away and delighted us. He then 
gave each of ua his blessing, and 
all was over.”

The Poplin Industry of Ireland

(John Byrne, in Boston Pilot.)
A few words concerning the poplin 

industry of Dublin may be of inter
est. Introduced into Ireland from 
France by a number of Huguenots 
in the middle of the seventeenth cen
tury, the manufacture of hand-wov
en poplin has come to be a distinct
ly Dublin trade. In the eighteenth 
century there were said to be thou- 
ands of silk weavers in Dublin. As 
in London there were whole locali
ties populated by their., and in some 
cases named after London districts. 
Their "Weaver’s Hall," upon the 
Coombe, decorated with a statue of 
King George II., still exists, though 
now turned into a storehouse. There 
is a tradition among old weavers 
that when King George came to visit 
Ireland the silk (weavers' company 
spread silk under his feet in place 
of carpets.

At present I am told poplin 
largely in demand for vestments, ec
clesiastical robes, banners and 
dresses; also, owing to its beauty 
and durability, for neckties, in which 
there is a large and increasing 
trade.

Going through a silk factory, 
was struck with the fact that, as of 
old, only hand looms are used 
making poplin. On asking the reason 
why steam power had not been sub
stituted, it was pointed out to me 
that to substitute “power" for 
“hand" in poplin weaving meant sa 
crificing quality, beauty and durabi
lity of the product for quantity.
Power may be used in ordinary silk

any

w uld

of merely

A special cable despatch to the N. 
Y. Evening Post reads as follows:

Unquestionably Mr. John Red
mond’s speech at Manchester this 
week is the most noteworthy event 
in Irish history since the death of 
Parnell, not so much for its conci
liatory spirit, which we British 
might reasonably expect, nor for the 
remarkable testimony which he gave 
regarding the unprecedented tranqui
lity of Ireland; but we miss for the 
first time in many years the fami
liar note of distrust. He spoke with
out qualification and without re
serve of his friendly attitude to
ward the British Government. As 
an Irishman he was not impatient 
nor timorous lest, after all, as has 
happened so many times to his un
fortunate country, its confident hopes 
should once more be frustrated. His 
description of the present condition 
of his country was striking. "Ireland 
to-day is peaceful," he said. "There 
is no political rancor, there IS ;no 
political disturbance.” That there 
should be no criminal record of the 
feto* st ' 
is a fact

A French Souvenir of St. Patrick

In the Castellane place on the Ri
ver Loire is situated the . ancient 
Church of St. Patrick, which, for 
hundreds of years past, has been at 
Christmas time the bourne of innu
merable pilgrimages on the part of 
pious Catholics from the Emerald 
Isle. The legend is that the patron 
saint of Ireland came to teach the 
gospel in Brittany and the west of 
France, and found himself obliged to 
swim across the River Loire, as there 
was no other means of crossing the 
stream. He landed near a haw
thorns bush, on which he spread his 
manile to dry. Since then the bush, 
which used only to flower in the 
summer, breaks out again in lavish 
blossoms every Christmas, on the 
anniversary of the Saint's crossing, 
no matter what the conditioos of 
the weather, nor how cold and cruel 
the winter. Transplanted cuttings 
of the bush only come out in flower 
in the normal season.

Efforts have been made to ex
plain this peculiarity of the bush 
by the presence of a warm spring! 
passing near the roots. But digging 
and research have failed to discover 
it. The bush blossomed as usual 
last Christmas, and the ancient 
Church of E«t. Patrick, close by, was 
visited as usual by a number of pil
grims from Ireland —Marquise de 
Fontenoy, In the Chicago Tribune.

weaving, but poplin is not by 
means ordinary silk.

I saw some beautiful Celtic scroll 
work designs, some especially for 
vestments, others for neckties. I was 
shown a sample of sash worn by 
the Irish National Foresters, and am 
told that every branch of the orga
nization has to buy its sashes in 
Ireland.

I am told the poplin industry in 
Dublin gives employment to 500 
people, all of whom are steadily oc
cupied. In this factory, in Dublin 
n large quantity of material is turn
ed out for the manufacture of vest
ments, the latter work being done 
by a number of independent firms.

One of-the newest of these associa
tions, and so far as I could ascer
tain, the largest and most import
ant, was especially recommended by 
the Most Rev. William J. Walsh, 
D-D., Archbishop or Dublin, for all 
manner of church work, embroidery, 
etc. It is that known as the "Dal- 
key Co-operative Irish Art and Em
broidery Association.”

This association was organized by 
the Countess of Aberdeen some years 
ago, but not meeting with success, 
was taken in hands by the nuns of 
Lqretto Abbey, Dalkey. They reor 
ganized it, providing both teachers 
and a work room, for which they 
generously refused any compensa
tion whatever.

The notion so prevalent that re
gards convent schools as a sort of 
charity institution in no way at
taches to this concern. This is a 
commercial association. Each mem
ber is a paid up shareholder. Each 
shareholder must, to qualify, be a 
thoroughly competent workman. 
Otherwise there is no possible chance 
of admission to the association. The 
profits of the association go to the 
members, none of whom are nuns.

I go into all these details because 
I had the objection made to convent 
industries "that they pauperized the 
Irish people,” and that objection 
was made by an Irish priest fn Mas
sachusetts when I was urging upon 
him thé buying of Irish-made vest
ments.

I am also authorized to say that 
not a penny is taken by the nuns of 
Lorettd from their young workers.
I have seen photographs of some of 
the work dono for foreign countries, 
splendid specimens of handicraft, as 
anyone who knows anything about 
Celtic interlaced work must 
for the fame of this association has 
gone abroad.

The Hibernian Society of Napier, 
N.Z., ordered through Michafcl 
vitt a grèen poplin banner. In the 
centre was the Irish harp in gold 

The cords were gold thread 
were surrounded by shamrocks 

ota

gold thread entirely, was ordered 
from Cape Town. An embroidered 
cope of Celtis design, made by the 
Association, was presented to St* 
Mary’s Cathedral, Halifax, N.S., by 
the Governor-General of Canada, in 
memory of Sir John Thompson, pre
mier of Canada, whose memorial 
service was held in St. Mary’s Ca
thedral.

A set of High Mass vestments of 
Celtic design was made to the or
der of the Rev. Gerald B. Coghlan, 
rector of the Church of Our Lady 
of Mercy, Philadelphia, Pa.

The association numbers about 30 
members, who make a respectable 
living. In going around amongst 
these industrial associations, I was 
confronted with the fact, unpalat
able though it was, that all of them 
that 1 have seen so far depend fof 
their orders upon England. Orders 
from Ireland or English colonies or 
America arc not given. Yet we in 
Ireland buy Waltham watches, sew
ing machines and other products of 
America. Yet when we want 
vestments, we turn to France 
its tariff against foreigners.

any
with

Protestant Decay
and Catholic Growth

(From the Catholic Universe.)
The sermon in which the pastor of 

Plymouth Congregational Church dis
cussed the reasons for his resigna
tion last Sunday forms a very sug
gestive and illuminative commentary 
on the failure of the Protestant. 
Church in general as a vital and per
manent religious rorce. Plymouth 
Church is generally recognized as one 
of the strongest and most represen
tative Protestant churches in Cleve
land, yet Dr. Temple declared that 
its total regular membership had 
dwindled to 100, feebly enforced by, 
fifty more who are occasional at
tendants. * * •

This is a pathetic confession of 
failure, and does not lose its pathos 
because the pastor and his scatter
ing flock are so blind to its real 
causes. A comparison of the hun
dred survivors of a large congrega
tion with the thousands who flock 
every Sunday to the Catholic 
churches in the vicinity, a number - 
so increasing that new churches are 
filled each year without any appreci
able falling-off in the attendance of 
the old, ought to suggest to Dr. 
Temple that there are more funda
mental reasons than the outward 
growth of the city for the condition 
he confronts so hopelessly. A reli
gious system that assumes no autho
rity, that offers nothing more satis
fying to hungry souls than song 
services and neutral discussions of 
moral philosophy, and nothing more 
final to inquiring minds than doc
trinal negations can hardly expect to 
secure a strong hold upon the hearts 
of men.

If a dying Protestantism helps to 
establish the claim of Catholicism 
to be the only living Church, it is 
surely the part of wisdom foe the 
watchers at the death-bed to inves
tigate the sources of the abundant 
and inexhaustible vitality of that 
older faith which is" ever building 
bigger wallsto enclose its adherents.'

Archbishops (With a Difference) 
on the Rosaiy.

(From the Canadian Month.)
The late Protestant Archbishop 

Benson wondered how the Roman 
Church with her noble liturgical-of
fice could descend to this ""starved 
Itosary." Yet many holy souls un
dreamt ef by him have used with 
great profit this prayer.

His Catholic predecesser, St. Ed
mund. six hundred years before, 
might, however, be heard as sug-

____ _ gosling how the Rosary might be'
admit, pr°ataM>' aaid ln general:

A hundred thousand persons are 
deceived In multiplying prayers. I ' 
would rather say ûve worde devout- 

Da- *y witl> my heart than five thousand 
which my soul docs not relish with 
affection and 
to the Ldrd wisely, 
repeats by his mouth, that let 
feel In his soul." xi ‘

: ■ • '
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» mThe conversation turned on the 
effect produced on the emotions by 
pictorial art, when a man remarked: 
"I remember one picture that 
brought tears to my eyes."

"A pathetic subject, I presume?” 
"Nq, sir; it was a fruit painting. 

I was sitting close under it when it 
dropped on my head.”

HOME INTERESTS
HELENE,Oondti-totecl

That

indeed, t 
iy rhyme; 
lad, coulHEALTH IN SPRING.

Nature Needs Assistance in Making 
New Health-Giving Blood.

Spring is the season when your 
system needs toning up. In tt 6 
spring you must have new bloo<, AT THE

Nature demands it. Without nev 
blood you will feel weak and lam 
guid; you may have twinges of rheul 
matisro or neuralgia, occasional 
headaches, a variable appetite, pim
ples or eruptions of the skin, or a 
pale, pasty complexion. These, are 
sure signs that the blood is out oi 
order. À tonic is needed to 
new energy. Dr. Williams'
Pills are the best tonic in all 
world. They make new, rich, blood carats, 
—•your greatest need in the spring.
They clear the skin, drive out dis
ease and make tired, depressed men 
and women bright, active and strong.
Mrs. Chas. Masson, \, Yamachiche,
Que., proves the great value of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills in building up 
people who have become weakened 
and run down. She says:-—"In the 
winter of 1905 I was very much nu> 
down and lost flesh rapidly. My 
blood was poor. I suffered from 
indigestion, severe headaches and ge
neral debility. In this condition I 
decided to give Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pifys a trial,

For dandruff an excellent prepa
ration is made of two ounces of pow
dered borax, an ounce of powdered 
camphor and two quarts of boiling 
water.

Before boiling milk or making any 
sauce with milk always rinse out 
the saucepan in cold water.

Washing red flannels is quite easy 
if you have a good lather of soap, 
to which is added a teaspoonful of

American Gem for the Pope the old man knew best. aadahUdn

The Missionary Bisters of the Bar 
cred Heart at ^*>s Angeles, Cal., 
have received, for presentation to 

Pink|Pope Pius X., a beautiful cut tour
weighing four and one-half 

The stone is a gift from 
i Grande Tourmaline and 

m Company of Los Angeles, and 
s taken from their mine at Mesa 
ande Ban Diego County, Cal. It 
to be used as His Holiness may 
ct. He may wear it or place it 
the museum of the Vatican.
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lyeusetstiri
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Little Caramel Puddings.—Into a 
dry frying pan put half a cup of 
granulated sugar and set on the side 
of the fire where it will melt slow
ly No water is to be added, and by 
the time the sugar is entirely melted 
the syrup should be of a clear, gol
den brown color. If the Are- is too 
hot the syrup will be too dark and 

and the flavor will be too
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pronounced. Have ready some small 
cups or timbale molds.wide range of beautiful' garments, 

which, if bought in the shops, would 
come very high.

The daintiest underwear has more 
or less handwork on it and the pos
sibilities along this line are end
less. There is, also a wide variety 
of the most exquisite lingerie waists 
to which both eyelets and shadow 
embroidery are well adapted and 
eyelet work will form the principal 
trimming en the linen dresses. .

The embroidered hate which were 
worn with shirt waist suit, last

IP™™*™,,,.., Pour a little 
of the caratqel In each, turning them 
round and round in order to coat 
the sides and bottom as evenly as 
possible. The amount given should 
be sufficient fbr five or six «mall 
cups. In a bowl break four eggs, 
add four tablespoonsful of sugar, 
and beat enough to mix well. Add 
one pint of mi 
ful of vanilla 
until the sugs

and Ne

and thanks to this 
valuable medicine I am again en
joying perfect health.”

Dr. Williams* Pjnk Pills cure all 
the ailment* due to pobr blood or 
shattered nerves. That la why they
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There is nothing which tends to 
lengthen the life of a good street 
suit so definitely as taking it off as 
soon as you come in, brushing it 
and putting it away on its hanger. 
Lounging, as you are bound to do 
in a measure in your home, plays 
havoc with tailored clothes. It is 
rather a temptation to sink into an 
easy chair when you come in, just 
tired enough to enjoy the prospect 
of idling for a little while, but 
those very times take the life out 
Of the cloth that tailors well and 
probably lays fine creases which re
sult in incorrigible mussing. It 
rather a temptation, too, to hang 
it up and delay the brushing and 
putting it away properly to a later 
«time when you are more rested, but 
it pays to do it at the time, for 
•dust should be got rid of bèfore it 
•has time to settle into the cloth 
»nd give it that dingy look which 
mars so many otherwise good look
ing suits, and careful hanging pre
vents the forming of bad lines.

READING MATTER FOR CHIL
DREN. ,

In an article on the nursery, we 
have already touched upon the sub- 
iject of Child-Literature; have seen
how important it is to people the, ^ ^ moiature hag 

little mind with beautiful!
thoughts and images, since these 
first impressions will have far great
er influence over the child than any
thing he may read in later life. 
Hence one can not be too careful in 
«electing the first books that are 
placed in the tiny, outstretched 
hands. Of course, they must bo chil
dren’s books, even baby-books, but 
let the subject-matter, the language, 
the pictures and the binding he of 
the best. It is a mistaken idea to 
♦Tiinlc that anything is good enough 
for small children.

{Nature stories, simple biographies 
and good, correct verse may early 
be included in the child's library. The 
greater number of children enjoy 
fairy stories, though, to some mat
ter-of-fact little ones, the conviction 
that they did not "really and truly” 
happen spoils the pleasure. They 
have their place in the development 
bf the imaginations and there are 
certain classics among them with
out which childhood would scarcely 
be complete. Some of our best 
writers now, both Catholic and se
cular. are devoting their talents to 
(juvenile literature, so there is little 
excuse for giving children the cheap 
miserably gotten up toy books with 
which the ten cent stores are flooded. 
It were also well to substitute the 
pranks of Brownies or something 
equally harmless for the "funny pa
per” which has become quite as much 
a part of the small boy’s Sunday 
programme as the huge Sunday edi
tion is of his father’s. Shocking 
freedom is allowed the children in 
many homes in regard to their read
ing matter which ranges all the way 
from a detailed account of the last

flowers which are banked on the ban
deau in the back, the delicate color 
of the maline showing through the 
embroidery with exquisite effect.

H ^ *i*
SECRET OF LAUNDERING LINEN 

LINGERIE WAISTS.
All trades and professions have se

crets all their own, and in these very} 
secrets lies the reason for that par
ticular success which rewards the 
efforts of the specialists in any one 

fbranch. Blame can not be visited 
upon one who is reticent in reveal
ing those tricks which have aided 
him on and which are, after all, his 
particular stock in trade. How
ever, some secrets are to hç guessed 
at.

Into a bowl of tepid (milk’warm) 
water lather a sufficient quantity of 
pure white soap. To this foaming 
surf add a good, generous pinch, say 

toaspoonful, of borax. Submerge 
the waist, and proceed to wash until 
perfectly clean. Rinse until all par
ticles of soap have disappeared, add
ing to each rinsing water a pinch of 
borax. Flap out and hang in the 
bright sunshine to partially dry and 
bleach. Over an ample tablespoonful 
and a half of crystallized gum ara
ble pour a pint of boiling water. 
When dissolved strain through a 
coarse cloth. Put the liquid into an 
open bowl, placing the half-dried 
waist into it, being most careful to 
rub the dissolved gum arabic well 
into the material. Flap out and 
press between dry towels until some 

been absorbed. 
Spread, out upon a clean ironing 
board and proceed to iron with ra
ther hot irons, on the wrong side of 
the waist. When thoroughly gone 
over on the wrong side, reverse and 
finish pressing on the right side. 
This done, hang in the sun. Any girl 
who has mastered this simple, prac
tical task has an independent means 
of livelihood opened to her in these 
days of fine, befrilled waists, ex
pensive laundresses and collapsed 
pocketbooks.—-American Tribune.

Quebec Man tells bow the Grot Con
sumptive Preventative was 

an all-round Benefit

“ My wife took La Grippe when she was 
in Ottawa,”says R. N. Dafoe ofNorthfield 
Farm, Que., in.an interview. "She got a 
bottle of Psycbine and after using it for a 
few days she was quite well. I took a cold 
and am using it and am getting all right. 
I think Psychine is one of the best tonics 
on the market to-day.”

There you have the whole matter in a 
nutshell. • La Grippe and colds are among 
the forerunners of consumption.

This man had one, his wife had the other. 
Psychine not only cured both but it built 
them up so that their bodies are strong 
enough to resist disease. All seeds of 
comsumption are killed by

PSYCHINE
(Pronounced Si-keen)

powdered borax. Rub only with the 
hands, and rinse in warm water. 
Press very dry between a cloth, and 
shake well before hanging in a shady 
place to dry.

A black felt hat may be cleaned 
with ammonia and warm water, but 
light hats must be cleaned with oat
meal, heated and applied with a 
brush. A white felt hat is cleaned, 
with equal parts of powdered pipe
clay and flour. Rub the powder 
over every part of the hat and then 
brush thoroughly. There is nothing 
better for cleaning light colored 
felt hats which are only slightly 
soiled than drv cornmeal rubbed on 
with a Y>iece of clean flannel.

HOW TO WASH CHAMOIS GLOVES
To wash chamois gloves make a 

strong suds with white castile soap 
or any other kind of good white 
soap and to two quarts of suds add 
one teaspoonful of borax dissolved 
in half a pint of hot water, says the 
Philadelphia Bulletin. When the suds 
are cold put the gloves on the hands 
and wash them slowly and gently, as 
if washing the hands. Rinse In the 
same manner in clear water; then 
draw off gently and hang In 
shady place to dry, drawing them 
into shape when thev are almost 
dry. When perfectly dry rub be
tween the hands to soften them.

TIMELY HINTS.

Clotheslines and pegs will keep in 
good condition much longer, says 
the Chicago News, if they are boil
ed for ten minutes before using.

Mldew or stains of any kind may 
safely be removed from leather with 

little pure vaseline. Rubx in the
murder or suicide to the most Po-i vaseline till absorbed and then pol-
pular society novel, and in case of 
boys, even some times the dime no
vel. The best remedy against this 
is to cultivate a taste for good, 
wholesome literature by giving some
thing that is good and interesting ; 
and if the discipline of the home is 
what it ought to be, the child will 
not read everything that falls into 
its hands without the permission of 
an older person.—E. R. P., in West
ern Watchman.
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THE SEASON’S EMBROIDERY.

50c. Per Bottle
Larger eixes SI and ttt-all drugglete.
DR. T. A. SLOCUM, Limited, Toronto.

RECIPES.

Vegetable Cutlets—Boil six good- 
sized potatoes and mash them fine, 
adding a spoonful of butter, season
ing and hot milk sufficient to mois
ten slightly. Chop fine one medium 
sized onion and fry until golden- 
brown in one teaspoonful of butter, 
boil Separately three medium-sized 
carrots and two white turnips, chop 
them and add the browned onion 
to the potato. Season very highly 
with salt and pepper, add one table
spoonful of finely chopped parsley 
and set away until cold. Shape 
into small cutlets one inch thick, 
dip into slightly beaten egg, roll in 
bread crumbs and immerse in smok
ing fat until golden brown. . Drain 
and serve with any good brown 
sauce.

MISDIRECTED MOURNING.

While exploring the grounds a)>out 
the tomb of Washington a gentleman 
happened to see a lady of mature 
years who, bathed in tears, was 
kneeling before an edifice some dis
tance from the monument. Thinking 
she was in some sort of distress the 
gentleman offered assistance.

'No, sir, thank you very much. I 
am not in trouble, but my patriotic 
feelings overcame me when I gazed 
upon the tomb of the Father of his 
County."

'Quite so,” the gentleman replied 
tenderly. "I thoroughly understand. 
But, mv dear madam, you have made 
a mistake. This is not the tomb of 
Washington; this is an ice-house.”

NOT FOR HIM.

A quiet and retiring citizen occu
pied a seat near the door of a crowd
ed car when a masterful stout wo
man entered.

Having no newspaper behind which 
to hide he was fixed and subjugated 
by her glittering eye. He rose and 
offered his place to her. Seating 
herself—without thanking him—she 
exclaimed in tones that reached the 
farthest end of the car:

"What do you want to stand up 
there for ? Come here and sit on 
tny lap.”

’Madam,” gasped the man, as his 
face became scarlet. "I beg your 
pardon. I— I---- ”

"What do you mean ?” shrieked 
the woman. “You know very well 
I was speaking to my niece there 
behind you.”

++ •M*

Stuffed Biscuits—Beat two eggs 
add one pint of warm milk, one tea
spoonful salt, and one-half of a 
yeast cake dissolved in two table- 
spoonsful of butter, and sufficient 
sifted flour to mix to a soft dough. 
Kneed for five minutes, return to 
the bowl, set in a pan of warm 
water, cover closely and put aside 
until very light. Soak one pound of 
prunes in water for twenty-four hours 
drain and- cut into small pieces. 
When the dough is very light take 
off pieces the size of an egg, make a 
hollow in the center, put in about 

tablespoonful of the prepared 
prunes and work the dough com
pletely over the fruit. Arrange the 
biscuits close together in a greased 
pan, brush the top with warm milk, 
and when very light bake in 
warm oven. The filling may be va
ried by using any kind of soaked 
dried fruit or firm preserves.

A REMARKABLE CHOIR. 
An old farmer and his wife

hot
were

the
In

attending church services one 
Sabbath day. The windows 
open and the noisy chorus of 
crickets was distinctly audible, 
due course the choir sang an an
them, and the old man, a music- 
lover, listened enraptured. At its 
conclusion he turned to his wife and 
whispered :

'Ain’t thet glorious and divine, 
Mirandy ?”

Yes.” she answered, "and to 
think that thev do it all with their 
hind legs.”

•H* ’M* •M’
"Did you hear Kubelik play? They 

say he has a Stradivarius.”
"Mercy ! Has he? Where did he 

get it ?”
"In Europe, I believe.”
"Too bad ! And can’t the doc-x 

tors do anything for it ?”

1906;

THE POET’S CORNER*

OLD TIMES, OLD FRIENDS, OLD 
LOVE. i«™i:S6iCh 1Uta heart’ w

There, are no days like the good old 
days,

The days when we were youthful 1 
When humankind were pure of mind, 

And speech and deeds were truth
ful;

Before a love for sordid gold 
Became morn’s ruling passion,

And before each dame and maid be
came

Slave of the tyrant Fashion Î

The spirit1 free—
That love, or none, is fit for one 

Man—shaped like thee.
-Aubrey De Vere.
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OLD DREAMS COME TRUE.

oldThere are no girls like the good 
girls—

Against the world I’d stake 'eml
As buxom and smart, and clean of

heart
As the Lord knows how to make 

'em;
They were rich in spirit and com

mon sense.
And piety all supportin’ ;

They could bake and brew, and had 
taught school, too,

And they made such likely court
in’ 1

The green on the meadow was faint 
and new.

And the air was soft, and the skie, 
wore blue;

And a brown bird sang in an apni. 
tree,

And her notes held Joy-and a pro_ 
Phesy.

Old, old dreams come true.

A zephyr stole out of the South to

A wee, shrinking flower of azure hue 
And the brown bird croon’d in her 

tiny nest,
As she snuggled wee birdies to 

breast—
Old, old dreams come true.

There are no boys like the good old 
boys—

When we were boys together!
When the grass was sweet to the 

brown bare feet
That dimpled the laughing hether; 

When the pewee sang to the summer 
dawn

Of the bee in the billowy clover.
Or down by the mill the whip-poor- 

will
Echoed his night song over*

oldThere is no love like the good 
love—

The love that mother gave us !
We are old, old men, yet we pine 

For that previous grace—God save

So we dream and dream on the good 
old times.

And our hearts grow tenderer, 
fonder,

As those dear old dreams bring 
soothing gleams 

Of heaven away off yonder.
—Eugene Field.

The summer had fled, and the field, 
were bare;

And each shrub and tree wore a list- 
less air;

And the brown bird gazed at an 
empty nest,

While the wind swept boldly out of 
the West;

And the wee, shy flower, of azure

Lay forgotten, and dead — when 
dreams came true,

When old dreams came true. 
—Mary M. Redmond, in Donahoe’a 

for Miarch.
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THE FRIENDLY WORD.

"The kindly word unspoken is a sin;

Then hide it not, the music of the 
soul.

Dear symphony, expressed with 
kindly voice,

But let it like a shining river roll 
To deserts dry, to hearts that 

would rejoice.

THE STRONG KNIGHT. symphony of kindly

'tie

Seek not the tree of silkiest bark 
And balmiest bud,

To carve her name while yet 
dark

Upon the wood !
The world is full of noble tasks 

And wreaths hard won;
Each work demands strong hearts, 

Strong hahds.
Till day is done.

let the 
words

Sound for the poor, the friendless 
and the weak ;

And He will bless you, He who 
struck these chords 

Will strike another when in turn 
you seek.

—John Boyle O’Reilly.

NEVER YOU MIND.

Sing not that violet-veined skin. 
That cheek’s pale roses 

The lily of that form, wherein 
Her doul reposes I

Forth to the fight true manl true 
knight I

The clash of arms 
Shall more prevail than whispered 

tale,
To win,her charms.

Never you mind 
For the trouble an’ sighin’— 

One rose is born 
While another is dyin’ ;

Star unto star 
To the heavens replying 

Never you mind, my dear !

The warrior for the True, the Right, 
Fights in Love’s name;

The love that lures thee from that 
fight

Lures thee to shame;

Never vou mind—
Thougfctjthe way may be long, 

Mornin’ is breakin’
In sunlight an’ song;

Right is God’s smile 
On the pathway of Wrong— 

Never vou mind, my dear 1 
—F. L. Stanton;

T took three bottles of your me
dicine, and t feel Just like a new 
woman,” read the testimonial.

'John,” she eaid in a shrill, pip
ing voice, "I tfcfok this is exactly 
what I need. I have been feeling bad 
for quite a spell back, and the lady 
was symptomated just exactly as I 
feel. I believe I will try three bot
tles and see If it will make anew 
woman out of me.”

‘Not much, Maria," said John, 
with tremendous earnestness. "Not 
if I know it. I don’t mind spending 
three dollars on you if you feel bad, 
but I ain’t a-goin’ to have you made , 
into any of these here new women, 1 
gaddfn’ about the city to women's 1 
clubs and savin’ the country that 1 
don’t need savin’. You jest *mix - 
up some sulphur and molasses and 
take it, and you will feel better, 
but don’t let me hear no more 
this new-woman nonsense ”

The i Blckle’s Anti-Coe- •
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AUNT

Deer Aunt Becky:
I presume that by this 
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Sherrington, March 21,
.t.,», ■«->. .i.fi.
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WHAT A BOY CAN

A boy can make the world 
By kindly word and dee< 

As blossoms call for natun 
So hearts love’s sunshim

A boy can make the world 
By lips kept ever clean; 

Silence can influence shed t 
As speech—oft more dot!

A boy can make the world 
By an exalted aim;

Let one a given end pursue 
Others will seek the sam

Full simple thing!
Thus stated in ; 

Yet, what, deai 
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ppgr Girls and Boys:
Uot many sent me an account of 

they spent St. Patrick’s day, I 
^ ^ you aU enjoyed last weiek's 

jWper which told you how we «la
sted the day In Montreal. Of 

f «ourse we are pretty lucky here, 
jith full Uberty to hold processions 
^ demonstrations, which cannot be 
««id of all the other cities and
towns, still, I thought your different 
«chools would have had sope kind 
of a feast, in order to keep alive 

y0ur spirit of patriotism and to 
bring to your minds all the great 
«nd glorious things which were done 
in order to keep the faith.
I have been thinking of a plan 

which might encourage you to write 
to the corner regularly. Perhaps I 
will tell you about it next week, 
that is if you are interested. Those 
who are will write me. Let me tell 
you all again that your letters 
should be in not later than Monday 
morning in order to be published 
the week they are received.

Your loving

AUNT BECKY.

Dear Aunt Becky:
I presume that by this time you 

«re thinking that I have forgotten 
you; hut no l I certainly have not, 
I was waiting to give you the par
ticulars about how I spent St. Pat
rick’s day, so as to comply with 
your request of the last edition.
I shall begin by telling you I at

tended at Mass, which was celebra
ted by Rev. M. A. Meunier. I then 
spent the rest of the day at my 
uncle’s place and enjoyed myself 
greatlyi I am attending the vil
lage academy, and like it well; my 
professor is Mr. A. M. Dupuis. 1 
study English and French grammar, 
history, geography, and arithmetic, 
and consequently have not much 
time to spare And now, dear 
auntie, I shall conclude, trusting 
that my letter will not be put in 
the waste baskét!

MAY.
Sherrington, March 21, 1906.
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WHAT A BOY CAN DO.

PEFRO’S ATE MARIA.
Hew » Little Italian Singez Found 

n Home.

A boy can make the world more pure 
By kindly word and deed;

As blossoms call for nature’s light 
So hearts love’s sunshine need.

(By William Clyde Fitch, in Catholic 
Columbian.)

Petro was alone in the great city, 
of the New. World. The who
had brought him across the broad 
oce^n, so far away from his sunny 
Italy, had deserted him; and now 
the woman who had let his master 
their lodging told him money was 
money and she could keep him no 
longer for nothing. He thought the 
grief in his heart would burst it; 
neither voice nor tears would come; 
he gave one look around him and 
then went out,- bare-headed and 
empty-handed.

He was a very little fellow, with 
short dark curls clustered about a 
sadly sweet face, with large deep 
eyes that told you his story without 
need of words.

On the doorstep Petro sank, his 
head in his arms, and so for a long 
time he remained without moving. 
A small, sorry-looking kitten, com
ing inquisitively along the hall, was 
stopped in her way by this little 
heap of humanity. She paused a 
moment and then made a gentle dab 
at it with her paw; not attracting his 
attention, she became more bold and 
brushed by his little shoulder softly 
purring, with that dumb look of 
sympathy in her eyes which raises 
the animal bo near to the human be
ing. But Petro did not move. Then 
puss, stil, purring, climbed upon his 
arm, crept underneath his wrist close 
to his drooping head, where, curling 
up, she nestled. Petro lifted his 
head and saw her; took her up in 
his arms—to her great discomfort— 
held her tight to his breast and burst 
into tears.

"Ah ! mio piccolo,’’ he sobbed, 
vieni sul mio cuore” (ah! mv little 

one, come to my heart), and rocked 
himself to and fro on the step. By 
degrees he became calm, even com
forted, and softly sang, under his 
breath, snatches of melodv his mo
ther had sung over her flower stall 
in that dear far-away land. And 
later, when a coming crowd of noisy 
boys threatened his peace, he gather
ed the kitten miscellaneously into 
his arms, and, starting up, trudged 
on, straight ahead—anywhere.

Free Treatment 
for Sick Kidneys

WHITE FOR GIN PILLS

If-you have suffered for years with 
kidney trouble—if you know your kid
neys are sick, but have not been able 
ho find anything that will help you— 
or if you suspect that you have kidney 
disease, write for a sample of GIN 
PILLS, the pilla that cure. We don’t 
ask you to spend a single penny, or 
promise to spend any. Sunply take the 
box of pilla which we send you free of 
charge. We leave it to you whether or 
not yon will take any more after the 
sample box is gone.

Rat Fobtaob, October, 1905
X was troubled foe about two years with 

kidney trouble, so cenunou among railway men. 
I doctored in the refculnr way and took a great 
deal of medicine, but received no benefit. My 
fireman recommended Gin Pills, and I am 
pleased to state that after taking the first box 
I got relief, and while I am not taking them 
regularly, if I feel any indications of a return 
of the trouble, a few doses puts me all right 
again.

CHAS. SIMMONS, C.P.R. Engineer.
This letter is the experience of hun

dreds. They try doctors end drugs 
without relief, but they find the cure for 
their trouble in GIN PILLS. Take 
advantage of our generous offer. Mention 
in what paper you saw this, with your 
name and address, and we will send you, 
absolutely free of charge, a sample box 
of GIN PILLS. They are sold by all 
druggists at 60c a box, or 6 boxes 
for $2.60.
THE BOLE Dltua CO. • WINNIPEG, NU»

A boy can make the world more pure 
By lips kept ever clean;

Silence can influence shed as sure 
As speech—oft more doth mean.

A boy can make the world more true 
By an exalted aim;

Let one a given end pursue,
Others will seek the same.

Full simple things indeed, these three 
Thus stated in my rhyme;

Vet, what, dear lad, could greater 
be—

Wmt grander, more sublime ?
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In a large church an organist was 
sitting, dreaming, at the organ. It 
was late in the afternoon of a busy 
day; the stained glass was growing 
deeper-tinted, somber end indistinct; 
only one window showed clearly and 
that was in line with the sHiking 
sun. Besides the colors in this 
window were lightei^-against a pale 
blue sky, the figure of the Good 
Shepherd in a.robe of white, holding 
a small ewe lamb tenderly in his 
arms. It stood out from the sur
rounding dimness and gloom, and 
even caught the eye of the tired man 
at the organ. “Beautiful window,” 
he murmured half aloud, and then 
with a,sigh ran his fingers over the 
keys, running one familiar strain 
into another, or composing out of 
his own mood, playing the care and 
weariness awaÿ through his finger
tips. And the melody stole through 
the great church, sweet and lovely, 
filling the shadowy nave and aisles 
and chancel—stole way down to a 
tiny figure standing awe-strick just 
inside the doors, and filling his lit
tle heart to over-flowing.

Petro had heard in the street out
side the faint sound of the organ, 
and, hengry for the music he loved, 
had dared to push between the half- 
closed doors, into the church. There 
opposite the window of the Good 
Siiepherd he stood, rapt and motion
less, with the kitten clasped tightly 
in his arms, and bathed in the soft 
colors that fell upon him, he seemed 
almost a little reflection of the sun- 
illuminated figure in the memorial 
window.

Petro was drawn nearer and near
er to the music, and slowly and soft
ly he went up ttye long aisle, his 
head barely reaching the top of the 
old-fashioned pews. (Ally once he 
stopped, to re-arrange ttye kitten 
which, was slipping down, and had 
been for some time in hpminent 
danger of death by suffocation; then 
kb went on. A great longing came 

to sing, and, as if in ans- 
tliq organist commenced to play

on to the end. He let his arms fall 
and freed the kitten! How his heart 
beat ! how his breast swelled as he 
sang, with two" big* tears ready to 
fall from his full eyes.

The organist had half turned, star
tled at the first note, but had con
tinued playing, fearing the singer 
would stop when he did. The child, 
however, seemed unconscious of his 
surroundings, singing in his clear, 
sweet soprano through the last repe-

“ A-ve-A-ve-Bfar-i-a, ’ ’ 

and then stood motionless, hands 
clasped, eyes wet, behind the organ
ist.

The man drew him toward, him, 
and his own voice was not of the 
strongest as he asked who had 
taught him to sing.

“My mother, in Italy, before she 
died,” Petro said, with a faint smile 
which touched the musician inexpres
sibly. He had picked up English 
quickly after his arrival in America, 
and now could speak it well, and he 
answered a few questions about his 
short life earnestly and quietly.

The organist was impressed strong
ly by his story, and ran his fingers 
over the keys of the organ for a 
few minutes without speaking, trying 
to think of some way to help him. 
He could not hiipself offer him a 
home, for his own household was 
already crowded; but he would take 
him back with him for the present, 
until some other plan could be de
termined on.

He had made up his mind already 
that Petro should sing at Easter.

It was when they started to leave 
the church that Petro remembered 
puss. In great distress he com
menced an arduous search for her, 
and she was finally found at the 
foot of the pulpit fast asleep. The 
organist was much amused at this, 
and said he should tell the rector 
the effect of his pulpit even upon 
dumb animals. He himself did not 
at first see the need of taking the 
kitten with them; but Pedro wished 
it so qtrongly he consented. At the 
end of the aisle, w|iere he had stood 
when he first entered the church, 
Pedro paused. It must have been 
the simplicity of the window that at
tracted him. He had seen much 
more splendid ones in his own art- 
perfected country.

“That window is in memory of a 
little boy,” said the organist—”a 
little bov like you. The Lord took 
hini up in his arms, and his mother 
is left here alone, and she gave that 
window ih memory of him.”

Tears came into the child's eyes. 
“Has he him so ?” he asked, point

ing to the window, and then, with
out waiting for cun «nswer, he add
ed: “But Petro, he is alone, and his 
mother He has so.” ■ His fingers 
closed tightly about the hand of the 
organist, and they passed on, out 
through the porch.

Petro's new life Was very strange 
tO‘ him; but he grew more and more 
accustomed to it and tried to show 
his gratitude in a bashful, boyish 
way. He wop the hearts of all the 
family: and thp organist's wife even 
pleaded to keep him with them until 
he grew old enough to care for 
himself. He was one of those little 
souls a true woman loves to guide 
and foster. They had both watched 
him closely at first, for it was not 
a little dangerous, this taking a 
strange child Into one’s home; but 
the in a short time disarmed

excite an interest whieh might lead 
to something; and in his heart he 
had an especial hope, of which, 
however, said nothing.

The day of the great feast came, 
with its musie and flowers and glad
ness; and Petro thought he had never 
been so happy as he stood in his 
white robe, at the end of the first 
row of the choristers, ready to 
sing—alone. He was not frightened. 
The organist had trained him well, 
and the boy was unconscious of 
everything save the music. He was 
to sing the first of the special an
thems, and the last of the preceding 
responses had been said. He watch
ed for his signal, and when it came, 
he only clasped his hands a little 
tighter under his cotta, and lifted 
his head and sang.

There were many tearful eyes turn
ed towards the little chorister when 
he had finished, and the organist 
gave a long sigh, and said, half 
aloud to himself,* “Ah ! that voice 
was not given to him for nothing.'

His eye wandered over the crowd 
of familiar faces, all earnest and 
wondering now, toward a little wo
man who sat on one side, under
neath the window where Petro oncq 
had stood.

She sat quite still, her eyes fixed 
longingly on the boy, who was stand 
ing, motionless as she, with his 
lips parted and his head thrown 
slightlv back. She could see his 
little breast still heaving, while 
her own ears and heart there seemed 
to ring again.

Sacrificed for us, for us, for me,’ 
she added—“sacrificed for me. Let 
us keep the feast—the feast—ah
how ?” she asked, and drew the 
heavy black veil she wore over her 
face, and sank down upon her

After service question after ques
tion was asked and answered about 
Petro, and the organist was con 
tent, and waited.

The next morning’s mail brought 
him a letter which he seemed to 
have expected; it was a square en
velope with a small black seal upon 
it.

’From Mrs. Holland,” he said, in 
answer to his wife’s look of in
quiry, and hastily reading, added 
“It is as I hoped.”

In a few moments more he started 
to go out. His wife helped him on 
with his coat.

“I am so glad,” she said, “and so 
happy. You’re always helping some 
one, and me most of all, you dear 
boy !” She was leaning up to fast- 
ten the top button of his coat; he 
bent down and—interrupted her. 
Then he laughed.

“Boy ! pretty old boy, at forty- 
two. What’ll I be at eighty ?”

“Still a boy; always a boy to 
me.”

Late the same day, he and Petro 
went into the library by themselves 
and there he asked the little fellow 
how he would like to live with a 
dear, kind lady, who would care for 
him and love him as if she were 
his own mother.

“Does she sell flowers ?” Petro 
asked.

"No,” answered the organist, 
smilingly; “but she buys them. îShe 
is not poor; she lives in a large 
house with beautiful things about 
her; a piano”—The boy’s eyes were 
sparkling.

“Oh !” he exclaimed—then sudden
ly his eyes grew sorrowful—“would 
I have to leave you ?”

His friend explained to him how 
it was impossible for them to have 
him with them always, although 
they wished to, and should always 
love him. But this lady was kind 
and good; she had lost a little boy 
like Petro, and was lonely; she had 
heard him sing, and had seen him, 
and she wanted him to come and 
live with her, and try to love her.

Petro finally consented. He bade 
the family a rather tearful good-by 
and left them, for remembrance, the 
one thing of his own he had been 
fond of, his only possession, the 
kitten.

MY GRANDMAMMA.

soft grayGrandmamma wears

It's silky when I smooth it down, 
hope I’ll wear a soft gray gown, 
When I am old like her.

Grandmamma's hair is snowy white, 
It almost sparkles in the light,
* hope my hair will be as bright 

When I am old like her.

Grandmamma’s smile is very sweet; 
My papa says it "can’t be beat.” 

hope my smile will be as sweet 
When I am old like her.

Grandmamma knows I love her well,
* loVe her more than I can tell.
I hope little girls will love me well 

When I am old like her.

++++++

THE EMPTY BARREL.

“What Shall we play at this morn
ing, Dolly ?” inquired Billy. He and 
his little twin sister had just run 
out into the garden after their mo
ther had washed their faces and 
dressed them up neatly.

“Oh. I don’t know,” exclaimed 
Dolly. “Suppose we play touch 
wood I”

“No; that's only a kid’s game 
cried Billy, who feels quite grown 
up when he has his hands in his 
pockets, like papa. “Let's try jump
ing instead. See me jump right into 
that barrel. You couldn't do it, 
because you are only a girl, and 
girls don’t count when there’s any 
jumping to be done.”

Don’t they, though !” exclaimed 
his sister. “I'll jump into that 
empty tub quicker than you will, so 
there !”

One—two—three ! Splash ! Down 
came Dolly right in the middle of 
the tub, but, oh, what a surprise 
was there! Instead of being empty, 

it was the day before, the tub 
was now full of tar—that horrid, 
black, sticky stuff which spoils pret
ty dresses and gets you into trou
ble. You know what tar is, don’t 
you ? Well, so does Dolly—now !

H H Hr

GAME OF CASTLE KING.

Choose your king by some count
ing out rhyme. Then he must stand 
on a high place and shout defiance 
to his foes. He taunts them with 
abusive epithets as:
I’m the king of the castle;
Get down, you cowardly rascal !
He is then assaulted by the other 

players, every one a claimant for his 
position of eminence, and alone he 
must trv to maintain it.

Fair pulls and pushes are allowed, 
but the clothes must not be pulled 
under Penalty of being set aside as 

prisoner of war, which really 
means expulsion from the* game.

Sometimes the king is permitted 
to have an ally, who merely stands 
by to see fair play and to capture 
any one breaking the rules.

The odds adaptat the king are so 
great that he does not long retain 
his position, and the one who de
thrones him takes his place and 
possession of tilt* “castle.”
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KEYS THAT OPEN HEARTS.

M

SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NOMMES!
HOMESTEAD KKGULATIONS.

A"

... ,thom of tu suspicion.
'urlv. 1 Every day he went with hi. new
tt,” la. fte" aung ,rlend t0 rite rehearsal, and made

at home, the friends in a quiet, odd littlp way 
in the great Ca- amomr the other choristers.

"This is your little Italian sing- 
er,” said the organist to Mrs. Hol
land; and then he went away and 
left them, together.

Returning later, and going in un
announced, as he had been asked to 
do, he instinctively stopped a mo
ment in the door-way of the room 
where he had left hie charge.

“My other mother sang them to 
me,” Petro was saying slowly and 
sweetly, “and now Petro will sing 
them to you,” And listening his 
friend heard him singing some Ita
lian flower songs; they were the 
same as he had sung to the kitten 
that day he wandered into the 
church. Hé stood by the lady as he 
sang, leaning against the side of 
her chair; and when he had finished, 
she clasped hhfi in her arms,, and 
he, standing up - on tip-toe, reached

i hands about her . 
against hers, 

turned and went

Many of our young readers have 
seen the little verse that runs:
Hearts, like doors, open with ease 

To very, very little keys;
And don’t forget that two are these: 
*1 thank you, sir,’ and ‘If you 

please.’ ”
&ow, there is a great -deal of 

truth in these four lines, as we will 
all acknowledge, if we but stop 
to consider a moment. The little 
key that unlocks our doors, an in
strument scarcely more than three 
inches long, je a wonderfully ingeni
ous contrivance. And how much 
we rely upon it ! But is its ac
complishment any more to be ad
mired than that of the keys that 
are suggested in the poem for open
ing hearts ? No brass, no iron, 
only a little courtesy and love.

I thank you, sir”—that means
appreciation of services rendered or 
of some kind word or deed. Appre
ciation of kindness goes far toward 
opening the hearts of others. but 
there are many who acknowledge 
courtesv only by cool words or by 
the curt monosyllable, “Thanks.” 
There are even some who make no 
acknowledgment at all of the little 
kindnesses of every-day life. It re
quires effort and watch-care to ren
der acknowledgments, but we are all 
human, and a cordial “I thank you” 
expressing appreciation of whdt has 
been done, brings " a pleasant sen
sation of warmth <0 the heart and 

it to open towards the one 
the
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NY even numbered section of Dor 
minion Lands in 01

thu Nort hwwt Province,
8 and 36, not reserved, may l* 
homesteaded by any person who la 
the sole head of a family, or any 
mala over 18 years of age. to the 
extent of one^uarter section at 160 
acres, more or lass.

Entry may be made personally Bt 
the local land office fus the district 
in which the lend ie situate, or if the 
homesteader desire., he may, on ap
plication to the Minister of the In. 
terior, Ottawa, the Commissioner of 
Immigration, Winnipeg, or the meal 
agrat receive authority for some on. 
to make entry for him.

Urn homesteader le required to pro- 
form the conditions connected throw 
with under oneot the follow leg planet 

If) At least efts months' residence 
upon and cultivation of tits land m 
each yea. for three years.

(3) If th. father (or mother, if tin 
father Is deceased) of the homestead. 
* r«ridaa upon a farm in the vicinity 
of the land entered for the requiro- 
ment» as to residence may be aatiro 
Bed by such person residing with the 
father or mother.

(8) If the settler bee hie permanent 
residence upon forming land owned 
by him in the vicinity of hie home, 
«toad, the requirements as to rea*. 
dence may be eatieOed by residence 
upon the said land.

8ix months' notice In 'writing 
should be given to the* Commieefonro 
of Dominion Lands at Ottawa of iw 
tentlm to apply for patent.

N.B. Unauthorised publication of 
thin advertisement will not be paid

W. W. Comr.
Thgnfty Minister of the Interior.



"At the moment of entering the 
Apostolic Homan Catholic Chnrch I 
(Tes I re humbly to thank your Holi
ness tor all your fatherly goodness 
towards me, and I also wish to ot
ter myself with all my heart as your 
devoted and loyal daughter. Asking 
your prayers and your Apostolic 
Benediction. Victoria." ’

The Catholic people throughout 
the world will devoutly join v*th 
the Spanish nation in wishing the 
futuip Queen of Spain every heaven
ly favory

upon Human
Surely it is to believe, if J An interesting Blue Book has been 

issued dealing witk the census of the 
British Empire. It appears that at 
the time of the demraa of 1561 the 
British Empire comprised in round 
numbers eight and a half millions of 
square miles. In the next two de- 
cennia no important territorial ad
ditions took place, but between 1881 
and 1891 extensions in the East 
Indies and the Indian Dependency, 
and the great annexations of terri-

tranaoendent 
history?
we take the contrary stand, and 
claim that these great movements in
volving the relations betWeenT Ood 
and are only dreams and myths 
of a shadowy past, how did we ever 
come to dream them? Nature with 
all Its kaleidoscope presents no such 
picture or combination of pictures, 
as may be found in the first princi
ples of Christianity. Fables have 
been told in sweetly flowing rhythm 
to every generation of the sons of 
men. They were the stories of the 
evil-minded and the iniquitous. Nor 
had they ever the charm of God's 
law and God’s justice, which Is me
lody to the ear, and is sweeter than 
the honey and the honeycomb. Man 
is not a dreamer; nor can a dream 
satisfy him. He makes poetry and 
he sings songs. But his lyrics1 and 
his epics have truth for their loves 
and heroes. And the oldest song 
of man's soul rings with the gentle 
refrain of God, sin, salvation, truth. 
These things cannot be dreams. Ob
jects of- belief they are the . life of 
mind and heart. Even sin proved 
to be a happy fault, which sinking 
deep into the dark abyss of its own 
creation, attracted by its misery 
and Impotency that Divine Lover, 
who, standing over the grave of hu
manity, bade the sinful come forth— 
and be clothed again with new life 
and power. All that He asked was 
faith, belief in Himself. And so it 
became easy, and belief was made a 
jewel to the soul and a brilliant to 
the mind. Belief in and through 
the light and truth of Christ be
came the grace, the joy and perfec
tion of the soul-mot fiduciary trust 
or dead faith, but living vivified 
faith which springing from the ple
nitude of Christ rushed in torrent 
swiftness down the mountain side 
and into the valley where it turns

D than the flour it is made of.
Often it is not nearly go 

good, but dut is the fiwlt of 
the bread-maker.

Without good flour, good 
bread is impossible, no matter 

how skiliiilly it is handled. 
W Now, goçd bread must 

be good to eat, as well as 
good to see or to taste. 
Good-to-eat bread is bread 
that nourishes.

In the matter of nutriment,

p| Charily «id
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Have you ever visiteu 
M, incurable. 1 d

its doors weighed 
TL thought of how utter! 
ths foot bed-ridden lorn 
Bow the busy world ru; 
Z race, thinking only o! 
-topping »° seldom to, he 
Zd vessels that can ru 

guch thoughts as these 
driving to the Hospit 

curables on the afternoon 
18th.

A kindly nun met me. 
hte to visit us 7 Very wi 
fortunate you are. Our l 
y, to have an entertain 
afternoon. 01 course yo 
for it- Plenty of time 1 
building alter."

Only too glad I was t< 
entertainers who would 1 
dav to give a moment
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CHANGE OF AÜBBB8S—When order
ing change of eddrese Itls necessary to 
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SUBSCRIBERS in Westmount, Montreal 
annex, Montreal Wert, Verdun, Point St 
Charles, St. Henri, Maisonneuve, Sto. 
Cunegonde, St. Louis de Mlle End, will in 
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subscriptions commencing January, 1905. 
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BELIEF OR UNBELIEF.

Royal Household FlourWhich of these two is best suited 
to the nature of the human mind ? 
I! the question be put in another 
way, which has the greatest number 
of votaries, belief or unbelief, it is 
not difficult to answer. iBelievers 
far outnumber unbelievers. Were it 
not so, society could not long en
dure. Division of labor would be 
impossible. Each individual would 
have to reap, thresh, grind and bake 
all the seed of human knowledge- 
before lie could assimilate to him
self a single idea or assert a simple 
proposition. The primary condi
tion .of the mind is to believe, --The 
child believes its parents, the stu
dent his teachers. Inexperience iiiust 
believe experience. We may be, and 
are, heirs of all the ages; our pre
sent must believe our ancestral past. 
We can neither alienate the inherit
ance nor repudiate the obligations 
it places upon us. Sometimes "c 
are proud of the gathered treasures 
of learning, experience and wealth. 
At other times in pride and self- 
conceit we turn awa\ in sneering un- 
belief at our fathers whose wisdom 
once was lauded and whose economy 
saved what our extravagance now 
spends. But rebel as we may, be
lief is the rule and unbelief the ex
ception. We trust the very ground 
into which we cast the seed. Whore 
we sow there we expect to reap. If 
this be true in the natural order it 
is none the less true in the super
natural. Those believing in God are 
much more numerous than those 
who do not believe. An atheist is a 
rarity, a monstrosity. Not that 
pretended atheists are so scarce;

It represents theis supreme, 
best that is in the wheat, 
ground to a snowy whiteness 
ahd purified by electricity.

It produces bread that is 
light, easy to digest and best 
of all—nutritious. Ogilvie’s 
Royal Household is to be 
had at all grocers.

in the short 
the aggregate

of the Bitish Colonies, Depen-area 
dencies
creased by about 40 per cent., and 
now amounts to more than one-fifth 
of the land surface of the globe.

As far as can be ascertained, the 
population of the British Empire in 
1861, inclusive of the Indian Feu
datory States, was about 259 mil-

NOTICE
Subscribers will pleaee Islie 

notice that wben their year la 
due and should Ihey wish to 
discontinue their paper, Ihey 
are renneeted t# netlly this 
office. otherwise we will under- 
stand they wish to renew. In 
whleh esse they nlll be liable 
forcent Ire year.

Oft!vie Flour Mills Co., LM.

“Ogilvie’s Book for a Cook,’1 contains 
180 nages of excellent recipes, some never 
published before. Your grocer can teu 
you how to get it FREE.

CARDINAL LOGUE IN ROME.
The Holy Father to Spanish 

Catholics.
Cardinal Logue, of Armagh, during 

his present stay in Rome, is especi
ally devoting his attention to the 
complicated work connected with 
canonization of his martyred pre
decessor, the Venerable Oliver Plun
kett. Oliver Plunkett is already en
titled to be called Venerable, as his 
case has passed through the prelim
inary process established by the 
Archdiocese of Armagh, and conduct
ed by Cardinal Logue, according to 
which it is established that he prac
tised "in the heroic degree" lie 
three logical and four cardinal vir
tues. The case has now reached the 
stage called "the introduction of 
Apostolic process" before the Con
gregation of Rites for further In
quiry. This Congregation has al
ready appointed Cardinal Vincenzo 
Vannutelli to report on the case.

-"Who are to give the 
oent, Sister?" I questic 
I was seated,

"College boys from S 
They are here with Fat 
fcall, who directs their di 
eociation, I believe."

I intended another quei 
florae one had begun to s 
leen Mavourneen." A i 
manly voice it was. Wt 
environment, the poor he] 
about me, or the mood 
made it so, I know not, 
very much inclined to dr< 
an old lady near me was 

The song finished, we w 
from the sorrowful to 
some by a jig done to th 
the "Irish Washerwoma: 
stepped out it was, and 
applauded that the Rever 
with the boys persuaded 
man to come forth again, 
deed, was another surpi 
during a pair of "bones, 
tied" them so well tha 
poor one laughed that ha 
ao for months.

A sweet, touching violi 
followed by the song "A 
Barth." sung very pathe 

Then a young man step] 
sang with a vim that pi 
In accord with the 
"They're Proud of the Iri 

À little break at this \ 
a touch of curiosity to n 
cow, Sister ?" I asked.

"I think they are going 
scene from the Merchant 
the court scene.”

Could it be possible ! ! 
was the kind of philanth 
teaches. Shakespeare î ii 
too ! and in an hospital 

I could hardly find b 
gasp—"Sister, to have n 
would have been a sin.” 
one is not in a positioi 
yet wishes to, what ca 
pleasing than to stand t 
the needy receive.

It was a magnificently 
tiition of Shakespearei 
I seen atnateurs put the 
into so difficult a work 
college boys did. The 6 
a masterpiece for one so 
Portia was as sweet in « 
the words of the "q 
mercy." Each and eve 
these actors seemed to 
with the: ;
"The quality of mer 

strain’d,
R droppeth as the gent! 

heaven
Upon the place beneath; 

blest;
R blesseth him that give 

that takee."
Theee young men are at 

It was with a si 
*™ ,cene draw to a clo 
!*°“e th= «rat opporta 

on their college s 
“8hts a„d scenery. Fro 

Ve seen there would 1 
appointment.

There Was now an „
titter wxssmzmn

In the Catholic Times, of London, 
we find a translation of an import
ant letter addressed by the Holy 
Father, on February 28 last, laying 
down directions with regard to pub. 
lie action by Catholics. The words 
of His Holiness apply not only to 
to the Catholics of Spain, but to 
their co-religionists in every land.

Referring to "certain disputes 
which within recent months greatly 
sharpened old party conflicts," His 
Holiness says that an examination 
of the questions involved shows that 
there is "no reason tfhy people’s

THURSDAY, MARCH 29, 1906. reached a total

AN ILL-MANNERED EXHIBITION. For the whole Empire the aggre
gate rate dt increase-of population 
showed a great decline in the last 
decennium, and the report states 
that a large factor connected with 
the fall in the increase of the po
pulation is continued depression of 
the birth-rate, which has now be
come general in nearly all countries.

This world is full of trouble for 
some of our Ontario contemporaries. 
They have plunged themselves once 
again into the depths of affliction 
and mortification over the conver
sion ,of the Princess Ena. Taking 
their text from Mr. Goldwin Smith 
and, Mar.ie Corelli, they are making 
the welkin fairly ring with derisive 
lamentations, for the bride-elect of 
the King of Spain. Putting scare 
headlines upon an alleged oath which 
they declare the Princess hem taken 
!to devote her future life to the per
secution of heretics, their vaunted 
loyalty to the Bang of England does 
not deter them from assuring their 
unfortunate readers that this is.the 
price she has been compelled to pay 
for a throne. The so-called oath was 
evidently manufactured for the occa
sion by some English publication 
championing the pretensions of the 

Of course our

Excluding London, the moat popul
ous city in the British Empire at 
the present time is Calcutta, the 
population of which has grown from 
ten or twelve thousand in 1710 to 
nearly 848,000 in 1901. Bombay 
comes third with 776,000, and Glas
gow fourth with 761,000.

AUSTRALIA PETITIONS FOR IRE

LAND.
A total of fifty-seven and a half 

millions may be taken as a rough 
estimate of the number of persons in 
the Empire professing one form or 
Other of the Christian religion.

many in chains we can hardly ad
mit. Such men should be few and far 
between. They reason God out of 
their mind, their will, their heart, 
their life. Such men are few—ami 
the fewer they are the better. The 
evil they do lives after them: their

A Parliamentary paper has been 
issued in London containing the text 
of the resolutions passed last year 
by the Senate and House of Repre- 

of the Australian Com-

ly at getting possession, if they 
can, of the publie administration, 
and becoming members of legislative 
bodies. It is, therefore, necessary 
that Catholics should guard against 
that danger with all earnestness; and 
accordingly, putting aside party in
terests, they Should work strenuous
ly for the safety of religion and coun
try and • • choose the candidates 
who, considering the conditions of 
each election and the circumstances 
of time and place, are likely to ren
der the best service to faith and 
fatherland.

"It Is our wish, venerable bro
ther, that you and the other Bishops 
of Spain should advise and exhort 
the people to this effect, and should 
for the future prudently put down 
disputes between Catholics." * •

sentatives 
monwealth in favor of granting Home 

The resolutionProtestant Alliance.
Ontario contemporaries are too de
plorably ignorant to be able to ex
pose what is a mischievous mistrans
lation. But were they able to do 
bo, they would much prefer the course 
they have adopted of rasping and ir
ritating the prejudices of the Pro
testant community they are suppos
ed to enlighten. The conduct of 
journals like the Toronto News is 
not only deplorable in this regard 
but is ridiculously impotent in it
self. For, to what end that ia not 
eesentially shameful can a campaign 
of insult and hostility be directed 
after the conversion has actually 
taken place ? Tbe throne of Eng-

Rule to Ireland, 
passed by the House of Representa- 

"Most Gracious

EDUCATION BILL IN ENGLAND.

tives is as follows:
Sovereign—May it please your Ma
jesty, we, your Majesty's dutiful and 
loyal subjects, the members of the 
House of Representatives in Parlia
ment assembled, desire most earnest
ly in our name, and on behalf of the 
people whom we represent, to ex
press our unswerving loyalty and 
devotion to your Majesty’s person 
and Government. Enjoying and ap
preciating as we do the blessings of 
Home Rule here, we would humbly 
express the hope that a just measure 
of Home Rule may be granted to 
the people of Ireland. They ask 
for it through their representatives 
—never has request more clear, con
sistent and continuous been made by 
any nation. As subjects of your 

^ Majesty we are interested in the 
peace and cpntentment of all parts 
of the Empire, and we desire to see 
this long-standing grievance at the 
very heart of the Empire removed. 

. It is our desire for the solidarity

The Catholic Education Council, a 
body representative of the i 
Catholic Dioceses of England 

has issued a statement,

calls the long friendship between 
him and Pius X. When Cardinal 
Callegari was Bishop of Treviso, in 
1880, he had as his Chancellor the 
Abbe Sarto. On being subsequent
ly transferred to the Bishopric of 
Padova, Cardinal Callegari warmly 
recommended to Leo XJLLI. the pro
motion of the Abbe Sarto to the 

In his letter

sixteen

Wales,
view of impending legislation in the 

of Parliament, inpresent session 
which it is pointed out that no set
tlement of the education question 
can be accepted by Catholics which 
takes away from Uatholic parents 
their right to have for their chil
dren Catholic schools, in which 
teachers shall be Catholics, and shall 
give definite religious instruction un
der Catholic control during school 
hours, and to have new Catholic 
schools recognized and maintained, 
and the enlargement of existing 
schools sanctioned where the needs 
of the Catholic population so de
mand; that no settlement can be ac
cepted which does not safeguard the 
Catholic character of Catholic 
schools, either by retaining the ex
isting proportion and powers of 
foundation

Bishopric of Mantua.
Cardinal Callegari remarked that the 
young candidate "not only had the 
requisite qualities to make an ex
cellent Bishop, but, should opportu
nity allow, also a Pope." At a later 
date Bishop Sarto received a fresh 
proof of Cardinal Callegari’s inter
est in him by being promoted thro igh 
him in 1894 to the patriarchal see 
of Venice^ vacated by Cardinal Agos
tini. Bishop S&rto is now the So
vereign Pontiff, and it was he whj 

old friend, Bishop Calle-

One trial of Mother Graves’ Worm 
Exterminator will convince you that 
it has no equal as a worm medicine. 
Buy a bottle and see if it does not 
please you.

IRISHMAN WITH COLUMBUShave taken place before. In 1892 
the Princess Marie of Saxe-Cobourg- 
Gotha, eldest daughter of the Grand 

and the late Duke 
married to the Catholic

Titular Archbishop Seton lectured 
in the Irish College before Cardinal 
Michael Logue, Primate of Ireland, 
and a distinguished audience on 
"The Irish to America." He spoke 
of the influence and power they ex
ercise there, intimating that St 
Brendan of Clonfert in the sixth cen
tury was the first European to visit 
the American continent, and recall
ing that a monk named Bailey, who 
landed with Columbus, was an 
Irishman, and the first to celebrate 
Mass in America; Cardinal Logue 
warmlv congratulated the lecturer.

Duchess Marie,
'Alfred,
Crown Prince of Roumanla with the 
full approval of the late Queen Vic
toria. At that time the Prince of 
Wales was -not married, so that the 
Princess Marie was comparatively 
close to the throne.*

In view of the prominent part 
‘taken by King Edward in the cere
monies

made his 
gari, a Cardinal.

managers or by some 
equally effectual means; that no set
tlement can be accepted which does 
not provide for the continuance and 
maintainence of existing Catholic 
Training Colleges apd Catholic pupil 
teachers’ centres, and which does not 
grant facilities for extending the 
means of giving Catholjc training to 
Catholic teachers; that any proposal 
to lease, rent or assign^Catholic 
schools to the local education au
thority cannot but be viewed with 
grave anxiety, and that any such 
proposal which conflicts with their 
Catholic character must be rejected.

The statement is signed by the

At a recent audience with the Holy 
Father Father Bans, the Administra
tor of the Incorporated Society of 
the Crusade of Rescue, laid before 
His Holiness a detailed statement 
of the progress of the work,' toge
ther with an account of the pre
sent critical financial condition of 
the Society, and of a scheme for ex
tending its operations, and for se
curing for it a wider interest and 
support. Hi* Holiness expressed bin 
deep interest in, and sympathy with

spectful petition." The resolution 
of the Senate reads-—"TÜat in ac
cordance with the most treasured 
traditions of British Governments 
and British justice, and for the ce
menting of the Empire into one 
harmonious whole, this Senate is of 
opinion that flioene Rule should be 
granted to Ireland." There are also 
formal letters from the Goverd6r- 
General, Lord Northcote, forwarding 
the resolutions to the Colonial 8e- 

i from Lord Elgip, in re- 
that they had been laid

connected with the engage
ment of Princess Ena, it would have 
been at least a concealment of inher
ent malignity for the Journalistic 
champions of Protestantism in the 
press of this country to spare their 
insolent comments upon the public 
message of the young Princess to 
tiw Holy Father. This message we 
publish as a candid avowal to the
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At Hoipiu
A Lessee of Cheÿr and snAnknow- 
Aih£menl of what ose Pnests are ffiU R«$«ÿdy snd. m Higher 

{yücaùae fcx.our Young Men.

Have you ever visited an hospital
"iacurablee ? If «o. did you not 

uave^its doors weighed down with 
■* bought of how utterly forgotten 

poor bed-ridden inmatee are ? 
y,, busy world rushes on in 

® race thinking only ot itself and 
^Ltng so seldom to, help the shat- 

vessels that can run no more? 
^Tch thoughts as these were mine 

driving to the Hospital foe In 
fables on the afternoon ot March

^A^kindly nun met me. "You would 

Ute to visit us ? Very well ! How 
fortunate you are. Our poor people 

to have an entertainment this 
oon. Of course you will stay 

fo, [t. Plenty of time to visit the
building after.

Only too glad I was to see these 
entertainers who would" lose m Sun- 
Hay to give a moment Of pteasi 
to those who lead a life of pain.

Following the nun upstairs we 
to a sort of hall. Here were 

those who would walk God's earth 
no more ! The blind and the maim
ed I The consumptive and the can
cerous. Yet not one seemed sor
rowful. On all sides were faces 
teaming with an ëager expectancy 
that would melt the hardest heart.

/-Who are to give the entertain
ment, Sister ?" I questioned after 
I was seated,

"College boys from St. Laurent. 
They are here with Father Broug- 
hall, who directs their dramatic as
sociation, I believe."

I intended another question, but 
some one had begun to sing "Kath
leen Mavourneen." A magnificent, 
manly voice it was. Whether the 
environment, the poor helpless souls 
about me, or the mood I was in 
made it so, I know not, but I felt 
very much inclined to drop tears as 
an old lady near me was doing.

The song finished, we were hurried 
from the sorrowful to the blithe
some by a jig done to the tune of 
the "Irish Washerwoman." Well 
stepped out it was, and so heartily 
applauded that the Reverend Father 
with the boys persuaded the young 
man to come forth again. Here, in
deed, was another surprise. Pro
ducing a pair of "bones," he "rat
tled" them so well that many 
poor one laughed that had not done 
so for months.

A sweet, touching violin solo was 
followed by the song "A Handful of 
Barth." sung very pathetically.

Then a young man stepping forth 
sang with a vim that put everyone 
in accord with the sentiment 
"They're Proud of the Irish Now."

À little break at this point added 
a touch of curiosity to me. "What 
now, Sister ?" I asked.

"I think they are going to play a 
scene from the Merchant of Venice— 
the court scene.

Could it be possible ! Indeed this 
was the kind of philanthropy that 
reaches. Shakespeare ! in costume, 
too ! and in an hospital !

I could hardly find breath to 
gasp—" Sister, to have missed this 
would have been a sin." For when 
one is not in a position to give, 
yet wishes to, what can be more 
pleasing than to stand by and see 
the needy receive.

It was a magnificently played ren
dition of Shakespearex Never have 
I seen atnateurs put the expression 
into so difficult a work as these 
oollege boys did. The Shylock was 
a masterpiece for one so young. The 
Portia was as sweet in delivery 
the words of the "quality of
mercy." Each and every one of
these actors seemed to feel that 
With the:- :
‘The quality 

strain'd,
It droppeth as the gentle rain from 

heaven
Upon the place beneath; it is twice 

blest;
It blesseth him that gives' and him 

that takes.”
These young men are admirable ec-
ts. It was with a sigh we eaw 

™ scene draw to a close. I will 
-"“come the first opportunity to

thelr collese stage with
Shts and scenery. From what 

e seen there would be 
eppolntment.

There was now an unmistakable 
«‘ter running through cvery

of mercy is not

e every one. A
* manly fellow, over six feet.

“Ttted out. He fwung a
., aid wore an old-fl 

s o\ e-pipe.” His appearance 1
*>Mroful of He
«su and Women roaring wi 
splitting delivery «r 

* ,1 dubbed it) a *
4tL;sins m« «

all the boy».

Oh 1 if the smiles of gladness on 
every withered and distorted coun
tenance; if the looks of unmistakable 
pleasure could reach our would-be 
"philanthropists," would they not 
too, following their priests, tut 
these talented college boys did, en
ter our hospitals to find there the 
place for Jheir millions ; that it is 
there the wail of unspeakable suf
fering comes from, that there alone 
can they help those from whom it 
comes by better and loftier things 
than cold libraries and schools with 
the donors’ names in bronze 
the portals.

"Well, Sister, this has been an en
joyable afternoon. Those college 
chaps are grand. How your poor 
people have enjoyed it."

'But this is not all," was the re
ply, "you must come to the chapel. 
They will sing Benediction."

It was there I heard again my 
singer of "Kathleen Mavourneen" in 
the awe-inspiring words of "O Sa- 
lutaris." The pathetic voice of "A 
Handful of Earth" floated out in 
Gounod's beautiful and difficult 
'Ave Maria."
It seemed to me that Jesus and 

Mary were smiling sweetly from their 
thrones, side by side, on these young 
men in their efforts to please Him.

'After the last strains of the
Ave" fainted aiway, the boys sang 

inspiringly "Tantum Ergo," and as 
the Sacred Host was raised on 
high, it seemed to need but a "touch 
of nature to make us all akin.

Benediction over, they sang "Faith 
of our Fathers." It was evident 
memories of St. Patrick’s Day were 
still with them.

Many a visitor resolved on leaving 
the chapel to herald the praises of 
these worthy young men and the 
priests who train them.

When, on leaving, I heard the 
strains of old college songs floatipg 
through the corridors, while those 
who could get no further than their 
doors hummed slowly to themselves, 
memories of such days long ago 
welled up in my heart; and feeling a 
suspicious lump in my throat I 
bade the Sister a hasty farewell, 
wishing I were a college boy once 
again and one among such as the 
boys of'St. Laurent*

Assuredly did they go back to 
their halls thrice blest. For God, 
who is all mercy, can not fail to 
bless those who imitate Him.

JUST A VISITOR.

ITEMS OF IHTEREST
AT VILLA MA'RIA.

His Grace Archbishop Bruchési 
presided on Sunday afternoon at a 
reception into the Sodality of the 
Children of Mary at Villa Maria 
Convent.

ST. BRIDGET’S NIGHT REFUGE.

Report for week ending Sunday, 
25th March, 1906:

The following people had a night's 
lodging and breakfast: Irish, 157; 
French, 57; English, 11; other na
tionalities, 7. Total, 232.

REOPENING OF CHURCH OF 
NOTRE DAME DES ANGES.

The Church 1 of Notre Dame des 
Anges, corner of Lagauchetiere and 
Chenneville streets, which had been 
closed evçr since the fire which took 
place there a few months ago, has 
been thoroughly renovated and will 
again be open for worship on the 
first Sunday after Easter.

BLESSING OF CHAPEL AT TER
MINAL PARK*

On Sunday last the blessing took 
place of the new chapel built at 
Terminal Park, on a lot given by 
the St. Lawrence Construction Com
pany for the erection of a church, 
school and presbytery in that new 
centre» The district was in gala 
attire, with flags flying, and decora
tions of bunting. The Rev. Abbe 
Lecours, parish priest of Longue 
Pointe, celebrated Mass. There are 
about 52 families at Terminal Park 
and every Sunday there will be Mass 
at 8.80 o'clock.

BISHOP BERNARD VISITS HIS 
NATIVE PARISH.

no- dls-|- On Saturday last Mgr. Bernard, 
Bishop of St. Hyacinthe, paid a 
visit to Beloeil, his native parish 

at the different 
religious institu-

The Poor Little Orphan Lad

(Written for the True Witness, by 
Cecils Murpny.j

Shall happ’neee come, or shall it 
stay away;

A loving friend be close'to me some 
day,

To dry mv eyes, to press my parched 
lips, °

And place a loving hand upon my 
finger tips.

I often sit and gaze upon the deep, 
And sigh and sigh and sigh myself 

to sleep;
To dream those flowery dreams of 

sweet content,
Upon whose light my aching heart’s 

so often bent.

But only then to wake and weep 
again;

To spill those precious tears, to call 
in vain

For those I love, for those I wish to 
lee;

For those lost ones that never, never 
call to me.

I often wander through the woodland 
still,

And listen to the nightingale’s sad 
thrill,

I often stop and watch the brooklet 
flow,

Whose dancing playful moods bring 
to my soul but woe.

I have no home, I have no friends 
at all,

I’ve often slept within the prison 
walls,

No one will smile at me when I am 
sad,

For everybody knows I’m but an 
orphan lad.

My mother died when I was little 
yet.

My father left without the least re
gret

His orily child for other pleasures 
dear;

He left me, heartless father, left 
without a tear.

I have no sister to be kind to me, 
No brother still to whistle merrily 
Into my ears and with me gaily talk, 
As side by side and arm in arm like 

friends we walk.

No none of those sweet joys shall 
e'er be mine.

I'll live and die with woe's cruel 
arms entwined 

‘Around my heart, and no one will 
bo sad,

Or e’er regret the little ragged or
phan lad.

Bev. B. Lecayalier, C.&C., President 
of Cote des Neiges School; the Rev. 
Edward Meahan, Ç.S.C., vice-presi
dent of st. Laurent, and many 
other distinguished friends of the 
institution.

The members of St. Patrick’s So
ciety offer their sincere thanks to 
their Moderator, the Rev. L. A. 
BrouKhall. C.S.C., and to Father 
Clement for their many acts of 
kindness, whereby the success of the 
entertainment was assured.

St, Patrick’* Day
in Buckingham

Entertainment at St. Laurent 
College.

On Friday-evening the members of 
St. Patrick's Literary Association 
of St. Laurent College gave a very 
interesting and quite instructive en
tertainment before a large and choice 
audience.

The following programme was exe
cuted:
Overture—"All Hail to Our Idol"....

Orchestra. 
Tableau—"The Harp Unstrung ... ...

A. C. Griffin
Address—Daniel O’Connell..."... ‘.......... .

F. A. Lamar.
Selection—The Kerry Dance.................

F. McKeon.
Song—1“Ireland, I Love You,”...........

C. A. Maher
Address—John Boyle O’Reilly .......... !

F. X, Asselin
Song—"A Handful of Earth"..............

T. A. Murphy 
Declamation—The Irish Philosopher 

T. J. Broderick 
SongL-"They’re Proud of the Irish

Now" ...........................  S. Gallagher
Medley of Irish Airs—College Band. 
Trial Scene from the Merchant of 

Venice.
Shylock .................. . ....... T. A. Murphy
Duke ...... ....... ........... ............. D. Regan
Antonio ............ ...........................J. Dolan
Portia ............................ 4........ F. Baker
Bassanio ..................... H. Meglaughlin
Nerissa ....................................  F. McKeon
Gratiano ............................Z.C. A. Maher
Salerino ...... ...........................P. Griffin
Clerks—G. J. Hafford, J. Mulcair.

The addresses were highly credit
able, as were also the other num
bers of the programme, and elicited 
deserved applause. In the trial
scene frdm the Merchant of Venice, 
Mr. Thomas Murphy, as Shylock, 
sustained his reputation as an ama
teur actor of ability; the others who 
took part did well.

The St. Patrick's Literary Society 
has much to be proud of this year’s 
record. Under the able guidance of 
Rev. L. A. Broughall, C.8.C., the 
members have made steady and 

rked progress in lines literary, 
and dramatic.
r those present at the en- 

were: Rev. Andrew Mor- 
.. representing the Verv 
— who

tions,

The morning of March 17 dawned 
bright and clear. Under fair skies 
and a mild atmosphere, the sons of 
the Gael, stirred to patriotic action 
by the Ancient Order of Hibernians, 
turned out to do honor to their 
great patron saint.

Promptly at 9.15 a.m., the mem
bers of the A.O.H,, escorted by re
presentatives from the different 
French and Catholic societies, march
ed to the church where seats had 
been reserved for them in the main 
aisle. The sacred edifice was beauti
fully decorated for the occasion, Ire
land’s green banner and streamers of 
green being everywhere in evidence 
The statue ofS»t. Patrick standing at 
the sanctuary entrance, banked with 
flowers and shamrocks and garland
ed with green drew many a word of 
praise from the Catholics of all 
nationalities who had flocked twith 
their Irish fellow-citizens to do ho
nor to Erin’s glorious Apostle.

Rev. Father Croteau,. P.P., offi
ciated as celebrant at the solemn 
High Mass, being assisted by his 
curates, Fathers Desrosiers and Che
nier, as deacon and sub-deacon res
pectively. A special musical mass 
had been prepared and was executed 
with great success, and both before 
and after Mass the young ladies of 
St. Lawrence Convent and the boys 
of St. Michael’s College sang with 
telling effect the national and sacred 
hymns which every Irishman de
lights in hearing and without which 
no St. Patrick's day celebration 
would seem complete.

Itev. Father Cox, of Loyola • Col
lege, Montreal, was the preacher for 
the occasion. Taking for his text 
the words of Tobias: "Speak not so. 
For we are the children of saints 
and look for that life which God 
will give to those that never change 
their faith from him," he showed 
how this had ever been Ireland’s an
swer to the foes who would have 
torn her from her allegiance to the 
God whom St. Patrick had taught 
her to trust and love. The Rev. 
gentleman concluded his interesting 
address by a stirring exhortation to 
the Hibernians to continue with ever 
increasing zeal the good work they 
had inaugurated, and while remain
ing staunch sons of Ireland ever to 
look to the life which God will give 
to those who never change their 
faith from Him.

In the evening, at the-Alexandra 
Hotel, the members of Division No. 
1, A.O.H., tendered a reception and 
banquet to the clergy of Buckingham 
parish, to the representatives of the 
French Catholic societies, to the 
fathers of the members and to the 
early Irish settlers of the district. 
The hotel, tnore particularly the 
dining hall, was tastefully decorated 
for the occasion; no effort was spar
ed by the proprietors, Messrs. Cun
ningham and Bernardin, to make 
their guests feel as if they were at 
home in dear old Ireland for the 
evening. The meal was a triumph 
of culinary skill, the menu and toast 
card being especially artistic and ap
propriate to the occasion.

When justice had been done to the 
excellent dinner provided, toast
master J. L. O'Neill, in a few tact
ful and neat remarks, dwelt for a 
moment on the object of the ban
quet, and of the observance of St. 
Patrick’s day, and then proceeded to 
propose the various toasts in the 
order in which they appear on the 
appended list: The Sec of Peter, re
sponded to by F. M. Gorman; The 
Day We Celebrate, J. H. Famand; 
The Sorrows of Ireland, R. J. Ca
meron; Our Fair Dominion, M. H. 
Martin; The Glories of Ireland, D. B. 
Lahey; The Ancient Order of Hiber
nians, H. F. McGurn; ^oggarth 
Aroon, Rev. Father Cox; Our Guests. 
Dr. Costello and Mr. Lamontagne.

The answers to these gave excel
lent proof of the fact that every 
Irishman is a bom orator, and that 
in this respect the Buckingham Irish
man -to not a whit behind his coun
trymen ef more pretentious towns. 
Messrs. Fernand, Cameron, Martin, 
Lahey, McGurn, Lamontagne and 
Dr. Costello deserve special mention 
for the painstaking and able way 
in which they acquitted themselves 
of the difficult tasks allotted to 
them, while Rev. Father Croteau

1.. . . happy ln hia re-

Irish*- members of
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After the singing of that grand 
old ballad, God Save Ireland, the 
gathering repaired to the parlor, 
where a pleasant hour was «pent in 
music, song and «tory, after which 
the Hibernians and their gueete dis
persed for home with the feeling of 
a dav well spent. The observance 
of the day was an unqualified suc- 
tess, and reflects much credit on 
the gentlemen who so devotedly and 
generously undertook to make it 
worthy of St. Patrick and the dear 
old Emerald Isle.

"OWEN ROE."

OBITUARY.
MASTER WILLIAM DUNNIGAN.
An unexpected death occurred in 

this parish on March 13th, the 
victim of the stern reaper being the 
son of James Dunnigan, William 
whose age was but fourteen. The 
little fellow was apprised of his dan
ger in due time to make preparation 
for death. He was sustained in his 
last moments with all the consola
tions that our Divine Saviour has 
left us in the rites of holy religion 
for the soul about to take its de
parture for the realms beyond the 
grave. His life, though short, had 
been an exemplary one ; though 
young, the vacant place by the fire
side will oftentimes be noticed by 
those who are left behind, and the 
willing hand to help-in many ways 
will call up sorrowful recollections 
to those at home; above all his lit
tle schoolmates will miss his com
panionship. He was an altar boy 
and will be missed from the number. 
His funeral was an unusually large 
one. The family have our sympathy 
and with them we will pray that 
God be merciful to his departed

The circle is broken, one seat is 
forsaken.

One bud from the tree of our friend
ship is shaken,

0*ne heart from among us no longer 
shall thrill 

With the spirit qf gladness, or dark
en with ill.

Mayo, March E6, 190#.

Since the Catholic Teachers Were 
Driven Out

An article in the "Revue des Deux 
Mondes,•’ by George Goyan. des
cribee the condition of the Govern
ment schools in France since the 
Catholic teachers have been driven 
out. The rules of attendance are 
not enforced; there is a steady do- 
Cline in numbers, and many pupils 
leave without knowing their alpha
bet, so that illiteracy, which was al
most unknown in France, is now be
coming common. The teachers are 
inferior and are not respected. As 
they are not exempt from military 
service, the supply is inadequate. Of 
those who are employed, many are 
used as electioneering agents, their 
promotion depending upon their anti- 
Catholic zeal. The teachers have 
lately formed a union for an increase 
of salary, which will mean an ad
ditional burden of forty-four million 
francs, besides the extra expense to 
which the Government is put by the 
suppression of the religious schools. 
Many of the teachers are regarded as 
Anarchists.

FRENCH NUNS IN BROOKLYN.

A branch of the Catholic Order of 
the Infant Jesus, hitherto confined 
to France, will soon be established 
in Brooklyn with the approval of 
Bishop McDonnell. Five months ago 
three nuns of the order arrived in 
Brooklyn, and have since been stop
ping with the Little Sisters of the 
Poor in their home in Bushwick ave
nue. The brownstone house at 266 
Clinton street has been rented 
the headquarters of the order, and 
in a few weeks a dozen or more of 
the nuns expelled from France will 
be settled there. They will devote 
themselves exclusively to nursing the 
sick poor.

A Famous Gaelic Poet Dead

TO THE SHAMROCK

Far dearer than gold are my trea
sures,

They have come from jny home in 
the west,

And were planted by Patrick and 
nourished

With blood from young liberty’s 
breast.

They are Shamrocks, dear Sham
rocks, from Erin;

Culled from her bright sunny soil;
My heart’s every pulse will caress 

them
Sharing to-day niy exile.

Bow oft thro’ the green fields I 
wandered,

Radiant with childish glee,
In search of the dear little Sham

rock,
The Shamrock to-day has sought' 

me.

Then, speak, little pilgrim from Erin,
And tell me in my native land,

Do they oft waft a prayer o’er the 
ocean,

A prayer for their wandering band?

Are h$r sons as chivalrous as ever,
As true and as ready to stand

As her sires of old, who shed true 
and bold.

Their blood for that dear old land?

For thy sake, then, my country, I'll 
cherish

Those emblems of mv native shore.
tin mv heart they win ijo till they 

perish.
Erin, can I do aught more ?

And I’ll wear them to-day and for
ever,

I prav that kind Heaven may

And thower choicest blessings upon

Mavourneen. mv own ereen isle.
P. McN. -

A thought we live by, howex-er 
simple, a desire which fills the heart, 
however humble, is enough to make 
life rich and fair.—Bishop Spalding.

Colm Wallace, the patriarchal Con
nemara Gaelic poet, died Feb. 28. 
He was born in Lettermullen, on 
May 2, 1796. He distinctly remem
bered hearing the news of the bat
tle of Waterloo; whilst the election <^f 
O’Connell for Clare was in his re
miniscences a comparatively recent 
event. Colm was a child of two 
when the French landed at Killala, 
in '98; a bare-headed gosoon of 
seven when Robert Emmet sailed 
from the depot in Marshalsea lane; 
a man of 31 when Catholic Eman
cipation was achieved; already past 
the prime of life in the Famine year; 
well past the three score and ten 
limit in the Fenian days; an aged 
man on the verge of a century when 
the Gaelic League was founded. Of 
all these movements ripples found 
their way into his placid life, and 
more than one of them finds an echo 
in his poetry.

The funeral of Colm Wallace took 
place on March 1, from the parish 
church, Oughterard. The local mem
bers of the League selected and pur
chased a suitable plot for a grave 
in the local churchyard, acting under 
instructions from Mr. P. H. Pearse, 
B.L., the Editor of An Claidheamh 
Soluis, who holds the balance of the 
fund collected a few years ago.

An Claidheamh Sofuis says "Wa 
shall always remember with pride 
and gratitude the spirited answer of 
our renders to the appeal which we 
made three years ago for a small 
fund for the support of Colm. For 
nearly two years he found a home 
with a good Gael in Uachtar Ard. 
About twelve months ago it was felt 
that he should .revive hospital 
treatment. He was accordingly re
moved to the hospital of the Ought- 
erard Union, the editor of An Claid
heamh. arranging with the Union 
authorities that he should not be 
treated as an otdinary pauper. Nor 
will his grave be a pauper’s one ; 
for there still remains enough of the 
little fund collected thref; 
to pay for the modest funeral ob- ’ 
sequies of the singer of "Cuirt 
Strothain Bhuidhe" and "An 
an Tae.’’ Neighbor’s hands 
him in the grave: in time, 
a simple stone will mark his 
place.

"Go ti-lelclmid uile e ar
Athar !"

Mi M,iïv
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SELF-RAISING FLOUR.

Province of Quebec, District of Mon
treal. Superior Court. No. 3448.

Dame Valerie Fortier, wife of Vic
tor Berthiaume, of the city of Mon
treal, in the district of Montreal, 
has this day instituted an action in 
separation as to bed and also as to 
property against her said husband.

Montrai, 16th February, 1906.

BEAUDIN, LORANGBR A ST.
v GERMAIN.

Attorneys for Plaintiff.

E’S CELEBRATED 
SELF-RAISING FLUOR

DRUGS *1 WlulMile

Eeo Pbici Oob Prick
i'e Kidney Pills

That was a rare honor which Car
dinal Satolli, as Prefect of the Con- 

•gation of Studies, conferred the 
other dav upon Krogh-Tpnning, the 
celebrated writer and ptilpit orator 

Christiania, Norway, when he de
clared him a doctor of divinity. In

b. M.t

Limited'a medicine chest, but Dr. The 
Eclectric Oil, Vhlch is a met 
chest in itself, being a remedy 
rheumatism, " 
colds, coughs, 
healer lor w 
sprains, etc., 
ti* poorest, d 
It should be in every house.

Home the thjaologica^ attainments of
for this Norwegian convert

and a potent
cute, bruises,
the reach of

■ :•>.
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“The Tam Bo Cualnge."

This great book has been just 
brought out by Professor Ernst Win- 
disoh, of Leipeic, Germany. Nothing 
•o immense or so elaborate has ever 
been printed in o* about the Irish 
language, for half the book is Irish. 
It is a translation into German of 
the longest, most important, and 
most curiouà historical romance in 
the Irish language, namely, "The 
IPain Bo Cualnge/* or "Cattle Spoil 
of Cooley/* This tale or romance, 
or whatever it may be called, is not 
historical in the sense that the Lein
ster Tribute Is; for this latter is the 
greatest historical tract in the Irish 
language, and hardly deals at all 
with the supernatural; but the "Tain 
Bo Cualnge" is full of it; and the 
hero of the tale, the celebrated Cu- 
ehullin, was something more than 
human, if we are to judge by the 
extraordinary feats of arms he per
forated. Cuchullin is certainly 
historic personage: so is Meave, the 
celebrated Queen of Connacht. She 
is the prototype of the Queen AAab of 
Shakespeare, Spenser, Drayton, Shel
ley and other English poets; and it 
is really curious how her fame and 
name lived in England through Ro
man, Saxon, Danish and Norman 
French invasions. Her name is al
ways spelled Medb in old Irish, and 
must have been pronounced Mab or 
something very like it. She lived 

’ about the time of Julius Caesar, or 
shortly after. She is said to have 
reigned for ninety-six years, and to 
have been 120 years old when, she 
was killed by one of her Ulster ene
mies. It is hardly to be wondered at 
that she came to be considered some
thing supernatural, and passed into 
the realm of faerie.

Professor Windisch's -"Tain Bo 
Cualnge" is undoubtedly the great
est and most voluminous book ever 
published about the Irish language. 
It contains eleven hundred pages, 
and gives the full text of the "Tain" 
from the Book of Leinster. The story 
of the Tain is found generally in an 
imperfect state in four or five other 
manuscripts; but Professor Windisch 
has given every word and sentence 
in the other manuscripts that differ 
from the text of the Book of Lein
ster. The labor he must have ex
pended on it is something hard to 
understand. It is said he spent 30 
years compiling this book; but ir
respective of any time he may have 
spent on it, he deserves the thanks 
of every Irishman who has any love 
for the ancient literature of his coun
try. It is a great pity, but Pro
fessor Windisch is not to blame for 
it, that the "Tain Bo Cualnge" was 
not translated into English instead 
of German. If it were even in 
French a great many more in this 
country would be able to read it in 
that language than in German. Pro
fessor Windisch knows English well, 
but an English translation Would 
have entailed much more work on 
him. He has done harder work than 
was ever done by any Gaelic scholar, 
native or foreign, except John O’Do
novan. Hie translation of the An
nals of the Four Masters, and his 
notes to them, make the greatest 
work ever performed by a Gaelic 
scholar; but next to O’Donovan's 
great work comes the translation of 
the "Tain Bo Cualnge." It is, of 
course, a dear book. Thirty shil
lings is its price—none too much for 
* work on which so much time had 
to be expended, and so many schol
arly equipments necessary for its 
production. Germany has more good 
Irish scholars than any other, coun
try in Europe. This fact is likely 
to create sympathy for Ireland in 
the most powerful nation in the 
world, in a military point of view.

One of the greatest charms of an
cient irish literature is its unique
ness. 1 It was not like the mediaeval 
literature of Continental Europe, 
subjected to Greek or Latin influ
ences. Ancient Irish literature " is 
"racy of the soil." The cause of 
the cattle war is one of the most 
curious things to be found in an
cient literature. Shortly after Queen 
Maeve had been wedded tç> Ailill, 
and when they seem to ’ have had 
their first "row,” they commenced to 
dispute about their respective pos
sessions. Maeve maintained ^that 
she had greater wealth than Ailill; 
but he disputed her statement. They 
ordered their jewels of gold and sil
ver and bronze to be brought be
fore them, and they were found to be 
of tiquai value. Then their garments 
of crimson, of blue, of black, of

yellow, of speckled, of
dun and of brown were brought forth
green,

and they were found to be of equal 
Then they had their herds of 

and cattle and horses brought 
9 'them from the hills and plains 

. Of Connacht and they were found to 
• V. . -• . ■*

cattle was h i splendid bull, superior ! 
to any in the herds of Maeve. She 
was in a fix because her husband had 
a finer bull than any she possessed. 
She consulted her chief herdsman, 
and he told her there was a wealthy 

in in Cualnge (now Cooley), in 
the present^ County Louth, who hgd 
a finer bull than Ailill's, and who 
would be only too glad to give her 
the loan of him. Messengers were 
dispatched to the man who owned 
the bull in Cooley. His name was 
Dare. He was delighted to be able 
to give so great a person as Queen 
Maeve the loan of the bull, and he 
was promised great rewards for the 
loan of him. Dare entertained the 
Queen’s messengers royally, so much 
so that some of them got drunk and 
said it was no thanks to Dare to 
give the bull to Queen Maeve, for
he’d have to give him whether he
liked or not. This was told to Dare, 
and he not only refused to give the 
bull, but threatened Maeve's mes
sengers with death on account of 
what they had said.

Queen Maeve was then in a greater 
fix than ever, but she was determin
ed to have the bull, although she 
knew that taking him by force would 
involve her in war with her enemies, 
the Ulstermen; for in these days 
Louth was part of Ulster. It would 
appear that there was some sort of 
epidemic in Ulster at the time, and 
warriors, except Cuchullin, were un
able to defend their province. Maeve 
knew this, and it seems to,have been 
her principal reason for making the 
raid on Ulster. She had a beautiful 
daughter called Finnabhair, or "The 
Fair Browed." She promised Fin
nabhair secretly to the King of 
Munster, and also secretly to the 
King of Leinster, if they would help 
her against Ulster. They consented, 
and by their having consented Maeve 
was able to invade Ulster with 54,- 
000 men, the largest Irish army men
tioned in Irish annals or history. 
Cuchullin, being the only well 
of the Ulster warriors, defended the 
province for many months against 
the invaders, and arrested their 
march by single combats with their 
most noted heroes, for the custom of 
the time was that all military ope
rations were suspended during si^le 
combats between the champions of 
opposing armies. - Cuchullin killed 
all who opposed him. His last com
bat was with Ferdia at Ardee, in 
Louth, at a ford on the river that 
is there. Fer or Feardia's name is 
still preserved in the name of the 
town of Ardee, which is always writ
ten Ath Fheardiadh in ancient Irish 
documents, and is written Ath Fhir- 
diadh by the Four Masters. The name 
means Feardia's ford, and would 
be pronounced almost as Ardee is 
pronounced to-day.

Maeve ravaged Ulster and got the 
bull, but he was a dear bull to her, 
for he killed many of her soldiers, 
and was the cause of her defeat by 
the Ulstermen in two battles— Dear 
as Mr. Windisch’s book is, every 
Irishman who is interested in the an
cient and noteworthy literature of 
his country should have it, for it 
is well worth its price.—T. O. R., in 
Irish World.

HEALTH IN THE HOME.

Baby's Own Tablets are equally 
good for little babies or big chil
dren. If a child is suffering from 
any of the minor ills of childhood a 
few doses of the "Tablets will cure it. 
An occasional dose to the well 
child will prevent sickness. Mtrs. A. 
Mercier, Riviere Quelle, Que, says:— 
"My baby was cross, irritable, did 
not sleep at night and did not 
Seem to thrive, but since giving her 
Baby's Own Tablets all this* is 
changed: She now eats well, sleeps 
well and is growing fat. The Tab
lets have proved a blessing to both 
myself and the child/*'So says all 
mothers who have used this medi
cine. Baby’s Own Tablets are sold 
by all druggists, or you can get 
them from The Dr. Williams’ Medi
cine Co.. Brockville, Ont., at 25 
cents a box.

Among the visitors to a fine art 
exhibition wore two old ladies. They 
were engaged in examining with 
great interest the statue of a young 
Greek, underneath which were in
scribed the words, "Executed in 
terra-cotta. "x ’
/'Where is Terra-Cotta ?" asked the 

older of the two, turning to her^com- 
panion.

"I haven't the least idea," re
plied the other.

"Ah, well," observed thp first 
speaker, "it doesn't much signify ! 
The poor man who was executed is 
not the less to be pitied, wherever 

may be/*ifr

___
T>v Scriptural vision o! cattle 

gracing on a thousand hills is a 
living reality on the slopes of the 
mountains which wall in the Golden 
Vale. Cattle are feeding on the 
grass-grown side of the Rock Itself— 
feeding luxuriantly, too, since they 
do not leave their gracing from 
day to day through a dry summer 
to seek water after their kind. The 
peasantry accept this state of af
fairs without marvel.

The traditional "Prophecy of Las- 
erian of Cashel'* ran thus: "The 
Church of Rome shall surely fall 
when the Catholic faith is over
thrown in Ireland." There is a firm 
belief in another tradition of * the 
place : "Ireland will be free when 
the lamp of the sanctuary# swings 
once more before the shrine of St. 
Cormac on the Rock of Cashel/*

Jackdaws wing thtiir flight in 
great black circles around the un
roofed cathedral, its majestic walls 
and lofty arches standing with so
vereign patience, like a dethroned 
monarch, awaiting the restoration 
of his crown. The smaller and more 
ancient church of tradition and pro
phecy still wears its seemingly 
perishable roof of stone, King Cor- 
mac's chapel, built for the King of 
Kings, is royally ready for the ful
filment of the hope of ages.—Honor 
Walsh, in Donahoe’s.

THERE IS NOW 
A MASS OF PROOF

That Lumbago is Always Cured 
by Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

<|a«htr Mb* Cared Me Kldaeya vllk 
Beds’b KMmjt nils, sad Ms La* 
fca*e TaalslMd.

Quebec, P.Q., March 26—(Special) 
—John Ball, a bricklayer, residing 
at 57 Little Champlain street, this 
city, has added his statement to 
the great mass of proof that Lum
bago is caused by disordered Kid- 
nays, and consequently easily cured 
by Dodd's Kidney Pillm Mr. Ball 
says :

"I was troubled with Lumbago for 
two years. I could not work. I had 
to get up at night to urinate . so
often that my rest was broken, 
read of cures by Dodd's Kidney Ptills 
and made up my mind to try them. 
After the first box I could see and 
feel a change. Three boxes cured 
me completely."

Lumbago, like rheumatism, 
caused by uric acid in the blood. 
Uric acid cannot stay in the blood 
if the Kidneys are working right. 
Dodd's Kidney Pills make the kid
neys work right.

The Irish as Missionaries

(From the Missionary.)
Next in the Irish church to I 

Patrick, who is the missionary 
ther of the race, comes doubtlessly 
St. Columba, the Irish missionary 
father of the Scotch. After his death 
and burial in Iona, his holy re
main* were removed to his native 
land and buried in the same tomb 
with St. Patrick and St. Brigid. 
After him no Irish Saint outranks 
St. Columbanus, an apostle of half 
of Europe. And then what a host 
of others. For the Irish at home 
trained generations of missionaries, 
and sent them everywhere among the 
pagan idolaters, from Greenland to 
far-off Scythia, so that the Irish, 
during the golden age of their reli
gious history, were divided into mis
sionaries' to unbelievers. Some Irish 
priests- of our day think their coun-

Reported Resignation of Rev. J. J. 
Wynne without foundation.

The Rev. John J. Wynne, S.J 
has not resigned from the Board of 
Editors of The Catholic Encyclo
pedia, and has no thought of doing 
so. Some months ago he resigned as 
Associate Editor of the Encyclope
dia Americana, and took occasion to 
warn Catholics against the use of 
his name by the agents of that 
work. Many persons who did not 
know of Father Wynne's connection 
with the Americana, erroneously 
concluded that he had ceased to be 
an editor of the Catholic Encyclope
dia, He considers it necessary to 
correct this error and to say that 
on the contrary, one of his motives 
in retiring from the Americana was 
to be free to devote his time and 
labor exclusively, to the Catholic 
Encyclopedia.

feBy *r:
ing <* the Fabrique at St. Mtafcasi’s» 
dated the 3rd of Jewry, 1004, 
and with the approval of Hie Greet 
the Archbitihop, the Fabrique Meda 
itself to cause to halve said In. St. 
Michael's during four years two 
masses a month according to the in
tention of thoeq who contribute 50 
crate yearly. Help yourselves, help 
your deceased friedds and help tibe 
new church by joining this Aeaarla- 
Mon.

The two masses In favor of 
trtbutor* to St. Michael's Building 
Association, are said towards the 
end of every month. They ere said 
with the intentions of those who con
tribute fifty cents a year. Cosftri- 
butere may have any Intentions they 
please, they alone need know what 
their Intentions are, they may change 
their intentions from month to month 

-they may have a different intention 
for each of the two masses in every 
month, they may have several In
tentions for the same Mass, they may 
apply the benefit of the contribution 
to the soul of a deceased friend.

C attribution® for the year 1906 
(50 cents) may be addressed to

REV. JOHN P. KIERNAN P.P.,
1601 St. Denis Street,

XONTBUL, P.Q.

(All contributions acknowledged.)

A Successful Medicine.—Everyone 
wishes to be successful in any un
dertaking in which he may engage. 
It is, therefore, extremely gratifying 
to the proprietors of Parmelee's Ve
getable Pills to know that their ef
forts to compound a medicine which 
would Drove a blessing to mankind 
have been successful beyond expecta
tions. The endorsation of these 
Pills by the public is a guarantee 
that a pill has been produced which 
will fulfil everything claimed for it.

Angie invited her young man to 
supper. Everything passed off har
moniously Until the seven-year-old 
brother broke the blissful silence byx 
saying :

"Oh, ma, v-er o ugh ter seen Mr. — 
the other night when he called to 
take Angie to the drill. He looked 
so nice sittin' longside of her with 
his arm—"

"Fred !" screamed the maiden, 
quickly placing her hand over the 
boy's mouth.

‘Yer oughter seen him," con
tinued the persistent informant af
ter gaining his breath. "He had his 
arm—"

"Freddie! " shouted the mother, as, 
in her frantic attempt to reach the 
boy’s auricular appendage. she up
set the contents of the teapot.

T was only going to say," the 
half-frightened boy pleaded, between 
a cry and an injured whine, "he had 
his arm—"

'Fred," thundered the father, 
"leave the table !"

And the boy did so, exclaiming as 
he went, "I was only going to say

-----  had his army clothes on
and I leave it to him if he didn’t."

trymtin are not quite worthy 
their ancestors in this respect.

BILLY MADE A GUESS AT IT.

Having arranged with his wife to 
make a long-promised call a faith
ful husband arrived home in the af
ternoon only to find his better half 
out and no message left to explain 
her absence.

Finally the husband inquired of 
their trusted handy man.

Oh, Billy,”.he said, "can you 
toll me anything of my wife’s where
abouts ?"

Well. I don’t know, sir," said 
Billv. "but I suppose they're in the 
wash."

A Carefully Prepared Pill.—Much 
time and attention were expended in 
the experimenting with the ingre
dients that enter into the composi
tion of Parmelee's Vegetable Pills be
fore they were brought to the state 
in - which they were first offered to 
the public. Whatever other . pills 
may be, Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills 
are the result of much expert study, 
and all persons «• fiering from dys
pepsia or disordered liver and kid
neys mav confidently accept them as 
being what they are represented to 
bo.

of much as were those of John 
Henry Newman when he entered 
Church. The distinction that 
come to Dr. Krogh-Tonning

1 ' WB ""

Committee meet# lent We»* 
eemmy. Officen : Re,. Director* 
Bev. 1C. Oella^ien. p.*y Prmid-t 

0l™“ : I* Vle*p££; 

W- p- Keooeeg ; 2nd Vice a 
J. Quine; Treaeurw, w. Durack. 
CerrevowdtngS.crmary, w. ' 
Crowe ; Become, Secretary, T. p*

ST. PATRICK’S T. A. A B. so* CEBTY—Meet# « £

“«** »« SU Patrick ,.
Hall, ea at. Alexander etreet. ..
S.80 p.m. Committee o! xr._
mm* meets In seme hall 
Sent. Tuesday d every month, at ft 
p.m. Rev. Director, Rev. Je, g)1 
tarnm Prmlden*. J. H. Kail»; r_ 
S*c- J- D Arcy Kelly ; is Valle».

0.1LB.A. OF CANADA, Branch a* 
-Ongmtmd lath November, 1888 
Branch 36 meets et New Hall (i„l 
glla.VlriIding) 2881 St. Catherine- 
street. The regular meetings ,or 
the transaction of business are- 
held on the let and SrdFrl- 
daye of each month at eight 
o’clock p.m. Officers i Spiritual, 
Adviser, Rev. J. p. Killers»: chan- 
cellor, J. M. Kennedy; President 
J. H. Malden Mst Vice-President' 
W. A. Hodgson ; and Vlce-Presl'. 
dmt, J. B. McCabe ; Recording Se
cretary, R. M. J. Dolan, 16 Over, 
dele Ave.; Amt. Rec. Bec., E. j. 
Lynch; Financial Secretary, j* 
J. Conti gen, Sag St. urbain et; 
Treasurer. J. H. Kelly . Marshal 
M. J. O’Hagan: Guard, J. a. Her! 
tatah. Trustees, W. A. Ho**, 
non. T. B. Stevens, D. J. McGillis, 
John Walsh and Jan. Cahill « 
Rodtsal Officer», Dr. H. J. HarrU 
son, Dr. G. H. Merrill and Dr. B, 
J. O'Connor.

Province of Quebec, District of 
Montreal. In the Superior Court. No. 
2503. Frothingham & Workman 
(Limited), a corporation having its 
principal place of business in the 
City and District of Montreal, Plain
tiff, vs. Maxime Langlois, of Gaspe, 
District of Gaspe. Defendant. The 
defendant is hereby ordered to ap
pear within one month.

Montreal, March 6th, 1906.
J. M. LAMOTHE, 

Deputy Prothonotary.
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CHAPTER XV

RUTH*
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, CHAPTER XV.—Continued.

Thege were the only Incidents of 
xue piay which have any bearing on 

story. Except for the acciden- 
ul resemblance of these two persons 
^ living characters, and of the first 

ne to his own home, there was 
nothing in the play that indicated 
yjv knowledge on Paul’s part of 
Clayburg and its people. But the 
play had a bad effect on Florian. He 
watched its continuance with little 
interest afterwards. and scarcely 
smiled when, at the close of the last 
act, the delighted audience called for 
•the author and heaped upon him 
their mighty applause. Nor did he 
«ver visit the theatre again, al
though the successful play ran for 
three months. It aroused an over
ruling emotion in his heart. His love 
tor Ruth at the sight of her appar
ently living before him, awoke the 
old slumbering passion, and had a 
dangerous effect on his disposition 
tfor many a month afterwards.

** ****

CHAPTER XVI.

RUTH*

ing the winter. But I could not 
think of leaving Clayburg at pre
sent. Next year, perhaps, I may 
go down and hold “sweet" converse 
with your literary stars 

And Mrs. Merrion perceived from 
the unnecessary emphasis on the 
“sweet” that Ruth was laughing at 
her. However, Ruth thought deeply 
on the matter and finally proposed 
it to her father, who was delighted 
with the idea of being in Florian’a 
neighborhood for a time, and sug
gested shutting Up house at once and 
setting off on their journey. But 
Ruth suggested the advisability of 
consulting some of their friends, and 
the squire was for consulting the 
whole city, so that she found it ne
cessary to name Mr. Wallace and 
Pero Rougcvin as a council of ad
vice.

That's it,” said the squire. “I’ll 
arrange a whist-party for this after
noon and invite them over.”

A party of that description was a 
dreadful trial for Ruth, who had the 
hardest part of the work to per
form and was not enamored of its 
pleasures, whereupon she announced 
her intention at dinner of making 
some calls during the remainder of 
the day, and of leaving the manage
ment of the party to the squire. He 
was relieved perhaps, for his conge- 

While the years were passing with ^ nial soul often went a little beyond
the limits of prudence, and the mild 
reproach in Ruth’s eyes was hard for 
him to endure. The prospect of a 
clear field cheered him; and he was 
kind enough to recommend that she 
might take tea with Mrs. Wallace, 
and he would drive over after her 
at nine o’clock. To which Ruth 
consented and went away early, 
spending a few minutes with Mrs. 
Winifred while waiting for the stage 
which crossed daily to Wolfe Island
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(tumultuous flight for Florian, one 
woman was enjoying in Clayburg a 
peace of heart none the less assur- 
•ed and real that -it had been won 
after much suffering. When Florian 
went Ruth had found the loss of his 
presence a very keen, almost unen
durable pain. She would perhaps 
have found It impossible to bear, 
but that the battl* had been fought 
.and won long before their actual se
paration, when It had first become 
plain to her that she could not ac- Mrs. Buck was there, and Mr. Buck,
-cept the Catholic faith. . Both had 
Agreed that to marry under such cir
cumstances would be folly, since 
Ruth was as convinced as he that it 
would be a violation of her cons

cience to permit her children to be 
beought up in any other faith than 

’■her own. She was very calm 
announcing her determination to 
Florian, because the scene had al
ready been enacted in imagination 
tnàny times, but after his departure 
she fought a new battle with her
self, winning quietly and passing into 
a life of gentle calm that nothing 
--seemed able to disturb. As Florian 
ihad supposed, her strict conscienti
ousness had swept from her heart 

•every vestige of himself and the love 
she once had for him. His appear
ance to-morrow in Clayburg, with 
-or without a wife, would have been a 
.pleasure to her, not an occasion of 
regret and expectation,, as it would 
have been for him. He had fallen 
into that. ridiculous position which 
a rejected lover finds it so hard to 
assume, that of the trusted friend of 

‘the woman he would have made his 
wife. Often she visited the grave on 
the hill, and wept bitter tears over 
'this one sorrow of her life. It seem- 

so hard to believe Linda was 
♦dead. The whole scene was instinct 
with her presence. Hers had been 
the earliest laugh to greet the 

• spring, and' hers the first tears that 
bewailed the death of the flowers and 
the coming of the long and dreary 
winter. Even when she had been 
dead two years many said: “It seems 
odd that Linda Wallace 1s not here 
to see this or do that; she was al
ways first and Always gayest" ; and 
it hurt Ruth the more. Bat > who 
would have disturbed the sweet sleep 
•of the girl ? and who would .have 
■called thee back, Linda, from the 
-smile of God, even if they had the 
Tower? ,

The report which reached '^Florian 
■that Ruth had devoted herself to 
iterary effort was true, arid of late 

« began to reap so much success 
and profit from her venture that a 

l”ew ldea had been presented to her 
y an outsider for consideration 

which took her fancy very mu6h. a 
»«1»tive and her husband had visited 
Vlayburg the previous summer, and 
yrged on Ruth the propriety of com- 
”g to New York during the wln- 

■ or at any time that sulte'd^F 
convenience, and making the 

■qoalntance of the literary cel, 
of the day. 7
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as immaculate as ever, and a junior 
Buck with so strong a resemblance 
to his father and such an enormous 
head that people would laugh at the 
child, and say witty things about 
his taking the pulpit some day and 
no one being the wiser for his fa

in ther’s absence. The members of the 
family were on very good terms 
while Billy was absent, and called on 
each other amicably during favorable 
intervals. But there were many 
awkward departures an the part of 
Mr. and Mrs. Buck when Billy, sud
denly returning by the front door, 
forced them to hasty flight by the 
back door. He was bitterly op
posed to Sara xand her husband still 
and had called his grandson a “de
vilish little heretic" on meeting him 
with his nurse. He might have been 
won over, perhaps, had Mrs. Buck 
remained faithful to her religion, but 
Sara found it more convenient to sit 
under Mr. Buck’s ministry and have 
her children baptized in the Episco
pal communion, for it was such a 
bother to have some members of the 
family going one way and others 
the other, and what did it matter in 
the end, since they were all bound 
for heaven ? Mrs. Winifred, placid 
as ever, yet with a sad, hungry look 
in her pious eyes, and a funny un
certainty in the perennial smile, took 
matters as usual and never allowed 
one hair out of its place on either 
side of her head. She was not so 
self-possessed as formerly, however, 
and often looked a little wild at 
mention of Linda or Florian, often 
rang the bell. for dinner and waited 
forgetfully for the gay laugh and 
light t step that sounded for so many 
years in the outer hall. Sara always 
spok4 affectionately of Florian. Not 
that she was capable of very deep 
feeling, or any lasting feeling, but 
hfe had behaved so properly when he
-A_---------------------------------------------------
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could not help himself, not rushing 
with uplifted axe on his brother-in- 
law nor making any scenes. She had 
named her boy Florian in honor of 
him, and thought what a pity it was 
with his fine talents he should be so 
bound by his religion. “For in this 
country," said she, “he can hope for 
no real advancement so long as he 
remains a Catholic. Now, Anglican
ism was so much like the Catholic 
faith, there was no real difference in 
the two save a mere trifle of ac
knowledging a Pope, that if he could 
be persuaded to look into the mat
ter and see how much to his ad
vantage it was to become an Epis
copalian she was sure he would. And 
then with father and mother to join 
them, and Linda in heaven, it would 
be a veritable end of a romance. 
Why, Florian might even believe in 
the Pope and say nothing about it 
to any one."

“That’s silly," said Mr. Buck mild
ly-

“So are you, my dear," answered 
Mrs Buck gently; “and you are no 
judge." «

Seemingly Mr Buck wished to in
sinuate—” began Mrs. Winifred.

“He shouldn’t insinuate, seeming
ly,” said Sargi.

“Of course not, my dear," assent
ed the mother meekly.

Mrs. Buck was evidently monarch 
of all she surveyed, her father being 
absent.

I never could understand," said 
Sara, “how it just ended between 
Florian and you, Ruth ?" i

I couldn’t acknowledge the 
pope," said Ruth, gravely, and Mr. 
Buck hid a smile behind his mother- 
in-law, leaving it there, apparently, 
to be resumed at leisure.

“How foolish, dear ! It would have 
been so pleasant for you and me to 
be living here together, married. For 
the life of me I can’t see why peo
ple make so much fuss about reli
gion. I never could.”

“So Florian told us,” said Ruth; 
“he said you were always of that 
gay disposition that would wear a 
cross as gracefully as a bible, and 
be happy with a Mormon or a Mus
sulman.”

Just so,” Sara replied, impress
ed with such a compliment and de
sirous of letting Mr. Buck see her 
indifference. “Florian was a good 
judge, too. I always feel sorry I 
acted so cross with. him. I think 
it wore on him.”

“Very much.’’ said Ruth, and Mr. 
Buck resumed his smile and deep
ened it into a laugh, which he pre
tended was for baby.

The stage came along at that mo
ment. and stopped at the door. Mrs. 
Winifred had been invited to accom
pany Ruth on her journey, and, af
ter excusing herSelf to her family, 
put on her wraps and departed.

T am going to visit the hermit. 
Usuallv I bring father with me, but 
he was engaged this afternoon,” 
Ruth explained.

Mrs. Winifred grew uneasy and 
fidgety for some moments after this 
announcement. but soon recovered
and expressed her willingness to 
favor Ruth similarlv at nnv time, It 
was a btlter cold day, and the open 
sleigh in which -they were seated af
forded a fine view of the vast 
stretches of ice that lay away from 
them for miles. and of the Islands 
between, sullen and gloomy like life- 
prisoners in Siberia. When they 
reached the island they left the 
stage at the house of a friend, and 
procured another conveyance to take 
them eastward to the narrow chan
nel opening into Eel Bay., They 
crossed the ice on foot to a dark 
wood, where a few maples with dead 
leaves clinging^to the bare branches 

a great .stir like the clucking 
skeletons. Through - this 

• petit evidently fre- 
so beaten down 

end 
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Wini-

light in the window. It was a 
cloudy and gloomy day, and Scott 
was at home, with a bright fire 
burning in the chimney-place and his 
solitary candle lit, while Izaak Wal
ton lay open at a, well-thumbed page 
that brought back a fresher me
mory ôf the brightness and sweet
ness of what had once been before 
the gloomy winter. He was sur
prised at the appearance of the two 
women, but politely invited them to 
sit down and remove their wraps, 
while he put a fresh 'log on the fire 
and showed a bachelor's feverish de
sire to set things in order. Ruth 
was in the habit of calling on him 
as often as she thought her pre
sence would not be too intrusivè, 
but she had never disturbed his re
treat during the winter, and per
haps he thought this visit a 
freak of inquisitiveness. Mrs. 
fred was uneasy, and made 
wretched attempts to seem 
monplace and ordinary, looking 
about her with the air of meek ter
ror that used to provoke the anger 
of Linda and Florian because of its 
ludicrous side. Ruth and the her
mit paid her no attention.

'It was a mere notion, you know," 
the girl was explaining to Scott, as 
she sat in the blaze with her hands 
clasped over her knee, “for I could 
have waited until you came to town 
and explained it to you then; but an 
idea seized me like an apoplexy, and 
I must come down without delay. I 
have not seen you for a long time, 
and I was and am thinking of go
ing to New York." She was look
ing at him very closely as she said 
this, for she was sure the hermit 
would accuse her in thought of go
ing after Florian, and would look 
at her once with his keen blue eyes. 
He was as interested as if she had 
stated her destination to be Tim- 
buctoo.

“It’s a fine place. New York," he 
said, quietly; “but why need all the 
blood rush to the heart ?"

“It must all pass through it,’’ 
said she, taking up the figure with a 
smile, “or else be cast aside! And 
do you know, at this very hour the 
squire, the pere, and Mr. Wallace are 
playing whist and discussing 
this matter at home ?—for if I go 
father goes too.”

“(Bartinly; you’d scarcely go alone.
I guess they’ll be apt to settle your 
goin’ very well, if there’s much 
punch in the matter."

“Seemingly," ventured Mrs. Wini
fred, "there are none of them hard 
drinkers" ; for she wished to re
move any bad impression from the 
hermit's mind, and she looked at 
him sideways timidly. But he never 
turned his eyes totoard her.

'You see," said Ruth, “I would 
not go to stay, but only to make a 
few friends among the great think
ers and writers and poets. It would 
be something to know them, would

"O yes ! it does one good to meet 
great person, I think; but, then, 

they needn’t be all bookish folks. 
There are great people in the gar
rets and cellars of a big city, an' 

the work-shops.”
'You were never in a great city," 

said she, and repented of the words 
immediately, for she did not see 
how much like a question it was un
til it was uttered. “Pray do not 
answer that." she broke in. “It was 
not meant to pry into your affairs. 
It was an accident. But what do 
you think ? Is it wise to go ? I have 
won a little fame by writing, and I 
would so like to know great minds. 
Then there are great doctors of 
theology and eminent Catholics there. 
Who knows but that I might get 
some light from them.”

He shook " his head, and smiled a 
little.

T understand,” said she. “I know 
to what you refer. Well, I have 
prayed and prayed, and yet light 
will not come. I bave tried to be 
content with Methodism and I can't, 
nor can I find rest in any other 
faith.”

'It’s a time of doubt with you,” 
said the hermit', “and that means 
change. I dunno as great minds will 
help you much; mostly it’s the lit
tle’ minds do God’s work, an’ bring 
peace and rest.”

“Well. I’ll visit the garrets and
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cellars, and hunt up little minds, and 
see the great people too.”

“Them fine writers an’ thinkers," 
said Scott seriously, “have a mighty 
high opinion o’ themselves, an’ look 
at a religion pretty often in queer 
ways. They kind o’ handle it as a 
jeweler handles n watch. They’ve 
got the secret o' the thing, an' don't 
think much of it. They give ye a 
doubt about it sometimes, unless ye 
get the ’umble ones that thinks more 
o’ their neighbor than they do o’ 
themselves. I've met some of ’em 
fishin’, an’ they were too green for 
anything. They didn’t like to be 
told so/ either."

“Then, would you say go, Scott ?" 
she persisted.

“Would I say go ? Well, if great 
minds is the only trouble, an’ reli
gion, why, yes, go."

Somehow she was not so satisfied 
with his answer, and sat staring into 
the fire. Was there anything else 
that should trouble her save reli
gion and the great minds ? There 
was the rush and whirl of polite 
society, but it never could entangle 
her, and then—Florian. She looked 
at Scott. He was reading Walton, 
and Mrs. Winifred was watching him 
shyly as a curiosity. Why should he 
have put in the if? Did he think 
the old trouble would begin again ? 
She was not afraid of herself; but 
then what security was there for 
Florian ? She had often wondered 
if he had given up the old love as 
completely as she had, and, knowing 
his fond disposition, feared he had 
not. Would not her presence excite 
it more violently and more hopeless
ly, and was this what the hermit 
meant ? The silence grew so pro
found that Mrs. Winifred felt called 
upon to say something.

'From what I’ve heard of big 
cities," said she,* “seemingly nothing 
troubles the girls there but their 
dress and beaux.”

Yes," said Scott, looking at her 
with an expression of severe reproach 
in his eyes, which puzzled Ruth, 
“beaux ?"

“Do you think my presence, Scott, 
would annoy Florian ?"

"I do." said the hermit, as if he 
had been expecting the question. "I 
think he never got over losin’ you, 
an’ it would kind o’ stir him up to 
see you agini”

“Is that a good reason for me to 
remain away from New York or any 
other place ?’

'Not if ye care nothin' for him.” 
And seeing she did not perceive what 
injury her presence could be to Flo
rian, he went on a little hurriedly, 
as if it annoyed him to speak of 
these things: “I know he’s kind of 
hoped agin’ hope that ye’d come to 
him some time, as he’d like, an’ 
make up. It's been a help to him a 
long time, an’ kept him out*o' harm 
perhaps, or leastwise from gettin’ 
away from the right. Politicians.” 
he added, seeing that her look sug
gested a doubt as "to Florian’s get
ting off the path an inch, “get right 
an’ wrong so mixed up with their 
own likin’s. that they don’t alius do 
right even when they mean to. When 
he finds out ye’re not in love with 
him any more, there won’t be any 
boldin’ to him. God only knows 
when he’ll stop.”

“I, don’t think you’re quite cor
rect in that,” said Mrs. Winifred, 
with a boldness that frightened her
self. “Florian, seemingly, was al
ways one of the strict kind.”

"Mebbe," said the hermit, resum
ing his book, while Ruth looked her 
absolute doubt of Scott's inferences 

eloquently.
"I hain’t. no pretensions to bein’ a 

prophet.” he said, after a silence, 
“but it’ll surprise me if Flory don’t 
propose to ye again down tfiar, an’ 
offer to take ye Jjst as ye s 
atheist or Protestant, an’ git mai 
enough to do wild things when ye

stase.”
"How do you know I'll refuse 1" 

sid Ruth, saucily.

a time, an’ I’m no wiser than other 
men."

“Well, I’ll follow your advice"— 
the hermit had not given any, and 
looked at her—"and gov I’ll avoid 
Florian, and see the great and the 
little minds of the great city, and 
pick up, perhaps, some grace that’s 
lying for me there like money in & 
bank."

The hermit studied her attentively 
with his great blue eyes.

“Did it ever strike you," said he 
coldly, “that you might be playin’' 
with grace, just as a man does with, 
a stubborn fish amusin’ hisself ?"

“No," she interrupted loudly, arid 
with such indignation that Mrs. Wi
nifred uttered a faint cry. “Do not 
accuse me of that, Scott—never, ne
ver accuse me of that,”

He resumed his air of meek indif
ference at once.

“Yet, how do I know," she said, 
humbly, “what sins I may or not be 
guilty of ? But in this matter I have 
been so much in earnest, so very 
much in earnest, and except in my 
methods I can find no blame."

She had no more to say, and Scott 
read his book in a way that polite
ly invited their departure.

“Will you excuse me for one mo
ment ?" she said; “I am going ta 
take a view of the river from the 
boulder before I go."

She went out and stood on the 
spot where Florian had knelt and 
prayed of mornings during his re
treat, and dreamed and chatted of 
evenings. The scene was like the 
buried beauty of that happy time, 
risen from its grave in white and 
ghastly cerements, and the weird 
wind-moan through the evergreens 
gave a voice to the forlorn ghost. 
Would it ever look otherwise to her 
again ? Could she ever gaze upon 
the summer scene that in time would 
banish this pale spectre of the dead 
with the same calm and joy and 
sweetness as when beside her stood 
Florian and Linda ?

“If I cannot," said she. with, oh, 
such a heavy sadness, "then change 
of heart will not be for the bet
ter."

When she came back, after ten 
minutes of looking and thinking and 
sighing, Mrs. Winifred was putting 
on her wraps, a trifle pale and tired, 
and very confused and frightened 
fropi her tete-a-tete with the her
mit, and Scott was standing with 
his back to the fire and his hands 
behind him and his chin in the air, 
as if an inspiration had seized him. 
But Ruth put no emphasis on such 
things, and bade him good-by with 
a promise of seeing him again when 
she had come to a firm and consci
entious determination. He came with 
them across the river and through 
the wood, with its chattering and 
shivering maples, and over the chan
nel to where the horse and cutter 
still stood, and, as was his custom, 
stood facing them under the sha
dow of the wintry sky until they, 
were out of sight.

Can you conceive anything more 
lonely ?" said Ruth- “that solitary 
man standing in such a solitude and 
going back through that gloomy 
wood to his home. How does he 
stand it ?”

T think him a saint,” said Mrs. 
Winifred so emphatically that Ruth 
looked at her in surprise.

On their way across the bay % 
cutter came skipping along at a fierce 
rate, and from behind a pile of buf
faloes and furs Pere Rourevin’s 
smiling face looked out as he stop
ped to greet them.

“Nothing decided in the council 
yet.” said he, “except that the sup- 
per was exceptional, and that I i 
invincible in whist. A ... 
me away early, leaving the 
and Mr. Wallace to the enjo

liquida; but I................
«orne time tor a 

must fee 
time a l 

to her friend*."
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LITIGATION
ITS EVIL SIDE.

Thé Cause of French Decline dal or religious importance? 
Through the press, and through the 
press only. Every workingman and 
every peasant ' reads his newspaper.
He fashions his opinions, religious 
and other, after those of his favor
ite journal. This was the field whi-h 
the Catholic forces should have oc
cupied; here they should have con
centrated their efforts for attack and 
defense. They failed to do so, and 
the enemy, profiting by the opportu
nity, gained almost exclusive pos
session of the popular press, with 
the result that the vast majority of 
the Workers in town and country fell 

to the demoralizing teach-

Fares LIMITirj)IJSttI April 7.
THURSDAY, MARCH 29,1906.Dr. O'Donnell, Bishop of Raphoe, 

has issued a powerful pastoral 
against the Irish peasant's love of 
litigation. Commenting on the do
cument, the Freeman's Journal says:

“The land hunger seems to engender 
this litigious spirit. Trespass cases, 
right-of-way cases, and others of 
the same kind, are pursued with re
lentless pertinacity, wholly irrespec
tive of the amount of interest at 
stake. Neighbors lose all neighbor
ly feeling when they invoke the law 
on each other. Bickering in court 
leads to quarrels out of court, and 
what begins in a summons too often 

It is note-

Second Clm Colonist Far* from Montreal to
•tore clones at 6 30 dally.SEATTLE, VICTOR!, 
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ANACONDA, BUTTE, Helena Here Are the Coats of SpringSALT LAKE.
COLORADOSPB1B69, DES- 

wmrm onmi aTER, PUEBLO.
Vo) LV., No. 3£SAN FRANCISCO, LOS AN- $49.00

iany other peinte.
Besides finding out what coat to Wear, what the smart dressers of 

Paris, New York, London and Berlin are wearing, it’s good knowledge 
to get if you find out where the largest style variety is offered.

Every design in this great gathering of Ladies’ Coats for Spring is 
in perfect harmony with the dictates of fashion :—

STYLISH 7-8 LENGTH COATS, made up of beautiful 
quality all wool Shepherd plaid, full belted back, collar and cuffs

TOURIST SLEEPING CABS
Leave Montreal Mondays and Wednesdays at 
ION) p.m for the aeoommodation of passengers 
holding flnt or second class tickets to Chlemgt» 
and West thereof aTfar as the PmetSe Comet 
—nominal charge Is made for berths which may 
be reserved in advance. '
jelbodiroKT travel by the 

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM

THE TORi
victima
ings with which they were daily as
sailed.—Pere Coube, in London Ca
tholic Times. are trimmed with inlays of rich green velvet. A supremely

handsome model, superbly finished. Price...............................
SPRING COAT of fine quality all wool broadcloth, in 

pretty shade of fawn, Empire style, trimmed with stylish silk
braid applique, Perfect fitting. Price.............. ..................... .

LADIES' SPRING COAT of fine quality all wool tweed, 
fine pearl gray shade, full plated back, finished with self strap
pings, satin pipings and fancy buttohs. Lined to waist. Extra 
fine value at....... ....... .......................................... •.......... ....i......

culminates in a crime, 
worthy that lawyers, so far as they 
are personally concerned, keep out 

v. They realize from ex
its uncertainty and its 
ieed, its cost is the only 

thing certain about It. The cost 
which may seem moderate to rich 
men is ruinous to poor litigants. In 
poor rural districts it is safe to say 
that the cost in many cases out
weighs the value of,the matter in 
dispute. Whichever side wins, both 
sides must lose. To take the com-

OITY TICKET OFFICES)
Centenary of St. Mary’s Cathedral, 

Baltimore
ilepSoee Malm 
Imre Station

187 St Ji
4M A 461,or Bei IB » recent '

John Gallagher, DJX. o! 
Australia, told in the fol 
Lnt and forcible word. 
Church has done for civl 
«Id: -

The Catholic Church n 
, mere antique, not mer, 
decrepitude of old age- 
y, Strong as she was in 
oi the Hegira, when M. 
(rom Mecca to Medina, 
renewed her youth like 
eent forth with all the 
hy pristine vigor, carry! 
rrith the cross of the Sa 
the Book of Hie Gospel, 
ten thousand instrument 
cence and enlightenment 
limits of the world.

perience
polation of these (British) Islands, (Baltimore Sun.)
tor—more frequently than Is the case 0n April 39 and 80, ceremonies in 
at home—the secular journals honor of the centenary of the Ca- 
abroad carry on an active propagan- thedral will take place. The vari- 
da in favor of or hostile to Chris- oua committees appointed to look 

ideals. after the arrangements and the hos-
In France especially freethinkers pitality of the hundreds of visiting 

and atheists have long need the prelates are hard at work. The 
newspaper as an effective instrument brunt of the labor has fallen on the 
for their attacks on the Catholic shoulders of Revs. P. C. Gavan, 
Church, and aa a ready vehicle for chancellor of the archdiocese: C. F. 
the propagation of doctrines perni- Thomas, pastor of St. Ann’s Church 
dons to faith and subversive of and J. A. McCalien, of St. Mary’s 
morality. Catholics unfamiliar with Seminary.
the religious situation cannot realize To Fathers Gavan and Thomas is 
to what an extent the poison of ; allotted the work of caring for the 
corruption has been spread, nor how i visitors, and they are making re- 
terrible is the havoc wrought among i markable headway, 
souls by the infidel press so widely i Father McCalien is an expert in 
diffused throughout France. The war another line. He has for many years 
against religion is daily pursued in : been a superintendent over ceremo- 
leading articles, critical notices, j nies at the Cathedral. Every little 
news items and feuilletons, these detail connected with processions in 
latter being made the medium lor the Catholic Church is well known 
tile moral corruption ol the young to him. and with this end of the 
and inexperienced of both sexes. No programme in his hands, Cardinal 
■(ireful observer of contemporary Gibbons realizes that it will be well 
France can have failed to note the cared for. While Father McCalien 
ehemro for the worse that has come has made a study of this peculiar

CHEAP BATES,
FROM MONTREAL

Vancouver ..B.c.\
Victoria Extraordinary Sale of Hosiery and UnderwearTacoma...^
Portland.....Omm. J
2nd Class until April 7th, 1906 . 
Proportionately low rates for California, 

Montana, Washington, Oregon, etc, at-t

' Enormous Purohaaes Brought Prloes Low.
As a result of some of tÈe greatest purchases of Hoeien 

and Underwear In the history of retail trade, we will lnaugu 
rate a sale to-morrow that will attract crowds of ehonneri 
from all parts of the city. The values apeak for themselves

26o Cotton Hose 18o

Tourist Sleeping Cars
For Chicago, the North West A Pacific Coast

20o Ribbed Cotton Vests
City Tlck3t Office : 129 St. James St 

Next Post Office. 100 dozen of fine COTTON HOSE, 
full fashioned, in spring shades 
of tan. Regular 25c values. 
Special sale price, pair ........ ÎÔC

Ladies' fine white ribbed COT! 
VESTS, lace trimmed, d 
string, short sleeves, long 
sleeves or without. Regular

J. J. M. Landy Hardly had she appeare 
when all at once, befort 
of her teaching vanished 
clouds of Grecian and R 
thology emblazoned the 
were by the fancy of 
though art had illumined 
countless forms of beaut 
the pen of the historian 
them into the records of 
tries which were loved so 
it was that dashed from 
tels those idols, which 
and lies had allowed t 
part of mankind to foi 
their Creator.

416 QUEEN ST.
contrary statements. Lord Morris 
once described these encounters as 
battalions of perjurers giving battle 
to1 each other in court; and though 
this description was, of course, gross 
exaggeration, yet, as the Bishop of 
Raphoe recognizes in his Pastoral, 
where vexatious litigation flourishes 
the demoralizing offence of perjury is 
inevitable.

30o Black Cashmere Hose 23c
Chalices, Ciboria, Ostensoria.

Gold and Silver Plating and Engraving 
of all Altar Vessels at very reasonable 
prises. Write for quotations.

MISSIONS supplied with Religious 
goods. Write for catalogue and quotations 

Long distance ’phone M. 2758.

30c Natural Cotton Vesta 230

Fine natural color COTTON 
VESTS, lace trimmed, short or 
no sleeves. Regular 80c.
Sale price ................................23c

Ladies' fine black CASHMERE 
HOSE, seamless feet, well-shap
ed: Regularly 30c. Extra 
fine value at ............................23C

36o Fine Caehmere Hoee 25o 76c Black Wool Veete BOo
Special lot of 20 dozen BLACK 

WOOL VESTS, lace trimmed, 
draw string, long sleeves, spring 
weight. Regularly 75c.
Sale price .................................50c

litigation is, in 
truth, the substitute for the faction 
fights of the old days, as fierce, as 
mischievous, and as purposeless. 
Tradition tells that the origin of a 
great series of faction fights, in 
which, generation after generation.

over the country in tne last quarter 
of a century. Amongst every class 
of society there has been a remark
able decline in religion as well as in 
morals; and while the Paris and pro
vincial press is an indication, it is 
also to a large extent the cause of 
the decadence. It ia, perhaps, su
perfluous to say that it is through 
the press the Freemasons have as
tutely conducted their long cam
paign against Catholicism—-a cam
paign which has issued in the dis
persion of the religious congrega
tions, the dechristianization of pub
lic instruction, and, lastly, the se
paration of Church and State. I 

The number of mauvais journeaux j 
is legion; their circulation is en- ' 
ormous. Has similar zeal been dis
played in behalf of the good cause? 
Alas, no ! If there was one work 
more than another which the Catho
lic clergy and laity of Franch should 
have encouraged and supported, it 
was the work of la bonne presse ; 
and yet, through their supineness— 
nay, their culpable (indifference—it is 
just the work which they most ne
glected. Catholic newspapers are 
relatively few; their existence is of
ten precarious, and they have but 
the slenderest influence upon public 
opinion. In Paris there are, it is 
true, some journals that have ably 
and actively championed the inter
ests of the Church, but they are pa
pers with a very limited circulation, 
and a still more limited influence. 
They preach to the converted; they 
never reach the masses that need 
conversion. The Univers, the Véri
té, the Gaulois and most of the 
other Catholic organs alre dear; thqy 
appeal to the cultivated feto rather 
than to the less educated many. The 
Croix is popular, and enjoys a fair
ly large circulation amongst cer
tain sections of the working classes. 
The number of its readers is, how
ever, far below that of many of the 
more aggressive organs of Masonry. 
Of the 174 daily papers published 
ten years ago at Paris, no fewer 
than 136 Were distinctly hostile to 
Christianity. Matters have not 
mended in the interval.

In considering the role of the press 
we should do well to remember that 
the pulpit has long ceased to be a 
power in France; it would hardly be 
an exaggeration to say lhat it is 
not even an influence. The Sunday 
sermons are ordinarily addressed* 
either to empty benches or to small 
congregations of women and child
ren. Male adults, of every rank, 
brillent par leur absence. The ig
norance of everything pertaining to 
religion is, consequently, as wide
spread as it is deplorable. And the 
clergy being, as a rule, out of touch 
with their people, these latter live 
«in a sort of religious abandonment, 
which is fatal to their moral and 
spiritual well-being. Years ago 
Leo XII. counseled the priests to 

F end g<> 
was very1 im- 
How, then, are

4M QUEER ST. WEST, TORONTO Ladies’ fine quality CASHMERE 
HOSE, seamless feet; spring 
shades of tan. 35c values.
Sale price ...... .........................26c

Honey—White clover in combe, 18c 
to 14c per one pound section; ex
tinct, 8c to 9c; buckwheat, fij« to 
7Ci

Provision»—Heavy Canadian short 
eut pork $21 ; light short cut, $20; 
American short cut, $20; American 
cut clear fat bock, $19 to $20; com
pound lard, 6fc to 7ÿc; Canadian 
pure lard, llic to 12c; kettle ren
dered, 12*c to 18c; hams, 12c to 
14c, according to size; bacon 14 to 15c 
fresh killed abattoir dressed hogs, 
$9 75 to $10; country dressed, 
$8.75 to $9*2,5; alive, $7.50 to 
$7.75 for selects.

Eggs—New laid, 17c per dozen;
storage and limed, 13c, nomical.

Butter—Choicest creamery, 22c to 
22}c; undergrades, 20c to 21c; 
dairy, 19c to 20c.

Cheese—Ontario, 13c; Quebec, 131c.
Ashes—First pots, $5.10; seconds, 

$4.60 to .$4.65; third, $3.70; first 
pearls, $6.50 to $6.60.

OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO Having shown how the 
osophers were vanquishei 
simple teachings of J< 
Bishop Gallagher said th 
first three centuries of h 
the Roman emperors hat 
the strength of their thir 
striven to extinguish the 
teaching in the blood ol 
tyrs, ignorant à» they w 
ready on one of their sev 
Vatican, a humble fisher 
tablished a throne, and 
this throne his successor 
all ages, rule over an en 
in extent, more docile i 
more steadfast in its loj 
had ever been subject tc 
of Imperial Rome.

LIWITEO
1765 to 1783 Notre Di 184 to 194 St- J« tee St-«Montreal

disappear under the powerful rays 
of' old Sol. Late snows are always 
welcome in country districts as one 
of the poets of the Glengarry \ coun
ty very appropriately sings:
Late snows presage good times with 

heavy yield,
vOf hay and grain in every well-tilled 

field.
An old Glengarry farmer who was 

in the city a few days ago made the 
statement that he remembers a 
heavy fall of enow in the beginning 
of May attended by good sleighing, 
and in another year on the 21sl of 
May, a great snowstorm was ex
perienced, and in both -those years 
farmers reaped big crops.-Trade Bul-

not at all plentiful, and from 20s 
to 211c for medium and under- 
finest grades. Dairy butter in roll» 
is wanted at l-9c to 19$c, an* 
packages of western and Manitoba* 
butters bring 16c to 18c per pound».

has been the most impressive. With
in its walls was celebrated the cen
tenary of the hierarchy, and there 
National Councils of Baltimore and 
the consecration of the Cathedral it
self. Here, too, the red cap was be
stowed on the present Archbishop, 
his Eminence Cardinal James 
bons. Beforfe the high altar 
been consecrated many bishops 
the country.

Cardinal Gibbons has received a 
letter of congratulation from the 
Pope on the centenary of the Cathe
dral. The communication will be 
given a prominent part in the open
ing ceremonies.

There will be upon the coming oc
casion a procession of the semina- 
Hahs and clergy before Mass. Solemn 
Pontifical Mass Will follow at 11

SISTERS MAKE VOWS.

When the eagles of thi 
tired below, and a blade 
fused to grow before tl 
Attila and his Huns, wa 
successor of the fisherm 
the Great—worthy predec 
namesake of the still gr 
who had just been take: 
—whose calm dignity am 
very stayed the progress 
barian and saved from t 
be the seed-plants of ne 
progress, the last relics 
piring civilization ? Le 
their fingers down the 1 
tory for six centuries me 
to the year 1090.

At the Chapel of the Motherhouse- 
of the Sisters of' St. Joseph at Na
zareth, Kalamazoo County, Michi
gan, on the feast of their Patron, 
March 19th, Sister M. Theodosia an* 
Sister M. Adelaide, made their vows 
and Miss Mary Karm and Miss Alice 
Murphy received the holy habit of 
the Sisters of St. Joseph, and here
after will be known as Sister Matil
da and Sister Imilda. Thé occasion 
was honored with the presence of 
the distinguished Rt. Rev. Bishop- 
Muldoon, D.D., of Chicago, who also 
delivered an eloquent discount on- 
the occasion, filled with solemn 
thought, couched in beautiful lan
guage, affording his hearers much- 
pleasure: A large number of clergy
men assisted, on the occasion. The 
tastefully decorated chapel was filled 
with friengg of the newly made Sis
ters, and the music was elaborate 
and beautiful.

Spring wheat grades are steady 
and moderately active, and there is 
a growing export trade in Ontario 
flours.

Cornmeal is steady under a dull 
demand. - We quote $1.30 to $1.40 
per bag.*

Oats are in moderate demand and 
prices hold steady at 39c per bushel 
for No. 2 white ex-store; 38c for 
No. 8, and 37c for No. 4.

There ft a good demand from all 
directions for mill feed, but the 
lightness of the available supplies 
keeps the volume of business down 
to a great extent. Prices-are firm

COUNTRY PRODUCE.

The egg market is rather lacking 
in strength these days. Receipts fell 
off considerably during the f __ recent 
cold spell, but the present soft 
weather will bring the prpduction 
up to the average again. From 17 
t(/ 17$c is about the best price ob
tainable for strictly fresh stock and 
held eggs are in slow demand at 
12c to 13c.

There is a somewhat easier feel
ing ruling on the market for beans, 
and some good sized lots have 
changed hands at a small reduction 
on last week's prices. In a jibing 
way $1.55 to $1.60 per bushel is 
asked foY prime pea beans and from 
$1.50 to $1.55 in car lots for the 
sèrme grade. Hand-picked are 
worth $1.70 to $i.75.

every district in Ireland on 
lines laid down by the Bishop 
Raphoe. Which Would relieve the 
people bf a heavy tax on their pock
ets. §md a stijl heavier on their time 
and temper.

MONTREAL WHOLESALE PRICES
SNOWFALL WORTH MILLIONS.
The snowfall which visited Upper 

and Lower Canada on Monday and 
Tuesday last: was a Godsend to the 
farmers of Ontario and Quebec, and 
must prove of inestimable value to 
the farming community, as not only 
will it afford 'the much needed mois-' 
ture, but it will enrich the soil with 
its phospate sediment, which is con
sidered the best of‘manures. It is 
estimated that the recent snowfall 
is worth * many millions of dollars I 
to agriculturists throug*hout Canada, j 
About seven inches fell on the level, 
and was welcomed both in. the dity 
and interior, although it will sopn

The reception into the Catholic 
Church of Sir Cyril Stanley Rose, 
Bart., is of peculiar interest to Ire
land, from the fact that the young 
baronet—he is not much over thirty 
-—is a direct descendant of Thomas 
Addis Emmet, one of the patriots of 
1798. His grandmother was a Tem
ple Emmet," the wife of his grand
father, the first baronet, who was 
ah eminent Canadian lawyer an* 
statesman. •

March 28.
Flour-—Manitoba spring wheat par- 

tents, $4.50; strong bakers, $4 to 
$4.10; winter wheat patents, $4.25 
to $4.50, and straight rollers, 
$3.90 to $4 in wood ; in .bags, 
$1.85 to $1.90.

Rolled Oats—$2.00 to $2,05 per 
bag of 90 lbs.

Pearl Hominy—$1.85 to $1.9.0 In 
bags of 98 lbs.

Commuai—$1.80 to $d.40 tor or
dinary ; $1.50 for granulated.

Mill Feed—Orftarlo bran In bulk,
$20.00 ; shorts, in- bags, $20
to $20.50; Manitoba bran, in begs, 
$20; shorts, $20.50 to $21.

Hay—No. 1, $8.60 to $9 per too 
•b the track; No. 2, $7.50 to $8 ; 
clover, $5.60 to $6,; clover mixed.

able for the procession, as arrang
ed, the meeting' of the bishops, clergy, 
etc., will take place in the Cathed
ral School Hall.

In the evening the procession will 
start from the Cardinal's residence, 
and will keep within the Cathedral 
grounds. Solemn pontifical Vespers 
will' be sung at 8 p.m. by his Grace 
Most Rev S. G. Messmer, D.D,, 
Archbishop of Milwaukee. The ser
mon will be preached by his Grace 
Most Rev. F. J. Glennon, if.D., 
Archbishop of St. Louis.

His Eminence the Cardinal will of
ficiate at Benediction of the Blessed

DAIRY PRODUCE.

The situation
and Oils for

Stott * Jury, Bow man ville. Ont. W to i
have a painlssn constitutional per bushel: Ho.
medy lor Cancer and

car loadmany veryrtcctly folloi
reached ? How are
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Canadian
Pacific


