
■ Chrlstianus mihl nomen est Cathollcus vero Cognomen."—(Christian Is my Name but Catholic my Surname.)—St. Paclan, 4th Century.

VOLUME XXX.

“ Not Understood.'*

“ Nut understood,” wo move along 
asundor;

Our paths grow wider as the seasons 
creep.

Why life is life wo marvel and we 
wonder,

And thon we fall asleep,
“ Not understood.”

41 Not understood,” wo gather false im
pressions

And hug them closer as the years go
hy,

T'll virtues often seem to us transgres
sions,

And thus mon rise and full and live 
and die,

“ Not understood."

u Not understood,” poor souls with 
stunted vision

Oft measure giants by their narrow 
gauge.

The poisoned shots at falsehood and 
derision

Are oft impelled 'gainst those who 
mould the age—

44 Not understood.”

“ Not understood,” the secret springs of 
action

Which lie beneath the surface of the

Are disregarded; with self-satisfaction
We judge our neighbors and they 

often go
44 Not understood.”

u Nut understood," how trifles often 
change us ;

The thoughtless sentence or the fan
cied slight

Destroy long years of friendship and 
estrange us ;

And on our souls there falls a freez
ing blight,

44 Not understood."

4i Not understood," how many breasts 
ars aching

For lack of sympathy? Ah ! day by 
day,

How many cheerless, lonely hearts are 
breaking,

flow many noble spirits pass away, 
44 Not understood.”

O God, that men would see a little 
clearer.

Or judge less harshly where they cau 
nit see ;

< > God, that men would draw a little

To one another. They'd bo nearer 
Thee

44 And understood."
—Thomas Brackkn, in Sacred Heart Review

A Song For December.

Pne earth’s shroud is embossed 
"With gems of twinkling frost ;

The heavens snap with cold.
A wind mysterious thrills,
Above the sleeping hills,

With music sweet and old.
The stars sang one December 

And shake with music yet ; 
l or aye the}' will remember, 

Although the world forget.
The God-child’s birth-cry ringing 

From out a lowly place 
That set the planets singing 

In farthest fields of space.

From warm sweet depths of sleep 
Where little chlld-heaits keep 

Their faith until the morn,
Beyond the sunset bars 
To shake the farthest stars 

Another song is borne.
Their hopeful dreams ascending 

In waves of music flow,
A joyous chorus blending 

With that of long ago.
With song the night is teeming,

But, oh, how mute we are,
Who have nor faith for dreaming 

Nor wisdom of the star!
—T. A. Daly, in Philadelphia Catholic Standard 
. nd Times.

LONDON. ONTARIO, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 10. lww

"THE SPIRIT OF RELIGION, LIKE 
VIRTUE MUST GROW.”

TEXT UF A NOTABLE ADDRESS BY THE 
ARCHBISHOP OF BOSTON AT THE 
CHURCH EXTENSION CONGRESS.

The Catholic Missionary Congress 
called together hy the young and vigor
ous Church Extension Society marks 
the opening up of a new era in the his
tory of the Church in America. It, is 
the concentration of the forces of a 
young giant, now grown to man’s estate 
and conscious of power, to meet the 
tasks which lie at the threshold of an
other period of life.

The spirit behind this movement is 
nothing new, but is as old as the Church 
itself, tracing its root hack to t lie his
toric day when the Pentecostal iires 
generated in human hearts an ardent, 
unquenchable love for the truth of 
Christ and its spread over the earth 
which gradually transformed the ages 
of unbelief and idolatry into the ages of 
faith and worship.

The record .of missionary zeal which 
dates back to Apostolic times is the 
most luminous in the pages of history. 
That consuming fire which was caught 
from heaven has been enkindled in the 
breasts of apostles in all ages of the 
Church and warming and inflaming the 
nations with its sacred ilamc has changed 
the face of the earth. No human 
obstacle was able to withstand it. The 
imperial power of Rome, the barbaric 
hordes which rushed clown to over
whelm her, the aboriginal tribes of the 
men of the forest, each in turn has 
yielded to its sacred influence and has 
been brought by its power into the pale 
of the Church.

In its train it brought not only the 
blessings of faith, but the refinements 
of civilization, and whatever noble 
standards of living and ideals of pro
gress we hold to-day have come from 
the light which illumined from on high

the minds of the few fishermen whom 
Christ sent forth to preach His gospel. 
Stronger than death, unconquerable in 
the face of every privation and persecu
tion, however hitter and cruel, the love 
of heavenly truth and zeal for the 
spread of the faith of Christ have de
scended down through every generation 
as a precious heritage of the Church 
and as a treasure to he guarded beyond 
all price.

The vigor of faith and staunch loyalty 
to Christ have ever been commensurate 
with the love which fostered this apos
tolic missionary spirit and in every age 
the strength of the Church and the 
measure of devotion which inflames her 
followers depends upon the more or less 
jealous care with which they fence 
round from the indi(Terence and care
lessness of an unbelieving world this 
hallowed birth-right.

The spirit of religion, like virtue, 
must grow; it cannot stand still or rest 
in complacency upon its laurels without 
dealing a deadly blow to the very core 
of its life and progress. To rest self- 
satisfied with what has been accomplish
ed is to stagnate, and stagnation is the 
beginning of death. So vital to the 
very life of religion is the fostering of 
the apostolic spirit of zeal for the 
spread of Christ’s faith that it must be 
nurtured at the cost of any sacrifice. 
The luxuries of religion we may well 
dispense with. Too often they have 
brought only harm to the Church and 
have been the enemies within the gates

Magnificent buildings, sple.idid cere
monials, superb appurtenances, are all 
good in their place, for the worship of 
Christ can never he too adequately ex
pressed even hy all that the noblest en
deavor and most brillian genius of man 
may bring to its expression, but if Miese 
things are to breed a selfish content and 
rob the Catholics of any generation of 
that primitive apostolic, zeal which in
flamed tin* breasts of their first teachers, 
then is it far better to dispense with 
these external embellishments and in 
poverty and hardship cultivate the gift 
whicn made the first promulgators of the 
faith of Christ the conquerors of the 
word.

It its time, then, for the Church in 
America to be vigilant in preserving 
the unselfishness and gei e o ityof spirit 
which animated the pioneer Catholic 
missionaries who planted on this contin
uât the seed of faitu. In no other way 

may the steadfastness of faith which is 
distinctive of our people in the United 
States be fully safeguarded. It is the 
inexorable law of self-preservation, and 
failure to comply with it can bring only 
disaster and ruin.

We may well draw a lesson from the 
foresight and prudence displayed by the 
great nations of the ‘world. There 
comes a time in their history when they 
must reach out to find an outlet or the 
national life an activity. They well 
understand the folly of remaining quies
cent and shutting the door o opportun
ity to the surplus talent of their people. 
Instinctively and inevitably led on by 
this feeling of self-preservation, they 
reach out into other lands and find 
new fields for the unworked energies of 
the nation.

They recognize that to keep doing is 
the ’aw of life and that the accumula
tion of unused forces is the precursor to 
stagnation and death. The Church in 
the United States must avoid this p. ril 
at all costs. It must not rest on what 
has been already accomplished, hut 
even in the face of sacrifice reach out 
in spreading the faith of Christ where it 
is now either unknown or dormantfor the 
very necessary reason that in this way 
alone may it conserve intact and undbu
rned the brightness of the faith which 
lias already done so much for the pro
gress of the Church. In the isolated 
regions where there are scattered pop
ulations of Catholics without the minis
trations of the priest the zeal of the 
more favored must assist actively to 
bring the b essings of the faith to t hese 
neglected regions.

In the Philippines, in Porto Rica and 
in all our outlving possessions the 
Church must go, heralded by the mis
sionaries of the English-speaking race 
who are now called upon by providen
tial design to perform the work which 
has long been so nobly done by others. 
It is the time set by divine providence 
for this apostolic undertaking. In the 
first ages of the Church when imperial 
Rome ruled the world and Latin was 
the universal language, it was the mis
sionaries of the Latin tongue who went 
forth from Rome and for centuries 
spread the faith in the countries of 
Europe. In a1 later day when French 
was the diplomatic of the nations, 
France became the missionary country 
and her sons and daughters have given 
an example of self-sacrifice and devo
tion in spreading the faith in foreign 
lands that is worthy of all emulation.

Time inevitably brings changes. To
day the language of the whole Orient is 
English. The language of diplomatic 
usage has been succeeded by the lan
guage of trade, and from Port Said to 
the furthermost point of Japan the lan
guage which the people know best next 
to their own and like best is English. 
Already Japan is clamoring for English- 
speaking missionaries, and the field 
which once yielded such a faithful har
vest to the apostolic labors of St. Francis 
Xavier lies ready for cultivation at the 
hands of English-speaking apostles.

The providential hour of opportunity 
has struck. We must be up and doing. 
All indications point to our vocation as 
a great missionary nation. To be re
creant to such a high calling is to ab
dicate a blessed vantage ground and to 
undo gradually the good which has 
already been accomplished in this land 
by the apostolic zeal of the Church’s 
followers. Our country has already 
reached out beyond her boundaries and 
is striving to do a work of extension of 
America civic ideals for other peoples. 
Shall it be said that the Church in this

land h ts been outstripped in zeal and 
energy by the civil power under which 
we live ?

But the call to which every Catholic 
should hearken has already been sound* 
<‘d. Rome has spoken and in the plen- 
titude of her power has taken us from 
out the ranks of the mission countries 
and placed us among tin? normally or
ganized and developed portions of the 
Catholic inheritance. She thus indi
cates to us our plain duty. We are suf
ficiently developed within to take up 
the task of evangelizing those who are 
without. We may depend absolutely 
upon her judgment in the matter. She 
has the wisdom of the ages behind her 
and a way is now lighted before us of 
spreading far and wide the blessings of 
the faith which we ourselves enjoy to 
the neglected populations of our own 
country and to the millions who are 
waiting for the? sound of our voices to 
embrace the truth of Christ. Sin? has 
s<*t the seal of her approval upon this 
Church Extension Society and the 
spirit that it stands for. Its purpose and 
its works are no longer subject to 
question or cavil. It is an approved 
institution of the Holy See. It has upon 
it the blessing of the Holy Father to 
make it effective and fruitful. The 
word that comes from Rome must he 
accepted by all in its entirety and spirit.

The time h is come, therefore, for us 
to take up our high calling, and as a 
son of the Church, profoundly believing 
in her sacred mission through the pro
vidential instrumentality of the English- 
speaking race, I am glad to say this 
word in favor of the Church extension 
movement and to bear my message of 
encouragement to a world which is des
tined with God’s blessing to extend the 
boundaries of the kingdom of Christ, 
and to keep burning with undiramed 
lustre the faith and zeal of our people.

The other great address of the even
ing was made by the Hon. W. Bourke 
Cock ran of New York. A message of 
thanks1 was sent to the Holy Father and 
an address was presented to Archbishop 
Fa Iconic for the encouragement given 
this first missionary congress.

Among the papers read on the last 
day was one on “The Layman’s Oppor
tunity.” Other topics discussed were 
“Missions as a Unifier," “Our Five Mil
lion Immigrants,” “The Phillippines" 
and “Obstacles to Be Overcome.’’ A 
stirring address was delivered by Alex
ander Granger of Kankakee. III., who 
sounded the keynote of the uew move
ment when lie declared that the assimi
lation of various races into one nation 
was going on in America, and that it 
could he most effectively forwarded by 
the Catholic Church.

JEROME BONAPARTE AND ELIZABETH 
PATTERSON.

The Nineteenth Century and After for 
November contains a very brightly 
written article by Mrs. Stirling on Eliza
beth Patterson of Baltimore who, in 
1803, married Jerome Bonaparte, the 
youngest brotherof Napoleon Bonaparte, 
then First Consul of France. From this 
union is descended Charles Joseph Bon
aparte, their grandson, the present At
torney General of the United States. 
Elizabeth Patterson was a brilliant and 
singularly beautiful young woman when 
she first met Jerome Bonaparte. He so 
admired he- that he “renounced France, 
Napoleon, riches, glory, nay even t he far 
from remote chance of regal splendor, if 
only he might become the husband of the 
beautiful American." A singular car
ver, indeed, lay before this woman who 
was to become 44 the wife of a king and 
the sister in law of an emperor; who was 
to disturb the peace of the greatest con
queror of modern times; to produce a 
rupture between a Pope and a monarch; 
and to become a brilliant leader at for
eign courts, where her beauty, her wit 
and lier romantic history were to make 
her conspicuous among t he most remark
able women of the century." The wrath 
of the First Consul was not unlikely to 
be incurred by his brother’s marriage 
with one who was not of noble birth : 
moreover, Elizabeth was a Protestant. 
44 F very detail was forthwith planned to 
ensure the validity of the union. The 
religious ceremony was to he performed 
by the Bishop of Baltimore, the Prim
ate of the Catholic Church in the United 
States, and the civil contract was drawn 
up with every precaution a ai test its 
future rejection, Mr. Patterson further 
.pinning his faith to the fact that, al
though Jerome might be making a ir ion 
which would not lie considered binding 
in France, the Catholic Church refuses 
to annul 'marriages for irregularities 
which can be rectified.”

1’ove viua vu.
This trust in the Catholic Church was 

not a mistaken one. Indeed, Napoleon 
was incensed against his brother; 
and denied the legality of the union, 
lie commanded that Elizabeth Should 
never lie allowed to land in France, and 
when Jerome and his young wile hoard 
that the First Consul had proclaimed 
himself Emperor of the Fieuch they 
also heard that the young husband was 
ordered to give up his bride and return 
home. Nevertheless they sailed for 
Portugal together, and there found 
that she was nob allowed to land, and 
that Jerome must go to meet his brother 
alone. Only once again were husband 
and wife to meet. To her, England 
opened its hospitable doors, and in Eng
land lier son was born, June 9, 1805. and 
was named Jerome Napoleon. “For a 
time, it is said, Jerome tried as earnest
ly, as he failed ignominiously, to move 
the determination of Napoleon. ‘Your 
marriage is null. I will never acknow
ledge it,’ was Napoleon’s answer to his 
representations." But the world-con
queror was to meet with one will as in
flexible as his own.

“The Emperor ordered Pius the 
Seventh to publish a Bull annulling the 
marriage, but here, for the first time, 
the autocrat found his power defied.

The Pope refused, and on this, as on 
one or two subsequent occasions, held 
Ins ground with an obstinacy which 
rivalled Napoleon's own. A story runs 
that one day, tired out with the vain 
endeavor to force the Pontiff to 
consent to measures which his con
science disapproved, Napoleon said 
to oue of his ministers : 1 Why 
d > you not try what ill-treatment can 
do, short of torture ? I authorize you 
to employ every moans.’ ‘But, Sire,’ 
was Liu1 humorous reply, ‘what do you 
think one can make of a man who lets 
the water freeze in his holy water font 
without complaining that he has no fire 
in his room ?’ The wrath of Napoleon, 
however, found expression when lit1 im
prisoned the indomitable Pontiff in t *e 
Château of Foutaiubleau, a place where1, 
hy a curious irony of fate, ho himself 
v is subsequently to sign the abdication 
of his own throne.”

THE UNLAWFUL DIVORCE.

Jerome, however, at last consented to
divorce, and on Aug. 12, 1807. lie 

wedded the Princess Frederica Cath- 
arina, daughter of the king of Wurbem- 
burg. Meantime Elizabeth, his lawful 
wifi?, had returned to Baltimore. “She 
saw herself left a mere injured heroine 
of romance, an object of curiosity and 
pity to her folio-v-townsfolk, condemned 
tu a life of obscurity such as her nature 
abhorred, while a rival enjoyed the 
splendid fate which, Hy civil and re
ligious law, should have been hers. . . . 
The bright and joyous girl whose beauty 
had captivated the heart of the fickle 
Jerome was changed to a cold, cynical 
woman, whoso unsatisfied ambition was 
henceforth to entail upon her a life of 
intolerable ennui, and whose sarcasm 
was admired and feared. . . . For 
her enemy Napoleon, indeed, Elizabeth 
retained the respect which one strong 
nature can feel for another : ‘The 
Emperor,’ she wrote in 1849, ‘hurled me 
back on that I hated most—my Balti
more obscurity. Even that shock could 
not destroy the admiration L felt for his 
genius and glory.’

ELIZABETH UNCONQUERED.
“But for the man who had won her 

love and then cast it aside, she ielt only 
the most profound contempt, which, 
however, she had the dignity to cherish 
in silence. Twice only is she known to 
have given public expression to it. 
\\ hen, later in life, Jerome offered her 
the title of Princess of Smalkaldvn, with 
2t)D,000 francs a year, she declined the 
ofier, and accepted instead a yearly pen
sion of 60,009 francs from Napoleon. 
Jerome expressed his indignation at 
Sjuch conduct. ‘1 prefer,’ she explained,
4 to be sheltered under the wings of an 
eagle than to be suspended from the bill 
of a goose.’ When Jerome offered her a 
residence in Westphalia, she answered 
that 4 it is indeed a large kingdom, but 
not large enough to hold two Queen».’ 
Napoleon, it is said, was so pleased with 
the spirit of this answer that he caused 
to be conveyed to her his willingness to 
do for her whatever did not interfere 
with his own schemes. 4 Tell him,’ she 
said, for the second time in her life—4 I 
am ambitious. 1 desire to be a Duchess.’ 
But the promise to comply with this re
quest, though given, was never fulfilled.

. . . Even in the matter of religion 
the glamor of the rank to which she 
aspired influenced her inclination, if 
she adopted any form of faith, she said, 
it should be the Roman Catholic, be
cause that was a religion of kings a 
royal religion.”

QUEEN OF HEARTS.
“ Only in Europe did Elizabeth find 

the panacea for much which she had suf
fered. Between the years 1815 and 
1834 she visited the continent, and as 
Bonstetten said of her : 4 If she is not 
queen of Westphalia, she is at least 
queen of hearts.’ In her wanderings 
through Europe, the deserted wife of 
Jerome was a person apart, a queen - un
crowned -incognito, but still a queen. 
Her position was unique; she upheld it 
by reason of her beauty and her charm.
11er tragic history silenced enmity, her 
tact and grace gained devotees, her ex
quisite dress and jewels roused universal 
admiration, and her reputation re
mained untarnished. At every Court 
which she graced by her presence, she 
was a welcome and an honored guest ;

. . . she was the friend of the cele
brated men and women of her country, 
despite the fact that her tongue could 
sting, her tact counteracted the wounds 
made by her too ready wit.”

NOBILITY OF SOUL.
“Yet it, was but a sorry triumph that 

another life had been wrecked beside 
her own; and as in silence Elizabeth 
contemplated the trend of events, no 
expression of vindictiveness ever es
caped her against the man whose weak
ness had wrought her such grievous 
wrong." As an instance of this, she 
said, when the Duchess d’Aimantes 
published her work on the Bonaparte 
family : “I have refused to give her any 
anecdotes, either of Prince Jerome or 

j of myself ; she has already said enough 
ill of him, and more of my talents and 

j beauty than they deserve."
Napoleon himself at last acknowledged 

Elizabeth's worth. In St. Helena, he 
44 spoke with admiration of her talents 
and regretted the shadow he had cast 
upon her life. He had been told of lier 

j enthusiasm for his genius, and, one day, 
j speaking of her, he said sadly to Ber- 
i trand : ‘Those whom 1 loaded with 
j kindness have forsaken me, those whom 
, l wronged have forgiven me.’ This tri- 
| bute is the more striking, in that Napo

leon knew his appreciation to be shared 
i by the man who was his greatest foe. 
j The Duke of Wellington always pro- 
| fussed for Elizabeth a profound admira

tion and friendship ; and it is perhaps 
j illustrative of the strangeness of her 

position that the favorite pet of this 
sister-in-law of Napoleon was a little 

, dog which had been given to her by the 
Victor of "Waterloo."

ELIZABETH H SAD LOT.
But sorrow continued to bo Eliza

beth's lot. She succeeded at length in 
securing from Napoleon 111. the recog
nition of her son's legitimacy ; but the 
late which she most dreaded came upon 
her. 44 4 1 hope that Providence will 
let nn? die before my son,’ she had 
prayed throughout life; hut her son 
predeceased her and in her old age 
she would remark pathetically: 4 Once 
I had everything but m< n*\v, now I have 
nothing Imc m mey.' . . There is 
something strangely pathetic in the fact 
that, despite her irradieable contempt 
for Jerome, she still believed, or wished 
others to believe, that, alth >ugh over
borne by the pressure of circumstance, 
that fickle lover of her youth had ever 
been faithful to her at heart."

The author of this interesting article 
queries whether lier heroine's astonish
ing exterior calmness “ was, after all, 
but the mask by which a proud spirit 
concealed an incurable hurt ? or was it 
that the strongest emotion of which 
Elizabeth Bonaparte was capable was 
but the petulance of a spoilt child who 
had been baulked of the toys which it 
coveted?” We find ourselves thinking 
what a different life Elizabeth's might 
have been, could she have quelled her 
strong ambitions, accepted “the Balti
more obscurity which she loathed.” and 
sought comfort in the Catholic Church 
whose Sovereign Ponti I had dared the 
wrath of Napoleon in defense of the 
lawfulness of her marriage tie.

CONVERSIONS.

In addressing,recent ly,more than seven 
h mdred Catholic pilgrims from the dio
cese of Cologne, the Holy Father said:

1 earnestly hope that the faith you 
received in germ in baptism, and liave 
since developed hy works of religion and 
piety, and that the example of your vir
tue, may shed its influence on your fam
ilies, on your fellow-citizens, and espec
ially on those of them who arc not Cath
olics, and who feel the need of a friendly 
Catholic voice to enlighten them and in
duce1 them to know and appreciate the 
Catholic faith.

In saying these words, our Holy Father 
gives a much needed lesson to all Cath
olics everywhere, and not to the pil
grim-) from Cologne only. We are all 
hound to give good example to our fam
ilies, and to our fellow-citizens, and es
pecially to those who are not Catholics ; 
bat let us note the following phrase, “to 
those who feel the need of a friendly 
Catholic voice to enlighten them and in
duce them to know and appreciate the 
Catholic faith."

Do we ever consider that there are, 
among our friends and acquaintances, 
some thoughtful souls who would really 
like to know what the Catholic Church 
truly is—what she herself teaches in
stead of what her enemies say she 
teaches ? Do we ever try to 
enlighten these thoughtful, in - 
telligent souls ? Do we ever lend 
them books or papers that contain the 
truth ? Do we ever ask them to accom
pany us to Mass? Do we ever show 
them that we, Wiio profess to belong to 
the one true Church of the one true 
God, wish that they also were gathered 
into her saving fold ?

Another thing—do we realize that 
there are, among our non - Catholic 
friends, certain very spiritual natures 
that look to God, pray to God, love God, 
and desire to come nearer and nearer to 
Him and to serve Him more devotedly 
and truly, if they could see the way ? 
What would not the Real Presence of 
Jesus mean to such souls, if they only 
knew it ? What would they not give for 
union with Jesus in the Holy. Eucharist, 
if they only knew it ? Are we living 
such lives as to make them wish that they 
had that, my sterious grace which we have? 
Are we trying to show them by our ex
ample what it is to feed on J't sus, to live 
one with Jesus ?

To the intellectual seeker are we show
ing Jesus as the Truth ? To the soul 
craving more divine love, more divine 
union, are we showing Jesus as the Life? 
Arc we pointing Him out, as the one 
true Way, to any soul whatsoever, in all 
the circle of our acquaintance? In 
short, let us put to ourselves, searching-' 
ly, the strong, abrupt question : “ Have

ever in my life been the means of 
bringing one single human soul into the 
Catholic Church ?"

There is a story told of a certain 
Catholic who had lived for years on 
friendly terms witItv a “ High Church” 
neighbor, and was about to remove to 
another place. On leaving, he said 
something to the effect that he wished 
his friend would consider the claims of 
the Catholic Church. The unexpected 
a lswer came, full of reproof : 44 Why
did you never speak of that to me be
fore?” To how many of us might not 
the same penetrating question be put 
by our non-Catholic neighbors ? To how 
many of us might not our Blessed Lord 
say reproachfully : 44 Why have you
never tried to save these souls that are 
beloved by Me ?"

Henceforth, lot us make it a special 
subject of prayer, that we may be guided 
by God’s Holy Spirit,to think of conver
sions, to pray for conversions, and, by 
God's assisting grace1, to gain conver
sions.—Sacred Heart Review.
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STOP A MOMENT AND THINK!

Did you ever try it ? Did you ever 
think what it is to think? If more men 
tried it there would bo fewer jail ward
ens. Idleness is the root of all evil. 
Thoughtlessness nourishes the root. If 
wo could pull this up, sin would go with 
it, and with sin all our woe. Every 
sorrow, pain and anguish is a sacrifice 
to thoughtlessness. From Johnuie’i 
stubbed too to the gallows, all pay tri
bute to thoughtlessness. Our first 
parents didn't think, and wo all take 
after them. God is infinite thought ;

man is infinite thoughtlessness. Social
ists want to make earth a heaven. Com
munism makes man a machine thau would 
tak<- the place of thought. Some people 
talk about revolutionizing the world of 
thought. The way to do that is to think. 
0,10 h,K wave of thought across this 
earth would turn all our ideas and our 
ideals topsy-turvy.

Tell a business man to stop and think. 
M«* ha no time. “What are you doing?”

Making money." lie hears a sermon, 
“ Remember, man, that thou must die." 
Does he believe it, ? What thought does 
he give it ? If everybody thought for 
ten minutes a day men would begin 
giving their money away and wearing 
lugersoll watches. Thought is like 
pulling a tooth. There is no fun 
in thought. It is easier to dig into 
the ground than into an argument. It 
mo ins work ; that is why most men be
long to “the working class.” If our diges
tive organs didn't work without our 
ex ia h»ii, we would all die of dyspepsia. 
It we had mort? thought and iess talk 
man would I»,, happier. The donkey is 
given a loud voice, but n > sense. Any
body can talk, but it takes a saint to 
think. Words are supposed to convey 
thought. The brain is the centre of this 
telephone system, but the line is seldom 
busy -it is the buzzing you hear.—-W. 
11. G., in Catholic Union and Times.

CATHOLIC NOTES.

The estate of Forest,springfarm, sit
uated near Libertyville, III., and esti
mated to bo worth from 875,000 to 
8100,000, has been presented to the 
Christian Brothers, hy the owner, C. C. 
Copeland, a convert.

The Catholic census taken under Arch
bishop Glvnnon for the Census Bureau, 
Washington, is expected to foot up 
17,(MM),000 Catholics in this country. 
With the Philippines and Porto Rico, 
this makes upward of 25,000,000 Catho
lics under the United States flag.

The two wings of St. Jerome’s College, 
Berlin, which were destroyed hy fire1 a 
week ago art? to be rebuilt in the spring. 
In the meantime, the old building will 
be torn down. The new structures will 
bo four stories high, and will be built on 
the same plans as the new building.

Rev. John .1. O'Keefe, pastor of St. 
John's Church, Clinton, Mass., has or
ganized in his town the Association of 
Domestic Science. He has purchased a 
home for a new work that is designed to 
serve the public regardless of creed or 
sect.

Rev. Albert Reinhart, O. P., has gone 
to Washington to take up his task of 
translating the German Dominican 
Father Deni lie’s life of Luther. The 
work will occupy Father Reinhart for 
several years, and while engaged in the 
translation he will remain at the Domin
ican 1 louse of Studies.

By direction of the Pope a Mass of 
Reparation was celebrated Sunday in all 
( he churches in France “for t he dead who 
have been defrauded by the law of devo
lution,” i. e., the law by which the be
quests meant to be used for tin* Manses 
for the dead were turned from their 
original purpose.

A late Rome despatch says that Pope 
Pius X. is almost embarrassed by the 
multitude and multiplication of his jub
ilee gifts. Costly ritual objects have 
been poured upon him hy the sovereigns 
of Catholic countries and their courts, 
from convents and from private mem
bers of the Church all over the world.

The Catholic students of Barnard Col
lege, the female wing of Columbia, in 
New York City, have formed a club of 
their own as a protest against the atti
tude of the Young Women's Christian 
Association, Which will allow them to 
pay their dues but not to vote or to 
hold olllce. The club is to be called 
the Craigio Club in honor of the Eng
lish Catholic writer who died last year.

Last week, Andrew Carnegie, the 
great philanthropist, signified his will
ingness to co-operate in the interests of 
college education of the youth of the 
South, and made the handsome donation 
of 811,850 to further the good work of 
t he1 Catholic Benedictine college at Cov
ington, La., recently destroyed by fire. 
This gift will he employed in toto 5n 
partial payment of t he cost of construc
tion of the new abbey and college.

The sixtieth anniversary of the coro
nation . of ■ Emperor Francis Joseph of 
Austria-Hungary was celebrated Wed
nesday by a Solemn High Mass of 
thanksgiving in St. Patrick's Church, 
Washington. President Roosevelt, 
Vice-President Fairbanks. Justices of 
the United States Supreme Court, many 
of the leading members of the diplomatic 
corps and a large congregation repre
sentative of Washington life were in 
attendance.

The Casket of Anfcigonish, N. S., not
ing that the Baptist, Mission at Grand 
l igne, Quebec, spent last year 822,000 
and converted eleven Papists, remarks 
that this is at the rate of $2,000 for 
each convert. “If we may judge the 
present by the past,” says our esteemed 
contemporary,- “wo need scarcely add 
that they are not worth the money.” 
In the old days, down South a healthy 
negro man cost between 8 100 anil $900; 
women from $300 to 8500. Evidently 
Baptist converts come higher.

Russell J. Wilbur, one of this year’s 
many distinguished converts from the 
Episcopalians, is now in Rome, a student 
at the American College. A press dis
patch states that the opening of a spec
ial house for converts who wish to 
study for the priesthood in Rome is under 
consideration. There is already such 
a house, the Beda College, founded by 
Pope Leo XIII. at the English College. 
At the present rate of accessions to the 
Church in America it would seem well 
worth while similarly to increase the 
facilities at the American College.
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THE LIFE OF SIR WILLIAM WALLACE
BY MIHH JANE POUTER.

CHAPTER IX.
THE IIEBMIT’h <'ELL 

Helen had extricated herself from the 
dead bodies which lay upon her; and, in 
her eagerness to escape, would have 
fallen over the precipice, had not the 
aa , e arm which had covered her ravish- 
er with wounds, caught her as she 
sprang from the couch. “Fear not, 
madam," exclaimed a gentle voice ; 
“you are under the protection of a Scot
tish knight."

There was a kindness in the sound 
that seemed to proclaim the speaker to 
be of her own kindred; and, dropping 
her head on his bosom, a shower of grate
ful tears relieved her surcharged heart. 
Aware that no time was to be lost, he 
clasped her in his arms, and, leaping 
from rock to rock, crossed two streams; 
then, treading with a steady step an 
alpine bridge of one single tree which 
arched the cataract, he ordered a man, 
who now approached,to spread his plaid 
upon a rock, lie laid the trembling 
Helen upon it, and, conjuring her to 
oonlide in him, called to his men. In a 
moment he was surrounded by a number. 
He directed them to cut away, on their 
hide of visu lull, the tree which clasped 
the other. He thought that the villain 
whom he had just assailed, should he 
not bo killed, might follow him; and

fifiTLE'q , ! cour you or yours, I am ready to answer of the country ho deplores. To you, my i “ Alas!" replied Helen, “I cannot but then leave me?" cried he; “am I not to 
VlllErO t f(>r their obedience. If the villain from 1 good father. 1 commit this sacred charge ; repeat my fears, that the bravest of men serve my preserver? *

- - • ■ • -- - • • 1 • • 1 Helen rose in undescribablo agitation1whom 1 had the happiness to release 
you, be yet more deeply implicated in > 
you sorrows, tell me how they can be 
relieved, and 1 will attempt it. I shall 
make no new enemies by the deed ; for 
the Southrons and 1 are at eternal 
enmity. ’

“ Alas !" replied she, “ ill should I 
repay such noUlvnesv, were 1 to involve 
it in tfie calamities of my house. No, 
generous stranger, 1 must remain un
known. Leave me with the hermit ; 
and from his cell 1 will send to a near 
relation of mine, who has not yet been 
ingulfed iu the misfort unes of my iatnily. 
lie will take me thence, and reward the 
holy man for his care."

“ I urge you no mure, gentle lady," 
replied the knight. “ Were I at the 
head of an aiiriy, instead of a handful of 
men, 1 might then have a better argu
ment for offering my services ; but, as it 
is, 1 feel my weakness, and seek to know 
no further.”

Helen trembled. “Were you at the 
head of an army, 1 might then reveal to 
you the full weight of 1113 anxieties ; but 
Heaven has already been sufficiently' 
gracious to mo by your hands, in re
deeming mo from my cruellest enemy, 
and, for the rest, I must put my trust in 
the same overruling Providence."

A man entered, and told the knight 
that the vehicle was finished, and that 
hi» men were ready to march. ! le turned 
again towards Helen—“ May I conduct 
you to the rude carriage we have pre
pared ?"

Ilea veil sent mo to be her temporary 
guardian ; and, since she allows me to 
serve her no further, I confide her to 
you."

Helen felt unable to answer. Rut the 
abbot spoke. “ T1 en 1 am not to see you 
any more ?"

“That is as Heaven wills." replied he ;
“ but as it is not likely on t his side of the 
grave, my best pledge of friendship is 
this lady. To you she may reveal what 
she has withheld from me ; hut in either 
case she is secure in your goodness."

“ R« ly on my faith, my son ; and may 
the Almighty's shield hang on your 
step !"

The knight kissed the reverend man's 
hand, and turning to Helen, " Farewell, 
sweet lady !" said he. “ My prayers for 
my own preserver, arid for 1113 father's," 
said she, “shall ever be mingled ; and if 
ever it he safe to remember me—should 
Heaven arm the patriot's hand, then m3' 
father may he proud to known and thank 
the brave deliverer of his child."

The knight looked with animation 
upon her : “ Then your father is in arms,
and against the tyrant ! Tell me where, 
and you see before you a man who, with 
his few followers, is ready to join him, 
and lay down his life in the just cause !"

At this declaration, Lady Helen burst 
into tears, lie drew towards her, and 
continued : “ My men, though few, are
bravo. They are devoted to the ir coun- j 
try, and are willing, for her sake, to fol
low me to victory or death. As I am a |

no longer blesses the earth with his | .
existence. Two days before 1 was be- there was something in the leelmg of 
tray« d into the hands of the traitor from **ie boy that was infectious ; and while 
whom you rescued me. 1 saw a im asenger I ber own heart beat violently, slut look* d 
fmm tIk- gallant Wallace, and he Inform- ! Hret at Ids emaciated figure. and then at 
ed me that his master was surrounded 
in the mountains, and that, il my father I 
di<l not. send forces to -elieve him, he

mid

therefore he thought it prudent to de- 1 * Helen gathered her mantle about her; 
mulish the bridge. I and the knight throwing his scarf over

The men obeyed; and, in five minutes, ! |lvr |u*ad, as it. had no other covering,she 
Helen heard the splash of the tailing gllVo him her hand, and he led her to the
beam in the water. On this Iwing done, I ()f the birr. It was overlaid with g ^ gvnti,, ja(|y 1 tn 
the warrior returned to hissfair charge. I the nn n's plaids, and made a comfortable ,.,.1.1..’i Ik-i 's n imr and he 
It was raining fast; and, fearful of farther j vehicle. Thé knight placed heron it, 1 ’
exposing her to the inclemency of tin; ' an(| the men raising it on their should- 
night, he wished to propose leading her j er8| |ier deliverer spoke the word, and 
to some secure shelter. “There is a they took their course down the moun- 
hermit's cell," said he, “on the northern , tain.

They proceeded in silence through the 
dell, till it opened into a hazardous path 
along the top of aclitl which overhung a 
deep loch. This having traversed, and 
the other side of the cl ill descended, 
they entered a pass, where no trace of 
human footstep was to be seen. Helen 
would have shuddered had she not placed 
implicit confidence in her conductor.
Amongst this chaos of nature, the men 
who carried Helen with some difficulty 
found a safe looting. However, after 
frequent stops and unremitted caution, 
they extricated themselves from the in
tricate path, and followed their chief 
into a less gloomy part of the valley.
Tiie knight stopped, and told Helen thep 
had arrived at the end of their journey.
“ In the heart of that clilT," said he, “ is 
the hermit's cell—a desolate shelter, but 
a safe one. Old age and poverty yield 
no temptation to the enemies of Scot
land." As he spoke, the venerable man. 
who had heard voices beneath, appeared 
on the rock. “ Bless thee, 1113' son," 
cried he, as he descended ; “ what good 
or evil accident hath returned thee so 
soon to these solitudes ?"

The knight replied : “ After 1 left
you yesternight., and had again gained 
the heights over Hay's cottage, I heard 

! a woman scream. I listened for a ino
uï■ *nt ; the shrieks were redoubled. The 
sound proceeded from the side of the 

' chasm ; 1 remembered having seen a 
! felled tree over it, and rushing across, 

by Heaven's assistance1, freed this lady 
1 from a ravisitor ; and 1 bring her to you 
. for protection."
I Helen stepped off the bier; the her- 
, mit took her by the hand, and promised 
j her every service in his power, lie then 

preceded the knight, whose arm support
ed her up the rock, to the outer apart- 

I ment of the cell.
I “ Here, daughter," said the hermit,
I “ has one son of persecuted Scotland 

tage before Lady Helen awoke; but, ; found a refuge. There is nought allur- 
wlien she did, she was refreshed; and, itig in these wilds to attract the spoiler, 
opening her eyes, she st; rtvd, and fixed The green herb is all the food they 
them upon the knight seated near her. afford, and the limpid water the best 
His noble air, and the serene express- j beverage."
ion of his features struck like a spell | “ All !" returned Helen, “ I would to
upon her; she at once remembered all heaven all who love the freedom of Scot

land were now within this glen ! The 
herb, the stream, would In* to them the

must inevitably perish. No foil 
my father s< ud ; he was then made a 
prisoner by the Engl sh; his retaine s 
shared t he same fate, and none but my 
cousin escaped to accompany tin honest 
Scot back to bis master. My cousin sot 
forth with a tow follow* is to join him ; 
a lew against, thousands."

“They are in arms for their country', 
lady," tuturned the knight, “and n 
thousand angels guard them: fear not 
for tin m! 1 leave Wallace and you» 
cousin to their own valour and your 
prayers; but for your fat her. if 1 guess 
aright, he is one of the Scots dearest to 
his country. Name to me the place of 
his confinement, and as I have not the 
besiegers of Cart lane Crags to en coun
ter, 1 engage, with God's help and the 
arms <>f my men, who never y; t shrunk 
ft0111 sword or spear, to set the brave 
earl free!”

“ How !" exclaimed Helen, remember
ing that she had not mentioned her 
father’s rank, “do you know his name? 
Is the misfortune of my father already 
so far «•)read ?"

“ Rather say his virtue, noble lady," 
answered the knight: “no man who 
watches over the* destiny of our devoted

the noble contour of the knight. His 
beaming eyes ^coined the very fountains 
of consolation; his cheek was bright with 
generous emotion; and turning liis look 
>om the suppliant boy to Helen, she ad
vanced a f< w paces towards him.

“ Rise," said he to the youth, “and be
hold. in this lady, the object of the ser
vice to which 1 appoint you. You will 
soon, I hope, be sufficiently recovered to 
attend 
upon mine 
guard: and, when we meet again, as she 
will then be under the protection if her 
father, if you do not prefer so gentle a 
service before the rougher one of war, 1 
will resume you to myself."

“We will am*nil and see," *-u® 
Murray's answer. Ker led round tin 
rock to the most accessible point, and 
with some difficulty gained the top. 
Silence pervaded every part, and 1 
entering the- recess where Wallace us. . 
to seek a few minutes' slun.be i, t l e moon 
discovered something bright lying in 
corner. Ker approached it, recolle ct- 
ing what Wallace had told him, that i- 
during his absence he could find mean- 
of escape, he would leave some weapm. 
as a sign; u dagger, if it wt-ie by the 
smith point, and an arrow if it were b 
the north, as he should then seek ai 
asylum i- the* wilds e>f Glenflnlass." It 
was the i roii head of an urre>w, 

upon lie-r wishes, as you would I anel Ke r exclSlmeil, "He is sab-
nine. Be her servant anel her this leads us <o Gle lulnlass." 1!.

then explained to Murray what had beet, 
the arrangement ul‘Wallace respect in:- 
this sign, and they decided to follow

After a toilsome march throng 1. 
The young man lowing respectfully7, ] scenery e>t the most desolate charset rr, 

acquiesced in hi» new commission ; anel 1 they reached Glenfinlass, where K> i
" •] sounded the* pibroch of Kllcrslie. A

knight, I am sworn to defend the cause 1 **
of right ; and where* shall I se> justly find ! country can be ignorant of who are her 
it, as em the side of bleeding Scotland ? friends, or of the suffe rings of the m who 
How shall I so we*ll begin my career as ! are> afflicted for her sake». I know that 
in the defence of her Injured sons ? I t e Earl of Mar lias made himself a 

trust me with your general sacrifice, but I do not know the

siele ol this mountain. I will conduct 
you thither, in the morning, as the 
securest asylum; but, meanwhi'o, you 
must allow me to seek you a refuge 
fro 11 this pitiless night."

“Anywhere, sir, with honour for my 
guide," answered Helen.

“You are as sale with me, lady," re
turned he,“ as in the arms of the virgin.
I am a mail who can now have no joy in 
womankind, Imfc when, as a brother, I 
protect them. Whoever you are, con- 
tide in me, and you shall not ho betray
ed."

Helen confidently gave him her hand, 
and strove to rise, but the shackles 
pierced her ankles, and sin» sank to the 
groiud. The cold iron on her wrists 
touched the hand of her preserver lie 
now recollected his surprise on hearing 
the clank of the chains as ho carried 
her over the bridge. “Who," inquired 
he, “should do this unmanly deed?"

‘.‘The wretch from whom you rescued 
me, to prevent iny escape from a captiv
ity worse than death?"

While lie spoke lie wrenched open the 
clasps, and threw the chains into the 
torrent. “Oil, sir!" said she, “if you 
have wife or sister, should they (for in 
those terrific times who is secure?) ev-*r 
fall into the like peril with mine, may 
Ilea veil reward your bravery 1)3' send
ing them such a preserver!"

The stranger sighed. “Sweet lady," 
returned he, “I have 110 wife1, no sister. 
But my kindled is nevertheless very 
numerous, and I thank thee for thy 
prayer." He sighed again, and led her 
silently down the duel i vit}’. Having 
proceeded with caution, they descended 
into a little wooded dell where stood a 
hut. Here the men lighted a fire; and 
she reposed, for the night, on a couch 
made of plaid .

The dawn of morning had penetrated 
through the brok-.-n lattices of the cot-

shall not
have cause*to blame the confidence you 
repose in a true, though wandering 
Scot."

“ My father," replied Helen, “ is not 
where your generous services can reach 
him. Two brave chiefs, one a kinsman 
of my own, and the other his friend, are 
now col leagued to free him. If they fail, 
my whole house falls in blood ; and to 
add another victim to the destiny7 which 
in that case will overwhelm me—the 
thought is beyond my strength." Faint 
with agitation, she stopped, and then 
added, in a suppressed voice—“ Fare
well !"

“ Not till you hear me further," re
plied he. “ I repeat, f have now a scanty 
number of followers ; but l leave these 
mountains to gather more. Tell me 
where l may join these chiefs you speak 
of : give me a pledge to them that 1 
come from you : whoever may be your 
father, lie he but a true Scot, 1 will com
pass his release, or die in the attempt."

Alas ! generous stranger," cried 
she, “ to what would you persuade me? 
You have kindred, you say. What right 
have I to dispose ut a life that must be 
so dear to them ? — Alas, you know not 
the peril that you ask!"

“ Nothing is perilous to me," 
replied he, “ that is to serve 
my country. I have no inter
est, no joy, hut in her. Give me the 
only happiness of which I am now cap
able, and send me to serve her, by free
ing one of her defenders."

Helen hesitated. “Fear not, lady," 
said the hermit, “ that you plunge your 
deliverer into any extraordinary danger, 
by involving him in what you might cal1 
a rebellion against the usurper. He is 
a I read 37 outlawed ;k and knowing that, 
fear not to confide your father's fate to

“ lb*, too, outlawed !" exclaimed she; 
“wretched indeed is my country, when 
her noblest spirits are denied the right 
to live! Unhappy are her children, 
when every step they take to regain 
what, has been torn from them, only in
volves them in deeper ruin."

No country is wretched, sweet lady

she had suffered, all that she owed to 
him. Agitated by anxious thoughts, 
she moved; her
eyes towards her. Seeing she was ] and hop
awake, he rose from the side of the dying stopped, recollecting that she had almost 
embers lie had kept alive timing her ! betrayed the secrecy she meant to main-

that tain. The knight gazed at her, and

preserver turned his 1 sweetest luxuries, when tasted in liberty 
lier. Seeing she was and hope. My father, his friend"—She

slumber, and, expressing his hopes 
she felt revived, she returned him a few 
words in the affirmative, mingling with 
them thanks for his c«*re; and soon after 
he quitted her, to rouse his men for 
their journey to the Ik rmit's cell.

When ho re-entered, he found Helen 
seated ou the bench, hr tiding up the 
fine hair which the rain had so lately 
reduced to a streaming mass. At his

wished to penet rate what she concealed ; 
but delicacy forbade him to urge her 
again, lit) spoke not ; but the hermit1 
being ignorant of her reluctance to re
veal her family, resumed.

“ I do not express wonder, gentle lady, 
that you speak in terms which tell me 
that even your tender sox feels the gall- 

chain of Edward. \\ I10 is there in
approach, she threw hack hvr long ring- j Scotland that does
lots, and would have risen; but he seated 
hiuiself on a stone :ft her feet. “We 
shall be detained a f< w minutes longer," 
said he: “I have ordered my men to 
make a carriage of cross brandies, to 
bear you on their shoulders; and, as they 
are nob experienced workmen, it may 
employ them so no time. For you to 
walk, lady," added lit1, “is impossible. 
Your delicate limbs will not be equal to 
the toil of descending these heights to 
the Glen of Stones. The holy man who 
inhabits there will protect you, until, 
by your directions, he can summon your 
family or your friends to receive his

At those words, which Helen thought 
were meant to reprove her for not hav
ing revealed herself, she blushed ; but 
fearful of breathing a name under the 
interdict of the English governors, and 
of involving her preserver’s safety7 by 
making him aware of the outlawed crea
ture he had rescued, she paused for a 
moment; and then she replied, “For 
your humanity, brave sir, shown this 
night to a friendless woman, l must be 
ever grateful ; but not even to the her
mit can 1 reveal m37 name. It is fraught 
with danger to every honest Scot who 
should know that he protects any one 
who bears it ; and therefore, least of all, 
noble stranger, would I breathe it to 
yeii.”

The knight looked at lier intensely, 
and sighed. “ I ask not, madam, to 
know what you think proper to conceal ; 
but danger has no alarms for me, when 
by incurring it l can serve those who 
need a protector. I am the servant of

The whole
country groans beneath his oppressions; 
and the cruelties of his agents make its 
rivulets run with blood. Six months 
ago I was abbot of Scone ; and because 
1 refused to betray my trust, and resign 
the Itarchives of this kingdom, lodged 
tlu re by our devout King David, Edward, 
the profaner of the sanctuary, sent his 
emissaries to sack the convent, to tear the 
holy pillar of Jacob from its shrine, and 
to wrest from 1113' grasp records I rclused 
to deliver. All was done as the usurper 
commanded. 1 and 1113' brother were 
tried out upon the waste. Wo retired 
to the monastery of Cambuskenneth ; 
but there the tyrant found us. Crossing- 
ham, having seized on other religious 
house's, determined to make the plunder 
of this convent swell the hoards of his 
spoil. In the night his men attacked it : 
the brethren lied, but not until the 
wolves had slain several, even at the 
very foot of the altar. All being dis
persed. 1 knew not whither to go. But, 
determined to lly far from the tracks of 
men, I took my course over the hills, 
discovered the Valley of Stones, and 
finding it fit for my purpose, have for 
two months lived alone in this wilder
ness."

“ Unhappy Scotland !" ejaculated 
Helen. Her eyes had followed the chief, 
who leaned against the entrance of the 
cave. His eyes were cast upwards with 
an expression that made her heart vib
rate. The knight turned towards her, 
and approached. “ You hear from the 
lips of my venerable friend," said he, “a 
direful story : happy am I, gentle lady, 
that you and he have a shelter, though 
a rough one. The hours wear away, and

returned the knight, “ till b\r a dastard- daughter.

circumstances; there ore I am yet to 
'earn them from you, that I may know 
where to seek the accomplishment of my 
vow, to set him at liberty or to die."

“Thou brother in heart to the gener
ous Wallace!" exclaimed Lady Helen,
“ my voice is feeble to thank thee." A 
few tears of grateful agitation fell from 
her eyes; and the hermit giving her a 
cup of water and a little fruit, conjured 
her to refresh herself before she satisfied 
the inquiries ofthe knight. She put the 
cup to her lips, and, turning to the 
knight, related the design of her father 
to send su< cours under the command of 
his nephew, Lord Aiiclew Murray, to Sir 
William Wabace; she also described the 
seizure of Both well Castle by Aymerde 
Valence and the Lord Soul is. “The 
English lord" continued she, “carried 
my father and all his family to Dunbar
ton Castle, while the Scottish one, l»y a 
base stratagem, drew me into these 
wilds." She then relatedwhat had been 
the embassy of Ker to Lord Mar; and of 
her cousin intending to apply to his 
uncle. Sir John Murray, for a few men 
to lead to the rescue of Wallace. “ Pro
ceed, then, to Dunbarton Castle." con
tinued she; “if Heaven have yet spared 
the lives of these two dear friends, you 
will meet them before these walls. 
Meanwhile. I shall seek the protection 
of Lady Ruthven, my father’s sister : 
and from her castle of Alloa, near the 
Forth, send a courier to Dunbarton to 
inform m37 father where I am : I shall 
then be in safety. Therefore, noble 
stranger, one bond I must laj’ upon you; 
should you come up with my cousin, do 
not discover that von have met with me. 
He is precipitate in his resentment; and 
his hatred is so hot against Soulis, that 
should he know the outrage I have sus
tained, he would, I fear, run himself and 
tlx1 general cause into great danger, by 
seeking immediate vengeance,"

The stranger passed his word to Helen 
that he would never mention her name 
to any of her family until she herself 
gave him liberty. “ But when your 
father is restored to his rights," con
tinued he, “in his presence I hope to 
claim my acquaintance with his lovely

ly acquiescence it consents to its own 
slavery. Bonds and death are the ut
most of our enemy's malice : the one is 
beyond their power to inllict, when a 
man is determined to die or live free ; 
and for the other, which of us will think 
that ruin, which leads ns into the blessed 
freedom of Paradise?"

Helen looked on the chief, as she used 
to look on her cousin, when expressions 
of virtuous enthusiasm burst from his 
lips. “ You would teach confidence to 
Despair herself," returned she ; again I 
hope—for God does not create in vain. 
You shall know 1113- father; but first, 
generous stranger, let me apprise you of 
every danger with which that knowledge 
is surrounded, lie is hemmed in by 
enemies. Alas! how closely are they 
connected with him ! Not the English 
only are leagued against him, but the 
most powerful of his own countrymen 
join in the confederation. My unhappy 
self is the victim of a coalition between 
a Southron chief and two rebel Scots, 
roods to their country; for they sold 
my father to captivity and perhaps 
death ; and I, wretched I, was the price. 
To free him, the* noblest of Sco tish 
knights is now engaged ; hut such hosts 
impede him, that hope hardly dares 
hover over his tremendous path."

“ Then," cried the stranger, “ send me 
to him. Let my arm be the'second to 
his in the great achievement. My heart 
yearns to meet a brother in arms who 
feels for Scotland what I do; and, with 
such a coadjutor as you speak of, I dare 
promise your father liberty, and that 
the power of England shall he shaken.

Helen's heart heat violently. “I 
would not refuse the union of two such 
minds : go then to the remotest part 
Cartlane Crags. But, alas ! how can [ 
direct you? The passes are beset with 
English ; and Heaven knows whether, 
at this moment, the brave Wallace sur
vives, to be again the deliverer of my 
father!"

Helen paused. A pale horror over
spread her countenance, and she did not 
remark the surprise which was manifest
ed in the sudden start and rushing 
colour of the knight, as she pronounced 
the name of Wallace.

“If Wallace ever had the happiness of 
serving any that belonged to you,” 
returned the knight, “ he has at least 
one source of pleasure in the remem
brance. Tell me what he can further 
do. Only say where is that father 
whom you say he once pre erved, and I

Helen blushed at this compliment. It 
was not more than any man in his situa
tion might have said, but it confused 
her, and she answered, “ Heaven alone 
knows when that will be, for where will 
». y outlawed parent find a refuge? None 
will dare yield rights to him who lies 
under the interdict of Edward."

“ Fear not, lady!" replied he ; “ the 
sword is now raised in Scotland that can
not be laid down till it be broken or has 
conquered. Where all have suffered,all 
must be ready to revenge. And when 
a whole people take up arms in defence 
of their right and of all that is dear to 
fathers, sons, and husbands, what force 
of their violators can repel them?"

“ So l felt," returned Helen, “while I 
had not yet seen the horrors of the con
test. While my father commanded in 
Both well Castle, and was calling out his 
men by hundreds to send as auxiliaries 
to the patriot chief who struck the first 
blow for Scotland, 1 felt nothing but the 
inspiration which led them on, and saw 
nothing but the victory which must 
crown determined valour in a just cause; 
but now, when all whom my father cbm- 
manded are slain or carried away by the 
enemy; when he is himself a prisoner, 
and awaiting the sentence of the tyrant 
he has opposed; when the gallant \\al- 
lace, instead of being able to hasten to 
the rescue, is hemmed in between un
numbered hosts—hope almost dies wit h
in me, and I fear that, whoever may be 
fated to free Scotland, my beloved 
father, and those belonging to him, are 
first to be made a sacrifice."

She turned pale, and the stranger re
sumed : No, lady; if there be that vir
tue in Scotland which can alone deserve 
freedom, it will be achieved. I am an 
inconsiderable man; but, relying on the 
God of justice, I promise you your 
father's liberty; and let his freedom be 
a pledge to you for that of your country. 
1 now go to arouse a few brave spirits 
tel arms. Remember, the battle is not to 
the strong, nor victory with a multitude 
ofNiosts. The banner of Saint Andrew 
was once held out from the heavens, over 
a little army of Scots, while they discom
fited thousands. The same holy arm 
leads me; and, if need be, I despair not 
to see it again, like the pillar of fire be
fore the Israelites, consuming the enem
ies of liberty, even in the fulness of their 
might."

While he spoke, the hermit re-entered 
from the inner cell, leading in a youth,

Helen uttering some incoherent words 
of thanks, to hide her agitation turned 
away. The hermit exclaimed, “Again, 
my son, 1 beseech Heaven to bless thee!"
“ Ami may its guardian caie protect all 
here!" returned the knight. Helen 
looked up to bid him a last farewell ; 
but he was gone. The hermit had left 
the cell with him, and she found herself 
alone; for tin» youth had also disap
peared. She threw herself down before 
the altar, and, giving way to a burst of 
tears, implored Heaven to protect the 
knight's life, and to grant, by his means, 
safety to Wallace, and freedom to her 
fat her.

On the return of the hermit, Helen 
asked the name of her deljverer. “ 1 
know not," return* d he: “ 1 never saw 
him before yest-rd 
hour of my matin 
entrance of 1113' cell, when l heard a 
noise, and saw* a deer fall headlong. 1 
observed that an arrow stuck in his side 
when a shout issued from tl «- rocks, and 
looking up, l beheld a young warrior 
with his bow in his hand, leaping from 
cliff to cliff, till he lit at the head 0 
wounded deer. Seeing by his bonnet 
and plaid that he was aScot, 1 addressed 
him with the benediction of the morn
ing. Soon after, his followersnppeaivd, 
and sltw the animal. The chief left 
them to dress it for their own refresh
ment; and,on m3' invitation, entered the 
cell, to share with me a hermit’s fare.
I told him who I was, and what had 
driven me to this seclusion. I learned 
fr m him that it was his design to stim
ulate the surrounding chiefs to some ex
ertions for their country; but his name 
he declined revealing to me : it was 
necessary, he said, to conceal it for the 
sake ot those to whom he should apply, 
and who might fear to take up arms. By 
his remaining unknown, they would 
escape the suspicion of having even been 
asked. His zeal for Scotland had al
ready made him an outlaw. When he 
told me these particulars, I imparted to 
him my doubts of the possi
bility of any individual being ai le to 
arouse the slumbering courage of his 
country; but his language soon filled me 
with other tl^uiglits. His design is to 
infuse his own spirit into the bosoms of 
the chiefs of the numerous clans in this 
part of the kingdom; by their assistance 
to seize the fortresses in the Lowlands ; 
and so form a strong chain of repulsion 
against the admission of fresh troops 
from England. Then, while other chiefs, 
to whom ho also means to apply, rise in 
the Highlands, the Southron garrisons 
there, being unsupported by supplies, 
must become an easy prey, and would 
yield men of consequence to be ex
changed for our countrymen who are 
now prisoners in England. He wished 
to be furnished, at present, with troops 
merely enough to take some castle of 
power sufficient to give confidence to 
his friends. On h:s becoming master of 
such a place, it should be the signal for 
all to declare themselves, and rising at 
once, overwhelm Edward's garrisons in 
every part ot Scotland. This is the 
knight’s plan; and 1 hope, for your sake, 
as well as lor that of the cause, that the 
first fortress he gains ma}- be that of 
Dumbarton: it has always been con
sidered the key of the country."

“May Heaven grant it, holy father," 
returned Helen, “and, whoever this 
knight may be, may the blessed Saint 
Andrew at all times guide his arms!"

“I dare not guess who he is," replied 
the hermit, “as he thinks fit to conceal 
himself; but if I dare breathe a thought 
on the subject, it is that that noble brow 
was formed some day to wear a crown.

“What!" said Helen starting; “you 
think that this knight is the royal

“1 am at a loss what to think," replied 
the hermit; “he has a most princely air ; 
and there is such an overwhelming of 
soul towards his country, when bespeaks 
of it, that such love can alone spring 
from the royal heart which has been 
created to foster and to bless it."

“It is very likely," rejoined Helen; 
“and may Heaven reward his virtue with 
the crown of his ancestors !"

“Amen," replied the hermit ; “and to 
that end shall my hands be lifted up in 
prayer, day and night."

“My heart, reverend father," said 
Helen, “has but one wish—the liberty 
of Scotland, and, with that, the safety of 
m}' father and ! is brave deliverers.

“Sir William Wallace I never have 
seen," rejoined the hermit, “but I do not 
doubt his being a worthy coadjutor of 
Bruce. However, dear daughter, as it 
is only a suspicion of ours that the 
knight is this young prince, we must not 
let the name escape our lips. Till he 
reveals his own secret, for us to divulge 
it would be dishonor." Helen bowed 
acquiescence; and (he hermit led her to 
a recess prepared for her repose.

thousand echoes returned the notes 
and, alter a pause, the air was answer* * 
by a horn from the heights of Croigna- 
cohvilg. At the same moment an arm* v. 
man appeared on the rock. Ker call* <; 
“Stephen ! It is William Ker win 
speaks. 1 come with the Lord Andrew 
Murray, of Both well, to the support 
our commander, Sir William Wallace."

At these words, Stephen placed h 
bugle to his mouth; and, iu a few mio- 
utes, the rock was covered with the 
members of its little girrison. Wornei 
and children appeared, shouting with 
jt>3r; and the men, d< scending the sid< 
next the glen, hastened to bid theii 
comrades welcome. One advanced 
towards Murray, who recognized hi a 

ay morning. At the 1 to be Sir Roger Kirkpatrick, of Tor- 
orisons, l was at the thorold. The chief saluted each other;

and Lord Andrew pointed to his men.
“I have brought," said he, “these few 

brave fellows to the aid of Sir William 
Wallace. Poor as is my offering, i am 
impatient to express my gratitude fu 
the blessing he preserved to me, the lift 

f t he , of my uncle Mar.
Kirkpatrick s answer disappointed tin 

young warrior. “I am sorry, bravo 
Murray, that you have no better knight 
to receive you than myself. 1 and the 
gallant chief have not yet met, but 1 ;uv. 
in arms for him; and the hour of retribu
tion lor my injuries, as well as for his, !

“But where is Sir William Wallace 
demanded Murray.

“Gone towards the Forth, to hum 
that part of sleeping Scotland. If all ho 
meet have my spirit, they will rot i< 
quirt-a second call. Now is the time t* 
aim the blow; and thanks to tL*■ 
accident which brought me the welcome- 
news that an arm was raised that would 
strike it home!"

He led Murray to a tower, which had 
once been a hunting lodge of the great 
King Fergus. ,,rl hi»," said he, “i» tho 
farfamed lodge of the three kings 
Here did our heroic Fergus, attende*.', 
by his royal allies. Durst us the l'iet and 
Dionethus the Briton, reside during* 
their huntings at Glentlnlas*-. And here, 

glit hundred years ago, did the aamo 
glorious print*- form plans which saved, 
his kivgtkm fuma foreign yoke. On 
the same spot wv will lay ours ; and, in 
their completion, rescue Scotland Iroma 
tyranny more intolerable than that 
which menaced him. Yes. Murray, there' 
is not a stone in this building that has 
lot a voice which calls aloud to u» tu 
draw tho sword, and free the people for 
whom that monarch so often shed his 
blood."

“And, by the ghost of that same 
Fergus, 1 swear," exclaimed Murray, 
“that my honest claymore shall never 
shroud its head while an invader be left, 
alive in Scotland."

Kirkpatrick caught him in his arms ; 
“Brave son of the noble Bothwell, thou 
art after mine own heart! The blow 
7diich the dastard Cres. ingham durst 
aim at a Scottish chief, still smarts upon 
my chwk; and rivers of his country
men's blood shall wash out the stain. 
After I had been persuaded to swear 
fealty to Edward, cm the defeat of Dun
bar, J vainly thought that Scotland had 
only changed a weak prince for a wise 
and victorious king; but when, in the 
courts of Stirling, I heard Cressingham 
propose, to the barons north of the dyke, 
that they should give their strongest 
castles into English hands; when 1 op
posed the measure, with all the indig
nation of a Scot who saw himselt betray
ed, he first tried to overt urn my argu
ments; and finding that impossible, as Î 
repeated them with redoubled force, ho 
struck me. Powers of earth and heaven 
what was then the tempest ot my soul? 
I drew my sword, and would have laid 
him dead at my feet, had not my coun
trymen held my arm», and dragged mo 
from the apaitment. Covered with dis
honor by a blow I could not avenge, I

my fellow-creatures. Command me and
my few faithful followers ; and, if it bo ! I must tear myself from this tranquility, . will hasten to yield my feeble aid to re- ' sight of the knight, he dropped 01 
in the power of such small means to sue- ; to scenes better befitting a younger son ■ peat the service." | knees, and burst into tears. “Do

CHAPTER X.
THF. FOU EST OF GI.EN FIN LAP.

Guided by Ker, Murray led his 
followers over the Lanark hills by the 
most untrodden wilds, till they came to 
the base of the rock which Wallace had 
made his fortress. Ker, who expected 
to see it surrounded by an English army, 
was amazed to find a death-like solitude. 
In a low voice he said to Murray, “The 
place is deserted; my brave friend 
has miraculously escaped ; or, what

who leaned on him for support. On is more proba* le, compelled by tho 
sight of the knight, he dropped on his extremity of his garrison, has been 

"Tx you , obliged to surrender.”
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flei to my brother-in-law, Sir John 
Scottof Loch Doiue. Wit h him 1 bnriod 
my injury from the world, but Itlivod in 
my heart; it haunted me day and ul^lit, 
vailing for revenge. In such au hour, 
how did l receive the tidings that Sir 
William Wallace was in armsag ii ist the 
tyrant? It was the voice of retribution 
callin' raj to peace of mind. Even ray 
bedridden kmsmm partook of my emo
tions; and. with his concurrence, l led 
a band of his clansmen to reinforce the 
bravo men of Lanark on this rock. Two 
days I h trVo now b *en here, awaiting 
the arrival of Wallace. Oil! wo will 
mingle our injured souls together, and 
bet forth to Stirling, and there sacrifice 
the tiger Cressiogham to thu fate ho 
merits."

“But what, my brave friend," asked 
Murray, “are the forces you doom sulli- 
cieut for so great an enterprise? How 
many fighting man remain of Wallace's 
own company, besides your own?"

“About a hundred," replied Kirk
patrick, “including yours.”

“Then how inado|uate will ho our 
strength to storm so formidable a place 
as Stirling Castlv. We must go for
ward; but resolution, not rashness, must 
be the principle of our proceeding; and 
my opinion is, that a few minor advant
ages obtained, our countrymen would 
■dock to our standard, the enemy would 
be Intimidated, and we should carry 
thousands instead of hundreds before 

he wall of Stirling. To attempt It BOW 
■would iuvitc defeat, and pluck upon us 
the ruin of our project."

“You are right young man," cried 
Kirkpatrick; “my grey head, forgetting 
Ah experience, and rendered impetuous 
by insult, did not see the timerity of my 
scheme. I would rather for years watch 
The opportunity of taking ii signal re
venge, than not accomplish it at last."

Stephen and K<*r now entered; the 
latter paid his respects to Sir Roger, 
and the firmer informed Murray that 
having dispos *1 of his present followers 
with those who had arrived before, he 
was come to lead him to the banqueting- 
room. “What!" cried Murray, “is it 
possible that my cousin Helen's troops 
have reached their destination? None 
other belonging to Both well Castle had 
any chance of escaping."

Kirkpatrick interrupted Stephen's 
reply by telling Murray that, while he 
and Ker were at the board, ho would 
watch the arrival of expresses from two 
brave Drummonds, who were each to 
send him a him Inal men. “So, my good 
Lord Andrew," cried ho, “shall the 
snow-ball gather that is to fall oil Ell
wand to liis destruction!"

Murray approved his zeal, and follow
ed Stephen and Ivor into the hall. 
While the young chieftains were recruit
ing their strength, Stephen sat at the 
table to satisfy Murray how the detach
ment from 13 ithwcll had come to Craig- 
nacoheiig, and how Wallace escaped 
from the Cartlane Crags. “Heaven 
»miled upon us.” said Stephen. “The 
•evening of the day on which Km left us, 
there was a carousal in the English 
camp. We heard the sound of the song 
and of riot, and many an insult cast 
upon our besieged selves! About an 
hour after sunset, the noise sunk by 
degrees, and seemed to intimate that 
the revellers, overcome by excess, had 
fallen asleep. At this time so great a 
vapour had been exhaled from the lake, 
hat the northern side of the clilf was 

covered with a mist so thick, we could 
not, discern each other at a foot's dis
tance. “Now is the moment," said our 
gallant leader. “The enemy are stupi- 
fled with wine; the rock is clothed in a 
veil. It is the shield of God that is held 
before us; under its shelter let us pass 
from their hands!" He called us to
gether, and commanded the children 
tnd women to keep silence. He led us 

to the top of the cliIT: it overhung a cave, 
•and also a strong’guard of the enemy. By 
i rope, held above by several men, 
our chief made his way down the rock, 
and stood at the bottom, till all the men 
of the llrst division had cleared the 
height. He then marshalled them with 
their pikes towards the foe, in case of 
an al trm. Wallace re-ascended the 
rock Half-way; and, receiving the chil
dren, he h anded them to the old men, 
who carried them through the bushes. 
The rest of our little garrison soon 
followed; and our sentinels, receiving 
the signal that all were safe, drew 
silently from their guard, and closed 
our march through the cavern. This 
effected, we blocked up its mouth, that 
should our escape be discovered, the 
enemy might not find the road we had 
taken.

“We pursued our course till wo 
reached the valleys of Stirlingshire. 
Here some shepherds gave the women 
and children shelter; and Wallace see
ing that if anything wer * to be done for 
Scotland, he must swell his host, put thu 
party under my guidance; giving me 
orders that when they were rested, 1 
should march them to Glenflnlass, here 
to await his return. Selecting ten men, 
with that small band he turned towards 
the Forth, hoping to meet some valiant 
friends ready to embrace her cause. Ho 
had hardly been an hour departed, when 
Dugald observed a procession of monks 
descending the opposite mountain. 
They halted in the glen. A crowd of 
women followed the train, and gathered 
round a bier, which the monks set down. 
1 came close to the leader of the pro
cession. ‘Friend,’ whispered he, ‘for 
•charity conduct us to some safe place, 
where we may withdraw this /bier from 
the eye of curiosity." I desired the 
train to follow me into a byre belonging 
to the shepherd who was my host. On 
this, the people went away; and the 
monks entered the place.

“When the travellers threw up their 
hoods, which as mourners they had 
worn over their faces, I could not help 
exclaiming—‘Alas for the glory of Scot
land, that this goodly group of stout 
young men rather wore the helmet than 
the cowl!’—‘How?’ asked their principal. 
‘Do we not pray for the glory of Scot
land? Such is our weapon.' ‘True,* I 
replied ; ‘but, while Moses prayed, 
Joshua fought. God gives the irtoans of 
glory that they should be used.’ ‘But 
for what,' said the monk, ‘should we ex
change our cowl for the helmet? Know- 
cst thou anything of the Joshua that 
would lead us to the field?’ There was 
Something in the young priest’s eye that 
seemed to contradict his pathetic words

‘ I am, in soul and arms.’ ‘ Then know- 
est thou not the chief of Kllerslic?’ As 
I spoke, l perceived the pall shake. 
The monk answered: ‘You mean Sir 
William Wallace ?' ‘ Yes,' I replied. 
The bier shook more violently, and I 
saw the pall hastily thrown off, and a 
youth in a shroud start from it, crying,
4 Thou is our pilgrimage at an end! 
Lead us to him !’ The monk perceived 
my terror, and ex daim id, 1 Fear not ! 
he is alive, nd seeks Sir William Wal
lace. His pretended death was a strata
gem to insure our passage through the 
English army ; for we are soldiers like 
yourself.' As he spoke, he opened his 
grey habit, and showed me the mailed 
tartans beneath."

“What, then!" interrupted Murray,
“ these monks were my faithful clans
men ?"

“ The same," replied Stephen. “ I 
assured them they might now resume 
their own characters ; for all who in
habited thu valley we were in were true, 
chough poor and aged Scots. The 
young had long been drafted by E i- 
ward's agents to fight his battles 
abroad.

“ • Ah !' interrupted the shrouded 
youth, ‘are we a people than can die 
for the honor of this usurper, and are wo 
ignorant how to do it for our country ? 
Lead us, soldier of Wallace, to your 
brave master ; and tell him that a few 
determined men are come to shed their 
blood for him and Scotland.' This aston
ishing youth—for he did not appear to 
be more than fifteen—stood before me 
in his robes of death like the spirit of 
some son of Fiugal : I looked on him 
with admiration, and explaining our 
situation told him whither Wallace was 
gone, and of our destination to await 
him in the forest of Glenflnlass.

“ While your brave clansmen were 
refreshing themselves, we learnt from 
Kenneth, their conductor, that the 
troop left Both well under an expecta
tion of your soon following them. They 
had not proceeded far before their 
scouts perceived the outpost of the 
English which surrounded Cartlane 
Crags ; to avoid this danger they took a 
circuitous path, in the hope of finding 
some unguarded entrance. They 
reached the convent of St. Culumba, at

so, 1 shall think it my duty to yield to 
him the command."

“Indeed, he richly deserves it," re
turned Stephen ; " fur the very soul of 
Wallace seemed transfused into his 
breast, as lie cheered us through our 
long march from the valley of Glenfln- 
lass." Stephen also stated that they 
had met with Sir Roger Kirkpatrick, 
w io had joint'd them. Kenneth Mac
kenzie then entered the hall. Murray 
received him with a winn embrace; 
and. soon aft r. Stephen Ireland led the 
wearied chieftain to a bed of freshly 
gathered heath.

TO UK CONTINUED.

A WOMAN'S VICTORY.

the western side of the crags. Kenneth 
knew the abbot, and, entering it under 
cover of the night, obtained permission 
for his men to rust there. The youth, 
now their companion, was a student in 
the church. H j had been sent thither 
by his mother, a pious lady, in the hope 
that, as he was of a very gentle nature, 
he would attach himself to the sacred 
tonsure ; but courage often springs with 
most strength in the softest frames. The 
moment this youth discovered our 
e-rand, he tried every persuasion to pre
vail on the abbot to permit him to accom
pany us. But his entreaties were vain, 
till at last he threatened that, if ho were 
prevented joining Wallace, he would 
take the earliest opportunity to escape, 
and commit, himself to the peril of the 
English pikes. Seeing him determined, 
the abbot granted his wish : it was he 
who proposed the disguise of a funeral 
procession. While he painted his coun
tenance of a death-like paleness, and 
stretched himself on the bier, the abbot 
sent to the English army to request per
mission for a party of monks to cross the 
crags to the cave of St. Columba, whither 
they carried a dead brother to be en
tombed. Onr young leader hoped we 
might thus find an opportunity to ap
prise Wallace we were friends, and 
ready to reinforce his exhausted garri-

“ On our entrance into the passes of 
the crags, the English comman or men
tioned the fate of Bothwell and the 
captivity of Lori Mar, and ordered the 
bier to be opened, to see whether it did 
really contain a corpse, or provisions 
for our besieged countrymen. We had 
expected this investigation, else we 
might as well have wrapped the trunk of 
a tree in the shroud as a human being. 
We knew that the superstitious hatred 
of the Southrons would not allow them 
to touch a Scottish corpse, and there
fore we feared no detection from the 
eye's exainin ition alone. This ceremony 
over, we expected to have passed on 
without further notice ; and, in that 
case, the youth would have left his pall, 
and performed the remainder of his jour
ney iu a 'similar disguise with the rest; 
but the strict watch of an English guard 
confined him wholly to 'ho bier. In 
hopes of at last evading this vigilance, 
on pretence of a vow that his beavers 
should perform a pilgrimage through the 
crags, we traversed them in every direc
tion, and, I make no doubt, would have 
finally wearied out our guard, and gained 
our point, had not the circumstance 
transpired of Wallace’s escape. I low he 
had effected it, his enemies could nut 
guess. Not a man of the besiegers was 
missing from his post ; and not an avenue 
appeared by which they could trace his 
flight. On this disappointment, the 
Southrons retired to Glasgow, to their 
commander in-chief, to give as good an 
account as they could of so disgraceful 
a termination of their soige. Dismayed 
at this intelligence, the guard hurried 
us into Stirlingshire, and left us at tli î 
other side of the mountain. But even 
then wo wvre not free to release our 
charge, for, attracted by our procession, 
the country people followed us into the 
valley. Had we not met with you, it 
was our young chief's design to have 
thrown off our disguises in the first safe 
place, and, divided into small bands, 
have severally sought Sir William Wal
lace."'

“But where," demanded Murray, 
“ where is this admirable youth ? Why, 
if Kenneth has learnt 1 am arrived, does 
lie not bring him to receive my thanks 
and friendship ?"

“It is my fault,” replied Stephen, 
“that Kenneth will not approach you 
till your repast is over. 1 left him to 
see your followers properly refreshed. 
And for the youth, ho seems timid of 
appearing before you. Even his name I 
cannot make known to you, till he re
veals it himself ; none know him hereby 
any other than that of Edwin. Ho has 
mentioned to-morrow morning for the 
interview.'

“ I must submit to his determination, 
replied Murray ; “ but I am at a loss to 
guess why so brave a creature should 
hesitate to meet me. I can only suppose 
he dislikes the idea of resigning the

The bolls in the high belfry of St. 
George's Church, which had remained 
silent for months, were ringing joyou-ly 
to announce to the population of the 
Adlum the arrival of Doctor Bugen- 
hagon. the ambassador of the preacher of 
Wittemberg.

All the influential men of the town 
were assembled to welcome the Reform- j 
er. At the head, riding on a richly 
caparisoned white horse, was Baron 
Hermann von Kehaukelmatt. This 
young noble was chatting familiarly 
with a young artisan named Louis Schu- 
back, who was walking besidujnm.

“ And what about your fiancee ?" 
asked the Baron.

“O.i, there is nothing easier than to 
bring a young girl to reason.”

“How have you begun then, with her?"
“ i have not done much just yet Your 

Excellency. Yesterday evening I visit
ed her and informed her that 1 would 
marry none other than a convert to the 
true gospel.”

“ Well ?"
“ She just wept. That is all a woman 

can do; then she said : ‘Very well, it 
is all over between us, for l shall remain 
a Catholic, and l mav tell you all the 
women of this town will remain so, too!"

“‘ Are you quite sure of that ?' I 
asked her. ‘ What auout y»ur friend, 
Elizabeth, and Marguerite Muller and 
Lydivinv Boiuberg ? '

‘“They are a little shaken, perhaps, 
but I assure you all three will remain 
firm—yes. all the women of Adlum, with
out a single except ion.*|"

“What absurdity!" exclaimed the 
Baron, shrugging his shoulders. “ Bat 
you have not yet told me, L mis, how 
you succeeded -n overcoming your fian
cee's prejudices."

“I didn't stop to argue with Therese.
I simply repeated that I would only 
marry one converted to the Gospel.
‘ Reflect,' I ad led, 4 do you not see that 
the reign of papacy has come to an end? 
Why, all Germany welcomes Martin 
Luther. No more fasting, no more con
fessions. All that sort of thing was too 
bothersome. Faith alone will now suf
fice.’ Therese tried to reply, but I said 
to her, ‘ if you are not at St. George’s 
Church to-morrow to hear t' e new doc
trine, which is to be preached by Doctor 
Bugeuhagen, then we must break our 
engagement.’ "

“Splendid!" said the Baron, “ and 
what did she do?" Loud cheering 
drowned the response made by Louis. 
A little way off could be seen the emis
sary of the Preacher of Wittemberg, 
wearing a lung black gown, a four- 
cornered cap, the insignia of a doc or, 
on his head, advancing solemnly, rocked 
to and fro by the slow, calm walk of his 
black mule. A number of cavali *rs, 
sent by the newly converted town of 
Nuremberg, escorted the new apostle.

Baron Hermann von Sch-ukelmatt 
dismounted and in the name of the 
people af Adlum, heartily welcomed 
Doctor Bugeuhagen. “ All hearts," ho 
added in terrain ting, “all hearts are 
already won to our cause and in a few 
days you will be able, without any dif
ficulty, to root out all the old supersti
tions. The men are all impatiently 
awaiting your exposition of the New 
Gospel. Already, before your arrivil, 
we—and I was one of the vali mt num
ber—expelled the priests who were in 
charge of St. George's ; we broke the 
confessionals, the crucifixes and the 
statues of thi' Virgin. The women alone 
are uot yet converted, but before many 
days we will let them see that we are 
the masters.”

“ Pardon, Your Excellency, they are 
already converted," added a voice.

The Baron turned around in surprise. 
Who had dared to interrupt him in his 
brilliant address ?

Louis, the watchmaker of Adlum with 
whom we are already acquainted, 
stepped forward in an excited manner.

“ Yes, most reverend Doctor Bugen- 
hagen, I assure you, even the women 
arc now gained. That is just precisely 
what 1 was about to, say to the Honor
able Baron von Schaulk lmatt, when the 
arrival of Your Grace interrupted our 
conversation. 1 have just now looked 
into the church to make sure that every
thing was in readiness for the ceremony 
and imagine my surprise when 1 beheld 
all the women of the town assembled in 
the holy edifice."

“ And to what cause do you attribute 
their conversion ?"

The divine grace has touched them, 
and 1 believe my fiancee was used as an 
instrument, for in the front bench, wrapt 
in contemplation. I s « w in,y Therese."

“ That is extraordinary, young man, 
but you should not interrupt the orator."

“ A thousand pardons, venerable 
Doctor, but 1 am sure His Excellency 
will forgive my audacity."

“I forgive you willingly, Louis.”
When all had been presented to the 

Doctor, the procession restarted, and n ! 
hour later reached Adlum.

The town was gaily decked with Mags | 
and hunting. Continuous cheering 
greeted Luther's disciple.

Before the church door, the Burgo- j 
master welcomed Bugeuhagen and 
having assisted him to dismount, pro- | 
seated him, on an embroidered velvet j 
cushion, the large, finely worked keys of 
the church and presbytery. “ The doors 
were thrown wide open and the organist 
iut lied in a loud voice, which was 
greatly admired by the people, Luther's 
new canticle.

“ Our God is a Strong Fortress."
But a very small number of men were 

able to enter the church, already in
vaded by the women, who were all kneel
ing and immovable, awaiting the arrival 
of the reverend doctor. The latter 
mounted the sculptured pulpit, now de
spoiled of its statues of prophets and 
apostles, which had formerly ornamented 
it. A profound silence reigned within 
the vast assembly.

“ My dear brothers and sisters in 
Christ Jesus," began the preacher,
“ the town of Adlum has asked for a 
doctor of the Holy Gospel, and behold 
mo here in the midst of you. i have 
been happy to respond to your appeal 
tnd I bring you the greetings of the man 
of God, of Doctor Martin Luther, the 
Preacher ol Wittemberg, of tiiat hero 
of the faith, who by the grace of the 
Most High and the strength of the 
Paraclete, h is re-established the church 
in its pristine purity and put aside the 
darkness of idolatry and superstition. 
Listen, then to the good tidings which 
I bring you ; hear the news of salvation. 
Henceforth the pure gospel will reign 
alone : no longer shall we be subjected 
to the tyrannical power of the Pope,

I that Anti-christ, whose advent was 
I announced iu the Apocalypse. Rome, 

the great Babylon, has been destroyed. 
No more Mass, no more confession, no 
more fasting, no more saint worship. 
We will no longer call upon tli • name of 
Mary; we will no longer hoMor '■or as 
Mother of God - "

Hardly were these impious words 
littered than all the women at a given 
signal drew out their rosaries and iu a 
loud and vibrating voice began :

“ Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is 
with thee, blessed art thou amongst 
women, and blessed is the fruit of thy 
womb Jesus."

The Doctor, astonished, muttered :
“ My dear brothers and sisters—”
The women again began :
“Holy Mary, Mother of'God, pray for 

us, sinners, now and at the hour of our 
death. Amen."

The reformer recommenced.
“ My dear brothers and sisters in 

Christ Jesus
But alas !

shouted, for he could scarcely hear his 
own voice, as the loud cry of the women 
went up unceasingly to Heaven.

“ Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray 
for us, sinners, now and at the hour of 
our death. Ameu.”

A iresh attempt of his had no better 
result. The preacher cast a startled
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“ Ah ! what is that you say Therese ?"
“ You told me, the day before your 

famous Doctor arrived — and do you 
know what 1 have done. ?"

“ No, Therese, l do not know."
“ Well, then, I arranged the whole 

affair, I appealed to my friends and as 
you know they followed my advice."

“ It was you, Therese, who conceived 
siudi a trick ?"

“ Yes, Louis, and you see we know 
how to keep a secret. Some say that 
women cannot possibly bear the burden 
of a secret ! Did you have any suspi
cion about anything ?"

“ None whatever."
“ Well, you know what l have done I 

am quite resigned and, since God lias 
willed it, 1 shall die an old maid."

44 Who told you that ?"
44 Have you forgotten what you told 

me a month ago ?"
“ No, Therese, I have forgotten noth

ing, but i am no longer the villain who 
formerly wished to dispense with fasting 
and confession."

“ What is that you say ?"
“Nothing but the truth. Listen, 

dearest Therese. When you began re
citing the Rosary, I was seized with 
such a frenzy Unit, had it been possible 
1 would have strangled you without
pity."

“What a charming lover !"
“Listen—little by little, however, I 

do not know’ how it happened, but in 
hearing you pray so ardently, 1 began to 
reflect and 1 saw over again, in fancy 
the sweet scenes of my childhood's days, 
when my mother, God rest her soul, 
used to take me on her lap and taught 
me to lisp the Rosary. ‘If my mother, 
were alive,' 1 said to myself, she would 
be there with the oth *rs at this moment, 

It was^ in vain that he j praying like Therese, praying like the
............... “.............. “ other women.’ M y anger cooled down.

1 heard, as in a dream; your ardent in
vocations. Very soon, in a mechanical 
way, I began to recite with you the 
‘Hail Mary,' which, in my infancy.I had 
so frequently repeated. Will you be
lieve me, Therese, suddenly I saw my
self transformed. 1 then understood 

glance over his audience. Some of the j that I had been blinded, that I had been 
+iw,:,. i>n ■ a criminal, and I wept bitter tears."

WIT AND HUMOR.

HOME PLANKS IN DOOLEY'k PLATFORM.

Following arc a few gems from the 
platform, as “Dooley” writes; 14 Wo 
favor an income tax, an' incomes suitable 
to support th* same in proper state. Wo 
beliovo in rural free delivery. Ivry 
farmer shut! have his bills on tb' first iv 
th' mouth. On th' currency question 
we have an impression that we have 
said enough. A liny wan who wishes to 
know our opinyons on this momentous 

| question can look thim up in th' tiles iv 
th' papers iv twel e years ago, an’ may 
he lose hi- eyesight doin’ it. Au’ fin
ally, an this is whore we come in 
sthrong. we denounce an’ deplore al an* 

I siv'ral th' policies iv th’ administration 
I now dhrawing to a close. Uudher this 

rejeem poverty has increased until it is 
now powerful beyond th’ dh reams iv 
avarice, tli' laborers is no longer worthy 
iv his hire, or wasn’t until a little while 
ago ; fortunes have become swollen un
til they bust; tli courts are uu longer 
th’ refuge iv th’ poor and oppressed, but 
what they were intended to be."

A GENEROUS CONCESSION.

“Gents," said t he bookkeeper on Labor 
Day,“I approached the boss last, week and 
said humbly, ‘ Kir, l Inve been in your 
employ now six years, sir. 1 have worked 
diligently, and have taken the liveliest 
interest in the welfare of the firm. My 
salary, liowev r '—

“ The boss patted me on the shoulder 
and smiled in a kindly fashion.

“‘Have no fear, Jones,’ he inter
rupted: ‘if you continue to do your 
duty faithluliy your salary will not bo 
reduced."

“Where are you goin\ in i ?" asked 
the youngest of the five children.

“ I'm going to a surprise party, my 
dear," answered t he mother.

“ A re we all goin\ too ?" 
î “ No, dear. You weren’t invited.
I After a few moments' deep thought ;

“Say, ma, then don't you think they’d 
be lofs more surprised if you did take

“Well, yes sir. I give up to you. 
Shakespeare was a genius ; but he didn’t 
kinder seem to put it to a practical use. 
Never benefitted civilization with a 
washing machine, nor a patent turnip- 
peeler, nor anything of that sort. Still, 
he was a smart man."

THIS IS NO JOKE.

“Yes, your reverence, our Johnnie is 
a wonder. He can play cards, bowl and 
cuss like a tr roper."

“ Can he say his prayers ?"
“No, lie’s too little for that."

COPY FREESAMPLE

seemed to contradict nis paunecic words* j ne disuses lug iuea ui ,e
My reply was short ; 4 Arc you a Scot ?’ 1 troop he has so well coudueted ; and, if
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men tried to force their wive* to be .sil
ent bur they only shouted the louder 
their sublime invocations. The first 
five mysteries finished, she, who had 

I given the signal to commence, started 
the Sorrowful Mysteries.

The reverend doctor, seeing that he 
could do nothing with these hardened 
papists, left the pulpit and went to the 
Burgomaster for consulat ion ; the latter 
was likewise startled and none the less 
annoyed.

“ Let these papists finish their litanies, 
said the official, “ and you can then re
commence your discourse."

A11 hour passed, two hours, three, but 
the “ litanies " did not finish. When 

I the first hour was over, ten of t he women 
I left the church to look alter their house- 
1 hold affairs, but they soon returned and 
1 allowed another ten to go home. As 

hour succeeded hour a new ten weut 
away, but the church did not become 
emnty, and the voices sounded continu
ally, as loud and courageous as in the 
beginning, repeating without ceasing 
the immortal “ Hail Mary." The sun 
was setting, but the prayer went up wit Ii 
anguish to the Mother of God. Night 
came on, but still the women prayed.

Doctor Bugeuhagen wasWu Iking fever
ishly up and down in front of St. George's 
Church. The Burgomaster had already 
long left the place. One of his servants 
came begging the Reformer to honor his 
master by spending the night under his

' “ No," replied the Doctor. “ Go and 
thank your master, but 1 must return 
this evening. There is nothing to be 
done with such lunatics, and if the women 
are against me I have no chance. If you 
still wish for me, then you must come for 
me later on."

The Doctor went away and has not 
since been seen in Adlum. which has re
mained Catholic, although all the sur
rounding towns and villages received, 
W'th open arm>, the Reformation.

About a month after the happy event 
just related. Therese Scholl was very 
much astonished to see her fiancee, Louis, 
the watchmaker, slipping like a shadow 
through the little garden adjoining her 
father's house. Since the R formel had 
taken his departure her fiancee had 
shown no signs ol life.

“ lie is come to bid mo adieu," she 
thought, wiping away a tear that glis
tened in the corner of her bright blue 
eye. “ Then 1 must have courage. What 
does it matter ? 1 have only done my 
duty."

The young girl considered for a mo
ment or two what she ought to do. Should 
she avoid an explanation by shutting 
herself in her room, or should she go and 
listen to the reproaches which Louis was 
sure to make ?

Therese knelt down before a picture 
of Our Lady and then feeling more cour
ageous, she went down into the garden. 
Louis jumped up quickly on the approach 
of his fiancee, whom he did not expect, 
and remained standing before her, with
out uttering a syllable. She was the 

j first to break the silence.
“ You have come, Louis, to bid me 

I adieu ?"

“Ah! Louis, what glad news! May 
the Virgin Mary be a thousand times 
blessed."

“Yes. Therese, I believe what I be
lieved when I was iu my mother's lap, 
and 1 crave your pardon. Have you 
still any wish for me?"

“Come and let us inform my father of 
tliis joyful conversion. You know he is 
also a Catholic and firm in his faith, one 
who has never made any compromise 
with error.”

Some few minutes later, Hie watch
maker knelt before the altar with 
Therese, who pledged him an undying 
love. Too Church of St. George had 
been restored. A large statue of Our 
Lady. Mother of God, giving the Rosary 
to St. Dominic, stood upon the altar. A 
Cat hoi i .* priest, on this happy April day, 
blessed the first marriage since the 
attempted Reformation of the town, 
that of Louis Schubavk, the watch 
maker, and courageous Therese Scholl. 
—Translated from the French of .lilies 
Cross by Joseph T. Judge fur The New 
World.
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A sectarian paper's reference to the 

< 'liurch as “ our foreign sister " leads the 
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ing vitality, and the power to throw off disease.
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“ My sister, as you have seen, was dying of Bright’s Disease. 
Medicine could <lo nothing for her, and it is well known that this 
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LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION.
Apostolic Delegation.

Ottawa, June 13th, 1905.
Mi. Thomas Coffey

My Dear Sir.- Since coming to Canada ! have 
a reader of your paper. I have noted with satis- 

lection that it is directed with intelligence and 
ebility. and. above all, that it is imbu-n w ith a strong 
Cetholv spmt It strenuously dehnds < itliolic 
principles and rights, and stands firmly by the teach- 
Gifs and authority of the Church, at the same tune 
promoting the best interests ol the rountiy. follow- 
fng thesr- lines it has done a great deal of good for 
the welfare of religion and country and it will do 
wore and more, as its wholesome influence reaches 
wore Catholic homes. I therefore, earnestly recom
mend it to: Catholic families. With my bWmg on 
four work, and best wishes for its omiiinn J .•.ucct i, 

Yours very sincerely in Christ,
Donatus, Archbishop of Ephesus, 

Apostolic Delegate.
University or Ottawa. 

Ottawa, Canada, March ?th, 1900. 

Mr. Thomas Cofley :
Dear Sir : For some time past 1 have read your 

Wtimable paper, the Cathoi.h R kokd. and congra
tulate you upon the manner in which it is published. 
Its manner and form are both good : and a truly 
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Therefore, with 
pleasure, lean recommend it to the faithful. Bless 
Gg you and wishing you success, believe me to re-
Saam’ Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ. *

tU. Falconio, Arch. <>t Larissa,
A post. Deleg.

Israel, Sun of justice—our Legislator— 
our Shepherd, our God. We praise 
Tilts*., we thank Thee that Thou comest 
into this vale of tears. Comfort Thou 
our hearts. Take possession of them. 
How can we sum up all the joys that 
poured in upon the dull earth and man’s 
heavy heart through the Babe of Bethle
hem? Glory to God and peace to men 
of good will. This is what it all means. 
This is vvliat the earth strove to produce 
and could not. This is what the heavens 
1 ai tied down when the Just One lay a 
Babe in the stable, and the earth 
brought forth its Saviour. We extend 
to our readers and all their’s the joys of 
the holy tide. May God reign in their 
hearts, and peace and plenty with God’s 
grace in their homes.

London, Saturday, December 19, 1908. 

CHRISTMAS.

•• The time draws near, the birth of Christ .
The moon is hid, the night i- still ;

The Christmas bells from hill to lull 
Answer each othei in the mi -t

Peace and good will, good will and pence 
Peace and good will to all mankind."

Friday next will be Christmas Day— 
the feast of feasts—the first point in the 
Church’s long line of glorious festi
vals—the day when the feast of heaven 
becomes Hit* feast of earl h. There is only 
one feast in heaven—the birth of the 
Son of God. It is the event of that 
changeless eternity whose beginning no 
creature can comprehend and whose un 
ending cycles no finite intelligence can 
number. Thin is the uncreated wisdom 
and glory of the Father, that Word by 
whom all things were made, that Splen
dor Who being God of God and light of 
light is the joy and delight of heaven 
heaven itself. In the fulness of time this 
eternal Son came down to earth, lie 
did not merely walk upon earth a 
vision from on high. He took to Himself 
human nature, became like to us, men, 
in all things save sin. The Eternal 
came in time ; the Splendor of God 
looked forth upon us from the veil and 
shade of our lowly nature ; and the In
visible became visible. It is tlie feast 
of the whole race- bringing greatness, 
liberty, truth in its train, lighting Jer
usalem with glory, filling earth with 
joy and man with hope. Well for us, 
reader, wherever you are, to go over to 
Bethlehem that blessed day to see the 
Babe wrapped in swaddling clothes and 
laid in a manger. What a contrast to 
the world 1 The world looked for splen
dor and the Lord, tin* Emmanuel, when 
lie came, lie brought poverty, free
dom to tin* poor and the slave, freedom 
from sin, and victory over base selfish
ness, the light of truth all these came 
with the Expected of the Nations. It, is 
our joy and gladsome duty to visit 
Bethlehem in spirit. Knowledge of God, 
love and worship of God, are tin* noblest 
aims and energies of man. That the 
Eternal Son should quit the bosom of 
His Father to come down into this vale 
of tears, that I le, quitting the ninety- 
nine, should search the one lost sheep, is 
the mystery of time, t he hymn of Sion, 
the jT.ii.se of heaven everlasting. No 
plan was there in the councils of the 
Most High so wonderful in conception 
or so loving in purpose as that of the 
Incarnation. It, is the new canticle 
sung by saint and essayed by sinner, 
into whose heavy heart it breathes hope 
and love. “Come to Me.” W hat are we 
that we should go to Him, save for con
demnation? “The sick need tin* physi
cian.” These wore 1 lis own words else 
we had not turned to Him, so broken 
were we. Nothing so fulfils our des
pondent souls or fans again to 11 a me the 
smoking flax of our poor ash choked 
heart, as Bethlehem's Babe and Holy 
Mother's prayer. But is this He that 
was to come? If He be King where is 
His sceptre—and if lie be God where is 
His majesty? It is not ours to judge. 
God's ways are not our ways. I le comes 
as Saviour. Ilis name is Jesus. You will 
find Him a Babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes—on a wisp-straw—a manger for 
His cradle dumb beasts for His nursery 
Why did He come? Was He a stranger 
in Ilia own creation? Were these 
things—poverty and midnight darkness 
—not known in the Kingdom lie had 
left? Was man so dear that ho must bo 
purchased at such a price? Ho is Savi
our—never more so—always Jesus— 
Key of David—sceptre of the house of

WOTIIHR CS1VERS1TY SERMOS.

We arc indebted to the Toronto Globe 
of the 7th iuht., lor a brief report of a 
sermon delivered to the students of the 
University of Toronto. Its opening 
sentence : “ Christ is not necessary to
religion,” is an outrage. We protest 
against any such preaching in our 
public institutions. Better that stu

nts play foot ball every Sunday of the 
year than that this proposition should 
be a text for their creed or a measure 
of their truth. This was the declaration 
of a ltev. Dr. Flier Crummy, pastor of a 
Methodist Church in Toronto. Students 
would be doing much more on the cam
pus, in the gymnasium or anywhere else 
rather than in Convocation Hall listen" 
ing to blasphemy. As for Mr. Crummy 
he should forever hold his peace, if he 
is a Christian at all lie belied his p 
fossion. Not only is he a blind guide 
but he is a false guide. It is not many 
years ago since the Methodist author
ities took up one of their professors for 
teaching unchristian theories about 
Christ. Here is a pastor who repudiates 
Christ, who categorically asserts that 
Christ is not necessary for religion. He 
does not know either who Christ is or 
what religion means. To state that 
Christ, the Lord of the temple, is not 
necessary for religion is to sweep away 
the whole temple, foundation stone, altar 
everything. Nothing can palliate, still 
less explain this conscienceless de nial, 
No “ but,” no saving clause, can make 
up for it. After that it is useless to say 
that “ Christ is the great, the one true 
essential for the full development of the 
highest, things in man.” When he adds 
further that “it is Christ Who gives man 
a glimpse of God, that He shows man 
the qualities of God, and in that is the 
only true means of attaining to his 
noblest stature,” Mr. Crummy 
still more severely to be condemned 
for his first assertion. If Christ 
is not necessary for religion 
how can He give us bread in the 
wilderness or show us the Bather ? By 
what sophistry does He speak the words 
of eternal life Who is not necessary for 
religion. We, poor children of the 
Church, were always told that without 
Him we could do nothing—that lie : 
the vine and we are the branche 
Many such truths wo were told, and 
are told every Sunday—not in Convo
cation halls whore car-tickling preach 
ers air their novelties, but in humble 
chapels and grand cathedrals where the 
holy Sacrifice is going on and where 
among us gentiles God’s name is magni
fied. Christ, we were always taught 
the alpha and omega of religion, the 
first and last. True, we Catholics hive 
been taunted because of the honor we 
render the saints as derogating from the 
worship we owe to Christ. Yob how 
false this charge is, even those know 
who make it. The simplest of the floch 
are fully aware who Christ is and how 
absolutely necessary was His Incarna
tion, I lis Redemption, 11 is Sanctifica
tion. Mere is a Christian minister 
cold blood telling a congregation of 
fairly intelligent students, who are like
wise supposed to be Christians, that 
Christ, the Word made Flesh,the Eter 
nal Son of God, is not needed for roll 
ion. We want no more. All that Mr. 
Crummy can say on all the Sundays to 
come can never atone for that dechris- 
tinnizing blasphemy. How these uni
versity preachers are selected we do not 
know. Of one thing we arc certain, 
that it would be far better to have no 
services than have infidel Christianity.

clergyman like Mr. Ker speaks the can
did and forcible truth be deserves the 
respect of his own flock and the admira
tion of all. To say that modern Protest
antism has been converted into an 
academical forum; to charge that 
vaudeville churches are not likely to 
advance the cause of Christ among 
men;” and to accuse the pulpit of “seek
ing to hold its place by preach rg 
another gospel which bears about as 
much likeness to the preaching of Christ 
as day tonight”—is a bold undertaking 
for any minister to attempt. To follow 
the disintegrating elements into the 
family is simply carrying out the 
courage of his convictions. “Upon 
parents,” Mr. Ker says with truth, 

God has placed the responsibility of 
training their offspring. If parents are 
worldly, self-seeking, profane, neglecting 
public worship and the ordinances of 
religion, the children must inevitably 
reach the same level, and they, in due 
course, exhibit all the paternal failings 
in an intensified form.” Mr. Ker points 
out three striking features of the rising 
generation a loss of all sense of the 
future life and its responsibility. This 
is evident in the irreverence, the want 
of manners, the absence of respect for 
authority. The second is that money is 
the great aim of life. Thirdly, the chief 
end of man is not “to glorify God and 
enjoy Him forever,” but to have w'*at is 
popularly termed a good time. These 
arc the low ideals which are paganizing 
the family. Nor should it be forgotten 
that the family is the unie of the two 
collective bodies, the Church and the 
State. If the family is weakened both 
Church and State suffer. To what is all 
this havoc due? Mr. Ker is right when 
he attributes it to the neglect of proper 
training “in the divinely appointed sea
son of childhood.” This is what the 
Catholic Church, in good repute and evil 
repute, lias been insisting upon. It is 
her teaching that a few minutes on Sun
day will not do as a substitute for the 
want of religion in daily education. The 
“ head” requires five or six hours a day 
and homework in addition. What about 
the heart—the very centre of moral and 
religious life? If not trained in Chris
tian grace and faith, from it, as Our 
Blessed Lord has told us, will proceed all 
manner of evil thoughts and deeds 
which defile a man. “We have,” says 
the rev. gentleman,“perverted the divine 
order ; and boys and girls are allowed 
to grow up selfish, self-opinionated, a 
dislike for everything that gives trouble 
or calls for self-sacrifice : hence par
ental responsibilities have become irk
some and a barrier to selfish enjoyment, 
while the Christ-consecrated blessing, 
I might almost say, the sacrament of 
‘Motherhood’ lias fallen into disrepute 
among the ease-loving votaries of pleas
ure.” That cap will fit many outside of 
Mr. Ivor's congregation. It is very dif
ferent preaching from the clap-trap stuff 
delivered to the University students, to 
which we have referred in another col
umn.

TRES I ) Ol- TI1E TIMES.

Few commend themselves to us with 
so much esteem ns the Rev. Mr. Ker of 
St. Catharines. We like an honest man. 
He is undoubtedly the noblest work of 
God. When honesty of purpose re
quires sacrifice when a pastor, so far 
from flattering Ids flock or turning with 
the current of human esteem, bids them 
row the other way, t hat man is worthy of 
double respect. Mr. Ker is just such a 
man. It is easy for a Catholic priest to 
tell his people not only what is right 
and wrong, but to bring it home to them 
that they are not doing their duty. In 
fact if a priest does not do that lie will 
lose caste. People know it is a pastor’s 
duty t o correct abuses and to urge them 
strongly along the narrow path. It is 
not so with others. They have no 
authority. When, therefore, an Anglican

are astonished that Bishop Webb’s 
weapon hus not been more In use. 
Surely parents with pure homes and 
young daughters whom they arc anxious 
to shield from the verx shadow of any
thing suggestive, ought to be most 
particular upon this subject. Charity 
requires it : parental vigilance prompts 
it ; and respect for one's own sacred 
marriage bond demands it. Society, 
however, can do much more, if Bishop 
Webb, on careful examination, finds that 
ostracism is the only weapon in his 
armory, we are sorry. As a citizen he 
mu it admit that it lies within the power 
of the body politic to wipe divorce from 
111** statute book. Another protection 
lies in the sects exercising more care, 
and providing greater j>r< caution in 
marrying couples. It is a scandal tin 
ease with which Protestant ministers 
marry every couple presenting them
selves. Let the sects cut a leaf from 1 he 
legislation of the Catholic Church in 
matrimony, and there would be much 
fewer divorces. Social ostracism—an 
unpleasant remedy to administer—would 
then become less-necessary.

THE SECTS ASD THE SCHOOLS.

A couple of weeks ago the “ Federal 
Council of the Churches of Christ ”—not 
including the Catholic Church—met at 
Philadelphia. In the course of the pro
ceedings a resolution was brought for
ward proposing that the Public schocis 
be closed one afternoon each week so as 
to allow the children to attend religious 
services and receive religious instruc
tion. It was defeated. Two Bishops of 
the Methodist Episcopal church urged 
that the Federal Council should not take 
a stand with those organizations which 
claim the right to interfere with the re
ligious freedom of the Public schools.” 
If a student is looking for logic he ought, 
always go to a Methodist for it. If he 
is in search of truth it is another thing : 
he had better turn the corner. What 
organizations are pressing their claims, 
to give parents tin* right to have their 
children taught religion according to 
their conscience, we may easily guess. 
The Church which stands for this essen
tial in education is the old Church with 
real Bishops and with the noblest lessons 
to teach her children. It is a farce to 
talk about the “ religious freedom ” of 
the little red school-house. There is 
neither religion iu»r freedom : there is 
nothing but paganism and the tyranny of 
a conscienceless and selfish majority. 
I lew long will godless education pose 
before the world and try our patience ? 
When Christianity shall have broken 
still more into fragments and a few may 
see the dangerous evil. In the mean
time irréligion must work its way.

ASGLICASS ANI) THE THEATRE.
We are glad to see that the Anglicans 

of Ottawa have come out d. finitely upon 
the moral censorship of the theatre. At 
a conference of the clergy of the city, 
Bishop Hamilton, the English Church 
Bishop of Ottawa, presided. The whole 
question of j)resent day dramatic per
formances was discussed, and a com
mittee w,is appointed to consider pract i
cal means for controlling the theatre 
as to the character of plays. 
They all come round—slowly yet 
surely. Catholic'morality, like Cath
olic dogma is ever fresh and immortal. 
Supervision and censorship have always 
been the practice of the Church. Our 
first principle in amusements or any 
other line of conduct is, that we must 
avoid the occasion of sin. Where our 
neighbors are lax it is difficult for us to 
restrain our young people within the 
limits wo should wish. Too many of 
them are careless upon this very ques
tion of theatre going. Some who arc 
pious and who loathe anything which 
might in the least endanger the most 
delicate conscience, do not hesi
tate to lattend plays of a most 
doubtful character. This is a grave 
scandal. No one, Catholic maid or 
Catholic young man, can attend such 
representations. The theatre, thanks 
to the Protestant puritanical ideas, 
and the complete lack of authority 
in Protestant denominations over 
their people, lias sunk beneath respect
ability. The sects would have nothing 
to do with the theatre—it be
longed to his satanio majesty. In 
the meantime people kept going to 
the theatre. Morals became lax, tast(, 
was debased. Plays in order to be 
popular kept pace in the descent. Now 
the churches are beginning to see that 
they must take hold of thorn if they wish 
to live up to anything like the mere 
appearance of Christian virtue.

BISHOP WEBB OS DIVORCE.
A remedy for the divorce evil is pro

posed by a Protestant Bishop of the 
United States. Bishop Webb of Mil
waukee maintains that social ostracism 
is the only remedy for the grow
ing evil of divorce. Whilst society, 
in all self - respect, should deal 
with divorced people in the way sug
gested, wo are far from I admitting that 
such ostracism or boycotting alone 
would be efficacious. It might lessen 
the evil in certain classe*». The door 
would still be open to the curse. We

At this season of the year it is the 
custom for men belonging to the differ
ent Catholic associations to make their 
annual Communion. An object lesson 
was the procession which took 
place to St. Peter'sCathedralunSunday 
of last week. Practically all the men 
of the congregation filled the spacious 
sacred edifice. This evidence of devo
tion must have been a source of con
solation to the rector, Rev. J. T. Ayl- 
ward, and the priests of the parish. It 
may bo said, in addition, that the mem
bers of Catholic societies in London do 
not as a rule confine themselves to a 
yearly Communion. Many of them are 
monthly communicants. This is as it 
should be. A very poor member of the 
Church and a poor member of a society 
is he who waits for the year to come 
around again before he goes to the 
Sacraments.

“ Much ado about nothing ” may 
he applied to a recent despatch from 
Dublin, which states that in the parish 
of Castleconnell, county of Limerick, 
t he remains of a Protestant were forcibly 
taken from I he Protestant rector and 
buried with the rites of the Catholic 
Church. It has reference to a man 
named John Enright, who, it is said, 
was hotel-keeper at the place named. 
We speak from personal knowledge of 
the locality. John Enright was not the 
hotel-keeper. The “public house,” as 
it is called, was kept by his mother. 
Her husband,{who was a Protestant, died 
many years ago. The son,-we believe, 
was also a Protestant. The despatch 
states that, under the influence of his 
mother, he became a Catholic. If this 
is the case we do not think Canon Ross 
Lew in had any right to interfere with 
the funeral arrangements. Ho says 
that the disgraceful doings at the funer
al will show Protestants how sad their 
conditions would be under Home Rule. 
The clergyman evidently belongs to the 
ascendency class, and believes that 
Catholics have no rights which he is 
hound to respect. The Protestants in 
the parish number about one in fifty and 
have always been treated kindly by

their Catholic neighbors. Indeed, we 
well remember the time when Catholics 
would turn out in a body and put in 
and harvest the crop of the minister. 
If the present incumbent is not on good 
terms with the Catholic people it is 
probably his own fault. The many dis
abilities which Catholics suffered in 
Castleconnell and other parts of Ireland 
in the old days have been well nigh for
gotten and forgiven. Rev. Mr. Ross 
Le win, we fear, is of the turbulent 
stamp, and would revive unpleasant 
memories. He is perhaps too young a 
man to remember that during the star
vation period soup kitchens were estab
lished by the Irish Church Mission Soci
ety in Castleconnell, but the soup was 
reserved for those only who were, willing 
to abjure the faith of St. Patrick.

In some of ont Catholic exchanges 
severe cristicism is given to what is 
known as the “ hurry-out-Catholic.’’ 
This is the individual who attends the 
holy Sacrifice partly for the reason that 
it is customary, and who rushes out of 
church before the priest leaves the sanc
tuary. In nearly every case it is not 
because he has other duties to perform 
or that he wants to get home to his 
family, but he is anxious to take his 
place at the curb stone and watch the 
people coming out. It is true what a 
contemporary states that in the majority 
of cases this conduct is the result of 
thoughtlessness. “If the hurry - out- 
Catholic gave himself a little more 
time in church,” says the Catholic Uni
verse, “ perhaps he might collect his 
thoughts from their various distractions 
long enough to realize something of the 
beauty, the stupendous ness, the value to 
himself of the great sacrifice he is wit
nessing." Our contemporary continues :

“ If he ever let his mind really work 
on the subject of religion it might in
terest him to such an extent that lie 
would discover the depths of his own 
ignorance and be tempted to enlighten 
it. It has had that effect on greater 
min is than his. No Catholic who knows 
his faith, who stops to think of the de
pendence of the human soul on it* Crea
tor for everything in this world and in 
the world to come, who has ever realized 
the meaning and the mystery of the 
Mass, can lu* satisfied with a half-hour'* 
grudging service to God once a week.”

Another characteristic of “ the hurry 
out Catholic ” is his penuriousness. 
He is usually found standing in the 
vestibule or occupying a seat in a pew 
for which he pays nothing. If he con
tributes at all to the church it is the 
smallest piece of c< in he can find in his 
pocket. The parents whoso negligence 
has produced the “ hurry-out-Catholic ” 
have reason to be ashamed of tliem-

John Bull moves slowly. The Chris
tian sentiment of the world has at last 
aroused him to action in the matter of 
the Coronation Oath. A despatch from 
London, dated December 9, informs us 
that the Earl of Crewe announced that 
the Government would introduce a bill 
changing the coronation oath, so that 
the clauses denouncing Roman Catholic
ism as idolatrous would not be in the 
oath, but not otherwise changing its 
Protestant features. Lord Lansdowue, 
leader of the Conservative Opposition, 
announced his own and the party’s 
hearty concurrence in the* proposal. 
The Duke of Norfolk and Lord Ripon, 
Conservative and Liberal Roman Catho
lic Peers, expressed their gratitude at 
the announcement,which,they declared, 
would be heartily welcomed by the Ro
man Catholic people. The Earl of Kin- 
naird, an independent, and leader in 
many religious movements, especially in 
home missions, expressed grave doubt 
about the wisdom of such a change, and 
was not at all sure that the country 
would endorse the proposal. The Earl 
of Kinuaird represents that element in 
the mother country of which the late 
John Kensit, the apostle of fanaticism» 
was the spokesman. That there will be 
a few protests against the action of the 
Lords we have not the least doubt.

A REMARKABLE STATEMENT was lately 
made by the Bishop of Liverpool, in 
reply to an address of the Confrater
nity of St. Augustine’s Mission, Preston. 
His Lordship said that from the returns 
made to him from time to time he found 
the people were “ improving in the 
practice of their religion, but he did 
not find their numbers were increasing, 
lie was afraid too many of them were 
far too slow to enter the married state, 
and he thought parents had a lot to do 
with it, as they were afraid of losing the 
extra help towards the upkeep of the 
house which their children brought in. 
He could not do better than encourage 
the young people to enter the married 
state, and let it be their glory to have 
a large family.” In addition to the 
reason which Ilis Lordship advanced, 
why the flock is not increasing, extra
vagance of life amongst young people 
may also bo advanced. We know many 
a young man who thinks not of the 
future and is spending his weekly wage 
as it comes to him for things which he 
could well do without. There is another 
class, and a worse one, who give their 
earnings to the wine clerk and take 
rank with the degraded set before they

are thirty 3 cars of age. Young giri„ 
have their own sins to account for, Lot 
they are of such small proportions when 
compared with the lapses of young men, 
that they are scarcely worth mentioning. 
For the sc who do not take heed lor th< 
future when they are young there will 
be a day ol reckoning whe n middle life 
comes to them.

The Protestant Alliance of En glam 
is drawing upon itself some very uncom
plimentary remarks from Protestant 
clergymen who are outside its ranks. The 
Alliance lately issued a request to al : 
the Protestant clergy of tl e United 
Kingdom asking them to preach a ser
mon on what they have been calling 
Protestant Sunday. We have not bee 1 
informed if they supplied the text, bit: 
wo may reasonably assume that tlu> 
clergymen were expected to say some
thing uncomplimentary to the Catholic 
Church. Rev. A. S. Woodward, of St. 
Mark's vicarage, Belfast, who says lie is 
not only a Protestant clergyman, but an 
Orange chaplain, charges the alliance 
with irreverent and flippant treatment 
of sacred matters in their pamphlet 
about the Eucharistic congress. He al.se 
charges the alliance with bringing tin 
good old name of Protestant into disre
pute. It is a pity we have not a few 
such Orange chaplains in Canada as Rev. 
Mr. Woodward. Those we have usually 
say things on the 12th of July and 01. 
other occasions which not only does not 
promote, but retards, Christian-like be
haviour amongst the people.

When a bishop of the Catholic Church 
lays down the burden which lie is no 
longer able to bear, it is edifying to 
note that he carries with him into re
tirement the deepest affection of liis 
brother Bishops, his priests, and his 
people. Such a man was the Bight Rev. 
John Lancaster Spalding, ol Peoria, 111. 
This estimate of the great prelat< 
from the pen of his former sccretarj*. 
Rev. Thus. D. Kennedy, is but the 
simple truth. It may be added, how
ever, that the great Bishop was held in 
the highest esteem by all the people of 
the Republic. “To live in close com
munion with such a Bishop, ” says Father 
Kennedy, “is to learn sc .met Ling new 
every day. He is erudite in an < xtn me 
degree and lias ever possessed the 
faculty of imparting that knowledge* to 
others, being a born leader and edu
cator. When dealing with his priests 
and people he used the gulden mean. 
He trusted men on tl eir honor and 
naturally obtained the highest and best 
results. Upon my visit to Rome this 
spring 1 very agreeably became familiar 
with the fact that the dignitaries al) 
connected with tin- Vatican revered and 
loved Bishop Spalding, the light and 
delight of Peoria.”

Some eminent non-Cathoi.ks of the 
l ni ted States are beginning to realize 
that they have been treating their Cath
olic neighbors most unjustly by compell
ing them to pav a double tax for the 
education of their children. Mayor 
Rose,of Milwaukee,a Protestant, is one of 
these fair minded men. “I know that what 
I am going to say,” he declared, “will lay 
me open to the charge of jioliticai 
heresy. But I believe that with thirty-six 
thousand children in the Public schools 
and over twenty thousand in the paro
chial institutions, it is short-sighted 
public policy that demands parents who 
send their children to the schools of 
their choice to place upon themselves a 
double burden of taxation. The day 
will dawn, and speedily, when either 
they will be exempt from aiding in main
taining the Public schools, or the paro
chial schools will be aided from the fund 
for education.” All of which is respect
fully submitted to the consideration of 
the Provincial government of Manitob- , 
which, by its school policy, stands 
in unenviable contrast to all the other 
provinces of the Dominion.

\\ E desire to draw the attention of 
the “ missionaries to the French-Cana- 
dians " to a pronouncement lately made 
by Judge Ennati tiger, of St. Thomas. 
In the course of 1ns charge to the jury 
of the County of Essex he said he de
sired to emcr a strong protest against 
the prevalent use of profanity in public 
places by the people of Ontario, and in
cidentally drew a contrast between 
Ontario and Quebec, which was all in 
favor of the French province. He asked 
the jury to present a report on the ques
tion of profanity in that district. The 
conditions pronounced upon by the 
judge will draw attention to that species 
of fanaticism which prompts men to 
send “ missionaries ” to a part of the 
Dominion, which, as to Christian con
duct, is a model for all bearing the 
Christian name in other parts of the 
country.

A contemporary publishes an adver
tisement of Maria Monk’s book. It mat
ters not that this unfortunate woman's 
writings were proved beyond question to 
be entirely false. So long as there is a 
market for such literature there will be 
found in, the commercial world men of 
depraved minds w’ho will joyfully turn
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the dirty penny. Several persons in 
Toronto, net long ago, were sent to 
prison for offering for sale immoral liter
ature. There are many more who should 
be sent, there to keep them company. 
We need scarcely tell Catholics what 
their duty should be when they read an 
advertisement of Maria Monk's book in 
a newspaper.

It ih wkia omk news that Rev. *l)r 
Lambert, pastor of Soottsville, N. Y., 
and editor of the Freeman’s Journal, is 
restored to health and once again able 
to enter the editorial arena. May he be 
yet long in the land. Were he to drop 
the editorial pen vve would lose the 
greatest and noblest of the Catholic 
newspaper writers of the continent.

A REMNANT OF EMPIRE.

Rev. P. W. Browne.
“A few rocks, obscured by fogs, and 

battered by the wav« s,- these are the 
only reminders of our ancient, splendor 
in North America: St. Pierre, Miquelon, 
Isle aux Chiens, Grand Colombier, Isle 
Verte, arc1 the last remnant of a sover
eignty, which still were ours, were it not 
for the siipineness of Legislators in 
former years.” So writes an enthusi
astic Frenchman, in a recent number of 
a French-Colonial Magazine.

These islands have, within the last 
few weeks, been scenes ot disorder; and 
the islanders have dealt a blow to 
Colonial authority by raising the “Stars 
and Stripes,’’ as a protest against the 
legislation which would deprive them 
of religious education for their children. 
“None of our Colonial possessions,” 
continues the same writer, 4 has known 
such vicissitudes as the little archipel
ago of St. Pierre, conquered and recon
quered so often during the past centur
ies by England and France in turn. 
Notwithstanding the pretensions of 
those vain English explorers the 
Cabots—these islands were visited from 
the eleventh to the fifteenth century 
by Danish and Norwegian explor
ers. The Basques fished here in the 
thirteenth century; and when Jacques 
Cartier visited these coasts in 1333, 
he found here a large number of Breton 
sailor-fishermen from Honfleur and 
Dieppe, from St. Malo and St. Brieue.

But, not till Champlain laid the solid 
foundations of our regime in the West 
by founding Quebec, in 1008, did the 
islands assume importance as a fishing 
station. Then vessels from Granville, 
Dinan, Paimpol and other parts of the 
coast of Brittany came annually in ever 
increasing numbers; and St. Pierre be
came the nursery prpiniere of our for
midable navy.’’

St. 1’ierie is a busy littls town, not 
unlike some of the Breton seaports; it in 
really a bit of old France transplanted 
to the Western Hemisphere, tho’ some
what modernised by the progressive 
genius of its people. The creaking 
ox-cart, the click of the sabot, the apple- 
clieeked Norman women, the quaint and 
picturesque costumes, are still remind
ers of the France of the ancien regime.

The Archipelago-colony is historic
ally a replica in •miniature of the old- 
land : it lias had its Revolution, its 
“ Reign of Terror,” its 44 Liberty Tree,” 
and even its “con/) d'etat."

St. Pierre has had a romantic exist
ence civilly and politically ; and the re
cent difficulties are in keeping with its 
past. The history of the disaffection at, 
present existing there must besought in 
the records of the Quai d'Orsay; and the 
disaffection now so widespread is but 
the distant echo of Breton antagonism 
to the iniquitous legislation of recent 
years in France; it is a protest against 
the exclusion of religion from the Com
munal schools.

In former years St. Pierre was a re
cognized centre of learning; and num
bers of young men and women from 
Newfoundland sought there such in
struction as. in these days, they could 
not secure1 at home. Its schools had ex
cellent teachers —religious orders of 
men and women who held diplomas 
from the best Continental schools. 
When the Separist Law forbade relig
ious teaching in France, sycophantic 
politicians inaugurated systematic per
secution against these teachers in St. 
Pierre; and closed their establishments, 
which then were handed over to secu
lars. There was still some religious 
instruction ; but even this was not in 
accordance with the views of the /fringes, 
who sat in the higher councils of the

The Piorrais are a religious people ; 
and would not “bow the1 knee to Baal;” 
hence the disorders which have been so 
recently recorded. Discontent has been 
seething for years in the little colony 
and this outbreak is but the culmina
tion of the long-pent-up feelings of a 
down-trodden people.

St. Pierre has occupied a large place 
in Colonial History. After a century 
of peaceful progress, it witnessed, in 
1702, its first assault by a British fleet ; 
and its fort, mounting six guns was de- 
stroyed by Captain Leake’s Squadron :
“ Beaucoup d'honneur pour six cannons" 
remarks a French writer in a caustic 
strain.

By the provisions of the Treaty of 
Utrecht (1713) England obtained posses
sion of Acadia, Newfoundland, and St. 
Pierre; and in the1 stipulations we read : 
“ It shall not be lawful for the subjects 
of Ilis Most Christian Majesty,the King 
of France, to fortify any place in the 
said Island of St. Pierre." This 
treaty,” says the Abbe Raynal ( whose 
!>ame is familiar to Nova Scotians ) 
“wrested from the feeble hands of Louis 
the portals of Canada, Acadia and New
foundland ; and from this dates the de
cline of the Monarchy and the oncoming 
of the Revolution.”

St. Pierre remained in possession of 
the English for fifty years ; and was 
then restored to France as “ a refuge for 
fishermen,” by the Treaty of Paris 
( Feb. 10th, Î763.) This treaty also 
forbade the fortification of the 
Island; for it is herein stipulated— 
“ that His Most Christian Majesty, the 
King of France, engages not to fortify 
these islands, nor to erect buildings up
on them, hut they are to be merely for 
the convenience of the fishermen ; only

a guard of fifty men shall bo kept upon 
tin1 islands for their protection."

The enactment of this treaty by the 
British Parliament was the occasion of 
momentous scenes in the House of Com
mons. Lord Chatham, who rose from a 
sick bed to take1 part in the debates on 
the sit nation, denounced the treaty as 
“an infamous measure.” Lord Bute was 
openly charged with bribery,and the very 
hiim^ Three hundred thousand pounds 
(*1,;>.)(),000.00 ) was named which had 
Ixs-n paid him by the French. Junius, 
in one of his celebrated letters charged 
one of Bute’s colleagues- the Duke of 
Bedford with a similar crime ; lie says: 
“Bello Isle, Govee, Guadeloupe, St. 
Lucia, Martinique, The Fishery, The 
Havanas, are glorious monuments of 
.v«»ur Grace’s talents for negotiation. 
Mv Lord, we are too well acquainted 
with your pecuniary character to think 
it possible that so many public sacri
fices should have been made without 
some private compensation. Your con
duct carries with it an infernal evidence1, 
hex ond all t ho legal proofs of a Court til 
Justice.

After the conclusion of the treaty 
several.Acadian refugees settled in St. 
Pierre, preferring the hazardous life of 
a fishing colony to residence elsewlu re; 
but they do not seem to have taken 
kindly to the rugged life of the colony. 
They subsequently abandoned St. Pierre 
and located in the Magdalen Islands 
and Cape Breton. ( Prouse: History of 
Newfoundland.) Between the years i 
179*3 and 177C> the Colony made great 
forward strides owing toits trade with 
the New England States; and then be
gan the contraband dealing with the 
other Colonies which, evidently, still 
continues. In 1778 St. Pierre was again 
taken possession of by the English : 
Rear Admiral Montague took posses
sion i-f the Colony without any show of 
resistance on the part of its inhabit
ants. By the Treaty of Versailles 
(1783) it was again restored to France; 
tait, this treaty, says a French writer, 
"did not impose upon the French colon
ists the humiliating e •ndit.ions (les con-j 
ditions hum i antes) of Utrecht. But 
it is declared by English authorities 
that it did not rescind any of the pro
visions of Utrecht. The Treaty of 
Versailles also define! “the limits of 
French fishing rights" on the Newfound
land Coast. Out of this arose the fam
ous French Short* Question which, for so 
many years afforded emoluments to the 
legal fraternity of Newfoundland, and 
sundry trips to the British Isles for 
local politicians. This Question was 
adjusted in 1901, much to the 
chagrin of the Fr* nch merchant and the 
Newlotindland jurists. One very patri
otic French writer says of the conclu
sion of this dilliciiHv: “L’entêtement 
brittanique (punie faith) devait fatale
ment triompher lit encore." England 
indemnified the French for their daims 
on the Newfoundland coast. This is 
how it reads in the 'anguage of diplo
macy; but in democratic phraseology, it 
means, that Britain paid one humliod 
thousand pounds and exchanged terri
tory elsewhere for supposed “rights” 
ou the coast of Newfoundland.

St. Pierre, like the motherland, in 
revolutionary days, had its General As
sembly " and its 44 Committee of Not
ables and the meetings of these 
organizations were even held in the 
pariah church. In 1789 the Cure of St. 
Pierre, M. Allain, declined to partici
pate1 in these Jacobin orgies ; and he 
refused to take the oath of allegiance. 
Ih1 subsequently departed from the 
colony to the Magdalen Islands, taking 
a number of his faithful parishioners 
with him.

During the regime of the Assembly a 
“Jacobin Club" existed under the title 
of “Le Chili des Amis de la Constitu
tion;” for a while there was a veritable 
“Reign of Terror,” and in a riot caused by 
members of this club, a woman named 
Genevieve Larache was killed.

“The 8th of April, 1793 was a memor
able day in the French toy Republic : a 
big spruce tree had been secured on the 
Newfoundland shore, and it was solemnly 
planted, with all pomp and ceremony, 
near the sea shore of the harbor as a 
“ Tree of Liberty.” “The scene is 
changed;” and soon all this Republican 
farce and playing at Parliament came to 
an abrupt termination: St. Pierre again 
became a possession of England; and its 
population was deported to Halifax.” 
(Browse: History of Newfoundland.)

The “ Peace of Amiens” (1802) again 
transferred the territory to France; but 
within a year, it again became a British 
possession. At this period a large num
ber of English families from the Burin 
peninsula, in Newfoundland, emigrated 
to St. Pierre; and some of their descend
ants are-still Found there. The Treaty 
ot Paris (1815) transferred the Archipel
ago Colony to France, under whose juris
diction it has ever since remained. 
The exiles returned from Halifax : and 
trade was resumed with the ' ewfound- 
land coast and the eastern shoves of 
Canada. Little of a political nature 
trans))irod for many years ; but in 1851 
the Colony had its little coup d'etat. It 
was brought about by the Republican 
faction headed by7 a French aux tony 
cours who organised the matron tents 
against the exactions of Imperialism. 
It was, however, of short duration; and 
Monsieur le Capitaine came into the 
clutches of the law, and he was con
demned on some trivial charge to twelve 
months' imprisonment, and later, de
ported from St. Pierre. The administra
tion of justice in the Colony seemingly 
left much to be desired in these days; 
for about this time a rich merchant of 
the town shot one of the disciplinaires 
(military prisoners) dead in his hall; the 
poor hungry prisoner was in quest of 
bread. The murderer was sentenced to 
one month's imprisonment, which he spent 
under surveillance in his own luxurious 
house."—(Op cit.)

The greatest rivalry has always ex
isted between the French Colony and 
Newfoundland; and it exists to day seem
ingly as formidable as when Imperial 
mandates were enforced at the cannon’s 
mouth. The cause of this rivalry is— 
Fish.

The life of St. Pierre is codfish; and 
everything in the Pierrais colony is sug
gestive of the piscatorial business of its 
people, “Sans la morne, says a writer in 
La Depeche Coloniale, Saint Pierre 
iiVi plus sa raison d'etre.'* Fish, in St, 
Pigire, is the source of blessings and
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curses : it develops greed amongst the ! 
rich, and is the cause “of woes unnum
bered amongst the poor." All topics of 
conversation revolve around “la morue.” 
In the early days of Spring the thud of 
the caulking iron and mallet is heard 
late and early : the highways and by
ways are crowded with fishermen laden 
with bundles of oakum and canvass; and 
the air is redolent—ot Stockholm tar 
and fumes of the barking-pot. The fish
ing fleet is being made ready for the 
banks; and there are daily arrivals of 
festive marins from the St. Malo, Gran
ville, and other Breton sea-ports.

They are a hardy, energetic race 
these Bretons; and they are reared in a 
school which develops the qualities 
which best tit them fur their future 
avocation —the French Navy. “Formid
able men, says the French statesman, 
these Bretons; “they are cue of our 
glories, and the source of our national

From five (n seven thousand of these 
fishermen come annually to St. Pierre to 
engage in the fishery which is so vigor
ously prosecuted inshore and on the 
banks which lie off to sea. The total 
value of these1 fisheries, which are 
gradually declining, owing to reasons 
which will be stated later, is approxi
mately 81,7)00,000. For every quintal 
of fish caught on the banks or in
shore French fishermen receive a 
bounty of ten francs, if export
ed and five francs, if consumed on 
French territory. Thi:; bounty system 
is the cause of the constant and persist
ent antagonism between Newfoundland 
merchants and the business community 
of the French Colony. This it was 
which brought about the enforcement of 
the celebrated “Bait Act" which has 
been the chief means of the decline of 
the French fisheries. This is admitted 
by thi1 St. Pierre business community. 
In a St. Pierre newspaper, referring to 
the Bait Act, we find this admission: 
“Since the enforcement of the Bait Bill 
French fishermen hare fourni their in- 
dustrij less productive than before." 
Bait is the great requisite for bank 
fishermen; and now that the French are 
unable to catch or purchase it on the 
Newfoundland coast, they are obliged 
to seek it elsewhere; and it is found 
nowhere so plentifully as in Newfound
land waters.

St. Pierre exports besides codfish 
other fishery products such as sounds 
(noves) and cod-roes (rouges); the latter 
are used as bait for the Sardine fishery 
on the coast of Brittany.

Apart from fishing St. Pierre has 
practically no industries, excepting a 
small foundry and some dory-manufac
turing plants, which are not extensive. 
The little Colony has one of the most 
expensive Civil administrations to be 
found anywhere. Its Governor is 
appointed by the Home Government; 
and he is surrounded by an official stall 
capable, numerically of administering a 
Colony ten times its size. Its Judiciary 
is also complicated and expensive. It 
is said that St. Pierre vith a population 
of loss than six thousand has several 
hundred civil servants. Discontent is 
rife ; and those who are interested in 
the future welfare of the “nursery for 
the French navy” are clamoring for a 
less expensive and more capable admin
istration. "Let us have,” says a recent 
writer, Adminstrators of worth (hommes 
de carrière) : these were less likely to 
be governed by sordid motives. . . . 
A rigorous examination of our budget, 
an active surveillance over the Adminis
tration, more attention to our affairs are 
imperatively necessary just now, if we 
wish to save our colony from ruin. It 
is being bled to death by certain indi
viduals, it is paying subsides which are 
in nowise justifiable, for which we 
receive inefficient services ; we aie 
bound by contracts made by ourselves 
but against our oum interests."

Socially, St. Pierre almost rivals the 
gay “ Metropolis of the Universe" —
“ Gai Paris ” — in its festivousness dur
ing the winter season : during the sum
mer time everybody is too busy to at
tend to the social side of life. The 
Piorrais are extremely hospitable, 
and those who visit the little colony do 
not soon forget the bonliommie and rare 
grace of its people.

Unfortunately it is difficult to reach 
it, except by making a voyage from Hal
ifax or North Sydney. It will have no 
business connection with its near neigh
bor—Newfoundland, and the latter will 
have no commerce with St. Pierre. 
Time was when there was too much bus
iness (of a kind) between the western 
shore of the ancient colony and its rival 
— the business known as smuggling. 
This has almost ceased, as watchful 
officials are located along the western 
coast, and a Government patrol-steamer 
is hovering always in the vicinity. 
What will be the outcome of the pres
ent difficulties in the French colony? 
It is difficult to say. Possibly by the 
t ime Newfoundland decides"to enter the 
Dominion of Canada St. Pierre will also 
be disposed to join hands with her 
old-time rival, and become a province of 
this great country. Herein lies the 
solution of the difficulties of both.

Halifax, N. S., Dec. 3, 1908.

TEMPERANCE NOTES.

Concerning the wiping out of the 
saloon in the South, Booker T. Washing
ton, the negro leader, says : 44 The
abolition of the bar-room is a blessing 
te the negro second only to the abolition 
of slavery.”

That alcoholism affects the normal 
tone of the muscles of the heart and 
makes them give way to fat, was the 
declaration of Dr. Charles J. Muttart, 
dean of Philadelphia College of Osteo
pathy and professor of anatomy in an 
address on 44 The Body at work.” lie 
said : 44 Alcohol is a stimulant that 
irritates the mechanism of the heart, 
and serves to increase its action. It has 
positively no curative value, and acts 
simply as would a whip to a tired horse.”

Father Coffey of Sfc. Louis, who has 
for years been prominent in Catholic 
temperance work, said recently : 44 The 
Catholic Church has been condemned 
severely, by many who are not familiar 
with her true history, because many of 
her alleged members are linked with tho 
saloon business. But those who con
demn have no idea of the. vast influences 
the Church possesses and what she is 
constantly doing in behalf of temper

ance. They do not understand how 
thousands of priests work in the con
fessional for the betterment <f the 
people We are ourselves to blame for 
some uf t li • impressions which have got, 
abroad. Wo Catholics hide our light 
under a bushel, llow little has been 
heard of the total abstinence societies 
outside of their convention work!"

One of the most striking and at the 
same time most practical monuments 
ever erected to the cause of temperance 
may be seen in Temperance street, 
Worcester, England. A certain man 
who had spent much money on intoxi
cants suddenly awoke to ids folly, and 
determined to save the sums he would 
have otherwise frittered away in this 
direction. With the money thus saved 
lie erected a tine row of cottages, giving 
insti nct ions to the builders for certain 
bi'ieks to la* ho arranged as to form the 
words, ‘‘The blessing of God on total 
abstinence hom all intoxicatingdrinks.” 
—Quiver.

IT WAS A GREAT CONGRESS.

The most inter* sting event of the1 
month has been the great Missionary 
Congress at Chicago. It brought to
gether a half hundred Bishops, a host of 
priests and a throng of people from all 
parts of the United States. It 
awakened a great deal of enthusiasm, 
and to it may be credited a very im
portant. advance in the missionary move
ment in this country.

It was held under the auspices of the 
Church Extension Society and it was 
managed with consummate skill. It has 
lor its direct purpose the development 
of tli* missionary spirit, and the distinct 
impression that it left was that the 
huge organization of the Catholic 
Church is stirring with unwonted activ
ity.

In so f.ir as it is both the sign and 
measure of this activity it is a source of 
intense joy to all who are interested in 
missionary progress.

The Congress was a mighty evidence 
of the life which stirs within the Church 
of Christ. It was a great spectacle that 
Sunday morning as the procession slowly 
wound ics way up the aisle of the Cathe
dral of the Holy Name. Priests and 
Bishops were there. The simple black 
robe of the self-immolating secular mis
sionary was tli ere. There, too, was the 
white hirretta of St. Norbert, the white 
cord of St. Francis and the deeper dye 
of tli** Sons of St. Benedict. Monsig
nors, Bishops and Archbishops passed « n 
into the sanctuary. And last of all the 
gentle, grey-clad Delegate, our honored 
messenger from Rome, ascended the 
altar, where the mighty Sacrifice of our 
fathers was renewed. With majestic 
chant, and 'mid curling clouds of in
cense, the terrible rite proceeded until 
the Angel of the Great C< uncil reposed 
on His altar throne, while adoring 
priest and people knell and knew that 
Christ nil. self was there to declare 
the Congress open and to s Lengthen 
and renew all there in Himself.

Forth from the august Presence they 
went to spend the ensuing nights and 
days in voicing the needs of God's 
people in this land of ours. Not a class 
w’as overlooked, not a voice went un
heard. The Negro from the far-off 
South spoke through his natural pro
tectors. There, too. was heard the 
voice of the Catholic farmer from those 
parts where the priest is seldom h ai d 
or seen. And the plaintive voice of that 
greater and more needy t hrong who are 
covered with the corruption of error 
and the darkness of bigotry, was heard. 
These, with our immigrants, our poor, 
and our boys, all pleaded before the 
assembled body for their rights in the 
mystical body of Christ.

And even from the land of St. Austin 
was heard a gentle voice reminding us 
that the nerve and sinew of the work lay 
in the things that we see not, in the 
region of prayer and continuous inter
cession.

Such a Congress could not have been 
held ten years ago. There was not then 
missionary enthusiasm enough to gather 
a tithe of representatives of organiza
tions that are now actively engaged in 
Church progress. When the Catholic 
Missionary Union started it was almost 
alone in its work of awakening activities 
on missionary lines. The first issue of 
the Missionary found comparatively a 
small public to appeal to and when it 
affirmed the positive duty of t lie stronger 
dioceses helping the weaker ones it did 
not, meet with a cordial response, 
The principles were nevertheless right. 
TheChureh in this country isa homogene
ous body and the stronger parts must 
await the slower progress of the weaker 
ones, that all may go ahead together, 
and now the principles are securing 
more or less of universal recognition. 
Those principles have given birth to 
the Church Extension Society, and with 
the vigor of a younger organization 
they have raised still higher the note of 
appeal and aroused a larger public senti
ment in favor of the missionary helpful
ness. The Chicago Missionary Congress 
for this reason marks an epoch. The 
reports that have gone out over the 
country of the enthusiasm of its mem
bers and the public interest that has 
been awakened everywhere will impress 
even the dullest that the Church is on 
the move like a conquering army and 
that nothing can resist its onward pro
gress.'—The Missionary.

MAY BECOME CATHOLIC.

KINO EDWABD'h SISTER OPENLY DISAP
PROVED OF PROTESTANT PETITION 
AGAINST CATHOLIC CONVERTS.

Princess Henry of Battenburg, when 
at home on the Isle of Wight, pays daily 
visits to the convents of French nuns of 
several orders who settled on the Isle 
after they were expelled from France. 
The constant Association of the King's 
sister with the nuns lias given rise to 
the report that she. is being instructed 
in the Catholic faith, to which her daugh
ter, the Queen of Spain, was converted 
before she married King Alfonso.

Many things strengthen the rumor that 
the princess leans toward Catholicism. 
When she resided at Kensington Palace 
she receivedlfrequent visits from the Car
melite monks, whose monastery is with
in a few hundreds yards of the palace. The 
other day when Bishop Brindle, formerly

a Catholic chaplain in the army, went 
to luncheon at the palace, the princo 
to the amazement of her suite, knelt and 
kissed his ring as any good Catholic 
would do.

It is said, further, that the princess 
was tin- veiled lady who occupied a sunt 
in the Duke of Norfolk’s private gull< ry 
in Westminster Cathedral during the 
splendid religious ceremonies connected 
with the recent Eucharistic Congress.

The princess openly expressed her 
disapproval of the great Protestant peti
tion she had seen carted through the 
streets; a petition urging Parliament to 
pass a bill ordering an inspection of con
vents. The company was surprised by 
the fervor with which Hie princess de
clared the mins should be free from such 
unwarrantable intrusion.

Wr
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AN INTERESTING EVENT.

THE ELECTION OF THE FIRST *'l!OSs in 
DA Y SLA XI), ALTA., UN I'liuV 11 U,N( L 
GENERAL HOSPITAL.

Last May the Sisters of Charity, 
Kingston, Ont., came here to do hospital 
work. Fur some time previous, Mr. E. 
W. Day hail petitioned tin* Bishop of 
St. Alberts lor Sisters. The Bishop, 
seeing that Daysland, situated on the 
line via Metaskiwin to Winnipeg, and 
being the centre of a vast, well-settled 
and fertile country, willingly gave his 
approval. The hospital is located on a 
block given by Mayor E. W. Day, and 
will accommodate about twenty-five 
patients. W e have two doctors, Dr. 
Qcsnell and Dr. Sherrills, who attend to 
ih • surrounding country, and lune more 
work than they can attend to. The nurs
ing staff will also be enlarged in a lew 
weeks. The Church will be finished in 
December. One priest remains in Days
land and probably another will come in 
the near future to take charge ot the 
missions on the line. The sermons are 
in English but confessions are heard in 
Dutch, German and other languages. 
Notwithstanding the great generosity 
of Mr. Day, town counuil and citizens 
o' Daysland, who generously subscribed 
80,000, there still remains a debt of 
810,000 on the hands of the Sisters. 
This is a great debt when we consider 
the amount of charity patients cared 
for in the Sisters’ hospital. Will the 
charitable public not lend a helping 
hand ? The smallest donation w-ll be 
thankfully received by the Sisters. At 
this season, how many could give and 
not miss the offering. God who leaves 
nothing without reward, will certainly 
bestow His favors on those who help 
this great work undertaken for the 
glory of God and suffering humanity.

Citizen oe Day la nil

Seem To Be Nature’s Provision For 
Keeping Man Healthy and Ward

ing Off Disease.
- ,

Cereals, vegetables and meat supply 
he elements needed for man's nour-
shment. Yet fruit — t] 
.cry littlo food value—h. 
>o absolutely nwessary

tough It haa 
s proved to 
for perfect

Careful Investigation Inn shown 
hat all the common fruits act on the

r, :
l’h« e arc the organs that rid the body 

■ f ilea.d tissue and waste products, 
ind the fruit Juices stir them up to 
no re vigorous action, thus keeping 
he whole body < loan and healthy.

But few people eat enough fruit. 
Realizing thin, after several years of 
experimenting, a prominent Canadian 
physician succeeded in combining the 
juices of apples, oranges, figs and 
prunes In such a way that the medl- 
Inal action 1s man? limes multiplied. 

Then he added valuable tonics an*x 
made the combination Into tablets eali- 
*d “Fruit-a-tIves." They are reallv Na
ture's cure for Constipation, Indiges
tion, Biliousness and t < > * < t .a < h 
bles. Mild as Nature itself — but 
more prompt and effective. Sold by 
dealers at f>0e. a box—f. boxes tor 

trial size box 25c. Frult-a-tlvet 
Limited, Ottawa.

capable of ? If there be any who fail U 
understand, it is because they do nut 
understand the Catholic Church and her 
doctrines. It may help them, however, 
to understand, if they will but bear in 
mind that since1 the days of h:*r divine 
establishment., she has always and every
where preached. Give unto God tho 
things that are God's, and unto Caesar 
the things that are Caesar's. That doc
trine makes men good Christians and 
patriotic citizens, and that’s what tlieso 
marching hosts profess by their public 
demonstrations of faith.— Church Fio- 
grena.

KIND OF FAITH THAT COUNTS.

It has been insisted in these columns 
time and again that the need of t he 
times in this country is a strong, open, 
assertive faith. Not a faith alone which 
leads religiously to the Church and reg
ularly to the sacraments. Not a faith 
which concerns the individual exclusive
ly and takes not into account the indiv
idual’s neighbor.

To-day there are unmistakable signs 
that this aggressive faith, through some 
cause, has been enkindled among Amer
ican Catholics. And if it be asked 
wherein are the evidences, one need 
only point to the recent public demon
strations in New York, St. Luiiis and 
Boston, in each of which forty thousand 
men—Catholic men - marched for God, 
for Church and for Country, impressing 
and edifying hundreds of t housands who 
watched the magnificent pageants as 
they passed.

This is the kind of faith that counts. 
It counts for the hosts who participate 
and with the hosts who looked on. It is 
typical of the spirit which filled the first 
dispensers of the Gospel : which nour
ished the early Church ; which animated 
the early Christians; which led to the 
discovery of the American continent; 
which explored its coasts, and rivers ; 
which sustained its pioneer missionaries, 
and which made the savage docile. The 
same spirit which to-day stands as the 
highest expression of our civilization, 
and the surest guarantee of our national 
perpetuation.

How truly, therefore, is it the kind of 
faith that counts. And how opportune 
this the hour of its re-awakening when 
men and nations are running to their 
rain. The one by their anti-Christian 
theories, the other by their ant i-Chris
tian practices.

What man is so dull that he cannot 
see the power for good to city, state and 
nation that these marching armies are

FATHER CORCORAN’S RETURN HOME.

Rev. ]\ Corcoran, pastor of Seaforth, 
diocese of London, wiio has been on ai; 
extended visit to Europe and Asia, has 
returned to his parish. We learn from 
the local papers that the congrégation 
availed itself of the opportunity <>l pre
senting him with an address of welcome 
and a purse of 8190. The address was 
signed by John Devercaux, sr., Duncan 
McMillan, J. Shine, T. Corbett, T. 
Geary, I). Shanahan, Kennedy, J. 
Canning, J. Ryan. Father Corcoran 
returned thanks for the kind sentiments 
expressed toward him. Ho said during 
his absence he did not forget to offer 
the Holy Sacrifice for his people in 
Bethlehem. Calvary and the Holy Sepul
chre of Our Saviour, places which will bo 
ever dear to Christian hearts.

The Press.
From all parts of the world comes tho 

cry: “Support the Catholic press.” In 
an address delivered by the Rev. Dr. 
McCarthy at tin1 recent Catholic Con
gress in Johannesburg, Smith Africa, the 
speaker dw* It upon the important part 
played by the Catholic papers in 
strengthening the hearts and lightening 
the minds ol Catholics. It is the same 
story to-day wherever a voice is 
uplifted in the Catholic cause—tho 
Catholic prest is spokcq of as one of tho 
keenest and strongest weapons in tho 
armory of truth. Yet how many of our 
people seem to be unmindful of this !— 
Sacred Heart Review.

Every man is watched. His life is an 
inspiring examp'e to others it it is lived 
in the fear and love of God. It is a 
stumbling-block to others if it is an un
worthy life.

DEAF 25 YEARS
Can Now Hear Whispers

'V:if fur 2r> y purs. I run 
r :i whlspi r with my nrtl- 
il whims ill myi'iirs. Y<»u 
M'r lli-iii In my ears. | 

can Nut ! I i : i Til I'M, fur t!,-y „r.- 
ji-rl—tly I'oinfnr iihlr Wr I- uu-l
I will t-li you ii tri- stnrv- II-,w [ „ _
'-•t I),-uf ii « i Mink Mv<-ir ITov ilolioatod Ear Bran
ILKr*;!™*1 “u ““lt” v“" ** **ir" w»

GEO. P. WAY
37 Adelaide h’t. Detroit, Mich.

We Manage Estates 
and Advise Trustees

Wc undertake the management of estates, large and 5mall.
As general financial agents of nearly forty years' standing, 
we have a wide knowledge of safe and profitable invest
ments for trust funds. Our extensive real estate connection 
helps us to dispose of properties to unusually good advan
tage. We render prompt and periodic account of our 
stewardship. Experience, ability, financial standing—these 
are requirements you should insist upon in your business 
agents. Our management in the past has always given 
uniform satisfaction.

Executors and Trustees will find it to their advantage to 
consult us—we can help them care for estates and invest 
funds. Our ai 1 is invaluable to busy men, or those new 
to their responsibilities.

We arc always glad to answer mail enquiries.

John Stark & Co.
Slock Broker* and Investment Agents

Members of the 26 Toronto Street
Toronto Stock Exchange , Toronto

*



6 THE CATHOLIC RECORD DECEMBER 19, 1908.

FIVE-MINUTE SERMON.

Fourth Sunday of Advent.
criticizing ona pahtoiis.

• : l.< icfore judge not before the time." (I iv. 5 .
Tit ho w >r Is. mv dear brethren, were 

sd Ir Hso l to those wh > judged and 
e-ribioizel God's ministers. Wo need 
ihoin at this day as mu di if not more 
than those to whom they were written.
It would have been bettor for m iny to 
have kept them in mind at all times. 
By them we are prohibited from judging 
and criticising Go t s ministers.

Why are we prohibited ? Because by 
doing so wo offend Ool, we imp-do the 
wurlfof Go l in our part of the Church, 
we injure seriously our own souls.

II »w do we off Mid God when we judge 
and criticise His ministers? By medd
ling with God's business. Those in auth
ority over us. our rectors ami priests, 
are what they are and where they are 
by God's appointment. Therefore, to 
judge and criticise them is to put our
selves in God's place, to assume to our
selves God’s authority. God alone and 
those appointed by Him to judge them 
am the only persons on oirth who have 
a right to judge t-Uo minister* of God. 
To these alone are they responsible. 
Wr offend God, therefore, and frequently 
offend Him gravely, when we judge His 
ministers, and thereby practically ques
tion the wisdom and providence of God 
in calling them to their several stations. 
How do we impede the w >rk of (1 >d in 
our part of the Church ? If the mem
bers of our part of the Church do not 
think, act, and speak alike, they cannot 
W of one mind, as St. Paul tells the 
faithful to be. They cannot work to
gether in harmony and in peace. If we 
do not work together in o'ir own parish, 
the work of God that w * have to do by 
.A]\ working together not only cannot 
advance, but will, through our own fault, 
ceise entirely or drag on but very 
slowly.

H >w does the judging and criticising of 
God’s ministers injure our own souls ?

p makes ns di-contented, lukewarm, 
Indifferent, uh willing. and finally rebel li-

tv - ar * con n m l *.l bvG » I to do His 
work in this oarish, to do it faithfully 
rfrvl w «11. If we get into such a state of 
mind wo will not do this, and G id's work 
cannot goon. He who continues in this 
stn’e of mind separates hims df from the 
iinitv of the faith, which every one must 
preserve or lose his soul. We become a 
scandal to our neighbors, m my of whom 
xvo make like to ourselves by means of

r bad example.
What, must we do, therefore, mv dear 

brethren, to keep from off mding God in 
this manner—from impelling His work in 
v,nr parish, and to keep our souls from so 
•sal a fate? This we must do. Beef 
one moid with those in authority over

Ktoo judging and criticising them. 
1>nt. onr motive he to please God in all 
we d ». God's work in this par sh is .all 
•arranged for us. those He desires to do 
it are alreadv Appointed for‘that very 
purpose. All we have to do is to sus- 
tain, encourage, and oush that work ill 
tie' wav God wills, evidently, it shall be 
carried on. There is hut one way it can 
go on. if we nush it on in Hint way sue- 
Vn*s is certain. If we oppose all will 
fnil through our fault, 
ages and advances 
parish as laid

so much of the present day heretics 
known as modernists. It is as difficult 
to answer this question as to answer the 
questions, How could Lucifer, who had 
seen heaven and known God intimately, 
fall from his high estate? and, How 
could Judas, who had enjoyed the fellow
ship of his Divine Master, betray Him 
for a small sum of money ?

“‘Why is it,' questions the young 
theologian, ‘ that Pusey and Gladstone 
could n it see the truth as well as Man
ning and Newman ?’ The whole pro
blem of conversion is a mystery of grace, 
very hard to fathom, and it is only after 
reading the story of their conversion by 
men like Newman. Ives and Brownson 
that the young theologian realizes all 
the difficulties that have to he over
come by the s'»ul struggling through the 
quagmire of doubt, the black forest of 
temptations, where the lion, the panther 
and the she-wolf block the path that 
leads to the top of the high mountain 
illumined by the light of faith.

•* Why are there not more converts? 
That’s the problem that puzzles the 
young theologian primed with logic, 
with Scripture and with the fathers 
problem that puzzles the old theologian, 
too, not so much because he has seen so 
m my of those who once had the faith 
lose it. He learns from t he fall of Simon 
Magus,of Tertullian.of Berengarius and 
of Luther, of Occhino and of Hyancinth 
and from the general cowardice of Henry 
VIII. and of Louis XIV’s Bishops that 
no one can count on the giving or the 
permanence of grace or on the co-oper
ation of the free will.

•‘Still, although it seems almost im
possible to give an adequate answer to 
the question why there are not more 
converts, in view of all the light that 
exists, we may find some explanation of 
the fact in secondary causes. The first 
is ignorance. In spite of all our public
ity of churches, schools, books and news
papers, there exists outside of the 
Church wholesale ignorance of Catholic 
doctrine and practice. We all have 
road what Newman has written of the 
ignorance of the people of England con
cerning the Catholic Church. Is this 
also true of America? It is worse, for the 
American rustic knows little or nothing 
even <|i his own religion. He has given 
up the Bible. Ho does not read it as 
his forefather used to do. It has gone 
out of the hotels. Who reads the Bible 
now? The farmer is gradually giving 
up the Church, and the inhabitants of 
the cities have given it up. The 
teacher of the country Sunday sch >ol 
is grossly ignorant, and interprets the 
Bible according to his ignorance.

The second reason that there are not 
more converts is because of the scandal 
that is given to non-t'atholies by bad 
Catholics, both male and female.

We find that the best material for 
conversion is a good Protestant or a 
good rationalist, one who observes the 
natural law. They are more ready to 
receive the divine grace. All our best 
converts were good Protestants or good 
rationalists before their conversion, and 
they make the best Catholics. At least 
there is no Catholic better than a good 
convert.”

^ inordinate attachment to the world 
and to self, so that wo lore all things else 
in their relation to God. This was the 
secret of Huceuay in the saints, and it is 
within <mr reffch as completely as it 
was in theirs. Let 11» strive to imitate 
them and God's help will not he lacking 
to assist us in our efforts. Keeping in 
view the supernatural motive which in
spired them, and praying as they did for 
divine grace, we can sanctify and render 
meritorious even the most trivial duties 
and ordinary actions of our daily lives. 
As devotion to the saints becomes more 
earnest and widespread among all 
classes, the resolution to imitate 
their example will become more 
universal, and the result will be a great 
increase of love for God and for the 
Sacred Heart of Our Divine Lord.— 
Messenger of the Sacred Heart.

MADE IN CANADA

GILLETTE
C-RE AM TARTAR

He who oneour 
(jod's work in his 

nit for him makes a
__  . this world for himself, and

Vl'nnri fho llunks of (iud. »><■ owned on 
x,ln- .1 ,v of infirment, a record eternal in 
tienven lie who opposes find* opt the 
» ,r't of find here a ■mere*,, hut that he 
hai had no part in it. nothin" to show 
for himself to find or man. lie is left 
r),,l in the cold thrnnill his own fault.

Fin l'iv. rein ive from von the religions 
t,ramus who neelw.t their own business 
t,.i itl.-nd to. cvitii'iie, and jinl't" Co t's 
ministers and C ud's nff iirs. We must. 
ri....,rd even the little we eon do for Cod 
,, n "rent privilege mid Inostii.able. 
1,el ns thank Cud that we are permitted 
to hove a port in what is dune fur Him 
Tor ,1 is „,lr greatest glnrv that, we are 
permitted In s"rve llim at all.

Therefor" iud"e not. before the time” 
leave judging am» criticising to Col, 
Who reserves all judgment to Himsell. 
particularly the judging of Ills min- 
esters.

DEVOTION TO THE SAINTS.

'WHY ARE THERE NOT 
VERTS ?

MORE C0N-

IGNOIIANCI OK VaTHOUC DQG-TltIXV. ON
TÎÏK VAUT OF OUTOOKIIS ANI> SCAN
DAI, t ; 1 YEN It Y HAD OATIIOMC,s.

«Whv Are There Net, More ('ou
verts ?’* was th" subject, of an interest
ing address by R *v. Dr. Henry X. Braun 
it a meeting of the Oatholie Converts 
Le tgn ». held in the rooms of t he Cath
olic Club. X -w York, on Oct. V»

The mooting, says the Catholic News, 
was probably the most, successful in 
point of -it ton l nice that, t.h » L ngne has 
-‘ver h -Id. Til x att, Mvlam-e taxed the 
«capacity of the large ball-room, and 
many were compelled to stand in the 
’v,xll. The pvesi,V-nt of the league. Mr. 
fosse Albert Locke, presided, lîev. Dr. 
Braun w is the first, speaker, imd lie was 
follow » 1 bv Mr. Kwers. one of the recent 
. onvorKfrom tlv- Kniscopali m ministry.

I >r. B itm said in part :
4 The voting Catholic t heologian who 

nas all the controversial Mieses of theo
logy at his lingers' ends finds it, very 
liar l to underst and how a non-Catliolie 
<eao be in good faith, especially one wlm 
believes in the existence of a Christian 
Church with a hierarchy that, must, have 
vo'nr‘ down unbroken fro n tin* apostles. 
'He knows there is good faith in rnanv 
Christians outside the Church, for he 
knows that,even lull l*!s are capable of do
ing good works and practicing virtue, al
though It, nriv not be supernatural. 
Particularly a history of a sect like the 
Yvneenists puzzles him. 11 >w could men 
ikf Racine. Boileau, Pascal, Nicole and 
Arnaud, with all their talent s, remain 
neap able of seeing the absurdity of 

<heir position, that they could remain 
1ntheCI1urc.il in spite of t he Church and 
obey and disobey the Holv See at, the 
same time? How could that, graceful 
-writer and sweet,-mannere 1 lady, M adam 
• vs S vit,chine, and how oou'd Mother 
.Agnes and the nuns of Port Royal, 
ladles of virtue and character, persist, 
in disobedience t o the most strict, cen
sures of the Church, while professing to 
be her devoted daughters? I mention 
the Jansenists because their secret 
working against the Church reminds one

lb is not, surprising that the Holy 
Father has asked the members of the 
League of the Sacred Heart to pray 
fervently for a widespread increase of 
devotion to the saints. No one who 
has followed attentively the course of 
his pontificate can fail to observe the 
zeal and energy with which ho has 
endeavored to enkindle in all heirts 
that fire of divine love which burned 
so ardently in the souls of the saints, 
lb* would have us understand that what 
is most needed in order to restore all 
things in Christ is not profound learn
ing or skill in controversy or even zeal 
for souls, but rat her true and sincere 

I holiness of lift*, lie wishes us all first 
to reform our own souls and to adorn 
them with sanctity before we proceed 

j to convert others. Charity, lie would 
remind us, begins at home. If each and 
every Catholic would take up in earnest, 
the work of sanetifyinghis own soul and 
making it more and more, pleasing to 
God tin* task of converting mankind to 
the knowledge and love of Jesus Christ 
would with the help of God’s grace 
become comparatively easy.

The Church has always been solici
tous in urging due homage and vener
ation to til»' saints. They are the 
choicest, products of her lalyirs and the 
living proof of the efficacy of her doc
trines, her precepts and her means of 
grace. In the lives of the saints we see 
tlv* practical results which the Cath
olic religion is callable of accomplish
ing in elevating human beings like our 
selves to a plane of noble, su1 l ine and 
godlike life. The Church rejoices in 
tlv*ir nehievements because they show 
forth lmr divinely given power to sancti
fy mankind and thus promote the glory 
of God. As wo all know, lv*r chief aim, 
the verv reason of her existence, is the 
sanctification of souls. For the attain
ment of this end she received' from our 
Divine Lord her three-fold office and 
aut hority as teacher, priest and pastor. 
Strongly as sin» insists on faith in all her 
doctrines, the worthy reception of her 
sacraments, and obedience to her laws, 
she reminds 11s that all these are sub
sidiary to the charity or supernatural 
love of Go l and our neighbor in which 
holiness essent ially consists.

What the Church principally intends, 
however, in recommending devotion to 
the saints, is that, we should imitate 
tli<‘ir example. This implies that we 
should regard them as our models ai d 
endeavor to follow closely in their 
footsteps, as t,lu*y billowed in the foot
steps of Jesus and Mary. To do this 
is not so difficult as it appears at first 
sight. God’s grace will never be want
ing if we ask for it , and with the help 
of that grace sanctity can lie attained 
in any walk of life. Christian per
fection consists in perfect ch iritv—in 
the complete dominion of divine love over 
all our thoughts, words, desires and 
actions. This charity becomes perfect 
when it has banished from our Ihearts 
not only what is contrary t,o chaiity— 
mortal sin -but also whatever prevents 
ns from giviugour hearts wholly to God. 
Be our state of life what it may, we are 
in the path of the saints if we truly love 
God above all things and are free from

THE CHRISTIAN FAMILY.

Readers of ‘he daily press and of the 
popular magazine, readers who masticate 
and digest the food therein offered them, 
who are interested in things religious 
and the things which relate to the 
philosophy of human society can not fail 
to b • impressed with the fact that our 
social and national life is being fed 
a deadly poison. Theorists in our so- 
called non-sectarian colleges are preach
ing away the divinity of Christ, and the 
div ,rce courts are destroying the 
Christian family and the Christian

In our own estimation, and in the 
estimation of the other nations of thr* 
world, ours may be the wisest, the 
greatest, the richest, the grandest to-day 
on the globe. But these conditions 
alone are not infallible guarantees that 
the future will lie a counterpart of tho 
present. In the past other nations have 
attained a similar position, but their end 
was ignominious.

Men saturated with the ambitions and 
pleasures of the times may regard it as 
pessimistic dreaming to intimate that 
tills nation even now is seriously beset 
with dangers which imperil its existence. 
But they are not men who think. 
Neither are they men concerned about 
their country. For if they were, they 
could not fail to see that the Christian 
family, the foun lation of the nation is 
suffering from a deadly assault, which,if 
not checked, is as certain as death itself 
to work the nation’s destruction. The 
cause and the effect arc equally 
apparent.

Ou the family, on the home, rests 
civil society and the nation. The per- 
petuati in of the family and the home de
pends on the sacrodness, the stability of 
the marriage state. Every assault, 
therefore, on the stability of marriage 
is an attack on the very foundation of 
the nation. Such being the case, 
who does not see danger, and gravest 
danger, in the one million, three hun
dred thousand applications for divorce 
filed in our courts from 1887 to 190G, 
between two-thirds and three-fourths of 
which resulted in absolute legal dissolu
tion ? Is there not danger here to the 
stability of marriage? And with God 
eliminated from our public system of 
education, how can it possibly make for 
a Christian home ?

With its perpetuation, therefore, thus 
endangered, is there not occasion to 
pray for the Christian family ? Are we 
not drifting dangerously far away from 
the family at Nazareth, the model for all 
nations, and tin* spirit of which so many 
seem to be losing?—Church Progress.
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Flowers, moreover, sometimes minis
ter to the vanity of the living. Un
thinking relatives measure the worth 
of the deceased by the quantity and 
quality of the flowers that arc sent to 
Ills funeral. In reality, successful ras
cals often have the most flowers to 
decorate their tombs ; possibly because 
they need them the most. It takes, in
deed, a heap of flowers to conceal the 
injustice they have done. But their 
reputations wither with the flowers. 
Neither lasts long.

And at best, what possible good can 
flowers do the dead man? His closed 
eyes cannot sec their beauty ; his 
pinched nostrils cannot perceive their 
fragrance. They all seem a mockery in 
the face of the dread reality which they 
seek to decorate.

But is there anything to take their 
place? Is there anything which will 
express the love and reverence which 
the living would pay the dead and at 
the same time avail those who sleep ?

The answer is ready for the Catholic : 
“ The Mass !” What better way of 
marking respect for the dead than the 
offering of the sublime Sacrifice of the 
Mass, and what of such avail for him as 
the Divine Victim Who is immolated on 
our altars ? Instead of flowers, which 
wither and die, let Catholics have 
Masses said for their dead relatives. 
This is more Catholic, more sensible, 
infinitely more effective.

Over in the Tyrol, wc are told, there 
is a custom which might well lie in
troduced here. When a man dies his 
friends and relatives send cards to his 
immediate family, informing them that 
the senders are having so many Masses 
said for the repose of the soul of the de
ceased,

It is customary for Catholic societies 
to send a floral offering at the funeral of 
a member. These floral pieces cost 
from $10 to $50. They serve no pur
pose whatever; they arc a perfunctory 
tribute. They come by a standing vote 
on the minute book of the society. 
The committee looks after them : the 
bulk of the members scarcely know that 
they are there. And to what purpose 
are t hey ?

How much better a novena of Masses 
for the repose of the soul of the depart
ed brother and friend !

We have read lately of some Catholic 
societies here and there throughout the 
country adopting this Catholic andTHE MASS BETTER THAN FLOWERS.

------ I salutary practice. It is an innovation
One of the methods in vogue of honor-! so practicable and so desirable that 

ing the dead at their funerals is the ! there should be no delay in introduc-
p resent a tion of 
appropriate designs. These floral pieces 
are expensive and sometimes meaning
less. Often they are in fantastic shapes 
and express rather the art of the florist 
than the respect for the dead which 
they are intended to convey.

Flowers are the symbol of the life, 
the beauty .md the joy which are pass
ing. They endure in all their lovely 
freshness for a day and then they

ing it. The Tablet, Brooklyn.

SCOTCH CURE AT LOURDES.

MOTHERWELL GIIll/s RECOV KEY.
That Our Blessed Lady honoured at 

Lourdes (writes a Motherwell corres
pondent) does not restrict her favours 
to those actually making a pilgrimage to 
that Shrine, has received a strikin;

witlu-r away. The type which is sought pr,10f |r„m tile case .if Miss Sur,ill Ann 
•* .........tnhlem of immortality: flowers M'Uahan, Millon Street, Motherwell,
>1 on I I10 . .m I il/\i,i .il ili.ol 1, Tlii.e ■( no I ... • . .are the emblem of death. They are 
peculiarly out, of place at a funeral. 
T ier.-, if nowhere else, there is evidence 
e iiuigli already of the decay which 
touches man and nature.

Some, it is true, seek to conceal the 
repulsiveness of death by heaping the 
coffin with flowers. And among the 
wealthy some go so far as to line the 
sides of the open grave with beds of 
flowers. But both of these succeed only 
in accentuating the gloom of death and 
the honor of the grave. The open arms 
of Inmost Mother Earth are preferable 
to the deceit of flowers.

The Christian has learned to discount 
the gloom of death. For him there is 
no death. True life lies beyond the 
grave. The open grave is bright and 
glorious with the resurrection : it is the 
vest ibulo to the joys of heaven. There 
is no need of a lining of perishable 
flowers. Those flowers arc meant to 
hide the circumstances of death from 
those who fear to die.

Pomp cannot add to or take from 
death. The simpler a funeral is in its 
circumstances the more solemn and 
more fitting. The heaping up of flowers 
is always expensive. It invites a bur
den which many are unable to bear ; it 
is often the expression of move hypo
crisy. Not seldom does it happen that 
those who care least for the dead are 
tlu* best able to send costly flowers and 
to protend a grief which they feel not.
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Rev. Wm. McLaren, D. D., Principal Knox Col
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Dr. McTaggart's vegetable remedies for the liquor 

and tobact“o habits are healthful, safe inexpensive 
home treatments. No hypodermic injection; no pub
licity : no loss of time from business, and a certain 
cure. Consultation or correspondence invited.

OLD AGE
can be made care-free and comfortable 
with the proceeds of an Endowment 
policy of insurance procured in early 
life.

There is no more cerlain, safer or 
better way in which to accumulate a 
competence for one's later years than 
by means of Endowment insurance.

Write at once for particulars, or consult one of 
our representatives located almost everywhere

North American Life
Assurance Company
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which has just come to my knowledge. 
This girl, the daughter of an esteemed 
and zealous member of the congregation 
of Our Lady of Good Aid, has had hip 
joint disease fr >m the age of..-seven; she is 
now fifteen. The right leg. from con
traction caused by the disease, was 
about four inches shorter than the other.

Three operations failed to make any 
improvement on tie* limb, so that Sarah 
was compelled to use* crutches. Lately, 
indeed, she ha;l discarded one of these; 
but with difficulty and discomfort could 
she make one do the work of two. There 
was apparent not tlu* slightest sign of 
any r *al, substantial, or permanent 
betterment in the state of the limb. 
Then came the Scottish Pilgrimage to 
Lourdes, whieli included some, represont- 
afcives from Motherwell, and among them 
Mr. Dan Boyle, who promised that 
Sarah’s case would bo recommended to 
Our La ly's pity and love. Prayers were 
made, candles were burned, and the 
girl's name presented with others before 
Our Blessed Lady’s Shrine. Sure enough 
the faith and piety,both of the invalid 
and her intercessors, were abundantly 
rewarded. On Sunday, August 23rd. 
some improvement was observed, which 
was sustained till th * following Thurs
day, when, suddenly, and without any 
expectation of such a wonderful thing, 
her parents beheld their daughter 
walking through the house without 
any crutch at all ! She had all at once 
abandoned her crutches ; her right leg 
had been straightened and stretched 
and lengthened to wit hin loss than one 
inch of the other; and the girl now walks 
easily about the town and to and from 
the chapel with no other help but that 
of an ordinary walking-stick. The mir
aculous favour granted them is naturally 
a source of great joy and cause of deep 
gratitude to Our Lady of Lourdes 
among all the members of this house-

CRESOLENE ANTISEPTIC TABLETS
A simple and effective remedy for

SORE THROATS AND COUGHS
They combine the germicidal value of Cresolene 

with the soothing properties of slippery elm and lico
rice. Your druggist or from us, 10c in stamps. 
Lkimi.no, Milks Co., Limited, Agents, Montreal, 401

SEAT
YOUR CHUReH COMFORTABLY 

Interior Fittings and Panelling

ALTARS PULPITS FONTS 
RAILS LECTERNS DESKS
The Valley City Seating Co., Ltd. Dundas, Ont.

hold. Perhaps the publication of these 
vents may embolden others to approach 

our compassionate mother with similar 
confidence, and thus help them to secure 
for th >msolves or their friends some of 
the blessings which she loves to bestow 
upon her clients as a reward of their 
devotion.

O'Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt

Dominion Land |
FOR SALE

Any Dominion Land open for Homestead 
or pre-emption entry may be acquired 
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chats with young mm.
Anger Wrecks the System.

It ia well known that a violent lit of 
temper affects the heart instantly, and 
ssychnphysicistH have discovered the 
presence of poison in the blood immedi
ately alter such outburst. This ex
plains why we feel so depressed, ex
ha us eel, and nervous after any storm of 
passion—worry, jealousy, or revenge— 
has swept through the mind. It has left 
iu its wake vicious mental poison and 
ether harmful secretions in the brain 
and blood.

There is no constitution so strong hut 
it will ultimately succumb to tint con
stant racking and twisting of the nerve 
tenters caused by an uncontrolled tem
per. Ev< ry time you become angry you 
reverse all of the normal, mental and 
physical processes. Everything in you 
rebels against passion storms : every 
imitai faculty protests ngaimt their 
abuse.

If people only realized what havoc in
dulgence in hot temper plays in their 
delicate nervous structure1, if they could 
tnly see with the physical eyes the dam
age done, as t hey can see what follows in 
the wake of a tornado, they would not 
dare get angry.

When the brain-cells are over-heated 
from a tit of temper their efficiency is 
seriously impaired if not absolutely 
ruined. The presence of the anger 
poison, the shock to th** nervous system, j 
is what makes the victim so exhausted 
and demoralized after loss of self-con
trol.

One reason why so many people have 
poorer indifferent health is that the cell 
life is continually starved and dwarfed 
by vitiated blood. No one can have 
abundant, abounding life, a suberb vital
ity, can reach his greatest efficiency, 
when this mental poisoning process is 
constantly going on in his nervous 
system.

The brain and nervous mechanism 
were intended to run quietly, smoothly, 
harmoniously, and when so run they art1 
capable of an enormous output in good; 
work and happiness. But like a delicate 
piece of material machinery, when over
speeded, or not properly oiled, or when 
it is run without a balance wheel to 
steady its motion, it will very quickly 
shake itself to pieces.

Then1 is something wrong in the edu
cation, the training, of the man who can 
not control himself; v ho has to confess 
that he is a man part of the time only, 
that the rest of the time he is a brute ; 
that often the beast in him is loose and 
runs riot in his mental kingdom.
Lack of Self-Control is Lack of 

Power.
A lack of self control always indicates 

ether lacks and weaknesses which are 
fatal to t v highest attainment, A man 
who can not hold himself in cheek, cer
tainly will not be able to control others.
A lack of self-control indicates a lack of 
mental balance. A man who can not 
keep his balance under all circumstances 
who can not control the fire of his tem
per, who lacks the power to smother the 
volcano of his passion, van not boast of 
sell-mastery, has not arrived at success.

The person who is the football of some 
passion, who is at the mercy of all sorts 
of influences, will never respect himself 
or get the confidence of his fellow-men. 
The man who can not control himself is 
always at a disadvantage in every situa
tion in life.

Zopyrus, the physiognomist, said,
“ Socrates’ features showed that he was 
stupid, brutal, sensual, ami addicted to 
drunkenness." Socrates upheld tlie-an
alysis by saying : '* By nature I am ad
dicted to ail these sins, and they were 
only*restrained and vanquished by the 
continual practise of virtue."

In one of the1 greatest political crisis 
in France, Mirabeau, when speaking at 
Marseilles was called “ calumniator, 
liar, assassin, scoundrel." He said, “ I 
wait, gentlemen, till these amenities be 
exhausted.”

In Revelations, the writer refers to 
the final conquerors as those who have 
triumphed over the beast. No one can 
lay claim to mastership while he is the 
slave of his passion.

The Creator has implanted in every 
man a divine power that is more than 
a match for his worst passion, for his 
most vicious trait. If he will only dev
elop and use this power he need not be 
the slave of any vice.

Emerson says, in effect, the virtue you 
would like to have, assume it as already 
yours, appropriate it, «Miter into the part 
and live the character just as does the 
great actor whim absorbed in the char
acter of the part he plays. No matter 
how great your weakness or how much 
you may regret it, assume steadily and 
persistently its opposite until you ac
quire the habit of holding that quality 
in mind, or of living in ir.s wholeness, 
ity entirety. Hold the ideal of an effi
cient faculty or quality, not of a marred 
or deficient one. The way to reach or 
to attain anything is to bend oneself 
toward it with all one’s might. We ap
proximate just in proportion to the in
tensity and the persistency of our effort 
to attain.

You Become Like Your Thought.
If you are inclined to storm and rage, 

if you “fly all to pieces’* over the least 
annoyance, do not waste your time re
gretting this weakness, and tolling 
everybody that you can not help it. 
Just assume the calm, deliberate, quiet, 
balanced composure, which characterizes 
your ideal person in that respect. Per
suade yourself that you are not hot- 
tempered, nervous, or excitable, that 
you are calm, serene, and well balanced, 
that you do not fly off at a 
tangent at every little annoyance, and 
that you can control yourself. You will 
be amazed to see how the perpetual hold
ing of this serene, calm, quiet attitude 
will help you to become like your 
thought. All we are or ever have been 
or ever will be comes from the quality 
and force of our thinking.

A bad temper is largely the result of 
false pride, selfishness, and cheap vanity, 
and no man who is worthy the name will 
continue to be governed by it. There 
ia nothing manly or noble in the quality 
which lets loose the “dogs of war” which 
in an instant may make enemies of our 
best friends. A well-poised mind gives 
a sense of mastership which nothing else 
can supply.

We all know how hard it is to control 
our feelings and our words when the 
blood flows hot through the frenzied 
brain; but we also know how dangerous, 
how fatal it is to become slaves to tem
per. It is not only ruinous to the dis
position, and crippling to efficiency, 
but it is also wry humiliating lbr a man 
to have to acknowledge that for some of 
the time lut can not control his own 
acts, that he is not his own muster.

Think of a man, who vs as in. ended to 
be absolutely master of all the turves of 
the universe, stepping down off the 
throne of his reason and admitting that 
he is not a man for the time being; con
fessing his inability to control his acts; 
allowing himself to do the mean and 
low things, to say the cruel words that 
hurt and st ing; to throw the hot javelin 
of sarcasm into the mind of a perfectly 
innocent person! Think of that mad 
ness which makes a man strike down his 
best friend, or cut him to the quick with 
the cruel word !

A child learns by experience to avoid 
touching hot things that will burn him. 
or sharp things that will cut him ; but 
many of us adults never learn to avoid 
th<‘ hot temper which sears and gives us 
such intense suffering, sometimes fur 
days and weeks.

The Man Who Knows How.
The man who has learned the secret of 

right-thinking $.nd self-control knows 
just as well how to protect himself from 
Ills mental enemies as from his physical 
ones, lie knows that when the brain is 
on fire with passion it will not do to add 
more fuel by storming and raging, but 
will quietly apply an antidote which will 
put out the fire the serenity thought, 
the thought of peace, quiet, and har
mony. The opposite thought will very 
quickly antidote the flames. When a 
neighbor's house is on fire, we do not 
run with an oil can to put it out; we do 
not throw on kerosene, but an antidote, 
Yet, when a child is on fire with passion 
we have been in the habit of trying to 
put out the fire with more of the samt 
kind. What misery, what crime, what 
untold .suffi-ring might be prevented by 
training children in self-control, by 
directing their thought into proper 
channels !

If we see a person who is mired in 
swamp and desperately struggling to 
extricate himself, we should run to his 
rescue without hesitation. We would 
not think of adding to his embarrass
ment or danger by pushing him in deej 
or. But somehow, when a person i 
angered, instead of trying to put out 
the fire of his passion, we only add fuel 
to the flames. Yet people who have bad 
tempers are often grateful to those who 
will help them to do what they are not 
able to do themselves, to control them 
and prevent them from s aying and doing 
that which will give them much chagrin 
afterwards.

When next you see a person whose 
inflammable passion is ready to explode 
and you know that he is doing his best 
to hold himself down, why not help him 
instead of throwing on more inflammable 
material and starting the conflagration? 
By doing this, you will not only rent1 
him a great service, but you will also 
strengthen your own power of sclf-con- 
trol.

The man who can not control himself 
is like a mariner without a compass; he 
is at the mercy of every wind that blows. 
Every storm of passion, every wave of 
irresponsible thought buffets him hither 
and thither, drives him out of his course, 
and makes it well-nigh impossible for 
him to reach the goal of his desires.— 
O. S. M., in Success.
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OUH BOYS AM) GIRLS.
The Lucky Piece.

Jimmy was whistling. lie always 
whistled when lie was in a quandary, 
and of late he had found it necessary to 
whistle a good deal.

It was not of Christmas, now only two 
weeks off, nor of the snow, which had 
been falling all day transforming the 
soot begrimed tenements into fancy 
palaces of glittering whiteness, that lie i 
was thinking as he stood at the window 
with his hands in the pockets of his 
rather shiny knickerbockers, whistling. 
His mind was busy with problems not to 
be found in any arithmetic—problems 
which many a man of fifty had found im
possible to solve, so no wonder that 
thirteen-year-old Jimmy could not come 
to a satisfactory conclusion.

If his father were only here, but that 
ever-read) helping hand had been drawn 
away just when Jimmy seemed most to

Was it possible that it was only a 
year, less than a year, since the busy 
doctor had been stricken by the fever 
then ravaging the city, contracted pro
bably from some patient in the hospital, 
and before his wife and children had 
grasped this fact they were left fat her
less and almost penniless. Only à year 
since he had loosed his desk on 1ns 
“ti esome books," and, pocketing the 
key, had rushed out into the snow-clad 
college grounds. Little did he dream 
that ho would never open the desk again 
for by the time the Christmas holidays 
were over he was the only breadwinner 
of the family, and was receiving five 
dollars a week as officeboy in one of the 
largo commercial firms of the city.

Things went all right, for a while, but 
in the spring the little brother had 
taken sick. Then came doctor’s bills 
and medicine and all sorts of dainties 
for the little invalid, and now, today, 
J itnmy had drawn the last dollar from the 
bank to pay the rent. And it was, 
besides, only Wednesday and lie would 
not receive his salary until Saturday.

But that was not all. When the 
doctor came to-day he had looked at the

little invalid and said : “Climate too 
cold. He ougut to go south lor the 
winter, m'am."

J'uimy had to gulp hard at that. Why 
they could hardly lind a living here, so 
how could they manage to go south? 
And it they didn't? .Jimmy put the 
thought from him. It was too drvauful.

Somehow, ...... they all seemed to rely
on him, his frail little mother, leant on 
him, uliiiont as though he were his father, 
the little invalid brother, the baby 
sister, all seemed to think he could help 
them out of an) difficulty. If he were 
only a mail and could « a in at least ten 
dollars a day, wouldn't it lie grand ? 
But be was just a boy, with no experi
ence, and about as much, education as 
Hie ordinary la«l ol his age.

And h<« it was that on this stormy 
December day, Jimmy stood at the 
window with his hands in his pockets, 
whistling partly to keep his spirits up, 
uid partly to aid his thinking.

Suddenly there seemed to come an 
answering whistle from below, and look
ing down Jimmy beheld a boy, smaller 
than himself running along with a pile 
of papers under his arm.

Like a Hash came the thought, why 
couldn't he do that, too ? Before 9 
and after 5 o'clock, he had nothing to 
do, and those were exactly the hours for 
such work. It mightn't be sufficient to 
takeFredd)| o th, till ou< Jcould never 
tell, and it was something—something 
to keep him from thinking.

So before ami after business hours 
Jimmy turned paperboy.

Of course, like everything else, it had 
its disadvantages. At first he found it 
very hard to get up in the dark and cold, 
and to run along the snowy streets, 
lighted only by the street-lamps, but lie 
would have done much more, for the 
additional dollar and a half it brought

But the worst time, of the whole day, 
was from 5 to 7 o'clock, lie was 
tired after his busy day’s work, the 
weather was cold, the papers heavy, and 
he was new at the business.

Then, too, he sometimes met his old 
chums, and while the majority of them 
treated him as in the old days, a few 
jeered at him and although he told him
self, that “he didn't care," and that, 
“it was honest work at any rate,” still 
it hurt. But his mother's smile when 
he handed her the proceeds, (sometimes 
fifty cents, amply repaid him.

He soon found out, that the station 
was the best place for this kind of busi
ness, and it was not long before lie had 
a flourishing trade.

One day, when Jimmy had been about 
a week in the paper business, a gentle
man came hurrying through the station.

“Telegram, Times, Post, sir?" asked 
Jimmy.

“Post.” said the gentleman and hurri
edly snatching the paper ran through 
the gate to catch his train.

Jimmy looked at the coin which the 
gentleman had given him, and then 
da-ihed after him, but the train had gone 
and so had the man.

Jimmy returned to his stand at the 
door and looked at the coin again—it 
wesn't a five dollar gold piece after all : 
it was only he caught his breath;—and 
looked at it again —it icax a fifty dollar 
California yold piece. Freddy would go 
south. They would all go and he would 
find a position then and they could re
main as long as they wished. Freddy 
would lie cured, and his mother would 
get strong again and she would never 
look tired any more. Oh! it was lovely, 
lovely —almost too lovely to think 
about.

It must be owned that Jimmy did 
very little business that evening. He 
seemed to be in a dream, and a beautiful 
dream it was, too. His regular custom
ers were rather surprised to see, the 
usually bright Jimmy handing them a 
Times for a Post or a Telegram for a 
Times in a most pre-occupied manner.

Force of habit made him stay until 
7 o’clock; but when at the time he 
started for home he still carried half his 
biv «lie of papers. Instinctively lie 
turned the right corners and kept out 
of the way of the cars. When about 
half way home, he stopped suddenly 
right in the middle of the street and 
dropped his papers. He had come out 
of his day dream with a start. “Tin- 
money was not his.” It was a dreadful 
awakening. What would he do was his 
first thought. Go home and tell his 
mother the whole story? No! She had 
enough troubles. What then? As he 
stood gazing about him, his eye caught 
the glimmer of the moon’s clear rays on 
the golden cross of the great cathedral, 
and his question was answered.

Confidently the little figure walked 
up the aisle. Never before had the old 
cathedral seemed so still, so grand, and 
to the little storm-tossed life the sanc
tuary-lamp sent a message of help, anil 
safety, and comfort. Here he could 
pour forth all his troubles, sure of re 
ceiving assistance. 11c was too tired to 
think much, so he just knelt then1 drink
ing in the splendor of this holy place 
and by degrees t he answer canid and the 
strength to do what was right.

the
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lb* crept home tired but victorious, 
and in tin- morning set about his task of 
finding the own* r of the1 gold pi* <•<-.

As lie did not know the gentleman's 
name lit1 was forced to wait until he 
would see him again.

Il<‘ waited all that day and all th<* 
n«'\t the gold piece ever on his mind, 
and almost burning a hole into his pocket 
he tbought.

On tin- third day, however, th«*re was
meeting of the board of diitctois of 

th<‘ company, in whose employ lie was, 
and lie was sent into t lie board-room with 
some papers. To say that Jimmy was 
sinprised, is a very inadequate word t«> 
describe his feelings, when lie beheld 
the gentleman of the gold pi* ce and of 
his thoughts in the president's chair.

Shyness was never one of Jimmy's 
characteristic's, and boldly ai pioacliing 
the president, lie laid the gold piece bo- 
luit- In in, uu tin- table >ay ing .

"I think, sir, ) ou made a mistake in 
giving me this, the other night, at the 
vi"".'"
The president looked first at the 

money, and then at the boy.
“Where did you say you got that?”
“You gave it to me, by mistake, 1
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Probably about the same hour in 
thousands of humble homos t liroiiglioufc 
the liiiul tin* Iv’osary was being recited 
just as devoutly as in Bryan CoghIan’s, 
ami we can well imagine the Mot her of 
Uoil and the whole court of heaven 
nightly bending their earnest gaze on 
our own 1 tie spot of eir h, “our own 
loved island of sorrow," ami listening 
with strained and enraptured attention 
to the full chorus of praise that swells 
upward from Erin in one grand sym
phony to lilt1 throne of the Most Nigh.

Whilst the fourth decade was lxûng I 
said a neighbor unci kinsman of Bryan s, 
Mat Coghlan, lilted the latch «j the 
door and entered. Finding the family 
at the; Rosary, he quietly dropped on 
his knees, as was customary in such 
cases, and joined in the responses. At 
a silent intimation from Mrs. Coghlan. 
lie even said the tilth decade, a privilege 
of which he seemed to lie proud. As he 
seldom came for ceilidh so late, Bryan 
instinctively associated his visit with 
bad news, and his In art sank.

The Rosary finished, each spent a 
considerable time in saying what they'
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he asked4 How do you know it was I ? 
with a smile.

“1 wasn’t likely to forget you, sir, 
when you gave such a scare."

“Scare! It was nothing t«> the scare I 
gave myself. Its my lucky piece, my 
boy, and 1 wouldn’t lose it for half what J 
own. It was a present, too, and I’ve 
carried it for nearly thirty years. 1 
thought t was gone for good, but 1 see 
that even newsboys can be honest.”

The little officeboy threw back his 
head at that and looking the grey- 
haired president straight du the eyes 
said, with a touch of pride,” “I hope I II 
always be honest, no matter what work I 
may have to do.”

The men around the table all cheered 
at that and the president smiled a little 
sadly, it must be owned, as though he 
regretted something of by-gone days.

That was all just then anil Jimmy was 
sent to his work again, but after all the 
other men had gone the president called 
him into the room alone.

“I hope you’ll forgive me for slight
ing you, my boy,” he said, “and now I | 
want to know how much you expect as a l

“Reward ! For what, sir?”
“ For returning my money, of course." 
“I didn't think of any, sir. I wasn't ] 

expecting—"
“ But it seems to me a 1 oy in your I 

position might like something. Now I 
wouldn’t y< ii like to buy something for ' 
Christmas ?” I

Although. Mr. Ben nit was expecting'I 
anything from a dollar to a fifty dollar 
article, as tin- desired Christmas gift he | 
w s not prepared for the answer.

Oh, sir ! I'd like to go south.” 
“South!’* he asped, “and pray for 

what ?”
Then out came the whole pitiful story, 

and as Jimmy cont inued, lie grew mure 
and more confidential, until at last he 
felt as though he had been talking to his 
father.

“And you're Dr. Mitchell's son. 
Well, if you'iens good as he was, ( and I 
think you will be), you'll do.

So you would like to go South with 
your brother would you ? ’

Oh! I don’t want to go. I want him 
to go, that's all.”

Well, your father saved my life once 
so I guess I can afford to save his boy’s. 
I'll just pack you, and the whole family 
down to the same place, from which my 
lucky piece came.”

But although Jimmy thanked him, in 
behalf of his mother and the little ones, 
he refused to go himself.

“ I can't pay you now, sir, but I'm 
going to some day, and if you'll allow 
me, I'll commence to pay tip now, by 
working for you since I have no

The old gentleman rubbed his hands. 
“I like that; l like that. You're a chip 
of the old block, all right. Hand me 
my coat there, and get your own. I'm 
going to see your mot her.”

And hand in hand, the old millionaire 
and the small boy ste pped out into the 
snow-clad street, and Jimmy was whist
ling.-—Gertrude Kelly in the Christian

invariable custom, now extending back 
over many years, had already recited 
the lirst two parts of th*1 Rosary (in the 
morning and at mid-day) and had con- I sequcntly completed the devotion, 
nevertheless she was the last to 

j rise from her knees after cora- 
! pleting “her own prayers." As a 
; delicate compliment to her in particular,
! the visitor <li<l not arise sooner, and !
. only then did he exchange salutations 
j wit h t Iu1 household.
j “Well, Mat, what’s the best news! * ■
; Bryan observed, apparently in an indif- I 
, fen-nt way, though, truth to toll, he was 1 
1 deeply concerned about the reply.
I “Bad news— very bad news for all of 
' us, I’m afraid,” Mat answered, as he 
leisurely lit his pipe with a live coal,

; and then tried by various audible draw- 
. ings and puffings to kindle up the obsti- 
nate dudeen.

j Although all were awaiting in silence 
' the momentous intelligence, ht1 pro
ceeded, before giving any further infor- 

| raation, to “ready the pipe" with Mrs. 
CoghIan's knitting needle, and applied 
another coal to the tobacco with great 
deliberation and extreme care. In reai- 

! ity all this was a bit of acting in ordt r 
! to break the ..ews gently.

“The rint warner was at my house to
day,” lie said, “and he towld me for 
certain that the new landlord intends to 
raise the rint on some of the strong 
tinnnts next gale-day. lit* was afraid 
to come here to tell you himself, he has 
a mortal dread of Tom here since the 
time he pitched him into the bog hole 
for calling the Coghlans ‘bog-trotters.’; 
Sure, aren't we the direct descendants 
of the famous owl«l ‘Maw’ Coghlan, a 
member of the Irish Parliament in 
College Green, who owned inowld times 
as many as a dozen fortified cast les in 
the barony <tf Garry castle? llowsom- 
evvr, it was not to tell ye the family 
history I came here this late hour o* the 
night. I'm sorry to be the bearer of 
bad news, but as sure as your name is 
Bryan Coghlan your rint is going to be 
ruz on you, and mine, too. God help us 
both this blessed and holy night, wid 
our big, helpless families to support, and 

hard set enough as it is to struggle 
round and make ends meet wid the bad 
times that is in it.”

Mat," says Bryan, “I knew this was 
coming. Before we began the Rosary 
1 felt that some rneeya was over us. Do 
you know, but to-night, while I was hav
ing a blast out of the pipe, when 1 look
ed at the corner and saw all the bags of 
meal we brought from the mill the other 
day, and when I seen all the children— 
God bless them!—around me lookin’ so 
happy and gay, and herself there so 
brave and hearty,! thought that, 1 was 
too well off, and that maybe 1 didn't de
serve to b«‘ so comfortable, and that, 
like Job, that Father John preached 
about last Sunday, God would try me 
with a touch of poverty and misfortune. 
But, sure, if lie does, welcome to His 
holy will! Whatever lit; sinds must be 
for our good, Mat, avic, even though wo 
mightn’t think so ourselves; for our ways 
aren't God's ways at all times.”
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pants up to ii years. Une age and we will cut out
piints live. Add-35 <"enfs tor postage.
N. SOL.MCOTT & CO., 9 Coote Block. London

TEN YEARS 
G ROW T H.

The measure of a Com
pany's prosperity is its 
ht- ady growth, along safe 
lines, at a moderate out
lay for expenses of man
agement. ......................

0/ CANADA
fills the bill in these rc 
spects, its operating ex
penses for many years 
having been much lower 
than any of its competi
tors while its growth for 
the past ten years has 
been abundantly satisfac
tory in every department 
of its business.

Year j Income Assets
^ : Busoi.s»*

|9t)7 819,080 $ 3.730.777 * 218.140 $ : 1487,1ht
1907 11 95(1,410 1.503.7 m 51.071 .•qs

Head Office - WATERLOO. ONT.

Deafness Cannot be Cured
by local applications, as they cannot reach the dis
eased portion of the ear. There is only one way to 
cure deafness, and that is by constitutional remedies. 
Deafness is caused by an inflamed condition of the 
mucous lining of the Eustachian Tube. When this 
tube is inflamed you have a rumbling sound or im
perfect hearing, and when it is entirely closed, Deaf
ness is the result, and unless the imflamation can he 
taken out and this tube restored to its normal condi
tion, hearing will be destroyed forever ; nine cases 
out of ten are caused by Catarrh, which is nothing 
but an inflamed condition of the mucous surfaces;

We will give One Hundred Dollars for any case of 
Deafness, (caused by catarrh) that cannot be cured 
by Hall's Catarrh Cure, Send for circulars, free.

F, J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 
Sold by all Druggists, 75c 
Take Hall's Family Pills for constipation.

fou cannot possibly have 
a better Cocoa than

EPPS’S
A delicious drink and a sustaining 
tood. Fragrant, nutritious and 
economical. This excellent Cocoa 
maintains the system in robust 
health, and enables It to resist 

winter's extreme cold.

COCOA
Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers 

In 4-lb. and i-lb Tins.

A GLIMPSE OF AN IRISH HOME.

When Mrs. Coghlan, after putting the 
younger children to bed, made the usual 
night ly announcement: “To yer knees, 
to yer knees!” Bryan had already been 
kneeling a good ten minutes, and with 
all the fervor of his soul had already be
sought the God of Mercy to avert mis
fortunes from his innocent children, add
ing, however, the invariable ejaculation 
of the Irish peasant when asking for 
temporal favors, “ Welcome be the will 
of God!”

In the family circle of Bryan Coghlan 
the Rosary after supper was never omit
ted. There was a tradition that in the 
old homestead of the Coghlans it was 
said nightly without any break or inter
ruption for three generations, and the 
present family would no more think of 
neglecting it than they would of aband
oning the faith.

Mrs. Coghlan “gave out" the Rosary 
in a low, sweet voice and in a manner so 
deeply reverential that one could not 
listen to her without being moved to 
sentiments of greater piety and devo
tion. As she knelt there, witli her mild 
blue eyes raised heavenward, and with 
a holy calm and peace radiating from 
her gentle, spiritual face, one could not 
help comparing her with the statue of 
Our Lady of Lourdes in the Chapel of 
Doon, or, if influenced by literary asso
ciations, of thinking of Wordsworth's 
exquisite sentiment;

There are quarrels among relatives 
because there is no sparing of disagree
able truths. F. Fabr •.

The Cardinal's Mercy.
It is not perhaps generally known that 

his Eminence Cardinal Gibbons, who 
lately visited Ireland, the land of his 
forefathers, has in one noteworthy 
feature in his career broken the record. 
He is the very first, nat ive of the New 
World who as a Cardinal has taken part, 
in the election of a Pope, when I10 
assisted at the Papal conclave which 
resulted in the election of His Holiness 
Pius X.

A delightful anecdote is related of 
him, which state-- that he was present 
when on one occasion a brother eccles
iastic was denouncing the wrongdoing o f 

I a priest then under censure, and at last 
turning to the Cardinal, askcil for his 
judgment on the offender. “You have 
given judgment already,’’ was the reply; 
“so I intend tA follow suit with mercy.’

Do you dread the 
long winter?

There is one cheerful thing about 
it. You can have the Victor- 
Berliner Gram-o-phone and 
make the long evenings at home 
merry and glad with the splendid 
voices of the great opera singers 

and the popular songs and stories of those who devote their 
lives to making music and entertainment. The great 
Bands of the world, the Negro Quartettes, the Violin, the 
'Cello, the Banjo—all these too may be brought right into
your own home by the Victor-Bcrliner for your pleasure at a very trifling 
cost. But there isn’t much use of talking—you can’t really believe what 
we arc saying until you go to a dealer and ask him to put on one of these 
wonderful Records for you,—then the real meaning of what we have been 
saying will dawn upon you, and you will want a Victor-Bcrliner at once. 
Write us for free catalogue of the New •* Double Side” Records. 
Price 90c., making the records 45c. each. 43
BERLINER GRAM-O-PHONE CO. OF CANADA LIMITED, MONTREAL.
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The Value & Economy of Bovril
BOVRIL Is a very concentrated preparation, and contains 
all the stimulating and flavoring qualities of beef plus the 
Fibrin and Albumen.
These elements give to BOVRIL Its high nutritive value 
and differentiate It from meat extracts.
A 1 lb bottle of BOVRIL will make 50 portions of good 
nourishing soup at a cost of 3J cents a portion.
Added to soups, stews, etc., it Increases their flavor and 
feeding value.

Y«»u* DEALER MAS IT OR CAN (JET IT FOR YOU

TRIFLING WITH SACRED THINGS.
AITITOm; OF CATHOLIC) OUURCII COM

MENDED BY WOMAN'S I’Al’KU.

A few ago a woman, thinking no 
doubt that she was making social fame, 
something that seems to bo very dear to 
the hearts ol some women, held a recep
tion in celebration of the granting of 
her divorce. She made up her lists of 
guests, according to the published 
accounts, from her friends and acquaint
ance*» of both sexes who had gone 
through the divorce courts, regardless 
of whether or not they remarried, and 
when this list ran out she even sent 
invitations to notable persons she did 
not know who had had the martial ties 
legally severed, not negh*cting to send a 
special invitation to lier ex-hushand. 
It was a unique gathering and attracted 
a great deal of attention. But the 
society columns of the newspapers had 
not finished with the affair before the 
editorial columns of many reputable pub
lications were denouncing it as even 
more indecent than it was unique. 
There call hardly be two opinions on 
this, hut obnoxious as it is, there is little 
In it that is a worse assault on the de
cencies of life than the so-called “ prize 
wed lings " and public matrimonial af
fairs that, are coming to lie so common. 
It is refreshing to read of the denuncia
tion from the pulpit of those affairs an a 
gross violation of the sanctity of the 
marriage rite. Monsignor Fox, a dis
tinguished dignitary of the Catholic 
Church of Trenton, N. J., has given his 
flock and all members of the church in 
which Ik* stands so high, solemn warning 
Against the innate immorality of such 
affairs, and admonished them in the 
plainest possible terms against ooimfcon- 
-•ncing them by their presence or in any 
other way.

The more common plan is for a couple 
to agree to be married in public in the 
presence of tin* members of a lodge or a 
chib or other organization, or even in a 
publie hall before a general public, a 
.ium of money being given them and an 
admission price being charged. This is 
•sometimes done at country or town 
fairs, and even at gatherings of religious 
organizations, the justification being 
found in the fact that tin* organization; 
lodge or club g<*ts a percentage of the 
money returns. Monsignor Fox doesn’t 
Viesitate to declare in the plainest of 
terms that such pretended justification 
is no justification at all. and in fact 
there can be no justification for such 
trifling with the sacred and solemn rites 
of marriage, lie denounces the public 
prize wedding, whether for advertising 
or for other purposes, as even worse 
than the exploitation in a similar man
ner of the granting of a decree of 
«divorce. M images of the kind men
tioned are essentially bad, and have in 
them t lie essence of vileness. They are 
the chief aids and abettors of that con
dition in society that contributes to the 
growth of the divorce evil, and makes a 
mockery of that which should be revered 
and livid sacred. In the same category 
the distinguished churchman places the 
•so-called mock marriage of fictitious 
•ceremony, sometimes gone through for 
m.tnvv-muking purposes and sometimes 
merely for amusement and in a spirit of 
frolic.ksomeuoss. All such things, lie 
holds, are making light of the gravest 
and most important function in life, next 
tv death. “ Sacrilegious buffoonery ” is 
what he calls it all, and there are a 
great multitude of people who will 
agree most heartily with him and utter 
d fervent amen to his words.

THE POPE OF ORDER.

FRENCH WRITER PAYS BRILLIANT TRI
BUTE TO PUIS X.

caul Bourget, one of the most brilliant 
-.i French contemporary writers, pays a 
.striking tribute to Pope l*ius X. as the 
“ great Pope who will lie known in his- 
: ory as tin* Pope of Order.” “ For con
sider," he says, “ the end to which all 

■ he acts of t his Pope of Order have been
• iireeled since his accession : solely and 
i.ndefatig.ibly t;o maintain coherence be-
weeti men’s minds and wills. He is like 
hose clear-sighted physicians whose 

diagnosis goes straight for t he diseased 
part of flu* organism. He lias divined 
it a glance Mint the real danger for the 
Church lay in the secret, hidden menace

;tu anarchy all the more dangerous 
«rom the tact that it- was latent. That 
Anarchy has its cause in that spirit of 
adaptation to the ago which so many of

• he faithful honestly profess, but which 
:s just the sorest way not to be able to 
ict on t he ago. Wliat these children of 
the age ask of the Church is not to bring 
Vbem together, but to givy them their 
v i.'mIs, thrown out of order by the
critical spirit,’ a fixed point above all 

discussion of which they feel the need ; 
what they require is that there should 
de given to their sensibilities, unnerved 
jy the Revolution and its perpetual 

j'o.netition, t ho spectacle of a constant 
L-.re-e, always equal to itself; that there 
should be pros**nted to their energies, 
worn out by the abuse of individualism, 
he sens'll ion of a society, really organ

ized, where all t he elements are devel
oped subordinating themselves,in which 
variey tends to harmony."

" Pius X. contemptuously described
a * country parish priest,' just as 

hough the qualities of a parish 
priest are not those of an apostle, this 
great Pope lias spoken and modernism 
has b<h*ii its day. Catholic thought has 
suddenly taken on new vigor, and the

unity of doctrine has been once again 
consolidated. He has spoken and the 
<1 anger of schism has disappeared—of 
that schism, for which the way was pre
pared by a law devised with such skill 
that we should all have become the vic
tims of if wore it not for the acute diag
nosis of the Vatican. Behind those as
socia' ions 4 cultuelles* which seemed to 
offer so many adva* tages, he has shown 
us where anarchy lurked; as in Italy, lie 
has revealed to us behind other organi
zations, and these perhaps animated by 
the best intentions, the conflict immi
nent between tin* faithful and their 
Bishops end the formation of a party 
or recalcitrant Catholics. And in Italy, 
as with us, he has warded off the peril 
when the hour for doing so arrived. 
Not that reforms have any terrors for 
this firm and sure genius, but lie wishes 
t hem to be real reforms, like for instance, 
those just carried out for the Roman 
Curia. Hu wishes them to converge for 
the strengthening of that masterpiece 
of social and moral architecture ( if one 
may so describe it ) called the Church, 
our own Church, that model of all socie
ties, in wlrch independence and obedi
ence, tradition and election, the tempor
ary and perpetual, movement and fixity, 
are balanced in marvelous equilibrium. 
That equilibrium Pius X. has in his own 
mind and through it he works. Thus, 
too, lie works for our own country, for 
amid the ruins that threaten France the 
Church represents one of the ultimate 
elements of order—that against which 
the votes of deputies is of no avail.”

CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS AND 
NOVELTIES.

At half price. We secured last week 
about $500 worth of Bells and otlier’de- 
corations at our own price. In order to 
make a quick sale of them we are going 
to cut the prices in fc«o ; le. Bells 9c. 
a doz., 5c. Bells 3c. ; 20c. Bells at 10e. ; 
10c. Bells at 5 cents. Dennison's Gar
lands, 1 doz. in a box, in red and green 
effect, that we have sold at $2.00 a box, 
now 75c. a box. The dozen extends over 
75 yards. Fancy rosette garlands, §2.00 
a doz. now §1.00 a doz., Christmas green 
40 cents a doz., Christ in is fans in red 
and green 40c. a doz., Garlandsextend
ing 10 yards or over with about 8 sacred 
Catholic pictures to each garland, 50 
each or 3 for $1.00 while they last. Flag 
garlands now $2.00 a doz., other garlands 
in holly designs at 40c. a doz., our own 
holly vines in green, white, waxed gold 
or diamond dusted §1.50 a dozen yards. 
Perfumed carnations 20c. a doz., waxed 
roses, American beauty roses, chrysan
themums, tulips, violets, bunches or 
apple blossoms, point settias, Raster 
lilies, fleur de lis, wistaria Snow balls, 
daisies, poppies, peonies in any colors at 
13c. a doz. Electric light shades in any 
color at 13c. each. Express paid on all 
orders to the amount of $2.50 or over. 
Any one ordering from us and are not 
satisfied with the goods they received 
we will refund the money and give them 
the goods free. We have in stock all 
kinds of goods for Ibiza* v purposes from 
10 cents a dozen and upwards. Get 
your order in early so as to receive 
promp attention. Wo will give free to 
all who | lace their orders in at once, a 
large round rosette measuring 30 inches 
in diameter, which mala sa pretty décor
ât ion. They sell at 50 cents each. 
Write the Brantford Artificial Flower 
Co., Bramlford, Ontario, Box 45. 1373-2

It would be well were many public 
officials to follow the example of James 
II. Hudgins, Deputy Reeve of London 
township. I le divides his yearly allow
ance between the Catholic and Pro
tect ant orphan homes. Mr. Hudgins is in 
the field for re-election and we trust he 
will be retained in the position he now 
so worthily fills.

Deep within us and ever we know that 
these fruits of the spirit are more to be 
desired than any things in the world of 
sense. > et, they have no place, no juris*- 
diction, in our lives except as we arc 
spiritual, God-born beings, while we 
have no possibility of their possession as 
long as we set first the fruits of tin* dust, 
the trivial, empty prizes for which we 
are now striving.

DIOCESE OF LONDON.

* R. I'. J. Egan. the pastor of Im
maculate conception Clutn-h of Str.xtfoul upon the 
success winch lias attended the Church Fair lately 
held m that paiish. The net proceeds were $t,s.x). 
I lie following is a ! i-t ol the principal prize winners • 

Booksy.veu hv Dean McGee, $10. Miss Williams,
Stintloid ; books given hv Rev IV 
W .1. Kelly, Buffalo: books given by Rev f T 
Ay!ward fio.Mi.sB A Maloney I’.-lerbo .. books 
given by Rev. J. MeKeon, $10, Lizzie Hatpin, Sti u- 
lord , books given by Rev. M. O’Neil. $ in, William 
I l.ivlmg, 83 Weston avenue, Toronto ; books given 
by Rev. I. Noonan *10, T. Woods, Chatham : oil 
painting given by Rev. D. P. MvMvn.xmin. Patk. Gaff- 
ney. Ivennicott ; hooks given hv Rev. .1. Dunn *10 
Michael Gaunt, St rat foul . ' hooks given’ by 
Rev. A. Emery. $10, Rev. T P v ,ÿ 
Somurch. set dishes given by Walsh Bros.. Andrew 
O Donnell, t arleton Place ; $ 10 in gold given 
by C. Mcllhargev. Harold Walters, 59.1 laie street 
Stratford; barrel Horn given hv Mcl.eod Mill Co.', 
Ethel O'Biien, Belleville ; gas lump given by .1, P. 
king, Wm. Greenh-v. Exeter; bedstead given i-v I \ 

" *v ----- --------------------- aP given byDuggan, Patk. Me Ivor, Sea forth; cas

Dr. Chase's Olnfc 
mentis a cort-uiD 
and guaranteed 
mro fur each andPH cc

R M jj^— B WL ■ every form w 
■ ■ WÊÊÊ Ml itehing, blooding

j , , , , ftud protrudingBios. *700 testimonials In the press and ask 
four neighbors about iu You can use it and 
ret your money back if not satisfied. 60c, at all 
lealers or Ldmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.
DR. OHASE'8 OINTMENT.

JL
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A NAME THAT 
MEANS SOMETHING

A flour of th* finest quality 
which the choicest Mani
toba Hard Wheat and the 
most expert milling can 
make ; a flour that never 
fails to give satisfaction j 
a flour that enjoys the con
fidence of those who have 
tried it—that's

V

<z\

No one wants to eat any
thing but the best bread. 
Purity Flour wins its way 
by what it docs the best 
flour makes the best bread.
Try it to-day. Ask your 
grocer for Purity.

THIS IS 

THE 

LABEL

See that it 
is on every 
bag or barrel 

you buy

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO.
Limited

Mima at Wimnipkq. Goderich akd Brando»

TI10-. O'Donnell, Miss McCann. Wahuapilae, Out.; 
silk umnrella given bv P. J. Kelly, Mrs. John Con
way, Steel ton. Out.; suit case, John Way, Mrs. G. 
Rock, Blind River; box of oranges gi\en by E. 
O’Flaherty, Michael Gaffney. Stratford : camera 
Riven by j. J. Doyle, M. J. Hurley; caddy of tea given 
by M. H. Killoran, J. I faddon, St. John, Nfid.

ARCHDIOCESE OF TORONTO.

The following appointments and changes among 
the clergy have been made by His Grace, the Arch
bishop of Toronto, to take effect on January oth,
HfX).

st. Michael's Cathedral—Rector, Rev. M Whelan. 
Cathedral Staff—Rev. J. M. Cruise, Rev. A. 

O’Malley. Rev. A. Staley, R<-\ . B Jasiak.
Rev. F. Rohlvder—Pastor St. Joseph’s Church.
Rev. il. Canning—PaMui Our Lad. of Lourdes' 

Church.
Rev\ T. O'Donnell—Pastor St. Augustine's (A new

Rev. J. McGrand—Pastor St. Anthony’s, West Tor
onto. (A new parish).

Rev. G. Williams Pastor St John’s, East Toronto.
(A new parish).

R- v. ]'. J. Bench—Pastor St. Monica's, North Tor
onto. (A new parish).

Rev. K. Smyth—Pastor St. Mary’s, St. Catharines 
and Port Dalhousie.

Rev. J. Carbery—Pastor St. Matthew’s, Merriton. 
Rev. H. Sweeney—Pastor St. Vincent de Paul, 

Niagara-on-the-Lake
Rev. E. Geoffroy—Adm. St. Patrick s Perkinsfield, 

(A new parish)
Rev, M. Wedlock—Adm. St. Patrick's. Schomberg. 
Rev. R. Walsh -Adm. St. Patrick’s. Toronto Gore. 
Rev. K. Morrow—Adm. St. Peter's, Orangeville. 
Rev. G. Kernahan will be Assistant at St. Helen's. 
Rev. T. Grant will be Assistant at St. Man -.

Farmers’ Advocate.
The weekly paper bearing this name and pub/ 

fished iu London is and has been for well over forty- 
years the leading farmer’s journal of the Dominion, 
hs Christmas number this year will prove a most in- 
teiesting addition for its very large constituency. 
The illustrations and letter press are of the most fault 
less cha.arter. We heartily re< omtneud the 
Farmer’s Advocate. It is a high class publication 
. nd every farmer would find in it- column- i1 forma
tion concerning this industry whi- h would render 
subscription a good investment.

DIED.
IIanrxhw — At her late residence, FxplanadC' 

Sydney. C B.. N. S.. Miss Mary Hanrahaii, aged 
fifty-five years. May her soul rest in peace

PICTURE POST CARDS
Twenty-five good post-cards, assorted 

landscape, flowers, views, comics, for 10c 
NORMAN PEEL, Mfr., London, Ont.

C. M. B. A, Branch No 4, London
Meets on the 2nd anti 4th Thursday of every month 
at eight o'clock, at their hall, in Albion Blot k. Rich 
mond street. Thomas F. Gould, President ; Jambs 
S McDougall, Secretary.

“ Round the World." A series 01 interesting ar" 
tides on a great varii ty of subjects. Volume Y. 
With ninety seven illustrations. Published by Ben- 
zyger Brothers. New York, Cincinnati, and Chicago,

" My Prayerbook " is the name of a very neat vol
ume of 6(14 pages issued from the press of Benziger 
Bros.. New York. It preaches a beautiful gospel of 
cheerfulness and aims to point out the (brighter side 
of life. It is more than a book of prayers and devo
tions. The sub-title, " Happiness and Goodness," 
indicates that it is also a book of counsels and relier - 
tions on the pursuit of happiness, not only with a view 
to the eternal life, but also in regard to our present 
existence. It is neatly bound m cloth and sold for 
$1-25,

" A Mystery Play." !r. honor of the Nat'vitv of 
Our Lord. By Robert Hugh Benson. With illustra
tions. Published by Longmans, Green & Co. Price

NEW BOOKS.

ries of interesting ar*

‘‘Dr. Schu e’s
Nervine Tablets”

The famous Dr. Schule used these tablets in his 

private practice for many years, with wonderful suc

cess. not one case of failure being reported. These 

tablets are a specific for weak men and women. for 
brain worry, loss of energy, failing memory, deranged 
digestion, general weakness and Indolense. These 
tablets have cured when all others have failed. Sent 
on receipt of price, fi.00 per box or 6 for f 5.00, only at

SUMMER’S DRUG STORE
272 Dundas Street London Ontario

STRONG’S
CARMINATIVE

For Infants and Young Children
Ins’; ntly relieves colic, cramps, teething 

troubles, restlessness, peevis ness, sleepless 
ness, It will also prev nt that exceed
ingly troub esome affection of V e membrane 
of the mouth, arising from acid ly, known as 
whitemouth Prescribed for years by the 
Medical Faculty.

PRICE, 25 CENTS
MAILED ON RECEIPT OF PRICE.

Manufactured by

W. T. Strong, Chemist
London. Ontario

THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST

■*?. sap "5

Funeral Cars 
Pall=Bearing Coaches 
Undertakers’ Wagons 
Landaus 
Ambulances, etc.

Send for Catalogue, Prices and Terms. A large line of BUGGIES 
TRAPS, etc., constantly on hand.

LONDON
A. B. GREER

Canada

workingman’s in the most welcome dollar 
* that cornea into the Savinga Department of a 

bank—because the welfare of the community at large 
depends on the practice of thrift by those whose labor 
contributes the main part towards wealth of the country

One Dollar starts an Account 
Hull Compound Interest Paid

1854ORIGINAL
CHARTERTHE

HOME BANK
OF CANADA w j. hill

Head Ctile :
8 King Street West, Toronto.' 

LONDON OFFICE:

394 RICnnOND STREET

- flanager

TEACHERS WANTED.

WANTED A CATHOLIC I.ADY TEACHER 
* » for Public school in Josepbsbuig, P. O.. Co. 

Waterloo. To commence Jan. 41I1 19.9. Address 
Louis Gatschene, Josephsburg, P. O., Co Waterloo.

TEACHER WANTED FOR S. S. NO. 7, MARA. 
I a Catholic male or female teacher holding a 

first or second class professional certificate. Duties 
to commence Jan. 4. 199, Applicants please state 
experience, qualifications and salary expected. Ad
dress Peter Mang.m or Edwaid Kenny, trustees. Mil
lington, P. O., Out. " 1*7; 3

L'EMALE TEACHER WANTED FOR R. C, 
T S. S. No. 3, March, holding 2nd class certificate, 
(professi mal) none except experienced need apply 
State salary and experience. Duties to begin J in’ 
4th, 1909. Address Thomas Scissons, Sec. Trivia. Dun- 
robin, Ont. 1572-3

IV ANTED FEACHCR HOLDING FIRST OR 
” second class certificate for S. S. Section No. 5, 

Sombr , for the year 1909. Applying, state salary 
and qualification to Joseph Cain, Sec., Port Lambton,
Q»E 1572-3

U*ANTED TEACHER FOR R. C SEPARATE 
school No. I, Gloucester, and 3.Osgoode. Hold

ing second class certificate. Duties to commence 
Jan. 1. Apply stating saUry and qualifications to 
Martin Cahill, or Thomas Meagher, (trustees) South 
Gloucester, Ont. 1572-3

fLACHER WANTED FOR THE R C. S S 
1 No. 1 and 4 Wootlslee. A teacher holding a 1st 

or 2nd class professional certificate. Duties to com
mence Jan. 4th, 19 9. Salary $ j ► ) per annum. State 
experience, send testimonials. Address all communi
cation^ to F. B. Fueith, Sec., Woodslee, Ont 
_____________ _________________________  1572*3

IVANTED FOR PUBLIC SCHOOL, SECTION 
*’ No. 4. Adinaston township, Renfrew County, 

Ont., an experienced teacher holding a 2nd cla-s 
Normal certificate. Catholic preferred. Duties to 
commence after Christmas holidays. Apply stating 
salary and experience in Ontario to Mathew Kane, 
Sec.-Tteas., Mt. St. Patrick. Ont. . 1572-tf

IVANTED TEACHER FOR R. C SEPARAT! 
»' school. No. 4. Asphodel. Holder of second 

class professional certificate preferred. Duties to com
mence Jan. 19 >9 Apply stating salary to John Eng
lish, Norwood, Ont 1573-2.

AUALIFIEI) 1. AUER WANTED I OR Jl N 
lor room, S. S. No. 3. township of M udstone, to 

teach English and French. Salary f350. Near 
station and hoarding house. Apply to Moses Bel - 
laire, Sec., Elmstead, Ont. " 1573 :.

TEACHER WANTED. HOLDING FIRST OR 
I ■ ;. te for No.

R. C. Separate school St de qualifications and 
sa'ary expected. .Address Timothy Sheehan. Sec . 
Byrnedale, Ont. 1573-2.

Teacher wanted for the r. c. sf.par-
ate school. No. 3. Bid lu ph. Duties to commence 

Jnn. 4th, 199. Appiy stating salary and qualifica
tion, to William Toohey, Lucan, Ont. 1573-3.

Teacher wanted for r. c, separate
school, No. 2. Grafton. Duties to commence Jan. 
4th.. 19 <) Apply stating salary, experience, etc., 

to James Oulehen. Sec. Treas., Grafton, Ont. 1573-2.

U ANTED, THREE FEMALE TEACHERS 
“ holding second class professional certificate. 

One at least able to speak French .for the Boys' 
Department of the Separate school, graded, Corn
wall, Ont. Salary $350 per annum. Apply 
giving references and experience to J. E. Talion, 
Sec. S. S. B., Cornwall, Ont. 1573.2.

A TEACHER WANTED, HOLDING SECOND 
H class diploma. Duties to start Jan. 3rd. 1919. 
Apply stating salary to Jas. J. Gallagher, Eganville, 
P. O.. Ont.__________________ 1573-3.___

TEACHER WANTED FOR SCHOOL SECTION 
l No. fi. Huntley, holding a second class certificate. 

Duties to commence Jan. 4th. 19 >9 Apply stating 
salary to John Carter, Set .. Corkery, I*. < Ont. 

_____________________________ 1573 2-
mEACHER WANTED—A LADY ASSISTANT 
I for R. C. Separate school. No. fi Ellice and 

Logan, holding a second or third class prolessional 
certificate Dûtes to commence Jan. 4th, 199. 
State qualific ations, expei 1,-11 and sal jy. Address 
P. J. Finegan, S .. K. C. s. S Board, Kmkora. Ont. 
__________________________________________157UE
TEACHER WANTED FOR R. C, SEPARATE 
l School, Fort William, Ont. Holding second or 

third class professional certificate.. Salary $450. 
Duties to commence January 5, 1939. Apply to \V. 
K. O'Donnell, Sec. Treas., 115 South May ?t„ Fort 
William, Ont. 1571-2.

IVANTED FEMALE TEACHER FOR R. ( 
“ Separate School. Fort William. Out. Holding 

a second class professional certificate or better. Sal
ary (550. Duties to commence January, 4. 199. 
Apply to W. K. O'Donnell. Sec. Treas., 115 South 
May street, Foil William, Ont. 1573-2.

TEACHER WANTED FOR K. C. SEPARATE 
1 S. S. (1. Barry’s Bay village, must have second class 
certificate or better. Duties to commence the first of 
January 19 9. Church, school, Post Office.and Rail
way St ition at the village. Apply stating salary, 
and number of years experience, to James Murrav. 
Sec., Treas., Barry’s Bay, P. O., Ont. 1573-2

A TEACHER WANTED FOR UNION SCHOOL 
TV Sec. No. 1 Logan and Ellice for the year 1919. 
Male or Female. Slate qualifications and experience, 
also salary expected. Duties to commence on the 4th 
of January 19-59. Apply to Daniel DeCourcey, Sec. S. 
S. No. 1, Logan, Bornholm, Post Office. 1573-2

A TEACHER WANTED FOR R. r S S RICH 
ü mond, Ont., for 19 9. Apply, stating qualifie,V 
lions and experience to R, W. 1- irmegan. Forest Mills* 
Ont. 1573-2

A TEACHER WANTED FOR R. C. UNION 
rY S. S. Sec. No,815. Maidstone, Oui. Salary I450 
per annum. Duties to begin after Christmas lioii- 
day-'. Apply stating refer-mei s and qualifications to 
M J. Katie, Sec.-Treas., Maidstone Cioss Ont. 1573-3

U*
anti n S. S. Cache Bay. ( )nt. Salary $ 30a. Must 

be capable of teaching both English "anil French. 
Apply staling qualifications to Sec. I). A. Chenier.or 
Rev. T. H. Trainer, P, P., Cache Bay, Ont.
--------------------------------------------------------------------- «573-2
\\’ ANTED A PROPERLY QUALIFIED TEACH- 

-‘h''' to teach both French and English for 
the R. C. Separate school No. 7 Tilbury North. Essex 
Countv. Ont. Salary paid this year *150. Address 
Thos. D. Duquette, Sec., Tilbury, Ont. " 1574-3

T1 'HI o' W w i ; , • |R u. , • ... PAR\TE 
I seboo' Section 3. Must be able to teach French 

ami English. Duties to commence Jan. 4th 199. 
Apply to John B. Simard, trustee, Fletcher, < >nt.

IV ANTED CATHOLIC TEACHER WITH 
»» second class certificate, year 19,9. for Sep. school 

No. 15, Augusta. Salary about $300 per year. Apply 
to John Evans, Throoptown, Ont 1574.1

T AD Y TEACHER WANTED FOR ROMAN 
Catholic Separate School. No 11, Elay. One 

with French knowledge prefer!ed. State salary. 
Address. N. C. Masse, Trustee, St. Joseph, P. 0., 
Huron County, Out. 1574-1

HOMES WANTED.
nOOD CATHOLIC HOMES WANTED FOR 
* ■ a f'’u' boys, aged fourteen to sixteen years. One 
of these lads has had experience cfn a farm.

Apply to Wm. O’Connor, Inspector, Neglected 
Children's Department, Parliament Buildings, Tov- 
jnto-

POSITION WANTED.

Refined, highly respectable woman
would like housekeeper’s place where she could 

have her live year old boy with her. Thoroughly 
competent. and no objection to work. Address 
“ C. H. H., Catholic Record, London, Out, 1574-4'

UP|| WANTED AT ONCE on
HP H ary and expenses. One good man 
Iflkll in each locality with rig or capable 

of handling horses to advertise an.1 
introduce our guaranteed Royal Purple Stock and 
Poultry Specifics. No experience necessary, 
we lay out your work for you. #25 a week and 
expenses. Position permanent. Write 
W. A. JENKINS MANF’U CO., London, Ontario.

MISSION
SUPPLIES
A Specialty made 
at Mishion articles
Send in for prices and 
samples. You will l** 
greatly benefit ted by 
ordering your Mission 
Supplies from me.

J. i. M.

LANDY
416 Queen St. west 

TORONTO, Ont.

CHRISTMAS 
—CRIBS,—

BEAIPIHJLIY DECORATED

~ The most beautiful ami varied stock of "Chun h 
Goods in Western Canada.

If you cannot visit our Ware rooms, write us for 
Special Christmas Crib List.

W. E. Blake & Son
123 Church Street, Toronto. Can.

BEAUTIFUL 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS
Books by Dr. William Fischer

Author Of
“The Years Between” 

“Children of Destiny” Etc.

The Toiler and other Poems
(Illustrated and handsome cover) cioth, 

pp. 170 Price $1 00
"The true poet i^ plainly revealed." New York Glolte 
"Many exquisite thingsare to tie found in this volume 

which entitles the author to a promising place among 
the rising young poets of the day." Buffalo Courier

Winona and other Stories
cloth, pp. 220. Price 80c

“These are romantic stories albeit touching with 
firm hand on the deepest problems." Boston Pilot 

“This is a book of excellent Catholic shot Stories."
Ave Maria

Sent post paid to any address upon receipt of price 
by writing

Ur. William J. Fischer,
Box 37, Waterloo, Ont.

! ellohlfui R-a ing Beautiful Illustrations 
26th year-JUST READY—26th Year

I

For 1909
Charming Frcntispiece in Colors and 
a Profusion of other Illustrations.

HkliE 25 CENTS
Free by Mail Per dozen $2 00 

Stories and interesting Articles of the Best 
Writers—Astronomical Cal. ulations —Cal- 
e dars of Feasts and Fasts—A Household 

Treasure—Reading for the Family.

CONTENTS OF THE 1909 ISSUE.
7\ Cemury of Catholic Progress. By

Elios. A. Mkeiian, M. A.
When the Title Game in. By Marion 

Ames Taggart.
Some Words of Wisdom.

General Philip Sheridan, Civil War 
Hero. By Hon. Maurice Francis'.Egan, L.L.D. 
Eight Illustrations.

TlTugofWar. By Mary T. Waggaman. Four 
Illustrations.

The Statue. By Mary E. Mannix.
Mountain Monasteries. By Mart F.

Nixon-Roui.et. Eleven Illustrations.
Zlcross the Y- ars. By Anna T. Sadlier.

Two Illustrations.
The Romance of 7\n Indian Maiden

Being the Story of Tegakwitha, the Saintly 
Iroquois. Five Illustrations.!

Tin Easter Lily. By Jerome Hartb. Three 
Illustrations.

The Test By Grace Keon.
Ti Double Mistake- By Magdalen Rock-
So7V-N°table Ev-ntsof the Year 1907 

1908. Eight Illustrations

Etx Catljoltr Brcorti
LONDON. CANADA

LADIES SUITS'
$7.50 TO $17

$6 to $io, Skirts $3 to $7 
les of cloth and Style Book

London Canada
Tailored to order. Cloaks T_
Send to-day for free samples ____soumcorr SUIT CO.. London Cai

VOLUME
The SI

From the Pi 
Away ! Awn 

When hut 
Despair's wi 

)>oity stojps 
tears !

Anri hearkei 
Thro* woman's 

A Non is bur 
•Jesus appoa
Forth from I 

Climbs th 
Virgin heart 

With pitieut t

Birth-city o) 
Wi h dark 
Sues not t 

Within that 
grace.

Bethlehem! Be 
K t iw’st not 

Oat of thaï 
Flashes a worl

Of aublimcst t 
Nature's pat 

Fill time i 
Christ —liuma

EPIDEIV

WEAKENED K.\ I
PRINCIPLES 
THE LIBER it

A notnw.irh 
warning Cith< 
aidions modem 
and m irai flat 
Kev. I)r. Gir 
th** annual Th 
M iss of the ] 
that city. Dr

Ideal Oatho 
on id *il Oatho

“Without fa 
please God, f. 
must believe 
ward.T to then 
xi:0. )

Oiu* of the f< 
to pious Christ 
is to imagine h 
worl I would be 
Christian mat 
world would st 
those tears wo 
ness; true, wt 
and trial, and 
that line the 1 
salvation—for 
left us by oui 
were not here 
tion, if the G 
which all Chr 
would this wo 
very truth, e\ 
and exile, cou 
peat those wc 
Mount Tliabor 
here.”

But oh, deal 
fers the real fr 
ly is that dre 
As in the w.j 
Father Ryan :

" I walked in 
I craved - 

And 1 said, 
That shu 

Is wrecked 
And sleej

WORLD SEEN I 
When we lor 

fioe it in all it 
ness and abomi 
iron rule of ] 
sinful desires 
mauds of God 
of Mother Chit 
<lo we see our ‘ 
shores of the 
onttrm this id 

but look for 
through the ey 
oi ve tlai I3- reco 
What a fearful 
day of crime ai 
; Pacts broken, 1 
justices done 
pages. Murd 
drunkenness, 
those sins that 
oven he men I 
form their cv 
And if we add 
her of crimes a 
never detected 
their way into 
then we would 
’•’ ■•"'g the wore 
world is seated 

And we ask 
the world so 
and abominati 
’"ajth of the w. 
'ails man’sonlj 
pose in life—tl 
impress its beï 
man’s mind ; tl 
•iw.ty and disap 
Faith, man’s 01 
nal, loses its h 
and leaves hi 
leaves him to 
guiding of his 1 
Plo <»f “the bl 
both falling in 
you know, dea 
reason, who wc 
'îaith and take i 
*° human ri s 
themselves pi 
But, dear frien 
the tide of v 
dead. Faith 
strengthen us 
world and sa 
J'nough when ii 
“as the princip 
f)ut can never 
strong enough 
degradation.

THE
And this is i 

'Inverness by < 
^Hc writers ol


