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TAKE A LOOK INSIDE.

Oaring Lent wu are exhorted by 
bhe Church to endeavor ‘*to know what 
man is, and what la the nae of him ; 
*hat ia hi» good, and what la hid evil." 
is God an element in our lives. Do 
we honor Him as oar Father and fear 
Him aa our Judge ?

LOVE AND UNDERSI'ANDING.

[f we do God's will we shall know of 
His doctrines. The aoul of a holy min 
discovereth, sometimes, true things 
more than seven watchmen that sit in a 
n.igb place to watch. If wa begin to 
love we shall end by understanding 
that the wisdom that ia from above, 
first indeed ia chaste, then peaceable, 
modest, easy to be persuaded, con 
tenting to the good. The realization 
0f the truths of religion ia in proper 
tion to our advancement in virtue.

AS WK A HE.

To see ourselves aa we are may mark 
the beginning of a now life for ua. If 
we p netrate the haze of indifference 
of worldly maxima, we may come upon 
• thing unspeakably vile and loathsome 

—a dead soul. Scarred by drunken
ness, or impurity, or blasphemy, or 
disobedience, there it is before us. 
it s >ld itself to the devil and received 
as salary nothing bub a moment 
ary sa isfaction, a brutal pleasure, 

filthy delL.ht, a sordid, per 
ishable interest. It is not a 
pleasant eight. Hat we cannot expect 
20 see any beauty in a soul that has 
wallowed in filth. Hut it belongs to 
as. And to incite ourselves to do 
speedily something for its welfare let 
as nob forget that above our heads is 
hanging by life's thread the sword of 
God's judgments.

THE HAMMER OF PENANCE.

Penance is a hammer to batter down 
me obstacles between us and our 
Creator. When wo have our nose in 
the trough we have no taste for the 
supernatural. We turn back to God ; 
we have contrition ; sorrow of the will 
We do penance. We realize that we 
are sinners. As such we pay the debts 
we owe to God. Penance must be a 
medicine as well as a tatiaiaction. St. 
Thomas tells us that penance, as a 
peculiar and particular virtue, means 
necessarily a punishment cl the sinner.

SAME DUC L RISE.

The austerities of other .days are 
not in vogue now. Hut when they were 
* fashion TertuIlian could challenge 
the pagans to discover a Chrietian 
among the law-breakers. But penance 
has not been abolished. The guilt ol 
sin is the same now as then and the 
words, 41 Unless ye do penance ye shall 
parish " are unchanged. It is not 
pleasant, bub because God had willed 
't it takes the place of Ills auger.

WA Y S OF PENANCE.

We can use our daily trials to wipe 
cat the temporal punishments due to 
car sins. Do not fuss about them, keep 
them under cover and treat them as 
lod’s mercy and love lor you. Give 

something to the poor, and quietly, not 
through the channels of public subscrip
tion lists. Some of us are slack in this 
that tor of alms-giving. We have our 
families, our personal needs, and there 

as a rule, nothing for the outsider. 
Bat suppose wo pare down our expenses. 
The money given for drink could beset 
aside for aim*. So far as fasting goes 
consult your confessor. But state your 
case without partiality for jour appe 
tifco. “ Create in me a clean heart, O 
tàod, and renew a right spirit within 
me."

JAMES R. RANDALL.
The people of Maryland and Georgia 

*re all eagerness in their efforts to 
honor James Ryder Randall. A monn- 
®eut will ba erected to his memory. 
And when it is unveiled goodly 
speeches lauding the dead poet will be 
®*ade. This, says the Syracuse Oath 

Sun, is bitter irony. While Randall 
Mved he had scarcely whereon to lay 

head. He had no home : he never 
bad any surplus money in all his life. 
3u New Orleans he lived like a pauper 

j® order to seud as much as possible of 
*kis small salary home to his family. No 
•naa better knew the face of self denial 
*han he, and now two Southern States 
J**t should have seen that he had 
■road, are building monuments to him.

“ Christianas mihl nomen est Catholicus vero Cognomen "—(Christian is my Name but Catholic my Surname.)—St. Paclan, 4th Century.
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SOME REMARKS.

1. The man who can take it or leave 
it has his chance now.

2. The garrulous should try to 
understand the value of silence as a 
nerve soother and thought stimulator.

3. The individual who is a member 
of many societies should spend more 
time in the home organization. We 
venture to say that his wife can talk as 
intelligently as his club brethren, and 
will tell no stories that need a sprink
ling of carbolic acid.

4. Tne Catholic who boasts that he 
is ever prepared to stand up for his 
religion should get ready to kneel 
down for it between this and Easter.

5. And the little g unes to the 
accompaniment of cigaru and mineral 
water may be discontinued to the im
provement of the head on the morning 
after, not to say anything of character.

6. They who think that piety m ans 
a big prayer-book and a discriminating 
taste in sermons should have another 
think on the question.

7. The men and women who have 
the latest thing in scandal should buy 
a ticket for the country of decency a; d 
fair play. Cackling over the offal of 
slander and hawking it around from 
house to house is certainly a very ig
noble business. And yet people why 
have souls and brains enough not to be 
fools make mud-pies aud live in cess
pools. Thev should cease playing the 
barbarian and come back to civilization.

THE FACULTYJJF FREE WILL
By Cardinal Gibbons.

Cardinal Gibbons preached recently 
at the Cathedral, Baltimore, on Tne 
Prerogatives aud Responsibilities oi 
Moral Freedom. Tne Cai dinal s ser
mon was as follows :

"Jesus commanded the blind man to 
bo brought to Him, and lie asked him, 
saying : 4 Waat wilt thou that I do
for they ?' And he said : ‘Lord, that 
1 may receive my sight.' (Luke, xviii, 
31 43 )

‘‘None is so blind as ho that will 
not see. All are spiritually blind that 
are not enlightened by Him ‘who is 
the light of the world, who is 
the true light enlightening every man 
that cometh into the world.'

“Is not he stone blind who is eu 
tirely engrossed by the desire for 
earthly riches and shuts his eyes to 
the pearl of great price ?

“Is not he blind who is wallowing In 
the mire of sin, who is leading a life 
of sensuality which leads to melancholy 
and despair ?

“ Is not he blind who is bonding all 
his energies to the acquisition of honor 
and fame, and when he acquires it it 
fails to satisfy the cravings of his 
heart ?

“Is not he blind who looks up to 
Heaven and contemplates the works of 
creation, but discerns nob the exist
ence of a Creator ?

“Is not he blind who sees the hands 
moving in the clockwork of time, but 
fails to recognize the invisible hand 
which keeps these works in motion ?

“Is not he blind who counts the days 
of his years as they flow by, but does 
not consider the ocean of eternity that 
lies before him ?

“ N <w, Christ says to each of you 
what He said to the blind man : What 
is thy will? What wilt thou that I do 
lor thee ?

“Lot your answer be to day like that 
of the blind man : Lord, it is my will 
that I may see and follow Thee. ‘This 
is eternal life that we may know Thee, 
the only true God, and Jaaus Christ, 
Whom Thou hast sent.'

“ uow sublime is the faculty of free 
will 1 It is a gift which distinguishes 
you from the brute creation, for man is 
the only creature on earth that euj >ys 
moral freedom. It is a prerogative 
which you possess in common with the 
angels and which makes yon like to 
G jd Himself. God and the angels and 
man are the only beings that have free 
will.

RESPONSIBILITIES OF THE GIFT.

“ What a tremendous responsibility 
is attached to this perilous gift 1 If 
righteously employed, it becomes an 
instrument of unending bliss. If abused, 
it becomes an engine of endless des 
traction. If kept within the bounds of 
the moral law, it is a heavenly stream 
enriching the kingdom of the soul with 
fruits of grace and benediction. If it 
leaps its legitimate barriers, it covers 
the earth with ruin and desolation.

“ It is the exercise of the will that 
distinguishes the saint from the sinner, 
tha martyr from the apostate, the hero 
from the coward, the benevolent ruler 
from the capricious tyrant. The names 
of Nero and Diocletian, of Achab and 
Jesabel and of Judas and Herod are 
execrated by mankind because th y 
abused their free will in gratifying 
their passions and inflicting sorrow and 
misery on their fellow-beings. The 
names of an Alfred the Great and a 
Vincent de Paul are held in veneration 
because they consecrated their will to 
their personal sanctification and to the 
welfare of their follow-beings.

“ And it is so with us. If we are 
destined to be of the number of the 
elect, we shall owe our salvation under 
God to the right use of our freedom. 
It wa are bo incur the vengeance of 
Heaven, it shall be due to the abuse of 
our liberty : ‘Thy destruction is thine 
own, O Israel.' In a word, our liberty 
is a weapon with which, like Saul, we 
will inflict a deadly wounJ upon our
selves, or it is a sword with which, like

Michael the Archangel, we can con
quer the infernal enemy and win our 
way to Heaven.

“ How are we to exorcise our moral 
freedom ? We should employ it :

“1. In resisting temptation and our 
vicious inclinations. We should be ‘as 
free,’ says St. Peter, ‘ and not as mak 
mg liberty a cloak for malice, but as 
the servants of God.’ Whom to serve 
is to reign. And 8b. Paul says that 
we are the servants of him whom we 
obey, whether it be God or satan.

Whosoever.’ says our Lord, ‘ commit 
eth sin is the slave of sin.’ Wnat a 
degradation to fall from the sublime 
estât • of freeborn children of God to 
become the slaves of satan I What a 
humiliation to cease to be heirs in oar 
Heavenly Fibber's House and to bo 
come, like the Prodigal Son, the hire
lings of a heartless taskmaster 1 ‘Man 
when he was in honor vid nob under
stand. He is compared to senseless 
hearts and is become like auto them, ’ 

BOW TO SERVE TRUE FREEDOM,
“ Oar Saviour told the Jew» that the 

knowledge and practice of His pre
cepts would secure for them true free
dom. The Jews wore indignant that 
their freedom should be called in 
question , * Wo are the seed of Abra
ham,’ they exclaimed, ‘ and have never 
been slaves to any man.’ But our 
Lord replied that, though children of 
Abraham, they were in bondage so 
long as they were in sin. ‘Amen, I 
say to you : whosoever committeth sin 
is the slave of sin.’

“Dj cot Americans sometimes talk 
in this way ? Ve are freeborn citiz ns 
and yield to no despotic power. Bit 
what will it profit us to enjoy the 
b!e,slags of civil freedom if wa do not 
enjoy the glorious liberty of children 
of God by which we are rescued from 
ignorance aud can trim pie on sin ? 
What will it avail us to be recognized 
in the public valKs of life as free and 
independent citizens if iu the circle ot 
our own family and in the sanctuary of 
our own hearts we are lashed as slaves 
by the demon ot passion ; if we are 
slaves to a petulant temper, slaves to 
lust, to intemperance, pride aud vain
glory, slaves to public opinion, the 
mo t capricious of all tyrants ?

“ Who possessed the greaier liberty 
Herod on his throne or John in his 
prison? Herod could move according 
to his good pleasure from place to 
place; he enjoyed civil freedom 11 is 
will was law to others ; he had the 
power of life and dua:h over his sub 
j'Ots. Aud yet his soul was bound in 
the chains of an unlawful attachment 
John’s body wai couflued in a dungeon 
hut his soul roamed in unrestrained 
freedom through the Kingdom of God 
that was within him.

“2. We should exercise our moral 
freedom not only in repressing tempta 
tious, but also in pursuing virtue, and 
particn arly by an entire conformity to 
the will of God. We should study and 
‘prove what is good and acceptable and 
the perfect will of God.’

“The perfection of sanctity consists 
in the love of God, for Move,’ says the 
Apostle, ‘is the fulfilling of the law ’ 
And the perfection of tne love of God 
consists in absolute conformity to His 
holy will—this is the closest bond that 
can subsist between the Creator and 
creature. ,

CURI8TI4N PERFECTION.
“ Jesus (Jurist is the highest ideal 

of Christian perfection, lie is ‘ the 
way and the truth and the life. ' He 
came to teach us by word and example. 
Now, if there is any one virtue Oar 
Savior inculcates more forcibly than 
another it is this : That our heart and 
will should be in harmony wi h God’s 
will. * I came down fiom heaven,’ 
He says, ‘ not to do My own will, but 
the will of Him that sent Me. My 
food is to do the will of Him that sent 
Me that I may finish His work ' He 
became subject to Mary aud Joseph, 
the creatures of Uii own hands, be
cause He regarded them as the repre
sentatives of Hm Father. In His agony 
in the Garden of Gethsemane He thus 
prayed to His Father : ‘My Father, if 
it be possible, let this chalice pass 
from Me: nevertheless, not as I will, 
but as Thou.' Every fiber of His sen 
sitive heart recoiled with horror from 
the appalling and humiliating stiff >r 
ings which awaited Him. Bat though 
His feelings revolted, His will re 
mained stead ast; and again, after 
praying to ba relieved, He added: ‘Not 
My will but Tnine ba done.’

“ What our Lord practices He 
preaches to ns. He tells us that, 
though we prophesied and wrought 
miracles in His name, though wa oou 
verted nations, He will know ns not if 
our heart and affrétions are es “ranged 
from G >d. ‘Not everyone,' Ho declares 
‘ that saitii to me. Lord, Lord, shall 
enter into the Kingdom of Heaven 
bat he that dooth the will of My Fa 
ther who is in Heaven, he shall enter 
into the Kingdom of Heaven.' He tells 
ns that the harmony of our will wifcti 
the will of God is the key that will un 
lock the golden gate of the heavenly 
.1 rusalem and admit ns to the fellow 
ship of the children of God : ‘ Whoso
ever shall do the will of My Father 
who is in Heaven, he is my brother 
and sister aud mother.’ And in that 
beautiful prayer which He dictated to 
His disciples and with which we are 
so familiar lia bids them to ask that 
they may accomplish the will of God 
on earth as the blessed do in Heaven : 
‘ Thy will be done on earth as it is in 
Heaven.’

“ And in exhorting ns to m ike the 
will of God the supreme rule of our 
actions our Lord is echoing the voice 
ot Ills eternal Father; ‘My Son,' savs 
Almighty God,‘give me thy heart. Hi 
does not say give me thy riches, toy 
lands and thy possessions, for these 
belong to Him already : * The earth is 
the Lord's and the fulness thereof, the 
world and all that dwell therein. ' He

does not say, My son, give the service 
of thy body, for that also v. longs to 
Him. ‘ Thy hands,' says the prophet,
‘ hive made and fashioned me.’ And, 
besides, wo readily bestow the service 
of our brain and hands on one who has 
already gained our affections. But He 
says : 1 Give me thy heart and the
aff actions of thy will, for this is all 
that you can call your own. ’ This is 
the only free, unmortgaged property 
you can offer Him.

CONTRITE HEART AS AN OFFERING.
“ If you lay on the altar ol God a 

gift of gold or silver or prêch as vest 
monta, you make to Him an agreeable 
off iring. Bat if you lay ou the altar a 
ooirt subdued and attuned to the will 
of God you make the most acceptable 
offering that creature can offer to his 
Creator : “ A sacrifice to God ia an
alUieted suirit. A humble and contrite 
hoirt, O God, Thou wilt not despise.' 
And should you withdraw from the 
alUr or from the hand of the poor a 
gitt oaee made you would be consolons 
ot domg a great wrong But is it not a 
sacrilege to withdraw from the L >rd a 
hea-t or will you had once consecrated 
to Hi n ?

41 But perhaps you will say : ‘ How 
am I to know the will of Qod that I 
may comply with his good pleasure ? 
it is true, indeed that God does not 
make a suecial revelation to any ot us 
as he did to the prophets o? old. 
Nevertheless, He gives to each of us a 
clear and pjsltive manifestation of His 
will.

“ 1 God reveals HU will to us iu 
the Holy Scriptures. Iu the parable 
ot Dives and Ltzarus, Divas en 
treated Abraham to send someone from 
the dead to his five brothers on earth 
‘ Let him ai monish my brothers,’ says 
Dives, * to avoid my sinful life, ho that 
they may escape the torments f suff :r 
here.' Abraham replies to Dives : 
“ They hive Moses and the prophets. 
If they will not hear them, neither will 
they boliove if one speaks to them from 
the dead.’ You will then discover the 
will of God in the Holy Scriptures, 
aud par i :ularly in the Gospel of 11 » 
S >n of Winrn He says ; “ This is My 
belovf d Son, hear ye llim.’

“ 2. God revea s His will to you by 
the voice of His Church and her min 
inters, of whom our L >rd says, * Ho 
who hearet1' you. hcareth Me ’ Take 
then, to heart the words that are 
spoken to yua iu the Temple of God.
“3 God reveals to you every hoar 

of the day His will by the voice of 
conscience speaking without noise of 
word within your heart. Scrupulously 
follow the admonition of this secret 
monitor-

“i. You should discern the hand of 
God in the daily occurrences of life, j 
You should regard all the events hap
pening to you, such as poverty and 
wealth, sickness aud health, life aud 
death, and even the a filiations and per
secutions arising from the malice of 
men ; you sh mid regard all these, I 
nay, not as accidents aud real evils, 
but as visitations controlled and di 
rooted by an overruling Providence. 
Tüey are links in tie chain of your 
immortal destiny ; they are so many 
gems in the diadem of your glory. 
This is the teaching of the Apostle, 
who says that * to them that love God 
all things work together unto God.’ I 
consider the recognition of this truth 
the highest Christian philosophy and 
the practice of it the only substantial 
basis of genuine peace. Y ju will 
never enjoy solid tranquility till you 
accept with composure and equanimity 
all the visitations which come from 
His loving hand.

INSTRUMENTS OF DIVINE WILL.
“Our Saviour insinuates the same 

comforting doctrine. When lie is ar
rested iu the garden before Ills cru
cifixion Peter draws a sword iu ilis do 
'ease. Our Lord thus rebukes him : 
‘Pat thy s word into its scabbard. The 
chalice which My Father hath given 
Me shall I not drink it?’ He does not 
say the chalice which Judas aud Cai 
ptias and llorod and the Jews have 
given me. No. He regards them all 
as the unconscious instruments of God 
in the work ot man’s redemption. God 
used these vile instruments for the 
sacrifice and glorification of His Son, 
just as a father uses a scourge to chas
tise his child and then throws it into 
the fire. ‘Do you not know,’ says Pi 
late to Christ, ‘that I have the power 
of life and death over you?’ • You 
would have no power over Me,’ replies 
oar Lord, ‘if it were not given thee 
from above."

“ Bles-ed is the man who in every 
occurrence of life preserves in I is heart 
au uualteraole adhesion to God’s will, 
tnrough honor and dishonor, through 
evil report and good report, in sick 
ness aud iu health, in prosperity and 
adversity. B eased is he who hears the 
piternal voice of God in the thunder of 
tribulations tha: resound over his bead, 
fappy is he who nas this short but 

comprehensive prayer often in his heart 
and on his lip : ‘Thy will, O Lord, be 
done.’ Thrice happy are they who can 
say with the confidence of the Apostle :
*Wno shall separate us from the love of 
Christ,' and a loyal attachment to His 
will. ‘Shall tribulation or distress or 
dinger or persecution or the sword ? 
i an -are that neither death nor life 
nor angels nor principalities nor powers, 
nor things present nor things to Come, 
nor height nor might nor death, nor 
any other creature shall be able to 
separate ns from the charity of God.’

“ Whoever of yon are animated by 
these sentiments are free iudeed. Then, 
in all your movements yon will be 
guided by the Spirit of God. ‘And 
where the Spirit of God is there is 
liberty.* Then, indeed, yon m*y be 
truly called the children of God. ‘For 
whosoever are led by the Spirit of God 
they are the sons of God.’ Tnen you 
will experience a foreta-iteof that happy 
condition and unalterable peace prom

ised in the life to come when you ‘shall 
be delivered from the bondage of cor 
ruptiou into the glorious liberty of the 
children of God.’ "

THE HOLY FATHER AND 
LOURDES.

Just fifty years ago last Tuesday, 
February 2, 18Ô8, a little peasant girl, 
gathering dead-wood in the w >ods of 
Lon des, a little peasant girl who 
could neither read nor write, who 
differed iu uo way from her companions 
except in that she was an unusually 
good and obedient child, was privi 
legod to behold M try Immaculate her 
self, aud to be the depositary of he- 
instructions. In her wonder and 
ecstasy she fell ou her knees and re 
p ‘ated the salutation used by the 
Angel GabriM ; “ Hail Mary toll of 
grace, the Lord is with thee," and 
twenty year» after, on the least of Our 
Lady of Sorrows, alter five months of 
sufferin' she died, saying: “Holy 
Mary, Mother of God pray for me." 
During the filty years that have 
elapsed since the first apparition, 
Lourdes hss boon visited by hundreds 
of thousands of devout pilgrims from 
a 1 parts of the world, and miracles, 
striking, pa ent, controlled by the most 
searching investigation which modern 
science could bring to bear upon them, 
have become so frequent that they have 
long since ceased to cause surprise. 
Hu re is a very curious fact. Modern 
i its and other rationalists have ex- 
olained away the miracles wrought by 
Oar Lord himself nineteen hundred 
years ago, but not one of thorn ventures 
to give an explanation of the “ pheno
mena " which are constantly happen 
ing at L mrdes. N .ne teen centuries 
hence, perhaps, tne modernists of 
the day will be ready with a 
critical analysis, free from all control 
of logic or verisimilitude, of the won 
derlul miracles ot our time, in the 
moamime, however, Catholics will un
derstand the extraordinary confidence 
of Pius X in the intercession of Oar 
Lidy of L tardes, whose j -biiee coin 
cides with his own. Last Tuesday, the 
Ligate of bis Holiness, Cardinal Lecot, 
accompanied by ten B.shops, entered 
Lourdes in triumph, and Was greeted 
by over twenty thousand persons with 
enthusiasm “When Pius X. selected 
me, " be said a little later iu the day, 
“to represent him at th«s feast, he 
selected a friend of L mrdes, but my 
person counts for nothing. I repre
sent here the highest authority on 
e»rth, the Sovereign Pontiff who wished 
to be present at th 3 ci nqu an tenary ol 
Lourdes. This land has been the 
theatre of prodigious events ; in all 
history there is no p irai lei to the 
sacred prodigies that have been 
wrought here during the last fifty 
years."

While the French Cardinal wa* 
addressing the people at Lourdes itself, 
Cardinal Richelmy of Turin, with four 
hundred pious Piedmontese, was pray
ing before the replica ol the Grotto of 
Lourdes in the Vatican Gardens. 
After the ros *ry His Eminence re
minded thos3 present that the whole 
world was then commemorating the 
Jubilee of Lourdes and concluded with 
r.he significant sentence : “You mast 
pray that the theories of modernism bo 
nob permitted to cloud the minds of 
Catholics, and that the persecutions 
which the Church Jms had to undergo in 
Eranee may not be unck.iined on onr be» 
loved Italy ' —Rome.

ONE YEAR IN THE CATHOLIC 
CHURCH

Henry C. Granger, formerly pastor 
of a leading Protestant church in 
Evanston, 111., contributes the follow
ing to the New World :

Iu view of the sacrifices made in 
order to enter the Catholic Church, it 
is pi-rhap* natural at the close of one 
year iu the same to ask ourself this 
question : “ Whit has boon gained by 
reason of the change ?" Particularly 
is this so when the previous thirty 
years of ministerial life in totally dlf 
feront surroundings is taken into con
sideration.

There has been a positive gain. In 
whit direction does this lie ? Cer 
taiuly no money value can bo placed 
up n much that has been acquired. 

.Tne laws are not for sile in the market 
place. Spin'uil riches are not quoted 
on the stock exchange in these days, if 
ever they were. Slys the inspired 
writer . “ 1 know thy tribulation and 
thy poverty, but thou art rich." It not 
in material—as the résilies of the 
change—assuredly then in thing-» spirit
ual. Here we must look for the gains. 
What are some ot thtse ? Ooe is that 
inner peace of soul, which must be ox 
perieuco-l to be fully realized, the 
q liée harbor, after the storm, the 
anchorage sure and steadfast. It has 
not been quiet iu the soul became 
there was nothing to disturb, or annoy, 
or try ; but owing to the fact that 
there was a power snporior to all these; 
consequently they were kept in their 
proper place. We nee 1 not enumerate 
the crosses, since there has been grace 
sufficient to carry thei-e.

Another gain has boon a growing 
appreciation of what our Lord intended 
Ilis Church to ne, the vi-ible abode— 
on earth—of Hit Rial Presence. In 
the Sacrament of the altar, the Holy 
Eucharist, He is with His children — 
actually—though raysteriouHly. This 
sublime fact of all facts comes home 
with peculiar and a constantly growing 
force to one who has been hut a short 
time comparatively in the Church of 
Christ. It—this Real Presence—is the 
centre ab >nb which everything else re
volves. With this goes of necessity 
the worship, the spiritual communion,

the vocal silence» of the Mass, all that 
serve» to iinure.» one with the fact : 
Thi» la Holy Gronud I Bow down ! 
Cover thy lace I Call In thy wander- 
ins thought» ! God i» here ! To have 
gained any alight realization of such a 
truth i< truly a ‘ gain’ to be oheriahod, 
cultivated and prized lar, far beyond 
any sacrifice that may have been made 
to attain unto it.

Another gain ht» been in the line of 
coming to see the various devotion» of 
the Church In their right proportions. 
Those “ outside " make »u much and 
wrongly of the honor# paid saints, 
martyr», angels, the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. Why is this? Simply and 
largely owing to tne fact that not 
Standing within ” and with Christ 
in the centre ol everything, they fail 
to grasp the proportions that all these 
otners sustain to Him. UiMcultles 
hitherto insurmountable in these par
ticulars have vanished, chan zed into the 
riches of divine grace—coming to the 
soul by meats ol these holy presences 
round about us, and especially that of 
the Blessed Virgin, the M ither ol God. 
Helps a I to lead ns whither ? To onr 
1. >rd Himiell in a way and with a de
finite reality not to be found save in 
tho Catholic Church.

The one other gain of which mention 
is to be mido now ii the spiritual 
strength that sprang from being under 
the shadow of a certain authority. The 
toues are clear, the position is assured; 
there need not bo any misunderstand
ing as to what tho C at hollo Church be
lieves and teaches aud enforces. The 
successor of Sc. Peter and Vicar of 
Christ on earth is not afraid to speak 
out in the defease of the faith ; nor is 
there any hesitancy in demanding for 
that faith a timely, loyal obedience. 
Tais applies alike to all classes and 
conditions of believers. From what a 
multitude of *• opinions," “ isms," 
“ vagaries " and one knows not what, 
such au authority delivers ns I Gains 
of tho character indicated are vital 
parts in true spiritual riches ; conse
quently sources of renewed and daily 
increasing strengtn to live as we find 
it necessary day by day.

---------------- -J2L3
‘ The Coufeesional."

“Dear Father MK- on,— Your uni
que booklet will bo more and more 
appreciated as it becomes known. 
I’he confessional has long been a 
stumbling - block for non-Catholics ; 
you have turned it into a stepping- 
stone on tho road to the true Cnuroh.”

Rt. Rev. Mgr Lynch, D D. M. R., 
Utica, N. Y.

*‘ Repeated and careful perusal of 
your * Catholic Confessional ’ has con
vinced mo that, of ali the literature on 
the subject, which has come to my 
notice in my missionary career, your 
pamphlet is the most satisfactory for 
the busy educated fcweutietu century 
man. 1 have recommended it iu a<l my 
missions, aud shall use my bast efforts 
in the future, to give it a large circu
lation, because it meets t»s no other 
publication does, the peculiar require
ments of our day ’

Rev. J. R. Rosswinkkl, S. J., 
Jesuit Missionary, 

Marquette University,
Milwaukee, Wia.

CATHOLIC NOTES.
Hon. llarry Leo Dili on was on Sun- 

diy last received into the Gath olio 
Church by Father B iruard Vaughan,
S J. Viscount and Vi y countess Dillon, 
General Sir Martin Dillon and Everard 
Green ( Rouge Dragon ) wore present. 
Mr. Dtiloa is tha eldest sou and heir 
of Viscount Dillon, and is J. P. for 
County Roscommon.

Cardinal Gibbons will go to London 
in July for the great international 
Eucharistie Congress which will be held 
there from Sept. 9 to Sept. 13. He 
goes at tho special invitation of Arch- 
bibhop Francis Bourne, of Westminster, 
L ondun, under whose ampices the con
gress will be held.

Another English Princess will enter 
the Catholic Cnurch, iu Princess Pat
ricia, of Connaught, niece of King 
Edward, whose betrothal to tho Count 
ol Turin, cousin of King Victor Eman
uel, is announced.

Two young ministers of the Protest* 
ant Episcopal diocese of Milwaukee, 
who tor some years were engaged in 
teaching at an institution of that com
munion at N ishotah Seminary, were 
received into the Catholic Church re
cently ia New York by tho Paulist 
Fathers. Tüey are the Rev Edward 
Hawks and the Rev. James H. Bourne.

N >t only French Catholics, but those 
ot most countries will be glad to know 
that it is very probable that the Sacred 
Congregation of Rites will bo able to 
conclude within the present year the 
emse of the Venerable Joan of Arc, 
and that tho solemn beatification of 
the Maid will take place during the 
jubilee year in St. Peter’s. Should 
this bo the case, one of the most impos
ing pilgrimage» ever organized in 
France will go to R ime, and it is ex
pected that nearly half tho French 
hierarchy will be present in St. Peter’d 
on the occasion.

The Rev. Dr L A. Lambert, editor 
of Freeman’s Journal, underwent, re
cently, a snririoal operation on the right 
lung. Though still weak, he is able to 
say Mass.

The annual report of the Irish Asso 
dation for tho Prevention of Intemper
ance shows that steady progress in the 
good cause has been made Tnero is a 
substantial decrease in the drink bill, 
the number of licensed houses shows a 
falling off, and fewer arrests for drunk
enness are reported.
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CHAPTER II. Continued.
On the way, Charles ce Valois, re 

sumed his conversation with thejold 
Count Guy. Tne latter, much aa he 
mistrusted the result of the proposed 
expedition into France, was yet out of 
love for his children, disposed to 
undertake it ; and finally, on the re 
peated instances of tho French prince, 
resolved on casting himself at King 
Philip’s feet, with all the nobles who 
remained faith lui to him, in the hope 
that so humiliating a homage might 
move the conqueror to compassion. 
The absence of Queen Joanna, flattered 
him with a ray of hope that he should 
not find her husband inexorable.

Since their moruing's quarrel 
Robert de Betbune and Ue Ghatillon 
had not met again ; they purposely 
avoided each other, and neither of them 
aaid another word on the subject of 
what had passed between them. Adolf 
of Nieuwland was now riding beside 
Matilda and her brother William. The 
youog lady was evidently occupied in 
learning off some lay or tale which 
Adolph was repeating to her ; for 
every now a d then one of her ladies 
exclaimed in admiration :

•4 What a master in minstrelsy Sir 
Adolph of Nieuwland is l”

And so at last they got back to 
Wynandael. The whole train entered 
the cattle ; but this time the bridge 
was not raised nor did tho portcullis 
fall, and after a delay of a few minutes 
the French knights issued again from 
its walls armed as they haul come. As 
they rode over tho bridge De Obatillon 
observed to his brother :

44 You know that I have this evening 
to uphold the honor of our niece ; I 
reckon on you as my second.”

14 Against this rough spoken Robert 
de Bethune ? ’ asked 8b. Pol. 44 I 
know nob what may happen, but I fear 
you may come but badly out of it ; for 
this Lion of Flanders is no oat to be 
taken hold of without gloves, and that 
you know as well as I.”

44 What Is that to the purpose ?” 
answered De Chatillou hastily. 44 A 
knight trusts to his skill and valour, 
and not to mere strength.”

44 You are quite right, my good 
brother ; a knight must hold his 
ground against every one. be ho who 
he may ; but for a 1 that it is better 
not to expose oneself unnecessarily. 
In your place I should have let Robeit 
talk his spite out. What signifies what 
he says now that his lands are gone, 
and he is as good as our prisoner ?”

44 Bo silent, St. Pol. Is that a 
seemly way to talk ? Are you a 
coward ?”

As ho spoke these words they dis 
appeared among the trees. And now 
the portcullis fell ; tho bridge was 
raised ; and the interior of the castle 
was again concealed from view.

The knight or minstrel, who was $ 
mltfced within the walls of Wynandt 
by the hospitality or compassior. of 
Inhabitants, found himself on passi 
its gates in an open square ; on I 
right he saw the stables, amply su 
oient for a hundred horses, befu 
which innumerable pigeons and due 
were picking up the stray grain ; 
his leit were the lodgings for t 
soldiers and military retainers of i 
kinds, together with the magazines f 
the siege artillery of that day ; as, f 
instance, battering-rams, with the 
carriages and supports, balistas, whi 
at one cast threw a shower of arro1 
into the besieged place, and catapull 
which hurled crushing masses of stoi 
against the hostile walls ; bosid 
scaling ladders, fire barrels, and oth 
like implements of war.

Right in lront_ of the entrance li 
the residence of the Count and h 
family, rising majestically with i 
turrets above the lower building 
about it. A flight of stone steps, 
the foot of which two black lions r 
posed, gave entrance to the groun 
floor, consisting of a lung range 
quadrmgular rooms, msny of the 
provided with beds for ihe acoommod 
tiou of chance guests, others decorate 
with the arms of bygone Counts 
Flanders, and with burners and pe 
nuns won on many a hard fought field.

Do the right hand side, in one eorni 
ol this vast building, was a smaller apar 
ment, altogether different from the res 
On the tapestry with which its wal 
were adorned might bn read the who 
story of the sixth crusade in flgur 
which almost looked alive. On oi 
side stood Guy, armed from head 
toot, and surrounded by his warrior 
who were receiving from his hands tl 
Cross ; in tho back ground was a loi 
train of men at arms already on the 
way to the scene of action. Tl 
second side exhibited the battle 
Maesara, won by the Christian aru 
in the year 1250. St. Louis, king 
1< ranee, and Count Guy, were dlstin 
uishable from tho other figures 1 
their banners. Tho third side pr 
seated a hideous scone A multitn* 
of Christiau knights lay dying of ti 
plague upon a desert plain. Amoi 
the corpses of their comrades, and t! 
carcase s of horses, black ravens tie 
over the fatal camp, watching for oa' 
one s death to gorge themselves wi 
nls flesh. The fourth side showed t 
happy return of the Count of Flandet 
His first wife, Fogaets of Bethune, 1: 
weeping on his breast, while her litt 
sons Robert and Baldwin loving 
pressed his hand in theirs.

By the marble chimney-piece, wit 
in which a small wood fire was bur 
ing, sat the old Count Guy in a mai 
ive arm chair. Full of deep thougi 
he was supporting his head on 1 
right hand, his eye resting uncorsi 
oubly ou his son William, who w 
busily reading prayers from a bo 
with silver clasps. Matilda, Robe 
de Bethune’e youthful daughter, sto 
with her hawk on the other side of t 
chamber. She was caressing the bir 
without heeding her grandfather 
uncle ; while Gut, with a dark m 
giving of the future, was brooding ov 
the pash, and William was praying 
heaven for some alleviation of the 
sorrows, she was playing with h 
favourite, without a thought 
father s inheritance was

and posteesed by hia enemies. Not 
that she was wanting in feeling ; but, 
hall child as she was, her sorrow did 
not last beyond the immediate impres 
slon which excited it. When she was 
told that all the towns of Flanders 
were occupied by the foe, she burst 
Into abundant and bitter tears ; but 
by the evening of that self same day 
her tears were dried and forgotten, 
and she was ready to caress her hawk 
as before.

After Guy’s eyes had for some time 
rested unmeaningly upon his son, he 
suddenly let fall the band which 
supported his head, and asked.

44William, my son, what Is it you are 
asking so fervently of God ?”

4,I am praying for my poor sister 
Philippa,” was the youth's answer ; 
44God kno*vs, my father, whether the 
Queen Joanna has not already sent her 
to her grave ; but in that caso my 
prayers are for her soul ”

And as he spoke he bowed forward 
his head, as if to conceal the tears 
which fell from bis eyts.

The old father sighed heavily and 
painfully. He felt that his sou's evil 
foreboding might but too easily turn 
out true, for Joanna of Navarre was 
wicked enough to make it so : never
theless he would not give utterance to 
such a feeling, and so he only replied.

“Ic is not right, William, to sadden 
yourself with forebodings of evil. 
Hope is given to si mortals for our 
coiihulati n here on earth ; and why, 
then, should you nut hope ? Since 
your sister has been in prlton, you 
mourn and pine so, that not a smile 
ever passes over your countenance, 
ft is well to feel for your sister ; but 
in God's name do not give yourself up 
to this dark despair.”

“Smile, said you, father ? Smile, 
while our poor Philippa Is buried 
in a dungeon 1 No, that I can
not ! Her tears drop upon the 
cold ground in the silence of her dung 
eon ; she cries to heaven because of 
her sorrows ; she calls on yon, my 
father,—she calls on ns all for relief ; 
and who answers her ? the hollow echo 
of the deep ^vaults of the Louvre I 
See you her nob, pale as death, wasted 
and faded like a dying flower, with 
her hands raised to heaven ? hear you 
her not, how she cries, 4My father, 
rny brothers, help me ; f am dying in 
these chains I’ All this I see and 
hear in my heart ; I feel it in my soul ; 
how, then can I smile ?”

Matilda, who had half listened to 
these sorrowful words, set her hawk 
hastily on the back oi a chair, and fell 
with a violent burst of tears and sob 
blog at the feet of her grandfather. 
Laying her head on his knees, she 
cried out piteously :

“Is my dear aunt dead ? O Gcd 1 
what sorrow ! shall I not then see her 
again ?”

The old Count rahed her tenderly 
fr rn the ground, and said kindly :

“Be calm, my dear Madlda ; weep 
not ; Philippa is not dead.”

“Not dead 1” exclaimed the girl 
with astonishment ; “why, then, does 
my uncle William speak so of death ?”

44 You have not untierttuod him,” 
answered the Count ; 41 we know of no 
change that has taken place with re
gard to her.”

Tho younT girl then dried her tears, I 
casting tho while a reproachful look 
upon William, and saying to him, in 
the midst of her sobs :

“You are always saddening me to 
no purpose, uncle ! One would think 
tint you had forgotten all words of 
comfort ; for you ever talk in a way 
that makes me tremble. My very 
hawk is frightened at your voice, it 
sounds so hollow 1 It is not kind of 
you, uncle, and it vexes me much.”

William regarded his niece with eyes 
that seemed full of sorrow for the suf
fering he had caused her. No sooner 
had Matilda perceived this look of grief, 
tb*n, running up to him, and seizing 
tenderly one of his hands :

44 Forgive mo, dear uncle William !” 
she said ; “ I do love you dearly ; but 
do you too think of me, and not torture 
me so with that terrible word, death, 
which is now ever upon your lips and 
in my ears. Forgive me, I pray von.”

And before her uncle could answer 
hor, she bad already returned to the 
other end of tue room, and was playing 
with her hawk again, though with tears 
still in her eyes.
“My son,” said Count Guy, 44 do 

not take our little Matilda’s words 
amiss ; you know she does not moan un
kindly.”

“ l forgive her, sir, from my heart ; 
for, indeed, I love her fr. m my heart. 
And tho sorrow which she showed at 
my poor sister's supposed death was 
comforting to me.”

And again William opened his book, 
and read, ths time aloud .

44 O Jesus Christ the Saviour, have 
mercy upon my sister I By thy bitter 
pangs release her, O Lord I”

And as the name of hia Lord sounded 
in the o'd Count's ears, he uncovered 
his head, folded his hands, and joined in 
William’s | rayer. Matilda set down 
her hawk again in the back of thechair, 
and knelt in a corner of the chamber, 
on a great cushion, before a crucifix.

William wont on :
44 Blessed Mary, Mother of God, bear 

me, I pray l Comfort her in tho dark 
dungeon, O Holy Virgin l

44 O Jesus l sweet Jesus ! full of pity I 
have mercy on my poor sister !”

Count Guy waited till the prayer 
was at an end, and then asked, without 
giving fuither heed to Matilda, who 
had again returned to her hawk :

“ Toll me one thing, William ; do you 
not think that wo owe great, thanks to 
Messire de Valois ?”
“Messire de Valois is the worthiest 

knight I know,” answered the youth ;
44 he has treated us with true generos
ity ; ho has honored your grey hairs, 
and even done his best to give you some 
comfort. I well know that all our 
troubles, and my sister's imprisonment, 
would soon be at an end, if it depended 
on him. May God grant him eternal 
bliss for his nobleness of heart I”

14 Yes, may God bo gracious to him 
in his last hour 1” said the old Count. 
“Can you understand, my sen, how 
it is. that uur enemy should bo noble 
enough to endanger himself for our 
sikes, and bring upon himself the hat
red of Joanna of Navarre?”

41 Yei, my father, I do understand It, 
when It D Charles de Valois that does 
It. But, after all, what can he do for 
us and my sister ?”

44 Listen, William. This morning, as 
we were riding together to the bawk 
ing, be stowed me a way whereby, with 
God's help, we may be reconciled with 
King Philip.”

In a tr ins port of j >y the young man 
struck his hands together, and ex 
claimed :

44 O Heaven! His good angel must 
have sp k n by his in >uth ! And what 
is it you have to do. my father ?”
“1, with my nobles, must go to the 

king at Compïègne, and (brow ourselves 
at his if tit.*'

“And Queen Joanna?”
44 Tne implacable Joanna of Navarro 

is at Paris, and Kugaerrrand do Marigny 
with her. Never was there a moment 
so favorable as this.”

44 The Lord grant that your hope mav 
not deceive you ! And when will you 
undertake this peiilous expedition, my 
lather ?”

“ The day after to • morrow Messire 
de Valois comes to Wynandael with 
his suite, and he will accompany us. I 
have called together those nobles who 
remained true to me In my misfortunes, 
in order to inform them of this matter. 
But your brother Robert comes not ; 
how is it thac he has not yet returned 
to the castle ?”

44 Have yon already forgotten his 
quarrel of this morning, my father ? he 
has had to clear himself of the liedirect; 
of course ne is with Da Chatillon.”

44 You are right, William. I had for 
gotten that. This quarrel may do us 
harm ; lor Messire de Chatillon is 
powerful at the court ol Philip the 
Fair.”

In those times honor and good name 
were a knight's dearest possessions, and 
not the shadow of a reproach could he 
allow to pass upon them without a de 
maud for instant reckoning ; combats, 
therefore, were matters of daily occur
rence. and excited but little attention.

Presently Guy rose, and said :
44 There, I hear the bridge fall ; 

doubthss my faithful nobles are already 
there. Come, let us go to the great 
hall.”

And immediately they went out 
together, leaving tho young Matilda 
alone, and took their way to the ball, 
where they were speedily joined by the 
Lords of Malaeghem, of Roode, ofConr 
tiai, of Oudenarde, of Heyle, of Nevele, 
of Koubuis, Walter of Lovendeghem, 
with his two brothers, and several more, 
who came in one after the other, to the 
number of two and fllty in all. Some 
ol them were already temporarily lodged 
in tho castle, others had their poshes 
sions and residences in the neighboring 
plain.

All stood with uncovered head before 
their lord, anxiously awaiting the Intel 
ligence or command he might have to 
communicate. After keeping silence 
for some little time, Count Guy ad
dressed them thus :

" My friends, it is well known to yon 
that the true obedience with which I 
have ever followed the commands ol 
my liege lord King Philip, has been the 
cause ol all my misfortunes. He it was 
that laid it upon me to call the city 
corporations to accocnt for their govern
ment, which f, therefore, as a true sub
ject and vassal desired and attempted 
to do. Then the city of Bruges refused 
me obedience, and my subjects rose 
against me. ... Afterwards, when 
I went into France to do my homage 
to the king, he made me prisoner ; and 
not only me, but my poor child, who 
was with me, and who still groans in 
the dungeons of the Louvre. All this 
you know ; for you were the companions 
ol your prince. Then, as became me. I 
sought to make good my right with 
arms ; but fortune was against us, and 
the false Edward of England disregaided 
the bond we had entered into, and de 
sorted us in our need. Now my land is 
coLÜscated ; 1 am now the least among 
you, and your prince no more ; another 
Is now your lord.”

44 Not yet!” cried Walter of Loven
deghem ; ‘ when that day comes 1 break 
my sword forever. I know no other 
lord than the noble Guy o! Dampierre.”

“ Sir Walter ol Lovendeghem, your 
faithful attachment is truly gratiflying 
to me ; but hear me patiently to the 
end. Messire do Valois has overrun 
Flanders with his arms, and has now 
received it as a fkf from his brother 
king Philip. Were it not for his mag
nanimity, I should not be with yi,u 
here at Wynandael ; for he it was that 
assigned me this pleasant abode. But 
this is not all ; he has resolved to 
build up again the house ol Flanders, 
and to set me once more on my father's 
seat. That is the matter which 1 have 
to speak of with you, my noble friends ; 
for 1 need your help in it.”

Tho astonishment of all present, who 
were listening with the deepest atten 
tion, reached its highest pitch at this 
announcement. That Charles de Valois 
should be willing to give up the land 
he had won and taken possession of, 
seemed to them utterly incredible. 
Tin y regarded the Count with looks 
that expressed all they feit ; and after 
a short pause he resumed :

14 My noble friends, I doubt not in 
the least your affection for me ; there
fore 1 speak in tho full confidence that 
you will grant me this last request 
which I now make you; tomorrow I 
set out for France, to throw myself at 
the king’s feet, and I desire to be 
accompanied by you, my faithlul 
nobles.”

other, that they were ready to ac 
pany and stand by their Count, * 
and when and in what way he w< 
All answered him except one, Diet 
die Vos.

14 Sir Dioderik,” asked the C( 
“ will you not go with us?”

“ Surely, surely,” answered he, 
personally appealed to, 44 the foi 
go with you, were it to the mou 
hell. But i tell you, noble Count- 
give me, but I must have my sa 
tell you, that one need be no fox ti 
where the trap lies here. What I 
once having been caught in this 
will you run into the very same i 
again? God grant that all may 
out well ; but one thing I tell 
Philip the Fair shall not catch 
fox.”

“ You Judge snd speak too lightly, 
Sir Diederik,” answered Guy; 44 we 
are to have a written safe conduct from 
Charles de Valois, and his honour la 
pledged fur our free return to Flan
ders.”

The Flemish nobles, wall knowing De 
Valois as a model of knightly honor and 
good faith, were satisfied to trust to his 
promise, and went on to discuss the 
matter with tho old Count. Mean 
while Diederik slipped unobserved out 
of the hall, and wandered up and down 
tne ou’.o. court wrapped in deep 
thought

Before he had spent much time in 
this occupation, the bridge was low 
«red, and Robert de Bithune entered 
the castle. As soon as he had dis 
mounted, Diederik approached, and 
thus addressed him.

41 I need not ask, noble Count, as td 
the result of your affair of to-day : the 
Lou's sword bas never failed him yet ; 
doubtless by this tPre Messire de 
Chatillon is on his journey for the 
ocher woild.”

44 No,” answered Robert ; 44 my
sword came down upon his helmet in 
such sort that he will hardly speak for 
some days to come, lie is not dead ; 
God be praised for that ; but ano.her 
nu soap has befallen us Adolf ol 
Nieuwiand, who was with me as my 
second, fought with St Pol, and he 
hid already wounded his tppoueub in 
the head, when his breastplate fai'e-d 
him ; upon which he received a severe 
wound, I fear even a mortal one. In a 
few minutes you will see him, lor my 
men are now carrying him hither,”

44 But say, my lord,’ proceeded 
Diederik ; 14 think you not that this 
journey to France is a venture some
what of the rashest?”

44 Wnat journey ? I know not what 
you mean.”

44 What ! you have not yet heard of 
it ?”

44 Not one word.”
“ Well, we set off to-morrow with 

your noble father for France.”
44 Wnat is it you say, Diederik ? 

Are you jesting—to France ?”
44 Yes, Lord Robert. To throw our

selves at the feet of the French king, 
and sue for forgiveness. I have never 
yet seen a cat creep into a sack of her 
own accord ; but before long I shall see 
it at Compiegne, or I am greatly mis 
taken.”

44 But are you quite sure of what yon 
say, D edenk ? You All me with 
alarm.”

“ Sure, do you say ? Be pleased to 
go into the hall ; there yon may see all 
your friends assembled with your 
lather. To morrow wo set out for uur 
prison. B lieve me. then and cross 
yourself when you leave Wynandael.”

Robert could hardly contain himself 
for indignation ar, this intelligence.

44 Diederik, my friend,” he said, 44 I 
pray you have my poor Adolf taken up 
to my own chamber when he is brought 
In, and laid upon the left hand bed. 
See that he is duly cared for until I 
can come myself; and send, too, for 
Master Roger to dre^s his wounds.”

And with these words, he harried 
away to the hall, where tho Count was 
still in conference with his nobles, and 
pressed forward hastily till he stood 
before his father, not a little to the 
astonishment of all present ; for he was 
still in full armour from head to foot.

44 O my lord and father 1” cried he ; 
44 what report is this l hear ? are yon 
really about to deliver yourself up to 
your enemies, that they may make a 
mock of your grey hairs ? that the 
vile Joanna may cast you into fetters?”

44 Yes, my son,” answered the Count 
steadfastly ; 441 am g. ing to France, 
and you with me—such is the will of 
your father.”

44 Let it be so, then,” replied Ro
bert ; 44 I will sro with you ; but not to 
fall at the king's ieet ! God forbid 
that we should so humiliate ourselves!”

44 It must be so, my son ; and it be
hoves you to accompany me,” was the 
unalterable reply.

441 !” cried Robert in fury ; “ I fall 
at Philip's feet ! 1, R Jbert de Bethune
prostrate myself before our foe ! What! 
shall the Lion of Flanders bow his head 
before a French man, a maker of false 
coin, a perjured prince?”

The Count was silent for a few 
moments ; but as socn as Robert's first 
burst ol indignation had subsided, he 
resumed :

44 And yet, my sen, you will do it for 
my sake?”

44 No,never !” cried Robert ; “never 
ehall that blot rest upon my shield. 
Bow before a foreigner—1 ! You know 
not your son, my fathei !”

“ Robert,” pursued the old Count 
calmly, 44 your lather's will is a law for 
you; I command it!”

44 No ! • cried Robert yet again ; 
“the Lion ol Flanders bites, and lawns 
not. Before God alone, and you, my 
father, have I ever bowed the head or 
bent the knee ; and no other man on 
earth shall ue able to say of me that I 
have thus humbled my sell before him.”

44 But, Robert,” insisted his father,
44 have jou no compassion for me, for 
your poor sister Philippa, and for our 
unhappy country, that you thus re ject 
the one only means by which we may 
jet be delivered ?”

Robert wrung his hands violently, in 
a very agony ol grief and anger.

44 What will ycu now, my father ?” 
he exclaimed ; “ do yon indeed desire 
that a Frenchman should look down 
upon mo as his siave ? I am ready Lu 
die with shame at the very thought. 
No, never 1 Your commands, your en
treaty even, is of no avail. 1 will not 
—1 cannot do it 1”

Two tears glistened upon the old 
man's hollow cheeks. The singular ex
pression of his countenance, threw the 
lookers-on into doubt whether it was 
jjy or grief that had touched him, lor 
at the same time a smile of comfort 
seemed to hover on his countenance.

Robert was deeply moved by his 
father’s tears ; he felt, as it were, the 
pains of martyrdom in his heart. At 
last his emotion burst all bounds, and 
almost beside himself, he exclaimed ;

14 My prince and father 1 your curse 
upon me, if you will 1 but this I swear 
to you—never will I creep or bow be
fore a Frenchman 1 In this thing I can
not obey you.”

But even amid all his excitement 
Robert was terrified at his own words. 
Pale and trembling in every limb, he 
clenched his hands convulsively, till 
the iroDsscales of his gauntlets might 
be heard grinding upon one another 
throughout the hall. He felt his resu 
lutiou shrinking, and awaited the curse 
he had defied in an anguish like that 
of death.

All present waited for the reply of 
the old Count with anxious expeota 
tion. At last he threw his aged arm* 
around his son’s neck, and cried with 
tears ol love and joy.

44 O my noble sun Î ray biood—the 
blood of the Counts of Flanders, flows 
undegonerate in your veins I Your dis
obedience has bestowed on me the hap
piest day of my life. Now willingly 
could [ die 1 One more embrace, my 
son ; for words do not suffice to express 
the joy of my heart.”

Admiration and sympathy filled the 
hearts oi all the noble company, who 
looked on in solemn silence, while the 
old Court, releasing his ton from his j 
embrace, and turning to his barons, 
exclaimed enthusiastically.

44 See, my friends ; such was I in my 
younger days, and such have the Dam- 
pierres ever been. J udge by what you 
have seen and heard whether Robert 
de Bethune does not deserve to wear 
his father’s coronet. Such are the 
men of Flanders 1 Yea, my son, yon 
are right ; a Count of Flanders must 
bow hi* head before no stranger. But 
I am old ; I am the poor imprisoned 
Philippa’s father, and yours, my brave 
son. I will myself kneel before Philip ; 
since such is the will of God, I humbly 
submit. And you. Robert, shall go 
with me ; but not to bow the head or
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bend the kuee before the onn,«
Hold yourself, », ever, erect •f., ,l.lor- 
may be » Count ol Ftauëer» »|L“W* 
tree Irom shame aud reproach " '

The various preparation,' lo, 
Journey were uow discussed at Inn.!!* 
ai d many important points we,„ ,' 
liberated upon and settled, u , 
de Bttbune, now calmer and ui»rt 
lee ted, left .be ball, and preceding 
the «mailer apartment, where Mima 
•till remained, he took the maid,!!1 
the band, and led her to a .h.i^ 
then drawing one lor himself he .2 
down beside her. ' "k‘
— My dear Matilda," he began

you tore your lather, do you not?" '
• You know I do," wa, the ,eP|, 

while she caressed the knight's be-iJa/j 
cheek with her soft band. ar<1"1

V h® oontlna‘'d. '• Would you;5.1rnhm;o;:,.‘r"ti"bventu'ta'-”

gMtuc-d’.Tl,iendbe“

“ Well then, tny daughter ; a knight 
has risked his life in your father'! 
quarrel, and Is sorely wonnded uer 
hap, even unto dea'b."

*' 0 ()od I I will ;’pray for hi, t6 
covery forty days, and more toe •

44 Do so, my child, aud for me too- 
but I have to ask yet somethh, mon! 
ol you.” h ure
“Speak my father ; I am >0tt, 

obedient child.”
“Understand me veil, Matilda », 

arc going fur some days on a j uney 
your grandfather and I, and all the 
knights that are here with ui, Who 
then, shall give the poor wounded 
knight to drink when he is thirsty ?’»

“Who ? I, my father ; I will never 
leave his side till you return. I will 
take my hawk into his chamber. 
be bis constant attendant. Fear not 
that I will leave him to the servants - 
my own hand shall hold the cup to his 
lips. Ills recovery hall be my best 
hope and my dearest joy.”

“That is well, my child ; I know 
your loving heart ; but yon must 
moreover, promise me that [In the first 
days of his illness you will keep his 
chamber perfectly still ; make no noire 
there yourself, nor let any one else do 
so.”

“Fear not for that, father ; i will 
talk to my hawk so softly, that not one 
word of it shall the wounded knight 
hear.”

Robert took his daughter by the 
hand, and led her out of the chamber.

“1 must show you your patient, ' he 
said ; 44 but speak low while you are 
with him.”

Meanwhile Adolf of Nieuwland had 
been carried by the attendants into a 
chamber of Robert's lodging, and laid 
upon a bed ; two surgeons had bound 
up his wounds, and uow stood with 
Diederik die Vos by the bedside. No 
sign of life was to be perceived ; the 
countenance of the yonng knight w? 
pale and his eyes closed.

” Well, Master Roger,” icq aired 
Robert of one of the surgeons, “how 
goes it with oar unfortunate friend ?”

“But badly, my lord,” answered 
Roger ; 44 but badly indeed. I cannot, 
at this moment, say what hope there 
is ; and yet I have a sort of presenti
ment that he will not die.”

4‘Then the wound is not mortal ?”
“ Well, it is and it is not ; nature la 

the best physician, and often works 
cures which neither mineral nor simple 
could effect, I have laid upon his 
breast, too, a thorn from the Holy 
Crown ; the virtue of that relic will, 
trust, assist us.”

Daring this conversation Matilda 
had gradually approached the bed; and 
her curiosity having led her to look 
at the wounded knight’s face, she 
suddenly recognised that of her dear 
friend and playfellow. With a mourn
ful cry she started back, tears buret 
from her eyes, and she sobbed aloud.

44 What is this, my child ?” said 
Robert, “are you no better mistress of 
yourself than that ? Know you not,

The Persistent Symptom of 
Eczema is Itching Skin

Itching skin and the difficulty in healing the sores arc the two 
features of eczema which make it the despair of doctors. Dr 
Chase’s Ointment controls these two symptoms, cures the d'sc.tse, 
and leaves the skin smooth, natural and healthy.

Redness and Irritation of the shin,
Heat and Inflammation,
Discharge of Watery Matter,
Formation of a Yellow or Brown Crust,
mark the stages of eczema. In the majority of cases Pr 
Chase's Ointment brings relief from the very first applica
tion, but/however, cure is a matter of patient and persistent 
treatment, for naturally and gradually the raw, flaming sores 
are soothed and healed, and a new, soft skin is formed.

The following testimonial tells of a cure effected 
by Dr. Chase's Ointment when the skin

Became Raw Like Beefsteak
Mrs. Edwin W. dossilt, Sydney, N. K., writes “ It truly give 

111,1 grv;iL pleasure to say a good word for Dr. ('hash’s Ointmi v: 
About eight, vears ago l had a sort*, conic on tho top of my foot near 
tho ankle and it turned to eczema and became raw like beefsteak ami 
as large as tho palm of my hand.

I tried throe different remedies, hut it grew worse and the itch
ing became intense. Hearing about Du. Crash's Ointmknt, I beg" 
using it and it worked like a « harm fiv.- boxes making a compel- 
euro. I «vive recommended it to my frionds as the best ointment ever 
made, it allays Itching at once.”

Dr. Chase’s Ointment
There is no case of eczema too severe for Dr. Chase's Ointment to cure. On this 

fact rests its world-wide reputation. But at the same time wisdom suggests the advisa
bility of treating every skin eruption, every case of poisoned skin or chafing, every sore or 
wound, before eczema, with its distressing, agonizing itching, sets in.
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that one most .be c*lm and quiet by a 
wounded man's bedside l"

»*Oal<n uh*ll I bo ! Calm whoa our 
poor Adolf lies at the point ol death ? 
Jlo that taught me such sweet song* ! 
Who shall bo our minstrel at Wy iau- 
daol now ? Who shall help me to 
break my hawks, and be to me as a 
brother ?” And then approaching the 
bid again, she wept over him ss he lay 
insensible, and at last sobbed out : 
“ Sir Adolf ! Sir Adolf 1 my good 
brother !”

But no answer came. Covering her 
face with her bands, she fell back in 
an agony of grief into a chair.

Alter some little time thus spect, 
Robert, seeing that she was unable to 
command herself, and that her presence 
would be moie injirions than useful, 
took her by the hand.

Come, my child,M he sal \ “ leave 
this chamber till you are somewhat more 
mistress of your sorrow."

But she would not leave the room. 
“ O, no 1” she replied, 41 let me stay 
here, my father 1 1 will not weep any
more. Let mo care for my brother 
Adolf. Those fervent prayers which he 
has himself taught me, will I pour out 
for him by bis bedside."

And thus saying, she took the cushion 
from a chair, laid it on tie ground at 
the head of the bed, and kneeling on it, 
hf»gan to prav silently, while suppressed 
sobs burst from her breast, and her 
eyes overflowed with tears.

Robert de liothane remained till far 
ou in the night by Adolf's bedside, 
hoping to tee him come somewhat to 
himself. His hopes were, however, in 
vain ; the wounded man breathed feebly 
and slowly ; nor was there the slightest 
movement perceptible either in limbs 
or budy. Master Roger, too, began to 
fear seriously lor his life ; for a slight 
fever had made its appearance, and the 
sûfferer’s temples already began to burn.

Those of the nobles who were present 
at the conference and were not lodged 
in the castle h-d already taken their 
departure, not without a feel tog of con
tent at what bad happened ; for, ai true 
knights, they rejoiced at having an 
opportunity of once more doing their 
old prince a pleasure and a service. 
Such of them as were the Count’s guests 
betook themselves to their bedchamb
ers. Two hours later not a sound was 
to be heard at Wynaudael but the call 
of the sentinels, the baying of the dugs, 
and the screech o' the night-owl.

CHAPTER IV. #
The journey which, at the suggestion 

of Charles de Valois, Count Guy was 
about to undertake, was a matter of no 
little risk, Doth to himself personally 
and to the whole land of Flanders ; for 
there was only too much reason to be
lieve that tue ;king of France would 
think all measures go. d which might 
secure to him as long as possible the 
possession of those wealthy province*.

Philip the Fair and his wile «Joanna 
uf Navarre, had, in order to provide 
.nnds for their reckless prodigall y, 
drawn, so to say, all the money of the 
realm into the treasury ; yet for a l 
this, the enof mous sums which they ex 
tracted from the people did not suffice 
for their insatiable wants. Him un
principled ministers, above all Enguer 
rand de Marigny, daily incited the 
king to levying fresh taxes, raising the 
already exorbitant salt-duty, and laying 
the most intoh rabie burdens on all 
three estates of the realm, regardless of 
the murmurs of the people and the fre
quent symptoms of armed resistance. 
Again and again he expelled the Jews 
from France, in order to make them 
pay enormous sums for permission to 
return ; and at last, wuen every other 
uie&us was exhausted, he resorted to 
the plan of debasing the coin of the 
realm.

This debasement of the coinage was 
a desperate and ruinous expedient ; for 
the merchants, not choosing to part 
with their wares for mere worthless 
counters, left the kingdom ; the people 
fell into poverty, the taxes could not 
be levied, and toe king found himself 
in a most critical position. Flanders 
meanwhile flourisred by the industry ol 
its inhabitants. All the trading nations 
ot Europe and Asia regarded it as their 
second country, and carried their goods 
to its cities, as to the universal market
place of the world. At Burges alone 
more money and goods changed hands 
than in the whole of France ; the city 
w*8, in truth, a very mine of wealth. 
This did not escape Philip’s observa
tion, and for some years he had been 
teenpied with plans for bringing the 
land ol Flanders into his own possession. 
First he had laid down impossible con
ditions to Count Guy, in order to drive 
him Into contumacy ; then he bad 
arrested aud imp isoned his daughter 
Philippa ; and at last he bad overrun 
and seized upon Flanders by force of 
arms.

Nothing of all this had escaped the 
old Count's consideration, nor did he 
u truth conceal irom hims< If the possi

ble consequences of his journey ; but 
his grief on account of his younger 
daughter's imprisonment was such as 
induced him to reject no means, how- 
'ver desperate, which might possibly 
ead to her release. Doubtless, too, 
the safe conduct promised by Oharhs 
de Valois had tende i considerably to 
reassure him.

And now the old Count set out, with 
His sons, Robert snd William, and fifty 
Flemish nobles ; Charles de Valois, and 
a great number of French knights, ac
companying them on the journey.

Arrived at Compieguo, the Count and 
His nobles were sumptuously lodged and 
entertained by the Count de VaIo'h. 
until such times as he should be able 
to arrange for their admittance to the 
Map’s presence. This magnanimous 
prioce, moreover, so well used his in 
luence with his brother, that the latter 
was quite inclined to fall into his views 
with respect to the Count of Flanders, 
whom he accordingly caused to be sum 
Burned belore him, at his royal palace.

The Count was introduced into 
large and splendid hall, at the other 
end of which stood a throne, with 
a canopy of blue velvet wrought with 
golden lilies, and hangings of the 
like falling on each side to the ground ; 
a carpet, richly embroidered with gold 
and silver, covered the steps which led 
aP to this magnificent seat. Philip the 
Fair was pacing up and down the hall

with his son, Louis Matin ; behind them 
followed many French nobles, aid 
among them one to whom the king often 
addressed his conversai ion. This lavor 
ite was Messlre de N >g trot, the same 
who at Philip’s oummand had ventured 
to arrest Pope Boniface, with clroum 
stances of special coni.unooly.

TO BIS CONTINUED.

AN INCIDENT.

I.
“ A storm's coming, comrade."
“ Yes, corporal ; a terrible storm.

I know that « as wiud well It will be 
a very restless night on the sea."

44 May St. Joseph guard our sailors. 
The fishermen have all managed to get 
away ”—

44 Look, it seems to mo that I saw a 
sail there."

44 It was only the flash of a bird’s 
wing. You can hide frum the wind 
behind the indent of the wall. Good
bye. The guard will relieve you in 
two hours."

The corporal weit away ; the senti 
nel remained on the wall of the small 
fortress, which was surrounded by the 
rocking waves.

Indeed, a storm was nearing. The 
sun was setting ; the wind was grow
ing stronger ; tne s linnet tinted t.h« 
sky into a purple hue, and as the 
flame was spreading over the sky, the 
blue of the sea seemed ever deeper and 
colder. Here and there the white 
crests of the waves were already cat
ting through the dark surface and it 
seemed as though the mysterious 
depth of the ocean was trying to look 
out, ominous and pale from long up 
pressed rage.

in the sky, too, a quick alarm was 
set. The clouds were drifting from 
the east toward the west, where th y 
turned red, one after another, as 
though cast by a hurricane into the 
moith of a huge red hot oven.

The breadth of the gathering storm 
was already felt over the ocean. On 
the dark, rippling surface a sail w*s 
tlashing, like the wing cf a frightened 
bird ; it was a belated fisherman, run
ning away from the storm He had 
evidently g.vcn up hope of reaching 
the distant shore so he turned his boat 
toward the little fort.

The mail land had long disappeared 
bet ond the mist, and the water dust 
and the twilight of the falling night. 
The sea roared deeply and slowly, and 
one wave rolled after another toward 
the still illumined horizon. The sail 
now disappeared, now appeared again. 
The boat, wa* fa king, overcoming the 
wave* with difficulty, and si -wly near
ing the island. It seemed to the guaH 
who looked at the boat from the wall 
of the fvrt as if the darkness and the 
sea were sternly hastening to bring 
this solitary little craft to destruction.

A little light appeared in the wa’l 
of the fort, then another, and a third 
The boat could not be seen any longer, 
bat the fisherman could see the lights 
— a few trembling sparks over the 
boundless a itated ocean.

II.
“ Halt ! Who goes there ?"
The sentinel on the wall called to 

the boat aud aimed his piece at it.
But the soa was more terrible than 

this threat. The fisherman dared not 
leave the helm, for the waves would 
instantly hurl the boat against the 
rocks. Ojoside, the Spanish gunners 
with their old muskets were no Head 
shots. The boat cautiously waited for 
the breakers, like a floating bird, 
turned on the very crest of a wave, 
and then the skipper suddenly lowered 
the sail. The breaker burled th~ 
fragile vessel ahead and its keel 
slipped over the cobblestones of the 
bay.
“Who goes there?” the sentinel 

shouted again loudly, closely watching 
the perilous movements of the little 
boat.

41 A brother!” replied the fisherman.
Open the gates, for St. Joseph’s sakt ! 

See, what a storm ! ’
1 Wait, the corporal will soon bo

Shadows began to tntve over the 
wall ; then a heavy door opened, a 
lantern flashed, the soicd of voices was 
heard. The Spaniards took in the 
fisherman ; behind the wall, in the bar 
racks, there was a warm shelter for 
him for the night. How happy will 
he be when he recalls in safety the 
gngry roaring of the ocean and the 
stem darkness, where, but a short 
while ago, his little boat had rocked 

The door was slammed, as though 
the fort had locked itself from the sta 
over which the first squall ha 1 already 
come, mysteriously coruscatirg in 
barsts of phosphoric foam. And the 
boat which had been brought into the 
bay rocked measuredly, and creaked 
softly under the blows of the broken 
but still powerful waves.

I I
In the corner tower there was a cell 

of a Spanish military prison. For an 
Instant th« little red light which had 
flashed from its window was obstructed 
and the figure < f a man was ‘•llhouetted 
against the bars. Some one glanced 
from there at tho dark sea, and went 
away. The light again began to blink, 
casting red inflections on the wave 
tops.

This was Juan Maria Jose Miguel 
Diaz, insurgent and filibuster. During 
the last rebellion the Spaniards had 
captured him and sentenced him to 
death ; bub later, through some one's 
mercy- he wa< pardoned. They grant 
ed him his life-they brought him to 
this Island and imprisoned him in this 
tower. Haie they removed his chain 
for they were now unnecessary ; the 
walls were of stone, there were iron 
bars in the window, and beyond the 
window was the sea. All that he had 
from his life was that he could look out 
of his window at the distant shore—and 
recall things —and perhaps even hope.

At first, during bright days, when 
the sun shone on the tops of the blue 
waves, and lit no the distant shore, he 
would gaze in that dtree ion for a long 
time, scrutinizing the outlines of his 
native mountains, of the vague gorges 
and the scarcely visible dots represent

ing tho distant villages. He could tell 
the bays, the roads, Mm mountain paths 
over which it seemed to him he saw 
light shadows wandering, and among 
them WAi one once so dear to him. He 
was waiting, hoping that the lights 
would 11 >h again and the olarais of 
smoke appear in the mountains ; that 
the sails flying his qaMvh flag of revolt 
and freedom would come Irom there—
( ven from that distant shore. He whs 
preparing for that occasion, ar.d patient- 
ly, cautiously, and persi tently, be was 
boring the stone near the rusty grates.

But years went by. All was quiet 
on the shore, a blue mist bung over 
the gorges, only a small transport boat 
stood out near the shore, and peaceful 
fishermen’s boats roamed abmt in the 
sea, like sea-gals after prey.

By degrees the past began to seem 
to him like a dream. As In a dream, 
the pacified shore slumbered in golden 
mist, and. as in a dream, fantastic 
shadows of the distant past roamed 
over it. And when he saw some smoke 
by the shore, and the military trans
port boat cutting through the waves, 
he knew that other prison wardens 
and guards were coming.

Thus more years passed in this leth
argy. Juan Maria Jose Mignel Diaz 
grew calm and begm to forget his 
diearns. His life, which had born 
granted him by his enemies, flowed on 
imperceptinly, dull aud monotonous. 
Even at the dinfant shore he now 
looked with dull indifference, and had 
long ceased boring the grates. What 
for ?

O ly when an east wind rose, which 
was particularly strong in those places, 
and the waves began to “hake the 
stones on the slooe of the little island, 
sadness, vague and blunt, began to 
stir in the depths of his soul even as 
the stones on the bottom of the sea.
It seemed to him that certain shadows 
again stood out against the distant 
mist-covered shore, and soared over 
tie waves of the 1 ea, and cried loudly, 
hastily, plaintively, alarmingly. He 
knew that it was the sea that cried, 
yet he could not help listening to these 
cries involuntarily. And a painful, 
gloomy agitation rose from the depth 
of his soul.

There was a worn out path on the 
stone floor of his ceü, from corner to 
corner, diagonally. He had worn out 
this stone with his bare feet running 
back and forth in his cage on stormy 
nights- At times during such nights 
he again bored tho wall near the iron 
bars. But on the very first morning 
when tho pacified sea kis-ed the rocks 
of tho inland, caressingly, he, too. 
calmed down and forgot the moments 
of his ecstacy.

He knew that it was not the iron 
bars that kept him there. He was kept 
there by this wily, now angry, now 
kindly tea, and also — by the sleepy 
calm on tho distant there, which slum
bered lazily in its mis's, and had tor- 
gotten that which was stirring in the 
captive's memory.

IV.
Thus more years elapsed, which now 

seemed only as days. The time of a 
dream cannot be measured, and his life 
was by this time all a dream—dull, 
painful and leaving no trace.

But for some time of late strange 
visions had begun to flash through 
this dream again. Daring very bright 
days he saw the smoke of bonfires on 
the shore. There was unusual commo
tion iu the fort ; the Spaniards were 
hastily repairing the defects in the old 
walls which bad come during the years 
ot undisturbed peace. Steamboats fly
ing the Spanish military flags were 
now plying between the shore and the 
island more frequently than before 
Twice he saw monitors with towers just 
above the water crawling through the 
sound, like heavy-backed sea monsters, 
nias gazed at them with a dim look in 
which there was an t xpression of amaze
ment. Once it even appeared to him 
as it he saw in the gorges of his native 
mountains, brightly illumined by the 
sun that day, white smoke of gun 
boats, small as pin heads, rising blight 
ly and suddenly against the dark green 
background, and then softly melting 
in the light air. Once the monitor 
moved toward the shore, and several 
quick reports rang out over the sea. 
He seized the iron grate and shook it 
firmly. It rattled aud swayed. Rub
bish and broken tile fell from where 
the iron bars were fastened in the 
walls.

But a few more days went by. The 
shore again was hashed in calm slum
ber ; the sea was deserted, the waves 
rolled one over another quietly, pen 
stvely, idly striking against the rocky 
shore.

But this morning the sea began to 
stir him once more. Several waves 
had already rolled over the break 
water which divided the sound, and on 
the left side he could hear tho stones 
being swept from the bottom to the 
slope of the shore. Toward evening 
the smother of the sparkling foam 
flashed now and agai-t before his win 
dow. The waves had begun their deep 
song, and the shore responded with 
deep dull groats.

Diaz only shrugged his shoulders 
and decided to go to bed earlier than 
usual. Let the sea speak as it pleased 1 
Let the belated boat wlich he had 
noticed from the window come out as it 
pleased from this agitated mass of 
water 1 A slavish boat from a slavish 
shore. What had he to do with this 
boat ; with the voices of the sea ?

He laid himself down on his mat 
tress.

When the Spanish guard brought the 
lantern at the usual hour and pub it 
from the corridor into the hole over 
the locked door, the light fell on tho 
prone figure, and the pale face with 
closed eyes. It seemed that Diaz slept 
calmly ; only at times his eyebrows 
twitched together, and over his face 
came an expression of dull suffering, 
as though something had quivered 
weightily in the depth of bis slumber
ing consciousness, even as those stones 
trembled in that ocean’s depth.

Bit he suddenly awoke, as if some
one had called him by his name. A 
squall, having rolled over the break
water, struck the wall. From the win 
dow he saw how white heaps of ptios 
phorio foam came flying, and even

after tho water had subsided, the roll 
was filled with hissing and whistling 
sounds. The echo penetrated the 
1 »cked door and rang out through the 
orridors. It seemed as though some 

thing stern had 11 >wed over the island 
and was now calming down, dying iu 
the distance.

Diaz at once rose to his feet. It 
seemed to him that he had slept only a 
few seconds, and be glanced into the 
w ndow, t x,looting to soo the white 
sail ol the little boat. But all was 
d*rk. The a a was raging amidst per
fect darkness, and all he could hear 
was the noixe of tho departing squall.

Although such storms were not fre
quent there, still he knew well the dull 
rattling, the whistling, the hissing, and 
the subterranean quaking of the rocks 
But now there came a new sound, some
thing soit, caressing, unfamiliar.

The captive rushed to the window, 
and, again seizing the bars wiih both 
hands, peered into tne darkness. The 
sea was foamless and wl d. The dis
tant shore was all lost in a heavy mist. 
Only tor a few instants the red be
fogged moon appeared between ‘he 
shore aud the clouds. Uncertain re 
flections trembled on the crests of the 
enraged breakers, a d died out. Only 
the noise remained, powerful, wild, 
res less, and calling joyously.

Juan «Maria Jose «Miguel Diaz felt 
that all his ueiug witiuu iiittt trem
bled aud stirred like the sea. His soul 
was awakening from its long sleep, bis 
consciousness was clearing up, his long 
d -rmaut Ct sires were coning to lue 
again. Aud suddenly he recalled 
ch arly that which he had seen on this 
shore several days before. That must 
have been no dream 1 How could he 
regard that as a dream ? There was 
commotion there firing of shu s. That 
was a struggle, an awakening, a re
bellion. He seized the bars and in an 
impulse of strange animation shook 
th'm firmly. Again rubbish and broken 
• ilo came down, a few stones fell, 
and the grate bent down on the window
sill.

And under the window, in tho bay, 
the little boat was rocking and creak
ing.

V.
By this time tho guard was relieved.
44 St. Joseph 1 Holy Mary 1" mat

tered the new sentinel, acd covering 
his l ead with his hood, dis Appeared bn. 
bind the projection in the wall. Now 
a new squall was rushing over the sea, 
rising and falling, the white crests of 
the foam flashing in the darkness. 
The wind was in a fit of frenzy, the 
island trembled and groaned. Huge 
rocks, for years buried in the dep h 
n< w crawled toward the shore like 
pal * phantoms.

Diaz jumped from bis tower windows 
into the sea. The water at once cov
ered him, deafening him and knocking 
him off his feet. He lay a few seconds 
unconscious, with horror in his sou’, 
chilled and wretched, and something 
huge, wild, hostile, howled over him.

When the roaring had somewhat 
subsided he opored his eyes. Dark 
clouds were scurrying over the sky.

Only the stone wails of the fort re
mained motionless and quiet amidst 
the general confusion. When it be
came comparatively quiet one could 
hear the sounds of the Vespers from 
the barracks, and the drum sounding 
the retreat. There, beyond the walls, 
peace seemed to have locked it*elf in. 
The little lamp in tho c >rner tower 
shed an even, unblinking light.

Diaz rose, and like a beaten dog, 
started off toward the light. But the 
sea is deceitful and terrible. He would 
enter his quiet cell, would replace the 
grate, would lie down in ' is corner on 
the cot and sleep the heavy but safe 
sleep of cap ivity. But he must care 
fully replace the grate so that the 
patrol should not notice that it was 
broken. They might think that he was 
trying to break out of prison on that 
stormy night. No, he did not want to 
run away. Death was awaiting him at 
sea.

He clutched the cornice with his 
hands, lifted himself to the windows 
aud paused.

The light of the lantern fell on the 
walls, on the outworn floor, on the 
mattress which lay in the corner. At 
the head of the bed was the following 
inscription deeply cut into the stone :

44 Juan Maria Jose Miguel Diaz, in
surgent. Long live Freedom !’*

And everywhere on the walls were 
large and small inscriptions, some 
deeply engraved, others scarcely 
visible ; 44 Juan Miguel Diaz. Miguel 
Diaz "

Then came figures. At first he had 
marked the ti e by the day, by the 
week, later by the month : 41 Holy
Mary, two vears already.” " Three 
vears. O Lord, save my reason. Diaz, 
Diaz.”

The tenth year was marked by 
plain number without any exclamation 
point. Then he had left off counting

altogether. Only his name appeared 
here and there, engraved by a weak 
and lazy hand.

Suddenly it appeared to Diaz that he 
saw a mau outstretched upon his bed, 
sleeping soundly. If i h bosom rose 
quietly, trar quilly. Was that he ? 
The same Diaz who had entered here 
full of power aud love of life and lib
erty ?

A new squall was rushing toward 
tho island, howling and roaring. Diaz 
released his grasp and dropped to the 
shore again.

Tho sentinel, on the wall, with his 
back turned toward the wind, and ho d- 
tng bis gun with both hands so that the 
hurricane should rot tear it from his 
grasp was mumbling prayers.

VI.
The little boat wts moving, scarcely 

visible in the darkness, approaching 
that spot where the sea, no longer pro 
tected from the wind, was furiously 
seething. Suddenly, the white sail 
rose in the air, tossed by the wind, 
hook, rose, and disappeared.

Diaz glanced back at that moment, 
and it seemed to him that the dark 
little island rocked and sank into an 
abyss, together with the evt u, dead 
light which had followed him until 
then. Before him wore chaos and fury. 
His Congealed soul was overflowing 
with intense delight. He elute tied the 
helm in a tighter grasp, stretched the 
sail, and shouted loudly. This was an 
outcry of irrepressible j >y, of boundless 
delight, of awakened life which had be 
come conscious of itself. Behind him 
rang out a mu 111 id gun shot, then the 
roaring of a cannon resounded in the 
distance. Juan Maria Jose Miguel 
Diaz, with tightened eyebrows aud a 
firm look, s'ared forward, his heart 
still filled with the sa ne delight. He 
knew that he was free.

The boat rose on tho very top of the 
breaker, trembled, swayed and began 
to con e down. From the wall it was 
seen for the last time. But the small 
fort k'pt sending shot after shot into 
the iaging sea.

VII.
Next morning the sun again rose in 

a clear blue sky. The la«-t fragments 
of the clouds were still moving in dis
orderly ta«hion ; the soa had calmed 
down, rocking as if ashamed of its de
bauch of the night before.

The distant shore, re'resked aud 
washed by the storm, lay clearly out 
lined in the transparent atmosphere. 
Everywhere life was laughing, awak 
eued after the stormy night.

A small steamboat was cruising along 
the shore, spreading over the waves a 
long tail of brown smoko. A group ol 
Spaniard-, watched it from the wall of 
the fort.

“ He was surely drowned," said one 
of them. 44 That was sheer madness. 
What do you think, Don Fernando V ’

The young officer turned his thought
ful face to the man who spoke.
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“ Yos, ho was probably drowned," he 
said. “ But it may be that he is look
ing at his prison from those mountains. 
Iu any case the sea givu him a few in
stants of freedom. And who knows 
whether one instant of real life is not 
worth years of mDerablo existence!

“ But what was that over there ? 
Look 1" Aud the ofli ;er gave his field 
glass to the other one, po ntlng to the 
i-out-h end of the mountainous shore. 
White smoke appeared hero and there 
on one of the extreme capes occupied 
by the insurgents. Not a sound wai 
hoard, but the smoko kept appearing 
and vtniwhing, strangely enlivening the 
deserted gorges. A volley rang out in 
answer from the sea. and when the 
smoke fell on the sparkling waves all 
became quiet again. The shore and the 
sea were silent.

The < Ulcers exchanged glances. 
What meant this inconceivable commo
tion among the rebelling natives ? Was 
this the answer to the question as to 
the fugitive's fate.

Tnere wan no answer.
The sparkling waves laughed enig

matically, rushing upon the shore of 
the island and breaking against the 
rocks with a ringing r> >bo.—Translated 
from the Ruvsiau of V'adimir K«m>benko 
by Her r an Bon stein for The Now York 
F« ven in g Post.
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LKTTKH9 OF HKCOMMKNDATION.
Apostolic Delegation.

Ottawa, June 13th, 1905.
Mr. Thomas Coffey :

My Dear 81r.-81noe eomlng to Canada I have 
ween a reader of your paper 1 have noted 
•rfth satisfaction that lilsdlrec’ed with Inielli 
neco and ability. and. above all that It Is 1m 
weed with a strong Cithollc spirit. It etrenu- 
lusly defends Catholic principles and right*. 
>.nd stands firmly by the teachings and author 
lly of the Church, at t he same time promoting 
the best Interests of the country. Following 
these lines It has done a grout, deal of good for 
the welfare of religion and country, and It 
Will do more and more, as its wholesome 
Influence reaches more Catholic h unes I 
therefore, earnestly recommend It to Catho
lic families. With my blessing on your work, 
load bee’ wishes for Us continued success, 

VnnfH wnry sincerely 1n Christ
Uonatuh, Archbishop of Kpheens.

Apostolic Delegate.

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

Mr. Thomas Cotf- y :
Dear Sir t For some Mme past 1 have read 

your estimable paper, Thk Catholic Rkc'»hd, 
and congratulate you rpon the manner In 
Which It Is published. Its matter and form 
are both good t and * truly Catholic spirit 
pervades the whole. Therefore, with pleas 
■re, 1 oan recommend It to the faithful. 
Hewing you and wishing you success believe 
ee to remain, „ ,

Yours faithfully In Jesus Christ 
t I) Faloonio. Arch, of Larissa, 

Aoost. Deleg.

London, Saturday, March 28, 1908.

ANTI CLERICALISM IN ITALY.

The second point in which the Pros 
byterian Record emits is the anti 
clerical spirit of Italy. A Rev. Dr. 
Robtrtton, who hails from Venice, has 
been holding in Glasgow and Edin 
bnrgh a series of what the Presbyterian 
Record calls Protestant meetings. As 
is so common at each gatherings, the 
favorite subject was attacks on the 
Church—the anti clerical movement in 
Italy, the charges of immorality against 
the priests and religions, the high 
stand taken by the Italian G >vern- 
ment* and all the rest of it. Concern
ing the charges of misconduct in schools 
only one or two cases were brought out 
through the whole of the country. Nor 
in these was any reliable evidence 
forthcoming* The Government would 
be only too glad to find an excuse tods 
away with more of the religious. Two 
obstacles stand In the path : one is the 
great expense which it would Incur by 
having to maintain these institutions ; 
the other is that they can find no 
reason for criticizing. They have in
spection and supervision of all kinds, 
but even the hawk-eyes of a few bitter, 
aggressive enemies can discover no
thing. For a man to go back to Soot 
land and talk In the way Dr. Robertson 
does, is deceitful and slanderous. It is 
worse for a minister to sympathize with 
the anarchists, socialists and free 
masons of Italy. We admit thry are 
anti-clerical. What comfort can that 
afford the Presbyterian Record ? Look 
at the irreligious education throughout 
the civilized world. That is as anti 
clerical as the agents of the anti 
Christ osu make it. Let it not be sup
posed, however, that these anti-cleri
cals are in the majority in Italy. They 
are the wicked few—aggressive, ncisy, 
unprincipled, hating God and man. 
And supposing their numbers do in
crease, until they outnumber the 
other, the majority cannot make or 
unmake truth. Lodge room me.hod* 
and political intrigues are a'l 
busy in those countries whore still the 
Church is the only power to bo broken 
down, the only treasure to be plun
dered. That act of the world s drama 
is over, three centuries ago, on the 
Scottish stage. If some Italians are 
now playing it wo wonder where next, 
and we wonder, too, that men claiming 
to bo loaders in Israel should admire 
such acting. Perhaps the chief issue 
in the next Italian elections will be 
religion or no religion in the bchuols. 
France, Italy, England—all following 
the lead—anti clerical, irreligious, 
atheistic. Everywhere along the hor
izon the same dark lowering clouds ; 
everywhere growing insubordination, 
bitter discontent. What is tbe picture 
in Italy but Christ percocuted in Ills 
religious, His faithful driven from 
their churches and His little ones 
driven from the schools ? Dr. Robert
son says that 44 The movement is na
tional, expressing the righteous indig 
nation of a wholesome State against an 
unwholesome Church. In Italy, ever 
since 1870, the State has been actually 
purifying the Church, but the people 
are beginning to see that the only pur
ification that will bo effective will 
be to purify it off the face 
of Italy.’1 There is something 
more than Pharisaical pride here. A 
wholesome State forsooth I Remember 
ing that this State is the work of plun 
der, of the power of might over right— 

x that were it not for plotting England

and treacherous Napoleon, and I' ree- 
Masonry and carbonari, the pretended 
wholesome State would have been left 
in Sardinia or at least in the northern 
mountains of Italy, it is as unmanly as 
lb is untruthful to talk thus. We 
might as well speak of a midnight rob
ber a1: the reforming and correcting of 
the house he plunders. The Italian 
Government entered Rome, took the 
Papal territory, dictated its own 
terms, robbed monasteries and con 
vents, closed churches and now 
is regarded as a physician admin
istering a 44 wholesome ” medicine to 
the Church. Such talk deserves not 
retort or reply. Nor should the speaker 
or bis hearers imagine for one moment 
that whatever may be the future of the 
Church in Italy, anarchists socialists 
and freemasons are preparing the way 
for Dr. Robertson or any other Presby 
terian. They may male merry now at 
the trials which are proving the Church 
in so many quart- rs. Their joyous 
morning will be changed into mournful 
night. It is a long time since they and 
their power have been weighed in the 
balance and found wanting. One word 
we mas , in discussing Italian polltiosf 1 
bear in mind, that good Catholics keep 
out of them, so that in municipal and 
national affairs politics are left to a 
population consisting largely of nation
alized foreigners as well as native 
Italians. These latter side with the 
Government for selfish reasons. Back 
of these are the real Italian people, 
whose sympathy is with the Church, but 
who are burtbened with taxes to prop 
up the tumbling qulrinal and keep away 
the advancing horde of republican 
anarchists and socialists.

CATHOLIC AND PROTESTANT.
A Congregational minister of Hamil

ton has been throwing less light than 
confusion upon the difference be
tween Catholicism and Protestant- 
ism. A comparison is difficult to be 
established by reason of the ftr*t prin
ciples bei g radically different, and 
likewise Vecause in the latter case there 
is no type by which we may be guided. 
If a well instructed Catholic be asked 
his creed upon any religious question 
he will give a definite answer. If the 
witness be Protestant much wPl de
pend whether he be Hig x Church, Low 
Church, Methodist, Presbyterian or 
some oth r sect. The Hamilton min- 
ister, for some reason cr other, confuse* 
the subjective apprehension or convic
tion with tho truths to be believed. 
Whether Protestantism presents any 
advantages over Cathjllcism is beside 
the mark entirely. We readily admit 
that there are several advantages so 
far aa ease of living is concerned or 
temporal advancement and social en 
couragement. 1'here is no searching 
examination of conscience, no insisting 
upon restitution befo e pardon be 
granted. There is no religions author 
ity prescribing acts of religion, pen
ance, or otherwise establishing laws lor 
our conduct. The only power to be 
acknowledged is human respect and our 
own conscience. In answer to the former 
there is ; he “retort courteous,” and in 
defence of the latter there is the thor ght 
of human frailty. We see a number 
of advantages in Protestantism which 
bespeak an earthly origin and betray 
an inexplicable attempt to widen b 
certain gate which upon the very high
est authority we are assured is always 
narrow and through which few can 
enter. The reasons why Rev. Mr. 
Unsworth thinks Protestantism is pre 
•erable to Catholicism are fourfold. 
We must protest that they are not 
icasons at all, for they mistake the 
Catholic case—wilfully or not, we do 
not say, nor does it matter much 
Men who make public utterances ought 
to be sure beforehand. The first 
reason given why Protestantism is pre 
ferable to Catholicism is because Pro
testantism “affirms that Christianity is 
an experience operating upon all men 
directly witbi ut a go-between.” All 
the affirmation in the world would 
never make Christianity an experience. 
Stilt less dues it operate upon all men 
directly. It does not spread the Bible 
directly, nor docs it preach directly. 
What is any preacher to his congrega
tion but a go between frequently with
out jurisdiction and without authority? 
Very different is Mr. Unsworth from 
the go between contained in his insinu 
ation. To speak of the sacraments as 
media between God and man—as neces
sarily conveying grace and admit:ing 
to the kingdom of Christ—is the ay-tem 
which our Lord established. To in
sinuate thit these stand as separation 
walls between God and tho soul is to 
misconceive and calumniate Catholic
ism. There should bo some system by 
which Christ would unite Himself to 
the soul. The sacramental system is 
that which He chose, and which 
portrays Christ's infinite power, 
wisdom and goodness. It roaches 
tbe individual, it contains and 
distributes grace. And whilst 
God does not need ministers to effect 
His purpose, still through all time 
God has made use of ministers to

execute His blessed will. Angels are 
Ills ministers and the Apos.le speaks 
in the same terms of Himself ; he is 
the ambtssador of Christ and the dli- 
penser of the mysteries of God. Order 
and ministration there will always be, 
and God Who can do all things by Him
self, will be glorified afresh throughout 
the immortal Church by using as His 
instruments the creatures to whom He 
imparted His power. 8o was it that 
the eternal Son of God acted : He 
chose men whom He ordained and npon 
whom Ho bestowed Hie power of teach 
ing, of sacrificing and of absolving and 
baptizing. He left them on the high 
ways of pilgrimage, in the field of 
struggle—to win men from sin and to 
bring His own sacred personality rmre 
closely in contact with those whom He 
redeemed. The sacramental power is 
the continuance of the touch of Christ** 
hand. And the priestly power is as 
that of Him Who bealfd in Judea and 
at Jericho's gate. The second ad 
vantage claimed for Protestantism by 
the Rev. Mr. Unsworth is also unsatie 
factory and incorrect. 44 Protestant 
Christianity included in the Church all 
who had a fellowship with God. It be
lieved in the H >ly Catholic or univer 
sal Church while the Roman Catholic 
was exclusive and claimed that pass
ports to heaven were given only at its 
headquarters.'* A positive c ntradio 
tion is tbe most fitting answer to snch 
discourteous detraction. The third 
reason is that *4 Protestantism includes 
all truth and all new truth.” What is 
“alljnew truth ” as contrasted with 41 all 
truth ?” It leaves the door open, not 
tu truth. That is not it. It closed 
the door to truth when the so-called 
reformers went oat from the Church. 
Protestantism has opened the door to 
every wind of doctrine that blew from 
the four quarters. Protestantism, this 
gentleman also tells ns, is not afraid of 
the modern spirit. Not at all ; it has 
simply thrown up its hands—dropped its 
Bible for the plundering spirit of athe 
istic criticism, abandoned revelation 
and supernatnralism to the wolves, and 
given up its tattered remnant of faith 
to be torn to pieces by rationalism and 
scientific scepticism. Naturally enough 
Mr. Unsworth has a word to say about 
Modernism, not that he displays any 
knowledge of the subject, or that his 
word is m re than the usual clap trap. 
He maintains that if the Modernists 
were dismissed tho Romm Chmch 
44 would have all the thinkers outside 
Its fold.” As long as he is aronnd, 
there will be one outside the fold who 
will not think much. His fourth reason 
is a climax. 44 Protestantism believes 
in the people. Roman Catholic w.>r 
ship is democratic, though the manage 
ment of the Church Is oligarchic. Pro 
testantism trusted to the people. 
Democracy with all its mistakes was a 
thing of God, and this is what the Pro
testant belief was based on.” Mixing 
up belief and management, opinion and 
faith, applying one standard to his 
neighbor, another to his own household, 
as ignorant of Catholicity as he is pre
judiced against it—he gives a few 
reasons which hive no foundation, in 
fact, and from which no conclusion can 
be drawn unless it is that Protestant 
pulpits are used either to calumniate 
our Church or preach sensational sub
jects.

THE LAMP.
Tiis is the title of the, 44 Anglo- 

Roman Monthly Devoted to Church 
Unity.” There is, if language means 
anything, no doubt about the kind of 
union it seeks or the port towards 
which this bark is sailing. Its pur 
pose i-. more definitely stated in seven 
paragraphs — urging the reasons why 
44 Anglo-Catholics " should read The 
Lamp. It Is tho only mngizice o! the 
kind: it “stands completely and un
compromisingly for the entire Catholic 
faith as defined by the Holy See.” 
Viewing the Anglican Church is “ap. 
peals back of the sixteenth century to 
the Pre-Reformat ion Saints, Sit. An
selm, St. Thomas of Canterbury, St. 
William of York as tho true exponents 
of the teaching of the Ecclesia Angli* 
cana.” Now comes in tbe next para
graph a note strangely at variance with 
the above profession. Tbe Lamp says 
that; 44 Its Double W it ness i. e., to 
tho Juro Divino Primacy of the Holy 
See and the Validity of the Anglican 
Orders, does justice at one and tho 
same time to Rome and Canterbury, 
and so prepare the way for mutual 
understanding and final reunion.” 
However desirable the end is, and how
ever laudable the efforts to attain the 
purpose, the means must be character 
izod by sincerity and the term in view 
marked by reality. Compared with 
what The Lamp had just indicated, 
and remembering the decision of the 
Holy See upon Anglican Orders we 
fear that this turn of the wheel directs 
the ship several points out of the in- 
tended course. Ilow Tho Lamp does 
justice to Rome and in the same word 
insists upon the validity of the Angli- 
oan priesthood is beyond our vision 
Tho branch theory cannot produce 
fruit. Nor can unity be looked lor in

essential dualiem. Of two .things one. 
Either Anglican Orders are valid or 
not. II they are valid tbe Holy See 
was wroeg in declaring them invalid; 
an Anglican, therefore, can have no con 
fldence in tho divine right, the primacy 
and the infallibility of the Sovereign 
Pontiff. If they are invalid there 
is only one power in the Church — 
the source Jure Divino of all priestly 
power and jurisdiction. It is not Rome 
and Canterbury : it is Rome or Canter
bury. With The Lamp and its friends 
surely it is Rome. Patience, prayir, 
oour ga. We who are in port, who never 
sailed across a cloudy, stormy sea, can ill 
appreciate the weary, lonely passage 
through donbt to truth, from dark her
eby to peaceful unity. What we say 
we wish it as the olive sprig to the ark 
when the storm is subsiding and the 
waters are dying down. Turning to 
the contents of the Magazine there are 
several interesting articles along the 
lines indicated. Here is a sample from 
one — 44 The Pope and Modernism.” 
M No religious authority,” says this 
writer, 41 save that of the Holy See, is 
capable of dealing in this way with 
matters such as these. The principle 
of authority Is especially enshrined in 
the See of Peter, and no Synod, or 
other organized body of Christians in 
the w rid is capable of putting forth a 
condemnation of error which will be so 
widely accepted as a Papal document. 
Romecan act as well as speak. Priests 
and professors will be careful how they 
teach and what they teach in future.” 
Again, and we call the attention of the 
Presbyterian Record to this extract : 
“ Notwithstanding the prejudices of 
tbe Roman Catholic Church, which are 
sedulously fostered by Orange fanatic
ism amongst English speaking people 
all over the world, there will be found 
amorgst Anglicans and other thought 
ful Christians, a feeling of thankfulness 
that a clear voice of authority has 
spoken in defence of the God head of 
our Lord, the genuineness and authen 
ticity of the gospels, and the value of 
the holy Bible as the written word ol 
God.” May The Lamp shine more and 
more brightly ; may its light lead its 
friends whither its rays are now clearly 
pointing where alone are the Shepherd 
and flock of Christ, where peace and 
unity may be found.

EMMANUELISM.
Although the number of the sects is 

lesion, and althongh further division 
seemed impossible—still a new one is 
now chronicled by the significant name 
of Emmanuelism. Its title is ambitious 
and its exponents hopeful. They look 
forward to it embracing the whole of 
the United States in a short time. It 
derives its name from a Church in Bos
ton where it originated. The move
ment can hardly be said to oe religious, 
for its purpose is medicinal and it de
pends upon the scientific fact that the 
mind exerts a powerful influence upon 
bodily disorders. Unlike Christian 
Science this new theory works with 
medicine forming a partnership there
with. How long it will last, or which 
partner is to lead, are questions whose 
solution are decidedly problematical. 
All cases are to be first diagnosed by 
competent physicians. If the disease 
is organic the usual practitioner keeps 
it. If tbe patient suffers from nervous 
ailment it is passed on to the spiritual 
partner. This does not look to be a 
fair division. All the glory is to go to 
the Ejimanuelist or spiritual partners ; 
for organic troubles are more difficult 
to be healed. Tie prescriptions ad
ministered in the cases reserved for the 
Emmanuelists are suggestions, health 
thoughts. These thoughts operate on 
the subconscious mind—save us from 
Modernism—and influence the body. 
This treatment can only be adminis
tered in those cases in which the 
patients will expose clearly and candid
ly their mind to the pastor or person 
treating the case. 44 This movement, " 
says one ol its clerical advocates, 
44 takes hold of man’s mental
and,0 bodily life, and fits him
for daily living right hore and 
now. It is really for tbe uplifting 
of the soul, the individuality, the man, 
unto his divine and infinite possibilities 
of power to live in a clean, newly fur 
nished house with all modern improve
ments.” That is gratuitous presump 
tion—no more religion about it than a 
poor Hottentot would have. All the 
cures of all the Emmanuelist fakirs will 
never raise any single individual above 
his earthly home. Divine possibilities 
of fallen man 1 Let them go to the 
hospitals where suffering lingers in 
agony, refusing either to leave its vic
tim or kill him. There is not a word 
about sin or the hand-writing on the 
wall against us, or the Mediation of 
Him Who in the fulness of time shed 
His Blood to save the world. There is 
not a word of God—His law, the wor
ship due Him, His truth, and the life 
beyond the grave where alone the 
Divine possibilities can be realized 
tbrongh God’s loving condescension and 
mercy, not through man's efforts or in 
efficacious healing. Emmanuelism will 
linger for a tine, and then be buried in

the grave with so many more ol its
deceitful kindred—the systems which 
had their day and ceased to be.

IS IT ANOTHER 44 DIVIDE AND 
CONQUER " SCHEME ?

il'cent happenings in Ireland would 
lead at least to a strong suspicion that 
the SinnFein movement was inaugurated 
for the purpose of once again creating 
division and strife amongst the Irish 
people. This is the old game which, 
unfortunately, was only too soccessful 
in the days gone by. It is but truth 
to say that the rank and file of the Sinn 
Feiners are sincere in the belief that 
this new organization would prove to 
be more effective in ameliorating the 
condition of Ireland than would be the 
procedure of the Nationalist Party. 
They have been duped by mei who 
have other motives than promoting the 
prosperity of Ireland. We know this is 
a serious charge, but, as we have al 
ready stated, we cannot ignore the evi 
dence recent events has given ns, which 
go far to prove its truth. The con es pon
dent of the Boston Pilot, writing from 
Dublin on the 28th of February, gives 
the rebült of the North Leitrim elec
tion, in which tbe Sinn Fein had met its 
Waterloo. Cbarles J Dolan, its cham 
pion, was defeated by a majority of 
three to one. The majority against 
him would have been much larger
were it not that ho had
very strong family connections
in the constituency. The major
ity of those who voted for him did 
so purely on personal grounds. The 
Unionists cast their votes lor Mr. 
Dolan, as they were instructed to do. 
It is claimed that so certain was the 
election of Mr. Meehan considered 
that fully 2,000 voters remained away 
from the pulls. Of the 1,157 votes Mr. 
Dolan received GOO were Unionist 
An unworthy son of a coble father, 
George C. Duffy, son of the late 
Charles Gavan Duffy, took part in the 
contest in favor of Mr. Dolan. Mr. 
Duffy, in one of his speeches, in an un
guarded moment, advLed tbe Sinn 
Feiners, in the constituencies now hold 
by Nationalist candidates, to *hrow 
their infliences into the scale against 
the latter and elect the Unionists, so 
that the Nationalists may become 
weakened. To sum up, the correspond
ent states that the result of the elec
tion may be put in this wise : Meehan, 
3,1CDolan, 659 ; Unionists, 500 . 
Faction — ( Sinn Fien ) 0. It would 
thus appear as if there were a set 
purpose on the part of the Govern
ment, the landlords, or both, to try 
their hands once more in the work of 
sowirg dissension amongst the people 
of Ireland, thereby weakening the 
prospects of obtaining local self gov
ernment. Were they successful in this 
latest scheme, they could once more 
proclaim the fact that the Irish were 
not capable of governing themselves, 
being hopelessly divided and continu
ously warring one faction against 
another. In its government of Ireland 
England has continued a system which 
has brought her nothing but shame and 
reproach, and in more ways than cne 
has weakened her influence with the 
great nations of the world.

MODERN IRISH HISTORY FOR 
SCOTTISH READERS.

Blackwood's Magazine, one ol the 
oldest publications of its kind, and 
which wields considerable influence, is 
criticized severely by Mr, John J. 
O’Shea, in the March number of Dona- 
hoe’s Magazine, for allow,ng itself to be 
utilized by Unionist politicians for the 
base purpose of working up prejudice 
auaiust the unfortunate Irish farmers 
and peasantry, generally in the inter
est of Irish landlords.

Mr. O’Shea's paper is exceedingly 
clever. The anonymous writer in 
Blackwood's deals largely with crime 
in Ireland about twenty-five years ago, 
and, by distorting the real facts, en 
deavors to bring recruits to the Union
ist party in Scotland. Mr. O'Shea, who, 
by the way, is a very brilliant writer,was 
reporter on the Freeman s Journal in 
Dublin at the time mentioned, was in
timately acquainted with the circum
stances and with every important event 
which occurred in those days.

We have pleasure in copying the fol 
lowing sketch relating to the time of 
the Phoenix Park mnrders, and also 
the trap set by the authorities t> 
foster, as it did more successfully in 
1798, political offences in Ireland :

441 was sitting at home restfuliy, on 
the evening of Saturday, the 0i h of May, 
1882, the week’s work all over, so 1 
thought, when my eldest son. Henry, 
then a junior reporter or the Freeman 
staff, burst in and begged me to hurry 
into town. I was amazed, and asked 
him what he meant. Did I not hear 
the news, be asked ; did I not hear of 
the murder in the Phoenix Park—the 
Chief Sectary and the Under Secre 
tary ? For the moment I thought he 
was jesting. He soon convinced me 
that it was no jest, but a horrible 
truth. Tnen I flung on my hat and 
coat, called a car, and dashed away to 
the office as fast as horse conld drive. 
I found the whole city ringing with the 
dread news. The furnace fires had 
been extinguished in the printing office,
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, - *vuu uau messeuir
.carrying .11 over tbe city In .eirch !!i 
them, got file, relit and .team on , 
porters busy, and compositors at t'h e‘ 
cases hard at work on the narrative'r 
was piecing together from the 
disjointed versions of the tiaizedv
by midnight I bad a crowd of ne»d
venders making the street ring wi,"h 
an alarm of the dreadfni oceurrHQe 
All through the night and on Sundai 
morning the uproar was kept up «id 
the sale of the paper was immense', i6 
was tbe first time in Ireland that th 
peace of the Sabbath was broken by 
cries of news-venders in the street#6 
and I sincerely hope it may be the last 
for any such cause. That Saturday 
mght and Sunday morning were never 
before equalled in horror. I 
never forget them while I livd.

44 To the political leaders in Ireland 
tbev were simply appalling. The 
stroke came like the cra-h of an unex. 
peettd thunderbolt. Not one of them* 
knpw ol the existence of the con 
splrators called “the Invincible 
nor do they knew to this day *h< 
was at toe head of it — who v » 
the mysterious individual known a* 
“ No. 1.” or who were behind him* 
Eight of the company were sent to . - 
scaff, Id, and tbe informer, James t. • 
was sent to his djum by the bull ;; 
Patrick O Donnell, as he was *p< v. 
across tbe ocean to boutn Africa. 
not a syllable ever transpired to * 
wno originated tbe awful crime.

44 Whose interest was it that it shoe d 
be perpetrated ? Plainly not the 
people's. Their agita ion had been 
successful ; the olive branch had bon 
held out by the Government, and Lord 
Cavendish had been sent over to lQ. 
aogurate the reign of peace and amity 
Wh<‘ was to profit by the counts 
stroke ? The landlord party. Lord 
Ashton and his compeers may boo» 
something that the secret service men 
and the tewspapers have up to this 
failed to ferret out.

44 But to get away from the era of 
pain'ul speculation. Coercion reigned 
again, and again was it a failure. The 
jails were tenanted once more and the 
people leaderless for a time. There 
came npon the political scene a lady 
She sought the friendship of the Irish 
patriots as a sympathizer—an ardent 
devotee of liberty. She was gifted, 
fascinating, rich. She was introduced 
to some ol the old physical force me; 
as one who was desirous and able t< 
help the Irish cause with mind and 
money. She waa called Mrs. TyU 
She stayed at the best hotel in Dubbr
— the Shelbourne—and held receptii i - 
in her apartments there and feasted 
some of those who were brought to 1 . 
as men of action. She offered m< nej 
to carry out any desperate project. 
It would be easy, she said, to have 
bomb flung upon tne terrace ol the 
House of Commons from a launch dash
ing past on the Thames. She was will- 
ing to advance the amount necessary 
to have it done—as much as £500.

*• This is not any romance of history 
I am writing. It is the simple unvar
nished fact. I saw the lady getting 
into a carriage, leaving the office u 
United Ireland, where I was thee 
writing as one of the staff. I know 
most ol tbe men to whom she disclosed, 
her mission, and who fooled her be
cause they divined that she was, what 
she turned out to be, a spy and en- 
snarer. I helped to piece together a 
telegram from the Home Office in 
Whitehall addressed to her— a paper 
she had torn into many small pieces 
and read its message. It was from Mr. 
Jenkinson, then the chief of the de 
tective department in Dublin Castle 
and its purport was to bid her continue 
in the vein she had struck, as it wa*- 
the right one. She gave one of my 
colleagues in the office a sum ol 
fliteen pounds for the purpose o! 
effecting the liberation of a prisoner 
then locked up in London on a trumped- 
up charge of an ugly nature. That 
money was sent by registered letter, to
gether with an account of the whole 
transaction, to Mr. J. R. Cox, thee 
member of Parliament for Clare (m 
well as I can remember now), and hi 
challenged the Home Secretary, the 
late Sir William Harcourt, regarding 
the trap. But he denied it, notwith 
standing the incriminating telegran 
from his subordinate to 44 Mrs. Tyler. 
She, it subsequently transpired, w,v 
the wife of a Sco land Yard inspector 
a woman of Cosmopolitan experien" 
and clever address. She ffed frorr 
Dublin precipitately when she fou 
her clever plan frustrated.”

RELIGION OF ST. PATRICK
The religion of St. Patrick has be - 

made a much mooted question, especi
al y by the Baptists, who have oftec 
claimed to discover some link betwee 
the shamrock and baptism by immer
sion. Additional mystery is throwi 
about the subject by the editor of th< 
Ladies' Home Journal. Read what tb< 
Sacred Heart Review says :

“lb seems after all our talk, that St.. 
Patrick was a Baptist or a Methodist 
or a follower of the • new theology ’ or 
some kind of a Christian other tbai 
just an ordinary, everyday Romar 
Catholic. Did we hear someone ask 
for proof of this remarkable admission 
on our pan. Proof, indeed 1 Wha- 
stronger proof can any one want thac 
the editorial word of the Ladies’ Horn*' 
.Journal ? Tbe editor of the Ladies 
Home Journal, be it remembered, bear 
the honorary degree of LL, D. from r- 
certain college, hence he must be 
thought to know whereof he speaks 
and answering a correspondent who in
quires as to how the shamrock came to 
be Ireland’s national emblem, he re
plies that it is so considered because 

’.t was used by St. Patrick as an Illustra 
tion when he wished to impress upor 
his hearers the doctrine of the Trinity 
—three Gods in one God. There's 
theology for you, ‘three Gods in one 
God I’ And sure, if St. Patrick 
preached any such doctrine as that 
how could he have been a Catholic? 
As flat as a hat has the sapient Mr. 
Bok knocked our contention about St- 
Patrick having been a Catholic. But 
isn't it a shame such a theological ex
pert wasn't made a D. D., instead oC 
an LL. D. ?” — Denver Catholic 
Register,
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SECOND 8KRMON BY HIS LORDSHIP 
THK IilsH )P OF LONDON.

h This is a great sacrament ; bat I 
eptfik in C rist and in the Church.'* 
(Kpes. v.t 32 v )

My dear Brethren,—On last Sunday 
evening we considered how God the 
Creator instituted marriage by making 
it the union of one man with ono 
woman; how our Blessed Lord elevated 
this marriage contract to the dignity 
of a sacrament and declared that 
“ what God had joined together let no 
man put asunder,** and hence that 
there was no power on earth to break 
the marriage bond except by the death 
oi the hubbmd or wife. We saw that 
the State had no power to grant divorce 
and no right to grant permission to re
marry, and that where divorce Is 
granted, woman becomes a Have to the 
whims and passions of wicked men ; 
that the way to the most 
whameful criims is opened up ; that 
divorce is dUas rons to the bringing np 
of children ; that it makes marriage 
a kind of legal prostitution and hence 
that it was the duty of every good citi
zen to do everything in his power to 
check and to drive out divorce from 
this fair and free country in which we 
live. Our Blessed L >rd returned to 
His Eternal Father but lie promised 
uot tc leave His Apostles orphar s. He 
established Ills Church and made Feter 
the visible Head. " I say unto thee, 
thou art Peter and upon this rock I will 
build My Church and the gates of hell 
«ball not prevail against it.” Then Ho 
sends the Holy Ghost—the third Person 
of the Adorable Trinity—to be the 
soul of the Church. Suddenly there 
came a sound from heaven as of a 
mighty wind coming and “ they vr^re 
all filled with the Holy Ghost and be 
g»n to speak in divers tongues the won
derful works of ,God.** Peter in his 
successors still rules the Church and is 
given power by the Divine Master to 
feed, direct and govern the whole flock 
committed to his care. In this Church 
oar Lord instituted seven sacraments 
for the baneflt of the human race, and 
one of these is matrimony, and the 
Church in all ages has made laws pro
tecting the marriage bond and guard- 
rag the rights of individuals and the 
best interests of society. St. Thomas 
tells us “ that marriage, so far as it is 
a function of nature, arise* from the 
natural law ; in so far as it creates a 
community, it is ruled by civil law ; in 
so far as it is a sacred thing, it belongs 
to the divine law.” In this province 
the civil law accepts one publication of 
banns instead of a license and Catho
lics should always endeavor to have 
the banns in preference to the license. 
Regarding the impediments to marriage 
they are of two kinds, one kind makes 
the marriage invalid ; the other 
makes the marriage sinful, but 
not invalid. All will understand 
that the free consent of both 
parties is necessary to make a marriage 
valid atd hence the couple most be of 
proper age to understand the duties 
and obligations of married life before 
being allowed to give their conse .t to 
matrimony. Insanity would make the 
giving of a free and reasonable consent 
impossible, and hence it is also an 
impediment to the marriage contract. 
There is an impediment called error. 
For instance, a man intends t.. marry 
Sophia, but by mistake he marries 
Elizabeth ; the marriage is null as he 
had no intention of marrying anyone 
except the first. Again, supposing a 
man married a slave and did not know 
she was a slave and would not have 
married her if he did ; the marriage is 
not valid. The slave is bound to 
obey her master and the husband is 
forced to separate from his wife or be
come a slave [also, and this would be 
too hard. On the other hand, the 
Church recognizes the right of slaves 
to marry. They are God's children 
and endowed with free will, and before 
God and His Church have a right to 
marry, and the Church binds them the 
same as other people in fidelity to the 
obligation of matrimony, and the face 
that 'he Church recognized the slaves 
as persons ard as Christians, and not 
as mere chattels, has done much to 
abolish slavery and to make them free. 
Then there is the law against relations 
getting married. It is not necessary 
to explain the reasons as all experience 
teaches the dangers of such marriages, 
especially in regard to the children. 
In the marriage laws two things are 
kept in view, namely, the good of the 
individuals and the good of society, as 
St. Thomas says ; “ The confederation 
of men and the multiplication of friend 
ships ;” and hence there is an impedi
ment called affinity. When a man’s 
wife dies and he desires to marry 
again, as he has a right to do, the 
Church does not wish him to marry a 
relation of his deceased wife. The 
man and his wife's family are already 
jjnited in bonds of friendship, and it is 
better for society that the man should 
marry a member of another family and 

a new bond of friendship is formed 
^ith the relations of the second wife 
eed we have the multiplication of 
friendships. Now matrimony being a 
fçreat sacrament, as St. Paul calls it, 
a Catholic is forbidden to marry a per
son not baptized. Wo read in the life 
°f St. Monica that she spent her life 
praying and entreating and weeping 
*or the conversion of her husband who 
*aa a pagan and for her son, Angus- 
Jjjoo, who fell into heresy and crime, 
ine husband became a Catholic a abort 
tune before his death, but Augustine 
was thirty two years old before he left 
J ufe of sin and turned to God. When 
the Mother saw him converted she de
sired to die—her work was finished and 
joe longed to meet her God. Angus 
tine became a great saint and a great 
’gut in the Church, but every son has 

Ojt a saint for a mother ; every woman 
*ul not devote her whole life to make 
jj saint of her son and a Catholic of her 
usband. On the contrary she runs a 

great risk of losing her own faith and 
"er Immortal soul by consenting to 
merry a person not baptized. Even in 
/e old law God warned His chosen 
people not to marry those of a false re- 
ugion. In the vii. chap, of the Book of 
^euteronomy we read, “ Thou shalt 

0 6ive thy daughter to his sod, nor

take his daughter for thy eon, for she 
wllUake away thy son Irom following 
me.” Some of the Jews did not heid 
the warning and married the Chauaan- 
ites and served their gods, and the 
Lord punished the whole nation, as wo 
read in the book of Judges. Even 3ol 
omou with all his wisdo n and glory and 
power did not keep cui-t ommand and 
he fell into idolatry and the Lord was 
angry with him. “Since Solomon fell 
let him who stands take heed lest he 
should fall,” and we are told that “they 
who 1 -ve the danger, shall perish there
in.*' There is another kind of mar
riage which is always forbidden to 
Catholics on account of the many dan 
geru to faith connected with it, namely, 
what is called a mixed marriage. This 
union is between a Catholic and a bap 
t'zed noc-Oatholic and some people 
wonder, since both are baptized, why 
the Church is opposed tosuoti marriages. 
It is true the Church frequently 
gains by Hack marriages, and tne non 
Catholic joins the Church, and the whoh 
family live in peace, good will and love. 
It is true, also, wj do not have to go 
far in Oitario to And wnole families 
lost to the Church on account of mixed 
marriages, and hence it is well to under 
stand the d tiljiilties that are sure to 
come in such unions. As Christians we 
must over remember that our duty on 
earth is to know and love and to serve 
God and thus save onr souls. We must 
flpMt s*ek the kingdom of G id. We 
must find an honest answer to the ques
tion, ‘‘What must I do to possess 
eternal lite ? * All other questions are 
mere bubbles'when compared with this 
one. Religion is the one important factor 
in our lives, and yet in a mixed marriage 
this is the very question on which 
the husband and wife cannot agree. 
Take an ordinary mixed marriage— the 
husband non Catholic and the wife 
Catholic. The man starts on the right 
of private judgment. He forme an 
opinion on religion from the Bible and 
is influenced, more or less, by the pen 
pie who attend serviîe with him. We 
will admit ho is a good-living man and 
kind to his wife and punctual in going 
to his Church, but everything Catholic 
Is strange to him. Now the < atholio 
wife starts from an entirely different 
point of view. She believes that there 

; is but one Lord, ore Faitb, one Bap
tism, one God and Father of all and bat 
one true Church. She believes that 
this Church is one, holy. Catholic, 
apostolical, imperishable and infallible; 
that it is the pillar an-' ground of truth 
and can neither deceive nor be 
deceived. She believes that God the 
Son established this Church to teach 
the nations and said that “He who will 

' not hear the Church let him be as the 
heathen and the publican.” In a word 
the Catholic believes the whole doc 
trine and practice of the Church from 
the Pope to the rosary and the scapular. 
When Rome has spoken the cause is 
finished. She believes in Holy Mass 
and Communion and confession and in 
dnlgencea ard the asks the praters of 
the Blessed Virgin and all the saints 
and angels of God and insists on having 
holy water and blessed candles in her 
home, and does not forget to pray for 
the souls in Purgatory. The non Catho 
lie husband is amazed at all these things. 
He cannot understand them at all. 
He is convinced, however, that his wife 
is guilty of idolatry, and snpersti 
tion, and how can the good man 
be happy ? O.i Fridays and fast days 
there is apt to be friction—the husband 
must have meat and the wife would die 
a martyr’s death before she would break 
the law forbidding it. The husband is 
apt to say things about the Church and 
Bishops and priests andC atholic schools,

\ and the wife is apt to flare up and 
assure him he does not know what he is 

j talking about. How can ho be happy ? 
How can she be happy ? Where is the 
unity of spirit and the bond <,f peace ? 

I “ If every kingdom divided against it
self shall be brought to desolation,”

; how much more so the family. And 
! what about the children ? The mother 
j will teach them to make the sign of the 
cross, to say the flail Mary, the Angé
lus and the rest, and the father says, 

j “ never mind her, these are papist 
• mummeries and have nothing to do with 
' them.” How can the father and the 
■ mother and the children be happy ?

And yet this is a sample of the best 
! kind of mixed marriage. Both husband 
1 and wife are religious and each one 
| trying to make the children religious 
also. Now the result of all these 
difficulties is that at times a kind
of truce is made between the hus- 

| band and wife, but God is left 
! out of the trnco. Religion makes so 

much strife it is left out of the family
and the couple cor elude to get on a* 
best they can without God and church 
and grace. They try to justify them
selves on the ground of peace, but 
peace without God is impossible. The 
prophet raid peace, peace, but there 
was no peace. The Catholic is almost 
sure to lose the gift of Faith and with
out Faith it is impossible to please 

1 God.
Again the husband may say to the 

wife, you take charge of the children 
and do the beat you can with them. 
The wife may do her best but. slvt has 
not the father's assistance in the train
ing of the children and this it. a serions 
loss as it requires the united efforts of 
parents to bring np children properly.

! The family will not be happy under 
! such a plan. The father's conduct has 
I powerful influence over the children 

and they are apt to follow his example 
as such a man will be an easy going and 
good natured sort of a person. But 

! some men have a terrible hatred for 
; everything Catholic, and the non Cath- 
| olio husband forbids his wife to prae 
tiee her religion at all. He refuses to 

j have the children baptized and sent to 
! a Catholic school. He sends them to no 
j Church or Sunday-school and 

wants them to grow up like the 
I “ horse and the male that have 
' no understanding.” Can such a wife 
I and mother be happy ? She knows if 
' she were dying her husband would not 
allow a priest to enter his house to ad- 

1 minister to her the last sacraments.
| She knows he would refute her Catho 
lie burial and would add insult to in- 

1 jury by having a minister of some 
Church to pray over her, which church 
she believes to bo a false church. 
She knows her children will not be

allowed to enter a Catholic Church 
and th s is the only Church she believes 
in. Such a woman may have wealth 
and position and be high up In the 
social life but if she has even a spark 
of faith left in her soul her life is 
simply a boll npon earth. Some good 
people may s*y this is imagination 
Such things happen over and over and 
have happened in this diocese of 
London. We are simply dealing with 
hard, cold facts. There are homes In 
this diocese where a priest was obliged 
to steal in like a thief in the ninht 
to give the last sacrament to a dying 
wife. Sometimes the children of a 
mixed marriage will not allow a priest, 
to give the last sacraments to their 
dying mother. They say she gave up 
the Catholic Church long ag > and 
let her die without a pries . 
Now supposing we have the husband a 
Catholic and the wife a non-Catholic, 
what in the result ? The danger is even 
greater for the children on account of 
the wonderful influence of the mother 
in the early training of the little ones. 
The simple truth is that no raa.fcer how 
the mixed marriage is viewed it is 
-urrounded with very sfrious d fficnl 
ties and the Catholic Church, being one 
f fid and under one Shepherd, i» b .and 
to protect her children as far as she 
can. Like her Dvine M ister she ever 
prays " And otner sheep 1 have that 
are not of this fold; them also I must 
bring : and they shall hear My voice ; 
and thf re shall be one fold ar d one 
Shepherd.” Not only the Church 
objects to these marriages but many 
non Catholics likewise object, and they 
are right. Therefore, tie wise con
clusion should be that Catholics should 
marry Catholics and non - Catholics 
should marry those who believe as they 
do and many domestic broils will 
be avoided. However, the Catholic 
Church is a gentle mother, and some 
times she tolerates mixed marriages. 
Certain conditions must always be 
promised and we postpone for another 
occasion the explaining of them. The 
Church ever strives to secure the best 
interests of the whole family. She sur 
rounds the marriage bond with the 
wisest legislation. She knows and 
teaches that matrimony is a great sacra 
ment and that “ What God hath joined 
together let no man put asunder.” 
“ Husbands love your wives as Christ 
loved the Church.” Amen.

FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF A CONVERT

The average Catholic who has in 
herited the faith and been reared in 
its atmosphere, has imbibed its doc 
trines, practices and multifarious raanl 
testations in such gradual order that 
its marvellous harmonies and logical 
sequences have been accepted as a 
matter of course. Those members of 
the Church who have been moved to 
médita e on thei-e latter ; to rossou 
from cause to effect, from tyoe and 
prophecy to fulfillment, and from doc
trine to practice, have been strength 
ened in their faith, filled with admira
tion for its beauties, and had new 
gardens of delight spread before their 
g»ze.

With the average recent convert to 
the faith the case is far different. 
True, he has been sufficiently in 
strncted to permit his admission to the 
true fold. He has been taught the 
doctrines that are of faith in their 
leading features and aspects, and has 
yielded assent to them as facts of 
divine revelation, and promised obedi 
ence and loyalty. He has, as it were, 
seen and learned enough of the Church 
to give birth in his will to an act of 
divine faith in her teachings and auth 
ority, but of the teaching methods em
ployed, the devotions, practices, cas 
toms, discipline—these are as yet, as a 
rule, all unknown t" him.

It is inevitable, therefore, that if he 
is a genuine convert —md that is, of 
Course, assumed—he will be for a con 
siderable period a sort of living note of 
interrogation. He will wish to learu 
the why and wherefore of everything, 
and will take mental notes of things 
little and great. Indeed, where every
thing great and small has evident 
ly a meaning and significance, his 
curiosity is apt to be piqued 
quite as much by the (to him) nnaccus 
turned tinkling of an altar bell as by 
the overwhelming importance of a pon 
tifleal decree. He is apt to discover 
in individuals, weakness where he con
fidently expected strength, and mar
vellous piety where he least suspected 
its healthy existence He flads himself 
unconsciously instituting comparisons 
between his present religion and his 
past, noting his gains, and mayhap 
oven his real or imaginary losses.

“ All roads lead to Rome ** is an 
old saying, and out of the vast army of 
converts now pouring into the Church 
in North America, probably no two 
arrive by exactly the same path or, 
having arrived, follow a similar course 
in mastering the details after entrance 
is happily attained Yet it might be 
interesting to read from the pen of one 
of them some few items of the begin 
nings of his Catholic life relating to 
his first experiences following his re
ception into the Church.

One of the first impressions, and in
deed the only one that contained a 
sense of liss, was the absence of con 
gregat’onal singing. I was well aware 
that the Church was the mother of 
chant, hymnody, a**d spiritual song, 
and that congregational participa 
tion in these was primitive and apjstol- 
ical in origin, and I marvelled much at 
its absence until I learned that it was 
a lingering result in English speaking 
communities of the penal laws enforced 
in England and Ireland against Catho 
lie worship, and that it is at last fast 
disappearing and the original custom 
of congregational singing being slowly 
but surely revived.

Another unaccustomed experience 
was that of having to bear my share of 
the odium consequent upon the nned 
Hying lives of some few who profess 
to be Catholics—persons whom it was 
perfectly patent to all were more 
or less frequently a cause of public 
shame and scandal. I do not refer to 
the notorious degenerate who had long 
abandoned his religious duties, but to 
the man who, to a considerable extent, 
frequented the Church services ; who

proudly announced, when occasion arose 
his Church membership ; and who in 
short is generally described bv rnr 
sepirated brethren ( by a curb us con
fusion of ideas, or twist of speech ) an a 
“drvout Catholic,” and yet who ie well 
known to all and sundry as an habita 
ally profane and more or less intemper 
ate and ungodly man. I had been so 
accustomed to seeing such men consnic 
nous by their absence, or given at the 
least very frigid treatment, in non Cath
olic Churches, that I resolved to clear 
up the mystery by mentioning my per
plexity to the pastor, lie reminded 
me of the parable of the cockle, or 
tares, growing amid the good wheat, 
ard our Lord's command to let them 
grow together until the harvest. ‘ God 
is very patient and merciful, and we 
must be patient also, and hum b e 
Look aPer your own soul, and let him 
that tl.iuketh he s’andeth take hoed 
lest he fall.” I had my answer and it 
was logical, correct, and scriptural 
The burden must be borne, but it wan 
mado no lighter by the rtflection that 
the misdemeanors of a bad Catholic are i 
promptly laid at the door of the Church [ 
itse f by most of those outside its pale. 
Yet the servant is rot above bis Lord. 
Jc8U< Himself was derided as being the 
“ friend of publicans and sinners.”

I also discovered here and there ono 
or two other typos of Catholic I had 
not Mpected to see One was the man | 
who. f hough strongly imbued with faith, 
is nevertheless, from want of a moder
ate a Mount of reading and study of its 
details, quite unable to adequately 
meet the ordinary questions and mis
conceptions of honest inquirers, but 
who, nevertheless, is quick to scent 
battle before it is offered, and to plunge 
improperly equipped into an unamiable 
and harmful controversy. Another 
type was the over-timid man—the “let 
sl< eping dogs lie '* kind—who studi
ously avoids the subject of religion en 
tirely in mixed company, and who from 
want of a little ordinary zeal in learn 
ing the reasons for his faith, is apt to 
evade, or jocularly reply to the ques
tions of a sincere enquirer ; or perhaps 
would rather listen to misstatements in 
regard to his religion in silence, than 
venture even a few temperate words of 
lucid explanation.

Bat if there were some few items in 
my experience not entirely up to ex
pectations it was consoling to reflect 
that they were not chargeable to the 
teachings of the Church, and were 
merely the result of human frailty ; and 
whichever way I looked I saw such a 
multitude of gains tc offset them, that 
they sank into insignificance. It would, 
indeed, be impossible within the limits 
of reasonable space to enumerate a 
tenth of these gains. I shall merely 
touch upon a few very briefly.

For instance, though I had been re 
proached by some of my friends for 
" going over to the abominations of 
Popery,” yet, look where I would, ! 
could find no trace of the noisy, nervy, 
purse-proud “ lay-popes ’* (sometimes 
it was a popess) to whose usurpations 
of ministerial control in not a few non 
Catholic communities I had become 
accubtomed, nay, even case - hardened. 
It scarcely seemed possible that one 
should not be lurking somewhere about, 
but after several years of dil'gent 
iearoh through numerous parishes I 
have abandoned the quest as hopeless. 
Nj doubt ttu-re is an occasional mal* 
content, but all efforts of such a one to 
seize and don the parochial beretta Is 
foredoomed to failure. I never saw It 
oven attempted but once, and it was 
quite refreshing to observe the rapid 
discomfiture of the would-be usurper.

Another thing. I found the “ trial 
sermon” was a thing unknown in the 
Catholic Church. Never would I be 
called upon to witness that most in 
adequate, degrading, nnscriptural and 
humiliating test of pastoral ability 
known as “ preaching a trial sermon. ”
I poon discovered that it was quite 
sufficient for a Catholic to know that 
his pastor is one of the Lord’s annoint 
ed, holding the credentials of an am
bassador of Christ, whose exhortations 
should be humbly and giadly heeded, 
even though they should happen to be 
delivered with “slowness of speech” as 
were those of Moses the Law giver, or 
with “contemptible speech” as were 
those of St. Paul the Apostle.

The absurdity and incongruity of the 
habit of gadding about to hear the ser 
mens of denominational preachers was 
now clearly grasped. I found that, in be
coming a Catholic, I had deliberately 
proclaimed that I had found tho certain 
nd true Church established by Jesus 

Christ, and that it was unnecessary a- d 
illogica , not to say sinful, to run 
hither and thither to hear preachers, 
be they ever so eloquent ard clever, as 
one who has not found, and is yet seek
ing the truth. On the other hand, it 
was a new experience to find that my 
pastor and co religionists set no store 
by, and did nothing to attract, the 
transient and-of times flippant “ church 
gadders;” though of course “all strang
ers are welcome” in the true and 
proper sense.

These are only a few of the incon
gruities in religion to which the Catho 
lie convert has bidden a gladsome 
adieu. The list could be easily length
ened to include the utterly illogical 
and stultifying “ exchange of pulpits ” 
between preachers of antagonistic de
nominations ; the joint celebration of 
funeral rites between ministers and 
secret societies, which latter are actu
ally, if not avowedly, the rivals of, and 
inimical to, the denominations and 
ministers represented ; the ready grant
ing of Christian sepulture to persons 
who during life were stone deaf to the 
preaching of the Gospel and “ walked 
in the counsel of the ungodly,” or, 
worse still, who openly “ sat in the 
seat of the scornful ” And how many 
other things, equally strange and he 
wildering to the Catholic mind, now 
give the convert pause, and cause hl.,i 
to gasp at the confusion from which he 
has escaped by a miracle of grace.

TO HE CONTINUED.

Mr

The best way to make friendships 
that will last long is to be long in 
making them.

He who thinks too much of himself is 
in great danger of being forgotten by 
the rest of the world.

KING EDWARD AND THE PRO 
TESTANT ALLIANCE,

PITIFUL KXHIBÎÏÏÔN OF BIGOTRY
FOLLOWING MONARCH S PRKSKNCl-
AT RKOPIiCM MASS DISC; I Ti KNO
LISH1IKN UF ALL CLASSES.

From tho Catholic Weekly, London.
King El ward VII. has once more ex

hibited his marvelous faculty for doing 
the correct thing, and at the same time 
going as near to pleasing everybody as 
Hjy mortal can hope to do. His at
tendance at the Requiem for Don 
Carlos and his son kas elicited a uni
versal chorns of satisfactii n and sym 
pathetic appreciation from the press, 
and the cheers which greeted the pro 
gross of the King and Queen to the 
Catholic Church, Spanish Place, re
vealed how congenial this graceful 
token of respect for the memory of his 
royal ally was to the mind of the Eng 
1 i»h people.

Of course, the Protestant Alliance 
has displayed its usual b'gotry, ignor 
ance, insolence and bad taste in con 
nection with the presence of the King 
at this Requiem Mass. Its council has 
passed the following resolution ;

“The Protestant Alliance, represent
ing Protestants of all denominations, 
views with astonishment and distress 
His Majesty's attendance at a Mass for 
the dead at St. James Roman Catholic 
Church Spanish Place, W,, such an 
action on the part of His Majesty being 
inconsistent with his position as head 
of this Protestant nation and a viola 
tion of the spirit of the coronation and 
accession oaths. While deeply svmpa 
tiiizing with the Portuguese nation in 
their great sorrow, the Protestant 
Alliance would humbly point out t<> His 
Majesty that by act of Parliament, 1089, 
‘all and every person and persons that 
is, are or shall bo reconciled to or shall 
bold Communion with the See or the 
Church of Rome shall be excluded, and 
be forever incapable to inherit, possess 
or er j >y tho crown and Government ol 
this realm, and the people of these 
realms shall bo, and are hereby, ab 
solved of their allegiance.' ”

Referring to this resolution, the 
Daily Telegraph, the leading news 
paper of London, says :

“ If this is the first time that an Eng
lish King has paid the last tribute t > a 
loyal ally by worshipping both in a 
Roman,Oath die Church aud in a Cathe
dral of the State Church of which he is 
at the head, the innovation is one which 
all -broad-minded Christ'ans will ap
plaud. For oort-elves, we find it incon 
ceivablo that the attendance of tho 
King and Queen at a Requiem Mass 
should offend the conscience of any 
one. Such a resolution as that passed 
by the Council oi the Protestant alli
ance, which declares that this action 
on the King's p*rt is ‘ inconsistent 
with his position as the head of this 
Protestant nation, and a violation of 
the spirit of tho coronation and accès 
sion oaths,’ is conceived in the very 
paltriest spirit of religious intolerance 
and bigotry. The name of Protestant 
is a name of honor ; those who support 
such a resolution degrade it to a name 
ot shame. It would bo a sorry commen
tary, Indeed, on our common Christian 
ity if tho supremo head of the Anglican 
Church cannot enter a church of an
other Christian communion on such an 
occasion as that of Saturday without 
calling forth such a pitiful c xhibition of 
uncharitablenoss from those who claim 
to speak in the name of tho Christian 
religion It is the same blue sky 
which bends over all, and if, as it is 
declared to be, this is the first occasion 
for more than two hundred years that 
an English sovereign has heard Mats 
said in this realm of England, we are 
glad that King Edward, the most con
stitutional monarch in the world, has 
thus publicly recognized that tho age 
of narrow bigotry has passed forever. 
Intolerance of this sort is hateful and 
repellant by whatever body it is dis 
played, and we have no doubt that this 
resolution of the Protestant Alliance 
will receive the contempt it merits.”

The king’s action is unmistakable 
evidence of the change which has come 
over the English nation In its attitude 
towards the Catholic faith. Fifty or 
sixty years ago no King of England 
would have dared to do what King 
Edward did on Saturday with perfect 
ease and confidence. Last Saturday’s 
event will be a memorable one in the 
history of British Protestantism. It 
was practically the ending of one of 
the most familiar, offensive and dis 
creditable features of that. Protestant
ism. And its ending will be a blessing 
to Protestants oven more than to Oath 
olics, for from it will result to them a 
softening of manners, a broadening of 
mind arid a charity of spirit which have 
been very much to reek amongst them, 
and the absence of which has made 
their name a byword amongst all civil
ized peoples. The Evangelicals will 
make a great noise, as they did, so in 
eff, ctually, at the time of Catholic 
emancipation eighty years ago, and as 
they have often done, intffe- tually, 
since. But it will be noise and nothing
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mere. The nation will not respond, 
and the irresponniveness of the nation 
will tell beneficially on those champions 
of bigotry, narrow mlndednoss and relig
ious persecution.

The presence of the Kipg at tho 
Requiem Mass, and the devout manner 
in which ho and Her Gracions Majesty 
the Queen—we are credibly Informed 
that she made pions use of a Catholic 
prayer book during the Mass—assisted 
In the sanctuary, will have recalled to 
every thinking man in the country 
the blasphémons accession declaration 
which wounds to unjustifiably, so sore
ly and eo barbarously tho millions o? 
His Majesty’s loyal Catholic t-nhjects. 
The King’s action on Saturday Is plain
ly contradictory of that declaration, 
and the King’s action has tho warm 
sanction and approval of the great bulk 
of the nation. lias not tho time o me, 
then, we atb, when an end should bo 
made of this declaration ? There i-i 
tome talk of the Orani-c rr ember y rais
ing a discussion in Parliament on the 
king’s action. Ministers will, doubt 
less, put every obstacle in tho way of 
such a discussion, for the «-ako of tho 
good name of the country. But if the 
discussion is, notwitstandfcng, raised, 
the Catholic members w 11, we hope, 
take advantage of it to discuss the ac
cession declaration. Tho present Min
istry, which is so keen on remedying 
many dubious grievances, may fairly be 
expected to give serions attention to 
this admitted grievance.

The statute to which the Protestant 
Alliance have just called the attention 
of the King was passed in 1G89. Tho 
clause in question (Clause 9) reads ad 
follows : Whereas, it hath been found 
by experience that it is inconsistent 
with the safety and welfare of this 
Protestant kingdom to be governed by 
a Popish Prince, or by any King or 
Qoeen marrying a Papist, the said 
Lords Spiritual and Temporal and Com
mons, do farther pray that it may bo 
enacted that all and every person and 
persons that is, are or shall be recon
ciled to or shall hold communion with 
See or Church of Rome, or shall pro
fess the Popish religion, or shall marry 
a Papist, shall be excluded and be for 
ever incapable to inherit, possess or 
enjoy the crown and Government oi? 
this realm and Ireland, and the domin
ions thereunto belonging, or any parti 
of the same, or to have, use or e xorcise 
any regal power, authority or jurisdic 
tion within the same ; and in all and 
every such case or cases tho people of 
these realms shall be, and are hereby., 
absolved of their allegiance ; and the 
said crown and Government shall from 
time to time descend to and be enjoyed 
by such person or persons, being Pro
testants, as should have inherited and 
enjoyed the same, in case the said per
son or persons so reconciled, holding 
cummuuion or professing, or marrying 
as aforesaid, were naturally dead.”

If we were to ask the lost souls why 
they are in hell, they would reply : 
“ It is because we resisted the Holy 
Spirit.”

The desire uf some men to wobblo 
round in a big place rather than fill a 
small one, accounts for many reversals 
of fortune.
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON.

C ourt h Humtay In Lent.

TI1E VANITY OF TIIE WOULD.
"J iBUH, 'h' r .’fore. wh'-n hi) knew that they 

would on mu i,u lak-hloi by l mu and mak) 
ilui king, 11 d Ig .lu into tihu nuuntain him-.oif 
alone." (di. John vi 15 )

Why, my brothttn, did Jesus depart 
from the people before whom Ho hud 
worked a miracle? I- was because 
they conceived the idea of making Him 
king, lie would have at imitate Hun 
by spurning the vain p-aises and glory 
of men. Am an excessive attachaient 
to these is the chief element of the 
Corrupt world, our L >rd brings down 
upon It the whole weight of His 
severest condemnation. He warns us 
not to do our good works before men 
to be seen aod praised by them. If wo 
do, He says that we shall have no re
ward from our Father In heaven.

Alas 1 does not oar own experience 
teach us how fickle and deceitful the 
friendship of the world Is ! llow un
just aro its Judgments ! How vain are 
its promises ! It amuses us with its 
flatteries, it deceives us even while 
caressing us, and promises much whiie 
it performs nothing. We have perhaps 
longed lor some worldly distinction, 
and havu had our desire satisfied, hot 
nave wo found ooutfeiitmGiit ‘ t'/cc in 
its possession were we not troubled, in 
spite of uurnelvci, by the thought : 
Hew long will this glory la-tt? II wo 
reflect upon It, what can bo more frivo
lous than reputation and the esteem of 
the world ? If one person esteems It, 
another despises me ; lor who has ever 
had the approbation of the whole world ? 
And If toe multitude has a high opin
ion of me, what is the multitude after 
all but a crowd of blind people, who 
esteem mo to day but are just as like 
ly to spurn me to-morrow ? But even 
if their esteem were most sincere, 
would it make me really better or 
happier? if others applaud mo when 
my own conscience condemns mo, of 
what service is their praise to mo.

So tco, il 1 am satisfied with myself 
and think I dttorve the good opinion 
of men. how does it all benefit me if 
God condemns me ? I am, in trn h, 
only that which 1 am in the judgment 
of God ; and to seek the applause of the 
world with too much eagerness is to 
incur the disapprobation of God.

Oh, that you would oast yourtelves 
at the feet of the Crucified and there 
learn in what the glory of God — the 
only true greatness—consists 1 Hap
pier were you to day had your past life 
been lived for God 1 What of those 
jealousies which made jou troubled at 
the success of others ? Why that 
slander which spared no one when there 
was question of establishing your own 
reputation ? How account for that, un
bridled love of notoriety which so often 
caused >.»n to dethrone God and place 
Baal In His stead ? Whence came they ? 
From the desire of the world's et teem 
and from forgetfulness of God.

Ii you havn been foolish in the past 
let not the future find you thus. What 
will it profit you. at the hour of death, 
to have bv.eu regarded as c-lever, it you 
must noon appear with empty bands 
b-it-tre the awful tribunal of Gud ? 
Will you fo'Siko an eternity of happin- 
ness for the vain enjoyment of ajmomon 
tary osteem ? God forbid that you 
should sacrifice the salvation of your 
coal for emptiness !

Make good resolutions, then, while 
you have time. It is not necessary 
that you should quit your station in 
Hie. that you should leave the world 
—salvation can bo gained in every 
station of life ; but live with the world 
in constant f< ar of its treachery ; keep 
yourself in p> ace bat not in alliance 
with iu ; shun its displeasure, but seek 
not ico friendship : should its commands 
b& in opposition to virtue, hesitate nob 
3, moment in spurning them ; should its 
practice be a* variance with the Gospel, 
iry not to compromise.

Think not of serving two masters, 
uut chooso the one who can and will 
•repay your attachment.

M argaret bought two cows, and opened 
a dairy, delivering the milk herself. 
Kvery in >rnlng, year after year, iu rain 
or shine, she drove her cart the 
rounds of her trade. It jcurning, 
she would gather up the cod 
victuals which she begged from 
the hotels, and these she would dis
tribute among the asylums in nond. 
And many a ti ne in was only tb s food 
than kept hunger from the orphans. In 
was duriog those deadly periods of the 
great epidemics, when children 
wero orphaned by the thousands 
The new, larger asylum was 
commenced, and in ten years Mar
garet's dairy, pouring its profits stead
ily into tha exchequer, was completed 
and paid for. The dairy was en
larged, and more money was made, out 
of which an infant asylum — her baby- 
house, as Margaret called It—was 
bull, and then the 3b. Elizabeth train
ing asylum for grown girls. With all 
this, Margaret still could save money 
to invest. One of her dobbors, a baker 
failing, she was forced to accept his 
establishment for his debt. She there 
fore dropped her dairy and - took to 
baking, substituting the bread for the 
milk cart. Sno drove one as well as 
the other, and made her deliveries 
with the regularity that had become as 
characteristic of her as her annhonnet 
was. She furnished the orphan asylum 
at so low a price and gave away so 
much broad in charity that it is sur
prising that she made any money at 
all ; bub every; year brought an in
crease of business, and an enlargement 
of her original establishment, which 
grew iu time into a factory worked by 
-«team. It was situated in the basi 
neas centre of the city, and Margaret, 
always sitting in tho open doorway of 
her ofll >e, and always good humoured 
and talkative, became an integral part of 
the business world about her. No one 
could pass without a word with her, 
and, as it was said no enterprise that 
she endorsed ever faded, she was 
consulted as an infallible oracle by all ; 
raggamuftiua, paper buys, porters, 
clerks, even by her no ghbors, the 
great merchants and bankers, all cal 
ling her “Margaret" and nothing more. 
She never dressed otherwise than as 
her statue represents her, in calico 
dress, with small shawl, and never 
wore any other head covering than a 
sun- bonnet, and she wai never known 
to sit any other way than as she sits in 
model. Shi never learned to read or 
write, and never could distinguish one 
figure from another. She signed with 

mark tho will that distributed her 
thousands of dollars among the orphan 
asylums of the city. She did not for
get one of them, white or colored ; 
Fro testants and Jews were remembered 

well as Catholics, for she never 
forgot that it was a Protestant couple 
that had cared for her wheu she was an 
orphan. “ i’hey are all orphans alike," 
was her oft-repeated oonment. Ttie 
anecdotes about her would fill a 
volume. She never parted from any
one without leaving au anecdote be
hind her, so to speak.

During the four years1 of the war she 
had a hard task to maintain her busi 
ness ; but she nov r on that account 
dtmiui-.hed her contributions to the 
orphans, and to the needy, and to the 
families of Confederate soldiers.

When she died, it seemed as if 
people could not believe it. “Margaret 
is dead 1" Wny, each one had just se°n 
her, talked to her, consulted her, asked 
her for something, re eived something 
from her. Tne news of the death of 
anyone else in the city would have 
been re eived with more credulity. 
But the J ournals all appeared In mourn
ing, and the obituaries were there, and 
those obituaries, could she have read 
them, would have struck Margaret as 
the most increditable thing in the 
world to have happened to her. The 
statue was a spontaneous thought, and 
it found spontanei us action. While

tlon of them pulled the cords that held 
the canvas coveriug over the marble, 
and, as it fell, and “ M irgaret ” 
appeared, their delight led the loud 
shout of j >y, and th i hand clapping 
Tne streets were crowded as far as the 
eye c raid see, and it was said, with n > 
doubt, exaggeration of sentiment, but a 
ptrduiiib e ono — that not a man, 
woman, or child in the crowd butt knew 
Margaret and loved her. And there is 
au explanation of this exaggeration 
that might ba excusably mentioned, 
tuât as the unveiling of tne monument 
took place in the summer, when the 
rich go away for change ol air, tne 
crowd wa» composed of the poorer 
classes, the worn in 4 people, black as 
well as white. As the dedication 
speech expressed it fc. them for all 
time ; “ To those who look with con
cern upon the moral situation of the 
hour, and fear that human action finds 
its sole motive to-day iu selfishness and 
greed, who imagine that the world no 
longer yields homage save to fortune 
and to power. • , the scene . . . 
affjrds comfort and choer. Wneu we 
see the people of this great city meet 
without distinction ot age, rauk or 
creed, wita oue heart, to pay their 
ti lb j to of love and respect to the humble 
woman who passed her quiet life am mg 
us under the simple name of 44 Mar 
garet," wo come fully to know, to feel, 
and to appreciate, the matchlesi power 
of a well-spent life. . . The substance 
of her life was charity, the spirit of it, 
truth, the strougth of it, religion, the 
end, peace — then fame and immor
tality."

DEPLORABLE STATE OF FRANCE.
Antigonish Casket),

M. Jules Lemaître is not a 41 cleri
cal" writer oy any means, but he is 
not a Freemason eit 1er, aud those who 
still feel incredulous as to the part 
played by masonry iu French affairs 
will do well to listen to his words. 
••Every law which has been promut 
gated of late years against the Uatho 
no Church," he says, 44 has been 
planned in the Council Chamber of the 
Grand Orient of Paris, working under 
the direct iullueuce of the Orrnd 
Orient of It jme, aud although there are 
not more than 27,(ICO Free-masons all 
told in the whole ol France, aud only 
25.00U in Itaiy, they rule both conn 
tries with a rod of iron." All but two 
of the present French Cabinet are 
Mas ms, as are likew se m >ro than two- 
thirds 01 the Chamber of Ddputies and 
the Senate. And Richard Davey, 
writing in an English journal, sums up 
the wo k whisn the secret society has 
accomplished, as follows :

“Lst us view tho work of destruction 
which has taken place in Franco since 
1U02. The religious orders are dis
persed ; their convents, schools, an * 
churches sold, in mtuy cases for a i 
trifle ; all the Christian schools are | 
closed ; the chaplains have been re 
called from the army and navy (even 
in the time of wa ), from the civil 
hospitals, the mad houses, the poor 
houses, the alms houses—iu a word, 
from all charitable and educational 
institutions under State control ; and. 
moreover, witbiu the past month from 
all the lijcees, in which it has now be 
come punishable for a lad to be caught 
Maying his prayers, or attempting ro 
attend Divine service on Sunday. 
And here I may say, in parenthe is. 
that what applies to the boys' schools 
applies equally to the girl’s schools, 
and that even in the famous house of 
Sc. Cyr, where the daughters of 
officers of the Legion of Honor re 
doive their education from the State, 
the chapel has been closed, and night 
and morning prayers and attendance 
at Mans abolished. But there is more 
still : 2,853 churches and chapels be
longing to ex-rcligious communities 
have been closed aud sold, iu most

ont moment in the enj >yment of bis 
presbytery. The market crosses have 
been cast down, and even the humble 
crucifix u/er cbe paupers’ graven iu the 
cemeteries have been torn up and 
thrown ou the dunghill, (n the meantime 
France is deluged from end to end 
with the foulest literature that has 
ever been conceived by the foulest 
imagination la the windows of the 
newspaper kiosks and shops of Paris, 
and indeed of every other.city, horrible, 
obscene and blasphemous caricature* 
gaudily colored are exhibited for the 
ooneflt of little buys and girls on their 
way to and from school. Iu the cafés 
chantants, not only iu Paris tat io the 
provinces, songs are sung in which 
Christ and His Mother, even God the 
Almighty Himself, are turned Into the 
coarsest ridicule. A well-known 
French writer lately described a scene 
which he beheld in a theatre at Bjr- 
desux, as large as the London Alham
bra. The house was crowded from 
ceiling to floor, some fifteen hundred 
young recruits having been granted 
naif-pay advantages to behold a spec
tacle, the revolting character of which 
billies bolief. 1 myself witnes ed at 
Nanuy a parody of the Resurrection 
lu an enormous café chantant, which 
was so disgusting tbat—to their credit 
—half the audienco rote and left the 
theatie

Every day the papers teem with 
anecdotes ol s >me outrage or other on 
religion. The Echo do Paris ot De
cember 7 c m tains a letter addressed 
by a young officer at E anpes to his 
mother : ‘1 seat you a lortuighb eg > 
a postcard with a view of the exterior 
of the cathedral ot this town, but I 
dare not send you one of the interior, 
for Û ?e of our men have been pnuist e i 
oy a fortnight’s imprisonment lor 
having entered the church.'

44 Iu the meantime the tide of crime 
is raising especially among the young. 
Iu 11152 there were 18,000 nun-adult 
persons of both sexes taken up for 
various crimes in Pans ; iu 1006 there 
were 27,000, the edest of whom w s 
under twenty years ot age ; in 1002 
there was 17 cates of suicide of boy» 
aud girls under twenty year- of ag*, 
and in 10U6 there were 87 Everyooe 
who has lately visited France and 
btudied the question for themselves, 
be they Protestants, Catholics or 
Agnostics, must bear witness to the 
extraordinary deterioration rf the 
moral finre of the people. Noua som
mes ronges pur l alcoolisme et le sadisme 
—otherwise oy criuk aud debauchery."
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her people were «till talking .boot her ! ca»e"'" a !°” Pu“"ds- »“ htba 
death, the luud tor It wa. collect ; it condition, however, -hat they may not
wa. ordered and executed : and al- 1 be reoPened- a8 t, aoea PnbUc "or

A FRUIT OF BAPUST CHARITY.
To the Editor of Tiie Catholic

Rtoouiy.
Dear Sir—In this season of pardon 

and Oiristian reconciliation permit me 
to regale your readers with a revival 
of tho little life story of Margaret 
aianghe y, the Christian heroine of 
New Orloa .s, as it is admirably tuld by 
Grace King iu her splendid work,
** Now Orleans, the P/ace and the 
People."

Asa seasoning to this genuine raid- 
lent treat, lot ns boar in mind as Oath 
olice that but for tho noble charity of 
a young Bipbist couple, Margaret must 
needs nave lost the 44 faith of her 
factors."

Your obedient servant,
F. B. Hayes,

6< There is not much to tell. Mar 
ftaret Haughery's story is simple 
«enough to bo called stupid, with im
punity. A husband and wife, fresh 
Irish immigrants, died in Baltimore, of 
yellow fever, leaving their infant, 
named Margaret, upon the charity ol 
the community. A sturdy young 
Welsh couple who had crossed the 
ocean with the Irish immigrants, took 
the little orphan and cared lor her as 
.if she wore their own child. They 
were Baptists, but they reared her iu 
the faith ol her parents, and kept her 
with them until she married a young 
Irishman in her own rank in life.

F iiltng health forced the husband to 
irotnovo to the warmer climate of New 
Orleans, and finally, for tho sake of 
the sea voyage, to sail to Ireland, 
where ho died. Shortly afterward), 
Margaret, in New Orleans, lost her 
baby. 1\> make a living, she engaged 
as laundress in the St. Charles Hotel. 
Tun*, was her equipment at twenty for 
tier mimumeut.

Tne sisters of a neighbouring asylum 
’were at the time In groat straits to 
provide for the orphans in their cha go, 
and they were struggling desperately 
*o build a larger house, which was be
coming daily nore necessary to them 
The childless widow, Margaret, went 
to the superior and offered her humble 

vices and a share of her earnings. 
They wore cost gratefully accepted 
From her savings at the laundry,

most before she was missed th -re, she 
was there again before the asylum she 
had built, sitting on her same old chair 
that every one knew so well, dressed in 
the familiar calico gown with her little 
shawl over her shoulders, not the old 
shawl she wore every day, but the 
pretty one she was so proud of, which 
the orphans crocheted for her.

All the dignitaries of the State aud 
city wore at the unveilii g of the 
statue. A tl ousaud orphans, repre
senting every asylum in the city, 
occupied the seats of honour ; a dolt g i

M

be reopened as 
ship; two of the most beautiful and 
largest in Paris have been recently 
purchased bv the Jewish manager of 
the lowest form of cufe chintant, and 
their high altars have been turned 
into platforms from which filthy songs 
of a description which would not be 
tolerated by the London police, are 
Hung by the most degraded of male and 
female singers. All the Archbishops' 
and Bishops’ palaces have been seized, 
aud have been converted either into 
museums, libraries, or municipal build
ings. There is scarcely a priest from 
end to ind of France who Is at the pres-

0* •* *v'<" ”"k ^ ^ <vx /tie.

mm mi $
GIVEN AWAY.

" WARFARE THE CONDITION OF 
VICTORY.”

Cardinal Newman.
44 So down to this very time, when 

faith has welluigh failed, one and then 
another have been called to exhibit 
before the grea: Kicg. It is as though 
all of us were allowed to stand before 
llis Throne at once, aud He called on 
•Irst this « io and then that, to take up 
the chant by himself, each in his turn 
having to repeat the melody which his 
brethren have before gone through. 
Or as it Ho held a solemn dance in Ills 
honor iu the courts of heaven, and each 
had by himself to perform some oue 
aud tho same solemn and graceful 
movement at a signal given ; or, as if 
it were some trial of strength or agili y, 
aud while tho ring of by slanders up
held acd applauded, we, in succession, 
oae by one, were actors iu the p*geau 
Such is our state. Angels are looking 
oq, Christ has gone before. Christ bas 
given us an exim^le, that w.« may fol 
low His stops, lie went through far 
more, infinitely more, than we can be 
called to suffer. . . . Now is our
time, and all ministering angels keep 
s lieu ce aud look on. Oh 1 let not your 
foot slip, or your eye be false, or your 
ear dull, or your attention flagging 1 
Be not dispirited ; bo not afraid ; keep 
a good heart ; be bo d ; draw not 
back ; you will be carried throuijh 
Whatever troubles come ou your miud, 
b idy or estate, from within or from 
without, from chance or from intent, 
from friends or from foes, whatever 
your troubles be, though you bo lonely, 
O children of heavenly Mother, be not 
afraid 1 QuP you. like men in your 
day, aud when it is over, Christ will 
receive you to Himself, and your heart 
shall re j »ice, and your joy no man 
caketh from you."—Fr. Newman in 
Dublin Review in 1874,

Hurry, is the mask of a weak mind ; 
dispatch, the vindication of a strong 
one.
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g\,ON’T SEN 

U Just write 
and I will

_) ONE FENNY. 
r.:e your name and address 
mail you at once my Perfect

! Home Eye Tester and Polled Gold Spectacle Offer, 
absolutely free of charge.

\ ou see, I want to prove to every spectacle-wearer on earth that the Dr. Haux 
f imous Perfect Vision Spectacles are really and truly ever so much better than any 
you have ever u vn before—and I am going to give away at least one hundred-thousand 
pairs vi the Dr. ! iaux famou; :'erect Vision Roiled Gold Spectacles in the next 
few Vrweek
spectacle wearers i,i 

Write today 
Spectacle

DR. HAUX

And

Offer. Address : —
SPECTACLE CO.,

l_ ALSO WANT A
least $50 weekly

to :."i K.ace my wonderful glasses to the largest number ot 
the shortest possible time.

for my Free Home Eye Tester and Rolled Gold

RHaek 193
_ FEW AGENTS
shouldnv person not earning at least $50 weekly should ask for my

NOTE.—The Above id the Largest Ma.l Order Spectacle liuu»o U tue Wuriu,

T
HE one thing for which young folks leave home is 
amusement. If you give them the best form of amuse
ment in their own homes, they will stay there. I'he 
best form of amusement is furnished bv the Edison I’honour ipli. 

Jt sings the songs they like to hear, gives them the monov ;,vs 
and dialogues ot clever comedians, plavs the music they are i-uid 
of and renders waltzes that set their feet a-tripping. .

Hear the new l’lionoeraph with tin- hi y horn at the man t Edison stun- or ( Ü
« I \,n \

WE DESIRE GOOD. LIVE DEALERS to sell ...........  Ph j., , v, ry \ , • /
town where we are not now well represented. Dealt-:- h-mld wtite at once to

National Phonograph Co., lUO Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J., U. S. A.

Why You Should 
Insure...
Because -v ,ja,?..nc: cerlam ?! 'your hie is a valuable a ;i 

against the loss of which you 
shou.d make provision now.

f^fcïCîttiSC four family, whom you are 
to prote will require aim. 
great an income when you are 
gone as they do now.

BCCdUSC i-16 money will be invested, not expended. It returns sure' 
being only a question of time.

Bccdlisc -nu ^ive t0 ûe you
payment or an annuity for the support of yourself and fai

B^CffUSS a sir >ng and reliable company smh as th North 71 tn cric in
Life stands prepared to assist you in this Important matte

North American Life
Assurance Company

HEAD OFFICE - TORONTO

ENCYCLICAL
LETTER
(“ Pascendi Gi egis”)

Of Our Most Holy Lord

PIUS X.
By Divine Providence Pope

ON I HE

DOCTRINES OF 
THE MODERNISTS

Price 25c. Post-paid

4
■

Cbf Catfjoltr Ixrrorti
London, Canada

3Cth Thousand

Tbs CathQÜG Cmfessia
anil the Sacrament of hum
By Rev. Albert McKeon, S. C. L 

15 cents post-paid

BELLS■ Church 
j Chimo 
I Peal

Memorial Bella a Hpcclalty.
& ■eSbanelteU Fonndrj Co., Baltloure, ltd. ,D.5ca

St. Louis, Mo.

Special Agents Terms at once.
:»ud ia Perfectly Reliable.

MENEELY& CO watervliet,mbnkbbl %m KmUm (Wfîs» Troy),N.Y.
The Old Reliable 
Mencely Foundry,

[slnbllshrd
nearly 100 years ago.

CHURCH.
CHIME,
SCHOOL
& OTHER BELLS

$15 WOMAN’S SUITS, $6.50
Tailored to order. Suits to $13. Send for 
tree cloth aamoDa. aud fall ebylo book — 
SOUTHCUTi SUIT CJ., London. Ont.

THE

London EHTFire
INSURANCE 00. OF CANADA.

RSTABLISilHD 18.59
\R8f-t B.....................................................#847.449 88
Liabilttfos tin.^lndlng r« - insurance

Reserve tHVUDO 28)................... 398 fi'W 1§
Surplup . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 448 SU» 0Ü
Security for Policy holders...............  862 906 SO

Incorporate and licensed by the 
Dominlou Government, Operates 
from the Atlantic to tho Pacific. Con 
sorvatlvo. reliable and progressive.

HEAD OFFICE, 82 and 84 King Street, TORONTO
Hon John Diiydkn, l). Wkismiixkk.

President) Sec. k Mar aur -Dirontor

TORONTO.can
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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.
THEBE is a man at hand 

EVE BY POSITION.
FOB

Proprietors of large concerns are 
often very mu *-h exorcised by tho death 
of a superintendent, a lieutenant who 
has managed with exceptional ability. 
They often ibii k that very disastrous 
results will follow, and believe it will 
he almost impossible to fill his place; 
but, while they are looking around to 
flDd a man big enough for the place, 
Hcmn one, perhaps, who was under the 
former chief, attends to his duties tem
porarily, and makes even a better man 
ager than bis predecessor.

Young men are rising out of the 
ranks constantly, everywhere, who 
Dll these positions oftentimes much 
better than those who drop out 
and whose places it was thought 
almost impossible to fill. L)o not be 
afraid to pile responsibility upon your 
employees. You will re amazed to see 
how quickly they wi'.l ge’, out from 
under their load and what unexpected 
ability they will develop.

Mary employers are always looking 
for people outside of their own estab
lishment to fill important vacancies, 
simply because they cannot see or ap
preciate a man’s ability until be bas 
actually demonstrated it; but how can 
he demunaCioLo it until he has the 
chsnce?

There are probably to-day scores of 
young men in every one of our great 
business houses who are as capable as 
the present heads. There is no posi
tion that cannot bo filled as v-ell or 
better than it is being filled now, by 
someone who is still in the ranks and 
who has not yet been heard from in any 
distinctive way.

When some great statesman falls, the 
people often look about to find that 
there is apparently no one to fill his 
place; but from an unexpected source— 
perhaps from a little out of the way 
town, from the common ranks—remark
able men are always rising who are 
equal to the emergency.

When the first goneials in the Civil 
War were found unequal to cooing with 
the enemy, and when the newspapers 
and the people were lamenting the fact 
that no one was large enough to lead 
our armies to victory, a general who 
was a giant compared to all his prede 
censors, arose out of obscurity and be
came one of the greatest military gen 
iuses in all history. Grant never knew 
what was in him until he was thrust 
into a positionwhere everybit of his re
serve power"was summoned into action. 
Then, for the first time, he tested the 
quality of his power, for the first time 
he got a glimpse of his possibilities.

When the great slavery question cast 
such a black shadow over this whole 
nation, and it seemed as though we 
should be a divided people, “Abe’ 
Lincoln came out of a log cabin and 
showed a chaotic people the way to the 
light. While Lincoln was conscious of 
latent power he never knew how great 
that force was until the whole weight of 
the war was thrust upon him. This was 
the emergency which showed the world 
how great a man Lincoln was. Some 
sides of his nature had been known be 
fore, but no occasion had been great 
enough, broad enough, to bring out the 
entire man.

The way to bring out the reserve in 
a man is* to pile responsibility upon 
him. If there is anything in him this 
will reveal it.

Some of us never quite come to our 
selves in fulness and power until driven 
to desperation. It is when we are 
shipwrecked like Robinson Crusoe upon 
an island with nothing but our own 
brain and hands, nothing but resources 
locked up deep in ourselves, that we 
really come to complete self discovery.
A captain will never know what is in 
his men until they have been tested by 
a gale at sea which threatens ship 
wreck.

That there are great potencies and 
power possibilities within us which we 
tray never know is proved by the 
tremendous forces that are aroused in 
ordinary people in some great crisis or 
emergency.

The elevator boy may never have 
dreamed that there was anything heroic 
in hie nature. He may never have 
thought there was a possibility of his 
rising in the world to the importance 
of the men whom he lifts to their offices 
but the building takes fire and this boy 
whom nobody scarcely ever noticed or 
saw any signs of ability in, in a few 
minutes develops the most heroic quali
ties. He runs his elevator up through 
the burning floors when chocked with 
smoke and the hot cable blisters his 
hands, and rescues a hundred people, 
who, but for him, might have lost their 
lives.

A ship is wrecked at sea, and a poor 
iir igrant becomes the hero of the hour 
and commands a lifeboat, gives orders 
with calmness, authority, and force, 
when others have lost their heads.

In fires and wrecks, in great disasters 
•>r emergencies of all kinds, are enacted 
d^eds of daring and of sublime heroism 
which, before the great test came, would 
have been thought impossible by those 
who did them.

No one ever knows just how much 
dynamic force there is in him until 
tested by a great emergency or 
supreme crisis. Oftentimes men reach 
middle life, and even later, before they 
really discover themselves. Until some 
great emergency, lose, or sorrow, has 
tested their timber they cannot tell 
how much strain they can stand, 
emergency great enough to call out 
their latent power over before eon 
fronted them, and they did not them 
selves realize what they would be equal 
to until the great crisis confronted 
them.

I have known of several instances 
*here daughters reared in luxury were 
suddenly thrown upon their own 
sources by the death of their parents 
and the loss of their inherited fortunes 
They had not been brought up to work 
did not know how to do anything, had 
no trade, and had no idea how to earn a 
livelihood; and yet all at or ce they de
veloped marvelous ability for doing 
things. The power was there, latent ; 
but responsibility bad not been thrust 
upon them.

Young men suddenly forced into posi
tions of tremendous responsibility by

accident or the death of their fatter 
are often nob the same men in s x months. 
They have brought out strong manly 
qualities which no one ever drescued 
they possessed. Responsibility has 
math men of them.

Many people distrust their initiative 
because they have not ^ad an upper 
tunity to exercise it. Tne monotonous 
routine of doing the sara« work year in 
and year out does not tend to develop 
new faculties. All the mental powers 
must be exercised, strengthened, before 
we can measure their possibilities.

I know young men who believe in 
everybody but themselves. They seem 
to have no doubt about other people ac
complishing what they undertake, but 
are always shiky about themselves :

Oh, do not put me at the head of this 
or that ; somebody else can do it better 
than I.” They shrink from respond 
oility because they lack sell-faith.—9 

M. in Success.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
'W THEY MADE A MAN 

JOHNNY.
By Rev. George Hampfleld.

CHAPTER XIII.

UF

FLIGHT.
lb was perhaps not altogether without 
little womauiy malice that Susan 

Mnttlebury called through all that 
heavy rain up in Mrs. Popwich. Hut 
it sounded like love, when she kissed 
Martha so heartily and said, “you see, 
my dear, I’m quite a draggle. Tne 
parish ought to pay me for sopping up 
the puddles as 1 come along. But the 
fact is I’ve had a letter from dear Joe, 
down at Thornbury, and I thought 
you'd like to hear it.”

Dear boy 1“ said Martha, with a 
frowning smile, and a raspy sweetness 

voice. “ I'm sure, Susan, he's a 
comfort to you if ever boy was, and 1 
‘ope he 'as his ’ealth better, for last 
time I was down I thought he looked 
sadly ; my Johnny was worth two of 
him. I hope, Susan, you won’t lose so 
dear a lad, such a little sweet, too.”

The two women visited ; outwardly 
they were friends ; but they slew each 
other with kisses ai d kind words; Cleo
patra-like they hid as ds under flowers 
and fruits ; every kiss was a bodkin, 
and every kind word a needle, with 
which they pricked each other’s souls.

Joe writes quite cheery,” said 
Susan, “ he ails nothing, but your 
Johnny has been in the Infirmary. 1 
hope they take care of him, for those 
stout lads go off sometimes sudden, like 
the snuff of a candle. He’s no time to 
lose in the Infirmary ; your Jack was 
always a bright cheerful boy, more 
fond of play than of lessons.”

True for you, Susan ; Johnny was 
never one of your book maggots. None 
the worse for that may be. You and I 
have done very well without much 
eddication Susan.”

“ You may say that, Martha. It’s 
ve-and-twenty year to morrow since I 

married Mnttlebury, and a happier 
woman never was since, nor a better 
husband to be found nowhere. It's our 
Silver Jubilee as it’s the fashion to 
call it, and that’s another reason 1 had 
for visiting my old school friend in all 
the rain.”

There was a touch of real friendship 
and tenderness in Mrs. Muttlebury’s 
voice which deserved a better answer 
than she got.

I congratulate you, Susan : since 
you didn’t get my Michael, you ain’t 
done so much amiss. But Mnttlebury 
ain’t Pjpwich to my thinking. Five 
and twenty years ago Lor 1 I can 
remember when you were no higher 
than my knee.

“ Yes 1” said Susan, “ five and twenty 
years ago I There I was serving at the 
bar, you know, for my father, not think 
ing nothing about any such thing, when 
in comes a gentleman and says ‘a pint 
of hatf-and half, Miss, if you please.’
I thought ho looked bard at me, and he 
sp jke so civil and nice, and I just stept 
into the inner room for a moment and I 
heard him say to his friend, ‘That s my 
wife,’ says he, ‘if ever I has one.’ He 
was struck that sudden. Well ! I don’t 
know what took me, but I turned round 
sbarp and says—it was anything but a 
compliment, and 1 was sorry the moment 
alter—‘Who do you think,’ I sayj, 
would have such a fool as you ?’ How

ever, he didn't seem to care, and he 
came down next Sunday thinking to see 
me at High Mass, but I'd gone on pur 
pose to the 7 o’clock Mass—though 
1 did love Father Cleary's preaching at 
the 11 o'clock—but 1 happened to look 
through the curtain of my room up 
stairs, and there I saw him hanging 
about after Mass. And Sunday alter 
Sunday Muttlebury kept steady, and 
here I am, you see, a happy woman, the 
mother of twelve.”

“ Well 1 Susan, dear, and no one 
gladder than your old friend Martha, 
Matches are begun in heaven, they say ; 
though they sometimes end, I'm think 
ing, in the other place. But now for 
Joe's letter.”

“ Thornbury School,
February 8,

“ Darling Mother—I hope you're>ot 
fretting after me ; you're a great hand 
at fretting when there’s nothing to fret 
for, and I’m sure there’s nothing to 
fret for about me. I am as happy as a 
bird, and up iearly as early—earlier, ’ 
think, for we get up long before it' 
light, at 5:30 in the middle of the night 
Poppy calls it.”

•• Who’s Poppy ?” put in Martha
“ Oh ! that’s his way of calling your 

Johnny.”
» Like his Impudence,” said Mrs. 

Popwich snappishly.
“ Lor ! Martha he don’t mean noth

ing, boys will be boys.” Susan read 
on—

“ It’s precious cold sometimes, and 
Inside bed’s warmer than outside, but 
up we have to got when the bell rings, | 
except Sundays ; ob ! isn’t it jolly on i 
Sundays to lie awake and hear the clock 
strike (>, and know you’ve got another , 
hour in bed, and turn round and snuggle 
all warm and cozy under the bedclothes. 
Well 1 then at 11:30 we go to Mass, at 
which we say prayers, and sing hymns. 
Johnny and I are both in the choir, and 
Pop sings lovely.”

“ Ah !” said Martha, “ he always 
did have a fine voice.”

“ Though he's j >lly lazy at it,” added 
Sus in, quickly, “ and sometimes gels 
a tanning over it which makes him toi» g 
a different tune.”

“ The vilhans !” taid Martha, “ do 
they dare to lay a finger on him ? ’

“ Then we come in for breakfast, and 
then play, or listen to the band prac 
tice. The band does plav line ; I'm 
learning the Clarionet and Johnny 
would have a Saxhorn it he wasn't so 
lazy, and would do what he's told.”

“ Lazy !" said Martha, with her 
voice getting rasplt-r, “ why can't he 
leave Johnny alone ? Always Johnny, 
and not much good to say of him "

“ O Martha, dear, it’s natural be'ng 
neighbors, and they to friendly before 
they went to sch ml.”

“ In school 1 am learning ever so 
many things ; I like Latin ; and Virgil, 
the part we're rendit g—all about an 
old fell low that lost his bees—is fine 
You know, mother darling, it's good for 
roe, bt canne I'm going to be a priest, 
aid sav Mass for you and father when 
you’re dear*,”

“ Bless the boy I” shrieked Martha,
“ does be want to bury you both al
ready ? ’

“ It's ray birthday next Wednesday 
week, and I shall be flltien. Send Ui 
please some of your cakes, you know 
the sort I like, there's a good moth- r, 
and send lots tnat the fellows may have 
some. Give my love to Dad, tell him 
to write to me—and send me tho Uni
verse and the Catholic Times when you 
can.

Te 1 Mrs. Popwich Johnny is in the 
infirmary but I don't think it's ranch— 
half-laziness—sore toe be calls it.”

The impudent brat 1” muttered 
Martha. “ Good bye ;

Your affectionate son, 
Joseph Müttlebuly.” 

“ Give my respectful love to hather 
Wittens when you see him. Sty I don’t 
forget a Hail Mary for him every 
night.”

He seems happy, Martha, don’t 
he ?" said the fond mother.

That’s more than Johnny is I'm 
thinking,” said Mrs. Popwich. “ But 
Lor I Susan, what's that?”

it was 9 o'clock and the rain was 
driving the storm, half rain, half sleet, 
furiously against the w ndow pane, and 
baking the door as if it wanted to be 

let in as a guest ; but between the wail 
ing gusts was heard a half frightened 
tap at the dour, and the smothered 
wailing of a human voice. The latch 
was lifted, and there walked into 
the room, as if by right, a pitiable 
looking creature, drenched through 
with rain, his face pinched and white 
with frost, his hands blue with cold, 

hair tangled and matted over his 
yes, and dripping the wet in showers 

from cap, and clothes, and feet, as he 
hatnbled with his soaked shoes about 

the room.
Martha caught the wet bundle of 

rags in her arms and hugged it, all 
dripping as it was, to her breast.

“ My darling Johnny,” she sobbed, 
my darling, darling, Johnny, they've 

half-killed him, they've half killed 
him ;” and some minutes passed before 
the more sensible Mrs. Muttlebury 
could make her old school-fellow rouse 
herself to the thought that not 
moment was to be lost in taking off the 
dripping clothes, putting the boy into 

good dry bed, and giving him such 
restoratives that might avert the prob 
able cold.

When all this was done, Susan took 
her departure home, and the anxious 
mother sat by the bedside holding the 
boy's hand in her own, and asking him 
the reasons and the story of his escape 
from school.

TO BE CONTINUED.

UNMASKING
A few years ago tho Rev. R. J. Camo 

boll, who sue seeded tho Rev. Joseph 
barker as pastor of tho City Temple, 
London, created quite a stir in ihe 
Protestant woild by his “ new theol
ogy," which was hailed by rnanv Pro
test,ants as tho ushering in of s higher 
and purer form of religion. The doc
trines set forth by the pasfcir of the 
C.ty Temple, when analyzed, re-vivid 
them selves Into a form of Modernism, 
and therefore came within the scope of 
the condemnations embodied in the 
Encyclical Pasctndi G régis. At first 
the “ new theology,” like Modernism, 
indulged in generalities more or lerfc 
vague. It was not so outspoken in its 
rejection of the essentials of Christian
ity ai to shock Protestants who did not 
perceive the trend of Rev. R. J. Camp 
bell's teachings.

In course of time, however, the ad 
voce tes of the “ New theology ” have 
grov.n bolder. They now openly re
ject the very foundation on which 
Christianity is based, namely, the 
divinity of Christ. The following cable 
dispatch explains itself :

L don, March 3—Tho Rev. R. J. 
Campbell, pastor of City Temple, pub 
lishes a letter addressed to all tree 
churchmen and other sympathizers 
proposing to form a new sect and or
ganization for an active propaganda in 
behalf of his “ new theology,” the 
central idea of which is the denial of 
tho divine origin of Christ. Whom he 
regards as merely a social reformer.

“ Mr. Campbell’s reason for this 
step, he says, is the hostile attitude of 
the official element in the churches to 
new movement.”

The Rev. R. J. Campbell unlike the 
Modernists, does not believe In remain- | 
ing a member of a Church whilst trying 
to undermine it. He would have a 
brand new sect of his own, which can
not be called Christian without doing 
violence to the word Christian. If the 
Founder of Christianity were merely a 
social reformer gifted with the highest 
intellectual and more qualities, but 
only human, then Christians for almost 
two thousand years have been worship
ping as God a mere man.

What then becomes of Christianity ? 
It ceases to exist for those who accept 
t^e “ new theology.” They may call 
themselves what they may, but they 
aro not Christians. Protestantism, 
with its lack of authority, cannot make 
such effective resistance to the pro pa 
gaticn of the teachings of the “ new 
theology ” as the Catholic Church has 
to the spread of Modernism. Pius X. 
issued his now famous Encyclical Pas- 
cendi G régis, and Modernism in the 
Catholic Church simply wilted. Who 
in the Protestant Church possesses a 
similar potency to stay the ravages 
made by the “ new theology,” which 
threatened to eliminate from the 
Protestant sects every trace of Chris
tianity ?

The new sect which the pastor of the 
City Temple is about to found will be 
another added to the many existing 
dissolvents that are actively at work 
disintegrating Protestantism in Eng-

kill
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land. If the Rev. Campbell and his 
followers succeed in acquiring great 
numerical strength in England, and in 
all likelihood they will, the •' new 
theology” undoubtedly will cross the 
Atlantic and make headway in America, 
causing American Protestant Uut to 
further relax Its grasp on Christian 
doctrines and principle* As it is but 
one of the forrrs of Modernism, we 
can see and appreciate the wisdom and 
the foresight of Pius X. in exposing the 
character of a cleverly disguised as
sault upon the very essentials of Chris 
tianity.—N. Y. Freeman’s Journal.

(BOFFEHIONAI

Lest we Forget.
The Right Rev. Bishop Hodley, of 

Newport, England, in the latest of hie 
clear and imp essive pastorals, writes 
thus of the Catholic's duty, too gener 
ally neglected, of knowing his religion ;

“ It is a rare thing to find Catholics 
in these days who have any grasp of 
the length and breadth of their own 
religion. This is a great misfortune. 
In simpler days, when there were fewer 
books and no newspapers, the element
ary notions of Christianity sank into 
the mind and heart, and entered into 
the very substance of thought and in 
tellectual life. Now our creeds and 
our faith have to fight with every kind 
of error and with every variety of spéc
ulation. The minds of men are pro oc 
« upied, and God’s science finds no room 
That is the reason why educated Cath
olics in these days have to learn their 
religion well. True, a Catholic can be 
a good Catholic at d yet be quite un
learned. The poor and the workers are 
not expected to sit over books or to go 
to school again. Yet it must not he 
foi gotten that in these days even the 
unlea-ned read. And if they read at. 
all. they must not neglect to read about 
their religion, or else they lose their 
hold on their religion.”

If the paralytic man had been cured 
in the first beginning of his illness, in
stead of lingeiing in sickness according 
to the ordinary course of nature, he 
would not have edified others and ad
vanced the glory of God, by offering 
the spectacle of a soul full of life 
and of an enduring patience in body al
ready half-dead. But help comes at 
last, for the Loving Friend of our souls 
will never “ suffer us to be tempted 
above that which we are able.”—Abbe 
Henri Perreyve.
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THK NEW JESUIT SHRINE.
Continu* d fkom issue of march 21.

Moreover the greater th.» ditt«.rence 
Id length (especially when the line* 
drawn from B to A and B to C, are about 
equal) between the two line# taken 
together anti the third line, 
the further away B will be from 
that third line. Really, Mr. Editor, I 
mUht apologize to your reader** for 
dwelling on ho simple a matter, which 
a child coil'd understand, but this is 
precis y w iat I bave in view.

B it to proceed, and what follows Is 
for ‘‘grown up**." Let A stand for Ste.
Marie I. ( he Old Fort )B for St. Louis, 
and G for St. Ignace IL, we have dl« 
tance A tj C equal about the 
dh'auOQ A to B, plan the distance 
B to C. Tnerefore B lies but little 
either to one sldo or the other of the 
line joining A and C, and consequently 
about in he same directim Which 
necessarily implies also that C lies in 
about the sone direction from Ste.
M*rio I. as docs St. Louis.

But after taking the bearing of St.
L «ois from the Old Fort of Ste. Marie, 
to determine farther to what extent 
and m what direction the line deflects 
at St. L mis, nothin; short of a c m- 
prehousive, but not necessarily minute 
studv, ol the physical features of the 
region can determine. Knowing how 
evei from old records, were it only in a 
jronnrtl way, that the fclfce of Sfc fgnafe 
If. was a commanding one, this knowl- 
ledg'i may bo turned to good account.
At six miles from Ste. Marie I., or 
throe fr >mS e. Louis.towards thonorfcti- 
ewt there is only low lying land, con 
sequeutly the line of direction must 
deflect at Ste Louie towards the south 
east. Even here, however, wo And no 
position not commanded by another 
until the deflection from the line of 
8-e. M trie I. to St. Louis, prolonged, 
is approxi nately eqial to twenty-three 
degrees and ten minutes. And as we 
have, to all intents aid purpoies, an 
isoceles triangle, with its apex at St.
Louis, the line of direction of St. Ignace 
Il fMtn the old Fort would swerve to 
wards the south-east from the line of 
the Old Fort to 8t. L>uis at an angle 
of about eleven degrees and 
thirty five minute*. And I may add, 
that the very first pfinfc of the highest 
land, from Sturgeon Bay southward, 
which the line strikes when swinging 
r«»und on the pivoted point. The Old 
Fort, is the Martyr»' Hill, overlooking 
the country roundabout. And this 
will serve as a fitting transition to 
what follows
THK (JONFIGURATION OF THE GROUND.

Two paragraphs will give you, Mr.
Editor, all the it formation to be had 
on this very important point, which 
must alone differ* ntiate the site oî St.
Ignace If. from any other Indian vill 
age site lying at the correct distance 
and in fch»‘ right direction from S*e.
M rie I. They were quoted in full in 
the Outario A.relue logical Report for 
1902, p*go 93, but without comment, 
unless a lew Hues on pages 102 and 103 
may be taken as such. Tue passages 
in lact were so clear and conclusive in 
themselves that any explanation 
see oed superfluous. Lob me, Mr.
Editor, submit them to the considéra 
tion ol your reader» :

Ragueueau’s description. St. Ignace 
Jl. ' Was enclosed with a palisade of . 
posts Alteon or sixteen feet high, and context, he would have his readers be- 
encircled by a deep deprenaion ( iu the j l,eyti found place In the report with 
land), with which nature had power- ! wtlich ho finds fault. On page 93 of

, I this report the ideas as well as the

In this particular quite mlstaklngly, for 
the term ‘fosse profond* has a distinct 
refer* nee to a channel or trench sur
rounding the village and not to a‘peak* 
in relief, or 11*1 topped eminence, such 
as t.he one he chose."

Was it the “sole " point, the 44 shape 
of the ground," which led to the 
thorough convincing ? (Was the 
“ Ure--n Veranda " the sole point for 
Jack ?) I bhould like to know if Mr. 
Andrew Hunter really beguiled him
self to the extent of imagining that he 
alone read the Archaeological Report 
for 1902. I understand fully chat it 
is not snatched up as eagerly by the 
promiscous reading public as the Strand 
cr Muusey, or other attractive or 
diverting magazines, but it is read by 
those, and they aro not a few, who take 
a warm interest in Canadian history 
and archaelogy. How, after making 
such an assertion, Mr. Hunter will in 
lu tore bo able to look them in the face 
is inconceivable, if like other men he is 
conscious of a reputation for veracity 
and fairncbs to sustain. This is the 
man who would pose a* the censor of 
historical and archaeiugical error, and 
lead those much to-be pitied people, 
led astray by the glowing newspaper 
account of the shrine, back into tbe 
paths of truth. The d'toh, it is to be 
feared, is not far off.

THE UL1ND LEADING THE HLIND.
“Fosse profond ' ( with an acute accent 

over the r\ in n<tt .imply 41 a channel 
or trench." It is here used as a term 
in the art of fortification, and under 
this heading it signifies moat • *' Eu 
tourer d’un foshé, (tort) to moat." 
(Spier's and Sarenne's Dictionary, 
N. V., Appleton, 1802) ; loité (acute 
accent over the e) (fort) moat" (Clif
ton and Grimaud s Diet., Haris and 
London, Gamier Bros., and llttchette 
& Co , latest edition.) Nor is it, here 
an ordinary moat or ditch dug by the 
hand of man, for it is qualified in the 
text ; 44 qui (i e. la place) estoit en
tourée d une palisade de pieux, de la 
hau eur de quinze à reiza pieds, et 
d'un fossé profond, dont la nature auoit 
puissamment fortifié ce lieu p*r trois 
coïtez, etc." Rel. 1(>19, p. 10, 
col. 2, Quebec edit. Tue Cleveland 
edition ( vol. 31, p. 122 ) has 
“ pins" instead of 44 pieux." Th 
phrase li erally translated should 
read: “Wnich (place) was surrounded 
with a stockade ol posts (or pine treeh) 
from 15 to 1G feet in height, and 
by a dttvp moat, wherewith naure hid 
powerfully fortified the place on three 
sides, etc." To be 4‘ powerfully forti 
fled by a deep moat " implies more 
than a trench or ditch, and as it wae 
nature's handiwork it would ol neces 
sity t ike the shapo of a “ deep ravine."

Mr. Hunter facetiously informs ns, 
no doubt, in his capacity of expert, 
that, the 44 fosse profond " has a dis 
tioct reference to a channel or trench 
surrounding the village and not a 
4 peak" in relief, or flat-topped emin- 
e ice In answer to this sally, I might 
retort and ask him if he ever saw a 
valley without a hill ? But surely, he 
must credit even the poor ordinary 
non-expert with enough intelligence to 
see a difference between a hill and a 
hole in the ground. A peak is a point 
ed summit and is nowhere mentioned iu 
my paper in connection with St. Ignace 
IL It is a suggestive interpolation of 
Mr. Hunter, which, judging by bis

fully fortified the place on three sides
leaving but, a small space weaker than 
the other sides. It was through that 
p.rt that the enemy, at early dawn, 
forced an entrance, but with sn3h 
stealth and suddenness that he was 
master of the position before any 
attempt at defence was made, for the 
inhabitant» were stund asleep, nor had 
they auv time to take in the situation."
( RhI. 1619, p 19, col. 2, line 10 et si.) 
Tue ou y lino of comment 1 shall adu 
here, is to dr *w attention to two words 
in the above quotation, 41 email " and 
‘‘weaker." T le fu mer must not be made 
to road ‘‘smaller." "Ne restant qu'un 
p-tit espace plus faible que les autres," | 
cô é* being understood. The space 1 
wa» not, according to the text, smaller

I words are properly translated thus 
"and encircled by a dec-p depression 

j (in the land), with which nature had 
* powerfully fortified the place on three 
I sides."
I Now a moat supposes an escarp- 
! meut, a steep descent or declivity, a 
1 precipitous side of any hill or flat 
j topped eminence, and the deeper tbe 

depression or ravine the higher the 
1 plateau. Bressani (p. 252), in his de- 
I scriptiuu adds etreugtn to the ex 
! pressions used by Kiguoneau: "Son 
' site et les fortifications, que nous y 
1 avons fait faire, le rendaient inpreu 
j - be, du moins p >ur des sauvages." 

Its position, and the fortifications which 
we caused to bo constructed there,

t.iau any other cl the given si les, but s rendered it impregnable at least tor 
it rih small considering the entire i navagas. To contribute in any fair
length of the cironnvallatiou, while 
*'p'us faible que les autres" asserts 
that the remaining space was weaker 
thu‘ any o- the other three sides.

Brks-ani h Descku'TIon. 4 So steal 
thily did they (the Iroquois) make their 
xv *y in rough cue forests, that, at the ' 
break ol d*y, on M trek 10, without 
having so lar ne tray od their approach, 
they reached the gates of the first 
village oi the Huron», named St. Ignace. 
Its site and fortifications constructed 
thereou at our iustigaliuu. rendered it 
impregnable at least for savages. Bit 
as its inhabitants were taken unawares, 
while the hulk of their braves were 
ahr* ad, some bonbon ascertaining if 
th- enemy bad already taken the field, 
otner* to engage in the hunt, the 
Ir <| . ils eau I y managed to appro» ch 
UOuer cover oi darkness, a id, at dawn, 

we htv0 -aid, to effect a bread 
while the inhabitants were still faut 
zi-. - e > ' ( \\ v oiu'a VransUtioo, p. 352
lie»’ 1 l ev )

Ig g e» w thonv, saying that Mr. 
Hut tor h id read all this. Yet, with
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etc." for Mr. Andrew Hunter would 
nob dare use these amenities of tan 
guage, these tactfully chosen exprès 
sions. in speaking of General Clark, 
whom, with good reason, he proclaimed 
a competent j udge.

TO HE CONTINUED.

Are like Hia'dear blood.
D opped hither and hither,

From all evil to purge,
And “vermore urge

£ vjh Tribe of the Celt to the goal of all good.

proportion to the impregnability of a 
stronghold, the exigencies of such a 
site would call lor a depression and 
correspoudiug eminence on unusually 
largo lines, and the fact mentioned 
that the deep moat was limited to throe 
sides only, differentiates it from any 
other oo rmaudiug position lying in the 
proper direction and at the clearly de
termined distance from the Old Fort on 
the Wye. When Mr. Andrew Hunter 
shall have discovered such a site it 
will bo time enough to think of chang
ing the position of the shrine.
A COMPETENT VERSON CORRECTS A ULUN 

DER,
Mr. Andrew Hunter continues : 44 ] 

am well aware Rev. Father J mes 
suggested that the occupation of St, 
Ignace It. was too short to leave any 
traces of ashbods behind. Tnia un
warrantable claim is too absurd to 
reed dwelling upon at any length.’ 
R vail y ? But what seems so absurd to 
him has been deemed a very cogent 
argument by others, even by General 
John S. Clark, who, as the main auth

ODE TO CELTIC RACES.
Toroaio Globe.

A few weeks ago. during the Pan- 
Oeltio Congress at Edinburgh, a con 
cert was given for which a bit of true 
Celtic verse was composed. The Con
gress was participated in by Celts from 
the Isle of Man, Scotland, Ireland, 
Wales, B ittany and Cornwall, and the 
programme bore the following legend :

‘ An TreasComh chruinneachadh nan 
Celltich ui e." The poem referred to 
was entitled, 44 Ole to Celtic Races,’ 
was composed by Alfred P. Graves, 
and ran as follows :—
A bloj8om there blows 

1 hat scoffs at, the snows,
And faces roor fast,

Tbe rage of the blast,
Yea sweetens a sod 

No slave ever trod 
Since I he mountains upreared 

Their alura to God.
Thar 11 >wer of the Iree 

Is the heather, the heather ;
1 sp ings where the sea 

And 1 he land leap together.
Six nations aie we.

Yet, beneath ita bright feather 
To-day we are one wheresoever we ba.

Oar blossom is red 
As t he life blood we’ve shed 

In Liberty’s cause.
Under tyrannous laws.

When Lochlf-1 and U N 11.
And Lewelyn drew steel 

For Alb *'s and Krin e and Cambria's weal, 
Then our couch when we tired 

Was the hoa her. the heather;

Twas the beacon wo fired 
In blue and black weather.

I s mead cun insoired.
When we pledged it, together 

To the Prince of our choice.
Or the maid mostladmired.

I.’t the Saxon and Dane 
Bear rule o'er the plain,

On the hem of G id s robe 
Be our sceptre and globe !

For the Lord of all Light 
S nod revealed on i he height,

And to heaven from the mount 
Rose up tn men s sight. ;

And the blossom and bud 
Of the h rather, the he ether,

Hoa! Without Medicine !
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OF CANADA
n~HEl!E is only a traction of a percent, tliiïer- 

* ence between the highest rate of interest 
paid by any institution borrowing money from 
the public and the late a chartered hank pays 
its depositors. Hut, for this small difference in 
rate, the depositor etcures the protection of the 
Canadian Banking Laws and at the same time 
the money is placed where it is readily avail
able on demand, either the whole er any part of 
it, ans time it may be wanted.

394 Richmond Street
E. KAHN, Manager 

Canada in London.
The Home Bank of

£rzz
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BRANCHES ALSO AT

llderton, St. Thomas, Thorndale

KEN MA UK.

Jean BlewetL in Toronto Globa.
Twas the shamrock brought the message with 

ita breath of turf and sea air.
Each bit o' tender greenness seemed to find a 

voice and s*y :
• The wild March wind is sweeping us, ihe 

golden sunshine steeping ue.
Conv back, come hack o Konmare Hills on 

this St. Patrick's Bay !"
Then the bn d outside my window—oh ! the 

madness of i a shrilling—
The g aduess and the sadness of that sweet 

old Irish air
That set my eyes a filling, set my bosom glow

ing thrilPng
And marched tha heart and soul o mo 

straight back to old Ken mare !

'Twas Killeen» in the twilight, and the waters 
cal.ing. calling,

And 1 a barefoot)-colleen skipping gayly 
through the grove :

Sheens Falls came down to meet mo, threw 
their white arms out, to greet m

All the hills were warm with welcome, all 
the valleys warm with love.

The Loo was whisper, ng. whispering in her 
old *ofi, tones of blarney .

41 YVo h*ve her buck, the laughing child that 
never knew a care.”

And the merest mm mur reached me from the 
blue Uk s uf Ktllarne? :

** Oh. welcome, Nora, darhn', to your home 
in old K Mimare !

The n w lind's fair and gracious, with her 
sweep o’ golden harvests

Hit liberty of thought and deed—yet, strive 
as ben I may.

There are times when thoughts came throng
ing till 1 cannot s ill the longing -

O. |ust to be on Irish soil for one St. Patrick s 
l)ay !

I can see it all so plainly—see the dear familiar 
places ;

Carran Tual and Innlsfallen, and the reeks 
so bald and bare :

See the hardy shamrock growing, in the blust
ery March wind* blowing.

And the highway winding, winding down the 
hills la old Ken mare.

NEW BOOKS.
History of 8t Vincent do Paul Founder of 

the Congi.«gallon of the Mission « Vincentian-) 
and of the Sisters cf Charity By Mgr. Bon- 
gard. Biahop of Laval. Translated from the 
second French edition by th- It-v. Joseph 
Brady, C M., wi h an in'roduMion bv His 
Eminence the Cardinal Archbishop of West- 
mins'er Published by Longmans, Green and 
Co., 30 Paternoster row, Loudon. K. C. Eng 
land. Price $1 26 net*

The Christ; Toe Son of (.id. A Life of 
Our L'trd and Saviour 'sue Christ, by the 
Abbe C'esiant Fouard. with an.introdurtion 
by His Eminence Cardinal Manning. Pub
lished by Longmans G men Co 3V Hater 
nosier Row. Loudon. England. Price 25 c nta

J E . Quebec.— General Montgomery was 
shot while s- aling the heights of Quebec S.te 

Arnold’s Expedition to Qu bco." Page l'32

MEN WANTED ATON; ''<•« **ary and expense* 
One good man in each locality 
with ng or capable of handling 

horses to advertise and inti oduce our gna i an teed 
stock and poultry specialties. No expcncuct 
necessary; we lay out yotir work for y u y,.S| 
week and expenses, position permanent. Writ! 
W. A. JLNivlNb Mauufactur ing Con Loudon, Oa-

Clir Cotnplrfr Office 
of

Heals the ulcns, clears the air 
passages, stops droppings to the 
throat and pc-tmananuy cures
Catarrh and Hay Fever. Blower 

free. All dealers, or hr. A. W, ( hase 
Medicine Co., Toronto and Buffalo.

Easter Weddings YVe have just)received 
! f om Germany a Urg- quan ity cf white Floral 

It Us that wore bought to sell »t 81.00 each 
While they las' we are going to sell them at 
5')c each; nmall white Bells at 5 cents YY'e 
will return your money if not sa' Hfled. Easter 
l/lios. 5nc a dozen ; Fleur da Lia. 5 c. a d- z n ; 
Easter Iv'ly Vines 1 yard long. 81.50 » d# z *n 
yard* Write at or. - -THE BRANTFORD 
ARTIFICIAL FLOWER CO H x 15. Bkam 

I i ord Ont. 153d 2

Cents
pOMpiiiJ

according to the 
Roman Missal and 

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

Clir Catholic Ixrrortj
LONDON, CANADA

Debq-tful Reading. Beautiful Illustrations.
25m Year — JUST READY — 25th Year

TEACHERS WANTED.

TEACHER w ANTE! FOR THE R <
1 YY'ûodülce. Ont). Holding a Is rv 2nd class 
certificate. Duties to begin after Eidterholi 
d ys. Salary $400 per annum. Address all 
communications to F B Fuerth. ti:c.. Wood 
Elue, Pot._____________________________1535-3

THE

tssttranoe, and that as- j ority relied on in determining thu
huoipti'ii vt supeiiorlfy which char- 
av.it r /.-H his whole "cron!*r letter," 
frou. # arc to finish, he dictatorial^ lays 
it down as au infallible diotura whi h 
all mu-fc accept on his individual and 
unsupported j dgmeut, and none gain 
ta.y under penally of passing lor irra
tional "that the records left by the 
e»rly Jesuits cUtluotly tell us (tooord 
fug to any rational Interpretation of 
their words) that the position of St. 
Ignace was i hree miles nearer than 
thin pUoe (The Martyrs’ Hill) to Ste. 
Ma«ie on r,ne Wye l"

A TERMINOLOGICAL INEXACTITUDE,
It not fin ugh to travesty the few 

pr* emoN records remaining to us, and 
which furnish all the information we 
have relating to St. Ignace II., but 
after int

scene of J unes’ massacre, is admitted 
by Mr. Hunter to bo an expert, fu 
his letter of May IS, 1903. the General 
says ; 4 O J receipt of Mr. Hunter's 
ident ficatiou of a site if Sc. Ignace II. 
in the township of Taj, (p. 21 of his 
m nograph,) I criticized his conclus
ions as inconsistent with the facts in
asmuch as the remains show an occu 
patlon uf at least several years, while 
St. Ignace II. was only occupied ab >ut 
one year." Tue supposed site men 
tioned oa page 21 by Mr Hunter, is 
the farm of Chas. E. Newton, E q., 
west half of Lot 11, Concession G, T*y, 

So “ the unwarrantable claim," that 
is, that few traces of occupation wou'd 
b > found at the real site of St. Ignace 
IL, on aooonub of the short time it 

nuating, to put it mildly, that existed, was, alter all, according to
r . use had bien made of them in de
termining vs position, ho would have 
y«> r readers believe, Mr. E liter, that 
"The h«.le point which led us to the 
*thoriugu o mvmolng' above mentioned 

be h I*pe of the ground, bat even

duly accredited and certified expert 
not 44 too absurd to need dwelling upon 
at lei-gth " by Mr Andrew Hunter, 
nor was it 4,too ridiculous to merit ser
ious attention " Much less was it 
44 like the device of a theorist, etc.,

Copyright 1901 
All r

No one is now incurable in any form of 
disea e until the prime conditions of life 
are lost by irreparable injury to some vital

Oxygen is Nature's great physical. 
When ihe blood and all the tissues are 
plentifully supplied wirh Oxygen, additional 
vitality is beg >tien, which enables the sys
tem to throw off dise .se of any kind.

0XYD0N0R
cures by creating in the body a strong 
affinity for Oxygen The system is thus 
tevital zed with Oxygen from the air. The 
disease—of whatever kind—is conquered 
and health returns.
It v. M. F. J ihnpon. Middlnboro, Mass., writhe 

• 1 have used Oxvdonor in my family far 
the past, six years, wim very «nod results Wo 
haw had ordinary Rheumatism. Sciatica 
Torpid Liver, Inn rmlttoni Fever. Cold-*. F -ver 
and S omaoh Trouble. An early app'i nation 
has given relief Every member of my fam ly 
has used it in one w ty or ano'her ; and w en 
ever any triable appears wo use Ox y donor, 
which has proved its value to us •

YVrit.o for fu'l -r particulars uf the remark
able cures Ox y donor h >s accomplished, to 

I>r. H S \\e HI; He eo 
38C St. Catherine St. West, Montreal

TWENTIETH CENTURY FOR 
CANADA.

Sir Wilfred Laurier made an epigram that 
will lix • when he said ‘ The ninuDe* nth cen
tury belong d to the United Slates : the twen
tieth belongs to Canada

It: i* not national egotism which prompts 
thii view The Dominion is a country of 
enormous pot ib-lilies as our com ins across 
the line have bof-n quick to perceive. They 
realize ihat it pays to go after the Canadian 
markets, and pays even better to establish 
factories on Canadian soil.

This commercial invai-i m is certainly to our 
advan’age It brings millions of dollars into 
the country. io bo invt-s.ed in buildii ge and 
machinery, and paid out in wiges Besides, 
it enables us io buy the best American pro
ducts at the same price they sell for in the 
States

Oa* of the mist popular products of Ameri. 
can genius to be introduced into Canada, and 
made by Canadians in a Canadian factory, is 
th ■ GUlet'e Safety Razor.

Tn-ro are some wonderful processes in this 
factory in the manufacture of the blades. The 
s'eel- which is of excep'ional quality, costing 
nine times as much as that in the old style 
razor blades—is first blanked hut by presses, 
end 'hen fed into an automatic tempering 
machine. A moment after the paper thin 
blade comes out, so hard that it will cut win 
dow glat-s.

The grinding honing and (Dropping is also 
done in automatic machines, which w rk with 
r uniformity and accuracy far beyond human 
skill. Every finished blade must split a hang
ing hair.

Th- se remarkable hlad*s are largely respon
sible f >r the popularity of the Gillette.

The man In charge of the Canadian factory 
ii Mr. A A Battues, who installed the Gil
lette plants in Europe. Ho ha( made this 
fantory one of th'1 most efficient in the country, 
and giv s a personal sup**: vision to 'he output, 
which guarantees Its uniform excellence.

ARE YOU LOOKING FOR 
j ’ OOD OPEN ING FOR A G H N ER AL 8TOI IE 
Vf in a Catholic section of Ontario • where a 
large business h *s been done. Large store 
and dwelling now vacant. Sm *11 village, rail 
road.Church and school. Farmers all Catho
lics aud wi ll to do for miles around. Correa 
nondence solicited. Box li. Catholic Record 
Lindon, Ont. 15313

ORGANIST WANTED 
IN A TOYVN OF FOUR THOUSAND IN 
1 hab-'tante. forty miles from London Good 
opening in the same town for music teacher 
Apply tiacerdos care Catholic Record, 
London, Ont 1544 1

C A LEHMAN WANTED FOR 41 AUTO 
Udpray Best hand Sprayer made Ci til- 
pressed Air Automatic, Liberal Terms — 
Cavers B os. Galt.

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

VESTMENTS
STATUES

CANDELABRA
CANDLES

OkDO
0RDEK EARLY. 

Send tor my price» 
bifare buying 

elsewhere

LANDY
416 Quren St. west 

TORONTO, Out.

For 1008
Charming Frontispiece in Colors and a 

Profusion of other Illustrations
PRICE 25 CENTS

Free by Mail 
Per dozen. $2.00.

Stories and Interesting Articles nf the Best 
YY'riMira—Astronomical Calculations—Cal 

cndari of KeaetH and Fasts—A House
hold Treasur •—Reading for the 

Family.
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Commodore John Barry, the Father 
oi the /American Navy. By Hon Mau- 
rick Francis Kuan LL D IHusrrati'd. 

God’s Business. By Grace Kkon. A 
simple touch" v story.

The Cure d’lXrs. By Very* Rev A. A 
Lings V F Tha s'ory of the L fo of the 
Ur*1» YY’nndcr W rker. YY’i'h 11 illustrations. 

The Chivalry oi ?lh«Sing. By Maud

Through Catholic Spain. By Mary Fi 
Nixon Boulet YVTih ti illustra tons 
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The Land oi the Tercentennial. By 
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Little Folks' Annual
FOR 1908

Stories and Pretty Pictures for the Young
10 cents a copy

Ctjr Catibolic fterori1
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You catinot possibly have 
a better Cocoa than

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

winter’s extreme cold.

Said by Grocers and Storekeepers 
in {-lb. and ^-lb Tins.
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