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AN ADDHB8S.

Id the oourse ol hisQacbec bn tlefleld* 
address Ref. Dr. Barclay referred, and 
cot ungraciously, to the la boars ol the 
early raUsioDarleH in Canada. Park- 
m»D s Influence ooald, it seemed to us, 
be discerned in his utterances, but the 
discourse was an oasis in the desert of 
preachments tuat we are accustomed to 
bear about tblogs Catholic. An ad
dress of this character may encourage 
Canadians to look np the records of 
the men who builded botter than they 
knew, and boie across the ocean the 
blessing * of Christian civilization, lew 
log behind them the narrowness and 
hatred, the political and social wroeg* 
with which it had become associated.

THE JESUITS

To the average non Catholic the 
Jesuit is an expert in plots and des*g is 
against the Government, and in vari
ous other thirgt which exist only in 
the imag'nation of the novelists of the 
Hocking type. But wo know him 
as a man who has ever fought lor truth 
and justice. We know him as one who, 
as Spaldirg says, was the first to cross 
the threshold of the wigwam of every 
native tribe—the first to plant the 
cross in the wilderness and to shed his 
blood at its base. Not a cape was 
turned, says Bancroft, n >r a river 
entered bat a Jesuit led the way. 
And Macaulay avers that the his
tory of the Jesuits is the history 
of the great Catholic reaction 
of which Melancthon is reputed to 
have said, In 1560 : “Alas! what is this ? 
1 see the whole world being filled with 
Jesuits.’* And this is one of the reasons 
why Jesuits have been sirgled oat 
lor abuse and obloquy. The Reformers, 
powerless before the scholarship of the 
Jesuit, and worsted by it time and 
again, took refuge in accusations which 
have been handed down as gems of 
sacred wisdom. But the day of travesty 
and misconception is passing ; and while 
our friends do not forget the ham
mering their forbears g>t from the 
Jesuits they do not allow that memory, 
however it may rankle in their hearts, 
betray them into the language of the 
rulgar. They can even praise the men, 
who, to quote Macaulay, in spite of 
oceans and deserts, of hanger and 
pestilence, of spies and penal laws, of 
dungeons and racks, of gibbets and 
quartering-blocks, wore to be found 
under every disguise and in every 
country. They were to be found in 
the depths of the Peruvian mines, at 
tile marts of the African slave-caravans, 
in the Spice Island*, in the observa
tories of China. They made converts 
in regions which neither avarice nor 
curiosity had tempted any of their 
countrymen to enter : and preached and 
disputed in tongues of which no other 
native of the West understood a word.

THE RIFT IN THE LUTE.

The rev. speaker declared that the 
missionaries “ introduced a genuine 
civilization if not an altogether gen
uine Christianity/’

How we may have a genuine civiliza
tion without a genuine Christianity 
he did not explain. Admitting that 
the cause is not greater than the effect 
we cannot see how a Christianity, not 
altogether genuine, moved over the 
chaotic state of paganism and re or
ganized it on a new basis. A genuine 
civilization presupposes a genuine 
Christianity, for the essence of oivlliz 
ation is. according to Edmund Burke, 
--he union of all that is sacred in relig
ion with all that is gentle and strong 

humanity. The early missionaries 
in Canada were sons of Catholicism 
that laid, says Lecky, the very foun
dation of modern civilization : and, ac
cording to Maitland, was at the dark 
eat periods the source and spring of 
civilization, the dispenser of what 
•ittle comfort and security there was 
lQ the things of this world, and the 
ï'iiet Scriptural asserter of the rights 

man. If genuine civilization must 
enlighten man as to bis true end, we 
cannot understand how men who did 

profess an altogether genuine 
hristianity could have introduced it. 
he “ if »* an<j the ** altogether ” may 

to some the merest flaws, but they 
certainly connote a power not within 

6 reach of humble logicians—the 
power to see something genuine spring 

something not genuine. And 
w en Dr. Barclay says that there were 
erfors and evils in their system—errors

and evils incompatible with true enlight
enment and progress, he is thrumming 
over the threadbare commonplaces of 
the raster. And to tell us that men 
with a system so burdened wl h errors 
and evils as to preclude true enlight
enment and progress, introduced gen 
nine civilizvion seems to indicate that 
at this portion of his address Dr. Bar
clay vanished into the dreamland of 
pulpit vacuity.

“ TIIE SLOPPING OVER.”

Dr. Barclay calls the missionaries 
hero spirits with the sincerity of the 
martyr and the self-devotion of thu 
saint. “If only we could catch their en
thusiasm and the spirit that animated 
them in this country, only pnri 
fled from the superstition that so often 
marred the beauty and darkened the 
1 ght of their lives !”

And if we could have divines eulog- 
Z3 our heroes without injecting into It 

their own prejudices, their addresses 
would be attuned to the note of good 
taste that is in honor among the cal- 
tnred. How and when, may wo ask, 
were their lives darkened by supersti
tion ? Does Dr. Barclay know? Or was 
he echoing the cries of those who, 
forced to pay tribute to the matchless 
faith and courage and z al of the mis
sionaries, will not admit that the 
Church was the well-spring of it—the 
same Church in which, according to 
Cbanning, the spirit ol God has found 
a home; which presents one cf the most 
solemn and majestic spectacles in his
tory and whose missionaries may be 
tracked in lines of living light to the 
ends ol the earth.

Very ingenuously, indeed, does the 
Standard (Montreal) commend Dr. Bar
clays's address to the members of Par
liament who are loquacious on the sub
ject of race and religion. There may 
be something in the address to warrant 
tnis advice, but so far as we can see it 
is but a digest ol Parkman's Jesuits in 
North America, who labour to prove 
that men do gather grapes of thorns 
and Bgs of thistles.

OTTAWA FIRE-EATERS.

We are not disquieted by the fire- 
eaters at O tttwa. They are noisy ob 
jactors—mere puppets palled hither 
and thither by constituents who suff.r 
from Cathollcpbobia and refuse to be 
cured. In some sections of Ontario 
they have a measure of prestige : in 
other parts of Canada they are regarded 
as men who hamper the work of Parlia
ment and waste time which the country 
pays for in chit chat and personalities, 
and their talk is so archaic, so deadly 
doll and devoid of sparkle, tbit we pity 
those who mast listen to it. They 
should get a new brand of language 
made in this century and forget that of 
prehistoric times when men saw yellow 
and threw stones to prove their loyalty 
and Christianity.

IN THE FRONT.

The articles anent Quebec in the 
newspapers may dispel misconceptions 
as to this province of the Dominion 
from the minds ol many. From what 
we can learn some Canadians believe 
that Quebec is a place whose inhabit
ants speak French, are priest rid
den, illiterate, adverse to progress 
to the colporteur, and not mem 
bers of the united Canada orches
tra. They may bo surprised to And 
that all this is fiction woven in an idle 
hour by the journalist or spun on plat
forms by good men ol the oblique eye. 
They may learn that Qaebee bas writ 
ten some of the most glorious pages of 
the history ol this continent. Adven
turer and ftatesman. trapper and 
woodsman, layman and cleric—each in 
his turn has made the chronicles that 
even now palpitate with life. From 
the days of the Bourbon lilies to our 
time the French • Canadian has, in 
battlefield and council hall, as well as 
in science and literature, played no 
mean role. And be it remembered he 
has and does not discriminate in civil 
and political matters on the l«nes of 
birth or creed. Ilis home, fragrant 
with the odor of the faith that fired 
the hearts ol the missionaries, his col
leges and institut iocs, his mighty 
dead, the distinguished sens that live, 
the elcquent Premier, whose gracions 
courtesy and statesmanlike utterances 
have conserved and added to the glory 
of Canada—all this makes for national 
stability, if we say, with Emerson, 
that the truest test of civilization is 
not the census, not the size of cities, 
but the kind of man the country turns 
out, Quebec can well challenge com 
parieon with any part of the Dominion.

the: spring fever.
Weexpfc’ed him. This time he has 

plans lor a i ew society. 1; is to bt 
given a name that we cannot spell. 
Our friend will bo its Must Worthy 
and Perfect Grand Mcgul, and as such 
will, bedizened with gold trappings 
and lloffy millinery, be a sight for the 
gods. We know, because he sbowfd i-s 
a photograph of the costume, a weird 
and wonderful “ creation ” that might 
be worn with impunity at a masquer
ade ball. While not averse to gaudy 
ornaments tn our friend, we are of the 
opinion that be is a victim of mis
directed zeal. We have societies, and 
to spare. Instead of multiplying them 
we should lessen them. And instead 
of having halls for this and that organ 
ization it wonld be far better to pool 
our resources atd erect a buildirg 
large enough to house our interests 
and architecturally something to be 
proud of.

THE PLAINS OF ABRAHAM.
Nj spet, says the author of the Maple 

Leaves, in the environs of Q rebec, is 
more calculated to attract theattenticn 
of tourists than the lofty plateau where 
the Eiglish and French armies met in 
deadly encounter one mirky September 
morning in 1759. The plains, covering 
about 3 ! acres, were called after an old 
Scotchman, Abraham Martin, described 
in old titles a “ Maifcre Abraham 
Martin dit l'Ecossais,” pilot on the St. 
Lawrence to the French King.

BISHOP MàCDüNELL ON THE 
DRINK EVIL.

THE CLERGY SHuTlD NOT BE 31 LENT 
O* I

AW xmdria Olengarmn, April 17.
A powerful sermon on the drink evil 

was delivered by His Lordship Bishop 
Maodonell, in 8;. Finnan’s Cathedral, 
last Sunday evening. I i vigorous and 
trenchant speech the ruin wrought by 
the liquor traffic was depicted, and His 
Lordship's hearers weie earnestly and 
eloquently warned against having any 
complicity with the business. A trib 
Ute was paid to th i zealous work of the 
various Protestant denominations in 
promotirg the temperance referm.and a 
fitting acknowledgment was made of the 
fidelity of License Inspector McD maid 
in the discharge ol his official dut es.

Considerable has been done here 
during the past six months in the cause 
of temperance, explained His Lordship, 
missions had been held in every parish 
in the diocese, and in some cases 
very g>od results had been obtained, 
but in others they had not been up to 
expectations. In rural districts there 
had been a decided improvement, but 
this was not so noticeable in urban 
sections. This he thought was due to 
the greater facilities afforded ia towns 
and villages for drinking, owing to the 
number of drinking places, while In 
rural districts they were less numer 
ous. lie knew that it was said of the 
clergy, that they talked too much 
about this subject, and that they had 
no right to meddle with business 
affairs. “ We have a right to meddle 
with business affairs when it concerns 
the welfare of souls. That is one of the 
commands God gave His apostles when 
lie sent them forth on their mission,
* to preach the gospel in season and 
out of season,' and be not discouraged, 
God also told them bo 4 bo ye watch 
ers/ What was the use of having a 
dog to watch if he did not bark, and 
if we are condemned it will be for 
being too lenient rather than too 
severe.” The Bishop proceeded to 
quote St. Paul’s terrible denunciation. 
44 Drunkards, adulterers, murderers, 
liars and thieves shall not enter the 
kingdom of heaven,” and nofcwibh 
standing all this, men were drinking, 
men were getting drunk, men were 
dying drunk.

OF VESTED BIGHTS.
“ Wo hear a great deal about vested 

rights of large manufacturing concerns 
and all this, but what about the vested 
rights of the woman who gave herself 
teaman who vas pledged to support 
acid provide for her? What about 
the vested rights of children who were 
depending on him for the sustenance 
of body and soul ? Were they not 
more sacred that the vested rights of 
a community. We hear enough of this 
every day from the heart brokon wives 
who come to us with the complaint 
that their husbands spend all they earn 
in drink, which should have gone to 
the support of themselves and their 
children. Mothers also come to us 
and tell how they worked hard to 
support their sons and bring them to 
manhood, and expected that they in 
turn, would support them in their old 
age, but instead of that they spend 
their earnings in hotels and the 
mothers have still to support them. 
What about those men who owe debts 
and spend the money which should go 
to pay them in liquor.”

That money was not their own. 
They were stealing it, they were no 
better than the common thief. Such 
men would steal openly only they were 
afraid of the law. One business man, 
he said had told him a few days ago 
that men addicted to drinking would 
spend their money in hotels and then 
come to them looking for an extension 
of credit and if asked for what they 
owed, they would be more liable to get 
abuse than a payment on the debt. 
The children of these men, brought up 
in such an atmosphere, would go a 
step further and steal openly through

want and poverty until they wore 
noted criminals.

THE REVENUE QUESTION.
“It is claimed if you lessen the 

hotels lb will reduce the amount « f 
taxes and lessen the public revenues 
This is all very well for an argument, 
but let those men take the amount 
spent in liquor and put it into homes 
and into improving homes and their 
business, then you will have isomething 
to tax What has the drunkard to 
tax ? N >th!ng but bare wAls, with 
ragged children with scarcely enough 
to keep body and soul together, these 
were the drunkards homes or hovels, 
or bells you might say.”

His Lordship went on tc explain 
how intemperance was the cause of 
numberless other crimes. Socialism 
and anarch am cculd be traced to it, as 
they sprang from want and poverty, 
and these in turn were brought about 
by drinking Take the money spent 
In administering justice lor tnose 
crimes and turn it into the public 
revenue* and see if it will not soon 
do ble the taxes pal 11 y the liqu >rtraffl •

Taking the spiritual view of it, His 
Lordship asked what were the little 
petty taxes, what was all the business 
in the world when placed in the scale 
as compared to one soul ? What wonld 
Jesus Christ have said of such a thing 
when he was on earth ? What would he 
say if he wore here to-night? He would 
do as he had done on that memorable 
occasion when fired with zeal for his 
Father’s home and honor, he drove 
the money lenders and traders out of 
the temple of Jerusalem.

PRA.I8E FOR AN OFFICIAL
Ills Lordihip deplored the want of 

public zeal in the cause of temperance. 
Citizens did not seem to realize that 
they as individuals and as a body had 
their part to do. Oh they seem to 
think, that's for the clergy and off! 
chin to look after. It's all very well to 
leave it to the clergy and iffi ials. A 
deserved acknowledgment Was here 
paid by the Bishop to the local license 
inspector. “ Î may here add, ” he 
said, 44 wo have an official In Alexan 
dria wh > does all in his power to sup 
press this evil, and does it in a fear 
les* spirit, often at the sacr.floe of 
his own personal interests, and ! wish 
to thank him for it here tonight.” 
But the general public mast do their 
share. 4 What we want is go.jd citi
zens who have the courage to say 
no when the occasion requires it. 1 
believe the time is coming when pub
lic sentiment will rise In such open 
condemnation as to drive this trade 
out of existence altogether, and Heaven 
hasten the day.”

tiia Lordship denounced in most 
scathing terms man who were so de 
void of moral courage that they would 
sign petitions asking the granting of 
licenses whore they were not wanted. 
He said he could not find largua:e 
s:rong enough to express bis contempt 
for such men There are to be found 
in every community a few weak, unfor
tunate degenerates who cannot resist 
the temptation to drink and ye*, some 
are so devoid of Christian charity 
that they will sign petitions asking the 
granting of licens. s to assist these 
poor unfortunate beings on the road to 
rain. Many of us would do well to 
follow the example of various Chris 
tian denominations on this question. 
Tney fight the liquor trafic with a zeal 
that reflects on themselves, while many 
of our people appear indifferent to the 
misery and wretchedness caused by the 
vice of intemperance.

Speaking of the necessity of total 
abstinence His Lordship urged parents 
to cultivate it in their chil
dren in their infancy, and the 
best way to do so was by example. 
Some men will say, “ Oh I can take a 
glass or I can leave it alone.” All 
that is very well, bub many a man has 
said the same thing before and in the 
end has fallen and become a drunk 
ard. He also urged teachers in the 
schools to preach temperance “ in 
season and out of season,” and to show 
them the evils of drunkenness. He 
wished it understood that he was not 
speaking against aiy individual, but 
against the system. He said “our hotel 
men here tell me that they observe the 
law and possibly they do ; bat if 
the sale of liquor is permitted to those 
who are slaves to it 4i moral degener
ates ” you might call them, fir- sub 
jects for a lunatic asylum, then the 
law was very bad indeed.

His Lord-,hip closed his remarks ap
pealing to his hearers through the sol 
emn festival which the Church is now 
commemorating, the passion and death 
of our Lord and Savior Josus Christ, to 
do all in their power to stem the rav
ages ol intemperance and to save the 
souls who are being lost.

The Two Methods.
From the Catholic Ciiizen.

Priest and people as well must find the 
only rule of laith in the teaching body 
which Christ established to guard the 
deposit of faith—the Pope, and, under 
him, the Bishops to whom is committed 
the government of the C lurch of God 
Their teaching, and theirs alone, is the 
true form of faith and morals. — Arch
bishop O'Connell's recent pastoral.

How easily that saves priests and 
people the trouble of thinking for 
themselves 1—Tne New York Independ
ent.

For that, matter, how easily the dé
cidions of the Supreme Court save 
lawyers the trouble of thinking for 
themselves. Yet how perfectly the 
arrangement works and save lawyers 
from error and society from anarchy. 
The grocer who reads the revised 
statutes in the light of his own inter
pretation, follows the Protestant 
method. The grocer who reads the 
statutes In the; light of judicial decis
ion, follows the Catholic method.

WHY DON'T WE CATHOLICS 
WRITE?

A STRONG PAPER BY RKV. DR. 8KLIN 
GEK P It . OF ST. PETEK'S CHURCH 
JEFFERSON CITY.
Some say it does not pay ; some, 

there are too few who will read; others, 
again, tell us that if one writes any
thing but a novel, there will be no in 
terest. Then there are thove who 
think there are too many writers on 
Catholic subjects already. They be
lieve there is nothing new they could 
tell, nor even anything old they could 
present in a new dress.

The publishers and editors often
times complain there are no writers 
who awake interest enough. Read
ers, like customers, must bo attracted. 
The wares should suit taste. Clergy 
and laity do not sufficiently urge the 
need of press and print. Popular 
writers soon find ample use for their 
manuscripts in secular magazines. 
Heavier quality of writing they assure 
us, bae so few purchasers in this coun
try that it is sure to remain in stock. 
Then hero are really so few who have 
ability or leisure enough to furnish it.

Why do we Catholics not write, since 
we have so many schools, academies, 
colleges and a fair proportion of uni
versities, with such scores of teachers 
and professors ? Why wo do write 
they tell us ; and in proof point to 
many pub'ications, which promote 
piety, learning and whatever helps 
innocent amusement. There is not a 
school of any pretension that issues an 
acconntof its surplus value. Are there 
not books of all sorts on the market ? 
Again we are reminded the professors 
in our seminaries and universities are 
not, so stationed as their colleagues in 
Suropo, who write and have a public 
waiting to read. Our institutions are 
coming out of pioneer c |rcumstances with 
much | remisé for gfeafc Cartérs, but 
juityot the e is cot leisure nor every 
advantage that modern writers need to 
Cumo to the fore in the struggle for 
eminence. Our pupils are not numer
ous enough in profusions to create de
mands for higher literature. Those 
among the clergy and laity who would 
patronize writings of the learned too 
generally rely on publications in other 
languages. These, besides lending a 
peculiar charm, seem to be fresh 
from the sources and confirm the union 
of spirits here and abroad. Our 
Catholics are heterogeneous and con
sequently in their beginnings, which 
implies strangeness to English and 
whatever current thought occupies 
people in English speaking countries. 
Since it is necessary to write in Eng 
lish to build a furiress of Catholicity 
in this country as iu other land', 
there must be a public prepared be
fore the learned men can address 
themselves to them with any hope 
ot results. Tne Catholic public, again, 
enjoy tie great secular journals, and 
in many cases encourage Catholic liter
ature, not so much to read and profit 
by it, as to help it along. If they do 
nub actually think Catholic writers are 
inferior, they at least give an impres 
sion that their productions are less de
sirable. There are fcbo*e, however, 
who think America*' Cathilio writers 
and American Catholic readers are 
eqnal, if tob superior, to any else 
where. Taey see only a bright side. 
Room fur improvement, indeed, still 
with little to learn from Catholics in 
other countries. At any rate wo are 
doing our utmost. This view, however, 
does nob prevail ; and many of those 
who pub it forth prefer to liftnp rather 
than depress Catholic readers and 
writers.

Ou the whole, then, it may be said 
what is oft applied in schools. There 
is a 41 fieri tuo esse " in Catholic writ
ing—im Werden begriffon- it la in a 
formative period. What should be 
done to promote increased Interest all 
along the line? Patiently wait until 
Providence sends the writers, or until 
the articles and material for writing 
have been filed for publication ? 
Should we rest on our guns ? 
But there is emergency ; and for 
want of proper literature and of pro
portionate action there is much de
tection in onr ranks. What is neces
sary, first of all, is consciousness of our 
Catholics that press and print are in
dispensable channels of information. 
Other things than piety must bo pro 
moted. Their faith and morals are 
truly safeguarded by an infallible 
teaching Church ; preaching is the 
ordinary manner of conveying the 
Gospel by divine appointaient, but 
such demands are made on them by the 
complex life of modern times that they 
can not be famished with thought 
enough by catechisms and sermons. 
Besides, public opinion, that must be 
powerful apostle, is called into action 
over night, and priests can not possibly 
foil its influence on Catholic minds by 
word of mouth on Sunday. A few must 
do the thinking for the majority, and 
tceir thought must take hold and lead 
forward to action. There Is such 
timidity in some quarters that 
Catholics might launch into anything 
bub Church and schools affairs. That 
there are questions and problems out 
side of them ; that Christian principles 
are continually disowned in social, 
commercial and economic transactions, 
they do not seem to know, or to be 
lieve they are no concern of Catholics, 
The warning, Stay cut of politics, 
keeps many Catholics from entering 
politics by the right way—though they 
enter by some other way, and once 
they are In politics they grow wroth 
with their co-religionists, if they do 
not push them on or at least if they do 
not cease to obstruct them, by demand
ing help from them In issues, affecting 
morality or faith. That view has done 
much to retard Oatholio journalism and

i* the principle cause of to much in*» 
sipid talk in typo In our publications. 
Which of them gives us an account of 
value in industrial enterprise.! from a 
Oatholio standpoint, which is cer
tainly equivalent to the Christian 
standard ? How many aualjzo a meas 
are, except it deals with divorce, or 
probe a platform, unless it contains a 
plank of A. P. A. bin, and render them 
intelligent to Catholic minds ? So 
many meetings and conventions of 
Catholic societies, and yet the great 
Catholic body is as indifferent 
to Oatholio publications as ever lb 
was. Editors, too, of Catholic paperi- 
have met and agreed that organization 
was necessary, but there the resolution 
rested. No public opinion is created 
strong enough to produce a thorough 
Catholic sense of legislative enactments 
to relievo the hard pressed laboring 
classes; there is fear uur people—work
ing people—will turn socialists il any 
reform in existing conditions is urged. 
Not because our men who write are 
unfriendly to the working man, or be
holden to the wealthy man do they fail 
to enter into social topics with such 
freedom as comes from thorough Catho
lic sympathies, rather because they 
are rets trained by that misap
plied, Touch not politics, which 
has grown to be a tradition in Catholic 
j lurualism. Of course it requires 
judicious writing, much tact and above 
all, thorough knowledge on the part of 
those who venture into political topics. 
No sermons, of course, but articles 
written for popular instruction. The 
syllabus, encyclicals, marriage - laws, 
and other enactments emanating from 
Rome would nob remain sealed docu
ments to our Catholics once they are 
made to see how intimately their faith 
and morals are related with the great 
movements now under way in our courts, 
market places and organizations of all

are in a fair way to permanent 
organization of Catholics. It will come 
in time, if wo take the lesson early 
enough from other countries. Bat the 
press is indispensable, and to be fruit
ful it must first of all have writers and 
readers. The earlier politics are right 
ly understo )d, tbe better it will be for 
our Catholic press.

The necessary supplement to the 
suggestion of arousing the conscious
ness of onr Catholics to present need 
of faitn and morals outside the church 
walls is to call attention to a want ef 
writers who elicit it. Supply and de
mand are, in this instance, in an iu 
verse ratio. Tbe editor and book- 
writers nowadays are both born and 
raised—rather raised, by study and 
experiment Writing is not so easy as 
might appear. A man sits not down to 
write a book with ut interruption, 
although an editor may dash off a 
leader. Books and editorials must bo 
the outcome if thorough acquaintance 
with modern thought and tendencies 
lighted on scales of divine truth and 
justice. It encyclopedias are used in 
composition they should serve only 
ready knowledge and reliable informa
tion, not conclusions.

What is necessary, in the second 
place, therefore, are Catholic writers 
who force a reading. The clergy In 
the meanwhile must urge in season and 
out of season the need of Catholic 
journals. The people must bo contin
ually reminded that it is necessary to 
know the Catholic view, and that that 
view must be brought homo to them in 
books, pamphlets and papers.

CATHOLIC NOTES.

Forty-thousand men were In line on 
Sunday, May 3, in the great street par 
ade in New York, one of the features of 
the celebration of the one hundredth 
anniversary of that archdiocese.

A visit by the Kaiser in connection 
with the Pope's sacerdotal jubilee is 
considered likely. The German Em
peror has established a custom of vis
iting the head of the Catholic Church 
at Rome on jub lee celebrations.

Archbishop Ryan of Philadelphia 
has announced that a 1100,000 gift had 
been made by a woman believed to be 
Mrs. Frederic Canfield Penfield, form
erly Mrs. Anne Weightman-Walker, 
for th* proposed Catholic High School 
fur girls in that city.

The Archbishop of Tokio, Japan, 
has effected the opening of a higher 
school for the éducation of Japanese 
ladies, who need not bo necessarily 
members of the Catholic Church. He 
has placed the work In the hands of the 
Sacred Heart nuns, who have arrived 
simultaneously from Europe and 
Australia.

The Catholic loss in the recent fire 
at Chelsea, Mas*-, was so great that on 
Easter Sunday there was not a church 
in the city in which to hold services. 
Sb, Rose's Church, the Rev. Thomas 
F. Cusack, P. R , its school, with an 
attendance of 1,112 boys and girls, the 
convent of the Sisters of Providence, 
teachers ; the Church of St. Stanislas, 
Martyr (Polish), the Rev. George Jas- 
oolski, O. M. C., rectir, with the 
neighboring school and residence of 
the Franciscan nuns, were destroyed.

There was a good deal of speculation 
as to the probable successor of Mgr. 
Delia Chiesa as Substitute Secretary 
of State and Secretary of the Cipher 
(the two offices always go together) 
when he was appointed Archbishop of 
Bologna a few months ago. The Holy 
Father has set it all at rest now by 
definitely appointing Mgr. Canali, who 
has filled the office temporarily since 
December last. Mgr. Canali is a 
young man of thirty-throe, but he has 
been successively Secretary and Audit
or of Cardinal Merry del Val.
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THE LION _U_ FLANDERS.
BT HENDRIK CONSCIENCE

CHAPTER X.
Bruges being Dow entirely at the 

mercy of the French psrty, De Ch.til- 
loo begin to thlnlt serlonsly of n-oot- 
ing the several commissions eith which 
be bid been chirged i and the first 
tbit occurred to him was the securing, 
ace, rdlng to the queen’s desire, the 
person of the young Matilda de Be 
thune. It might seem, Indeed, as 
though nothing need stand in the way 
of his Immediately carrying out this 
design, seeing that the city was oocu 
pied by hts troops in overpowering 
force ; nevertheless, a motive of policy 
reatrained him lor a time, lie was 
anxious, in the flrat Instance, to estab
lish bit dominion on a firm and per 
manent basis ; and this he conceived 
oonld be ffleoted ooly by breaking 
once for all the power of the guilds, 
ffrnH erecting a strong citadel in order 
to overawe the town ; this ac om- 
plishedyhe was prepared without farther 
delay, tc eelae Matilda and send her 
off to Prance.

The arrival and entry of the French 
troops had filled Adolf of Nieuwland 
with the most serions apprehensions 
for his yoong charge, now In the midst 
of her enemies, and totally without de
fence ; for though Deconlnck, indeed, 
visited her daily, and waroned over 
her without intermission, yet this was 
not enough to sot at rate the mind of 
the young knight. After the lapse of 
some weeks, however, finding that in 
fact no molestation was < ffered to the 
fair girl, ho began to think that the 
French had eithtr forgotten her exist
ence altogether, or else that they Dad 
ceased to have any hostile designs 
against her. Meanwhile his vigorous 
constitution, and the skilful care of his 
physician, had done their work ; the 
colour returned to his cheeks, »nd 
activity to his limbs ; but not so peace 
and joy to his breast, in which was now 
opened, in truth, a fresh source ol 
anxiety and sadness. Day by day it 
was his grief to behold the daughter 
of his prince and benefactor grow paler 
and paler ; wasted and sickly, like a 
blighted flower, Matilda pined away 
in sorrow and anguish of heart. And 
he who owed his life to her tender and 
generous care could do nothing to 
help her, nothirg to comfort her ! 
Neither kind attention nor pleasant 
words would bring a smile upon the 
countenance of the sorrowing maiden 
sighs and tears were the only utter
ance of her heart ; sighs and Uars for 
her father's unhappy lot, of whom no 
word of tidings reached her, and for 
the fate of the other dear prisoners, 
whom now she thought to see again no 
moro. Adolf's endeavours to mitigate 
her grief were incessant and fruitless ; 
in vain he sought out for her the oldest 
legends and the newest toxs ; in vain 
he sang to his harp of the Lion's deeds 
of valour ; nothing con'd rouse her 
from her depression, or dispel her dark 
forebodings. Gentle, Indeed, she wau, 
affectionate and grateful ; but without 
life, without interest in aught around 
her. Even her favourite bird eat 
apart neglected, with dull spiritless 
eye and drooping wing.

Some weeks had now passed since 
Adolf's complete recovery, when one 
day with sauntering > tops he passed 
the city gates, and struck into a 
narrow pathway across the fields, 
which led him on in dreamy mood 
towards the little hamlet of Sevecote. 
The sun was fast sinking towards the 
horizon, and the western sky was al 
ready glowing with the tints of even 
Ing. Wi h he«d bowed down, ai d full 
of bitter thought, Adolf walked on, 
following the path mechanically, and 
taking little heed whither he was 
going. A tear glistened from beneath 
his eyelids, and many a heavy sigh 
broke from his bosom. A thousand 
times had he strained his imagination 
to flrd some means of alleviating the 
young Matilda's lot, and as often had 
he fallen l ack into deeper despair, so 
sad and hopeless did it appear. And, 
for hims<lf, what wr* tchcdtesH, what 
shame ! each day, at.d all day long, to 
watch her pining away with sorrow, 
and sinktr g into an early grave, and 
thus to stand by the while with folded 
arms, pow#rlesu alike to help, to 
counsel, or to console l

Tie was now at some distance from 
the city. Wearied more with the 
burden of his sadness than with the 
length of the way, he seated hlrr.se if 
upon a bank, and still allowed his 
thoughts to drift along upon the 
drowsy current of his reverie. As he 
sat there, with his eyes bent upon the 
ground, he suddenly became aware that 
he was no longer alone a stranger 
stood before him.

The unknown wan dressed in a friar's 
frock ol brown woollen, with a wide and 
deep hood ; a long grey beard hm g 
down upon his breast, and his bright 
black eyes were overhung by shaggy 
brows. His complexion was deeply 
bronzed ; his features hard and stror g 
ly marked ; his forehead scarred, and 
deeply furrowed with wrinkles. Like 
some way worn traveller, he dragged 
his weary steps to the spot whore 
Adolf sat, and for an instant a gleam 
of satisfaction seemed to light up his 
features, as though he recognized one 
whom he was glad to meet. This, how 
ever, was but for a moment ; the grave 
and cold expression, whether real or 
worn as a mask, with which he had 
first regarded the youth, instantaneously 
returned.

Adolf, aware of the friar's presence 
only whoo tho latter stood close before 
him, immediately rose from his seat, 
and greeted tho stranger in words of 
courtesy. But the melancholy tenor 
of his thoughts had commun Seated 
tone of sadness to his voice ; and, to 
say the truth, he had to put some 
violence on himself to speak at all

“Noble sir,” responded the friar, 
“a long day's journey has wearied me, 
and the pleasantness of the spot which 
you have chosen tempts me to loiter 
awhile to snatch a few moments’ rest 
but I pray you let me not disturb 
you.”

So saying he threw himself upon the 
grass ; and, motioning with his hand, 
invited Adolf to do the like ; who

thereupon, moved either by respect 
for the iriar'e sacred character, or by 
some secret wish to enter into oonver 
satlon with him, resumed at once his 
former seat, and thus found himself 
side by side with the stranger.

Something there was in the strange 
priest's voice which bad a familiar 
sound to Adolf's ear, and he endeav
oured to recollect when and where 
and under what circumstances be had 
heard it ; but as all his efforts failed 
he was at last obliged to dismiss the 
notion as a groundless fancy.

A short pause ensued, during which 
the friar regarded the young knight 
with many an anxious and Inquiring 
glance : at length, however, be pro 
ceeded to open a conversation.

•• Noble sir,” he commenced, 44 it is 
now long since I left Flanders ; and l 
should be greatly obliged by any In 
formation you c. uld give me concern 
Ing the present state of things in our 
good city of Bruges. I pray you be 
not offended at my boldness.”

44 How could I be offended, father," 
answered Adolf. “ It will be a pleas 
are to me to serve you In any way I can. 
Things go ill, enough truly, in our 
good city of Bruges ; the French are 
now our masters there 1”

“ That seems to please you but indif
ferently, noble sir. Nevertheless, I 
had understood that most part of the 
nobles bad renonuced allegiance to 
their lawful Count, and done homage to 
the stranger."

44 Alas 1 that is but too true, father. 
Oar unfortunate Count flay has been 
deser'ed by very many of his subjects ; 
and still more of them there are who 
have tarnished the glory of their an 
cient name by base submission. Yet 
are there left some in who e veins the 
Flemish blood runs pure ; still there 
are brave and loyal hearts, that have 
not given themselves up to the 
stranger."

At these words an expression of the 
liveliest satisfaction passed over the 
features of the friar. With more ex
perience of life, Adolf might haply have 
perceived something both forced and 
feigned in the speech and countenance 
of his companion, betraying to a keen 
observer that he was playing a part 
which was not bis own.

* Your sentiments, noble sir," ha re 
plied, " do you much honor. It is ever 
a true joy to me to meet with one of 
those generous souls who have not 
ceased lovingly to rt member our old 
Count Guy in this his sad estate. God 
reward you for your loyalty 1”

“ O father,” cried Adolf, 44 would 
that you could look into the most sec 
ret depths* of my heart, that so you 
might know the love I bear to our old 
lord—now, alas! so helpless—and to all 
his ancient house. I swear to you 
father, that the happiest moment of m> 
life would be that in which I might 
pour out for them tho last drop of my 
blood.”

The friar had good experience o! 
men's hearts, and of their words and 
faces tor; he could well see that there 
was no feigning in the young knight, 
and that Adolf was in very truth deeply 
attached to Count Guy, and devoted to 
his cause. After some reflection, he 
resumed :

“ Then, if I should one day give you 
the opportunity of making good what 
you have just averred, you would not 
hold back; but would be ready, like a 
man and a true knight, to defy all 
danger ?”

*'I pray you, father," cried Adolf, 
in a tone of supplication, “I pray you, 
doubt not either of my faith or of ray 
courage. Speak now quickly; for your 
silence tortures me.”

“ Listen then,—but calmly. To Guy 
of Flanders and to his illustrious house 
I am bound by the tie of countless 
benefits; and 1 have resolved, to the 
utmost of my power, to pay them in 
this their hour of need the debt of 
gratitude which I ewe them. With 
this resolve I have been travelling 
through France; and there, sometimes 
by money, sometimes under colour of 
my prie tly character, have found 
moans to vhib all the noble prisoners.
I have carried to the father the greet 
ing t f the son, and brought back to the 
son the bletsing of the father; yes, and 
I have even sighed and wept with poor 
1‘bilippa in the dungeons of the Loi vre. 
Thus havd I mitigated their sufferings, 
and bridged over for a moment thegu'f 
that separates them from each other. 
Many a time have I spent the night in 
long and toilsome journeys; many a time 
have I been repulsed with scorn : but 
little recked I of all this, if thereby 1 
could serve my lawful princes in tho 
time of their distress. A tear of joy 
which my arrival might evoke, a word 
of thanks which might greet me on my 
departure, was to me a reward against 
winch all the gold in Flanders wou’d 
have weighed as nothing.”

Blessings upon you, generous 
priest! ’ cried Adolf, “ and a blessed 
reward shall one day be yours 1 But 
tell me, I pray you, how is it with 
Lord U >berth?”

Let me proceed, and you shall soon 
hear more of him. He lies in a dark 
some tower, at Bourges, in the land of 
Berri. Worse, however, his lot might 
be; for he is free from chains and fet
ters. The old castellan, under whose 
charge he is, long ago L.ught in the 
Sicilian wars under the banner of the 
Black Lion; and he is now a friend 
rather than a gaoler to our prince.”

Adolf listened with intense eager 
ness ; and many a time were exclama 
tiens of heartfelt joy upon his lips. Ha 
restrained himtelf, however; and the 
friar meanwhile proceeded :

“ His imprisonment would thus be 
tolerable enough, had he only himself 
to think of; bat ho is a father, and has 
a father's heart, and it is that which 
suffers most. Ills daughter is left be
hind in Flanders; and ho fears lest the 
spiteful and cruel Queen Joanna should 
persecute his child, perhaps even to 
death. This dreadful thought will net 
suffer him to rest, and his prison is be
come to him a very pit of despair ; his 
soul is filled with the bitterest anguish 
and each day of his life is a day of tor
ment. ”

Adolf was about to give vent to his 
compassion ; and Matilda’s name was 
already upon his lips, when a sign from 
the iriar prevented him from speaking.

_Weigh well now, " resumed the
stranger in a solemn tone, “whether 
you in very truth are ready to risk 
your life for the Lion, your liege lord. 
The castellan of Bourges is ready to 
sec him free for a season, upon bis 
knightly word to render himself on the 
appointed dav; but he roust find some 
fai hful and lovir g subject to take his 
place the while.”

The young knight seized the priest's 
hands, and kissed them with tears in 
his eyes.

“ O happy houi 1” he cried ; “ ard 
shall it be mire to procure this consola
tion frr Matild*? Shall she once more 
be» old her father, and that by my 
assistance ? Ilow does my heart beat 
with gladness 1 Father, you see he 
fore you the happiest man upon earth. 
You cannot tell what delight, what ira- 
m'xed happiness, your words have 
given me. I will fly to my prison ou 
the wings of joy 1 More precious to 
me than gold shall be the Iron bars ol 
my dungeon. O Mati da I would that 
the winds oonld speed to you this rap- 
tu one news!”

Without interrupting the knight’s 
transport, the friar now rose Irom h's 
seat ; Adolf lolloped his example, and 
they walked cn together slowly towards 
the city.

“Noble sir,” said the prle-t again,
“ I cannot bat admire the g neroslty of 
your > pirit; bat though l doubt not of 
your courage, thiok you, h ve you well 
weighed the rl: k yon are about to run? 
The deception once discovered, the re 
ward ot your devotedness is death ”

“Is death, then, a word to frighten a 
Flemish knight ?” answered Adolf 
“no, nothing shall keep me back. D'd 
you bat know how, dr-y and night, for 
those six months past, f have had no 
other thought but to device means how 
l might serve the house of Flanders at 
the peril of my life, you would hardly 
speak to me of danger or of fear. Even 
now, when first you taw me sitting sur 
rcwfully beside the path, was I earnest 
ly praying God to show me how I might 
best accomplish the object nearest to 
my heart ; and He has answered me by 
you His priest.”

“ We must depart this very night, 
lest our secret be discovered,” it joined 
the friar.

“The sooner the better ; in thought I 
am already at Bourges with the Lion ol 
Flanders, my lord and prince.”

“Bat remember, sir knight, you are 
somewhat young lor tho part you have 
to play. It may be that in feature you 
are not unlike to Robe rt de Bethune 
but the difference of age is much too 
great. That, however; shall be 
hindrance to us ; in a few moments ray 
art shall make up the diflciency in 
years.”

“What mean you, father ? how cat 
you make me older than 1 am ?”

“That indeed I cannot do ; but I can 
change your lace, so that the very 
mother who bore you she aid nut reccg 
nise you. Tais 1 can do by means of hero* 
of which I bave learned to know the 
virtues ; think not that any unlawful 
art hath aught to do therewith. But, 
noble sir we are now hard upon the 
city ; can you tell me whereabout re
sides one Adolf of Nieuwland ?”

“Adoif of Nieuwland I” exclaimed the 
knight ; “it is with him you are now 
conversing. I am Adolf of Nieuwland."

Great seemed the Iriar's surprise ; he 
stopped, turned full upon Adolf, and re
garded bird with well feigned astonish 
ment.

“What 1 you Adolf of Nieuwland I 
Then it is In your bons* that the lady 
Matilda de Bethune now is ?"

“That honour has fallen to its lot, " 
answered Adolf, “Your news, father, 
will bring it consolation ; and not be
fore it is wanted ; for Matilda's life is 
fast wasting away with sorrow."

“Here, then, is a letter from her 
father, which I commit to your charge 
to place in her hands ; for I can well 
perceive that it will be to you no 
trifling satisfaction to be the bearer of 
such happy tidings."

With these word j he drew from 
underneath his frock a parchment 
secured with a seal and silken cord, and 
handed it to the knight, who received 
it in silence and with deep emotion 
Already he seemed to be in Matilda’s 
presence, and to have a foretaste of the 
joy which her delight would give him. 
The friar s pace was now too slow for 
him ; so urgent was his impatience, that 
be always found himself a step or two 
in advance of his companion.

Once within the city, they soon stood 
before Adolf's house ; and here the 
priest took general but attentive survey 
both ol it and of all the neighbouring 
buildings, as though flxirg them io his 
memory for future recognition. At 
last he said :

“Sir Adolf, I must now bid yon fare 
well ; ere the day close I will be here 
again ; probably it may be somewhat 
late; meanwhile, make all the necessary 
preparations for your journey.”

“Will you not, then, allow me to 
present you to the lady ? Moreover, 
you are weary ; I pray you do me the 
honour of taking refreshment and re
pose beneath my roof."

“I thank yon, sir ; my duty as a priest 
calls me elsewhere ; at ten o’clock 1 will 
see you again. God have you in His 
holy keeping 1"

And with this greeting he parted 
from the astonished knight, and turned 
into the Wool street, whence be 
speedily vanished into Deconinch's 
house.

Transported with joy at his nnex 
pectod good fortune, which has come 
upoo him like a golden dream, Adolf 
knocked with the greatest impatience 
at his door. His dear master’s letter 
seemed to glow between his fingers; 
ami as soon as the d< or was opened, he 
rushed past the servant and along the 
corridor like one mad.

“Where is the Lady Matilda," he 
inquired, in a tone which demanded 
speedy answer.

“In the front room,” replied the 
servaut.

He hurried up stairs, aud hastily 
opened the door of the chamber.

“Dry your tears, Lady Matilda," he 
cried. “No more sadness and sorrow 1 
Light is breaking in upon our dark
ness 1"

As Adolf entered, the young Count
ess was sitting disconsolately in the 
window, and from time to time sighing

heavily. She looked at the knight for 
some moments with a countenance on 
which was depicted wonder, mingled 
with doubt bordering on Incredulry.

“What mean you ?” she cried at last ; 
“what light can visit such darkness as 
mine ?"

“Nay, but so it is, nc ble lady ; s 
better lot awaits you. 9ee, here is a 
letter; dues not the throbbing of your 
heart already tell you frem whose hand 
it comes ?”

More he would have said ; but, 
even as he spoke, Matilda sprang Iron 
her seat, and snatched the letter from 
his hand. Her bosom heaving, her 
cher k» glowing with a colour that bad 
long been stranger to them, and tear* 
of joy streaming down her cheeks, the 
broke tbe seal and tore off the silken 
cord ; aud thrice had her eyes wandered 
over the writing on the parchment ere 
she seemed to catch its purport. Then, 
at las', she understood it too well ; 
unha: py maiden 1 her tears ceased not 
to fl >w, but the cause of them wa> 
changed ; they were no I on get tears of 
joy, but of ne v and bitter sorrow.

“Sir Adolf,” at last she raid, in a 
tone of de- p st suffering, “your j >y 
adds torture to my grief. What was 
it you said ? light ! Read, and weep 
with me for ray unhappy father."

Toe knight to k the letter from 
Matilda’s bands, and as he read it, his 
countenance fell. For % moment he 
feared that the priest had dealt 
treacherously by him, and bad made 
him the bearer of evil tidings ; no 
sooner, however, had he fully possessed 
himself of the contents of tbe letter 
than his suspicions vanished; but 
recollecting his incautious exclama 
tions, he was seized with self reproach, 
and remained silent and lost in thought 
And now compassion filled Matilda's 
breast ; seeing him musing so sadly, 
with hts eyes fixed mournfully upon the 
letter, she repented of her hasty words, 
and approaching him where ho stood, 
while a smile gleamed through her 
tears.

“Forgive mo, Sir Adolf," she said : 
“be not thus troubled. Think not that 
I am angry with you for having raised 
my hopes too high; full well I know 
the fervour of your zeal for a’l that 
touches me and mine. Believe me. 
Ado f, I am not ungrateful for your 
generous se 1-devotion."

“ Princely lady,” he < xclalmed, “ 1 
have no: raised your hopes too high. I 
repeat, there is light for you, and my 
joy is not in vain. All that the letter 
tells you was known to me already ; bat 
it was not for that I so rej deed. Dry 
yonr tears, lady, again I ray, and cease 
your mourning ; for soon your father 
shall press yoo to his heart."

“ What !” oried M*ti!da 41 can it 
indeed be true ? Shall /, then, see my 
father, and sp°ak to him ? Bat why 
torture me thus ? why talk to me in 
riddles ? O Adolf I speak, I pray you. 
and f-ee my heart from doubt."

A slight shade of vexation passed 
across the young knight’s countenance. 
Gladly would he have given her the ex 
planatlcn that she sought ; but his 
generous spirit could not bear to pub 
lish his own deserts. He answered 
therefore, in an earnest tone ;

41 I pray you, illustrious lady, take 
not my silence amiss. Be assured that 
you shall in truth see my lord, your 
father ; that you shall hear his beloved 
voice, receive his warm embrace ; and 
that too, on the soil of our own dear 
Flanders. More to tell you Is not in 
my power."

But the young maiden was not to be 
thus put off. A double feeling—her 
woman's curiosity and a lingering 
doubt—alike impelled her cot to rest 
till she had discovered the solution of 
the enigma. Evidently not well 
pleased, she began again :

But do, Sir Adolf—do tell me what 
this is which you would fain conceal 
from me. You surely do not rate my 
discretion so low as to suppose that I 
shall betray your secret—I that have, 
so much at stake ?"

441 pray you spare me, lady," he re
plied ; “ it is impossible. I must not,
I cannot tell you more."

With each refusal or evasion of the 
knight, Matilda s curiosity grew more 
and more. Again and again she 
pressed him to disclose his secret ; but 
all In vain. To curiosity succeeded 
impatience, to impatience irritation; 
till at last she lost all self command, 
aud burst Into a flood of tears, like a 
child that cannot have its way.

Adolf could now resist no longer ; ho 
resolved to tell her all, however much 
It might cost him to be tbe herald of 
his own self-sacrifices. Matilda soon 
read her victory In hie countenance, 
and drawing more closely to him, re 
garded him with a smile of pleasure, 
while he thus addressed her :

44 Listen, hen, lady, since it most be 
so, and hear in how wonderful a man 
ner this letter and these joyful tidings 
reach* d me. I had wandered out 
toward* Sevecote, and was sitting upon 
a bank deep in thought, fervently be
seeching heaven to have mercy upon 
my lawful but unhappy lord. Sad 
denly, happening to raise my head, to 
my surprise ( saw before me a stranger 
priest. In the instant it seemed to me 
that roy prayer had been heard, and 
that some consolation was at hand, of 
which this stranger was to be the min
ister. And so It was, lady ; for it wav 
from h!s hand that I received the let 
ter, ami from his mouth the happ> 
news. Your noble father has obtained 
from a generous keeper the boon ol a 
few day's liberty ; but on condition 
that another knight take bis place in 
prison"

14 O, joy !" • xclaimed Matilda ; 44 1 
shall see bien 1 1 shall s; eak with him 1 
Ah ! my father ! how has my heart 
longed lor one kiss of your lips I O 
Adolf, I am beside myself with joy ! 
How sweet are your words, my broihei! 
Bat who will be willing to take my 
father's place ?"

44 The man is already found,” was 
tbe brief reply.

44 The blessings of our Lord be upon 
him 1 How noble a spirit most his be 
who can thus devote himself for my 
father’s safety ! But tell me now, who 
is this generous koight ? Let me know 
his name, that I ever think of it with 
love ard gratitude ; that is the least 
return I can make to one who thus re 
stores mo to life at the instant peril ol 
his own."

For a moment Adolf hesitated ; the 
words would not pa*-s his lips. At last, 
bending one knee to the ground, with 
a hadty effort be exclaimed :

“ Who else, lady, c~>uld it be than 
your servant A doll ?”

Her eyes were now fastened upon 
him with an expression ol deep ©mo 
tion ; then, raising him from the 
ground, she said :

44 Adolf, my good brother, how shah 
we be ever able to repiy your self de 
votion ? Well do I know all that you 
have done to soften my hard lot. Have 
I not seen that my wall being bas been 
the one constant subject of your 
thoughts ? And new you are about to 
take my fa tier's p'ace within tbe dun
geon walls—to risk your very life tor 
him and me ! Ungracious that I have 
been—thankless as i must have seemed 
—how have I deserved so much ?”

An unusual fire sparkled in the eyes 
of the young kn'ght, and communicated 
itself to his speech. In tbe exaltation 
of his feelings he exclaimed :

44 Dobs n >t the ancient blood of the 
Counts of Flanders flow ic yonr veins ? 
Are you not the be oved daughter of 
the Lion—A him who is the glory of 
our common country, the benefactor to 
whom I can never sufficiently express 
my gratitude ? My blood, ray life, are 
devoted to your illustrious house ; and 
all that the Lion of Flanders loves is 
sacred to me.”

While Matilda was still regarding 
him with astonishment, a servant came 
to announce the arrival of the stranger 
priest. Immediately after, the father 
himself entered the apartment.

" H»11 t° toe#, lllnutrlon, 
of the Lion our lord ?" |l6 b 
Ing a lowly reverence, and ,t th' ““lk' 
time throwing back hi» cowl oe ll0ie 

The sound of the voice in«t8nt,. 
traded Matilda'» attention. Xh lt' 
him with a close scrutiny aVd « * Chd 
ly taxed her memory to r««i “?* 
name ol one whose accent» /le
familiar to her ear. Suddeu/fj0 
seized him by the band, and wit/ “•

S22*T* dt‘"8bt •"&31
- Heaven» I I

father's bosom Iriei d !
see before me

all besides .Sir Adolf here luddeiar*'» 
but no*, thanks be to tied, JT" 
sent me a second protector !” na8 

Diederik die Vos stoed aghast. u 
art had failed before a woman'V.ta 
With an air of something uke ch 
he threw off Me beaid, aod „ow S 
in his own character before his youth 
ful friends ; then turning tu M.mî '

“ In truth, lady," he exclaimed ‘A* 
must allow that your sight is sharp Ja 
piercing ; I may now as well .Lm, 
my natural voice. I had rather 
Indeed, have remained nur cognised? 
lor tbe disguise which you have pen’ 
etrated Is of the last necessity for œ» 
noble master's weal. I r,ray . y 
therefore, be careful how you breathe a 
bint of who I really am ; It might cog* 
me my life, aud what is of greater mo 
ment, defeat tbe mission I have jD 
hand. Yo> r countenance, lady, ^ 
nesees to the sufferings of jour heart ■ 
but if our hopes do n„t doceiv* 
your sorrow will soon be over. Never
theless,she uld your father's captivitybê 
ev d jet prolonged, we must not cease 
to put our tract In tho justice of 
heaven. Meanwhile, ! h ve teen the 
Lord Robert, at d converted with him. 
His lot is much alleviated by the oour- 
tony of the castellan in whose charge 
he is ; for the preseat, therefore, your 
heart may be at ca«e regarding him.'5

“ But ttll me all he raid, Sir Died- 
erik ; describe his prison to me, aid 
how he occupies hit time ; that I* may 
have the pleasure of picturing it all to 
myself, since rs yet I cannot see him."

Thereupon Diederik began a minute 
descrip ion to the castle of Bourgei • 
ar.d related circumstantially to the lady 
a 1 that he thought could interest her ; 
answering with ready sympathy her 
most trivial questions, and comforting 
her with the hope of a happier future. 
Adolf meanwhile had left the room, to 
inform his sister of the journey he wag 
about to undertake and to give direc
tions for horse ard armour to he in 
readiness. He also charged a cocfld- 
• ntial servant to inform Deconinckjmd 
Breydel of his absence, that they might 
keep closer watch over th* ir yourg 

I princess ; a precaution, however, which 
was not, in tact, necessary ; since Died
erik die Vos bad already concerted meas
ures with them to that end.

As soon as tho young knijht re'nrned 
Diederik rose from hts seat ; “ Xm, 
Sir AdoF,” said he, "we have not * 
much time to spare ; allow mo, there
fore, before wo set out, to throw» little 
more age into your countenance. Sit 
down, and let me have my own way, 
and tear not ; I shall do nothing that 
will harm you.”

Adolf accordingly took a seat ic 
front of Deiderik. and leaned his head 
backwards. Matilda, quite at a lots to 
understand the scene before her,looked 
on in astonishment ; with curious eyes 
she followed Dk-derik's fingers, as he 
traced many a deep line on Adolf's 
youthful visage, and darkened its com- 
pit xion. Her astonishment increased, 
as at every stroke of the pencil Adolf's 
countenance gradually changed its ex
pression, and assumed something that 
reminded her of her father’s features. 
At last the work was completed, aud 
Diederik desired his patient to stand 
up and show himself.

“ There, it is done," said be ; 11 yoc 
are as like Lord Robert now as if the 
same mother had borne you ; and iff 
did not know tbe work of my own hands, 
I should make my obeisance to you as to 
the uoble Lion in person.”

Backache That Tells of
Kidney Derangements

Pains in the back just over the kidneys, weak back, 
lame bank, aching back are the most marked and persist
ent symptoms of kidney disease. It may be from

'/a.

i the house and think there is 
-M il. Gico. Tryon, Westport, Leeds Co., Gnu

Straining at work.
Exposure to dampness and cold.
Sitting with back to draught after getting 

warm at work.
For such are the causes which make kidney diseases so 
prevalent among workingmen. Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 
Pdis hold the good-will and confidence of the working 
people by their power to cure as well as the cheapness ot 
the treatment. Immediately following is a testimonial 
as to their worth :—

Back so Lame Could Not Walk.
"For two y oars I was completely laid up with lame back, and could 

walk nor ride. I tried many treatments, and the doctor put on a fly blister wir 
only increased the suffering and did not do me the sligh 
good. p.,i.

“A friend told me about Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 1* 
and I had not finished the first box before I was comply,*
cured. I have never had a lame back or kidney p, 

nil it has been the means of selling dozens of ^ 
of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. We are never wi ■

no medicine n

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Fills
Bo far ns we have been able to find out there is no treatment obtainable which so quickly 

and eo thoroughly remove* the canse of backaches anil bodily pains as Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Uy* 
Pille. The kidney* are set right, the nric acid poisons are eliminated from the body and th®*’ 
need be no further dread of Bright'* disease, diabetes, dropsy or * tones in the bladder.
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ju (or Matilda, «ho could only look 
Irom one to tho other la speechless 
wonder, herdly able to believe her eye»,
* hor lather did Adult itaud tie-

*0,“ Slr'X loll, now proceeded Ulederlk,
• Iilyoa would secure auoce»» to yt.ur 
-enerons enterprise, wu shall do well 
f Stirt without delay, lost p irohance, 
ihould an enemy or an unfaithful ser 
vj.nl see yon In your present guiso, you 
not only risk your life but risk it frult-

Tbo reasonableness of this caution 
was obvious, and the young knight irn 
mediately assented. “ Karewe I, noble 
lady !” he exclaimed, “ farewell ! Tnluk 
,(,metimos ol your servant Adoll."

But what words can describe tho maid
en's emotivu au she heard those fow ai.d 
simple words T Hitherto she had looked 
oaly at the bright side of Adolf s chiv 
airuus undertaking ; she was once again 
to behold her beloved father ! Hut 
now at once the thought flistfed upon 
her, that this happiness was t> be pur^ 
cb-iied by tbe absence, perhaps the 
loss of her good brother—for so she 
called the knight. A pang shot through 
her heart ; but she wat bt-ftbiently mis
tress of herself to suppre .s her tears ; 
aûd locseniig the green veil, which 
farmed a portion of her head dress.

“Take this," she said, “Irom the 
bands of your grateful sister ; let it 
e3rve to remind yon cf her who will 
never forget your noble deed ; it is my 
own favorite color.'*

The knight received the pledge on 
bended knee, and with a look which be- 
.puke his tranks, he pressed it to his 
lips.

" Lady," he said, “ so great a reward 
exceeds my poor deserts ; but the day 
may come when it shall be given me to 
pour my blood for the House of Fiand 
ers, and to show myself not unworthy 
of your gracious favor."

“ Como, a truce to complimen'.s," 
cried Diederlk ; “ it is time we were 
gene."

With pain the youth and maiden 
heard the summons. Each spoke but 
one word more :

*• Farewell, Matilda !"
“ Farewell, Atfolf 1"
Tbe two knights hurried away ; and 

passing out into the court - yard, 
mounted with all despatch. A few 
moments later and the streets of Bruges 
resounded with the hasty tramp of two 
burses, the last echo of which was heard 
under the gate towards Ghent.

CHAPTER XI.
In the year 1280 a terrible conflagra

tion bad caused the ruin of the old 
totfn-hall in the market place of Bruges; 
the wooden tower with which it was 
surrounded had perished in the flames ; 
and all the charters and muninents of 
the city together with ic. Bat *n the 
lower pari of the building soma massive 
walls bad resisted the general destruc
tion, and tome fow chambers wore still 
left standing, which were now used as a 
guardhouse. At present these half 
ruined apartments were the chosen ren
dezvous ol the French garrison ; and 
there they whiled away their time in 
play and revelry.

A few days after Adolf of Nieuw 
land's departure, eight of these foreign 
mercenaries found themselves together 
in one of the inmost recesses of the 
rain. A large lamp of coarse earthen 
ware shed its yellow rays upon their 
swarthy faces, while a thick smoke 
curled upwards from Its fl-me, and hung 
sullenly in tbe groining» of the vault. 
The walls still retained traces of decor 
ative painting ; an image of Oir Lady, 
with the hands broken eff, and the 
features defaced by Lime or violence, 
stood at one end of the chamber. Ai 
a heavy oaken table sat four soldiers, 
intent upon the dice with which they 
were playing ; others etood by, looking 
on and following with interest the 
chances of the game. It was evident, 
however, that some other game was 
afoot than that in whfoh these men were 
for the moment engaged ; for, with hel
mets upon their heads and swords at 
their belts, they had all the appearance 
of being prepared for action.

Soon one of the players rose from the 
table, at the same time angrily dashing 
down the dice upon it. 41 That old 
Breton's bands are not clean ! * ho ex
claimed ; ‘‘olse how should I lose fifty 
times running? A plague on tho dice 1 
JÜ have done with them "

“He is afraid to go on," cried the 
pinner, with a provoking air of triumph.

‘ What the fiend, Jehan I surely you 
are never cleaned out yet, man 1 Ii 
that the fashion In which you face the 
enemy ?”

“Try once more, Johan," said an 
other; “ the luck can't go one way
forever."

The soldier addressed as Jehan stood 
for some momenta as if In doubt 
tthether to try his luck again or not. 
At last, passing his hand within his 
abirt of mai'., he drew from under it his 
last reserve, a necklace of fine pearls 
with richly wrought clasps of gold.

There," he exclaithed, holding it 
ont so that all might see, “ I will stake 
these pearls against what you have 
won from mo to night. Ic is "as fair a 
u^cklace as over shone upon the neck 
of a Flemish lady l If I lose this, I 
«ave not a stiver left of the whole 
booty.”

The Breton took the j°iwel into his 
fomd, and scanned it curiously. “Well 
ere goes," he cried ; “how many 

throws ?"
*’ Two," replied Jehan ; “ you throw 

first.”
The necklace lay upon the table, and 

over against it a heap of gold pieces. 
All eyes wore fixed on the dice as they 
oiled, while the hearts of the players 

oeat high with excitement. At the 
rat throw, the fickle dame Fortune 

Mimed to be taking Johan into favor 
gain, for ho threw ten, and his adver- 

kf1?! ®ve* Bat, while preparing 
w throw again, and full of hope that 

« might this time retrieve his losses, 
J 8n|idonly observed that the Breton 

cretiy put the dice to his month, and 
oistened one side of them. He was 

1mm.edlate|y convinced that it was 
lli luck. but foul play, that had 

«itùerto made him the loser. He took
hia adversary.WeTer’ mer6ly 0&lllcg to
kri'Pt00!?* why don't you throw ? you 
*e afpa‘d now, I suppose

4 replied the Breton, as the
dice rolled from his hand upun tho 
table, 44 the game is not lost yet. See 
there, twtlvol”

And now it was Johan's turn ; he 
threw only six—jo with au air of j iy 
and triumph the Breton tucked the 
necklace under his maii, and Joan stood 
aside from tho table, with bittern» h ; 
and vengeance in his heart, but until 
ciently matter of himself to put a good 
face on the mat er, and even, with 
ieigued good humor, to wish the win
ner lack with his prize. Bat 
for all this he was not at all disposed 
to let his adversary off so easily. 
While the Breton was in conversa lion 
with another of his comrades, J ban 
whispered something in the ear of thoso 
who stood next to him, and then called 
across the table.

“ Now, comrade, as you have cleaned 
me out, yon must give me another 
chance. I will set my share of this 
night's earnugs against an tqual sum ; 
what say yon ?”

“ Djne ; I’m always ready."
Johan took the dice, and in two casts 

threv eighteen. Tne other now took 
them up, and seemed, talking all the 
while, to hold them carelessly in his 
h«iud ; the soldier who stu >d beside 
Johan narrowly watched him ; and now 
they distinctly noticed how the Breton 
again brought the dice to his lips, and 
by this device threw first ten, and then 
twelve.

44 Y a have lost again, friend J han," 
he exclaimed. A tremendous blow of 
Johan’s fl»t was the answer. Blood 
gushed from the Breton’s nose and 
mouth, and for a mom nt he stood 
stunned and motionless, so violent was 
the shock.

“ You're a cheat, a thief !" shouted 
Johau, now giving full vent to his fury; 
“ have l not seen how you wetted tne 
dice, and so won my money of me by 
false play ? Y.»u shall give back all l 
have lost tu night, or by heaven—"

But the Breton, now recovered from 
his stupor, gave him no time to finish 
his speech, but rushed upon him, sword 
in hand, with a volley of oat s and 
curses. Johan, too, was ready for the 
tight, and swore vehemently that he 
would have the Breton's blood. Al 
ready the blades flashed in the lamp 
light and a bloody issue seemed in
evitable, w on suddenly an additional 
actor, also in military equipment, ap 
neared upun tho scene.

The look of mingled command and 
reproof which the naw-coaier cast upon 
the combatants sufficiently indicated 
him to be one of their officers ; and no 
sooner wore they aware of his presence 
than with abashed looks they slunk 
aside, tho curses died away upon their 
lips, and the swards were hastily re
turned to the scabbards. Jehan and 
the Breton eyed ore another in a 
manner which showed that they did 
but postpone the termination of their 
contest to a n-.ore convenient season ; 
meanwhile thjy followed tho example 
of tho rest, and drew near their com 
mander, who now spoke :

44 Are you ready, men ?" he asked.
41 Ready, Mess ire do Crossines,” 

was tho answer.
44 Remember, nob a word spoken," 

proceeded the officer. ‘ And remem 
bur, too, that the house to which this 
îitizvn will conduct you is under the 
especial protection of the governor ; 
ch»; first that lays a finger upon any
thing therein will bitterly repent it. 
Now, fellow me.”

Tbe citizen alluded to, and who was 
about to serve as conductor to the 
French soldiers, was no other than 
Master Brakels, the same whoso un 
patriotic behavior had caused him to be 
expelled from tho guild of tho Cloth- 
workers. The whole party once in the 
street, Brakeli took the leal, and 
silently led them through the darkness 
to the Spanish street, and the mansion 
of tho NieuwUnds. Here the soldiers 
ranged themselves close to the walls, 
on either side of the door, drawing 
their very breath cautiously, so fear
ful were they of giving the alarm. 
Master Brakeht tapped very gently, as 
thjugh on an errand which required 
caution. Ia a few moments a woman's 
voice from within inquired who it was 
that knocked at so late an hour.

•• Quick, open 1" replied Brakels. 
“ I come from Master Deconlnok with 
an argent message from the Ltdy 
Matilda. Be quick, for there is danger 
in every moment’s delay."

At this reply, the servant suspecting 
no treason, immediately undrew the 
bolts, and opened the door with all the 
speed she could command ; but what 
was her alarm when, at the heels of the 
Fleming,she saw that eight French sol 
di jrs had forced their way into the ball 
With a scream which resounded 
through the house, she endeavored to 
make her escape ; but in this she was 
prevented by Messire de Cressinee, 
who seizing her by the arm, awed her 
into silence by his threatening ges
tures.

“ Where is your mistress, the Ltdy 
Matilda ?” he asked, in a tone of per 
iecfc coolness.

44 My lady retired to her chamber 
two hours ago, and is cot: asleep," 
stammered out the waiting mxid in a 
f ghtened tone.

*• Gu to her," pursued De Cresaines, 
41 and bid her rise and dress herself ; 
for that she must go with us on the 
instant. Sae will do well to attempt 
no resistance, for we are prepared to 
use force if necessary."

The girl hurried up stairs to the 
chamber of Maria, whom she forthwith 
awake. “ Lady," she exclaimed, 
44 make haste and rise, the house is full 
of sc Idlers.’’

“ What say you ?" cried Maria, 
terrified, 44 soldiers in our house ! 
What is it they want ?"

44 They come to carry off the Lady 
Matilda, at this very instant. Mike 
haste, I pray, for she is asleep, and I 
fear every moment lest they should 
enter her chamber."

In too much haste and astonishment 
to answer, Maria threw a loose dress 
ing gown over her shoulders, and de
scended the stairs, where she found De 
Oressines still in the entrance hall. 
Two male servants, who had been 
awakened by the girl’s scream, had 
been arrested and detained by the 
soldiers.

“ Sir,’’ said Maria, addressing her
self to the oiti ;er ia commaid, “ please 
to inform mo why you thus enter my 
0iother's house by night."

" Certainly, nobio lady. It is by 
order of tho gtvornor-geaeral. Tho 
L\dy M itilda de Bothaue must accom
pany us without delay. You need bo 
under no apprehension, however, as to 
tho treatment she will receive ; for 1 
pledge you my honor that not a word 
shall bo addressed to her othervi^e 
than as beseems her rank.*'

" O, bir," replied Maria, 4* 1 won dor 
to see you employed on such an errand; 
lor I havv always heard yon sp -kvn of 
as au honorable knight.”

" I can &»anre yoa, lady, that the 
employ ment is not to my taste: but, as 
a soldier, 1 have no caui je but punct
ually to obey the orders of my general. 
B ) pleased, therefore, to bring down to 
us the Lacy Matilda ; we can delay no 
longer, and you must yourself soe that 
escape is hopelons.”

M .ria did, in fact, see too plainly 
that tho blow was neither to be evaded 
nor resisted, aud had she yielded to 
her fears she would have wrung her 
hands in despair ; but she had si IU i 
enc self-command to suppress her feel 
mgs before the stranger, though as her 
eye lighted on tbe Fleming, who stood 
by in one corner of the hall, her whole 
countenance assumed an expression of 
ineffable contempt. Master Brakels’ 
heart quailed b neath that look of 
scorn ; he trembled too for the ven
geance which he saw hanging over bis 
head, and retreating a le / steps, 
seemed as though about to make his 
escape by the doorway.

“ Keep an eye on yonder Fleming, 
that he does not give us the slip," 
cried De Cresaines to his men ; 41 alter 
betraying bis own friends, he may 
likely enough play us false too."

In an instant Brakel was roughly 
seized by the arm, and dragged into 
the midst of the soldiers, who seemed 
to take delight in showing their con
tempt of the traitor, oven while they 
were profiting by his treachery.

Meanwhile Maria had again ascended 
the stairs ; and with heavy heart 
entered the chamber of her young 
friend. For a moment she stood in 
silence before the bed and concern 
plated the unhappy Matilda ai she 
slept, — slept indeed profoundly, yet 
not neaceiully Hor breath came 
heavily and hurriedly ; ever and anon, 
with a convulsive motion of her hand, 
she seemed striving to repel some 
threatening vision ; aud amid m my 
inarticulate sounds might be distin
guished the oft repeated name of 
Adolf, whic i she uttered in the tone of 
one who calls for help in danger.

Tears flowed from Maria's eyes ; for 
the spectacle moved her inmost heart, 
vhich was still more deeply touched by 
the thought of the sad awakening so 
soon to follow. Bat, painful as it was 
to be tho bearer of ev*l tidings, there 
vas no time to be lost ; a few moments' 
delay might fill the chamber with rude 
soldiers. To spire her friend a worse 
shock, she must hasten to startle her 
from her slumbers; taking therefore, 
Matilda's hand, she roused her with the 
worda:

44 Awake ! awake dear friend; 1 have 
that to say to you which will not brook 
delay."

TO BE CONTINUED.

“ FETTERS OF GOLD.’

He sat alone in the big, luxuriously 
furnished library. Tbe room was op
pressively still, but from without, 
through the closed double doors, came 
tho faint strains of a langorous waltz.

A grim smile curled slowly round 
the corners of his mouth. Ic really 
was rather comic to make one’s exit 
from the world to the sounds, not of a 
44 Marche Funebre," but of dance 
music 1

He touched almost aff cti nately the 
revolver lying on the table In front of 
him. Io was expensive, the best of Its 
kind, like everything else in this ex 
pensive house : it would not blunder ; 
it would do its work well.

Just one pull at the trigger, aud 
then—ah !—respite from misery, free 
dom from care —eternal sleep. He 
leaned back in his chair and his eyes 
strayed, hall mechanically, to tho 
little Sevres clock on the mantlepiece. 
Half past eleven. In another thirty 
minutes—at midnight—he had made up 
hit mind to die.

Leaning back, with half closed eyes, 
he thought over his past. life. It is 
said that the dying—and he, surely, 
was practically that—sometimes see 
taeir whole lives pass before them In 
full review, and now he was seeing his. 
He saw it all from the very beginning 
The childhood in his grandmother's log 
cabin on the bleak Irish bog : the 
flight, as a lad of sixteen to England, 
because, in his miserable home, he had 
been treated worse than a dog ; the 
poverty, tbe hardship-, the marriage, 
when he was barely twenty, bo a girl of 
seventeen, and then, j isfcas if the young 
wife had acted as a mascot—as laughing 
ly in those days ho had ulfcen told her 
that she bad—the gradual turning of 
his luck. He had “ struck lie," as the 
vulgxr saying expressed it, and the 
man who had oeen litbie better than a 
beggar at twenty, had, at forty, be
come a millionaire.

A milliojalre ! he opened his eyes 
and glanced—the grim smile still on 
his face—round the splendid room. 
Who would have thought that the poor 
beaten, half starved little urchin of 
the log cabin was g ting to bloisom out 
some day into a business genias ? 
And who would have thought, too— 
and the smile grew grimmer—that the 
man who had proved himself to have 
such a splendid talent for organization, 
such a wonderful 4‘ grip ” of hie trade 
would be a fool at gambling, and fritter 
his vast fortune away ?

His Augers strayed again to the 
weapon which was to bring him hia 
freedom. To night nobody knew any
thing ; to morrow it would be in all 
tho papers that John Doran, the mil 
Itonaire was ruined.

Hia ru'n had been creeping upon him 
stealthily for years. He had gambled 
—foolishly, heartlessly, recklessly. He 
had seen everything, all the money 
that he had striven for, In sweat and 
blood, slipping from his grasp, and he

had nut cared. And why had the 
wealth, walcb he had spout the best 
years of his manhood In striving lor, 
proved such dust and ashes to him 
chat when ho lost it, he did not mind ?

A look of intense bitterness crept 
Into his eyes. Aa ! he had loved her, 
the pretty village maiden ho bad made 
his wife. Tuey had boon happy in the 
pour little poverty-stricken home— 
happier iar than ho, at any rate had 
ever boon in G.osvenor S joare. A id 
then. Tnou tho money had boguu to 
oome in, aud they had drifted apart, 
Mary had such a big houie now to at 
tend to ; she had her visitors, her 
gayoties, her numerous rout ds of what 
shu called her 4* duty ” ctlls. 1: takes 
throe generations to make a g -utleman 
they my ; it only takes about three 
y^ars to make a lady. He had never 
been a gentleaun—n ver wou’d be one, 
he knew ; and he remonbored his sud 
deu feeling of amazement, of shook, 
wut ii he had seen his wife on the ocean 
ion of her presentation at corrt. M try 
at twenty had boon shy, awkward, a 
typical country miss, nothing more ; 
at thirty she had had the ease and 
graciousness of a young queen. $jbo 
h ;d carried herself superbly ; her 
little head, on which the diamond 
tiara had teemed to him to twinkle 
with mocking derisive eyes, was poised 
proudly ou her slender throat. She 
wo; e her court train, her feathers, as 
il she had been accustomed tu such 
gorgeous raiment all her life. Mary 
had very soon adapted herself to the 
ole of grande dame.

Aud then tbe children. I i the cot- 
tag^ home they bad been a never end 
Ing source of delight. Well be remen 
berui how, when he came back in 
the evenings tired from his work, they 
woul x meet him in the djorway, these 
four b ings whom he loved —the baby 
crowing on M ai y h shoaldur, H arry 
the boy, Molly, the oldest girl, cling 
ing to hor skirts. Tneu, after tea, 
they would gather round the fi e, and, 
witn Mary si ting bjside him, her soft 
arm round his neck, they two would 
talk eagerly of the business which he 
had just in an humble way begin to 
start, and make plans, half jok ngly, of 
the wonderful tbingi which they ware 
going to do 44 when they got rich/’ 
Harry, the b y, should be sent to a 
good school—he had always sorely felt 
the la ik of education in his own life, 
and det rmiued that if wealth over did 
come to him his sou should not suffer 
in the same way. Molly and baby— 
the darlings, they were so pretty i— 
they should have the loveliest frocks ! 
that mone> could buy ! Day dreams ! 
But, unlike most day dreams, they had 
actually been realized.

11 >rry had had a good education, and 
in his first term at Harrow he had 
rea.ized bitterly that bin son despised 
him. Ho was “ common “ aud Harry 
was a g u demau—made so by his gold. 
Aid now that the Harrow days were 
over and a crack regiment had been 
entered by the idle, good for-nothing 
young man, who would never have h .cl 
the beams or tho energy to make the 
fortune which his father had, he knew 
that he was despi ed still more.

Molly and baby - Kathleen she was 
called now—had bad “ tho liveliest 
trocks tuat money could buy.” They 
had inherited their mother's beauty, 
while *• poor papa’s bourgeoise," as 
they called it, had been fortunately 
left out Moily was married to the 
eldest son of a pear ; Kathleen, the 
younger girl, wa-» expected to make 
an equally brilliant match. Tuere had 
oeen a rich yuung American at her 
feet all the season. In the lew hurried 
conversations which, in her whirl of 
sjcial distractions, Mary found time to 
have with him she had told him that it 
was 41 to bring the things to a satisfac
tory climax ’ that this ball was being 
given to night.

Well, they were well provided for, 
those whom he was leaving behind. If 
they were going to be left helpless he 
would not have done it, would not have 
recklessly gambled away his fortune, 
would not have thrown away his life ; 
but they were left with settled pros 
peels. Harry's money had been settled 
on him when he came of age ; nobody 
c mid touch that. The girls would 
have wealthy husbands, and M iry-----

A shadow fell across the stern, grave 
face. Mary was a beautiful woman ; 
-be was fairly young, under fifty still ; 
she would marry a^iin.

Doubtless, after the first shook was 
over, she would be glad to be released 
irom the “ common " husband of whom 
he had guessed long ago, she was 
ashamed.

Tae clock on the mantelpiece chimed 
out twelve. Without a moment's hesit 
ation he stood up. With his right 
Hand ho raised the revolver to his 
temple.

* * *

The door opened and his wife came 
into the room.

Quick as lightning he hid the 
deadly weapon behind his back. 
Anxiously he searched her face. No, 
she had not seen the revolver, had not 
surmised what ho was going to do.

44 3oho, l have come to fetch you. Is 
it not rather rude lor you to hide 
yourself in here, away trurn all your 
guests ?” She came slowly toward 
him. Yes, Mary was certainly a most 
beautiful woman, a young looking 
woman, too. Io her white brocade 
Less, diamonds shimmering on hor 
nock and in her hair, she looked al 
must lik t one of her own daughters. 
And yet he had loved her best in the 
simbonnefc and print frock.

Ho looked at her angrily. Way had 
she interrupted him ? And then he 
almost laughed. Good heavens ! He 
must loathe this, 44 too, too solid flesh” 
of his, indeed, to be in such a hurry to 
make an end of his life ! He was only 
delayed a few minutes ; he coo Id kill 
himself directly she had gone again.

“ I hate my guests," he answered. 
He spoke roughly. *4 What do they 
come for ? To feast in ray house, 
drink my champagne a ad laugh at me 
lehind my back directly they have 
left!"

44 John ! I wish you would nob balk 
like that. You won't come to the ball
room, then ?"

*• No.”
“Why not ?”

She looked np at him. He softened 
a little at the sweet wistfulnoss of her 
face. A tor ail, they had loved each 
other once.

" —»na bu^y. I have something
else to do—j ist now."

Ifo clutched feverishly at the weapon 
behind his back. What a mercy that 
she bad not seen it 1

She sighed. It seemed to him—or 
was it fancy?—.hat the wwtfillness on 
her face deepened a little. A shadow 
fell across it.

44 That is what it has been for years, 
John. You have always been busy. 
Making money, 1 suppose."

Ho did not answer, and she moved to 
a sofa and sat down. H j noticed how 
the softly shaded electric larap d row 
out the rich tints in her hair.

“ I—I have some:hi ig to tell you," 
she sail gent'y. abuut Kathleen. 1 
thought, as the girl's father, that you 
would perhaps bo interested—"

He laughed.
‘‘Kathleen herself has never be

trayed the slightest interest in or 
affection for me since she was ten years 
old. Why should I be interested in 
her ?”

It was rather a cruel taunt to the 
girl's own mother, bat Mary ignored 
it. She sat very still, gazing straight 
before her, aud he saw a tender mater
nal look steal over her face.

44 Young Vauderveldt has proposed to 
her to-night. She has just told me. 1 
hope—I hope the dear child will be 
happy.44

44 Tuere is small doubt of that. He 
has tons of money, hasn't he ?” 
Again he laughed. Tae laughter 
sounded bitter and hard.

Ills wife looked at him. Tnere was 
a half puzzled, half reproachful ex 
pression in the large gray eyes.

4* Why do you talk like that, J »hn ? 
Way do yoa look so wuite, so—so— 
odd ?”

His laughter had died down, but it 
h ad loft a lingering smile —cruel, mock 
mg—on his lips.

4* You interrupted me," he said 
harshly. “ Y >ar entrance just now was 
—well, ill timed.”

41 What wore you going to do ?" The 
clear, steady eyes wore still fix'd on 
his face. Taero was something about 
Mary to-night — her stillness, her 
gentleness —which, somehow, irritated 
him. lu acted on his alreahiy over 
strung nerves as a match applied bo a 
torch. With a sort of bravado, defiance 
he withdrew the revolver from behind 
his back and blandished it in frunt of 
her face.

4 Blow my brains out," ho cried. It 
was cheap melodrama, but he had ex 
pected Ma. y to be impressed by it. 
tie had expected her to scream, pos
sibly faint. Instead, however, she sat 
quite still. Oi.ly the sudden whitening 
of her face, the sudden little catch in 
ner breath betrayed that she had oven 
h ard at all. Tnen suddenly she got 
up from hor seat. „

He was amazod, and perhaps a trifle 
disappointed at her coolness. T»eu a 
thought atru^x him. Mary thought 
that he was suddenly stricken with 
madness, and her attitude of calm col
lectedness was the one which she con 
siderod the wisest to adopt toward a 
lunatic. Well, he would show her that 
his desperate words end action had nut 
been the idle ravings of a maniac, that 
he was In deadly earnest.

He laid the revolver down on the 
table, and caught hold of her hands.

“ Because 1 am ruined ! ' he said. 
Tuo small hands within h s trembled, 
but still Mary did not flinch, still the 
lovely, gentle eyes wore fixed calmly 
ou his face

4‘ Ruined !" he repeated, aud his 
voice was low and hoarso. 44 They 
think I am a millionaire, the people 
dancing and feasting tomight in my 
house. To morrow the whole world 
will know that my money is lost ! I am* 
a b.'ggar 1"

“ Bat how have you lost it ?”
He let go her hands suddenly and 

threw hia out with a gesture of despair. 
Hu did not notice that, directly her 
hands wore released, she snatched up 
the doa’ly weapon on the table aid 
concealed it behind her back.

44 Gambling ! Oh, you didn’t know 
that I was a gambler, did you ? For 
the last ten years I have been fritting 
my hard earned money away. I gambled 
on the stock exchange, on the turf, at 
Monte Carlo—those annual visits which 
I paid there, when I always would go 
alone, were simply to indulge my awful 
passion, and I always— always—lost ! ’

44 Bat why in the name of heaven did 
you do it?"

She did not treat him to tears, abuses 
or reproach. She simply stood there 
calmly, aud looked him straight in tho 
foce.

Almost unconsciously he hung his 
head. B >fure he had not been in the 
least ashamed of himself. Ho had 
thought his conduct., taking into con
sideration the fact that ho was un
happy in hit home, perfectly j istified 
Nuw—.veil, some poople ni ght think 
that to ruin your w.fo aud children by 
gambling, aud then bring fu thor dis
grace on them by committing suicide, 
the action of a brute and a cad.

44 Because—oh, because I was miser
able, reckless, mad. 1 did not care 
what I did. A man must go somewhere 
to find amusement, happiness, and i—
I found no happiness in my owu home ?"

44 Oh, John !”
At last she broke down. Hor fac > 

worked, tears coursed down her cheeks.
41 Mary !” he lifted his bowed head. 

“ Yfou remember the old days when wo 
were poor, how we longed to get rich ? 
Wedid g3t rich, and J learned to curse, 
yes, cu so, the money which forged 
fetters of gold around my neck ! What 
was money to me, do yoa tnink, when 
my children and my wife, and ospeoi 
ally my wife, wore daily drifting away 
from me? Y »u despised me. You 
Mary were able to take your place in 
society— women adapt themselves to 
their surroundings far more easily than 
men do—and I—I was tired. So now I 
am best out of tho way."

The low, desperate voice broke off in 
a kl. d of sob. He moved to the table 
for the revolver. Yes, he would do it 
now, in front of the woman who had 
ceased to love him—

Tne weapon was not there.
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With a floroe exclamation ho turned 
to his wife. Mary was breathing 
heavily ; her fa:e was deathlike ; two 
fit Mo crimson drop*—had bitten 
her nnderlip till tho red blood trickled 
down her chin.

44 Have you ever thought, when you 
had done this dreadful thing—the ohll 
dren are provided for—what was to be
come of—of mo ?”

“ You are a beautiful woman, .Mary.
I know plenty of men who admire you— 
yon will marry again.”

She made no reply. It was as if she 
had treatodjfcho remark with contempt. 
She asked him something else.

" When all your debts are paid, a! 
your ad Urs wound up, shall I have any 
money ?"

44 Very little."
She drew close to him. He heard the 

soft instle of her gown ; a faint, subtle 
rerfume of violets wafted across his 
face.

44 We lived on * very little ' once."
He glanced at her sharply. When 

had ho seen that look before on Mary’s 
face, that look of t nder happiness, of 
love ? Ah, ho remembered. Ou that 
summer evening, years and years ago, 
w.ien he had asked her to bo his wife.

“ Aud we ware happy, too.”
Ho stood as one struck dumb, gazing 

at Mary’s radiant laje, her shining 
eyes.

“ Far happier than we have ever been 
since we were rich.”

The silence in the room was intense. 
Tne tick ng of the little clock on the 
mantlepiece, the only sound which 
broke the stillness, was like the beat
ing of a heart.

Suddenly he felt a soft arm round his 
neck.

4‘ John, you never knew it—you wore 
always so busy you never seemed to 
have time to talk to your poor little 
wife—but for years 1 -1 have hated the 
money, too. fo was all right for the 
children — they were young and had 
never known anything else ; but wo— 
wo were old fol -s, old faihiouad she 
smiled —“ and whatever I might have 
appeared outwardly, 1 could never 
quite throw off c^o past. You thought 
tho new prosperity made me drift apart 
from yp l. Well, I thought it made you 
drilt apart from me. You were always 
*c> occupied your business, your
affairs, which I was too stupid to 
understand. But now tho money is 
lost, and 1 am glad — yes, glad, for to 
me, too" — and there was a sob in the 
low, tender voica—44 it has been fetters 
around my neck, John ! On, my hus
band, who n I have always loved better 
than any one else in the whole world I 
Let us got back to the li ttle cottage ; 
let us b.gin life over again."

She put the revolver back on the 
table — she knew there was no more 
need to hide it—and both the soft, 
clinging min were round his neck now. 
And he was subbing with his gray head 
on her breast, sobbing like a child.

Yes, ho would tak . np his life again
that life which he had so nearly 

thrown away—and once more he would 
be happy, with the happiness which 
only love can give.—The Bystander.
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LETTERS OF RKCOM M BNDATION 
Apostolic Delegation.

Ottawa, June 13th. 1906.
Mi. Thomas Coffey :
Mi Dear Hlr,—Hlnoe coming to Canada I have 

Men a reader of your paper. I have noted 
irltth satisfact ion that it Is directed with intelli
gence and ability, and. above all, that it Is lm- 
Seed with a strong Catholic spirit. Itstrenu- 
tasly ; defends Catholic principles and rights, 
and stands firmly by t he teachings and author 
(Ip of the Church, at the same time promoting 
kite best Interests of the country. Following 
these lines It has done a great deal of good for 
lbs welfare of religion and country, and It 
Will do more and more, as Its wholesome 
Influence reaches more Catholic homes. I 
therefore, earnestly recommend It to Catiho-

»f»»piit#.H With mv blessing on your work. 
I best wishes for Its continued success. 

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

Apostolic Delegate.

Univkrhity or Ottawa.
Ot tawa, Canada. March 7th. 1900. 

Mr. Thomas Coff< y :
Dear Sir t For some t ime past I have read 

your estimable paper, Thk Catholic Record, 
and congratulate you upon the manner In 
Which It le published. Its matter and form 
are both good i and a truly Catholic spirit, 
fervados the whole. Therefore, with pleas 
Ere, I can recommend It to the faithful. 
Blessing you and wishing you success believe 
ne bo remain,

Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ, 
t D. Falcomo, Arch, of Larissa, 

Apoet. Deleg

London, Saturday, May ti, 1U08.

MODERN TH EOLCGY.

Although idcongruotis.tho picture of a 
Presbyterian advising Methodist theo 
logians is commendable enough in sen 
timent not to risk the charge of heresy 
by any eaves dropping disciple of the 
Westminster Confession. No fault 
oculd be found with the counsel given. 
The occasion to which we refer was an 
address given by Dr. Falconer, the 
new President of the University of 
Toronto, to the graduating theologians 
of Victoria C dirge. All that the 
amiable President said was sincerely 
said and gently put, though there was 
no need of barring the new deacons 
from trying to get railway privileges 
which aie bestowed generously upon 
members of other classes. When the 
President entered upon tho subject of 
theology, he did not seem to be at 
home. Whether this was the moment 
at which the incongruity of his situation 
impressed itself upon him, or whether 
he felt it difficult to reconcile Calvin 
and John Wesley, doth not appear. He 
avoided controversial points, and 
struck out on Modernistic paths. Theo
logy he considered to be like history, 
never complete but always growing. 
This means evolution if it moans any
thing. Every additional page in his
tory is a now one, swelling the volume 
of human experience, adding fresh 
lustre to tho honor roll of mankind. 
The glory of theology is of a different 
order. If history bo the curve traced 
by the march of men, theology is the 
centre around which this curve is de 
scribed. Theology cannot evolve. 
There came, so far as this transcendant 
science is concerned, a fulness of time 
when the treasures of divine wisdom 
and knowledge were poured out most 
abundantly upon the activities of man. 
One came in whom the godhead dwelt 
corporally, who knew and saw the 
Father—the Word—made flesh. He 
was the living Teacher, yesterday, to 
day, and the same forever. All theo
logy was henceforth His leston, Ills 
life, His operation upon the souls and 
thoughts of men,. It was not the strug
gle of human Irailty to yearn for bett< r 
life. It was the outstretched canopy 
of God’s attributes, His life in eternity: 
it is the science of the supremo 
good. “ Admit a God," says Cardinal 
Newman, " ar.d you introduce among 
the subjects of your knowledge, a fact, 
encompassing, closing in upon, absorb
ing every other fact conceivable. If 
the knowledge of the Creator is in a 
different order from knowledge of tho 
creature, bo, In like manner, meta
physical science is in a different order 
from physical, physios from history, 
and history from ethics. You will soon 
break up into fragments the whole 
circle of secular knowledge, if you be
gin the mutilation of tho Divine.” It is 
the divine which has made history, 
which established the physical, the 
intellectual, and tho moral order of the 
world. It is the Divine which has con 
des tended to man, not man by his un
aided energies raising him e’f to God, 
still less man adding to his knowledge 
of the Divine by his actual life. Theo
logy is moie than experience, more 
than physics or metaphysics. It 
teaches of a Being, Who, though high
est, yet in the work of creation, con
servation, atonement and retribution, 
makes Himself the minister and ser

vant of all. Man with his motives and 
his works is from Him. Peace and civil
ization, justice, charity, order are His 
triumphs and blessings. No subject 
has such a telling Influence upon its 
students, whom, whilst it enlightens, it 
sanctifies. We may judge of the sub 
limity and importance of this st* dy 
when we bear in mind that it is life 
eternal. A university without theo
logy is a cripple without a crutch. 
Supplied, however, by evolutionary 
ideas such as Dr. Falconer advocates, 
it is weaker and more helpless than 
without any. One other point In this 
address is also Modernistic. Dr. Fal
coner telle us that theology Is under a 
cloud through fear of not being ortho 
doT, That is strut ge advice from a 
Presbyterian to Methodist theologians. 
Does it mean that the theology of these 
young men was shadowy, or under a 
cloud, because they were careful and 
scrupulous in their Methodist belief ? 
Or was the Presbyterian theology 
under a cloud because it could not lay 
aside its Oalvlnietic doctrine to join 
Methodism ? There is nothing gained 
by snch platitudes, resting as they do 
upon false sentiment and proclaiming 
peace and truth without the re^ponso 
of unity. No sadder spectacle can 
history present than that of divided 
Christianity. Its evils are becoming 
harder to bear, its remedy more 
eagerly sought. It is, however, the 
height of folly to throw away even the 
weak anchor of private judgment—tel
ling jour neighbor it is quite indif
ferent whether you are heterodox or or
thodox. and that he is under a cloud 
who stands firm in his belief, that he is 
reactionary if he is not willing to ac
cept novelties of doctrine. Presbyter
ianism and Methodism : “ How pleasant 
it is for brethren to dwell together.” 
Not yet.

THREATENING PHILOSOPHY.

We were somewhat surprised the 
other day to read the following report 
of an address by the Rev. Mr. Macdonald 
of The Globe to the Y. M. O. A. of 
Chicago: 4 Your traditional believers,” 
said the able editor, 44 would do well 
to give science and philosophy a wide 
berth unless they are well fortified by 
faith.” This language, coming from 
such a source, is decidedly unexpected. 
To criticize science at all is bold enough 
for any man that he should be charged 
with being a Jesuit, and to warn 
students from its study, as perversive o/ 
truth and religion, is interfering with 
the right of private judgment, and 
placing faith above science. It is many 
years since tho Toronto Globe entered 
into a tacit alliance with the Catholic 
Church. We w« ro always under the 
Impression that this cord i il under
standing was strictly limited to mat
ters political. We had no reason to 
expect that the Globe, its directors or 
its editors, either at home or abroad, 
in journalistic writing or platform 
speaking, would be advocates of Oatho 
lie teaching and helpers or advanced 
agents of the Index Kxpurgatorius. 
So it is. It may not be palatable to 
old readers t>f the Globe to find its 
editor going abroad with his quiver 
full of Roman arrows. For our part we 
admire his courage. We hope he 
knows that he is imitating and abet
ting the Holy Father in his Encyclical 
against Modernism. The editor ad
ministers only homoeopathic doses—he 
warns, he does not forbid ; he advises, 
he does not command. Ilia patients are 
too delicate : they cot Id not stand an 
encyclical unless as mere sugar-coated 
counsel. These physicians consult 
their patients rather than that their 
sick consult them.

Pnlloaophy has become too subtle 
for our friend. Its growing tendency 
“to emphasize the finality of the ph$- 
sioal sciences, cotetltutes a real peril 
for tho young man who is not well 
grounded in these abstruse subjects.” 
That is strange reasoning : philosophy 
subtle, its ground dangerous, therefore, 
to be secure, one must be all the more 
deeply immersed in it to escape its 
threatening perils. Philosophy is 
sceptical ; in order to avoid doubt and 
strengthen faith go deeper into this 
scepticism. Philosophy is material
istic ; in order to shun materialism and 
become more spiritual, drink more 
copiously of these material waters. If 
any one wishes to keep cool let him, 
upon these principles, throw himself 
Into tho Arc. It is safe to say, with the 
learned gentleman, that philosophy is 
dangerously subtle. We go farther. 
Its principles are no bettor than quick
sand ; its methods vicious and dis
torted and its conclusions unsatis
factory in the highest aim and function 
of man. The explanation is to be 
f mild in the history of Scotch phil
osophy and the gulf created between 
faith on the one hand and knowledge 
ou the other. When tho Protestant 
sects accepted meekly and without pro
test the principle that faith was not 
knowledge, and that God, being Abso
lute, could not be known, then they 
gave up tho whole field of philosophical 
investigation to materialism, which

ii ever bent down to earth
or to agnosticism, whose eye is 
fixed upon nothing. The false religious 
principles of the reformation are not 
strong enough te repudiate doubtful 
ph lobophical theories, for two reasons. 
First, they are based upon private 
judgment. Another and mure danger
ous tendency is that they minimize and 
destroy the intellectual character oi 
the virtue and truths of faith. Since 
the Intellect is the most active faculty 
in the soul, reason could not be con
tent with a religion whose magistracy 
bad no authority and whose doctrines 
no other standard than the dictates of 
one's own conscience. Faith la neither 
subtle nor sceptical. Its reasons, how. 
ever, have to be all the broader and 
deeper, and its finality to be all the 
clearer ; for otherwise it will be be
trayed in the night of its prayer and 
dragged from court to court, the scorn 
of material reason, the mockery of 
human agnosticism.

We by no means are averse to review 
this interesting sut ject, which, more 
than aught else, runs parallel with, or 
counter to, the Church through all the 
centuries of its existence. Philosophy 
in one f jrm or another has risen up to 
rival religion’s claims for man’s atten
tion, or, meekly submitting, has proved 
tho useful helpmate of theology. If 
we look at the headings of the his 
torical chapters of philosophy we 
find that system after system 
rose and subsided whilst the 
Cross silenced them all. Greek scepti
cism, Arabian mysticism, Platonic 
idealism were in turn rejected. Aris
totelian peiipateticism preserved most 
of its original character and served 
best the sacred cause of Christ. Modern 
philosophy, dating from Locke, is more 
objectionable from a religious and 
eruditional point of view. It lowers 
the ideal to earth, and confining knowl
edge to experience it robe it of its it- 
teilootnal charm and power. Truth 
becomes relative, certainty vanishes 
and sentiment wrongly exalted to the 
seat of judgment. We cannot without 
wearying our readers continue—but it 
is seen that the Holy Father and the 
editor of the Globe are standing on 
the same platform. It may be that 
there is a private wire between the 
Vatican and the Globe. The Sover 
elgn Pontiff complains that modern 
philosophy is evolution and agnostic
ism, destructive of faith. Mr. Mac 
don aid, although not so outspoken, 
warn all whose faith is not strong not 
to learn science. We hope that our 
friend will continue. The subject is 
most interesting. What is encouraging 
Is that Mr. Macdonald is courageous 
enough to claim for faith and religion a 
foothold and a resting place superior 
to those claimed by rationalism and 
philosophy.

THE USE OP CANDLES.

Candles are generally harmless 
enough, never affording too much light, 
nor, like beacon fires, indicative of war. 
An inexcusable exception seems to have 
occurred in one or more of the Anglican 
Churches of Toronto which called forth 
a strong protest from that lay theolog
ian, the Hon. S. II. Blake. Mr. Blake 
is strong in bis likes and dislikes — 
stronger in the latter than in the 
former. Possessed of all the inbemity 
of his race, conscientious in his preju 
dices as well as in his practices, he be
comes facetious when he should be 
argumentative, and vents his wrath 
upon those whom he opposes with dis
courteous vehemence and uncharitable 
feeling. 44 I am amazed,” said Mr. 
Blake the other day at the convoca
tion of Wycliffe College, Toronto, 14 to 
find so much darkness in some of our 
Churches that they had to have lights in 
midday ! I have a great deal ol pity 
for those who are in such darkness, but 
it ends when they want to break up the 
Church of England. Every tendency 
towards the Church of Rome I will re
sist. I don’t want to build up the 
Church of Rome at the expense of the 
Church of England.” It is this latter 
point which appeals to us. How near 
candles may come to the grand old 
Church, with no other meaning than 
their quiet light, we know not, altnough 
they are far enough from the dynamite 
power of Rome to prevent any alarm or 
cause Mr. Blake to be excited. He 
should be more prudent. Let him start 
with the Book of Common Prayer, and 
expunge from that small volume what
ever may remind its readers of the 
Roman Breviary or the Missal. 
Throughout the history of the Anglican 
Church the tendency towards the 
Catholic Church has been more frequent 
than away from it. This is particular
ly true In those periods during 
which the Anglican Church showed 
real vitality. Wore it not for 
the pressure of the Hanoverian dynasty, 
which was so marked In its Evangelical 
prejudices, Anglicanism would have 
before this time used more candles than 
Mr. Blake could ever extinguish. Here 
is a man in one breath talking about 
warfare against Rome, and in another
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breath about church union. He cries 
out to the allies whom he is afraid of 
scandalizing with these 4ln.idday” 
candles that be wishes to cling close to 
them “in the great warfare between 
Protestantism and the Church of 
Rome.” And how can he cling to 
Methodism and the others when the 
lights are shining from High Church 
altars, and from others not so High ? 
How can Methodism help a cold sweat 
with these Roman candles in the 
chancel ? Whoever else may be con 
corned in ohuroh onion, Rome must be 
left out. Whatever may happen to 
Christianity Rome must be crushed. 
Whatever peace the rest may have it is 
war to thd death against Rome. So 
the inane cry keeps np from men whose 
age shoo’d mellow their bitterness, 
whose benevolence is thus spoiled by 
their hatred, and whose spirit of relig
ion kindled strife instead of allaying 
it. Mr. Blake claims he does not pity 
any one who strives to break up the 
Church of England. He would do well 
to set the example.

PRAISE FOR THE IRISH MEM-
mm.

From time to time many good and 
true Irishmen have almost given up 
hope that their country will receive 
fair play from the Ei glieh House o* 
Commons and lloufce of Lords, and they 
are inclined to loose confidence in the 
Irish Parliamentary Party. We do not 
think this course a Judicious one and 
we strongly recommend that the battle 
for Home Rule be fought to the end 
along constitutional lines. Cardinal 
Logue, who is now on a visit in New 
York, to take part in the Catholic cen 
e^ary célébra ior, has been interviewed 

by a reporter. Upon being asked about 
conditions in Ireland, he replied that 
the south of Ireland was very poor, and 
that it grieved him deeply to see so 
many women and children seeking em
ployment in Dublin and being unable 
to get it. He thought tariff reform in 
the United States could help Ireland 
by providing a market for Irish goods 
at a fair profit.

“ The representatives of Ireland in 
the English Commons are doing nobly,” 
he said. “ They have secured by hard 
fighting certain measures that have 
been beneficial. It is better to fight 
and get a little than to stand idly by 
and got nothing.”

The Cardinal's advice, it seems to 
us, is one of wisdom. Nothing can be 
gained by violence, nor can anything 
be achieved by pouting. We should 
like to see all Irishmen stand shoulder 
to shoulder and present a united front 
in support of the Irish Parliamentary 
Party. Tho victory will surely be 
achieved sooner or later.

TEMPERANCE IN GLENGARRY.

We commend to the cartful perusal of 
our readers the splendid sermon of His 
Lordship the Bishop of Alexandria, 
Right Rev. Dr. Macdonell, on the sub 
ject of Temperance, which appears in 
this issue of the Catuolic Record. That 
this sermon will have powerful influence 
for good far beyond His Lordship's 
diocese we have no manner of doubt. 
The drinking evil is one of the 
greatest obstacles to Church work 
in every part of the Dominion. 
More than this, it likewise re
tards to a vety great degree the true 
progress of tho country. One who is a 
persistent tippler, and occasionally 
breaks the bounds of moderation aud 
makes a beast < f himself, is not a g>od 
asset for either Church or State, and 
takes rank with the undesirables whom 
our Emigration Department turns back 
at the borders. We have knowledge of 
parishes in Ontario whore churches are 
poor—where the priest's homes are 
scarce fit for habitation—where the 
collection plate on Sunday contains 
little else than a few copper coins— 
while the poison dispensers in the 
road houses leading to the Church 
have grown fat and fulsome, and 
fraternal, as becometh their trade, all 
the while wearing the swagger that be
tokens a bulky bank account. The 
dollars go to the road house and the 
the copper coin to the Church. That 
this is not true of all parishes we have 
reason to r< juice. We speak but of a 
few. There should not be any. What 
a strange animal, to be sure, the human 
being is at times 1 The ma jar portion 
of his wealth goes into the coffers of 
men whose trade tends to degrade and 
to impoverish, and, withal, only too 
often is but the finger post that points 
to the habitation of orimnals, whilst 
thoughts of the rule of life that leads 
to all that is etnobling—that makes us 
meet subjects of God and country — are 
thrown on the scrap heap, looming up 
ou ce in a while when conscience bites, 
but postponement of thought bf gins 
again and the journey on the down 
grade continues. Temperance is one of 
the corner stones upon which nation 
building in tho truest sense can be 
carried on and become a permanent 
structure. Temperance is a heavenly 
attribute and will load to heaven. 
Intemperance Is—the opposite.

A NOTED CATHOLIC.

In the report of the civil service 
commission, lately issued at Ottawa, 
we are pleased to notice that the com 
mlssioners speak in the most compli
mentary terms of Dr. J. K. Barrett, 
Inland Revenue Inspectorat Winnipeg. 
In commenting upon this the Winnipeg 
Tribune pays Dr. Barrett a high com
pliment. Oar contemporary states 
that he organized tho service of his 
department in 1885 and has brought it to 
its Îpresent high state of efficiency. 
41 It is generally admitted,” continues 
the Tribune, 44that the Inland Revenue 
Department is the best conducted in 
the west and gives universal satisfac
tion to the business public, and this is 
largely due to Dr. Barrett's tact and 
thorough knowledge of his work.” 
That these words of commendation are 
richly deserved will be the verdict of 
all who, like ourselves, are acquainted 
with this sterling, manly Catholic 
Canadian. It will be remembered that 
Dr. Barrett Is the gentleman who 
fought the battle for Separate schools 
in Manitoba, and a valiant fighter he 
was. That the battle was not won was 
not his iaulc. It will always give us 
pleasure to chronicle the success of our 
fellow Catholics who are in the public 
service. Dr. Barrett's life work has 
been such that we may point to it with 
pride.

A GREAT CELEBRATION.

The demonstration held in the great 
city of New York, being the centennial 
of the establishment of the diocese, is 
the most notable event of the kind 
ever held on this continent. It is an 
evidence of Catholic faith and Catho
lic progress which must biiog joy to 
the paternal heart of our moat Holy 
Father. Whilst in some of the Europ
ean countries, one-time practical Cath- 
lics have become cold and callous— 
have become practically infidels, be
cause of their connection with secret 
conclaves, many of them of an abomin
able character, the Church in America 
gives evidence of unity and strength. 
The New York Times of April 30 truly 
says : 4‘ Americans who are not
Roman Catholics as well as the 
vast multitudes who are, must 
regard with pride and confidence 
the assembly of princes of tne Church 
on the interesting occision of its 
centenr.ary, if for no other reason, 
because of the utterances of the highest 
dignitaries upon matte.s of equal im 
portance to all.” A graphic statement 
was that made by Archbishop Bleuk : 
4*No prince of the Church could go to 
a crowned head of Europe and get 
the reception I got from the President 
of the Republic.” This phase of the 
situation was alluded to with deep 
feeling by Cardinal Logue, who said : 
44 The future of tho Chnreh is in 
America. We shall always have the 
centre of its government in Rome, but 
the future of it is here. Some people 
think that the form of the Church's 
government being monarchic, would 
cause it to depend on monarchic forms 
of government. It delights me to see 
that in this Republic the Church flour
ishes. It delights me to find that Cath
olics are true to their government here 
and are loyal to the Republic. It is a 
thing delightful for me to contemplate 
that the Church can so adapt itself, it 
can meet any government so long as 
that government is based on jastice and 
honesty.” The noble words of the dis
tinguished prelate cover tho whole sit
uation. The stronger the Catholic 
Church becomes in the great republic 
the stronger will the republic itself be
come. The stronger the Church be
comes in the Dominion of Canada the 
stronger will the Dominion itself be 
come. The Church works for all that 
is good and true and stable in both 
countries.

We have now a beautiful substitute 
for the vulgar postcard which depicts 
Irish character in a manner entirely 
nn-Irisb, the product of the low minded 
and base who love to deal in garbage. 
Miss Catharine Mclnerney, 233 Cath
erine st. north, Hamilton, has pro
duced an Irish post card which deserves 
a largo sale. It is called 44 The Tara 
card,” representing a beautiful Irish 
maiden playing the harp. Upon it is 
printed the first verse ol Moore’s beau
tiful poem, 44 The Harp that Once 
Thro Tara’s Halls.” The cards are 
sold at 25c per dozen, and special 
prices will be given for lots of 100 or 
over.

A yocng man, with many aliases, no 
doubt, claims to be an ex minister, and 
wishes to enter the Catholic Church. 
This was the role he played in Phila
delphia. He likewise told all and sundry 
that he was connected with some of the 
most noted families in Germany. It 
has been ascertained, however, that he 
is a fraud, and the Catholic papers of 
the United States warn the people to 
be on their guard. He may some day 
turn up in Canada as an 41 ecclesiastical 
student,” wearing a Roman collar, and 
selling 25 cent statues for 15.

NINETEEN MINISTERS
AWAY FROM THE 1P(8C?
CHURCH. 'Pal

Catholic Church within the I*,*» 
months or are on their wav inti [V 
Catholic Church and will be ren^tthe 
it is hoped, before the »ummer hai^’ 
made much of a stir in Cathol.êdr'i? 
is altogether remarkable. The « 4 
whs when the conversion of olom 
ister would be heralded as a ureat 2D* 
item, aud would be given 7 h u1 
headed leader in the news column^ 
one of our groat dailies, but now lî « 
taken as a matter of course as jMt, 
proper thing to do. Au EpUcoilu 
minister can do notuing else but been, 
a Catholic. Yot such is the starch * return, not ol the V & 
minister», some of tnem in earlv hi. 
other» men of maturity, have 0V„1 
breaking away from the Church of th. ? 
baptism and the scenes of their chut! 
ministry, where the pleasantest dav. j 
their life have been;»p,nt, and fur ^ 
science sake submitting to the Chnreh
of Rome with all the uncertaintiesi.i the future in regard to living ai d™ ,! 
One ol the greatest martyrdoms nions'! 
lile is the i oui-change that is imnllei 
by conversion. It ia breaking one" 
lile in two. It is a wrenching a*», 
from the associations of one's early id 
and conscience alone can compel such, 
change.

There are nineteen devoted souls 
who have gone througtt the crisis or are 
in the throes of agony about it. Whr 
are they ?

The liait of very recent conversion* 
leads off with .Mr. lienkle, of ii* adintr 
Pa He was in charge of a church and 
had many years in the ministry. He 
recently made a post-graduate course 
at Oxford under such eminent men as 
Driver and Cheyne. It wa>> a great 
shock to his belli f in the Anglican 
Church to have men of such eminent 
learning state emphatically that the 
“ Anglican Church cannot justify in 
position. It is built upon a tissue ut 
falsified historical facts.” Mr. Heukle 
however, was not identified with the 
advanced churchmen of this country. 
Ho made his submission and is cow 
studying for the priesthood at Over 
brook.

Following Mr. Henkle cane F. A. 
Yost, lie was a your-g man holding a 
responsible position at Ruxboro. 
Father Alvah Doran received him into 
the Church. Then came Rev. Kiwaid 
Hawks and the Rev. James H. Bourne. 
Messrs Hawks and Bourne were in
structors at the Naehotah Seminary. 
They had spent some years in tho mit- 
ihtry. Theu came Rev. J. B. Haslam. 
Ilia years in the ministry were fall 0f 
fruitful work in Canadv and af'erwatfi 
in St. Paul, Minn. He was then ad
vanced to be the Dean tf Cathedral u( 
S3. Pet^r ai d Paul in Chicago. Hi» 
work in the slum districts and his lab n 
to uplift the poorest and most unfortUD' 
ate classes of that metropolis had won 
for him a wide reputation. Mr Haslam 
was received by the Paulists in New 
Yoik.

Harry Kendall and Mr. Mason who 
were students at the Nashotah Semin
ary were received by the Jesuit» at 
Milwaukee. Mr. Kendall is an artist 
and a pupil of the celebrated Henzel! 
of New York. His people were Ver
monters of the strictest type of Bap
tists^

Rev. Russell J. Wilbur who wat. 
Archdeacon of the diocese of Fond da 
Lac was received by the Jesuit* at 
Florissant, Mo., where l e went to make 
a retreat. Wilbnr is but thirty-one 
years old, a graduate of North Western 
University and has been in the minis
try five years. Mr. Wilbur said “quite 
an eiodns of the clergy of the Episcopal 
church is going on at the present time." 
Among the causes contributing to this 
state of affairs is tho revolutionary 
policy teaching of ecclesiastical dis
cipline adopted by the recent Triennial 
Conference.

Last wet k, too, the Rev. John G. 
Ewens, Rector of Holy Trinity 
church, Manistee, Mich., was baptized 
by Father O’Callaghan in tho Paulist 
church, in Chicago. He is forty-five 
years old and for eight years served in 
the ministry of the Episcopalian 
C lurch. He is unmarried aud will 
study for the priesthood.

There is still another minister under 
instructions in Philadelphia who will 
be received shortly and when received 
his conversion will be duly announced.

Besides these already received there 
is a group of men now living in Phila
delphia with Dr. McGarvey, Rector ot 
St. Elizabeth's church. They arc 
Messrs. Hayward, Cowle, McClellan, 
Bowles, Fay and Cowan. Thete men 
are disenchanted with tho dogmatic 
position of the Anglican Church and 
they have said repeatedly that they 
can no longer find contentment in their 
religious life within her communion. 
Undoubtedly the most strenuous effort» 
will be made to hold them within the 
Church. They will be argued with, 
and some, who are of a vacillating 
nature, may not have the courage to 
take the step just now, but they must 
do it some day, and what a pity it will 
be if that day is so long deferred that 
they will have nothing to offer God bat 
the burnt-out ashes of a misspent life.

There is a great opportunity for these 
men now to work for the old Mother 
Church of Christendom. About the 
Apostolic Mission House now there is 
centering a great conversion movement 
that will bring many souls into the ark 
of salvation. What a glorious Aposto* 
late these men will have if they c°°e 
now into thej true Church and help to 
bring the thousands who, like them
selves,are seeking a rest for their souls.

It is Always so
A north of England clergyman re

cently preached against ill na'ar® 
gossiping and spoke pretty plainly ' 
his congregation on the subject. u° 
of the members of the congregation 
whom he w*s especially alluding 
up to him after the service. The vica 
thoi ght ho had touched her and that» 
was about to express contrition» D n 
she said, “ Ah, vicar, I am so gift® ?l. 
spoke out, and what a good thing
was the Misses-----were there to n
you.”
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IMPRESSIONS OF A COM VERT la»tlcal ceoinre. How do you aoenunr 
HBbl un* ____ ( for each charKe. ; Primarily th.y

noNUNDED FROM LAST WEIK. , »r‘“ dlfli“° »"d ifînoranco of the
OONT «,„«.» n,.» I Ghurcb.but there are some few unworthy

It «000 dawn» npon the convert that an(1 mertly nominal Catholic» who alio 
not only at the altar, but aluc. to > some arB to blame-per.ou. who, though 
Utent upon the street, d°®“J^o priest call|ng themselvoa friend», are, in the
preaent an onmlstahab e di»»lmilarity to worda 0, tllB apostl6 .. enemiea ol tlie
most of the non-OathoHc clergy. He also Cron of Christ.” As to keeping Sun- 
obectve. that a goodly portion of his ,Uy holy> you aro now obliged to do 
time U taken up wit,h a certain round w„Rt moat nou-Catholica do not do, 
of duties which the latter are not bound ; namely, offer the first fruits of the day to 
to fulfil i and» other an t o Q0d by joining -in Ilia public wurahip.
latter are oompelle  ̂to^pertain hq, that is not all. Though you are not
labor from which the priesthood Is free, 
Thus he may say, why are priests 
nsnally smooth-shaven, and their 
ooBtume invariably clerical ? Now that 
▼ou are a Catholic and know the full 
ijiroifloanoe of the priestly »«oe, you 
will have realized that no layman, not 
even a monarch Indeed, possesses to 
exalted a dignity, or so sublime a voca
tion as the anointed mouthpiece of the 
Most High God. For not even to kings 
did Jesus Christ eay the awe inspiring 
words “He that heareth you, heareth 
me!” If. then, It la customary and 
proper that, for Instance, King Edward 
should lay down stringent rules as to 
the personal appearance, and dress, and 
deportment, of his ambassadors, (and 
even his soldiers may not wear the 
beard) how much more Acting that the 
the ambassadors of Jesus Christ 
— His priestly soldiers — who, 
though In the world, are not 
of it, should bear in their person 
and garb some distinct indications of 
their sacred character. And with 
legard to bis time, unlike the non Cath
olic minister, he provides the unceas
ing daily sacrifice in the temple ; he Is 
bound by his ordination vows to t fier, 
unless prevented by most serious 
obstacles, an hour of prayer daily for 
the welfare of his charge. And then 
there are the numerous weekly confes
sions to be heard, sometimes numbering 
many score, and from its very nature 
this duty cannot be postponed or 
hurried ; and all this in addition to bis 
ordinary cares and duties 1 What 
wonder, then, that, unlike the non- 
Catholic clergy, he is not expected to 
pay multitude us social visits in order 
to keep his flock in good humor, nor to 
attend every little committee, and 
mothers’ meeting. And think of the 
gossip he escapes 1 

But I’ve always been told that Cath 
dies are so priest-ridden. Is it true ? : 
On the contrary, if you will undertake 
to answer his door-bell for a week, and 
watch results, you wl 1 be forced to 
exclaim «* Priest ridden; indeed 1 The 
poor man Is people-ridden 1 The wonder 
is that he ever finds time to prepare a 
sermon.**

Will my pastor be able and willing to 
answer those “questions of the soul” 
which occasionally occupy one’s 
thoughts, and are even apt, at times, to 
disturb the serenity of one’s fait a ? 
For Instance the existonco of pain, and 
of sin, the sufferings of the innocent, 
etc ? lie both can and will 
give a sufficient aid satisfying 
answer, and that answer will 
tally with what every other Catholic 
priest will toll you. What is surely 
known, and is “of faith," he will ox 
plain to you without ambiguity ; what 
God has hidden, and not revealed to 
men, he will tell you is not revealed.
I am reminded of three ladles of differ 
ent non Catholic denominations who, 
over their tea, fell into a discussion of 
the clause of the Apostles’ Creed “ I 
believe in the communion of saints." 
Being at a loss as to Its meaning, never 
having heard any explanation of it, 
they agreed to ask their respective 
pastors and compare results at next 
meeting. One reported that her pastor 
said “ Theologians differ, but l am in
clined to think, etc."; another held 
that “ it had no particular bearing on 
present day religion, being a relic of 
the days when men fought over triflies, 
bnt my opinion is etc."; the otuer 
shook his head aud smiled placidly say 
icg “you ladies shculd not trouble 
yourselves about such abstruse prob 
lems of religion." Hereafter, my dear 
convert, when you wish to learn the 
meaning of even less important things 
than an article of : our faith, you will 
be told, clearly and distinctly. When 
you ask for bread you need have no 
fear of being handed a stone 1 

I am at a loss to know how much to 
give for the support of my pastor. Is 
any specified sum obligatory ? There 
is usually no stated amount expected, 
but you aro absolutely bound in con 
science to give something and that 
something should be as much as you 
can conscientiously spare, with a lean
ing, If any, to the side of
mercy to the pastor. Be wil
ling to pay a reasonable interest on 
God’s loans to you. I am a layman 
convert, myself, and had been filled up 
with all sorts of notions about the 
“ greed of the priesthood,** but hav
ing had exceptional opportunities of 
learning the sources and average 
amount of their incomes, I have come 
to the conclut ion that their actual 
personal stipends are far below one 
hundred cents on the dollar of what 
business men of like Industry, and 
ability, and, far less education, would 
be satisfied with. And yet they are 
famous as debt payers, and givers in 
secret to the poor 1 

There seems to be some objection to 
joining the Y. M. 0. A. is it not good 
in its tendency ? For non Catholics, 
yea, for it provides a retreat for young 
men where they may get off the streets 
at night, and be brought under in
fluences in keeping with good citizen- 
ship. But for Catholics it is distinctly 
non-Oatholic and sectarian. Its religious 
manifestations are antagonistic to the 
Church. It accepts your membership 
fee and yet deliberately and openly 
bars you from a share in Its manage 
ment. And who would be so lacking in 
spirit as to support an organization 
which flaunts his religion and his man
hood. Support tho Catholic Young 
Men’s Club if there is one, and if none, 
lend a hand heartily and help to start 
one. God helps those who help them
selves. You will earn a heavenly re
ward by sash efforts.

Now that I am a Catholic some of my 
former co religionists throw out hints 
that I can break the “ Sabbath,** 
drink, swear, and misbehave generally,

obliged to mope ab ut and read your 
Bible all day, and turn a holy feast 
into a solemn fast, yet you should read 
somewhat of your Bible and other 
elevating book*, and in general sanct 
ify the day. You should even refrain 
from anything, ho wove" innocent and 
lawful, that would be sure to wood 
the extreme Sabbatarian convictions 
of jour non Catholic neighbors and 
thus cause them to stumole in regard 
to the faith.

With regard to drinking, though in it
self there is no essentiil sin in taking 
a drink, yet. by reason of the insidious 
dangers, and occasions of sin mid scandal 
which often follow its use, you will do 
honor to your now faith and 
to yourself by ruling it out entire 
ly, or better still, by joining a branch 
of that splendid, powerful, and rapidly- 
growing organization, the Catholic 
Total Abstinence Union of America 
As to cursing and impure language, now 
becoming disgustingly prevalent in 
America, It tas always been forbidden 
by the Church. And so severely does 
she reprobate it that she has organized 
the formation of “ Societies of the 
Holy Name of Jesus. ’* These are 
spreading on such a large scale that, 
in some large ciliés, the annual street 
parade numbers over fifteen-thousand 
men. The gambler is also in bad odor 
with the Church. She frowns npon 
him ; she preaches against the practice; 
she refuses her absolution and blessing 
to the pressent delinquent. She 
wants none of his unlawful and unholy 
spoils ; but she does seek his true con 
version fur she wants his immortal 
seal.

POLYCARP LT8.
TO BE CONTINUED.

THE GREAT CENTENMAL CELE- 
BKATIUN IN NEW YORK.

T1IK MOST IMPOSING CATHOLIC 
DEMONSTRATION EVER HELD IN 
AMERICA.

More than a million Catholics, scat
tered the length and bread h of the 
archdiocese of N w York—the Irish 
and the Scotch, Germans and French, 
Hungarians and Poles, the Greek and 
the Bohemian, the picturesque people 
of tho old Syrian nation and those from 
equally ancient lands, the rich and the 
pour, the East Side and the West Side, 
all unified by the faith of their fathers 
and proud of the land of their adop ion 
gathered on Sunday in the numerous 
parish churches within the jurisdiction 
of Archbishop Farley aud gave thanks 
for the progress the Catholic religion 
has made there since its formal estab 
lishment a hundred years ago. This 
thanksgiving "as the beginning of a 
week’s rejoicing in honor of the centen 
ary that will be made memorable.

Sunday’s thanksgiving consisted of 
special Masses and the reception of 
Communion by fully seventy thou-and 
person» in tho archdiocese. The rectors 
In charge delivered appropriate re 
marks, reminding Catboliea of the 
present day that the things that are 
re-ulted from the fruits of the struggles 
of the early missionaries.

EMINENT CHURCHMEN PRESENT. 
Besides Cardinal Logne and Gibbons 

and Archblfchop Falconio, about fifty 
other prelates and Provincials of relig
ions orders were present, together with 
priests in very large numbers.
CARDINAL LOG CE AT 8T. PATRICK'S

At the Cathedral, at eleven o'clock, 
Monsignor M. J. Lavelle, rector, wat 
the celebrant of a solemn Mass and 
Archbishop Farley was the preacher. 
Cardinal Lngue occupied the Arch 
bishop’s throne. The interior of the 
Cathedral had been decorated with the 
papal colors, and the American flag is 
swinging in the breeze between the 
beautiful twin towers. Every seat was 
occupied, and nearly all present were 
the regular parishioners of the Cathe
dral parish.

Monsignor Sheridan, victr general 
of the diocese of Erie; M nsignor 
Freri, head of the Propagation of the 
Faith, and Father Michael Qlinn, sec
retary to the Irish prelate, were among 
those in the Cathedral. At the end ol 
the gospel the Archbishop of New 
York mounted the pulpit, and, in a 
few words, formally welcomed Ireland’s 
representative to this country, then 
delivered a sermon taking for his text 
that section of the Apocalypse in which 
the apostle describes his vision of the 
“new Jerusalem."

ARCHBISHOP FARLEY 8 SERMON.
The dh case of New York has com 

pleted the first century of her exist 
enee. It seems proper that we should 
pause at the threshold of the second 
century and derive lessons of profit 
for the future by calling to remem 
branee the works of tho fathers which 
they have done In their generations.

To day the Church is adorned as a 
bride ; she wears the green laurel of 
perennial youth, the fitting emblem of 
a Church that is ever young ; she is 
clothed in golden raiment, the symbol 
of tho enduring parity of her doctrine ; 
she is aglow with many lights as be 
comes the abode of the light of the 
World ; she makes the hallowed walls 
resonant of 6 wee test music and exult
ant hallelujahs in gratitude to Him 
from Whom all gifts descend, for the 
manifold bleesir gs vouchsafed to her 
during a hundred years.

Thanks be to God who hath given us 
the victory through our Lord, Jesus 
Christ. Thee shall my lips praise. 1 
will give thanks to Thee in a groat 
Church. , , _ ,

To day the Immaculate Lamb of God 
has been offered on nearly a thousand 
altars and hundreds of thousands of 
the faithful have partaken of the Bread 
of Life, and this “clean offering," this

holocaust from the hearts of priests 
and people, has ascended to tho throne 
of the Most High as the most suitable, 
the most acceptable expression of ador 
ation, thanksgiving and love. Verily 
she Is the “ holy city," the new Jern 
salem coming down oat of heaven from 
God. And as I glance over those vast 
numbers gathered around so many 
altars and made one in holy commun 
ion, as I contemplate this mystic union 
of priesthood and people in the euebar 
is bio Christ, I hear a great voice from 
the throne saving : “ Behold the 
tabernacle of God with men. and He 
will dwell with them. And they shall 
be his people and God Himself shall be 
their God."

A little more than a hundred years 
ago, while the cooutry was still a 
colonv, and even to the close of the 
struggle which gave liberty and inde
pendence to this young nation and 
opened an asylum to the world’s will- 
lug workers and to the oppressed, the 
religion of Christ, which ibis our privi
lege to possess and our pride to pro 
fess, wa* banned and banished wher
ever it ventured to show its head in 
the land.
Washington’s words to catholics 

A change of condition in the govern 
meut of the country brought with it, 
thank God, a change of conditions in 
the religious status of Catholics, who, 
few and humble as they were, bad ren 
dered signal services to the ration 
The words of the immortal Washington 
after the close of the War of Independ
ence stand as a glorious testimony to 
the loyalty of the people of our faith 
to tho land which they have never 
cessed to love. * 1 presume that y ur 
fellow citizens will not forget the 
patriotic part which you took in the 
accomplishment of their revolution and 
the establishment of your government ; 
or the important assistance which they 
received from a na’ion in which the 
Roman Catholic faith is professed. .
. . And may the members of your bo
ciety in America, animated alone by 
the pure spirit of Christianity, and 
still conducting themselves as the 
faithful subjects of our free govern 
ment, enjoy every temporal and spirit 
ual felicity."

From that hour until now it is be
yond tho power of even the most n al« 
evolenfc to point a Anger at an act or a 
motive that would mar the clear record 
of love of country registered by Catho 
lies in the annals of American history. 
Tais eminent reputation of Catholics as 
patriotic citizens is not the work cf 
accident, but springs from the lofty 
sublime principles that animate every 
true son of the Church. That these 
principles might be perpetuated in the 
land, that they might t ke deep root 
in the soil most suited for their cultiv 
ation, in the hearts and souls of the 
young, the Church, the moment she 
wai at liberty to do so, used every 
effort and made every sacrifice to es
tablish a Catholic free schools. And 
perhaps it may not bo uninteresting to 
many here—it may be a matter of g feat 
surprise—to learn that the first fret- 
school established in this State was St. 
Peter's school ir. Barclay street, which 
was sta t d in 1300, hx years in ad
vance of any public school.

DUTIES OF CATHOLICS TO CHURCH.
He then set forth the duties imposed 

by the Church upon parents and children 
and declared that the Catholic 
Church taught that devotion to 
the State was secondary only to the 
worship of Almighty God. After that 
he touched on the tendency of the age, 
saying :

You all know, my brethren, as I know, 
that the tendency of tho age is 
materialistic ; that even some of our own 
brethren, at times have not been proof 
against this materialistic tendency ; 
mtny have been ready to adopt the 
world's way, if only they might get the 
world's smile, and have remained in 
different to or forgetful of that tender 
mother who bore them—that mother to 
whom we look to day with so much 
pride and gratitude and love.

Ahl is it not true to-day that money, 
even among many who profess belief in 
Christianity, is the law ? Is it not con
firmed by the daily chronicle, sad and 
shameful as it is, that wealth turns to 
stone the hearts of fathers and mothers, 
and by crushing out Christian prln 
ciples it tends to annihilate the love 
of children for parents ard the love ol 
parents for their offspring, whose future 
is utterly disregarded, and who not in 
frequently aro lelt a prey to the 
caprice of chance, while the parents 
think only of the gratification of the 
lowest and worst passions? This is the 
crying crime of the ;;ge.

Be loyal, then, my brethren, to the 
Church; loyal to the lofty principles, 
as she has ever inculcated for the good 
of humanity; loyal to the memory and 
to the godly inheritance transmitted by 
onr forefathers; loyal to the country 
under whose free institution we have 
flourished. Our fellow citizens look to 
us to be the standard bearers of all
that tho truest and nobles: citizenship 
implies, and they have a right to ex 
pect It, because we have always claimed 
that the Church is the true standard 
bearer of the highest civilization.

CARDINAL LOGUE AT DINNER
At the close of the services Cardinal 

Logne imparted a blessing to the as
semblage. In the evening the Cardinal 
was the guest of honor at a dinner 
given by Archbishop Farley, at his 
house in Madison avenue. Clergymen 
were the only ones present, among 
them being Monsignors Lavelle, W. G. 
Murphy, McCrcady, Hayes, Burtnell, 
McKenna, McGean, and Vicars General 
Mooney and Edwards.

THE CHILDREN'S PART.
There were services for tho children 

on Monday in all the churches of the 
archdiocese, and in the larger parishes 
the children, wearing centennial 
badges, march d through the streets 
near the churches. At^the cathedral 
solemn Mass was sung by Monsignor 
Hayes, the chancellor, and Monsignor 
Lavelle preached. There were three 
thousand children present. Monsignor 
Lavelle took for his text, “ Remember 
the early days, and keen the early 
years in mind. "

He pictured to his young auditors 
the struggles and privations of the 
Catholic in this country, and reminded 
them that their ancestors in the faith

had b en subjected to all sorts of pre
judices. The truth had prevailed, he 
said, and the Church was now reaping 
the harvest.

“At one time, ** he added, “It was 
common in this city to see advertise 
monts for help, with the line, ‘No 
Irish need apply. * What was really 
n oa11 was that no Catholic need apply. ' 

TUESDAYS P RULED IN GS.
Tuesday morning the Cathedral was 

filled to overflowing. Seats were re
served for numerous public officials 
and the members of the general com
mittee of laymen, headed by cx Jus
tice Morgan J. O'Brien, after they had 
been tested, it was first come first 
served, but the ushers had a diffl 
cult task in making room. Before 
the service began there were fully 
0,000 persons gathered in the beautiful 
edifice and as many more on the out 
side.

pope's MESSAGE TO ARCH BISHOP.
From the Holy Father the following 

message was received :
“Venerable Brother : Health and 

apostolic benediction. The recurrence 
of the memorable events in the history 
of any diocese is at all times an occa 
sion of joy, and the lOOih anniversary 
of the foundation of the archdiocese of 
New York, whose development has 
been extraordinary, must call forth 
unusual rejoicing because the constant 
inerea-.e in the harvests of a hundred 
years bears ample testimony that the 
highest expectations have been abun
UbuLly fulfilled.

“ It seems proper, in view of these 
consoling results, that on the solemn 
centunnial celebration of the see of New 
York, we should renew our fervent sup 
plication to God that He may vouch 
sate to it a more plentiful supply of th* 
celestial gifts aud more copious re- 
sources to accomplish things even more 
laudable.

“ For these reasons, and as a mark of 
special honor, it affords us great pleas 
ure to tender you and your devoted 
flock onr heartfelt congratulations. 
For assuredly you and your loyal broth 
ren have rendered many distinguished 
services to tho Church and to the State 
and cherish tho hope that these words 
may be an incentive to persevere in 
that vigilance and zeal of which yon 
have thus far given such signal proof, 
arid thus bring glory to America aud 
stand as an example for the entire 
world.

“ As an augury of heavenly favor and 
an evidence of onr good will, we most 
lovingly impart to yon and your faith 
fnl people the apostolic benediction.

“ Given a St. Peter's, Rome, the 9.b 
day of April. 19 8. in the fifth year of 
our ponâûca.e.

“ Pros X , Pop*.”
Scores of communications reached 

the Archbishop from ministers and lay 
men of all denominations, including 
Bishop Greer, Rabbi Silverman and 
Rev. Dr. C. E. Jefferson.

FROM THE PRESIDENT.
President Rjosevelt sent the follow 

ing :
My Dear Archbidhops. Let me 

take occasion, on the celebration of the 
100th anniversary of the diocese of 
New York, to extend to you my hearty j 
congratulations ard my earnest g «d 
wishes for tho future of yourself and 
of your diocese.

“Sincerely yours, 
Theodore Roosevelt.'* 

Cardinal Logue was celebrant and 
Cardinal Gibbons preached tho sermon. 
He took as his text Isaiah lx, “ Arise, 
be enlightened, O Jerusalem, for thy 
light is come, and the glory of the 
Lord is risen upon thee. The Gen 
tiles -hall walk in thy light, and kings 
in the brightness of thy rising. Lift 
np thine eyes round about and see ; all 
these aro gathered together, they are 
come to thee ; thy sons shall come from 
afar, and thy daughters shall rise up 

hy side. Then sbalt thou see and 
abound, and thy heart shall wonder 
and be enlarged when the multitude 
of the sea shall bo converted to thee, 
the strength of the Gentiles shall 
come to thee."

The Cardinal’s sermon was to a great 
extent, an historical sketch, conclnd 
ing as follows :

When the Bishop, his clergy and 
people ^re uuited, there is no such 
word as fail. They are sure to sue 
ceed. They form a triple cord that 
cannot be broken. They are engaged 
in a triple alliance more formidaole 
and enduring than the alliance of 
kings aud emperors ; for yours is an 
alliance, not of flesh and blood, but a 
compact cemented by faith, hope and 
charity.

Take an active, loyal, personal in
terest in all that concerns the temporal 
and spiritual welfare of your beloved 
country. No man should be a drone in 
the social beehive. No one should be 
an Indifferent spectator of the social, 
economic and political events occur
ring around him. As you all t njoy 
the protection of a strong and enlight
ened Government, so should each man 
have a share in sustaining the burden 
of the commonwealth.

“ Above all, take an abiding and i 
vital Interest in all that affects the wel 
fare of your holy religion. Let the 
words of the royal Psalmist be your in
spiring watchword ; * II I forget thee, 
O Jerusalem, let my right hand be lor 
gotten. Let my tongue cleave to the 
roof of my mouth, if I do not remember 
thee ; if I make not Jerusalem the be 
ginning of my joy.' "

At the close of tho Mass, Monsignor 
Falconio, who represented the Vatican, 
imparted the Papal blessing.

pointed seven young men full of wisdom ' 
and tho Holy Spirit to assist them.
Those seven were called deacons. They 
had supervision over the material con 
cerns of the Apostles and the faithful 
who in those days had all things in 
common. 1’bvy wi re associated to the 
Apostles also in the h gher work <>i 
evangelization. We learn in tho same 
chapter of the Acts that Stephen, one 
of the seven, preached so powerfully 
that none could resist his elrquence, 
and in chapter the eighth that FI 
wont about the country of the 8am»n 
tans announcing Christ and converting 
many. As time went on ai d t he Church 
grew, the work of the deacons beoamt 
heavier. There was more preaching to 
be done, more baptizing, mere care « t 
the poor, more jonrneyings to make, 
more churches to provide for, sfill 
there was a prejudice against alterii g 
tho apostolic number and having mi re 
than seven deacons in one city. The 
deacons complained ; even with the 
seven sub-deacons they could n »t 
properly fulfil their charge. They 
asked for assistants. They were given, 
aud tho duties of the deacons limited to 
preaching and baptizing, and immediate 
attendance on the priest. Distinct 
minor orders thus originated, and as a*- 
hack as the year 200 we hear mention 
of acolytes to provide the thingsnec- H 
sary for tho service and at the right 
time, exorcists to carry the holy water 
used in the rights of exorcism, lectors 
to read the announcements and the 
gospel-texts for the pr< acher, porters 
to attend to the door and e maintain 
good order during the hours of worship.

These inferior < Hi ;era were chosen 
by the Bishop and appointed with some 
benefiting ceremony, a cannon of the I 
Fourth Council of Carthago prescribing j 
lor the acolyte that “ the Bishop shall ; 
inform him h w he is to behave in bin ; 
office; and the acolyte shall receive a 
candle stick with a taper in it, from 
tho archdeacon, that he may understand 
that he is appointed to l:ght the lights I 
in the church. He shall also receive 
an empty pitcher to furnish wine for j 
the Eucharist of the blood of Christ. *’

In the cjurdc of time these ord«. rs j 
were conferred merely as introdno- I 
tory steps to the diaconate or the j 
priesthood, while tho duties which be
longed to them were conferred on hy
men. This custom grew into law, 
though several councils tried to bring , 
ba^k the ancient discipline. To-day l since, 
the priest represents in himself all the ' '**
orders inferior to his own, and their 
duties he retains in part and in part 
passes to laymen—the altar boys fulfill 
the functions of the acolytes.
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LOURDES AND ITS RECORD

In view of the celebrations connect
ed with the fiftieth anniversary of the 
miraculous apparitions at Lourdes —in 
Spring 1858 — now quietly in progress 
in the South of France among the 
faithtul, it is interesting to note the ; 
advent of a work dealing with that ! 
memorable event.

The work is fathered by A Del pis 
who frankly confesses that he appro
ached his subject fall of scepticism and 
with nothing of the really devotional 
spirit of Catholicity likely to color his 
investigations or the conclusions he 
might draw from them. These con
clusions, he says, surprised him more, 
even, than he cares to admit. As to 
the ( xplicability of the miracles in 
question on any other than super
natural grounds, the author confesses 
he can see no choice.

No one, he says, after retailing the 
documentary evidence, can question 
either the sincerity of the young girl, 
Bernadette Soubirons, nor her free 
dom from such mental ailments as 
would be likely to render her liable 
to spells of hallucination. The author 
who has had considerable medical train
ing, gets technically into those ques
tions which demonstrate clearly the 
dividing line between a supernatural 
apparition and a mental illusion.

As a result he declares that the evi
dence in favor of the supernatural is 
so overwhelming that only men who 
are not competent to judge of the 
simplest facts in daily life can withhold 
their assent to the conclusion of divine 
interposition.

There were, he says, many men of 
science and thought, avowed atheists 
and skeptics who refused to bo con 
vinced <or the first six apparitions in 
the grotto, but who manfully made up 
their minds after the series of eighteen 
appearances that nothing but divine 
interposition could explain or aCCouut 
for the event.

THE ALTAR BUY OF TO-DAY,

FILLS A PLACE LITTLE DREAMED OF 
BY THE AVERAGE LAYMAN.

The modern altar boy has a history— 
a history perhaps little dreamed of even 
by those who are the most frequent 
witnesses of his faithful fulfillment of 
minutest duties.

Soon after tho Gospel began to be 
preached, the Apostles found them 
selves encumbered with ministrations 
that prevented them from attending to 
tho proper discharge of their exalted 
duties. In tho sixth chapter of the 
Acts of tho Apostles we find that, to 
free themselves from this onerous serv 
ing to temporal concerns, they ap-

Apart from what scientists and men 
of thought may or may not say, there 
remains the best possible evidence in 
the wondrous cures which have been 
effected at the shrine. The author 
goes as far as to say that tho cures 
which have been effected at tho shrine, 
demonstrate the fundamental finality 
of human remedies. True, there were 
many cases in which no cure was 

j made, notably in the case of tho son 
' of the Dake of Norfolk, who before his 

death paid several visits to tho grotto. 
Nevertheless more seemingly hopeless 
cases than t: is child's had been 

i cured previously, and have been effected 
Any skeptic who cares to 

verify these cases, can do s > at the 
department of cure certificates at
tached to the church of Lourdes, a 
bureau which is under the supervision 
of medical men who for the most part 
are indifferent in matters of religion, 
ar d who are too ke- nly alert from the 
scientific point of view to allow any 
human explanation of the miracles to 
escape their attention.

[Between 1858 and 1907, the number 
of cures exceeded three thousand three 
hundred —that is to say tho number of 
what are known as first class cures, 
there being a considerable number of 
pers ns visiting the place yearly who 
buffer from nothing more serious than 
spring-colds or intermittent fevers, 
and who are included in the second 
class.

Moreover a large number cf infec
tious cases must necessarily be exclud
ed from the grotto. As to the nature 
of the water, it differs In no way from 
ordinary drinking water taken from the 
spring, as the public analysts have 
more than once testifl d. Consequently 
tho theory that the cures aro solely 
due to especial healing qualities must 
fall.

Many persons, moreover, have been 
cured in the grotto without having 
come into contract with the water of 
tho miraculous spring. And it is cer
tain that a water that can cure hope
less cases of epilepsy or inherited spec
ific poisonings of the system, must, in 
order to possess therapeutic virtues, 
at least give some indication of its cur
ative qualities in its composition.

As to the theory of an “ unknown 
force ” in the waters, the conclusion 
can only be reached, when all the evi
dence is read, and all the circum
stances noted, that tho unknown forces 
is, indeed, in operation, says Ibe au
thor, and that it may be described in 
the words • hie o»t digitus Del—this 
ib the finger of God.— N. Y. Freeman's 
Journal.

Halving another’s sorrow is a sure 
way of doubling your own joy.

Some people imagine impudence tc 
be independence. There is a vast 
d fforeuce.

The Stock Exchange is 
the investor’s safeguard

E-1 VERYONE who has money to put out at interest can 
-* be served by the Stock Exchange in many important

It keeps a list of excellent investments, both stocks and 
bonds, befbre the public in the daily press, so that all news 
about these securities is published and the investor is kept

It gives daily quotations of values of all listed securities, 
so that the investor knows the exact value of his investment.

It affords a ready market for all these securities.
Every security is carefully scrutinized before it is listed.
Don't buy a security that is peddled about you’ll find 

they are hard to realize on.
Listed securities are cheap now—this is the time to buy,
We are members of the Toronto Stock Exchange, and 

have connections with all the leading exchanges. We 
would be glad to give you full information about many 
choice investments which are now offering.

John Stark & Co.
Stock Brokers and Investment Agents 

26 Toronto Street Toronto
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FIVB-M1NUTB SERMON,

T'h rd Sunday after Kaeter

HOW TO WORK FOB SALVATION. 
*-“Tbef* d of all grace, who hath called uh 

%*fcia e'i-rnal «lory In Christ, J -mis af or you 
.neve null r d a liu) • will himself perf* ot you, 
aimé out nil. m you, and establish you. "

Tfie time in which the Master Com 
aKMsttlou ohoald be made ia now drawing 
ttow-urda itu clone. To day is the third 
Sunday after Easter, and Trinity 
duKtd&y, the last day for fulfilling the 
precept, is only live weeks off. All, 
thereCo'e, who have not yet performed 
Afeeir duty should begin to think 
MCTioualy about lb.

There is a very weighty consideration 
which 1 wish to lay bifore those who 
Are tttill negligent. Indeed, what 1 
Suave to say concerns all who remain 
&*• en.y length of time in the state of 
4b, This consideration is not merely 
She danger of dying iu this state, and 
til consequently being lost for ever. 
'This, of course, is a point which no 
jprmdent uuau will neglect. What I 
qpfsfc apecially to point out, however 
in that, oven supposing that those who 

Are in the state of sin could be certain 
■that they wou'd before the end recover 
the state of grace, and should actually 
„io so, an i so secure eternal happiness, 
w4g for all that, the whole of the time 
-spent in the state of sin would have 
been lost. Now, that this loss is no 
trifling one, will appear from what i am 
going to say.

As yon well know, my dear brethren, 
Almighty God requires of each of us 
that we shall work out our own sa!va- 
iian. The happiness which we shall 
obtain, if we obtain it, will be the 
jest reward ot onr labor. This reward 
:noet be earned. The crown of glory is 
not an alms thrown to a beggar ; it is 
the payment due In justice for work 
done. But this is only a part of the 
îjrrtk. We have, indeed, to earn, to 
deserve the eternal recompense which 
God haii pi*>mi»ed; but that we may be 
Able to do so Gvîd's grao » is necessary. 
Net necessary merely in the sense that 

' God's actual help must go before us 
ie£ accompany us in all our good ac

* wiûLS. but necessary in the sense that
who merits must bo iu the state of 

gvaoe.
Now, given that a man is in the 

4tata of grace, every supernatural 
work at least—that is to say, every 
work which springs from faith and hope 
—is a meritorious action, and deserves 

'Jot him who performs it an Increase of 
3erer-ending j >y and happiness. We 
any, perhaps, go even farther than

• this; for there seems to be good reason 
or thinking that not merely every 
supernatural action, but every good ac
tion, even though it springs from 
screly naturally good motives, Is 
.meritorious in God’s sight. And not 
i»Bly are the actions of a man who is 
iin the state of grace meritorious, but 
rfcfce greater part of them have also 
vac other fruit of great value. Tae 
•temporal punishment to which, there is 
ireaton to think, the larger number of 
took are liable must be satisfied for, be-

ore we can enter into the kingdom of 
heaven. N iw, almost all the actions 
'Which are performed in the state of 
igracie datisfy for the temporal punish- 
amont which otherwise wo should have 
to undergo. So that the works done 

i'ua tke state of grace have a two-fold 
nrftlae: they are meritorious of reward, 
And they satisfy for temporal punish- 
umetiw.

But now suppose that these same 
va/vrki# are done by a man not in the 
tdfcato of grace, but in the state of sin, 
rwhat are th< y worth ? I will not say 
•4hat they are worth nothing; that 
would not bo true. But this is certain 
—they are neither really meritorious 
■soar satisfactory. They do not earn for 
/JM the recompense of eternal life, which 
usanefc be earned. All the works done 
by a man in this state are lost, and 
&he time is lost. It matters not how 
tliSfî ;uU or how good in other respect* 
these works and actions may be, they 
•slo not deserve eternal life ; they do 
not eaiisfy for past sin. If this is so, 
1» nut this in itself a still dent reason 
dor at once fulfilling our duty, and 
thereby obtaining such a value lor onr 
«étions as to make our life really worth 
living.

4* PRUTISTANT EPISCOPAL! AX ON 
THE CHURCH IN MEXICO

■Corroborative of the statement- 
made by Archbishop Blenk concerning 
'£h« condition of the Catholic Church 
published iu last week's Review) is a 

letter from a Proto-taut. Kpiscopaliui 
•which appeared January 12 in the Now 
cDrletos Picayune. The writer of this 
•csoomeoicatlon heartily endorses, “with 
i as easoh emphasis as he can command," 
to use his own words, the stinging re 
bulr.6 administered by Archbishop 
Blenk to Bishop Kiusolvlug, the l\o 

tant Episcopalian bishop who had 
JN>i-e out of his way to depreciate the 
work ot the Catholic Church and its 
yatriesthooi in Biz.il.

" Archbishop Bit uk is correct," 
c&ftys the Picayune's Protestant corres 
ipondhtit, 44 when he protests against 
•the effort of the Protestant churches to 
proselytize Catholics in Latin America, 
or other oountiiva. li B shop Kinsolv 
In g will read the articles written on 
t&bat sa eject by the late Senor Romero, 
mm was for many years the honored 
«diplomatic representative of Mexico 
At Washington, ne will, if he bo a man 

intellectual Integrity, admit that 
iv.; 5 argument there made by Seixor 

is absolutely convincing, Iu- 
«ieedr, tfc is so convincing that the 
Anglican (or Protestant Episcopal) 
slergy in Mexico have, under the wise 

..xxdmonitlo i of Bishop A vos, the Epia 
<awi$sd bishop of Mexico, studiously re 

ratoed frum attempting 4 to convert 1 
!5i >ma.u Catholic» in that country, and 
have concentrated their attention upon 

‘Abe spiritual needs of members or at- 
fluamdaiita of their own church."

TJie remainder of this letter is si 
■cmeeritonfe a reply to the oft-repeated, 
aaltîiough oft-refuted, statements con- 
«Beraiiig the Church iu Mexico aud 
v-.tfcor Latin American countries, that 

take pleasure in presenting it to our 
loaders. The Bishop Aves referred 
Ao by the correspondent (the name is

wrongly given "Ares" In the paper 
from which we quote) lean American, 
a native of Ohio, and has been Protest
ant Episcopal bishop of M xlco since 
1904. The correspondent writes;

While in Mexico last year ! had 
occasion to talk with Bishop Aves on 
this subject, and what he said of it was 
characteristic of his apostolic spirit, 
religious tolerance and sound common 
sense. Under his direction bis Church 
is doing excellent work in Mexico, 
ministering to lbs communicants and 
attendants, aud winning everywhere 
the respect and affection of the people. 
With some Protestant minis ers in 
Mexico the most enlightened Riman 
Catholics there are not only “ n in- 
Christian " and *4 un Christian," but 
are absolutely 14 heathen." In the 
judgment of Bishop Aves these enlight
ened Catholics, as well as the most 
ignorant Catholic peons, are members 
of the historic Roman Catholic Church, 
which ministered to their spiritual 
need» one hundred years before the 
Anglican communion was established at 
Jamestown or the 44 Mayfl >wor " landed 
at Plymouth Rock.

And what is the eff« cfc of this liberal 
and just attitude of Bishop Aves upon 
his influence and that of his Church in 
Mexico ? A single Instance will illus
trate. Last year at Monterey a religi
ons controversy sprang up by reason of 
the fact that some ministers of so called 
“evangelical" churches indulged in 
criticisms similar to th >se circulated at 
New Orleans by Bishop Kinsolving As 
a newspaper man it was given me to in
terview the Roman Catholic priest of 
the American, or English speaking, 
Riman Cstholic congregation there. 
Ho stated his opinion, and, in conclu
sion, said to me ; 44 I wish you would
see my dear friend, Bishop Aves, on this 
subject. There is no man in M xico 
for whom I have greater respect than I 
have lor Bishop Aves."

Ic should be stated that Bishop Aves, 
while in the United States, enforces 
the policy that he maintains iu Mexico, 
studiously deprecating any act or word 
that might reli ct unhappily upon the 
Riman Catholic Church, or upon its 
work in Mexico. The Bishop is too 
busily and too seriously engaged in 
" his Father's business " bo indulge in 
criticisms that make only for crimina
tion and recrimination.

CompariHjns are odious, to bo sure ; 
aud yet in this case they are not a 
little enlightening and not a little also 
encouraging to the vast majority of 
members of the Anglican communion in 
the United S;ates. It seems to me in
credible that Episcopalians in' New 
O leans, a community which is not only 
“ the sweetest mannered," but also the 
least religiously intolerant in the world, 
would find it difficult to determine 
whose opinion on this subject is the 
more acceptable—that of Bishop Kinsol 
ving or that of Bishop Aves.

Everyone who has lived in M xioo 
and eiiirned cenditions with a mind 
open to conviction knows how thorough 
ly shallow—let us not say hypocritical 
—is this cry, oonû.ied usually to the 
44 evangelical " missionaries, though iu 
this case uttered by a Bishop of the 
Anglican communion, that 44 the bo 
nighted Catholics of this or that Litin 
American country need to bo con
verted that 41 the field is whitening 
for the harvest that 44 the workers 
are needed to go into the L ird s vine 
yard," and that 41 God is blessing the 
work of evangelization."

In Mexico City there is an English- 
speaking Protestant population of at 
least ten thousand. Tno Episcopal 
Church is there, and many of the 
44 evangelical " churches are there. 
All of them combiued will not average 
an a tendance of one hundred and fifty 
or two hundred each Sunday through
out the year. And yet while those 
Protestant churches are empty, hun
dred» of churches and chapels are filled 
daily, as well as on Sunday, by dev ub 
Roman Catholics. Will dear Bishop 
Kinsolving kindly remind us of the 
name of the dear old, old, old lady who 
attempted to sweep back the waves of 
the ocean with a broom ?

There is work for Protestant churches 
to do iu the Latin-American countries, 
hub it is not along the lines indicated 
bp Bishop Kinsoiviug. With the in 
creasing facilities for intercommnnica 
cion a great many American Protestants 
are settling in Latin America. If they 
are not spiritually cared for they drift 
into agnosticism or atheism, or, at least, 
b< come un Christian. Here lies the 
field for Protestant effort, and the only 
pity of it is that this field is in too 
many cases neglected 1—Sacred Heart 
Review.

MR. WINTER S TRIBUTE TO THE 
CHURCH.

Om of the most eloquent tributes to 
the Church is that from the pen of 
William Winter, the noted dramatic 
critic of New York, who writes in the 
tribune of that city •

4‘To think of the Roman Catholic 
Church is to think of the oldest, the 
most venerable, and the most powerful 
Ghr stlan institution existing among 
men. 1 am not a churchman of any 
kind ; that, possibly, is my misfortune; 
but 1 am conscious of a profound ob 
ligation of gratitude to that wise, 
august, austere, jet tenderly human 
ecclesiastical power which, self- 
centered amid the vicissitudes of human 
affiirs, and provident for men of learn
ing, imagination and sensibility through
out the world, has preserved the 
literature and art of all the centuries, 
has made architecture the living symbol 
of celestial aspiration, aud, in poetry 
aid In music, has heard, and has 
transmitted, tne authentic voice of 
Gud."

Mr. Winter speaks of the great Eug 
lish cathedrals, some in ruins, some 
still standing but in the hands of the 
Anglican Church and he says :

** With awe, with reverence, with 
many strange and wild thoughts, I 
have lingered aud pondered in those 
haunted holy places ; but one remem
brance was always present—the re 
membranoe that it was the Roman 
Catholic Church that created those 
forms of beauty, and breathed into 
them the breath of a divine life, and 
hallowed them forever ; and, thus 
thinking I have felt the unspeakable 
pat hos of her h ng exile from the 
temples that her passionate de 
votion prompted and her loving labor 
raised."

Mr. Winter is not a Catholic. In 
one sentence of this tribute to the 
Church, he expressly disclaims mem
bership in any church. Yet he tees 
and feels the injustice of having mag
nificent English me. ieaval cathedrals 
in the possession ot a religious organiz 
ation which has no right to them what 
soever.—Sacred Heait Review.

GIORDANO BRUNO AGAIN 
THE Y. M C A.

PROIESI’ANTS AND CONFESSIONAL

A former cabinet officer the other 
day, iu a public address, said that al
though ho was a strong Protestant, he 
believed iu the confessional. Ho is not 
the only one outside the Church who 
reoog iiz •» the advantages of confession 
Frances K. Willard, the great temper 
ance worker, once said :

41 I am a P. otestant, bub there is no 
blinking this fact: The Catholics are 
in this country and in Ireland, ahead of 
us in social purity. Y m can take 
Protestant family into a L mdon slum 
and put them into a dirty room on the 
right-hand top of the stairs, and then 
put a Catholic family on the other side 
of the stairs, and you will find, after 
two, throe or four years, half of the 
girls of the Protestant family hs 
gone to the bad, and every member of 
the Catholic family has retained her 
virtue.

441 was astonished when f wont to 
Ireland, by the contrast between that 
country aud our own. I hoard from 
Protestant and Catholic, Unionist and 
Home Ruler alike, that, although they 
may be packed together, you will find 
that they are the moat virtuous peas
antry in the world. How Is that ? 
bell you, it is because the priests have 
nrt ached sedulously and Inculcated In 
the confessional and in families the 
d ttios of parents to children and the 
duty of young people to each other, 
In this matter the result is, I say 
frankly, a moral m'racle, before which 
we Protestants have reason to bow our 
heads iu shame. "

AND

When these are the heroes that the 
people opposed to the Church must 
honor in order to have martyrs for their 
cause, It is easy to understand in what 
straits they are for a hero to rally 
ab ub.

For us here in America it is well to 
realize that the Young Men's Chris
tian Association in Rome has always 
made it a point to make much of Gior 
dano Biuuo. He sta ds for everything 
—free love, anarchy and the worst forma 
of socialism that the Young Men's 
Christian Association in this country 
w aid be the first to condemn. Be
cause he was put to death by the Roman 
inquisition, however, the Y, M 0. A. 
in R >me uses his name to draw young 
men away from what they are pleased 
to call the tyranny and intolerance of 
the Pope. When foreign branches are 
doing things like this the Y M. C. A. 
in this country cannot be surprised if 
Catholics are suspicious of its influence 
over our young men. We are coming 
to the time of the year w îeu, owing to 
the athletic features of the Y. M. C. A., 
many of our young men are temptod to 
j iin it. It must be distinctly under
stood that apparently whenever and 
wherever R can, its influence is used 
against Catholicity. It dues not direct 
pr selytiz’ng for Protestantism, but its 
influence is distinctly anti Catholic.— 
Buffalo Catholic Union and Times.

Every now and then the case of 
Giordano Bruno is brought up once 
more as an example of how the Church 
opposes science because Bruno was put 
to death by the Roman Inquisition, and 
there is no duub. that in his writings 
there are many anticipations of modern 
scientific thinking. Biuno, however, 
was not put to death by the Roman Iu 
qulsltion because of scientific opinions, 
bub because of views with regard to 
government that we would call an 
archistlo at the present time. Some 
recent exnerien es with the forces of 
anarchy iu this country have made us 
much more sensitive as to so called lib 
erty of speech and writing than iu the 
past. We begin to appreciate why Gov
ernments, had to proveut people from 
making declarations with regard to the 
rights of Government, and as Govern 
ment aud religion were closely allied 
in the olden time it is sometimes hard 
to draw the line in a distant historical 
matter between a prosecution for an 
archy and one fur subversion of religi
ous principles. Giordano Bruno, hov 
ever, wai a teacher of the right of re 
volution, of free love and of many other 
abominable doctrines that have un
fortunately become associated with the 
word socialism in the modern time and 
that constitute one of the principal 
reasons why real socialism does not 
make more headway among edu:at$d 
pe >ple generally.

While the socialists have made much 
of Giordano Bruno he himself had very 
little sympathy with the lower classes, 
and leadt of all with those who stand 
around the marketplaces and talk 
much about the rights of man, 
chough they themselves are not very 
ready to fulfill the ordinary duties of 
life. There is a statue of Giordano 
Bruno in what is known as the Place 
of Flowers in Rome, set up as an in
sult to the Pope by Italian revolution
ists. Nut long since there was a cele 
bration In the Piazzt, and some one 
ihrew down from a neighboring win 
dow a bundle of circulars in which 
Biuno's opinion of the people who idle 
and talk much in the Place of Flowers 
and other such places iu the Urge cities 
ot Euroi e was quoted. Ic is very em
phatic in its condemnation of them. 
There came near btiug a riot. But in 
stead of pul'ing down Bruno's htatuo 
the mob wanted to attack the house 
trom which tho circulars were thrown.

POULTRY

THE WORRIES OF LIFE.

CARDINAL GIBBONS’ SERMON ON THE
GOSPEL OF THE LOAVES AND! mu
44 This gospel shows, my dear breth

ren, the great confidence we should 
have in Divine Prov denoe. While we 
of this generatiou aie burdening our 
minds with the worries of life — worry
ing over this want or need, or perhaps 
some luxury which we can ill afford to 
have, we should looktoack and pause at 
the sight of those of 5,000 followers 
of Christ, who without one thought of 
whether or not they would get any- j 
thing to eat, unhesitatingly followed 
Our Blessed Lord into the desert. That 
such confidence in God i» rewarded is 
shown clearly in what followed—the 
miracle of the loaves and the fi.-hes,

“ I do not pretend to read your 
hearts here this uorning. I am not a 
prophet, nor the son of a prophet, buc 
I am quite sure that many of you here 
njw in this church t' is morning are 
preoccupied with the thoughts of 
worldly cares. You are worrying over 
something which has gone wrong. Y -u 
are trying to evolve in your own mind 
a plan to be more successful in bus 
iness. Perhaps sicknes is in the 
family and your mind is harrowed with 
the fear ol approaching death 'for a 
loved one. You may be thinking of 
cio.nes—this is the springtime and 
many of the younger ones may be 
planning their spring raiment—worry 
ine how and when they may get it.

44 AU these things burden the soul 
until the person is miserable. They 
seek vainly for sur-cease of sorrow, and 
there seems to be none. One care is 
followed by another, it seems, until 
the person becomes a chronic pessimist 
and worries over every little thing. 
E en the smallest trifle which may go 
wrong or not to one’s liking may cause 
them perturbation of mind.

44 lb is all wrong, my dear friends. 
The CatroHo Church, in her mother
like way of treating her children, has 
prepared itself and you against 
these condition It has provided the 
sacred consolations of divine truths and 
the sacraments. It places before us 
to-day the words of Christ Himself, 
Who says, 4 Be not solicitous of what 
you shall eat or drink, or how ye shall 
be o’otbed, but seek ye first the King
dom of Heaven and all things shall fol
low after."

44 G^d gave you life, my dear breth 
ren. Is it not reasonable to believe 
that He shall watch over you and know 
your needs. He will provide susten
ance for the life he gave. This does 
not mean that one is to lead an idle 
life and txpect every need to be sud
denly and mysteriously supplied by 
Divine Providence,

44 God helps those who help them
selves. Remember that the birds of 
the air, which are spoken of in the Gos
pel as creatures who neither sow nor 
gather into barns and which are pro
vided for by God, have to get up rather 
early in the morning to get the worm. 
The coal that comes it to Locust Point 
here from West Virginia could not 
come unless it was dug from the ground 
by labor of man. Practice labor and 
economy. Labor to-day and let God 
take care of to-morrow. To-day, the 
present, is your time. Make the moat 
of it, and if you fail through no effort 
of yours look to God.—He will not 
desert you.

44 Do not worry. Yviu cannot help It 
a* y by worry. W iich of you, as the 
Bible says, can add one cubit to your 
Htat.ure by thought? The cares of the 
world, il they cause worry, gradually 
weaken the pjwers of the soul until 
yon tall into despondency. Bet,re you 
worry—if you do worry—think of the 
promises of God. Bo industrious and 
all things will straighten themselves 
out a-d you will be happy. "

l'-uir* f'»r Hatching -Pure bred t ingle comb 
while 1- glioma, three grand pens; pen nno 
headed by cockerel that took MiRt priz. ' Coll
ing w >od Winter 8hnw, 1JI07 and first.. an cock 
at, the same show lU VS, and fail brother to In1. 
-:|d and :t d cockerels at Ontario, Guelph, 1!» fi 
mated lio 5 hens and 1 pullets, scoring from 1)3 
to 95 points ; No 2 pen headed by a first prize 
dOOkerel at. Great Northern Exhibition. Sep 
tenth r last; p n No. 3. headed by a high claa-> 
cockerel and exhibition hens ; eggs, $1.25 per 
15. G A. Lunnky, Colllngwood, Ont.
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If you can not Û .d the divine every» 
where you will find it nowhere.

M
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«@6 EDISON

TIIE most wonderful thing about the Edison 
Phonograph is its versatility. It is equally good 
in entertaining a crowd of friends or in helping 
you pass a few hours by yourself, it has just as many 

moods as you have. It is just .,s g rod in rendering u 
plaintive ballad as it is in rendering a lively waltz.

The new model with the big liorn is now at nil il-rilcr- Uu /
should see and hear it or write iur a descriptive ! '-'-let.

WE DESIRE GOOD, LIVE DEALERS to sell 1 !. n ! m, 'hs in 
where w#i arc not now well represented. Dealers . ‘ A ' al "n"e •"
National Phonograph Co., 100 Laker,Lie Ave,, Orange, N. J., U. S. A. ^
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Why You Should
Insure in the 
North American Life.
f3i?CclUS6 °* lts unexce^e(i financia

tion which affords -he best secu
rity to policy holder,.

BCCtIUSC ^ 'S essenlial|y a policy-holders' 
^ company, and while neither a 

mutual nor stock company, it poss sse ill 
th advantages and reflects the best points o' bo h.

of its favorable expense ra:e. which shows economical yet pro
gressive management.

of the long and env a le record of the Co npany for prompt 
in meeting all o ligations

its po'tcy contracts are V.b.-ra concise and up to-Jate.

North American Life
Assurance Company

HO/YIE OFFICE - TORONTO

Standard Catholic Literature
Father Sheehan's Works

Geojrey Austin 
Triumph of Failure 
My New Citrate 
Luke Delmege 
Gletianaar

$ i -t5 
i-5° 
1-50 
1.50 
1.50

Father John Talbot smith's Works
Brother Azarias 
A Woman oj Culture 
Saranac
1/is Honor the Mayor . 
The Art of Disappearing

$ 1.25 

»-25 
1.25
1 25 

1-25

Catholic Record. London, Canada
Mary's Power to Aid Us.

44 Mont of us," says the Ave MarUy- 
44 nced.no argument to convince us of 
Mary’s power to aid us, or of her love 
and consequent willingness to exercise 
that power ; but what many of us do J 
need is a turning from vague, generic, 
a most abstract appe 1», to pnotical, 
concrete, individual petitions fjr th s 
or t at exhibition of her power and 
mercy. We are but ill-instructed and 
lukewarm clients of our L»dy if we 
have not thd fullest confluence, at the 
opening of her beautiful mouth, that 
she will procure for us before its close 
any favor, in the order of our salvation 
that we shall ask of her with faith and 
love and perseverance.

30th Thousand

No man over reaped any more hap* 
piness than he was willing to sow.

The hand does not reach very far 
nor veiy helpfully without the heart.

EGGS FOR HATCHING, 
High-class whine wyaiidoltoa strictly Exhlb 

ition stock undo tip of cock and 9 hens, also a 
p-n of Exhibition «Ingle comb white 1« ghorne 
-heavy layers. Eggs #1 25 per 15 Jam its A. 
Smith , Colllngwood, Onb. 1518.1

ORNAMENTAL HAN VA MS.
Eggs from the following high-class stork — 

Black, Buff. White and Partridge Cochins, 
White Jap», Rose Comb Biack and all kinds 
of Game Bantams. Eggs $2.00 per sitting, 
G. A. Gumming. 1512 1

BUT YOU CAN’ I GET AHEAD OF

EDDY’S FIBREWARE
Because Pails. Tubs, etc., made of Eddy's Fibre- 
ware are of BETTER QUALITY, and LAST 
bONGER than any other, and they COST LESS 
MONEY.

Your Grocer has’em — and Eddy's Matches.
DONALD Mcl-EAN. Agent, 426 R chmond Street, LONDON

Tie Catholic [oÉssion!
and th Sacrament of Penaicf.
By Rev. A’bert McKeon, S. T. L.

15 couts Dost-paid

London Mutual Fire
INSURANCE CO OF CANADA.

ESTABLISHED l85b

Ass'- s ................. ...............................5817,419 88
Liabilities .Including r- - Insurance

It ’flor vo 5314 ' IK) 28)..................... 398 (>S3 16
Surplus .................................... ......... Its.816 OJ
S curlti f -r Policy holders !............ 8t« 9^6 30

Incorporât" ' and licensed by the 
Dominion Government), Op'rates 
from the Atlantic to tho Pacific. Con
servative, reliable and progressive.

HEAD OFFICE, 82 and 84 King Street. TORONIC
Hon. John Dryden D. Wkismillkr, 

President 8oc. ft Manag.-Director

MEN EEL Y & CO.(Ml'5Tv-
The Old Reliable I CHURCH, --- -----------
Meneel, Foundry. CHIME,

EMiibllshrd SCHOOL 
«aril 111 tears ago. 1 à OTHER BELLS

BELLSChurch 
Chime 
Peal

Memorial Bell» » Specialty-
n «Shane BeU Found rj Co.-Balttmore.*d..U.
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CHATS WITHJOUNG MEN
XHE COSTK1BDTION OF YOUNG 
1 MEN.

In vne of b!. «tide, on “ The Busl 
Hide of Religion," Father Roche 

n„tM the experience of a certain pa» 
mr with the young men of hi. congre
gation, and comment, upon It. The
pei‘-tirf“ud. o* course, a certain per 
..ntace of my young cen who are doing ^endldly in the matter of contributing 
toward, the support of our Church and 
it, Institution». They are ge-erou. on 
all occasions, and esn always be relM 
npon to do what 1» right. I found, 
.gain, that young me,,’, salaries seem 
to olay no part in their comparative 
generosity. Some of them receiving fond wage, never give anything, 
nthers. again, with a moderate weekly SSStfU what might be justly 
railed gcneroas contributors. About 
one-third of my young men belong to 
this last class, the other two-thirds can 
he divided again Into two classes—the 
one-third that never give anything, for 
the simple reason that they are very 
Irregular Id their attendance at church 
and very carele s, of course, about 
everything which » to thelr
dnties as Catholics ; the other one-third 
are generous by fits and starts. They 
„lve occasionally, but are by no means 
Vetnlar contributors. A strange thing 
In connection with these young min is 
this: the ones who give nothing are 
the ones who talk most about the mer 
cenary tendency of the Church at the 
present day. The favorite pretext lor 
not coming to church Is that we are 
always taking up collectiona. 1 think 
at bottom it la not a question of money, 
but of morals, and that if we could do 
something to Improve their moral con 
dirions, the financial question would 
solve itself. It is the old story re 
pcated daily under our eyes. They 
always have money when it is a ques 
Hon ol their own plea-nre. They be 
come financially crippled only when we 
ask them to aid in the solation of our 
parish problems. Wo have a school 
with almost a thousand children. Ttia 
work done in this school reflects the 
highest credit upon the parish. We 
Have socle les for the mental and physi
cal advancement of onr boys and yooi g 
men. We are straining every nerve to 
fit the coming gen'ration of men for the 
responsibilities of Christian cltlz-nshlp, 
ana one of the chief sources of discour 
agement is the indifference of those 
most directly interested. WTe do not 
want those your g men’s money so much 
as their souls, but my investigation has 
shown me clearly one thing, aud that is 
that the Catholic youug man who is a 
poor pay is generally a pwr Christian.

Ido not know if this general summing 
up be true of our young men taken as a 
whole, but i do know that alt' gcthrr 
too many ol them iegard themselves as 
having no responsibility, as far as the 
support of the Church is concerned. 
It does not seem right that young mi n 
nceivli tz good salaries should be ex
empt, whilst married men and fathers 
of families, receiving the same and 
smaller s laiies, should be required -to 
make real, and sometimes great, saeri 
flees in order to do their duty in this 
matter. The burden ought to be 
equalised. Such yenng men ought 
really to pay more than husbands and 
fathers with domestic problems of their 
own to solve. Our young men frequent
ly complain that they are preached to 
and preached at a gieat deal, and that 
there is a general tendency towards 
faultflndir g as far as they are con
cerned. The real truth of the matter 
is that they are the object of the deep
est solicitude on the part of priests and 
pastors, and that those who show a dis
position to do what i* half right are 
treated with every consideration.

There is a saying amongst priests 
which runs to the effect that if we lo^k 
out for the young men and boys, the 
future growth of the Church in any 
localit> is thereby assured. This say
ing ae< ins to be based on the assump 
tlon that the girls and the young women 
will remain Catholic., even if no specific 
attempts bo made to keep them faith
ful. Experience has shown, however, 
that this assumption is not always a 
correct one. The mixed marriage has 
been “ the great destroyer ’’ as far as 
the latter are concerned, and the young 
men have not by any means responded 
to the t(forts make to uplift them 
socially and morally. We have never 
yet been able to organize a Catholic 
young men’s society similar in general 
scope and purpose to the Y. M. C. A. 
That there Is a real need for an organi
zation of this kind no one will deny.
If we could once succeed in arousing 
them from their apathy and indiffer
ence, and convince them of the ncces 
slty of standing shoulder to shoulder In 
the great struggle for God and right
eousness, the future growth ol Catholic
ity in this country would be assured. 
There is little ground for hope from 
this army of careless, lukewarm, indif
ferent, Mass-missing young men. At 
bottom we do not want their money so 
much as we want them to be true to 
their convictions, to be honest, up 
right, sober, industrious, God fearing 
young men. We want to cease apolo
gizing for that form of misnamed Cath
olicity which is the Church’s reproach. 
We want them to keep out of “ dirty 
politics and dishonorable means of 
making a livelihood. We want their 
religion to be something more than an 
empty name, and when that time comes 
to pass we feel that they will have no 
complaint to register against the 
Church of their fathers. I have found 
in my experience that the men and 
women who complain most about the 
exactions of religion are they who are 
striving to trump up a pretext for not 
praticing that religion. They are giv
ing up the service ol God and they are 
trying to convince themselves and 
others that He has been a hard Master. 
They have yet to learn that the devil 
whom they have begun to serve is not 
by any means an easy one.— Rev. J. T. 
Roche in Standard and Times.

The angels’ song can always be heard 
when love leads yon into the ways of the lowly, I

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
HOW THEY MADE A MAN OF 

. JOHNNY.

By Rov. George Burnt)field.
CHAPTER XVIII. Continued.

The Academy at last finished. Father 
Mi Ready called up boy after boy who 
had won a prize, beginning with the 
little ones of the lowest classes, and 
the prizes were handed to them by the 
Bishop himself. The plan at Thorn- 
bury was not to give many prizes, but 
•uoh as were given were good. “Bo ke 
such as when men they will be glad to 
put upon their book shelves and which 
will call to their minds, not on pleas
ingly, their old school, and tbelr own 
rxertlona in the days of tbelr boyhood. 
I have known wnch prizes to b" of long 
life use to the winner." And so there 
was but one general prize lor e*ch 
class, and that one a solid book hand 
somely bound and with the school 
motto stamped npon It.

Father MiU»ady came at last to the 
Head Olasa amidst mueh excitement 
among the boys. Was it to be Popwlob 
or Mnttlebnry? The doubt was soon 
settled.

"It gives me," said FatherMoReady 
"nnnsnal pleasure to call up the m xt 
boy, a bo, who now wins a prize for the 
first time, who has not always shown 
the Industry which bis talents deserve, 
who Las been, never indeed a bad boy. 
bnt perhaps a little given to boyish 
mischief, which now in his more 
thoughtful youth he has, 1 rejoice to 
say, entirely given up."

There was ranch applause here among 
tho audience aud nut a little chuckling 
among the boy", to whom Johnny's 
pranks at the academy were already 
known.

“ He has," continued Father Me 
ltiady, “ by steady work as well as by 
talent fairly won the prize, and with it 
the esteem of his masters. The boy Is 
John Popwicb."

At this tho whole school, with whom 
now Johnny was a real favourite 
burst Into a roar of cheering which con
tinued while he received his prize and 
a few words of enc rangement from the 
Bishop whose ring he knelt and kisied. 
Nor was this his only prize. A special 
prize lor mathematics, lor a Latin com 
position, and, not least in boyish eyes, 
a presentation bat as being the best sil- 
round cricketer, fell to the lot of 
lucky Popwlch.

Brav. ! Joseph Muttlefcuryl yon de 
served it. Not even with every prize 
taken from you by your rival and with 
your back sore from his mischievous 
whip did yon lose your ginerons kind 
ness, aud it was bnt the simple truth 
which Father MoReady said, when at 
the end of all he asked pardon for 
keeping his kind friends a little longer 
while he gave what was better than a 
prize.

“ There is a youth who has been 
with os for some years, and throughout 
those years has steadily done his duty 
in every way. Not by fits atd starts, 
but by a qu et onward course, ho has 
made progress in every study and in 
all goodness of character. He la, we 
fear, about now to leave ns ; in one 
way or another be will have passed out 
of the school belore the next Academy ; 
and the masters one and all wish to 
present him with a token of their 
esteem. I need not mention his name" 
— and the whole school shouted 
“ Joseph Mut lebury," and his mother 
shed » quiet tear or two of joy, as her 
son knelt to receive the Bishop's 
special blessing and the four handsome 
volumes which showed the esteem in 
which his masters held him.

And with the Bishop's blessing and 
a few words of praise from him, in 
which he did net forget to mention the 
natural acting in the Greek scene, and 
the touching grief of Croesus at his 
son's bier, all went away delighted.

“Oh I" said Martha, when she was 
relating the adventures of the day to 
Michael as ho sat smoking, “It was a 
lovely' cadoray, as they ceil it ; and 
Johnny did act beauti'ul. How he did 
give it to that J re Mnttlebnry I”

The next day Brother Richard looked 
at Johnny, as they shook hands before 
the going home, with a puzzled doubt
ing look that Johnny understood.

•• Don’t be angry with me, Oorney," 
ho said, forgetting Brother Richard 
for the moment. 111 don't mean any 
harm, old fellow I"

But Richard stood quiet, looking 
after the train as it sailed out of the 
station. “ C wonder II f shall rear him 
after all," was the thought in his 
mind. •' I don't half like it. And now 
he's eff to Bermondsey, and B irmond 
sey will do him no good."

CHAPTER XIX. 
maetha’s last warning. 

Bermondsey did him no harm.
Very happy was Johnny to see his 

father's delight in his boy's prizes ; 
he did not tire of watching the reverent 
way in which he puzzled over l’aley's 
Æsohylui, which was one of them, hold
ing it, lest he should soil the binding, 
in his best pocket handkerchhf, now 
upside down, now sideways, to see if 
from any point of view the Grei k 
would “1-iok more natural and Chris 
tian-like," finally bursting into merry 
laughter at his Ignorance, mixed with 
tearful joy at his son’s wonderful 
scholarship; and the hours sped pleas
antly by, even in the dull Bermondsey 
cottage, as he explained to ‘ Dad’ what 
the pictures meant, and grand pictures 
they were, in the book of Travels ; or 
in the merry contests over the pipe, 
wl,loh Michael still pressed upon his 
son, reminding him how ho loved to sit 
on his father’s knee and “have a draw ' 
in the old days when he couldn't see 
over the table, before he went to 
Thornbury. , . .

But what are you going to be, 
Johnrv?" It was the question every 
one had asked him. Father Wittons 
asked it in the sacristy : Michael and 
Martha asked It two or three times » 
day : he asked it of himself from morn 
In g till night and to others he an 
swered nothing as yet, but to himself 
he was making an answer which gre w 
clearer every day, to himself and to 
Joseph Mnttlebnry—for the two lads 
were always together—and our reade" 
shall see the answer, as he wrote it,

after some three weeks, holiday, to 
Brother Richard.

Southend, Sept. 4.
Dear Brother Richard,—1 am down 

here at Southend for a week with 
Joseph. Mrs Muttlebury has brought 
All the children down for a little sea 
air, as one or two of them have been a 
little out of sorts ; and Joe would have 
bis mother take me along with them, 
lie is a good f.llow, Is Joe, and we 
have been talking over what we are 
going to be, for of course they ex 
pect us to be getting our own living 
now, and nut to bo eatirg their salt for 
nothing. „

Dear Brother, since I w»s a little 
fellow fresh at Thornbury yon have 
always been nothing bnt kindness to 
me, and I have not been to you as I 
ought. I a-n so sorry about my. foolery
10 the • Frog." scene. I don't know 
what tuck me, but I know I would have 
given anything, as the train went out
o Thornbury Station, if I could have 

jump'd out and aiktd your pardon 
better than I did. What a fool 1 was 1 

But about what I am going to be. 
Joe tells roe he has written to Father 
McReady, and asked to go hack to 
Phortbnry as one of the Brothers. 
He says he owes everything to Thorn ■ 
bnry. And if he does, I am sure 1 do. 
There are odd thlrrs to see and hear 
at Bermondsey ; and things to learn 
which are not taught at Thornbury, 
and which I should have learned quick 
er than Î did the Greek P.wts, which 
puzzle Dad so much.

Now, Brother, il Thorn bnry has been 
everything to me, yon and Joe have 
been most to me at Thornbury, and if I 
could only be with y u still, I should 
keep right enough with the help of 
God. But I don't like to a«k Father 
McReady to take me. Will you ask 
him if 1 may come hack as a Brother 
along with Joe. 1 promise yon and 
him to do my very beit in study and 
everything else il I miy have the 
chance. . . .

Your affectionate friend,
John Popwicb.

Please pardon writing ; I am so jolly 
tired. J< e and 1 have been cut for 
ever so long a rew, and Jce was awfully 
cross because I nearly npiet the boat 
with mv larks.

“ Some of the old leaven in him yet, 
thought Richard : but the letter was 
duly laid before Father McReady, who 
smiled approval. * Yes ! It chard ; 
John Popwicb is good fruit ; he only 
wants ripening."

Great was the ) >y among the boys 
when it was kn wn that “plucky Pop " 
and ‘ dear old Joe" were not going 
away af'er all ; and there was not a
11 tie kindly 'un wh'-n t' ey appeared in 
all the dignity ol cassock and biretta 
as Brother Angelo and Brother Camil
las. Angelo was Fa her Mi Ready s 
choice for Jo-eph ; and Camillas
• •Yes ! please, l-’a*her, if t may, let me 
have Canillns. You know, when l was 
very ill that time, you blessed me with 
a relie of S. Camillas, and told me to 
promise that il I got better

• 1 You would do your best to honour 
him, I remember," said Father Me 
ReaJy. “I have great love myself for 
S. Camillns of Lallls "

» Yes ; and when I was getting 
better, yon t .lked to me about him, 
and how be loved the sweet scents o' 
his gardens, as he called the hospitals ; 
and showed me pictures of his devotion 
t..|h's sick. I remember one where he 
is bei. g lifted up in the air as he was 
kneeling before a sick man, and quite 
forgot himself, aud thought be was 
kneeling before our Lord."

“Yes ; he is a lovable saint, John, so 
lull of charity 1"

"But It was not that quite only—it
W&"Well 1 my son, it was what?"

“Why ! Father, some saints are so 
very good from the beginning, that you 
feel as it they were quite above you, a
sort of angels : but S. Camillas-----

“Was not always quite good when he 
was young but full ol high spirits which 
someHmes led him Into mischief. Yon 
are right, my son ; they are encourage
ments for us and are no doubt meant to 
be so. 3o we will call yon Camillns ; 
and see to It, dear son, that if yon have 
ever been Camillas the mischievous, 
yon become Camillns the loving and 
the self forgetting, Camillas the cross
bearing, the servant of all."

“I will try, Father," said John, as 
he knelt for the Father’s blessing ; and 
he meant what he said.

An so on the same day the two friends 
became Brothers Angelo and Camillas ; 
and great was the glory ot Susan and 
Martha when they came down with 
their husbands on a Sunday by i pecial 
Invitation of Father McReady and saw 
their boys sitting amongst th, Brothers 
in the Church. And certainly the 
hearts of wiser mothers than were 
Martha and Susan m'ght have been 
forgiven for beating high with joy as 
they saw the fine young men heading 
the procession as acolytes, with faces 
comely to look at by nature .bnt still 
more beautiful with the stamp of grace 
and devotion. . , . .

Michael laiily blubbered outright as 
he .aid gootÿtiye that night to Father 
McReady.

"It’s your Reverence has done every
thing for him : he'd have been a wild 
lad about the streets else."

Snsan and her husband knelt with 
quiet joy for the priest's blessing ; bnt 
Martha poured forth a river of words,
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numerous even for her. When at la*t 
they h*d left the door Mrs. Popwlch 
still found a word to„ say, and turned 
bask to say it.

“I give him up to your Reverence, 
aud 1 know you'll take care of him ; 
hut you'll see, Father, won’t you, that 
he wears his tltnnels; and don't let 
him leave 'em off till June sets in. It’s 
the care I took of him as a boy that 
makes him now the strongest lad you 
have got about you. Gnd bless your 
Reverence ; don't forget his flannels.— 
The.e Mike," said she, as she caught 
up her husband, “I always said I'd 
make a man of him. Didn't he look 
flne? I'm glad he takes the shine out 
of that Joseph Muttlebury."

“Woman,” said Michael, and some 
what sternly, “If you had finished the 
sitting on that egg of your#, it had bien 
addled as sure as eggs is eggs. Never 
you cackle about it again, it isn't you but 
Thornbury that by the blessing of God 
has made a man of Johnny.”

CHAPTER XX.
JOHNNY BECOMES A MAN.

Some years have passed on, and there 
is a day of joy such as had nob been at 
Thornbury till then, aud may never bo 
again. It was the day for the Mid 
summer Academy, but that alone would 
not account for the many signs of glad
ness in Church and school; nor for the 
preparations which hava been going on 
for weeks rather than days. In the 
Uhurch especiaiiy at au early hour all 
things had been made ready for a iunc- 
tion clearly of another bind than ill > 
High Mass of greater Feast days.

There was to bo an Ordination at 
Thornbury Church and this was tno 
secret A the unusual gladress.

As we look alor.g tho lines of boys 
standing on parade, while the band 
plays before they march to church, wo 
sha 1 of coarse miss many a face which 
we had seen at the grand Academy of 
which Popwich was tho hero. The 
world is ever changing, bat few things 
in it change so quickly and so cer
tainly as a school. Tho lads of that 
day are scattered, and Father 
MjReady’s postbag holds now letter* 
with the stamps of all countries on 
them from old achclars, soldiers now, 
or sailors, or in tho civil service in 
Ch!na or Barmah or where yoa will, 
amongst o: hers Hard win not, doing so 
badly with his regiment in India ; 
others there are at home working their 
way upwards, none of them grumbling 
now at the education which as school
boy* they vo a d * of no good.’

It was a happy day fur Father Mo 
Ready, but h ppier still perhaps for 
Father Richi Wrangle. Yes ; he ha- 
been a priest to: a year, and de\r old 
Lord CrankV-, whose delight it is to 
watch tho bays grow into men, has con
fided to Father McReady in his own 
way that “ that bjy with the long 
arms—oh ! ye*, Wrar gle—Richard you 
call him now —makes a capital priest, 
and bye and bye with a lit le more 
practice will preach a fine sermon — 
that was a r-'al sermon he gave us this , 
morning.”

When the time came for Father 
Richard to lay his hands w th Father 
McReady and the others upon Joseph 
and John, or Brothers Angelo and 
Camillas as we ought to call them, who 
were being ordained to be bis fellow 
priests, his grataful happiness almost 
sht wed itself in tears.

Those who knew all he had done for 
the young rascal Johnny, could not 
help feeling a little touched as they 
saw him kneel before Father Camillas

after the ordination and kiss his hand. 
Angelo's hand he had kissed with ai 
almost reverent devotion, as of 01 e 
holier than himself ; but his lips quiver 
ed and his eyes moistened a little as I e 
«kissed the hand of the bov whom D 
had * reared,’ and his Deo Gratin w&h 
the fervent thanksgiving of one to who * 
it had been given to fulfil bis tank,

“ Yes, Father,” said Johnny as w 
mast sometimes call him, to good oL 
honest Michael in the evenii g afte 
the academy, “ yes, Father, you ca 
not thank Father McReady too mucl 
but there is another here you inu- ' 
thank also, for I should have nevt - 
have been a priest today except L > 
him.

“Camillas is right, Mr. Popw:cb, 
said Father McReady; ‘There is n 
power so great in a school as th 
power of a good boy, old en *ugh au<' 
boyishly wise enough to help other boy 
in doing the r ght. Such a boy wa 
Cornelius Wrangle.

“Not quite all the time, Father,” pa 
in Richard abashed.

“No, nut quite all the tine, Richard 
but most of it: part of his re war. 
Richard has to day.”

“Yes, Father,’Ltaid the cheery voiev 
of a pleasant young man who came for
ward, “you will let poor old Jagers 
bear his cordial testimony to that. ; a 
good fellow was Cornelius Wrangle 
though he did hit out spiteful sometimes 
with those long arms of his."

“Ah 1 Jagi-rs, old fellow!” said 
Richard, “ is that you ?”

“ It is my very stif, Father Cur— 
Richard I mean, only myself doubled.
I heard that Muttlo and Pop—beg par
don, 1 haven't learned their now names 
yet—were to be ordained to day ; so 1 
thought I'd bring down Mrs. Jagers 
and the baby for tbelr blessing. Ho re 
E'lon, my dear, bring tho duckling aud 
get the new priest's blissing.’’

“ Does ho still go on with his b g 
words, Mrs. Jagere ?” laugh» d 
Camillas.

* Oh no 1" said Jagers, “ she soon 
cured me of that. But you should 
have heard me propose that she should 
becoxe the participator of my sublun 
ary happinesses aud vicissitudes, or 
some such nonsense : ah 1 marriage 
dues change a man ; I never use a big 
word now ; she wouldn't let me call 
the boy Nabuchodonosor ; said she 
liked John better.”

But our tale is bold : the 1 mg day 
came to an end at last. * G.»d bless 
you, Father,*' said Mrs. Muttlebury, 
“ you have trade an angel of Jo.eph,” 
and ‘ Ood ble;u you, Father," stain 
mor d Micha<), while Martha happily 

deprived of s;e ch by tears, “you 
have made a man of Johnny."

“ Yes," said Father McReady, “and 
a good man, I believe, Mr. Popwich, 
and somewhat more than a man, a 
pr e*t. But f s*y again," he co tinned 
as he laid his bind affectionately on 
Richard's shoulder, “ it is to Father 
Rieha.d that we all of us owe to day 
Father Camillas. There is no power 
in a school like the power of a good 
boy, and it was years ago that Cornel
ius Wrangle began to make a man of 
Johnny.”

the end.
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CANADIAN COLLEGE IN ROME
INTERESTING ACCOUNT OK THK COM 

1NQ CELEBRATION.
Oorr.epondunoe of Dundas It tuner.

Homo, March II h.
ThU year a mast interesting anni

versary fur Canadian Catholics will bo 
celebrated, that of the foundation of the 
Canadian college in Rome, which is the 
most important institution of the 
Dominion, indeed the only one, in the 
Eternal City, and if which there is no 
member of the clergy at home who has 
not very pleasant recollections, either 
as student or visitor. Canada is the 
last corner of the world to be repre 
sen ted in Rime with a colb g » for the 
education of young priests.

In the Hrltisb world Eog'aud occu 
pies the first place, as her college 
boasts of being a continuation of the 
school and hostel for the English people 
visiting Rome, which legend says was 
founded by Ina, K ng of Woatex, in 
727. St. Thomas of Canterbury is sup
posed to have resided there, under 
Henry VIII. Several Englishmen took 
refuge there and when the Cat ho ic 
tiishopi were driven from their Sees, at 
the accession of Elizabeth, Thomas 
Goldwoll, Bishop of St. Asaph, was 
also given hospitality. By 1017 the 
English college could count among 
those who had been educated there, 
forty priests who had suffered martyr 
dum in England, giving occasion to St. 
Philip Nerl to salute the students 
with the words, ” Salvete litres 
martyruroi 1 " (Hall ye fl >wers of the 
martyrs. )

The Scotch also possess in Rome a 
Church and a hostel of the time of 
Henry VIII., which Mary Stuart put 
on a sound footing, but the Scotch 
college, as it now stands, was founded 
by Clement VIII. in 1800 In 1016, it 
was made over, by Paul V. ( Borghese ) 
tp the Jesuits, who had the manage 
ment of it down to their suppression in 
1773. Pius VII. revived it in 1820, and 
placed it under the charge of a Scotch 
secular priest, as Rector.

Gregory XIII , who, as we saw, was 
practically, tho founder of the English 
College, intended to have one also for 
the Irish, but as at that time they were 
persecuted ho thought it better to de 
vote tho mo .ey to assisting them. The 
college was, instead, founded by his 
nephew, Cardinal Ludovisio, in 1628, 
with tho celebrated Irish Franciscan 
historian Father Luke Wadding, as 
first rector, the college starting with 
six students and a donation of $.10 per 
month. This college also remained 
under the Jesuits until their suppres 
slon. Leo Xlf. restored it in 1821». and 
Cardinal Cappellari, afterward* Greg
ory X Vi., conceived a singular affection 
for this Irish community and loaded it 
with favors. In 1830 he paid a formal 
visit to the College, while Paul Cullen, 
afterwards Cardinal A rob bishop of Dub 
lin, was Rector, and in tho same year 
he gave the college the church and 
Sant' Aga'a doi Goti (St. Agatha of tho 
Gofcbh), which has now a great iuti rest 
for the Irish people, as it contains tho 
heart of tho Irish patriot, Daniel 
O Connell, who left it to them as a 
legacy, and is enclosed in a monument 
to him.

Canaria, which was known to Rome 
only through her pilgrim<, and her 
Z waves who fought bravely whenever 
called upon, owes to the Sulpicians and 
more especially to the Seminary of St 
Sul pice, of Montreal, the foundation of 
her College, which is the most comfor
table and the handsomest in Rome.

The negotiations for this n w iustitu 
tion began in 1885 and on the 
24*hof August of that year Lord Sa 
lisbury, then British Premier, and 
Minister of Foreign Affairs, tele
graphed to Lord Luinley, Ambassador 
in Rome, entrusting to his good officers 
the erection of tho Canadian College 
in the Eternal City. The corner stone 
of the building was laid on February 
24, 1887, in tho presence of
Father I card, Superior General of St. 
Sulpice, while Cardinal Howard, Pro
tector of the new institution, o induct
ed tho oerotrony, assisted by Cardin 
als Taschereau and Gibbons, who wore 
b >th in Rome to take their rod hats, 
having been raised to the purple by 
Leo XTII. shortly before, in the same 
Consistory. Another prelate present 
at that interesting (unction, was Mon 
signor John J Keane, then Bishop of 
Richmond, and uow Archbishop of 
Dubuque, Iowa.

The inauguration of the College took 
place ou* N ivember II, 1888, with 
magnificent weather, one of those gol 
den Roman days, in which sun, sky 
and air, seem to combine lor tho de 
light of man. The ceremony was con 
ducted by Cardinal Parooohi, Vicar of 
Rome, who was thou supposed to be 
the moat probable successor to Leo 
XIII., but who instead died several 
years before that great Pope. A glance 
at the notabilities present makes, 
at twenty years distance, curious and 
Interesting reading. The Seminary of 
8t. Sulpice, of Montreal, hid sent its 
Superior, Father Colin, who had dune 
so mao towards tho erection of the 
new college, and tho diocese wa* 
represented by the Archbishop, 
Monsignor Fabre, who died eight 
years later. lie had brought with 
him as his secretary, a young 
Abbe, Father Bruchési, who was to 
succeed him in his high position. Of 
those who meanwhile have died I will 
recall the good Monsiguor Moreau, 
Bishop of iU. Hyacinth, who passed 
away a little over two years later. 
O her prelates, instead, still occupy 
the same position, as then, such as 
M mslgnor Duhamel, the venerable 
Archbishop of Ottawa, Mgr. Riordan, 
Archbit-hop of Han Francisco, and 
Mgr. Maes, Bishop of Covington, Ky , 
The Canadian Bishopi present assisted 
Cardinal J'arocchl in the blessing of 
the College, which was performed in 
the presence also of Mr. Kennedy, 
British Charge d'Affaires, represent
ing the English Government.

Three days later Cardinal Simeon!, 
Prefect of Propaganda, presented to 
Leo XIII. tho staff of the College, 
and all tho Canadian Bishops and pre
lates who were in Rome for the occa
sion. Tho audience took place in the 
Hall of tho Throne, and tho Arch 
bishop of Montreal, speaking in the 
name of Canada, said that tho College

was a gift of the Dominion for the 
Papal Jabilee of that year. The Pon
tiff answered that he considered it was 
the handsomest and moit useful pres
ent which could be offered to him, and 
expressed the hope of seeing the new 
college march along the same way as 
the other institution of 8t. Sulpice. 
Fa.her Colin, whom the Pope etp^cially 
complimented, said, “Holy Father, 
this Canadian College is the Benj imin 
of the family, and desires to receive 
the Benediction of the Patriarch,” 
“ l blear it w.th all my heart,” re
plied tho Pope, “ How many students ? 
“Twelve, as in the Apostolic College 
of the A p wiles.” “ Well they must 
become 20, 23, 30. . . ” ended the 
Pope, and this prophecy has been re
alized, as there are 30 students this 
year. As is known they are already 
priests or clerics, who having finished 
their elementary theological studies 
desire to take academic degrees, and 
therefore, come to Rome to frequent 
the schools of Propaganda for phil
osophy and theology, and those of tho 
Apollinare for other branches. Each 
student pays $150 s year while at the 
College and woars the ordinary ecclesi
astical black gown, with black sash, 
which is most dignified and serious, 
while for instance, their fellow students 
at the German College, in their scar
let robes are so conapicuous as to be 
one of the ‘ sights.”

The first Rector of the College was 
Abbe Palin d’Abouville, the second, 
Father L W. Leclaire, and the third 
and present one, Father Georges 
Camille Clapin, of Sfc. Hyacinthe, who 
has occupied this post for eight years 
and whose ability, tact, and learning, 
has won him an enviable position at 
the Vatican, he being one of the most 
influential ecclesiastics there. It may 
be well to add here that the Rector 
receives no payment for his services.

The inauguration of the Canadian 
College marked an epoch in Rome, not 
however, a religions one, but an epoch 
of oumfort, as it was the first building 
here in which steam heating, or 
central heating as they call it here, 
was applied. Anyone who was in 
Rome fifteen years or so ago will re 
member the awfnl ohi l of the big 
palaces, and institutions, fall of suites 
of immense rooms, with no visi jle 
means of heating them. No fire placet, 
nothing but a brass brazier filled with 
charcoal ashes, very picturesque and 
delightful to read about, but fearful 
to have to do with. Even the huge 
Vatican, with its 11,000 years, had no 
other heating until in the last years of 
Loo XIIl's pontificate his d-jctor in 
slated on steam heating, so that he 
might always bo in an atmosphere of 
equal temperature. The Pontiff fought 
hard, saying that ho did live in an 
equal temperature of cold, but the 
doctor had his way, and Pius X. is 
reaping the binent also, although in 
the beginning he dislik id it some
what, but not wholly, as he had been 
accustomed to great porcelain stoves 
in Venice

The Patron Saint of the College is 
St. Joseph, who is kept fresh in the 
mind- ol the students by a magnificent 
bas relief over the great door, a work 
of art, by the well known sculptor, 
Barfcolini. fo represents St. Joseph 
at work in his shop, with the Divine 
Infant, a '■’elicious interior which teaches 
that work is the least of the sacrifices.

The building itself is must graceful, 
the architect, Signor Corinnini, having 
been inspired by Bramante, ai d, indeed 
the College recalls the celebrated 
Palace of the Cane Ileria.

Nor is this typioil Canadian insti 
tution entirely without precious re 
lies. Oi January 21, 1891, Leo XIII. 
sent a silver reliquary, handsomely 
worked, containing some bones of the 
seven saints who founded the order of 
the Sorvitos, and who were canon 
ized by him during his great Jubilte 
year, as a present to the College, and 
in the same year and month, a nob e 
family of Rome offered to sell a reliqu
ary, containing an authentic bit of the 
true cross, to the Rector. Tho price 
seemed beyond his moans when the 
Princess de Broglie came forward, 
bought it, and gavo it to the College 
as an offering to Sfc. Joseph.

MONBIGNOll SATUTTO.

WHEN YOU BUY FLOUR
it ia just as easy to get the BEST as to get the next best. 
The most skilful baking can’t make good bread out of 
poor flour, but any housewife by using

puRiry
FCCtlfR

can bake bread that will come from the oven Just Right. 

If you wa it “more bread and better bread' f bake with 
Purity Flour. Try it to-day. At all grocers.
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THIS IS 
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LABEL

P

See that it 
is on every 
bag or barrel 

you buy

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO., Limited 
Mn i.s at Winnipeg, Godehich and Bkandon

PUNISHING THE FAITHLESS.

HOW THEY DEAL WITH TROTH 
BREAKERS IN IRELAND.

They sometimes take the law into 
their own hands in Ireland, as the fol
lowing press despatch shows :

•‘Dublin, March 28 — Rjbert Flynn, 
once an artilleryman, now a email 
farmer near Garrick on Shannon, made 
love to Mary Dm kin, a girl as pretty 
as worthy. They engaged themselves 
to marry ; the date lor their wedding 
was fixed. Mary prepared her trous
seau with her own needle, but with 
each stitch she felt hopes as pure, as 
tremulous as ever animated a princess

** Suddenly and without tho slightest 
cause Fiynn transferred his aff étions, 
so called, to Annie Family, another 
local beauty. Tne priest, like every 
one in the country round, knew of 
Flynn's faithlessness to Mary Durkin, 
and after giving him and Annie Far 
roll) a severe lecture, telling them he 
questioned if they could be happy, 
after breaking poor Mary's heart, the 
good lather refused to marry them.

41 Flynn and Annie wore married by 
civil process. This the farmers living 
near Garrick on-Shaunon regard as i n 
pious; besides, they wore angered at 
Flynn’s treatment of Mary Durkin. Sj 
when the bride and bridegroom wore 
returning from tho civil ceremony 
thirty young men met them. Without 
wasting words these rural defenders of 
the talth and of corstancy in love 
seized Flynn and took the bride back 
to her father's house. Then they car
ried the struggling bridegroom to his 
house.
“For the past ton dajs and nights 

the young farmers have kept- constant 
guard over both houses, have had Mr. 
and Mrs. Flynn under constant sur 
velllanoe, have prevented them from 
rejoining each other, and the guard will 
bo maintained until Easter Sunday.

“ ‘ Faith, it’s Lenten penance they're 
doing for their sins,* said the farmers, 
while the priest applauds the puuish 
ment ”

ARCHBISHOP AND JEW

From the Observer.

The late Archbishop ol Cologne, 
Mgr. Simar, had a pleasing experience 
similar to that ol the late Cardinal 
Manning He was waited on by a de
putation of the leading Jews of Cologne 
headed by the president of the syna
gogue, Herr Jacoc de Junge, and the 
rabbi, Dr. Franck, who came to con 
gratnlate His Grace upon his accession 
fcj the See of Cologne. Li the course 
oi an eloquent address Rabbi Franck 
said :

“ Ancient as the Cologue Diocese is, 
the Israelite population is as ancient. 
Rub at nearly all times the prelates on 
the archiépiscopal throne of Cologne 
have displayed friendly a d benevolent 
dispositions towards the Jcwi h c.im
munity. Especially in Ihi Middle Ages, 
when the Jews on the Rhine suffered 
severely from the fanaticism of the 
misguided mob, the Archbishop of Col
ogne afforded help and support lo the 
sufferers. I need only men .ion Arch
bishop Arnold and the never to be for
gotten Engelbert II. of Filkenburg. 
This trad,tion of good will on the part 
of the Cologne Archbishop to the Jews 
has continued to the present day. Your 
Grace's predecessor, H. E. Cardinal 
Krementz, lives in the grateful and re 
spectful remembrance of the Israelite 
population of the diocese. When in the 
80's and 90's of the century just close! 
our co religionists were being harshly 
oppressed and persecuted in Russia, 
Archbishop Krementz, of Cologne, orue 
to his motto, ‘Caritas urgefc,’ gave me 
proofs of his sympathy for the great 
work of rescue which had great influ 
enoe on its success. A id so we greet 
Your Grace and trust that you will 
continue the traditions of the past. ”

No less cordial was Archbishop 
Simar's reply and particularly happy 
quotation from “ one of the greatest 
men of the Hebrew race two thousand 
years ago ”—St. Paul in his Epistle to 
the Romans—in which he dwells upon 
tho p-ivileges of the Jewish people as 
the possessors God's Word and the 
“ people of the Covenant.” The 
Arch ishop declared that his senti
ments were those of every Bishop in 
the Catholic Church.

the privilege afford d them in having One cf 
the family a religion-, ploadirg for them 
every üay h fore our Lord in the Bh-ssed Sac 
rament What untold graces ar.d bit sBlngs 
would she not thus obtain for them—and what 
evils avert !

The following are the names of i he young 
ladies admitted to their novitiate—Mies M try 
Twomey of Knnismore Sist« r Mary Gene 
vieve; Miss G-rtrude Kgll, M m real. Slater 
.Miry Z a!; Miss Catharine Flemming St 
John's, N 'Wfoundland, Sister M .ry S 
T irmas; Mies Gertrude McD maid. Harrisons 
Dors , Sister Mai y Andrew ; Miss M ary Hurke, 
Sudbury, Sister Mary It nlgna ; Mise Annie 
Walsh, OeceoD. Sister Mary Anastasia; Miss 
Margaret M. Quarry Mount Carmel, Sister 
Mary St John; Miss Catharine K-.gan, St. 
Mary's. Out. Sister M uy Cleophas : Miss 
C •cilia Mahoney. Campb< Ilford. Sister Mary 
Arsenlus ; M-se Citbarlne Ilclly, B; udenell, 
Sisier Mary Matilda

A Worthy Official Honor» d
At the laefc meet lug of Si. Helen's Court 

l’Sl, Catholic Older of Foresters. Toronto, 
'he rill,'.T9 and members presented Brother 
F. J S ricklar.d, tho retiring Chief Hanger, 
wi h a handsome quarter cut oak revolving 
t iti -i: ch iir, as a slight tok n of th< ir apprécia; 
tion of i he valuable services rend-r- d during 
his live years as the Executive officer rf the 
Cour» The presentation was made on behalf 
of Oflt^ ra and M rubers of which a I vrge 
numb r were present, by Chief Ranger Hro. J. 
J Downey, vvho succeed- H o StrlckUnd. and 
B.o M J Grot tie. Financial Secretary. The 
n’tsrnt was accept.» d by the retiring Chief 
R .ngtr wi h grateful thanks which was ap
plauded by the memb-rs, Hro. S ricklaiùl 
organiz ’d St. Helen’s Court seven years ago, 
and has ever since boon one of its most active 
members, and today, largely through his 
1 tfbr'8, has a m tuber ship of one hundred and 
forty, and is one of the largest and most pro 
greet ive Courts in the CCy of Tor 
onto and Province of Ontario. He 
is wf 11 and f .vorably known to the 
mem bets of the O'der throughout the Pro
vince of Ontario Dnd he was for two years on 
the Provincial (J uirt Board, at «1 during his 
tenure of office did excellent work for the 
Order throughout this Province Before re 
tiring from the chair he prcs -ntid the Officers 
and M -mbers with a beam ifulProperty box and 
pedestal combined, with the Embli m (f the 
Order carved ou‘ of solid piece wood, about 18 
in h' S in dia ’ oter, all of his own design and 
make, and which is certainly very appropriate 
during the meetings of the Court.

A Deserved Promotion 
We congritulatB Mr. J. J. McAulifFe. one 

of lhe moel promiceoi Catholics of the W estern 
part cf Ontario, upon his promotion as C. P. It. 
agent at Windsor. He held a like position 
In Belle River for seventeen years the entire 
time cf his connection with the company. His 
promo ion is an evidence that the manage
ment hold him In the highest este m All who 
know Mr. McAulifTe, the publsher of the Cath
olic Record amongst tho number, will wish 
him every success in his new sphere. He Is tact
ful, ever alert, has a rare busine>s Instinct, and 
possesses an integrity of character which, we 
doubt not, will still lead him higher up the 
ladder of prominence in the railroad world,

DIOCESE OF LONDON.

MISSION AT ST. COI.UMB AN
From May 10th to 17'h a mission will ba 

given in the parish of Sj Columbia diocese 
of London, by two priests of the Jesuit Order, 
Rev Fathers Devine of M n'real and Connolly 
of Guelph. We .congratulate tho energetic 
pastor cf St. Columban, Rev. Albert MeKeon, 
upon the success of hie work in this important 
parish. Tho result of these t x‘rcises during 
the coming b’eseed mission will, we have no 
manner of doub". bring a large measure of 
that spiritual gi owth which is ever so dear to 
the faithful shepherd cf Christ’s fl jck.

Poultry.
Attention D called to tho poul'ry advertise

ment of Mr G A Lunney In another column. 
Readers of The Record who are looking for 
eggs for hatching would do well to place an 
order with Mr. Lunney as he keeps first class

DIOCESE OF PETERBOROUGH

KKLIU10U8 CEREMONY AT MOUNT ST JOSEPH 
PETERBOROUGH.

On Thursday morning, at Ü o’clock in the 
chapel uf Mount H.. Joseph. Pvtciborough, 
there took place a very impressive cerem< ny 
at which ten young ladles wore ad mi tu» d to ! 
the hoiy habit of the community..

The ceremony was conducted as usual by 
Right Rev. R A. O Conner 1>. 1>., IV- hop of 
1* uuborough, who was assisted by R v. T F. 
Soanlan, Graf on. and Rev. l\ .1. Kelly, Su 
Hi tor's cathedral

An appropriate and touching sermon was 
vl.qtienüy delivered by iho Y nerable Arch 
deacon Casey of Lindsay, whine introductory 
words wove those addressed by cur 
Divine Lord to the young man in tho 
Gospel, "if thou wilt bo perfect, go s, 11 
what thou hast, givo to the poor come follow 
Mo, and thou shall have treasure in heaven 
The venerable speaker dwelt atl son, length 
upon the obligations and numerous advam 
agi s of i he religious state, and above ail upon 
the happiness of the religious at death, when 
she would receive from her Divine Spouse, i ho 
reward promised to those who had broken the 
dearest earthly ties for lovi of Him.

In the sanctuary wore pigent also Rev. J. 
McRhail, C. S S. R.. of St. Ann s church 
Montreal , Rev, T. F. Fit min g, Kearney ; 
Rev. M. J O’Brien, DR., and Rev. P. J. 
G»lvin, St. Peter's cathedral.

The spacious chapel was quite filled with the 
relatives and friends of the young ladies in 
whose.ioy and happiness they participated.

Before tho closing of tho ceremony by the 
singing of tho T. D un. His Lordship ad
dressed the new novices in a few well choten 
words saying it gave him much; pleasure to 
see so many young ladies on this day rc 
liounoing a vain and decei'ful world and 
choosing tho bettor part lie recommend» d 
tho friends of these young ladies to n member

DR.A.W. CHASE’S QC 
CATARRH CURE... ZUC.

is sent direct to the diseased 
parts by the Improved Blower. 
Heals ihe ulcers, clears the air 
passages, stops droppings In the 
throat and permanantly cures 
Catarrh and Hay Fever. Blower- 

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

THE HOME BANK of Canada '
Dividend No. 6.

Notice is hereby given that a dividend at the rate of SIX 
PER CENT, per annum upon the paid up Capital Stock of 
The II"inc Rank of Canada lias been declared for th. thiv, 
months ending dlst of May, 1908, and that the same will |,ti 
payable at the Head Office and Branches of the Bank on «nil 
after MONDAY, the FIRST DAY OF JUNE next.

The transfer hooks will be closed from the 17th to tin; 

31st day of May, both days inclusive.
By order of the Board

JAMES MASON, General Mannp r. 
Toronto, April 15th, 1908.

London Branch - 394 RICHMOND STREET
F. E. lx Alt N, Manager.

Branches also at Ilderton. Thorndale, St. Thomas

WHICH IS THE TKUKK Î

a deg.
Bur he stayed at home 

And guarded the fttnily night and day,
Ho was a dog 

That didn’t roam.
He lay on the porch or chased the stray —
Tne tramp, the burgl *r, the hen away ;
For a dog’s true heart for that ho sehold 

bat
At morning and evening, in cold and heat.

He was a deg.

He was a man 
And didn't stay 

To cherish bis wife and children fair,
He was a man 

And every day 
His heart g ew callous, its love boat rare,
He thought of him»elf at the clre » cf day 
And. cigar In his fingers, hurried away 
To the club tho lodge, the store, the show,
But he had a right, to go. you know- 

He was a man.
— Rkv. Francis K Townsley

McKinnon—Ar L'bret, St=k on April 12’h, 
Mr. Duncan M Kianon. ag»‘d 71 years. M xy 
Lia eoul rest in peace 1

-.konard— In Mobile, Alabama, on K isLor 
Sunday morning. Mary L onard, youngest 
daughter of the la’e M Hugh an! Mrs. 
Kllen Ltfonard, of Parkhill, Out. May her 
soul rest in peace !

NEW BOOKS.

History of E •onomlcp,’’ or " E-onomics as a 
Factor in the making of History.’ by Rev. J. 
A D.-we, A M . Professor of History at the 
Vniverfcity of Ottawa Published by Boriz'g r 
B os. Now York, Cincinnati and Chicago. 
Price $1.50.

8ALKSMKN WANTED. 
CALKSMKN WANTED FOR “Mm
UMr.y H *t 1 aid SprM*r .... . A . 10
pr. ss. d Air Automatic, Lib r*l i\ r,t'u,“ 
Cavers B oa. Galt. driU| -

NEW BOOKS

Modernism—What it is and 
why it is t ondemned 

By C. S. B.
F rue, 15 Cents

■a.’t.

Saint Patrick—-A Monograph 
in paragraphs.

B/ HUBERT M. SKINNER. Ph D. 
Introduction by

R v. FRANCIS CA SILLY 5. 1
Frie, 25 Cents

♦A

Ancient Catholic Homes of 
Scotland.

By DOM. ODO. BLUNDELL. 3

8n«clal N..lice
For one week only wo will S 'nd free 1 doz n 

American beauty rosis or 1 dez n crystal 
lized roses, or 1 d< z n chrystn'h- mums. with 
every order for 0 dez'n earn nions fur $1.50 : 
fl .were In any color denired. We pay expr.ss 
charges. We have so',d over - million e«rna 
lions and are sold in over 200 stor» s in C in 
ada. Order now and be one of ihe lucky ones. 

Brantford AriiflciRl Flower Co 
B x 15, Bt antford, Out

If 12-8.

FATHER LOUS A LAMBERT.

Written for the New World.
Hail to this page of Thought's immortal train.

! Champion of Christian faith and evermore 
j Bulwark cf r'ghc and truth, whotc smote

; The blantant sophist and his specious lore 
I Forth from obscure abode with soul aglow 
: He strode to front the blasphemous challenge 

hurled
î Loud bell; wing to tho limits of he world,
1 And Ilka Apollo, from unerring bow 
, He ep»-d his golden shaf.s till bl zad the

Of Scolosville on the brazan scroll of fame

Begirt with might, with filth and wisdom 
lit.

All unafraid, full faced against the foe 
Home to ihv mat k he drove his arrowy wib 
And reason's blade that clove a' every blow.

a if1, pone rated loitorat-’d, dire, 
the lightnings of his m \sbnr mind assailed, 
Till, mute and ghas . the arch blaspht mer 

quailed,
Irlpi of h s vaulted logic's mailed attire,

Fall'n foiled and shamed with all his dark
design.

Smitten and blasted like a mountain pine.

Nil more tho Titan infi lei upreared
His impious brow’, but pi one lay whore he

S unned like Enocladus whom Jove’s fire

\ type of wreck for all the brood of Hell,
\ nscathed his victor from t he combat camn, 
Pursuing bis high course with modest tread 
With fame like heaven pavilioning bin head, 
All creeds all climes, resounding with bis

And sc shaV yet resound till time shall fall, 
Hail to our laurel» d champion ! Hall ! all 

Hall'.
- Richard O’M alley. 

The Blind Poet of Pennsylvania.

Mrs. Sarah [, Hollingsworth
OF PICTON. ONTARIO,

Tells Eczem \ sufferers of a simp e remedy 
she found in the S ates. She writes:

" 1 have used the D D. I), Prescription 
and hav,- found it very valuable. Every 
other remedy that I have iried would 
help for a while, but I) 1) 1) Is the only 
thing that effects a cure, i never hesitate 
to recommend D, D. D. to any one who is 
suit-ring from i-ny kind of skin disease. 
BoPid»>3 the wonderful good it his done 
in * L has cured a friend of min'» who suf 
ferod untold agony b fore using it, and 
whom doctors could not help. I hope jou 
will lose no time in getting li before the 
Canadian public."

D. D I). Prescription is a pure mild com 
pound, .containing oil of wint.» rgreen. It is 
applied il'rect to tho itching skin, gets at tie 
seal » f the trouble and kills the disease germ 
Don’t done the stomach with drugs and mt di 
vines—the itch is in the skin and must he 
treated locally. D.ictor the Itch where the it h

Instant Relief-that is wha’. O. D D will 
do. J ust put a few drops on th r skin and at 
once the i’ch stops, the skin is cooled snl re- 
fr sht d. I ho eruption gradually disappears, tho 
skin made white t nd soft — the disease

TRIAL BOTTLE FREE.
If you have never tri»d I). D. 1) Prescription 

write us to day. enclosing only 10c. to help pay 
pos age and p icking and wn will send you free 

1 this trial bottle of this wonderful remedy. Let 
us p-ove its merits to you-send right now 
for the tree bottle.

D D. D. COHPANY,
29 Wellington St., Dept. B. 3. Toronto. Ont.

OPENING FOR TAILOR.
THERE 13 A GOOD OPENING FOR A 
I tailor in Cobden. Oat. Tho population of 

the place is about one thousand. Full particu- 
1 rs may bo obtained by addressing B x 27, or 
the posimaster. 1512-1

Price jfi .25

The Lord of the World.
By ROBERT HUGH BENSON

Puce jD.50

Clir Cnflioltr BrrorD
LONDON. CANADA

Reduction in Price.

For one month wc will <ell 
post-paid :

I Catliolr H mte Annual and 
I Little Fo ks" Annual for

25 cents.
Regular price. 35c.

Clir Catiboltc ftrrortJ
LONDON. CANADA

POSITION WANTED.
WANTED POSITION AS HOUSEKEEPER 
> i by a thorouk h y compe'cnt worn m Would 

require to k ep her six year old daughter with 
her. Apply Bex. II. Catholic Record. London. 
Oat, 1512 3

Ladies' Suits $7.50 to $18 00
(TAILORED TO ORDER )

Beautiful Voile Skirts, $5 lo $0; nrxv Silk 
Coats $5 r0$510; ni eClmh Skirts, 82 toÿti; new 
Waists in lawn and silk. 50c. to ; Wash 
Jumper Sul's.$2; l.ustr Jumoer Suits. $1 75- 
Si’k Jumper Suits. $12; Linen Suite (e0at and 
skirt l $1 and up, Send to-day for t tc sample 
matari I and s'vl > book : they are free — 
SOUTHCOTT SUIT CO, London. Ont

Yon cannot possibly have 
___  a better Cocoa than

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

winter's extreme cold.

0C0A
Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers 

in 1-lb. and pib Tins.

KYRIALE
sen

Ordinarlum Missae.

Ail Exemplar E litonia Viticanae 
Coneinnatum 

Cantum Gregoriatmm 
Transcript et Modulationibus 

Ornavit 
Julius Bas

Ad Norman Edi'onis Ryt.limicne a 
Solr.mens,bus nvmachis Examine

Price S2.50 
Ctir Catholic lUroVO

LONDON. CANADA

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

MISSION
SUPPLIES
A Specialty m'de
of Mission Articles
Send in for prices and 
samples You will bt) 
greatly benefited by 
Ordering your Mission 
Supplies from me.

j. J. M.

LANDY
416 Queen St. west 

TORONTO, Out.

.w


