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The Benediction.

From the French of Francois Coppee.

(Having read the translation by W. A. 
K. which we reprinted a few weeks ago, 
Mr. Robert McEwen of Pictou sends iik 
a translation of another poem uf Cop- 
pec’s.)
It was in eighteen hundred—yes—and nine 
That we took Saragossa. W It it a day 
Of untold horrors ! I was sergeant the i,
Tlv nty carried, we laid seige to hou*-»
All shut up close, and with a treacherous look 
Raining down shots upon from the windows.

•• This is the priest's doing !" was the w>. 1 passed

<io that although since daybreak under arms—
On, eves with powder sm irtmg. and onr m - itiis 
Ritter with kissing cartridge-ends—pill 1 piS ' 
r oiled the musketry with ready ami,
V shovel hat, and long black coat were seen
pi vine in the distance
Uride. ttie huddled masses of the dead
Rivulets of the blood ran trickling down the steps,
While in the background solemnly the chur-'a
Loomed up. its doors wide open. We went in
It was a desert. Lighted tapers starred
The inner gloom with points of gold The incense
Gave out its perfume. At the upper end.
Tinned to the altar as though unconcerned 
!n the fierce battle that had raged, a priest,
White haired and tall of stature, to a .
\\ ting tranquilly the Ma
Upon my memory is that thrilling s- ene,
That as I speak it comes before me now—
The convent built in Moorish days of old—
The huge brown corpses of the monks the sun 
Making the red blood on the pavement stream :
And. there, framed in by the low porch, the priest ; 
Ami there the altar, brilliant as a shrine .
And here ourselves all halting hesitating.
Almost afraid. 1, certes, m those days 
Was a confirmed blasphemer. 'Tis on record 
Th it once, by way of sacrilegious joke 
A chapel being sacked, 1 lit my pipe 
At i wax candle burning on the altar.
This tunc however. ! was awed —so calm
Was that old nun.' " Shoot him ' " our captain

Not 3 soul budged The priest, beyond all doubt 
Heard . hut, as though he heard not, turning round. 
He faced us with the e evated Host,
Having that period of the service reached 
When on the faithful, benediction fall-.
His lifted arms seemed as the spre id of wings :
And. as he raised tire pyx. and in the air 
W ill it described the cross, each m tn of us 
Fell back, aware the priest no more was trembling, 
Than if before him the devout were ranged.
Rut when, intoned with clear and me! low voice,
The words come to us—." Y'os Benedicat 
Deusomnipotens !" The captain - order 
Rang out again and sharply." " Shoot him down,
Or I shad swear !" Then one of ours, a da-tard, 
Levelled his gun and fired. Upstanding *dili.
The priest changed color, though with steadfast

Set upwards, and indomitably stern.
‘ Pater et Films! Game the words Whit frenzy, 
What maddening thirst for blood, sent from our

Another shot. I know not ; hut "twas done,
The monk with one hand on the altar's ledge,
Hehl himself up ; and strenuous to complete 
H't benediction in the other had raised 
The consecrated Host, For the third time 
Tracing in the air the symbol of forgiveness.
With eyes closed, and in tones exceedingly low.
Bui in the general hush distinctly heard.

Et Spiritus Sanctus !" He said and ending 
Hi< service, fell down dead. The go'den pyx 
Rolled bounding on the floor. Then as we stood. 
Even the old trooper-, with our muskets grounded, 
And choking horror in our hearts, at sight 
Of such a shameless murder and at sight 
Of such a martyr—with a chuckling laugh 
“ Amen !" drawled out a drummer boy.

—Antigonish Casket.

A CHEERFUL NATURE.

There are but few Catholics who do 
not appreciate the value of membership 
in the grand old Church. Sentiment, 
reason, faith combine to sustain and in
crease this appreciation.

All Catholics recognize that the 
Church is the ark of safety amidst the 
waves. It is the institution established 
by the Son of God to conduct men to 
heaven. In and through the Church has 
our divine Lord ordained that men 
should be saved.
I It is the mission of the Church to 
preach the gospel of Christ and to teach 
the nations. XVe Catholics accept the 
teaching of the Church with absolute 
confidence. We never doubt ; we never 
deny ; we never seek elsewhere. It is 
our inestimable privilege to rest abso
lutely certain and content. It is suffi
rent for us that the Church teaches : 
the Church is the representative of 
Christ, the pillar and ground of truth. 
She cannot err, for she is hedged around 
by divinity, guided and directed by the 
Holy Spirit. It is with pity that we 
look upon those who are “ tossed hither 
and thither by every wind of doctrine.”

It is to His Church that our Lord has 
Confided His sacraments. Her priests 
are the “ dispensers of the mysteries of 
God." From them we receive the sacra- 
m >nts and participate in the precious 
Blood of Calvary. It is the priests of 
the Church who cleanse the souls of the 
infants in the lavor of baptism ; it is the 
priests who forgive sins in the sacred 
tribunal and pom* the balm on the 
wounded soul, it is the priests who bless 
the marriage of the young twain as they 
kneel before the altar of God ; and it is 
the priests who stand by the bedside of 
the sick unto death to comfort them with 
the last anointing and strengthen them 
against the hour of conflict. There is 
no one but has noted the love and devo
tion of the Catholic people for their 
priests. Ami this love, this devotion, 
is the best evidence of the value which 
Catholics place upon membership in 
their Church. Every Catholic appre
ciates the!spiritual value of membership 
in the membership in the Clmrc-h of 
God, and those outside of the Church, 
sincere souls, envy the Catholics their 
confidence and their affectionate loyalty 
to it. They cannot help but contrast it 
with their own indifference to the sect 
to which they belong. And how their 
hearts yearn for an institution strong, 
loving, appreciative, upon which they 
might lean, and which in return they 
might love. Alas for them ! that see
ing, they A) not see. There is but one 
such institution, by necessity a divine 
institution, the Church of all ages !

Bub whilst Catholics are duly appre
ciative of the spiritual value of member
ship in the Church, have they ever real
ized the temporal advantages of belong
ing to the Catholic Church ! The uni
versal tendency of our age is toward 
association, combination. In every 
sphere this tendency is apparent. The 
forces of nature have almost conspired 
to compel men to combine. Iti business 
life, in social life, organization is fever
ishly progressing. There are combina- 
tjous . along every conceivable line. 
Wiu ig there that has not noticed 
the extraordinary increase of societies

societies are all bunded together into 
one general organization. There is 
scarcely a village but lias some such 
association. And most of them are for 
absolutely selfish purposes—for the 
mutual protection, advancement, pros
perity of the members. There arc often 
secrecy and an abundance of grips anti 
signs and pass words.

Its officials the Bishops and priests ; 
its members are the faithful throughout 
the world, men of every race, of every 
language, of every country, but all 
“one" around the altar of G<xl. Do 
not Catholics appreciative what a privi
lege it is, even in a temporal sense, to 
belong to such an organization? It is 
the boast of the great secular organiza
tions that their members are welcomed 
everywhere by fellow members. But 
there is no part of the world, no matter 
how remote, in the icy wastes of the ex
treme north or amidst the jungles of 
Africa, where a Catholic will not be 
welcomed by a fellow Catholic. And 
what a bond of sympathy is immediately 
forged by participation in the common 
faith. There is the instantaneous reali
zation of a community ill- almost every
thing that makes lift* precious. Thert* 
are the same training, the samt* thoughts, 
the same opinions, the same super
natural helps, the same hopes. The cur
rent of both lives flow into one channel. 
How much is bridged over when we 
know that a stranger coming into con
tact with us is like ourselves—a Catho
lic ! How quickly we become ac
quainted with a fellow traveller, for in
stance, when we once learn that he is of 
the household of the faith ! Men de
clan* that they are friends because they 
sit side by side in the same lodge room. 
But how much more to kneel side by 
side at the same Catholic altar !

It is a sight, as strange as sad, to see 
Catholics abandoning their faith to 
enter some forbidden society. But even 
from a temporal and selfish point of 
view there is no society which they 
may enter which can yield a tithe of the 
advantages which membership in the 
Church brings. Those unworthy Catho
lics art^ as short-sighted for this world 
as they are blind to their eternal inter
ests.—Monitor.

In our country ? And the individual

A HAPPY DEATH.

Father Arnold Damen, a Jesuit, 
whose unflagging zeal for the conversion 
of Protestants is testified by many 
flourishing missions in North America, 
once had an extraordinary experience in 
Chicago.

One evening in the church of the 
Holy Family he had been longer in the 
confessional than usual. After the last 
person had left, he knelt down in a side 
chapel in order to offer his last greet
ings to his Lord.

The church doors were already closed 
and the lamps put out. Only before the 
tabernacle burnt the everlasting light 
and threw its trembling glimmer over 
the marble of the High Altar.

As Father Damen rose worn his de
votions and was about to leave by way 
of the sacristy, he noticed in the sanc
tuary, close under the altar, two small 
kneeling figures. In astonishment he 
stepped nearer, for he could not imag
ine how, in spite of the sacristan’s 
careful final survey, there could bo 
someone praying there at such a late 
hour.

Tin* figures were those of two little, 
boys in white surplices, with lighted 
candles in their right hands. Ab
sorbed in prayer, they had apparently 
not noticed the approach of the priest.

Father Damen was amazed at the 
fearlessness of the children who were 
not afraid of praying so late in the dark, 
empty church. He was just about to 
ask them the reason of their delay, when 
both of the n hurriedly rose up, and, 
with light footsteps, turned away from 
the altar and went down the nave to
wards the door. Evidently they were 
afraid of the priest, whose unexpected 
appearance had frightened them.

In vain he sought by kind words to 
calm their fears: they did not listen to 
him but hastened away still, right to 
the end of the church. Then, they 
stood before the big door and Father 
Damen was close behind them. But 
before he had got quite up to the chil
dren, the two halves of the big door, 
gently, and appareil'ly of themselves, 
opened wide. Through them both the 
small figures passed out into the dark 
night.

All around, the noisy traffic of the 
day was stilled, the streets were empty, 
and everything lay in the solemn quiet
ude of night. Father Damen followed 
the boys through the lonely streets of 
the city. Their candles lighted his way 
and he thanked Gol inwardly for the 
grace which had been vouchsafed him. 
At last the two stopped before a 
wretched little house in the suburbs and 
allowed the priest to precede them. 
Then they again hurried ahead of him up 
a staircase, and behind their step was 
shed a beautiful clear light. Father 
Damen never for one minute lost sight 
of his little guides, and, praying earn
estly, waited for what was to come.

Suddenly the two children disap
peared and left him groping in the dark, 
their task evidently fulfilled. At length 
ho found the latch of a door. Ho 
knocked, and after a voice from within 
had answered, ho entered a miserable 
little room. An old, white-haired man 
came towards him and pointed sadly to 
a straw bod in a corner. The priest 
went over to it and found a poor, wasted 
figure in a deep swoon.

“ Thank God you have come” said the 
old man, kissing the priest’s hand. “My 
wife lias been sick and ailing fora long 
time, but tonight she seems to lie weaker 
than ever. Her end must surely be 
near."

Whilothe.se words were spoken the 
sick woman opened her eyes.

Father Damen took her thin hand 
and bent over her. There was no time 
to be lost.

“ You should have sent fof me earlier, 
my good man," said he to the husband, 
“still I hope to God I am not too late."

He heard the poor woman's confes
sion, then hurried back to the church as 
quickly as he could to bring the Holy 
Viaticum to the sick room. While 
the dying woman, with the deepest de
votion, prepared herself to receive the 
Blessed Sacrament for the last time, the 
old man, with the help of some other 
inmates of the house, got the room 
ready for the entrance of the Divine 
Visitor.

When the priest returned the old 
woman was rapidly nearing her end. 
V ith every sign of inward longing and 
joy she received the Holy Viaticum. An 
angelic smile lighted up her sunken 
features, and the peace of Heaven 
seemed already to overshadow her.

A sudden idea occurred to the pious 
priest, and he asked the old man if he 
had ever had any children.

“Yes, indeed,” was the answer, “ two 
dear, good little boys, whose greatest 
delight was to serve Mass ; but the good 
God took them away from us in their 
childhood. ” The dying Woman also 
heard and understood the question. A 
glimmering of the actual truth then 
dawned on the priest’s mind. He bent 
over her and said softly, “ Would you 
like to know who brought me to you to
night." And she nodded affirmatively, 
he continued : “It was your two little 
sons who came from Heaven and showed 
me the way here, in order that you 
might not die without the last Sacra
ments." A glorious happiness showed 
itself in her face: she whispered some 
words of thanksgiving, and a few mo
ments afterwards drew her last breath.

Thus in Heaven did that good mother 
find her darlings, whom on earthshe had 
trained with the greatest care in obed
ience and piety.

Never again would she be separated 
from them.

In memory of this truly wonderful 
incident there is to be seen over the 
entrance door of the Church of the Holy 
Family in Chicago a carving in stone. 
It represents two small surpliccd figures 
kneeling with candles held in their 
right hands, and an expression of deep 
piety on their sweet, childish faces.— 
Manchester Herald.

THE PRIEST.

The priest is called the man of God.
He is named the servant of God, and 

so in the highest, the Pope, he is called 
the servant of the servants of God.

The priest is the friend of Christ. 
“I will not now," our Lord says, “call 
you servants, for the servant knoweth 
not what his lord doth ; but I have 
called you friends, because all things 
whatsoever I have heard of My Father I 
have made known to you.”

He is the brother of Jesus, for after 
His resurrection our Lord sent by 
Mary Magdalene this touching and 
gracious message to His apostles : “Go 
to my brothers and say to them: I 
ascend to My Father and to your 
Father, to My God and your God."

He is father, physician, judge.
No act is greater, says St. Thomas, 

than the consecration of the body of 
Christ. The priest brings down on the 
altar, lie holds in his hands and partakes 
of the same flesh that was born of the 
Virgin Mary. He immolates himself on 
the altar of duty and charity in behalf 
of his fellow beings. His whole life is a 
perpetual sacrifice, and self-sacrifice is 
an evidence of a magnanimous soul.

He is a dispenser of the mysteries of 
God. He is the custodian of the blessed 
sacrament. He breaks the bread of life. 
Hi* is the minister of benediction. He 
has, therefore, jurisdiction not only over 
the natural body, but also over the mys
tical body which is composed of the 
members of His Church. “ Whatsoever 
you shall bind upon earth, shall be bound 
also in heaven, and whatsoever ye shall 
loose on earth shall be loosed also in 
heaven." “ As the Father hath sent 
Me, I also send you." When Christ had 
said this He breathed ou them and said, 
“ Receive ye the Holy Ghost. Whose 
sins ye shall forgive, they are forgiven 
them, and whose sins ye shall retain 
they are reiained."

The priest is called physician of the 
soul, for St. James says. “ Is any man 
sick among you let him call in the priests 
of the Church* and let them pray over 
him, anointing him with oil in the name 
of the Lord ; and the prayer of faith 
shall save the sick man, and the Lord 
will raise him up ; and if he be in sins 
they shall be forgiven him.”

The priest is called an angel or mes
senger of God, because, Like the angels, 
lie is the bearer of messages between 
earth and heaven, and is sent to min
ister for them, who shall receive the 
inheritance of salvation.—Hebrews.

He is an intercessor between God 
and man, as Christ Jesus our Lord is 
the mediator of redemption. He is the 
ambassador of Christ. Nothing is more 
honorable than to be an ambassador of a 
king, for you have his confidence and 
you guard his interests.

He is a co-laborer with God. His 
official acts are Christ’s acts. His 
words are the echo of Christ's voice. 
“Behold," He says ; “I am with you all 
days , even to the end of the world. He 
that recoiveth you, receiveth mo, and 
he that receiveth me, receiveth Him 
that sent me, and he that despiseth you 
despisefch me."

If the priest addresses to heaven the 
prayers of the faithful, Christ presents 
them to His eternal Father. If he sows 
the gospel seed, Christ giveth the in
crease. If he confers the sacraments, 
Clirist imparts that grace that makes 
them fruitful. “Though Peter baptize/' 

. says St. Augustine, “it is Christ that 
| baptizeth. Though Paul baptize, it is

Christ that baptiseth. The priest ab
solves tin* penitent on earth. Christ 
ratifies the sentence in heaven, li the 
priest offers the adorable sacrifice, 
Christ is invisibly present, the High 
Priest and Victim. In a word, the 
priest is another Christ."

7 it i’s mcerdoa in aeternum. (Heb. v. 
0). A priest is sot to continue the work 
oi His Si aster, lie is chosen and called 
and consecrated to make visible and 
sensible the life, the mind, the word 
and tlie will of Jesus Christ. St. Ber
nard says, “Feed the flock by thy mind, 
by the lips, by thy works, by thy spirit 
of prayer, by the exhortation of thy 
words, by the example of all thine act
ions." Our Lord means that His priest 
should perpetuate in the world not only 
ills truth anil His holy sacraments, but 
His own mind and likings and life.

So great is the union between the 
priest and Christ whom he represents 
that when lie says “ Hoc cut corpus 
incum, the priest ought to offer his own 
body. V hen he says, “ Hiiec eat cttli.v 
minijuini* met,” lie ought to offer his 
own blood. That is, he ought to offer 
himself as an oblation to his* divine 
Master, in body, soul and spirit, with 
all his faculties, powers and affections 
in life and unto death. Wonderful 
God s condescension in choosing men to 
be other Christs, and great should be 
the reverence in which the priest holds 
himsi lt and still more the reverence he 
should receive from the faithful.

The priest is the figure of Christ, 
or character of Christ, because upon 
him is impressed the image of his 
priesthood, and a share in it is given to 
him. He is, as St. Paul says , “ Con- 
figuered to His death." In every Mass 
the priest sets forth the death of the 
Lord until He come. And they make 
oblation of themselves in conformity to 
His oblation to the Father.

Albertus Magnus and St. Thomas have 
truly said that no greater power or dig
nity than the power and dignity of con
secrating the body of Christ was ever 
bestowed upon man, and no greater 
sanctity or perfection can be conceived 
than the sanctity and perfection required 
for so divine an action in the priest.

All the day long the priests are near 
to. Christ ; all their life is related to 
Him : from Him they go out in the morn
ing, and to Him they return at night.

They are in the Mass in contact with 
His substance. He who is joined to the 
Lord is one spirit. St. Paul says that 
we are members of His body, His flesh, 
and of His boue, and he bids us to bear 
God in our body.

In the order of divine action, it places 
the priest, in respect to the power of 
consecration, next to the Blessed Virgin, 
the living tabernacle of the Incarnate 
Word, and in respect to the guardianship 
of the Blessed Sacrament next to St. 
Joseph, the foster-father and guardian 
of the Son of God. What more can be 
bestowed upon the priest? What more 
can be said than the above words, the 
substance of which have been drawn 
from the most eminent theologians ?— 
Bishop Colton in Catholic Union and 
Times.

LOOKING BACKWARD AND FORWARD

One day Cardinal Manning was asked 
what advantage he acquired by becoming 
a Catholic. He replied unhesitatingly :
“ Certainty and reality." Henry C. 
Granger, who was formerly the pastor of 
the leading Episcopalian church in 
Evanston, 111., recently gave out in 
answer to a similar question as to his ex
perience of one year in the Catholic 
Church the following statement. It is 
peculiarly valuable coining from such a 
source,:

“In view of the sacrifices made in 
order to enter the Catholic Church, it 
is perhaps natural at the close of one 
year in the same to ask ourself this ques
tion : 1 What has been gained by reason 
of the change ?' Particularly is this so 
when the previous thirty years of minis
terial life in totally different surround
ings is taken into consideration.

“ There has been a positive gain. In 
what direction does this lie ? Certainly 
no money value can be placed upon much 
that has been acquired. The laws are 
not for sale in the market place. Spir
itual riches are not quoted on the stock 
exchange in these days, if ever they 
were. Says the inspired writer : ‘* 1 
know thy t) ibulation and thy poverty, 
but thou art rich.’ If not in the material 
—as the result of the change—assuredly 
then in things spiritual. Here we must 
look for the gains. What are some of 
these? One is that inner peace of soul 
which must be experienced to be fully 
realized, the quiet harbor, after the 
storm, the anchorage sure and steadfast. 
It has not been quiet in the soul because 
there was nothing to disturb, or annoy, 
or try ; but owing to the fact that there 
was a power superior to all these ; con- 1 
sequently they were kept iu their proper 
1>1 ace. We need not enumerate the 
crosses, since there lias been grace suffi
cient to carry these.

“ Another gain has been a growing 
appreciation of what our Lord intended 
Ilis Church to be, the visible abode on 
earth of His Real Presence. In the 
Sacrament of the Altar, the Holy Euchar
ist, |He is with His children, actually, 
though mysteriously. Tills sublime fact 
of all facts comes home with peculiar and 
a constantly growing force to one who 
lias been but a short time comparatively 
in the Church of Christ. It—this Real 
Presence—Is the centre about which 
everything else revolves. With this 
goes of necessity the worship, the spir
itual Communion, the vocal silences of 
the Mass, all that serves to impress one 
with the fact : This is Holy Ground ! 
Bow down ! Cover thy face ? Call in 
thy wandering thoughts ! God is here ! 
To have gained any slight realization of 
such a truth is truly a ‘ gain ' to be 

f cherished, cultivated and prized far, far 
, beyond any sacrifice that may have been 
. made to attain unto it.

“ Another gain has been in the line of 
coming to set* the various devotions of 
thv Church in their right proportions. 
Those ‘outside* make so much and 
wrongly of the honors paid to saints, 
martyrs,angels, the Blessed Virgin. Mary. 
\\ hy is this? Simply and largely owing 
to the fact that not standing * within,' 
and with Christ in the centre of every
thing, they fail to grasp the proportions 
that all these others sustain to Him. 
Difficulties hitherto insurmountable in 
t hese'partioulars have vanished; changed 
into the riches of divine grace—coming 
to the soul by means of these holy pres
ences round about us, and especially that 
of the Blessed Virgin, the Mother of 
God. Helps all to lead us whither ? To 
our Lord Himself in a way and with a 
definite reality not to be found save in 
the Catholic Church.

“ The one ot her gain of which ment ion 
is to be made now is the spiritual 
strength that sprung from being under 
the shadow of a certain authority. The 
tones are clear, the position is assured ; 
there need not be any misunderstanding 
as to what the Catholic Church believes 
and teaches and enforces. The succes
sor of St. Peter and Vicar of Christ on 
earth is not afraid to speak out in the 
defense of the faith ; nor is there any 
hesitancy in demanding for that faith a 
timely, loyal obedience. This applies 
alike to all classes and conditions and 
believers. From what a multitude of 
‘opinions,1 ‘isms,’ ‘vagaries’ and one 
knows not what, such an authority de
livers us ! Gains of the character indi
cated are vital parts in true spiritual 
riches : consequently sources of renewed 
and daily increasing strength to live as 
we find it necessary day by day."—The 
M issionary.

CONVERSION OF “UNCLE REMUS.’*

How appropriate was it that the beau
tiful prayers and services of the Cat h
olic Church should have accompanied 
the pure soul of Joel Chandler Harris, 
“Uncle Remus," to eternal happiness. 
He had lived in a Catholic atmosphere 
since that day. in 1873, when he took 
Miss Essie La Rose, a French Canadian, 
to be his helpmeet. She proved the 
constant inspiration of her husband, and 
by her energy, vivacity and housewifely 
qualities helped him to success in this 
life and happiness in the next.

Long a Catholic in belief and sym
pathy, Mr. Harris’ failure to make ex
ternal and public manifestation of his 
adherence to the faith of his wife 
and six children was undoubtedly due 
to his extraordinary shyness, the fear of 
attracting the attention to himself which 
would have followed his attendance at 
Mass.

Rev. Father O. H. Jackson, of St. 
Anthony’s Church, Atlanta, Ga., from 
which Mr. Harris was buried, when 
asked the date of his reception into the 
true fold, said :

“I had the pleasure of receiving Mr. 
Harris into the Church on June 24. I 
had known Mr. Harris intimately for 
six years, and in all that time his belief 
and his life was thoroughly Catholic. 
His retiring disposition to my mind, was 
the only tiling that prevented him from 
taking the step sooner. Mr. Harris had 
never been baptized in any church, hut 
his knowledge of the truths of the Cath
olic faith was far greater than that of 
many Catholics. His favorite books were 
Cardinal Newman’s work's, and his 
weekly companion the Ave Maria which 
he always enjoyed ; so that his request 
for baptism was no surprise to me."

Columns could be filled with stories 
of the extraordinary modesty of this man, 
who shall always live in English litera
ture. His paper, Atlanta Constitution, 
said of him in its obituary.

lie lived all the years of a simple and 
shy life in the walled city of modesty. 
Probably no other man of his day was so 
widely known and so little known. 
Hundreds of people in the suburb where 
lie lived had never seen him to know 
him. His modesty was proverbial. It 

I was the shyness of a timid, simple, un
pretentious gentleman. lie despised 
show and ostentation. He hated to be 
lionized. And still no old-time Negro, 

j no person in distress, no deserving 
■ seeker for his favor ever found him any- 
( thing hut kindly, interested and sym- 
. pathetic. /VIl employees on the street 
j railway line running by his house knew 
j and loved him. In the old days of the, 
j horsecar line he would often relieve the 
driver while the latter went inside to 

j have his dinner.
j When President and Mrs. Roosevelt 
visited Atlanta in 1906, the President 
specially requested that Mr. Harris 
should meet his train and ride with him
self and Mrs. Roosevelt to the Gover
nor’s mansion. So all arrangements 
were made to have “Uncle Remus” 
meet the Roosevelts : and they were 
successful, owing to the fact that a 
special guard was kept on “Uncle Re
mus " to see that he did not escape. 
At tin* Banquet President Roosevelt 
said :

“I am going to very ill repay the 
courtesy with which 1 have been greeted 
by causing, for a moment or two, acute 
discomfort to a man of whom I am very 
fond—1 Uncle Remus.’ Presidents may 
come and Presidents may go, but Uncle 
Remus stays put. Georgia has never 
done more for the Union than when she 
gave Joel (’handler Harris to American 
literature."

When on his death-bed one of his sons 
said cheerfully, “ Father, your time has 
now come to lie no more." With sudden 
seriousness, Mr. Harris replied: “My 
son, when a man dies, instead of saying 
‘ ho is no more,' say he is ‘forever.’ "

Speaking to Clark Howell, editor of 
the Constitution, about his father, with 
whom lie had worked for thirty years, ho 
said : “ There was never a ripple on the 

I strong stream of our confidence and 
, faith in each other. But one day lie 

slipped gently into the beatitudes, 
j where I hope to find him when my time

comes tojshuffle off the things that pre
vent us from speaking our lull minds 
here."

Little th<* wonder that such a shy man 
as Mr. Karri* kept his faith hidden from 
the world ! S. 11. If. in Catholic Stand
ard and Times.

ONLY AN INCIDENT.

An act of heroism, but which, per
haps, the doer considers only an in
cident, in his life, made up as It must 
lie of continual sacrifie».*, conies from 
Bruce, \\ is., of which a young Irish 
priest. Father Rice, is pastor. One 
dark and stormy night last April, •’ho 
received word that an old man, who had
neglected his religious duties for many 
years, was dying. The dying parish
ioner was forty miles away, and when 
the journey was made, the priest found 
the Chippewa river had to be crossed. 
The only bridge was -.till twelve miles 
lurther on, necessitating a return trip 
ol about the same distance on the other 
side of tfci rivvi. A bout could not live 
on the swift and treacherous current, 
and, though in all human probability it 
meant death, the brave priest decided 
to swim across. Divesting himself 
of his outer clothing, he plunged into 
the icy water in the midst of a hail 
and snow storm, and after half an hour 
oi terrible struggle, reached the oppo
site* shore. Then he pushed through 
the woods and arrived at the bedside 
of the man in time to administer the 
last Sacraments. This, it is said, is not 
the first time Father Rice has risked his 
life in.order to carry tin* ministrations 
of their religion to dying members of 
his Hock.

CATHOLIC NOTES.

Rev. Geo. J. X ahey, of Cleveland, one 
of the best, known priests in the United 
States, was instantly killed on August 
9th. in an automobile accident, near 
Toledo, Oli io.

Rev. bather Ivcilty, P. P,t Douro, 
Diocese of iVterboro.spent St. Ann’s day, 
l'Mls, at the Shrine of St. Ann de Beaupre. 
On that day forty years ago he was 
ordained a priest in St. Mary's Cathe
dral, Kingston.

Fifteen members of the society of 
Jesus were ordained on July 28, at the 
Sacred Heart College, Woodstock Md., 
by His Excellency, the Most Rev. Dio
mede Falconio, the Apostolic Delegate 
of Washington.

The many friends of Father John B. 
Tabb and all who admire the poet-priest 
because of his beautiful writings, will 
be pained to learn that the gifted author 
has recently experienced one of the 
keenest afflictions that man can endure 
—the loss of sight.

The largest seminary in the world is 
the one for foreign missions in Paris. 
More than 1,300 secular priests, all or
dained at this nursery of the priest
hood, are at work in the missions of Asia. 
The combined population of the territor
ies covered by this great society num
bers nearly 259,000,000 souls.

Chicago is to entertain the first Cath
olic missionary congress ever held in the 
l nited States. The event, scheduled, 
fur next November, is expected to 
eclipse the recent Catholic jubilee 
celebration in New York. Preparations 
for the affair are under the supervision 
uf the Catholic Church Extension 
Society.

In commemoration of the one hun
dredth anniversary of the birth of 
Cardinal Manning a great demonstra
tion, organized by the League of the 
Cross, was held in Hyde Park, London, 
Sunday afternoon, July 19, over ten 
thousand people taking part. The 
assemblage was one of the most memor
able of tin* kind that has been witnessed 
in the metropolis for many years.

The Right Rev. Bishop Gonaty, of Los 
Angeles, received into the Church on 
July 27, Mr. Grover R. Harrison until 
recently a student of the Western Epis
copal Seminary of Chicago. Mr. Harrison 
is another of the band of professors and 
students of Neshota and the Western 
seminaries who have resented the open- 
pulpit canon and entered the Catholic 
Church. \ y

The Right Rev. Bishop U Connell will 
soon complete his six years' term as 
rector of thv University at Washington, 
and the rumor of his appointment as 
coadjutor to His Eminence Cardinal 
Gibbons, with the right of succession to 
thv Archbishopric of Baltimore, is per
sistent. It is said that such a promotion 
is favored by the Cardinal. Bishop 
O’Connell is with His Eminence iu 
Europe this summer.

The convention of the America11 
Federation of Catholic Societies was 

• formally opened in Boston on the 10th 
instant by a business session, preceded 
by Solemn High Mass of Requiem for the 
deceased members at the Church of the 
Immaculate Conception. The conven
tion will discuss many important matters 
including divorce laws, soda-ism, obser
vance of the Sabbath, child labor, con
dition of immigrants and the question of 
forming an organization similiar to the 
Young Men’s Christian Association.

The Right Rev. Mgr. O’Riordan, 
Rector of the Irish College, Rome, was 
received in audience by the Holy 
Father last week and presented a num
ber of cases containing Irish gifts for the 
Papal Jubilee. The most important 
was a Papal cope of Irish poplin, magni
ficently embroidered, the gift of several 
laymen, headed by Charles Dawson, of 
Dublin. Tin* Pope promised to wear 
the cope on the earliest occasion. The 
donors of the other gifts included the 
Society of Irish Working Missions, the 
Irish Sisters of Charity, and Messrs. 
Lafayette, of Dublin. His Holiness 

j bogged Mgr. O'Riordan to give his 
f warm thanks to all the donors, and he 

sent them the Apostolic Benediction.
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THE YEARSJETWEEN.
A Novel ky Willies J. Niek.r.

Author of “Songs by the Wayside,” " Winona and 
Other Stories," “ The Toiler arid 

Other Poems," Etc.
CHAPTER XIX.

ROHE* AND CARNATIONS'.
On her way home, after her visit to 

Mrs. Carroll, Dorothy could not help 
thinking of Dr. Mathers. It was no 
wonder that the people all idolized him. 
He was so kind and gentle and so very 
pleasant in his manner and conversation, 
and he always carried a goodly amount 
of sunshine with him into a patient's 
nick room. f

Dr. Mathers stood in Dorothy’s mem
ory continually, erect and manly look
ing, and for hours she could not brush 
the picture away. She had seen him at 
Carroll's standing thoughtfully near 
the curtained window. The part
ing sun stole in tenderly and 
settled its glint upon his half-gray hair. 
His face was that of a man who took his 
work seriously yet derived therefrom a 
great deal of happiness and compensa
tion.

Everywhere we meet the cold, disap
pointed man who has lost hope and given 
up so easily, whose name is a stain on 
the world’s bright escutcheon. Failure 
has touched him with her scorching 
wings, and the Past, Present and Future 
arc enigmas, alike gloomy and uninter 
eating to him. He has simply missed 
the “get” of this great, absorbing life. 
But Charles Mathers was not such a 
man. He was a toiler in the living 
Present ; he was trying to do all the 
good he could in this life. The world 
had treated him kindly ami given him 
plenty from her store of riches, and lie 
had accepted it all with an humble 
heart.

When Dorothy reached home she told 
her parents of her pleasant visit to the 
Carrolls. “ Mrs. Carroll," slu* added, 
“ is going to the opera to-night, but, 
poor Michael will have to stay at home."

“ Why ?” questioned her father. “ I 
suppose he'll have to stay to keep the 
cat and bird company. Mrs. Carroll 
you know dotes so on her pots. Ah, 
well, she's never had any children, and 
poor old Tabby and little yellow-coated 
Dicky are all the world to her."

“ No, it is not that. When I reached 
the place 1 found Mr. Carroll in bed."

“In bed, Dorothy I" exclaimed Mrs. 
Fairfax in great surprise. “ Surely the 
old man's not sick ?"

“ Yes, mother, the old fellow slipped 
and fell. At first they tjiought he had 
fractured his leg, but Dr. Mat hers was 
there when I arrived, and alter a careiul 
examination, he told them there was no 
break, but the ligaments were badly 
torn."

“ Poor, old Michael !” exclaimed Mrs. 
Fairfax, pathetically. “ To think he'd 
have to be so unlucky in his old days !"

44 Mrs. Carroll," Dorothy continued, 
“ at last consented to come out this 
evening to hear me, after I had promised 
to semi Bridget over to keep Michael 
company. He has quite a bit of pain 
you know and requires looking after. 
They were so glad i called."

“ Of course you met Dr. Mathers ?" 
interposed the father, looking up from 
the evening paper. Before Dorothy 
could answer her mother said : “ 1 hope 
he impressed you favorably."

“ Yes, I met him," Dorothy answered 
demurely, “ and I felt quite interested 
in him. He is a good-sou 1<*1 fellow, 
handsome and clever. But what’s the 
use of that, mother ? I aiu sure he has 

1 met some one by this time whom he 
likes better than himself. One of those 
mornings you will wake to hear that he 
has been married and that he has gone 
olT somewhere on his honeymoon."

•Iust then Mr. and Mis. Fairfax's eyes 
met. In that brief instant the two held 
kindred thoughts, and in their hearts 
lingered the wish that God would some 
day favor Dorothy with such a man us 
Dr. Charles Mathers. He had been 
cntertaimsl ami feted, by the queenly 
mothers of scores of marriageable 
daughters in past years, but so far he had 
thought it wise ami best not to vent ure 
out upon t.lu- uncertain matrimonial seas 
that lead some into dangerous, stormv 
deeps of disquietude, and others into 
peaceful havens of rest.

At an early hour that evening crowds 
filled the Lyceum. Billing!on, true to 
her gifted child, had turned out en 
masse to honor Dorothy, and hundreds 
went home delighted with the perform
ance. The young singer had done full 
justice to herself.

Dr. Mathers was in tin- audience that 
evening, lie sat several seats from the 
front. Mis eyes fairly revelled in the 
beaut iful costumes and scenery, and his 
ears eagerly drank in the soulful music, 
of Gounod. Dorothy made a beautiful 
Marguerite, gentle and innocent as a 
saint, and, when in the depths of her 
sorrow slu- threw lu-rself down at the 
Blessed Mother’s feet and poured out 
the prayerful threnody that echoed 
through her pure soul, the eyes of hun
dreds of her listeners filled suddenly 
with tears. Even Dr. Mathers’ heart 
was touched as it had never been bv-

“ Dorothy is so good and pure," In- 
thought to himself, and, ns In- listened 
to the sound of her voice and followed 
her through the different scenes of the 
opera, a longing desire stole into his 
heart that In- might some day learn to 
love and win this beautiful woman. And 
lie asked God to draw their hearts closer 
together, lie could not, help envying 
Faust this Marguerite. Such strange 
feelings seemed to overpower him feel
ings that never before disturbed the 
serenity of his heart, and, when later 
Faust sang “ La Pari ate I)'Amor," tin- 
lively, tender Flower Song, his temples 
fairly throbbed. What was lie singing ? 
The melody haunted him ; the words 
set his brain mad with delight. Faust 
seemed to have taken tin- very words 
from his lips, he would like to have 
whispered to Dorothy. He raised him
self in his chair, closed his eyes and lis
tened to the haunting melody and 
Dorothy rose before him not as Mar
guerite, but as plain Dorothy Fairfax, 
just as he had seen her for the first time 
at Mrs. Carroll's in her brown seal-skin 
coat and red walking dress. Again the 
words of tin-singer came to him. He 
did not see Faust ; he saw only himself, 
standing before Dorothy and singing,

in all the gladness of his manly heart, 
the self-same words that floated from 
the stage—

" Gentle flow'rs in the dew 
Bear love from me !

Tell her no flow'r is rarer
Tell her that she is fairer.
Dearer to me than all 

Though fair you be !
Gentle flow'rs in the dew *•

Bear sighs for me !
Tell her in accents tender,
Tell her that I’ll defend her
Gladly my fife surrender,

Her knight to be !”
For days after Dorothy’s face haunted 

him. No matter where he went or what 
he did, she rose before him. In the sick 
room, in the very presence of death, she 
came to him in fancy and comfortingly 
touched his hand. It was like the whis
per of a tender prayer to his sanguine 
ears. He always felt better after it, and 
it seemed to nerve him for the day's 
battle. He could not forget her ; he 
tried hard at times to do so, but without 
avail. She had been thrown across his 
life’s path by God, and in his heart of 
hearts he thanked Him for it. No, he 
could never forget Dorothy. Strange, 
tender feedings held his heart in thrall. 
They were the feelings that came 
through Love's first, kindly ministra
tions. Life's joyous rosetime was here.

Dorothy’s success of that first perform
ance was repeated. The- elite of the city 
fille*! the Lyceum every evening ; they 
we-re* a music-loving people. Besides, 
hundred* came long distance» to hear 
her sing. The- papers were full of her. 
The-y printed long interviews and fol
lowed them with short sketches of her 
young life. Everybody se*»med to be 
proud of Dorothy, proud that she was a 
Billington girl, glael that she haef 
mounted so high in her noble* art. Hers 
was .the beautiful character, humble 
and unassuming, gracious and unaffected. 
For two weeks she hael appeared nightly 
in the- various operas in her repertoire», 
and soon the farewell concert came.

Dorothy was glael when the last even
ing arrived. Singing such exacting 
role-s night after night was heavy work. 
The young prima donna therefore felt 
glad tnat she- would soon be* relieved of 
all her anxiety. Signor Lamperti called 
at her home a few days before closing 
night and naked : 44 Well, Dorothy,
what will we stage closing-night ?”

“ Anything at all, Signor, as far as 
I'm concerned.”

“ The* public is clamoring for 4 Faust.’ 
It was the opening bill and maele a very 
good impression, 1 believe.”

“ Then let it be 4 Faust.’ I would 
just as leave be Marguerite again.”

That evening the largest crowd in 
years poured into the theatre. Dr. 
Mathers would not have missed that 
performance for all the gold in Billing- 
ton. Ilis office boy, little Toby, whom 
he had rescued from the streets some 
years before, was busy brushing off his 
over-coat.

“ Hurry, Toby ! 'Tis 8 o'clock and 
I'll have t<>go presently,” he exclaimed. 
“ I am going to the theatre to-night. If 
any people call me, tell them, I’ll be 
back between 11 and 11:110.

Thereupon Toby stood on a chair and 
held his master’s coat for him.

Now, Toby, don’t fall asleep ! 
Watch the door.liell and the telephone!”

“ I’ll try hard to keep awake, doctor," 
and he rubbed his eyes like a spoiled 
child.

44 Well, good-bye Toby,” the doctor 
cried as lie made his way through the 
office door.

.lust then the door-bell rang loudly.
“ Toby, gd mv who it is," the doctor 

commanded.
In another minute tho boy returned.
“ Who is it wanfs me ?”
“ A poor, old woman. I could not 

catch her name. Her boy is very sick."
“ Where does slu* live ?”
“ Two miles on the other side of the

“ Well ! well ! that’s too had—ready 
to go to the opera and disappointed 
again,” the doctor exclaimed as he 
threw his coat and hat upon the sofa. 
“ But send the woman in, Toby !"

Presently t lu* woman entered. She 
was poorly clad and looked as if she 
had not tasted good food for a long

“Be seated, madam !” the doctor 
directed as he kindly handed her a 
chair. “ What can I do for you to
night ?”

“ Ah, my poor boy’s very sick, doctor. 
I am afraid lie’s dying,” the woman 
cried out in tears. “ lie's all I have in 
t he world, doctor, and he's been such a 
good boy."

“ I low old is he ?"
“Sixteen, this coming winter. He 

worked until noon to-day, but then a 
severe pain overtook him. Oh, he was a 
got d boy, and I am afraid the Lord will 
‘ake him. II it hadn't b(*en for him I'd 
have drifted t<> the poor house long ago."

” Is he t lie only child ?”
He is the oldest often, but the 

only bread-winner in the family.”
4‘ Is your husband dead, madam ?”

No, worse than that, lie's a heavy 
drinker and when lu* is drunk, he abuses 
us shamefully. He hasn’t bought a loaf 
of bread for us in mont lis.”

4‘ Then you cannot depend upon him 
for help at all ?”

" W hat 's your name ?"
44 Mary Bland, sir."
“ Where do you live ?"

At tit) Oxford lioad. So come, come 
at once ! The poor boy’s crying with 
pain. I left him suffering to come here. 
I'erhaps he is dead now." And she 
cried bitterly. “1 have no money to 
give you," slu* continued, ** but 1 am an 
honest woman and Tom’s an honest boy, 
and I am sure God will reward you. So, 
doctor, you'll come at once, won't you?"

A hundred thoughts pierced Mathers' 
brain. Instantly his thoughts stole to 
Dorothy. In was exactly 8;In. The 
orchestra was just finishing the over
ture. In another minute or two the 
curtain would rise. How he had planned 
all day to have his evening free, but now 
it seemed almost at the last moment 
that his hopes were to be dashed to 
pieces. His heart longed for Dorothy 
and the sound of her voice ; yet now he 
stood at the cross roads not knowing 
which way to turn--Dorothy on the one 
side beckoning him.to the theatre, Mary! Bland on the other begging him to come 

] to tlu* bedside of her dying son. He 
was lashed by two fires, but the next

| minute decided it all. It was simply a 
' case of duty first, then pleasure.

The doctor’s eyes stole down to the 
pitiful bundle of rags before him, and, 
when he noticed the poor woman's tears, 
his conscience whispered to him : “ Go 
to the sick boy ! 'Tis there you are 
needed." Then in a strong, kind voice 
he said to Mrs. Bland : “ You can go 
home. I’ll come over at once to see 
Tom."

44 God repay you for it all !" slu/ mur
mured with a thrill of emotion, as she 
pressed the doctor's hands in her own 
and disappeared in the darkness.

Thirty minutes later Dr. Mathers 
stood at Tom's bed-side. The poor boy 
was desperately ill. He had chills and 
high fever and considerable pain

"What do you think ails him, doctor?"
“ Appendicitis. He’ll have to be 

operated upon immediately. 'Tis dan
gerous to wait until morning."

That very evening Dr. Mathers saved 
faithful Tom’s life at the hospital. 
When it was all over he returned to his 
office and sank into his chair, tired and 
sleepy.

During the 44 Faust ” performance 
that evening the audience went wild 
with applause, and when Dorothy sang 
the ever delightful Jewel Song the 
climax was reached. When later the 
last word had echoed from her lips, a 
beautiful bouquet of roses and carna
tions fell suddenly at her feet. She 
picked them up graciously and smiled 
tenderly. The people clapped hands. 
and cheered loudly. The whole audi
ence was nothing but a waving sea of 
handkerchiefs. It was a great triumph 
for Dorothy Fairfax.

When she returned to "her dressing- 
room she examined the bouquet more 
closely.

14 Aren't they delicious ?" she re
marked to her maid as the latter was 
loosening her gown. 44 I wonder who 
could have been so kind as to sefld me 
them ?"

Just then a little card fell to the floor. 
The maid picked it up and handed it to 
the singer.

“From Dr. Mathers !" sin* exclaimed 
loudly, overcome with surprise. “Good
ness gracious ! The great surgeon has 
deigned to notice me. I feel flattered.”

The flowers had really made her feel 
very happy indeed, and the thought, 
that they had come from Billington’s 
most noted man sent a thrill through her 
heart that carried an added share of 
happiness.

“It was so good of him to send me these 
roses and carnations," she whispered, 
and again she raised them to her face. 
But this time.her lips touched the little 
white card. “I only wish—I—”

Without, there were sounds of loud ap
plause, but Dorothy stood still in tlu* 
little dressing room, wrapped in deep 
thought. She was just then thinking of 
Charles Mathers. “I only wish—I—’’, 
she muttered again to herself, but she 
did not finish the sentence.

“Come, Dorothy, they arc* waiting for 
you on the stage," shouted her maid as 
she tied the last bow in her hair. “I'm 
afraid you’ve missed your cue."

“Surely not, Frances. I must have 
been dreaming. Ah, yes, there’s the 
tenor singing the opening bars to the 
duet." And gaily she darted out of the 
dressing-room and made for the open 
stage.

In another minute their voices blended 
admirably, and soon Dorothy was lost to 
everybody but Faust- and Dr. Mathers. 
The gentle singer had just finished read
ing the language of love and flowers, and 
from that time on, roses and carnations 
were e*vr her special choice.

CHAPTER XX.
WHEN LOVE IS MASTER.

It was about eleven o’clock when l)r. 
Mathers returned to his office, after he 
had seen that Tom Bland was comfor
table* at the hospital. He had had a 
hard day’s work and felt glad that the 
night was at hand to give him the rest 
he needed sorely. Toby, the office-boy, 
had fallen asleep on the couch, waiting 
for his master. The'doctor however did 
not disturb the lad, but allowed him to 
sleep on. There were no messages on 
the slate; thus De. Mathers knew there 
had been no calls.

It was a cold night out-of-doors, and 
the office was just a little chilly. A raw 
October wind was tossing the leaves 
about in small clouds, after the slight 
down-pour of rain which had soon sub
sided. The voice's of Autumn were 
piping across the hills, and the skies 
were beginning to assume their leaden, 
gloomy color.

Charles threw an extra supply of coal 
upon t lie fire. Then lie lit a cigar and 

! for some time followed the pictures that 
| fancy painted for him in tin* pale blue 
j cloud of smoke. And presently in tlu* 

soft haze Dorothy rose before him in a 
long, flowing, silken garment of white, 
her eyes tender and loving, and, from 
her lips some cheery message seemed 
sounding.

The opera was over. Out upon the 
slippery pavement sounded the footsteps 
of the homeward-bound theater-goers. 
In his heart Charles could not help 
wondering what kind of a reception they 
had given Dorothy.

“1 wonder,” he mused to himself, “if 
she received my roses and carnations ?
I wonder did slu* appreciate them, or 
throw them aside carelessly ?"

Such thoughts as these kept Charles’ 
mind active as he sat puffing away idly 

! at his cigar. Suddenly the telephone 
sounded in the outer hall. In an instant 
Toby was oil his feet and, rubbing his 
eyes carelessly, lie gave way to a couple 
of yawns. Then he made his way into 
the hall just as the telephone ceased 
ringing.

“Hello l" he called over the wire in 
his boyish, musical voice.

“Yes."

“At Mr. Fairfax’s house."
“Miss Dorothy—yes."
“Very well. I’ll tell him to come at 

' once."
| Somewhat excited Toby hung up the 

receiver and running into the 
little* room ex el mined wildly :—“Doctor, 
you’re to come over to Fairfax’s right 
away. Miss Dorothy slipped and fell 

j upon the icy steps at the theatre, but a 
_ few minutes ago, just as she was leaving 
j the place after the performance. Thev 

think she’s sustained a severe fracture;

! She’s in great pain and they want you at the horses. Usually, to tame young, 
once.” unbroken colts was his business, and it

was remarkable that he never used theonce.
The color left the doctor’s lips. He 

rose from his chair somewhat nervously; 
his heart felt a sickly pain, and he 
grabbed his overcoat and started 
hurriedly, grip in hand.

“It is really too bad, the poor thing !” 
he said to himself as he closed the office- 
door. “I hope it is nothing serious.”

When he reached the Fairfax home all 
was excitement. But a few minutes 
before the ambulance had brought 
Dorothy home and what a shock it was 
to her parents when several strong men 
carrying the stretcher upon which lay

■ ' V -* *
her hands she held the treasured bouquet 
of roses and carnations. It was too bad 
Charles had not arrived a few minutes 
earlier. It would have done his heart 
good to have seen how zealously Dorothy 
guarded the flowers.

The doctor stepped lightly into thé 
sick-room where the injured girl lay. 
As he entered she smiled gently through 
her suffering and exclaimed, somewhat 
girlishly: “Oh, doctor, I am so glad you 
came. I am afraid I have a had foot^But in 
the first place I must thank you for the 
flowers. They are so beautiful. It was 
really kind of—” Just then a sharp 
pain in her foot weakened her so that 
she could , not finish the sentence. 
Even in all her misery and suffering 
those roses and carnations were upper
most in her mind, and she could not help 
thanking the donor at the first oppor
tunity.

Dr. Mathers made a thorough ex
amination of the foot and reported a bad 
fracture above the ankle.

“And what will all this mean to me, 
doctor ?” Dorothy asked, somewhat 
sadly. “Oh, about four or six weeks in 
bed. Miss Fairfax," Charles answered, 
lb* felt like calling her Dorothy, but had 
not known her long enough for that.

“Well, 1 suppose, I’ve got,to make the 
best of it, then, mother,” she said to 
Mrs. Fairfax, who stood in tears at the 
foot of the couch. “Mother you must 
not cry so—’tis only a break, and I’ll 
soon be able to walk again,” she added 
encouragingly.

"Yes,” interrupted Dr. Mathers. “It 
will only be a matter of time. We will 
have totfive nature a chance—that’s all. 
She is, after all, the best physician. I 
will require the assistance of a nurse to 
help set the fracture. There is a little 
swelling and I think the sooner the foot 
B attended to the better. Whom shall 
1 telephone for ?"

“Sister Angela," exclaimed Dorothy 
gladly.

“But,” interrupted her mother, “that 
is impossible, child. You know as well 
as I that the nuns never do private 
nursing.”

“I knew it, mother. Her name just 
came to my lips and that is why I said 
it, But Sister Angela is so good and 
kind, mother. She is a sweet, little 
nun—just a darling. It is just grand to 
be sick when she is around. ”

44 Sister Angela you know, doctor, ” 
said the mother, 44 nursed Dorothy 
through a very serious illness four years 
ago, and she has never forgotten her. ”

“ Miss Fairfax, ” remarked the doctor, 
“I am sure Sister Angela would be 
pleased to nurse you again, but, if such 
were your wish, we would have to take 
you to the hospital. "

“ I would rather remain at home here 
with mother, doctor, ” Dorothy replied. 
“ So procure a nurse at once! ”

TO BE CONTINUED

whip on them ; but sometimes he was 
sent for to tame an incurably vicious 
horse, and it was then his real gift come 
out. 1

He would enter a stable where a kick
ing, roaring devil was playing havoc 
with all around him. At the first low 
caressing note of his voice there would 
be quiet, and a few minutes later he 
would come out, leading a horse in his 
right mind. Was it the whisper In the 
horse’s ear that wrought the marvel ?

v o_____ _____ ___________ The Whisperer kept his secret. But he
the helpless girl entered the house ! lis would often say to those he heard talk

ing of the wickedness of a horse thatdt 
was the wickedness of a man was to 
blame somewhere ; “ for it stands to 
reason,” the Whisperer would say,“that 
the animal was created without sin, and 
it was only with man that sin entered 
the world." He was a bit of a theolo
gian, and a pious boy in his way.

Lord Cashel had been visiting some
where in the Bog of Allen, and the day 
he returned he came with a cloud of 
care on ,his brow. No sooner had he 
eaten and drunk than he sent for Miles 
to the stables. Fortunately no call had 
Come for the Whisperer for a couple of 
days back.

His Lordship sat in his private room 
waiting for him. The carpet was thread
bare and the moths had eaten the old 
curtains, but the driftwood fire burnt so 
cheerfully that one forgot the shabbiness 
of the furniture. When Miles came in, 
His Lordship was looking moodily at the 
toes of his boots, and at the sight The 
Whisperer’s heart sank. Mary Keon’s 
heart for her foster-child had passed to 
her sou, and Miles Keon scenting 
trouble, stood looking anxiously at the 
handsome gold head in the firelight. 
His Lordship leaped to his feet. He had 
not heard him come in.

“ Well, Mi ley," he said, using the old 
boyish name, and extending a frank 
hand. The Whisperer dropped his cap 
on the floor and met the handsliake. 
The affection in his eyes was as touch
ing as the rapt glance of a dog.

" Sit down, Mi ley,” went on His Lord- 
ship, kicking a chair towards him. “ I’m 
in a devil of a fix.”

“You are?" said Miles with a keen, 
fond glance.

“ I’ve planted all I’m worth on a brute 
that has killed two grooms already, and 
has made it as much as a man’s life is 
worth to approach him."

He laughed shyly, like a boy owning 
to an escapade.

44 Why did you do it ?" asked Miles. 
44 Wait till you see him. You’ll ask no 

questions then. What’s that English 
horse they talk about ? Eclipse? Aye, 
that’s the name. Well, I’d back the 
Blackbird with you up to show Eclipse a 
clear pair of heels.”

44 Would you now ?" said Miles slowly. 
He was never one to get excited, and 
perhaps this quietness of his was one of 
the elements in his powcT with nervous 
creatures on whom so often our words 
play like the wind on the harp strings. 
His cheeks had reddened with pleasure.

You think you’ll be equal to him, 
Miley? He’ll take a powerful strong 
whisper to make him a lamb. I’ll doubt 
you’ll ever do it, Miley.”

" 1 can but try. Where is he ?”
44 Coming down the road with half a 

dozen poltroons leading him and keep
ing a mile off his heals. The devil was 
quiet in him when he started, but he’d 
kicked his box-stall into smithereens 
the day before."

” Poor beast !" said Miles in the soft 
voice he had inherited from Mary Keon. 

“You haven’t asked the price, Miley." 
“ No, your Lordship ?"
“ Ten thousand guineas. Ten thous

and golden guineas, Miley !"
Miles started.
“ ’Tis a great fortune, your Lordship. 

’Tis what the lawyers are asking for 
Neville's Court, Neville’s Court and 
Ballaghadamore in a ring would have 
been a fine property.”

Hejspoke with lingering regret.
“ Ballaghadamore will be outside the 

ring if my venture does’llt «come off 
Miley. It’s the security for the price 
of the Blackbird."

44 'Tis a deal of dependence to put in 
a horse."

“ And on you, Miley,” said his Lord- 
ship eagerly. “The Blackbird with you 
up. Wait till you see him, Miley."

Mile’s face brightened in answer to 
the appeal in the beloved voice.

“ Your Lordship can count on me.”
“ I know it, Miley. There never was 

a faithful 1er friend and brother."
Again the two hands met and clasped 

and fell apart. His Lordship’s thoughts 
took a new turn, and his face became 
moody as he looked into the fire. Miles 
had picked up his stable cap from 
where it lay. and was turning it in his 
hands mechanically while lie waited for 
his dismissal. His soft, bright eyes still 
watched the wasted face with a world 
of concern.

Lord Cashel stood up restlessly and 
kicked at a log in the grate. For a 
minute or two there was silence*. Then 
he turned abruptly.

44 I’ve matched the Blackbird against 
Warnclitie’s Pegasus for fifty thousand 
and a side. If 1 win, Miley, it means a 
clear forty thousand in my pocket, and 
more than that to me, Miley. More 
than forty times forty thousand."

He blushed as rosy as a girl, but his 
face was serious even to tradegy.

Miles looked down at his cap"
“ Lady Mabel u'd never be after 

thinkin ol the Duke for a husband. 
There are bad stories to his name."

“ His mother is all for the marriage,
I and Lady Mabel is young. I'm a poor 

man and will be ruined if my stroke for 
fortune should fail. What chance 
should I have against the Duke ?"

“ You won't fail," said Milos, with 
conviction.

Ilis Lordship’s face cleared.
“ Not if you can help it, Miley. I 

know that."
Miles returned to his stables and his 

Lordship to his brooding. If the latter 
had but known it, Mile’s heart was in a 
’ike case to his own. Gracie O'Malley,

the stables and the kennels, for my Lord ' been secretly his love. Ho*‘had‘never 
Cashel hunted the Muskerry country. | spoken to her. Gracie had many ad- 

Once it was found that he had the ( mirers, and had picked up a conquering 
gift he was in great request in three ; and capricious >wav, living j„ Krea* 
counties, and my lord put no barrier in house, and poor Miles’ heart was often 
the way of his exercising his power with sore with jealousy. His eves looked do

THE WHISPERER.
Lord Cashel and Miles Keon, the 

Whisperer, were foster-brothers. They 
had drawn the milk from the same boun
teous peasant breast, and there was a 
brotherly feeling between them for all 
that my lord was Earl of Cashel and 
Miles Keon a peasant by birth, and a 
Whisperer, that is to say, a horse tamer 
by profession.

Miles was a little fellow, lean and 
agile, and as brown as a nut. My lord 
was a big, fair, kindly young man, oue 
that the ladies found it as hard to resist 
as the horses did the Whisperer. It was 
said that Mary Keon lovyd tAe fair child 
she had suckled at least as well as she 
did her flesh #and blood. Be that as it 
may there was no jealousy iu Miles 
Keen’s heart child or mail towards the 
foster-brother who had left him hungry 
in babyhood.

Always Miles was at his lordship’s 
heels, from babyhood, through boyhood ; 
and in manhood, if they were sometimes 
separated in the body, they were not in 
heart. They had had a happy boyhood 
together. My lord was an orphan, and 
ids guardian lived in London, and was 
well content to shuffle off the personal 
care of his ward on to Mr. Spence, the 
rector, who taught him Latin and Greek, 
and saw that he did not lack training in 
the manly arts.

Perhaps, after all, the most important 
part of Lord Cashel's education was 
learnt in the woods, in the company of 
Miles Keon, and on the mountains and 
the waters. Miles had a wonderful way 
with the wild creatures. The same gifts 
that made him a Whisperer brought the 
birds to fi**d from his hand and the 
hares creeping about his feet. The rod 
deer would stand for him to stroke their 
chats, and the eagle that builds on Car- 
rigdliu had seen him approach the nest 
that was like a charnel house with the 
bones of lambs and such innocent crea
tures and had spared to strike him dead.
They said the fishes would come to the 
top of the water when he played upon his 
flute. There was something—M r. Spencé 
said it was a gilt of great love—that 
struck down between him and the ani
mals the barrier of fear and enmity that 
has stood since the fall of man.

Where Miles could go my lord could 
not follow ; but he learnt secrets in the 
woods that he would never have kn&wn 
in any, companionship but that of Miles 
Keon.

M iles was a man before it was found 
he had the power ol' the Whisperer. He 

I was employed at. that time about Lord 
Cashel's stables at Ballaghadamore. He 

! always went riding with my lord, and 
had a general power of supervision over j Lady Mabel’s wait ini

votion it her whenever thev met i . 
he wan too humble and simple o! , 
lieve «he could ever cere for him ke" 

The Blackbird arrived a few ,i 
later. His gusrd looked........ ■“as exhausted siif they had been in charge of a r„. ~ 
and were full of sullen anger 
the horse. They had 
days and watchful nights on t|„. L„ri 
and there was a long bill for mv I.'m 
to pay for damages caused in , ,, 
Blackbird's tantrums. * 1 0

The Whisperer wa* riding with lnt. 
Lord when the horse Irrived. Tim tyJ 

rode into the stable yard to a scene f 
wild hurly-burly. They were trvimr . , 
get the Blackbird into his stall, about 
twenty of them armed for terror of him 
with sticks and forks and broom handles 
or anything they could find to their 
hands to defend themselves in ease he 
should try to kill them. One fellow had 
the rusty blunderbus that had hung be
hind the harness-room door for niorê 
years thon anyone could remember 
Two stout fellows were hanging on tô 
ropes round the horse’s head. The Black
bird was rearing on his hind legs, kicking 
out and making furious rushes at hi» 
tormentors. His beautiful coat was 
covered with sweat, and steaming. l|j8 
eyes and nostrils were full of blood, and 
he was half screaming aud half sobbing

At the sight my Lord uttered a shout 
of rage and pain that made the stable- 
helpers momentarily forget their terror 
of the horse. He flung himself out uf 
the saddle like a madman, and rushed 
into the middle of the group insensible 
of the danger to himself. But, quick as 
he was, the Whisperer was quicker. My 
Lord was caught and pulled back with a 
force and violence born of terrified h.ve 
and the next thing he saw was the Whis
perer holding on to the horse’s head- 
collar and shouting to the men at the 
ropes to let him fr<*e.

Twice he was swung from his feet as 
the horse reared ; twice he was flung 
back on the stones of the yard with 
violence, but he held to his grip, quite 
unconscious that my Lord, struggling to 
be by his side, was held back by his old 
huntsman and a couple of grooms.

Suddenly the horse trembled and 
came down on his forefeet with a crash. 
It happened so suddenly that no une 
could tell the moment when his passion 
was quelled. The Whisperer was now 
stroking his disordered coat, and mur
muring against his ears with a sound 
softer than the wind in the leaves in 
summer. The horse was still tremb
ling and turning wild eyes of fear on 
the man, but every minute he grew 
quieter. When a few minutes bad pas
sed, Miles led him into his stall, and 
presently, when my Lord followed, he 
found him rubbing down the beautiful 
coat, humming between his teeth after 
the fashion of grooms, while the horse, 
as quiet as Brown Bess, the mother of 
many foals, stood turning^ grateful eyes 
upon him.

44 A miracle, Miley, a miracle !" cried 
my Lord, 44 Good God, what an escape ! 
If tlu* accursed fools had injured him ! 
Every man of them goes to-night."

“ They art* not to be blamed," said 
Miles. They are not cruel by nature, 
but the fear makes them mad. They 
are like the dumb beast."

After this the Blackbird's roforma- 
tion seemed to be an assured thing. 
True, Miles was never long absent from 
him, and the friendship between the 
man and the horse was a beautiful 
thing to set*. That tlu* Blackbird had 
been wicked and had done evil only 
made the man’s pity the greater. As 
Iu* stood curry-combing him, he used to 
think upon the sufferings tlu* horse must 
have had to endure. He had belonged 
to old Carden of Kilnamessan, a 
fire-eater and a bully, and reputed 
the cruellest man of a day when people 
were not particular. It was told of him 
that he had burnt a young mare to death 
because she had a trick of stopping 
with him. He had secured her by stakes 
to tlu* ground, and had lit a tire under 
her, and had kept her there roasting 
till even his own tools had turned on 
him. Lacy, a drunken groom, having 
fetched a pair of horse-pistols and put 
the beast out of her misery in despite

Miles had heard this and many an
other story, and could guess that the 
Blackbird had been tortured to the 
ufthost extent compatible with keeping 
him alive and sound in wind and limb. 
And his pity for tlu* creature was like a 
flood in his heart that he could hardly 
endure.

Now with tender treatment and a 
quiet life the beauty and value of the 
horse showed themselves day by day. 
He looked like a creature of air and fire, 
too fine to be held on earth. Who could 
believe that he, gently whinnying for 
his friend in his absence, or standing 
with a caressing head in his breast, 
wlu-n lie had come, was the Blackbird of 
terrible reputation ?

My Lord’s spirit went higher every 
day. Every morning he. was out to see 
Miles exercising tlu* horse, and as 
many tiifîes lu* swore that the Black
bird had never been equalled in the 
history of horseflesh.

“We shall make his Grace dance to 
the tune of fifty thousand, Miles," he 
would say, rubbing his hands.

It was autumn when the Blackbird 
came to Ballaghadamore, and in May 
the great race was to be ridden. A 
match between the Duke of Wham-' 
clilie’s Pegasus and Lord Cashel's Black
bird lor fifty thousand guineas a side 
was bound to make a bit of a stir, even 
though it was to be run under the 
shadow of a purple Irish hill. Then 
a whisper had been circulated in one of 
the gossiping fashionable sheets in 
London that there was more at issue 
between the gentlemen than a mere 
matter of horseflesh or gold guineas, 
and so fashionable circles were doubly 
in forested >u the matt<*F.

The Duke was at his house in the 
neighborhood in the early spring of that 
year, which was 1798. Lady Mabel, 
who had not yet had a London season, 
or a Dublin one for the matter of that, 
was with her mother St Shelton. U°r 
Ladyship guarded the child like the 
apple of her eye, forseeing the time 
when all Europe should ring with her 
beauty. | She would have been just as 

I well pleased if suitors had held aloof,
; and given her girl time to grow. Even 
, the Duke’s strawberry leaves stirred no 
,'elation in her breast. How much high'
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er did the woman look ? To tin* royal 
blood itself perhaps, for her pride was 
boundless. But certainly she would 
have preferred not to yield lier girl till 
conquering beauty had at least one 
campaign, and had seen noble hearts 
and noble names lie befofe her thick as 
autumn leaves.

Meanwhile Lady Mabel was what the 
shut bud is to the rose. She sat by her 
mother as meek as the Verginella nel 
Tempio'of a Florentine painter : and 
Beauty brooded above her moonlight 
face like a star. It was “Yes, your 
Grace,” or 4No, my Lord,” no inore|than 
that, in sp<»ech softer than silver. But 
it was this very exquisite promise of 
growth, this still maidenhood, that rapt 
the hearts of the two men towards her.

Her mother would have sworn that 
she had no preference, that the begin
ning of a separate will was hardly born 
in her. Else she might have forbidden 
my Lord Cashel the door. But then 
Wharndiffe had had no rival, and the 
pleasure that the contest, between the 
two was to her would have ceased.

But once as the two gentlemen sat 
fingering their sword knobs and making 
linejspeeches with the slightest threaten
ing of hate and jealousy beneath, and 
while the elder lady lauglusl and ap
plauded the combat of wits, Lady Mabel 
bent her eyes an instant on Lord 
Cashel. For the minute the Duke was 
paying a flowery compliment to her 
mother, and neither was looking. It 
was for the merest shadow of time, but 
the gaze was so full of sweetness and joy 
in him that the man's senses reeled 
with the delight of it. He turned a 
little pale, and soon afterwards took his 
leave, but as he rode homeward he 
shouted and sang in the spring evening, 
and the song was an old one :

“Oh my Love, 4iiy Love is young."

Meanwhile more momentous matters 
than horse racing were stirring the 
country. In the spring of that year the 
leaders of the United Irishmen were 
arrested, and immediately the land was 
in the throes of premature rebellion. 
The enrolling in the country about 
Ballaghadamore had not been general, 
and the terror and trouble were propor
tionately less there than in other parts 
of the country. But a few arrests were 
made, and among the first to be taken 
was the Whisperer. -It would seem that 
in his faring up and down the county on 
his business lie had had the opportunity 
and hail used it for purposes of organ
ization, and it was not his fault that the 
countryside was not in such a blaze as 
was Kildare, or,Wicklow, or Wexford.

He was spirited away one night at 
the dead of the night from his little 
room above the Blackbird's stable, and 
it was only the next morning that Lord 
Cashel heard what had happened, lie 
was in the utmost despair, and sat with 
his head in hisJiands two hours by the 
clock. Then he sprang up, and, calling 
for his horse, rode hard to Wharndiffe 
Tower. The Duke, who was not an 
early riser, was just finishing his morning 
cup of chocolate. My Lord burst in oil 
him, hardly waiting to be announced.

“I am come to tell you,” he cried, 
“that our match must be off.”

“Not so far as 1 am concerned," said 
his Grace, coolly ; “but my Pegasus is 
the better horse.”

My Lord cursed the Duke’s horse for 
answer. Then, he we^t on, more quiet-
ly : , „

“My Blackbird’s mount is in the 
county jail among the croppies, and lie 
will let no one else ride him."

“Ah !" said the Duke, contemplating 
his handsome calf in its silk stocking, 
“many a better man is in like case.
- There is poor Edward Fitzgerald, 
with a festering shoulder, to keep him 
company, in his cell. Ah, Cashel, what

“ Worth many of you or me," said my 
Lord shortly. “ But our match, Wharn- 
cliffe ?”

“Ah, our match, I don't want to die 
till I beat you or yield to you. And 
they say there will be many a pair of 
bright eyes to wish success to the colors 
of one or the other of us."

“But I tell you my Blackbird will 
never go to the post without his mount. 
Tic would not budge an inch, or he won Id 
Irreak his back or his riders.”

“ Tut !” said the Duke contemptuously 
“ What good is a mere peasant in this 
bog that it should interfere with the 
sport of gentlemen ? Musgravo will 
lend him to us for the race. You’ll 
guarantee that he'll ride your race, and 
not give Blackbird his head and show 
the law a clean pair of heels?”

“ He’ll ride the race," said Lord 
Cashel with conviction.

“ Then consider the matter done.”
Captain Musgrave, the Governor of 

the dounty jail, was a gallant officer, 
more at home in the field than in the 
keeping of rebels. However, a wound 
in his knee had finished his soldiering 
for ever, and he had had to accept the 
veteran’s lot while not much over thirty, 
and the government of a jail rather 
than fields of renown, lie had but the 
slightest acquaintanceship with the 
young beauty of the county, and it was 
with a deep sense of gratification that 
ho received annote from Lady Mabel 
the morning after the prisoners were 
lodged in jail.

“ Would Captain Musgrave so far 
pleasure a woman," it ran, “ as to let 
her maid who bears this have speech 
of a friend, one Miles Keon, now lying 
in His Majesty’s jail in Captain Mtis- 
grave’s keeping?”

“ I wish she had asked me something 
loss easy,” said the soldier, as he gave 
orders that the bearer of the note 
should be admitted to see t he prisoner.

Miles was sitting with his head in 
his hands on the foot of his low pallet. 
Of his own danger he was not thinking 
at all. His thoughts were on the race 
that now could nôt be run for he knew 
that Blackbird would bear no other 
rider. The trouble of it had weighed 
heavily on him and a sleepless night had 
drawn black rings about his eyes. If 
!t were not that he was failing his 
beloved master, he need care for noth- 
lng. He had neither kith nor kin, and 
as for Gracie—it was as if something 
had compressed his heart tightly for an 
an instant—Grace would never care.
. There was a jangling of the big key 
in the lock of his cell and the door 
^as jerked open. A warden put in his ■ 
head, and withdrew it to admit a woman, 1
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deeply veiled. Miles stood upsur
prise as she came forward through the 
obscurity of Us <-,*n. Whan she had 
come close to him, she threw back her 
veil.

“Gracie !" he cried, in such a joyful 
voice that the warder, who had retired 
and was pacing up and down outside 
the door, stopped in amazement. It was 
Hot a place wore the voice of joy often 
sounded.

“ Miles!" she answered, calling him 
by his name for the first time, and 
blushing through her tears. “ Did you 
think 1 would not come?"

“Oh, Gracie Gracie,” he said, “why 
should you come to me here except you 
love me ? And sure I never lifted my 
eyes to you, asthoreen.”

“ It wasn't ni y fault, .then,” she said, 
laughing, in spite of the place they were 
in, “ you left it all to me, Miles Keon.”

He read the invitation in her eyes, 
and answered it with his lips on hers 
and his arms about her. Then he put 
her away a little and looked at her sor
rowfully.

“I shouldn't have done it, Grade Oge 
Mach roe. It is for another man you 
are ami not for Miles Keon.”

“ Never, ” she said. “ I gave you my 
heart from the beginning, and I will 
never look at another man.”

“Gracie,” he said, drawing her to his 
shoulder. “ Do you know it's a hang
ing matter for me ? If 1 was in’Kildare 
or Wicklow today, 'tis out of the uranch 
of a tree I'd be swinging by this.”

“Oh, no, no,” she cried, shuddering. 
“ Your Lord has powerful friends, and 
my lady will do anything for ns. It is 
through her I am here. And she has 
only to say the word, and the Duke will 
move heaven and earth for her.”

“ Well, well, we will hope, avournoen. 
I want to live now," lie said, “ only God 
send that orders don’t come to dispose 
of us before my lord and your lady have 
had time to do anything.”

The orders did not come and the day 
of the race drew nigh. They seemed 
to have forgotten in Dublin Castle that 
a handful of peasants were lying iff 
jail in this remote south-west corner 
of Munster. And meanwhile tin* Duke 
had approached Captain Musgrav • on 
the matter of lending him Miles K<*on 
for the race.

“ But what is there to prevent him? ” 
objected Musgrave, “when he tops the 
stone wall, whither my mounted men 
cannot follow him, from heading his 
horse from the Dingle Hills ? Once 
among the mountains he might snap 
his lingers at all the soldiers we could 
send in pursuit?”

“ I have spoken with the fellow, and 
he is honest," answered the Duke. 
“ The nearest thing to his heart at this 
moment' though he lias a sweetheart,
I am told, is to win his master the race. 
I wish there were any fellow of mine for 
whom I could say as much.”

“ All, poor fellow,” said Musgrave, 
“ he has a sweetheart. Yes, I have seen 
her, a charming creature. But, your 
Grace, if he slips our fingers, it will be a 
serious matter for me.”

“Do you think 1 am not powerful 
enough to cover you in such a matter, 
if there were need?” Then, with a 
change of voice. “Ah, poor devils, it 
can be no pleasure jailing them, Mus
grave,”

“You arc right your Grace, it is no 
work for a soldier," answered Musgrave, 
gloomily.

The t wo Englishmen shook hands and 
parted. The day of the race came 
bright and beautiful. When Miles the 
Whisperer faced it out of the gloom of 
his cell, he blinked at it like an owl. 
He was filing upon a horse in the midst 
of a band of stout fellows and, hidden 
by a great coat to his heels, left the 
prison behind.

Lord Cyishel had been with him, and 
had given him accounts of the horse. 
At first the Blackbird had looked for 
him and kept up a whinnying day and 
night, which told that lie was not yet 
in despair of his friend's return, Later 
his mood grew vicious and sullen. He 
would rush at the grooms who came 
to feed him open-mouthed, and had 
torn the fittings of his loose box to 
pieces.

“But 'twil be all right when lie secs 
you, Miles, said his lordship. “ You 
are his good genius and will drive out 
his devil.”

The horse had preceded Miles on the 
race course. He was in one of his most 
vicious moods, squeaking and trumpet
ing and trampling the grass of his lit
tle paddock as if it were flesh and blood 
under his hoofs. A fascinated crowd 
was watching him through the stout 
palings.

“’Tis the devil they ought to call 
him." said one, “an* not the blackbird 
at all. Sure the blackbird's a decent 
little bit of a bird, an’ nothing at all 
to do wid the likes o’ that mad brute.”

“Wirra God help the poor boy’s got to 
cross his beck,” said an old crone. 
“ 'Tis myself wouldn't be puttin' ipynine 
bones in danger for the like o’ that 
beast.”

“ Have done with wid your foolish
ness.” said a man better informed. “ 'Tis 
the Whisperer that’s to ride him, an’ he 
has the power over any horse ever foaled. 
Let alone that you'd be a nice lookin’ 
jockey to be putting your leg across the 
Blackbird.” *

The course was three miles of an undu
lating pastoral country. The ground on 
which the stand was built sloped gently 
so that the course lay well within view 
of those who were on it or ^about it. It 
was a natural racecourse, with a brook 
to be leaped and a rough stone wall half 
way from home. All the country people 
had turned out on foot, or driving or 
riding rough nags, and there were a few 
carriages, among them being the big yel
low barouche from Shelton with Lady 
Mabel sitting in it, by her stately 
mother. It might have been - noticed 
that she shrank less modestly than usual 
from the admiring glances that fell upon 
her, seeming, indeed, to be rapt out of 
herself by some unusual excitement that 
lit soft fires in her cheeks and in her 
"yes.

Pegasus, a hay-horse, was being led 
lip and down amid an admiring throng. 
Though his spirit made him prance and 
snort so that the laughing crowds scur
ried before him as children do before an 
advancing wave, it was a very different 
matter from Blackbird. The large, lim
pid eyes of the bay were so full of kind*

ness as to invite caresses, and the tlilfi- 
j eulty of his rider was tv keep a thousand 
I hands from smoothing t he sleek cheeks 

and satin sides.
Blessings and good wishes followed 

Pegasus and the Duke’s colors of blue 
and silver, whereas it seemed to be gen
erally agreed that no luck, at all could 
follow the Blackbird, an’ sure what busi
ness had his lordship wid the like at all, 
riskin' people's lives for the sake of a 
brute of a horse that ought to have had 
a shot put in him long ago?

Yet the Blackbird swung into favor, 
and left Pegasus forgotten, a few min
utes later. Tin* horses, the race, and 
everything went clear out of men's minds 
when the Whisperer rode up amid his 
escort. It got quickly among the ex
cited people that Miles Keon was out of 
prison to ride the Blackbird and cheer 
after cheer rent the air. The escort 
drew to one side, looking rather sullen, 
and lighting down from their horses pre
tended to turn the entire attention to 
feeding and washing them. Lord Cashel 
was standing by to hurry Miles into the 
dressing-mom and away from the hand
shakes many a one was giving him. It 
was noticed that, as ho went in, he 
pricked up his ears at the whiianyuag of 
(ho Blackbird which all at once lia^ suc
ceeded fhe shrill, unnatural squeaking.

He came out in a few minutes so fine 
in his colors of green and gold that his 
poor Gratae's heart swelled, where she 
stood quietly apart with love and sor* 
rowful pride.

He went straight to flic horse, and the 
crowd, which had deserted Pegasus, 
tumbled helter skelter to see the en
counter. The Whisperer ran lightly 
half-way down the paddock, and then 
stood smiling as the horse came gallop
ing towards him, tossing his beautiful 
head in the air and neighing with joy. 
When they had met, the horse’s head 
went into tin* man’s bosom and the man's 
arms around the horse’s neck. A minute 
they stood so in happy meeting. Then 
the Whisperer sprang lightly into the 
saddle, and the horse came stepping 
forth, holding his head high and seem
ing to spurn the earth from his delicate 
feet,

A moment more and the two beautiful 
creatures were off. Lord ( ’ashel watched 
the colors flash out of sight, and then 
turned and mounted the stand with a 
noise of armies in his ears.

hora few minutes his sight failed him, 
so that he could not distinguish. Then 
it cleared a little. He could see the 
two brilliant specks floating away at the 
end of the Ten Acres by the hazel copse. 
Tin* field was crossed in a flash and the 
horses were coming up to the brook. 
Pegasus was leading, the Blackbird a 
couple of lengths behind. “ Mi ley is 
holding him in,” Lord Cashel said, half 
aloud. “ he will give him his head when 
they have taken the jump.”

“'Twould be hard on us, Cashel, if 
your fellow were to fly now," saida voice 
at his side.

“ Ah, W harncliffe, I had not noticed 
you were my neighbor. So it would be, 
but Mi ley will not fly?’

He was as pale as death, and his voice 
trembled. The Duke was gay and smil
ing.

“Well done, well done ! Thov are 
over it !” he cried, thumping the rail be
fore him with his gloved hand.

A roar had gone up from t he people 
around and below them as the brook was 
crossed. A silence followed so intense 
that you might have fancied you heard 
the thunder of the horses' feet on the 
smooth turf a mile away, though they 
and their riders had dwindled to the 
faintest speck of color.

At the stone wall Pegasus had risen 
and sailed over it. the Blackbird balked 
for a second. For the second men's 
hearts seemed to stop, and Lord Cashel 
bit his lips till the blood ran down. But 
no, Mi ley had thrown himself forward on 
the horse’s neck and backed him a little. 
Man and horse rose-in the air, and 
swifter than t he flight of an arrow were 
on the track of the bay, who, in the 
momentary delay, had got a dozen 
lengths ahead. Now Miles settled down 
in the saddle and gave his horse his 
head. With long splendid strides they 
gained on Pegasus and his rider. Closer 
and closer up. The wearer of the blue 
and silver glanced back uneasily and 
caught a glimpse of the Blackbird’s star- 
ing eyeballs. He began lashing the 
sweating side's of the hay. Miles never 
lifted his whip. The heart of the horse 
answered too well the heart of the man. 
Now the horses were neck and neck, 
and the crowd began to moan like 
t he surge of t he sea. Hoarse inarticulate 
cries broke from the swaying mass. Lord 
Cashel heard ringing in his ears 
like a million bells. •• The Blackbird 
wins ! The Blackbird wins !" The 
green and gold were ahead now. lie 
could see his colors flashing in the sun
light as the horses neared the winning 
post, A length ahead, two lengt hs ahead, 
three lengths ahead. The Blackbird 
shot, past the post, and the first sound 
out of all that hubbub that reached my 
Lord Cashel s ears was the quiet voice |

beside him : “ Well won, by Jove, and
well ridden. The match is yours, 
Cashel.*'

Tin* two men went down side by side 
to the broad stretch of turf, where 
Miles still sat in his saddle looking 
happy and proud, lit* went to speak to 
Lord Cashel as the latter came near.

" I ve won you the race, my lord,” lie 
said, “ and now I’m ready to go back 
where I came from.”

Tin* escort, the one gloomy spot in a 
bright day, stood around him waiting, 
each man's fifot ready for the stirrup. 
It was the Duke who wav«*d them back.

“ Is the victor of the day to go with
out a bumper of wine ?” lie said, and at 
his gesture the mounted men, retired 
once more.

But after they had drank, the Duke 
sMM kept eyeing tin* horse as one fascin-

Soll him to me, Cashel,” lie cried 
at last ; you shall name your own price.”

“ Veil must buy the man, too, Duke,” 
laughed my lord.

“ that I will if I can buy his 
affections from you to me. What do 
you say, Mr. Rebel ?”

it was a strange sight to see these 
two title gentlemen laughing and jesting 
in the sunlight with the man who had 
emerged from a prison grave and would 
return to it. Miles listened to the 
banter between the two with a grave 
sinib- and wistful eyes that looked far 
away to the hills.

Did th.' passionate desire of the man 
for freedom communicate itself to the 
heart of the creature that loved him ?

lio can say? But certain it is that 
suddenly the Blackbftal grew restive. 
Ib- began to rear and kick, and in a 
moment of space he had cleared him
self a space with his heels. There 
before him was the sloping country with 
tin- hills on the horizon. Before anv- 
°ne knew what was about to happen the 
horse was off. The crowd opened for 
him as if by magic. People could see 
that his rid'-r had little control of him. 
The utmost he could do was to keep his 
seat and steer straight. But before the 
clumsy escort had one foot in its stir- 
rulls the Blackbird had gained the open 
and that would lie a rare horse that 
should follow. Then the fellows were 
so hustled and impeded by the crowd 
that had opened widely to let the Black
bird pass,that more minutes wore wasted 
in setting out than they could ever 
overtake.

As for the Duke, he roared with 
laughter to see the troopers trying to 
mount.

“ As well follow the lightning." he 
said, and then, learning the Blackbird 
was out ot sight he threw off a bumper 
to his safe disappearance.

I «•an^sxvear to Musgrave,” he said’ 
“that thehorse ran away with the man* 
and the flight was no trick of your fel
lows at all. Well, I suppose our bar
gain is off for the present, but if the 
two turn up safe and sound one of these 
days I shall take man and horse off your 
hands, if you please ; aye, and shelter 
them from the 1 aw, too if necessary.”

A few days later the Blackbird was 
sent home, a small boy leading him, and 
in a truly sweet-tempered mood. Per
haps he was conscious that the people 
were making ballads in his praise. But 
Miles did not return till the troubles 
were over, and then my lord je aegis was 
enough to protect him. There were1 
many stories where In* had hidden while 
the mounted patrols were searching the 
country for him. Some said he was 
within the park walls of Shelton and 
led with meats from the kitchen. But 
that, perhaps, was because he married 
Grade O'Malley the very day hed 
young mistress became Lady Cashel.—* 
Katharine Tynan, in The Irish Monthly.

\V e find in the Psalms a thousand utter
ances of hope and trust. Whenever we 
meet them,let us elevate our heart to our 
Father in Heaven, and try to feel that 
if there is one thing in which we trust 
Him, it is in His leading us to Himself. 
“Thou, O my God, art my refuge ! In 
Thee have I hoped. Let me not be con
founded forever !"

A Thorough Business 
Training

A Business Systems School Training not 
only develops the best Book-keepers, Short
hand Writers and TypisU—but is also of 
special advantage to young men and women 
entering any branch of business life. The 
daily drills in writing and calculating alone 
are worth the cost of the whole course. 
Thorough instruction in Loose Leaf Systems, 
riling and other things you should know to 
win quick and frequent promotion in an office.

Business "Systems School
jjljpadlu Ave. T. F. WRIC.IIT

A unique cat»* Principal 
2

Toronto
logue free upon request

h*

s4ê£

FIRST. READ OUR

CATALOGUE]
THEN Decide on the Tininess College j

We ask the privilege of sending you 
our intensely-interesting, handsomely- 
illustrated FREE CATALOGUE. In
fact, you really owe it to yourself to gel 
a copy and read it thoroughly before you 

1 *el©ct the Business College to attend.
| This Catalogue explains all about our 

school, our faculty, our different courses. 
Li. Tells why we honestly believe our Col

lege to be the best for you. After reading the book we will leave 
you to judge for yourself. Sending for a copy places you under no 
obligation. Just mail your name and address on a postcard.

Students edmitted any time. Special openings September end January.

The Forest City Business and Shorthand College
LONDON. . • ONTARIO *

J1 Wl WESTERVELT. Prlnelp.1 J. W. WESTERVELT. J,.. C.A.. Vk-PrinolpJ

©bucrttiotml.

Academy “ 
of,the Sacred Heart

LONDON, ONTARIO
i lie aim of the Religious of the Sacred Heart is to give to tln*ir pupils 
an education which will prepare them to fill worthily the place for 
which Divine Providence destines them.
The training of character and cultivation of m anners are therefore con
sidered matters of primary importance, and fin* health of tin* pupils is 

ie o ijoct of constant solicitude. Active physical exercise is insisted 
upon.

THE COURSE OF STUDIES]
comprises, besides tin* thorough grounding in the ordinary branches of 
education, a complete course of Christian Doctrine, Elements of Chris- 
lan ulosophy, Ancient and Modern History —special attention being 

given to Sacred and Church History, Literature, Ancient and Modern, 
tlie English Language in all its branches, Latin, Mathematics, and the 
Natural Sciences. The study of French is obligatory for all the pupils, 
and special advantages are given for French conversation. Needlework 
and order receive particular attention. Address :

1 he Motiier Superior, Sacred Heart Concent,
P. 0. Box 320, London, Canada.

ASSUriPTlON COLLEGE
SANDWICH, ONT.
(Opposite DETROIT. niCM.)

, A. Boarding and Day School for Young Men and Boys, 
conducted by the Bnsilian Fathers.

FOFB DEPARTMENTS,

I. Arts Course 
II. Academic Course

III. Commercial Course
IV. Freparatory School

é The 39th year will begin September 7th, 1908,
For catalogue and particulars address Trip. Treasurer.

St. Michael’s College
Federated College of Toronto University.

Junior School prepares for Matriculation, etc. Senior School prepares students 
for B. A. Dsgtoo of Toronto University. This department stands on exactly the 
same footing as University College, Victoria University, and Trinity University, 
The whole course is given in the college.

For admission to Senior School Matriculation standing is required.

School re-opens September 3rd. Write for calendar.

__________________ _______ ____________ ___________ Rev. N. ROCHE, President.

University of Ottawa
CANADA

Conducted by the Oblate Fathers

Founded in ISIS. Degree-conferring powers from Church and State.

Theological, Philosophical, Arts, Collegiate and Business Departments. 

Over Fifty Professors and Instructors.

Finest College Buildings and finest Athletic Grounds in Canada. Museum, 
Laboratories and Modern Equipments. Private Rooms.

For Calendar and particulars address

Rev. Wm. J. flurphy, O. M I., Rector

June, July and August leads à: 
into our Fall Term without |: 
any break. Enter any time. J 
New catalogue free. Write I; 
for it to-day. Central Business |; 
College,Toronto. The largest, §; 
most reliable of Its kind. W. §; 
H. Shaw, Principal, Yonge & E; 
Gerrard Sts., Toronto.

;V.WWAMWWA*MWWMfWWWtV/WW

®"

®-

Loyola College
MONTREAL

An English Classical College con
ducted by the Jesuit Fathers. 

College re-opens Wednesday Sept. 
2nd. 1903.

For terms and other informat’on, 
apply to

The Rector,
68 Drummond Street, Montreal.

-®

®

St. Jerome's College. BeRc7N-,0A
Commercial course-M.itcst business college features. 
High School course --preparation or matriculation 
and professional studies. College or Arts course- 
preparations for degrees and seminaries. Natural 
Spence course—thoroughly equipped experimental 
laboratories. Critical English Literature receives 
special attention. First-class board and tuition only 
$15".'» per annum. Send for catalogue giving lull 
particulars.

REV. A. L. ZINGER. C. R . President

m i ni nWrU
.1. 1 l\ T ••

*!■ f. L--

the new home of

The Canada Business Collet
CHATHAM, ONT.

Canada's Greatest School of Buslm
500 Students in attendance during year 

It stands in a class by itself?
FALL TER.T OPENS SEPTEMBER FIR

SI DO Saved in hoard alone, by attending 
Chatham, as compared with any of the lar
tir'tfaVesc"tttisLneu'School[ C»"*“

our lo,n£ distance stud» 
and take them home again for naif rate, while
expensesrthCra owance UP to $3.00 on travail

It pays to go to the best. 400 Studei 
placed last year

u. r n i? V h " d ‘ '‘i ?.ila:oeu' C -alls all about t great a hool. and its gr ind work at Chatham.
vmi <lmrth«n!|0 R°‘ull0 C,h‘)th im- we can tez 
It your horn" ' ''kke"P""< und Pcnm«"»l

Catalogue H tells about the Home Course!
McLACHLAN Ï"ca.'cftATHAM. OnT1"* 

Worth Its weight

& The KENNEbY SCHOOL
of Shorthand and Business

The best preparation for commercial 
life. Booklets free.

Q Adelaide St. East, - Toronto

To ’

It has been largely instrument: 
up this splendid school, and is n 
book torm arranged for Home Stud 

Send 30 cents for a copy, l 
above, and mentioning this paper



THE CATHOLIC RECORD

Ci)t Catholic Retort)
Price of Subscription—$2.00 per annum. 

THOS. COFFEY, L.L.D., Editor and Publisher.
Advertisement for teachers, situations wanted, etc.,

tcents each insertion. Remittance to accompany 
order. .. . . ,

Approved and recommended by the Archbishops of 
Toronto, Kingston, Ottawa and St. Boniface, the 
Bishops of London, Hamilton. Peterborough, and 
Ogderisburg, N. Y.. and the clergy throughout the 
Dominion.

Subscribers changing residence will please give old 
Bs well as new address.

Obituary and mai nage notices cannot be inserted 
escept in the usual condensed form. Each insertion
§D cents.

When subscribers ask for their paper at the post 
Office it would be well were they to tell the clerk to 
five.them their Catholic Record. We have infor
mation of carelessness in a few places on the part of 
delivery clerks who will sometimes look for letters
"“jieLsrs. Luke King.P. J. Neven, E. J. Broderick and 
Miss Sara Hanley arel fully authorized to receive 
subscriptions and transact all other business for the 
Catholic Recoup. Agent for Newfoundland. Mr. 
James Power of St. John. Agent for district of Nip- 
ieiing Mrs. M. Reynolds, New l.iskeard.

LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION.
Apostolic Delegation.

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

My Dear Sir.—Since coming to Canada I have 
been a reader of your paper. 1 have noted with satis
faction that it is directed with intelligence and 
ability, and, above all,that it is imbued with a strong 
Catholic spirit. It strenuously defends Catholic 
principles and rights, and stands firmly by the teach
ings arid authority of the Church, at the same time 
promoting the. best interests of the country. Follow
ing these lines it has done a great deal of good for 
the welfare of religion and country, and it will do 
more and more, as its wholesome influence reaches 
more Catholic homes. I therefore, earnestly recom
mend it to Catholic families. With my blessing on 
your work, and best wishes for its continued success, 

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

Apostolic Delegate.
UNIVERSITY OP OTTAWA.

Ottawa, Canada, March 7th, 1900. 
Mr. Thomas Coffey :

Dear Sir : For some time past 1 have read your 
estimable paper, the Cathoi.k Record. and congra
tulate you upon the manner in which it is published. 
Its manner and form arc both good ; arid a truly 
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Therefore, with 
pleasure, 1 can recommend it to the faithful. Bless, 
mg you and wishing you success, believe me to re-

Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ. 
tD. Falconio, Arch, of,Larissa,

A post. Deleg.

London, Katvhiiay, Avovnt 22, 11X18-

AUGUST 22, lees.

MESSAGE FROM THE HOLY FATHER.
Apostolic; Delegation, 

Ottawa, August 10th, 1008. 
Mgr. .7. E. Meunier, Administrator of 

the Diocese of London, Windsor,Out.:
Right Rev. and dear Monaignor,—On 

the occasion of the 5th anniversary of 
the coronation of Our Holy Fat her, IMuh 
X., His Excellency the Apostolic Dele
gate sent a cablegram tendering His 
Holiness the profound homage and devo
tion of Canadian Catholics, expressing 
their earnest prayers and wishes for his 
august person, especially during this 
year of his golden jubilee, and imploring 
the Apostolic Benediction. His Excel
lency received yesterday the following 
message from His Eminence the Cardinal 
Secretary of State;

(copy.)
Roma, 9 Agosto, 1908. 

Monsignor Sbarretti, Delegate Aposto- 
lico, Ottawa.

Santo Padre ringraziando omaggio fil
iale dvvozione imparte di cuore Aposto- 
lica Benedizione.

(Firmato) Card. Merry del Val. 
(transition.)
Rome, August 9th, 1908. 

Monsignor Sbarretti, Apostolic Dele
gate, Ottawa.

The Holy Father is thankful for the 
homage of filial devotion, and from his 
heart imparts the Apostolic Benedict ion.

(Signed) Cardinal Merry dei. Val
Would you be so kind as to communi

cate the above to the Catholiv Record 
of London ?

With kindest regards,
I am, Bight Revd. Administrator,

, Yours very truly in Christ,
Alfred A. Sinnott, 

Secretary.

ON VACATION.
If one of the office hands will turn up

the fyles of the--------he will find the
following notice to the subscribers :

The boss is away, and we done 
our best.” Now that is what is the 
matter with the Catholic it word. 
The “ boss ” is away, and we hope the 
boys are maintaining their part without 
violating quite so openly tlie laws of 
grammar. Holidays ily and thoughts 
are scarce. Here have we been writ ing 
answers to correspondents upon all 
kinds of subjects and from all parts of 
the country. It is our turn. We are 
going to write not that wo have much 
to say. But it is something for a weary 
newspaper “boss" to drop his scissors 
—leave his office—and take boat and 
train to get away from the dull sur
roundings of exacting duty. With 
mingled feelings of our ownjimportance 
and the hope that we would not be 
missed wo boarded the boat at one of 
our growing ports—the Hirst stage in a 
long western journey. A steamer, 
ocean or lake, is a strange little world. 
No sooner are we loose from shore than 
passengers begin to look at one other 
in their inspection of saloon, cabin and 
deck. Wonder and curiosity freely 
knock up against one another. Con
fidence and fear strive for mastery in 
the hearts of tin* timid. For a long 
time the silence and solitude of not 
being acquainted keep people apart 
whilst their attention is taken up with 
the receding shore, the bracing atmos
phere, and the charming scenes of the 
evergreen woods which rise in shelves 
from the stony foundations whose walls 
are nature's breakwater. Owen Sound 
is a beautiful sheet of water. And, 
pleasant on the hot summer evening it 
was to steam down its widening waters 
and watch the busy town grow dim in 
the distance whilst the background 
heights became darker as we speeded 
from them and as the shadows of night

fell upon ship and sound and shore. 
Night throws the passengers of a ship 
more together. Man also is social. 
Nowhere do people meet with so easy a 
bond as on board a boat. The bond is 
easily formed and easily broken. Whom 
we met and what we saw and read— 
these are hardly themes of importance 
for serious readers or memories to be 
revived by others than the very partic
ipants. It was funny, to say the least 
of it, to listen to the stranger criticiz
ing everything Canadian. He had just 
come from the tercentenary and he was 
full of it—not the celebration but the 
criticism. He knew all about it—the 
country, its institutions, its adminis
tration its past history, its present 
position, its future prospects. Every
thing met with his stern disapproval. 
He found little or nothing—and his eye 
was keen—to commend in the broad 
acres or the varied interests of our 
growing Dominion. But there was one 
point upon which he waxed quite elo
quent—a point upon which he was sever
est.

This was (the condemnation of the 
manner in which Canadian judges treat 
witnesses. He had actually heard one 
judge tell la witness to shut up — an 
act which he, the speaker, regarded as 
most tyrannical. Thus ran the strang
er's prattle, glad to hear himself talkf 
gladder that he had a grievance and most 
glad that he'eame from a country where 
witnesses^were free to retort and even 
talk irrelevant nonsense. The dual lan
guage did not escape, nor even matters 
more sacred still. We left him talking 
and went below to enjoy the more agree- 
ahle’company of a book we had provided 
for our trip. It was The Nun—the Eng
lish title of Bazin's French novel 
L'lsolee. A very touching tale of the 
expulsion and secularization of a small 
hand of French Sisters, it opens in the 
quiet enjoyment of peace and closes 
with the ruin of war. Five sisters, 
members of a teaching community, are 
taking their recreation after the day’s 
work and the evening meal in the narrow 
court of a convent. Their history is 
told with charming appreciation of the 
devoted lives of these chosen souls. 
The vocation of the youngest, Sister 
Pascale, the nun who gives the title to 
the book, is portrayed with sensitive 
skill. The picture of a father and his 
only child—young, fair, motherless—is 
drawn with perhaps too realistic a touch. 
It is more like a study. But Bazin is 
both artist and realist. How the young 
girl tells the father that she wishes 
to enter, and how the father takes 
it — and then |how Sister Pascale 
givesAierself up to teaching — and how 
her children love her and how she loves 
them are all the calm before the storm. 
The expulsion follows. The nuns are 
scattered. They who had sought peace 
in their convent working for others with 
unselfish sacrifice were rudely torn 
apart. They, who had found support in 
their community of prayer and life and 
rule were severed, each one to stand or 
fall by herself. It was doubly cruel— 
for one amongst the number had sought 
refuge in that religious retreat where 
innocence was more securely protected 
and virtue more deeply rooted. All 
was over. Sister Pascale had to find a 
home with a distant relative. Why 
call it home ? The poor child went to 
it in dread. And well she might—for 
the tragical closing of her life was the 
inhuman act of one who should have 
been lier protector. It is the saddttst 
chapter of a sad book. What is hardest 
of all to endure is the thought that the 

I story is real. It shows the cruel work
ing of a most cruel law—a ruthless 
government making war upon its own 
people.

Back now to our trip and its company. 
What a tremendous conn try we Canadians 
have land, river or lake—it is vast in 
its magnificent distances and marvellous
ly rich in its natural resources. It is 
no less varied in its scenery. These 
were our thoughts as we steamed along 
the St. Mary River and drew near the 
Canadian Sault Ste. Marie, our first 
stopping place since leaving Owen 
Sound the evening before. Cutting 
across Lake Huron we had made straight 
for river and canal. 1 low different was 
the passage of the old missionaries—the 
black robes who crept along within 
thi‘ shadow of flic picturesque shore and 
portaged over the rapids into the big 
sea-water. Now steam carried the 
steam vessel to the canal's gateway 
which electricity opened as by magic. 
IJp we rose and on we passed leaving 
river and heat behind, to welcome the 
fresh breeze from the open lake. Of 
the many charming scenes in Canadian 
travel few can equal in splendor sunset 

I in a clear sky on Lake Superior. At

It no hour does any sheet of water show so 
marvellously the jeweled setting of 

I nature's beauty as when in the evening 
j the sloping rays of the setting sun re
fract their rainbow colors through the 
crested drops of the dancing waves.

. Sometimes it—the liquid surface—is a 
j mirror into which the sun looks with 
■ lingering glance before retiring, as if to J display its own lightsome glory whilst 
| showing forth the radiance of the brood

ing waters. Especially is all this real

ized on a summer evening upon our 
greatest lake. The apparently bound
less dimensions of this inland sea and 
the clearness of the atmosphere both 
contribute to the solitary splendor of 
the scene. Sun, sky and lake are there 
alone with no land to reflect the light or 
distract the eye—golden sun, blue sky 
and deep dark water for back ground— 
sheen of diamonds and red of ruby—and 
all the other jewels of nature's richest 
evening robe—and the sun goes down in 
silent glory. Wonderful is God in His 
works. And if this be the magnificence 
of the natural world, what is the splen
dor of the world of grace and the crim
son tide of the Precious Blood. Dark
ness was slow in settling down upon us, 
for the twilight lingered long through 
this northern sky as if loth to part with 
us. Night in a fog, and the warning 
horn continuously blowing, and an 
occasional answer from some neighbor
ing vessel, which, like ourselves, is care, 
fully feeling its way, are ample reasons 
for restless sleep. We are in safe 
hands. Morning rose, and with it the 
fog lifted, showing in the distance 
Thunder Cape with its grave of the 
legendary giant and its realistic bluff of 
rocky grandeur. This we passed near 
noon to enter Thunder Bay, upon whose 
opposite shore we could discern Fort 
William and Port Arthur, with their 
huge elevators which stood forth like 
industrial light houses—beacons of a 
country’s treasures, witnesses of a 
people's wealth. There they stand - 
those of the Canadian Pacific at Fort 
William, and two huge fort-connected 
elevators of the Canadian Northern at 
Port Arthur. In through the breakwater 
gap and up to the pier we passed. Here 
we landed to exchange boat for trains and 
proceeded more speedily upon our 
journey.

in the whrat fields.
There is not much to see as a general 

thing from a railway train. Water is 
the nature's architect, and railway 
builders avail themselves of the aven
ues which were paved in the ages of the 
earth's formation. So our Canadian 
Northern uses the Kaministiquia’s valley 
to rise to the height of land which forms 
the northern breakwater of Lake Super
ior. Little is to be seen, although the 
river presents a variety of turns and 
islets set in green. Winnipeg is 
reached by morning. Here is some
thing new, a city where not a genera
tion ago was a trading post. Its wide 
streets well paved, and its main thor
oughfares crowded with splendid build
ings. Talk about the ambition of 
youth ; Winnipeg is filled with it. Per
haps the impatience of youth is also 
there. Confident in the fruitful soil 
whose countless acres surround it on all 
sides, glad in the sunshine of this warm 
summer so prophetic of a well saved 
harvest, these Winnipegers are quite 
prepared to discount the more Eastern 
provinces. Slowly, young city—no one 
wishes you better than Ontario, whose 
soils are to be found in every one of 
your squares and in the rich acreage of 
these Western provinces. All eyes are 
upon this west. What a vision I Not 
from the city street or even the train 
window can this country be seen to ad
vantage. But on, for we have far to go 
—eight hundred miles before reaching 
our halting place—Alberta’s capital. 
The Canadian Northern is the most dir
ect road between Winnipeg and Kdmon- 
ton, passing through a great wheat belt 
and along the valley of the Saskatch
ewan. There is a vast difference be
tween the actualities and the future 
possibilities of this country. We can
not quote many figures, for we are not 
out to gather statistics. Here we are 
in Edmonton and four hundred miles lie 
to the north waiting the ploughshare. 
We came through eight hundred and 
twenty-seven miles, with two thirds 
of the immediate property under cultiv
ation. A hundred million bushels of 
wheat form the prospective exporta
tion of this coming harvest. All along 
the line we could see vast fields of 
wheat and other grain—evidence that 
the figures are not much over-estimated. 
For the province of Alberta the pros
pective yield is as follows :

Spring wheat 4.262,082 bushels average 22
Winter Wheat 3.365,000 bushels " : \
Oats i4,236,997 “ “ 33.5
Barley 2,351,967 " " 26.75

Sunny Alberta, as the patriotic settlers 
call their Province, is a vast agricultural 
plain, watered here and there by lake 
and stream. The tortuous Saskatchewan 
winds its screw-like way from west to 
north-east with a beautiful agricultural 
valley—fair to the eye and richly re
sponsive to the culture of farming in
dustry. By its official handbook Alberta 
contains 1(>2,000,000 acres, of which 
100,000,000 are suitable for cultivation. 
Not one per cent of this was under crop 
in 1907—thus leaving more than 99,000,- 
000 acres yet to be settled.
" These are the gardens of the desert
These the unshorn fields, boundless and beautiful,”
whose natural grasses afford throughout 
the year nutrient material for pasture, 
and whose rich soil awaits but the 
ploughshare to display its possibilities 
to the yeomen of the west. When we 
compare the circumstances of the first 
generation of one of these prairie prov- 

J iuees with those of Ontario's settlers we

| And » remarkable difference. No forest 
is here to cope with or road to be hewn 
out of the shadowing wood. No narrow 
plot of wheat slowly increasing year 
by year shows the industry of its occu
pant. In a single season and at most in 
a few the whole homestead farm is pro
ducing fruit. All that such a country 
wants is a sober, industrious farming 
population who understand agriculture, 
and who gnd contentment in peasant 
life rather than the dangerous city. 
Nothing but man's own perversity— 
nothing but the quarrels of capital and 
labor can keep such a country back. 
Here, as we write, as many as eight or 
ten thousand mechanics of the Canadian 
Pacific Railway are out on strike. What 
is the exact cause of quarrel it is hard 
to find out. It is not so difficult to see 
what will be the effect upon the whole 
country if the dispute is not promptly 
and amicably settled. The railway may 
say that it is indifferent whether these 
men work or not and whether they move 
the grain or let their crippled engines 
and cars lie idle. The men may walk 
away with no intention''of further rela
tion^ with the company. Neither men 
nor railway nor both are alone in this 
mattçr. The country is interested—so 

J seriously that indifference is excusable 
only upon the ground of inability to 
suggest or provide a remedy. Ten 
thousand mechanics are not ready made: 
nor on the other hand can those ten 
thousand get work at the first applica
tion. If the men remain out it is likely 
to be a threatening obstacle to the 
moving of the approaching harvest, 
the consequences of which will be a 
national disaster. Capital and labor, if 
united, will build up this hopeful West 
to unprecedented proportions. If they 
pull apart and act with only selfish 
motives—whether they are engaged in 
the manufacture of goods or the dis
tribution of products—the result will be 
the same—failure, discouragement and 
ruin. The Canadian Northern Railway, 
which is not involved in the quarrel, is 
prepared to move 24,(XX),000 bushels <>f 
crop, or about 30 per cent. Supposing 
the trouble to continue between the 
Canadian Pacific and its men it is very 
doubtful whether this line could move 
one half of the remaining 70 per cent.— 
not to mention the difficulty and danger 
of moving passenger trains over such a 
long distance. Regret it as we may, we 
leave this dispute to be settled by the 
common sense leaders of both parties to 
whom the situation ought to appeal with 
the force of public and patriotic need of 
union, good will and fair play all round.

Here we are at Edmonton—a city 
prettily situated on the north bank of 
the North Saskatchewan, whose muddy 
waters fresh from the mountains rush in 
rapid shallow currents to join the main 
branch of the river. The banks are high 
and steep, whilst down beneath wood
ed flats have been formed on the 
north side by the lodging of sand. Like 
all cities Edmonton contains the usual 
variety of business places—the banks 
and the new post office being the finest 
of its buildings. The ground is being 
prepared for the new government 
buildings. Situated on a hill and over
looking the river and Strathcona, a town 
on the southern bank, these buildings 
will be an object of beauty and will 
afford a splendid view up and down the 
Saskatchewan and to the rising ground 
beyond Strathcona. Two Catholic 
churches, neat and tasteful, served by 
the good Oblate Fathers, provide for the 
English and French speaking people. 
Besides these there is an Orthodox 
Greek church with quite a congregation. 
Some of these are Poles, others Gali
cians, with a few Russians. There is 
also a Russian church in Edmonton—or, 
to be more exact,a U ni ted Russian church. 
One provident feature which character
izes Edmonton in common with the other 
towns planned by the Hudson’s Bay 
Company, is the . width of the 
streets. Each of the streets is eighty 
feet wide. The residential streets 
are made uniform with a wide boule
vard on each side, which is mowed and 
otherwise maintained by the city. The 
first cost devolves upon the residents. 
Edmonton is quite ancient, even 
though its heart beats with the vigor of 
youth. We do not wish te be under
stood as saying that it is antiquated. 
Perhaps we had better put it in an
other way. As capital of the Province 
of Alberta Edmonton is very young. 
Young likewise is it as a commercial 
centre and link between the north 
country of the Peace River and the 
south where the Canadian Pacific lands 
its freight. It is old, however, as a 
trading post and missionary centre, 
dating back one hundred and fifteen 
years. At least so we were told by Miss 
Lnut, the authoress of “ Lords of the 
North,” who has made, and is now 
making, a special study of the early 
history of the missions of, the North- 
West. With laudable care and patience 
this lady, uuder the encouragement of 
some of the New York magazines, is 
passing through the country gathering
the fragments of history which zealous 
missionaries and pioneer hunters left in

why the priests did not do this work— 
soon it would be lost. How could she do 
it—a woman, stranger ? The reason Is 
clear—as we told her—the fields are 
white to harvest and the reapers few : 
priests are busy with the increasing 
burthen of the present, they have no 
strength or leisure to spend upon the 
memories of the past, however glorious 
and saintly and valuable those memor
ies might be. We were delighted that 
some one would search the records and 
pass over the trails and tell to us all the 
story of the Oblates of Mary Immacu
late, whose* devotion is their glory and 
whose silent forgetfulness of self has 
left us so far without any account of 
their life and work. One thing seems 
sad, though it shows the practical view 
of the Church. It is that the people for 
whom these good fathers worked and 
suffered are fast passing away. Their 
occupation as hunters is gone. Nor do 
they take kindly to the exacting life of 
modern commerce and civilization. 
Others have taken their place, so that 
the Church is no longer the tabernacle 
traversing the vast country,but a stable 
organized institution with dioceses well 
established. But more of this in our 
next. Our thoughts have turned ns 
away from Miss Laut, who was starting 
on a canoe trip from Edmonton to 
Winnipeg for the purpose of gathering 
material and forming an idea of the 
work performed for the souls of the 
aborigines and pioneer hunters of this 
country. We cordially wished her God
speed on her trip and success in her im
portant task.

their forward march. To us there was 
| more than sadness when she asked us^

BACK TO THE CHURCH.
A despatch from Home, dated August 

9, tells us that Rev. A. V. Doyle, the 
distinguished Paulist, and rector of the 
Apostolic mission House at the Catho
lic University in Washington, lias suc
ceeded in creating interest in the non- 
Catholic missions in America. Father 
Doyle, we are also told, has submitted 
his plans of organization to the Pope, to 
Cardinal Merry del Val, and to other 
members of the Sacred College, and has 
succeeded in impressing all with the 
enthusiasm he has for the success of 
the enterprise. Mgr. Merry del Val, 
Papal Secretary of State, thinks that 
the time is particularly ripe for a pro
paganda among English - speaking 
peoples. Some observant non-Catholics 
had told him that very many English- 
speaking people would be prepared to 
accept in their entirety the teachings of 
the Roman Catholic Church did they 
but know them as they were. There is 
no manner of doubt that, with the 
spread of Catholic literature will come 
many conversions from our separated 
brethren. That conversions are not 
more numerous is largely owing to the 
fact that many non-Catholics know 
nothing about the Catholic Church ex
cept something to its disadvantage 
preached or written by those who have 
been expelled from its communion for 
cause.

FREAKS OF FANATICISM.
They have in England an association 

called the Protestant Alliance, the 
Council of which, it will be rememberedf 
raised a storm in Parliament and else
where at the time King Edward visited 
the Pope. The Council of the Protest
ant Alliance seem to be the lineal des
cendants of the Tooley Street Tailors 
and John Kensit. They are ably re
presented in Canada by the Most Wor
shipful Sovereign of the Orange Order, 
Dr. Sproule. Whenever the Catholic 
Church receives honorable recognition 
in any part of the world over which the 
British flag flies, the Protestant Alli
ance in England and Dr. Sproule and his 
Orange brethren in Canada fling aloft 
a flag with the word “ Danger ” con
spicuously printed thereon. The Alli
ance has sent a memorial to Sir Edward 
Grey, the foreign Secretary, protesting 
against an audience which it is asserted 
will be given by the King to the Papal 
Ablegate, Cardinal Yannutelli, at the 
forthcoming Eucharistic congress in 
London. It also calls attention to this 
projected violation of the Protestant 
constitution of the United Kingdom, 
and urges that steps at once be taken 
to prevent the King from paying this 
compliment to the Roman Catholic pre
lates of Europe and America, who are 
coming to attend the congress.

The words of an editorial writer in the 
London Times, dealing with the Papal 
Decree recently issued, are particularly 
applicable in the present case. Says the 
Times: “Certain ultra-Protestant so
cieties may still assemble their faithful 
adherents to denounce this fresh in
stance of ‘Papal aggression,' but they 
will appeal in vain to. the masses of 
their countrymen.”

The most extraordinary feature con
nected with all this agitation is the fact 
that many of those who are actively as
sociated with it profess to be Christian 
ministers. That species of religious in
tolerance which prompts men to pro
mote strife where peace should 
reign is entirely devoid of the prompt
ings of Christianity, and a very poor 
brand of citizenship. The fearsomeness 
that something would happen were the

Catholic Church to attain a 
foot-hold amongst the people of 
i" akin to that dread which post! 
the youth who ha, read “BIucbea.T* 
They are aerloua-mlnde.l peep,,, th 
member, of the Protestant Alliance 
U also the Grand Sovereign 0f ',T 
Orange Order iu Canada, but they hol! 
a very low place in the estimation ,,f 
those who are deservedly honored in tb 
community. Were England a Catholic 
nation again, she would be tost 
“great-, glorious and free," and Btm 
rule the waves.

TWO POWERFUL CATHOlJc 
BODIES.

There met recently in BosU-n the 
National Convention of American 
Federation of Catholic societies. The 
sub-committee on social affairs submit
ted a report in which Catholics are" 
urged to keep up a ceaseless warfare 
against indecent books, periodicals 
pic tu res/post cards and the like. It also* 
urges every Catholic society in ,he 
United States to demand of prosecuting 
officials the punishment of such offences 
against public morality. In Canada as 
well as in the United States there 
appears to be a laxity in the enforce
ment of many laws intended for the 
public good. It is notorious that a 
bookseller may sell indecent books and 
postcards, and a bill-poster may placard 
the streets with indecent pictures, and 
the gentlemen whose business it is to 
take action in such matters sit in their 
easy chairs, fold their arms, and wait 
for some one to make a complaint. The 
document also urges a strong movement 
with the purpose of the purifying of 
municipal, state and national politics.

In New Haven, Conn., on the 13th, 
t«K>k place a meeting of the National 
Convention of the Catholic Total Abstin
ence Union. It declares its allegiance to 
the Catholic Church and is in hearty 
accord with the recent Encyclical of 
our Most Holy Father on Modernism. 
The Union also declares that Catholic 
periodicals that cannot live without 
liquor advertisements should die. Let 
them, it continues, not drag the Catho
lic name down in their greed. Deal
ing with the liquor t rallie, the organi
zation suggests that Catholic societies 
which excludes saloon keepers from their 
membership, and which forbid the use 
of liquor at their meetings, should not 
tolerate the formation of clubs within 
their membership which despise the 
spirit of those laws that have been made 
for the honor of the Catholic Church.

It is encourageing to note the active 
interest taken by these prominent Catho
lic bodies, representatives of the very 
best element of American citizenship, 
in the work of defending and propaga
ting Catholic principles. It means much 
for the Church in America, and, we may 
add, for the country’.

A DISTINGUISHED CA TH0LI0 
SCOTCHMAN.

The visit of Lord Lovat, Baronial 
Chieftain of the ancient Fraser clan, to 
Canada, to which we referred in our 
last issue, is a notable event. His pres
ence at the Quebec celebration had spec
ial interest from the fact that three hun
dred years ago the Fraser Highlanders 
scaled the bluffs to the Plains of Abra
ham, and led Wolfe’s men up the path to 
liberty. His Lordship extended his 
visit as far as Toronto, where he was 
given a right royal welcome by his 
countrymen resident in that city. 
Many addresses of welcome were ten
dered him by leaders of the various 
Scottish societies in Canada, to which 
he made eloquent responses, some of 
them in the Gaelic tongue.

A luncheon in honor of Lord Lovat was 
given on Monday, 10th instant, by the 
Catholic Union. Mr. W. H. Leacock 
acted as chairman. His Grace Arch
bishop McEvay proposed the health of 
the guest in a very happily worded 
speech, to which His Lordship replied 
with brevity and grace. The luncheon 
was entirely informal. Among those 
present were Hon. J. J. Foy, Sir Keith 
Fraser, Judge Anglin, Vicar General 
McCann, Alexander Fraser, Chief of 
the Fraser clan in Canada, W. A. 
Fraser of Georgetown, M. J. Haney and 
others.

At the luncheon Lord Lovat said that 
stable appeared at the hospital door 
the Catholics in England had made far 
fewer advances than in Canada. “ You 
here in Canada have gone a great way 
farther than we have,” he said, “ in ad
vancing our religion. You have settled 
the great question of schools for your 
children. We in the old land hope that 
at the end of the next session of par
liament the Catholics in England will 
be so united as to carry their point. 
Meanwhile we can only look across tho 
sea and watch your successes.”

An American abroad, who seems to 
be possessed of a goodly share of theory 
and but little knowledge of practice» 
sent a dispatch from Manilla to the New 
York Sun, in which he states that the 
Phillipino masses have again demon
strated" their complete unfitness for the 
ballot by electing to membership in the
miininiruil nmitinil nf Manilla bilUCOn



AUGUST 22,1906. THE CATHOLIC RECORD
-yilla, the arch agitator, and Don Diokno, 
the notorious labor disturber. The 
New York Times, dealing with this dee- 
patch, states that, instead of demon
strating their ünfltness for the ballotf 
ibis election in Manilla proves the 
quick assimilative powers of the Phil- 
lipinos. “ They have,” continues the 
Times, “ copied our political methods 
with wonderful fidelity ; and the spirit 
that possesses the masses of the Ameri
can people moves them.” Perhaps, 
however, the person who sent the des
patch from Manilla meant it to be a new 
brand of American humor, with a sar
castic vein somewhat similar to Mie de
liverances of Mr. Dooley. In any case, 
the matter will give much food for 
thought concerning our system of elec
toral procedure. One thing quite obvi
ous to the average man is the factfthat 
many public positions, from the highest 
to the lowest, are filled by men who are, 
from every point of view, misfits. All of 
which goes a long way to prove the ex
istence of a class who are unworthy the 
franchise. The man who sells a vote 
and the man who buys a vote are a men
ace to the healthy progress of every free 
country.

A notable event recently occurred 
in Cincinatti, showing that on many 
questions Protestants and Catholics 
could unite. This was the coming to
gether of the Protestant Alliance and 
the Federated Catholic societies of Cin
cinatti. The Boston Herald refers to 
the matter in this fashion :

“ It is a happy sign of a new and bet
ter era in American life that organiza
tions as powerful as the Protestant 
Evangelical Alliance and the Federated 
Catholic Societ ies should here and there 
be striking hands for a united campaign 
against conditions that foster vice and 
social injustice. The latest of suvh 
local unions has been perfected in Cin
cinnati. Boston in early August is to 
welcome the great host of delegates sent 
up to the annual convention of the Cath
olic Federated Societies, and will under
stand better after the convention what 
an effective lay force for civic better
ment this rapidly growing organization 
is.”

There could be more of this striking 
of hands for the common good if certain 
of our Protestant ministers were not so 
narrow-minded, and knew more as to 
what the Catholic Church really is and 
what her aims. Wo have presently 
in mind that minister of the gospel in 
Peterborough, Out., who recently de
clared at an Orange gathering that we 
should never again have a Catholic Pre
mier for the Dominion.

The 41 Beckonino of the Wand ” is 
a volume of sketches of a lesser known 
Ireland, recently published, of which 
Miss Dease is the authoress. In this 
book the writer truly says that there is 
a something in the Irish character 
which makes them a people apart from 
and in their innate spirituality above 
all others. She is criticizing letters 
from Ireland published by another lady 
who seemed to deal almost entirely 
with that phase of the Irish character 
subject to criticism. There are too 
many writers who do not give us a 
picture of Ireland as a whole but deal 
almost entirely with Ireland as they see 
it in the public houses. Miss Dease 
says that it is a well-known and very 
true saying that Saxon and Celt might 
come to the understanding they have 
so long sought and always missed if 
England would remember and Ireland 
could forget. Unfortunately it is the 
case that, while Ireland might try to 
forget and could forgive, England will 
not remember, but goes on in the old 
harsh way of governing Ireland in a 
manner that might be called, to use an 
Americanism, “pure cussedness.”

It is the custom in some parts of 
Canada, but to a very much greater extent 
in the United States, to cast odium 
upon the Italian residents 'because it is 
claimed a great deal of criminality exists 
amongst them. That there is crimina
lity, and a good deal of it, cannot be 
denied, but some newspapers are alto
gether too sweeping in their condemna
tion of the people of that nationality. 
The Italians are no worse than some of 
the emigrants who come to us from the 
densely populated cities of England. 
About twenty years ago a colony of the 
sons of Italy came to this city. They 
are hard-working, honest and industri
ous, and, so far as criminality is con
cerned, they compare most favorably 
with any other class of people resident 
in the Dominion. For the criminality 
observable amongst some of the re
cent arrivals from Italy responsibility 
rests in no slight degree with the pre
sent infidel government of that country.

^ It is interesting to note a striking 
conviction of the salutary influence of 
prayer based on scientific medical obser
vation. A mental specialist, Dr. Hyslop, 
gives his opinion in the following words: 
‘ As an alienist, and one whose life has 
boon concerned with the sufferings of the 
roind, I would state that among all the 
hygienic measures to counteract dis
turbed sleep, depression of spirits and 

. the miserable sequels of a distressed 
m‘nd, I would undoubtedly give the first 
place to the simple habit of prayer.

THE POPE’S LETTER TO CARDINAL 
GIBBONS.

REPLY to jubilee greetings of 
AMERICAN HIERARCHY.

Following is a translation of a letter 
received by Cardinal Gibbons shortly 
before his departure for Europe, by 
whieli His Holiness, Pope Pius X, replies 
to a letter of congratulation seut to him 
by His Eminence in his own name and 
those of the other members of the 
American hierarchy :
“ Our Beloved Son, James Cardinal 

Gibbons, Archbishop of Baltimore.
“Piun X., Pope.

“Beloved Son : Health and Apostolic 
Benediction.

“We have read with great pleasure 
the letter which you recently sent us, 
in your name and that of our venerable 
brethren of your republic, for it was 
written with affection and loyalty. 
Certainly we already know, as clearly 
as could be, the remarkable promptness 
and carefulness of the bishops of the 
United States of America with regard to 
every duty, and their obedience and 
devotion to the successor of Peter. 
Still, in this celebration of the jubilee 
of our priesthood, when, through the 
goodness of God, we are receiving such 
beautiful expressions of good-will from 
the Catholic world, 3 011 rightly judged 
that the American Church, that noble 
portion of the Church Catholic, ought 
also to have her part in this concord of 
all good men, and you thought that a 
common testimonial of your esteem 
would be very grateful to us. In this 
wo see with great pleasure that you have 
towards our lowly person those senti
ments which we wish and desire all to 
have. For we are pleased with the re
spect you show to the Vicar of Jesus 
Christ. We are pleased with the sub
mission you profess to the teacher of 
Christian faith and practice, but we are 
especially pleased with the iuve you 
manifest for the common Father of 
Catholics. Since, then, you show 3*011 r- 
selvos such devoted sons to us, 3-011 can 
readil>- understand how great indeed 
is our fatherly affection for you. And 
in this affection we rightly include your 
clergx' and the rest of your flock, for we 
know that all those you have under your 
cart1 are especially devoted to us and 
united to this Apostolic See.

“ You write that it seems to 3-011f an 
auspicious coincidence that inasmuen as 
we entered the holy priesthood at the 
time when Mary Immaculate appeared 
at Lourdes, and opened there a fountain 
as it were, of lier wonderful benefit, it 
follows that the celebration of that 
apparition comes at the same time with 
the jubilee of our priesthood. In this 
3'ou have touched upon a subject extre
mely pleasant to our thoughts. Truly 
wc have always trusted entirely in 
the advocacy of the Divine Mother with 
Christ. And as we do not doubt that 
she has hitherto helped us in the per
formance of our priest^- duties, so now 
that we have been, by the inscrutable 
will of God, raised to this lofty dignity, 
we are glad to hope that she is willing 
to give us some relief from the anxieties 
with which she sees us oppressed. And 
in this great mass of cares you know 
those that press upon 11s most heavily. 
Continue, therefore, as 3-011 have been 
doing, to pray with us to the Virgin, 
especially that she may restore peace 
and liberty to the Church of France, 
which has always been an object of such 
cart1 to her, and which is now so sorofy* 
afflicted. Fray, too, that she, the dos- 
tro3*or of heresies may drive out from 
among Christian people those pestilen
tial errors we have denounced and con
demned.

“In conclusion, we feel and express 
our thanks to 3'ou for 3-our services, 
and as an earnest of the divine favors 
which we wish 3-011 and at the same time 
as a testimony of our special favor, we 
with great affection impart to you, our 
beloved son, to 3'our colleagues in the 
episcopac3T an(l to all 3-our clerg3’ and 
people the Apostolic Benediction. ”

“ Given at Rome, at St. Peter’s on the 
17th da3' of June, 1908, in the fifth year 
of our pontificate.”

“Pius X., Poi-e.”

THE CANADIAN EPISCOPATE TO THE 
HOLY FATHER.

We published some months ago the 
letter addressed by the H0I3- Father to 
the Archbishops and Bishops of Canada 
on the occasion of the centenary feasts 
just celebrated there ; the following is 
an English translation of the beautiful 
expression of thanks of the Canadian 
Episcopate to His Holiness <
To His Holiness Pope Pius X.:

Most-Hol>- Father,—With a great 303* 
and lively gratitude, your humble sons, 
the Archbishop of Quebec and all his 
brethren in the Episcopate of the Cana
dian Confederation, receive the letter 
Your Holiness has graciously addressed 
to them on the occasion of the glorious 
events for Church and county, of which 
they are about to celebrate the cen- 
tenar3- in Quebec.

Placed by Divine Providence and the 
favour of the Holy See at the head of 
the Churches of a part of the immense 
territory formerly entrusted to the 
crozier of the first Bishop of Quebec, we 
are happy, Most Holy Father to hear 
extolled by the voice of the Successor of 
Peter the virtues and merits of him who 
began the apostolic line of which we are 
to-day the representatives. To this 
same authoritative voice reminding us 
of the greatness of our origin and invit
ing us to tread in the footsteps of so 
illustrious a forerunner, we lend atten
tive ears and we wish to turn to account 
for our flocks and for ourselves the words 
of life and truth which the Spirit of 
God lias dictated to Your Holiness.

In those ages of faith when our coun
try was opened to Christian civilization 
the same apostolic spirit animated at 
once both explorers and missionaries of 
the Gospel. In extending the domains 
of their sovereign they aimed at extend
ing still farther the kingdom of Jesus 
Christ, King of Kings.

To establish civil society on the foun
dations of faith and assure its stability 
by the harmonious union of its consti
tuent clement first among themselves, 
and then with Christ and His Vicar, the 
corner-stone of the entire Christian 
social edifice—this was the plan which 
“ God, Who loves the Franks,” was to

realise in this new country won to the 
Church by the generosity and devotion 
of the Eldest of Christian Natious. 

Among the workers whom God chose for 
this truly divine work, the two chief ones 
both in order of time and by reasons of 
their virtues and merits, Your Holiness, 
anticipating the dearest wish of our 
hearts, graciously unites Yourself with 
us to-da3* in holding up for the admira
tion and gratitude of a whole continent, 
Champlain and Laval, the Father of the 
Country and the Apostle of the Church 
of Canada, noble representatives both of 
the union of civil and religious society ! 
These are the Christian heroes whom 
Your Holiness associates in a common 
glory and acclaims with us on this mem
orable occasion, according to bot h the 
just meed of praise that is their due. 
You relate for us in succinct and strik
ing language the apostolic deeds of the 
holy Bishop, the imperishable work of 
his seminary, mother and model of so 
many other similar houses which are 
grouped together to-day under the pro
tecting aegis of the Catholic University 
the crown of them all.

Your Holiness, with that extreme 
kindness which makes 3-011 beloved 
throughout the whole world, avails 
yourself of this occasion to recall the 
memories of the glorious past of our New 
France, of the valiant and faithful souls 
who have peopled it and edified it by 
their virtues, of the courageous mission
aries who have lived on privations and 
bedewed with their blood our young 
Church of Canada, of the iie»ly women 
who have made the desert of the New 
World bloom like a garden by their exer
cise of the works of mercy both spiritual 
and corporal.

Ma3r God bless you always, Most Holy 
Father, for having set in such strong 
light the wonderful picture of the his- 
tory of the Church and people of Canada, 
for having .so clearly shown us the finger 
of God in the events which have marked 
its first centuries and in the harvest of 
heavenly gifts which constitute to-day 
its continuance in that prodigious espan- 
sion of the grain of mustard now grown 
into an imposing tree, in the astonishing 
transformation of a little people of aban
doned colonists into a nation numerous 
and strong whose liveh- faith and virtu
ous families promise for it a happ3* 
future.

Even our trials have, thanks to 
Divine Providence, been made to 
redound to our spiritual profit. To the 
grief which afflicted New France when 
the fleur-de-Ujs were torn from the soil 
of Canada, succeeded a new era where
of the consequence, in spite of what was 
expected to the contrary, lias been to 
assure,to Canada the permanence of the 
Catholic faith.

Your Holiness is pleased to recognise 
the equity of the new power which has 
governed us for a centur3’ and a half. 
We are hap; y to be able to echo Your 
venerable words, and we can sa3* in all 
truth that the British Crown has never 
had more 103'al subjects than the Can
adians, and that twice already Canada 
has been saved to England through the 
influence of the Catholic clergy.
Our Church of Canada has come forth 
victorious from the trials of war. and 
separation. It is but just, then, that 
during these solemn days, after more 
than two centuries of history, she should 
return thanks to Him “from Whom comes 
every perfect gift."

Split up by the rigours of war and 
the exigencies of treaties, the former 
territory of Mgr. Laval has become, in 
its southern part, almost the whole of 
the flourishing Church of the United 
States. The northern part, still under 
the crozier of Laval’s successors, has 
equally developed and promises a mar
vellous expansion in the near future. 
Under the new masters, the faithful of 
different tongues have come hither to 
seek a home for themselves. The 
children of Catholic Ireland, the faith
ful Highlanders of Scotland, exiled l>y 
the afflictions of the time or by public 
calamities, have found here, with the 
fruits of honest toil and the enjoyment 
of civil liberties, freedom to practice in 
peace the religion of their forefathers. 
Peopling in vigorous colonies the pro
vinces of the Gulf of St. Laurence, 
Upper Canada, and the regions of the 
west, they have planted their living 
shoots of the great Catholic tree.

The Pastors of these flourishing 
younger churches, uniting their voices 
with those of their elder brothers are 
also happ3* to receguise all the3* owe to 
the apostolic initiative and the I10I3' ex
ample of Laval : happy also, to proclaim 
the glory of the immortal Champlain, 
whose wish for his own nascent town 
should be that of every founder ;

“ May God by His Grace prosper this 
enterprise for His honor and glor3- !”

If the Church of Canada was formerly 
homogeneous 133- the national unity of 
its children in the unity of the faith, it 
continues to be so still, thank God ! and 
it will be so always, by the unity of that 
same faith in the diversity of the new 
elements which come to it for hospital- 
ity. For it as for the universal Church, 
diversity “of tongue, of tribe, of nation,” 
shall not interfere with the unity of the 
faith.

United by the bonds of fraternal 
charity, by the communion of the same 
faith, the same sacraments, the same 
episcopal unction, and submission to the 
same Head, we, the Pastors of the 
Church of Canada, are working and are 
determined to work alway*s to cement 
the union of this edifice built with stones 
from different quarries and of different 
shapes, by keeping them faithfully united 
to the Rock of Peter.

This union with the Holy See, in spite 
of the obstacles of the time in which he 
lived, was the bulwark and the strength 
of the first Bishop of Quebec. It has 
served to keep his successors in ortho
doxy and sound discipline. It will con
tinue, by God’s help, to keep us closely 
united to him whom Jesus Christ has 
made the firm foundation of His Church, 
the confirmer of his brethren in the 
faith.

Your Holiness’s most humble and most 
obedient servants and sons in Jesus 
Christ :

L. N. Arclibp. of Quebec, F. Thomas, 
Archbp. of Ottawa, Adélard, O. M. I., 
Archbp. of St. Boniface, Paul, Arclibp. 
of Montreal, Charles Hugh, Archbp. of 
Kingston, F. P., Archbp. of Toronto (by 
Ecc. Ch.), Edward, Archbp. of Halifax, 
Archbp. of Victoria (absent in Europe),

John, Bishop of Antigonish, Zephyriu E., 
Bishop of Pembroke, F.J., Bishop of Ham
ilton (by Ecc. Ch.), Richard Alphonsus, 
Bishop of Peterborough, Andre Albert, 
Bishop of St. Germain de Rimousky, 
James Charles, Bishop of Charlottetown, 
Albert,O. M. I., Bishop of Prince Albert, 
Emile, O. M. I., Bishop of St. Albert, 
Michel-Thomas, Bishop of Chicoutimi, 
Joseph MC'dard, Bishop of Valleyfleld, 
lHiul, Bishop of Sherbrooke, Emile, 
Vicar-Apostolic of Athabaska, F. X., 
Bishop of Three Rivers, Thomas F„ 
Bishop of Chatham, Timothy, Bishop of 
St. John, N. B., J. S. Hermann, Bishop 
of Nicolet, Joseph Alfred, Bishop of 
Joliet te, David Joseph, Bishop of Sault 
Ste. Marie, William Andrew, Bishop of 
Alexandria, A. S., Bishop of St. Hyacin- 
the, Gabriel, O. M. L, Vicar Apostolic of 
Mackenzie, Paul, Eryme, Bishop of 
Eleutheropolis, Auxiliary of Quebec.

SOME EVILS OF DIVORCE.

PROTESTANT TESTIMONY ON CATHOLIC 
MARRIAGES — MARRIAGE"- IN l'AGAN 
NATIONS — WOMAN A SLAVE TO BE 
DISPOSED OF AT WILL— PREVALENCY 
OF DIVORCE DESTRUCTION OF THE 
FAMILY — INFANTS ABANDONED AND 
EXPOSED TO DEATH—DIVORCE INTRO
DUCED BY THE REFORMERS.

Johann Wolfgang von Goethe, the 
famous German poet, dramatist and prose 
writer, called “the sacraments of the 
Catholic Church the loftiest conception 
of religious cult.” He also makes this 
beautiful reference to the sacrament of 
mat ri mouy : “A young couple approach 
the altar to join hands, not as a passing 
salutation, or as at the festive ball, but 
with the blessing of the priest pro
nounced upon the union, which is forth
with rendered indissoluble.”

Goethe, himself a Protestant, fully 
understood the nature, effects and sta
bility of marriage according to Catholic 
teaching, especially its salutary effects 
on society. Marriage, when its unity, 
sanctity and indissolubility are dis
carded, is no longer considered essential 
for 1 he preservation of the family which 
is the only antidote against social cor
ruption. The destruction of the family, 
whether in ancient or modern times, 
meant the loss of prestige and the ruin 
of societ3-. The history of ancient 
Greece and Rome prove this. Under 
pagan Rome, at the zenith of its glory, 
marriage was by coemption, that is, the 
husband purchased his wifle who became 
a slave instead of a helpmeet. By the 
laws of the empire lie could dispose of 
her when he thought fit to do so. His 
repudiation did not mean liberty for the 
discarded wife. Amongst the higher 
classes, tlie Patricians, a semblance of 
religion was observed in the marriage 
ceremony, but divorce was permitted for 
any cause. So prevalent were divorces 
under these lax laws that it is recorded 
“ that there were many women of the first 
families in Rome who might have counted 
their 3-ears, not by the number of con
suls, but by that ol their husbands," 
under this system whether man dispensed 
with his wife by divorce or repudiation 
at his own option woman was always the 
sufferer, and always regarded as a slave 
and inferior in every respect. Plato 
confirms this. In one of his works lu» 
wrote,“The souls of men shall be pun
ished in the second generation 113- pass
ing into the body of a woman and in the 
third of passing into that of a brute.” 
Modern Theosophites have improved on 
Plato’s theory by making the soul in its 
transmigration to improve.

This perpetual slavery led to the de
struction of the family, and became the 
ruin of society. Under the laws of pagan 
Rome in its best days the newborn babe 
was cast at its father’s feet. If lie took 
the child up it meant that he recognized 
it and would provide for it, but if he re
fused to take it up then all understood 
that he abandoned his offspring and the 
child was exposed in some public place. 
Thus exposed, the horrible cruelties, 
worse than death inflicted on the inno
cent, were most revolting. It led to the 
extermination of the family, and the dis
solution of the empire. At the dawn of 
Christianity such was the state of the 
civilized world. Christ undertook to 
correct those evils. One of his first 
steps was to restore matrimony to its 
primitive standing. He sanctified it by 
elevating it to the dignity of a sacra
ment, restoring the family to the original 
idea laid down in Paradise by making the 
union of one man and one woman its 
basis, and whilst the husband was to bo 
the head of the family, yet botli were 
equal, and equally interested in raising 
their family-. To preclude the possibil- 
1*3* of indifference, neglect, or abandon
ment of the children he gave a positive 
command that nothing but death could 
break their union, in other words, that 
a separation with the privilege of re
marrying during the life time of the 
separated parties, could never be 
granted.

To this law the Catholic Church has 
for twent3' centuries adhered. Through 
its observance the family was restored, 
society prospered and civilization ad
vanced. In the sixteenth century it re
ceived its first shock which has been 
paralyzing society' ever since. The re
formers began by denying the* indissolu
bility of marriage, and secondly its sacra
mental character. A denial of marriage 
and its sacred character was striking a 
vulnerable blow at the root of the family', 
and as the tree is known by its fruits, so 
may we judge by its terrible effects on 
society', what this denial leads to. For 
any,even the most trivial cause, divorce 
may be obtained and a dozen or more 
marriages may be contracted in one year 
by the same persons.

In pagan times, marriage, ns originally- 
ordained by God and taught by the 
synagogue, was stripped of its sacred- 
ness and in the last days of the Cæsars 
the Roman empire, through excessive 
sensuality became extinct. In modern 
times, marriage, which is a mere civil 
contract, is no longer considered one, 
holy and indissoluble, and would bo 
abandoned entirely by some of our ad
vanced thinkers who try to establish free | 
love as a cure for the ills and woes of 
society'.

Persons arc shocked at the idea that 
under pagan jurisprudence the child’s 
life was subject to the caprice of an un- 
natural father, and that if he should dis- * 
own the infant just born, as they fre- , 
quently did, it was exposed to die. But [

is it not still more shocking and barbar
ous to murder the unborn babe, a crime 
now so prevalent, that it makes race 
suicide popular. What security is 
there for society under such demoraliz
ing influences ? The family, which found 
its only safety* and protection under the 
teaching and benign influence of Christ 
Who proclaimed the sanctity, unity and 
indissolubility of marriage reached its 
highest perfection during the first six
teen centuries of the Christian era, but 
the reformation came and as their mis
sion was to pull down rather than build 
up, their success in this one point is 
growing each year, but always on the 
downward grade. The number of 
divorces is increasing. Young married 
couples, after their honeymoon, begin to 
lose confidence in one another, and very 
often neither can say or do anything that 
is proper in the other’s ey-es. Nor do 
the evils of divorce end here. When 
parents and children know that a disso
lution of the marriage is obtainable it 
lias a bad effect. When it is not neces
sary to live together for life, the hus
band and wife will not be disposed to 
make the best of ill-assorted marriages, 
<>r to make mutual concessions to each 
other’s weaknesses. All this is essential 
to harmony*. Irritations follow exagger
ations of petty faults which weaken that 
mutual confidence and love that should 
always exist between husband and wife. 
This discord and want of mutual for
bearance, which increase in proportion! 
to the facility* of securing a divorce, tend 
to destroy the love, respect and obedi
ence of the children. In the name of 
liberty' and independence a spirit of 
license and insubordination takes the 
place of filial love and affection which 
tend to any early* separation of the fam
ily' and leaves no love for ancestral 
homes. F. 1)., in the Intermountain 
Catholic.

BELGIUM UNDER CATHOLIC RULE.

GREAT MATERIAL AND SOCIAL PROGRESS 
MARKS CONTROL OF CATHOLIC PARTY.

Describing the situation in Belgium 
under Catholic rule a correspondent 
(A. Hilliard Attcriclge) in the Catholic 
Times (London) after some remarks on 
the three political parties of that 
country—Catholic, Liberal and Social
ist goes on to say that during their 
long term of power the Catholics have 
been distinctly' progressive in their 
policy'. They have widened the elec
toral franchise, introduced a new code 
of labor laws, and settled the education 
question on lines that secure Catholic 
teaching for Catholics without infring
ing in any way on the freedom of those 
who do not belong to the faith. The 
Catholics came into power in virtue of 
an overwhelming vote of the electors 
against the system of enforced secular 
education imposed by the Liberals.

As to material well-being the cor
respondent observes that in view of 
the oft-repeated fable that Catholicism 
is opposed to national prosperity* it is 
interesting to note the marvelous eco
nomic progress of Belgium under Cath
olic rule. The Liberal government 
left as a legacy to their Catholic suc
cessors a large1 deficit. This was swept 
away in the first year, and without ad
ditional taxation, and only by* means of 
good administration, there has been 
a surplus ever since ; this, too, in 
spite of the fact that there had to be | 
a large extra expenditure on the na
tional defences. The steady expansion 
of the revenue under the influence of 
growing prosperity provided for this. 
In Belgium there has been a rapid in
crease of population, trade and com
merce.

Dwelling particularly on increase of 
population as a mark of prosperity 
the writer takes occasion to compare 
the progress of Belgium under Catho
lic rule with that of France under a 
series of anti-Catholic Ministries, com
posed of “progressive, up-to-date” Lib
erals of the Continental type.

I11 France the population increased 
in the twenty years between 1885 and 
1905 from 38,000,000 to 39,300,000, an 
increase of only three per cent. But 
for foreign immigration and the higher 
birth-rate of the Catholic districts 
there would have been a decrease.

In Belgium in the same period the 
population rose from 5,800,000, in 1885 
to 7,100,000 in 1905, an increase of 22 ! 
per cent. Belgium is the most densely 
populated country in Europe, but with 
a thrifty', hard-working people under 
good government there has come an 
even greater increase of wealth.

The contrast here presented is very 
striking and carries with it a moral 
that needs no further emphasis. 
France may soon discover, if she is 
not already beginning to discover, that 
religion has something to do in the 
matter of a country’s material ad
vancement.

5
TRAIN FOR BUSINESS

Most mun train thuir brains and al» 
most entirely neglect their bodies. 
They do not seem to realize that keen
ness of Judgment and clearness oC 
thought depend as much on the body 
as on tlie brain Itself. Any man can 
prove tliiF to his own satisfaction by 
attempting to decide a weighty busi
ness problem while suffering with an 
acute attack of indigestion or a vio
lent spell of biliousness.

Thu amount of work that the brain 
can do depends much on the health- 
fulness of liver, bowels, kidneys and 
skin.

"Frult-a-tives" are fruit juices In 
tablet form. They act directly on Mver, 
bowels, kidneys and skin—and enabla 
these vital organs to rid tin» system of 
all impurities. Thus the blood will be 
kept pure and rich, the brain active, 
digestion sound,and life made pleasant.

“Fruit-a-fives" are now put up in 
two sizes—the new 25c box as well us 
the regular fiOc size. If your dealer 
does not carry them, write Fruit-a- 
tlves Limited. Ottawa.

NEWMAN AND GUMMING.

There was one great man, one keen con
troversialist, who, though he possessed 
great powers of mind, a facile wit, and 
a ready intellect, was strongly a verso 
from this parrying of arguments. Tho 
writer refers to Cardinal John Henry 
Newman. Once the great Cardinal, 
when plain Doctor Newman, was 
challenged to one of these wordy battles 
ancl though he must have felt that, in 
intellectual substances and acquisitions, 
he was miles ahead of his would-be an
tagonist, he still shrank with instinctive 
terror from a combat which his natural 
modesty, quite as much as his sound 
common-sense, would not permit of his 
participating in. His challenger was 
a Presbyterian stalwart, Dr. John Gum
ming, who was dubbed by some profane 
wits as “Tribulation Gumming” from 
the title of one of his books, and the 
tenor of his preaching. This talkative 
divine took advantage of l)r. Newman's 
visit to Birmingham to launch a chal
lenge which set forth ostentatiously that 
Gumming would “tackle” the Orator!an 
in a public debate on any point of reli
gious controversy at issue between 
them. The place of encounter was to 
be the Birmingham Town Hall—that 
building in which the suffragettes 
were so humiliatingly defeated a few 
nights ago. That Dr. John Gumming 
would have an experience similar to 
the gentle maidens whose fine frenzies 
occupy so much of the attentions of 
the police, did he enter the lists with 
tho keen-brained Newman was tho 
silent verdict of many well-trained 
minds in Ironoglis and outside it. Dr. 
Newman, however, would not bo drawn, 
He sent a polite reply to the zealous 
Presbyterian written in that delight
ful Greek hand of his, and worded as 
follows : “Dear Sir, as I am no theo
logian I must decline the honor ymr 
do me ; but my friends credit mo 
with some proficiency on the violin, 
and I shall be happy to meet 3*011 in 
a trial of skill on that instrument. 
Yours faithfully, John Henry Newman.’*

A IRIEST OF THE WEST.

A story of the zeal and bravery of rt 
young Irish priest] of the Diocese of 
Superior, Wis., has just come to light. 
The priest is Father Rice, of Bruce. 
One night in the month of April of this 
year he received word that an old man, 
who had for many years neglected his 
religious duties, was dying. Although 
the night was dark and stormy and the 
distance from the dying man forty miles 
—a long, wearisome ride by buggy', 
the priest made the journey in 
less than four hours. In order to reach 
the dying man the Chippewa river hacl 
to be crossed. The nearest bridge was 
twelve miles away. On such a night » 
frail canoe could not live on the swift 
and treacherous river, seething with 
eddies. To swim it, in all probability, 
meant death. Divesting himself of his 
outer clothing, the young priest plunged 
into the icy waters of the Chippewa in 
the midst of a hail and snow storm, and 
after half an hour’s struggle reached 
the opposite bank more dead than alive, 
then pushed on through the woods and- 
reached the dying man in time. Father 
Rice has several times risked his life 
crossing this river in order to bring the 
last Sacraments of the Church to the 
(lying. Young and courageous, Father 
Rice is a quiet and unostentatious 
priest. He is specially noted for his 
extraordinary kindness to the sick. 
This story reminds us of the fact that 
the days of Marquette are not, gone yet.

Western Fair
Greatest Live Stock Exhibition

Of Western Ontario
Full programme of Attractions twice daily, including Kemp's 
Wild West Show. Best of Music. Fireworks Each Evening.

Rlhletic Day, Monday, September 14th
Gome and Enjoy yourself at London’s Popular Fair

REDUCED RATES ON ALL RAILROADS
Brize Lists, Entry Forms, Programmes, and ail information 

given on application to
W. J. REID, President. A. M. HUNT, Secretary.

London, September 11=19
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BACKBITING.

“ And he spake rightly." (St. Mark vii. 35J

The Gospel tells us, dear brethren, 
that no sooner had our Lord touched ' 
the tongue of the dumb man than he 
began to speak rightly.

Ilow often he has touched our tongues 
by coining to us in Communion, and yet 
how far wo are from speaking rigidly !
It may be that we need healing more 
than the man of whom the Gospel tells. 
He had not the use of his tongue, and 
consequently could not employ it in the 
service of sin ; we are blessed with its 
use, and yet, perhaps, we do not autti- 
ciently realize that God wants us always 
to speak rightly.

The tongue wrongly used is capable of 
effecting a great deal of evil. St. James 
calls an evil tongue a “ world of iniqu
ity.” Calumny, slander, and backbiting 
are but a few of the many sins of which 
it is the cause. Whence, indeed, come 
so many disputes, quarrels, and as a con
sequence so much animosity between 
those who were formerly, or who ought 
to be, on terms of intimacy ? Ask your 
own experience if charity was ever 
wounded while you guarded against idle 
conversation, vain disputes, and unkind 
remarks. You may be certain that if 
the tongue lie carefully watched over 
sins against charity will be fewer.

I ain far from thinking that such 
faults aie to bo found only or indeed 
generally among habitual or hardened 
sinners. Some persons who consider 
themselves very pious and nearly per
fect, who find it hard to collect sufficient 
matter for confession, do not always shun 
uncharitable conversations. Let them 
remember what St. James says : “He 
who offends not with his tongue is a per_ 
fpct man.” No piety is solid and genu
ine unless it be founded upon charity» 
which is the queen of virtues. We de
ceive ourselves in supposing that we 
are perfect, or even really pious, if we 
continue to gossip about our neighbor.

Sins of the tongue are often most 
grievous, and are often likewise irrepar
able in their consequences. Lot us 
dwell upon a few such sins as offend God 
by reason of the injury which they do to 
our brother who is made according to 
His image. To speak lia lly of a person 
against whom we entertain an unkind 
feeding may seem to some people trifling 
or at most only venial. This is a great 
mistake if what we say does notable 
harm to him. It is no less grievous to 
injure our neighbor in his good name 
than in his property. To restore his 
goods is not very difficult if we still pos
sess them or have the means of procur
ing others of the same value. But when 
there is question of repairing the injury 
which we have done by speaking falsely 
about him, then the task assumes a much 
greater difficulty. It is about as pos
sible to stay the progress of a forest-fire 
as to prevent this tire of an evil tongue 
from spreading in all directions. Never
theless, we are bound to make every 
-effort in our power to repair the injury. 
We need not hope that God will pardon 
us unless we are so disposed.

But some one will say : “ 1 do not be
long to the class that you have now de
scribed. I never say anything that 
untrue of my neighbor, but simply men
tion toothers those faults of which Iv 
guilty.” To this 1 answer : “If you do 
so in a grave matter, without necessity, 
and to those who are not concerned 
about the welfare of the person in ques
tion, you are guilty of the sin of slander/ 
By whom have you been authorized t< 
make known his fallings? Are you per 
feet in virtue ? Would it please you if 
some one were to make your faults pub
lic? Do not then treat others in this 
way, since you are unwilling to suffer it 
yourself.

If you have boon thoughtless in tin 
past, lot the future find you mon 
guarded. Cultivate a kind, charitabli 
disposition towards all, even those win 
offend you. Weigh your words with 
care, think of your own sins, avoid idle 
conversations and gossip.

THE BISHOP OF ANTIG0N1SH 
TEMPERANCE.

IM PORTA M

«y Dio

This i 
all inti 
are bound 
nly. It i 
‘op root

CIRCUIAlt I.ETTKR ON
HUH.IE

To the Reverend elev 
of Ant igonish :

Dear Reverend Fathers Not wit,leu 
acute pain do l learn tïïat. the evil of in 
temperance is on the hier 
localities within this diocese, 
calamity for which you and 
vsteil in the salvation of s ails 
to provide every possible rein 
a most melancholy fact tlfflb «I 
prejudices prevail among many 
ing this degrading vice. Other sins find 
no sentimental excuse in public opii 
but that of intemperance is an exception, 
Those wlu> engage in the ruinons traffv 
of intoxicating drink meet with wide 
spread sympathy, and in favor of thei 
besotted victims and their excesses sill 
excuses put forward that would lead us 
to suspect that, in t he opinion of many, 
drunkenness is no sin at all, but rathe 
an excusable weakness. In vain doe 
the inspired Apostle classify drunkard 
with fornicators, adulterers, idolater 
and thieves, and declare that they shall 
not inherit the Kingdom of God (1 Cor 
vi. 10) ; these perverse gospellers of in
toxicants and intoxication shut t!v 
eyes to the truth and persist ill finding 
fault with those who loudly denounce 
and spare not a traffic so fraught wit 
mischief to souls, to health, to substance, 
to family and to society in general.

After a careful investigation extern 
ing over several years, many of the most 
renowned specialists of the ago hav 
come to the conclusion that alcolv 
while it does warm the surface of tin 
body, does not increase its heat, but 
diminishes it, does not give tone 
to the muscles but relaxes them 
and reduces their power, intro
duces into the human system a distinct 
element of excitement followed by mus
cular depression—the forerunner of the 
complete paralysis of the whole frame, 
is neither a food nor a strength-give 
but practically a health-destroyer, and 
rank poison as a beverage. Again,

liquor in this age $md country that the 
crime, misery and wretchedness arising 
from the existing abuse of it, immensely 
exceed the whole amount of good de
rivable from the right use of it. This is 
a most important truth never to be lost 
sight of. It shows us that it would be 
a most dangerous fallacy to contend 
that, In this matter as in others, alcohol
ic drink is entitled to the benefit of the 
adage which says that “ The abuse of a 
thing good in itself does not afford a 
valid argument against the right use of 
it.” It proves almost conclusively that 
the use of intoxicants is extremely dan
gerous, and we are assured hy'Holy Writ 
that he that loveth danger^liai I perish 
in it, ” and that “ A luyrt heart shall 
fare evil at the last. J( Keeli. Hi. 27.) 
The man who, in the face of indisputable 
facts, ignores that drunkenness is an 
enormous sin against nature, a hydra
headed sin against the family, against 
morals, religion, society and God, the 
prolific source of so many other sins we 
deplore, the begetter of temporal miser
ies, and the bar to their social ameliora
tion, is assuredly a man whose “ heart ” 
is indeed “hard” or insensible to the 
teaching of wisdom and impervious to 
the voice of the God of truth as well as 
the letters of experience. And yet 
what more common than to hear pro
fessed Christians openly and persistently 
sympathizing with those who are illeg
ally engaged in the liquor traffic, empha
tically censuring its opponents, and 
palliating, when not excusing or defend
ing, the excesses of its besotted victims? 
Latitudinarian views resulting from in
veterate habit or deep-rooted prejudice, 
seems to blind many people and make 
them leaders of the blind. A law framed 

accordance with enlightened prin
ciples and pure morality may commend 

self to the reason of intelligent indi
viduals and In ay be\ executed with all 
possible wisdom ; no matter, if it runs 

imnter to the popular feeling fomented 
by these self-same mischief makers, it 
an never inspire the needed disgust of 

the prohibited action, nor bring about 
the permanent moral improvement which 

is the legislator’s object to secure. 
L<*t these voluntary advocates of the 
devil reflect on the trotilendous evil they 

re guilty of in pandering to the un
hallowed leanings of mortals in a matter 

vital to the temporal and eternal 
welfare of man.

Let it next be remembered tliyt many 
practically cannot part ly because of ex
isting temptation arising out of the 
force of pernicious example, partly from 
want of the self-restraint proceed!ni 
from moral and religious culture, be 

in I ierate in the use of alcoholic drink ; 
mid that the reformation of the intern 
perate cannot be brought about by any 
means short of total abstinence from 
spirituous liquors. Further, with the 
strong encouragement which in various 
ways is given to the abuse of alcoholic 
irink, nothing short of total abstinence 
will prevent the continuance, in the 
ising generation, of the terrible evils 

which we have at present to deplore. 
Lastly, experience has also shown that 
this reformation cannot, morally speak- 

be duly attained without the co- 
>peration and example of the sober 
classes. In no case the superiority of 

xample over mere exhortation or pre 
iept is more obvious than in this. 

The phrase, I practice teetotal ism 
myself,” is found to be worth 
my amount of preaching the most elo
quent ; and the lamentable failure of so 
many advocates, who are not in a posi 
ion to use this argument, ought to lead 
ill of you dear Rev. Fathers, to a most 

serious consideration of the claims which 
your duty to your flock and to society 
should set up in this connection inoppo- 
ition to your individual feelings of 

taste and comfort. Had the immortal 
Father Matthew never pronounced or 
acted upon his famous “ Here goes i 
the name of God ”—as he proceeded to 
take the pledge—never could he hav< 
achieved one hundredth part of the 
marvels that crowned his a postulate, and 
liis centennial this year would hav 
passed without evoking any of the extra 
irdinary enthusiasm which has greeted 
it on both sides of the Atlantic.

ON But we have a higher and holier tril 
unal than that of reason, human policy 
>r patriotism to appeal to ; wv hav 
Christian self-denial and charity whl 
wo should reflect in aJl our thought 
words and works. Animated by tin 
Spirit of our dear Lord and Master, \ 
are bound, like St. Paul to account evi 
one single soul to be so precious that > 
will on no consideration allow ourselv 
any indulgence whatever tending to v 
danger it. According to the gw 
apostle, there are certain things iiulif 
feront or innocent in themselves whic 
we ought to shun if wo believe or suspec 
that to act contrariwise would load the 
weak or wavering into sin. Assur 
ly in his day there was im intrinsic 
harm in eating meat sacrificed to | 
idols, fur, said he, “ we know j 
that an idol is nothing in the 
world,” that it has no quality 
ent itling it to fear or esteem, that it is 
an empty representation and nothing 
more. Still, remark what he adds :
“ But take heed lost perhaps your lib
erty become a stumbling-block to the 
weak. For if a man see him that hath 
knowledge sit at ineAt in tin1 idol’s 
temple, shall not, his conscience being 
weak, be emboldened to eat those 
things which are sacrificed to idols ? 
and through thy knowledge shall the 
weak one perish for whom Christ died ? 
Now when ye sin thus against the 
brethren and wound their weak con
science ye sin against Christ. Where
fore, if meat scandalize my brother, 1 
will eat no flesh for ever more lest I 
scandalize my brother." (I Cor. viii. 
V. I’d.) FJsewhere he also writes : “Be
ware of destroying the work of God for 
moat's sake. All things indeed are 
clean : but it is evil for the man who 
oat.qth with offence” (giving occasion 
to the spiritual ruin of his weak brother 
or acting against his own conscience.) 
It is good not to eat flesh, and not to 
drink wine, nor to do anything whereby 
thy brother is offended, or scandalized, or 
weakened ” in faith. (Rome viv., 20, 21.) 
Thus, wherever the action, although in 
itself lawful, is Rifely to expose our 
weak brother to spiritual ruin it should 
be omitted through charity, especially 

! when no urgent cause exists for its por- 
rcdolenfc

spirit ol God, contains u lesson

perionoe proves that there is something
so peculiarly deceitful and ensnaring j formance. This language so r 
connected with the use of alcoholic . of the spirit of God, contains a

of the profoundest wisdom and of the 
highest importance. One sovereign 
principle pervades it throughout, 
namely, that an action, indifferent or 
nnocent in itself, may become a deadly 

sin, a crime against Christ whenever it 
produces scandal or spiritual ruin to 
souls redeemed by Christ. Ttyis prin
ciple He applies to a certain class of 
'hristiaiis, who, more enlightened, 

stable and influential than their weaker 
brethren, presumed to do things that 

id the latter into grievous sin ; un4 he 
sketches in terrible language the nature 
of such crime by calling it the destruc
tion of the work of God, as sin against 
Christ, and consequently entailing eter
nal damnation on its authors.

Who does not see the close anology 
between the use and the abuse of meats, 
acriflced to idols, on the one hand, and 

the use and abuse of intoxicants on the 
>ther ? Both those meats and those 
rinks are good in themselves and can 

be used by the enlightened and the 
strong without detriment to their souls ; 
while to «the weak or uninstructed they 
are a source of spiritual death. Now, 
the Holy Ghost assures us that “ God 
gave commandment to every man con
cerning his neighbor ” to promote his 
spiritual advantage ; hence St. Paul 
mints out to the strong and enlighten- 
id Christians of his day their 

paramount duty of setting a 
good example to their weaker brethren 
by a total abstinence from all meats im
molated to idols, lest the weak brethren 
should no scandalized } and were he now 
to appear in our midst, would he not by a 
parity of reasoning vehemently urge 
upon such of us as are strong in the mat
ter of sobriety to watch over the weak, 
to set them a salutary example by en
tirely abstaining from all intoxicating 
liquors, because experience has long 
since proved that the influence of the 
sober can lie effectually exerted only by 
an example practically embodying the 
- rinciple of teetotalism ? i

Seeing, therefore, that teetotalism con- j 
luces so powerfully to the preservation 
>f health, that the combined voices of 
•eason and experience proclaim it to be 
a most potent factor in the work of social 
amelioration, that revealed religion 
soaring above the passions and prejudi
ces of fallen humanity and shaping her 
divine lessons to the self-denying spirit 
>f a crucified God, not only pronounces 
it to be good, but also, under circum
stances which we see most widely to ob- 
aiu in our day and generation, a neces

sary preservative against a scandal that 
leal a damnation to those “ for whom 
Christ died,” our interest as individuals, 
ns members of the great Christian family, 
and as disciples of Jesus Christ loudly 
alls upon us to enroll ourselves under 

the sacred banner of the total abstin^hce 
pledge, and by a united effort to baffle 
each and every device of its enemies. 
By taking and keeping this pledge you 
will set the needed example of sobriety 
to each other and to your flocks, encour
age the faltering, incite the faint-heart
ed and despondent to tread bravely in 
your footsteps, inspire the poor victims 
of intemperance with burning shame, 
sorrow, and detestation of the wretched 
life they lead, and rouse them to lofty 
aspirations and valiant efforts to which 
they would remain utter strangers with
out the inspiration of your blessed ex- ' 
ample. And thus instead of inflicting 
death on redeemed souls, you will save 
them by the holy apostolate of your 
conspicuous sobriety, and have the un
speakable satisfaction of seeing those 
•ontided to your charge become models 
)f Virtue diffusing all around the life- 
giving odor of Jesus Christ ; and when 
leatli shall put a period to your earthly 
career, your benefactions, like those of 
Father Mathew, shall live and work 
after you, your bodies will be accom
panied to their last resting-place here 
below amidst the benediction of those 
who will have survived you, while your 
souls, like that of St. Francis Xavier— 
himself a teetotal abstainer—will have 
the crowning joy of being welcomed into 
unbounded bliss by those whose souls 
you will have been instrumental in sav- 
i"g.

To attain the happÿ consummation, 
you are hereby requested to combine, to 
declare relentless war against the t raffic 
and the use of intoxicants, find to insist 
prudently on every member of your re
spective flocks becoming, as soon as pos- 1 
sible, enrolled under the blessed banner 
of the League of the Cross, and partici
pating in the Holy Indulgence which the 
Vicar of Christ has put at the disposal 
of all who join it, and observe its rules 
as far as practicable. In the name Z)f 
God, then, let the campaign be at once 
opened in downright earnest and let it 
never be closed until “ your adversary 
the devil” shall have finally ceased his 
rounds “ as a roaring lion seeking whom 
he may devour" (IVt. v. 8.) and the last 
of the prédestinai souls shall have left 
earth and gone to its eternal reward. 
Isolated efforts, however strenuous and 
enduring, will not do. Hence, dear 
Rev. Fathers, every one of you, who has 
charge of sonls is expected to do his 
duty in this crusade against the demon 
of intemperance. There must be no 
neutral, no laggard among you. Know
ing, as 1 do, and thankful to God, asjl 
am, for the lively faith of the most of 
your parishioners, and their admirable 
unselfishness and self-sacrificing spirit 
whenever the glory of God and the good 
of souls are clearly concerned, as in the 
present instance, I feel confident, that 
they will no'dy respond to the earnest 
pleadings of your zeal, and that each of 
them will not only take the pledge, but 
keep it faithfully as long as lie or she 
may please, in other words until he or 
she will have formally asked the parish 
priest to erase his or her name from the 
official list of teetotalers. This making of 
the duration of (lie plddge optional, 
will make its infraction clearly inex
cusable. Independently of this, let no 
man, not even the weakest, fear or de
spond at the thought of his frailty. Let 
him bear in mind that his “ insufficiency 
is from God” (2 U^r., iii. 5), who had 
solemnly pledged Ills Word that “Every
one who asketli. recelvvtli : and lie who 
seeketh, tlmletli ; and to him who knock- 
eth, it shall be opened.” (Matth. vii. 
8.) The weakest and the most sorely 
tempted has thus the omnipotence of 
prayer at his disposal. God is with 
him to prevent his fall, and he cm con
fidently cry with St. Paul : “If God is 
lor us who is against us ?” (Rom. viii. 31.)

Be pleased to impart, in season and 
out of season, the substance of all the 
foregoing principles to your respective 
flocks, and believe me dear Reverend 
Fathers, most faithfully,| 91b

John:Camekon, 
Bishop,of] Antigonish.

“ PAT.”
Mil. ONAHAN KIX>qUKNTI.Y-r REBUKES 

SNEER EHS AND SHOWS THEIB.|rOOL- 
IHHNE88.

In his address at the recent'jubilee 
celebration of old St. Mary’s, Chicago, 
Hon. W. J. Onahan took occasion to 
notice the old-time «peering references 
to the Irish and Catholics. Here is 
what he said :

It used to be said, too often with a 
sneer, the Irish, ah yes, the Irish ; 
they build our canals and railroads !” 
Yes, and the descendants of these same 
Catholic Irishmen are now the chief 
engineers of the canals and are man
aging the railroads their father's built l 
The most important railroads iu this 
country, and I may add in Canada, are 
managed by» men of Irish descent ; and 
some oft he greatest engineering under
takings in the United States and in 
Panama are headed by Irishmen—as I 
could easily* demonstrate by names did 
time permit. And so it is likewise in 
every profession and department of 
human activity. In law, in the highest 
ranks of the judiciary, in the profession 
of journalism, in medicine and surgery 
irishmen and Catholics are everywhere 
in the front ranks ; and in the public 
life of our city I need only turn tc 
the honorable examples surrounding me 
on this platform. / The timgjias gone by 
when Irishmen and Catholics can be 
sneered at as “ foreigners ” and “ Ro
manists.” Happily .that narrow and 
mischievous spirit of intolerance is fast 
disappearing. But for the foreigners, 
where would this country be to-day? 
These foreigners have peopled and de
veloped the great West, and have every
where contributed to the progress and 
material welfare of the United States. 
And in saying this I mean, of course, 
to include all European immigrants, 
whether Catholic or Protestant.

It is not from the ranks of the Cath
olic body, whether foreign or native 
born, that the disturbing forces of an
archy and destructive socialism are re
cruited. The Catholic Church here as 
elsewhere, teaches respect for authority 
and obedience to law.

That Church, and that Church alone, 
stands inflexibly for the sanctity and 
inviolability of the marriage tie, and 
consistently and persistently denounces 
the infamy of our abominable divorce 
system.

The Catholic Church stands for -the 
home and family life, for the religious 
and moral training of youth, and for the 
security of personal and property rights 
and interests.

It champions the cause of the poor 
against the injustice and exactions of 
capital ; and while insisting on «the 
obligations that wealth imposes, it at 
the same time warns against the dreams 
of the socialistic propaganda. Thought
ful and conservative non - Catholics 
everywhere begin to'see and to acknow
ledge that the Catholic Church is now 
the most powerful conservative influence 
in this country through its principles 
and its teaching.

1 could multiply notable examples 
and citations in proof to demonstrate 
my assertion, but the limit set for this 
address will not admit of my doing so.

I have referred to what this country 
owes to the foreign immigration. Let 
it not be forgotten that to the exile 
from Europe the United States has been 
as the “ Promised Land."

This country lias given generous wel
come to all comers and has opened wide 
the gates of opportunity to the immi
grant who sought the privileges of this 
free and hospitable land. This gener
osity must not be abused.

Loyalty and devotion to this republic 
is an essential and obligatory duty for 
all, and especially on the part of those 
who have come from other lands to en
joy its privileges, to share in its pro
tection and to avail themselves of its 
opportunities.

\
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The financial position of the Company is unexcelled, ensur
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Consult one of our agents regarding a policy suited to your 
special requirements, or write to the

North American Life
Assurance Company,

“ Solid as the Continent ”
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KELSEY
Warm Air Generator

las. Smart Mfg. Co., Ud 
Brockville, Ont.

It Heats

All the rooms ! 
All the time ! 

All alike !
A continuous current of evenly 
warmed air is distributed to all 
parts, or any particular parts, 
of the building. This done with 
amount of coal which would he 
wholly inadequate with any 
other heater. There is the 
economy of Coal, the even dis
tribution of the heat, perfect 
ventilation, absence of dust, gas 
and smoke and no waste of heat 
in the basement.

Write for booklet and learn 
for your own advantage all the 
facts of the Kelsey system.

Morality and Religion.
A minister the other day, in a letter 

to a New York daily, opposed all religion 
in the schools and insisted that every 
vestige of it be excluded from the school
room—Bible, prayers, hymns and decor
ations. Such a stand naturally pleases 
all the people who insist upon the ab
solute secularization of education. But, 
says the Catholic News, so good an 
American as George Washington was 
not of their way of thinking, as may be 
seen from the following quotation from 
his farewell address :

‘‘Promote as an object of primary 
importance institutions for the diffu
sion of knowledge. In proportion as the 
structure of government gives force to 
public opinion, it is essential that public
opinion, should be enlightened. . . . Of
all the dispositions and habits which 
lead to political prosperity, religion 
and morality are indispensable supports. 
Do not indulge the supposition that 
morality can be maintained without 
religion. Reason and experience both 
forbid us to expect that national moral
ity can prevail in exclusion of religion.

One Year’s Growth
The strength of a hank ia tested 

by its ability to successfully weath
er financial storms.

The strength of a Life Company 
is tested by its ability to grow in 
“ hard times."
Last year the New Business of

O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt

Canadian Barley 
Malt is made from 
selected barley in such 
a v. ay as to change 
till the constituents ol 
the grain into easily 
digested nutriment; 
adding h >ps to this 
product gives the pro
perties of a nerve 
tonic, inducing sound 
and refreshing sleep. 
O’Keefe’s Liquid Extrafll 
ot Malt is made solely 
with this object In view 
and is the best rnat*V»
W. LLOYD WUOIA 
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amounted to $7,081,402—a gain over 
1906 of $1,577,805 bringing up the total 
insurance in force to $51,091,848—i 
gain over 1906 of $4,179,440, and yet the 

: operating expenses were just about the 
■ same as last year.

The Company also made substantial 
gains over 1906—In Assets, $1,271,255 ; 
in Reserves, $966,221 ; in Income $171, 
147 and in surplus $300,311.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN. I good, had all worked together to bring 

I about a revolution in hi« mental mnke- 
. _ . a™,«Vouin® I UP* The love-principal and the use of
A Great Awanening. the right thought-force had verily made

A champion prize-fighter ways that he I a new man of him. 
does not train for his contests. “ The He is a fortunate man who early learns 
weight question,” he declares, “ is the I the secret of scientific hrain-building, 
least of my troubles. I can make one I and who acquires the inestimable art of 
hundred and thirty-three pounds with holding the right suggestion in his 
ease, and while it is not generally known mind, so that he can triumph over the 
to the public, I will get down to this I dominant note in his environmcntwben 
weight by thinking about making it. I | it is unfriendly to his highest giwat.—O.it is unfriendly to his highest gissL- 

S. M. in Suecess.get rid of flesh by always keeping in 
J,iud that I must make the weight, t 
just keep telling myself that I've got to 
get down to the notch. The articles 
leave nothing for me to do but to be at 
weight, aud I will continue to keep this 
in mind."

As will be seen later in this article, 
the famous experiments of Professor 
Anderson of Yale University prove that 
the strength of muscles can be increased I deformed boy coming toward her carry-
• .........»olir V»«r iiutntul uo* Inn 'llnfio willi. I !..<• ............ 1 l......11  IJ .    si.

OUR BOYS^AND GIRLS.
He Guessed “There’s Two Kinds of 

Ladies.”
A> a young lady walked hurriedly 

down State street on a bleak November 
day, her attention was attracted to

immensely by mental action alone, with
out any physical exercise whatever.

We hear a great deal about the power 
of the mind over the body. Why, the 
whole secret of life is wrapped up in it. 
W<* do not know the A, B, C of this 
great, mysterious power, though the 
civilized world is rapidly wakening to 
its transforming force. The {wophet, 
the poet, the sage, from earliest times 
have felt and recognized it.

“Be ye transformed by the reneuHny 
power of your mind, ” Paul admonished 
the Romans. “ ‘Tin the mind that 
makes the body rich,” says Shakespeare.
«• What we commonly call man, ” writes 
Emerson, “the eating, drinking, plant
ing, counting man, does not, as we know 
him, represent himself, hut misrepi* 
gents himself. Him we do not respect 
but the soul, whose organ he is, would 
be let it appear through his action, 
would make our knees bend.’

To-day even the prize-fighter, the un
educated, as well as the educated, the 
man who lives on the animal plane even 
as the man who lives on the spiritual 
plane, in fact, all sorts of people, are be
ginning to see that there is some tre
mendous force hack of the flesh which 
they do not understand. The rapid 
growth of the metaphysical movement, 
shows how actively this idea of man’s 
hidden power is working in the minds 
of all classes.

Mind and Body Building.
Some of our best physicians, who only 

a few years ago ridiculed mental heal 
ing, are beginning to adopt the prin
ciple—so far as they know how—in their 
practise ; especially the power of 
suggestion. They are finding that 
their patients are often more "affected 
by mental medicine, by their calls, their 
encouragement and good cheer; than by 
their pills. They are finding, too, that 
the mental attitude of the patient has 
everything to do with the effect of the 
disease, that it often proves the turn 
iug-point in a crisis. The result of all 
this mental influence is a very marked 
falling off in the use of drugs. Many of 
our leading physicians give but very 
little medicine, liecausc they have very 
little faith in it. It is now well known 
that scores of eminent physicians em
ploy metaphysical healing in theirNown 
families and often for themselves. Even 
the regular medical schools are taking 
up the subject of mental medicine in 
their lecture courses.

Hampered as this great movement 
still is by the errors and extravagances 
of over-zealous followers, and also by 
the fraud of charlatans, who take ad
vantage of the opportunities it offers to 
impose on the credulous and ignorant,

him that it was all right so far as the 
wall was concerned. He took Michael 
and sent him to a drawing master and 
gave Peter a better position. And 
Michael worked hard at his drawings, 
learned diligently and became the re
nowned Michael Angelo, one of the 
greatest painters of his time. —Catholic 
Telegraph.

there* is no doubt that the basic prin
ciple of this metaphysical movement, 
has opened up many possibilities of 
mind building, character building, body 
building, and even business building, 
which are destined to bring untold 
blessings to to the world.

We ^e beginning to see that we can 
renew our bodies by renewing our 
thoughts ; change our bodies by chang
ing oui* thoughts ; that by holding the 
thought of what we wish to become, we 
can become what we desire. Instead of 
being the victims of fate, icc can order 
oue fate ; we can largely determine 
what it shall be. Onr destiny changes 
with our thought. We shall become 
what we wish to become when our habit
ual thought corresponds with the de 
sire. ^

“For each bad emotion,” says Pro
fessor Elmer Gates, “there is a corre
sponding chemical change in the tissues 
of the body. Every good emotion 
makes a life-promoting change. Every 
thought which etiters the mind is re
gistered in the brain by a change in the 
structure of its cells. The change is 
physical change more or less perman
ent.

Changed His Disposition.
‘ Any one may go into the business of 

building his own mind for an hour each 
day, calling up pleasant memories and 
ideas. Let him summon feelings of 
benevolence and unselfishness, making 
this a regular exercise like swing dumb
bells. Let him gradually increase the 
time devoted to these physical gymnas
tics, until it reaches sixty or ninety 
minutes per diem. At the end of 
month he will find the change in him
self surprising. The alteration will be 
apparent in his actions and thoughts. 
It will have registered in the cell struc
ture of his brain.”

There is nothing truer than that “we 
can make ourselves over by using and 
developing the right kind of thought- 
forces.”

Not long ago a young man whom I had 
not seen for several years called on me, 
aud I was amazed at. the tremendous 
change in him. When I had last seen 
him he was pessimistic, discouraged, al 
most despairing ; he had soured on life, 
lost confidence in human nature and in 
himself. During the interval he had 
completely changed. The sullen, bitter 
expression that used to characterize his 
face was replaced by one of joy and 
gladness, lie was radiant, cheerful, 
hopeful, happy.

The young man had married a cheer
io’ optimistic wife, who had the happy 
acuity, of laughing him out of his 
blues,” or melancholy, changing the

ing several bundles. He was thinly 
elad, twisted his limbs most strangely as 
he walked, and looked before him with a 
vacant stare. Just before the cripple 
reqjjhed the brisk pedestrian,he st umbled 
and dmp|»ed a bundle, which broke open 
and emptied a sausage on the sidewalk.

One or two richly dressed ladies drew 
their skirts aside as theyvpassed,and one 
of them exclaimed, “How awkward !” A 
lad stood grinning at the mishap, 
and a schoolgirl, amused by/ the 
boy’s look of blank dismay, gave, vent to 
her feelings in a half-suppressed laugh, 
and then went on without taking any 
further interest.

All this increased the boy’s embarass- 
raeiit. He stooped to pick up the 
sausages, only to let fall another parcel, 
when, in despair, he stood and looked at 
his lost spoils. In an instant the bright- 
faced young lady stranger stepped to 
the boy's side and in a tone of kindness 
said. “Let up* hold those other bundles 
while you have picked up what you have 
lost."

In dumb astonishment the cripple 
handed all he had to the young Samari
tan and devoted himself to securing his 
cherished sausages. When these were 
again strongly tied in 'the coarse, torn 
wrapper, her skilful hands replaced the 
parcels on his arms, as she bestowed on 
him a smile of encouragement and said, 
“I hope you haven't far to go.”

The poor fellow seemed scarcely to 
hear the girl's pleasant words, but, look
ing at her with the same vacant stare, 
he said, "Be you a lady ?”

'1 hope so ; 1 try to be,” was the 
surprised response.

“I was kind of hoping you wasn’t.” 
“Why?” asked the listner, her curios

ity quite aroused.
“ ’Cause I’ve seen such as called them

selves ladies, but they never spoke kind 
and pleasant to boys like me, 'cepting to 
grand 'uns. I guess there's two JKnd 
them as thinks they are ladies and isn't 
and them as tries to be and is.”

A “Band of Mercy” Girl.
A coal cart was delivering an order in 

Clinton place the other day, and the 
horse made two or three great efforts 
to back the heavily loaded cart to the 
spot desired, and then became obstinate 
The driver began to beat the animal 
and this quickly collected a crowd. H 
wfca a big fellow, with a fierce look in his 
eyes, and the onlookers were chary about 
interfering, knowing what would follow

“1 pity the horse, but don't want t< 
get into a row,” remarked one.

“I'm not the least afraid to tackle 
him,” put in a young man with a long 
neck, “but about the time I get him 
down along would come a policeman and

SCIENCE AND THE PULPIT.

In his aide article on “A Curious 
Heresy,” in the American Catholic 
Quarterly, Mr. Simon Fitzsimons co
gently assails the Protestant pulpit 
which is preaching infidelity in the 
guise of Christianity. Hays Mr. Fitz- 
si mons :

“Modern scientific philosophy has 
eaten into Protestantism to the very 
core. The Christian element in many 
Protestant pulpits is but the shadow 
of a shade. The historian Lecky it 
was who long snipe called Protestant
ism the half way house between Cath
olicity and infidelity. The average 
Protestant mind has to-day left the 
half-way house far in the rear, and 
while yet retaining the name of Pro
testantism is fast nearing the infidel 
goal. The walls of the Pro-Jericho 
have tumbled at a mere shout from 
the scientific ranks, instead of the 
saving truths of Christianity, many 
Pro-pulpits now emit a rank infidelity 
and even a pantheism which Spinoza 
need not have disdained.”
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CARDINAL NEWMAN ON CHURCH 
• SCANDALS.

(Anglic an Monthly, The Lamp. Nov., ’u6.

To those of our Anglican brethren 
that are super-sensitive about the bad 
morals of some Roman Catholics and too 
forgetful, we fear, of tin* saintliness of 
ithers,Cardinal Newman has bequeathed 
the lines which follow :

The Church has scandals, she has re
proach, she has shame. No Catholic 

deny it. She has ever had the re
proach and shame of being the mother of 
hildren unworthy of her. She has good 

children—she has many more bad. Such 
is the providence of God, as declared 
from the beginning. He might have 
formed a pure Church ; but He has 
expressly predicted that the cockle, 
sown by the eyemy, shall remain with 
the wheat, even to the harvest at the 
end of the world. He pronounced that 
His Church should be like the fisher's 
net, gathering of every kind, and not ex
amined till the evening.

There is ever, then, an abund
ance of material in the lives 
and histories of Catholics, ready 
to the use of those opponents who, 
starting with the notion that the Holy 
Church is the work of the devil, wish to 
have some corroboration of the leading 
idea. Her very prerogatives give 
special opportunity for it ; I mean that 
she is the Church of all lands and of all
times.^for- ,
"if there was a Judas among the 

Apostles, and a Nicholas among the 
deacons, why should we be surprised 
that in the course of eighteen hundred 
years, there should be flagrant instances 
of cruelty, of unfaithfulness, of hypocrisy, 
or of profligacy, and that not only in the 
Catholic people, but in high places, in 
royal palaces, in Bishop's households, 
nay in the seat of St. Peter itself?

The wandering tramp who 
■teals a night i lodging in your straw stack 

may prove a very costly visitor if he 
ahould forget to put out the match after lighting’ 
his pipe. If fire in straw stack gets a good start 
the barn and contenta are doomed—unless pro
tected with Galt Steel Siding and Galt "Suregrip" Steel 
Shingles. Then it will be fire-proof as well as storm and ' 
lightning proof. Your cattle and produce confined in the 
barn will be absolutely safe and secure.

Its certainly true economy to buy Galt Steel Siding. It 
costs but little and will last a life time. Secures for you the most 
favorable insurance rate.
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long lino of In-tween two and three 
hundred Ropes, amid martyrs, confessors, 
doctors, sage rulers, and loving fathers 
of their people, ont-, or two, or three are 
found who fulfil the Lord’s description 
of the wicked servant, who began “to 
strike the man-servants and the maid
servants, and to eat and drink and be

These statements *1 from non-Catholic 
sources are a measure of the marvelous 
advance the Church has made in the 
public estimation. The time was, and 
not long ago, when the press qualified 
its statements. If it bestowed praise 
with one breath, it was only to reiterate 
blame and accusation with the next.

drunk ?" What will come of it, though 1 But this time the press of the opposition 
we grant that at this time or that, here 1 is unqualified i if its statement of what it 
or there, mistakes in policy, or ill-ad- [ deems the truth without any bias or
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vised measures, or timidity, or| vacillation 
in action, or secular maxims, or narrow
ness of mind have seemed to influence 
the Church’s action, or her hearing 
toward her children ? I can only say 
that, taking man as he is, it would be a 
miracle were such offenses altogether 
absent from her historv.

ECHOES OF THE NEW 
TENARY.

YORK CEN-

The wonderful display of strength of 
organization and number of adherents 
made- by the week of celebrations 
New York has been variously commented 
on by those who are not of the fold, and 
through all these comments runs the 
statements that the Catholic Church 
stands for the highiest interests of the 
civic order and for the spiritual eleva
tion of the individual soul. It is not 
only a helpful agency for human better
ment, but it is absolutely necessary for 
our moral and civic welfare. 11 is 
longer a negligible quantity, but it pos
sesses prestige and there is no other 
moral agency that can do its work or

apology.

What opportunities* this state of public 
mind gives us Tor our Apostolate to non- 
Ca< holies. They appreciate and value 
the Catholic Church for some one else, 
and the only reason it does not commend 
itself to themselves as a moral uplift and 
a regenerating influence for their own 
souls is because they do not understand 
the Church’s teaching in its fullest. 
They see what a beneficent institution 
the Church is for society and for Catho
lics, and they are anxious to know what 
she is in herself. They want to know 
her teaching and her policies. Nowhere 
in the whole world i»there a mind so 
eager to know the truth as the American 
mind. Nowhere in all the world is there 
a heart so untrammelled to embrace the 
truth once it is known as the American

arrest us both.”
The driver was heating the horse, and 

nothing was being done about it, when 
little girl about eight years old 

approached and said :
“Please, mister.”
“Well, what y»r want ?”
“If you’ll stop I’ll get all the children 

around here .and we’ll carry every bit of 
the coal to the manhole and let you rest 
while we’re doing it.” The man stood 
up and looked around him in a defiant 
way, but meeting with only pleasant 
looks he began to give in, and after a 
moment he smiled and said :

“Mebbehe didn’t deserve it, but I’m 
out of sorts to-day. There goes the 
whip, and perhaps a lift on the wheels 
will help him.”

The crowd swarmed around the cart, 
a hundred hands helped to push, and the 
old horse had the cart to the spot with 
one effort.-—New York Sun.

Michael Angelo.
Two boys were herding swine in Italy. 

They were evidently discussing some 
very important subject, for they were 
earnest at it. A man approached, and 
the boys separated, each for his own side 
of the pasture. The man was angry and 
was shaking his hand at them. The 
boys said nothing ; they drove their 
swine in and were quiet as a mouse 
about it. The man had said they should 
stay out until dark, and the sun had not 
even set yet. After they had driven 
the swine to their respective places 
each crept to his room and took his 
clothes and tied them in a bundle. 
This done, they both crept clown and ran 
to the road which led to Rome. One’s 
nhme was Peter ; the other Michael 
Angelo. Both were poor boys. They 
tramped and tramped, and the first thing 
they did when they reached Rome was to 
go to church. After they had rested 
and prayed they looked for employment. 
Peter r< eeived emp loyment as the 
cook’s boy in some cardinal’s 
house, but Michael could find nothing to 
do, so he almost despaired.

He went to his friend Peter, who gave 
him something to eat and at night 
secret Ip* let him into his room in the 
attic to sleep. This vfent on 
for a long time. Peter content 
to let his friend do this and 
Michael content also. Michael when 
in church had seen some fine pictures. 
One which fascinated him was “Christ 
Ascending to Heaven.” Taking bits of 
charcoal, he went to Peter's froom and 
drew pictures 011 the- white walls. One 
day the cardinal had occasion to go to 
the room. Michael had meanwhile 
secured employment in the cardinal's 
kitchen. The cardinal, upon seeing all----- -, tu luviiuiuiioqy, umiuy ui£, me i t\iiviit-ji. iw wti

tenor of his thoughts, cheering him up, I the pictures, was dumbfounded with 
ail<l making him put a higher estimate I their accurateness. He called Peter 
mi himself. His removal from an un- I and Michael upstairs and asked who had 
mippy environment, together with his I drawn them. Michael confessed he had, 
^ue s helpful “new thought” influence I but said he thought he could rub them 
«md his own determination to make | out again. The cardinal explained to

What triumph is it, though in a take its place.
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RUNNING TO EARLY MASS.

Newark Monitor.
' There aro some Catholics who pride 
them wive** on the fact that they never 
miss Haas ou Sunday, and yet their 
attendance at that sacred function can 
scarcely ho characterized as anything 
else than automatic.

They rush from their homes on Sun
day morning, hurrying along as they 
catch the peal of the Mass hell from the 
distance, only to arrive at the church 
door as the congregation is rising for 
f he reading of the Gospel. They con
sume a few minutes in personal comfort 
and by about the time they have fixed 
themselves comfortably the Sanetus hell 
has rung. They have hardly caught 
sight of the altar yet ; they turn dis
tractedly from side to side, taking 
mental note of the millinery if they are 
•women, and of what’s under it if 
they aro men ; then comes the solemn 
hush of the Consecration. With head 
bowed they ejaculate a short prayer, 
and mechanically strike their breast, 
and the Consecration is over ; the canon 
of the Mass, with its in tenseness and 
eeereey and solemnity, is lost upon 
them. They can hardly hold the steeds 
of distraction plunging through their 
brains. Only one whose soul is anchor
ed at tin chalice appreciates the ebb 
and flow of that sacrificial sea. There 
$s so little to feed the senses, or to 
«qtisfy even the eye and to dull the ear 
ïn the mystic progress of the great 
sacrifice. It is so easy to yield to dis
tractions, so difficult to fix the soul on 
the wonderful mystery enacting.

The littlè bell tinkles again—“ Dom
ino non sum dignus.” A moment of 
suggested reverence, a reverence almost 
forced from indifference by the piety 
and attention of the congregation. The 
people in the rear of the church take 
their cue from those before them, bow 
their hea ls and bless themselves. The 
last gospel is sp nit in brushing the 
«lust of kneeling from the clothing and 
the first rush toward the doors bears 
with it generally those who were the 
last to enter.

Is this picture overdrawn ? Are 
there not Catholics in every parish who 
assist at Mass every Sunday in the year 
in this automatic, machine-like way ? 
No preparation for the sacrifice—no 
•composing of the mind, no lowering of 
the soul in anticipation of the ineffable 
of mystery, no fervent sign of the heart 
for the graces that flow from the Mass, 
no thought of adorat ion f .r the King 
who descends. None of this — just a 
mechanical presence ; scarcely a oonsci- 

•) ousness of the Real Presence. And alas! 
I with many this careless method has be- 

j come a habit, an unconscious habit. 
/ Ask them have they heard Mass, they 

assure you that they never miss Mass. 
They are perfectly satisfied with them
selves. They are exponents of a modern 
brand of piety. Self-satisfied, hurry-up 
Americans ! They must got to heaven 
by the first express, and they gape as 
they go—a privilege of us Americans.

THE CATHOLICRECORD AUGCST 22, 1908.

THE CONTROVERSY.

ON THE MULE AH THE SOLE RULE OP 
FAITH—THE SPOKEN AM) WRITTEN 
WORD.

Minister of the Pure Gospel tells us 
that Protestants accept, the Bible as 
their rule of faith because they believe 
it to be the word of God. We also be
lieve it to be the word of God ; yet 
knowing that it does not contain the 
whole of divine revelation, wo do not 
and cannot declare it to be t lie sole 
fount of religious knowledge. All that 
the Apostles taught is of equal value 
with what they wrote. The command 
they received from Christ was, not that 
they should write letters and hooks, but 
that they should preach. A majority of 
them wrote nothing, so far as we are 
aware ; others wrote but very little ; 
all spent themselves to preaching. 
“Faith comoth by hearing,” we are told, 
not by reading. St. Paul wrote more 
than any other Apostle and yet li«* asks 
of Timothy (I Tim. i:l!l:) “Hold the 
form of sound words, which thou hast 
heard of me in faith.” Again (II Tim. 
ii:2 ) : “The things which thou hast 
heard from me, among many witnesses, 
the same commit thou to faithful men, 
who shall be able to teach others also.”

With us the question is not“ Is it in 
the Bible ?” but “Did the Lord teach 
it !” It is true that the Lord rebuked 
the Pharisees for “teaching doe tribes 
and commandai mits of men” and “mak
ing void the word of God by your own 
tradition.” He did this as a matter of 
course ; that which wo call tradition, 
however, is not human, but divine ; not 
the word of men, but of God -the same 
that the Apostle speaks of when ho 
writes (1 Cor. \i-2:) “Now I praise you 
that ye hold fast the traditions, even as 
Ï delivered them to you.” How can 
any honest Protestant continue to main
tain that the Bible is the sole rule of 
faith, after reading (II Thess. ii:l~> :) 
“Hold the traditions, which ye have 
been taught, whether by word or by 
our epistle”? Will M. of the P. G. 
solve the conundrum ?

it Tim. iii : 1Ô-17 is quoted : “And 
from a child thou hast known the Holy 
Scriptures, which are able to make thee 
wise unto salvation through faith which 
is in Christ Jesus. All scripture is 
{given by inspiration of God, and is pro
fitable for doctrine, for reproof, for 
correction, for instruction in righteous
ness; that the man of God may be per- 
feoti thoroughly furnished with all good 
works.” This is one of M . of the l\ G.’s 
trump cards. Is this text intended to 
prove the sufficiency of Scripture for all 
religious knowledge ? That is what my 
adversary has set out to est ablish. If it 
proves that at all it proves en
tirely too much ; for then one 
would have to affirm that the Old Tes
tament is the sole rule of faith, since 
that was the only Scripture Timothy 
knew as a child. No Protestant would 
like to accept the Old Testament alone 
for his Bible. The meaning of St. 
Paul’s reference to the Old Testament 
is clear : t he prophecies of the Old 
ï-iftw prove the Messiahship of Jeans, in 
whom they find their fulfilment ; faith 
in Jesus leads to salvation. “All Scrip
ture is given by inspiration of God” is 
a faulty reading of the King James’ 
version : the revised Protestant version 
fias restored it to its original form :

“ Every Scripture Inspired of God, is 
also profitable,” etc. Can M. of the 
P. G. find an argument here for his con
tention that the Bibie is the sole-rule of 
faith ? If he can I wish he would show 
us how lie does It.

He also quotes John v ; !V.) ; “ Search 
the Scriptures : for in them ye think ye 
have eternal life ; and they are they 
which testify of me." This, too, is a 
faulty reading of the older version. 
The revised has changed it to : “ Ye
search the scriptures, because, ” etc. 
No command is given : the original 
Greek has the indicative, not the im
perative mood ; the Jews were searching 
the Old Testament ( the only scriptures 
in existence at that tinr* ;) Christ says 
they tell of Him. Will M. of the P. G. 
kindly iinform us how this text proves 
the Bible to be the sole rule of faith ? 
The Bureaus ( Acts xvii : 11) also read 
the Old Testament to verify the pro
phecies and their fulfilment in Christ: 
but how can this procedure bo construed 
as an argument for the Protestant rule 
of faith ?

As mentioned above, Catholics ac
cept two sources or founts of divine 
revelation, the spoken and the written 
word. To us the Bible is a priceless 
treasure, but we do not allow ourselves 
to forget that other treasures trans
mitted through the preaching of the 
Apostles. St. Paul (I Cor. i:21) said: 
“ It was God's good pleasure, through the 
foolishness of the preaching, to save 
them that believe. Having given us a 
divine revelation, Christ meant to guard 
the deposit of faith. He guards it by 
means of a divine interpreter—His 
Church. Proof of this last assertion is 
to be found in abundance in the New 
Testament.

It looks as if M. of the P. G. is mak
ing ready to beat a retreat.. H*‘ wants 
no infallible teacher, whether Bible or 
Church ; Christ, he says, did not intend 
that men should be held down to a de
finite system of truth. He wants a 
changing theology ; an accurate defini
tion of God or correct definition of sin 
is of little or no moment ; an authorita
tive creed only hampers, etc. If this is 
his real sentiment of what use is the 
Bible to him ? The Bible does not 
change. His true sense is its inspired 
sense, and that is as true now as it was 
when first written. The truth is un
changeable. Christ gave us the truth. 
We cannot improve upon Him or His 
teachings. The truth is not a shackle ; 
it sets us free. M. of the 1». G. seems to 
be of one mind with the sentiment ex
pressed by an Episcopalian in the 
October number of the American Re
view of Reviews :

“From the dawn of the Reformation in 
England until to-day, our strength has 
been that we have not settled doctrinal 
differences. By our genius for com
prehensiveness we have united irrecon- 
ci I allies, and gloried in the simultane
ous possession of doctrinal positions 
radically incompatible.”

The writer of that could extract com
fort out of an aching tooth. To glory in 
the inability of his church to distin
guish truth from falsehood ! Christ said 
of His Church t hat the very powers of 
hell, not to speak of the ignorance or 
malice of men, should not prevail against 
it.

M. of the P. G. is mistaken if he im
agines that Luther was the first to 
translate the Bible into the vernacular. 
There were many editions in German 
before his appeared, as well as in 
French, English, Spanish, Bohemian, 
Italian, etc.

Respectfully,
W. S. Kress.

IMPIETY AND PROFANITY.

If I here are two evils connected more 
closely than any other two, they are 
impiety and profanity. They are as 
counterparts, or the latter may be said 
to be a corollary of the former. If a 
man is given to impiety, has no thought 
or care for God, lie naturally has no 
feeling of homage for Him or any love 
or reverence for Him. He manifests it 
by his1 indifference, if not by his con
tempt, for God and religion, and a corre
sponding regard for worldliness and the 
licenses and indulgences of which the 
world is full.

An impious man is generally one who 
has had no religious training, lie is 
the child of infidel parents or of Chris
tian parents who fell away from the 
practice of their religion. He some
times is one who owes his impiety all 
to himself. Ho was taught the knowl
edge of God, hut was unfaithful to the 
lessons he received, lie did not nur
ture in his heart the principles of virtue 
and religion and hence his training is 
without fruit. I le is as the barren fig 
tree spoken of in the gospels. Such a 
one is far more guilty than one who 
never heard of God.

The former class are only negatively 
impious. They are of that class of 
whom wo might say, “ Father, forgive 
them for they know not what they do,” 
using the words of our Divine Lord. 
The latter are positively and formally 
impious. They are sinning with their 
eyes open. They are false to the light, 
they have received and are deaf to the 
voice of conscience protesting against 
their wicked conduct.

They are the ingrates who turn God's 
gifts against Himself. They are the 
insensate who fritter away their lives 
in folly ‘and sell their faith and man
hood for a mess of pottage.

It is easy, from the evil tendencies 
of the world around us, for one to fall 
into the number of the formally im
pious unless one be over on his guard. 
There are so many things which weaken 
faith and virtue that aro tolerated 

! nowadays,such as the many contradictory 
religious beliefs and the laxity of morals 
even among some who pass as fairly 
good. There is so much in the plays 
and books of the day that is object ion
able that one is ever in danger of losing 

, the religious spirit altogether and of 
becoming gradually absorbed in the 
army of the impious worldlings. For 
Catholics there are the sacraments to 
strengthen them against these dangers 
and they must have frequent recourse 
to them if they would not become con
taminated and fall into the still greater 
evil of profanity, which may be said to 
be impiety acted out in word and deed.

Profanity is the daughter of impiety, 
for one soon despises and contemns what

he does not esteem or respect. It is 
the vice of the infidel who proclaims his 
disbelief by his contemptuous feeling for 
God |und all things pertaining to Him. 
It is the vice of the I tllen-away Chris
tian who follows his impiety with insult 
and injury. Whilst impiety is hidden 
for the most part and known only to the 
few, profanity is open and known to all, 
unless it be practiced under the breath, 
as is sometimes the case. Profanity 
scandalizes all who hear it. It is the 
unblushing profession of disregard for 
G >d, it is the wanton and sinful use of 
the gift of speech, it is the proof of in
gratitude. Still for all this, we must 
admit that there is an informal pro
fanity in not a few which springs not 
from any ill-will towards God or formal 
disregard of the respect due Him, but 
from a thoughtless use of unbecoming 
speech which one has acquired from the 
prevalence |of profanity around him. 
Whilst this kind of profanity is de- 
deplorable in itself and ought to be cor
rected at ouee, still it is more of habit 
than of malice and as such calls for pity 
more than condemnation. And yet it is 
not to be condemned altogether. Profaiir 
ity of this order is inexcusable among 
well-brought-up Christians. It is not 
found in the truly Catholic home. It 
should never come from the mouth of 
one calling himself a good Catholic. 
It is unrefined, unbecoming, unworthy, 
and no'one deserves the title of gentle
man or lady who uses it.

It is in thoughtless youth that the 
habit of using profane expressions is most 
apt to be acquired, and hence the 
need of parents and guardians keeping 
watch over their children, lest they be
come infected with this evil by associa
tion with wicked companions. Should 
it appear it should be checked at once 
by having them withdraw from such as
sociations, for, as says Holy Writ, “ Evil 
associations corrupt good manners.” It 
devolves on all to discoun enance pro
fanity, by showing displeasure on hear
ing it, or at least in not approving it in 
any way, such as by laughing at it and 
the like.

One has to be specially guarded 
against profanity when under passion 
and excitement, or better still, not be
come passionate or excited, for it is then 
easy to fall into it. Above all, parents 
and the senior members of the family 
should be careful never to scandalize the 
little ones by swearing or cursing, for as 
bad as is the corrupting influence of 
strangers in this regard, a thousand 
times more would be that of the profane 
and blasphemous in their own homes.

Away, then, with all such evils at 
home and abroad ! Away with impiety, 
away with profanity. Both are unworthy 
of mankind. There should be no place 
for them at least in Christian communit
ies. It is a wise government that fosters 
religion, it is an admirable administra
tion of law that forbids profanity. Let 
us Catholics be factors toward bringing 
about the adoration of God, the honor
ing of His name, the obeying of His com
mandments by being models ourselves of 
every Christian virtue. This the faith
ful practicing of our holy religion will 
make us. Let us be true to the teach
ings of Holy Church and be tilled with 
her spirit, the spirit of perfection which 
God breathed into her. Then we will 
be the leaven of society, as God intended, 
and will leaven the whole mass.—Bishop 
Colton in Catholic Union and Times.

THE NEWLY CONVERTED MINISTERS.

The diocese of Philadelphia is to be 
congratulated. Six of the Episcopal 
ministers recently received into the 
Church, will enter the Overbrook Semi
nary in September to study for the priest
hood. It was thought by some that they 
would join a religious community, and 
we heard something of a purpose on 
their part to institute a community life 
of their own, for the majority of them 
had lived like order men, pretty austere
ly, too, for several years prior to their 
conversion. It seems that the diocesan 
priesthood is their final choice.

Will these devout, earnest, self-deny
ing men accept a word of counsel from 
an old missionary ? It is that they do 
not forget the needs of the people whom 
t hey have left, aye, the moral needs of 
the Protestant people of America. Of 
our convert priests in general we can 
only say words of praise. Yet with this 
reservation : too many of them lack the 
aggressive zeal of convert-making. 
From many a one of them we have heard 
words of bitter censure for their erring 
separated brethren, not exactly for their 
ordinary Protestant defects, but reflect
ing upon their good faith. Yet in the 
next breath these priests would hotly 
affirm their own good faith during the 
many toilsome years of their journey 
from darkness into light. As to joining 
a diocesan A postulate, or asking leave 
of superiors to give non-Catholic mis
sions, we find a singular, a painful reluc
tance for such zealous works among our 
convert clergy.

Of course, this is not the universal 
rule. But it. is all tbo commonly the 
case. Our foremost convert makers 
should be men who are themselves con
verts. Who can pilot a ship over a 
dangerous reef so well as one who has 
himself all but suffered shipwreck I here? 
Who should be so deeply interested in 
the trials of souls seeking for the truth 
as one who has spent years painfully 
groping in the same darkness of error’?

We venture to call attention to 
Fallu v Meeker's example. He wrote 
in 1858 : “ The blessings of God
upon our missions to Catholics 
wore most evident and abundant, and 
my share in them most consoling, as 
usually (he most abandoned sinners fell 
to my lot. But holy and important as 
is this work, still it did not correspond 
to my interior attrait, and though ex
hausted and frequently made ill by ex
cessive fatigue in these duties, yet my 
ardent and constant desire to do some
thing for my non-Catholic count rymen
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led me to take up’my pen—since circum
stances hindered my engaging in giving 
them missions. One day alone in my 
cell, the thought suddenly struck me 
how great were ray privileges and| my 
joy, since my becoming a Catholic, and 
how great were ray troubles and agony 
of soul before this event. Alas, how 
many of my former friends and acquaint
ances, how many of the groat body of 
the American people were in the same 
most painful position. Cannot something 
be done to lead them to the knowledge of 
the. truth ? Perhaps, if the way that 
divine Providence had led me to the 
Church was shown to them, many of 
them might thereby be led also to see 
the truth. This thought, and with Jit 
the hope of inducing young men to enter 
into religious orders, produced in a few 
m uiths from my pen a book entitled 
“Questions of the Soul,” and later on 
“The Aspirations of Nature."

We do not mean to suggest that our 
convert seminarians should write books, 
though we hope God will inspire some 
of them to do so. But we do insist 
that every one of them * should, 
at his ordination, have ready a number 
ol well-prepared lectures, proving the 
truth of the Catholic Church the same 
way it was made evident to them during 
the process of conversion. One of these 
lectures might well lie of a personal 
nature, and called “ Why I Became a 
Catholic,” giving a plain history of the 
doctrines chiefly attractive to the lec
turer, and the outward circumstance of 
a controlling nature in bringing about 
his conversion.—The Missionary.

WHEN MASONS BECOME CATHOLICS.

The Five Points of Fellowship is a 
Masonic monthly published at Coving
ton in Kentucky. In its July number it 
says :

“His Holiness, Pius X. following the 
noble example of the long line of illus
trious Pontiffs of the Holy Roman Cath
olic Church, has recently issued an en
cyclical forbidding the laity of the 
Roman Catholic Church uniting with 
the Masonic Fraternity. For so issuing 
he is entitled to the everlasting grati
tude of Masons the world over, for the 
very good reason that the encyclical 
will have the effect to keep out of the 
Masonic Order an undesirable class of 
men. A Roman Catholic becoming a 
member of the Masonic Order and claim
ing to hold his membership in the Roman 
Catholic Church cannot be true to both, 
and, if false to either, he cannot be true 
to either. On the other hand, a Free
mason who becomes a member of the 
Roman Catholic Church proves false to 
the Masonic Order. It is fair to infer 
that it is not the sublime teachings of 
Freemasonry that attracted the Roman 
Catholic, but only the substantial bene
fits he hoped would accrue to him by 
becoming a Freemason. On the other 
hand, it is likewise safe to inter that£it 
is not a change of heart that attracted 
the Freemason, but, like his brother 
Roman Catholic, it is only the substan
tial benefits lie hoped would accrue to 
him by becoming a Roman Catholic.”

Our Covington contemporary is right 
in his inference that, as a rule, a Catho
lic is attracted to Masonry not by its 
teachings but by the benefit that he ex
pects from it in his endeavors to get on 
in the world.

But it is not safe to infer that a Free
mason, forsaking the craft in order to 
become a Catholic, is lured by hope of 
substantial profit. Such expectation 
would be vain. No, lie is moved by two 
convictions, namely : that Jesus Christ 
is indispensable to a man's illumination 
of niiml and perfection of character, and 
that there is no salvation in the next 
life attainable except through Him. 
He may have found out that Masonry 
as a religion is not Christianity, that it 
is against the altar and throne in order 
to establish itself, that its principles of 
brotherhood extend only to its own 
members, that its highest teaching is 
pantheism, and that its royal secret, as 
revealed in the book of Albert Pike, is 
the glorification of that power that is 
symbolized by the phallus. A Mason 
becomes a Catholic to accept the faith 
that Christ is God incarnate, and to 
save his own soul.—Catholic Columbian.

HIS HONOR JUDGE KEHOE.

A Sail11 Ste Marie pap*>r makes the following ref- 
eren^-e to the appointment of the ' above-named 
gentleman to the bench:

Mr. J. J. Kehoe, of the Soo. was this week ap
pointed Judge of the new Judicial District of Sud
bury i>y the Laurier Government. His headquarters 
wi'i be in the town after which the judicial district n 
named. The judicial district of Sudbury was ere- 
a ted by the Ontario Legislature a year ago last ses- 
sion. and the provincial officials were appointed 
shortly thereafter. Now the organization has been 
completed by the appointment of Judge Kehoe. The 
elevation of Mr. Kehoe to the Bench i> a fitting re
cognition of his splendid legal attainments, and the 
announcement of his appointment was received by 
the members of the legal profession in town with 
pleasure and satisfaction. The genera! public learn 
of his good fortune with feelings of gratification, as 
he has been a resident and very highly respected 
citizen of the Soo lor many years past. He lias been 
public-spirited and philanthropic and every move
ment during the past twenty-four years which had 
behin 1 it the welfare of the town and district found 
in J. J.Kehoe not only a sympathetic, but an ener- 
geti - supporter. In his removal to Sudbury the new 
Judge will leave in the Soo a great many "warm per
sona! ftiends who will watch his career on the 
Bench with much interest.

The new Judge was born at Ottawa on the 2nd 
of September, 1854, and is therefore just in the 
prime of life He was educated m the Separate 
s.'ho.ol ami 1 ittawa University, and called to the 
Ontario Bar in 1876. He practiced in Ottawa and 
Stratford, and in October, 1884, he was appointed 
Crown Attorney for Algoma with his offices at 
S ■ uit Ste. Marie, an office which he occupied with 
distinction for over twenty years. Judge Kehoe is 
the author of two law books, namely : 'The Law 
of Choses m Actions" and " The Municipal Guide."

j The fird named book has received great praise from 
the legal magazines, and it is the only Canadian 
text book prescribed for law students in British Col
umbia. Mr. Kehoe was one of the syndicate of five 
who first undertook the work of developing the 
water power at the rapids here. His associates 
wer Messrs H. C. Hamilton, W. H.

J Plummer. N. M, Nee Id and James Conmee. 
He was the Liberal candidate for the House of Com
mons in this riding at the last election, n>»4, when he 
was only beaten by 95 by the present member.

The new Judge was for sixteen years chairman of 
the Separate School Board. He is also a member of 
the Catholic Order of Foresters. Knights of Colum
bus and Ancient Order of Hibernians.

----  ----------« a. no \^v., Toronto.
DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT.

WESTERN FAIR, LONDON.

The programme of attractions for this year's F.xhi- 
b, ion is one that will furnish instruction and amuse
ment for everybody. Kemp's Wild West Show and 
Hippodrome performance i< the largest company of 
people ever presented to Western Fair visitors—118 
people, 35 Indians. Cowboy Band, 65 horses, bron
chos, mules, etc. Chariot races, stage coach capture, 
etc, Samfoa, “ King of the Air," the Bivkett Family, 
White <St Lemart, Kronoman Bros., the funny people; 
Panatiscu Sisters, Deike Sisters, and many others. 
Fireworks each evening, concluding with the " Rail-

THE KKiS 1864

HOME BANK
OF CANADA

Heed Office

London Branch

TORONTO ■ King St. Weet

F» Ee KAHN, Rintyop

394 Richmond St.
Branches also at

St Thomas Ilderton Thomdale Melbourne

NINETEEN BRANCHES IN ONTARIO
Full Compound Interest Paid on Savings 
• Accounts of One Dollar or more

CURRENT ACCOUNTS SOLICITED

Offering every accomodation consistent with Sound 
. Banking Principles

Disaster " and the “ Destruction of Mount Pelce." 
Everyone should come to London foi at least one 
day this year. Programmes and all information 
given on application to the Secretary, A. M. Hunt,

Thlnkin’ Long.
I come from out of Ireland 
An' thraveled round the earth.
But never out of Ireland 
Have I found aught of worth.

When I'm away from Ireland 
I'm wishin' night an' noon 
That I was back in Ireland,
God sind that it be soon I

If I died out of Ireland,
Though they should lay me deep,
There's nowheres out of Ireland 
The likes of me could sleep.

Whin I get back to Ireland 
I’ll find a lass I know,
An' never more from Ireland 
Afarin, will I go.

—James P. Hxversox.

The Sacred Heart.

I love thee God, amid the city's sighing,
I love Thee in the solemn watch of night ;

I love Thee. Lord, when weary day is dying 
And Nature fades in silence from my sight.

Each vesper moment throbs with hope eternal,
Each soul vibrates with loving sympathy.

Each life becomes an ardent prayer supernal 
Which radiates, O Sacred Heart, from Thee !

Thou art, O Heart, thtTangel'- supreme glory.
The dre.ad of demons into hell once hurled.

The humble saint contritely kneels before Thee, 
Thou art^ my share, loved Heart, of this bleak

—Rev. Henry B. Tierney in the Boston Pilot.

The Blessed Sacrament.

O Sacrament where dwell my Lord Divine I 
How sweet Thy coming near our hearts which need 
Thee sore, when Thou in love dost come to feed 
Our souls with bread of heaven and with wine 
That jnaketh virgins. Take Lord, this heart of

And make it Thine. Here ever Thou dost heed 
Our prayer, who come in sorrow, now. to plead 
For grace and strength to conquer, not repine !

Sweet Jesus ! hidden God of deepest love '
Near 1 hee i< peace the world can never know.
No sin of ours should cause Thy Heart to bleed ; 
Thy love should lift our thoughts to Thee above ; 
Nor let our lives but in Thy friendship grow,
In Thee dear Lord, we have a Friend indeed.

—Rev. J. I X O'Conor, S J.

When Age Comes On.
Love has no age, 'tis always young;

Brows may be marred and heads bent down; 
Grey hairs may come to gleam among 

The locks that once were soft and brown. 
But not till love forsakes the heart 

Does age arrive or youth depart.

Love laughs at years whirh dim the eyes,
And mock the ruthless lines that mar.

Love sees no skies but rosy skies,
And ne’er from childhood wanders far 

'Tis only after love is gone 
That youth departs and age comes on.

DIED.
Birmingham—In this city on the 6th of August, 

i9->8. Mr. W. T. Birmingham late Color-Sergeant of 
the Royal Engineers, aged eighty-two years. May his 
soul rest in peace !

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 A'hion Block. Rich
mond street. Thomas F. Gould, President ; James 
S. McDougall, Secretary.

TYPEWRITING
Miss Frill—World's

Champion.
MissScolt—Worlds School

Champion. 
Both were trained by our

Mr. Smith.
^ No^tielter instruction can be
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WANTED atONŒ on «1
ary and expense*.

--- One good man in each l.icaliti 
. , . w‘th nK or capable of handling
horses to advertise and introduce our gu.-« 1 me J 
stock and poultry specialties No experience 
necessary; we lay out your work for you. t«, 
week and expenses. Position permanent w,,., 
W. A. JENKINS Manufacturing Co., Loudon Oat

TEACHERS WANTED.

Catholic teacher, second < l \— pr.-,.
fe-siona! certificate for I * 1 : :. i. |

lection No 1, Ruthe 1 ! • ■ • •
August i-pti M'i't he wr' experienc'd _• <
refrren e Salary for male f : -v • |.,r fet , . | ? J
year Apply at once to P. R de Lam u. • k - 
lamey. P. O. Ontario. i;r

Ilf ANTED TWO Qt AI.IFIF.D El.M\ Fvf
The»*»-capable of teaching French preferred Apply 
with testimonials and recommendation, to J Q. 
Plain. Sault fte. Marie, Ont 15,: :

Teacher wanted for s s no. 4. south
Algoma. Holding second or third class cert à- 

cate. Duties to commence after summer hold as. 
Apply, stating salary'to John O'Conm.r. Sec. T re .is. 
Ruby, P. O. 1556-2

WANT F D FOR NORTH BAY SEP ARATE 
school, two female teachers, une for primary 

class, otiier for second book class. Boll, 10 be cap
able of speaking and teaching French and English 
and possessing second class Ontario certiti. ate*. 
Salaries $375 per annum. Duties to commence if:er 
vacation. Apply, stating experience with testimon
ials to the Secretary of North Bay S. S. Board 1556-2

Male teacher for catholic high
School, Montreal. Apply, stating capabilities 

and salary required, 55 Du rocher Street. *557-20

POSITION WANTED.

WANTED POSITION AS ORGANIST IN' R C 
Church and at the same tune as teacher he 

school. Primary work preferred. Second cl.i-- non 
professional certificate. Swtte salary. Reply V, ' 
330 James St. Ottawa, Ont. 1557-1

— 1 baker wanted ;

WANTED FIRST CLASS BREAD AND \KE 
Baker—Good wages steady employment, 

Apply Box D. Catholic Record, London Canada.

BOYS AND GIRLS FOR ADOPTION. 
/V"‘T- ' ■ A HI' )LI< II' -All S IN "Hi. •
*T are wanted for several boys from seven to <■' ven 
years of age, also for three boys fourteen to sixteen 
years of age. Applications may be sent to the In
spector of the Children's Department, Parliament 
Buildings, Toronto. 1556-3

HOUSEKEEPER. WANTED.
117 ANTED A HOUSEKEEPER FOR A PRIEST 
If in Saskatchewan. Applications, slating ag ■ ind 

sending recommendations may be directed to Catho
lic Record office, London. Ont. 1557-2

COLLEGE POSITION WANTED.

YOUNG CATHOLP PROFESSOR WISHES TO 
1 take a couple of subjects—private—in college, 

principally Latin. AVould teach in return. VVr;:e 
terms immediately to “ M. A." Catholic R >RD, 
London, Ont. 1557-1.

Just Published

A new and revised edition of

FITHEB DUES LECTURES
Orders for large or small quantities 

can be filled at once.

Single Copies 
Per dozen

15c
SI.00
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