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"FREE EDUCATION" FAD. — 
While President Eliot, of Harvard 
University, is denouncing the public 
school system of the United States 
because of the increase in crime and 
criminals which its purely secular 
character has produced. The Mont
real "Star" following the lead set 
by the Montreal "Herald," half a 
dozen years ago, is clamoring for 
«•free education." There is no such 
thing as "free" education. Some
body has to pay for it; and that 
somebody is the taxpayer primarily, 
and, indirectly, every citizen of the 
land The "Star," as was only to 
be expected, makes itself ridiculous 
by the wild and absurdly exaggerat
ed statements by which it supports 
its advocacy of "free education, 
fjfre "Star" says in an article on 
Monday on this subject:

"In Montreal we still think that 
we can afford to charge for ele
mentary education. That is, chil
dren here are not given an education 
unless their parents are wise enough 
and rich enough to buy it for them. 
The initiative is left with them. A 
house may shelter ignorance if it 
wants to, and ean send the results 
out into the community to war a- 
gainst or prey upon society; and the 
community does notning to protect 
itself. If it were a case of conta
gious disease, we would placard the 
house, free of charge, and try te 
keep it from harming the rest of us 
Being only a case of ignorance, wr 
do nothing but provide schools wk#»iu 
it can buy a cure—if it has the in
clination and money. The commu
nity is compelled to provide hand
somely for the ripe fruits of ignor
ance. We keep up a police force and 
a system of gaols and penitentiaries 
and a costly machine of justice and 
houses of correction and detention, 
largely for the graduates of schools 
that are free enough in all conscience 
where the untaught learn the fool
ish, hopeless lessons of the petty 
criminal. But a penny of prevention 
would save a-pound of cure. If ve 
spent a trifling part of this in free 
schools, we should save it many 
times over in reduced criminal ex
penses—to say nothing of the pri
vate losses which stupid crime en
tails. And this is the lowest, grpund 
of appeal. We should all be the 
richer for living in an educated and 
prosperous community. When ignor
ance and poverty interbreed, the out
come is a mass of humanity which 
clogs enterprise, constitutes a poli
tical and municipal peril, poisons 
business with bad debts and shoddy 
devices, sickens many an enjoyment 
with pity and self-reproach, and gen
erally makes life harder and less hap
py for the better off. Raise the aver
age of education in a community, 
and that people forges ahead. Ger
many, the United States, Canada it
self are examples of this."

The writer in the "Star" is evi
dently not well posted on the cri
minal statistics of Canada, Germany 
or the United States, or on the ef
fect of secular education, else he

moral factor, the New Orleans "Pi
cayune" observes:—

"The shock does not come a mo
ment too soon. It is time that the 
philanthropists and statesmen of 
this great Republic should arouse 
themselves to the realization of the 
fact that man has a spiritual na
ture as well as an intellectual, and 
that education must be addressed to 
the former as well as to the lat
ter."

The difference between the writer 
of the wise remarks just quoted and 
the writer in the Montreal " Star " 
is that the former is acquainted 
with the subject on which he writes 
and the latter is not.

Elsewhere in this issue other 
phases of this subject and dealt with 
in an able manner by one of regular 
contributors.

MIRACLES.—The liquefaction of 
the blood of St. Januarius at 
Naples every year when brought 
near the head of the martyr bishop 
and placed upon the altar Is a mir
acle which even free-thinkers are 
forced to recognize as authentic. 
This year the liquefaction of the hard 
and solid blood in the little glass 
phials took place as usual on the 
feast of the saint. Another miracle 
in connection with the same saint 
is not so generally known. At Puz- 
zuoli. seven miles from Naples, is 
kept the stone on which the saint 
was beheaded during the persecution 
of Diocletian. The drops of the 
blood which stained the stone and 
which are ordinarily of a dark col
or, become red and moist when the 
liquefaction of the blood in the 
phials takes place. Hundreds re
cently attested the authenticity of 
this miracle also.
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DILLON AND BLAKE.—We would 
remind our readers that on the 2nd 
December next the friends of Irish 
Home Rule in Montreal will bo af
forded an opportunity of hearing 
both Mr. Dillon and Mr. Blake. As 
stated in our last issue, the most 
practical and acceptable evidence of 
patriotic fervor and sympathy with 
cause should take the form of sub
scriptions to the fund for the carry
ing on of the Parliamentary strug
gle. It is not necessary that we 
should attempt any introduction of 
either of the eminent Irish Parlia
mentarians whose presence here will 
be a fresh inspiration for all lovers 
of justice. It will be Mr. Dillon’s 
first visit to Montreal. Long since 
has he won a. high place for himself 
in the ranks of Ireland’s representa
tive men. Not only has his own 
career been one of the greatest in
terest, and the work he has done, as 
well as the sacrifices he has endured 
been the sources of the great affec
tion in which he is held by the Irish 
race all over the world, but his 
name is historic and his patriotism 
and talents are hereditary.

Mr. Dillon is the son of the grand 
old patriot, John Blake Dillyn, who 
was one of the gifted trio that es
tablished the "Nation" in Dublin in 
1842. Sixty years ago Dillon, Duffy 
and Davis imparted a new life to 
Irish national patriotism, and the 
effects of their labors are still felt 
to-day. The poems, essays, and 
journalistic productions of Davis sre. 
still an inspiration in the land; the

........—■ —ie spirit of Duffy is
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in the realization of Ireland's dream 
of autonomy and liberty.

As to Mr. Blake, we in Canada can 
scarcely be taught anything new re
garding him. He is one of our own; 
the best part of his life was spent 
in the public arena of our ow* Do
minion; and the fame and success 
which he has won in British politics 
are merely what we anticipated for 
him from the moment that he enter
ed the Imperial lists as a champion 
of Ireland’s cause. In our last is
sue we published the text o» his 
masterly speech, recently delivered 
in the House of Commons, upon the 
presentcondition of Ireland. Any 
persoB^l^o has read that speech 
must that it is irrefutable. To
hear h&jpdeliver it must have been 
the .treat of a life time. And next 
to that privilege, is the one our citi
zens will enjoy on the second of De
cember, when, in this city, our gift
ed Irish-Canadian will unfold the 
story of Ireland's progress towards 
the attainment of her legitimate, 
but long delayed, aspirations.

We, therefore, repeat that we need 
not occupy space with any elaborate 
account of what is to be expected, 
but confine ourselves to a general 
call upon our fellow-citizens to make 
the gathering of that night a mem
orable one in the annals of this city.

MACHINERY OF INJUSTICE. — 
Statistics are always arguments; 
they are more, for they are the basis 
of other arguments. Facts cannot be 
denied. All the rhetoric of the 
schools and all the sophistry of par
liamentarians cannot efface facts—be 
they causes or results. It has often 
been a matter of wonder how the 
Irish people, who are now universal
ly acknowledged to be most law- 
abiding, could possibly be inflicted 
with a judicial system that is sap
ping the life of the country and that 
seems to be purposely continued for 
the impoverishment and degradation 
of the Irish nation. We also cannot 
understand how it comes to pass 
the vast majority of a country s 
podulation should nave been for gen
eration, and should still be ruled by 
an insignficant minority. The secret 
is to be found in the composition of 
the magistracy of the country. The 
following facts and figures speak 
volumes on the subject:—

"There are 1,122 magistrates in 
Ireland—Removables included, we 
suppose. The Episcopalians or mem
bers of the Disestablished Church in 
this country number about ten per 
cent, of the population, yet 722 mag
istrates, or more than 64 per cent, 
of the total number, belong to the 
favored creed. Of the others, 127 
are Presbyterians, and 48 of differ
ent religious beliefs. There are just 
28 Catholic magistrates—barely 2< 
per cent, in a population of which 
the Catholics number 76 per cent. 
And in taking these figures into ac
count, It must not be forgotten thnt 
the Catholic chairmen of County and 
District Councils, who may number 
76 per cent, of the total Catholic 
magistracy, owe their appointments 
to the people and not to the " im
partial" Government."

MGR. FALCONIO'S DEPARTURE. 
—Few eminent men have left Canada 
more regretted, and regretting more 
to leave us, than Mgr. Falconio, the 
late Apostolic Delegate. In another 
place we publish an account of the 
farewell reception extended to that 
high prelate, by the members of the 
Ancient Order of Hibernians, at Ot
tawa, and the magnifiaient reply 
made to their address. Equally en
thusiastic and memorable was the 
parting presentation by the Knights 
of Columbus, on the very eve of 
his departure. In closing his re
marks in reply to the address pre
sented the retiring Delegate said:—

"To the address you have been 
pleased to add a souvenir. It is the 
sign of our redemption. I cannot re
fuse it. It shall remain on my 
breast as a remembrance of your at
tachment to our holy religion and 
of my everlasting gratitude towards 
yon "

The souvenir to which the dele
gate referred is a pectoral cross of 
solid gold, beautifully ch— *- 

mounted in

art, of link pattern and weighing 
over six ounces. Both are enclosed 
in a box covered with cardinal plush 
and lined with purple satin, the 
cross resting on an oval-shaped 
raised centré of plush. The cross 
and chain cost $500.

His Excellency left Ottawa on 
Tuesday by the noon train for To
ronto, accompanied by Hon. Frank 
Ef Latchford and Hon. Charles Fitz
patrick. Also, on the same train 
were his secretary. Rev. Solanus 
Schiefer, and ^rchbishop Duhamel, 
the former of whom will accompany 
the Apostolic Delegate to Washing
ton. Father Schaefer will return to 
Canada shortly, and resume the 
Work at Chatham, from which he 
was called to his recent secretarial 
relation and duties.

Toronto has had the privilege of 
tendering His Excellency the very 
last words of adieu, before his de
parture from this Dominion—possibU 
forever.

In Toronto, on Tuesday night, a 
most successful dinner was given in 
his honor by the Canadian Catholic 
union. A brief report of the event 
has been given to the press, in which 
it is said that over two hundred 
persons were present, among others 
being Hon. G. W. Ross, Mayor How
land, Father Solanus, secretary of 
the Papal Delegate; Archbishop 
O'Connor, of Toronto; Bishop Mc- 
Evay, of London; Vicar-General Mc
Cann and Father Conway, of Peter
borough. His Honor Judge Mc
Mahon presided.

After the toasts of "The Holy 
Pontiff’’ and "The King” had been 
duly hanored, the chairman present
ed the toast of "Our Guest” in a 
pithy speech.

Mgr. Falconio, on rising, was re
ceived with prolonged applause. He 
expressed himself as sorry to leave 
Canada. In his residence of three 
years, he said, he had learned to 
love Canada better than any other 
country in the world. He added that 
he would always pray for the Cana
dians, wherever he might be, and he 
hoped that the richest blessing of 
God would always abide with them.

Bishop McEvny, of London, re
sponded to "The Hierarchy," Pre
mier Ross to the toast "Canada," 
and Mayor Howland and Archbishop 
O’Connor to the toast of "The City 
of Toronto."

This closes the three years of suc
cessful and fruitful administration of 
one of the most distinguished eccle
siastical representatives of the Holy 
See that Canada has ever had; and 
heartily do we wish him an equal 
degree of prosperity and happiness 
in the larger sphere of his future ac
tivity.

THE SENSATIONAL PRESS. — 
The growing evil of sensationalism 
in the secular press, in regard to 
crimes which have been committed, 
received a timely rebuke at the 
hands of Mr. Justice Taschereau a 
few days ago when he opened the 
criminal term of the Court of 
King’s^Jîênch at Sorel for the judi
cial district of Richelieu. Having 
congratulated the Grand Jury upon 
the fact that the number of criminal 
cases before# them was very small, 
thus evidencing a satisfactory condi
tion of morality generally through
out the district, he warned the jury
men against what they might have 
hearcf or read concerning the charges 
to be submitted to them, and de
plored the excessive publicity given 
to crimes by the press declaring it 
to be one of the plagues of the pre
sent day, calculated to trammel 
more and more the administration 
of justice. It is a pity that no at
tempt has, so far, been made to 
remedy this evil by legislation. Un
til that is done the only remedy 
that can be applied is for the gener
al public to withhold their support 
from newspapers which are notori
ous for their sensationalism.

THE MANCHESTER MARTYRS. 
—Next Sunday the annual, church 

the Ancient Order of Hi- 
in commemoration of the 

of the Manchester Mar- 
be held in thie city. The 

of the Order will 
Hibernia Hall, ' 

by- tM 
band,

THE STAGE IRISHMAN. — The 
American members of the Ancient 
Order of Hibernians arc keeping tip 
their campaign against the vulgar 
caricature known as the stage Irish
man. which praiseworthy vigor and 
determination. At New Haven last 
week two "artists" who were en
gaged in this insulting buffoonery 
were hissed off the stage. Theatrical 
managers will soon see that it is n- 
gainst their interests to hire those 
who try to make a living out of 
travestying the Irish character on 
the stage; and once they recognize 
this the "Stage Irishman" will dis
appear. We hope that thia. move
ment will be continued with energy 
until this disappearance has been a 
matter of fact on this continent.

The Nazareth Institute
The annual banquet for the benefit 

of the Nazareth Institute for the 
Blind will be held on Tuesday even
ing next, November the 25th. This 
is one of the most popular annual 
events in Catholic circles in Mont
real; and we hope that this year 
more tickets will be sold than on 
any previous occasion. A notable 
incident occurred recently at this 
institute. It was a visit paid to it 
by the Mayoress, Mrs. Cochrane, ac
companied by Mrs. Dugnld Macdon
ald, who has always taken a kindly 
and practical interest in its welfare. 
An impromptu programme was gon * 
through for the entertainment of the 
visitors, illustrative of the excellent 
training given in the institute. Mrs. 
Cochrane was deeply impressed will/' 
the proceedings, in which she - mani
fested sympathetic interest. Our 
readers should remember that the 
afflicted little inmates of the N.iza 
reth Institute comprise children be
longing to our pwn nationality; u .d 
for this reason, as well as through 
considerations of general sympathy 
for those engaged in so nob’.o »nd 
meritorious a tusk, our people ought 
to accord it generous support The 
institution depends almost entirely 
upon .voluntary subscriptions. The 
Provincial Government gives it $81 
per pupil per annum, a very small 
grant compared with that which the 
Provincial Government of Ontario 
gives the Institute of the Blind ut 
Brantford, $274 per pupil pu y.-ai. 
in addition to defraying the cost of 
the building of the institution. Wo 
hope thnt next Tuesday’s hantpn L 
may be the great success that it 
ought to be.

Presentation to Mr. Andrew Dunn
Though occupying an oner ms po

sition the important duties «f which 
leave him little leisure, yet Mr. An 
drew Dunn, superintendent of the 
Consumers' Cordage Company. 
Point St. Charles, contrives to find 
time to devote his energies to the 
promotion of the cause of his reli
gion and his nationality. He has 1er 
years been active member of the An
cient Order of Hibernians*, of No. 2 
Division, of which he is president. 
The esteem in which he is held by 
his Mlow-members was exemplified a 
few evenings ago when they present
ed him with a handsome gift on the 
occasion of the celebration of his 
silver wedding. We heartily join 
with ‘them in their wishes that Mr. 
and Mrs. Dunn may long he spared 
to celebrate many an anniversary of 
the happy event.

IRISH OPERA AT ACADEMY.
At the Academy next week will be 

presented Sir Arthur Sullivan's last 
opera, "Hie Emerald Isle," with li
bretto by Captain Basil Hood and 
associate musical numbers by Ed
ward German. The opera comes 
here practically direct from the New 
York "Herald" Square Theatre, 
where it has had a long and brilliant 
engagement. Before its premiere fn 
New York city, it enjoyed a year’s 
solid favor in London. Jefferson De 
Angelis is the star of its American 
tour. The organization, it Its en- 

be one of the best 
d for.

THECJITNOUC SAILORS’CLUB.
A most successful concert was that 

given in the Sailors’ Club on Wed
nesday evening, under the auspices 
of Emerald Court, Catholic Order of 
Foresters. Many were unable to se
cure admittance, owing to the hall 
being crowded. The Rev. Father 
Gagnier, S.J., and the Rev. Father 
Plante, S.J., were amongst those 
present.

thief Ranger Brady presided, and 
delivered a speech, which was fre
quently applauded. He expressed 
his thanks to the large audience for 
their presence that evening. The 
members of Emerald Court, he said, 
felt it a high honor to be invited 
to take charge of a concert in aid 
of the Club. He had one fault to 
find, and that was that the hall was 
too small. He hoped that when the 
Emerald Court paid a visit to the 
Club next year they would have a 
hall twice or three times as large. 
He warmly praised the management 
of the institution for their good 
work in behalf of the sailors.

CHIEF RANGER BRADY.

The programme was given by the 
following ladies and gentlemen 
Miss Peach, * Miss Vera Gnllngnvr, 
W. Detimers, W. Foley, Mr. Bench, 
J. P. Kelly, W. Phelan, F. Hogan, 
M. J. Coleman, Mr. A. Shilton and
R. A. Blake, cornet and piano duett. 

Seamen: A. Illingworth, Richanl :
Win. Aldridge, Manchester Shipper ; 
Geo. Cooke, Manchester Commerce ;
S. Fahey, Birmingham; R. Mullins, 
Geo. Guy, Nicholas Duffy, Lake On
tario; Geo. O'Connell, Montfort ' 
Miss Orton acted as accompanist^

Mr. W. Keys, who takes a most 
enthusiastic interest in the Club, 
briefly addressed the sailors on the 
benefit to be derived from being or
ganized. His remarks wore practical 
and evoked groat applause.

The final concert of the season will 
take place on next Monday evening. 
And will be given by the .employees 
of the James McCrcady Co., Ltd , 
President Charles F. Smith, occupy
ing the chair.

THE LATE ABBE PALATIN. —
At the advanced age of eighty 
years, the Rev. Abbe Jacques Pala
tin, passed away at the Hotel Dieu, 
after an illness lasting only a few 
days. He was a native of Sanyy, 
France, and studied under the great 
Mgr. Dupanloup at Paris. He was 
ordained in 1851, and came to Can
ada a few months afterwards. After 
filling a professorial chair in the 
Montreal College, he was appointed 
to St. James’ parish, where be min- i 
istored until hie death. He was be
loved by all who knew him. He tool 
a special interest in the children c 
the parish, thousands of Whom he 
prepared for their First Communion.
The funeral took place from the 
Church of "Notre Dame on Thursday 
morning.—R.Ï.P.

MR. PETER QUINN.—Intellij 
has been received in this < 
death of Mr. Peter Quinn, 
ver, Colorado.
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FORWARD” AND HALT London Bow Catholics may beet be encoi 
aged to read improving literature 
a question which is engaging ti 
thought of many clerical and li 
leaders.

Tliat American Catholics are rea 
ing more than ever before was pro 
ed in the most conclusive way la

'Standard" has a 
correspondent at Rouen, in France, 
who is a keen and certainly impar
tial observer. He is a Protestant, 
according to his own statement, but 
he is one who has formed•

 OME days ago I felt tired of 
tramping up and down the 
street, or standing on curb
stones, and I sat down in 
my little nook to think, to 
read, to full asleep and to dream. A 
volume of Tennyson was beside me 
and I opened it at random. The 
pages ceased turning at “Locksley 

Hall/' and my eye was arrested by 
these lines:—

world, seeing in a few days that 
which 1 would have taken years to 
Wait one century ago. An event takes 
place in Europe at noon, before the 
lunch hour is over we know all its 
details. Vast continents are trav
ersed, mighty rivers are bridged, gig
antic mountains are scaled; no cor
ner of earth is left unexplored; tow
ers of Babel arise in. profusion with 
electric elevators to run us to their 
summits; the ordinary office m*%i ri
val the cliff-dwellers in the elevation 
of their offices.

turbed. But she is an energetic 
Church, a hive of Industry, active in 
every good work, and therefore she 
has been marked out for renewed

Again and again the same has been 
proclaimed by impartial voices and 
pens, and we are pleased to learn 
that the "Standard" has a repre
sentative on the Continent who has 
the keen judgment and the fair and 
evenly balanced mind to represent 
the situation in its true colors. It 
even demands a certain courage for 
one of that writer's faith to inform 
the Protestant world that any cru
sade against the Catholic Church and 
her institutions in France is a men
ace to Christianity the world over.

pretty
just estimate of the mission of the 
Catholic Church in France and the 
degree of respect, or disrespect, that 
the Combes administration has earn- year had 

uest, a cir
ât it wouldIn stating his op 

French Nationalists 
says:—

“The question for Frenchmen to 
decide, and that in the immediate 
future, is whertlier the Republic or 
the French nation is to have the 
upper hand. If the French National
ists win the day there will be no re
storation, except one of public con
fidence; if the Republicans of M. 
Combes' stamp psevail. It is a very 
grave question whether the J^mcoa- 
dat will survive; and, if tlmWjmup- 
set, there is no institution SS^pKe, 
however useful and howeverrjpired, 
that will not be shaken. This is the 
universal sentiment of the majority 
of well-educated Frenchmen of the 
middle and upper classes. To these 
bene natis, bene vestitis you must 
add every sincere Catholic in France, 
and the entire peasantry of Brit
tany. They form a minority import
ant even in numbers, and overwhelm
ing in point of intelligence and 
wealth. Yet, strange to say, the 
opinions of the French Nationalists 
have but little weight attached to 
them by the English press, and are 
apparently unpopular in England." 

This explains,

"Not in vain the distant beacons;
forward, forward let us range; 

Let the great world spin forever 
down the ringing grooves of 
change."

For Tennyson change meant ad
vancement. This was conceived and 
written when the poet was in his 
prime. The possibilities of the fu
ture, though dim, loomed up giant
like and all for good, for progress. 
I dozed off for a moment, and I had 
dreams of a most optimistic charac
ter. I saw visions of a world full of 
grand conceptions and mighty a- 
chievements, peopled with noble 
characters and sublime teachers, and 
high over all the spirit of universal 
Peace hovering in majestic circles. I 
was startled from my reverie; and, 
on looking at the book upon my 
knee, I found that the pages had 
turned over, and I was in presence of 
"Locksley Hall Sixty Years After."
I read again, andt this is what I

Yes; the "Forward" 
rush is a perfect tornado in its 
strength and in its rapidity. to do the work. Publishers do not 

guess about Catholic influence in the 
book-buying world; they find out 
from the retail dealers. That influ
ence must be real.

In view of these facts and of the 
increased use of public libraries by 
all classes, including, of course, the 
Catholics, measures have been pro
posed for intelligently directing 
Catholic taste. The public libraries 
are, or ought to be, great storo-

ONWARD ALL OVER. —It is not 
alone in the domains of invention, of 
commerce, of exploration that the 
world is flying ahead. Men change 
their spheres of activity with the 
rapidity of a magician. And women 
keep pace with men, and in many in
stances surpass them in these light
ning-like movements. I see the 
"Forward" rush every hour; it 
sweeps past my door; I gaze upon it 
from my window. There is an end 
to be attained? the shortest route to 
that goal must be taken. The end 
is wealth, or power, or honors —no 
matter,—the track is zig-zag; the 
changes are numerous and unexpect
ed; the train is off. Ordinary busi
ness transaction will not carry you 
with sufficient swiftness; you marry 
—there is money, or influence, or so
cial rank to be gained— and you use 
matrimony to propel you forward. It 
fails to supply the necessary fuel to 
keep up high pressure, and you get 
divorced; it is so easy to flung out 
the cinders when the coal has been 
burned, and it can be done without 
slacking speed. Another marriage 
may serve to complete the work, and 
you marry again; perfectly prepared 
to divorce again, if such will help 
to keep up the steam. And it is 
all so easy. The kiw is so liberal ; 
the faith and teachings of the Chris
tians of our day are so convenient.
A magistrate, or a Justice of the 
peace can unite you in marriage; a 
court can untie the knot just as 
quickly; an act of legislation can 
make legitimate that which the law 
of God makes illegitimate; a few ex
tra dollars can purchase the dismem
berment of a family, the smashing 
up of a cumbersome domestic unity, 
and can secure for an unoffending off
spring a heritage of orphanage be
fore death has claimed either par
ent. It is a "Forward" rush. I 
say; and we must all be in the run
ring, or else we will fall behind, or 
be crushed under the electric wheels 
of social progress.

Catholic Federation
Movement In Ireland

The social and official ostracism 
from which Catholics in Ireland have 

handsso long been suffering at the 
of an intolerant minority has at last 
provoked organized action. The sub
ject was forcibly dealt with by the 
Rev. Father Corbett at
meeting of the Catholic Young Men's 
Society in Queenstown, presided over 
by the Bishop Browne, of Cloy ne. 
Among the most glaring of the in
stances of Protestant exclusiveness 
dealt with by Father Corbett

to a considerable 
degree how it comes that the bulk 
of the comments, upon the situation 
in ïYance, which we read in the se
cular press, on this side of the At
lantic, is biased and false. The Am
erican and even Canadian press may 
be said to take thé note of opinion 
from England, and according to this 
Englishman, who studies the situa
tion on the ground, the English press 
is astray.

In another paragraph we read:—
"It is no exaggeration to say that 

the Republicans of the Brisson 
school speak of the Roman Catholic 
Church of France as M. Drumont 
writes of Jews. There is as much 
charity and regard for truth in the 
one as in the other. They are both 
fountains of lies and hate, but 
whereas M. Drumont is only the

"Gone the cry of 'Forward, For
ward,' lost within a growing 
gloom.

Lost or only heard in silence from 
the silence of a tomb."

To meet this situation in New 
York city a great Cathedral Library 
has been established.the case of the Great Southern and 

Western Railway Company. In this 
line runs

A writer in a 
recent number of Donohoe's Magaz
ine describes that institution and ad
vocates "free Catholic libraries" for 
other cities. We have seen in the 
press no general endorsement or this 
plan, and there is nother which

large corporation, whose 
through a Catholic district, and who 

profits from 
and business

And the one who had so exultantly 
cried "Forward" sixty 3-ears before, 
now, in the light of over half a cen
tury of experience, is forced to saj':—

-"Let us hush this cry of ‘Forward ' 
till ten thousand years are gone."

Catholic passengers 
men and Catholic consumers general
ly, the secretary and his chief as
sistant. the traffic manager and his 

all his clerks,

mends itself more favorably on prac
tical grounds.

The scheme is to create a great su
pervised Catholic catalogue of the 
public library in each city and thus 
erect a library within the library. 
The Catholic Alumni Society of

deputy, the superin
tendent of the line, and most of his 
staff, the goods manager,

Sitting on the "great world's al
tar stairs," that "slope through 
darkness up to God," the poet feels 
that the pictures of perfection that 
his youthful imagination painted 
were too ideal for a common place 
world, and that the "Forward" 
march of mankind had better be 
stayed, otherwise it is liable to dash 
over a precipice, to fall into a so
cial chaos, to stumoie upon rerrgrous 
confusion—a confusion out or which 
naught but the Genius of Destruction 
can spring. I had read this far, and 
again I slumbered; and again I had 
dreams, but of the nightmare order. 
I saw the world—the human race— 
growing more and more refined in its 
profligacy, more and more dazzling 
in thèf- tinsel garments that hide its 
corruption. I saw man, the man of 
the hour, the man of ambition, of 
wealth, of power, of influence, of 
titles, of general success, drifting 
faster and faster away from the 
ideal, away from the spiritual, away 
from God.

his chief
assistant, the whole staff (except two 
junior clerks), the heads of the trans
fer and audit office, and the most of 
their staffs, two of the three district 
auditors, the chief cashier and his 
assistants, the district superintend-

superintendent at King&bridge and 
his two principal assistants, the 
head of the ticket office, of the sig
nalling department, the paymaster 
and his assistants, the managers of 
the company's hotels, the cottage in
spectors, and virtually the whole en
gineer's staff are non-Catholics. The 
case of the Midland railway is al
most as bad. In the overwhelming
ly Catholic city of Cork, Father Cor
bett stated that "there are business 
houses managed on the same hateful 
principle, and even in Queenstown 
there are. men who would iook aghast 
if a Catholic aspired to enter their 
shops for any other purpose than to 
spend money."

The remedy which Father Corbett 
proposed, and which has been adopt
ed, is a federation of Catholic socie
ties having for its aim the protection 
of Catholic interests. This idea was

main utility will be as a reference 
list for librarians throughout the 
country.

Many public library administra
tions are only too glad to learn of 
the titles of books which they ought 
to hate and an idea can be got of 
the usefulness of such a list from the 
fact that in process of his catalogu
ing Mr. Walsh caused several hun
dred volumes to be added to the

AT THE SWITCH.—Onward, on a 
down grave, with valves open, full 
pressure on. and with every ounce of 
ballast flung out, the social train 
sweeps ahead. You are at the 
throtle for the moment, and you are 
dizzy with the whirl of your flight. 
It is of no consequence if some poor 
wretch has fallen under your wheels; 
a heart crushed to pulp a soul 
blackened with dust and smoke; it 
matters not. You have your goal 
to reach, and you are reaching it at 
a speed that defies all obstacles. But 
yonder, far down the line, just be
yond another curve, there is a 
switch. No signals, for there is no 
time for any; no warning, you have 
never headed any, being deaf to all 
cries save that of "Forward." A 

, grim object stands at the switch, 
holding the crank in a fleshness 
hand; they call him Death. You see 
him not; more fuel is added to the 
fire, a still higher pressure is forced 
on, you sweep around that last 
curve—there’ is an agonizing cry of 
ruined innocence, but it dies off in 
the distance drowned by the clatter 
of the mad machinery—you near the 
switch; one moment, but it is al
ready too late. You have not even 
time to leap from your engine; you 
have not time to cry out "Oh, 
God." A crash! a smash! a rolling 
down the dark embankment, into the 
fathomlesà abyss of the infinite! All 
is over! You have never ceased, dur
ing that brief flight, to obey the cry 
of "Forward," and you have come 
to -the end so swiftly that you have 
not realized the inevitable, unùl 
your life's engine lias plunged head
long, seeking with the signs of the 
havoc done, into the presence of 
God!

Methinks Tennyson wo a right, and 
that we may well hush the " For
ward" cry for a few thousand years: 
or better, we would be wise to cry 
"Halt." and let the hmrle of Rnif.

OBSERVATIONS NOT DREAMS. 
—As I continued to turn over in my 
mind these few snatches of verse, and 
to contemplate the different circum
stances under which. they had been 
written, I naturally summoned up 
some of my own unrecorded observa
tions. Fifteen, twenty, twenty-five 
years ago I would have joyfully re-
echoed that cry of "Forward;" my 
soul was young and I saw life in all 
the glitter and glory of a sunrise — 
full of promise and of possibilities ; 
my vision was keen and I could de
tect far adown the pathway of the 
years the noblest of achievements, 
the rushing onward of humanity to
wards the highest and most inspiring 
of goals. To-day, after having walk
ed the common ways of men for so 
many years, and having carefully 
noted the general trend of society, I 
am inclined to agree with the poet’s 
warning and to wish that the "For
ward" cry of the past may be re
placed by an imperative cry of 
"Halt."

THE EVILS OF DRINK.

and womanhood, a change against 
the tempter, the betrayer, the home- 
curse, the .disease-producer, the soul- 
destroyer, blighting, mildewing, ruin
ing whenever it obtains power; the 
fiend that negatives all prosperity, 
that baulks the teachings of virtue, 
the guidance of religion, the revealed 
and natulkl. faith in hereafter. The 
curse of drunkenness is the over
whelming curse of our country — of 
England, Ireland, Scotland, and 
Wales. It fills our poorhouses, in
sane asylums and gaols. It is the 
fertile source of crime; almost the 
only source. There is not a judge, a 
coroner, a magistrate, who will not 
Ull us it gives him nine-tenths of 
the worH he has to do. There is not

establish a "free Catholic llbroiy’ 
without taxing Catjiolicp twice. - 
Boston Republic.

"FORWARD" AND DOWNWARD.- 
Doubtless the world has harkened to 
that great command, and has, with 
a fevered energy, rushed onward, 
blindly, madly, while the word "For
ward" rang loud in its ears. There 
is no doubt that this dawning cen
tury beholds an advancing theft de
fies description. Space is almost 
annihilated; time is scarcely of any 
consequence. The steam engine and 
the electric motor have effaced dis
tances; the telegraph and the tele
phone have wiped out the half of 
time. Man is rushing around the

which the Church under the Grand 
Monarque did not possess."

And mark this statement regarding 
the Church:—

"It concerns itself little with pub
lic, and much with private life. To 
overthrow such a community will 
weaken Christian faith in France for 
a generation. "

It is refreshing to And the Pro-
one of '] 
reveal- ,

is the
let the bugle of eelf-
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Free School Question.

(By a Regular Contributor.)

In view of the prominence that has 
been recently given, in this prov
ince, by a section of the press, to 
the Free School problem, we cannot 
refrain from expressing an opinion 
regarding the merits of the ques
tion. We have no desire to enter :n- 
to any discussion of the many de
tails presented to the public for 
study; moreover, such would not as
sist in any way in clearing the at
mosphere that surrounds this issue. 
We are simply desirous of pointing 
out that this agitation is entirely a 
Protestant one, and completely from 
a Protestant point of view of educa
tional matters. It is absolutely ne
cessary, in this country above all, 
to recognize that in all what con
cerns education, there exist two sets 
of ideas, very distinct from each 
other and destined to so remain; the 
one is Catholic, the other is Protest
ant. This difference of views mu Ft 
not be forgotten, and each one of 
these two lines of thought must be 
weighed, and considered by whomso
ever has to do with the regulating of 
educational questions. Both must be 
respected and neither can be neglect
ed or ignored with impunity. As the 
Protestant idea of education is 
grounded upon an entirely different 
basis from that which supports the 
Catholic conception, there can be no 
blending of them, any more than 
there can be a blending of the differ
ent churches. Having established 
this first premise, we will now pro
ceed to the consideration of the 
question of Free Schools, from the 
Catholic standpoint.

To read the press articles of the 
day one would be led to suppose 
that free education was something so 
novel that it had never been heard 
of until these enthusiastic propa
gandists discovered its existence and 
determined to introduce it to the 
public. As a matter of fact free 
education has been a practice of the 
Catholic Church during long centur
ies; it has been an institution in our 
own land; it is still, in this very 
city, not to speak or tne *-«tiro 
Christendom, a factor in the church’s , 
educational work. We have educa
tional work. We have a vivid recol
lection of the time when free educa
tion—instruction included— was im
parted in the old St. Lawrence 
Christian Brothers’ School, and we 
could point to a number of subse
quently prosperous and useful citi
zens whose elementary training was 
afforded them gratis in the same in
stitution. We point to this special 
instance, not because it was an ex
ception, but because we can speak 
thereof from personal knowledge of 
the facts. If any person will take 
the trouble, he can easily find out 
the number of poor children who are 
being educated free of all cost in the 
various Catholic homes of education 
in this city and throughout the pro
vince. The school may not be en- 

. tirely free in the sense tSiat all are 
not educated therein for nothing; but 
while those who are capable of pay- 

.ing the fees—and these are propor
tionate to the means of the indivi
duals—are expected to contribute to 
the support of the establishment, all 
who are unable to pay for their chil
dren are equally welcome to send 
them, and they are certain to receive 
all the attention needed free of 
charge.

In the business world to-day, in 
the professions, in the Church, and 
in the trades as well, we can find a 
considerable percentage of men 
whose early education was given 
them free of cost. ' But, while we

claim that the free school idea is far 
from being a recent discovery, We 
must not lose sight of the fact that 
the two systems—the Protestant and 
the Catholic—are neither identical in 
their aims nor in their methods 
While the Free School as advocated 
by the secular press would very prob
ably correspond with the aims and 
methods of the Protestant section of 
the community, it would antagonize 

, those of the Catholic section. In a 
word, it could not be accepted by 
the Catholic element without a grave 
departure from the principles that 
wo cherish and which the Christ- 
founded Church has at all times in
culcated. The grand and general 
aim of Protestant education is to 
prepare the youth to do battle with 
difficulties of life and to ultimately 
make a success of whatever business, 
profession, or undertaking that hé 
may espouse when the school days 
are over. It also aims, incidentally, 
at making the young persons a us<é 
fui citizen, one supplied with a suffi
cient store of knowledge' to enable 
him to be of use both to society and 
to the state. All this is admirable, 
as far as it goes; but it does not go 
far enough to satisfy the Catholic 
conception of life, its duties, and its 
ultimate end. The aim of Catholic 
education is two-fold; including all 
that has been set down above in con
nection with success in this world's 
struggle, it aspires to something far 
more important. It aims at prepar
ing the youth for ulterior end, that 
is to say for the combat on earth 
with the world and its snares, the 
devil and his machinations, the flesh 
and its weaknesses, and for the final 
triumph that deserves the reward of 
perpetual life hereafter. For the 
Catholic, in other words, religion 
must form a necessary, and the 
most necessary element, of educa
tion. To disassociate the two would 
be equivalent to the disassociation of 
the spiritual and the temporal inter
ests, the neglect of the soul for the 
body, the ignoring of eternity in the 
presence of time, the forgetting of 
God in the fever of excitement over 
matters purely human. The aims be
ing so different, it necessarily fol
lows that the methods, or means em
ployed must equally differ.

In order to attain the end which 
Protestant education proposes to it
self, there is no absolute need of any 
religious element in the system ad
opted. To reach the two-fold end 
that Catholic education has in view 
the religious training becomes one 
of the most essential parts of the 
system. Granting the existence of 
the Free School, we know that it 
will not and cannot admit of the re
ligious element; consequently, while 
it may perfectly satisfy, the Protest
ant idea, it can never correspond 
with the Catholic conception. Un
less, then, a dual system of Free 
Schools could be imagined one class 
of Free Schools for the Protestant 
section and another one for the 
Catholic section—we cannot see how 
the problem can be solved to the 
universal satisfaction of our mixed 
population. We can see no more suc
cessful method than that which at 
present obtains in this province; a 
method that accords entire liberty of 
instruction to both elements, and 
does not permit either to infringe 
upon the rights, privileges, or inter
ests of the other. In a word, the 
Free School as at present advocated, 
means simply the Protestant school, 
and if the Protestant element is sa
tisfied therewith, we have no right 
and no desire to object.

HELP FOR THE ROLY SOULS
rellgious order «allfld "Hclp.1 

P 6 Ho*y Souls" was founded in 
. f*n 18»6 by Eugenio Ma.ie Jos-

had
1 Truet. 1 a child tho foundress

special love for the holy 
u 8- and as she grew up (he desire 
Wp them became strong within

Ci„ n.,Ur adV,Slng Wlth tne »«i>ltly 
— ? ? Ar* her hopes finally culmin

ant m 1868 when she founded the fier called "Helper, of the Holy 
in Purgatory." There was no 

not even

and to-<jay they have houses in many 
parts of the world. There is a com
munity of theeé nuns in New York 
going about among tne side antr suf
fering, and offering all their labors 
and prayers for the holy souls. In 
1891, on the 7th of February, Mo
ther Mary, as she was called in re
ligion, died. The work she left for 
her children to do has progressed in 
a wonderful manner.

Souia.'gS
“xmey to build

'“git to 
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A READY ANSWER.
____________ ...*

Father Mathew used to tell the fol- 
necessnty lowing story:—

“A very fat old duck went out ear
ly one morning in pursuit of worms,

said to the fox: 'You can not be 
so wicked and hard-hearted as to 
take the life of a harmless duck 
merely to satisfy the cravings of 
hunger!’ She exhorted him against 
the commission of so great a sin, 
and begged him not to stain me soul 
with innocent blood. When the fox 
could stand her cant no longer, he 
said: 'Out upon you, madam, with 
all your fine feathers; you’re a pret
ty thing to lecture me for taking life 
to satisfy my hunger. Is not your 
own crop full of worms? You destroy 
more lives in one day than I do in a 
month.' ”

This was Father Mathew’s reply 
to the makers and venders of li-

Apostolic
Delegate’s
Adieu.

Since his appointment to the office 
of Apostolic Delegate to Canada 
Mgr. Falconio has made the Capital 
his home. But he has visited al
most every section of the Dominion 
and has made himself familiar with 
the conditions of the country, the 
needs of the people, and above all 
with the works and requirements of 
the Church and with the various re
ligious, charitable, and educational 
institutions of the land. Being a man 
after our great Pontiff’s own heart 
and having an abundance of sympa
thies, as well as of executive tal
ents, he has formed judgments of all 
that has come under his observation, 
and in his recent address of a<$ieu to 
the Irish Catholic of Ottawa he has 
given eloquent and concise expression 
to his feelings and opinions.

On Sunday afternoon last, Mgr. 
Falconio proceeded to the new St. 
Patrick’s Hall, and there received a 
beautiful address presented to him 
by the members of the Ancient Or
der of Hibernians. His reply, though 
brief, contains a volume of most en
couraging matter, and it will long 
be cherished by the Irish Catholics 
of Canada, as an evidence of the 
sympathetic sentiments which the 
Holy See and its direct représenta 
tive entertain towards them. The 
Apostolic Delegate spoke thus:— 

“Gentlemen, your address, coming 
from the Ancient Order of Hiber^ 
niane, could not but be accepted 
with pleasure.

‘It recalls to my mind an heroic 
Christian nation, distinguished for 
her faith and for her attachment to 
the Holy See. Her history is the 
history of true patriotism and true 
Christian heroism. From the earliest 
days, when St. Patrick brought to 
her the light of faith, up to our pre
sent time, her children have given 
such an example of love for their na
tive land and of fidelity to their holy 
religion as to deserve the admira
tion of the whole Catholic world. 
Truly, a profound sentiment of reli
gion and patriotism has always been 
characteristic of the Irish nation.

“It was this sentiment which gave 
courage and strength to your glori
ous ancestors, who, during a long 
period of trials and sorrows, resist
ed valiantly the seduction to apos- 
tocay. It was this sentiment which 
led them, like the first martyrs of 
the Church, to sacrifice their lives 
rather than rebel against their holy 
religion. And it is this sentiment 
that you have inherited from your 
fathers, which, even in our days, 
renders the Irish people distinguish
ed for their honesty, their "integrity 
and their loyalty to their church and 
country. Hence, if the history of 
Ireland is, as we may say, an un
broken series of perpetual trials and 
sorrows, it is also a beautiful pano
rama of religious and civil heroism.
The distinguished men and exempla
ry Christians, who from the days of 
old have adorned Ireland with noble 
deeds, are well known to the read
ers1 of history. Ireland, therefore, 
has a right to our love and esteem.

“Gentlemen, God has been pleased 
to prepare for you and your ances
tors, in place of your home in Ire
land, a new home in this country, 
where you enjoy true liberty and a 
comparative life of comfort. Perhaps 
no other country in tiie world could 
have offered you better occasions to 
ameliorate your condition, both in a 
spiritual and material sense. Indeed, 
though Canada as yet is not suffi
ciently known, she can compare ad- 
vatageously with the most advanced 
nations of the world. I must con
fess, that before coming here I had 
no very clear idea of this continent.
I knew it was a vast country with 
large rivers, abundant lakes and 
beautiful scenery, but now, after 
having visited the most important 
points in the Dominion, I have real 
ly become alive to its vast propor
tions and great resources. However,
I must say that the mere extent of 
territory, its beauty and richness, 
would not have impressed my mind 
so strongly had there not been a 
corresponding equivalent in the mo
ral and civil virtues of the people.
A glance at your' numerous institu
tions of char:ty, at your colleges 
and schools, 1 at your magnificent 
churches, and at the constitution by 
which you are governed, will suffice 
to let a foreigner understand in an 
instant the superiority of your mo
ral and religious character. Indeed,
I must say that in the physical fea
tures of your country, and In the 
character of its people there is some
thing which elevates the mind and 

1 *hat a great future is

by means of your religious and civic 
virtues. Let your own powerful as
sociation always be a source of 
strength to your church and com
munity, and thus the glqrious spirit 
of your ancestors will be perpetuat
ed in it for the greater glory of God 
and the welfare of the land.

I thank you sincerely for your 
sentiments of attachment and de^ 
votedness to our Holy Father, and 
for your appreciation of my humble

Father Teeilng’s 
Appeal for Ireland.

The Rev. Father Teeling, of St. 
Mary s. Lynn, Mass., who was a 
delegate of the local branch of the 
United Irish League to the recent 
Boston Convention, delivered a stir
ring address recently regard
ing the proceedings of that great 
gathering. He said:—

I suppose you are all familiar w.Mh 
the doings of tffe convention, because 
they have been fully reported in the 
public press. I have attended many 
conventions in my life, but never one 
where there was such a representa
tive body of men from all sections, of 
the country.

You read the report of the commit
tee on ways and means, which 
pledged $100,000 in six months to 
the cause, and to put out dollar f«r 
dollar with the landlords of Ireland. 
All in that convention seemed to ho 
of one mind, and now it becomes us 
as a branch of the Irish League to 
do our share of the work.

We must be about our business. A 
certain amount of work is allotted 
to us, as it is to every branch in the 
country. We are engaged in a wor
thy cause, one that calls for sympa
thy and labor from every liberty- 
loving individual. We are engaged 
in a warfare with a country that has 
robbed the people of Ireland, where 
lived our fathers and our forefa
thers.

The cause calls for the sympathy 
and the action of every liberty-loving 
individual, and more especially fc>i 
oach and every one of us members 
of the United Irish League.

It is said that some few years ago 
there was a split in the Irish Furl in 
mentary party. That is true. A mis
understand fcg arose, and conse
quently a envision. Well, that is hu
man. We have our parties ein this 
country, the Democrats and the Re
publicans. Is everything smoot h in 
their councils and conventions? >o. 
They have troubles.

The misunderstanding in the Irish 
party no longer exists. The trouble 
is settled and they are united, and 
Dillon and Redmond sit together as 
in one family. But we are told that, 
the people are not united, and that, 
this United Irish League exists in 
only certain countries and districts 
in Ireland. That is not true.

It has been said by calumniators, 
by men even of Irish birth, that the 
people of Ireland are not united. At 
that convention Mr. Davitt rend the 
number of leagues in the different 
counties of Ireland, showing that 
there were more than 1,000 branches 
representing all parts, and the mem
bership over 125,000. The people 
are united, and as long as they are 
united we should put our shoulders 
to the wheel and do everything in 
our power to assist them, for union 
can accomplish everything.

The great object of the United 
Irish League is to acquire possession 
of the land for the people of Ireland.
The landlords have been a curse to 
Ireland, and will be as long as they 
are there, and unless the people get 
the land there will Jf>e no industries 
in Ireland. The people will be kept 
in misery, poverty and a state of 
positive servitude. It they own not 
the land, there is nothing for them 
to do with it. It they .increase the 
value of the land, they are taxed for 
it.

industrious in Ireland, because if h* 
were the rent on his holdings was in
creased and the more they increased 
the higher went the rent, until the 
Poor man was starved out. That was 
the load that Ireland had been 
Struggling under, and that was the « 
load that was to be lifted.

We want through this movement to 
drive the landlords out of Ireland 
altogether so far as the control of 
the land is concerned, he said. Thai 
is the object of the League. There 
is union in Ireland; let there be 
union among us. That day is not 
far distant when that victory will 
be achieved.

The world sees these people tramp
led under foot, and not allowed the 
privileges of the rest of the world ; 
oppressed by a Government unwill, 
ing to give them any right whatso, 
ever. When public opinion secs 
things as they are, then the cry will 
resound through the world that Eng
land must give freedom to Ireland.

An Irish Anti- 
Treating League.

The speaker related a conversation 
with a land agent, who he declared 
was worse than a landlord, in which 
the agent declared that an Irishman 
had no right to educate his chil
dren, because he could not afford it. 
Asked why, he replied that they did 
not have the means and never would 
have, because they were only fit for 
the practical servitude they were in. 
*Qiey were lazy and inefficient.

He said that roused him, and he 
replied that the agent did not know 
the people. He said that he came 
from a country where there were 
more Irishmen than there were in 
Ireland, and they were an industri
ous and honest people, who toiled all 
day at their labor, faithful to their, 
employer, husbanded their resources 
and purchased little homes, and to 
these they went in the evening and 
labored until the last spark of day- 

it and expired in their little gar- 
monuments of thrift, industry

St. Patrick's Anti-Treating League* 
which was only formed in Ireland 
quite recently, is making great pro
gress already. At the Congress of 
the Gaelic League in Dublin the fol
lowing resolution approving of the 
principles of the anti-Treating League 
was unanimously adopted:—

“As the custom of public-house 
treating (which is not one of our old 
Irish customs, but a comparatively 
modern drinking abuse,) is pow one 
of the most prolific sources of in
temperance in this country, and, 
therefore, a national evil, this Coni 
gross desires tp express its approval 
of the principles of St. Patrick’s 
Anti-Treuting League, and commends 
the anti-treating movement to (he- 
active support of members of the- 
Gaelic League us being well calculat
ed to put an effective check on in
temperance, to curtail our extrava
gant expenditure on drink, and to 
reduce our self-imposed yearly trib
ute to the English exenequer."

St. Patrick's Anti-Treating Leagyio 
originated in the County Wexford, 
Ireland, and the organizing secretary 
is the Rev. John J. Rossi ter, M. 
SS., House of Missions, Ennis?or- 
thy; hut the movement has passed 
to other parts of the country, and 
now all Ireland is its field of opera
tions. It is not a total abstinence 
society. Its members may not drink 
to excess at any time, but they need 
not pledge themselves to abstain to
tally from intoxicants. Many mem
bers of the League are total abstain
ers. and the League does not ex
clude, but indeed welcomes, them ; 
yet its primary object is to combat 
one special and very grave drinking 
abuse—the custom so common In Ire
land of “treating’’ in public houses.

Years ago Archbishop Crokc, rec
ognizing the evil of this custom, urg
ed nil his countrymen to stop it. at 
once and forever. He said truly that 
if this custom were abolished, it 
would check an immense amount of 
that unhappy drunkenness which a- 
rises, not from an Irishman's Jove of 
drink, but from his love of hospital
ity and good-fellowship. St. Patrick’s 
Anti-Treating League is nn attempt 
to follow out the advice of the great 
Archbishop of Cashel. It is placed 
under the patronage of the national 
apostle because it rests on the dou
ble foundation of religion and patri
otism. A member promises.

“First.—Not to take a treat bom 
another, nor to give one himself, in 
any place where drink is sold.

“Secondly,—He promises not to be 
guilty of the sin of intemperance 
himself, but to observe the law of 
God faithfully on all occasions in 
this matter.”

All members wear the badge of the 
League everywhere, especially when 
they go from home, ‘ whether for 
business or pleasure. The badge is 
a shamrock in green enamel, with the 
three Celtic initials of the League,
Cs N. P., printed on shields in the 
centre of the three small leaves. 
These letters stand for the Irish 
words “Coimrad Naoiro Padralp', * 
or League of St. Patrick. Women 
may join the League, end are en
treated to do so, in order that iluy 
may add to it the weignt of the.’r 
influence and example. The pledge 
against treating is publicly renewed 
on All Saints' Day and St. Patrick’s 
Day, every year.

Many branches of the League are 
attached to parishes, and hence take 
on a religious character, but fjino 
branches are purely secular, twing 
started in connection with literary, 
athletic or other clubs.

. __
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At a recent sitting of the British 
House of Commons the Coercion po
licy of the Government in Ireland 
was the subject of a debate in which 
Mr. William O’Brien took a promin
ent part. From our Irish exchange 
we take the following report:—

Mr. Willialh O’Brien moved the ad
journment of the Rouse for the pur
pose of discussing a definite matter 
of urgent public importance — viz., 
the proclamation under the provi
sions of the Criminal Law and Pro
cedure (Ireland} Act of the city of 
Dublin and of nine Irish counties 
since the rising of the House in Aug
ust, and.the danger to the public 
peace arising from the harsh and 
partisan administration of that Act. 
He said that it was u relief to ail of 
them that at last they had come lo 
the end of the unseemly wrangle as 
to the right of the representatives of 
Ireland, without suppression from 
one English party and without pat
ronage of the other English party, 
to have the affairs of their country 
discussed, instead of their being driv
en to whatever sporadic means they 
might find to express their senti
ments. (Hear, hear). As usual, the 
Irish Party had taught the old les
son that whateyer would not be giv
en with grace might be extortco by 
other means. ^Irish cheers). In the 
motion they had charged the Ad
ministration in Ireland with parti-, 
sanship as well as with harshness. 
The keynote of the charge, and oi ail 
that was occurring in Ireland, was 
to be found in the statement of the 
Chief Secretary a few weeks ago— 
''No Government can settle the Irish 
land question; it must be settled by 
the parties interesved,” and that the 
action of the Government should be 
limited to providing facilities to giv
ing effect to any settlement arrived 
at by the parties. That was one of 
Mie most remarkable confessions that 
ever fell from an English governor 
of Ireland, and if he had the logic 
and courage of his convictions it 
would have been one of the 
creditable.

was prostituting the power of Eng
land in order to pander to a clique 
of selfish territorialists, who were 
playing their own selfish game of 
political intrigue and influence at 
the expense of certain unfortunate 
landlords, and at the expense of 
England, for whom they were lajing 
up a fresh harvest of trouble. That 
was the right hon. gentleman's no
tion of impartiality and statesman
ship.

the bitterest of their English oppon
ents would feel humiliated and 
ashamed that proceedings so. tyran
nical should be put in force in a 
country from which crime had been 
so absolutely absent. If the Govern
ment had attempted to pass the Co
ercion Act through Parliament this 
session with even their ironclad ma
jority of 139 they could not have 
got the BiU through the House, and 
he ventured to say there was no 
Minister on the Treasury Bencn who 
would be casehardened enough to

honor of the country against one of 
the foulest wrongs, inconvenienced 
Dublin Castle by attempting to bring 
that man to justice. They had given 
them a country absolutely free from 
bloodshed, or from any deeds which 
shunned the daylight. They were 
dealing now, not with a country of 
moonlighters, but with a country of 
broad daylight, thanks to the 
teaching of the United Irish League. 
They canted about crime being the 
ultimate end, but the taunt had 
been stilled on the lips of the ac-
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The land question was at the root 
oi all good government in Ireland, 
and to attempt to settle it except 
through the United Irish League on 
the one side, and the landlords or
ganization on the other, was as it 
they had tried to terminate the Boer 
war by opening up negotiations be
tween the old women and children on 
both sides. (Hear, hear). When the 
conference was recently proposed the 
contemplated settlement was a peace
ful one, but again the Chief Secre
tary had given away the landlords 
and the landlords had given away 
him. (Laughter). The tenants1 com
bination instantly and Unequivocally 
accepted the peace proposal — (hear, 
hear)—believing that it would he 
perfectly possible to have a right 
and friendly agreement and settle 
ment of the land question, that 
would have been acceptable both to 
landlords and to tenants. (Hear, 
hear). Aye, and, if necessary, with
out asking the British taxpayer to 
contribute a single shilling of addi
tional taxation beyond the Imperial 
expenditure in Ireland at the present 
moment. (Hear, hear). If that con
ference had been followed by a con
ference between the two English 
parties and their leaders, such 
Mr. Gladstone, in one of his
inspirations, once suggested, 
never was a moment when more as
tonishingly good results could have 
been brought about in the way
appeasement and reconciliation, 
the Chief Secretary had now plunged 
himself up to the neck in prosecut
ing one of the parties interested — 
the party which was ready for peace
__(Irish cheers)—and made himseif
and his removables and his police
men the abject slaves and partisans 
of the rival combination who were 
ready for nothing and would hi,v. 
nothing except war. The lords of 
the Landowners' Convention sum
marily and insolently rejected tin 
negotiations, notwithstanding
the Chief Secretary himself traveled 
a long distance through Ireland ,to 
Implore them to save themselves and 
to save the country. That was the 
attitude of the landlords, and r.w 
they bad the extraordinary vuselt 
that at this moment men who re- 
spended to these peace proposals 
were being coerced and , persecuted 
and It was the gentleman who :*o«- 
cd at the right hon. gentleman s 
own advice. It was the Landlords 
Convention who, by T7 votes to 14 
rejected the proposal of a confer-

In the face of the administration 
of this despotic and exceptional law, 
they did not forget that it would be 
unfair to include all the landlords of 
Ireland in the same breath. Thera 
hod been some very-remarkable deve
lopments. He would be a very shal
low and stupid Irishman who would 
doubt that the action of men like 
Lord Dunraven. The O’Conor Don, 
Lord Mayo, and Lqrd Castletown 
might be capable of producing re
sults which might be of very consi
derable importance, Indeed, to their 
own class if they were seconded by 
a Minister strong enough to grasp 
the situation and fearless enough to 
look to higher ideals rather than of 
scoring a point or attempting to do 
so. These men, undoubtedly, com
pared not unfavorably in every re
spect even with those intellectual 
giants — Lord Londonderry, Lord 
Ardilaun, and Lord Barrymore 
(laughter)— who had hitherto had 
the courage of their opinions. Un
happily, Lord Dunraven and his 
friends had to deal with a class — 
and he was afraid with a Ministry— 
which was not strong enough t«» 
stand up to that syndicate of brew
ers and colliery owners, who wire 
rushing Irish landlords to their ruin. 
(Nationalist cheers). He regretted 
it truly and unfeignedly. If these 
gentlemen would take a suggestion 
from him—-he would assure them 
that it was in no petty party spirit 

-that he offered it. Instead of writ
ing letters to the "Times” to con- 
vert gentlemen of the peculiar cere • 1 
bral formation of Lord j Ardilaun — 
(laughter)—they would frankly and 
honestly join the Utiited Irish League 
and trust their own countrymen, 
within three months they would 
have settled the Irish land question 
to their own advantage and to the 
immeasurable advantage of Ireland. 
They were used to a great many 
ridiculous misunderstandings in the 
House, and in this country, l»ut 
there never was a more idiotic no
tion than the notion that they clung 
to agitation for the mere love of it. 
They were ready, upon just and gen
erous terms, to give more than gen
erous terras to the landlords of Ire
land. They did not grudge them, on 
the contrary they would welcome 
them, on the simple condition of the 
landlords recognizing that they wen* 
Irishmen instead of their playing the 
part of countryless half-castes and 
Anglo-Irish octoroons,— (loud Na
tionalist laughter)—who had not at 
the present moment an atom of pow
er or respect in Ireland, and who, 

submitted, enjoyed very little

propose it, knowing how utterly de- cusers. This organization had been

great
there

more respect in England. The fault 
or perhaps the weakness on their 
part was that they had been always 
too ready to respond with the first 
genuine touch of kindness. Even the' 
most extreme amongst them was not 
altogether exempt from that weak
ness. Be that as it might, under 
present circumstances there was very 
little fear of even their extremists 
being subjected to any weakening be
cause the right hon. gentleman was 
proceeding in his government of Ire
land upon the principle of persecut
ing the men who were reconciliable 
and right in the interest of the men 
who were irreconcilable and wrong. 
(Nationalist cheers).

What were the crimes for w hich the 
right hon. gentleman had placed 
Dublin and those other counties un
der such severe disabilities and de
gradations? The first fact that he 
would ask the House to bear in mind 
was that, broadly speaking, there 
was no real agrarian crime in Ire
land, nothing except the technical 
crime of freedom of speech which had 
been created by the Coercion Act, 
and which even a Unionist so unex 
ceptional as their own County Court 
Judge O’Connor Morris had confess
ed to be free from moral blame. If 
Englishmen would only take the 
pains of going through the returns 
of the present time in Ireland and 
compare them with the state of
bloodshed and terror in refc 

other Coercion Acte 
he was convinced tl

stitute were the materials to justify 
it. At the "Times” Forgeries Com
mission evidence was given that 
there had been 8? agrarian murders 
during the three years of tne rand 
League in spite of the heroic efforts 
of Michael Davitt to arrest tnem. 
The United Irish League had been 4$ 
years in existence, and during those 
years there had just been one agra
rian murder in the whole country, 
and that took place 3 years ago, 
and it did not take placé in the Pro
vince of Connaught, where alone at 
that time the United Irish League 
was in existence. When the Liberal 
Government were proposing the Co
ercion Act of 1882 they produced 
statistics showing that there had 
been 9,023 agrarian outrages from 
1879 to 1882. He (Mr. O’Brien) had 
got the latest quarterly returns of 
agrarian crimes in Ireland, and it 
was like a certain famous history of 
snakes in Iceland—snakes there were 
none. Except in a few threatening 
letters there were only twenty-one 
petty agrarian offences returned in 
the whole country for three months. 
Under all the important headings 
there were long columns of blanks 
from county to county and from pro
vince to province. It was exactly 
the same story in what they called 
the disturbed counties—long, empty 
columns, in many cases, without a 
crime of any sort; not a murder, not 
an attempted murder; not a moon
light outrage, not an attack on a 
bailiff or on a policemaq; nothing 
even the imagination of Dublin Cas
tle could dress up to represent any 
crime in the ordinary sense of the 
word, except threatening letters, of 
which he (Mr. O’Brien) himself re: 
ceived within the last week in the 
House very nearly as many as had 
been charged against the whole peo
ple of Ireland. It was not as if 
they were making these representa
tions about the state of Ireland. Let 
him callt a better witness. On the 
14th March, in that House, the Chief 
Secretary stated, much to his credit 
—"Therefore, I have always held it 
to be my duty to say that of violent 
crime against the person or proper
ty in Ireland, there is less now than 
in any period of which we have rec
ord.” (Irish cheers). Well, grossly 
though the people had been exasper
ated, he didn't think it would be 
pretended that any serious change 
had taken place since, except, as the 
House would remember, that it 
heard that day that no less than 
five county jails in Ireland had since 
been closed for the want of any or
dinary criminals to occupy them. 
That was the country where the 
right hon. gentleman had proclaimed 
the city of Dublin and nine othèr 
counties; that was the country f, in 
which they were attacking members 
of Parliament, their own colleagues 
of the House, more savagely than 
they sometimes extended to their 
wife-beaters and garroters in Eng
land. This was the country in 
which, he ventured to say, during 
the last twelve months they had at
tacked more newspapers — they who 
loved the freedom of the Press — for 
reporting meetings than had been 
suppressed in Russia during the same 
period, and he knew what he was 
talking about perhaps a little better 
than the Yellow journals who were 
so desirous of giving the Czar a les
son on constitutional matters. These 
very members of Parliament and 
these very newspapers and this or
ganization they had attacked were 
the very things that had got rid of 
agrarian crime in Ireland. (Cheers). 
For the only genuine crime the Gov
ernment over put down, they created 
a hundred. The agents of Dublin 
Castle themselves were the worst 
distunbers, and very often the worst 
criminals; and, as he told the House 
the other night, there was a police 
crime which, if it succeeded, would 
have covered the reputation of that 
party and organization 
and bloqd. and yet the:

nearly five years In operation, every 
year with decreasing agrarian crime, 
and in all that time their watchful 
enemies in Dublin Castle and the 
landlords’ camp had never been able 
to fasten upon a single deed of blood
shed which, by any perversity of ma
lice, could be traced to the teachings 
of the organization. (Irish cheers). 
There was no fathoming the infatu
ation of English rule In Ireland. A 
wise English statesman would frank
ly and honestly acknowledge the 
work of the League; he would ac
knowledge the tremendous step which 
had been taken—that literally It 
might be stated that adjectives — 
strong adjectives—had been substi
tuted for bullets In the agrarian con
troversy in Ireland. A wise states
man would first go down on his 
knees and thank his stars that the 
Irish people had been brought at 
last to look upon peaceful ana com
bined public action in the open day, 
instead of the blunderbus and the 
mid-night lodge, for their weapons of 
agitation.

they were dealing with as 6f old. It 
was not a strike against rent as a 
whole. There was absolutely no 
trace of any rent strife in any part 
of the country outside the Immedi
ate neighborhood of the De Freyne 
estate, where it arose out of a set of 
local .circumstances, and without con
sultation with the governing body of 
the United Irish League. (Ministe
rial cries of "Oh," and interrup
tions). Who was the gentleman op
posite who interrupted?

An Irish member—Mr. Archdale.
Mr. O’Brien—Well, he was one o! 

the octoroons, and he was address
ing himself to English gentlemen.

Mr. Archdale—Is the hon. member 
for East Mayo not one of the gov
erning body?

Mr. O’Brien—The hon. member for 
East Mayo will be mighty well able 
to speak for himself. I assert most 
distinctly that In no way whatever 
was the governing body of the 
League consulted.

Mr. Tully — Why am I attacked ? 
(Laughter).

Mr. O’Brien—I would refer the hon. 
gentleman to his own constituency, 
who, I think, will Inform him that 
the English House of Commons is 
not the proper place for an alterca
tion among men calling themselves 
Irishmen. (Irish cheers).

that they were dealing with in the 
country was to be a representative 
of the people—(Nationalist cheers)—

But what had been the statesman
ship of the right hon. gentleman—or 
rather of the Landowners’ Conven
tion, whom he had ignobly, for a 
man of his admitted mental calibre, 
permitted to run the show and pull 
the strings and to direct his per
formance? The men behind him had 
been striving to wrest from the peo
ple weapons of open and legitimate 
agitation. They had been trying to 
persuade the people that an editor 
or M. P. who fearlessly spoke out 
public opinion was doing a *«ore 
dangerous th,ng for himself and per
haps a more intellectual thing than 
the man who fired at a landlord from 
behind a ditch. These men knew 
that the absence of crime was the 
League's strength and their own ; 
weakness; and, horrible as it un- j 
doubtedly was to have to say it, he ■ 
said deliberately that these men were j 
longing for crime and working for , 
crime, because they knew it was 
their only hope of putting down the 
public opinion of their countrymen 
and of arousing prejudice and pas
sion against them. (Irish cheers). 
There was an old legal maxim, * Fa- 
cit huic protest,” and everyone knew 
that crime would be their ruin, and 
that was the case and aim of the 
landlords. The House had heard a 
good deal about County Court Judge 
Curran, the gentleman who threw in 
the face of 23 grand jurors their re
solution referring to the peaceful 
condition of the county. That gen
tleman, in passing sentence of hard 
labor upon one of their colleagues 
(Mr. Haviland Burke), made this re
markable and eloquent statement, "I 
have some experience of the terrible 
crime of boycotting in, other times, 
and* I deliberately say that as a re-^ 
suit of that experience I should far 
prefer going back to the trma <rhen 
there would be a calendar contain
ing 20 or 80 cases or serious crime, 
ordinary crime, than to see system
atic boycotting practised in any 
county.” That was to say that gen
tleman would be happier if there 
were 20 or 80 cases of murder 
midnight outrage before him instead 
of the state of things in which the 
people were peacefully combined to 
deal with their friends, instead of 
dealing with their enemies. He knew

Mr. O’Brien proceeded to say they 
had no crime to deal with, no rants 
to deal with, and that the only 
crime was that of free speech. There 
was an easy test. Lord Londonderry 
was a mine-owner, and a landlord in 
Ireland. If there was a strike of his 
miners in England he would like to 
see Lord Londonderry and his col
leagues facing the working men of 
England at a general election; he 
would like to see the Prime Minister 
facing the working men of Manches
ter; he would like to see the mem
ber for West Birmingham facing the 
working men of Birmingham — (Na
tionalist cheers)—if for speeches of 
that character, addressed to strikers 
in England, men of honored and no
ble lives, like the member for Mon
mouth, the member for Battersea— 
(Ministerial laughter and Irish 
cheers)—the hon. member for Dur
ham, had been treated as their col
leagues had been treated, with the 
same cowardly and beastly violence 
and foul play. (Nationalist cheers). 
The Chief Secretary had, with a 
candor upon which he complimented 
him. heartily made to the House the 
astounding confession that the city 
of Dublin had been proclaimed under 
this frightful Act for no other rca- 

! son except to enable him to deal 
i with the "Irish People” newspaper.
! (Nationalist cheers). Was there 
ever such a declaration made by a 
Minister before? As though the cap
ital city of a country which, with 
its suburbs, counted something like 
500,000 inhabitants, should be 
stripped of the right of trial by jury 
and reduced to a state of minor 
seige in order to deal with a humble 
weekly newspaper. The Chief Secre
tary spoke in language of glowing 
eulogy in reference to Mr. Chamber- 
lain. There were two Mr. Chamber
lains—one of the present and one of 
the past. (Nationalist cheers). He 
asked Mr. Chamberlain to fancy Bir
mingham of old times being pro
claimed under that Act, and being 
stripped of the right of trial by jury 
in order to get at a weekly news
paper in Birmingham, or even the 
"Birmingham Daily Post,” for pub
lishing the speeches of the right hon. 
gentleman the member for West Bir
mingham, in those old times, In Mr. 
Chamberlain’s Radical days — (Na
tionalist cheers)—or rather in his 
Republican days. (Renewed National
ist cheers). They were assured upon 
distinguished authority that he was 
preaching doctrines of Jack Cade. 
But Birmingham was not proclaim-

ond that the more faithful and fear
less a representative of the people 
was the heavier would be the crime, 
and the heavier would be their die- 
gusting punishment. (Nationalist 
cheers). That was their pretty the
ory of constitutional government in 
the old times before the Local Gov
ernment Bill. It was always easy 
enough to fall back upon the empty 
and unconstitutional cry— that the 
elected representatives of the people 
of Ireland. He noticed that even so 
late as in Saturday's newspaper 
Lord Cadogan—(ironical Nationalist 
cheers, and a Nationalist—" The old 
humbug”)—was repeating that with 
some questionable taste and grati
tude—(Nationalist cheers)—knowing, 
as he well must, that if he had made 
that speech the day before he quit
ted Dublin the men he abused had 
only to raise their hands and he 
would have been hooted through 
Dublin to the ship's side. But by 
their own Local Government Act 
they had blown Lord Cadogan sky- 
high, for in the city councils and dis
trict councils they had now as in
tensely localised a representation of 
the people as it was possible to 
have. And what was the conse
quence? In 30 out of the 32 coun
ties of Ireland they were forced to 
make wear on the county councils and 
district councils. In point of fact, 
the whole of the new hard labor ma
chinery was directed not so much a- 
gainst the members of Parliament 
whom they could not disqualify and 
whom they dared not expel. (Na
tionalist cheers). It was directed a- 
gainst the local representatives of 
the people to intimidate men who 
have carried on a system of local 
administration so excellent that the 
Local Government Board, hostile as 
it was, had borne testimony to it— 
(Nationalist cheers)—and, instead of 
hostility, confessing that they had 
the people of Ireland against them— 
all the people of Ireland, all their re
presentatives in every category, In 
Parliament, in the corporations, in 
the district councils, and in the coun
ty councils—their brilliant idea was 
to try to terrorise or drive from the 
public service by these disabilities 
the men whose private character and 
public spirit would be axtreasure for 
the good governmçnt of any other 
country on the face of the earth. 
(Nationalist cheers). Their treat
ment of these men was opposed to 
all the usages of civilization.

how difficult It was to criticise this ed, although Dublin was a very much

■gentleman
I»®

if the criminal 
forger, but 1 
of his own 1

gentleman’s conduct. The Prime Min
ister declined to give the House an 
opportunity of doing so. He did not 
desire to say anything particularly 
unfriendly of Judge Curran owing 
to his earlier life, when he was a 
conscientious judge, but he was sor
ry for him, and all he could say was 
that if he read that statement ano-

more peaceful city than Birmingham 
They accused the Government of 
harshness as well as partisanship. 
Nay, harshness was the very weakest 
term he could find in the dictionary 
for the purpose. They did not in
tend to make any appeal to the 
House in reference to the brutal and 

way in which the • Coer-
nymously he should have thought it cion Court was carried out. If coer-
a statement more worthy of a ghoul 
than of a judge. (Cheers). What 
were the terrible crimes for which

cion there had to be, the more cow
ardly >nd j 
every dece

Englishmen had been prisoners 
themselves, and not so long ago ei
ther. There was Dr. Jameson, for 
instance. He was not gloating over 
that gentleman’s imprisonment. The 
Chief Secretary had sent down to 
the House a petition invfavor of hie 
being dealt with in prison in a civil
ized fashion—(Mr. Wyndham shook 
his head as if implying a denial)— 
but the Irish members who endured 
like punishment themselves signed it. 
(Nationalist cheers). Dr. Jameson 
who was not the only prisoner of 
President Kruger, for the same of
fence he had committed, would have 
had his neck stretched in this coun
try and been hanged—(more Nation
alist cheers)—but he had experienced 
more clement treatment from the 
President of the Transvaal, who vas 
but an uncultured Boer farmer. 
There had been British prisoners of 
war of late, and they had received 
better treatment at the hands of the 
Boers, who were brave enemies, than 

Irish member now in the House, 
and whom he would not mention, 
when he was suffering the punish
ment Inflicted by the Chief Secre
tary. (Cries ol “Shapie.") And yet 
hie Irish colleagues now sitting in 
the House had while in prison to 
wash the clothes of abandoned wo
men. (Cries of “Oh!” ••Shame." and 
•■Disgraceful," followed by some 
laughter from the ministerial 

benches).
A Nationalist member — Whoever 

laughs must be a mere cad. (Hear,
hear).

Mr. W. O'Brien—The noble lord 
opposite (Lord Hugh Cecil), 
ther he be a lord, a gentleman, or 
something else, I know not 
worthy to loose the latchet of 
hon. friend's shoe. (National!* 
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The Speaker—The hon. member is 
-now going very wide of the ques
tion now before the House. (Hear, 
hear).

Mr. W. O'Brien said he had no de
sire to do so. He was speaking on 
behalf of a country whose people 
were wasting away, no fewer than 
430,000 of the flower of that land 
,having vanished from it during the 
last ten years. No one could help 
maddening over this sad fact. They 
were flying away from Ireland every 
week, and something must be done 
to stop this—some heroic measure 
adopted to stbp this deplorable state 
of things. (Cheers). The Irish Gov. 
ernment had adopted a new method 
of stretching Irish members on the 
rack, and there were now something 
like fifty prisoners under the Coer
cion Act. When the Prime Minister 
was Chief Secretary in Ireland only 
those prisoners who had resisted the 
police and the bailiffs were sentenced 

-to hard labor. Not one of the pri
soners now in jail had offered any 
resistance, at all. (Hear, hear). He 
did not think thp.t Mr. Wyndham, 
personally, enjoyed the punishments 
inflicted in his name. They could 
■not be pleasant to him on reflec
tion, but if he raised his little finger 

Jie would biing them to an en#. But 
Dublin Castle and the removable 

•magistrates had apparently received 
the cue from some quarter, and pun
ishments which degraded ana dis
graced the English people were in
flicted—(Nationalist cheers)—but the 
.Irish people would defy it. Mr. Far- 
»rell, the other day, would not sub
mit to have hard labor struck out 
of his sentence, if he had • given an 
•undertaking not to repeat his of- 

ifence. His friend, the hon. member 
.for South Mayo (Mr. J. O’Donne*!), 
iiad another term of imprisonment 
before him because he restricted the 
attempts of the police at several 
places to prevent him from address
ing his constituents, and they used 
’brute force towards him, and he 
■would undergo imprisonment again; 
and did anybody think that Mr. 
Roche, M.P., for East Galway, would 
ihesitate to undergo sentence of four 
months' with hard labor? Every man 

■ of them would risk their lives, if ne- 
- cessary, in resisting the tyranny of 
Tthe Government. (Natfonalist cheers) 
it would bè for thaï Government to 
send back either a message of peace 
or a message of war. Theirs would 
lie the responsibility. Sooner or later 

* theirs would be the retribution if 
they sent the Nationalist members 
iback with a message which has nu
mber truth nor pity for the people 
•whom they persisted in governing 
and ruining, and who had never done 
them any wrong. The Chief Secre
tary might rest assured that though 
the Irish people might be beaten 
down by the force of England they 

•had never yet been beaten down for 
Hong. (Nationalist cheers). Cromwell 
■could not do it, and the rashvst 
flatterer of the Chief Secretary would 
mot suggest that the right hon. gen
tleman was likely to succeed where 
'Cromwell failed. (Loud Nationalist 
•cheers). The attitude of the Irish 
Party and the Irish people towards 
their enemies in that House or out 
of it might be summed up in a rough 
and ready way in a couplet which 
was familiar to them in Ireland and 
tin which the stalwart peasants of 
Tipperary were made to say to their 
landlords:—

We have a hand for the grasp of 
friendship.

Another to make you quake.
You are welcome to whichever 

It pleases you most to take.
(Loud Nationalist cheers).
Mr. O’Brien’s speech occupied one 

hour and twenty minutes.

Captain Donelan, in seconding the 
motion, said it appeared to be the 
policy of the present Government to 
heap every kind of insult and indig
nity upon the Irish members. He re
gretted to find that* even the late 
Lord Lieutenant, who had always 
been treated with courtesy in Ire
land, had joined in'vthe chorus of 
abuse raised by the Unionist Press.

Mr. Tully and others rose to con
tinue the debate, but 

The Speaker, disregarding the Min
isterial cries of “Tully,” called on 

Mr. T. P. O'Connor, who, In sup-
said it was re- 

wnicn ciauu- 
of civiltza- 
eat it» t o- 

even

Porting the
served

s -in-
htical

he had not l^en one of the 
to suffer—(laughter)— although 

me nead and tail of his meeting 
were legal—(laughter)—and although 
it could not be proved that he was 
knowingly present—(renewed laugh
ter)—because two speeches had been 
delivered, which he, as a matter of 
fact, had not heard. The meeting 
had been declared an unlawful as
sembly, the Court declining to split 
the meeting up into compartments. 
(Laughter).

Mr. Wyndham, who was received 
on rising with Ministerial cheers, 
said he did not rise to refer in anti
cipation to solutions of the land 
question in Ireland, though, indeed, 
he thought they were nearer a solu
tion than they had ever been before. 
He rose to answer the sweeping in
dictment which had been brought a 
gainst the Government and himself 
as the Minister responsible for hav
ing instituted in Ireland unjustifi
able and partisan prosecutions, and 
of having so administered the law 
that those who had been found guil
ty had been treated with lack of hu
manity. His defence would consist 
in showing the there had been 
steady, persistent, and deliberate en
croachment upon liberty in Ireland— 
(Ministerial cheers and Nationalist 
counter cheers)—and that after long 
delay he had taken the steps that 
were necessary, in the opinion of the 
Government, if the existing land 
laws in Ireland or any either land 
laws were to have a fair chance of 
succeeding. (Ministerial cheers). 
Members opposite had asked whether 
they were to be sent back with a 
message of peace or of war. They 
had seemed to indicate that we were 
at the parting of the ways. He (Mr. 
Wyndham) deprecated the use of 
such terms in such a debate, but 
whether used in respect of actual 
warfare or in respect of such civil 
contentions, he had always found 
that those who had the most per
sonal experience were the slowest to 
begin, because thej' knew they knew 
what was the cost the very men who 
were the slowest to make peace be
tween the periods when diplomacy 
could take place and peace could be 
made. Fighting must go on until- 
the matter at issue was decided one 
way or the other.

Mr. T. P. O’Connor—An extremely 
foolish observation for you to

Several Nationalist members.— We 
accçpt the challenge. Come on, 
come on.

Mi*. Wyndham, in continuation, re
marked that intimidation inflicted 
that hardship and suffering. Intimid
ation was illegal, and intimidation 
must be put down. Ministerial 
cheers). Eager as he was to see the 
restoration of social peace in Ire
land, sanguine as he was to see the 
end of the evil of intimidation ap
plied to the land question, he must 
decline to purchase peace at the cost^ 
of receding even by an inch from the 
position that it was the duty of the 
Government to protect those suffer
ing from boycotting and intimida
tion, and to prosecute even before 
exceptional tribunals all those who 
were guilty of intimidation, and of 
breaking that which was not only 
the common but statute law of every 
other civilized country of the world. 
(Loud Ministerial cheers). It was 
true, as Mr. O’Brien had said, that 
at the present moment there were 
not many crimes of violence against 
persons, or of destruction of proper
ty. Apart from agrarian crime Ire
land was comparatively crimeless. 
But as he had said before it was the 
duty of the Government to protect 
one set of Irishmen against organiz
ed intimidation by another set of 
Irishmen. The Executive had been 
obliged to interfere to prevent the 
steady development of the encroach
ment upon the liberties of individu
als. He was charged with suppress
ing freedom of speech and the free
dom of the Press. A year ago ihe 
newspapers began publishing the 
boycotting resolutions passed by the 
League, and by August this year 
some papers contained little else 
than column after column of the se
cret resolutions, and in almost ail 
cases the names of the persons to be 
boycotted were given. Then the war 
had been transferred from the coun
try and from the land question to 
the towns. The most recent deve
lopment which he deplored was that 
local bodies on whom self-govern
ment had ’Seen conferred should pass 
resolution after resolution to the ef
fect that tenders were only to be ac
cepted from members of a particular 
political organization. (An Irish 
member—“It is coercion for coer
cion.”) Such a state of

but if it were to be exposed 
timidation, or to punish those 
broke the law, it would be 
tion that would be not a messing, 
but a curse. (Ministerial cheers).

Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman 
was sorry to say that he had on 
many occasions listened to Ministers 
who had either introduced some ex
ceptional law or accounted for the 
application of an exceptional law al
ready in existence in Ireland. On all 
such occasions he could remember 
that two things had invariably been 
done. In the first place, a case was 
made to show that the ordinary law 
had failed. On both of those two 
points the Chief Secretary had little 
or nothing to tell them. He had 
made no allegation of an unusual 
prevalence of crime. Had any at
tempt been made to deal with the 
intimidation which was alleged by 
means of the ordinary law before re
sort had been had to such an extra
ordinary course? This was the first 
time hard labor was given for poli
tical offences, and the sentences of 
imprisonment and hard labor wcie 
unnecessarily severe. Anyone sen
tenced to hard labor was disquali
fied for five years from sitting on 
any public body, and this was the 
punishment inflicted for a political 
offence. (Oh, and Ministerial laugh
ter). The condition of Ireland was 
indeed not a very happy one, with n 
Crimes Act apparently for its Magna 
Charta, with its Sergeants Sherri- 
dan as the embodiment of law and 
order—(Nationalist cheers)—with its 
magistracy in a fatal degree subser
vient to the Executive. ' The right 
hon. gentleman concluded—it Is not 
we who deserve the name of Separa
tists, it is those who govern Ire
land,—and apparently can only gov
ern Ireland by methods like this, 
that are not to be found in any 
other part of the Empire — that 
name ought not to be applied to us, 
who have shown, and will continue 
to show, a more excellent way of 
dealing with Ireland. (Loud Minis
terial laughter and Opposition 
cheers).

The House divided, and there 
ed:—

vot-

For Mr. O’Brien's motion...... 121
Against ..........................................215

Government majority ........ . 04

Mistrial and 
Agricultural Ireland

A large and well printed volume 
of over 500 pages, entitled “Ireland, 
Industrial and Agricultural,” has 
just been issued by the Department 
of Agriculture and Technical Instruc
tion for Ireland. It contains, in ad
mirably classified form, exhaustive 
nformation of an authentic charac

ter upon the subjects suggested by 
its title. The book opens with a 
description of the general geological 
and physiographic features of the 
country, followed by articles on the 
climate and the flora and fauna of 
Ireland. An analysis of the econo
mic distribution of the population is 
then given, and to this succeeds an 
account of the transporation and 
banking facilities of the country. 
The next section deals with the 
agricultural and technical instruc
tion given by the board, and con
tains very interesting chapters on 
the work of the Congested District 
Board and the Department of Agri
culture and Technical Science. Spe
cial articles are devoted to agricul
ture, live stock, sea and inland fish
eries, shipbuilding, the linen indus
try, the lace industry, the nrewing 
distilling, milling, bacon-curing, but
ter, leather and tanning, shirt-mak
ing and other industries, all of 
which statistics and ample informa
tion are supplied.

The figures regarding the Irish 
joint stock banks show that they 
held deposits and cash balances at 
the close of December, 1901, aggre
gating $214,500,000 exclusive of 
over $9,000,000 government and 
other pqblic balances at the Bank 
of Ireland: and the total deposits at 
the same date in the Savings Banks 
amounted to $68,100,000.

But the book must be read in or
der that a just idea of the present 
state of agriculture and technical 

things i industry in Ireland may be obtain
crippled the whole civic liie oi the | ed. Ab it is the oï
country, and it would be idle for | Its kind ever issued, it should be in 
himself or any memoer of thn bov- , the possession of all who desire to

be fully accurately informed as to 
the economic and industrial posi
tion of Ireland at the dawn of the

he 
Cloister, 
As Seen 
Through 
Protestant 
Eyes.

(By an Occasional Contributor.

In last Sunday’s issue of the New 
York “Herald” appears, with elab
orate illustrations, a most sensa
tional article entitled “New Order of 
Nuns Established in America to lead 
Severest Lives.” While there is a 
certain amount of truth—the fact of 
a convent being established in Phila
delphia by the Sisters of Mount Car
mel—as a basis for the article in 
question, the entire composition is a 
woven tissue of false ideas, miscon
ceptions, misrepresentations, and 
absolute lack of knowledge concern
ing the subject. It is one of those 
many supposed morsels of news—old 
as the hills, of course—that a sensa
tional and anti-Catholic press plumes 
itself upon sending forth for the In
formation of its readers. That our 
Catholic readers may have an idea 
how the lives and aims of our 
Church's holy women are misrepre
sented, we will take a few extracts 
from this absolutely misleading ar
ticle.

It opens by telling us that allu
sion is made to an order known “as 
the discalceated nuns of Mount Car
mel, who are followers of the Church 
of Rome.” This one sentence sets 
the seal of anti-Catholic prejudice 
upon the contribution, while it gives 
an idea of the extent of the writer's 
acquaintanceship with our Church 
and her institutions. Behold the

In

pic-

ermnent to hope to persuade the 
House to deal boldly with the land 
and with the rating question in Ire
land when any critic could point to 
the fact that tv local body thought 
nothing of adding £200 or £800 to 
the rates

twentieth century. It contains sev- 
eral first class illustrations. The 
publishers are Messrs. Browne and

gloomy looking, little old 
house on Poplar street, just west of 
Fifteenth street, in Philadelphia, 
they have opened, or, more properly 
speaking, have entered and closed, 
another convent of Mount Camud. 
In it are cloistered six young nuns. 
There are also two lay sisters, who. 
attend to the business of the institu
tion. These six choir nuns, as those 
taking the perpetual vows are call
ed, have never since the day of 
their profession entered the world, 
nor come in contact with the pt-oplc 
of thç world, save on this one occa
sion, when they travelled from their 
mother house, near Baltimore, to 
their new convent, in Philadelphia.’* 

If these nuns have come from their 
motherhouse near Baltimore, It can
not be a “new order of nuns estab
lished in America.” It must have 
been established many years on this 
continent. And to call it a “new 
order” is almost comical. In fact, 
the Carmelites date back to the 
commencement of the middle ages, 
and their convents have dotted Eu
rope over for centuries. But the 
“Herald” man very probably never 
took the trouble to learn anything 
further about their history. Then the 
account goes on thus:—

“No life known to modern times 
is, to the average healthy mind, so 
absolutely repulsive and unnatural 
as that of the Carmelite nuns. All 
the harrowing gruesome, abstemi
ous details of their existence are not 
known except to a few who have 
studied the religious orders of the 
Roman Catholic Church. If their 
lives be unhappy or distasteful in 
any way their secret is never known 
to the world. From the hour; when 
they take their final vows their faces 
are never seen. Neither father, mo
ther nor sister may ever look upon 
them again, and even their veil**# 
forms may not be seen.

When business or some other im
portant matter demands converse 
with the world they speak from be
hind curtained bars, and their voices 
are low and musical, but unnatural
ly timid, as though they were 
strangers to the language of the 
world, and knew- only the chant of 
matins, the lisping of the rosary, 
the mysteries of the stations, the 
“Ora pro Nobis” and “Gloria In F.x- 
celsis Deo” of the vesper hymns. And 
yet their lives are said to be filled 
with ecstasy and content. ”

Exactly! The Protestant mind 
cah form no conception of the gran
deur of sacrifice, the delights of spi
ritual life, the oblivion of this world 
in the contemplation of the world 
to come; hence this judging of the 
religious by the standards of this 
world's happiness and enjoyments. 
There is a broad hint in the forego
ing that if the Carmelite is unhappy 
she has no redress, no escape from 
*- - —The “Herald” knows 

the Carmelite becomes 
discontented with that

of a person :n any of her commun
ities once it becomes manifest that 
this spirit is not \ mere passing 
weakness, but an actual barrier to 
spiritual life. But let us proceed:— 

The daily life of a Carmelite nun 
is as barren of beauty and luxury, 
even of what are deemed by the very 
poorest as absolute necessities, as 
is the existence of a doomed convict. 
Their bed is a plain, hard board, 
their clothes, winter and summer, 
are of the coarsest wollen, ever 
spotlessly clean, but harsh, and in 
warm weather exceedingly uncom
fortable. Their food is scantier and 
less appetizing than that of the veri
est wretch. The office of their pray
er is long and more exacting than 
that of the most devout minister on 
his most solemn fast day. Of recre
ation and amusement they have ab
solutely none, not even of the most 
childish and harmless kind.”

Learn, friend of the “Herald,” 
that this is a life voluntarily ac
cepted, after years of due proba
tion, after a novitiate in which all 
that you mention has been learned, 
practised, and duly weighed. Re
member that this life is led for pur
poses of penance and reparation; not 
penance for sins committed by the 
religious, but for your sins and for 
ours; reparation for the crimes and 
iniquities that pollute the earth. Re
member that the Carmelite exults in 
the knowledge that her severest or
deals, her longest meditations, her 
most fervent prayers, all perpetually 
point to Heaven, as so many light
ing-rods of protection, to arrest the 
flashes of the Almighty’s justified 
wrath and to turn away from your 
head and from ours the thunder bolts 
of His Justice. The comparison of 

minister’s prayer on a feast day 
with the perpetual incence God from 
tion tfiat ascends towards God from 
the cloistered soul is too absurd for 
comment.

The writer then proceeds to tell 
of their different hours of prayer 
'to the God whom they believe cre
ated the beautiful world which they 
have turned away from forever.” 
Possibly he doubts that God created 
that world; if so we cannot help it, 
we can only feel sorry for his unfor
tunate state. But he omits to ie- 
mark that they also believe that the 
same God created the still more 
beautiful world which they have ac
cepted as their heritage and towards 
which their eyes are turned and their 
steps are directed. Knowing naught 
of that other and eternal world, 
how could that writer be expected to 
appreciate the condition of soul or 
the sentiments and aspirations of the 
one whose whole being is devoted to 
the gaining of that unending prize 
for herself and the securing of the 
same for the millions of poor blind 
creatures that walk the pathway to 
their earthly tombs?

What a fearful picture of the miser
able surroundings, the poor diet, the 
unadorned walls, the comfortless 
couches, and all the fatigues of body 
that mark the daily life of the Car
melite! What a deep sigh of regret 
that the “Christmas and Thanksgiv
ing turkeys, the Easter hams and 
spring chickens and every delight of 
gourmand and gourmet are things of 
the past to these women, who have 
consecrated—and one might almost 
say sacrificed—their lives to their 
God.”

And while telling of the absolute 
cleanliness and the freedom from the 
anxieties of life, that mark their 
passage through this existence, he 
cannot but shed tears over tne sad 
fate of the girl, or woman, wno has 
been so self-condemned to a life of 
apparent misery.

Friend “Herald,” go down into 
the heart of Gotham! Turn the sec
ond corner from your own stately 
edifice and proceed along the double 
rows of tenements, where all those 
samples of human wretchedness con
gregate, vegetate, live and die daily. 
and contrast their condition and 
their happiness with those of the 
Carmelite nuns.

The poor woman across the way

has not selected her mode of life; ft 
is against her will that she endure» 
its miseries; she did not freely make 
the sacrifice; it is not for God, but 
through force of adverse circum
stances that she wades through the 
mire of her misfortunes. She has no 
bed to lie upon, no clothing to cover 
her, no food to eat; yet she has a 
drunken husband to beat her poor 
life into submission, she has starv
ing, shivering children crying to her 
for that which she cannot give 
them: she has the sickness, the tor
tures, the worries, the vices, the 
hideous immoralities, the blood
curdling blasphemies of the herd that 
constitutes her sole associates to 
endure. She may not have even the 
consolation of prayer. And she sees 
death approach, and in squallor and 
abject hebasement her frail form 
sinks upon the floor, and her blood
shot eyes close to the light of earth, 
and her skeleton frame gives a last 
long shiver, as her convulsed soul 
goes forth into the great unexplored 
abyss of the unending. This is not 
an exceptional picture! There are 
millions of them In the world. New 
York contains tens of thousands. 
Will the “Herald pause in the pre
sence of what hourly occurs, even in 
the more virtuous, but nonetheless 
miserable and unfortunate homes of 
poverty, and say that no life is “so 
absolutely repulsive and unnatural 
as that of the Carmelite nuns?”

But why attempt to argue with 
the blind and the infirm of mind ? 
They see the outside of the cloister 
walls, and they depend for their in
formation concerning what takes 
place within, upon the word of 
others—to which their imaginations 
add highly-colored pictures that have 
no reality. So is it that they seo 
the externals of religious life, and 
judge them by worldly standards, as 
they would judge the lives of con
victs in their prisons, sailors on 
their ships, soldiers in their camps, 
merchants on the exchange, lawyers 
in the court-room, or any other cat
egory of human beings at their daily 
avocations. But It is not given 
tihem to penetrate the secrets of the 
inner life, to go down into the soul 
and sound its raptures, to descend 
into the heart and grasp its pul
sings. They know naught of the 
waters of grace, flowing from the 
seven-branched sacramental strength. 
They cannot conceive the kaleidos
cope glories of that intimate and 
spiritual life, that communion of 
saints, that golden chain of prayer; 
that throbbing of the whole being 
in harmony with the Divine inspira
tions and consolations, that only 
the privileged and saintly few can 
experience on this earth. Hence their 
false estimate of the cloister and the 
cloister’s inmate; hence their mis
conception of the religious life, its 
aims, its delights, its rewards.

How poor and miserable, to the 
Catholic mind, the ideas of those 
critics when contrasted with the su
blime spiritualization of existence 
that the elect of the cloister experi
ence—a mere foreshadowing, in its 
silent blissfulness and its undisturb
ed tranquility, of the unutterable de
lights and the unending glories of 
the Beatific Vision.

BOURKE COCHRAN AND THE 
CHRISTIAN BROTHERS.

The Hon. W. Bourko Cockran had 
arranged to deliver a lecture in the 
Auditorium in Chicago on November 
30. The proceeds of the address 
were to be devoted to the work of 
the Christian Brothers. Finding that 
he will be unable to fulfill his en
gagement, Mr. Cockran has written 
to Rev. Brother Adjutor, manager 
of the Saint De La Salle Auxiliary, 
donating the magnificent sum of 
$10,000 as his personal subscription 
toward the work. The Rev. William 
O’Brien Pardow, S.J., will take Mr. 
Cockran’s place as lecturer, at the 
latter’s request, and speak on “St. 
De La Salle and Modern Educa
tion.”

AMUSEMENTS. AMUSEMENTS

ALL NEXT WEEK. 
Saturday Matinee.

Th. JeCereon De Aagelie Oomlo Opera Company, 
Dirent from the Hew Terh Broadway Triumph, In

Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN’S
»T OPORi

The EMERALD ISLE
-----WITH------

Jefferson De Angelw,

5iS

And Originel New York Ceet, Including W. T. Carlelon, Edmund Stanley, 
Jerome, Chai. Dnngan, John Dudley, Frank Belcher, Amelia Field, Helena Fi 
Kate Condon, Edna Bnrd, and «lily other».



* OLD * LETTERS. *
(By a Regular Contributor.)

In the first place it can be readily 
understood that I must refrain from 
giving the names of those to whom 
some of the letters in my collection 
are addressed—otherwise my own 
identity would have to be revealed. 
All who are acquainted with inter
nal economy of journalism know how 
unsatisfactory that couise would 
prove; the letters, themselves, will 
show that it is not through any de
sire to skirk a responsibility, or to 
sail under false colors, that these 
suppressions are made; quite the con
trary, for I consider it an honor to 
have one’s name associated with 
such correspondence.

The first which I draw from my 
bundle is from the pen of Thomas 
Francis Meagher—written t« a lady, 
still alive, and who has been the re
cipient of the majority of the com
munications- in my possession. The 
letter is brief, but it contains i:n 
epitome of one of the most wonder
ful careers in the annals of Irish 
history. It is not for me tX here 
recall the stirring events in the hie 
of Meagher. Every school boy, who 
has any acquaintance with the story 
of Ireland during the stirring juried 
of 1848, or any knowledge of the 
events that marked the great civil 
war in the United States, knows the 
part played by Meagher in both D,c 
Old World and the New. In fact, I 
believe that each one has read his 
famous “Sword Speech,” and Ins 
“Speech from the Dock, ’ if not 
some of his other splendid bursts of 
oratory. And the story of his fatal 
and mysterious ending, when in .July 
1867 he was drowned in the Mis
souri. At all events I have not the 
space at my disposal to enter into 
the details of his magnificent enr.Hr. 
The letter that I now «ranscribe 
must tell its own story, but, were I 
at liberty to reveal the name of the 
lady to whom it was written and to 
speak of her former associations 
with Meagher in Ireland, I could, 1 
think, add a most interesting chap
ter to the history of the Old Land 
towards the close of the first half 
of the nineteenth century. But, for 
the present, my business is with 
“Old Letters,” and here is one of

“New York city,
Nov. 12th, 1865.

Dear Friend K-----

It must be half a score of times 
that you have requested me to send 
yau my “Prison Lay.” I do so 
now, although I am under the im
pression that you must have long 
since come upon a copy of it. I 
know it was printed in a number of 
publications; but, like almost every
thing else belonging to myself. I 
neglected to preserve it. Were it not 
for the “fond memories of other 
days,” that these lines revive, I 
would not feel justified in placing 
any value upon them. This is no 
mock humility on my part. I am 
vain enough to feel proud of my own 
achievements,\but this I do not num
ber amongst them.

You know I have been a kind of 
“ Jack-of-all-Trades,” and quite pos
sibly “master of none.” I admit 
that I made pretty good rebel in»the 
grand and golden days of the long 
gone-bye. I was also a fair speci
men of a traitor—a fact proven by 
my conviction for treason-felony and 
my condemnation to the delightful 
fate of being hanged, drawn and 
quartered and having my head spik
ed on the gaol. What a “ beacon 1o 
guide us tp liberty” my poor skull

would have been! Then I figured re
spectably enough as a convict; the 
prison-garb however did not fit me, 
and being something of a Beau and 
fearfully adverse to unbecoming 
clothes, I undertook to change my 
occupation. Then as a fugitive I 
am positive that I could have taught 
lessons to the most expert gentle
men of Scotland yard. They say, 
on this side of the Main, that 1 did 
not keep up my fugitive propensities 
during the struggle of giants; but I 
am no judge of my own prowess.

Now, to return to the “ Prison 
Lay;” no matter how I may have 
succeeded in any other occupation, I 
am forced to confess myself a fail
ure as a poet. I believe that I have 
tried to infuse a little poetry into 
some of my public utterances, but 
the writing of verse is absolutely 
outside my sphere. I love to lead 
the outpourings of Ireland’s poetic 
hearts, and I feel that to sully the 
crystal stream of her song with the 
muddy waters that flow from my 
poor pen would be unpatriotic.

What a joy it must have been fir 
you to have numbered, in your far 
Canadian home, amongst the old, 
old friends who visited you, my for
mer colleague in trouble William 
Smith O'Brien, and that consecrated 
giant whom we all so loved, poor 
Doctor Cahill. Do you ever meet 
with McGee? If ever you should 
come across our “Amergin,” just 
tell him that I have succeeded in 
establishing to my entire satisfaction 
the exactness of his theory concern
ing the Ossianic translations. It will 
please him to think that some per
son agrees with his view.

When are you coming to the land 
of the “Stars and Stripes?” Do not 
come without forewarning me of the 
event. Let the caverns of the fu
ture hold whatever kinds of winds 
they please, whether It blows a tem
pest or a fanning breeze upon my 
path, I can never forget your kind
nesses in the days gone past, nor 
need you ever doubt the sincere at
tachment of your ever devoted

THOMAS FRANCIS MEAGHER.

This letter is surely one of untold 
interest. No comment of mine could 
add to its value. I will, however, 
encroach further upon space with a 
copy of the “Prison Lay,” which 
was written in Clonmel gaol, in 
1848, after the author's conviction, ** 
and while he was awaiting the exe
cution which never came. A week 
before the day fixed for .execution 
his sentence, as well as that of his 
companions, was commuted to tran
sportation for life. It was during 
those anxious hours that Meagher 
penned, or rather pencilled the

THE PRISON LAY.

“I love, I love, the grey old walls!
Although a chilling shadow falls
Along the iron-rated halls,

And in the silent, narrow cells. 
Brooding darkly, ever dwells.

“Oh! still I love them—for the hours
Within them spent are set with flow-? 

ers
That blossom, spite of wind and 

showers,
And through that shadow, dull and 

cold.
Emit their sparks of blue end gold.

“Bright flowers of mirth—that wild
ly spring

From fresh young hearts, and o’er 
them fling.

Like Indian birds with sparkling 
wing,

Seeds of sweetness, grains all 
glowing.

Sun-gilt leaves with dew drops 
flowing.

“And hopes as bright, that softly 
gleam.

Like stars which o’er the churchyard 
stream

A beauty on each faded dream— 
Mingling the light they purely shed. 
With other hopes, whose light has 

fled.

“Fond mem’ries, too, undimmed by

Whose fragrant sunshine never dies.
Whose summer song-bird never flies_

These, too, are chasing, hour by 
hour.

The clouds that round this prison 
lower.

“And thus from hour to hour, I’ve 
grown

To love these walls, though dark and

And fondly prize each grey old

Which flings the shadow, deep and 
chill.

Across my fettered footsteps still.

“Yet, let these mem’ries fall and

Within my heart, like waves that 
glow

Unseen in spangled caves below 
The foam which frets, the mists 

which sweep
The changeful surface of the deep.

“Not so the many hopes that bloom 
Amid the voiceless waste and gloom. 
Strewing my pathway to the tomb 

As though it were a bridal bed,
And not a prison of the death

“I would those hopes were traced in 
fire,

Beytond those walls—above that

Whose sounds play round us with 
the streams

Which glitter in the white moon's 
beams.

"I'd twine thosfe hopes about our 
Isle,

Above the rath and ruined pile,
Above each glen and rough defile,—

The holy well—the Druid's shrine— 
Above them all these hofres I’d 

twine!

“So should I triumph o’er my fate,
And teach this poor, desponding 

State
In sighs of tenderness, not hate,

Still to think of her old story—
Still to hope for future glory!

“Within these walls these hopes have • 
been

The music sweet, the light serene,
Which softly o'er this silent scene 

Have like the summer streamlets 
flowed,

And like the autumn sunshine 
flowed.

“And thus, from hour to hour, I've 
grown

To love these walls, though dark and 
lone

And fondly prize each old grey 
stone

That flings the shadow, deep and 
chill,

Across my fettered footsteps still.”

Hope (or
lie OosopcessM

A great ma/l^ men have been left 
behind because of their listlessness, 
their easy-going ways. They were 
too slow. Opportunities would not 
wait for them. They would have 
taken advantage of them, would 
have succeeded, if the chance had not 
hurried by so fast. If the oppor
tunities had tarried a while, had 
S*ven them a chance to look .hem 

• and consult their friends, or if 
l had only come back, these gen- 

*$ would now be on the 
sad of looking wistfully 

i the foot of the mountain, 
opportunities never return,

and he who is not ready to ' seize 
them as they flit onward, will have 
only regrets for his portion.

But of the great host which every 
year goes to swell the ranks of the 
unsuccessful, thousands have been 
sidetracked through no fault of their 
own, and for these one can have no 
other feeling than that of deepest 
sympathy. Many a brave, hard
working man has been driven to the 
wall because of an environment in 
which even a Webster or a Wanamak- 
er could not have succeeded. Busi
ness men often side-track themselves 
by getting out of the line of traffic.

No matter how hard people work 
under circumstances, no matter how 
unflagging their energy and ambi
tion, they cannot, bend their environ
ment to their will. In such placrs 
they cannot create the conditions of

success. Others are forced out of 
the race by sharp competition, back
ed by unlimited capital, against 
which they are powerless to strug
gle. Many unfortunate ones, crush
ed by early trials, or disappointed 
in their affections, lose courage and 
slip off the tieck, careless of the fu
ture and indifferent to their own 
fate. '

B t growth la the divine law of 
life, and even for those who have 
reckleaaly squandered their youth 
and wasted their opportunities— for 
all who have been side-tracked, 
through whatever cause— the law 
still holds. '"Hie only duty of life,*' 
says an eminent writer, "is to les
son every vice and enlarge every vir
tue." The day is not yet done; the 
light still shines on the mountain 
tops; and. If the discouraged way-

■ I ■

farer will only look upward, turn his 
face toward that light, and bravely 
take up the duties at hand, he may, 
to a large extent, redeem his past.

There aré some triumphant defeats 
of which Victory herself might be

SYMINGTON'S

A
Priest’s
Experiences.

The priest in the exercise of his 
ministry comes in contact with the 
brightest and saddest sides of human 
life. One hour he may be instructing 
little children full of innocence and 
happiness—the next he may be called 
to minister to one overtaken in sin 
and misery by the hand of death. 
Such scenes as the latter are, alas, 
all too common, and It is with a 
view of bringing vividly before the 
Catholic mind, the sadness, the 
sometimes irretrievable sadness, con
nected with an event such as the 
death of the bad or negligent Cath
olic that the following sketches are 
written. Not indeed that the writer 
will confine himself to the sad side 
of the picture; there Is another side, 
thank God, a pleasant one to con
template—the death of the devout 
and faithful Catholic.

Though written as stories, the fol
lowing sketches are nevertheless true 
—true to the letter. Real names and 
places have, of course, been changed 
for fictitious ones; that was neces
sary.

“Father, an urgent sick call at the 
hospital.” It was the servant who 
spoke, and gathering from the na
ture of the message that there was 
no time to lose, I hastily prepared 
to face the inclemency of the wea
ther and set out for the Charity 
Hospital. Often had I directed my 
steps there on an errand such as 
this, and I well knew that calls at 
the hospital were usually far from 
encouraging ones. In the first place, 
the town of Charleston was a sea
port, open to many of the objec
tions to a seaport, and bringing from 
time to time a floating and hetero
geneous element, which reflected vert- 
little credit on anyone or anything.
In the second place, ver£ seldom was 
a Catholic, even though in poor cir
cumstances, unless a stranger and in 
case of emergency, taken to the 
city hospital.

The hospital was reached after a 
brisk walk of ten or fifteen minutes, 
and making first for the room of the 
house surgeon, I inquired from him 
the exact nature of the call. The in 
formation he vouchsafed to give was 
far from encouraging. “It is one of 
the worst cases I have ever seen, 
Father.

Entering ward No. 2, the emergen 
cy ward they called it, my eyes 
were directed to a screen at the far 
right-hand side, and thither I di 
reeled my footsteps. Low moans were 
issuing from a bed. But, oh! what 
a sight met my eyes. How can i de
scribe it? Truly has the poet said,
“All hut the spark of divinity had 
disappeared from the form lying on 
that cot. A face, one upon which a 
mother’s kiss, like a signet, was once 
imprinted, but one upon which now 
every passion and vice seemed to be 
written. Oh! the pity of it. Oh! my 
brother, what havoc sin and drink 
have worked in you. Those eyes,

I they were like burning coals of fire.
! That idiotic leer! “I come,” I said, 
approaching the bed, “I come to re
concile you to your God. The sands 
of life are fast ebbing out. Soon you 
will be before His terrible judgment 
throne.” I placed my hand upon the 
fevered brow, thinking thereby to in
spire confidence. But no; Beelzebub 
drink was ruling there: In a mad 
delirium he rose and spoke. “Away!
Take them away! Ye. devils and vi. 
pers from hell, away! Oh! see! can
not you see! There, it’s there!” 
pointing with hia forefinger to the 
foot of the bed. He fell back 
hausted.

The doctor was standing near. I 
asked him if nothing could be done 
at least to temporarily bring that 
poor unfortunate to his senses and 
enable me to prepare him for death.
“A strong injection of ----- might
help for a little while,” he said, and 
taking the hypodermic syringe he 
prepared to administer the antidote. 
Tliough 1 have seen the same remedy 
fail in other cases, it seemed to take 
some effect in this. “Now, please 
leax'e me for a few minutes,” I said, 
turning to the doctor and nurse,
“and I will try to hear his confes
sion.”

fYes, but for drink it might have 
been so different. He had knelt at 
a loving mother’s knee, but he had 
broken that tame loving mother’s 
heart. He had known the affection 
of a true wife, but that wife, in a 
fit of drink, he had dnx>n with 
eurses and tliiarhemy from his home, 
with her little child. Oh! drink, no 
wonder mothers, wives and childrui 
curse you. Oh! drink, from the time 
you issue from the coiled and poll 
oua worm of the distillery until 
empty into the hell of crime. 
l3K" -**1*‘Onor. you d. moralize e 

t touchée you.
what »rm*n

Qod, HI. mercy la infinite, and 
human being can limit It. But wh« 
of that bloated wreck, what ol the 1 
other ruined Uvea linked with hi., 
Oh! the pity of It. ? I

But aee, the drug is losing itB „ 
feet. Whisky again claims ita vi ' 
tim. A wilder look cornea into tlT 
eyes; a more nervelese clutching "! 
the bed clothes. He aeea again th08! 
Vicious hallucination, of a diatorm! 
mind, and his (Mes-ahrieks they u. 
come—they are piteous In the — 
treme. The damp sweat of death I, 
upon that brow, the foam of a m 
niao upon those lipa, and now hot 
rlble blasphemies proceed (r, 
them. He is trying to riae; he wm 
rise. "Great Godl why do you tor 
ture me sol Ohl kill them, murder 
them! Ah! I have you now! There 
is no escape!" Hia hand is raised 
to strive the Imaginary foCi b 
that hand falls back paralyzed; that 
body too. He la dead.—Bev. g M 
Laycock, In the Catholic Columbian!!

Sincerity is the basis of all true 
friendship. Without sincerity it ™ 
like a ship without ballast.

«Sc OO.

II
Art in Dressmaking is only attain

able once you h.ve found a Dress- 
m.ker wuhthe true Art instinct, sup. 
piemented by the requisite knowledge 
experience and technical skill. 6 

Our Parisian Dressmaking' Depart
ment, in charge of a Parisian l ady 
superintendent, Mue. Dslplasoue, is 
he surest medium by which to secure 

the highest artistic effects in Dress- 
making for Social and Evening func-

. New Crepe de Chene, in all the even-
ing shades.

Silk and VVoot'Crepeline, in all the 
new evening shades.

All Wool and Silk and Wool Voile
?hadesnS’ m a“ thC latCSt even,n8 .

White and Black Mousseline de 
soie, special for evening dresses

‘Vhi-eand Cream Bmche Silks, a 
special importation of new designs 
. poured Broche .-ilks, in all even
ing shades, from 76c yard.

New Black Silk Grenadines, a beau
tiful assortment, plain, fancy, embroid
ered, for evening wear.

New Evening Silks, in all the latest 
weaves and evening shades.

for toning Wear,
SilkStocks, Embroidered Stocks, 
btririg Ties. Lace Collars, Lace 
Scarfs. Ostrich Readier Boas, Silk 
Neck Ruflfg^'^liiffon Neck Ruffs,

Etc., Etc.

: -

Ladies’ Parisian Dress Robes,
In Applique, Renaissance, Brus

sels Point, and Sequins,

From $tO to $900.

JOHN MURPHY ICO.
Stve#!, corner of 

Meiealfe Street.
Tcras Cash............. Telephone Up 2740

In tie Sopor Court.
PROVINCE OF QUEBEC, District 

of Montreal, No. 489. The Trust and 
Loan Company of Canada, a corpor
ation duly constituted by Public Act 
of Parliament, having its principal 
place of business for the Province of 
Quebec in the City and District of 
Montreal, Plaintiff.

vs.
Narcisse Cote, of the Vil

lage of L'Avenir, In :he 
County of Drummond, in the Dis
trict of Arthabaska, carter, Alfred 
Cote, of Keen, in the State of New 
Hampshire, one of the United States 
of America, and Felix Cote, of Wil
low City, In the State of Noth Dac
ota, one of the United Sûtes of 
America, Defendants.

The defendants Alfred Cote and 
Felix Cote, are ordered to appear 

one month.
—' 191.2,

NAOH. 
miff.



BEADING,
(By an Occasional Contributor.)

BENJAMIN DISRAELI.—At last 
we have come to the most import
ant of English novelists. We make 
use of the term advisedly. We speak 
of him as Benjamin Disraeli, for he 
was not Lord Beaconsfield, when he 
penned his wonderful politico-social 
romances. With the aims of Dis
raeli we have nothing to do; it is 
clear that his whole series of novels 
constituted so many links in the 
wonderfully woven chain of his poli
tical ambition. In them we read the 
inner thoughts of the statesman. It 
is easy to trace his scehemes, some 
of which were eminently successful, S 
in the pages of romance that he 
flung off during hours of apparent 
leisure. ^The sole great difficulty in 
regard to these works, is the same 
that attaches to the pages of Han
sard, the oblivion into which pass
ing events and personages of im
portance sink, when years efface the 
interests that they awakened. Dis
raeli wrote more for the readers of 
his own hour than for posterity ; 
and yet he has left chapters of most 
exquisite beauty for the admiration 
and study of all lovers of high liter
ature for all time to come. Taking 
England's former Premier from our 
purely Catholic standpoint it is diffi
cult to decide whether the reading 
of his novels is calculated to pro
duce sane impressions and sound 
principles, or else the contrary.

That they are all masterly works 
none can gainsay; yet to what ex
tent they may be taken as indcces of 
his time, the social, political and re
ligious conditions that then obtain
ed, is no easy matter to decide. 
Whatever may have been Lord Bea- 
consfleld’s attitudes, in the high po
sitions of political preferment to 
which he had attained, there is no 
doubt that Benjamin Disraeli, the 
novelist, has been instrumental in 
disabusing many minds of false no
tions concerning the Irish people, 
and of stamping as ridiculous many 
an ill-founded prejudice against the 
Catholic Church.

Open any of his works, from Lot- 
hair to Vivian Gray, from Tanored 
to Contarini Fleming, from Miriam 
Alroy to Endymion, from Henrietta 
Temple to Venetia, or Coninsby, or 
Sybil, and you find, in one way or 
another, these peculiarities — al
though to find them you must be 
prepared to wade through a vast 
underbrush of materials that are 
liable to trip and confuse you. It is 
believed that one of his most fam
ous characters, the Cardinal, was 
none other than the great Cardinal 
Wiseman, while several eminent 
churchmen of Catholicity have been 
pointed out as the original of his 
Monsignors. In Lothair he is not ex
act always when touching closely 
upon subjects affecting Catholic doc
trines, discipline, methods and aims.
But he is nowhere disrespectful, nor 
even does he allow himself to refer 
slightingly to that which concerns 
the Church, her hierarchy, clergy, 
or faithful. Still beneath that glit
tering flow of delightful language 
there ever lurks a something that 
indicates In the writer a superficial 
acquaintanceship with Catholic af-

If it is beauty of language and the 
perfection of description we want, it 
would be well to take up his shorter 
stories, and especially “The Rise of 
Iskander." But if we are simply 
seeking to establish the merits or 
demerits of Disraeli's novels, from a 
Catholic point of view, we need not 
go beyond “the Young Duke." In 
this one work you have the author's 
mind, hie sentiments, his prejudices, 
his. leanings, his reasoning, and his 
principles fully mirrored. As he has 
to do with characters that nearly all 
Catholic--that is to soy his leading 
tharaoters—we cannot but note his 
feelings towards the Ancient Faith, 
while detecting many lapses, in the 
details, of his knowledge of Catholic 
practices and even teachings. But 
these must be excused in one who 
was not only a non-Catholic, but a 
non-Christian. It is true, on one 
page, we find him telling of “ those 
proud shrines where cardinals offici
ate, and a thousand acolytes fling 
their censers," as if to swing a

censer were the business of an aco
lyte; but, on the same page, we find 
him speaking pf “the mild dignity, 
the noble patience, the proud humil
ity , the calm hope, the uncompro
mising courage with which the great 
Catholic families of England sus
tained their oppression, and lived as 
proscribed in the realm which they 
had created; ' and on the following 
page, we behold him telling how 
“Miss Dacre could not but believe 
that it was the duty of the Catholic 
gentry to mix more with that world 
which so misconceived their spirit, 
for proud in her conscious know
ledge of their exalted virtues, she 
felt that they had only to be known 
to be recognized as the worthy lead
ers of that nation which they had 
so often saved and never betrayed."

Behold the keynote to the entire 
story of "The Young Duke!" And 
the delightful picture of Mary Dacre, 
the majestic character of her father, 
the brilliant attainments of her bro
ther, rendered useful to the country 
by the removal of all political dis
ability of Catholics, and the salva
tion of the Duke of St. James, 
wrenched from the whirlpool of ruin 
that engulfed so many of his asso
ciates, by the Catholic virtues of the 
young woman whose religious faith 
drew him to happiness, usefulness, 
and God, are worthy the pen and the 
brain, as well as the heart, of a 
great Catholic writer. Read the 
closing passage of that novel, where
in the most careless reader cannot 
fail to detect the deepest apprecia
tion of Catholic principles. “ The 
young duke turned with trembling 
and disgust from these dark termin
ations of unprincipled careers, and 
their fatal evidences of the indul
gence of unbridled passions. How 
nearly too had he been shipwrecked 
in this moral whirlpool ! With what 
gratitude did he not invoke the bene
ficent Providence that had nqt per
mitted the innate seeds of virtue lo 
be blighted in his wild and neglected 
soul! With what admiration did he 
not gaze upon the pure and beautiful 
being whose virtue and whose love
liness were the causes of his regener
ation, the sources of his present, and 
the guarantees of his future joy!”

We need not analyse the entire 
work, nor enter into details; but it 
tells the story of depravity and its 
punishment of virtue and its reward; 
and it traces that virtue to a Cath
olic training, and that depravity to 
a lack of Catholic morals and teach
ings. We do no]t say that every 
young, person could draw such les
sons from Disraeli’s novels; but that 
they are hidden in these pages none 
will attempt to ignore. By the way. 
we might also remark that “ The 
Young Duke” contains one of the 
most keen and important apprecia
tions of the House of Commons as 
it was constituted in those days. In 
chapter sixty-five will be found a 
magnificent study of Parliamentary 
oratory, its effects, and its distinc
tion from Parliamentary debating.
It is in this chapter that we find 
the following significant compliment: 
“Perhaps, although we use the term, 
wo nover have had oratory in Eng
land. There is an essential difference 
between oratory and debating. Or
atory seems an accomplishment con
fined to the ancients, unless the 
French Catholic preachers may put 
in their claim, and some of the Irish 
lawyers. Mr. Shiel's speech in Kent 
was a fine oration; and the boobies 
who taunted him for having got it 
by rote were not aware1 that in do
ing so he only wisely followed the 
examples of Pericles, Demosthenes, 
Lysias, Isocrates. Hortensius, Ci
cero, Caesar, and every great orator 
of antiquity."

Wherever and whenever an oppor
tunity arises, without going out of 
his way to find it, Disraeli gives the 
Irish race credit for all their exalt
ed merits, and he gives the Catholic 
Church credit for its purity of doc
trine and stability of principle. More 
than this we cannot say; less would 
be unjust to one who merely made 
use of the novel to mould public 
opinion in conformity with his per
sonal and political aims.

•tunities for I without hope. What is to become 
love, our brothers lie | of them? If we would be helpers in 

i world of perplexity and sorrow, 
i desire any real peace and hap- 

wotiil ever rest our

, very
where rested

Truth, however broacr, 
sarily single-sided. Only 
presents two faces.

falsehood

Golden Words and 
Goldin Jnbiloo.

Mind is that which perceives, feels, 
remembers, 
continued existence.

On the seventh of November, a six 
days celebration of the golden jubi
lee of St. John's Cathedral, Cleve
land, Ohio, was brought to close 
by one of the most beautiful of all 
Archbishop Ryan's unnumbered ora
tions. Philadelphia's great Arch
bishop has long been considered the 
finest and most stirring pulpit ora
tor on this continent. Archbishop 
Ryan is now in his seventieth year, 
and yet he is as full of vigor phy
sical and intellectual strength as he 
was twenty years ago. No doubt 
the venerable prelate feels, in com
mon with all men who have reached 
the allotted three score and ten, the 
encroachings of years; but in the 
pulpit and in the ordinary routine of 
duty the stranger would not per
ceive any decrease of power or act
ivity. His own Catholic organ, the 
“Standard and Times," commenting 
upon this very point, and telling of 
His Grace’s visit to Cleveland, says:

“Widespread comment, accompan
ied in every instance by expressions 
of heartfelt pleasure and gratitude, 
was elicited during the present week 
by the evidence vouchsafed to the 
Catholic people of Philadelphia of 
the marvelous vigor of their beloved 
Archbishop. His Grace, who has 
passed his seventieth birthday, 
preached a long sermon in Cleveland 
on Friday morning of last week, on 
occasion of the golden jubilee of St. 
John’s Cathedral. He participated 
in subsequent features of the cele
bration until Sunday afternoon, when 
he boarded a train for this city. He 
was delayed three hours on the jour
ney, spent the entire night on the 
train, arrived at the Broad Street 
Station in the morning, and, as a 
writer on one of the dai^- papers 
naively remarked, “without waiting 
for breakfast” drove at once to the 
Church of the Gesu, where he sang 
the Pontifical Requiem Mass at the 
funeral of Father Villiger, S. J. 
Throughout the long ceremony the 
venerable prelate’s voice retained its 
characteristic strength and harmony, 
and at the conclusion of the Mass 
His Grace showed no signs of undue 
fatigue.”

Our space would not permit of an 
extended history of Cleveland’s 
grand Cathedral; for the fifty years 
of its existence, through all the 
changes and improvements that it 
has undergone, may be said to con
tain the story of Catholicity in that 
great archdiocese during the last 
half of the nineteenth century. How
ever, a few extracts from Archbishop 
Ryan’s masterly oration may serve 
at once to furnish an idea of the 
work that has been done by succes
sive prelates, the clergy, and genera
tions of Catholics in Cleveland 
while giving our readers a faint con
ception of the aged Archbishop's elo
quence. His Grace said:—

“Thanks be to God for His 
s|>eakable gift.”—II. Corinthians ix., 
15.

Venerable Fathers of the Episcop
ate and the Clergy and Dear Breth
ren of the Laity: We meet this 
morning in this new decorated Cath
edral to lift up our hearts and voices 
to the Most High in tones of jubilee 
and thanksgiving for the benedic
tions showered down by God for half 
a century on H,is children assembled 
in this place and belonging to this 
diocese, of which this is the mother 
church.

Only God Himself can know these 
blessings in their entirety. How many 
hearts breaking in ,sin and sorrow 
have found comfort here, the silent 
invisible intercourse of the human 
soul with its great original, the 
prayers that ascended and the graces 
that descended, like the angels in 
the vision of sleeping Israel and the 
holy sacrifice of the new law offered 
upon this altar every day and sev 
eral times in the day as a propitia
tion to God for the sins of men—the 
renewal of the cry of Calvary, “Fa
ther, forgive them, for they know 
not what they do." We have also 
to give thanks for the devoted bish
ops and priests who have led so 
many souls to God and to peace.

What shall we render to the Lord 
for all that He has given to us? We 
shall take the chalice of salvation 
and call on the name of the Lord."
In the Mass of Thanksgiving to-day 
adequate praise and gratitude are of
fered to our God for having called 
us to the Christian religion and with 
it to all the blessings, spiritual and 
temporal, that follow in its train. 
The wonderful progress of religion in 
this diocese, evidenced by the fact 
that in less than fifty years its Cath
olic churches increased from 71 to 
268, its priests from 21 to 275, ami 
its schools from 7 to 144, with other 
institutions in/proportion, suggests 
the subject on which I desire to ad
dress you this morning, namely, the

most formidable obstacles, as 
proof of its divine origin.

To those who would say to 
that this is true of Christianity 
general, but not of your Church 
lone, I reply that from the beginning 
Christianity was an organism, one 
and distinct; that it was not b col
lection of ecclesiastical organiza
tions, differing in facts and disci
pline, but an institution known 
the Christian Church; that alone 
had stood the brunt of Jewish hat
red and pagan persecution; that 
Christianity, unlike the religion of 
Confucius, was not a mere collection 
of ethical doctrines, but a living in
stitution, the prophesied kingdom of 
God on earth, with its one headship, 
its1 judicial and executive powers. 
Only within the last few centuries 
was conceived the idea of a sectarian 
Christianity. Of course, the various 
bodies outside of the Church are 
Christian in this sense that they re
tain most of the doctrines from the 
old Church they cannot be confound
ed with Christianity.

After dwelling at length upon the 
proof of the Church’s Divine origin, 
her intolerance of error, and her va
rious characterizing notes; Having 
contrasted the purity that inspired a 
veneration for Christ’s mother with 
the impurities that dictated the ad
oration of Venus to the pagans of 
Rome; having set the forging prin
ciples of Christ's mercy in contrast 
with the avenging spirit of the 
heathen Mars; having drawn a gra
phic picture of the equality esta
blished by Christianity and the serf
dom of both refined and barbaric 
paganism; he closed with this stir
ring peroration:—

And now, brethren, it only re
mains for us to consider how wo 
shall individually become sharers iu 
the graces and blessings of our holy 
religion. Remember, then, that ui 

faith cometh by hearing,” so it i: 
perpetuated and increased by hear
ing. In this Cathedral is the chair 
of truth and authority. From it 
your fathers and many of yourselves 
heard the words of power and unc
tion that welled up from the heart 
of your first Bishop. Right Rev. Am
adeus Rappe, whose statue stands as 
a sentinel before this citadel of truth. 
You heard the earnest eloquence of 
his successor, Bishop Gilmour, whose 
rugged, fearless honesty ch tileng-d 
the admiration of his strongest op
ponents and whose name remains in 
benediction amongst you. And ns 
their appropriate successor you have 
one who I can testify from intimate 
knowledge inherits the good qualities 
of both his predecessors. You have 
also a laborious and devoted priest
hood, poor in the things of this 
world, but rich in the spiritual treas
ures they will share with you. Hear, 
love, and obey them. Remember 
they teach you no individual theor- 

but the truth as believed in the 
universal church. For ns a cannon 
ball falling on the ground touches it 
only at one point, yet the vhcle 
weight of the ball is found at that 
point, so each priest teaching only 
what the whole believes, has a weight 
far greater than that of individual 
opinion. You should also, dear 
brethren, do all in your power to 
transmit the unspeakable gift of the 
Christian religion to your children— 
first by your personal example, for 
this is the silent, eloquent power 
which can effect much more than 
your commands to them. An» 
your bishops and priests have so fre
quently and earnestly insisted on, 
you should see to their Christian 
education, and this in the daily 
school work.

Trust the old Church in her teach
ings and «.ririt. She has the accu
mulated wisdom of the ages. She 
knows the human heart, for she has 
studied it in every race. She knows 
its every fibre, and we believe that 
she is illumined by the spirit of God 
to understand it. When she warned 
the World of the danger of divorce 
and the facility of granting it in 
secular courts, after the State had 
taken matrimony out of her legisla
tion, the world smiled at her fears 
and her Warnings. Now the world 
sees and confesses that she is right.
We must remember that there are 
two kinds of divorce—the matrimo
nial one and the educational one.
What God has joined let no man 

separate” is true of both. Until 
quite recently religion had always 
been taught with the secular 
branches of education. The attempt 
to separate them will prove fatal to 
the country. It is certain that if 
religion be not taught in the school, 
ft will not be properly taught at all.

venture to say that what is true 
of Catholic parents is «true also of 
Protestants. That if you take away 
the three classes—first, those who 
are not competent to teach; second,

parent thinks it sufficient to have 
his child taught arithmetic or gram
mar only once a week, as the child 
will forget each lesson before the 
next is taught. And yet the child's 
morality and eternal welfare are in 
question, his temporal as well as hie 
religious well being. Believe me, 
brethren, no matter what theories 
are advanced to account for the in
crease of crime—and it is confessedly 
increasing in the country—tne time 
will come when men will see and con
fess, that as the old Church was 
right as to matrimonial divorce, so 
she is also right in regard to educa
tional divorce.

You should also, brethren, endeav
or to communicate this “unspeak
able gift” to your non-Catholic 
brethren. You should live on terms 
of friendship with them. Remember 
they are those “other sheep" which 
the Lord has which are not indeed 
of this fold, yet His sheep to be 
brought into it. Remember, also, 
the remarkable fact that when Christ 
offered for all time and for all na
tions an example of perfect paternal 
charity. He presented not an ortho
dox Jewish priest or levite, but to 
an heretical Samaritan, as if to 
show us that beautiful all embracing 
charity should know no distinction. 
Let us unite with all in works of 
beneficence, and as Peter and John 
going into the gate of the temple 
which was called beautiful saw the 
poor infirm man, healed him and 
sent him in bounding and rejoicing 
and praising God, so be it our mis
sion to send the spiritually infirm 
through the “beautiful gate" 'of 
Catholic charity into the temple of 
the living God.

mrs. William brennan.— our
city has sustained another great 
loss, and the poor have been depriv
'd of a true and noble friend, while 

the Catholic community numbers one 
less of those zealous and devoted 
souls whose lives were living exam
ples and whose time was spent in 
“going about doing good.” On Sun
day last, at the Hotel Dieu, after 
an illness extending over three 
months. Death claimed the soul of 
Mrs. William Brennan. We do not 
exaggerate when we say that no 
other lady was better or more de
servedly known and recognized as 
the personification or charity and 
goodness than has been the widow of 
the late William Brennan. Moreover, 
Mrs. Brennan was one of an exten
sive circle of relatives, all of whom 
occupied enviable places in the affec
tions of the people. It is in St. 
Ann’s parish that her genial pre
sence, her encouraging smile, and 
her heart-dictated generosity will be 
most truly missed and most fondly 
remembered. The funeral took place 
on Tuesday morning last, to St, 
Ann’s Church, and thence to the 
place of interment at Cote des 
Neiges.—R.I.P.

MRS. L. T. MARECHAL.—We de
sire to extend to Hon. Senator De 
Boucherville, to Mr. L. T. Maré
chal, and to each member of that 
severely bereaved family the humble 
expression of a sincere sympathy. 
The death of Mrs. Maréchal, which 
took place at her late residence, on 
Cherricr street, during the course of 
last week, and the imposing obse
quies which marked, on last Sature 
day, the translation of her remains 
to the old home at Boucherville, 
the hundreds of sorrowing citizens 
of all classes, creeds, parties and na
tionalities that followed the mourn
ful cortage, have constituted the 
theme of every section of the press. 
We cannot allow the sad event to 
pass without adding something more 
than mere general expressions of 
condolence. We are not in a posi
tion, nor would it be expected of us, 
to give a full appreciation of the 
noble gifts, the fine characteristics, 
the charms, graces, and hereditary 
accomplishments of the young wife 
that has just gone down to tho 
tomb. Those who knew her and 
loved her do not require any such 
reminders at our stranger hand; 
those who knew her but slightly, or 
not at all, would deem the simple 
truth a pure effort of the imagina
tion. It seems to us that the cher
ished child of that grand écion of a 
noble race, was one of the most per
fect models of Canadian womanhood 
that our country possessed. The loss 
to her husband is beyond words to 
tell; and. if anything, we would 
think that her aged and high-soulled 
father must feel the void still more. 
For him, even from childhood, eh»

of the

not the inclination, and third, the 
class who, being both competent and 
inclined, have not the time, but few 
will remain. As to the Sunday 
school, though it may le useful to 
supplement home teaching, ft s rom-

• IH
in spite of the

paFatively alone,
frequently remarKed, no

had been à constant companion; his 
those who, though competent, have pride, his encouragement, his delight

and his hope. And all those hopes, 
all that wealth of affection, all those 
evidences of attachment are to-de-i 
in vain. The best, tribute and the 
most acceptable that we can offer is 
a prayer for the soul that 
-he loves and joys of this life
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New
Of the Klondike.

Through the thoughtful courtesy of 
» subscriber the "True Witness” is 
enabled to present Its readers with 
an Interesting account of the arrival 
In the Yukon Territory of the first 
Bishop of that far-off region and of 
the enthusiastic reception accorded 
to him by his new flock.

The merry ringing of the bells of 
the Catholic Church at Whitehorse. 
Yukon, announced the arrival of the 
Bishop, the Right Rev. Gabriel Bray- 
nat. Dr. Pare and Inspector Fitz 
Horrigan representing the congrega
tion, went as far as Caribou to meet 
His Lordship. He was met on his 
arrival by a committee appomwed by 
the congregation assisted by a num
ber of the parishioners, and escorted 
by them to the presbytery, where an 
informal reception was held and a 
large number availed themselves of 
the opportunity of meeting the first 
Bishop of the Yukon and Northwest 
diocese.

The following address was read to 
His Lordship by Inspector Fitz Hor
rigan:—
To the Right Reverend Bishop Brey- 

nat, May it please Your Lord- 
ship—

*Ibe congregation of the "Sacred 
Heart” at Whitehorse, Yukon Terri
tory, take advantage of this oppor
tunity to approach Your Lordsnip 
and to express their deep felt grati
tude and pleasure in welcoming you 
to their midst on an occasion so 
auspicious as the present and so 
fraught with high promises for the 
future and well-being of our mother 
Church.

A little over a year ago the cor
ner stone of our noble edifice was 
laid and later on, was dedicated to 
the worship and service of Almighty 
God. We have heard and many of 
us have been eye-witnesses of the 
beautiful Church which was erected 
by the Catholics at Dawson, and we 
also felt anxious that, according to 
the measure of our ability, wvme- 
thing worthy of the great interest to 
be subserved and the important ends 
of religion, should be erected in this 
place. To-day we behold it com 
pleted and we offer our Iribute of 
thankstiving to God that his wor
shippers here, amid much self-sacri
fice, have accomplished their . great 
purpose and find themselves in pos
session of a church, ample in its ac
commodations, to which at all times 
the hearts of our people can turn 
and where the weary and heavy lad 
en can come to rest.

Among the many self-sacrificing 
displays of energy and zeal manifest
ed in this great undertaking, we 
would not forget the name of our - 
beloved pastor, ïtev. Father La- 
Febvre. His advice aad kindly soli
citation have been to us a tower of 
strength and he has been loyal h 
sustained by the cordial co-opera
tion of his flock. Standing, as we 
do to-day, at an epoch in the his
tory of our church in this place, 
from which it must inevitably ac
quire new life and awaken to larger 
responsibility, we cannot lose this 
opportunity of expressing to Your 
Lordship the pleasure we feel in wel
coming you and our appreciation of 
the honor of being the first congre
gation in your extensive diocese on 
this side of the Rockies, to extend 
to you a genuine "cead mille 
failthe.” We tender you a welcome 
with all that the word implies, to 
our hearts, our homes and our 
church, and pray that the choicest 
blessings of the Master, whose ser
vant you are, may ever be bestowed 
upon you and that you may guide 
and direct your greater congregation 
as He would have you do.

We trust that God will ever 
prompt you and give to you all 
knowledge and zeal, so that you may 
continue to maintain the grand and 
jkoble example given to the world by 
your illustrious predecessors, of a 
Christlike life and a sincere devotion 
to the church in our country. We 
hope that this your first visit to the 
"land of the midnight sun” may be 
a pleasure ®to you and a blessing to 
your people, far from the homes of 
our early days but close with you 
in sympathetic feelings and with you 
In the bosom of our Mother Church. 
We .feel assured that it will gratify 
Your Lordship to know of the cor
dial and kindly feeling which

I am quite embarrassed in present
ing myself before you to-day. Hav
ing always lived a» a poor mission
ary among the Indians, the possibil
ity of being one day obliged to as
sume the responsibility of the care 
of souls in so Important a district 
as this, never so much as entered 
my r mind. It must be, however, 
that such is the will of God, for it 
has happened contrary to all that, 
humanly speaking, could be fore-

"It is great encouragement to me 
to hear the beautiful sentiments 
that you have just now expressed. I 
know that they are sincere for I 
have frequently heard of your at
tachment to our mother, the holy 
Catholic Church, and your devoted- 
ness to the pastors she sends you. 
Your nice church is a proof of your 
practical faith as well as of your 
generosity. You are not a very 
large congregation, but I am very 
delighted to realize that here the 
quality supplies the quantity.

"All what you say of your beloved 
Father LaFebvre does not surprise 
me at all. I know by myself what 
he did when among the Indians ; 
everybody misses him there yet. But 
if circumstances oblige me to take 
him off from you I hope that you 
will appreciate the devotedness of 
Rev. Father Corbeil who volunteered 
himself to come and take care of 
your spiritual welfare. It is the 
same spirit that lives and acts in 
eveky Catholic priest, the spirit of 
God promised to us, from which de
rives if not opposed to the efficacy 
of our actions.

Father Corbeil has proved faith
ful to that spirit of God. I hope 
that your co-operation will afford 
him the satisfaction of obtaining the 
same success. You did well so far, 
but I shall remind you that eternal 
reward is promised only to perse
verance. You did well; I under
stand that you intend to try and do 
better yet. So much the better for 
the glory of God and the benefit of 
your souls.

"As for me, what could I say 
more? I have been made a bishop 
and have been given spiritual charge 
over this country, contrary to m.* 
desires. But now that God has 
spoken by the mouth of his vicar on 
earth, the Sovereign Pontiff, and 
notwithstanding the dignity he has 
conferred on me, the plenitude of sa
cerdotal power, I assure you that I 
am ready to spend myself in your 
service, to sacrifice my time, my 
ease and tranquillity and even my 
life if necessary for the salvation of 
your souls. To my eyes your souls 
redeemed by the blood of Christ are 
infinitely more precious than the rich 
metal you have come to seek in this 
rugged country and rigorous cli
mate. After our Lord having given 
His own life for you, I feel too much 
honored to have to spend mine for 
the same end.

I hope that before long I will 
have proven to each one of you that 
if my long stay amongst the In
dians has rubbed off some of the pol
ish of civilization it has not harden
ed my heart, which will always be 
for you that of an affectionate fa
ther.

'I am not here for my own inter
ests. I am here the servant of every 
one and I wish each one of you to 
have free access to me. If circum
stances have not allowed me to 
learn your language, the beautiful 
English tongue, as well as I should 
desire, my application to the study 
of it will prove to you the great de
sire that I have to be useful to 
you.

"Since my promotion to the epis
copacy I have never failed to prey 
for you every day. I shall continue 
to do so, and I hope that you your
selves will be faithful to your duty 
of praying for your bishop..,It is the 
efficacy of your prayers I rely upon 
in order to obtain from God the help 
necessary to do you all the good I 
wish to you.”

Afterwards the Bishop proceeded to 
Dawson City.
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Mitchell Defines 
liners’ Living Wage.

John Mitchell, president of the 
United Mine Workers, has boon un
der severe examination and cross- 
examination for several days at the 

exists 1 aessions of the Strike Commission :n 
In our new home, between all classes » Scranton, Pa. He gave his tarsi i- 
ftui denominations; wmte earn ovi- J mony jn a Cold, clear, and unhesita- 

a desire to push forward, all ting manner, and won golden opin- 
are working harmoniously for the j jon8 from the members of the com
betterment of those whose lot is cast

n conclusion, we trust that Your 
dp will be long spared to the 

• which the Holy Sec, in 
Wisdom, has plaç

as* tût

mission.
Simple and complex questions he 

had answered quickly or at the end 
of a few moments' thought. He hud 
freely given hi» views regarding 
ktract'

ab-

waitiug for 
tlon maÿ continue 

Mr. Mitchell showed no indication 
of being weary. Throughout the ex
amination he stood solidly for the 
principles incorporated In the 
union's demands and made it evi
dent that he expected recognition of 
the union to result fçom the findings 
of the commission.

At one point in the examination 
Judge Gray was not quite clear as 
to the meaning of his answer to a 
general question. President Mitchell 
explained:—"Our demand is that the 
rate of wages and the conditions of 
employment be embodied in an agree
ment between the union and the 
operators.”

This was clear and decisive and 
came after repeated insistence by Mr. 
MacVeigh that the companies he re
presents do not oppose trade agree
ments with employees, but oppose 
recognition of the union, because 
they do not believe either the com
panies or the employees would be 
benefited by it.

Mr. MacVeigh made a point of the 
fact that if an increase in wages is 
granted an increase in the price of 
coal would follow, and that this 
would be an additional burden on 
the people in the Eastern cities who 
have to buy anthracite.

‘Do you think," ne asked Mr. Mit
chell, "that you should so affect a 
great industry?”

"If an industry cannot pay reason
able living wages, then it is no bene
fit to the country,” said Mr. Mit
chell.

Mr. Mitchell, answering further 
questions, said he regarded as living 
wages for a miner not less than $600 
per annum, which would cover his 
actual necessities and permit him to 
educate his children.

At this point Judge Gray asked 
the witness if he meant to say 
wage sufficient to permit the chil
dren to avail themselves of the pub
lic schools (or to spend a portion of 
the family income directly for educa
tion) and sufficient to render it un
necessary to employ child labor to 
increase the income of the family. 
The witness answered in the afirma- 
tive.

In reply to another question, Mr. 
Mitchell said that if the miners had 
known at the outset that the differ
ences would go to a board of arbit
ration they would have asked for 
more, so that while the arbitrators 
were settling the question they would 
settle it right.

He had no personal views to offer 
on the subject of members of the 
union joining the National uuard, 
but he felt that they should exercise 
the same rights and privileges that 
every one else does in that respect.

There was a long controversy over 
the eight hour demands. Mr. Mac
Veigh insisting that if this restric
tion is placed upon the ambitious 
workers it would destroy individual
ity of effort and kill ambition. He 
asked Mr. Mitchell:—"Would you say 
that any member of this distinguish
ed body could ever have risen to the 
position he has attained if he was 
limited to eight hours' work a day?
''There is no comparison between 

that and the mine workers,” said 
Mr. Mitchell.

"Do you, then, believe you have 
the right to uncompromisingly de
mand that no mine worker shall 
work more than eight hours?”

"Yes, I do,” said Mitchell.
"You then ask this commission to 

compel us to be partners with you 
in not allowing any man to work 
more than eight hours?”

"I do,” repeated Mr. Mitchell. 
"The ending of the cross-examina

tion by Mr. Wilcox markèd the line 
between the general examination .re
lative to all conditions and that ef
fecting separate companies. Mr. Mac
Veigh was for his companies alone. 
He spoke at length about the miners 
for his company leaving the good 
veins as early os ten o'clock in the 
morning, satisfied they had done 
day’s work, and read from the mine 
inspector's report to show that they 
neglected to stand props, do timber 
work and otherwise look after the 
safety of their workings, as they 
should do when they finished work.

Mr. Mitchell admitted that if men 
only did throe hours' work a day 
they should not receive what he de
fined as a fair living wage—$600 a 
year—but he did not admit they did 
only three hours’ work.

Mr. MacVeigh much desired a form 
of agreement such as the union pro
posed with the operators. Mr. Mit
chell had not prepared one, except 
the general one embodied in his ad
dress -to the commission.

"I wish you would let us have one 
so we can see what you allow us. 
We shall be thankful for small fav
ors,” said McVeigh. Later he 
referred to it and said:—"We 
be glad to look into this 
you invite us to —- "

aoeJB - aasin the bank." 
cried McVeigh, "I 

never deposit more than $7,000.”
"Then suppose I did,” said Mit

chell.
Conditions here were compared 

with conditions under union agree
ments in Illinois, which Mr. Mitchell 
had declared one of the best union
ized States, and Mr. McVeigh read 
from operators’ reports that the 
quality of the coal had steadily de
teriorated, and consumers' com
plaints were increasing.

M MITEI»
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SATURDAY. NOV. 22, 1902.

PROGRESSIVE SALE OF »*

On the whole the day was full of 
the effort to show that conditions 
under recognized unionism were 
worse than where none is recogniz
ed, as in this district; that the 
wages are equal to those given other 
manual workers; that the hours of 
work are not detrimental to the men 
and that many of the accidents are 
due to carelessness.

It showed the operators are armed 
at every point. They will combat 
Mr. Mitchell's assertion that there 
was no serious violence 6f which 
union men were guilty by presenting 
hundreds of cases contained in 
book of seventy-two pages. They 
have masses of reports, affidavits, 
miners’ resolutions showing instances 
where locals* disobeyed the union 
laws, and printed books, a collec
tion which it will take the commis
sion weeks to examine. Judge Gray 
jokingly spoke of this. "We do not 
want to have to actually weigh the 
evidence,” he said.

President Mitchell and his associ
ates are eminently satisfied with the 
union’s showing in the case so rar.

Some of the attorneys connected 
with the case are of the opinion 
that some arrangement will have to 
be agreed upon to expedite the pro
ceedings. Each side is anxious* for 
a speedy ending of the hearings, but 
this will be impossible if the present 
plans of the contending parties are 
carried out.

The miners have a large number of 
witnesses to be heard, and the at
torneys for each of the coal compan
ies are anxious to cross-examine 
them.

CARPETS and ROBS.
Time never was that recorded such 

wonderful progress of sales in Carpets and 
Rugs. Of course The Big Store’s prices 
are lower than any other store ; not that 
we try to undersell, rather that we use capi
tal, experience and enormous buying privi
leges for the ad vintage of our patrons. 
Another reason, goods and prices are just 
right.

Tapestry Carpets. Cocoa Mattings.
Splendid range of Tapestry Carpets 

in new colourings and designs, with £4 
borders to match. Special.......48C

Extra quality of Tapestry Carpets, 
beautiful new patterns, borders to 
match. Special..........•••............. 0OC

Balmoral Carpets.
Best quality of Balmoral Carpets m 

this line are some specially pretty pat
terns for drawing-rooms, library, din
ing-room and bedroom Carpets, with 
borders to match. Special.......700

New double width Tapestry Carpets 
in new fall patterns. Special 81C *nd 

97c yard

For outside steps and walks, Cocoa 
Mattings with specially prepared oak 
rods, laid on shortest notice. Cocoa 
mattings in all widths, at the following 
prices :
# X X 4-4 5-4 6-4

24c, 31c, 36c, 45c, 58c, 68e,
Cocoa Mattings for public halls, 

churches, offices and institutions.

Out-Door Mats.
Cocoa Mats, for outside use,

>5**3
41c.

15X37 10X20 2IX31
53c, 64c, 82c,

Also, a full range of Rubber Mats, 
Wine Mats, and Mattings of all kinds’ I 
at Special prices.

Rainy Day Requisites.
These things come handy sometimes ; now, prices are lew 

and weather uncertain, you should buy

THIRTY-ONE CIGARS DAILY.

Thirty-one huge and exceedingly 
strong Havana cigars is the daily 
allowance of King Carlos of Portu 
gal, the biggest and the fattest 
all the reigning monnrehs of the Old 
World.

of

QUINN.—At Denver, Colorado. Pe
ter Quinn, recently Mayor of Cee- 
stone, Colorado, and formerly of St. 
Anicet. Province of Quebec, son of 
Peter Quinn, and brother of the late 
Terence Quinn, in his 53rd year. 
Chicagp and Ohio papers please 
copy —May he rest in peace!

Ladies’ Waterproofs.
Ladies’ Rubber Coats, in 

blue, black, drab shades, 
plain back, flare sleeves, turn 
down collar. Carsley’s 
special.........................$2 85

Ladies’ Rubber Coats, in 
gray and drab shades, yoke 
back, wide sleeves and large 
turn down collar. Carsley’s
Special...................... ; $5.76

Ladies’ new Heptonnette 
Coats, tucked back and front 
wide sleeves, with new collar, 
in drab and gray shade. 
Caisley's Special.......$9.60

Mens Waterproofs.
Men’s and Young Men’s I 

fine Waterproof Coats, strong
ly sewed, side slanting pock
ets. Carsley’s special $f .65

Men’s and Youths’ extra I 
fine Waterproof Coats, 
strongly "sewn, silk velvet 
collar, slanting pockets, equal I 
to custom made. Carsley’s I 
Speciul ...................$i2 00

Men’s and Youths’ extra I 
quality Rainproof Coats, in I 
dark gray striped tweed, j 
sLnting pockets, sewn with I 
silk, silk velvet collar. Cars-1 
ley’s Special.........  $15.75 [

MEN’S HATS. LADIES’ GLOVES.

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

Ladies’ wool lined 
Mocha Kid Gloves in 
good shades of tan and 
brown. 2 dome fasteners, 
size 6 to 8. Special,

92c

IMPROVEOOTTAWAiSERVICE
•9.40, 8.45 a m 

.•lV-OSp-m. 
m., •12 40 p.m., sl-lSp-i

Lv. Windsor sin.,
slOft.m ,4.00p.m.

Ar. Olinwa, 11 46».
7.00 p.m., *1 40 a.m.

Lv. PInee Viser, 8.20 ».m., 6.45 p.m. -
•Bailv, Senders ineluded. ,
■Sundays only. Other trains week days only

QUEBEC! SKBYICB.
fFrom Place VigerJ

tie fc.m. t 2,00 p. m, «3,30 w. 'IlM 
t Wees days. S Sundays only, ‘Daily

Springfield, Mass.
Car. From Windier St. 7.46 p m. dtilj, exoept 
Bandar. __________ __

There is quick chosing and rapid 
selling in the Hat Store these days. 
Style and prices are right.

Men’s and Young Men’s fine quality 
Rough Felt Hats, Panama shape, 
stitched crown and brim, verv season
able headwear. Special price $ |. 25 

Men’s and Young Men’.- fine quality 
Fur Felt Hats. Panama and Derby 
shape,very up-to-date. Special $|.05

Ladies’ wool lined 
Mocha Kid Gloves, in 
shades of tin, size 6 to 8.

City Ticket and Telegraph ocaee, 
IS, #T. JAMES STREET, next Foot Office

Leave Bonaveetare Station

11IRTERNATIORAL LIMITED ” fBfi
sr. at Toronto st 4.40 p.m., Hamilton 6.40p m., 
Niaeara Fall?. Ont.. 7.(15 p m , Buffalo 8 20 p.m., LqSSo”7.4o p a., Detroit 9 30 p.m., Chicago 7.20

1 Kiegaat Car Service on above Train.

MONTREAL AND NEW TORI.
Shortest Line,

Quickest Service.
• Day trains, daily except Sunday, sash way. 
1 Night train, daily each way.

111. lOITREiL
irr. IE! YOU rtJOejn.' 11®*60p.m.,
•Dally. tDailv, except Sunday.

MONTREAL and IPRlNSniLD.Hau,

serviceable
Special,
#1.30

Ladies’ wool lined Mocha Kid 
Gloves, 2 dome fasteneis, in good 
shades of tan and br wn, size 6 to 8. 
Special......................................$(.45

S.CARSLEY C®._
783 Notre Dame Street, 184 St. James Street, Montreal1765 to

THOMAS LIGGETS
Will be known next week as the cheapest house 
for AXMINSTER CARPETS in Canada. See 
our Special Lines of BRUSSELS, also. One 
Week, commencing Monday.

weeks.
Hayes'

THOMAS LIGGETT, B1IPIRB BUILDING, 
3474 and 2476 
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ID’S MODERN MUSE,!
By "CRUX.”

«
OW we have reached the clos
ing portion of the beautiful 
essay that has occupied the 
space allotted to Xhe present 
writer during the past few 
jreeks. I deem this last part of 
Hayes' introduction more important 
than all that has gone before; be
sides it is a necessary portion of my 
own plan. I might summarize it; or 

I might give its contents in other 
language; but neither course would 
be fair and honest. It would De un
fair to the author to hash up his 
composition, leaving out, perhaps, 
that which he wqu1(1 have deemed 
the best parts; it would be dishon
est to borrow hi» ideas, and to 
make use of the product of his 
study, and palm them off as my own 
conceptions and the results of my 
personal researches. Consequently I 
make no apology for réproducing this 
week the balance of that able re
view of Irish literary achievement. 
He thus continues:

Our modern minstrelsy loses much 
by its recent origin. It suffers from 
want of the shadowy background of 
antiquity. But with the greater part 
of our ballads this was simply un
avoidable, except those translated 
from the Irish. The sonorous mel
ody of the Celtic tongue would be 
preferable, though the wieh to re
turn to it now might be considered 
impracticable. It has been well said 
that we can be thoroughly Irish in 
thought and feeling although we are 
English in expression. The fathers 
of the early Church struck down 
paganism with weapons borrowed 
from its own armory. Augustine and 
Chrysostom dipped their wings in 
the fountain of Cicero's genius, and 
made their highest flights in Chris
tian preaching through the heathen 
atmosphere of Demosthenes. And so, 
also, has Ireland conquered in her 
captivity, by her successful cultiva
tion of the English tongue. Like the 
enslaved Israelites of old. She has 
carried off from the Egyptian task
masters the treasures of their learn
ing, to develop© a literature that 
shall shine like a star in the firma
ment of intellect. It has been re
marked that poetry and eloquence 
rarely flourish on the same soil; they 
are set down as the results of differ
ent states of life—the one or con
templation and solitude, the other 
of intercourse with the world. But 
Ireland disproves this opinion. The 
fountain of her song is as has never 
been surpassed. Though speaking a 

• foreign tongue, she has wielded r"it 
with ease and strength, moulding it 
into gorgeous rhetoric and sweetest 
song. Jeffrey, in his essay on the 
English language, after tracing its 
progress from Chaucer to Swift and 
Pope, and still downward to Gold
smith, Johnson, and Junius, attri
butes its present perfection princi
pally to "the genius of Edmund 
Burke, and some others of his coun
trymen." If we have been compelled 
to adopt the English tongue, we cer
tainly have used it well. It has not 
degenerated in our hands. The man
ners, customs and superstitions —the 
thoughts, feelings, and'idioms — tho 
struggles, defeats, and the aspira
tions of a people, constitute the es
sentials of its nationality, not the 
language in which they are uttered.

Well might Jeffrey attribute the 
perfection of the English tongue to 
Irish genius, and well may Ireland 
feel proud of the men who achieved 
such a result. There is hope for the 
land which in the depth of its de
gradation could produce such a gal
axy of genius as that which illumin
ated the period from Swift to Grat
tan. There is a brilliant future be
fore that country, which, in the 
darkest century pf its history, could 
produce Swift, Sterne, and Steele in 
literature: Boyle and Berkley in 
philosophy; Parnell and Goldsmith in 
poetry; Francis (Junius), Burke, 
Flood, Grattan, Sheridhn, Curran, 
and Plunkett in oratory; and in our 
own day the illustrious genius of 
O’Connell, and Moore, and the his
torian of the peninsular war.

With few exceptions the present 
ballads (he refers to the collection to 
which this essay is an introduction) 
are of recent growth, and the fruit 
of a comparatively few years. They
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Catholic emancipation had produced 
little besides the immortal melodies 
of Thomas Moore, upon whom we 
principally depended to uphold the 
honor of our race and the poetic 
genius of our country. Even the old 
literature of the land had never been 
used as it might have been, for the 
development of a ballad minstreky.V: 
The treasures of our dead language 
were buried in oblivion, and none 
but a great poet could call them 
back to life, and clothe their new 
form with the vigor and raceness of 
the original. Such a poet arose in 
James Clarence Mangan; and his 
translations from the Irish show how 
much yet remains to be done for the 
development of the golden mine of 
our ancient minstrelsy.

The people, after all are the great 
judges of poetry, and the most pro
found in their appreciation of its 
beauties. It sprung from them and 
belongs to them. They feel its in
fluence. while others analyze its phil
osophy; and the muse is elevated 
or otherwise, according to the power 
with which it sways the people’s 
heart, tunes the popular voice, and 
captivates the popular ear. It owns 
no other sway than the magic of the 
heart, and receives but its allegi
ance. The heart is the grand source 
of poetry, and from this throbbing 
throne of feeling, the muse looks 
down upon all nature as its domin
ion. Dryden strove partially to ex
hibit Chaucer in the costume of mo
dern phraseology, but the simple, 
vigorous verse of the original is pre
ferred to the classic grace of the 
elaborate imitation. We have no 
great sympathy with philosophic 
poetry. Poetry, like history, has 
lost its primitive simplicity, and ad
opted the speculative and philosophic 
tendency.

Addison says—"An ordinary song 
or ballad, that is the delight of the 
common people, cannot fail to piease 
all such readers as are not unquali
fied for the entertainment by their 
affectation or their ignorance; be
cause the same paintings of nature, 
which recommend it to the most or
dinary mind, will appear beautiful 
to the most refined." How thorough
ly the people of Greece must have 
appreciated Homer, when the Iliad 
was not transcribed for centuries af
ter the poet's era! And yet the 
thunder of his wars is reverberating 
through the depths of the world’s 
heart as loud as ever. Take philo
sophy and science to the cloister and 
the study, but poetry will always 
make itself felt in the home of the 
peasant, whose loving appreciation 
of the muse has snatched from the 
grave of time all the ancient min
strelsies of Europe. Where would be 
the ballads of the Border, and the 
relics of our ancient Irish minstrel
sy, were it not for the loving mem
ories of the people? And need we 
ask, where is the sublime simplicity 
of Burns more truly admired than 
by the Cottager’s fireside? Cellini 
6totes, that he expressed his cele
brated statue of Perseus in the pub
lic square of Florence, by order of 
his patron, Duke Cosmo I., who de
clared himself perfectly satisfied with 
it on learning the commendations of 
the people.

The poet who has sung for the peo
ple has rarely yet been neglected; 
and he who "has been neglected l \ 
the people need sing no more. He 
may amuse a small class of renders 
who prefer the delicate touches of 
the artist's hand to the bounding 
passion of the poet’s heart-—the arti
ficial flower to the simple daisy, 
with such persons, poetry is i»«*rely 
to tickle the fancy. It has no high
er mission. Poetry should sway the 
passions and educate the affections; 
and the passions and the affections, 
which are the ground work of poetry 
are the common heritage of all hu
manity. They belong to the peasant 
as well as to the peer; and the poet 
who strikes these chords will find 
as true and as hearty a response in 
the bosom of the one as in that of 
the other. The poetry of fancy will 
never stir the heart, nor awaken new 
feelings in the reader’s soul.

If the appreciation of poetry de
pended upon a reasoning process, 
then would the test of popular ap
probation soon fall to the ground. 
But it requires neither the abstrac
tion of analysis, nor the careful in- 

on of logical investigation to 
' heart only.
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are the most natural are the infal
lible critics of its genuine ana im
mortal inspirations.

Fletcher of Saltoun spoke truly 
when he said:—"Give me the mak
ing of à nation's ballads, and I care 
not who makes its laws." We see 

it the breathings of a people's in
ner life, which history cannot possi
bly record. It is the reflection of 
their wants and aspirations, and the 
truest history of their feelings. Even 
the statesman may study it with ad
vantage, for it is the daguerreotype 
of the national mind. Heeran ob
serves that the poems of Homer were 
the principal bond which united the 
Grecian states. And we have al
ready spoken of the influence of song 

the struggles of Scotland and of 
Ireland. ******** 

* * How much happiness life 
would lose, were it deprived of the 
soothing influence of poetry! In 
childhood we are charmed by its 
sweet sounds; in manhood we are 
thrilled by its inspirations or spiri
tualized by its pathos, and in old 

5, it calls back to the memory, 
the simplest, the most beautiful 
pleasures of the past. We must ever 
regard the poets who have adorned 
and elevated humanity by their ge
nius as men of superior order, as 
philanthropists who have added a 
new pleasure to life— a pleasure 
which purifies the heart while it gra
tifies the sense, and which no mere 
utilitarian triumphs could ever sup
ply. If there is any book of which 
we never grow tired, it is a book of 
ballads.

What better picture of the reli
gious and domestic life of Ireland in 
the seventh century, when she was

the school of the West, the quiet 
habitation of sanctity and litera
ture, than the "Itinerary of Prince 
Aldfrid," a translation of which will 
be found in its proper place among 
the Historical Ballads of this collec
tion? Is not our entire history, our 
sorrows, our struggles, and our 
hopes, comprised in the melodious 
lyrics of Thomas Moore, from the

‘Landing of the Milesians" to the 
chivalry of "Brian the Brave," and 
still downwards to the "slave so 
lowly" of our own day?

There is a false poetry which has 
fastened itself upon the world, be
cause the world has a quick ear for 
evil. But. vice was never intended to 
be the theme of poetic strains. The 
beautiful in all things should be the 
poet’s theme. The Athenians prohib
ited the honored names of Harmo- 
dius and Aristogiton from being ever 
given to slaves; those who freed their 
own country from the tyranny of 
Hippias and Hipparchus should never 
have their names profanely associat
ed with slavery. Why desecrate the 
sacred name of poetry by conferring 
it upon the daring indecencies of the 
profligate? Or disgrace the muses by 
associating them with vice?

Moore’s melodies are said to have 
powerfully assisted in achieving Cath
olic emancipation, by creating a sym
pathy for the wrongs of Ireland 
wherever they penetrated. Let us 
hope that our labors may have an 
effect in a similar directidn — that 
they may create a more charitable 
feeling towards Ireland, by inducing 
the English public to study1 the his
tory of a country which they nave 
hitherto strangely and unaccounta
bly neglected. If we have added a 
new charm to Ireland’s beautiful 
scenery—if we have excited curiosity 
regarding her legends and her tradi
tions—if we have excited sympathy 
for her sufferings or charity for her 
shortcomings—if we have paved the 
way to kindlier feeling between the 
people of both countries, or dispell
ed from the English mind a single 
prejudice against Ireland—if we have 
effected any of these objects, our la
bors have no^ been all in vain.

It will be remembered that all that 
I have given heretofore on this sub
ject was written in the middle of the 
nineteenth century. Over fifty years 
have since fled, and to-day Ireland 
stands as much* in need of all the 
arms that can be drawn from the ar
senal of her ancient and modern lit
erature. her olden language included, 
as she had after the days of '48. 
Next week we will proceed with the 
study of a subject so eloquently pre
faced by one long gathered to his 
fathers.

brand heresy or clear away agitating 
doubts, she gives formal expression 
to some article not previously de
fined. This is no new article of faith 
but a new definition of an article as 
old as Christianity itself. When tho 
sunbeam strikes on the rosebud, ex
pands and brings into broad day
light its fair leaves, we do not cre
dit the sun in having created new 
leaves, but of bringing to full ex
pression those that previously nest
led in the bud awaiting the hour and 
occasion.—Rev. M. Phelan, S.J.

The Rise of 
Catholic Leadership

One of the most cheering signs of 
the present epoch is the development 
of Catholic leadership in non-Catho- 
lic lands. It first began, very prob
ably, when O’Connell wrung Catholic 
emancipation from England in 1828. 
This seemed to give courage to many 
and one likes to think that possibly 
a remembrance of his struggle nerv
ed strong men to action in Germany 
in 1870. Taken as a whole, in no 
country has the Church given so 
many leaders to the age as in Ger
many, possibly because there was 
great need of their development 
there. Nevertheless, in our own 
land very evidently strong men are 
rising. At last leaders who are 
truly representative are mounting in
to place. A Catholic layman has 
place on the Philippine Commission. 
A Catholic layman is first assistant 
postmaster-general. A Catholic bish
op has place on one of the most im
portant arbitration commissions 
ever erected in this country. Catho
lics are going forward in the na\> 
and in the army. These things are 
certainly helpful.

For the Church needs every strong 
man she can gather. Her ideal is 
the development of a reign of uni
versal holiness and justice, and if 
ever - this shall be won it must be 
by strong, upright men—men capable 
not only of leading their own peo
ple, but also those of other faiths 
and races. Whenever the Church pro
duces such leaders the age will be
come Catholic in spite of itself. It 
cannot help doing so. The attri
bute of great leadership is to compel 
national admiration. That such 
Catholic men are now coming to the 
front is growing obvious to all. For 
this let us be grateful. They are 
morning stars that will herald wn it
er dawn.—The New World. Chicago.

A LITTLE TYRANT.
The Trouble Not Due to Original 

Sin.

There is no tyrant like a teething 
baby. His temper Isn’t due to orig
inal sin. however; the tyrant suffers 
more than the rest of the family. 
He don’t know what is the matter. 
They do. The trouble is they do 
not always know what to do for his 
lordship. An Ontario mother writes 
to tell what is best to do. " When 
my baby was teething," she says, 

'he was so cross and restless that I 
hardly knew what to do with him. 
He had a poor appetite and ate but 
little, and was growing thin. I got a 
box of Baby’s Own Tablets and they 
made a great change. He now refits 
well; has a splendid appetite, and 
gives mo no trouble at all." This is 
the experience not only of Mrs. D. 
K. Schroeder, of Hanover. Ont., but 
also of thousands of mothers all 
over the Dominion. A baby teething 
is cross because his blood is heated 
and his little bowels constipated or 
unhealthily relaxed, and His system 
heated by the effort pf getting the 
teeth through the gums. Baby’s Own 
Tablets act like magic not only in 
this, but in all ailments of little 
ones. Sold by druggists or sent 
post paid at 25 cents a box by writ
ing direct to the Dr. Williams’ Medi
cine Co., Brock?Me, Ont., or Schen
ectady, N.Y.

to-day.
( rich j

The World 
Of To-Day.

NATIONAL CUSTOMS.

When a person dies in Venice it is 
the custom to place a placard on his 
house, stating his name, place of 
birth, and the illness of which he 
died; telling also that he received the 
Holy Sacraments before he passed 
from earth, and requesting the pray
ers of the faithful for the repose of 
his soul.

ADAMS ILL.

We have before us the brief reports 
of a number of very important ser
mons, delivered within the past jvcuk 
or so, in and around London. Were 
it not for lack of space we feel that 
the publication of every one of them 
would be of great benefit. It is not 
every day that we meet with so 
many eminent preachers all treating 
subjects that are so closely linked to 
each other. But, under the circum
stances, we must make a selection. 
We consequently take three of those 
sermons; dealing with the World, 
Godless Education and the Duty of 
Parents.

A week ago last Sunday, Father 
George (guardian of St. Anthony’s 
Forest Gate), concluded a series of 
sermons preached throughout the 
month of October.

Speaking of the world of to-day, 
he said it was tilled with wickedness, 
corruption, and falseness. It was a 
picture of all that was black and 
evil. Sin was stalking through it 
with giant strides, marking every 
step with havoc. In it love, intel
ligence, principle, character, and 
knowledge were false.

Modern philosophies strove to de
grade men’s minds, set God at 
naught, and gave a wrong idea of 
Him. All the maternal grandeur of 
the universe was ascribed to ma Lei i- 
alistic forces. There was no more oi 
the sublime seeking after spirituol 
good. Youth was without faith, 
middle-age was sunk in indifference, 
old age was without repentance. The 
only vices shunned were those filling 
the mind with horror; other vie# 
might be indulged in without re
straint, saving for the fear of being 
found out. The world of to-day was 
all that would draw men from God. 
Elegance was made the test of vir
tue; goodness, it was' said by those 
modern philosophers, was its own 
reward, and we need not look for 
any higher reward. The mainspring 
directing mortals who were i.ot 
Christians was pride, self-conceit, 
the prayer of the Pharisee, motives 
of hypocrites who seemed all beauti
ful without, but were like whited se
pulchres within. Opposed to the 
worldly standard was the Christian 
life, a life of humility, recognizing 
that "I am what I am before God. 
and nothing more," a life of prayet 
and thanksgiving, charity and activ
ity in the service of God springing 
from spiritual motives.

GODLESS EDUCATION.—Rev. Fa 
ther Brown, S.J., rector of the 
Church of the Holy Name, Manches
ter, preached at Lowe House Church. 
St. Helen’s, on the same day, in aid 
of the school missions. He said 
when they looked round upon^ the na
tions of the world they could not 
help being struck with the fact that 
society was being upheaved; some 
said that the very foundations of so
ciety were being shaken. Where 
would they find a cure for the evils 
that affected society at the present 
day? There came forward a large 
body of men who said they would bv 
the healers, the regenerators, of so
ciety—a large body of men calling 
themselves different names, Social
ists, Nihilists, and such-like kindred 
societies. They said if men would 
follow their principles, then societv 
would be regenerated and set up on 
a new basis. They looked in vain 
among their pronouncements for th • 
statements to which they were tv 
customed. Moral evils they made 
very little account of, but physic»!, 
evils, poverty, suffering, and humili
ation, were unmitigated evils in their 
eyes. They were in the world and of 
the world, and with every power and 
faculty of mind and body tiny strug
gled for the good things of this 
world. To remedy the present state 
of things, and to raise the fallen 

another class of men came 
forward and said they would restore 
humanity. These were the educa 
tionists. By education they would 
raise the fallen masses, and the foul, 
seething masses of corruption, which 
they met In the large centres of civil
ization, would little by little be done 
away with.

They had an immense faith in the 
value of the three R’e, mixed with a 
few ’ologies; but the faith that 
Christ taught they would have none 
of. TTiey would have no religion in 
the schools, or, at any rate, it would 
be the religion of love and the com
mon brotherhood of man. Teach 
them there was a God, teach them 
the love of their neighbor—that was 
the religion of the schools. That 

tried on the continent ol

the schools. Did the. streets of 
their great cities show that their 
children were bpcoming more moral? 
Were the churches crowded by the 
masses who were being taught that 
general love of God and the bro
therhood of man? They knew the an
swer.

The temples of pleasure were 
crowded, but the temples of God 
were emptying more day by day. 
Where could they turn ' for a remedy 
for such a state of things but to 
Him who came to be the physician 
and healer of mankind?

OBLIGATIONS OF PARENTS. — 
Beautiful arq the following remarks 
from a sermon on "Present Day 
Dangers." delivered at the Church of 
St. Aloysius, Somers Town, by Rev. 
Henry J. Grosch.

What (asked the rev. preacher) was 
the destiny of a child? Ask some 
parents and they might get for an» 
swer: Comfort in old age, to hand 
down a great name, occupy a pro
minent place in life. But what was 
the destiny of a child in the mind of 
its Creator? It was an eternal de
stiny of happiness, to occupy a 
throne in the City which passed not 
away. Such they knew, for their 
faith revealed it; reason knew it; all 
proclaimed it save those who denied 
God and His revelation. Hud God 
left it to each individual to discover 
this for themselves? Nature herself 
answered the question.

The inhuman mother had yet, 
please God, to be found who would 
abandon the child of her bosom. But 
if nature answered with unerring 
voice so had the voice of God made 
known the sacred obligations on the 
part of parents. After quoting tes
timony of Scripture in proor or this, 
the rev. preacher asked his nearers 
to look at the helplessness of tho 
child. Through no fault which can 
be attributed to him, he received on 
his entrance into life an inheritance 
of darkness and of vicious tenden
cies. He had a natural inclination* 
prone to vice. Look at h!s surround
ings in a lying, deceitful, grasping, 
and selfish world, forgetful of God, 
perhaps denying Ills very existence.

Whnt," they might ask, "has not 
l he sacrament of Baptism done any
thing for the child?" Yes, it had 
done much. It had removed the stain 
of original sin; it had planted in the 
child the germs of supernatural life, 
but those germs would not develop 
without the aid of external help. 
Drop a groin of corn in the ground,

cl if there be no warmth from the 
sun, no moisture from the enrrn, no 
rain from the clouds, there would be 
no corn and no harvest. Yes, when 
faith was laid the warmth and light 
of parental teaching were needed.

1 he child grew, and his passions voqe 
up and tossed him about, as the 
waters of the sea lashed into fury by 
the tempest. Did the world help 
him? No; it offered only its seduc
tions; it promised pleasure, It offer
ed joys—phantoms of destruction. 
Whnt could he do? What was before 
him? If he went on he would be 
swallowed up in tho abyss where 
thousands day by day were engulph- 
ed.

In those moments of terrible dan
ger there was one safeguard—not, it 
must be said at once, of absolute se
curity, but so generally safe that it 
might be almost regarded as a gen
eral safeguard—that safeguard was a 
religious education. If it did not 
render him safe, at any rate it had 
induced methods of conduct, princi
ples of action, methods of reason 
which came to defend him against 
the danger. Evil was more ensilv 
recognizcd: if a wound came in the 
fight it was not so deep; falls were 
not 'so likely; and even after a fall 
the conscience rose up and demanded 
repentance. So far they had consi
dered the child in himself and for 
himself, but they must go further, 
in twenty years time they were chil
dren no longer, but fathers and mo
thers of families. Where would the 
blessing necessary for a family come 
from if not from God? What would 
teach fidelity, patience, forbearance, 
and love when once age had marred 
the beauty which once ravished the 
husband in his bride, when work and 
Infirmity had bent the upright fig- 
are, furrowed the brow and blanched 
the cheek of that one on whom she 
looked in days gone by aa her pro
tector, her strength, and her com
fort? What but the foundations of 
a religious education laid in the far- 
off days of youth. In conclusion, the 
rev. preacher urged his hearers to 
make every sacrifice t.b give their 
children a sound Catholic training.

I that Mr. Henry Aua- Xmerica and in other States. In Ger- 
e well known convert many mfldelity wa« rampant, and the
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Censure and criticism never hurt 
anybody. If false they cannot hurt 
you unless you are wanting in manly 
character; and if true, they show a 
man his weak points afid forewarn 
him against failure and trouble.

One ia scarcely sensible ol 
hflst he marches to music. 1

are said
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; 11 True Story of the Reign of Terror,
:;? p*

A little more than a century ago, 
France was, as our readers know, a 
prey to what has justly been called 
the Reign of Terror.

Throughout the length and breadth 
of the country thousands of lives 
were ruthlessly sacrificed, anarchy 
reigned supreme; the "guillotine” 
was erected in all the large towns 
and persons of all rank and age mer
cilessly put to death, without even 
the outward forms of justice. Am
ong the cities where the Reign of 
Terror was at its worst was Nantes, 
the ancient capital oi Brittany, 
which being-situated on the borders 
of Vendee, became the natural refuge 
of the survivors of the royalist and 
Catholic army, whose heroism had 
kept at bay, during many months, 
the trained soldiers of the Republic. 
The tyrahts. who at that time gov
erned France, resolved to crush the 
reactionary spirit of a province.

taken on board a snip that served as 
a prison and where they suffered cru
elly fr8m filth and want of space; 
then brought back to the town and 
removed to a Capuchin convent 
which seemed to them a paradise af
ter the horrors of the boat. Finally 
Carrier determined upon a wholesale 
execution and measures were taken 
for the purpose. A boat was select
ed, large holes through which two 
men could pass were made in its 
sides and these were closed with 
planks so roughly nailed together 
that they could be removed at a 
moment's notice. One night, after 
they had retired to rest the impri
soned priests were roughly roused 
and informed that they were to be 
put on board ship immediately. They 
were told, moreover that they must 
observe strict silence on the way 
from the prison to the port as it 
would be the worse for them if they

God and the King "

was more firmly rooted than else
where, and in order to carry out 
their purpose they/ sent to Nantes a 
man whose figure stands out with 
peculiar horror even ampng the 
bloodstained tyrants of that terrible 
epoch. The amount of the atrocities 
committed at Nantes by Carrier read 
like some hideous nightmare; it is 
difficult to realize that only one hun
dred and ten years ago cruelties so 
cold-blooded were openly perpetrated 
in a civilized country. Other men 
of the same period: Robespierre in
Paris and Lebon at Arres, equalled 
him in their contempt for human 
life, but few, if any. displayed the 
refined barbarity of the "tiger of the 
west." whose name, even now, is 
spoken with a shudder in the home
steads of Brittany and Vendee.

Carrier, who had already given 
proofs of his revolutionary fanati
cism, arrived at Nantes in the au
tumn of 1793; he was armed with 
full powers to exercise his authority 
as he pleased and his first proceed
ing was to clear out, in a summary 
manner, the over-crowded prisons of 
the city. These were filled with men, 
wqmen and children, chiefly nobles, 
peasants and priests from La Ven
dee. Some were "guillotined,” 
others, and among them a large 
number of children, were shot, but 
Carrier found that these modes of 
execution were too slow and he in
vented the famous "noyades," by 
which over a hundred persons could 
be made away with in the space of 
a few minutes.

The first of these executions took 
place on the seventeenth of Novem
ber, 1793, the second a few days 
later; over one hundred and fifty 
priests perished on these two occa
sions, but Carrier, who dreaded the 
impression that might be produced 
on public opinion by his barbarous 
invention, surrounded the first "noy
ades" with a certain amount of mys
tery. They took place at night and 
only a few persons were informed of 
the execution. Later on, having 
crushed all spirit of resistance out 
of the terror stricken people, he 
grew bolder, the “noyades" were or
ganized with a hideous display of 
pomp and parade, and in broad 
daylight, men, women and even lit
tle children were indiscriminately 
consigned to a watery grave. Car
rier’s latest historians assert that at 
least 2,300 persons perished in the, 
"noyades" alone and that altoge
ther nearly 5,000 victims, including 
a large proportion of women were 
executed in different ways during 
the reign of the "tiger of the west" 

at Nantes.
It it satisfactory to know that, 

like his friend and patron, Robes
pierre. Carrier was brought to trial 
and guillotined" during the reaction 
that followed the Reign of Terror. 
It is reported that when he was tak
en from his prison to the scaffold the 
people of Paris pursued him with 
yells of execration, a fitting retribu
tion when we remember the brutal 
jests and mockeries that he and his 
satellites levelled at the martyred 
priests.

The "noyades" were carried out 
with such fiendish care end foresight 
that there are few instances of any 
of the victims making their escape. 
Two priests did, on one occasion, 
succeed in swimming to the shore, 
but they were re-captured and sent 
to the “guillotine:” n third, the Ab
be Laudeau, Cure of St. Llphard, 
was more fortunate; not only was he 
saved from a watery grave, but he 
lived to see happier days and the 
circumstançes of his death are 
touching as to deserve to be remeni-

wero far from realizing the fate that 
awaited them and inquired whether 
they were to be transported to Cay
enne; a shrug of the shoulders was 
the jailer’s only answer. Others, more 
clear sighted, felt that they were 
going to their death and among 
these was the “Cure” of St. Lip- 
hard. During the weary weeks that 
he spent in prison he had formed a 
Close friendship with a venerable re
ligious, whose long career had been 
devoted to apostolic labors and who, 
being now bowed down by age and 
infirmity, was assisted in the minor 
difficulties of his prison life by his 
younger and more robust conipan 
ion.

When the summons came the two, 
encouraging each other to meet 
death, went forth, side by side, into 
the silent streets. The prisoners 
were over ninety in number, all of 
them were priests. Their jailers 
once more commanded them to make 
as little noise as possible and march 
ed them, at a quick pace, through 
the deserted thoroughfares of the 
sleeping city.

With some difficulty the old reli 
gious kept up with the rest; he lean
ed heavily on the arm of his friend 
and in a low voice the two repeated 
the prayers for the dying, prayers 
that in more peaceful days they had 
often recited by many a Christian 
death bed. At last the port was 
reached and the priests were hustled 
on board a boat that lay ready to 
receive them. It Immediately weigh
ed anchor and silently glided down 
the river until it reached a spot 
where the Loire extended on both 
sides almost as far as the eye could

Those who have seen the noble 
river, swollen by the autumn rains 
can easily picture to themselves the 
aspect it presented on that winter 
night. Suddenly a harsh word of 
command broke the silence; the exe
cutioners laid violent hands on their 
victims, took from them their mo
ney, watches and other valuables ; 
then they proceeded to tie them to
gether in couples, while the carpen
ters who had come on board for the 
purpose, took away the planks that 
closed the holes in the sides of the 
boat. Through these apertures the 
unfortunate priests were roughly 
pushed into the deep and rapid river. 
Being tied to each other, they could 
not, even those who were good 
swimmers, save themselves; some 
clung to the boat, but were ruth
lessly beaten off with sticks and even 
swords, the rest struggled helplessly 
in the water; there was a sound of 
splashing, ot smothered exclama
tions, of cries of distress; devout in
vocations mingling with the oaths 
and blasphemies of Carrier's satel
lites. For about twenty minutes 
over a hundred human beings fought 
with death in the waters of the 
Loire, then, by degrees, voices were 
no longfer heard, and dark Jodies 
floated by carried seaward by the 
current.

The “Cure” of St. Liphard had 
been tied to his friend and* prison 
companion, the old monk, and, like 
the others, the two more thrust into 
the seething waters. The younger 
man was an expert and vigorous 
swimmer; a few bold strokes carried 
him out of reach of the boat, and 
he discovered, with some surprise, 
that the rope binding him to his 
companion was so loosely tied, that 
although considerably hampered in 
his movements, he was able to keep 
above water. When the sacrifice of 
his life had been demanded of him 
he had generously made it; now with 
the knowledge that it might be pos-

he succeeded in making some 
gress, although the current was 
and strong; and moreover his move
ments were impeded by his helpless 
companion. The old monk realized 
this and generously urged the swim
mer to leave him to his fate. “I am 
preventing you from saving your
self,” he whispered. “My life in any 
case cannot be a long one; I am 
ready and resigned to die. Do not 
think of me; let us part, we will 
meet hereafter.”

“No indeed,” retorted the priest.
“I will never desert you, we will live 
or die together. Hold on to me as 
lightly as you can, have good cour
age and pray for us both.”

The old man obeyed and the 
Cure” continued to battle with the 

Current, but the night was cold, the 
shadowy shore far away and it be
came evident that the struggle cov'd 
not last much longer. The swim
mer's strength began to fail, his 
companion’s limbs were stiffening 
with the cold and at last, after gent
ly whispering the word “adieu” in
to the “Cure’s” ear, the monk loos
ened his hold and glided into the 
depths below. The Abbe’s first sen
sation was one, not of relief, but of 
keen disappointment. The thought 
of saving another life had stimulated 
his efforts; now he felt as if it was 
no longer worth his while to keep up 
the struggle!

Suddenly the sound of oars struck 
his ears. At first ne thought that 
his enemies were after him, but the 
small boat that was coming towards 
him through the darkness hailed 
fjom an opposite direction to that 
where the “noyade" took place and, 
with a tremendous effort he succeed
ed in reaching the little craft. As 
far as he could judge in the dim 
light, there was but one man on 
board. “Have pity on me,” whisper
ed the swimmer. “I shall sink if 
you do not let me in; I can hold out 
no more.”

Tlie man started but quickly recov
ering himself, he replied in a low 
voice: “I have two passengers on 
board whom I do not know. Are you 
a priest?”

“Yes,” said the other. “My com
panions are dead and I am swimming 
for my life.”

“Hold on to the boat,” was the 
answer, “and wait for me.”

The boatman rose and cautiously 
went to the other end of the craft, 
where the priest now perceived tw& 
shadowy forms. He soon returned: 
“My passengers are asleep,” he ob
served, much relieved. “I can take 
you in safely; make haste,” and 
stretching out his hands he drew the 
priest into the boat, made him lie 
down and concealed him carefully un
der a heap of sails, provisions and 
miscellaneous articles. Towards 
morning the two passengers landed 
and the boatman hastened to his un
expected guest:

“Now we are safe,” he exclaimed, 
“at any rate for the time being,’ 
and, with kind-hearted zeal, he pro
ceeded to wrap the fugitive 
warm cloak and to give him food 
and drink. While thus ministering 
to his wants he expatiated at length 
on the calamities of the time: “We 
live in evil days,” he said. " God 
knows how all this will end. It goes 
to my heart to see good and inno
cent people perish daily. My wife 
will be glad when sne hears that I 
have saved a priest. We have friends 
at Nantes who feel as we do and 
who sometimes are able to let us 
know when a “noyade” is to take 
place. On these occasions my wife 
and I have sometimes spent the 
night on the river in hopes of sav
ing some of the poor victims. Alas 
it is not easy work. We cannot get 
near to the spot where, poor souls, 
they are struggling with the current. 
Once, however, we picked up a lady, 
evidently an “aristocrate;” her ros
ary was wound round her arm. We 
brought her back to life with much 
trouble, but her first words, when 
she opened her big, blue eyes, were 
to ask: 'where is my baby? Is my 
baby safe?’ My wife, seeing her so 
weak, was afraid of hurting her so 
she boldly answered that the eaby 
was safe in our cottage. The poor 
thing began to praise God for hav
ing preserved her child and to thânk 
us for saving it. It made us weep 
to hear her. However, in spite of 
all we could do she died at the end 
of a few hours; it was perhaps bet
ter so. Only in heaven did she find 
out that we had deceived her. An
other time my wife heard that a 
number of 'Vendeen’ children were in 
prison. Their parents had been ex
ecuted and the authorities had given 
out that citizens wnose Republican 
opinions were above suspicion might, 
if they liked, adopt some of these 
poor orphans. My wife put on v * 
tricolor bow and made

cannot find her --------
have the best we can give her «mi 
at any rate she shall be brought up
like a Christian.”

The whole of the next day the Ab
be remained concealed in the boat ;
only towards 'nightfall did his kind 
host consent to part with him Hav
ing dressed him in peasant’s cos
tume, he put him ashore in a lonely 
spot within reach of a village where 
the “Cure” had friends whom he 
knew would be willing and able to 
receive him. He walked all night, 
steering clear of the high roads and 
making his way to his friend’s house 
by unfrequented paths where he was 
safe to meet no one.

He remained for two years under 
the hospitable roof, where in those 
evil days more than one outlawed 
priest found a generous welcome. At 
night he would steal out to assist 
the sick and dying; occasionally he 
celebrated Mass either in the depths 
of the woods or in some lonely barn 
where thé faithful Breton peasants 
assembled at the peril of their lives. 
Although he had many narrow es
capes he succeeded in defeating the 
vigilance of the priest hunters of the 
district and he rejoiced to think that 
he was allowed to devote to God’s 
service a life that had been so mir
aculously preserved.

When after the execution of both 
Carrier and Robespierre, better days 
dawned for France, the parishioners 
of St. Liphard^heard that the pas
tor, whom they had wept over as 
dead, was living in a village to the 
Loire, they flocked to visit him and 
begged him to lose no time in re
turning to his former parish. Noth
ing loth, the Abbe Laudeau promis
ed to do so and on the day appoint
ed for his arrival the village of St, 
Liphard put on its festive garb. Gar
lands of leaves and flowers adorned 
the cottages, triumphal arches were 
erected along the high road. The 
poor little church that had only 
lately been restored to divine wor
ship, was filled with lights and flow
ers and the peasants, attired in their 
Sunday clothes, stood at the en
trance of the village to welcome 
their beloved pastor. At last the 
good priest appeared, somewhat aged 
by the perils and fatigues of the 
last few years and with the solemn 
look in his eyes of one who has been 
face to face with death. Surrounded 
by his parishioners he walked slowly 
towards the church; its doors were 
opened wide and it was noticed that 
on the threshold the “Cure” stood 
motionless and silent, while his peo
ple pressed around him, impatient 
for him to intone the “Te Dcum,” 
whose strains they were prepared to 
take up with all the enthusiasm of 
their grateful hearts. His eyes were 
beaming with a strange light, his 
lips trembling, his countenance pale 
from strong emotion. In front of 
him stood the altar blazing with 
lights; he looked straight at it but 
before his mind’s eye rose another 
vision; that of a rushing river by 
night, in which a swimmer was 
struggling for life! At last he mas
tered his feelings and his voice rose 
strong and clear: “Te Deum lauda- 
mus Domine.” then came a heavy 
fall, a sudden rush forward of the 
crowd, stifled cries of horror, as a 
dead priest with a smile upon his 
lips was raised from the ground. The 
“Cure” of St. Liphard has died of 
joy on the threshold of his church.— 
Countess de Courson, in the Rosary 
Magazine.
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Hie majority of those who take 
part In the Labor Day celebrations 
imagine that they ate celebrating the
conquest of some new right, the cap
ture of a new height by the work
ing man. As a matter of fact, it is 
but the «-conquest of a right that 
waa recognized in Catholic England 
an far back vas four centuries ago—a 
right was trampled upon and cover
ed over during the three centuries of 
physical and moral degradation of 
the British worker which were usher
ed in by the great religious revolu
tion of the sixteenth century. The 
golden age of the English laborer 
an<J artisan extended Irom the close 
of the peasants' revolt in 1381 to 
the evil days of Henry VIII. Pro
sperity waa continuous and progres
sive. Those were the days when 
there sprung up from among the la
borers the new yeoman or tenant- 
farmer class, who remained, till t.he 
Reformation was well advanced, the 
backbone of English agriculture. The 
artisan had—for the times — very 
high wages. He was protected by 
his guild against arbitrary dismis
sal, insured against the ordinary ac
cidents of life, and buoyéd up with 
the reasonable hope of one day be
coming himself an employer. During 
a long period his working day was 
only eight hours. He was secure of 
hie Sunday rest, his Saturday half- 
holiday, of the Christmas and East
er holidays, and of many other fes
tivals scattered throughout the year, 
and the low fixed rents of the times 
contributed greatly to his prosper
ity. The distinguished Professor Tlio- 
rold Rogers says the law 2 Henry 
VH., cap. 22 (A.D. I486) “A sche
dule of wage is given, which, consi
dering the cheapness of the times, 
is exceedingly liberal. At no time 
in English history have the earnings 
of laborers, interpreted by their f ur- 
chasing power, been so considerable 
as those which the Act acknow
ledges.”

The generation that preceded the 
Reformation in Germany was the 
golden age of the German workers. 
Bax shows how the peasant of those 
days had his full in flesh of uwiy 
kind, in fish, bread, fruit, and copi
ous draughts of wine. Such was the 
prosperity and extravagance of the 
working classes at the time that a 
sumptuary law, passed at the Reich
stag held at Lindau in 1497, pro
vides that the common peasant man 
and the laborer in the town or in 
the fields “shall neither make nor 
wear cloth that costs more than turn 
a gulden the ell, nertner shall they 
wear pearls, velvet, silk, nor em
broidered cloths, nor shall they per
mit their wives or children to near 
such.” In England as in Germnnt 
the middle age had its drawbacks, 
its big and little tyrannies, its mani
fold discontents and hardships. “Rut 
on the whole,” says Professor Rog
ers, “there were none of those ex
tremes of poverty and wealth which 
have excited the astonishment oi 
philanthropists, and are now excit
ing the indignation of workmen. The 
age, it is true, had its discontents, 
and these discontents were expressed 
forcibly and in a startling manner. 
But of poverty which perishes un 
heeded, of a willingness to do hon
est work and a lack of opportunity 
there was little or none.”

The Reformation in Germany and 
in England witnessed the fail and 
degradation of the working man. 3 
the lecture quoted above the distin
guished economist. Professor Thorn! 
Rogers, shows how the beggary and 
ruin of the working classes were 
brought about by the extravagance 
of Henry VIII., the dissolution oi 
the monasteries, the confiscation of 
the guild lands by protector Somer
set and the other unprincipled guar 
dians of Edward VI., and l.y the 
usage of a debased coinage through 
which England, once the most pow
erful of western states, became "oi 
little more account In the policy of 
Europe than a petty German prince
dom waa."

The Catholic Church had wiped out 
slavery in Great Britain. It was re
introduced and legalized in llie days 
of Edward VI. It was still in full 
and grinding operatlon—for adult 
miners and salterp and their chil
dren—until 1799, when It was s.ip 
pressed by the Statute of 39 George 
ni., cap. 56. England was made 
the hell of the workingman irom the 
reign of Elizabeth till the present 
century was far advanced. By what 

Rogers terms the "Infam

revolution wrought
-- —-  ----------- lion of mnchi-icry
brought no surcease of his vtany fur
rows to the British worklnz mr.n. 
Hard economists preached the heart
less doctrine that ml industrial re
lations—including the employment ot 
labor—are of the nature «»f l-i.ymg 
and selling in open market. The 
story of its application to industrial 
life forms one of uhe largest pages 
in the history of the British v-orlmg 
classes. During the reigns >f Gum ge 
HI., George IV., William IV.. and 
the early years of Queen Vic'i ria, 
the working people employed H the 
coal mines, woolen, cotton and other 
factories in England felt the bitter 
brunt of the following chief evils:

(1) Insufficient wages; (2) over
work—the hours of labor being 
lengthened out to over twelve a day, 
sometimes to sixteen or more; (3) 
frauds1 and extortions in the shape 
of fines, confiscation of wages, and 
the iniquities of the truck system ; 
(4) utter insecurity of the future; (5) 
cruelty to children, of which Devas 
says that it was “horrible, incred
ible, unparalleled even in the history 
of pagan slavery;” the details are 
too sickening oven to refer to here; 
(6) immorality; the mines and fac
tories became, says the author, 
“dens of iniquity” in which abomin
ations were practiced on a vast scale 
and of such a nature that the Royal 
Commissioners rightly refrained from 
referring to them in their report.

The condition of the British work
ers was aggravated by Combination 
Laws, which prevented them from 
meeting together to deliberate over 
their industrial interests, or to gain 

increase in wages, or to seek 
any measure of rearess for their 
many wrongs. Adam Smith said of 
his time. “We have no Acts of Par
liament against combining to lower 
the price of work, but many against 
combining to raise it.” The Com
bination Laws were repealed in 
3824. The real struggle for the 
right to live humanly was from 
1833 to 1850. The Reform Bill, the 
growth of trades unions, the Chart
ist movement, all contributed to ex
tend their influence. The - ortho
dox” economists—who regarded the 
worker as they did a horse or a 
steer or a machine; a mere chattel, 
in fact—furiously opposed remedial 
legislation. Conspicuous among 
them were Sir Robert Peel, Lord 
Brougham, and “the tribune of the 
people,” John Bright. Lord Shaftes
bury became the champion of the 
working people. After a long strug
gle and many evasions ana ae^ys 
effective Workshop and Factory Acts 
were passed. They (1) regulated the 
sanitary and safety regulations af
fecting all classes of worser*. (2) 
prohibited certain classes of work- 
on moral and sanitary grounds -to 
women and children; and (3) regu
lated the hours of wages for some 
or all of the six categories of the 
working people. Much has been 
done. But much still remains to be 
effected. English miners and factorx 
operatives are yet far off from the 
eight hours’ day of their Catholic 
forefathers of four hundred years 

New Zealand, the Australian 
colyBlliir1 ^Switzerland, and Germane 
BtJhd in the van of enlightened and 
pnXressive factory legislation. The 
character of all such legislation is. 
however, necessarily limited, nega
tive, and protective ih its nature, 
does not solve the social question, 
nor secure constant employment, nor 
the certainty of a reasonable wage. 
Much less can it restore the old fa
miliar and friendly relations between 
master and man that prevailed dur
ing the Catholic days of the midd 
age. Employer and employee have 
drifted apart lata two distinct 
classes. And that drill has caused 
the conflict which has inflicted un
told misery upon the working 
and created that hostility between 
capital and labor which h»s t,m, 
and again threatened the fabric 
our civilization and social 
with disruption.—New Zealand Tab
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The ai£ was heavy with the scent 
| woodbine and carnations as I en

tered the gate, and though I was 
preoccupied, I could not fail to be 
struck by the beauty of the garden 
as I passed along, now by the tall 
hollyhock’s spires of white and pink, 
now by the fragrant roses, fair white, 
soft pink and richest crimson. How 
beautiful, how peaceful! and she, 
whom I sought, seemed so in har
mony with her surroundings, as she 
sat in her favorite seat beneath the 
chestnut tree, with hands calmly 
folded, and the sunlight stealing 
through the foliage to play on sil
very hair, and calm, sweet face. So 
absorbed was she in thought that 
she did not hear my s^eps until I 
had drawn so close that I could note 
the expression of joy that lit up 
her beautiful face and shone in her 
steadfast eyes. Seeing me she rose 
to greet me with the charm of man
ner that always distinguished her.

“How good of you to come," she 
gaid “but you look so troubled."

«1 am. indeed," I replied sadly ; 
««I came to you as my mother’s 
dearest friend, that I may open my 
heart to you. My mother loved you 
dearly, and in her diary, which is 
one of my most cherished posses
sions, there is hardly a page with
out mention of you."

"We were friends together long 
ago when we were both young, and 
though we were parted for so long 
.our friendship stood the test of time 
and absence."

“Yes." I replied, “and as I said, 
her diary is full of allusions to you, 
and now when my heart is full of 

sorrow I turned to you, of whom 
* she wrote that you were 'happier in 

sorrow than others in joy;’ and a- 
gain, ‘rich above all, since she has 
.given all to God.’

She made no answer, but took my 
hand in hers and held it fast, as I 
tried to pour out all my sorrow, 
how my heart shrank from the sacri
fice, how I clung to the child who 
must leave me, and yet I knew I 
could not refuse since it was the 
Master Himself who called he*.

Here ray voice failed, and my 
tears fell fast.

“Blessed art thou!”
I raised my head and looked at her 

in astonishment.
^Yes.” she said, “I know what 

jrou are suffering, I have been 
through it myself. Did your mother 
never tell you?"

“You forget she xdied when I was 
very young, and though in her diary 
she speaks of your sorrow, sne never 
said what it was."

“I have never spoken of it for 
years," she said, thoughtfully, “but 
if it would help you in any way I 
will tell you; for I also am blessed."

Then for a while she kept silence, 
and when she spbko again it was 
slowly and with effort.

“The young live in the future, they 
say, the old in the past; what, then, 
am I, who live not only in tne past 
but also in the future. Every mem
ory of the happy days gone by is a 
beacon guiding me on to happier 
days to come."

Then all her reserve broke down.
“I read a sad poem once, that 

none remained ours unchangingly but 
the dead. It is but half a truth ; 
what children so unchangingly ours 
as those we give to God? Do you 
know why I love this garden seat ? 
It was here my noble husband 
brought me, when I came here a 
bride; it was the month of roses, as 
you see It now; here we sat toge
ther; here we rested often whilst our 
•children played about us; my boys! 
I can see them now; Philip, brave, 
•steadfast, thoughtful beyond his 
years; Walter, eager, impetuous, first 
also in repentance; and lastly, Char
lie, our pet, our darling. Not that 
we spoiled him, bqk"that his gentle
ness and thousand tender ways en
deared him to us more every day. 
Truly we were a blessed family, and 
at night when we would gather be
fore Our Lady's statue to say the 
rosary, I always said mine in 
thanksgiving for my treasures. I lov
ed them, I clung to them as only a 
mother loves and clings.

“Onb evening in September I was 
here as usual, and feeling the air 
sumvwhat keen, I was rising to go 
to thfc^puse when I saw my dear 
husband and Philip coming toward 
me. Thjey had been pacing the walk 
beneath the limes engaged in earn- 

them come 
on my Hf8 

when a 
s stay* d

‘Mother, let us rejoice, God has call
ed our first-born.'

“And Philip was kneeling before 
me begging my blessing. Ah, blessed 
Mother of God, Mother of Sorrows 
also, though it was who didst come 
to my aid, so that though my heart 
was breaking, 1 laid my hands on his 
head and blessed him.

‘But the sorrow was great, and 
greater still when I learned he was 
entering a Missionary Order whose 
labors were chiefly in China."

Mrs. Elton," I errea, “do not 
tell me this, if it grieves you."

“Grieves me! It is my joy and my 
pride. Well, John and I gav^e him 
up, and a few years later we had the 
unspeakable joy of assisting at his 
first Mass. Oh, moments more of 
heaven than of earth! that dear fig
ure at the altar, that young Levite 
invested with his awful dignity, was 
our son; and the Most High was in 
those hands whose baby fingers had 
so often closed on mine.

“But sorrow followed on our joy, 
for not long after he was sent to 
China. This was long ago, dear be
fore these days of electric telegraphs 
and swift steamers, and news travel
ed but slowly, so we heard but sel
dom from him. The years went by.
Charlie, but a beautiful child when 
Philip had left us, was now a youth 
of great promise, and was spending 
a few days at home before proceed
ing to the University. His father 
wished him to enter the legal profes
sion. Then came a day of horror 
and grief too great for tears. Father 
Bernard came to us, the tears 
streamed down his face even as he 
spoke of joy—joy, for our son had 
won his martyr’s crown. For him, 
joy; but for us sadness and almost 
despair. Day after day I lay in a 
sort of stupor, seeing nothing but 
that brave form girt by the cruel 
rabble—the life-blood gushing forth 
from the heart that had once beat 
against mine. How patient is God!
He bore with my wild grief, and 
when I cast myself at His feet, com
forted me as only He can comfort.

“I had completely regamca my 
health, and was sitting here one 
spring morning, when all this great 
tree was a glory of pale pink nlos- 
soms, when Charlie came and sat 
with me. He seemed so strangely 
troubled, that, attributing it to our 
late sorrow and his approaching de
parture, I spoke to hint what com
fort I could; when to my consterna
tion he flung himself at my feet, the 
tears streaming from his eyes, his 
hands joined as if In prayer.”

“Mother,” he said brokenly, “helj 
me, for I must go."

“Go where? I asked, bewildered, 
but a great fear was at my heart.

“Where Philip went. Oh, mo
ther—"

Here her voice broke off, the mem
ory was too overpowering.

“No more, " I cried, “no more, it 
is too much for you."

“Nay, let me tell all. It would 
have been hard at any time, but 
that he, our household pet, should 
desire such a thing, to go there, am
ong those people whose hanas were 
red with his brother’s blood. But, 
looking into his face, I saw there the 
light of a steadfast purpose. God, 
who had called our first-born, had 
called also our last. Blessed be His 
Name.

“My dear husband was distressed 
beyond measure, he had set his heart 
on a brilliant career, for Charlie’s 
were no ordinary gifts. Certainly ho 
lacked the brilliancy of Walter, who 
had already made a name for him
self by his writings, though, alas, 
his success seemed to have blinded 
him to the only real honor and hap
piness. He came down from London 
now when he heard of Charlie’s de
sire, and strove by all means to 
strengthen his father in his opposi
tion. It would be letting Mm go/o 
his death, he said, and much more 
in the same strain. John said but 
little. I kne^fcow his heart was 
tom, but I never doubted of the end 
One evening I found him before Our 
Lady’s shrine, wrapt In prayer ; I 
knelt beside him and said the rosarv j puffs, 
that our dear Mother would strength
en us for the trial. After a long in
terval John spoke:

'Plead for him particularly, C 
I fear he will lose his faith. On that 
great * day our Lord will not refuse 
you.'

“He promised with his usual bright 
smile, and I felt more at peace; and 
finally all uneasiness as to Walter 
fell from me on the great day when, 
kneeling in the chapel, we heard that 
clear young voice pronounce the sol
emn words. And yet our tears fell. 
Had we not heard in that same 
place, those same great words pro
nounced by another, dear voice? Phil
lip’s voice, silent for ever on earth, 
but swelling the song of praise the 
martyrs sing to their King. John 
always used to say: ‘We have tne 
among the noble army of martyrs.1 
One! we have two now. Six years 
later Charlie laid down his life too, 
not by the swift death of hostile 
spears, but by the lingering agony 
of imprisonment and torture.

“Of that sorrow I cannot speak : 
and a new trial followed close; for 
from the day he had received the 
fatal news John failed more and 
more, all the light seemed to go out 
of his life, though I never heard a 
murmur. We had but one son now. 
Walter, who seemed strangely alter
ed since Charlie's death. I went one 
day into his- study (he lived with us 
then) and found him tearing up many 
manuscripts. I looked at him en
quiringly. He said, with a laugh. 
'My new book, Mother, it makes me 
shudder to think of it when I remem
ber your two saints.’ And then I 
knew Charlie’s petition was granted.

“I cannot tell you all that fol
lowed, only this, that the day came, 
all too soon, that he begged our 
blessing before he left us.

“He followed his brothers, then?" 
I queried.

She shook her heaa.
“He entered the Trappist monas

tery at W-----i and although we miss
ed him sorely, neither John nor 1 
could grieve. All our boys were 
blessed, chosen to be of those who 
‘follow the Lamb whithersoever He 
goeth! ’ Two years ago John died, 
and I am the only one left. People 
say I must be lonely and sad; how 
can I be? Every nook and corner of 
the old house and garden arc full of 
memories of my beloved ones, and 
believe me, dear, there is no joy like 
that of those who have given all to 
God."

Business Men and 
Catholic Consumers

hands; it only remains for us to dis
countenance parodies and insist that 
if Catholic trade as such is an ob
ject, it shall be treated with the 
consideration it deserves — proper 
advertisement, fitting environment, 
and intelligent attendance.

lui;
it

It was with a heart strengthen’d 
for the sacrifice that I left that 
peaceful garden. Looking back at 
that quiet figure, I noted how the 
sunbeams, stealing through the foli
age, made as it were a halo of the 
silver hair; and I repeated her last 
words: “There is no joy like that
of those who have given a/ll to God." 
_C. M., in the Annals of Our Lady 
of the Sacred Heart.

A Cure for Insomnia.
An American daily newspaper is 

the authority for the following:—
After giving a fair and patient 

trial to each of many alleged cures 
for sleeplessness, the writer stumb
led across a simple method of indu
cing somnolence that has the merit 
of being harmless and inexpensive. 
To smokers the remedy involves no 
cost whatever, but of non-smokers 
the capital outlay of the price of a 
pipe is required. It must be a wood
en pipe, and curved, not straight.

Having retired for the night, the 
sufferer should lie perfectly flat on 
his back, discarding pillow rests, and 
puff steadily at an empty pipe until 
he feels thoroughly drowsy. The de
sired result usually is achieved after 
from about sixty to one hundred 
puffs have been maae. The puffing 
should be done slowly, with a deep 
inhaling movement. The expelling 
motions must be made deliberately 
with narrowed mouth. During the 
entire operation the pipe should not 
be removed, as each displacing and 
replacing movement tends to wake
fulness.

Those capable of great concertra- 
tion of thought should, if. smokers, 
imagine they see volumes of smoke, 
and those who eschew the burning 
weed, will be helped by counting the

As sleep is often successfully wooed 
1 while yet the pipe is in the mouth,

Anent the vigorous and long-need
ed agitation against the “ stage 
Irishman," who bids fair to retire 
in disgrace before the indignant pro
tests of loyal Celts everywhere, Mrs. 
Margaret M. Halvey, in the Novem
ber number of the “Rosary Magaz
ine," calls attention to another 
glaring abuse which needs suppres
sion. This is the insult offered to 
Catholics generally in the displays 
of the so-called “Catholic Depart
ments" which have been among the a 
new departures of large stores in I 
recent holiday seasons. :

Now the Catholic Knows, says 
Mrs. Halvey, that the Rosary as it 
hangs suspended above a store coun
ter is no more than any ordinary 
string of ordinarily pretty beads dis
played for the multitude to handle 
and admire, though one shrinks from 
the spectacle of the crucifix so utiliz
ed! They know that the “Madon
nas" and St. Anthonys" for whose 
occupation a little corner has been 
filched from the mechanical toys and 
Punch and Judy exhibits of the sea
son, have no religious significance 
whatever in this connection. But the 
trouble is that non-CathoIics will 
not admit this—I do not say that in 
these days of enlightenment they 
have not caught the distinction — 
they profess still to believe the old 
slander of image worship and the 
poor little Catholic corner Comes in 
for the sneering remark and con
temptuous glance which from an art
istic standpoint are well deserved, 
for naturally enough the selection is 
in execrable taste.

“I would never say a prayer to 
St. Joseph if I could fancy him look
ing like that," remarked a Catholic 
convent girl, passing hastily as the 
crowded aisle would permit, by the 
meagre exhibit, designed to attract 
Catholic trade to the big depart
ment store, the proprietors of which 
would not even for the sake of mo
ney-getting, display amidst such be
littling surroundings the symbols of 
their own religious belief.

As befits its estimated monetary 
«•value, the “show" is usually attend
ed by the young recruits of tne coun
ter—girls just old enough to consider 
funny the would-be witticisms of the 
embryo dude making his rounds of 
the holiday attractions. In his up- 
to-date equipment is now included a 
refined jest or two respecting St. An
thony’s position as patron of the 
“Lpst and Found Department”—St. 
Joseph's reputation as a matrimoni
al agent, etc., and with these he 
considers himself irresistible to the 
custodian of the Catholic (?) corner.

Now of course, if sales were the 
primary object (not entertainment) 
this line of trade would be catered 
for as are the multitudinous others 
which constitute the modern hodge
podge known as a department store. 
Articles would be intelligently 
bought in quantities large enough to 
allow selection—they would be intel
ligently shown in quarters where re
fined folks might be likely to discuss 
such personal matters as religion 
and they would be intelligently ad
vertised in the columns of the Cath
olic newspaper and magazine where 
alone such advertising can be intel
ligently handled. Instead, these me
diums arc consistently ignored and 
in the columns of the sensational 
“dailies," sandwiched between 
“Temptations in Tinware," “Sacri
ficed Suspenders," and ten cent edi
tions of popular novelists, you may 
read the announcement that “ Ob
jects of Catholic devotion can be had 
here."

It is not long since one of our 
magazines exposed editorially a 
scheme which for a time flooded the 
cheap jewelry market with brassy 
trinkets bearing the inscription: 
“Jesus, Mary, Joseph, pray for us!" 
It is not wonderful to hear that 
these were manufactured by Jews, 
but is it not most wonderful that 
Catholics were found to buy them ? 
On this gullible minority, the exist
ence of which is thus proven, our 
holiday exploiters depend. But is it 
not time, as in the case of the stage 
Irishman, that the majority should 
come to the rescue? Is it not time 
for Irish and Catholics to let it be 
known that they consider national
ity and religion insulted by this 
flagrant “using" of them for revenue 
only? If some action be not taken 
it is hard knowing where it may

Irish Nationalists

rval Joan spone. bowls ot meerschaum or clay a™ not end.
•■Let us give our son to Mary that ( since these arc liable St. Patrick’» Day bring,

she.may give him to her Son.
“And there we offered him, and so 

he left us for ever. It was a deso
late house then, for Walter went a- 
way angry and sore at heart. Some 
time alter he published a book of 
Which men spoke in no measured 
terms, but wc could not read it.
John and I. it handled so lightly ell 
we bad taught him to hold sacred 

of this to Charlie, who 
enter on his retreat 

his vows, I said:

WBBÊm

to be broken/when the coming of 
slumber allows the pipe to slide 
from the mouth. Nervous people may 
be reassured that there is no danger 
in falling asleep with the stem edge 
ol a curved pipe caught between 
one’s teeth. Sleep always occasions 
the grip trf he removed. That may 
hold also of straight pipes, but for 
other and obvious reasons these are 
less suitable than those with curved 
stems.

now it,s
display of potted shamrocks — im
ported (?) for the occasion; a New 
York store aiming to go this one 
better had a supplementary window 
seen#*, showing a mud hovel and a 
pig as bits of realistic Irish life. Fol
lowing tills precedent, the “Catholic 
corner" may eventually erect its al
tar as a bject lesson in the artis- 

of laces and other

and remedy ard in our

In the presence of the largest gath
ering that ever assembled in Cal
vary cemetery, St. Louis, Mo., near
ly forty thousand people, last week, 
a beautiful Celtic cross, erected by 
the Irish Nationalists of St. Louis, 
to the memory of their dead compa
triots, was solemnly blessed by 
Bishop Hennessy of Wichita. Bishop 
Glennon, of Kansas City, and about 
fifty priests were also present, be
sides the local Irish societies, promi
nent among which was the A.O.H.

Judge O'Neill Ryan made a speech 
which was loudly applauded. We are 
assembled here, he said, to assist in 
the dedication in the consecration of 
this cross—the Celtic cross that 
stands as the emblem of unalterable 
faith, the unchangeable national spir
it of the men and of the women of 
our race. It typifies in its form and 
substance the sublime religion, the 
splendid, the superb fidelity of our 
people. It tells in imperishable gran
ite silently yet eloquently the story 
of the virtues and the valor of our 
race, Æf a mighty, of an ancient, of 
an unconquered and unconquerable 
race. It speaks thus to our hearts. 
It uplifts itself to heaven to testify 
before God and mankind that the 
Irish Nationalists aye, the Irish peo
ple, will keep up the struggle that 
has gone on for centuries until Ire
land is in fact as she is in spirit and 
as God meant she should be, one of 
the mighty nations or the earth.

We spring, my friends, from a race 
that has given to the world saints 
and scholars, statesmen, orators and 
chieftains, a manhood without fear 
and a womanhood without reproach. 
We, the Irish Nationalists believe, 
that this great people—this ancient 
race has the right to enjoy the full
est blessings that God meant for all 
his children, to enjoy them ns a na
tion, and if need be to win those 
rights by the same means He con
secrated when He gave victory to 
the sword of Washington—when Irish 
men yielded their lives to make that 
flag the flag of a free and united peo-

The graves of great Irishmen speak 
eloquently and patriotically of the 
fact, and are monuments of nation-

Patrick and Bridget, Tone and Em
met and Davis inspire to faith and 
national life—but ah! the graves of 
the numberless dead who died loving 
the old land. They are scattered, 
these graves of our people, on Irish 
hills, mountains, and valleys, beside 
the stream and the lake, beyond in 
the great plains of west, there to 
the east beneath the trackless waters 
of the Atlantic.

They died for God and country, on 
the scaffold and in the dungeon cell, 
on the battle field and on the bleak 
hill side, and now here in this holy- 
place, where the Irish Nationalists, 
under blessing of God, under the 
blessing of His holy,"church, dedicate 
this cross, will be buried our bro
thers who die strong in the faith, 
loving the old land, die here exiled 
from that land, die here friendless 
save for the brotherhood and the 
friendship of the Irish Nationalists. 
Oh, God have mercy on the souls of 
the men who died in the field or 
wherever they fell loving Ireland. 
God give us the strength to live and 
do for the day when Ireland will be 
a nation.

These our brethren who die am
ongst and are laid beneatn this sod 
—the brave patient men who have 
toiled and struggled—they go, .but 
my brethren, they leave to those of 
us who remain the precious heritage, 
the burden of the work and the ‘n- 
spiration of the hope that means the 
redemption of a people, the upbuild
ing of a nation, for the cause is im
mortal and like unto the justice of 
God—it cannot perish, but must tri 
umph.

The cross has been erected vby the 
Irish Nationalists of St. Louis as a 
memorial to those of their dead com
patriots who left none to bury them 
or care for their graves; The plot 
in which it stands will be consecrat
ed to the use of those, who die with
out friends to bury them. The cross 
itself is a beautiful monument of 
gray Barre granite, carved in Bos
ton. and standing over 18 feet nigh 
from base to top. it occupies one of 
the most commanding positions in 
the cemetery, being on a hill in the 
northwest portion of tl?e cemetery 
overlooking a great part of it. It is 
Hu- only cnfte of tlm kind In the 
cemetery, or, indeed, in the city, »nd 
is distinguished from other crosn-s 
by the mystic circle, 
eternity, joining* t>ie 

I tree of the cross.
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Business Cards

T. J. O’NEILL,
Real ; Estate : Agent,

ISO ST. JAMES STREET.
ii you want to buy a property, want 

to sell your property ; if you want to 
exchange your property, want your 
rente collected, your taxes, insurance, 
repairs and renting attended to, call or 
write for terms. Special attention 
given to properties of non-residents.

Proepl Retenu. Mederste Chirp**

M. SHARKEY.
Rul Estate and Fire Insurance Agent

1340am 1733 NOTRE DAM EST., 
Montreal.

Valuations made of Beal Estate. Per
sonal supervision given to all business. 

Telephone Main 771

CARROLL BROS.,
Beeletered PraetlcalRanltarlane,

PI ambers , A team Fitters.
Metal and Slate Boofere. 

795 CRAIG STREET, Mir St. Aitiiii Street
Drainage and Ventilation a specialty. 

CHARGES MODERATE. Telephone I St

CONROY BROS..
228 Centre Street. 

PricllceiPI.eb.rs, Gee aid Steen Fitters
ELECTRIC and n/EOBANIOAL 

BELLS, ate.
Tel. Main 3552. Night and Day Services

TgLiPPHoni 3833.

THOMAS O’CONNELL
Oealerln General Household Hardware, Paints 

011a, and a fine line of Wall Papers,

Cor. Murray and Ottawa
STREETS.

PRACTICAL PLUMBER,

SIS. STEAM and HOT WATER FIÏÏEI
RUTLAND LINING, FITS ANT BTOV * 

CHEAP,

Orders promptly attended to. *-x Moderate 
barges. A trial solicited.

Established 1864.

C. O’BRIEN,
House, Sign and Decorative Painter

PLAIN AND DECORATIV.
PAPER-HANGER.

Whltewaehlngand Tinting • Ordetfpromptly 
attended to. Terms moderate.

Residence 645, Office 647, Dorchester street, 
east of Bleary street - Montreal.

Bell Telephone. Main. 1405.

DANIEL FURLONG,
CHOICE BEEF. VEAL, MOTTO* and PHI,

34 Prlnee Artbnr Street.
Special rates for Charitable Instltutlese. 

Tblipsonb East 47.

Sueeessorte John Riley. Established In IMS. 
Pllin and Ornamental Plastering. Repairs of 
all kinds promptly attended to, Estimates far-

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

LAWRENCE RILEY.

aiehed Postal orlwo .Headed to- 18 
,.treot. Palet at. Ckarlea

OHUROH BILLS

CHURCH BELLS
Chime, end Peel.,

lUat Superior Ctptier end Tie. Oee.nr prim
Mt-BHANE BELL FOUNDRY

Baltimore. Mti

1HNBELY BELL COIPANT
TROY, N.X., end

177 .MA.«AI,I.« T-RK CUP

Mu.fact.re t.perlor CHURCH BEILS
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Household Notes.
WOMEN WITH NERVES. — The 

gldlful physician to-day doctors by 
distraction as much as by pellets 
sind potions. “Throw physics to the 
dogs" is a maxim largely advocated 
by the twentieth century doctor.

“I am using fancy work quite ex
tensively in my practice," said a doc
tor whose lightest word is gospel to 
many a household.

“Fancy work? Rather an odd pre
scription, isn't it?" he was asked.

“Perhaps. It isn't put up by the 
chemist. But as a remedy for upset 
nerves it is unequalled. I have sev
eral women patients taking it and 
their gain in mental and physical 
jtone is marked. A little professor 
of free-hand embroidery helps them 
.with the knotty points.

“Fancy work, needle work of any 
JÊOTX savç the architecture of gar
ments, has a soothing, hygienic ef- I 
lect on the worker. It arouses the me. 
Imagination to the desired degree 
and leads to an interest in color and 
design that is mildly stimulating.

“Women who have come to me 
with strained, sallow faces and that 
tense look in the eyes that bespeaks 
trouble have improved noticeably af
ter just a few weeks' course in this 
old-new diversion. They do not un
dertake My very large piece or do 
the work steadily enough to make it 
» tax, but employ themselves just 
sufficiently to enlist interest.

“Tranquillize the spirit and the 
body responds. If a sufferer from 
nervous prostration can be induced 
to forget herself even for a brief 
time each day it means much toward 
recovery."

New York has schools and insti
tutes in these days for everything 
under the sun—schools for teaching 
breathing and proper exercise and 
judicious bathing; for teaching peo
ple how to relax and how to care 
for all bodily faculties. But if it 
were possible to have a school for 
teaching self-forgetfulness at so much 
an hour or a term, it would go far 
toward doing away with the great 
overplus of nervous cases that now 
form four-fifths of every doctor's 
Work.

Health, sterling, robust health, is 
another requisite of the modern doc
tor. The pale, stoop-shouldered 
learned man of the study is no long
er in vogue. It is money in the new
time doctor's pocket to give off such 
an atmosphere of health and vigor 
and of being at the top of things 
that there is rejuvenation even in 
thié lqok of him.

So..lie goes to the golf links and 
takes holidays on the hunting fields 
and is altogether athletic ana well- 
preserved. The better time he has 
and the Ynore he sees of the pleasing 
things of life, the better he is able 
to cheer up and put spirit into his 
patients. People who are hipped, 
who have üvàhncholia and Chronic 
insoxnuia, neuralgia and nervous 
^roubles, get fresh courage just from 
«being with him and hearing him talk.

“Why is it that nervous disorders 
ere so much on the increase when 
people are supposed to live so much 
more rationally?" was asked of a 
-physician who had cured a young pa
tient of insomnia and then secured 
her a place to teach.

“Because the average person lives 
at too high tension." was the an
swer. “People have better living 
quarters, better bathing and exer
cising facilities, better cooking, more 
adequate clothing than they used to 
have, but they're too self-centred.

“Whatever they do, whether for 
pleasure or busfne«° done with an 
*ye‘ to the main chance, whether the 

fit Is to be physical, social
The, motive with which 

a thing is done governs the effect on 
,the doer. And much of the fashion
able idling is hard work.

“Every moment must be appropri- 
in actually doing somc- 

or in preparation for doing 
No time is given just 

b do-nothingness, or at least 
pursuits.

t is en unremitting strain nf- 
, a mad re«* to be up on 

h le crue|to delicate

men, neither can you be all things 
to yourself. View the situation dis
passionately. Pick out the things, 
the pursuits you love most to do and 
do those.,. And let the rest slide, no 
matter /what the other people in 
your class may be doing."

A great many of the nerve-sick 
people in a great city are out of 
sorts just through lack of a motive 
in life. New York is full of women, 
foot loose as it were from all allegi
ance to home or domestic interests, 
who imagine themselves afflicted with 
all sorts of maladies just because 
they are bored or dispirited. They 
have hysteria, insomnia, and all de
pressing symptoms, and seek a doc
tor.

“In nine cases out of ten all they 
need is sympathy, the feeling abat 
they may freely unburden every de
tail of their case to discriminating 
ears. I tell them of people infinitely 
worse off than they m a bodily sense, 
and when they seem in the right 
frame of mind I have a delicate lit- 

ef- I ile lunch brought in ostensibly for

^educational.

I have a half-dozen such refec
tions during a morning sometimes, 
and the patient quite unconsciously 
finds herself picking up In interest 
and ambition as we discuss cooken 
together. Often such cases become 
grateful friends of the physician, the 
friends who remember to direct 
others whom they meet in travelling, 
to his door and so help him to be
come known."

Â TRYING TIME.
IS THE PHRIOD WHBfc YOUNG 

GIRLS ARB MERGING INTO 
WOMANHOOD.

Marked by Pale Faces. Heart Pal
pitation, Loss of Apoetite and 

General Lassitude—How to 
Overcome this Condition.

After babyhood, the most perilous 
time in a young girl’s life is when 
she is just entering womanhood. It 
is then that she is subject to head
aches, dizziness, heart palpitation, 
feeble appetite, and bldodless cheeks 
and lips. This condition may easily 
develop into consumption, and to 
prevent this—to keep the young girl 
in good health and strength, mo
thers should insist upon their taking 

blood making *tonic, such as Dr. 
Williams' Pink Pills. Mrs. Henry Mc
Intyre, Port Dalhousie, Ont., gives 
sound advice to other mothers in 
cases of this kind. She says: “About 
three years ago the health of my 
daughter, Bertha, began to fail. She 
grew weak and seemed unable to 
stand the least exertion. She suffer
ed from distressing headaches, and 
fainting fits: her appetite left her 
and she lost flesh. I spent much mo
ney on medicines, but they did not 
help her. Then I took her to â doc
tor, and although his treatment was 
persisted in for a long time, ahjs
seemed to be growing worse, and I 
began to fear she was going into 
consumption. • Then I took her to a 
specialist, but his treatment was 
likewise unsuccessful. Finally upon 
the advice of a lady friend, a doc
tor practising in Chicago, Bertha be
gan using Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, 
and before long there was a decided 
improvement in her conditioo, and 
by the time she had taken nine 
boxes she was once more enjoying the 
best of health and had gained fif
teen pounds in weight. I would 
strongly advise all sim-lar sufferers 
to give Dr. Williams' Pink Pills a 
fair trial, as her case seemed as 
hopeless as could be."

All weak and ailing girls and wo
men. sufferers from headache, head
aches, indisposition to work or ex
ercise, who show by their pale and 
sallow cheeks that they are in ill 
health, will find prompt relief, bright 
eyes, rosy cheeks and active health 
in a fair use of Dr. Williams' Pink 
Pills. You can obtain these pills 
from any medicine dealer or by mail, 
postpaid, at 50c a box or six boxes
fpf $2.60. hy • ........................

And
BE ON TEttE.—The writer was not 

long ago instrumental in securing a 
good position in a store for a boy 
about 15 years of age. He needed the 
place very much, for his mother was 
in the most reduced circumstances, 
and this boy was the eldest of six 
children, and the mother was a wi
dow.

At the end of two weeks tne mo
ther came to me to ask if 1 would 
be willing to go to the store and 
aak the proprietor to take Willie 
back again.

'Take him back again?" I said. 
“Has he lost hie place?"

Yes sir; they sent him back home 
when he went to the store yesterday 
morning." A call on the proprietor 
of the store elicted the fact that the 
boy had been discharged because he 
was “never on time."

“He was late every morning," said 
the proprietor. “He always had 
some excuse, but I could not have a 
boy of that kind in my employ. If

excused him I must excuse others.
I insist on every person in my em
ploy being here oa time. I am here 
myself on time, and it is only right 
and just that they should be here al
so."

It is right and just that every boy 
who is paid for his time should be 
at his post on time. He will find 
that punctuality is of high value, 
and that the lack of it will be a 
stumbling block in the road toward 
success.

BETTY’S VICTORY.—Betty Has
kins lived on a farm ten miles from 
the academy. Her three years’ 
course of study had been bought by 
many sacrifices and by much patient 
work. Betty had not counted her 
own toils—boarding herself, making 
one gown do for Sundays and week
days, ignoring worn shoes and a hat 
of forgotten fashion—and now the 
end was in sight, and Betty was 
valedictorian of her class.
It was the Saturday before gradu

ation. Betty’s essay was finished 
and committed to memory. Her 
white gown was freshly ironed. As 
she stood on the chapel steps after 
her last rehearsal sne was glad to 
be alive and conscious only of that 
joy—save for one pin-prick of anx
iety as to why she had not had her 
usual note from her mother during 
the week. But that was lost in the 
happy surmise that the parents 
meant to surprise her by a visit to
morrow.

Suddenly she caught sight of her 
father in his buggy driving rapidly 
down the street. She sprang to meet 
him, quick to see his face was grave.

“Betty, child, you’ll have to come 
home with me. Three of the chil
dren are down with measles. Mother 
is ailing herself. The neighbors hax'e 
been good, but they are worn out,
I can see. Mother wants you. Seems 
as if nobody else would do. The baby 
—my dear, I'm afraid he's going to 
die!"

“O father, he mustn’t! I’ll be ready 
in five minutes."

Not a word was said of the rela
tion of this hasty summons to the 
coming Wednesday and its valedict-

When Wednesday came Betty was 
too busy to think much about the 
academy. She was grateful that she 
had a course of emergency lessons 
there and that the doctor said she 
was as good as '6. trained nurse. She 
was fighting for the baby's life.

Three weeks later the baby was 
getting rosy and plump again. Mo
ther was back at her post, but Bet
ty was tired and restless and could 
not sleep very well. She found her
self dreaming herself back at the 
academy and wondering how the 
chapel looked on commencement day, 
and finding it hard to see how her 
disappointment had been right.

One afternoon, however, the prin
cipal ef the academy knocked at the 
door cf the farmhouse. He had in 
his hind a blu.-tied roll.

“I've come to bring you your dip
loma, Betty," he said. “I thought 
you would be^glad to hear that Kate 
Fish r read your essay at commence
ment, and it hrd more applause than 
any rf the oth rs. The folks seemed 
to like your being at home with the 
baly. And, by he way, the trustees 
want to know if you will come over 
to the academy to tench English 
next year. They seem to think that, 
a gill vho could write that essay 
could teach other girls and boys to 
write. Hie salary would be ten dol
lars a week and 'found!' "

Betty’s face was worth seeing just 
then. It was a curious coincidence, 
too. that the sulikct of that same 
eaany had been "Victory In Defeat."

— ~ - Mary
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stood listening in ecstasy with her 
small mouth agape and her eyes fill
ed with wonder.

Hie selection was one of Ollino/e’s 
band pieces, that stirred the little 
girl's heart from the start to the 
finish. At the conclusion of the 
piece, Mary removed the tubes from 
her ears witl> apparent regret that 
the band was stopped playing. While 
her mother was busy in another part 
of the store she walked around the 
wonderful phonograph, surveying it 
critically. When her mother came to 
her side, she was yet peering about 
the phonograph box.

“What are you looking for, Mary?" 
she asked.

“ I wuz waitin’ fer th' band 
men t' come out," said Mary, inno
cently. “They must be awful 
crowded in there.”—Sunday Com
panion.

Two Ctiurcbes Robbed.
Burglars operated on Saturday 

in the Roman Catholic Church of 
the Annunciation, at North Fifth 
and Havemeyer streets, Williams* 
burgh, and their work was discover- 
ed on Saturday morning when the 
outer door of the tabernacle was 
found to have been smashed, also a 
valuable stained glass - window, 
through- which the burglars had es
caped. What makes the burglary 
more exasperating is that John 
Crawford, the janitor, knew there 
were robbers in the church. When he 
put out the lights in the edifice, and 
while he was walking in the darkness 
towards the vestry, he heard foot
steps in the church, and after listen- j 
ing and hearing the intruders stum
ble he hurried out of the church, 
locked the sacristy door after him. i 
and then found two policemen. They 
returned to the church with him, and 
with the aid of lanterns, searched 
every pew, and every nook and crook 
where it was thought the robbers 
might have concealed themselves, 
even to the belfry and the basement. 
But the police found no trace Of the 
Ahieves, and when they parted from 
•Crawford they ridiculed him for his 
fears.

After the police had gone Craw
ford still had his doubts, about the 
matter and called the housekeeper. 
They emptied the poor boxes in the 
church, and took the money into the 
rectory.

When the janitor entered the church 
for the early Mass, he discovered 
many chairs in the chancel overturn
ed, and the door of the tabernacle in 
which the chalices are kept had been 
broken. The burglars had bored 
holes into a steel sliding door, which 
protected the chalices, insidfe the 
outer doors. Failing to obtain an 
entrance into this receptacle the rob- 
uers destroyed some of the altar cur
tains, and then went to the poor 
boxes, breaking two of them In their 
efforts to find money. After ooing 
this they probably found all the 
doors locked, and there neing no 
other way to get out they broke the 
window behind the altar, cut some 
of the wire-work which protected it 
from the street, dropped to the 
ground, about twelve feet, and es
caped into North Sixth street.

Crawford called the priests of the 
parish, and Father Hoffman immedi
ately sent word to Capt. Short of 
the Bedford Avenue station, who will 
probably have charges preferred a- 
gainst the policemen who searched 
the church.

It was reported that robbers visit
ed the Church of St. Vincent de Paul 
In North Sixth street, two blocks 
distant from the Church of the An
nunciation, last week, and broke 
open several poor boxes, getting 
about $70. They were unable to 
open the tabernacle door because of 
its strength.

Ever >n

Asphalt, Cement, and 
Vulcanite Floors.

If Low Price* make a bargain, High 
Quality doubles It, that is why we are sure 
of our owu ground.

|6All our work supervised by Special 
Expert*.

GEORGE W. REID & CD.,
788 OBAIO 8TRBBT

Rubber Ï 
Rubber!!

Rubber Production Shares 
will pay YOU

100 Per Centum

—....... ■ " | . —=

I.O.H.. DIVISION NO. 8. meete 
the first and third Wednesday » 
eaeh month, at 1.888 Notre Dai» , 
street, near McGill. Officers : al. 
derman D. Gallery, M.P., Preel- 
dent; M. McCarthy, Vice-President- 
Fred. J. Devlin. Kec.-Secretar, 
1M8F Ontario etreet. l 
TTwmrer; John Hughea. Financial 
Secretary, 86 Young street; u | 
Fennel, Chairman Standing
mittee; John O'Donnell. MaraheJ™-

Annually
FOR A

LIFETIME.
Abuîutily Sale ImitmeeL

<*• BISK).
Write** 
■*■*4 lately

WILLI JM F. SHABSW00D,
Maxima PluMlaelvet,

ISO ST. JAMBS street;
■omul

FARM
FOR
SALE.

Consisting of one hundred and nine 
acres. No waste land. Within six 
acres of a1 village, having good 
stores, two blacksmith shops, wheel- 
right shop, creamery. Poet Office, 
Catholic Church, a place of Protest
ant worship, two schools, about the 
same distance from R. R. Station, 
le* than two hours ride from Mont
real on C. V. R. R. The place is 
well watered, the buildings are large 
and in flrst-elase repair. A large 
brick house arranged for two fami
lies. This would be a desirable place 
for summer boarders, or for a gen
tleman wishing a country home for 
his family In summer. There are al
so apple and sugar orchards; with a 
sufficient quantity of wood for a life
time. With care the farm will carry 
from fifteen to twenty «owe and 
team. For particulars apply to
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North Stanbridge, P.Q.
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ST. ANN’S T. A. * B. SOCIETY 
eeu.bli.hed ISM.-Sev., Director 
Rev. Father Flynn. President, D 
Gallery. M.P.; Sec,. J. F. Qul' 
626 St; Domtniaue etreet- M j 
Ryan, treasurer. 18 St. Aueuetin 

Meets on the second Sun
day of every month. In St. Ann’s 
Hall, corner Young and Ottawa 
streets, at 8.80 n.m.

f.O.H. LADIES' AUXILIARY ni.
1901“ ti 0r<Mltwl Oct. lOtii; 
g Meeting are held on let 
eu”d>y °' eTery month, at 4 p.m 
and 8rd Thureday, at 8 p.m. Ml» 
Annie Donovan, president; Mrs 
Sarah Allan, vlea-praeldant; Misa 
Nora Kavanaugh, resording-sacre- 
tary, 166 Inspector etreet’ Mise
Emma Doyle, .__!.. ***
Mia. Charlotte Sparka^^ 
Rev. Father McGrath, chapiîîü^"

PATRICK'S SOCIETTY —fkr.a 
' "««I March 8th. 18M. ,ne™£ 

ated ises. revised 1864. Meets la 
St. Patrick’. Hall. »2 St. Ale» 
der street, first Monday o! the-

Committee meets UatWedk
needay Officer. : Key. Directs 
Rev. M. Callaghan, P.P. Praaldant] 
Hon. Mr. Justice C." J. Doherty ■ 
1st Vice, F. B. Devlin, M.D.; 2nd- 
Vice, F. J. Curran, B.C.L.; Treas
urer, Frank J. Green, Corraapon- 
ln Secretary, John Kahala; Rea- 
ordlng Secretary, T. P. Tansey.

ST. ANN’S YOUNG MEN’S SOCIB- 
TY organized 1885-Meets in it» 
hall, 157 Ottawa street. on the 
first Sunday of each month at 
2.30 p.m. Spiritual Advisor. Rev 
E. Strubbe, C.SS.R.; President, 
M. Casey; Treasurer, Thom»» 
O’Connel; Secretary, W. Whitty.

ST. ANTHONY’S COURT, C. O. F.. 
meets on the second and fourth 
Friday of every month in their 
hall, corner Seigneurs and Notre 
Dame streets. A. T. O'Connell, 0. 
R., T. W. Kane, secretary.

ST. PATRICK'S T. A. A B. SO
CIETY.—Meets on the second Sun
day of every month in St. Pat
rick’s Hall, 92 St. Alexander St. 
immediately after Veapere. Com 
mittee of ..Management meets lzn 
same hall the first Tuesday of every 
month at 8 p.m. Rev. Father Mc
Grath, Rev. President ; W. P. 
Doyle, 1st Vice-President ; Jno. 
P. Gunning, Secretary, 716 St. An
toine street. St. Henri.

O.M.B.A. OF CANADA, BRANCH 
26.—(Organized, I3*,h November. 
1878.—Branch 26 meets at St. 
Patrick's Ilall, 92 St. Alexander 
St., on every Monday of each 
mon?h. The regular meetings for 
the transaction of businesa are 
held on the 2nd and 4th Monday» 
of each month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual 
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan; Chan- 
oellor, F. J. Curran, B.C.L.; Pre
sident, Fred. J. Sears; Recording- 
Secretary, J. J, Costiff an; Finan
cial-Secretary, Robt. Warren ; 
Treasurer, J. H. Feeley, Jr.; Medi
cal Ad visera, Dra. H. J. Harrison, 
E. J. O'Connof and G. H. Merrill.
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SUBSCRIPTION ORDER

Th< True WHau, P. * P. Ce.'y. Limited
**. e. box; usa, jet nth mal. p.q.
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I.i>ereDy authorise yen to ••■<! me TH» THUS WITNESS tor which 
re# to pey to your order »t the ret# of One Dollar per yesr.
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