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Opening of the Marian Con
gress in Borne for the 

Jubilee.

, The Pope has, from the first days 
,4)1 his Pontificate, summed up the 
jpreat object of his life as that of re
storing all things in Christ. And 
«roongst the first of the means that 
he thought of to this end, as he says 
in the Brief that he addressed to the* 
Cardinal Presidents of the Commit
tee for the public celebration of thp 
40th anniversary of the dogma of 
the Immaculate Conception of Mary, 
was devotion to the Mother of God. 
Such was the beginning of the Brief 
which he addressed to Cardinals Vin
cenzo Vannutelli, Mariano Rampolla* 
Domenico Fcrrata and Giuseppe Cal- 
asanzio Vives y Tuto,. Presidents of 
the Committee mentioned above. 
When the brief was read on Wednes
day morning, November 80th, the 
vast assembly — Cardinals, Arch
bishops, Bishops, priests and Jaity_
stood up respectfully to listen to< 
the words of the Pontiff.

The place of assembly was the spa
cious Church of the Twelve Apostles* 

iln one of the most central parts of 
the city. The church presented an 

-unusual appearance. On the right 
of the central nave, under the sha- 

-dow of one of the great arches, a 
series of benches, rising one above 

r*he other until they culminated in a 
-central bench, was built up, and was 
occupied by the Presidents and Vice- 
Presidents of the Congress. The 
seats, instead of facing the high 
altar in the apse of the church, fac- 

-ed these benches. Behind the high 
altar a great white drapery like that 
which hangs above a throne, came 
from the vaulted ceiling, and, edged 
with dark purple velvet and cords of 
gold lace, formed a background to 

•the altar. In the centre of this a 
colossal picture of the Immaculate 
Conception is placed, and around the 
head twelve double eléctric lights re
call the crown and stars seen around 
the head of the Woman seen by the 
Apostle of the Apocalypse. Benches 
near to the speakers were allotted to 

ithe members of the press, Italian 
*ad foreign. These were quite num- 
•«rous, and their presence here dis
played the widespread interest of 

«the Catholic world at least, in ques
tions that concern religion. The pa

pers represented were the Osservatore
IRomano, ^ 0flfciai organ Qf thQ

atican; the Civilta Cattolica, the 
very , learned and important organ of 

toe Jesuits published fortnightly at 
T* th‘rtee*- Italian papers 

b all Catholic, .from othen parts 
J* the country. Betides these there 
« an Italian paper of New York 

«Pwwnted here, another of Buenos 
J"8- and the Unive» and La Croix
I T? XX Slea,e- of Brussels;
“e Koluische Volkszeétung 0f Co-
li.f!i,th6 Power,ul Germania, of Bex- 
Hun.?6 West,tl|seher Merkur, of
""«ter (Westphalia); the Vaterland, 
th= j£"“; 1116 -Liberté, of Fribourg; 
the a “ S J°Urnal. of Dublin;
SeraiT'Ji Baltlmore: the Catholic 

„ndla: 016 Tabtot. of Lon- 
‘he 0a»‘ waa Antwerpen, of 

t "P; *** Kew .York American 
UtoLux TT VolkabIatt. at iBasle;
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tn great numbers.

oigmtartes of the Church took part 
the French Ambassador always occu
pied a high place; that is the case 
no longer I Happily, the French 
laity were quite numerous In this 
assembly, showing that they at least 
have not forgotten their ancient at- 
tachment to Rome.

Cardinal Vincenzo Vannutelli, after 
a hymn had been sung, read the 
opening address, which was in Latin.

For nearly three hours a series of

----- avuuia -o‘t.) tiisnops,
amongst whom were 277 Arch
bishops, 10 Primates, 27 Patriarchs 
and 68 Cardinals—of those 767 were 
foreigners. The Bishop of Tarbes 
spoke of the miraculous cures of 
which Lourdes is the permanent 

The reports are controlled by 
the Medical Office: officially, they 
amount to 2600; but in reality the 
extraordinary graces surpass 6000. 
The Bishop described some of them ç- -------- i * —av“"l'u ouuiy oi mem

discourses followed, each lasting and he demonstrated the groundless- 
from a nuartor nf «« tin... *__ x ness nrtrt ....from a quarter of an how to twenty 
minutes, all in praise of the Immacu
late Mother of God. It was a strange 
thing to listen to this unanimous 
concert of laudation expressed In se
veral different languages, and in .dif
ferent forms, hut all harmonic in 
theme. Indeed it seemed as if there 
were a rivalry between the represen
tatives of the different nations in 
claiming priority of devotion to the 
doctrine of the Immaculate Concep
tion. And even the members of the 
religious orders, whose work for the 
benefit of humanity and the advance
ment of thought is now recognized, 
have been urging their claims to have 
been very early in sustaining this 
doctrine. The Carmelites put for
ward their arguments, the Domini
cans urged their devotion to the 
Blessed Virgin, and the Franciscan* 
made evident, what scholars have al
ways recognized, that they are per
haps the earliest, certainly the most 
persevering, champions of this devo
tion through six centuries.

To Cardinal Vannutelli succeeded; 
the Archbishop of Pisa, Mgr. Maffl, 
who spoke in general terms of thé 
persons who had come here from 
various parts of Italy, and from 
other lands beyond the mountains 
and the seas to take part in this 
great assembly, and he welcomed 
them cordially.

A letter from the Secretary of 
Count de Mun announcing the illness 
and incapacity of the Count to come 
to Rome, was read.

Monseigneur Touchet, Bishop of Or
leans, in his address touched on the 
history of the devotion to this doc
trine throughout the ages. He was 
followed by the Abbot Pellegrini, of 
Grottaferrata, who urged the claims 
of the Greek Church as having recog
nized the doctrine of the Immaculate 
Conception at an early period. This 
Abbot is the Superior of the Greek 
Basilian Monastery at Grottaferrata.

Father Kotmann, of the Minor 
Franciscans, spoke in Gorman of the

ness and absurdity of the plea of 
suggestion: "every human explana
tion being Impossible, there remains 
nothing else than to go back to the 
Intervention of God." And. conclud
ing, he said that the religious move* 
ment which came forth from the 
banks of the Gave (at Lourdes) has 
spread from France over the whole 
world; once more the Immaculate 
Virgin will have brought men back 
to God: "Per Mariam nd .Tesuml"

At this moment, when the Bishop 
of Tarbes had concluded his remark
able discourse. Father Stagni com
municated to the Congress that, at 
Lisbon, through the initiative ol 
the Patriarch, Cardinal Netto, a 
commission is being organized to 
erect a church in honor of Mary Im
maculate, as a memorial of the SOth 
anniversary of the proclamation of 
the Dogma.

Count Carlo Santucci, a member 
of the Communal Council at Rome

eeption in Franciscan History, 
copy of which discourse was dis
tributed to each person present, re
fers in a note to a calendar sculptur
ed in marble in the 9th century in 
which reference is made to the Im
maculate Conception as a feast ce
lebrated by the Christian people.

The interest of these meetings is 
all absorbing, and some of the Irish 
Bishops at present in Rome make a 
point of attending them.

CHURCH BARRIER
MADE BY CONVICT

Mr. Dillon Finds the Country in 
a Worse Position than He 

Bver Remembers.

Beautiful Piece of Work by Phila
delphia Prisoner Unveiled in

Church of the Gesu, 
Philadelphia.

treated of the Immaculate Concep
tion and 'Modern Errors.
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followed iby Mgr. Joseph Wilpert, 
who spoke in excellent Italian on the 
Blessed Virgin in the Catacomhe. 
There is perhaps no one more capa
ble of treating (this theme than he, 
whose work on the pictorial art of 
the Catacombs is epoch-making. He 
examined rapidly the most notable 
paintings in these subterranean cha
pels, which represent the Prophecy of 
Isaiah, shown in two picture»; the 
Adoration of the Magi, the Annunci
ation, the Prophecy of Micheas, etc. ; 
and he concluded by showing in clear 
terms that the position of Mary in 
the Church of the early ages waa, in 
substance, similar to that which she 
holds in the present age.

On the following day, after the 
Introductory prayer. Father Gaetano 
Zocchl, S.J., treated of the prophe
tic words of the Magnificat; ^'All 
generations shall call me bl 
Father Joseph Lehman, of Lyo„ 
converted with hie brother from J 
daism to the Catholic Church 
years ago, treated of the Crucifié 
and the Immaculate Virgà» with 
great eloquence. The Rev. Father 
General of the Dominican Order, Fa- 

.ther Hyacinthe, Cormier, took for 
ihia theme the relation between the 

Virgin and the Mission of 
9t. Domlnickt The Bishop of Terhes, 

Francois Xavier ^qhoepfer, in 
whose diocese the sanctuary of 
Loundes is situated, took Lourd» 
for his theme, and in, a moot inter
esting discourse told of the pilgrims 
and pilgrimages that have been made 
to that most celebrated shrine. From 
1867 to • 1908, said the Bishop, 
there have gone to Lourdes 4271 
pilgrimages. containing altogether 
3,817,000 pilgrims. The pilgrimages 
from abroad during this period were 

> were from Italy. Bel- 
Auatria, Hungary, 

Ireland,
Oa-

This was followed by a discourse 
delivered by the Rev. Father David 
Fleming, of the Order of Friars Mi
nor, on "The Seraphic Order and the 
Immaculate."

The definition of the Immaculate 
Conception, said Father Fleming 
marked a new epoch in the cult of 
the Mother ot God, a new and bril
liant fulfilment of those words of 
Mary: All generations shall call me 
blessed. After treating in hie own 
most able and clear manner of the 
unfolding, according to the necessi
ties and circumstances of the time, 
of the truths contained in the de
posit of Faith, Father Fleming said 
that amongst the truths which have 
been thus developed after many cen 
turies ia that of the Immaculate 
Conception of Mary. This doctrine 
was taught from file beginning, es
pecially h, the third century; It was 
well known in the Eastern Church, 
the ancient liturgy of which eon 
tains luminous traces of it. But in 
the Western Church there began, with-- ----v uoKau, W1LI1
St. Bernard, « great confusion among

From

the doctors. The rev. speaker theé 
traced, in a brief but clear summary, 
the efforts of the Franciscans in 
favor of the doctrine, noting how 
the true doctrine was preserved and 
taught in the University of Oxford, 
flrst by Bfctiop Gooseteste, then by 
Barrow, and finally by Dune Scotus, 
who had succeeded Barrow in the 
Ckair of Theology. when Duns 
Sootus was sent to teach at the 
Sorbonne, in Paris, he found another 
atmosphere: all the professors were 
hostile to the doctrine of the Imma
culate Conception; but finally the 
argumenta of Scotue triumphed, and 
thenceforward the confusion began to 
disappear till the day on which Pius 
IX., with his infallible definition, 
dissipated forever the last shadows 
which obscured the supreme privilege 
of the Most Blessed Virgin Mary.

The discourse of Father Fleming, 
notable among the most notable in 
the Congre», was received with 
great applause.
< It would be a long though most 
interesting task to note even the 
nam» of the speakers and the sub
jects of their discourse. In the af
ternoon, meetings of sections were 
held 1» two large halls of the Ro
man Seminary, and some most inter
esting discours» were read. Here 
Rev. Father Taunton surprieed all 
his hearers by claiming a priority of 
devotion to the Immaculate for the 
Anglo-Saxon Church. He mentioned 
two cas» In which in the eleventh 
century the Immaculate Conception 
Is mentioned as a liturgical feast—

. 8* 6,1 ecclesiastical calendar
where the 8th of December is mark
ed as the feast of the Conception of 
the Mother of God, and another in 
the Benedictionale. which were 
blessings given by the. Bishop at a 
certain place Of the MsSn-Thie was 
quite a revelation. Strange to toy, 
however, a Franciscan Friar, Father 
Agoetino Mollni. in hi, paper on

A banner wrought in gold and sil
ver, representing the Immaculate 
Conception, the product of a convict 
in the Eastern Penitentiary, was un
veiled Sunday evening at the Church 
of the Gesu. Philadelphia The Rev 
Michael Noel, of the Church of thQ 
Gesu ,s chaplain of the Eastern 
Penitentiary, and several months ago 
he noticed that one of the prisoners 
was weaving a design in fabric ,lpon 
gold and silver bullion.

Father Noel learned that the man 
designated by the prison officials as 
No. 2312, block 9, was Joseph W 
Grawal, serving a term for embez
zlement. Father Noel asked Grawal 
if he would make a banner for the 
church and the latter assented For 
sixteen hours a day Grawal worked 
unceasingly for sixty days to com- 
plete the banner.

The prison officials encouraged him 
m his work and even installed a 
special elertric illumination in h 
cell. Last Friday the banner was 
taken to the church. Nothing was 
said to the members of the church 
concerning the identity of the artist. 
The banner measures six feet four 
inches. Ton pounds of solid gold 

g~Sed' Its va'uc i* estimated at.

Mark Twain on Joan of Are

In Harper’s Magazine for December 
Mark Twain, who has recently made 
a thorough study of the original do
cuments bearing on the life of Joan 
of Arc, pays a wonderful tribute to 
this alight girl whom he calls "by 
far the most extraordinary person 
the human race has ever produced."

"AU the rulto fail i„ this girl’s 
case. In the world’s history she 
stands alone—quite alone. Others 
have been great in their first public 
exhibitions of generalship, valor, le 
gal talent, diplomacy, fortitude; hut 
always their previous years and as
sociations had been in a larger and 
smaller degree a preparation for 
these things. There have been no 
exceptions to the rule. But Joan 
was competent in a law case at 16 
without ever having seen a law-hauk 
or a court house before; she had no 
training in eoldiership and no 
sociatlons with It, yet she waa „ 
competent general in her first cam
paign; sha was brave in her first 
battle, yet her courage had had no 
education—not even the education 
which a boy’s courage gets from 
never ceasing reminders that it is 
not permissible in a boy to he a 
coward, but only in a girl; friend
less, alone, ignorant, in the bosom 
of her youth, she sat week after 
week, a prisoner in chains, before 
her assemblage of judg», enemi» 
hunting her . to death, the ablest 
minds in France, and answered them 
out of an untaught wisdom which 
overmatched their learning, baffled 
their trick, and treacnerfee with a 
native sagacity which compelled their 
wonder, and scored every day a vic
tory against the» Incredible odds 
that camped unchallenged on the 
field. In the history of human In
tellect, untrained, Inexperienced and 
using only It. birthright equipment 
of untried eapacUl», there Is no
thing which approach» this. Joan 
of Arc stands slone, and must con
tinue to stand alone, hv r»snn of 
the unfellowed fact that In the things 
wherein she was great she was so 
without shade or suggestion of help

,,nv7™r0ry teeCh,ng' PrlCti"’
environment or experience ”

In a speech at Belfast, on Dec.
Mr. John Dillon, M.P., said :

"We have been told that a new 
era is dawning in the country. We 
have had speeches every year from 
Sir Horace Plunkett and a variety ol 
rather well-intentioned persons de
claring that there is an industrial re
vival; that Ireland is entering on a 
new era, and that in the twentieth 
century, it is going to embark upon 
a career of prosperity unknown in 

4he past history of the country. 
What has this career brought us to
day ? Whore are wo to-day 7 I think 
the country is i„ a worso positioc
to-day that I ever remember, and wo 
ere face to face with a threatened re
newal of hunger and distress in the 
West of Ireland. What surprises mo 
is this, that there could have been 
any doubt in the minds of any intel
ligent man who has ever given any 
attention to politics as to the re
sult of the government of this eoun- 
try. During the last few years wo 
have been told of the Co-operative 
Societies and of this new Department 
of Agriculture and Technical Educa
tion, and ol a hundred other things 
that were to start Ireland on a en- 
reer of prosperity. But when all 
this political quackery was being 
dinned into our oars every sound 
principle on which experience has 
taught us the genuine prospects of a 
nation must be built up hns been 
violated in respect to this country. 
£200,000 was given to Sir Horace 
Plunkett to spend on the Depart
ment of Agriculture, and within the 
last three or four years £2,000.000 
a year has been added to the taxa
tion of this country. Now even 
England, one of the richest coun
tries in the world, is sulTering acute
ly at this moment as a consequence 
of the mad career of extravagance 
which has spent nearly £300,000,000 
on the lioer War, and has added 
£40,000,000 to the permanent milit
ary and naval taxation of England. 
England is suffering, and distress is 
abroad on the streets of the great 
cities of England. Bpt what Is only 

wholesome lesson to England, 
what she can endure, survive, and 
triumph over, may be the death and 
ruin of Ireland. And while we are 
told to expect great things from 
these various nostrums and quack 
remedies which arc being continually 
thrown at us, we are called upon at 
the same time to tnke our full share 
and more than our full share in the 
mad career of British Imperialism, 
which in my opinion is threatening 
even Britain with poverty. But as 
regards Ireland there can be no se
cond opinion of its effects upon Ire 
land, because England embarks upon 
her great enterprises of Imperialism 
in the hope of extending her trade, 
and we do not get any share of 
that extension and we don’t expect 
It. Our £2,000,000 a year is a 
dead loss without any prospect of 
repayment. Yes, and then remember 
what that com» upon the top of 
two millions a year added to the 
taxation of Ireland ia the answer of 
Great Britain and the British Par
liament to our demand for relief. 
Eight years ago, acting on the re
port of the Royal Commission, for
tified by the report of that Com
mission which, as you remember, 
was comprised almost entirely of 
Englishmen with three exceptions we 
proved that Ireland is paying more 
than its just share to the expenses of 
this kingdom by about three millions 
» year. What has been the answer?
That we are now paying two millions 
a year more than we paid then.
Yes,’ said the British Minister when 

we make this complaint; "it Is true 
you are paying two millions a year 
more, but you are paying a smaller 
proportion because we have increas
ed our payment by forty millions."
That is an Interesting argument, hut 
a rather unsatisfactory argument to 
the poorer nation. It amounts to 
this, that It they took all our In
come in taxation, no injustice could 
be done so long as our proportion In 
relation to England waa not Increas
ed. Hie fart Is that In financial
partnership with. England instead of
being a benefit to this country, as

the life blood out of this country 
and until a stop is put to it, it is 
idle to hope that emigration will 
cease or that any prosperity win ar
rive in Ireland. All „e have heard 
or the last four or five years about 

e gricultural Department and the 
various other quack remedies that 
have been instituted in Ireland as a 
remedy for the agricultural and In
dustrial depression of this country 
reminds mo strongly ()f ,he ,lBys 
my youth, when in the early sixties 
we used to read tho annual oration, 
delivered by Lord Carlisle and his 
successors in the Lord Lieutenancy 
a the Lord Mayor’s banquet. We 
have abolished that institution. The 
Lord Lieutenant cannot respond any 
longer for the prosperity of Ireland 
at a Lord Mayor's banquet, but year 
after year tho Lord Lieutenant re
sponded to tho toast of tho prosper
ity of Ireland and at a time when 
the. population of Ireland was de
creasing at the rate of fifty and 
sixty thousand a year, ho used al
ways to say that Ireland was enorm- 
ously prosperous, and that she was 
rapidly becoming the fertile mother 
of flocks and herds (laughter); and 
so It is to-day, when our nolion ia 
being done to death, and lhat is not 
a bit too strong a word to use, by 
over-taxation, }by a ruinous system 
of land tenure, which, thnnk God, I 
think, will soon be swept away, by 
mis-government in ml its worst 
forms, and wo have nothing offered 
to us but political quackery in its 
very xvorst and most malignant

Church Architect's Sudden 
heath.

Wednesday morning there died 
suddenly at 67 Henry street. To
ronto, Joseph Connolly, ior Bume 
years known as one of the best archi
tects in that city. Mr, Connolly 
who came out Irom the old count™ 
some years ago, was actively en
gaged in his business until his death. 
During his stay in Toronto he was 
identified with, tho erection of several 
of the Toronto churches. Recently 
ho had busied himeelf with the build
ing of tho new spire on St. Mary’s 
Church ou Bathurst street.

Mr. Connolly was born in Limerick 
Ireland, in 1840. He became an 
architect and soon reached euch 
prominence that he was elected to 
tho Irish Royal Institute of Archi
tects. After living successively in 
Dublin and Limerick, he came to Ca
nada and was elected a companion 
of the Royal Canadian Architects.

Mr. Connolly’s death was due 
(bronchial asthma, from which he was 

sufferer. Deceased leaves three 
children, Miss Connolly, who was 
with him at the time of his death 
toss Fanny and Joseph, of Vancou-

Soon Followed His Master.
p o Centra, the faithful attendant 

of the late Pope Leo XIII., di*d at
hZr°D ®atUrday q' aP°P'-*y, thus 
fulfill,ng his own prediction thst he 
would soon follow his master. Cen
tra, who was one of the most pic
turesque figures of the Pontificate, 
lived entirely for Pope Leo, sleeping
practically in the same room and en 
joying the entire confidence of 
late Pope.

MUSIC OF STSTINE CHOIR. 
The Cardinal Prefect of the Vati

can library has opened to students 
the manuscripts, scores, and other 
documents concerning the Sietine 
choir. These have hitherto been 
Jealously guarded from the public. 
The collection consists of 250 pieces 
written or Printed and representing 
the work of 150 composers from tho 
fourteenth to the eighteenth century 
The rarest of the» are the miniaturl
whicT8 J" thC fl,teenth cmt"ry.
Which belonged to Pope Plue H., 
(Plccclomlnl), and some choral 
books of the year 1502.

AN ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Pahkp'aL.t ®uperiores8 of St. 
Patrick e Orphan Asylum begs to
gratefully acknowledge the receipt ot 
»S0 from a lady who do» not wish 
her name to be known, through tho 
He». Father Martin Callaghan Z 
the benefit of the orphans.
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WOMEN'S DEE
Conducted by HELENE.

CHRIST IS NIGH.

Hark, n thrilling voice is sounding;
“Christ, is nigh!” it seems to say; 

“Cast away the dreams of darkness, 
O ye children of the day.”

Startled at the solemn warning.
Let the earth-bound soul arise; 

Christ, her Sun, all sloth dispelling 
Shines upon the morning skies.

Lo ! the Lamb so long expected, 
Comes with pardon down from 

heaven;
Let us haste, with tears of sorrow, 

One and all to be forgiven.

So, when next He comes in glory, 
Wrapping all the earth in fear, 

May He then as our Defender 
On the clouds of heaven appear. 
—latin Hymn of 5th Cen*

* * *
The season of good wishes is with 

us. Everything round is bright with 
joy and anticipation. Bustling 
crowds are met everywhere. Store 
windows are resplendent with an 
abundance of all the good things 
of the season, and the small boy and 
girl are really the happiest, for they 
are possessors of that belief we have 
all hugged close to our heart of the 
existence of dear old man Santa 
Claus, and we see them, with their 
noses flattened against the window 
panes of the innumerable toy stores, 
their eyes sparkling with expectancy, 
choosing the things they are hopeful 
of finding in their Christmas stock
ing. Dear childish hearts ! That they 
might retain this simple faith as 
they go down the years. But the 
careless day dreams will too soon 
be forced to give way to the stern 
responsibilities of life. That all old 
animosities may be forgotten; that 
the dawn of Christmas may bring 
peace and comfort to sad and lone
ly hearts; that the tone of true 
friendship ring through all the sea
son’s greetings, and that the bright
est anticipations may be fully realiz
ed are the sincerest wishes we can 
offer to all our readers.

i* * 4*
FASHIONS.

Gorgeous is the one word which 
will describe the fall veilings. Vivid 
blue, .green, lavender and rose veils 
have been offered for the past few 
aummer seasons, but they fade into 

•insignificance when compared with 
the stamped chiffon effects of the 
hour. The girl who ha» only one 
ready to wear fall hat can give it a 
new twist by the possession of seve
ral veils which will combine well 
with the hat, for the new veils are. 
-draped to envelop completely even 
the broadest millinery.

The freakish' fur novelty of the 
on loose fitting, graceful lines, and 
even a hint of crinoline Is not evi
dent unless in the width around the 
skirt and the multitude of plaited 
and gathered flounces in lace or chif
fon that are rtfrÿuîsite to the finish of 
the skirt. It must he understood 
that these flounces and ruffles are 
never on the skirt, but under the 
gown itself (>r else on the under
skirt, always so arranged as to hold 
out the skirt, but not as part of 
the trimming.

Fancy galloons is a favorite trim
ming for both velvet and cloth 
gowns and wraps. Trimming mak
ers have never before made so many 
or such exquisitely dainty styles in 
galloons and braids. Bits of color 
twinkle in and out between the heavy 
coarse meshes of the braid,in a way 
that adds wonderfully to the charm 
of the gown.

The freakish fur novelty of the 
coming winter appears to be the 
yedda, which is nothing more ar leas 
than Russian calf-skin. The soft 
brown and white coloring of the skin 
is attractive, ljut in quality it is 
harsh and slippery, and it reminds 
one too painfully of the ordinary 
Canadian barn-yard calf to have 
pleasant suggestion.

Used as a trimming, it sometimes 
has merits, but the short blouse 
boleros made from it are more bi
zarre than desirable, and conserva
tive women will not take it. up.

Chinchilla has come to be regarded 
as one of the standard furs, and, too 
costly to be common, is worn, sea
son after season, by women of good 
taste and liberal dress allowance,

Belts do not seem so high as they 
were, but they are very pointed 
the lower edge and extend a little 
down from the waist lino. This 
gives the long, tapering, pointed 
waist for which the revival of the 

^buis XVI. models are responsible.
Ab evening cloak that would sure

ly appeal to the henrf of nny wo
man who can wear the yellow, pink 
or peach color, is of peach pink chif
fon velvet, and is draped at bust 
and shoulder so that it falls in folds 
calculated to display the quality of 
the velvet as well as the skill of the 
maker. A little heavy Venetian lace 
is used on the fronts and at the 
throat, and an edge of sable, or ra
ther of marten, outlines all the 
edges of the coat. The construc
tion of this wrap would be difficult 
for any one save an artist, but the 
coloring and materials would make 
a success nf a coat, built upon much 
simpler lines.

A new coat, eminently practical, 
has sprung into favor across the 
water, and will doubtless be on view 
here within the next few weeks. The 
coat bears an English name. the 
Doncaster, and is made much after 
the fashion of the hip seam ulster 
worn by men. It is fitted in the 
back, has hip seams and big flat 
pockets, and though suggesting a 
racing coat in outlines, is made up 
in varying materials for all pur
poses, including evening wear.

Dainty pearl gray gloves for pro
menade wear and the pale tan and 
champagne white ones that are so 
modish have colored linings or smart 
colored gauntlets with pretty little 
button fasteners to match. The Biar
ritz glove, with its elastic run * 
through at the wrist, is a pattern 
that always gains a steady amount 
of popularity.

Two button dogskin are worn with 
walking suits, and the lighter shades 
are most in vogue.

Ribbon of two contrasting shades 
is very smart for trimming sailor 
hats.

The crown is quite distinct from 
the brim in the new turbans.

The fur felts of last year have gi
ven way to those of soft, silky ap
pearance resembling velvet.

Tulle is one of the latest trimming 
ideas and is used in great quanti
ties.

Toquce made of velvet leaves and 
fruit are very modish, particularly 
the vine and leaves of the muscatel 
grape.

Ostrich tips arranged all around 
and against the crown is the favored 
mode of trimming.

♦ * *
TIMELY HINTS.

With proper planning, a gas range 
can be used very cheaply, and that 
without deprivation in any line of 
cooking. Some appliances which 
make this possible are the steam 
cooker, which cooks many dishes 
over one burner. and the section 
saucepans in groups of two or three, 
which can only be used over one bur
ner. Many housekeepers have found 
a one-burner oven which set on the 
top of the range a decided economy 
and say that it soon pays for itself 
in the gas saved. This also solves 
the problem of a warming oven, the 
absence of which is the one objec
tion to the gas range.

Oxalic acid, in weak solution, is 
the best thing to use when removing 
spots from leather. Two or three 
crystals of oxalic acid dissolved in 
warm water, then applied with a bit 
of cloth to the spots will do the 
work. But one must watch closely, 
and as soon as the spot disappears 
apply water to overcome the acid, 
which is a powerful bleacher. After
ward dry the leather with a clean 
cloth. This process applies as well 
to ink spots that sometimes disfigure 
the leather covers of books. For a 
tan colored sheepskin cover a satur
ated solution may be used. For any 
bright colored leather, the solution 
must be much weaker.

People who arc boarding and do 
not have access to the kitchen, when 
desiring a pint or more of hot 
water, can easily heat the water 
over a lamp. Take the cover or top 
of a tin can, make several slashes in 
the centre and place on top of the 
chimney. Water -or milk in a tin 
cup or earthen mug will soon heat 
when placed on this.

Buy a strip of asbestos cloth and 
use small squares to interline your 
iron holders. Keep a good-sized 
piece fastened to your ironing-board 
to save the sheet, and lay a square 
under the table-pad where the meat 
platter rests.

To clean worsted slippers or shoes 
such as are worn by invalids, in the 
bedroom, on the steamer and as a 
protection over dainty satin or kid 
evening slippers, remove the solos 
and bows and immerse the slippers 
in gasoline. Shake out thoroughly 
on taking from the jar and put in 
the air to dry.

Celery is invaluable as a rood for 
those suffering from any form of 
rheumatism, for disease of nerves 
and nervous dyspepsia.

When chopping suet, if it ir sprink
led with a little ground rice it 
will not stick to the knife, and will 
chop quite easily.

When creàm is extremely rich it 
can be whipped more easily if a lit
tle milk is added to it. It will also 
whip more easily if it is well chill
ed.

Discolored saucepans of enamel can 
often be made to look like new by 
boiling a little chloride of lime in 
the water with which they are filled.

Never make pie crust in a warm 
room and never mix it with a spoon, 
but with an ice-cold knife. Use only 
ice water in moistening the pastry

A cushion for stick and hat pins, 
which have a most provoking habit 
of losing themselves, is fashioned 
from a stocking leg. To make this 
variation of the pincushion shape a 
small leg as far as the knee out of 
some stout material and stuff it well 
with bran. After cutting the worn 
foot from a black silk stocking, place 
it over the padded leg. Cross nar
row yellow satin ribbon in trellis 
pattern up the stocking leg and fin
ish off with a pretty bow and loop. 
The joint at the top where the stock
ing stops is hidden by a frill of 
orange and black spangled chiffon. 
The pincushion hangs from a loop 
at the back.

♦ * ♦
A pretty spectacle case is quite1 

easy to contrive if the maker of
and- shortening. The shortening Christmas gifts is possessed of nim-
should be cold and firm. Butter 
makes the best pastry. It is false 
economy to substitute anything else 
for it.

♦ ♦ ♦
NEW USES FOR SUGAR.

Try adding a scant tablespoonful 
of sugar to each pint of gravy. It 
will impart a delicious flavor that 
cannot be obtained in any other 
way.

Try adding sugar in meat soupe in 
the same proportion, putting the 
sugar in just before serving the 
soup.

Try adding a little sugar to oat
meal while it is cooking, instead of 
putting it on when served at the 
table, and it will be muen improved.

Try adding the sugar to apple 
sauce after the sauce ts reflrlv done, 
or just before it is served, ns the

ble fingers and a little patience. Here 
cardboard must be called Into-requl- 
sition, and two good sized oval 
pieces, cut, which should then be 
neatly covered with black velvet., lin
ed with colored silk and afterward 
joined together, the outer edge being 
finished with a little narrow gold

♦ * *
HOW CHRISTMAS PRESENTS
MAY BE WRAPPED UP AT

TRACTIVELY.
Efren the most long wished for or 

the most charming gift is robbed of 
some of the joyous Christmas spirit 
if it is sent carelessly wrapped or 
is done up like an ordinary every
day paecel, and even the most sim
ple gift receives an added grace if 
it is put up attractively and is ac
companied* by a bright, pleasant

sugar added while the apples are greeting.
some varieties 1cooking will make 

hard and tough.
* ♦ *

MARY IN BETHLEHEM

(By J. Gertrude Menard, in Decem
ber Donahoe’s.)

I did not think to stray so lone so 
far from home;

But since we come I know He wished 
me thus to roam.

The Christmas gifts may be given 
a festal appearance at a very small 
outlay of time and money by wrap
ping them in scarlet or white paper 
and tying them with scarlet ribbon, 
fastening a sprig of holly in the 
bows, says a writer in What to Do. 
The effect will be so cheery and 
Christmas-like that manila paper 
and twine will never be thought of 
again.

I did not think to lay Him In a Little boxes such as jewellers boxes, 
manger chill; i wrap up in white paper; candy or

But since ’tis done I know it is His similar shaped boxes in two papers, 
holy will. j the inner one white, the outer one

I scarlet. Gather the ends up on 
I did not think to see the rough kine . . .. . . , ... ^ .

° top, clip into points and frill out.
Wrap books in scarlet paper, pinat His head.

But since they watch I know He 
loves them near His bed.

cushions or other fancy work, in 
white, bundles in scarlet or white 

Not any dream, forsooth, that made and scarlet, tying at the ends with 
my long delight, • j ribbon. Umbrellas and canes wind

Comes true with mystic pow’r upon i With strips of white and scarlet pa-
this wondrous night, per, transforming them into time-

Save one alone—the Word at last I 
made flesh for me;

But since He lives, my Son, what 
other joy may be !

hon/ved candy canes.

to lay
! figure,

clip Into
counts.

on flesh,
But

Wrap I A twelve-pound turkey
the tray or plate In green paper and | large lor a family
tie the blossoms on with rib-Ï See that the legs

hone to»

bon. Cards the of ; visiting
card may be bought as cheap an a 
penny apiece. More expensive cards 
may, of course, be purchased if one’s 
purse holds out. A very pretty card 
has a border of holly in colors, with 
a blank space to write or letter the 
Christmas wish upon. This may be 
the usual greeting or a quotation. 
Any of the following lines are plea
sant wishes to send with a gift:

Yule logs of love burn, in the heart 
With rosy warmth add cheer,

And Care—well, may she come 
most

Like Christmas, once a year.

at

A happy Christmas to you,
May it bring you all fair things 

With the sweetest remembrance 
That about its coming clings.

Sflnbeams bless thy Christmas day—
Gladness with thee dwell for aye.

A better gift you may have, but not 
with better heart.

smooth,
are black

six.

grayish,
scales. The skin 
and easily broken.

After a ti 
over, dust 
cover with 
will give a

with
should be white

trussed, wet 6l[ 
'per anu sa.t,
"'at ot flour. This 

'titer placinglow, in "dripping.. pan. fl„ 
ae possible with boiling wat_ ... 1 
the gibiets. Uver. hear!.

and commence to cook. At the
of allowed time, this liquid sh0"„u 
hape been absorbed by the lowl 
leaving a rich brown sediment ' 

the pan to form the basis ot th 
gravy. The giblets should be mint 
ed fine and added to the latter.

A delicious dressing is made ol Uu 
inside crumbe of two 10-cent loavc. 
of bread a day old. Crumble h„“ 
add to this one cup of butter melted’ 
one tablespoonful of salt, two table! 
spoonsful of pepper (one of black and 
one of paprika), one medium onion 
bunch of celery, twelve stalks Parsl 
ley, if fresh, or one tableepoontul 0f 
dried, all minced very line, and two 

for your de- eOTf6- Whip together, fill y0ur bird 
and sew up the vents.

Our true intent is 
'light.

* * * I Plttce the 'owl breast downward in
HOW TO ILLUMINATE THE TREE, the pan. ae this allows the juices to 

The illumination of the tree is an run into the whit© flesh, making this 
important problem, for by the indis- I UBUally dry meat juicy and delicious, 
creet use of candles many a joyous ‘ Turn 1110 turkey breast up about one 
Christmas has been turned into one I hour before removing from oven so
of mourning. TinXJapanese lan
terns are much safer than unshielded 
candles, and they give a prettier ef
fect. The small square lanterns' 
with colored mica sides are also safe, 
for they have a sponge in the bo*)- 
tom that may be saturated with 
kerosene. When the wick is lighted 
it burns brightly and lasts longer 
than ordinary wax candles.

* * *
HOW TO THAW FROZEN GREENS.

It often happens that Christmas 
greats are frozen in transit. In such 
cases put them at once into a very 
cool, dark cellar where they can thaw 
out very gradually. The tempera
ture should not be allowed to ex
ceed 45 degrees F. Frozen holly 
is very little damaged if intelligently 
treated, but a single night in a warm 
express car may cause it to turn 
black. Mistletoe and wild smilax 
are much more susceptible to frost 
injury.

♦ ft
CHRISTMAS RECIPES.

It has been said that “one swal
low doesn’t make summer,” but. one 
turkey certainly would make a 
Christmas all by itself if correctly 
dressed for the serving.

Never buy a fowl weighing less than 
ten pounds, as below that weight 
you get bones instead of flesh. A 
fowl weighing anything over eicht.

as to brown it.
In roasting allow fifteen minute, 

for each pound for young fowls- 
older ones require at least twenty 
minutes. Cook slowly until half M 
hour before it is done, then start up 
the Are briskly to brown and criqi 
the skin. Baste with juices in pan 
every ten minutes, as heroin lies the 
secret of a fuicy, well-flavored tur-

ling’s 61ft te Menks of 
St Bernard.

At the celebrated Hospice of St, 
Bernard there arrived lately a splen
did piano, the gift of King Edward.

The filing, accompanied by General 
Codrington, visited the Hospice in 
1858 and then presented a piano to 
the monks. It has stood since in 
the principal room, protected by a 
cover bearing the inscription “Fidel- 
iter, fortiter féliciter.’’

Monks and numerous travellers had 
thus found musical amusement in the 
midst of the icy mountains, i

This year the King learned that 
the old piano was worn out, and so» 
he sont a new one through the Bri
tish legation at Berne.

This was, with great difficulty, 
taken from Martigny by sledge over 
the snow-covered mountain roa'ds.

The monks received the gift joyous 
ly and thankfully.-

NOHOW TO MAKE CHRISTMAS 
VELTIES.

Men are often glad of a pincushion 
to hang up in their rooms, provided 
only that it is not too feminine 
appearance. A very novel pincushion 
can be made of a pipe case, which 
should be new and fresh looking, and 
which it is often possible to obtain 
for nothing from a brother or 
friend. Make a cushion exactly to 
fit the hollow which held the pipe 
or a little larger, as it must be well 
pushed into the case, the hollow be
ing covered beforehand with glue. 
The cushion should be stuffed with 
sawdust or anything soft and cover
ed with some pretty velveteen 
silk, the color being carefully chosen 
to match or contrast with the case.
A pale brown or fawn color looks 
well, as a rule. Of course the pipe 
case will be double, being open, and 
one side can, if desired, be left as it 
is or utilized as a cushion for need
les. A ribbon bow of color to match 
must be added at the top to hang it 
up by.

♦ ♦ ♦
The turnover collars we all wear 

lose their chic air and freshness if 
tumbled around in any kind of fash
ion. A neat and inexpensive 
particularly useful to carry the 
neck pieces in when travelling is 
made of heavy crash. White is the 
wisest choice, as this color launders 
best. Cut a piece of crash a foot 
wide and eleven Inches deep. At the 
top make a flap the shape of a turn- 
over collar with a dip in Iront. At 
the ends hollow out little rounded 
pieces, which servo to hold the col
lars in place. Turn up the lower 
part of the case to the required 
depth and bind all around with wide I 
linen tape. When finished ■tarch I 
stiff and iron, until perfectly dry.

For Christmas and New Year’s.
Fur-Lined Orercnats. The most becoming garment for Bents.
It is the best air tide that you can buy and now is the time to buy it. 

The weather is getting cold, and holidays are near. Come and see us. 
Our house is the best, and where you shall find the most complete assort
ment of Fur-lined Overcoats—linings such as Russian or Canadian Music 
Rat, Mink, etc., and trimmings Canadian Otter, Labrador Otter, Persian 
Lamb, Plucked Otter, Seal, etc. And doth of the best English make.

No other house in Canada can show such a variety and assortment 
in fur-lined overcoats.

Do not go elsewhere. Do not wait any longer.
COME AND SEE US.

The Finest and the Beet that Can be Cot.
It ie with pleasure and with great satisfaction that we i ecoonneod 

theee fur-lined coats. No fur house can compete with us. Our assortment 
and our great variety ol chotce and our prices will convince you of It. 
Our Raccoon Coata are perfect in quality, finish and workmanship. We 
nave also an assortment ot all sizes. In coming to our house, you’ll find 
at once, already made, just the coat you want.

Also a large a took of varied aorta of Fur Costa. Ours la the 
Largeet Retail Par House in the World. The Beet Assorted Btook]

*sT OUB PRICES ARB always moderate.
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Dear Boys aw* ^irle:
So at last the happj 

merry jingle of sleigh be] 
ing with their last orders 
faces are seen looking ii 
dee in such superabundai 
looker. Everything bids 
full all the stockings àn< 
that they may realize t 
merry Christmas to you e

pear Aunt Becky :
I always read the lette 

gyue Witness, and I find 
nice, and I thought I w 
one, I am a little girl a 
l went to convent. I am 
sow, because I went undei 
tion in the summer, but : 
after Christmas. I will Î
Christmas comes to ge
and, Aunt Becky, put 
itories in for the childri 
True Witness. I think 
good bye, hoping to see 
the True Witness.

I remain, your mei

Montreal.
* * *

Dear Aunt Becky :
I am always anxious f 

Witness to come so as t 
letters. I was glad to s 
recognized my letters. Wi 
busy from now to Xm 
Maggie and I are goin 
Shefford on Friday. We 
Brome Lake last summer 
beautiful time. We all 
riding and ate dinner am 
the lake. We all hope t< 
next summer. The sle: 
very good1 here. I gu 
write again till after I 
merry Christmas and ha 
Year to you are the wish

Granby, Que.
* * *

Dear Aunt Becky :
I was so pleased that y 

ed my name in your lett 
of fun to read all the 
the True Witness. W’e 
horses to drive and wor 
colts. Papa says he is 
break one of them this \ 
can drive it. All the c 
have not made their fii 
nion have to go to cor 
morrow. Rose and I ar 
more this time. Wishing 
Imas and happy New Yc

♦ * 4
A VISIT TO SANTA 

"Close your pretty br< 
darling, and dream of 
said Mrs. Wyndham, as 
cd back the dark cu 
baby's face and tucked 1 
her little white cat.

Baby Eva was a w 
mite of seven summers.

"I'll dream about the 
if you like, mamma,” £ 
quickly f,.om under 1 
"But afterwards I'll dre 
Claus. For, you know, 
to bring me a real live c 
—one that can walk anc 
open and shut its eyes, 
he will, mamma ?”

‘If you are a very go« 
Perhaps ho will, Eva. 
must sleep now. Santa 
»ot be here for three de 
comes on Christmas Eve 

Per'aps Santa Claus 
that we’ve changed our 
aa- Does he know 1 
dead and that we are ] 
*** Mked- drawing her i 
™wn Close to hers.

It makes mamma sac 
t»by talks like that," 

her head nestled 
““‘d'e on the pillow. " 
e*ats to. be mother’s d
toU8t cloee her eyes and 
angel,...

"But if Santa Claus d 
•‘are We live he can’t < 

' h 8°°» things, mamn 
•Bat I fink."

"But Santa Claus kno 
«re all g00d children : 

“ the mother with , 
* 8he waii thinking 

£'try dollar, that by “
management she had

"Z °' her hu,6MaZ' doee Santa

Z™7" Persisted 
knowing that . 

a pain to tbrought
Swn.

"B« lives all alone 
;i;r:?d By treei 
„ *eek’ Bgfore C 
*>Wn those trees «
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BY AUNT BECKY,

Deer Boys lU-ti
at lut the happy Christmas time ia with ua. One can hear the 

merry Jingle of sleigh bells on the crisp air; busy 
T^Zith their last orders to Santa Claus; children's 

8 looking into store windows replete with Christmas fan-
ri«*in such superabundance as to bewilder the mind of the small on- 

ke, Everything bids fair for a Jolly time. Hay Santa Claus cram 
wn all the stockings and so bring Joy unlimited to all little hearts 

they may realize to the full their brightestthat bucy —*w -------
merry Christmas to you all.

anticipations. A

(True ’
nice* and I

the 
will say

■ letter in

year Aunt Becky :
I always read the letters in 

5 Witness, and I find them
____ thought I would
I am a little girl of 11 

l went to convent. I am not going 
a0w, because I went under an opera
tion in the summer, but I am going 
after Christmas. I will be glad when 
Christmas comes to get my toys,, 
and, Aunt Becky, put some nice 
itories in for the children in 
True Witness. I think I 
good bye, hoping to see my 
the True Witness.

I remain, your mend,
STELLA.

Montreal.
* * *

Dear Aunt Becky :
I am always anxious for the True 

Witness to come so as to see the 
letters. I was glad to see that you 
recognized my letters. Will be very 
busy from now to Xmas. Sister 
Maggie and I are going to West 
Shefford on Friday. We went to 
Brome Lake last summer and had a 
beautiful time. We all went boat 
riding and ate dinner and supper at 
the lake. We all hope to go again 
next summer. The sleighing ain’t 
very good' here. I guess I won’ft 
write again till after Xmas. A 
merry Christmas and happy New 
Year to you are the wishes of

ROSE.
Granby, Que.

* * *
Dear Aunt Becky ;

I was so pleased that you mention
ed my name in your letter. It is lots 
of fun to read all the letters in 
the True Witness. W’e have three 
horses to drive and work, and two 
colts. Papa says he is going to 
break one of them this winter so he 
can drive it. All the children who * 
have not made their first Commu
nion have to go to confession to
morrow. Rose and I are going. No

Your sincere friend.
AUNT BECKY, 

a corner of his garden. Then, 
Christmas Eve, he brings them 
poor little children.”

‘Oh, then. I'll get one of those 
trees, too. for I'm a poor child now. 
S'pose it will not be so nice as the 
one papa would buy, but it will do 
just the same. Now, mamma. I’ll 
close my eyes and dream of Santa 
Claus.” ,

Her curly head sank lower into 
the soft pillow, and in another min
uta she was fast asleep. Casting 
one last loving look at the little 
sleeper, Mrs. Wyndham stole noise
lessly from the room.

Seven years before the little inci 
dent just narrated, Mrs. Wyndham 
was the happy—some said the lucky 
—wife of Hubert Wyndham, son of a 
millionaire merchant of Chicago. The 
marriage created quite a sensation 
at the time, for young Wyndham had 
Sjven up his entire fortune, and in
heritance to one of the finest estates 
in Cook County, in order to wed 
pretty Miss Connor, who wTas a ste
nographer in a lawyer’s office.

Of course, like all worldly par
ents, old Wyndham could not see any 
social or financial advantage for 
his son in such a union, and from 
the first strongly opposed the mar 
riage. The father was firm—the son 
obstinate. But the marriage took

Hubert studied law, passed his 
examination, and built up a fairly 
good practice. Baby Eva joined the 
family in the course of time, and for 
many years unalloyed happiness was 
the young peoples' treasure.
It was a fatal railway accident— 

one that appalled the world—that 
wrought havoc in this little home, as 
it did in hundreds of others at, the 
same time. The young husband was 
one of the victims. He was dragged 
from the debris of the awful wreck, 
almost unrecognizable, and died] 
leaving his wife and six year old lit
tle one to face the world.

more this time. Wishing you a merry v Thanks to her good education, 
Xmas and hnnnv N.„ v„„, however, Mrs. Wyndham was able

to accept a position as country 
school-teacher, secured lor her 
through the influence of her husband’s 
friends.

On the other hand the millionaire 
father, ever firm in hie resolution, 
to have nothing to say to an uni- 
grateful child, left the city after his 
son a marriage, and, unknown to his 
friends, took possession of a lonely 

St.

Xmas and happy New Year

LIZZIE.
♦ * ♦

A VISIT TO SANTA CLAUS.
"Close your pretty brown eyes, my 

darling, and dream of the angels,’’ 
said Mrs. Wyndham, as she smooth- 
ad back the dark curia from her 
baby's face and tucked her snugly in 
her little white cot.

Baby Eva was a winsome little 
flûte of seven summers.

"I ll dream about the angels first, 
B you like, mamma," she answered 
quickly from under the blankets. 
"But afterwards I’ll dream oMSanta

old mansion in the village of
Anne. There, with one or two ser
vante, he shut himself up’ with his 
money and hie secret.

As the years rolled on he became
------------- ------  «■cm more and more eccentric, until ho

ans. For, you know, I want him ca™e to be looked upon in the little
me a real llve do11 thin year settlement as a poor lunatic whom

^one that can wniir ««ri n-  . it _.,-oue that can walk and talk, and 
open and shut its eyes. Do you fink 
®e will, mamma ?”

h you are a very good little girl 
Perhaps he will, Eva. But my pet 
■uust sleep now. Santa Claus will 
hot be here for three days yet. He 
comes on Christmas Eve.”

Per aps Santa Claus won’t know 
“at we've ch»nged our house, mam- 

Does he know that papa1 is 
and that we are poor now ?” 

asked, drawing her mother's face 
*own close to hers.

"It makes mamma sad when her 
y talks like that," aha whieper- 

her head nestled beside the 
' aa the pillow. "So if Eva 

aw»,8 ** moUtor’e duriing, she
tog,ut06e her eye- und talk to the

wh®Ut 11 San‘a duus doesn’t know 
.Y *a llva he can’t come to us
el , g°“a th,“«s. mamma. That’a 
wuai I fink.”
«hm.V»'11'1* Claue k®°wa very well 
•d th g°°d chi,dren live, answer- 
sigh SK01”" With a a“PPre»sed 
PuTtrv a n Was of the few
h’ Zn„° 'ar" ttat hy dint °» cure
tte tin,™ She had Raved since 

•m °' her hushana-s death.
»»mmTrdYll 8Mta Cla”« Hv=.
one no) . Persisted the little 
brought knOW"* every word
Ifcart “ pal“ *o the mother's

~ira" a big hou- rtly’‘hose trees and nut. .u

it was advisable to leave to 
own queer ways.

his

Around the old mansion all was 
quiet, so quiet that to an ordinary 
passer-by the place looked unoccu
pied. And yet the miserable old 
man who chose such an abode could 
had he wished it, have been one of 
the happiest of mortals. And he 
was thinking so himself, this Christ
mas Eve, for the first time in seven 
years. Thinking and wondering if 
instead of having been an unnatural 
father to his cherished son, he had 
taken him to his heart and blessed 
him and the woman of hie choice, 
what a different world this would 
have been to him.

"But God has punished me,” he 
groaned, as he pushed aside the 
dust-laden curtains of the cheerless 
parlor, and looked out on the snowy 
country.

"God has punished me, and right
ly. My boy was always noble, obe
dient and good. But I was a fool. 
I expected too much of human na
ture. I might have known that the 
heart of a Wyndham could not be 
trifled with, for my son is a living 
example. What would his mother 
have said to me had she lived to 
this day ?" and the old recluse bent 
hie gray head on his outstretched 

frhat still held back, the dusty 
curtain.

■God rest her soul," he murmured,
• me a better man.”

his head and looked out. 
lunlight was demg
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ita best to gain access to the dark
ened room. He saw it and smiled. 
Then, throwing back both curtains as 
far as they would go, the room fill
ed with sunshine. The heavenly 
light penetrated even his cold heart 
and warmed it with a strange, tn- 
ueual glow.

Suddenly a gentle tap came to the 
window-pane and, lowering his gaze, 
he saw the small figure of u little 
giri, whose big brown eyes looked up 
at him imploringly. She wore nei
ther hat nor wrap. and her little 
form trembled in the co’.d.

The old man was visibly effected. 
He clutched the sides of the window 
for support, while his eyes were 
riveted on those of the child. He 
shook in every limb as he pushed up 
the winddW and asked the little 
stranger what she wanted

'I just know you are Santa 
Claus," she began, "because mamma 
said he lived in a big house with 
trees all round, and that he had a 
long beard, May I please come in 
and tell you what I want for Christ
mas ? she asked. "It is very cold 
out here.”

The old man brushed his ^and 
across his eyes to make sure hé was 
awake, and stooping down to the 
shivering child, drew her gently into 
the room. He closed the window 
but not the curtains, and the sun
beams continued to brighten the old

Once inside the child looked around 
in wonder. Evidently she expected 
to see no end of dolls and toys, and 
was sadly .disappointed. In fact, tears 
were rising in her brown eyes.

The old man noticed the sudden 
change, too, and, swallowing a big 
lump that had risen in his throat, 
he stammered out :

‘What's your name, little one. and 
what do you want from Santa 
Claus ? Come and sit on my knee 
and tell me all about yourself.”

“My name is Eva,” she began, 
‘and I want a real, live doll that 

can talk and walk and go to sleep. 
Do you. fink you can bring me one 
like that ?” she asked, brightening 
up.

I don t know,” he answered ab
sently, fixing his eyes on the tiny 
pleading figure and stroking her silk
en curls. >

He could scarcely credit that he, a 
hard, relentless old man, who for 
years had scarcely spoken a civil 
word to humanity, should be actual
ly talking to and taking a strange 
interest in an unknown child.

"You have beautiful eyes, little 
one,” he said, digressing from the 
all-important subject of the live doll.

Mamma says they are papa’s 
eyes, but I can’t see how that can 
be, she said, with sweet simplicity.

"Is your papa living, dear ?'• was 
the next question.

Oh, no. My papa died, and we 
are poor now. That’s why I want 
you to bring me a Christmas tree 
along with the doll."

"All right, little one, I’ll remem
ber. But you must tell me your 
name and where you live.**

“Eva Wyndham is my name, and I 
live with mamma in the school- 
house.”

Wyndham ! Great God ! Hubert’s 
child. 1 felt it. 1 knew it. Oh, 
this happiness will killme,” hei cried, 
clasping the terrified little one to 
his heart.

“Are you ill, dear Santa Claus?” 
she asked with wide-open eyes.

Not ill, just happy. Happy alter 
long years of misery. But I’ll be 
miserable no longer. I’ve found my 
little granddaughter. Eva, my dar
ling, I am your old grandfather.”

"Grandfather ?" asked the child 
in wonder and just a little disap
pointment. "So you are not Santa 
Claus after all I"

’No, dear, I’m not Santa Claus," 
replied the old man. "But I know 
him very well," he added, by way of 
encouragement.

"And will you promise to tell him 
bout my,/ doll and Christmas tree?"
"That I surely will. I’ll see him 

to-night and tell him all about you. 
Now, will you kiss me and take me 
to see your mother ?”

She threw her arms around hie 
neck and covered him with xisaee.

Just then an anxious face appeared 
at the window, and Eva recognized 
her mother.

“Mamma, mamma,” she called, 
'come in, come in.”
And she entered.

♦ * *
'' COMRADES.

Bobby was ten years old, and an 
alarmingly light-hearted and careless 
young person. It was supposed, 
however, that he would be capable 
of escorting his grandmother to the 
family Christmas dinner, one block 
away from her home, without mis
hap.

He was tall for his age, and he 
offered hie arm to hie grandmother in 

gallant and satisfactory manner 
as they started off together.

”1 hope he will remember that she

is almost ninety, and not, try to hur
ry her. I’m sure I’ve cautioned him 
enough," said Bobby’s mother as 
she began to dress her younger 
children. But when she arrived at 
the family party it appeared that 
grandmother had turned her ankle 
and was lying on the lounge.

Bobby," said the mother re
proachfully, “where were you when 
grandma slipped ?"

"Now I won’t have thaz boy 
blamed,” said grandmother, briskly, 
smiling up into Bobby’s remorseful 
face. "We came to a fine ice slide, 
and he asked me if I thought we 
could do it, and I told him I did. 
And I want you children to remem
ber one thing; when you get to be 
most ninety you’ll count a turned 
ankle a small thing compared with 
Jiaving somebody forget that you’ve 
outlived everything but rheumatism 
and sitting still. Anybody that 
likes can rub this ankle a minute or 
two with some liniment, but T want 
Bobby next me at dinner, mind 
Exchange.

Told ofChevalierWogan
The story of Charles Wogan, the 

gay and debonnair, the generous 
Quixote, the correspondent of Swift, 
the champion of the Exiles, and, 
more than ail, the knightly rescuer 
of Clementina Sobieski, is the most 
romantically attractive in the annals 
of the Irish Jacobites on the Con
tinent; and it is doubtful if either 
history or fiction affords a more 
striking record of chivalrous devotion 
to failing fortunes or faithful and 
enduring patriotism in exile.

One of the Wogans of Rathcoffcy, 
and nephew of the great Tyrconnell, 
Charles was seventeen and his bro. 
ther Nicholas two years younger, 
when they both ran off to join the 
rebels in "The Fifteen." When the 
Jacobite army surrendered at Pres
ton, Nicholas, who had saved the 
life of an English officer during the 
negotiations for surrender, was par
doned and released, but Charles was 
lodged in Newgate, charged with 
treason.

Decapitation or slavery on the 
plantations of America appeared to 
be the boy’s certain fate, when he 
was fortunate enough to have }•; 
prison door opened for him. A fel
low prisoner, the celebrated Briga
dier Mackintosh, managed to get his 
irons off, crept down stairs at 11 
P*m-» got behind the door, and when 
it was opened to admit a servant, 
slipped out and knocked the turnkey 
down with a stunning blow. Four
teen other prisoners who were in 
the plot got away, and though his
tory does not expressly state other
wise, there is no reason to believe 
that young Wogan was last into the 
street.

Eight were recaptured, but the 
rest, including Wogan, got away to 
France, though £500 was placed on 
each of their heads.

In France he joined Dillon's Re
giment, but as no fighting was go
ing on at the time, he followed the 
‘Pretender” to Rome, and eventual

ly he became a Major-General and 
Governor of La Mancha, the home 
of the immortal Don Quixote—a con
nection which, as Wogan's contempo-» 
raries were agreed, could scarcely 
have been more appropriate.

But the chief incident in Wogan’s 
career was the carrying off of the 
Polish Princess, Clementina Sobieski,- 
from “durance vile” to be the bride 
of the “Pretender” and the mother 
of Bonnie Prince Charlie, who ap
pears to have inherited from her his 
spirited and romantic disposition. 
The story, to convey any real idea 
of the chivalrous and devoted nature 
of Wogan, must be given in some de
tail, and is as follows:

When the son fit James II., yielding 
to the importunities of his follow
ers, determined to marry and per
petuate hie unfortunate race, he fix
ed upon Clementina Sobieski, grand
daughter of the great John Sobieski, 
King of Poland, and cousin-german 
to the Emperor, as a most suitable 
spouse. The lady was a Catholic 
and of Royal descent; she had good 
looks, and was only 16; her dowry 
was not inconsiderable, and it might 
reasonably be expected that her con
nection with the Hapsburgs would 

I secure sympathy, if not support, 
[from Vienna for the Stuart cause.

The last appears to have been the 
chief reason for the selection, as it 
certainly was for the intrigues and 
difficulties that followed.

Wogan was deputed by the Prince 
to arrange matters, and he- set out 
secretly for Silesia, where hn found 
the Princess and her parents in a 
complaisant mood. The marriage 
contract was signed, and the Prin
cess and her mother started for Bo
logna. where it was arranged that 
the marriage ceremony should take

But the British Ambassador got 
wind of the proceedings, with the re
sult that the Emperoi, who, in peril 
of France, could not afford to lose 
the friendship of King George, order
ed the .Princess and her mother to bo 
detained at Innsprucig in the Tyrol 
until further orders.

The Pope protested, and the rela
tives of the lady raised a storm, but 
the British Ambassador was per
emptory. In desperation the "Pro
tender" commissioned Wogan to get 
his ’bqide for him by any means, how
ever doeperate, that might suggest 
itself, and the gallant young Irish
man set about the task with a con
summate skill and prudence sufficient
ly surprising in themselves, but 
doubly astonishing in n mere boy 
of 20.

His first difficulty was with the 
Princess Sobieski—the mother of Cle
mentina—who could not make up her 
mind on her own responsibility to 
set the Emperor at defiance: and he 
had to travel all the way to Silesia 
and back in order to bring Prince 
Sobicski’s authority for the venture.

He next flew off to Alsace, where 
Dillon s Regiment was quartered and 
arranged with several Irish friends 
and relatives of his own to help him 
in an attempt to carry off the Prin
cess. A chivalrous little hand was 
soon enlisted and ready to set out.

Wogan had taken care to get from 
the Emperor’s Ambassador at Rome 
a passport for "Count Cernes, 
Flemish nobleman going to Loreltu 
with his family to fulfil a vow,” and 
the party was constituted on these

Major Gaytlon was the "Count 
and Mrs. Missett was the “Coun
tess. The latter, born in Ireland 
but brought up in France, was 
sweet, comely lady, in delicate 
health at the time, and constitu
tionally timorous; but her womanly 
spirit had been aroused, and she was 
eager to carry out her part, which 
was to be that of chaperone and 
travelling companion to the young 
Princess.

Captain Msssett, Captain O’Toole 
and Wogan’s servant Michael, (who 
had already rendered himself famous 
by assisting in the escape of Lord 
Nithsdale from the Tower of Lon
don), were the "Count’s” servants 
and Wogan himself was the "Coun
tess' ’’ brothe?. Mrs, Missetfs maid 
Jane, a gay and pretty girl, of 
about the " same height and figure as 
the Princess, was also of the party 

On the eve of their departure, Wo
gan and the other officers went to 
take formal leave of the Governor of 
the town, when they discovered, to 
their consternation, tlmt he had just 
received an order that all officers 
were to be back at their posts by 
April 20 on pain of being broken.

The dilemma was a cruel one. but 
such was the generous devotion of 
the band that they agreea t. face 
the risk of ruin rather than forego 
their plans.

They set out on April (i, and after 
11 “riting journey, during which 

they were nearly found out on more 
than one occasion, arrived at a vil
lage near Innspruck, where, m order 
to gain time for the arranging of 
details, the "Countess" pretended to 
be sick.

Jane was now instructed ns to the 
part she was to piny, aim was told 
that Captain O'Toole was to carry 
off a rich heiress, who was shut up 
because she would not marry u man 
of three score. The girl was some
what alarmed at the unusual drama 
before her, but thu gift of a new 
damask gown and petticoat from 
hor mistress stilled her doubts.

O Toole now rode into Innspruck 
to settle on a place of meeting, and 
succeeded in finding „ convenient 
lodging house with a dark passage 
from the staircase to ihe door, where 
the chaise was placed when the par
ty drove up. The night was propi
tious; rain and snow fell and over
flowed the streets. It was very 
dark, and this obviated the us,- „f 
the cord that had been provided and 
the window exit.

Jane, Wogan and Chateaudoux, a 
French gentleman in attendance on 
the Princess, then went to the place 
of rendezvous. Jane, hearing “Prin
cess” mentioned, became alarmed, 
but was told by Wogan that the 
lady was only called Princess be
cause she was so pretty.

In the meantime, as we are told 
in the narrative of Friar Bonaven- 
ture Boylan, “the Princess, having 
some time before this supped with her 
accustomed agreeable air, took leave 
of her mother, gave good-night to 
Countess Gabriel le, her gouvernante, 
said to them that she would go to 
bed, as being somewhat disordered 
by the foulness of the weather, and 
would not be up the next day until 
it was late.

‘Being come to her chamber, she 
undressed, told her maids she 
had a great many prayers to say, 
and bid them go to bed.” She 
wrote to her mother and the
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tess Gabrielle, packed her jewels in 
the pockets of an apron she had spe
cially prepared for wearing under her. 
dress, and . . . “in this way 
the granddaughter of the great So
bieski undertook a long and danger
ous journey.” ^

She went to her mother's room and 
waited for the fatal hour. Jane, we 
are told, spoke familiarly to her, 
hissed her, put her own cloak around 
her, and told her in till good faith 
that “a lovely gentleman” was 
awaiting her at the inn. Jane was 
taken secretly to the Princess' 
apartments, and the Princess her
self, after bidding a sorrowful adieu 
to her mother, slipped out in the 
dark and joined Wogan, sinking up 
to her knees in mud and slush.

The “Countess” looked after her, 
and dried her wet clothes while the 
men harnessed the horses. It was 
soon dawn, and the host and hostess 
were stirring, but O’Toole left them 
in the kitchen haggling over the bill 
while the Princess entered the chaise.

When they got out of the town 
the Princess was in consternation to

infind that she had left her jewels 
ier room in the 'inn, but O’Toole 
ode back, and happily recovered 

them without being seen in the act.
They now mounted Brenner Pass 

in the Alps, 12,000 feet above sea 
•l. The Princess fainted, but 

soon recovered, and talked “lively 
nd graciously.” Going down the 

other side, great dangers beset the 
occupants of the chaise, for the 

oachman, continually falling asleep, 
nearly took them over the precipice; 
but O’Toole, the over-on-the-spot, 

iding alongside, gave him a taste of 
the whip now and then Just to re
mind him.

For three nights the Princess, sus
tained by excitement, went without 
sleep. They were nearing the fron
tier and safety when the axle-tree 
broke. Wogan took the Princess in 
his arms to prevent her from being 
injured, but in his concern to rescuo 
Mrs. Missett ns well, he set Clemen
tina down in a running gutter, 
whereat the Princess showed her 
Royal and Polish spirit by making a 
joke of it.

The axle was patched up, and a 
few more miles were negotiated, but 
fresh alarms beset them, for O’Toole 
and Missett, who hud halted some 
distance hack to watch for ,a possible 
courier, did not turn up, and it was 
feared they had been arrested. The 
coachman, too, grew suspicious at 
their desperate hurry to get across 
the frontier, and had to bo heavily 
bribed before he would go any fur
ther. Finally they secured a wretch
ed country cart, the gentlemen walk
ed, and in this wise they at last 
reached the Venetian frontier, where 
they all sang “Allebria.”

Their joy was rendered complete 
when, a little later, O’Toole and 
Missett rode gayly up; they had 
been overtaken at an inn by a cou
rier sent with instructions to the of
ficers on the frontier to stop the 
fugitives, and had made him drunk 
and left him.

The party arrived snfply at Bolog
na, where the Princess was married 
by proxy. She then went to Rome, 
where she was received by Clement 
XI. as a daughter, and where, in 
the delightful words of Friar Bona- 
venture Itoylan, who was in Rome at 
the time, she was “admired and es
teemed by all those who have the 
honor to see or approach her, for 
the majesty of her countenance, the 
agreeableness of her air, the beauty 
of her features, the sweetness of her 
temper, the vivacity of her wit, and 
perfections which the most inveterate 
of her enemies cannot refuse her.”

The “abduction” naturally caused 
an immense sensation throughout 
the Courts of Europe. The chagrin 
felt at the Court of his Britannic 
Majesty was only equalled by the joy 
in the scattered and forlorn ranks of 
the Jacobites, among whom young 
Wogan was hailed as a preux che
valier and the hero of the age.

The Pope made him a Roman Se
nator, and the “Pretender” rewarded 
him with a baronetcy; but it was as 
the Chevalier Wogan that he was 
generally known in his own time — 
J. A. Cameron, in Sydney Catholic

A CHRISTMAS THOUGHT.

By His Eminence Cardinal Gibbons, 
in December Donahoe’s.

’Every step towards peace—domes
tic, national, or universal—is a step 

an and Him who
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THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS.
The undimmed glory of the Christ

mas season is one of the Christian 
miracles. As the splendor of the 
sunrise scatters the morning mists 
of each recurring day, so the spirit 
of the Nativity shines at this holy 
time through the clouds of war and 
human suffering, and impresses man
kind with the certainty that the 
Saviour is mighty and will unite all 
things in the peace of His Redemp
tion. Striving for this divine pur
pose is the mission of religion, and 
never has it been more confidently 
defined than in the first message of 
the glorious Pontiff now reigning to 
the world at large. The same mis
sion has exalted nineteen centuries of 
Christian history. Before art and 
literature had arisen to spread it 
broadcast among the peoples, the 
epoken words of apostles and mis
sionaries thrilled with its hope. 
Music in turn inspired the message 
with a fervor that not only is trea
sured in our living age, but which 
is the holy care of the Church to 
preserve in its early purity.

We are living in an epoch that 
shows many signs of relief from the 
disturbances of Christian dissension. 
It was inevitable that the Christmas 
radiance should have been dimmed 
by storms that have prevailed 
through hundreds of years. To-day 
Catholic art is re-appearing 1» the 
very storm-centres of by-gone gene
rations. The Christmas festival has 
already replaced the gloom and mis
understanding of the Puritans al
most universally, and the home life 
of the nations almost universally con
forms to the innovent pleasures of 
children. What is this but the cry 
of humanity to the Babe of Bethle
hem, or the tender longing of hu
manity to place itself in submission 
tiefitting the child to the tender love 
of the Father most significantly 
brought near in the presence of a 
manger-born babe.

Whilst the hearts or men are cast
ing out prejudices of the kind just 
referred to, it is lamentajble that the 
fr light of war hovers over the face of 
earth with vulture lust unappeased 
by centuries of slaughter. The war 
now raging between Russian and Ja
panese resembles in the carnage the 
final struggle of the Turk and Chris
tian. Nor are signs wanting that 
Christian unity may avaij^in^ these 
days to ordain a broader peace that 
shall still this deadly strife on the 
far eastern border of our civilization. 
The Christmas spirit will surely avail 
to the furtherance of this aspira
tion.

CATHOLICS IN PUBLIC LIFE 

It is in. entire harmony with the 
genius of government by the people, 
that Catholics should be encouraged 
* t»ke a larger part In public af
fairs. The leaders of Catholic 
thought everywhere are advising in 
line with this principle. We observe 
that in addressing the jubilee demon
stration of the Catholic Young Men’s 
Society, at Liverpool,' last week, the 
Arch bishop of Westminster urged the 
Importance of Catholics participating 

assure that Catholic 
' *'“** Public

regard to
by

ORANGEISM AND THE ROYAL 
FAMILY.

The Irish Orangemen once intimat
ed their readiness to kick Queen Vic
toria’s crown into the Boyne. The 
Canadian Orangemen, whilst not pre
pared for any athletic display as re
gards King Edward's crown, are far 
from happy at the way its wearer 
continues to exhibit that broad reli
gious tolerance which has distinguish
ed him both as Prince and King. In 
fact, none of the late Queen Vic
toria’s children have ever beei^,, at 
pains to please the organization tl 
was once so free of speech towards 
the late Sovereign. The cable des
patches last week related how 
Prince Arthur of Connaught, who 
has been visiting Rome, was received 
in audience by the Pope. His Holi
ness warmly thanked the Prince for 
his visit, and expressed his esteem 
and admiration for King Edward. 
The Pontiff added that all mission
aries coming to Rome from the re
mote corners of the British Empire 
spoke of the liberty enjoyed by Bri
tish colonies. Naturally Prince 
Arthur was greatly pleased by thesç 
remarks, and so should every subject 
of the K.ng. But the Canadian 
Orangemen are far from pleased. 
The Orange Sentinel, of Toronto, 
their organ, edited by Mr. E. F. 
Clarke, M.P., gives expression to 
their sarcastic bitterness in the fol
lowing style :

‘When the Duke of Connaught 
visited Rome the authorities of the 
Vatican promptly! set to work to use 
the event as an advertising medium. 
As did the King when in Rome, the 
Duke of Connaught on his visit to 
the Pope left the Quirinal, the Ita
lian royal palace, drove to the Bri
tish Embassy, and from there to the 
Vatican. This was to save the bi
goted clerical feeling which in Italy 
does not yet wish to recognize the 
King as the civil head of the State. 
The fiction that the King and the 
Duke did not come to the Vatican 
direct from the Quirinal was given 
color simply by calling on the way 
at the British Embassy. If such a 
fiction satisfied those concerned, all 
we can say is that it was a pure 
fiction, and it must be an easy matter 
to satisfy the consciences of the Ita
lian ecclesiastics. For ourselves we 
think the British Government would 
have been well advised had it said 
to the Pope and his coterie : “If you 
do not choose to welcome our King 
and the Duke of Uonnaugnt direct 
from the Quirinal, the residence of 
the King of Italy, they will not call 
on you at the Vatican." We believe 
that such a policy would have ended 
in the surrender of the Pope inside 
of a few hours. The British Govern
ment, however, acted otherwise, 
thinking as they did about the Unit
ed States over the Alaskan award, 
that they could secure the goodwill 
of Rome by this surrender to the 
ultramontane section of the Romish 
Church.

'The Pope, in his address of wel
come, was fulsome and flattering, 
with an eye to more favors to come 
from Britain. He had read or heajrd 
of the statement that the sun nexrer 
seta on the British domains, and he 
referred to our King as the King of 
the whole world. This was prelimin
ary to further references to the free 
asylum offered in Great Britain and 
or colonies to disobedient and dis

loyal members of ecclesiastical orders 
who were expelled from P.o uan Ca
tholic countries. It might have been 
inconvenient for the Pope just at 
that time to have reminded him that 
had his predecessors had their vfily 
liberty would have been smothered in 
Britain, and that these predecessors 
of his had cursed the United King
dom with bell, book and candle, had 
blessed every power which could be 
induced to try to injure Britain, and 
that just while the Pope was speak
ing to the Duke, Romish Archbishops 
and other clerics in Ireland were 
plotting and scheming how to divide, 
harass, end injure Britain.

'All these matters were of course 
ignored, and the Papal press agency 
sent all over the world glowing ac
counts of the Pope's diplomacy, of 
his tact, and his great wisdom in 
dealing with the leaders of the peo
ple, crowned heads, and scions of 
royal houses. The pity is that this 
continued booming of the Pope and

statesmen wno 
that the Papal 
a small amount of 
hy a few patriotic 
utterly and fofever destroyed. We 
can only trust that the sturdy Pro
testantism of Britain will assert Itself 
and show that the Papal reception of 
the Duke of Connaught was all plan
ned and carried out for stage effect, 
and for the express purpose of 
vertising Romanism."

Now, is not that delightful. Better 
send Mr. Clarke over to organize a 
reception to Prince Arthur and to 
arouse the “sturdy Protestantism" 
of England against the royal family. 
Of course The Orange Sentinel prer 
tends that its bitterness is against 
the Government; but it is hardly ne
cessary to read between the lines 
to see where the shoe pinches.

the first instance In support of the 
charges, failed to keep six different 
appointments, and when brought face 
to face with the officials who con
ducted the inquiry could suggest no 
means by which the genuineness of 
her statements could be tested. The 
late Senator Hoar well described 
bigotry as the inhabitant of a dark 
cellar. The light kills it.

CHRISTMAS IN IRELAND.
'The thoughts of many Irish-Catho- 

lics in Canada will go out at this 
season to the famine-threatened pea
sants of the West of Ireland, who 
are not only facing/ want and evic
tion, but may be in a few weeks the 
victims of the old sleepless prejudice 
which reserves for itself indulgence in 
brutality that has passed from the 
world every where else except in the 
vassal provinces of Turkey, peopled 
by Christians.

We observe that The London Times 
publishes a savage leader urging the 
government to adopt, instead of re
lief measures in Connacht, a policy 
of preparation to suppress disaffec
tion of which famine is the precur
sor. The advice of the Times is to 
increase the police force and prepare 
for the “long nights" of winter when 
discontent may stalk abroad. The 
day is past when such advice may be 
expected to prevail with the govern
ment of England. It cannot prevail 
against the known goodwill of the 
King.

FRUITS OF PERSECUTION.

In the United States, in England, 
and in France itself, Protestants are 
rising up in shame and terror of the 
persecution now assailing the Church 
in the last-named land. The most 
notable example is furnished by M. 
Henry Schaffer, a French Protestant, 
who had become quite prominent, as 
an enemy of the Catholic religion. 
His conversion to the faith has been 
hastened by the persecution of which 
he has been a witness, and in a re
cent number of La Croix he writes:

“After much study and prayer I 
have renounced Protestantism with 
its sects and divisions that war in
cessantly against the Church One and 
Apostolic. I have here beheld the 
ineffaceable evidences of antiquity, 
the monuments to Catholic dogmas, 
notably those furnished by the Cata
combs. and hasten to attach myself 
intimately to the Church founded by 
Christ. I regret that as a Protest
ant conférencier I have written much 
in defence of a bad cause, and as a 
conscientious journalist I retract 
formally all my articles in the Pro
testant and anti-clerical press, es
pecially in my campaign against, the 
religious associations."

§p8p
of orphans. The * 
who i i a statutory <

Colonel Lord Aylmer has been ap
pointed Inspector-General of the Ca
nadian forces.

Owing to the unprecedented 
drought in Western Pennsylvania and 
Eastern Ohio, it is feared that with
in the next ten days almost every 
industry will have to close down.

A Grand Trunk locomotive hauling 
a freight train, exploded one mile 
east of Vaudreuil at 1.20 o’clock 
Monday morning. One man was 
killed and two badly scalded, one 
probably fatally.

At a meeting of prominent tem
perance men in North Toronto on 
Monday night, it was decided to at 
once commence a vigorous campaign 
in connection with the coming pro
vincial elections for the banishment 
of the bar.

The drygoods business of the John 
Murphy Company, Limited, of this 
city, has been taken over by the 
Robert Simpson Company, Limited, 
of Toronto. Mr. John Murphy,' the 
head of the firm, retires to enjoy a 
much-needed rest.

A hurricane at dawn on Friday 
morning in Rio de Janerio caused 
serious damage to the harbor and 
city. The wall of the College of 
San Vincente de Paul collapsed, and 
one Sister of Charity and one pupil 
were killed, and ten injured.

Open Evenings Till Christmas.

An order of the Railway Com
mission was issued yesterday per
mitting the Montreal Terminal Rail
way to cross the Montreal Street 
Railway tracks where Forsythe street 
crosses Davidson street in Montreal, 
and where Adam street intersects Le- 
tourneaux in Maisonneuve.

The Australian Orangeman. is an 
unprogressive specimen of his kind. 
Recently there took place in Sydney 
an official investigation into the 
charges made by the Orange organ 
published there against the Sisters 
who conduct the Female Orphanage 
at Manly. Tliey were described as 
being guilty of systematic cruelty to 
their young charges by starving, 
overworking, and in other respects 
ill-treating them. When Sir John 
See, the Premier of New South Wales, 
agreed to an inquiry. Cardinal Mo
ran at once wrote thanking him, and 
offering every facility for making it. 
The officials appointed to conduct 
the investigation were Mr. Green, 
Chief Office under the Children’s Pro
tection Act, and Sub-Inspector Tin
dall, of the Police Department. When 
brought face to face with these gen
tlemen the slanderers said their 
charges referred to six years ago. 
But th&t did not serve them, for the 
visiting medical officer was at hand 
with overwhelming testimony on the 
other sida.

All Japan is ringing with the 
praises of Gen. Samejima, who led 
the assault on Ke kwan mountain on 
Sunday. At 7 p.m. he rushed into 
the casemates and threw his sup
ports into the fighting line, and by 
personal heroism turned what threa
tened to be defeat into a splendid 
victory. He is an old Samurai ve
teran of the war of the Restoration.

The blessed Christmas season is 
not an appropriate, time for the 
discussion of such bitter and per
sonal issues as have arisen out of 
the Russell-Blair collapse. There are 
public and national considerations at 
stake in this connection that cannot 
be easily disposed of and that will 
not be settled in a season or by 
newspaper discussion. In the mean
time Sir Wilfrid Laurier may be al
lowed to enjoy his Christmas din-

CANAOIAN

RICH CUT GLASS
A Special Offer.

FINE CUT, GLASS BOWL, 8 inches 
beautiful cutting, best .quality blank,
price ...... ...........................................$6.86
Cream and Sugar to match set.$8.00 

Full assortment or rich American 
and Canadian Out Glass, great var
iety of patterns and •shapes. The 
finest blanks procurable and the rich
est designs. Equal attention has 
been given to the selection of the 
less expensive ones :

6 in. Nappies, from $2.00 to $5.00. 
6 in. Njappies, from $2.50 to $5.65
8 in. Nappies, from $6.26 to $10.66
9 in Nappies, from $8.85 to $18.00.
10 in. Nappies, from $10.65 to 

$16.00.
Bowls, 7 inches, from $5.85 to $10. 
Bowls, 8 inches, from $5.35 to $$9» 
Bowls, 9 Inches, from $8.85 to $16. 
Bowls, 10 inches, from $10.65 to 

$20.
Water Bottles, $5.50, $7.00, $8.00, 

$10.00 up.
OU Bottles, $9.60, $3.75, $5.00 up. 
Celery Dishes, $5.50, $6.50, $7,60, 

$9.00 up.
Cream and Sugar, $6.00, $7.50, 

$10.00, $15.00 up.
Spoon Trays, $4.00, $4.80 up. 
Butter Plates, $8.65, $5.00, $6.50 

up.
Vases, various sizes, from $6.50, 

$8.75, $10.00, $18.85, $18.00 up.
Water Tumblers, from $9.00 to $12 

$16100 and up.
Fruit dishes on Stands, $12.00, 

$15.00, $18.00 up to $45.00. 
Cologne Bottles, $3.00 to $12.50. 
Whiskey Bottles, $10.00 to $24.00 
Decanters, from $(7.50 to $25.00. 
Handled Nappies from $2.65 up to 

$8.00.
Ice Tubs from $12.00 to $26.50. 
ALSO IN STOCK—Full line of Aus

trian Cut Glass, such as Nappies, 
Vases, Oil Bottles, Knife Rests, 
Salts and Peppers, Mustards. ts> rup 
Jugs, etc., etc. Quality guaranteed, 
at very low prices.

20 Stock Patterns, Wine Sets, to 
select from. From the cneapest 
blown glass to the most expensive 
Cut Glass. Prices supplied on appli
cation.

English Rock Crystal Cut Glass 
Vases, from $2.00 up to $20.00.

Cut Glass Mounted Vases and 
Bpergnes, from $3.00 up to $20.00.

Iridescent Phenomenon Glass 
Vases, different shapes and eweets, 
from 50c up to $12.00.

Bohemian Glass Bon-Bon and 
Jewel Boxes, various shapes and de
corations, from 75c to $6.00.

Decorated Glass Vases, latest im
portations, from $1.00 to $10.00.

CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES
andfenc^* PUte Stend‘- Klein 

Table and Five O’clock Tea K .Braaa. Copper. Nil? 2

fought Iron on regular Tilting or 
Hanging stand,, plain or fancy 

CoBee Machines, Percolator» ^ 
Urns in English. Napier, Rusei^ 
Vienna and Frençh Style,. '

Ceding Dishes In, Nickel, Copper 
end Wrought Iron. pper

BfU»* Dishes, in puun „d fancy 
witt «movable White Enamc.^

orH2hWa!er PlaleS aBd Dish<® with
or without covers.

Hot Water Vegetable Dishes, with 
three or four compartments.

Trays and Waiters in Nickel, Coo
per. Brass, Wood, Papier Mache 2 
Japanned, In Oval, Oblong and 
Round Shapes. b ^

Brass and Wrought Iron Firepllco
requisites.

has aa effect oa many I Green and Tindall, of course, com-

PERSONAL.
Right Rev. Mgr. Z. Lorrain, 

Bishop of Pembroke, Ont., is spend
ing a few days in the city.

Mr. J. H. Semple,. School Com
missioner, has bedh confined to his 
room for the past few days suffering 
from a cold.

Dr. A. À. Faucher and Dr. J. A. 
Lesage, who have been recently de
corated by the French Government, 
were tendered- a banquet on Thurs
day evening by members of the medi
cal profession ana others, for the 
purpose of celebrating the occasion. 
The banquet was held in the par
lors of the St. Denis Club, on Sher
brooke street. Over a hundred pro
minent physicians and a large num
ber of citizens were present.

Dry powdered whiting, put thickly 
over an oil stain on a wood floor, 

TTie report of Meears. and left for twelve hours, will ab
sorb all the grease.

BRONZE DEPARTMENT
SECOND FLOOR.

Direct from Paris
Largest exhibition of French bronze 

Busts and Statuettes, etc., latest 
models from celebrated artists.

A LEADER—1 Tin Statuette, Bar- 
badienne Finish, $7.50 each; others 
from $2.50, $5.00 up to $100.00.

French Bronze Card Receivers, 
Watch Stands, Jewel Cases, etc., 
from $2.00 up to $15.00.

Vienna Mounted Stag Horn Novel
ties, Gilt Finish.

Smoker Sets, from $5.00 to $20.
Ink Stands, from $3.00 to $15.00
Card Racks, from $3.00 to $15.00.
Berlin Bronze Novelties; Antique 

Finish, Ash Trays, $1.75; Stamp 
Boxes, $1.00; Vases, 3 inches, $1.25 
up to $3.00; Photo Frame, $1.25 
up to $6.00; Candlesticks, $2.50 up.

Metal Smoker Sets, $2.60, S3.Ç0.
Metal Desk Set in case, price $2.00.

"Parisian Metal Bon-Bon Cases, 
Richly Decorated, different shapes 
and designs, price $1.00. 1

Full range of "Tantalus" Liquor 
Stands with Pressed or Cut Glass 
Bottles, from $8.00 up to $85.00.

CLOCK DEPARTMENT
EVERY clock SOLD in this

department guaranteed
Ereach Regulars, Crystal and Gilt 

8-day Clock, with mercury renV 
him, striking hours and half hours

g0ng- Drice, $18.00. Height, 9 inches. Otters up to *75
French 8-day Travelling Clocks, 

Price, *7.00, including red morocco 
ie. Others up to *65.00, includ

ing Alarm Clocks and Repeaters.
Enamelled Iron Clocks, 

styles and designs.
*7.50, *9.00 up.

Carved Cuckoo CIocks-Full range 
from *5 to *40. Miniature Cuckoo 
Clock, from 75c to *2.25

Fancy Gilt Clock^lQO styles to 
select from, *2 to *10.

Same with Jewel Sash, from *3 50 
to *15.

Grandfather Clocks, from 
8200.

Mission Clock, Weathered Oak 
Price, *27.50 to *85.00.

Fancy Mantel Clock, from *5 to 
*50.

Chimes Clocks, from *27.50 to *75.
Brass Ta ole Gongs, from *2 to *15
Immense assortment of Metal 

Frames, Inkstands, Candlesticks, 3- 
face Mirrors, Desk Sets, Smoker 
Sets, Jewel Cases, Large Gongs, etc<

various 
From $6.00,

$50 to

HARDWARE DEPARTMENT
SECOND FLOOR.

Ask to see the Empire Queen Range, 
the neatest and easiest cleaned, al
ways found satisfactory. The 
draught arrangement is admirable, 
and the rapidity with which the 
oven heats makes it a good baker 
for pastry, cakes or meats; can be 
used with coal or wood, can be fur
nished with Tea and High Shelves or 
Warming Closet.

JAPANESE DEPARTMENT
3000 Japanese Dolls, suitable for 

Christmas Tree Decorations, to be 
offered at reduced prices. Regular 
5c for 3c; 7c and 10c, for 5c; 12c 
and 15c, for 10c each.

Full line of Antimony Metal Pieces, 
such as Pen Trays, Pin Trays, Ink 
Stands. Flower Stands, Vases, etc., 
etc., suitable for, Xmas gifts.

CUTLERY DEPARTMENT
Celluloid Handle Dinner Knives, $3 

dozen. Also in stock, $4.50, $5.50 
and $7.60 dozen.

Celluloid Dessert Knives, $2.50 dor. 
Also in stock, $8.50, $4.75, up to 
$6.50.

Every Knife guaranteed best Shef
field Steel and Secure Handles.

Carvers, sets from $1.00 up to $5.
Carvers, sets in cases, hand forged, 

from $8.00 up to, $15.00.
Celluloid Handle Dessert Knives and 

Forks, in cases, 1 dozen.

TOYS, CAMES, DOLLS, In endleee variety.
SKATES. SKIS, SNOWSHOES, TOBOGGANS, at Popu. 

lar Prices. In the meet complete assortment.
PUNCHING BAGS, BOXING GLOVES, EXERCISERS, 

nd everything for the Athlete-

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVE* TO MAIL ONDEES.

gt. reWkv- »----
-ogation on Sunday at Hi 

Vgty seen within its walls 
ZTcome to assist at the fi 
U a newly ordained priest, 1 
L Singleton. Rev. Father 

rnan. the well known i 
: v0 ft discourse on the grei 
iL priesthood. Rev. Father 
ton was assisted by Rev. I 

I Callaghan, as assistant prie 
J |^ther Peter Heffeman as 
Ignd Rev. Father Polan as

following priests were 
^actuary : Father Martin Ca 
pr. Luke Callaghan, Father 
^ of St. Patrick’s; Rev. 
f, Dunn and McMahon, of St 
College; Father Thos. Heffer 
gt. Anthony's; Father R. B 

Ln> of St. Michael’s; Rev.
I Charles. O.F.M., Father A. C 

of St. Mary’s, and Father Fi 
f St. Laurent College.
Rev. Father Martin Callagh 

. jfely congratulated Father SI 
l^fl the dignity he had attain 
, referred to the time when he 
Lonor of pouring the regen 
,waters of baptism on his infai 
and expressed the joy he exp« 
at seeing him standing at th 
In that very church, 

j Rev. Father T. Heffernan 
spoke as follows :

"Introibo altare Dei, ad Dt 
;|aetlficat juventutem mean.” 1 
go unto the altar of God, 1 
Who giveth joy to my youth.” 

words of my text are the vei 
the priest pronounces at the 
the altar, after having traced 
Us body the holy sign of r 
tion. For the first time in h: 
tal career they were pronounc 
thoritatively, and with full 

[■cation by the young priest, 
[from the Pontiff's hands, wh 
omnly celebrates lor us to-da 

: first holy Mass.
Assuredly, then, for him thi 

*11 days must be one of grea 
Uoly rejoicing and thanksgivin 
j us it is one of just festivity, 
[•other ambassador has been se: 
The sweet yoke of the eternal ] 
hood has been placed upon 

[shoulders of one from among; 
The Rev. Father Singleton wai 
just opposite this dear old cl 
was baptized by your belovec 
tor, and comes now after some 
of absence to celebrate his first 
A sermon I may not preach to 
this day, but invite you to 

[ with me upon some of the most 
•minent groupings of thoughts 
which the Catholic mind on a 
like this may be filled. That 

I wen, dearly beloved, joins hanc 
voice with earth, follows from 
just and proper conception of 
Communion of Saints. What 
osts one part of thé Churcl 

[Christ always, and of necessity 
terests the other parts. But, f< 
ipecial reason, to-day. I said 
moments ago that this was a 
festivity for us. First for the fi 
rother and sister of the newly 
ained, then for the other relai 

They may say—I have a son a p 
a brother, a cousin, etc.—ror us 

we may say we have a friend, 
Waintance, a child of St. 
[rick s, an Irishman, another j 

our English-speaking pe 
t of his mother I have made 

I mention. What of her ? Ah, .
■ ly beloved, some months over a 
T*g0' Almighty God called her
■ her reward. She was ever 
|Md true and noble—a pious, de 
I*"1, Is 11 wrong to think tha 
1 in heavcn to-day ? especially <

consider that the golden ju 
1. ,°,Ur Mother Mary Immaculate
■ brated but a week ago last T 

7y; 18 it wrong to think tha 
. Vl°ur> t0 honor His Mother, !

■h 80UlS therein captive ? 
•VZ Wr0ng’ What’ think you, i 

. , 8ent’iments animating t
■ on/ ?Ul8 “ *** clty of God, x 
If... °f their number glories in
Ich, kat 8he has given to 
I Church of God a young and

Ah ! in spirit I behold 
mother, stretching forth 

ernai arms to grasp unto 
m her b°y. her child, her li 

. opening her lips to tell him
k« r«ii°W how respom

But I shall cease.
“dec 'JT* *° haTe touched
kv.|, • but would It not 1

,mor= cn,el to have left 
[ And n ° the grave o' silrnc. 
L. ow> dear,y beloved, a few 

Hone 8 Md then I shall 1 
lis the priest of f

*t« «tl h‘a rMpom“l>mtiea,
I Ms mission. He is an 

„™r‘r' ,he «Present»
II the king, tte 

the rale



SES OF
over the external actions' 

. t over the internal. The 
power over the congregation 

of the faithful, over the mystical 
body of Christ—and more-over the 
natural body of Christ. This is my 
body; This is my Blood. His re
sponsibilities . From whom much is 
given much is expected. The prea-

ST. PATRICK'S.
St. pitrlck1. Church bald b given muen is expected. The prea-

l.üon on Sunday at Kgh Mesa cher ^ ^
» WlUf . Z ”h "Lt uZ WM 11,6 ”ay’ the truth, and the

? r i w\;TMibimy -a doc-
I—.f - — °f hi8 “»■ how he

hrna“’ „ ,h„ prpatnpBs of eadS aouls 40 °«*- He then turned
... » 8 “ t0WardS hlS br°th=r priest, and in a
I Ike prieethoo . • lengthy exhortation pictured to him
I ton -a- aesisted by Ke^ Dr. ^« christ with the tempter-: -Fall 
Jlhlleghan, as assistant priest, Bev. . n -Begone Sa-
I Peter Heffeman as deacon, „ 0 , begone, sa-
I father r ot. ,oo tan- So also the priest must meet
I a Father Polan as sub-dea- ,. .____ yI end B0V- ra his tempter; pictured to him Christ

cod. • ..I with the chalice in the garden of
| ft. following prl«ts were In the aHvea-”Father. not My will but 
l-Mtoary : Father Martin Callaghan, , ot my win, outIrtZcallaghen, Father Killo- ™“8 ba d°ne’ So al8° »*>
P **. st Patrick’s; Bev. Fathers pr,e8t’ Then turning to the con 
I"” of S.„ - . M qt Marv’e gresat 0n’ he placed himself by the

\l£Z " ifos HLfe^of “ide - 2,her° °' hiS 8t 018I CsBeg , _ „ . _ — r ... ,6et of their tender mercies, begging
I St Anthony s, • • a memo before the throne divine at
I MS. of st. Michael s; Bev Father ^ m0 t , olevatl , tlto 
1 o.F.M., Father A. CulUnan, . . • Ior taa
t®St Mary’s, and Father Fltzhenry, 8”Mt fft ot Perseverance, for only 
1 ”s ! _ «hey who persevere shall be crowned
a, st. bauront ^ After the Mass, Bev. Father Sin

ge,. Father Martin Callahan pub- I loton ^
■ jtiy congratulated Father Singleton I _____ e
J ,.e dignity he had attained. He T,
I ■»» ™ alf> ‘ y . .... The Bev. Francis J. Singleton wasInferred to the time when he had the bom „„ Ja 6th 1880
lleeor of pourij* the «generating • ’ °
I «.tors of baptism on his infant brow . , , ' y U1lod expressed the Joy he experienced “7 p baptlzed by Rev"
ITeeing him standing at the altar *"7 Calla*ban’ the present parish 
I 77 . . priest. He received his elementary
|.|i that very c . education from the Brothers of the
I Rev Father T. Heffernan then I ...I M Christian Schools at old St. Brid
■ spoke as o ows . I get's, and passed on thence to St.
1 "Introibo altare Dei, ad Dewm qui „ , „ „

, j Mary ® College, Bleurv street whereIfoetificat juventutem mean.” “I will ! . .. T # -a ^ ’ wnere
„ ™to the altar of God, to God “7 JeSU't Fathers hc comp1^

I L giveth joy to my youth.” These Ms cla8slcal courac- He spent 
Lrdsof my text are the very first ““ ^ a‘ “*• Laurmt Colk68' He 

the priest pronounces at the foot of j en 68 1 e Trand Seminary of
.a .ia„ ________-i ____ Ithe Sulpicians for his theologicalI the altar, after having traced upon 

Ibis body the holy sign of redemp- 
I tion. For the first time in his mor- 
I tal career they were pronounced au- 
I thoritatively, and with full signifi-
■ cation by the young priest, fresh
■ from the Pontiff’s hands, who sol- 
I emnly celebrates lor us to-day his 
gflrst holy Mass.

Assuredly, then, for him this of 
1*11 days must be one of great and 
Bholy rejoicing and thanksgiving. For 

s it is one of just festivity. An- 
Iother ambassador has been sent. us.
■ The sweet yoke of the eternal pries t- 
I hood has been placed upon ih
■ shoulders of one from amongst us.
■ The Rev. Father Singleton was horn
■ just opposite this dear old church, 
1 was baptized by your beloved pas- 
I tor, and comes now after some years 
Jof absence to celebrate his first Mass.
■ A sermon I may not preach to you 
1 this day, but

studies.
In the evening a reception was held 

at the home of Rev. Father Single
ton’s sister, which was largely at
tended. The young priest has re
ceived ho appointment ns yet. hut 
will a few days. The True Wit
ness wishes him many years of fruit
ful labor in the sacred ministry.

* + *
ST. MARY’S PARISH.

Rev. Father Frank Singleton will 
sing midnight Mass at St. Mary’s 
Church. Father Singleton lived in 
the parish for some years, and his 
many friends will welcome him in 
their midst.

St. Anthony’s Catechism Classes.
r The Catechism Classes of St. An
thony's Church, which nave grown 

x»wv vivo-vw w juu I until they now number G70 pupils 
, —v invite you to dwell held their annual entertainment on 

with me upon some of the most pro- last Wednesday afternoon and even- 
linentgroupings of thoughts with inS in St. Anthony's Hall. This 

which the Catholic mind on a day | year, the affair had been looked for

ward to with much pleasure, prin
cipally for two reasons. First, it 

! was to be held on the .feast day of 
the director of the classes, Rev. T. 
Heffernan, and in the second place 
the proceeds were to be devoted to 
the new St. Agnes Academy. The 
afternoon was specially set aside for 
the children, and right royally did 
they enjoy themselves. The director 
was not forgotten. Besides substan
tial presents, he received a greeting 
from his faithful children nreaxhing 
forth loyalty, devotion and gratitude 
all of which were acknowledged in 

happy reply from “the children’s

THK TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC

GENERAL ITEMS OF INTEREST 
AROUND THE CITE.

The students ol Laval University 
held a grand musical a lew evenings 
ago. at which Hie Lordship Mgr. 
Archambault presided.

* * *
Preparations for the Christmas 

dinner to be given to the aged In
mates of St. Bridget’s Home have 
Ctegun, and many friends are sending 
large supplies of good things to 
make real Christmas cheer for the 
many who. besides the regular In. 
mates, receive hospitality from the 
good Sisters at this noble institu-

Sang His First High Mass at 
St. Laurent College.

Sunday at 8 o’clock. Rev. Father 
Jeremiah Cronin, who was ordained 
at St. James Cathedral on Saturday, 
last, celehlrated his first Mass at the 
Chapel of St. Laurent College. Fa
ther Cronin was assisted by the Rev. 
R. H. Fitzhenry, C.S.C., as deacon, 
and by Rev. B. McKevitt, as sub
deacon, while Rev. T. Lennox, C.S.

was master of ceremonies, with 
Rev. L. E. Jennings as thurifer. 
Father W. H. Condon, professor of 
rhetoric, preached an able and touch
ing sermon, in which he dwelt upon 
the sublime mission of God’s priest, 
upon his character of “ambassador 
of Christ, and dispenser of God’s sa 
craments.” The College choir ren
dered the plain chant service im 
pressively. At noon the new priest 
was guest of honor at a banquet 
given to celebrate the occasion. Fa
ther Cronin will shortly leave 
Alton, Ill., the future scene of 
noble work.

Father Cronin is a native of 
County Cork. Ireland, and was 
great favorite at the College where 
he has been teaching for the past 
two years.

the

■ like this may be filled. That hea-
■ ven> Nearly beloved, joins hand and
■ voke with earth, follows from our
■ just and proper conception of the 
1 -ommunion of Saints. What inter
ims one part of the Church of
■ Christ always, and of necessity, in- 
Iterests the other parts. But, for a 
j special reason, to-day. I said a few
■ moments ago that this was a great 
| festivity for us. First for the father,

brother and sister of the newly or- 
iained, then for the other relatives, 

I They may say—I have a son a priest, 
J a brother» a cousin, etc.—ror us, then 
|ve may 8Qy we have a friend, an 

luaintance, a child of St. Pat- 
lack’s, an Irishman, another priest 
I for our English-speaking people.

1 of his mother I have made no
■ mention. What of her ? Ah, dear- 
I y beloved, some months over a year 
HJo. Almighty God called her to 
I or reward. She was ever good 
| true an<* noble—a pious, devout 
r1, Ia li wrong to think that she 
I “ heavcn to-day ? especially when 
I consider that the golden jubilee
I uZ Mother MarV Immaculate was 
| celebrated but a week ago last Thure-

I» it wrong to think that the
v>om, to honor Hie Mother, freed 
the souls therein captive ? If it 

cot wrong, what, think you, must 
"“tlments animating these 

I* ”°“la in «te city of God, when 
L, °,, thcir number glories in the
k-htt T6 has g,ven to

I Of God a young and dear 
Ah I in spirit I behold that 

mother, stretching forth her 
ernaI arms to grasp unto her 
a her boy, her child, her loved 

. opening her lips to tell him how
W call,°W sublim°’ how responsible 

mg I shall cease. It
Older 'JT' *° have touched this 
h-i -tm ' bUt would u not have 

,morc cr»el to have left her
Am ! ” 0,6 grave of silence ?

. now, dearly beloved, a few con-
7r 8nd ,h™ 1 "hall have 

» dimi!!ernms thc prie8t of God.
1,1,1 ""PonnlblUtiee, Ute 

r8 0( his mieeion. He is an axn- 
,‘Uo°'i,t,se Tapra8pnt-ative of God.
-W^t ^k",8’theemp"or.
y-'i. » toe

own friend.” Father Heffernan was 
in his element, and both the older 
and the younger children loved to 
honor the good priest, whose cheer
ing word and kindly smile served to 
make life happy and pleasant for

In the evening the hall was, taxed 
to its utmost capacity. All the per
formers did their work well, and the 
evening’s amusement will have plea
sant memories. Father Heffernan 
wishes to thank all who took part 
in the affair. Since all did well, it 
is not necessary to particularize. The 
following was the programme render
ed at both performances :

First Part—1, Music, The Secret 
(trio) Gurlitt; 2. Opening address. 
John Mu)caA*; 8. Christmas Operet
ta, Minims; 4, Physical Drill, Senior 
boys; 5, An Old Fashioned Scene, 
Minims; 6, Speech, “Boys Rights,” 
Frs. O'Connor; 7, Dialogue, “The 
Peacemaker,” Junior Boys; 8, Mu
sic, Impromptu Mazurka, Convent 
Girls; 9, Trial Scene from Merchant 
of Venice, Young Ladies.

Second Part—1, Song, Feast Greet
ing, Junior Boys; 2, Declamation, 
“Lament for Celtic Tongue,” J. P. 
McClure; 8, Echo, “Home Sweet 
Home,'' Senior Girls; 4. Concert 
Recitation, “Christmas Plums.” Ju
nior Boys; 5, Pantomime, “Rock Me 
to Sleep,” Convent Girls; 6, Dia
logue. The Young Canada Club. Se
nior Boys; 7, Music. “In the Arena” 
(duet) Engelmann; 8, Declamation, 
"The Moor's Revenge,” A. J.’ Me- 

; 9, Finale, "Tribute to Our 
—Jy Queen,” Convent Glrie.

ST. PATRICK'S TEMPERA,NEC 
S0C1KTÏ.

The regular annual meeting of the 
St. Patrick's Tt A. & B. Society 
took place in St. P/a trick's Hall, St. 
Alexander street.

At this meeting was read the an
nual reports of the various officers, 
which met with the unanimous ap
proval of the society.

The election of officers took place 
and was very closely contested. They 
resulted as follows :

Spiritual Director—Bev. James
Killoran.

Musical Director—Prof. J. I. Mc
Caffrey.

President—J. H. Kelly.
1st Vice-President—J. p. Gunning. 
2nd Vice-President—J. Cox. 
Secretary—J. J. D’Arcy Kelly.
Asst. Secretary—M. J. O’Donnell, 

Jr.
Treasurer—J. E. Doyle.
Recording Secretary—M. E. Day. 
Marshal—.!. J. Milloy.
Asst. Marshal—P. Hickey. 
Committee of Management—Messrs. 

J. Walsh, M. J. O’Donnell, Sr.. W. 
P. Doyle,, M. Sharkey, M. Casey, T. 
R. Stevans, A. D. McGillis, W. Al- 
cock, J. J. Costigan, W. F. Costf- 
gan, W. H. Turner, E. M. Green-

After the close of the regular meet
ing the newly elected officers met 
and appointed as their chairman Mr 
W. P. Doyle.

The past year has, been a very suc
cessful one, both financially and 
numerically, for the oldest Temper
ance Society in North America, hav
ing been founded 64 years ago.

After the election of officers con
siderable discussion took place as to 
ths advisability of the society help
ing in a substantial way the juvenile 
h|Ody. The motion of Mr. John Col
ter to give the sum ol forty dollars 
to purchase badges and a banner for 
the young society was carried unani
mously. It was also decided to as
sist at midnight Mass in a body.

In the afternoon at 3 o'clock the 
first regular meeting of the St. Gab- 
riel’s Juvenile and Cadet Corps took 
place in St. Gabriel's Hall. Bev. 
Father Fahey called the meeting to 
order, and after addressing a few 
words of encouragement to the hoys, 
called upon Principal P. T. Ahern, of 
the Sarsfield School, to speak. Prin
cipal Ahern said that he was in per
fect sympathy with the "movement of 
the formation of a temperance so
ciety for the rising generation. They 
would make better business men, 
more reliable men, better mechanics, 
by being total abstainers; they would 
be the more respected by their em
ployers, for they would he trusted. 
He spoke of the great evil of Intem
perance In ruining many a bright 
boy s chances, and in conclusion he 
hoped that the young society would 
be an honor to the .parish.

Mr. Jas. Burns, chairman of the 
committee, gave the young fellows a 
very practical address. He said that 
he had seen many a smart young 
man, well qualified to fill good posi
tions, go to ruin by intemperance.

The election of officers then took 
place and resulted as follows:

Spiritual Director—Bev. Father 
Fahey.

President-John Collins. 
Vice-President—Harry McTIwalne. 
First Asst. Vice-President—Tohn 

Polan.
Second Asst. Vice-President—John 

Kelly.
Treasurer—John Bedmond.
Assistant Treasurer—Chas. Connors 
Secretary—Edmond Foster.
After the election the new officers 

made short speeches thanking the

BELLEVILLE PARISH CHURCH
ry Loss Involved in 

Destruction by Fire.
Its

At an early hour on Saturday 
morning last, St. Michael’s Church 
was completely destroyed by fire. 
The church was practically a new 
one, and was worth about $80,000. 
The etained glass windows, paintings 
of the Stations of the Cross, pulpit, 
altar, the organ and other furnish
ings would easily bring the value of 
the Church up to about $150,000.

The Insurance will not cover the 
loss. Mgr. Farrelly, the venerable 
pastor of the pariah, is completely 
prostrated by the loss. It. was 
through his efforts that the church 
was erected and through him It was 
made the finest sacred edifice in the 
city. The cause of the fire is un 
known. There wae an insurance of 
$20,000 on the building.

A later despatch announces the 
retirement of Mgr. Farrolly who 
has been pastor of Belleville for ever 
25 years.

Heath of Brother Arnold

The hundreds of former, pupils and 
friends of Brother Arnold will be 
shocked to learn that the noble 
Christian Brother and zealous educa
tor has passed away at. at. Louie.

Brother Arnold was a well known 
figure in Montreal. a prominent 
Irishman, true and loyal to the lan* 
of his birth. The late Brother, 
whose family name was Frume, was 
born in Tipperary, Ireland, and at 
an early age came, with his parents,, 
to New York. He was educated in 
New York and this city, entering the 
ranks of the Christian Brothers here.

It is recorded that as ho and 
some others stood at the door of thei 
Brothers’ novitiate, asking for ad- 
mission to the— «-» I Jri,™’,

the society a success. The president, 
Mr. Collins, proposed a hearty vote 
of thanks to the Bev. Father Fahey,I 
to the members of the Committee, 
and to the Senior society for their 
generosity in giving special regalia 
for the officers, and a sum of money 
to purchase medals and badges for 
the members, which was carried 
amidst applause from the 250 mem 
bers present. Mr. B. J. Louis Cud 
dihy was then asked to say a few 
words. He said he was proud to

mittance. Their prayer was answer
ed, and Brother Arnold was a most 
devout client of the Mother of God. 
He died on the day dedicated to the 
Blessed Virgin by the founder of the 
Brothers, Saturday. For many 
years did the lamented educator la
bor earnestly in the cause of Chris
tian education in St. Ann's and St. 
Bridget's schools. Hundreds of our 
prominent business men received 
their education from his hands. His 
name is held in veneration through-

st fiibitil’i Adult ud Jaieilli Tem
perance Society Elect Officers

The cause of total abstinence way 
doubly honored in St. Gabriel’s pa
rish on Sunday last by the adult 
temperance society and the new ju
venile society holding their meetings 
and electing their officers.

Immediately after High’Mass, the 
senior society met and elected the 
following officers : j

Spiritual Director—Bev. Father 
O’Meara, P.P.

President—Bev. Father Fahey.
1st Vice-President— P. O’Brien.
2nd Vice-President—C. O’Bouiko.
'ecording Secretary—B. J. L. 

Cuddihy.
Assistant Secretary—E. T. Oolftr.
Treasurer—P. Polan.
Librarian—E. Myles.
Marshal—L. Conroy.
Assistant Marshals—M. O’Connell 

and J. Noonan.
Executive Committee—J. Kane, J. 

Noonan, Jas. McCarthy, J. Lynch. 
J. Burns. W. Orton, M. McCsrthy. 
T. Sullivan, J. Harrington. B. Col- 
liver. Jno. McCarthy, A. Grant.

.___ — I *»«*»*ic is neia in veneration thn
be Present at such a fine gathering out the length and breadth of the

workers M ^ T ! tcmparanc= metropolis of Canada, and his me- 
workers of Montreal. It was o ga- Lory will be cherished by a grateful
hnn7,:°, " ? “ny CUy' Bnd he b°P-=' After leaving St Ann’
hoped that as they were the first to School, hc went to st. Louf. dls- 
take up the good work, they were triet. where he had labored for the
sa,d ' ”Y m rnClUSi°n hC past ninc ycars' Hc was the founder
! ’ Y“!' ar° WaVe" °' in- lhe De La Salle College in To-
fluence se „ motion, and your ex- Unto. His hands wore full o, good 
ample w.u lead others to follow, works, for he had labored a life-
to the 77 T CXtr “nd Wid™ time as a faithful and valiant son 
to the eternal shore. While the sight Lf St. John Baptist de la Salle. Far
here th’s afternoon is grand, ft will away from the scenes of his former 
be grander st.ll when on the evening | labors, he sleeps his last peaceful
of the 6th of January you will ap
proach God's altar before all the 
temperance societies of Montreal, to 
receive your pledge of tot-' 
nonce, and may you, like true and 
noble sons of Father Matthew, be 
faithful unto the end.

j sleep, near the noble pioneers of the 
Order in the States. The Order of the 
Christian Brothers have lost a great 
champion and the world a splendid 
educator. R. I. p.

Christmas Ordinations
At St James' Cathedral.

Last Saturday morning. His Lord- 
ship Bishop Archamfijault, of Joliette 
raised the following deacom/ to the 
priesthood : Bevs. G. Crosby, ol the 
diocese of Burlington; F. Singleton, 
Montreal; J, Cronan, Alton; D. Sul
livan, Boston; J. O'Gorman and J. 
Warnock, Pembroke;! C. Cassidy, 
Portland; J. Scullion, Burlington; J 
Broderick, L. McKeown, P. Madden, 
J. Sullivan and E. Crowley, Spring, 
field; P. McDonough and J. White, 
Manchester; J. Sullivan, Trenton; F.

DEATH OF M. A. HEARS, K O.
It is with the deepest regret that 

I we find ourselves called upon to re
cord the death of Mr. M. A. Hearn, 
K.C., a gentleman whose profession 
al and political career fills a con

bee during the last fifty years. The 
sad event occurred on Sunday morn
ing, after a relatively short but 
severe illness, which he bore with 
the most Christian fortitude. Sur
rounded by the surviving members of 
his family, and supported by all the 
consolations of religion, he passed 
away to his eternal reward and his 
familiar figure will henceforward be

Karp, J., Quinn, and C. Shea, Port- j missed from the courts of justice and
land; F. Fournier, Providence; O 
Desmarais, A. Gibcault, H. Guay, 
V- Paquette, H. Deslongchapipe, and 
A. Kieffer. Montreal. Over a hund 
red received minor and major orders.

It was the largest class of Eng
lish-speaking members ordained in 
many years

On Sunday morning His Lordship 
ordained Rev. V. Paquette in St. 
Jean Baptiste Church.

political hustings which knew him 
so long.

At the time of his death Mr. M. 
A. Hearn was in his 71st year. 
Born in Quebec in 1838, of Irish 
Catholic parentage, his father being 
the late Mr. Patrick Hearn, a na
tive of the County Wexford, Ireland, 
and his mother Ann Aylward, a na-

bree" °* that period in which hi* 
■orvicea were not retained and out 
of which he did not come victorious. 
As an Admiralty lawyer he also wo* 
great repute. In commercial «tyl 
civil law generally, he was one of 
the leaders of the local Bar, and his 
eminence In that branch of the pro
fession was deservedly earned by 
many notable successes. In fact, 
some of the briefs which he préparai 
for the Privy Council, notably in the 
famous caous of McLaren afi'd Con
nolly, in both of which he was suc
cessful, are atill cited as examples of 
the highest legal attainment. In 
1868 his professional eminence was 
so universally recognized that ho 
was honored by his colleagues with 
election as Bâtonnier of the Quebec 
Bar, and a month later he was rais
ed to the distinction of Batonnier- 
General of the Province. At vari
ous stages of his distinguished pro
fessional career, Mr. Hearn practis
ed in partnership with the late Mr. 
Edward Jones, Q.C., Messrs. Jorda* 
and Boche, Mr. Dennis Murray, af
terwards Judge Murray ol the Police 
Court, and the late Hon. T. Four
nier, afterwards a Judge of the Su
preme Court. It wae during his as
sociation with the latter that Mr. 
Hearn acted as the legal adviser of 
the Bev. Bedemptorlst Fathers of 
St. Patrick's, and it was laifgeiy 
through his able handling of the in
terests of the Fathers and congrega
tion at that exciting time that, the 
amendments to the charter of the 
church were obtained and the whole 
affair was brought to a peaceful and 
successful issue. Under the Macken
zie administration, the dignity of 
Queen’s Counsel was conferred upon 
him.

From his father, who had been a 
life-long Liberal and one of the few 
Irishmen identified with the patriote 
of 1837, Mr. Hearn inherited those 
stalwart Liberal principles for which 
he was so noted and which won tor 
him the proud title of “the old Libe
ral war-horse ot Quebec West.” In 
fact he was one of the few remaining 
survivors of the staunch old guard 
Liberals, who so manfully fought the 
party’s battles in this district and 
kept its flag flying under the most 
discouraging circumstances and in 
the darkest hours, who stuck to 
their principles through thick and 
thin, and who sowed the harvest of 
honors and success which others 
more fortunate are now reaping. At 
an early period of his professional 
career he was induced to also enter 
the municipal and political fields.

Mr. M. A. Hearn was married on 
November 5th. 1855, to the late 

Margaret Whelan, of Quebec, 
who predeceased him as far back as 
May 20th, 3 884, and by whom ho 
had nine children, of whom only 
two daughters survive, one of whom 
is the wife of Dr. Wm. Delaney, of 
the Crown Lands Department, and 
the other is Miss Hermine Hearn.

The funeral took place on Tuesday 
forenoon to St. Patrick's Church, of 
whose congregation he was so long 
one of the most prominent members.
The attendance was very large and 
bore testimony to the general esteem, 
in which the lamented deceased was 
held by all classes in the communi
ty. In the lengthy mourning cor
tege were the principal members of 
the local judiciary and bar, as well 

of the other learned professions, 
members of the Dominion Parlia
ment, local Legislature and City 
Council, and a multitude of other 
well known citizens too numerous to 
name, while the local Bar further 
showed their respect and regret for 
their deceased colleague by placing

siderable page in the history of Que- on his coffin a magnificent floral
wreath, as did also two old and 
dear friends, Hon. R. Turner and
Mr. G. Hossack. ,At the church the 
body was received by Rev. Father 
Delargy, who also officiated at the 
solemn Requiem Mass, assisted by 
Rev. Fathers Hickey and Mulheam 
as deacon and, subedeocon respective
ly. ' One of the most beautiful and 
touching features of the musical ser
vice was the exquisite rendering of 
the “Pie Jesus” after the Elevation 
by Mrs. Edward Foley, an old 
fr/end of the Hearn family. The 
chief mourners on the sad occasion 
were the deceased’s son-in-law, Dr. 
Delaney, and son, and Messrs. Oiisler 
^nd Boyce, relatives.

------------------ Olive oil should be put in a dark
live of Newfoundland, he was educat-j comer’of the cellar whore light ne- 
ed at Hennessy's, Thom’s, and the vor penetrates - 

In tfe Church of the Blessed Sa- Quebec Semlngrÿ, from which latter ‘ Tl 
crament, on Sunday morning. Bishop institution he passed to the studv of I ““ a *alvan,zed iron lemon
Lorrain of rimwi,. — i__i -, !. — ___ ,_--. . , . , I squeezer. When brought in contactLorrain, of Pembroke, raised to the 
priesthood the following members of 
the Blessed Sacrament Order: Bev. 
Fathers Cote, Dube, Brousseau. Oau- 
det and Guire.

Brown paper, moistened in vine
gar, will poiish'your tins until they 
shine like silver.

Emery powder will remove any or
dinary stains from ivory knife 
handles.

law under the late John W. Ahem,
I one of the most eminent of the Que- 

practltlonere of that day, and 
admitted to the Bar In 1855. 

Tl the practice of his profession he 
Ipidly rose to distinction by force 

of ability, and his clientele soon be
came one of the largest in the city 
and district. As a successful crimi
nal pleader, he had for many years 
few equals at the Quebec Bar, and 
there were few of the "causes eele-

with the lemon it forms a poisonous 
salt.

test



A CHRISTMAS BRIDE.
(Written for the True Witness.)

The greet stock crisis of February, 
*98, spread panic from the Atlantic 
io the Pacific.; a nation's heart stood 
Still. Bach hour brought tiding# of 
P» downfall of some civic magnate 
bereft of a colossal fortune and pen
niless. Amongst the early victims 
of the financial crash was the owner 
of Witheby, Virginia. When his 
great wealth vanished from him at 
one stroke, small wonder that he 
sickened and died. Then into the 
world his only child went, to join in 
the struggle for gold which is the 
struggle for life.

In the following September, on a 
bright, cool morning, she entered on 
her duties as teacher of the sixth 
form in the Carleton High School 
for boys. A few days before the lit> 
tie, sandy-haired, blue-eyed principal 
had snapped some curt questions at 
her, looked long and keenly at her 
from under his heavy lashes, and 
said: “You will suit, I think.” Then 
she had feared %im a little; but his 
kindness and attention to her during 
the first awful days showed her a 
.different man from the one who 
tcowled and almost shreiked at the 
trembling little law-breakers, which 
was his way of controlling them, 
though it struck Edith Warton as 
somewhat primitive management.

There were many tiring days to 
this girl unused to fatigue or worry. 
Hours, when her whole nature revolt
ed against the drudgery of the life. 
Sometimes there was a moment of 
satisfaction, but more often the rea
lization that her throat was sore, 
her head heavy and the children wil
ful and stupid. However, youth is 
truly dauntless, and she had already 
the hearts of half the class.

The only woman on a large teach
ing staff, and a very youtthful and 
uncommonly handsome woman, need
less to say attracted no small 
amount of interest from her con
freres, who lost no opportubity of 
meeting and speaking with her. From 
the first moment he saw her, she 
was to the young professor of litera
ture a source of serious distraction. 
Into many a day-dream her little 
black figure entered, while his class 
puzzled over the intricacies of old 
English or Spencerian stanzas. Al
ways awaiting to lure his youthful 
fancy was the same tall, supple 
form, the same hazel eyes and heavy 
brown hair, the same expression— 
»weet, wistful, intelligent, fascinating 
—a variation of everything bright 
and lovable that lurks in the femi

nine face*
He was a man of ideals, and one 

of those fortunate mortals whose 
thoughts are not necessarily weight
ed by the pressing needs of everyday 
life. An only son of a wealthy wi
dow; where roses could be bought, 
roses strewed his path. He loved 
the beautiful in life, and it was with 
A longing to develop this priceless 
gift in others that he chose his pro
fession. Humanity was to him 
an open book in which he read with 
avidity; the mediocrity he found 
therein did not discourage him; he 
relieved ^n the highest and the hope 
of ultimately finding the ideal spur
red him on. In Edith Warton the 
physical perfection he dreamed of was 
realized, and it gave him unending 
pain to notice the change in her girl
ish bloom after the first few weeks 
were over.

Till Xmas there were few words 
exchanged between them, and when 
an uncle appeared and carried her 
home for the holidays she only re
marked him more than the other 
teachers on account of his handsome 
appearance, gentlemanly bearing and 
his reputation for cleverness. She 
little thought that tne Professor of 
Literature walked the streets inces
santly during those days in the hope, 
of seeing her; indeed she had an idea 
that if he did meet her he might not 
care to recognize her. Edith came 
of an aristocratic society and had 
penetrated some of its common 
crets without in the least sympa- 
jthizing with them.

January seemed unending. The chil
dren were more ungovernable, the 
work harder, the boarding house 
more distasteful and her solitary 
room more lonely than before. But 
there was one brighter strain in her 
life now, though at first she was not 
the one who appreciated it most. 
The 6th Form was taking up com
position. and consequently Clifford 
Hutchison appeàred at the class

was easily prolonged. They met on 
an equally advantageous footing, and 
the strikingly original thought which 
had been encouraged by her father in 
the Wetheby library was sufficient to 
arouse his interest if it had not al
ready been won. Often there was a 
recommendation to peruse some de
lectable pen-sketch, or poetic tale, 
the result of which reading would 
require an exchange bf ideas after 
the following lesson. Both grew to 
centre great thought in these inter
views, but the eagerness with which 
the man awaited their occurrence 
was the more remarkable as his life 
was filled with so many pleasures, 
while Edith lived the life of a re
cluse, neither striving nor caring to 
make friends among the people with 
whom she camç> in contact.

The girl who had greeted Mr. Lit
ton one morning in September had 
since lost much of her buoyancy and 
color. A quiet had fallen on her. 
Fate was cruel all at onçe to this 
child nursed in the lap of luxury and 
ease, surrounded by friends and com
panions. The stately Virginian 
house, splendid with the spoils 
which riches bring, where a devoted 
father lived only for his child, was 
not more different from the bare 
walls which loomed on her nightly 
than was the dancing butterfly of 
girlhood who thought life spelt plea 
sure, to the lonely woman bravely 
struggling through a killing exis
tence. z

One particularly trying day in the 
beginning of February she remember
ed for a long time. The snow fell 
steadily and heavily from morning, 
and the stillness without only in
creased the noise within. The hot, 
stuffy room was none the better of 
open windows, and the flakes that 
drifted in gave increasing distraction 
to the boys. Her throat was sore, 
her head ached, her faced.burned, and 
her spirits were at their lowest. She 
had scolded and coaxed, threatened 
and ignored from sheer habit, and 
as the file of children wound round 
the room and out the door with the 
lazy “Good night,” she thought it 
had been a lost day to them and to 
herself. On the desk before her 
were books innumerable of scribbled 
exercises to be corrected for the 
morning; but instead of at once set
ting to her task she folded her arms 
and let her weary head fall on them 
for a moment. Darkness was not 
far off, and stillness reigned within 
and without. Preseiltly the exhaust
ed woman was breathing in a deep

Clifford Hutchison had mislaid a 
text book and remembered late in the 
afternoon of having left it in the 6th 
Form. When his last lecture was 
over he rushed up stairs and more 
from habit than forethought, gapped 
at the door, though he knew class 
was over an hour before. Not wait
ing an answer, he entered.

T beg your pardon, Miss Warton,” 
he said, surprised at the sight before 
him.

Edith awoke, startled.
"When ! what ! Oh, I fell asleep I” 

The darkness hid the color that surg
ed over her face. She felt suddenly 
angry at him for being there.

I am very sorry to intrude like 
this, Miss Warton," he ventured, in 
a genuine tone of regret.

I was simply exhausted, Mr. Hut
chison; and before correcting these, 1 
thought to give my head a minute’s 
rest and instead fell asleep.” Hoi 
tone was not sharp, but it left no 
doubt in his mind as to her feelings.

“You will think me very rude to 
come in without permission.

herself in the little mirror, as s 
gave her hat a little extra touch

Before she reached the corner of 
the street she heard, “May I join 
you. Miss Warton ?" He fell in 
step with her and quietly drew her 
music roll from under her arm.

“There is no danger of my going 
to sleep again if I have company, 
Mr. Hutchison," she said, and she 
could not help an admiring glance at 
the handsome man beside her. He 
was tall and broad-shouldered, and 
the upturned collar of his fur-lined 
coat framed as young and manly a 
face as Edith had ever seen on any

forgot this book yesterday and need
ed it absolutely to-night. I hope 
you will excuse my oversight.“ His 
gentleness overcame her momentary 
anger.

“Consider it forgotten, Mr Hut
chison. If Mr. Lifton bad come 
I might have been dismissed by 
now.” She was making an attempt 
at gaiety.

“If there is more work than lime 
to <lo it in, he is to blame himself 
I think.” He took his volume and 
Edith gathered up her books in one 
pile and turned the key in her desk-.

“What was there to do, Miss War 
ton ?” he asked, almost indifferently 
as he held the door for her.

“To-day's dictation and last 
night’s arithmetic.”

“Would you care for more light 
the dressing-room ?”

“No, thank you.” she said, as beroom door three times a week,
,; v There were necessarily a few words i bowed and walked away.

before tile lesson and ns 8 o’slock I "He is usually more friendly He 
«as a short recreation period, the re- forgot to say 'OQod evening > what 
port he gave her of conduct, etc., a foolish girl I am !" tile said to

“Now, now, Miss Warton, you are 
too hard on yourself What a snow
fall we are having ! Makes me wish 

were a boy again. Do you see 
that snqw bank ? That is the one 
I would climb if old age and dignity 
of position did not interfere.” He 
gave a jolly laugh at his misfortune 
He had a way of making the most 
commonplace subject attractive by 
his voice and look, but more from 
the real healthy interest he took in 
everything around him. He acted 
like a tonic on most people, and de
cidedly so on the girl beside him.

“I hope you will not give an
other thought to this afternoon, 
Miss Warton. I have forgotten it 
already,” he said earnestly; as he 
was bidding her good night at her 
professor's door. “It was all my 
fault for intruding, believe me.” 
Then he raised his bat and was gone.

“How thoughtful to put it in that 
light 1” she mused. She felt rested 
and happy that night, and rose early 
with a song on her lips. Her in
tention was to attend to yesterday’s 
task before class began; but on open 
ing her books she found each one 
neatly and rightly corrected in a 
clever imitation of her own writing. 
She was fairly jubilant at heart 
when the day's work commenced. 
Though she could not tell why, she 
knew by whom her day’s burden had 
been lessened.

After that everything went easily 
till the monthly examinations and 
semi-annual reports came in one 
week, and there was nothing to do 
but plod through them after hours, 
especially as the days were growing 
longer and she could write till after 

o’clock. The third evening she 
had an impossible amount of work 
before her, and she was feeling blue, 
lonesome, homesick, ever)'thing that 
makes steady thought intolerable.

1? can remain no later than five, 
whether the reports are finished or 
not,” she said at ten minutes to 
five, “I am sick of work. Work » 
Work ! Work ! I have not one mo
ment to myself.” She dropped her 
pen and rested her cheek on her hand 

‘Daddy ! Daddy ! If you can see 
your darlirtg now, how sad you must 
be. How I am paying for the dear 
old days of love and care.” A hot 
tear fell on her hand, another and 
another. She was pondering, the 
question. Is life worth living, worth 
the pain and the loneliness ? The fa
ther and mother she loved were at 
rest; the friends she had known were 
of a world to which a school teach
er could never belong, a world of 
ease and luxury, where women know 
what money buys but not what buys 
it,

Clifford Hutchison knocked thrice 
at the half open door and then en
tered.

“Working again over, time. Miss 
Warton,” he said, as he sauntered 
up to her desk. “I thought you 
had reformed.” Though he knew at 
what hour she had left every evening 
since the qne on which he had seen 
her asleep. He knew she had been 
very late for two nights.

Again a little angry wave swept 
over her; Was it not as bad to be 
caught crying as sleeping ? What a 
child he must think her ?

“Oh, my work is behind again, and 
I must have those reports ready for 
to-morrow evening.”

He was particularly boyish looking 
somehow to-night, she thought, as 
she tried to stifle the tears from 
her eyes; but there were tears in her 
voice too.

“Miss Warton,” he said, leaning 
one arm on the desk. “I wish you 
would not do this. You do not 
know, perhaps, how injurious it1 is 
to your health. Speak to Mr. Lifton 
about giving you some help. Won’t 
you ?”

I realize perfectly well how the 
year is telling on me, but befyçars 
cannot be choosers. ' I am engaged 
to do this work and I must do it or 
go. Better wear out existence like 
/this than for twice the regard and 
half the labor to go down town and 
live a man’s life in some public office. 
Is it not?” He agreed. Her head 
was still on her hand, for she wish
ed to avoid his gaze. The hint in 
her tone was not lost to him.

“You think I am intruding, Mjss 
Warton, but I hardly fee! guflty of 
that again. If a well wisher may 
offer a suggestion or word of ad

Vice, surely one may who has all the 
qualities of a friend but the formal 
recognition as such." She ignored 
his words, though they thrilled her.

“Do you not think that I might 
be of some help to you ? I have 
good deal of time to spare, and 
would be à pleasure if I might 
sist you sometimes.”

She answered nothing for a mo
ment; it was such a temptation 
agree to anything which could pro
mote intercourse between them. Her 
bettor judgment prompted other 
wise. She met his gaze for the first 
time.

“You have been very kind to me, 
Mr. Hutchison. Only one in my po
sition can appreciate your kindness 
to its full extent. You evidently 
can do the work, but I will not al
low you to do so again.” He smiled, 
a little disappointedly.

"As you say. Miss Warton. By the 
way, would you care to look over 
that new edition of the poets 
spoke of ybeterday ?”

“I would very much. Have 
bought them ? Are they in 
school ?V she asked.

“No, they are still at Lambert’s 
and seeing that this is perhaps. our 
last wintry day, I thought we might 
have a little sleigh drive first if you 
have no objection.

Edith agreed, half through a dread 
she had of Mr. Lifton ^appearing sud
denly at the door; so ‘gathering up 
her things she hurriedly went, out, 
leaving Mr. Hutchison to lock thé 
door.

She was surprised at being handed 
into a little cutter and more 
when her companion stepped in be
side her with a call to the smart 
brown horse. Snugly tucked in be
tween the robes, with her jolly dri
ver brandishing his whip over the 
flying steed, she forgot her day’s 
cares, and the traces of tears soon 
left her eyes. There seemed no 
thought of the new edition in either 
mind as they chatted away.

"Since we left the school I have 
been wondering about this sleigh. 
How did you get it ?” she asked1, as 
they whirled around a wide corner 
and ahead of them was a long road 
with scarcely a house in view. He 
laughed.

“Well, well. Miss Warton, you 
should have asked before; it is my 
own, of course. bThe coachman had 
been waiting since four, so I sent 
him home. When Chum stands an 
hour it is hard to restrain her. Hie 
there, old girl ! Slow up ! Whoa-a !’

As their progress slackened Clifford 
Hutchison drew the robes closer 
about them, and fell into a more 
serious strain than he had ever be
fore. It was a rare treat for him to 
meet a woman who could discourse 
easily his favorite themes, and 
evince such genuine sympathy with 
them. Edith never had opportuni
ties of conversing with any one as 
well read, and relished a well 
thought discussion as only intelli
gent minds can. \

She forgot that she had pondered 
on the uselessness of existence, for
got that beside her was an almost 
stranger-/ forgot everything but the 
twilight with its crisp cold, the ex
hilarating motion of the sleigh, the 
merry jingling bells and the fascinat
ing voice that colored all. The tears 
were gone from her eyes and voice. 
The roses were once more in her 
cheeks, and the everyday drudgery ; 
faded from her memory for a while.

“May I hope for the formal re
cognition some day, Miss Warton?” 
he asked, as, her hand on his arm, 
she crossed the sidewalk to her

She qnly smiled in answer, but he 
was satisfied. A woman’s smile is 
truly the indicative mood -to one 
who can read it.

Within the dinginess and bareness 
were less perceptible; her appetite 
was keen and her spirits light. But 
when she was alone in her room she 
saw too plainly that she should ne
ver have allowed herself to be in
duced to take the drive. ^They were 
pleasant companions for a short con
versation, but could never rise one 
step higher despite his request. 
Judging by the remarks he had him
self let fall, . and the rumors she had 
heard elsewhere, the Hutchison fami
ly would hardly recognize as a 
friend one in her present position. 
What worried her most was that 
though Clifford Hutchison had made 
some effort to win her friendship he 
might not afterwards approve of her 
having so readily accepted them. Tn 
a word, she did not quite appreciate 
his thorough manliness. Sometimes 
it happens in this world that our 
ideals become real and for a time we 
cannqt realize all that is contained 
in them.

*T will be distantly polite and 
nothing more in fUTUtv, • « ne said 
to herself in the depths of a low 
rocker. “I will never accept an
other favor from him in any form, 
and tell him to-morrow never to

»
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my class again aftercome to

Alas 1 for Edith Warton's resolu
tions. The light that shone in 
eyes that night was not a beam 
that time or space can quench

She turned up the gas, exchanged 
her black dress for a loose dressing 
gown, and spread her books before 
her on the table with a fresh interest 
in them. But distractions were rife. 
Through the literature danced a hun
dred sleighs with silvery bells, and 
into the melodies of the fugue was 
woven a merry, boyish laugh. Over 
the piano and in the dim corners of 
the room lurked the smiling grey 
eyes with their strangely fascinating 
look that lingered so in her memory. 
No use to try; she could not keep 
her thoughts from the day’s pleasure 
and soon, scrambled into bed to live 

again in dreams.
♦ ♦ ♦

Winter melted into spring and sum
mer was peeping in bud and branch. 
There had been no other drive, and 
only at intervals did Clifford Hut
chison venture to meet the 6th Form 
teacher leaving the school. Some
thing in her manner forbade ap
proach, though she was friendly to 
him as before.

Toward the end of April she lost 
her inexplicable reserve somewhat, 
and there were a few lagging walks 
home in the bright afternoons. There 
was another drive and a little /sup
per after, and on Saturday after
noon they went together to hear 
Melba. Her room was often gay 
with his flower^ and her shelves 
heavy with the books he lent or 
gave her. They grew to be very 
dear companions in these early sum
mer days. Clifford vaguely felt that 

loved her; he knew he was su
premely happy with her, and day 
and night her presence haunted him. 
The girls whom he had once thought 
good company were avoided if not 
entirely forgotten. Society said, 
“That clever Hutchison boy is writ
ing a book or making a discovery, 
no one ever sees him nowadays.” The 
“Hutchison boy” smiled when he 
heard it, but said nothing. He was 
wondering if he might not tell Edith 
that he loved her. He was ponder
ing on the pros ana cons of her re
ciprocating his affection, of her con
senting to be his wife. To a man 
these are momentous questions, and 
take time and deep thought to solve. 
His musings were suddenly disturb
ed by a little note lying on his desk 
one afternoon:

"My uncle arrived this morning. 
Insists on my returning with him to • 
night at ten. Mr. Lifton consents.”

Edith Warton.” *

that Clifford realized his love; when 
the twittering of the society bird* 
was sweetest on the velvet lawns, 
then he longed most for the quiet 
walks with Edith Warton.

During the long vacation days 
Edith grew bright and rosy again. 
She was back with her friends, and 
too full of her own thoughts to con
cern herself much as to whether they 
approved of her society or not. Her 
happiness was a little dampened as 
time to return drew near and she 
had to face the fact that last year 
might be nothing but a dream as 
far as any of its hopes or longings, 
were concerned. She might never 
meet Mr. Hutchison again. In all 
probability he would not be lectur
ing at the Carleton this year.

With expectant longing she passed 
the first day of her second term in. 
tho 5th Form, for by the withdraw
ing of some higher teacher she was 
agreeably surprised to find herself 
promoted with her class. Her duties 
were no sooner over for the day and. 
her boys scurrying noisily down
stairs than Clifford Hutchison’s ge
nial voice sounded at the door.

“May I come in ?”
There he was, just as handsome as 

ever, just as happy and nmiv cor
dial in his welcome than hoi' wildest 
dreams had hoped. He caught her 
proffered hand in his larger ones. 
“At last,” he said. “Of all the 
long days of a long summer this was 
the longest, Miss Warton.” She smil
ingly ignored the insinuation.;

They say that the days are grow
ing shorter, just the same. Mr. Hut
chison,” she laughed, to hide the 
joy she felt at heart. He was still 
the friend she had parted with three- 
months before.

The second year was incomparably 
less trying than the first, whether 
her. personal feelings had anything to 
do with the improvement or not, I 
cannot say. By the end of Septem
ber the class was in full swing, and 
the brightness of the teacher was 
commented on by the pupils.

One day she sat at her desk after 
the file had wound away with its 
string of ’good-nights,’ and with her 
cheek on her hand she fell to musing. 
The flush of the declining autumn 
sun was on her face and caught and 
played with the strands of her dark 
hair. The maples in the grounds 
were gay with scarlet hues and rustl
ed at the open windows.

There was a pause in the happy 
course of her thoughts. A painful 
question was before her mind. Whi
ther was she drifting. To the glory | 
and joy of loving was added an ir
resistible longing for some assurance

There was an abstracted look on I return. She knew it was
the professor’s face as the senior 
pupils recited their class poem for 
the last time. Clifford was won
derfully disappointed, he had hoped 
she would remain in town for a 
week anyhow.

He was early at the train, but 
Edith and her uncle were late, and 
as the latter remained beside her 
all the time there was no opportuni
ty to say a word in private, and 
their farewell was very formal 
though ns he dropped from the step 
in the station \ ard there wns a look 
exchanged whoso memory lasted for 
the rummer, and almost made up 
for thr- nhpotiee of words.

It was when the dance was swift
est in the fashionable seaside hotel

and called it love, and all the mis
giving and fears that love knows 
were creeping into her heart with 
their insidious unrest. She did not 
ponder whether or not life war 
worth the living; she knew it was, 
but at one price only. When a day 
without a word or look from

unbearable, what would the- | 
years be to her.

Her thoughts were so burled in him | 
that when a hand was laid on hers 
she recognized the touch. Tho 
lence was unbroken for a moment. 

“Could I share your thoughts 0 * 
iked, in a low tone.
'•You could, you do,” «he .

You are to them." w* • 
•be withdrew ber b**»

«I-

U-king.Cul judge of your tin

•>» “swer8d>
r voice.•w«y ' never spokenHey bad 

__ .as always a frlen 
^Teome lipome words 

me. There was another 
roeord Hutchison leaned 
Lk and studied her lace, 
ttoglory ol the dying-toy 

,it with a more beaurti 
-Tell me I may," he whi 
-, cannot. I do not kno 

a* answered, .alter a mom 
-Then let me tell them 

broke Irom him.
Be hand iell heavily and 

oethis to a momentary qu 
-No,” she said empbatici 

the color left her cheeks.
jQUst not." She might hi
,ou need not; for irom tn 
reent though no word wi
^ch understood.

After that night he no lo 
*i to walk with her, but ev 
noon as she turned the cor 
knew he would join h 
knew she could no longer 
Attentions; she knew ne K 
And felt that nothing else 
jhe autumn days wore on, 

by the twilight rambles 
the quiet streets. The cor 

’ Always partook of the V 
literature affords, and in i 
they daily saw new depth! 
other’s character and natur 
subject, not even music, aff 
vantage ground for self-poi

On Sundays there we 
walks, but never a word v 
on the subject nearest to 
of each. Edith, however, 1 
ranged to remain in town 
and the holidays, which wa 
consideration for both.

Mrs. Hutchison, usually s 
•when Clifford’s slightest wi 
concerned, proved obdurate 
ter much paving of the waj 
length heard his propositi< 
viting his “dear friend” t 
dinner.

«» "A woman Retta or I ha- 
heard of ! Preposterous 
lorgnettes cut each syllable 
“How can you let those p« 
so on your good nature ?”

Just then Retta came ii 
in apple-green silk for M 
Dresser’s dinner-party.

“Why, mother, I do belie' 
the identical woman ne rav 
for sir weeks last year, 
her to our Xmas dinner 1 I 
Then she broke into a lauj 
was not unpleasant in its< 
which grated horribly on o 
in the room.

A few days later he mad 
attempt, but found his mot 
ly fortified with the pros ai 
of a dozen or more intimât 
The cons were decidedly in 
jority. Only relatives coul 
dinner on Xmas day. Cl if 
a little hurt, but not at all 
he was man enough to be i 
tirely without resources c

“Only relatives can be in' 
ther. Very well, we will b« 
inevitable. Only relatives 
present.” he said, with a t 
his grey eyes.

* * *
The last Sunday before 

a beautiful winter day, cl< 
santly cold and white with 
tening mantle of last nigh 
Edith and Clifford early in 
noon strolled out into the ] 
their usual Sunday walk, 
banks of spotless snow hid 
world of their own, a worl 
and happiness and love.

Clifford drew her arm cl< 
his and bent over her as h< 
«d something to her.

“Clifford, dear, what are 
ing me ?” she gasped in su 
repeated his request, he pi 
another light. He pleaded 
^ and argued but almos 
purpose. Edith would not 
consider it at all till they }
** hcr 0Wn door, and in 
llght shc could sec the d 
ment on his face.

“Why should you care if
hira,‘ something kept whis 
her- Suddenly she put 
hands into his : "Since yo 
»o, I .in,..

* ♦ +
Late °n Xmas Eve a ale 

np to the same door and 
couple were again standing 
door-step. Edith was in 1 

but there was someth 
f"a,,y happy an» festi 

"b°ut ‘hem both. ClilTor, 
Protective air about him a 

the heavy door for her ; 
tong box Into her hand.

pretty « you 
' 1,111 *>e well," he laughe

b»Lwma" t'torooon Ed 
herself standing ,he



<*wl judge :

^'h-p..'' she answered, in.,

**!LVOhad never =P<*en eo betore.
was always a friendly smile 

’nTwme lightsome words of wel- 
" There was another pause as 
Cord Hutchison leaned on the 
2 and studied her face, lit with 
.he glory of the dying day, but to 
C lit with a more beautiful light. 

-Tell me I may." he whispered.
“I cannot. I do not know yours." 

j,. answered, .after a moment.
“Then let me tell them—Edith," 

broke from him.
Her hand fell heavily and her eyes 
et his in a momentary questioning. 
"No," she said emphatically, and 

the color left her cheeks. '/No, you 
oust not." She might have said 
_0U need not; for irom tnat mo
ment though no word was spoken
.«ch understood.

After that night he no longer ask- 
to walk with her. but every after

noon as she turned the corner Edith 
toew he would join her. She 
knew she could no longer resist his 
Attentions; she knew ne loved her 
And felt that nothing else mattered. 
The autumn days wore on, brighten
ed by the twilight rambles through 
the quiet streets. The conversation 
Always partook of the |dde scope 
literature affords, and in its limits 
they daily saw new depths to each 
other’s character and nature, for no 
tubject, not even music, affords such 
vantage ground for self-portraiture.

On Sundays there were longer 
walks, but never a word was said 
on the subject nearest to the heart 
of each. Edith, however, had ar
ranged to remain in town for Xmas 
and the holidays, which was a great 
consideration for both.

Mrs. Hutchison, usually so willing 
when Clifford’s slightest wish was 
concerned, proved obdurate when af
ter much paving of the way she at 
length heard his proposition of in
viting his "dear friend" to Xmas 
dinner.

„ "A woman Retta or I have never 
heard of ! Preposterous !" Her 
lorgnettes cut each syllable sharply. 
"How can you let those peoule play 
so on your good nature ?” *

Just then Retta came in gowned 
in apple-green silk for Mrs. Van 
Dresser's dinner-party.

"Why, mother, I do believe that is 
the identical woman ne raved about 
for sir weeks last year. To invite 
her to our Xmas dinner ! Humph !" 
Then she broke into a laugh which 
was not unpleasant in itself, but 
which grated horribly on one person 
in the room.

A few days later he made another 
attempt, but found his mother calm
ly fortified with the proa and cons 
of a dozen or more Intimate friends. 
The cons were decidedly in the ma
jority. Only relatives could sit at 
dinner on Xmas day. Clifford felt 
a little hurt, but not at all daunted, 
he was man enough to be never en
tirely without resources of some

"Only relatives can be invited, mo
ther. Very well, we will bow to the 
inevitable. Only relatives will be 
present.'' he said, with a twinkle in 
his grey eyes.

♦ * t
The last Sunday before Xmas was 

a beautiful winter day, clear, plea
santly cold and white with the glis
tening mantle of last night's snow. 
Edith and Clifford early in the after
noon strolled out into the park for 
their usual Sunday walk. The great 
banks of spotless snow hid them in a 
world of their own, a world of hope 
and happiness and love.

Clifford drew her arm closer into 
his and bent over her as he whisper
ed something to her.

Clifford, dear, what are you ask
ing me ?" she gasped in surprise. He 
repeated his request, he put it in 
another light. He pleaded and coax- 
pd and argued but almost to no 
purpose. Edith would not listen or 
consider it at all till they had reach- 
«d her own door, and in the gas- 
hght shc could sec the disappoint
ment on his face.

"Why should you care if it pleases 
im' something kept whispering to 

ber’ Suddenly she put her two 
ands into his : “Since you wish it 

«°- I will.'*

♦ ♦ ♦
Late on Xmas Eve a sleigh drew 

up to the same door and the same 
coup p were again standing on the 
^or-step. Edith was in her black 

‘ ‘ but there wa« something un- 
haPPy and festive-looking 

about them both. Clifford had a 
ed rr a,r ak°ut him as he open- 
Z 1 &Vy door f°r her and put a

. * box into her hand.
all wn,k.a8 Pretty M you can and 
an wm bc welv. he leughed
°n Xmasherself * ~ afternoon Edith found 
^eU Ending i„ the bay window

and his mother, 
was in a wild state of 

She passed through every 
degree of disguet, trepidatioA, indif
ference, defiance and supreme happi
ness in the short time she was there. 
It was like some wild adventure, 
sweet, but risque. She wondered if 
any girl had ever been in such a posi
tion before.

There was a great difference be
tween the Edith of a week ago and 
the Edith, Of to-day. She seemed to 
have forgotten that she belonged to 
a little third story attic room and 
taught in a public school for a small 
salary which helped her to study 
music and literature. She only re
membered the old days at Witheby, 
where file air breathed of luxury and 
refinement as it did here. As she 
thought of the .Xmas parties then 
and the guests who lounged by the 
great open fires and sat and talked 
at the long table, her head uncons
ciously took a little higher poise and 
a little brighter color burned in her 
cheeks. This was what she belong
ed to.

For the first time she had laid 
aside her black dress and wore a 
beautiful grey of some clinging tex
ture. The neck was low enough to 
display her shapely white throat. 
There were red roses at her breast, 
two of them of a wonderfully deep 
rich shade.

She was very youthful and very 
beautiful standing in the light, her 
hands caressing the roses, her eyes 
lovingly searching the gleaming 
depth of the diamond on her hand, 
side by side with a plain gold band.

She heard footsteps at the door; 
but she could not guess that Mrs. 
Hutchison was prepared to see a 
small, sallow woman in a tight 
brown dress, with a little knot of 
hair fronted by a few neat frizzes 
mathematically correct, and a long 
lace scarf twisted round her neck 
and ~ falling to her waist. Shc could ; 
not know that like many another im- ■ 
pulsive, self-satisfied woman. Mrs. 
Hutchison’s broad-mindedness and 
foresight were often colored by pre
judice and a little misplaced superio
rity. /

Clifford pushed the door open, /step
ped in to say “Edith, here is my 
mother," then quietly withdrew, feel
ing confident that Edith could win 
her case best alone with his mother, 
whose motive in life was to present 
a good appearance to the social 
world in which she led, but whose 
nature was really lovable and moth
erly.

Clifford never knew what passed 
between the two women, or how long 
they were together. He was lost in 
admiration of the glimpse he had 
caught of the girl who had appeared 
to him beautiful always, but beauti
ful with a certain timid, half pathe
tic touch in her mourning dress.
It took Mrs. Hutchison a small 

fraction of a second to see the mis
take she had made, and the excla
mation that broke from her was as 
much an acknowledgment of her own 
too previous decision as it was a 
tribute to the woman who stood be
fore her^r

Presently Mrs. Hutchison came 
tipon her son and threw her arms 
around him.

“Clifford, your wife is a beautiful 
woman." she said, kissing him. “You 
made no mistake, shc is a perfect 
lady, but the surprise was awful at 
first."

It was not tlje sixth form teacher 
Clifford’s arm encircled when ho went 
back to the library. It was the 
same sweet maid, a little older, who 
had ruled the great Virginian man
sion with her smiles and winning 
ways. In the rich surroundings of 
the red stone house the blood of 
wealthy ancestors flowed with a new 
freedom through her veins.

From the broad staircase, from 
which they could see the gay fes
toons of holly and evergreen and 
bright ribbon hanging in every nook 
and corner, the house presented a 
veritable Xmas tableaux with its 
lights, silvery bells and frosted balls, 
and a few stray trees spreading a 
piny odor everywhere.

From the darker hall the blaze of 
light that broke i»n her as the doors 
rolled back was like a good omen 
to the meetingi she dreaded. In a 
■wift glance she saw the great table 
with its silver and glasses, its flow
ers and steaming dishes, and the 
faces of a large assembly of richly 
attired men and women, who turn 
to her with one impulse as conversa
tion ceased.

There was a sickening inclination 
to turn and fly from it all; but Clif
ford came to her aid with a little 
word of cheer. The soft color in her 
cheek and throat blended with the 
roses at her breast. She was a 
charming picture on her young hus
band’s arm, half shy, half defiant, 
with an uncertain smile playing on 
her lips and an appealing trust in 
her eyes as she glanced at Clifford,
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whose handsome young face was a 
sure index to his heart.

“Let me introduce my son’s wile 
to you—Mrs. Clifford Hutchison."

There was an instant's awful si
lence, then a loud clapping of hands, 
but mostly a moving mass of color 
and a hum of voices with Clifford's 
name predominating was what Edith 
perceived.

As she sat down at last a quizzical 
old gentleman opposite asked, with 
native curiosity.

“Do you belong to New York, Mrs. 
Hutchison ?"

“No, I am from Virginia," she re
plied. Then, as the dinner war being 
served, his conversation was inter
rupted, and she was free to talk to 
her husband. Such a gathering 
would have been hard to equal that 
Xmas day. The ,old gentlemen told 
stories as the turkey and cranberries 
and other tempting viands were dis
posed of. They were a happy look
ing assembly except for the gentle
man opposite Edith, whom she dis
covered was Senator Hutchison, a 
gaunt, sallow man, with piercing eyes 
and a deep, penetrating voice. Edith 
could not help looking towards him 
ever and anon. He was like some 
one she had seen a long time ago. 
When the blazing pudding was car
ried in, decorated with a holly wreath 
and the butlers were passing around 
the nuts and raisins, the Senator 
leaned over again.

“What part of Virginia do you 
come from ?"

“Well, Senator," she answered, 
"My father’s home was not far from 
Raleigh, about 50 miles."

“I had a great friend about there 
once. He belonged to Raleigh. Was 
General in the army, and a finer man 
never lived." His voice1 arrested the 
attention of the rest of the table, 
and he turned a second to them. “It 
must be the Virginia in your voice 
that made me think of him. He came 
of Dabny stock,” he continued, ad
dressing his hostess. “You know 
him well by name, Felicia, he mar
ried the granddaughter of Comyn 
Wilbur—greatest combination in Vir
ginia. Unfortunate In the steel boom 
last year,he lost every red cent he 
had, and left his child in poverty. 
Ever hear of him—General Wart on?" 
His little eyes watched her closely, 
rose a little and her eyes flashed in 
true Wilburs style as she answered 
in a clear voice:

“He was my father."
“You are your mother’s daughter, 

Mrs. Hutchison." the Senator said, 
and he rose gravely and came over 
and kissed her. “When last 1 kissed 
you you were a child of seven, I 
think. It is' a great event in our 
family, this marriage of a Warton 
to a Hutchison.”

Edith did not quite understand, 
but when the house had been in
spected by every oue, and the Yule 
log was burning fainter $nd fainter, 
when Retta and she had had a long 
talk in the pretty pink room she was 
to sleep in now, and when the carols 
wére all sung and the guests had 
gone, Clifford put his arm around 
her and in the flickering light they 
walked slowly up and down the 
drawing room floor under the arches 
of holly and evergreen. Now there 
was no more doubt. She had been 
royally received by every one from 
Clifford's mother down to the quiet 
little wife of thdryoung lawyer. She 
was happy as she could be, in her 
fairy tale of married bliss. And as 
to Clifford, the night had seemed un
ending with its continued can on 
Edith’s attention. It had annoyed 
him awfully that he could only look 
at her and hear her speak.
She could not help it if her head

Suddenly she said : “What did the 
Senator mean by saying our mar
riage was a great event, Clifford?"

Her husband looked proudly at her 
and asked gen tty:

“Why did you never t^J me yôu 
were General Warton’» daughter, 
Edith V

“Would you have loved me more?" 
she whispered.

“Would I have dared to love 
you at all. General Warton is to

us a name to be reverenced above 
all others. We owed him a debt 
that we had despaired of ever .paying 
till to-night.”

She looked surprised.
“One Xmas many maqy years ago 

he gave my father the money with 
which to go to college, and father 
dated his success from that day. 
The General would never accept a 
cent in return, and when he died we 
heard his daughter had entered a 
convent—"

“But she hadn’t," Edith broke, in.
“But she hadn’t," he repeated 

musingly, as he took a little wreath 
of holly and mistletoe from a nearby 
arch and laid it on her soft hair. 
“This will be your bridal wreath, 
Edith. Now let us see the last spark 
die." And with her head on his 
shoulder and his arms around her 
they stood by the grate till the 
flickering embers were black and the 
bells had rung the parting of a hap
py Xmas Day.

Newfoundland Correspondence,
A few days ago the people of Fer

ry land had the unusual pleasure of 
witnessing the celebration of the 
golden jubilee of Rev. Mother Igna
tius aQuinlan. The ceremony was 
performed by Father Walshe of Re
news, assisted by SFather Vcreker. A 
little more than 52 years ago Mo
ther Ignatius, the jubilarian of the 
day, but then a young, accomplished 
and tender lady, left her native home 
in Waterford for St. John’s. After 
having spent four years in the Mo
ther House of the Presentation Order 
she and three other Sisters were 
sent to found St. Patrick's Convent, 
Riverhead, St. John’s; there she re
mained for more than a year. She 
was then sent to Fcrmeuse to fill the 
place of the late saintly Rev. Mother 
Bernard Kirwin, and after having 
spent some time there she was again 
selected in 1858 for the important 
charge of founding the convent here 
at Ferry land; and here she has re- 
remained ever since. Her whole life 
from that time to the present has 
been spent in training and forming 
the character of the women of Ferry- 
land.

The feast of the Immaculate Con
ception was elaborately celebrated at 
St. John’s, and all over the Island, 
The Cathedral was a gem of artistic 
beauty with its many gorgeous de
corations. The merry peal of the 
•°y bell-s brought the faithful in 
large number», aud the day was one 
of joy and gladness for the children 
of Mary Immaculate.

His Lordship Rfgnt Rev. Ronald 
McDonald, Bishop of Harbor Grace, 
has regained some of his old time 
vigor and is able to say Mass every 
morning and attend to his many 
duties.

The members of St. John’s Total 
Abstinence and Benefit Society arc 
making great preparations for their 
annual parade on New Year’s Day. 
They will march about 1000 strong, 
including the Cadets and the juve
niles.

The attendance at the Catholic 
schools at St. John’s, since Septem
ber, has been phenomenal.

The Benevolent Irish Society are 
about to add an- extra wing to St. 
Patrick’s Hall, in order to accom
modate two hundred more children.
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THE

Smith Bros.1 Granite Co,
Now is the proper time to purchase 

a monument if you intend erecting it 
the coming season. We are Head
quarters for anything in this line.

290 Bleury Street,
Jell belsw Shirk risks

Quarries nt Barre, Vt, and Afcerdean, 
SmIIuS .

PATENT REPORT.

Below will be found a list of Ü.S. 
patenta secured during last week 
through the agency of Messrs. Ma
rion k. Marion, Patent attorneys. 
Montreal, Can., and Washington, D. 
C.

Information regarding any of these 
will be supplied free of charge by 
applying to the above-named firm- 
Nos.
776,528—Elzear Michaud, Montreal 

South, Que. Improvements in 
tapds.

776,543—Francis Paul, Jr., Bord, 
M Que. Gasoline Gas Machine.

T. J. O’NEILL,
REAL ESTATE AGENT.

180 8T.JAMES STREET.

B*tiag. <

CONROY BIOS.
S88 Centre Street

Pn«<1 c«l Misberi.Bmiisiiierihsn
BLecTeir.ee .bobaiicl 

BILLS .«te.
T.1 Mel. SHI. Iff let, .ed D., Servie, •

M'Tablismsd Ills

C. O’BRIEN,
House Sign ana Decorative Pain lei

PLAIH AND DBOORATTV*

MPER-imt*.

Bet' Televhcne.ltmim. ues

LAWRENCE RILEY.
CAMTElTtBlIl,

ElteMhhedlalW V4 OrsaoeeUl PlMtMi»». Retain ee .]lkUd,,r,BDtl,.tUnd«ffto Iitlasu. far- 
•••tod. Pastel orders .tU.dad to. I» Pert. 
Ste.eS, Pel. Ill Oanrle».

OHUBOH BBLLJB

30,000 MoSHANE BELLSIBiiMiie 'Bound Um WffWlS 
Memorial Bella a Specialty

IBNEBLÏBELLCOMfANS
TBOT,N.T.,ene

IV7 HBOADWAT.BBW TeBMCIi».

■Milicien laptrlir CHURCH BELLI

776,543—Harry Pauling, Brandau, 
Bohemia. Process of manufactur- 
ing ammoniac.

776,580—Edward F. Wilson, Salt 
Spring Island, B.C. Fruit har
vester.

776,603—Adolphe D. LeBlanc, Mont
real, Que. Chuclt.

776,732—Ernest Duchesne, Paris, 
Frabce. Multitubular Steam 
Generators.

/76,738—Itegis Gienette, St. Jerome, 
Que. Convertible Trunk.

776,932—Francis Paul, Jr., Sorel, 
Que. Air Forcing Mechanism.

777.485— Harry Pauling, Brandau, 
Bohemia. • Process for heating air, 
gases and the like.

777.486— Harry Pauling, Brandau,
Bohemia. Process of manufactur
ing nitric acid from atmospheric 
air. /

The “Inventor’s Adviser" is just
published. Any one interested in
patents or inventions should order
a copy.

ST. BRIDGET’S NIGHT REFUGE.

Report for week ending Saturday, 
17th December :

The following had a night’s lodg
ing and breakfast : Irish 272; FroSfch 
125, English 43, other nationalities 
34. Total, 474.

Men can be had for furnace or any 
other work by calling up Main 2019.

DO NOT BUY TRASHY GOODS 
AT ANY PRICE. . . .

Cowan’s
Cocoa^Chocolate
Are Me Rett. Better the t»me e* Itéré

Society Directory.

bt. PATmore soonmr —t
U*ed Ee* etk, ISM T~ - 11 n
•W IBM. niM 1M>.. — ■ h 
St. PeMeh's BeO. S3 St. ‘lei* 
«K street, Rut Header at tie 
moBti. Oeaweltt* sMe last We*. 
““•at- Men : Be». Dffraetor. 
Rev. M. Oallsghaa, P.P.; PmMhL 
Hoe- Mr. Justice C. J. Bohartr | 
let Vice. F. E. Beetle, M.S.; 2a* 
Vies, P. J. Outran, S.O.L.; Tree», 
urer. Prank J. Ore*; r^.sisad 
Ibe Seeretaffy. J. Rabais; Be. 
Herding Secretary, T. P. Ta**.

ST. PATRICK'S T. A. AMD B. SO. 
CUTTY—-Meets on tie eeeead Be* 
day of every meet» te Bt. Pntrtek’i 
Hen, 09 Bt. Alerceiir « trees, at 
Lie P m. Uemmittee of Meeage- 
ae*t meets le enme hall * tie 
drat Tuesday el every meetfc et ■ 
p.m. Bev. Director. Rev. Jaa. KS. 
loran; Preetdeat. W. P. Doyfe; ha. 
Be*., J. D'Arcy Kelly, IS Tell*

BT. ANN'S T. A. A B. SSG1MTY. 
«teiUeied IMS -Bev. Street** 
Bev. Fatiar MePhall; Précéda*, D. 
Gallery, M.P.; Bee.. J. P.
«98 St. DomBdque street; ML J. 
Brea, treasurer, IS St. August* 

•tract. Meets * tie eeeoed hr 
d* el every mesai. |* at. Asa's 
Hell, corner Yeung and Ottawa 
•treats, at t.M p.m.

ST. ANN'S YOUNG MEN'S norma. 
TY. ergnnlud IMS —Meets la Its 
kali, 1ST Ottawa street, * tie 
•ret Sunday off seek awsdb, aS 
9.M p.m. Spiritual Adviser. Bev. 
■L Btruhbe. C.68.R.; Preside*. 
P. Reach an; Treasurer, Thom* 
O’0n*i11; Rec iter , Robt. J. Bert.

O.M.B.A. OP CANADA. BRANCH 
38-—(Organised 13th November; 
1878.—Brunei 96 aide at St, 
Patrick's Ban. 09 St, »■——‘r 
St., * every Monday off edffB 
monta. The regular emetines |* 
the, transaction off b usine* «a 
Held oe tie Snd end 4th Moadayi 
of *ci month, at 8 p.m. Spiritual 
Adviser, Bev. M. Callaghan; Oh* 
oeUor, P. J. Daisy; President, W, 
F- Wall; Recording Secretary, P. 0 
McDoaagh. 180 VUdtaffff* street 
Financial Secretary, J* J. On 
tlgaa. 896 Bt. Urbain street; Tree 
•urer; J. H. Kelly; Medtcal Adriaen 
Ore- H. J. Harris*. I. J. O'Oew 
aer and O. H. Merrill.

OFFICIAL CIRCULAR
CATHOLIC MUTUAL 
Benefit Association 
GRAND COUNCIL 

OF QUEBEC. _ _ _
Organised at Niagara Fall*, N.Y., July 

HT«, Incorporated by Special Act of tt 
New York State Legislature, June », 117 

Membership 63.000 end Increasing rapid! 
More than *14,600,000 paid I 

Benefits In twenty-eight years 
ej5«,ï?; "o..*b.,,„h.,ea

Ti-e C. M. B. A. ie Sanctioned by Poj 
X, and Approved by Cardinal 

Bishops and Priests, several of whom ai 
Officers.

Fob inroBMATiOM Addisss;
P. E- EMILE BELANGER, 

Supreme Deputy» 
•eeretary, Quebec Grand Connell, 

ft* D'AItilTILLOBr •TBIBT» QUEUE*
Oa— m

A- R- ARCHAMBAULT,
Supreme Repair,

Organiser for the Province of Quebec,'
orriiBi ieea notredamb mtbbM

Beeldeaee i 7*r BT. DEVIS gr. 
Faces Bell Bast Sell. •

SBI.F RAISIN» FLOUR.

DRODIE’S CELEBRATED 
0 SELF-RAI8INC FLOUR
laths Original and ths'Bsst.

A PREMIUM sir**]for the empty be§e 
rsSorned to oar Offlee.

to BLFURY 9\ Montreal.»

AOOPBR8, Bto,

ARE YOUR STOVE BRICKS IE 
BAD ORDER 71

DON’T WORRY I
• PfMbrg,” Stays Llilg,

WILL FIX IT.
6 lb. will repair................................98w

IO lb. will renew............................... dOa
This ie the beet Stove Cement In the 

market khday, and ie fully guaranteed.

BEOROE W. REED 4 CO.,
ROOFERS *o„

7BH Oral* Street

THETBÜ1 WITNESS le ertltrÇu»« pskliihed 
at No. 2 Be#by strew, Msaursdl.^saaAaJbr 
Tbs Taee Wivres* P. AP a., PaWisk lb 
Oeala efTseeats. yrayrl



Ottawa, Dec. 10,1004, 
i D'YouviU* Beading Circle held 

i regular fortnightly meeting on 
evening, the 6th, in the 

fcall of the Rideau street Convent, 
là» interesting review of two recent 
and vety delightful additions to the 
.world of hooka, namely, "The Ruling 
Passion," by Henry Yen Dyke, and 
e'Ktaahip of Nature," by our own 
Canadian poet. Bliss Carmen, con
stituted the essential part of the 
•fining's work.

▲ paper written by the Rev. Lu
cian Johnston, of Baltimore, on 
''Kinship of Nature," was read "àâd 
very much appreciated. In his re
view of this work, Father Johnston 
•aid that while the author was good 
In prose, he was better in poetry, 
and while at his best and strongest 
to his descriptions of nature, was 
weakest when essaying the role of 
philosopher, or theologian. The ar
tist who attempts to assume such i 
role leaves himself open to criticism 
While sympathizing with Bliss Car
men in his appreciation of nature 
Sew could agree with him on the 
more serious subjects of conscience 
and reason. Father Johnston show
ed how art . had come to be separat
ed from religion. Art is beautiful. 
Beligion, too, loves beauty, but from 
the very nature of her mission, is 
obliged to deal with what is ugly, 
With sin and its consequences. She 
must tread not only the stately 
aisles of grand cathedrals, but the 
coal-begrimed tracks of the railway 
sheds as well. Art could not follow 
here, and so she goes her own way, 
and religion goes hers, and philoso
phy hers.

CJôüeerning the worship of nature, 
the reviewer emphatically denied the 
claim made by the author that such 
worship was something new, and 
characteristic of these times. Wor
ship of nature was not new, but. 
old as the human race, even if men 
did not always give expression to 
their feelings on the subject as they 
do now. It was not always i^issi- 
ble for them to do so. In the Mid
dle Ages men lived very near to 
nature, because, for one reason, 
their castles were &) odes too gloomy 
to invite much dwelling therein.
The Knights of thpse days loved 
flowers and bore them blazoned dn 
their shields and crests, but the im
perfect condition of the English lan
guage at the time afforded them lib- 
tie freedom in expressing their love.
If we read of but one flower mention
ed in their poetry, we must not con
clude that they knew and loved but 
one. There were many others for 
which names had not yet been found.

A clever little criticism prepared by 
Miss Edith Marshall, on Henry Van 
Dyke's latest book, "The,Puling Pas
sion," was also read. This book of 
abort stories, like all that comes 
from the pen of Mr. Van Dyke, is 
charming, delightful, restful and 
healthful in tone. It brings us 
nearer to nature. In most cases, 
the reviewer explained, mention of 
"the ruling passion," suggested the 
love of a man for u woman, büt not 
here. The author has shown us 
that there are other great and 
strong motives dominating men* and 
women. In one instance it is a 
man's love for music; in another, a 
woman's sense of duty, nerving her 
to do and dare. The scenes in this 
book are laid in Canada, but not the 
•Canada of the tourist. The author 
takes us, not along the beaten 
tracks, but a thousand miles from 
everywhere and everyone; up into the 
old Laurentian mountains; off into 
the solitudes, away among the lakes.
A quiet humor runs through all, pro
voking the thoughtful smile. The 
characters are delightfully quaint 
and picturesque.

Comparing Henry Van Dyke with 
Bliss Carmen, both were found to 
l>e alike in their love for nature, 
even amid the turmoil of a busy 
city life, but while Bliss Carmen was 
frankly and genuinely Bohemian, an 
avowed dweller in "Vagabond!»," 
Henry Van Dyke was more sentimen
tal and inclined perilously near the 
verge of the sensual. Such books as 
"The Ruling Passion,'' and "Kin
ship of Nature," are indicative of 
the reaction that has seized the peo
ple of to-day, the desire for greater 
freedom from worldly cares, the 
longing for the pure fresh air of the 
■Woods.

Oxford, which, with the great 
movement connected with it, will be 
one of the special studies for the 
year, was lightly touched upon. Only 
the outside appearance of the won
derful university, with its buildings 
and colleges, was considered at this 
meeting, more detailed study to fol
low later. Even (he exterior of Ox
ford is most .interesting to contem
plate. Its peculiar charm lies in 
its mediaeval aspect. It appears to 
♦"stand with one foot in the Middle

BBiwBwrw neve uw _
it seem older than It really la. And 
Oxford la very old Indeed, even 
though the legend that gave Alfred 
the Great ae lta founder haa gone 
the way of many another legend. 
Some good authorities of to-day on 
Oxford were mentioned, as Goldwin 
Smith and Dr. Barry, and a good 
book on the subject ie "Modern Ox- 
ford," written by "A Mere Don."

The study of "The Light of Asia" 
waa continued, and extracts from the 
second book were read by Mrs. Red
mond Quain.

Attention waa drawn to a very 
noteworthy book py Abbe Klein, who 
recently visited America. It ie de
dicated .to President Roosevelt, and 
is entitled "In the Land of the Stre
nuous Life." This work haa been 
lately translated into English. An
other book, "The Life of St. Eliza* 
beth," by Montilambert, was also 
noted. This contains a very Inter
esting study of Gothic Cathedrals in 
Germany. An excellent article in 
the December number of Harper’s 
Magazine on Joan of Arc, by Mark 
Twain, was favorably mentioned. A 
careful study of this article was re
commended as a preparation for a 
lecture on Joan of Arc, to be given 
by Mr. Waters later in the season.

There will be no lecture in Decem
ber, and the next meêting will take 
place on the 20th of this month.

MARGUERITE.

Thoughts From Father Faber 
On the Mystery of this 

Month.

Who shall dare to guess what 
Jesus thought with His human 
thoughts as He lay there," in the 
cave of Bethlehem on that holy 
night ? "He was busy worshipping,
He was busy redeeming, He was busy 
judging at that moment. All hearts 
of men lay in His heart at that hour.
We, too, were there, centered In a 
little sphere of His loving know
ledge and His merciful consideration.
We, too, were inmates of the cave 
of Bethlehem, and of the cave’s di- 
vlnest centre, the heart of the new
born Babe. Is not that thought 
enough to set the rudder of our life 
heavenward once for all ? » • «in 
their measure these remarks apply eVer Wrapped
also to the mysteries of Mary.

She began already to fulfil that 
office with the insignia of which she 
was publicly invested on Calvary. 
She offered herself to the new-born 
Babe for us. She was willing to be 
our mother. She was ready to en
dure for us those dolors with which 
she was to travail with us, her se- 
condborn, so unlike the painless 
childbirth of that night. She offer
ed us also to Jesus. She offered us 
to His love. She freighted her 
prayers with our names. She yearn
ed for our more and more complete 
conversions, ' and longed that we 
might be made part of the happy 
triumph of His Passion * * * 

"Thus was completed the mystery 
of Bethlehem. Thus were we pre
sent there in our Mother's hands 
and in our Saviour's heart • * • 

"Listen ! the last strip of cloud 
has floated down under the horizon. 
The stars bum brightly in the cold 
air. The night wind, sighing over 
the pastoral slopes, falls suddenly, 
floats by, and carries its murmuring 
train out of hearing. The heaven of 
the angels opens for one glad mo
ment, and the midnight skies are 
overflowed with melody, so beautiful 
that it ravishes the hearts of those 
who hear, and yet so soft that it 
troubles not the light slumbers of 
the restless sheep."—Father Faber's 
"Bethlehem."

No writer in 
us such * true,
insight into Irish life 
and especially into the pgp.
sonality of the Irish priesthood, as 
Dr. Sheehan. Rev. p. A. Sheehan, 
as he has been commonly known,' 
was created a Doctor of Divinity by 
the late Leo XIII., in recognition of 
his valuable contributions to litera
ture. His name, therefore, stands 
out in the world of letters as the 
leading modern Irish writer. His
wonderfully vivid descriptions at 
once attract our sympathies by their 
realistic portrayal of all that Is best 
and noblest in Irish character. In 
"Geoffry Austin," "My New Curate," 
and "Luke Delmege" he pictures the 
peace and purity of home life in Ire
land, while at the same time not 
overlooking the weaknesses of his 
countrymen. (prejudiced writers 
have frequently displayed a lament
able degree of ignorance by holding 
up the Irish priest as an object of 
ridicule; and such writers delight in 
calling Ireland a "priest-ridden" 
country. But Dr. Sheehan’s descrip
tions of the sincerity, devotion, sor
row, loneliness and longings of the 
Irish priest are without doubt true 
and beyond comparison. Every 
chapter of his writings shows the 
"Soggarth Aroon" intimately bound 
by the closest bonds of affection to 
his people. The very reading of 
"My New Curate" or "Luke Del
mege" lingers long in the memory 
and leaves a lasting impression. 
Though these two volumes are teem
ing with the brightest Irish humor, 
they are also touched by a deep 
underlying vein of pathos. In "Geof
fry Austin," who could forget Geof- 
fry's account of the departure of the 
priest to another parish. "I was a 
mere child, and was standing at a 
window overlooking the main street 
of our town when a strange proces
sion passed by. A few loads o! 
hay and straw and turf, one solitary 
cart filled with rough furniture such 
as a laborer might have, and the 
priest trudging along the pavement, 
his aged mother on one side, and his 
orphaned niece on the other, holding 
his hand as he proceeded from one 
scene of wretchedness to another — 
from the barren solitude of a moun
tain at one end of the diocese, for- 

in mists and black

New Year Holiday#.
Quebec, $4.50 Toronto, $10.00
Sherbrooke, $3 ,5 Hemllton. $10.61 
Ottawe, $3.50 London, $7i.ai
Detroit, $n 00 Pt. Huron, $t”s5 

And all other pointa In Canada aleo 
Maeeene Spring», N T, and inter

mediate atatlon», and return at

SING L E ELIS» FA R E
Going Dec. 24, 25 and 26. Return limit 

Dec. 27, 1904
Aleo going Dec. 31, 1964, Jan. 1 and I. 

1905. Return limit Jan. 3, 1805.
Ft ret-Claw Far# and «ae-Tblri,

Going Deo. 23, 24, 25, 26, 30, 31, 1904 
and Jan. 1 and 2,1805. Return limit Jan 4
19D5.

For tickets and full information apply to 
CITY TICKET OFFICES:

IS7 It.Jew eStreet, Telephones Hale 
44SA 4ei.erBonnventnreetntlen.

HUNDI el
OF LADIES’ STYLISH 00 a to absolutely hale p*,<L Ts

Crowded ever, da, with hundreds of Indie, „ '

,w“ <•

ORIGINAL TICKET OK EACH CACHENT —
In order that ladies may r - • - t"1.

Canadian
Pacific

CHRISTMAS AND HEW YEAH
EXCURSIONS.

AT ONE WAY FIRST-CLASS FARE.
Dec. 24th 26th and 26th, 1804, good to

n“' Dec' ,7th' 1VH. and ™ Dec. 
31»t 1904, January lit .nd 2nd, 1906, good
to return until Jan 3rd, 1905. *
Oil Way Flnt-Clm Fare «nd One-Third

Dec 23, 24 26 and 26, and Dec 30 3l»t 
1904, and Jan 1 at and 2nd, ,905, good m 
return until Jdn. 4, 1906. 8

Special fare» to pointe In Maritime Pro- 
vinces.

SPECIAL TttAlN (SERVICE
To Three River., St. Gabriel. Calnmet and 
intermediate «talion», Jan. 1st, returning 
Jan. 2nd. To St. Agathe and return Jan 
let and 2nd.

“r r*“ - "««i
SM S» Caere i- 9 pnce blu- r—ti. —°9’W0CIATtl»,S6.3B. $20.76 COATS 1er 810,50

A MARVELLOUS TOY SUCCESS
Crowd» follow crowds to Viaw _ VLU0-Crowda follow crowds to view THa n-»»* . _ ^ ^

-nte Big Store, and the eale, ineTea» atT^ac y Sh°W in C“-“*a 
ROCKINO.,HORSES. * pace *** “«• eq»ibd. at

Ticket Office, 139 St' James etreet
(Next PoetOffloe.)

*)

strongly made double horses, 
with seat ln middle. Special.. 59c

Humming Tops .......................... gjc
Automobiles ............................... 8,c
Bed Shovels ........................ 12ic
Ten Pins ............................... 8lc
Stabl®« .......................................... ..

DOLLS’ CRADLES.

Neatly made, enamelled red
Wm.r“L!iU k'10to «««-MIX

......ia*c

......22c
......83o
......19c
......21 c

Blackboards 
Dolls, 18 in. long '
Soldier Suits ......
Doll Houses ...........
Tool Chests

! DOLLS’ 8BT8

thairs and » tebIe# Btrongly finished.

................ ........ .................. ;

^ .........................  48= Croquet Set
______________ Doll Swings ................................  19c ............ .......

LIMITED

(Opii Lite 1er the Holiday Trade)

EVERYTHING FOR CHRISTMAS 

GIVING IN

World’s tireaicst Linguist.

In view of the many aspersions fre
quently cast at the "effete" nations 
of the old world, it is interesting to 
note, the many instances when men 
across the seas demonstrate their 
mental viriUty. One of the latest 
of these is Alfredo Trombetti, who 
resides in Bologna, Italy, and who 
is declared by competent judges to 
know more languages than any other 
man in the world. It is said that 
there is not a spoken language or 
dialect of which Trombetti has not 
at least the rudiments—and he has 
never been out of Italy and is only 
38 years old.

He was little known until recently 
when he wrote a book entitled "Con
nections Between the Languages of 
the Old World," which was awarded 
a prize of $2000 by the Italian Aca
demy of Sciepce. The next day all 
Europe was talking of the new 
scholar.

With the exception of Latin, Pro
fessor Trombetti learned all his lan
guages without instruction. He is 
coming to Ameriti* next year to 
study the Indian dialects.

and stubborn even in summer, when 
the fields were laughing with their 
harvests, and the trees were gray in 
their feathery robes, to a dismal 
swamp where two of his predecessors 
had perished from the vapor, 
slime that dropped from the clouds 
above and sweated from the marches 
below.

During the past year Dr. Sheehan 
has published a volume entitled, 
"Under the Cedars and the Stars." 
This is rather a series of poetical re
veries or reflections on men, on na
ture, and on things in general. They 
are the thoughts of a deep thinker, 
gathered during quiet wandering» in 
the secluded garden of a little Irish 
village. In the first of these reveries 
Dr. Sheehan tells us that his garden 
is something more than a garden of 
"sycamore, and pines, and firs, and 
laburnum, and laurel, and lime, and 
lilac," "buried beneath dusky walls 
of forest trees, beeches and elms and 
oaks," but he says, "my garden is 
something more to me. It is my 
porch where some unseen teacher 
ever speaks." This volume of Dr. 
Sheehan’s has found a large circle 
of readers, who have been delighted 
with the multitude and variety of 
beautiful thoughts on philosophy, 
science, art, literature, and religion. 
One may take it and open it at any 
page and find much to put the mind 
in a useful and reflective mood. The 
following taken at random are typi
cal. How true this is of our Ame
rican cities a

The pathos of great cities is over
whelming. The submerged shuffling 
along the pavements, side by side, 
with their brothers ana sisters who 
float just now with the tide, but 
some of whom are certainly destined 
themselves to be submerged; the anx
iety of the young to attain to posi
tion and wealth; the anxiety of the 
middle-aged to reatin these slippery 
treasures; the loungers in the parks 
not knowing well how to kill time, 
the ministers to human vanity in 
the shops; the stricken ones, wearily
plodding along with mothers or sis
ters to seek help in the back parlor 
of some noted physician;, the many 
colossal and forbidding mansions of 
disease, or éin, or death; the alatm 
bell of the ambulance, with its hor
rible freight of wrecked and broken 
humanity; the courts of justice and 
condemned cell»—all is melancholy 
and overpowering." How realistic 
is this word-picture of a railroad 
train: "There is a romance and even 
poetry in railways. At least Ao one 
unaccustomed to leave home a rail
road Jourr-jy is a rare enjoyment.

Silverware 
Platedware 
Leather Goods 
Ebony Goode 
Ebonold Geode 
Cellelold Goods 
Cat Glass 
Opera Glasses 
Fancy Vaies 
Faacy Mirrors 
Chrtstmas Cards 
1905 Caleadari,"

Etc.,

Ladies' Belts 
Ladles’ Neckwear 
Haadkerchlefs 
Gloves
Faacy Pin Cushions 
Heir Ornaments 
Lace Collars 
Ladias'Wraps 
Choice Fnrs. 
Millinery 

^ Men's 
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Boys’ Smart Suits
$4-80 NORFOLK SUITS, S3 50.

We’ve reached the highest ninnacle 
of perfection in style, material amt 
value of our boys’ clothing. Some 
price examples ;

Boys’ Two-piece Tweed Norfolk 
Suits, in fancy mixtures, loose 
pleats, best lining and finish.
sP®®ial .......................................  $3 50

Boys' Three-piece Suits, navy blue 
and fancy tweed sacque or double- 
breasted style.
sP®®ial ....................................  $5.75

FREE—Handsome Nickel Watch and, 
Chain, all purchases of boys’ cloth
ing $4.00 and over.

Men’s Tweed Suits
«0.00 STYLES FOR S8 00.

A word about these worthy mlt, 

may Interest you, but a look, w„, at 

once convince you of their pr„ctlcal

Sale of ILa-diba’

superiority.

Made from selected fancy Scotch 

tweed effects, ,n dttrk grey ^

brown, smart sacque styles, and 

usually careful workmanship, spied. 

Idly worth $10.

To-morrow’s price per euit$8,00

„ aie to.
Representing the balance of our Winter Stork -v

$2.35 and $2.95 WAISL<

In a very comprehensive range of up-to-date • ,
and designs, regularly sold by us at $2.85 and $g 95 ' C°l0ra’
Sale, $1.98, $S,50 and $3.95. Waists

824 Waists in Flannels, Cashmeres lustres «nü Ï ,............  $2.49
son’s styles and perfect fitting, values ran . ” a™ BCS’ a11 tbla
Uniform Sale Price to-morrow ranS®/rom $3.50 to $3.95

^oooooooooooooooo^^
THKi  ̂ — ——------------

VISIT TOYUND,
the Home and Headquarters of 

Santa Claus,’’ on our third floor I 
An hour of happy sight-seeing can 
be spent amidst Its many marvels 
with the children that will prove the 
richest treat of the Holiday Season! 
Such an aggregation of Toy Novel
ties has never hitherto been seen In 
Montreal—Toys to amuse, to delight, 
to Instruct, to bewilder—Toys in 
varied form by the thousand at a 
range of prices to accommodate all 
purses I **

I Ltd.

2341 & 2343 St. Catherine St
Corner Metcalfe,

Terms Cash Tel. Up 27.0

S. GARBLE Y C°___1766 to 1783 Notre Dame St,. 184 to 194 St James St* Mo"V$i

RETIRING FROM
BUSINESS.

Has been a golden opportunity for all furnishing their homes. Our 
stock comprises all the leading effects to fine and medium Brus- 
eels, Russian, Velvet, Royal Axminster and Wilton Carpets Bo7- 
ders, Halls and Stafra.

Hundreds of Made-up Carpets, Squares and Rugs, specially
adapted to holiday furnishings and home comforts, all at heavy 
discounts.

Curtains, Drapes. Shades and Upholstery Goods, Cushions. 
Beds, Mattresses and Bedding all at sale terms.

We can furnish hundreds of homes at astonishing figures 
fine goods.

He cannot see the great smooth en
gine rolling into the platform, or 
behold the faces at the windows, or 
take his seat without a certain ex
citement, or nervous thrill that la 
utterly unknown to the experienced 
traveller. The comfortable cushion
ed seat, the electric light overhead, 
the mirrors all around him, the new 
strange faces, each with lta secret 
aqul looking out, anxious, hopeful or 
perplexed.

Of the power of priesthood he 
writes : "The Catholic priesthood 
knows not Its power. If it did, all 
forma of error should go down before 
It. The concentrated force of so 
many thousand intellects, the pick 
and choice of each nation under hea
ven, the very flower of civilization 
emancipated too from all domestic 
cares • • • should bear down 
with Its energy and Impetuosity the 
tottering fabrics of human Ingenuity 
or foil*” On the whole, "Under 
the Cedars and the Stars” is a lite
rary treasure of rich thought, pos
sessing an elegant and attractive 
style.

Besides the works just referred to, 
Doctor Sheehan haa in the past year

THOMAS L1GGET mmmTcSKTii

CHRISTMAS GIFTS
None moreaooepteble than a nloe pair of SLIPPERS.

y* a",howlllg ,om® beauties in PLUSH BMBBOIDEBED, at from 75c’to $2.00 
In DONGOLA KID, black and color» from...................................$1,00 to $3.60

DOUBLE CASH RECEIPTS THIS MONTH.

RONAYNE BROS.,
2027 Notre Dame Street, Chaboillez Square.

also produced a tirama entitled “The j peruse one of Dr. Sheehan’s novels,. 
Lost Angel of Paradise.” At the ^ may do so with the assurance that 
present moment his latest story, | when he has read from cover to cover# --------- — ---j» j , wAAcii jue nas reaa irom cu*ei tv —
'Glenanaar," is appearing, in the he will have become more enlightened

pages of the Dolphin. And from j into some of the most beautiful 
the press there will be issued shortly I traits of Irish character. It will 
another new Irish story, "The Spoil- j also give him a keener appreciation 
•d Priest," which will, no doubt, add i of a gifted chivalrous people on “ 

further honor to the name of the au
thor of "My New Curate." T>n rea
der unacquainted with Ireland, and 
the character of the Celt, who will

UVSIIUUB |«VVp»v ——
distant green isle forever surrounded 
by the billows of the atorm-tosaed 
Atlantic. —Victor T. Noonan, in the 
?iew World.
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Bourke Oooltirsn and 
tiofiurnian Debate t 

in America,

Before the People’s Fc 
Rochelle on Sunday aft. 
Bourke Cochran aseaile 
gchool system. It was 
president Jacob GcfWd £ 
Cornell University. Th. 
10 the course of a deba 
question, "Should Relig 
tion be Given in the Pub 
The debate was held hr 
chelle Theatre, which i 
from pit to dome by e 
both points of view.

In the course of his si 
affirmative side of th. 
which consumed over an 
Cockran denounced the p 
as agnostic and anti-Chr 

“The germ of democrai 
of government which ou 
education must preserve, 
ed,” said Mr. Cockran, 
shores of Galilee, when 
proclaimed that all men 
the sight of God. Whil 
and autocracy are based 
frailty, the essence of de 
belief in human virtues a 
city of man for almost i: 
fectability. Neither desj 
servitude could survive ai 
pie trying to follow the 
ample, for justice and equ 
inevitable fruits of Chri< 
a democracy cannot sui 
these fruits of Christiantt 
public education must fi 
knowledge of the moral 
which the government is 

NOT COMPLETE TEj

“The present system 
to the necessities of th< 
cation of the intellect a 

p cient to cultivate lo; 
to the will of the majc 
instruction removes th 
,to infringe the rights c 
don’t want the State t 
burdens of a religious 
because to do so woul 
the selection of the best 
those who think ae I 
the first to oppose such 
efficiency of both Churc 
ia increased by separati 
State has no right to p. 
instruction or to devot 
of those who believe in 
etruction to the suppor 
which are agnostic an

The present system is < 
all sides, and every mar 
^ence sends his child 
vate schools. The publi 
becoming, as it is in ] 
poor school."

STATE’S SOLE 
la opening, Preaidi 

raised a laugh by renaa 
spite ol the fact that ’ 
aay consequence sendi 
to private schools,” he 
four in the public schot 
were coming

Religion and virtue 
est concerns," said he, 
a’t follow that govern 
Warrant to interfere wi 
ol individuals. Our edi 
tom must confine Itself 
toe things we believe ln 
it must be left to the 
toe churches to make 
’ital matter. The Sta 
®nly educational agency 

"In religoon «orne fix 
appeals is necessary, di 
having different courte, 
“Ny loliows that if tin 
"apart religious Instrut 
determine the Mud of re: 
10 h® taught, which wo,
unau PaSSlng on 0,6 or

c school instruction 
^L?"gi°Ua faatructi 
•*°®1« without invadini 
Cw toe modern Stat

All the moi 
^Dieted by t 

that the- 
^■riatlan. Th 
tllto- They ex, 
Influence witho, 
' *>« want th,


