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IT IS TO LAUGH.

The practical politician must have
many a laugh at the amateur and parlor
politician. He kpows from experience
that the perfervid speeches we are wont
to hear on abuses,and the resolutions,
moved and passed by the representa-
tive citizen, the exhibitions of righteous
indignation, are merely divers ways of
agitating the atmosphere. True, in-
deed, that the amateurs talk well : but
they so expend their energy in voluble
utterance as to leave none for action.
When the atmosphere is cleared of
verbal dust conditions are as they were
before, and the abuses, likewise, as
visible and undiminished. And when
the practical politician cracks the whip,
many of the individuals, erstwhile, so
courageous in discourse, fall into line
and march to the ballot-box to vote in
the same old way and for the same old
things. And this he may be pardoned
for, not being disconcerted when citi-
zens wax rhetorical and indignant over
him and his actions.

UNCHAINED ORATORY.

Our readers have heard a few words
on our progress. Orators, past-masters
in the art of verbal painting, make
speeches so pulsing with enthusiasm
that we must, perforce, admire them,
and wonder at ourselves. Time was
when the Catholic held the sceptre of
gcience and was throned as king in the
world of thought. He upreared im-
perishable fabries of stone and marble
and made canvas mirror the béaut.y and
purity of the soul. All this we know.
Bat that time is gone. Its trophies are
for emulation but not for idle boasting,
We are glad to know that we are pro-
gressing even if we cannot discern that
we are advaneing as rapidly as our
friends would have us believe. We can-
not see, for example, that the average
Catholic is imitating his forbears in
support of our colleges.

And yet the college is the most neces-
sary work of any diocese. It transcends
everything else in importance. Its
need is greater and ifs utility far more
reaching and beneficial than any other
agency. As ahelp to both State and
Church, as a home wherein our young
may be fed with the bread of sound
doctrine and vocations developed, it
should enlist the energetic assistance of
all within the fold. But while the
secular institution flourishes apace our
college, in too many instances, ekes out
a miserable existence. Never far from
penury it is kept alive by hard-worked
and poorly-paid teachers and by the
few who dole it out alms. Neither cen-
sure nor speeches will put it in the
forefront. Without an up-to date
equipment in every respect it stands as
a reminder of the niggardliness and in-
difference of the Catholic to the dear-
est interests of the Church. To pro-
vide trained teachers, laborataries, ete.,
may entail self-sacrifice on the part of
the people, but if we are to make our
way in this country or to retain what
we hold, this self-sacrifice must be made.
We have opportunities, but they will
never be grasped until we cease talking
about the past. The present is ours to
squander or to strike into coin thab
shall be current when we are dead.

NOT CENSORIOUS.

We are not playing the censor. To
be critical in a Catholic weekly savors
of the heterodox in the eyes of the good
people who believe that our energy can
find ample scope in bazaars, euchres and
divers other things that demand more
musele than brains. But we should
wish our orators to go aside from their

admiring friends and to look at our’

progress by the light of facts. Numeri-
cally we are strong. But are the
English-speaking Catholics of the Dom-
inion as concerned as they should be
about our colleges 2 Are the Catholics
of Ontario factors of consequence in the
world of intellect ? Are the Catholies
of the Maritime Provinces satisfied that
their vyoung have within Catholic
walls all that is necessary for this de-
velopment on Catholic lines? We ask
some of our readers to answer our query
in ‘regard to Ontario. So far as the
Maritime Provinces are eoncerned we
have no hesitancy in declaring that,
with the sole exception of Antigonish
our colleges do not number among their
assets the enthusiastic support of Catho-
lics.  Antigonish, however, is alive.
Catholie to the eore, it does not neglect
the things which this generation de-
mands and must have. And because
the laity and clergy are willing to make

sacrifices the Catholics there have an
institution which, officered by compet-
ent men, is a source of light, of inspira-
tivn, of strength, and is, thanks to its
sagacious and broad-minded methods,
destinéd to play no inconsiderable part
in the development of Canada.

A CRYING NEED.

In other sections of the Maritime
Provinces the Catholics are content to
step along either indifferent to the future
or certain that a miracle shall save them
from social and commercial bankruptey.

While waiting for the miracle let us
ask them what are the results garnered
by the slip-along policy ? Are they
really being whirled along the highway
of progress? Were we dowered with a
super-heated imagination we,should an-
swer in the affirmative. Or are they in
the ruck, among the many who cheer the
wagon of prosperity as it hustles by. Is
it not true that in some places we have
lost ground, and, despité our boasting
and inability to see things as they are,
behind our fellow-citizens. We admit
that this must not be ascribed solely to
ignorance. The mixed marriage and
liquor have contributed their gquota to
this state of affairs. But if we had had
in the places to which we refer a college
wherein vocations would have germin-
ated and bloomed and men equipped to
be our standard-bearers in every depart-
ment of life our position to-day would be
strong enough to elicit the praise of the
diseriminating. Honied words will not
serve as a remedy. We ought to pray
for sight to see how foolish and suicidal
is the slip-along policy. We need not
orators but men who realize that it is
not only an honor but a duty to vpen the
pocket-book for the cause of education.

KEEP AWAY FROM THE SALOON.

The workingman sees now that T.V,
Powderly was not far wrong when he
said that the liquor traffic is responsible
for nine-tenths of the misery among the
working classes, and the abolition of
that traffic would be the greatest bless-
ing which could come to them. And
t e Archbishop of Montreal exhorts
workingmen to exert their influence
over their fello w-workmen. Keep them
away from saloon- where they ruin their
health, squander large sums of money
which they could devote to much nobler
purposes and where they only learn to
contract the most pernicious habits.

A SUGGESTION.

Perchance some day the ministerial
brethren who ery much and often at
the caricature which they are pleased
to call the Catholic Church will adupt
some other method toattract the publie.
If they must rage against us they should
try to get new terms of invective and
vituperation. The wearisome monotony
of their addresses is as severe a tax on
oar nerves as upon those of our separ-
ated brethren. We ask the good man,
who but recently declaimed against the
aggression of Rome, to consider our
suggestion.

e
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THE VOCATION OF A PEOPLE.

By D. A. Casey, author of “Pen Pictures of a
Munster Village,” etc.

On the deck of the * Campania” a
group of young priests are chatting to-
gether. 1t is Sunday morning in early
October. Way up on the Cathedral-
crowned hill, the people are going to
the morning Mass. The tender tvhat
brought its complement of passenzers
out to the great liner is ploughing its
way back through the rain-swept waters
of the harbor. All too quickly distance
and th= rainy haze is blotting out * the
last glimpse of Erin.” The black smoke
of the engines floats out over the waters
—and Ireland is no more.

The priests are still chatting on the
deck. There are tears in the eyes of
some—for they are young—these sol-
diers of|the Cross ; and youth feels all
too keenly the pang of separation from
all that loves and is loved. Then when the
last faint outline dips below the horizon
and naught remains save the great
abyss of waters, they turn and descend.
Home and country exists for them no
longer. They are Christ's now.

Day by day as we sped over the path-
less deep, I saw this little band of self-
exiled levites ; and often as they passed
the deck or sat together in the comfort-
able deck chairs, the merry jest and
careless laugh was borne to my ears—
for the pure heart is ever gay, and
those who sorrow with Christ taste
always ‘something of the hundred fold
that is promised. The darkness of
Gethsemane has its Easter dawn.
There was one—a fair-haired, blue-
eyed, delicate looking young fellow—
gayest of the gay he was, no one could
laugh like him, no one could tell a
story or point a joke so well as he. He
hadn’t a care in the world, you would
say. And I suppose in a way he hadn’t.
But when the darkness of night crept
down in the wide ocean, and the stars
shone faintly through the murky gloom, a
silent figure in black stood by the stern
looking out over the shining trail that
told of the great Master’s trail through
the dark waters. And the pale face

was sad, and the blue eyes were suspic-
iously moist. For “eyond was Ireland
and Tipperary and the hearts that he
loved next to God. But high above the
stars there looked down upon the scene
One Who understood and Whose promise
never fails. ;

And that Promise ! what will it not
mean on that last day for the children of
Ireland! “Go forth out of thy coun-
try, and from thy kindred, and from
thy father’s house, and come into
the land which I will show thee.
And I will make of thee a great nation,
and I will bless thee, and magnify thy
name, and thceu shalt be blessed.”
Clearly the promise rings down through
the ages, and confidently may Ireland
look for the reward. Fifteen hundred
years ago when Patrick on the slopes of
the Holy Mountain by the western sea
prayed for the gift of deathless faith for
his fchildren, tbe angel victor brought
the answer to his prayer. It would in-
deed be as the great Apostle wished—
more than that, his children would be
themselves Apostles, they would carry
His faith, His teaching unto the utter-
most ends of the earth.

* Nations far in undisovered seas
The kingly ermine of her faith shall wear.”

That was to be Ireland’'s destiny. A
light to the revelation of the Gentiles,
a nation of apostles, the advance guard
of the army of Christ. Many a windy
blast has surged Croagh Patrick’s hoary
summit since Patrick thus prayed for
his people. It is a long call from the
fiftth century to the twentieth. Yet
here on the ship’s deck we have the em-
bodiment of the augel’s prophecy. Here
are the descendants of a long line of
aposties coing forth as Columba and
Virgilius and Gall went forth to teach
the world the way that leads to life.
God’'s ways are not our ways. He has
strange ways of compassing His ends, and
nothing shows this more eclearly than
the story of Ireland. Inthose early days
of new-born faith He selected Ireland
to be the mission ground of the world.
And how was she to be prepared for her
vocation? KEven as He Himself pre-
pared. Persecution, suffering, econfisca-
tion, death, the red hand of war, the
black shadow of famine — this was
the school in which He was to be
trained. Her's was to be the Via
Dolorosa; she was to follow closest in
the blood-stained footprints that led up
the steep ascent to Calvary, where the
king—her king—reigned with the royal
diadem of thorns.

And what was to be the reward for

this! FEuntes docete omnes gentes. He
said to the apostles on the Galilean
hill: “Go, He said to the Irish, go out

into the ends of the earth, go into
Britain and Spain and . Gaul and
Germany, go cut beyond the more teue-
brosum o fair lands away to the west,
and the great islands of the south, bring
them the good tidings, tell them
of Me and of My love, you
are to be My messengers, for I
have chosen you that you may preach
My word. That was Ireland’s vocation.
How has she responded to it? History
answers. And not only the history that
is written in books, but the history that
lives in the ruins of lonaand Liodis faone
in the hoary Cathedrals of Spain and Gaul
and Germany and Italy, in the soar-
ingspiresof America,and Australia,South
Africa—all this bears testimony to what
Ireland has done and is doing for the
faith. Widespread indeed is Ireland’s in-
fluence in the world of tbe Church. In
the Cathedral cities of Armagh, New
York, and Melbourne the apostle of this
apostolic raee is honored as patron.
Where is the field in which they have
not distinguished themselves? Whaosits
on your episcopal throne? Who
preaches in your pulpits? Who teaches
in your schools. Is it not the children
of St. Patrick!

In the old days when the fierce bar-
barian hordes swept down on Western
Europe like a swarm of locusts, eating up
and destroying every vestige of cul-
ture and religicn, it was to Ireland men
looked to rekindle anew the lamp in the
desecrated sanctuaries,and to relightthe
toreh of learning in the dismantledrhalls
of the universities. It was the golden
age of the Church in Ireland, when she
was the home of saints and scholars and
tvhe University of the world.

Then the shadows gathered in the far
hills and the bright sun of religion and
learning went out in a sea of blood.
But Patrick’s prayer was potent still—
the Eternal Promise would not fail. Per-
secutors and persecution passed away but
the Faith remained. It came forth from
the sepulehre of centuries immortal,
eternal as the God it served. And now
there was new work for Ireland. The
Great British Empire had to be evangel-
ized. And forth from her green shores
went the standard-bearers of Christ to
plant the good seed in the great Ameri-
can continent and far away beneath the
Southern Cross. Driven forth from
their own land by famine and
eviction, they carried with them jinto
strange lands the living faith of Ireland,
and as Patrick lit the paschal fire on the
hill of Slane, so out on the Awerican
prairie. and deep in the solitude of the
Australian bush, these faithful hearts
kindled the lamp of faith that has shone
with a steady effulgence down through
the years. Poor they might be, ignor-
ant too, but they had one pearl of great
price; they had learned that lesson
which surpasseth all understanding, they
planted not for time but for eternity.
To them the Lord had spoken as He had
spoken to Abraham and like Abraham
they obeyed. They went out into
the desert places of the new world—
went like their Divine Master to seek
that which was lost; because they
hearkened to the voices that came to
them over the waters, as of old the chil-
dren called to Patrick from the woods
by the western sea.

To-day, history is repeating itself.

" Else why those young priests here on

the * Campania’s” broad decks on this

October evening. It is from no love of |

travel that they are here, for they have
Irish hearts and Ireland is to them the
world. But the divine call has come to
them—the children cry for bread and
their’s is the hand to break it to them.
Away towards the East where Ireland
lies, there are bleeding hearts this
October evening, for there is an absent
face, a vacant chair,a void in a mother’s
heart that cannot be filled. Bat it is
Irelam}'s vocation.

NEW CHURCH IN BRAMPTON.

LAYING OF THE CORNER-STONE.—SERMON
BY REV. FATHER CANNING.

The ceremony cf the laying of the
corner-stone of the new church at
Brampton, Ont., took place on the 4th
of November. Rev. Father Williams of
Toronto, performed the ceremony in the
presence of a large number of people.
The clergy present in addition to Rev.
Father Egan, the parish priest, were :
Rev. Father Hand, Rev. Father Wil-
liams, Rev. Father Sullivan, Rev.
Father Morrow, Rev. Father Gallagher,
Rev. Father Walsh and Rev. Father
Canning, all of Toronto. Rev. Father
Jephcotr, of Adjala, Rev. Father
Minnehan, of Albion, Rev. Father Whit
ney, of Newmarket.

Under the stone were placed docu-
ments containing the names of the reign-
ing pontiff and the archbishop of the
diocese, priests, etc., and a number of
the current coins and newspapers.
The service was in charge of the Rev.
Father Hand, Father Sullivan reciting
the litany, the other clergy responding.
At the conclusion of the ceremony the
sermon was preached by the Rev.
Father Canning, Rev. Dr. Roach who
had been announced as the preacher for
the ocecasion, being unable to attend.

The church will be of red brick and
occupies the site of the old structure.
The first Roman Catholic Church was
built in Brampton in 1858 and was de-
stroyed by fire about the year 1874. It

stood within the churchyard on Centre |
 street and was also a brick build-

ing. The members of the congrega-
tion then purchased the old Pres-
byterian church building ‘on John.
street, renovated and repaired
and it was consecrated about the year
1880. As the building was even then
an old one it soon fell into disrepair
and a new church became urgently re-
quired, the congregation having grown
by the additisn of several families who
recently came into the town. Through
the energetie efforts of Father Ezan the
project was: commenced and the rapid
erection of the edifice is rejoicing the
hearts of the faithful members of his
parish who are aiding him in every
possibie way. [t is expected thai the
worshippers will occupy the new church
before the new year. J. G. Sewell
is the econtractor, the Irvine Lumber
and Fuel Company having charge of the
carpentergork.

Father Canning’s sermon was in sub-
stance as follows :

Christ loved the Church and delivered
Himself up for it that He might present
it to Himself a glorions Church without
stain or wrinkle, or any such thing ;
that it might be whole and without
blemish.

Whether it be that we live in an age
of inexactitude in words or whether it
be due to some other cause it seems to
be true to-day that there never was a
word more universally misused and more
commonly misapplied than the word
“Church” is in our day and in our own
country.

We read in our magazines and news-
papers that the Church should look after
social affairs, that the Church should
purge politicsof their corruption perhaps
if the ‘writers were asked what they
mean by this word Church they would
hesitate for a reply.

It may be that to this indefinite term
they attach some such meaning as this
that the Church is a body of good men
who mean well and who are banded to-
gether in order to help along good
things and to prevent those things
wh.ch are not so good.

We often hear it said in the street in
these days and in one sense it is a sign
that bigotry is dying out but in another
sense it is not so good, that it doesn’t
make any difference what a man believes
so long as he is sincere.

But I tell you to-day there never was
a more illogical or unreasonable proposi-
tion put forth for the consideration of
intelligent men.

It does make a différence what a man
believes, one religion is not as good as
another; it eannot be because one re-
ligion is not as true as another. It does
make a difference what a man believes
because our Saviour himself attached a
punishment to not believing. “Go ye
into all the world and preach the gospel
to every creature. He that believeth
and is baptized shall be saved, he that
believeth not shall ve condemned.”

‘What did Christ mean by such words
“he that believeth not shall be con-
demned.” i

Did He mean to condemn a man be-
cause he would not accept an opinion or
speculation or a guess? No, it would be
most unfair and unjust. The rational
conclusion is that our Lord meantus to
believe the truth. It does make a
difference therefore what a man believes.

And yet sensible, rational men will say

e
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that it does not make any difference

what we believe about the Creator. It
makes a difference what we believe be-
cause as a man believes he acts and his
acts are the fruit of his thoughts.

We believe, therefore, that a Chris-
tian must believe the truth about Christ
and not believe a guess or speculation
or supposition. The stand of the Cath-
olic Church is that there must be a sure
way. The stand of the Catholiec Church
is to-day what it has always been that if
Christ came down into _this world in-
tending to make His “doctrines felt

throughout all time and eternity,
intending that you and I living
in this twentieth century should
know them just as surely as those
who lived and walked with Him
two thousand years ago, He left some
&-yus whereby we should be sure of that

octrine,and if He had not done this He
and His missions would have been a
tremendous failure. JHe came into this
world, and suffered and died in erder
that He might teach the truth and, so I
say that a thoughtful man to-day cannot
say one religion is as good as another.
It does make a difference what a man
believes. Therefore, there must be a
means whereby we shall know the truth
to-day as it was known two thousand
years ago and if we can not find it out,
then Christ has been a failure. One way
to reveal the truth would have been for
Christ to have Written down the truth
and the other way would be to leave a
living voice whereby we would know the
truth. ’

As to the written word, we believe in
"the Bible, we believe that it was in-
spired of &od. the New Testament and
the Old Testament, we have the utmost
respect for the Word of God, yet as
reasonable men we say that while’the
Bible contains the truth every man
cannot find it for himself and one proof
of that fact is that within the last four
hundred years there have been four
hundred different religions got out of
that Bible and they cannot all be right.
They cannot all be true and so the
Catholic Chureh says there must be a
means of knowing the truth along with
the Bible, side by side with it. We
know that for the first three hundred
years after Christ died there was
no New Testament at all as it is
now and yet people knew that
Christ died. We say to-day as thought-
ful men have said in the past that if
that written document were left to us
alone that men could not get the truth
out of it without an authority to inter-
pret it, somebody to tell the meaning of
the word. That is the stand of the
Catholic Church to-day. She believes
in the truth of the inspiration of the
Bible but she also believes that thereisa
living voice which interprets the mean-
ing of the word and interprets what was
the doctrine of Christ and that living
voice in the Catholic Church is the
Supreme Pontiff. It does .not mean
that he cannot eommit sin. God does
not place angels over us to govern us, |
but men of flesh and blood, but it doesg
mean that all I am to believe about
Christ and what I am to do in order to
be saved, in all things that affect that
the Supreme Pontiff isinfailible, he can-
not make a mistake when he_tells what
the teaching of Christ isin these import-
ant matters. . ig:<: 4
That is the stand of the Catholic
Church and we place her position before
you to-day without a particle of pre-
judice. She hashad her difficulties with
the nations and at times, parliament has
wished to legislate against her doctrines
but at all times she has not feared to say
to any government who wished to take
away the doctrine of Christ, * Woe unto
me if I step aside and am unfaithful to
my Master, I must be the eternal guar-
dian of the Eternal Word.” And so she
is bound to have trouble because she
dare not step aside, she is the guardian
of the truth. The Catholic religion is
‘the only religion in the wide world that
has ever been driven out of a nation and
returned again. And so we have the
spectacle of the Catholic Church re-
turning again wmong the English natijon,
the German nation and the American
nation so that it is true that in the
Diocese of Westminster alone there is
aconvert for every hoar in the day in
Eungland alone and the same thing is
true in Germany which more than
counterbalances defeets in other places.
It goes to show that God protects the
living voice. The Church has had dif-
ficulty with masses of the people, penple
like the Anarchists and Socialists of
the present day who want to take short
cuts. There is no short cut with the
Church. God does all things slowly.
You cannot take short cuts to make a
Christian nation. The Chureh has had
her difficulties with individuals, with
men noted for their literary attainments
and scientific knowledge but the history
of the past is strewn with the wrecks of
false theories in science which rise
every day and are forgotten in a year.

I have given you a fair, plain state-
ment of what the Church stands for.
We have a great respeet for these
church bui!dings because of what they
stand for. We do well to bless its
corner stone and to bless this tuilding.:
Here your children will be brought to
be baptized, here you will hear Iﬁﬁﬁ
word of God spoken from Christ
self, here your marriages will be per-
formed and blessed in order that the
nation itself may be blessed; here, last
of all, when all things earthly Lave
passed away your bodies will be brought
and here the prayers of the Church will
go up in a wonderful stream to God
that He may spare these souls and
bring them to His own light. All these
things shall be done here and so I say
that this chureh is a place to be re-
spected because of the prineciples taught
and practised thérein.

It is well for us to offer up thanksgiv-
ing to God that He has given us the
truth, not that we believe those who are
not with uys shall be lost, for men who
are honest in the fear of God and do
their very best before God will also be
saved, but we believe also there is a
truth and that it is the duty of every
man to find out that truth, and we are
thankful to-day if any light has been
thrown upon it, and we are glad with a
great gladness thag we have this truth
and that we will say for the future that
we will remain faithful to the Chureh,
and we shall be thankful until we come
before the throne of this everlasting
God.—Consevvator,

A Rhyme of Pure Reason.

A Christian Science Proselyte,
Alone upon a mountain height,
‘Was pondering upon the vain
Belief in non-existent Pain,
How nervous Dread of any kind
Was an Illusion of the Mind,
When, coming down the mountain
side,
A dreadful lion he espied.
The Proselyte said, *“ Merey me !”
And quickly scuttled up a tree.
Next morning at the rise of sun
There came an unconverted one,
Who saw the Proselyte at bay
And drove the hungry beast away.
The Cyniec said, * Aha! I see
Your eclaim has got you up 3
Tree !” }
“Your judgment,” said the Proselyte,
“ Arises from Imperfect Sight.
A Lion to a soui refined
Is an Illusion of the Mind,”
“Tf that’s the case,” the Cynic said,
“ Why show these human signs of dread?
Why pass the night secure from
harm
In yonder elevated palm ?”
* Friend,” said the Saint, * if you but
. knew,
This tree is an Illusion, too.
When in a Jungle far from home,
Where purely Mental Lions roam,
It puts me more at-ease to be
Up some Imaginary Tree.”
“ How great is Mind!” the Stranger
cried, :
And went his way quite Eddy-
fied. §

CATHOLIC NOTES.

—

The number of students registered at
the opening of Dunwoodie Seminary
this year was 162, the largest in-the
history of the institution.

A religious procession was attacked
at Castro, near Barcelona, Spain, last
Saturday. The mob killed the officiating
priest and an attendant and wounded
fifty-six persons. ;

Archbishop Blenk of New Orleans,
who recently returned from abroad, says
that more non-Catholics visit the Holy
See from this country than from any
other.

Rev. Adrian F. Van Hulst. S. J. aged
ninety-three years, and one of the
oldest priests inthe United States, was
found death in his room at St.Ignatius’
College, Chicago. FatheryVan Hulst was
ordained a priest in 1839.

In Connaught, Ireland, a great temper-
ance crusade has just been organized.
The six bishops of the province of Tunam
have issued regulations for the gnidance
of the new movement which is ‘to be
known as ‘St Patrick Temperance
Eeague ob o Wbl viin vwrsidiv s s
~ Miss Margaret Tully, who died recent-
ly in Boston, Mass,, leaves the whole of
her $150,000 estate to Catholic chari-
ties. Miss Tally’s brother, who died
twenty years ago, left $100,000 to the
Church. Another sister who died ten
years ago, left $50,000 for similar pur-
poses.

The number of converts from the re-
cent mission to non-Catholics at the
Paulist Church, New York ecity, given
by the same Fathers, has now reached
the total of 51. These were instructed
with particular care, some of them
taking a special course in De Harbe's
larger catechism.

Kast Longmeadow, Mass., has a horse
that when the church bell rings on Sun-
day morning, immediately leaves his
pasture and canters to the church, says
the Catholic Advance. There are many
haman beings who have not sense enough
of their duties to God to obey the church
bell summons promptly, but take their
time or do not go at all.

English Catholic papers announce
that Miss Holmes, daughter of Sir
Richard Holmes, for many years libra-
rian at Windsor Castle, and grand-
daughter ro the late Dr. Gee, vicar of
Windsor and canon of St. George’s has
been received into the Chureh at St.
Bernard’s Convent, Sloth, by Rev. J.
Franecis Drake.

“ An insurance policy on the life of
Rev. Edward M. Hickey, who died in
Parkersburg, W. Va., will net St. John’
Church, of this place, the su of
$100,000. Father Hickey was the pastor
of the parish from 1865 to 1873, and
through his efforts its fire edifice was
built. He took out the insurance
policies in favor of the parish at the
time he took charge of it.

On last Sunday 30,000 persons knelt in
| the open at Benediction of the Blessed
Sacrament in West Side Park, Jersey
City. Bishop John J. O’Connor officiat-
ed, assisted by priests of the diocese.
The Benediction services followed upon
the annual parade of the Holy Name
Union of Hudson County. There were
15,000 in line, representing twenty-five
societies from various parishes.—
America. :

A noble charity is benefitted by Mr.
Charles M. Schwab’s gift vo the Sis
of Charity in charge of the New Yor;
Foundling Asylum. He has announced
his intention of turning over to them
his estate on Staten Islaud.. The charity
is a fine one, and it will give the bene-
factor joy and satisfaction as long as he
lives to reflect upon the incalculable
good which the Sisters of Charity will
be enabled to do through his munificence.

Catholic societies ~ of Philadelphia
have been thrown into eonsiderable agi-
tation by the action of Count Angelo
Leonard di Casalino, the commander of
the Italian warship Etruria, anchored in
that port, who, hearing that the Italian
societies of the city were to tender to
him and to the officers and crew of his
vessel a banquet, and that the function
was to be held in a Masonie building,
promptly and decidedly declined the
invitation both for bimself and for his
men.
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WILL. SHAKESPEARE’S

LITTLE-LAD.
BY IMOGEN CLARK.
CHAPTER VIL
Pray you, sit by us
And tell's a tale.
A Winter’s Tale,

He hath never fed of the dainties that are bred in a
book ; he 'hath not eat paper, as it were ; he hath
not drunk ink ; his intellect 1s not replenished.

Love's Labor's Lost.

Thomas Whittington, whose duty it
was to tend Mistress Hathaway’s sheep,
was stretched full length upon the
ground, in the shade of a spreading
elm, fast asleep. He did not present a
very gallant appearance as he lay there
in his shepherd’s attire of grey russet
with his bag and bottle at his side.
His long thin legs were sprawled far
apart and his blue bonnet had fallen
from his head, disclosing his straggling,
unkempt locks. A shaft of sunshine
pierced through the leaves above and
descended upon the lined and weather-
yeaten face which, from exposure to
sun and wind, had grown tue color of
the pampered prodigal’s cloak in the
painted cloth. It danced persistently
over the great nose and into the caver-
nous mouth, whence lssued such rumb-
lings and whistlings and sighings as
must have frightened the sheep had
they not become indifferent and heed-
less by this tippe. For Thomas was a
noisy fellow, and never as much so as
when he was wrapped deep in slumber.
Did he clatter about the barn or in the
buttery, his great shoes—set with
nails—beating out a barbaric sort of
musie, did he speak in his gruff voice or
roar you out in his hearty laugh, or did
he break into song, though he ecould
get no farther in it than the one line
(but 'twas no matter surely, since he
had no notion of tune)—why, all those
sounds ecompounded together could not
make up a tithe of the din which was
ever the accompaniment of his repose.

But though Whittington slept at his
task, his conscience was easy; the
rough-haired little tyke at his side
made an excellent deputy, and mounted
guard over the shepherd’s crook, keep-
ing a wary watch of the woolly masses
lying about asleep, or greedily cropping
the herbage. The dog, like his master,
was old, and often drowsed in the long
sunny hours ; but it was always with
one eye open, and woe betide the silly
sheep who sought to exchange his pas-
ture land for another. He was shown
the error of his way on the moment and
made a shamefaced example of for the
instruetion of his kind. Nor could any
stranger venture into the field without
giving the nay-word which should ac
count satisfactorily for his presence
there.

The boy singing ¢ Constant Susanna’
as he came across the meadows, how-
ever, was no stranger, and neither was
his companion, the dignified hound.
The small guardian of the peace pricked
up his ears at the sound of the pleasant
musiec with its burden of ‘¢ lady, lady,
and sprang forward a few feet to greet
the new-comers, wagging his tail in
welcome and giving vent to his joy in
great noisy barks which failed to
arouse his master. Hamnet pulled the
sharp pointed ears and patted the little
cur who leapt up to be caressed, but
Silver passed on with an almost dis-
dainful step, waiting for the boy to seat
himself before he took up his own posi-
tion near by, sitting up on his haunches
and foverlooking the field where the
grazing sheep lay—soft, white patches
amid the green, almost as if the snows
of winter still lingered there. The
other dog sat gravely erect, all idea of
drowsiness dispelled, his eyes now
turned upon his flock, and anon cast
furtively at one of his visitors as if try-
ing to read his thoughts and discover
whether any enemy for his own author-
ity troubled the placid breast. He
almost wished that some disturbance
would occur amongst the lambs and
sheep, that he might be called upon to
show his power and thus awaken some
spark of respect in the indifferent,
town-bred eyes. He breathed shortly,
and 'snapped at a fly with unnecessary
vehemence.

Hamnet watched his sleeping host for
a few moments in silence, then with a
roguish look on his face he broke a long
twig from a bush nearby and stripped it
quickly of all its leaves save two at the
slender top. He leaned forward
cautiously on one elbow and dangled
the branch just above Whittington’s
nose letting it rise and fall in quick
succession and making a buzzing noise the
while with his lips. The heavy snores
did not diminish for some minutes, then
there was an interval of quiet, followed
by a great gasp which ended in a growl.
The sleeper threw up his arm to shield
his face, but the pertinacious insect
darted at his ear and at the bit of
brown throat left exposed to its attack.
Backward and forward, wherever there
was an unguarded spot, that cunning,
winged thing found its way, and the
buzzing increased until one would have
thought a whole hive of bees had mis-
taken Thomas Whittington for some
new species of flower, some ¢ love-in-
idleness,” and were enamoured of his
sweetness. At last the tortured man
struggled up into a sitting position and
waved his arms frantically about his
head, crying in his stentorian voice :

¢ Aroint ye | aroint ye! I be e'en at
my work. Can’t ye leave an honust
man alone? I be e'en at my work
watchin’ o’ Mistress Hathaway’s sheep.”

* He thinks ’tis the fairies pinching
him for his laziness,” Judith whispered
in delight, bending toward her brother.
She had just erept through the field,
and watchful Crab, seeing her coming,
had gone to meet her, escorting her as
Silver had escorted Hamnet a short
time before.

The boy nodded in response and
brought his switch down with stinging
force upon the hairy fore-arm, whereat
Whittington gave a roar of pain like a
bull in a rage. ¢

* Ouat upon ye, ye pestiferous gad,” he
shouted. *“1I did but close my .eye to
wink. I be an honust labourer, I be, an’
one that mindeth a’s duty, come wet or
dry. There's meat for ye in other
places than in Mistress Hathaway’s
meadow. Away, I say—nay, then, Crab,
to’t, to’t.”

Thus set on, Crab rushed wildly
among the grazing sheep, scattering

them to right and left as the wind
whirls the snow from trees and roof-
tops. Silver, quivering all over, ut-
tered a deep nots of approval, as the
scared woolly things, with much bleat-
ing, 'huddled together in the farthest
corner of the field. The uproar was so
unlooked for and so tremendous that
Whittington threw himself over on his
face and fell to kicking the air with his
great feet. Then again did that sauey
insect, augmented by another guided by
Judith’s hand, dart hither and thither,
buzzing and stinging about the pros-
trate man’s ears, while near him two
voiees sang with appropriate emphasis :
* ‘Pinch him black and pinch him blue,
O, thus our nails shall handle you!" "

The man tossed from side to side and
cried for mercy.

“Let be,” he groaned, “I’ll e’en 'fess.
Marry, I was abt ‘The Bunch o’ Grapes’
yestreen, an’ there was ale i’ plenty,
an’ the way to Shottery was grievous
Iong, an’ I comed na home at curfew: but
I seed ye na—nay, that’s as t1ue as Crab
hath loongs—I seed ye na at your
dances. I comed straight home, though
the road were long an’ waverin.’ My
sleep’s been broke—nay, then, I wull sip
no more! ‘Tis a parlous thing for an
old man to play the lad, but 'twas an
ocecasion—an occasion—Steve Sly put
up the ale——"

His words were cut short by a peal of
laughter from the children, which was
like a dash of cold water over the
frightened man, restoring him to his
senses on the moment. He sat up and
turned a half-angry, half-ashamed face
upon his persecutors.

“Methought ’'twas the fairies,” he
muttered. “But ye wull na tell Gillian;
she hath a frampold way o’ takin’ a man
up. Did she but know I'd slept at my
task I'd hear nowt but that. Wull ye
keep peace? Good then,I be na feared.
I’ fecks 'twas parlous wrong I do protest
but ’twould never ha’ happed an Crab
had na been minded to watch. A
Shepherd’s a man, hark ye, that should
e’en keep ever awake for fear o’ dangers
coming to a’s floek.”

“Hven so, Thomas, that's what the
book saith.”

“I got it from no book, truly—I know
not the insides o’ a book.”

“We put it into English only the other
forenoon,” Hamnet persisted, “like this:
‘Shepherds are wont sometimes to talk
o’ their old lives whilst the cattle chew
the cud under the shade, for fear if they
should fall asleep some fox, or wolf, or
such like beast o’ prey should fall upon
the cattle.” ”’

Judith moved a trifle nearer the
speaker, half in admiration, half in terrer
of what might be lurking in the thicket
beyond the boundary of the field.

“Hath he not wit, Thomas?"” she asked,
nodding her head in the direction of the
boy. “Marry, thou shouldst hear him
say it offin Latin. Thou hast it memority,
sweet Hamnet, I wis—ecome—come—say
4t.”

Hamnet flung out his arm in a de-
claiming fashion and began to ehant the
words:

“ ‘Pastores aliquando dum pecas sub
wmbra ruminant antiquos suos amores
recitare solent——""

“Now, what a thing learning be-eth!”’
Thomas interposed; “but I'd liefer ha’
the English—it soundeth more familiar-
ity. There was but a word o’ thy gib-
berish that I'd e’en knowed afore—'twas
‘dum.’ By my troth, a man would soon
be dumb an he had to talk that heathen-
ish stuff! Now I praise Heaven I come
o’ dull parentage, an’ what I ha’ to say I
must e’en say in few words an’ fair
English. Bug lad, go to, thou art a
marvellous scholard.”

“Nay, I differ not from the other boys;
thou should’st hear our form go up to
say the Fables. Wert ever at school,
Thomas?”’

“Nay, I had na toime; my father tend-
ed sheep an’ I must e’en fall to when
that I was alittle lad. But tell me what
thou dost and when goest thou to thy
lessons?”

“At six i’ the morning o’ summer and
seven o’ winter, wet or cold, sunny or
sweet, when one would liefer play micher
—it matters not, there one must be.

I'm in the third form now, and this is
what I must e’en do. Every morn I must
say two parts, one out o’ the Accidence
and the other out o’ the Grammar (I'll
show thee my grammar some day, with
the picture o’ the boys in the tree
gathering apples.”)

*Marry, what doth that teach? Boys
need na be showed how to climb a tree
and steal fruit. ’'Tis born in ’em, me-
thinks.”

“Nay, sure, Thomas, 'tis the tree o’
knowledge, like the one that stood i’ the
Garden o’ Paradise, and the boys are
o'en picking the fruit for their advance-
ment. Butthou bring’st me out—where
was I? Oh! we say the aecidence and
the grammar, and then, look ’ee, each
boy must form the first person o’ a verb
active in any ¢’ the four conjugations.
And we may go home at eleven for our
dinner; but we must be baek in our
places at one, and so to continue there
till three, or the half-hour past, then
there’s a rest for a quarter o’ an hour;
that over, lessons till the half-hour after
five, and then to end with reading a
piece o' a chapter and singing two
staves o’ a psalm and lastly with a
.prayer. °‘Tis near six——"

“Ha’ done, ha’ done!” Thomas cried;
“I feel the sleep comin’ back to my eye-
lids.”

“But our lessons in the afternoon,”
Hamnet continued, with a laugh—¥%nay,
then, thou must hear it all, sith thou
hast asked. ’I'is not so bad, I warrant,
for thee to hear as ’tis for us to do,
especially as Sir John hath a ferula this
long, and an arm as mighty as old Sir
Guy’s to wield it withal, and a way o’
looking from under his brows that send-
eth a boy’s heart down :nto his shoes an
it so chanceth that he hath not got his
lesson overwell. 'Tis strange how a
glance will make the wits fly as if they
Wwere so many clouds, and his look, marry,
was like a strong wind scattering them
away! We have lessons in Syntaxis in
the afternoon that we must e'en say
memoriter, then must we construe and
parse all the words that hold the foree
o’ the rule. Two days in the week there

are lessons inAesop’s Fables, and other

two days in Cato, which we must con-
srune and parse likewise and say out
Cato by heart. And Fridays must we
e’en translate those lessons into English,
construing one o’ them into Latin.”

“Now, I give Heaven thanks the week
is done.”

*“Nay, there’s Saturday for part o’ the
day__Y’

“I be glad I be a little wench,” Judith
laughed, “and need not pother my head
wi’ such things. Girls don’t bave to
study, and I shall always have Hamnet
by to tell me what I onght to know; only
I be like thee, Thomas, I'll not want to
hear it in Latin, save just the little bit
that maketh one hunger for the English
words. But I like? that about the
shepherds telling o’ their old lives to
keep awake., Tell us a tale now, one
that's true, an thou canst not tell us
something about the fairies.”

Thomas glanced apprehensively over
his shoulder.

“I wot nowt o’ the fairies,save that
they do none harm unless -that they be
angered thereto.”

“Nay, Gillian saith they do, and ’tis
best we pray to be kept from their evil
devices.”

“Believe it na, lass. Gillian knoweth
nowt, though I be thinkin’ she felt their
anger herself in her young days.
Doubtless she touched an elfin’s ring all
shinin’ wi’ drops when she went forth
wi’ the other wenches to gather May-
dew, for her beauty’s not overmuech to
look at now. ’Tis small wonder she
prayeth to be kept from their furder
wroth. But 'twas she afironted ’em fust
—'tis a way she hath! Speak 'em fair
and do ’em no ill, little maid, so wall
they only help thee.”

“Dost know how to go invisible?”

Thomas shifted uneasily and turned
an anxious eye upon the speaker.
“There be-eth ferneseed now,” he mut-
tered.

“Oh! ay, but verily, Thomas, 'twill
not work,” Hamnet rejoined, in eager
tones. “Once long agone I found me
some, or what looked like it, and I
swallowed it quick; then 1 climbed me
into the buttery window to get at the
marchpane Gillian had but just made,
and she, turning spied me and, thwaek !
thwack! went her broom. I’ faith, I was
not invisible, as my poor back could
vouch. But I have heard o’ a better
way, and ’tis e’en like this; come close,
the both o’ ye, and Silver and Crab
mount guard: ‘Take water and pour it
upon an ant-hill, and look immediately
after and ye shall find a stone o’ divers
colours sent from the fairies. This
bear in your right hand and ye shall go
invisible.” ”’ ;

“A stone, say'st thou?” Judith asked
cautiously. “Is’t what my Grandam
Hathaway meaneth by a lucky stoue, or
is’t what father told us was the ’losop-
her’s stone? Wilt seek it, Hamnet, and
when? Thou dost not truly think we
can go invisible, dost thou?” :

“Nay, then, how can I say? In good
sooth I shall search for it some day, and
thou may’st come wi’ me, but thou must
not breathe a word o’ this. Come, pro-
mise.”

He stretched out his little finger and
linked it with hers while they both said
solemnly together:

“Ring finger, blue bell,

Tell a lie and go to hell.” "
When that ceremony was over, the boy
insisted upon a repetition of it with the
shepherd, and thus, having bound his
hearers to secrecy, he was enabled to
continue his conversation.

“An ever I go invisible,” he said, sit-
ting back on his heels and resuming his
natural tone of voice, “I’ll be even with
Gillian for the drubbing she gave me—
I'll eat her marchpane and her cara-
ways: I'll spirit them all away to Weir
Brake and feast the boys. Thou shalt
have my stone sometimes, Judith, sweet
—tell me what thou wilt do with it.”

“Methinks I'll hold it very close and
steal soft to where Susanna and her
gossip sit and listen to their talk.
They’ve many secrets, and they say so
oft when I come by, ‘Hem! small pitchers
have great ears,’ and fall a-laughing.
So I'll e’en hearken when they see me
not, and then flout them after, and
make as\if some little bird flying
through the air had whispered their
sayings to me. But an thou goest in-
visible, fair brother, what will poor
Silver do?”

Hamnet rubbed his chin reflectively ;
for the moment, he had left his dog out
of his calculations.

“An I had the stone, I could get
cates for him in plenty,” he said, slow-
ly, “But he'd liefer go witnout, I wot,
and see me than have all the cates in
Christendom. Nay, then, I’ll not e'en
seek the srone; thou may’st, an thou
list, thou and Thomas, but tempt me
not. I make my share over to thee.”

Judith looked off at the sunny
meadows and up at the hot, cloudless
sky, then her glance came back to her
companions lolling comfortably in the
shade. She patted her gown softly.

* "T'will keep,” she murmured, * ’twill
keep; there’s no such hurry; I ean seek
the stone any time., I'd liefer stay here
wi’ thee and watch the sheep; and that
we may not sleep and danger come,
we'll e’en pretend we be shepherds, and
we’ll talk o’ our old lives.”

“Hurrah! Jude,” Hamnet shouted; “I
do protest I like the game passing well.
Here, thou must have the ervok to hold,
and Crab shall stay by thee an he were
thy very dog; and Silver lie thou close
to me—so! I’ll keep thy cloak, Thomas,
about my knees—the air is chill, me-
thinks. And thou may’st have thy
bonnet and, yea, thy bottle. Now we
look like real shepherds, i’ faith. Come,
Judith, begin — begin — ’tis thy own
thought.”

“La, now, I prithee, do not ask me,”
Judith protested, with more the air of a
fine lady than a simple country bump-
kin; “I have no wit. I'll e’en listen to
thee and Thomas.”

“In sooth, thou must say something
or spoil the sport. 'Tis not hard when
once thou hast made a beginning.
Come, I'll help thee—once on a time —”’

“Once on a time — marry and amen !
I can think o’ naught; and yet I would
not vex thee.” She drew her brows to-
gether in thought; then her face cleared.
“I'll e’en sing a verse from the Coventry
pageant that grandam hath so oft.told
us of. ’'Tis not new to thee, Hamnet,
but it must serve, and ’tis about the
shepherds.”

She paused for a minute, then beating
the air softly with the crook she sang:

‘ *As I outrode this enders night
Of three joli shepherdes [ saw a sight.

(“We're three jolly shepherds too, I
ween!)

*And all about their folde a starre shone bright;
They sang terli, terlow, .
So merrilie the shepherdes their pipes can blow.' ”

“Now afore heaven a pious song an’ a
godly,” Thomas cried. *Sing ’s an-
other verse, wench.”

After a moment’s hesitation Judith
went on in her sweet, childish treble:

*‘Down from heavene, from heavene so highe,

Of angels there came a great companie.

With mirth and joy and great solemnitie.

They sang terli, terlow,

So merrilie the shepherdes their pipes can blow.

“’Tis thy turn now, Hamnet,” she
said, when she had come to the end of
the earol.

“Methinks ’tis bitter cold,” he mum-
bled, with chattering teeth, “else ’tis
the rheumaticisms hath crept into my
old bonesthese bitter nights. A plague
o’ sitting here, year after year!” he
broke off coughing.

Judith clapped her hands in delight.

*I know thou’dst find the way,” she
cried, with no tinge of envy in her
voice; “ but go on—go on!”

* I mind me o’ many things,” he con-
tinued. * Now it so befell upon a day.”
He paused and ecast a wary glance
around.

 Nay then, brothers,” he went on, in
a blood-eurdling whisper, “ hist | there’s
fearsome noises abroad, and mark yon
shadow stealing through the hedge.
Avaunt there, avaunt, !”’

Judith dropped her badge of office and
threw herself face downwards upon the
ground, clinging to Thomas in her terror
and screaming with all her might while
the two dogs added their voices to the
hurly-burly.

“’Tis but play,” Hamnet cried, in
superior tones ; * thou art a very baby
girl to be afeared.”

Judith sat up and pushed back the
curls that had escaped from her coif
with a trembling hand andThomas looked
as silly as one of his own sheep.

“ "Pwas so very like,” the little maid
declared, “ so very like, I could have
sworn I heard a growling, I prithee
pardon me for bringing thee out ; I'll
not be so frighted again.”

“ Marry, I'll not fright thee. That
was not in the tale anyway: I did but
make pretence a lion, or a tiger was
coming for the sheep. But there ! ’tis
gone : we frighten him off wi' our
shrieks, Well done, brave shepherds,
well done, valiant men, our flocks are
safe oncemore. Now to my tale. 'Twas
upon a day—nay, I'll not tell that. H'm !
let me think. Why ! Judith, sweet, I’ll
e'en tell a tale o’ those three saepherds
thou wert singing of but now. They
were sore mazed that night with the
star's shining ; ’twas brighter than the
moon and sun put together, and it
danced and danced as it moved across
the sky, leaving a great roadway o’ light
in 's track. Now, one 0o’ the shepherds
was full o’ heaviness, but when he looked
up and saw the star he was exceeding
glad, though he knew not why. He'd a
wish in’s heart and he said it o’er quick;
he knew that whatever one wisheth
during a star’s flight wili surely come
true, though he wist not that when it
doth happen one is ever sorry. He would
not have felt that way : his was a fair
wish, and thou could’st not guess it, I
warrant me, an thou'dst try six Sundays
running. So I must e’en tell thee.

‘¢ This shepherd had a little 1lad o’ his
own, not any older than our cousin Philip
Shakespeare, and not so big nor strong ;
he was crookbacked and could not walk,
Now it so chanced that long before,
when the little lad was but a babe, his
father coming home one day was wroth—
he was in 's cups—and the baby, creep-
ing out to meet him, got in’s way, where-
upon did the father knock him with his
crook, and the baby fell down the deep
ditch by the side o’ the house. And
after the first ery there was no more
sound, so that the father was frighted,
and gathered the child in’s arms and
called him all sweet names—oh ! he was
sober enow then, I promise thee. 'Twas
long before the baby oped his eyes, and
then it fell a-moaning, and the poor man
could do naught to ease the pain. Nay,
‘Jude, sweet Jude, leave off crying, else
I must e’en stop ; ’twill all come right
an thou hast the patience to listen.

“ The baby didn’t die, but he didn’t
get well neither—he could not walk at
all and he was ever ailing. And his
father loved him so much, and though he
knew that the little lad loved him best
o’ everyone, he never could forgive him-
self for what he’'d done, but he must
needs think still and always: °Oh, anI
could only make my son welll’ So there
was the wish in his heart, and that night,
when he saw the star, he whispered
it as he’d whispered it an hundred times
before. But 'twas the strangest star !
It didn’t flash out o’ the heavens into the
nowhere ; it just kept moving and shin-
ing and beckoning, each point a little
hand, and all about there were soft voices
erying, ‘Follow ! follow !’

* Then did he and his brother shep-
herds get them up and go after, treading
swiftly till they reached a low, dark
byre, and they said among themselves
how strange it was to come all that way
just for that, and they were going for-
ward. But the star stayed there with a
great shining, and anon the voices cried:
‘Enter—enter —worship—worship.” So
they went within, and found the little
Jesus lying amidst the straw with his
mother sitting by " and singing soft.
Whereupon did each one make his rever-
ence ; but my shepherd coming last,
stopped and looked with all ’s heart in ’s
eyes, and the woman, speaking low, said:

“¢ Thou'rt a good man, verily, an little
children be go dear to thee.

“ And he made answer: .

“¢I be no good man, Madam lady.’

“ Then he up and told his story,
whereat the Mother Mary’s tears did
flow, but she said: '

#* Nay, thou’rt good now, and thou art
truly sorry. May heaven’s blessings
fall on thy own lad.’

“And even as she spoke the little
Baby Jesus smiled with His soft eyes,
and put out one tiny hand, Then on a
sudden did my shepherd feel his heart
leap within him, and he turned and went
out into the night. There was a glad
song o’ angels in the air all about, but
he heeded it not. He'd no thought o’
anything bat just his little child. So
he sped on, and lo! as he came to his
home the door was oped from within, and
there on the sill was his very own little
son—straight and strong and wondrous
fair to see. And when the father stood
still, as he were in a dream and could
not move, the little lad ran forward and

putb his arms about hini and led him into
the house.”

There was a moment’s silence, then
Judith drew a long breath.

“Oh! I be so glad,” she cried, as she
leaned across Whittington and patted
her brother’s arm; *’twas a brave end-
ing, but I wish thou could’st tell what
they did once they were within the
house.”

“I" faith ! there's no more to the tale
—the door was made fast. But I wot
they were happy together, thus much
hath floated out through the chinks and
cracks. And now ’tis for Thomas to
keep us awake.”

“ That I canna do, I ha’ nowt to say.
A shepherd’s life be-eth a goodly life,
but 'tis over-quiet; still I'd na change
it for another., Here I be content wi’
my sheep an’ eanlings around me, an’ if
the sun shineth, why, welcome to its
shinin’ ; an’ if the rain raineth, why, ’tis
waull for all livin’ creatures. Marry, "tis
a goodly world.”

** That's never a tale, Thomas,” Judith
interrupted, with much severity. *Thou
must e'en do as we did ; we’ll not let
thee slip. Tell us why’’—she stole a
glance at her brother from under her
long lashes—*“ why thou singest ' I mun
be married o’ Sunday,” and then thou
art not married at all,”

“ Hark to the lass!” roared Thomas.
“ Love an’ marriage—ho! ho! ’tis all che
maids think on, I care na what theirage.
'Od’s heartlings | I’d na marry any she
in Christendom. I loike my life as 'tis,
wi’ Crab here for my friend.”

“ But why——" Judith began.

“ Every why hath its own wherefore,”
Thomas returned, sententiously, * an’ I
ha’ my reasons.” He glanced at her
suspiciously, a sudden idea lighting
his slow brain. “ Was’t Gillian set thee
on ?”

The little maid brightened visibly.

* Not so, 'twas only me and Hamnet
that wondered.”

*I'd liefer hear a tale o’ the wars,”
Hamnet said, coming to the rescue.
** Thou wast living when Harry VIIL
was king, and thou hast heard talk o’
divers battles, e'en if thou has not seen
them ; but an thou canst not remember
any at this moment, prithee tell us why
thou has no good wife.” .

*Wert ever in love, Thomas?” con-
tinued the little lass, *“and didst have
the moon-sickness and look pale ? - Gil-
lian saith thou wert a brave fellow in
thy youth, and never a better tripped
it on the green.”

* Gillian hath her good points, i’ fecks,
though she be curst o’ tongue full oft,”
Thomas replied, good-humoredly ; ** she
used to foot it featly too. Lord! Lord !
how many years agone it is. An’ yet,
methinks I could dance you a Rogero as
wull as another e’en at this day—ay, or
a Packington’s Pound. There was one
little wench, I mind—nay then, how was
she called ?—'tis' gone—'tis gone. But
she tripped it better than the rest, an’
up and down, an’ in an’ out she went.
She’d eyes loike a doe’s, an’ as she
danced the red ecome creepin’ up i’ her
cheeks. I ha’ na thought on her these
many years, but it all cometh back.”

“ Thou didst love her taen.”

“She were a very madcap witch wi’
her songs an’ her laugh,’ but I loved her
na: 1 did but love her dancin.’ There
was another maid Joan, an’ we'd made it
up atween us to marry. An’ then, look
ye, being a woman an’ fond, she’d e'en
ha’ it I cared more for the lass I danced
with ; so she flouted me sore, whereat—
nay, I were but a lad — I hied me to all
the fairs an’ wakes, an’ danced an’
danced just to show Mistress Joan
I minded nowt her words, Then she up
an’ married alout from Coventry, an’
so the tale’s ended.”

“ But what o’ the other—the maid wi’
the roses in her cheeks ?”

“Why, I wot na ; dead, surely, ’tis so
many years agone.”

“ Peradventure she did love thee,”
Jndith said softly.

“1I can na say ; she’'d a merry tongue
an’ a light heart, but after Joan went
away I sickened o’ dancing. ah’ they
said the little wench eame no more to the
Green neither. So there’s an end on’t !
‘Wull ! I be an old man, now, an’I had a
fair life — sunshine an’ shade, an’ sun-
shine again. I owenoman an’ I envy no
man, least o’ all thatlouti’ Coventry
Joan married forty years agone come
Hallowmas. They say a made a good
end an’ a were glad to go—she grew so
sharp o’ tongue. Nay,I envy no man
a’s happiness ; 'tis enow for I to be here
wi’ Crab. I ha’ saved by a tidy sum,
an’ it shall all be thine some day, lad.”

“Not so, Thomas,” Hamnet cried,
‘“though I thank thee. I need not thy
moneys, surely, and so my dear father
would say. Give it where 'twould be
more needed; tkere be the poor in
Stratford, thire own home town.”

* Soul an’ body o’ me! I'li do what I
wull wi’ my own. It shall be thine an I
list, or the poor's. H'm !—that thought
likes me wull, though I mean na for
Stevie Sly to ha’ a groat o’ what I ha’
laboured for. But soft ! how long the
shadows ha’ grown.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

THE WORTH-WHILE THINGS.

By Harvey Wickham, in the Paciﬁg. nthly.

Deacon John drove his plow straight
forward through the furrow, and tried
to keep his mind to his work. But it
was impossible. Black trousers and a
white shirt were torturingly uncomfort-
able, and even if he could have forgotten
why he was wearirg them he could not
forget the tall brick church at his back.
There was something else—something
sad and portentous—that he did not
want to forget. He had dressed up,
notwithstanding the working day, just
to show that he remembered. It was
hateful to have that same sad and por-
tentous thing testified to by the brick
church. And yet it was to the church
that everything now had come.

When he turned at the end of the fur-
row he could not help seeing that squat
spire, finished only as high as the belfry,
and the peaked front, surmounted by its
glittering cross. Several specks were
crawling up the broad steps. The péople
were beginning to arrive.

Deacon John halted at the bush where
he had left his coat, collar and necktie.
With a jerk he unhitched the surprised
team — it being not yet 11 o’clock,
the horses were looking for at least
another sweltering hour before resting
—and watched them crop their way

slowly homewards along an unplowed
strip of sod. Then he dusted the soil
from his trousers, mopped his forehead
with a clean handkerchief, put on the
rest of his Sunday raiment, and sat down
on the stone wall that separated the
farm from the highway. He even
reached to his coat-tail pecket, found a
pair of black cotton gloves that he had
worn the last time he was a pallbearer,
and put them on. But he kept his back
to {the church. He would not bow the
knee to Baal. But neither would he, on
the other hand, work during the hour of
Hannah’s funeral.

A deep-toned bell from the tower let
fall a heavy stroke, startling, awful—
breaking ruthlessly in on the stillness.
Deacon John shuddered. He had been
to so many funerals in his long life that
the mere burying of the dead had lost
most of its unnaturalness. But this
funeral was unprecedented. Friends
and relatives he had seen laid away—
¢ like Christians,” he thought to him-
self. But he dared not follow, even in
imagination, the rites and ceremonies
that were now preparing. And to think
that Hannah had looked gladly forward
to all this !

The deacon was a pitiable figure of
stern, unrelenting grief. The black
specks pointed to him as they crept up
the steps. Without dreaming that his
struggles were known, he was the most
talked-of person in town. He had dis-
couraged his wife from going, and had
assured his family that he was not going
himself. It was time to show the rising
generation that the elders held to prin-
ciple, even when their hearts were

‘touched. But as he began to think of

what Hannah had been to him and to
his, a stubborn tear rose gradually on
the edge of his lower lid, diving sudden-
ly in a salt streak across his cheek.

The deacon’s farm was the first to be
encountered on leaving the town. The
Catholic Church was the first nouse of
worship one passed coming in. Provid-
ence had arranged it thus, so that the
Protestant elder and she whom he called
the Scarlet Womar might be brought
face to face. The Elder, long before at-
taining the title, had learned to fear
and hate the Woman, hurling at her all
the condemnatory speeches in the Bible.
The Woman retaliated with a madden-
ing indifference.

‘When John was a boy he never passed
the church—then an ugly wooden build-
ing—except at a gait which would have
taken him in safety past the worst of
haunted houses. During early mashood
his views were compacted by Nast’s
bitter cartoon of the Pope as a mitered
snake—a horror that still twisted in and
out among the confused mass of Old
Testament imagery that he interpreted
as allegorical references to the Papal
See. Once, while the old edifice was
being torn dewn, he had stumbled over a
carved waterspout, kicking it with his
boot under the impression that it was an
idol—a part of the worship of the golden
calf — and after the carpenters and
masons had finished the new walls, and
the mysterious paraphernalia of the
Woman began to arrive, John was cer-
tain that the boxes contained all the
abominations of the Ammonites and the
Jebusites. Age had added to his
boyish terror the deep, passionate con-
victions of a narrow, earnest and natur-
ally religious mind. He could give
plausible reasons and quote emphatic
texts for the aversion that was in him,
and the Presbyterian prayer meeting
was never so lively as when Deacon John
was lashing the Pontiff.

Yet these tirades always ended lamely.

“Of course, some good people are
Catholics,” he would say. “May the
Lord show them the light of his coun-
temance in place of their idols made
with bands.”

This was his covert tribute to Han-
nah, whom he regarded as the great ex-
ception. She had married his own farm-
hand—had set up housekeeping in a
corner of his own pasture—yet stood
ready during the dark years of the hard -
times to lend her savings without
security, enabling Deacon John to pay -
the mortgage interest and stave off ruin.
‘When Bobby came ; when the deacom
had typhoid fever ; whenever sorrow or
trouble, or even joy in too great meas-
ure to be borne alone, had invaded his
life, he had counted on the plain, quiet
little woman who spoke English with
a brogue, and who went to the—
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But this was'no time for hard thoughts.
He Lad never been able to consider
some of these things without choking,
and now as they came over him in one
burning flame of recollection, the rub-
bish in his heart tlireatened to take
fire. She had been that miracle of God
—a good woman. And yet—yes, an
Irish woman and a Catholic. The ways
of heaven were past finding out.

The poor old deacon turned his head
as the bell tolled another pitiless
stroke. An eternity seemed to have in-
tervened since the first, and the metal
vibrated with some of the unexpected-
ness of death itself. There was quite
a crowd crawling up the steps now.
The church would be comfortably filled
notwithstanding Hannah's humble sta-
tion. He was glad of that.

With a twinge of conscience John
turned so as to face the cross that glit-
tered so conspicuously above the door-
way. There was no need to carry dis-
respect too far at such a time, and the
cross, although he mistrusted all mater-
ial symbols, was the one thing with
which he could find no fault. Perhaps,
he mused, it was the leaven of truth in
their lump of error which would save
their souls at the last—Hannah’s soul,
at least. Of that he was sure.

Had a bell been tolling for him he
was not so confident that Hannah’s theo-
logy would have been as far-reaching.
He and she had never spoken to each
other of their religion. The gulf be-
tween them was too awful. Deacon
Henry—John’s nearest neighbor—could
have held forth eloquently upon such a
point, but his opinions were vitiated by
his being a Baptist. So allthat Deacon
John had hazarded was a word or two
with his own wife.

“Think, Mary,” he said one day, after
the ministering angel had helped them
to leok unflinchingly into their first
open grave, “ Hannah must believe—if
her religion means anything to her—
she must believe that Bobbie wasn’t—"

“Don's | Don’t !” sobbed the mother.

And John had gone out to the barn to
wrestle alone with the stern facts of the
case.

Another time, while they were at
Hannah's, offering the first fruits of
their strawberry pateh, John, in jocular
mood, nudged his wife and whispered :

“ I suppose she thinks that the priest
could make berries like them grow on
the table by just waving his hand.”

But now John fingered the crease in
a black trouser leg. He wondered what
had prompted him to dress thus—since
he meant to plow. Was it simply re-
spect ? The bell added stroke to stroke,
as if to make an anvil of his heart. It
seemed to break through his opinions
and to beat upon the great fundamental
cords. From being terrible it had be-
come inviting—and now it pleaded :

“ Come !”

Long, tremulous, like a voice calling
in the night, it rang out from the belfry.

And John wanted to yield. That he
finally admitted was the secret reason
for his putting on the black clothes. He
had not meant to plow—had only meant
to cheat himself up to the last moment.
But he would take himself in hand.
There was now a great blotch on the
steps where the people were packed,
‘waiting until those ahead of them had
passed in that slow march through the
doors. It was too late for a newcomer
to get in. Temptation’s opportunity
was lost.

So, letting his hypnotized legs carry
him, he slipped from the wall and skirted
the edge of the crowd. No one seemed
to notice him ; but his eyes, alert
with self-consciousness, soon caught
gight of—whom but Deacon Henry,
towering on the opposite edge of the
blotech. Here was a new problem. Had
Deacon “John, the oldest officer in the
Presbyterian church, a right to tamper
with things sacrificed to idols while the
oldest officer of the Baptist church was
at hand to spy? What an example such
backsliding would be to the young
people ; what an argument in favor of
immersion and against sprinkling ! And
Deacon Henry might exaggerate a
glimpse until it appeared as if Deacon
John had actually gone into the church.
John turned and stalked past on the
sidewalk. The heart of the man must
not lead the head of the deacon astray.

Yet the heart ached. It was jealous
of those who were permitted to mourn.
To be shut off now increased the world’s
new emptiness. Of all that it held, what
did he not owe to her? Yet he had
never voiced his appreciation. If he
could but do something—even now, it
was not too late. Somehow the dead
would see and understand.

He recalled the occasion upon which
he had come nearest acknowledging to
the good woman that, in spite of ‘doc-
trine, she had hit upon the essential
things which make for salvation. But
her youngest boy had stalked in most
inopportunely.

% James was confirmed to-day,” said
the unthinking Hannah.

 She’s going to make a priest of him
flashed through Deacon John’s be-
wildered head, sealing the lips that had
been abuut to extend what he understood
to be the limits of the covenant. Of
course, Hannah would teach her children
to fall down and worship the image
which Nebuchadnezzar, the king, had
set up! But at last—so he reasoned—
she was where the sound of the sackbut
and psaltery could no more confuse her
understanding. And he decided that he
would go and stand bare-headed before
her church—as a monk doing penance,
had he but known it.

The deacon walked on around the
bloek, but when the cross once more
looked down upon him, his feet, instead
of standing still, suddenly turned, taking
him up the steps, through the erowd—
thinned now to a small number that
stood waiting for something—on past the
vestibule with its marble fonts, and up
the deserted middle aisle.

He bad meant to drop inconspicuously
into a back seat. But the chureh did
not econtain the decent scattering of par-
ishioners he was accustomed to associate
with funerals. Not only were the back
seats filled, but the whole edifice was
tense with the pressure of an astonishing
multitude. It ecrammed every available
space and emanated a strange magnetism
which affected the imagination like wine.
People were everywhere—by the doors,
in the gallery, in the choir-loft. They
stood along the walls, hiding the Stations

l”

of the Cross that John did:not know
were there. Only that one aisle—and a
block of pews near the front,cut off from
the rest by their sharp emptiness—
afforded even a breathing space.

If the truth must be told, he had al-
ways regarded this simple Irish woman
a shade patronizingly, as if she were his
own particular discovery; and he had
rather feared a scant testimonial in her
behalf. The assemblage, s8 much larger
than the congregations he was used to,
moved him with a sense of loss. His
private benefactress proved to have
been the village saint.

Yet he thanked God that Hannah had
not gone unappreciated. Yes, face to
face with the trappings of that alien
worship—in spite of the strange, white
construction that gleamed beyond a
railing in front of him: in spite of the
candles, which he had expected, and a
motionless red light hanging from the
ceiling, which was a surprise: in spite of
the crowned image of a woman which
stood on high to the left—he thanked
God.

Deacon John was accustomed to sit
well forward in church. The empty
pews caught his eye as he moved on,
and a boy in a black cassock lifted a
wand which had been laid to block the
passage. Without realizing it, Deacon
John was seated in the place reserved
for the mourners.

The strangeness of his surroundings
had no time to arouse the theological
ire before there was a stir, insbantly
giving place to a yet more graven still-
ness. Something was being brought up
the aisle—something which made the
very idea of 'mummery impossible. No
matter what the priests and the congre-
gation might do, it would be converted
into solemn symbolism, even for Deacon
John, by the calm presence that was
soon installed by the altar-rail. A
score of men and boys in vestments filed
from a panel in the back of the chancel.
An unseen choir struck up a solemn
chant. But since she had wanted it—
since she had loved all this—John de-
termined not to disapprove. He did not
wince even when an acolyte began to
swing a brazen bowl from the end of a
chain, and the aromatic breath of in-
cense stole upon the air.

But as the service went on the spell
gradually wore thin. Deacon John had
almost come to himself, and was begin-
ning to glance around, when the unin-
telligible Latin was interrupted by ‘a
startling English sentence :

“ Although it is contrary to our cus-
tom on these oeccasions, I feel bound to
say a word or two of my own.”

It was the priest. He had come te the
head of the coffin. A group of youths
in vestments stood by him. John
scanned the pale face in a vain search
for the mark of the beast. Had he been
aware, the face was not unlike his own
—furrowed with years, yet sweetened
with deep experience.

“If I were to preach a funeral ser-
mon,” the priest went on, “I should
take for my subject some such words as
might be found in a paraphrase of the
thirty-fifth verse of the twenty-fifth
chapter of St. Matthew : ‘I was hungry
and she gave me meat; thiesty, and she
gave me drink; siek and in prison, and
she visited :me.” That is what you all
are saying to yourselves. Many
strangers are here—strangers to the
Chureh she served, yet not strangers to
her. I feel that she did not belong al-
together to us. We pour our charity
into little vessels. She had a vharity as
wide as life. To visit the fatherless in
their affliction, to help the poor, t6 com-
fort the bereaved, to lift up the fallen,
to pray for the dying—these things, she
told me—it was only last Thyrsday—al-
ways seemed to her the essentials of re-
ligion. The °‘worth-while things,” she
called them. To how maay of us has
she done the ‘worth-while things!’ I
remember—"’ o

What did the old priest remember ?
It remaimed unsaid. His voiece
wavered, and he stood silent. Even
Deacon John could not deny the name
holy water to the salt drops that fell on
the eoffin.

And in the graveyard back of the
church it was the same story, told again
and again in the hushed group.

% She came to me when my man took
to drink.” :

“It was her helped me when I couldn’t
get a job nowhere.”

“*She nursed Willie through the
small-pox.”

“] don’t see how her children bear
their loss. It’s lucky for her husband
that he died'first.”

And there were some strange-eyed
girls who did not say anything, bub
dropped flowers on the grave, went one
side, and wept. .

Everybody was testifying in some
way. Deacon John—who had the most
to thank her for—felt that he alone had
done nothing, said nothing, showed
nothing. He might have been a spy
like Deacon Henry, for all that his
stifi-necked presence shadowed forth.
What would she like ? What could he
do to indicate that he was taking some
part ? How might he appease his own
soul hunger ?

The old man stood again in front of
the steps. Slowly he ‘made his way to
the deserted vestibule. He had seen
people dipping - their fingers in the
fonts and crossing themselves. If he
were to touch the holy water, would she
understand ?

Sweat stood out on his brow as he
dragged himself forward. The contents
of the marble basin seemed icy cold to
his shaking fingers. But he carried the
ordeal through. He crossed himself,
awkwardly, uncanonically. But he had
taken part.

Eyes were upon his back. He
wheeled around. There stood Deacon
Henry.

“ I wanted to do something like that
myself, but could'nt think of what to
do,” said Deacon Henry.

And before Deacon John’s amazed
eyes the Baptist went forward and re-
peated the ceremony, as if he had been
following an approved model.

Arm in arm the two old men, who had
not spoken across their own little theo-
logical rift for thirty years, left the
church.

“ 1 liked that—what the minister said
about the ¢ worth-while things,””’ said
Deacon Henry.

“ Yes, it was just like her,” said

Deacon John.
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THE OLD MAN KNEW.

the stock brother’s daughter.

“What does he talk about ? ” inquired
her father.

“ Why, he's ever so well posted in
Shakespearean quotations.”

“Young woman,” said the financier
sternly, * don’t you let him deceive you. !
Don’t you let him make sport of your
ignorance. There isn't any such stock |
on the market. I ought to know, for |
T’ve been on the exchange long enough.”
—An Exchange.

HLE © ¥ove oM see=

Barber—Try a bottle of this pre-
paration, sir. Splendid thing for bald-
ness.

Customer—Don’t doubt it; but I've
got all the baldness I want, thank you.”

A crotchety old farmer had trouble
with his neighbor,and as a result sought
his solicitor.

“ ] want yeow ter write him a letter
an’ tell him this here foolishness hez
got ter stop,” he declared firmly. “1I
know what I want to say but I ain’t got
the larnin’ter put it just right.”

“What do you want to say?"” the
lawyer asked.

“Waal, begin by tellin’ him that he’s
the blackest, lyin’est, thievin'est, low-
downest scoundrel on airth—and then
work up.”

Willie had tried by various means to
interest his father in conversation.

“ Can’t you see I'm trying to read?”’
said the exasperated parent. * Now,
don't bother me.”

Willie was silent for almost a minute.
Then, reflectively :

“ Awful accident in the tunnel to-day.”

Father looked wup with interest.
“What'’s that ?”’ he asked. “An acci-
dent in the tunnel 2 ”

“Yes,” replied Willie, edging toward
the door; *“a woman had her eye on a
seat and a man sat on it.”

e

.. "FEATS WITH A MASS-BOOK.

Running through the latest “novel
magazine,” I came across a “first story”
with which the censor has “no serious
fault to find.” It is an Italian story. A
priest is brought on the scene. He, of
course, is dubbed a “padre” just ds if he
were a mere Jesuit or a Protestant milit-
ary chaplain. Let it pass. But now,
how about this? “The priest, who had
just come out from the inner room, one
finger inserted between the leaves of his
IMass book. . . And how about
this: “The good ‘padre’ had only time
to slip his Mass-book into his pocket?”
And the editor of the “novel magazine”
has “no serious fault to find” with this
rubbish! %

Can you imagine a priest walking about
the streets with a huge book, a folio vol-
ume, possibly bound in pigskin and bear-
ing heavy claspsand corner-pieces, ‘“one
finger inserted between the leaves”? Can
you? Then it will not cost you the
slightest effort to conjure up a picture of
that priest slipping that folio into his
cassock pocket. Itismore than I cando,
foritis simply an inconceivable feat.

When will Protestants tear away the
veil with which their governors and
tutors, grandmothers, ministers, and Sun-
day school teachers have covered their

“ Algernon is very interesting,” said | @

WIT AND HUMOR. o

Altars. Pulpils, Fonls,ele
. Send for Calalog of
Terws Brass Goods
The Blonde Lumber & Mfz.Co. Limited,
| — Chatham. — Ont. —

faces? When will they use their eyes
and their ears and their judgment—yes,
their private judgment—and see their
Catholic neighbors as they are? When
will non-Catholic novelists and journal-
ists make themselves acquainted with
the alphabet of Catholic customs, tenets,
and ritual before they write about us?
This contemptuous disregard of the de-
tails which make up the right imagina-
tive setting of a Catholic and Italian
story is to my mind a very serious fault,
though it must be borne with, I suppose,
in those whose only chance of salvation
lies, it seems to me, in their inconceiv-
able ignorance.—Sacerdos, in Liverpool
Times.

QUEER ANGLICAN UNITY,

A VICAR REMOVED FOR RITUALISTIC
PRACTICES,

Anglican unity is amply illustrated in
the case of the Rev. Mr. Partridge
Henly, ‘of Stony Stratford, Bucks.,, who
is being pursued by his Bishop for
“ritualistie,”’ or, as the Kensities would
say “Romanizing” practices.

The Dean of Arches, Sir Lewis Dib-
din, gave formal judgment in the case.
Mr. Henly was deprived of all his ec-
elesiastical promotions within the Pro-
vince of Canterbury, and especially of
his curacy or vicarage, and condemned
in costs.

The Dean said that after Mr. Henly
had been pronounced guilty of an ec-
clesiastical offense, and a monition had
been issued against him to refrain in
future from a similar offense, he, on
Sunday January 10, kept in his church
over the “holy table” part of the bread
that had been “consecrated’” at a cele-
brution of “Holy Communion,” in dis-
obedience to the monition. On the same
day he kept burning a light immediately
in front of the * conseerated” bread,
also in disobedience to the monition.

At the conclusion of evening service
the defendant, vested in a cope and ac-
companied by two acolytes and a thuri-
fer, placed the ‘consecrated’ bread in
a vessel or monstrance so constructed:
that the * consecrated ” bread was vis-
ible to the congregation. This was fol-
lowed by a metrical litany to the Blessed
Virgin, and a ‘‘ solemn and ceremonicus
benediction” of the congregation by the
defendant with the ** conseerated ” bread
contained in the monstranee.

By the commission of the several
offenses the defendant was guilty of con-
tumacy and contempt of the Court of
Arches, and of incorrigibleness and ob-
stinate disobedience to the Church. .
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Canada’s Greatest School of Business

21 STUDENTS of this, and our Grand Rapids, Mich., school secured th

following positions during the tw

o weeks ending Oct. 16, 1909.]|

PERCY MILLIKEN, Bkpr. (Temp.) C. R. Wilson Body Co., Detroit, Mich.
CLIFFORD ']-}OUSﬁ. Asst. Bkpr., Valley City Milling Co., Grand Rapids, Mith.

H. KRAHLING, Bkpr., Canada Flax Fibre

Co., Wallaceburg, Ont.

BESS WOOSTER, Steno., G. R. Electric Co., Grand Rapids, Mich.
NELLIE"ARNOLD, Bkpr. & Steno., Brass Works, Wallaceburg, Ont.
HELLIS VAN SLUYS, Steno., Jno. Raab Chair Co., Grand Rapids, Mich.
E. C. BUCHANAN, Reporter, Planet, Chatham, Ont.

ETHEL WINCHESTER, Bkpr., Maple Cafe
BESSIE DODDS, Steno., Thomas Bros., St.

. South Bend, Ind.
Thomas, Ont.

MAMIE HENSHAW, Steno., New England Life Ins. Co., Grand Rapids, Mich.
FANNIE PETERSON, Steno., Firm in.Seattle, Wash.

LILA FENNER, Bkpr., Mr. Peck, Jeannettes

Creek, Ont.

BLANCHE McNAMARA, Steno., Consumers Lighting Co., Grand Rapids, Mich.

FRANK P. MERRILL, Steno., Canada Iron

Furnace Co., Midland, Ont.

LLOYD BIGLEY, Bkpr., Cargill Co., Grand Rapids, Mich.

MARION GRAHAM, Steno., Firm in Detroi
FLOSSIE WIXSOM, Bkpr., Hallock Cockere

t, Mich.
tte Co., Grand Rapids, Mich.

JOHN E. TEETER, Steno., Great Northern Baggage Department, Seattle, Wesh.

MARK DAMSTRA, Clerk, Kent State Bank,

Grand Rapids, Mich.

A. E. GILMOUR, Bkpr., W. G. Gilmore, Detroit, Mich.

WM. RICE, Solicitor, McLachlan Business U

N
niversity, Grand Rapids, Mich.

414 STUDENTS PLACED IN TWELVE MONTHS is what our last published Ilist shows, Send

for a copy of it

NINE male and female COMMERCIAL TEACHERS were placed between July 1st and Aug. 16th.
Eight of these in new pcsitions and one promoted.

Their earnings average considerably over $900.00 per aunnm.

It pays to get your training in a college where they place you when ready.

Our Magnificent Catalogue C tells about the work at Ghatham,

Our Handsome Catalogue H tells about HOME COURSES in Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Penman-

ship, Arithmetic and Pen Lettering.

We bring long-distance students for half fare and allow full fare up to $8.00 to all.
Good board and room in Chatham at $2.75 to $3.00 per week, with private families.
McLACHLAN'S SYSTEM of PENMANSHIP in 72 page book form at 50c.

WORTH MANY TIMES ITS WEIGHT IN

GOLD. Get a copy. ' It would make a penman of you.

We offer $1550.00 to Public and Separate School Inspectors, Teachers, aud pupils for prizes in

Penmanship. Send for a list of these prizes and be a competitor.

Write for what vou want, addressing,

D. McLACHLAN & CO.,

Canada Business College, “""Oxtak

ONTARIO

Ursuline College

“THE PINES”
CHATHAM, ONT.

Full Collegiate, Academic, Pre«
paratory, Commercial, Musi~
Art, Domestic Science Course

HEALTHY LOCATION
MODERN EQUIPMENT
UP-TO-DATE METHODS

STUDIES WILL RE RESUMED O¥
TUESDAY, SEPT. 14th

For 'Cata\ogue, apply to
THE MOTHER SUPERIOR
[

This should prove interesting matter
for the Protestant Episcopal paper
which calls itself Catholic and which
contains a list of churches in which “the
sacrament ” is reserved.

THE APOSTOLATE OF GOOD
EXAMPLE.

From the Missionaiy.

In this present day, when the import-
ance of the lay apostolate is so widely
preached, it is more and more brought
home to the people that every man is
called to the work of saving souls.
Many there are who are unable to carry
on an active campaign of preaching or
instructing, and therefore they think
there is no field for their endeavors.
This is an error. There is not a moment
in which a man may not be spreading
the kingdom of God by the silent potent
lesson of a good life. Actions speak
louder than words. The value of things
is judged by results, and unhappily the
vast majority of our non-Catholic friends
judge of the truth or falsity of the
Church by the conduct of her children.
As long as we are not noted for our
civie or moral virtues, as long as the
word' Catholic is connected in any way
with what ' is low and corrupt in
polities, so long as we remain dishonest,

unclean, untruthful, the way to conver- |

sions is being made harder and harder
for honest souls. We know of a woman
who was kept out of the Chureh for
years by the irreverence of a certain
congregation at Mass. “These people
cannot believe in the real presence of
the Saviour,” she said. Another was
rudely shocked by the ﬂippa‘mt way in
L 4

% CERTRAL ‘
STRATFORD, ONT.

The great practfcal tiaining school of Ontario
Catalogue FREE concerning Commercial, Short-
hand and Telegraphy Departments. Enter Now

ELLIOTT & McLACHLAN - =
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LONDON, ONTARIO

Business & Shorthand

SUBJECTS
Resident and Mail Courses
Catalogues Freeo

J. W. Westervelt, J. W. Westervelt, Jr., C.A.,
Principal. Vice-Principal.
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which some young women spoke of their
rosaries, and of holy water. These are
rather small things, but they go to show
that none of ouracts are indirerent, and
that they are all sharply serutinized.
It matters not what station of life one
may oceupy; it may be the lowliest in
the land, nevertheless the world will be
the better for his virtuous conduct.

Two of a Kind.

The Christian Register says : “It is
a notable fact, in countries where the
Church allows no divorce, illicit and
mmoral unions most abound.” Which
reminds us of the famous definition of
a crab as ‘ a red fish whieh swims back-
ward ” —correct in every particular
except that a crab isn’t red, it isn’t a
fish and it does not swim backward.—
Saecred Heart Review.

There is no way of making a thing
harder to do than for it to be your duty.

The THORNTON-S:MITH CO

Church Decorators
I King St. West TORONTO

Send $I

years. Give altse
for postage. N.
London, Ont.

receive 4 wool remnants suitable
for Boys' knee pants, up to Ir
and we will cut pants free; add 20c.
Southcott & Co. 16 Coote Block,

up-to-date.

time, labor and money.

to your wife on the dreaded wash day ?

bills—that racking drudgery over the wash tub
that deadly steam arising constantly from the di
enough to wreck the strongest constitution.

Notice when you go home the next wash day
- your wife is, how pale and haggard she logks.

You take a pride in your business—your wife
home. How often has she wished she owned one
machines, a

will save your wife.

The #1900 Gravity” Washer runs so easily

i will send you a “1900 Gravity” Washer,
‘wife can test it thoroughly before you pay a cent,
at my expense. .

Is not this a fair offer? Write me personally,
357 Yonge Street, Toronto, Can.

The above offer is not good in Toronto or Mo;
or these districts.

SAVE YOUR WIFE FROM
WASH DAY DRUDGERIES

Your interest is in the office, or in the factory. You pride your- 3 3 /
self on having everything pertaining to your business modern and

You do not hesitate installing some new device that will save you
You deem it a necessity, because old-style
methods are too slow for the down to-date business..

Do you realize what a labor-saving device means in the home—

The old-style wash-day methods are the cause of many doctors’

“1900 GRAVITY” WASHER

Send one home. Just think how much hard work, how much
drudgery that is ever attendant on the wash tub and wash board. It

woman, but also the clothes, and washes them as cle::n ff:.md as white as snow.
Write me to-day. Take advantage of my special offer.
" freight paid, for a MONTH'S FREE TRIAL. Your

and wash board—
rty, soapy water is

how tired and worn

takes a pride in the
of our labor-saving

that a child can operate it. It not enly saves the

and if not entirely satisfactory return the Washer
C.R. A. BACH, Manager The “1900" Washer Ce.,

ntreal and suburbs. - Special arrangements are made
5 1999
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Advertisement for teachers, situations wanted, etc.,
jo cents each insertion. Remittance to agcempany
the order. ;

Approved and recommended by the Archbishops of
Toronto, Kingston, Ottawa and St. Boniface, the
8ishops of London, Hamilton, Peterborough, and
Ogdensbucg, N. V., and the clergy throughout the
Domuinion. d

Messrs. Luke King, P.J. Neven, E. J. Broderick, M.
I. Hagarty an 1 Miss Sara Hanley are fully author-
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LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION.
Apostolic Delegation.
Ottawa, June 13th, 1905
Mr. Thomas Coffey
My Dear Sir.—Since coming to Canada I have
beena reader of your paper. I have noted with satis-
taction that it is directed with intelligence and
ability, and, above all, that it is imbued with a strong
Catholic spirit. It strenuously defends Catholic
principles and rights, and stands firmly by the teach-
ings aad authority of the Church, at the same time
promoting the best interests of the country. Follow-
\lng these lines 1t has done a great deal of good for
the welfare of religion and country, and it will do
more and more, as 1ts wholesome ‘influence reaches
more Catholic homes. 1 therefore, earnestly recom-
mend it to Catholic families. With my blessing on
vour work, and best wishes for its continued success,
Yours very sincerely in Christ,
DonaTus, Archbishop of Ephesus,
Avpostolic Delegate
UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA,
Ottawa, Canada, March 7th, 1900,
r. Thomas Coffey
Dear 3Sir: For some time past I have read your
sstimable paper, the CaTHOLIC RECORD, and congra-
tulate vou upon the manner in which it is published.
Its matter and form are both good; and a truly
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Therefore, with
pleasure, 1 can recommend it to the faithful. Bless-
ing you and wishing you success, believe me to re-
wain, -
Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ.
+D. FaLcon1o, Arch. of Larissa,
Apost. Deleg.

LONDON, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 13, 1909.

FEAR OF ROME.

The Baptists of Toronto are to be
congratulated upon having a minister
named Rev. W. T. Grabham. He can
sniff powder farther than most of his
brethren. What his sense of smell can-
not discern his imagination will supply.
He may not be a typical messenger of
peace or be animated by the Master’s
spirit. His combative propensities as
well as his professed patriotism help in
a very diminutive fashion to make up
for his want of charity. Listen to this
sower of discord. Moving the report on
Missions at the Baptist convention at
Hamilton, Oct. 27, he spoke as follows :

“ Rome has never been able to build
a nation up in the things that are good
and great. Canadian people will make
a mistake if we allow Rome to get con-
trol-in this country. We must meet
Romanism as it has always been met by
strong aggressive Christianity.”

That is enough. The rest is about
the same—uot much better, not much
worse. He prides himself in the thought
that the Baptists * never used the state
for religious ends.” He forgets the his-
tory of New Eogland Blue laws. Let
him ask the Quakers upon the subject.
‘“ The Baptists will not,” he says, “ if
they could, stop by Aect of Parliament
to-morrow the encroachments of Rome.”
Many thanks. In presenting such a
proposal to the House of Commons the
question for the members
“ What are these encroach-
They wish religion
taught in schools. How far is that tres-
passing upon others. They wish their
own taxes to be spent upon their own
children. If there is encroachment
upon the primary principles of justice we
know where to locate it, Baptist effront-
ery to the contrary notwithstanding.
Catholies drink the health of the Pope
at their feasts. So they do—for they
acknowledge a spiritual power. By
what distorted imagination ean that be
twisted into an insult to Canada ? All
iggreen to the jealous eye. Allis hatred
to the malignant interpreter. One can
scarcely pick up a mission report—Bapt-
ist or other—which does not display”
bitterness against the Church. It must
be a drawing advertisement, a paying
card. *“ Down with Rome” will bring
more shekels to mission funds than any
other appeal. So is it with the despica-
ble mover of the Baptist report. With
all his loud-mouthed talk and un-Chris-
tian sentiment he closes with a cowardly
timidity characteristic of every bully.
He is afraid of Rome. He assures the
Eternal City that neither the Baptists
nor even the Presbyterians are obliged
to ask the Church of Rome'’s ¢ right to
preach to a certain people.” * We want
Rome to understand,” is the conclusion,
“ that this is a free country and we will go
where we like and preach what we be-
lieve.” Rome understands this man.
He may certainly go where he likes—
the warmer the locality the more suited
will he find it to the spirit he displays.

natural
would be:
meants of Rome 2"

PRESBYTERIAN MODERNJSM.

Our contemporary The Presbyterian
has bought a book on Moderunism, or
had one given to it. Like the child
with the new toy it is showing it to al
the lads in the neighborhood. They
never saw the like of it. They never
knew how could they be expected) what
Modernism was. Many had heard the
name and read the word in print. Few
knew its meaning. All had hazy ideas
about it. The Presbyterian’s new book

is entitled “ Modernism in Italy, Its
Origln, Its Incentive, Its Leaders and
Its Aims.” We have not seen the work.
Whether it throws light upon the sub-
jeet or dust in its reader’s eyes we can-
not say. The Presbyterian does nobt
help us. This author brings out, says
the Presbyterian, very strongly the fact
that Modernism is not Protestantism,
No one—not even a tyro—thought that
it was. The Presbyterian itself in the
paragraph speaks of Modernism as a
movement which has arisen in the Ro-
man Catholic Church. Now we are
illuminated with the overawing assur-
ance that so far from Modernism being
identical with Protestantism it is at war
with Protestantism. Modernists claim
Roman Catholicism as the amplest reali-
zation of religion. Any intellectual
movement in the Catholic Church has
to reckon with the authority of the
Church. The divine commission was
given not to theorists who might from
time to time arise in the Church, either
amongst its theologians or others. It
was given to Peter, and abides with
his successors.

Modernists like others had one line of
econduct to follow: to hear the Church
or be to it as heathens and publicans.
Modernism brought no real light to the
problems of ecclesiastical learning. It
was a new and subtle form of rational-
ism—an attempted compromise between
natural reason and supernatural faith—
a mistaken application of false philo-
sophy to the genesis, the principles and
the organism,of the Church of God.
Wrong and false it certainly is and just-
ly condemned. But Modernism is not
Protestantism. The faet is that no
system of philosophy can associate with
Protestantism. Justification by faith
the divorce between faith and knowl-
edge,. are the dogs at the door.
Modernism would not be Protestant, for
it admitted the dogmas of the Church.
Its error lay in the falsehood of its ex-
planation of, and the intellectual assent
to, these dogmas. The Presbyterian
should study Modernism. It does not
seem to know much about it, notwith-
standing its new book.

TRUTH AND FREEDOM.

The Chancellor of McMaster Uni-
versity, Toronto, announces with con-
siderable confidence that his University
in the matter of Biblical study and
criticism stands for “ freedom, for pro-
gress, for investigation. It must wel-
come truth from whatever quarter, and
never be guilty of binding the spirit of
free enquiry.” That is fine talk. It
will not be practised. Let a religious
educational institution carry®that prin-
ciple to its logical conclusion; then
must religion make her exit by the back
door. What is truth? It cannot be
taken as mere subjective opinion, the
theory of some erratic professor. Truth
has a deeper foundation than any depth
which experience can excavate. The
idea of Christianity is a truth more last-
ing than heaven and earth. Truth re-
quires a judge who in the case of a uni-
versity is its Chancellor. He cannot re-
concile trnth with absolute freedom of
investigation. His power decides the
question of the former; his authority
restrains the latter. .If the Chancellor

long hold his position. His standard for
truth must remain Baptist doctrine,
which must also be the limitation of his
freedom. The fact is that institutions
like McMaster University are threat-
ened with complete destruction. Higher
criticism will soon teach them that truth
is not sacred in their hands and that
freedom means license to tear down the
walls and uproot the foundations upon
which their own sectrests. If these people
would look to their own house instead of
troubling themselves about their Catho-
lic neighbor ther will have enough to
do.

KIND WORDS FROM THE
REGISTER.

We thank our esteemed contemporary
in Toronto, the Catholic Register and
Canadian Extension, for the following
.complimentary reference to the CATHO-
‘Lic RECORD and its publisher :

“ Senator Coffey, the proprietor of
our esteemed contemporary, the CATHO-
LIc Recorp, of London, Ont., has on
more than one occasion found ways of
manifesting an interest in the Canadian
Extension movement: We have always
been gratefnl for the aid thus given to
our cause. The senator has rendered
valuable service to the cause of the
Catholic press here in Canada and his
appointment to the senate was but a
fitting rezognition of the claims of
Catnolic journalism represented so
worthily in his person. We wish him
and his paper every measure of suc-
cess.” .

Is THIS A Christian country? Let
us see. A local paper tells us tnat the
officials of London City Hall are all
agog over the arrival of a lone man,
blind woman and little child. By fire
they had lost their little home in the
small town of Tavistoek, and with a
crippled horse wended their way to the
Forest City thinking there might be

better opportunity to eke out a liveli-
hood. It took one week to make the

throws up his right as judge he cannot

journey. The man’s name is Joseph
Whitehead and rumor has it that he is a
shiftless fellow. Rumor, however, is
oftentimes a very uncertain quantity
when confronted with truth. They
have taken refuge, we are told, in a
bare house and so far the only article
of furniture they have is a stove. The
eyes of the authorities are X ray like
fixed upon vhem, and we are told that
there is vigilance at the relief office.
A conference was held and plans made
and there is a Sherlock Holmes watching
to see if they will ask for charity. The
officials fondly hope that it will be
sought. Indeed, the criminal is half
convicted because he has been seen with
a bag on his back as if he had been out
begging. But the latest reports from
the front tell us that this has not been
confirmed. A newspaper report says
that the officials decided to increase
their vigilance and send the family out
of the city at the first opportunity. Oh
charity ! Oh Christian charity ! We
are living in fine houses, we have plenty
to eat and drink, and wherewith to be
clothed. James Whitehead, how dare
you bring your blind wife and your
little child into our midst 2 How dare
you come to us without a full purse and a
jaunty air? We have no room for such as
you. James Whitehead, his blind
wife and  his * little child are
cold and hungry in a lowly habitation.
They dare not ask for charity or they
will be put upon the road again
There they may die, and the coroner's
jury will return a verdict : ¢ Died from
Exposure, aceording to law.” The city
authorities will plead * not guilty,” and
laugh and make merry as usual. * Oh
the rarity of Christian charity.”

REev. MR. PRINGLE is a very restless
individual. In Dawson City Rev. Mr.
Pringle {ound morals at a very low el:_b
and in regard thereto used language
which would not be tolerated on a foot-
ball field. Every one who takes upon
himself the task of promoting morality,so
long as he employs worthy methods, de-
serves commendation. But Rev. Mr.
Pringle is notin that class. Rev. Mr.
Pringle dearly loves the lime-iight
way of doing business. He endeavors
to attain his end in a manner that would
bring smiles to Mr. Hearst,the publisher
of the American yellow\papers. Rev.
Mr. Pringle evidently believes that
the ‘pro'per and only way to bring about
moral reform is the vigorous wielding
of the policeman’s baton. Amongst other
highly original and excitable utterances
Mr. Pringle declared that in London,
Ont., we had a normal school for the
education of political crooks. We rise
to protest and contradict Rev. Mr.
Pringle. London is no better and no
worse than any other constituency in the
country. Everybody knows that in
parﬁhmenta;y elections all over the
Dominion there is more or less buying
and selling of votes. We wish such were
not the case and hope the day will come
when this nasty feature of our political
life will be a thing of the past. So far
as moral reform is concerned we have
often wondered why so many rev.gentle-
men will go so far afield for a sensational
grievance. Rev. Mr. Pringle will find
conditions in certain parts of the city of
Toronto just as bad or even worse than
in the new mining town thousands of
miles away. If Rev. Mr, Pringle will
set himself to the task of going quietly
to work in Toronto amongst the de-
praved class and by word and example
endeavor to promote better conditions
it will bring him more credit than wild
exaggerations in printers’ ink.

IN soME of the publie libraries of the
province objection has been taken to the
presence of Catholic papers, not directly
of course, because that would make a
display of bigotry. The man of intoler-
ance usually wants to cover up or sugar-
coab his procedure. Papers of a violent
anti-Catholic tendency, from the Orange
Sentinel all the way up, may repose
peacefully on the reading desk of the
average public library but the moment a
Catholic paper appears amongst them
then some one makes a motion to dis-
continue taking any, or, in other words,
the man who moves along carrying a
load of ill will against his Catholic
neighbor, engendered by bad reading,
is quite willing that the poison should
bé in the library, but he will not have
the antidote. A recent occurrence at
the meeting of the library board in St.
Catharines leads us to write in this wise.
We should be glad to be told that the
conditions herein deseribed do not
apply to the S: Catharines Library
Board.

———

THE FOOLISH mother is the greatest
enemy of her boys. Unless she pays
heed to the necessity of eareful training
when they are young—unless she holds
the firm hand, kind and motherly when
needs be, ‘her boys will be worse than
failures in the world. The young man
who is rated amongst the “no goods ”* in
the community is, as a rule, the boy
who had been petted and pampered and
indulged in all his whims by a foolish
mother who lacked the characteristics

necessary for the proper training of

children. In after years when the
young man gets married, his income will
probably be limited. How will he be
found treating his wife and family.
They most likely will have to hear
many hardships and do without many
things which they ought to have in order
that the boy whom his mother spoiled
may don the very best of tailo:ed suits,
smoke the most expensive cigars and in-
dulge in various cocktails when he is
with -his boon companions in the grog
shop. The young married man and the
old one, for that matter, who partakes
of what he calls luxuries abroad and de-
nies the necessaries to those at home is
a most unlovely personage. He ought
hide himself,

THERE IS A WARM time in the town-
ship of Bromley because of a local option
campaign and the respected pastor of
Douglas, Rev. Father Quilty, P. P., has
placed upon record in the Eganville
Leader his opinion on the liquor ques-
tion. He is not in favor of total prohi-
bition, but his mode of dealing with the
liquor traffic contains a fund of good
common sense worthy of serious con-
sideration. The number of drinking
places, he says, should be curtailed and
the character of those to whom licenses
are given should be beyond question.
Use of liquor as a beverage, he ci)ntends,
should be restricted to wine and beer
and in a wide sense non-alcohols, while
the treating habit should b'e/discounten-
anced. Most of the rev. gentleman's
parishioners are total abstainers. An
active campaign along this line would
bring a blessing to every parish. We
beg [to add to the good father’s recom-
mendations that licensing should be
taken completely out of politics. In
many cases the granting of a license is
considered a prize for the ward-heeler.

THE CLOSING SESSION.

Nothing ‘could be more impressive
than the ceremonies of the Plenary
Couneil’s closing session. The morning
broke fair and fine, with a golden east
and cloudy zenith, a warning that the
weather was nearing a change. Prompt-
ly at nine o'clock the long procession
issued from the Archbishop’s palace,
through the gate and along the street
to the main entrance of the Basilica.
First came the ecclesiastical studeunts,
then the members of religious communi-
ties, afterwards the vicars-general, and
the bishops and archbishops j‘cope and |
mitre and carrying their " croziers.
The last, as President of the Couneil,
was the Apostolic Delegate, Mgr.
Sbarretti, supported by Rev. Father
Hartigan of Kingston diocese as arch-
priest and assisted by the Very Rev.
Dean Moyna of Barrie, Ont., ard the
Rev. Father Sabourin of Valleyfield,
Que. Solemn High Mass was sung by
the Right Rev. Mgr. Blais, Bishop of
Rimouski. His Honor Lt. Gov. Pelletier
and aide-de camp, were present. The
sanctuary was richly decorated and
brilliantly illuminated with delicate
chains of electric lights. These to-
gether with the sheen of vestments worn
by the prelates formed a dazzling and
charmingspectacle. The ceremonies were
carried out with that grace and deliber-
ation which, avoiding the slightest con-
fusion, adds dignity to the religious ser-
vice. Quebecis marvellous in its atten-
tion to detail. Notwithstanding the
numbers in the sanctuary and the com-
plicated movements of some of the cere-
monies everything was perfect order.
After the gospel His Grace, Arch-
bishop Begin of Quebec, rose from
his throne on the epistle side of the
sanctuary and addressed the Couneil
and the faithful. We have transferred
a translation of Hjs Grace's remarks to
the close of this account.

As soon as Mass was finished the Ses-
sion of the Council began. The book of
the gospels is placed on a throne in the
middle of the choir with the Arch-
bishopal eross toit. The president of the
Council with his two assistant priests
takes a seat on a faldstool before the
altar. The promoters, the secretaries
and notaries of the Council take their
places at the tables arranged for them at
the end of the choir. Laying aside his
mitre the apostolic delegate intones the
antiphon: “Hear us, O Lord, for Thy
merey ; and look upon us according to
the multitude of Thy tender mercies.”
The chanters complete the antiphon
and immediately afterwards sing the
68th Ps. After the ending of the psalm
and the repetition of the antiphon the
president, turned towards the altar, re-
cites the following invocation : “ We
are here, O Lord, O Holy Spirit,
we are here, burthened indeed with the
immense weight of our sins, but gathered
for {a special purpose in Thy Name.
Come to us, be present to us; conde-
scend to enter our hearts : teach us
what we should do ; show us where to
walk ; complete our labors. Be Thou
alone both He Who will suggest and
| accomplish our judgments. Thou Who
alone with God the Father and His Son
dost possess a glorious Name: ‘Suffer us
not to be-disturbers of justice—Thou
Who dost supremely love right ; that
no ignorance may turn us aside: no

favor bend us; nor acceptance of gift or

/

person corrupt ; but do Thou by the gift
of Thy grace alone join us efficaciously
to Thyself, that we may be one in Thee
and may never in anything swerve
from the truth ; and as gathered to-
gether in Thy Name, so in all things we
may keep justice along with moderation
of piety, in order that in this Couneil
our opinion may in no way differ from
Thee, and that hereafter for those

 things that have been well done we may

attain eternal reward.” Two other
prayers follow. The Gospel is sung by
the deacon. It is the lesson of fraternal
charity and obedience to the Churech.
After the Gospel follows the Veni
COreator. The hymn ended, all resume
their seat and the Promoters demand
the promulgation of - the decrees.
Thereupon the Secretdry, accompanied
by a Notary and two masters of cere-
monies, receives the decrees from the
Apostolic Delegate and publishes them.
A vote is taken—and the result an-
nounced to the President. The roll is
called. Each Father and member of
the Council answers to his name.

The signature of those having a
decisive voice in tie Council — the
Bishops and Procurators—is demanded
by the Promoters. The Secretary pub-
lishes the Decree “De subseribendis
Decretis.” When this Decree is ap-
proved as usunal, the Delegate turns
towards the altar and signs the decrees
placed on the altar. He is followed by
the Fathers of the Council who ap-
proach one after the other in proper
order and sign the decrees. After this
the Promoters ask for the immediate
closing of the Council and the record-
ing of the minutes of this the last meet-
ing. These being granted in due form
the Apostolic Delegate lays aside his
mitre, rises and intones the “Te Deum.”
A solemn prayer follows entreating God
to pardon any shortcoming He may find
in the deliberations of the Counecil and
to complete with His blessing what had
been begun and earried on for His glory.
The prayer econcluded the Delegate
ascends to the faldstocl and sits while
the acclamations are sung. These con-
»ist of solemn versicles and responses of
praise and prayer to God, to the
Blessed Virgin and many of the saints.
They contain mention of the Holy
Father, the Delegate—the various
ranks of the -clergy, the religious
and their works, the eivil powers
rulers — that God may sane.ify
all Canada. After the singing of
the Acclamations the Fathers of
the Council approach the Delegate and
receive from him the kiss of peace : then
having returned to their places they
give it to one another. The Apostolie
Delegate then gives the solemn blessing
with the Indulgence. This being con-
cluded—the Deacon turning to tre
Fathers of the Council sings: Receda-
mus in pace—** Let us return in peace ”
and the First Plenary Council of Canada
closed—taking its place amongst the
events of history.
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THE PLENARY COUNCIL.

ARCHBISHOP BEGIN'S VALEDICTORY TO
THE COUNCIL,

Your Excellency, My Lords, dear
brethren,—At the moment when the
labors of the first Plenary Council of Que-
bee are being brought to a close in this
Basilica, I cannot refrain from expres-
sing once again the feelings which ill
my heart to overflowing. e

A little more than six weeks ago I
had the honor of bidding welcome in
this cathedral church to His Excelleney
the Apostolic Delegate, representative
of Our Holy Father the Pope in Can
ada, and to all the Very Reverend
Fathers of the Council. We began the
labors for which we had assembled amid
the rejoicings of a demons:ration organ-
ised in our honor by the people of this
diocese. This metropolitan church of
Quebec, mother of so many churches
which have since grown and multiplied
in their turn in every part of this dear
land of ours, became for a season—all
too brief, alas ! a trysting place for the
heads of our Canadian Church. The
days which we spent together were
passed in labor, it is true, but in an
atmosphere of such intimate and @afer-
nal union, that new ideas sprang into
being and became luminous, and the
héarts of all were strengthened and
invigorated. It seemed in very deed
that after the lapse of more than two
centuries, one saw again a return to
that distant period when in Mgr. Laval’s
house—the Quebec seminary, then the
sole presbytery of New France — were
gathered together for mutual help and
consolation all the apostles of our infant
church, those men of God whose zeal
and self-sacrifice often rose to the pitch
of heroism and even of martyrdom.

From every region of Canada, and from
the most remote parts of the immense
territory once confided to the care of
my venerable first predecessor, have
flocked hither distinguished prelates,
theologians, canonists, priests secular
and regular, one and all missionaries of
the Gospel and labourers in the Lord’s
vineyard. How could I feel otherwise
than supremely happy at receiving in
my own Cathedral Church and under my
own roof so many illustrious and gener-
ous fellow-workers ?

This Plenary Council is now almost
at an end. To-morrow it will be a
matter of history. And it wiil go down
in history to the honour of Quebec that
it was chosen by the Sovereign Pontiff
to be the seat of the first solemn assembly
of the entire Church of Canada. From
the bottom of my heart I wish to convey
once again to His Holiness Pius the
Tenth the expression of my most pro-
found gratitude.

History will also enumerate—it is a
hope which we already echerish deep
down in our hearts—the precious fruits
of the First Plenary Council in our dear
Canadian Church. It is to hasten the
progress of that Church that we have
laboured, it is to ensure its harmonious
development that we have enacted the
decrees which we now respecttully sub-
mit to the supreme sanction of the
Sovereign Pontiff. At this strenuous
epoch in the history of our country, at
a time when every forece seems to have
gained ten-fold energy to labour for
the development of the national re-
sources, during a period of such rapid
growth, the Church could not but make
an inventory of her own resources,
develop her own forees, and strive to
make her influence, her spirit and her
supernatural strength more and more
felt in every sphere of national activity.
Far from taking alarm at the constant
progress which is throwing open for
development all the territories of our
vast fatherland, she rejoices at it, and
she does so because in these matters
her action has always been as prompt
as that of the commonwealth it-
self, because, from the day that
Cartier first planted the eross by
the side of the flag, Church and State
have always worked shoulder to shoulder
for the public weal. This is why we
are now assembled here to labor for a
cause at once so noble, so sacred, and so
patriotie, and to give to our Catholic
works a new impulse demanded by the
present conditions of public life.

To-day more than ever before it is
necessary that the Church should
watch over the spiritual interests
of her children. The Catholic Church
in Canada is constantly increasing in
numbers. We receive with what I
might call paternal affection those chil-
dren of God and of His Church who
come from many lands to wring their
daily bread from our Canadian soil, or
to win it from our Canadian industries.
But we are especially solicitous that in
this new world whither they are flock-
ing to carve out homes for themselves,
they should find every possible help for
their souls and for-their spiritual life.
As regards the faithful who were the
first born of this Canadian land, who
received from their fathers in this very
place the heritage of the faith, and on
whom the Church has always lavished
her maternal care, it is our firm hope
that they will continue to cherish a fil-
ial affection and a religious obedience
towards the mother that bore them.

A Plenary Council ought to have for
effeet the strengthening of faith, the
disciplining of force, the crganization
of wills, the starting of initiatives, the
expansion in the full light of Christ of
the religious and social works of the
gospel. And we have no doubt that all
the faithful of this country will ander-
stand how necessary it is to give their
spiritual chiefs the loyal, disinterested,
generous support of their devotion, if
all really desire that in this land of
Canada which we love and which has
drunk the blood of martyrs—if all

really desire that the Church of God .

should eontinue to grow and prosper for
the greater spiritual, and even the
material good of our country in general.

Thanks, Your Excellency, a thousand
thanks for that direction so vigilant

‘and so illumined which you have given

to our labors. Your devotion, your
activity have been beyond all praise.

Near your venerable person it seemed
to us that we were working under the
very eye of the Supreme Pontiff, the
Viear of Jesus Christ, and this senti-
ment was for us a joy and support.

My Lords, Most Reverend Fathers of
the Council, it does not behogve me to
thank you for the work—so ‘fair and
great—which you have just finished; you
have fulfilled a duty belonging to your
pastoral charge. Your religions "and
patriotic aspirations have not been
limi'ed either to Quebec or to your own
respective dioceses, but they have em-
braced the whole of Canada. Before
we separate, however, allow me to ex-
press to you in presence of my dioces-
ans my gratitude for the” eloquent and
practical lessons which you have given
from the pulpit of this Basilica as well
as from that of St. Anne de Beaupre
and of several churches of my episcopal
city. Permit me likewise to express to
you my affectionate thanks for the
fraternal love with which you have

~surrounded my poor person and for the

dear and irremovable souvenirs which
you yourselves leave in my house where
we have lived together through the
best days of my episcopate.

I wish to say also an affectionate and
grgeful farewell to all those prelates,
theologians, canonists and officials of
the Couneil, priests and religious, who
brought to us with so much devotion
their light and their prayers.

Thanks to the heads of the State in
this Catholic and French Province, to
His Honor the Lieutenant Governor and
to the Honorable Prime Minister and
his Colleagues for the sympathetic
kindness which they testified to the
Bishops of the Church of Canada. They
have given another proof of what it is
to live under a flag which guarantees
all legitimate liberty, and how happy
the Church is to see in this Province
one of its sons carry to the summit of the
social hierarchy all the convietions and
all the sincerity of his faith.

We also wish to thank the Mayor of
the City and the members of his Coun-
cil for having so largely assisted us in
the exercise of the duties of hospitality
towards the Right Reverend Fathers of
the Council. Their courtesy, their
eagerness to regard them as guests of
the city contributed to assure once
more to our beloved city of Quebec that
good name which three centuries of
French politeness have preserved.

Finally I beg to thank my faithful
people of Quebec for those displays of
faith, piety and filial attachment which
during the time of the Council you
have so frequently given us. The re-
ligious demonstrations you have organ-
ized in our honor have often moved us
to tears. We felt ourselves in full
touch with a people wio have kept
their faith and who recognize under the
habit of a priest or the robe of a bishop
the august Person of Our Divine
Master, Jesus. How proud too was I

Fof my dear Quebeckers when on differ-

ent occasions we were passing through

your streets, covered by the triumph of -

-



NOVEMBER 13, 1908.

THE CATHOLIC RECCRD

6

your sincere and respectful acclama-
tions.

I hope and trust, my dear brethren,
that of all this there will remain to you
something more than a pleasant and
passing remembrance : that it will be
to you all a lasting and strengthening
memory. Iwasked you before the Coun-
cil to pray that the Holy Ghost would
descend upon us and fill us with His
light. I ask you again after the Coun-
cil to pray that the same Spirit of
Sanctification may abide in us all
Dnring these days of work which now
are closing we have learned, all to-
gether, to love better the Holy Church
of God. May we all henceforth by our
words, our deeds as well as by the ex
ample of our viitues labor to extend
more and more its beneficent reign over
our country.

SERMON BY THE VERY REV. DR. THOMPSON,

PROCURATQR OF THE BISHOP OF
ANTIGONISH, NOVA SCOTIA, IN THE
BASILICA OF QUEBEC ON SUNDAY,

OCT. 31ST.

“ But you are a chosen generation, a
kingly priesthood, a holy nation, a pur-
chased people; that you.may declare
His virtues, Who hath called you out of
darkness into His marvellous light.”
(I, Pet. 2, 9.)

Most Excellent and illustrious Lords.

Dearly beloved brethren, — These
words of the apostle have reference not
merely to those whom he immediately
addressed, but to all the members of the
mystic body of Christ, i. e., to all who,
having been redeemed by His blood and
sanctified by His holy spirit, have been
incorporated into and form part and
parcel of that divine organism of which
He Himself is the head. Their applica-
tion is irrespective of time or place of
any other circumstances or conditions
of life, apart from the one essential con-
dition of union with Christ or member-
ship in His holy Church. The message
which they convey concerning the
priestly dignity and the obligations
which it irposes is the common heritage
of those among whom the apostle lived
and moved, who received it from his own
lips, and of those who were to receive it
in ages yet to come, of those
who dwelt in his immediate viein-
ity and also of those who were to people
countries and continents at that time
unheard and undreamt of. In these
words the blessed Peter sets forth the
dignity and excellence of all the chil-
dren of God’s household, who are the
partakers in varying degrees of the
riches of His grace and the majesty of
His prerogatives ; riches so inestim-
able, prerogatives so sublime that our
quality and standing as servants of God,
excellent as such an attribute must ever
be. grows dim before the brighter glory
of sonship which He has bestowed upon
us through His own Son, Christ our
Lord. * Who hath predestinated us
unto the adoption of children through
Jesus Christ Himself : according to the
purpose of His will.”’

This partaking of the divine nature,
by which we become children of God
makes us also brethren of Christ and co-
heirs with Him, sharing with Him in all
that is holy and perfect. It isthe pearl
without price, the charter and title
which assures to us His gifts and graces
in this life, and glory in the life to
come. In this adoption, St. John sees
the culmination of God’s charity : * Be-
hold what manner of charity the Father
hath bestowed upon us, and we should
be called and should be the sons of
God.”

No part of our fellowship with Christ
can be more noble, no feature of our
likeness to Him Who has made Himself
our brother can be more lovely than the
character of his priesthood which He
has communicated to us all. For while
Christ is beautiful and holy and ador-
able in all things, He is especially lov-
able in His eapacity of high priest. For
it was precisely in His priestly functions
that He merited for us the title of
¢ ghildren of God ” with all the grace
glory, which that title implies: “In Him it
hath pleased the Father that all fulness
should dwell, and through Him to recon-
cile all things unto Himself, making
peace through the blood of His Cross

- both as to the things that are on earth
and the things that are in heaven.” It
was through the great sacrifice of his
atonement that the shackles of bondage
in which the principalities' and powers
of darkness had held mankind captive,
were broken forever. “Blotting out the
hand-writing of
against us, which was contrary to
us, and He hath taken the same
out of the way, fastening it
to the cross and despoiling the
principalities and = powers He had
exposed them confidently in open show
triumphing over them in Himself.”

It is the gratitude which responds to
unselfish love and unlimited charity
which has inspired the apostles and
moved the faithful of every age and
elaim to adore and bless our Lord as
the great High Priest and to view Him
in that eapacity with eyes more tender
and loving than in any other. Hence
when St. Paul acknowledges His divin-
ity and almighty power, adoring Him as
the “ brightness of God's glory and the
figure of His substance, and upholding
all things by the word of His power ”” he
straightway passes over all his other
attributes and prerogatives ; He fixes
His attention directly upon His priest-
hood, and shows Him to us as the one
who, making purgation of sins sitteth at
the right hand of the Majesty on High.”

The Church of God in this as in all
other things pertaining to the word of
life has followed in the footsteps of the
Apostles. Being filled with the same
spirit, guided by His holy light, know-
ing no other aspirations than those
which are prompted by divine) love, she
has from all the precious truths con-
fided to her keeping selected the doc-
trine of Christ’s eternal sacrifice and
priesthood as the special object of her
affections entwining about it the gar-
lands gathered and woven by the loving
hands of ber faichful children of every
age and clime. In her liturgy, it holds
the central place. Not omly in her
public services but also in the private
doctrines of her children, the idea of
Christ’s priesthood and sacrifice is ever
predominant, so that the whole temple
which she has built for her heavenly
spouse is filled with the fragrance of
flowers that have grown and bloomed on
Calvary. In the great hymn of praise

the decree that was.

and thanksgizing which is recited daily
by her ministers and sung in unison on
solemn occasions by.ihe faithful assem-
bled in the churches throughout the
world, and in which uniting their
voices to those of the heavenly powegs,
they proclaim the holiness of God and
His unbounded majesty, at the very
mention of the precious blood which has
redeemed the world, the multitudes fall
upon their knees to adore. When the
faithful, performing that beautiful de-
votion ** The Way of the Cross,” bless
the name of Christ, they immedi-
ately subjoin, “because by thy holy
cross Thou hast redeemed the world.”
If among all the truths stored up in the
treasury of divine revelation, the doc-
trine of Christ’s priesthood is especially
cherished, it is not because the rest are
forgotten or overlooked or suffer in any
way by the special veneration of
Christ’s eternal priesthood ; on the con-
trary, it is because the holiness of God,
His wisdom, His power and all His
other attributes and perfections are
manifested to us in the sacrifice of
Christ, our High Priest, and through
Him shine forth with a brightness and
glory surpassing all power of expression.

Since all the members of Christ’s
holy Church partake of His priesthood,
it is necessary that we should consider
to what extent each one of us is a
sharer therein and the duties which
that participation imposes upon us. Ido
not intend to dwell upon the duties of
those who have been called to minister
at our altars, where * from the rising of
the sun even to the going down” the
sacr.fice ot Calvary is perpetuated,
where the body and blood of the victim
Who diedon Calvary for the redemp-
tion of the world are presented to his
Eternal Father not merely in figure
but in very truth and reality. Of the
august dignity and exalted duties of
those who are associaved with him who
is a priest forever, according to the
order of Melchisedech, I do not pro-
pose to speak at present ; bubt of those
who while not priests in the strict sense
of ministering at the altar, are never-
theless associated with him in his sac-
rifice, and share in the glorious office
and title of his priesthood, nav, who are
a * kingly priesthood ” as the apostie
assures us.

It seems to me most fitting on this
occasion, when the Holy Council which
has for some weeks been in session in
this venerable metropolis, and which is
now about to close ; it appears most be-
coming and opportune to remind you of
the great and important part which you
also are called upon to fill in building
up and strengthening the kingdom of
Christ ; to remind you that while the
task of ruliag the Church, of leading ghe
flock of Christ along the path of truth
and justice belongs by divine right to
the Bishops whom the Holy Ghost has
placed to rule the Chureh of God ; while
the care of souls and administering of the
sacraments is the special work of the
clergy who labor with them sui:ject b
their direction, nevertheless there is in-
eumbent upon you also the duty, the
solemn obligation *to declare His vir-
tues Who hath called you out of dark-
ness into His marvellous light.” 1If, as
St. Peter tells us, you are a chosen
generation, a kingly priesthood, a holy
nation, and if he implies that that great
and holy dignity has been conferred
upon you in order that you may declare
the virtues of Him Who hath ealled you
out of darkness into His marvelous light,
then, assuredly it is your duty to realize
that in the work of the priesthood, in
declaring the virtues of Christ, you are
not permitted to stand idly by, refusing
to your spiritual guides and rulers the
cooperation and aid that they may need
and have a right to expect from you in
order that their labors may be efficacious
in building up the * spiritual house”
acceptable to God by Jesus Christ.

In order that we may have a just con-
cept of the part which the laity have to
perform as associates withChrist the High
Priest, it is well tc consider the office of
the priesthood and the end or scope
thereof. * Every High Priest,” says St.
Paul, “taken from men is appointed in
the things that appertain to God, that
he may offer up gifts and sacrifices for
sins.” The office of the priest, then, is
to offer up sacrifice. Thisoffice was per-
formed by the priests of the old law,
who sacrificed to the Lord the vietims
that were a shadow of the perfect offer-
ing which, in the fulness of time, the
High Priest Christ presented to His
eternal Father. The self same sacrifice
Jesus, Who is a priest forever according
to the order of Melchisedech, continues
to renew or perpetvate through the
hands of His ordained ministers through-
out the world, and who, therefore, are in
a most special manner partakers of His
priesthood. The faithful everywhere
by their presence and by their spiritual
union become sharers in the sacrifice
and the offering of the same. Hence,
the priest at the altar, shortly before he
begins the canon of the Mass, turns to
the people and says * Brethren, pray
that my sacrifice and yours may be ac-
ceptable to God, the Father Almighty.”
The union, then, of faith and charity
which binds the people of God to Christ
and to one another makes them partakers
of His divine nature, and in a measure
of the dignity and prerogatives which
flow from Him as head of the Chureh.
The stronger the faith and the more fe
vent the charity, the greater will be the
extent to which we participate in His
holiness, His infinite merit, His dignity,
and His prerogatives including His ever-
lasting priesthood.

The scope of the priesthood of Christ
is the sanctification, and salvation of
souls. The primary, the principal and
of all things, ef course, whether in the
natural or supernatural order is the glory
of God. But since God is glorified
above all in the sanctification of
souls, in the building up and perfecting
of the spiritual edifice which is the
chureh of Christ, hence we can say with-
out qualification that the scope of
Christ's eternal priesthood is the sanc-
tification of souls. It was for this
purpose that He assumed human nature
and in it perfected the sacrifice accept-
able to God. “It behooved Him,” says
the Apostle, in all things to be made
like unto his brethren that he might be-
come a faithful and merciful high priest
before God, that he might be a propitia-
tion for the sins of the people. Whosoever,
therefore, would enter into the spirit of

off holds.

Christ’s priesthood must keep in view
the scope which was ever before the
eyes of him “who hath appeared for the
destruction of sin by the sacrifice of him-
self.” The destruction of sin, therefore,
and the pursuit of holiness must ever be
inseparable from the priesthood of
Christ ; and this battle against sin in
the cause of justice and holiness must
not be restricted to our own lives alone;
our efforts must extend to fielas beyond
the limits of our own personality, each
ia his own sphere striving for that which
Christ came on earth te attain, and for
the attainment of which he has left all
the means and aids, not merely necessary
but in measure superabundant through
the sacrifice of the cross. Hence, when
the apostle dignifies the faithful with
the title of a kingly priesthood he im-
mediately adds “a holy nation, that you
may declare his virtues.” [tis the duty
then not only of them who stand before
the altar to perpetuate the great sacri-
fice which the High Priest instituted
“the day before He suffered ’ but of all
the members of His Holy Church, who
by the very fact of that membership par-
ake also of His priesthood to enter, upon
the duties which such dignity im-
poses, to promote holiness in them-
selves and others. This is the
dispensation of God's providence; this
is a part of the scheme of His predes-
tination; to this end has Christ redeemed
mankind.

_Now in order that we may fulfil the
glorious mission which Christ has
alloted to us, it is essential that
we should know the truth, and believing
it, propagate it to the utmost of our
power. The first requisite, the condi-
tion sine qua non of your priestly office
is to know the truth. As every ecalling
in life demands a knowledge of the
things wherewith its followers have to
deal, and the duties which it imposes, so
also the work of the priesthood demands
nowledge, not merely that which
comes in the natural order, but that
which comes from the source of life and
light, the ray pure and serene, guarded
against all contamination of human pas-
sion and prejudice by the spirit of
truth Himself. “I am the way, the
Truth, and the Life,” says the Lord.
We can arrive at everlasting life
through Him and by no other way, and
this attainment is effected in its fullness
and entirety by the truth which He has
revealed. Human beings are rational,
and will enter deliberately upon no im-
portant undertaking or course of action
that is not commended by at least
the appearance of truth. Action fol
lows perception, and if the mental con-

dition of men be faulty, their mode of"

action cannot fail to be defective also.
Hence, before right conduct can be as-
sured, they must know the truth and
embrace it firmly. It is repugnant, not
merely to the doctrines of faith, but to
the dictates of reason as well, to con-
tend that rectitude of life depends in no
wise umpon the doctrines which one
As well might we contend that a
traveller in a strange country can reach
his destination without taking the
trouble to learn the route which he
r ust select in order to arrive at the
point desired. As well might we con-
tend that a captain can bring his ship
to the port howsoeverignorant he may be
of the laws of navigation or unacquainted
with the waters he has to traverse. If
knowledge be then required in the
natural order, and is greatly to be es-
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teemed not on'y for its own sake but
also for the practical results which
follow from its possession, how inestim-
able must be the knowledge which has
God both for its object and its reward,
In comparison .ith this all other knowl-
edge were indeed but foolishness and of
no account. I count all chings,” says
the apostie *to be but loss for the ex-
cellent knowledge of Jesus Christ my
Lord.” Upon no class of men is the
duty of knowing and speaking the fruth
more iuvcumbent than upon te priests
of the Lord. “The lips of the priests
shall keep knowledge,” says the prophet,
“and they shall seek the law at his
mouth,~ecause he is the Angel of the
Lord of Hosts.,” If then we would ful-
fil or as children of God and sharers in
the priesthood of His Son, we must know

the sruth, profess it openly, defend it

and propagate it. * There is nothing,”
says the great Pontiff Leo XIIL, *so
hurtful to Christian wisdom as that it
should not be known sinee it possesses,
when loyally received,iuherent power to
drive away error.” And speaking of
the duty which Christians owe to God
in the matter of proclaiming the truths
of divine faith the same Pontiff adds,
“ The office of preaching, that is of
teaching, lies by divine right in tie
province of the pastors, namely of the
bishdps whom the Holy Ghost has
p'aced to rule the Church of God. It
belongs above all to the Roman Pontiff,
viecar of Jesus Christ established as
head of the universal church, the
teacher of all that pertains to morals
and faith. No one, however, must enter-
tain the notion that private individuals
are prevented from taking some active
part in their duty of teaching, especially
those on whom God has bestowed gifts
of mind with the strong wish of render-
ing themselves useful. These so often
as eircumstances demand, may take
upon themselves not indeed the office of
the Pastor, but the task of communicat-
ing to others what they themselves
have received, becoming as it were liv-
ing echoes of their masters in the faith.”
To the same effect the venerasle Pon-
tiff quotes the fathers of the Vatican
Council. ‘ All faithfal Christians, but
those chiefly who are in a prominent
position, or engaged in teaching we en-
treat by the compassion of Jesus Christ
and by the authority of the same God
and Saviour that they bring aid to ward
off and eliminate those errors irom Holy

Church and contribute to their zealous
help in spreading abroad the light of un-
defiled faith.”

The fearful responsibility which rests
on all Christians in the matter of spread-
ing the light of the gospel is increased
by the fact that its fulfilment may be

effected in s> many ways and accom-
plished with so small an outlay of energy
on our part that its omission can be
scarcely disassociated from gross erimi-
nalnegligence. There are many waysin
which we ean contribute to the work of
making known to mankind the truth of
God. What was difficult to accomplish
in former ages has been rendered easy
owing to the enormous development in
the art of printing, as well as the cheap-
ness and rapidity with which reading
matter is now disseminated. The press
is a mighty power for good or evil, aud
the advantage whieh is being taken of it
by the powers of darkness in order to
propagate error and iniquity intensifies
the obligations of Christians to use the
same means in order to establish upon
earth the kingdom God and His justice.
Who ean estimate the good that has been
accomplished in this respect by
the Catholic Truth Society, the
dissemination of the truths of our holy
religion is a work in which all should
join. It can be ecarried on effectively
either on a large or on a small scale.
It is a work which entails no very great
effort on the part of those so engaged.
It indeed may be on the account of the
compara ‘ive ease and facility with which
this work can be accomplished that so
many Christians seem oblivious of the
tremendous results that are its natural
fruits. It would be difficult if hot impos-
sible to exaggerate the power of the press
in our day. Nor is there any probabil-
ity that its influence will ever grow less ;
on the contrary it is more likely that as
the years roll by they will wituess a con-
tinual augmentation ofwhat is even to-

‘day the greatest factor in moulding the

thoughts of monkind and the doctrines
of the world. If the powers of iniquity
were to dominate the press, the ruin of
mankind would ensue ; and such ruin
can be averted only by taking the
weapons which iniguity has been so
ready to grasp and tupn it against the
workers of evil. Peing assured as we
are that the gates of hell shall never
prevail against us,and knowing that the
grace of God will ever provide the
means by which we may more effective-
ly combat the powers of darkness, seeing
also that mankind is moved and swayed
by current literature to-day as never
before, I take it as a corrolary that in
the immediate future the voice of the
Church will choose as its most efficaci-
ous channel, the tract, the pamphlet,
the newspaper, the magazine, and thus
meet her enemies face to face and over-
come them. We are indeed but in the
threshold of a new era. While the
people of God, the Holy nation, the
Kingly priesthood have never failed to
“ declare his virtues,” while this injunc-
tion of the apostle has at all times ap-
pealed to the faithful who, in their spirit
of obedience to and compliance with
the law of God vary no$, never-
theless the ways and means of
active co-operation with their pastors
are modified by the changing circum-
stances of their environment. And
the pastors fully realize that, at
the present day when freedom of thought
and speech is earried to such lengths as

Kidney DiseaseyFur Years

This Well Known Gentleman
Strongly Recommends
“Fruit-a-tives” to all
Sufferers.
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JAMES DINGWALL, Esa.

“I have much pleasure in testifying to
the almost marvellous benefit I have
derived from taking ‘‘Fruit-a-tives.” I
was a lifelong sufferer from Chronic
Constipation, and the only medicine I
ever secured to do me any real good
was “Fruit-a-tives.”” This medicine
cured me when everything else failed.
Also, last spring I had a severe
ATTACK OF BLADDER TROUBLE
WITH KIDNEY TROUBLE, and
‘Fruit-a-tives” cured these complaints
for me, when the physician attending
me had practically given me up.

Iam now over eighty years of a
and I can strongly recommend *‘Fruit-
a-tives”’ for chronic constipation and
bladder and kidney trouble. This
medicine is very mild like fruit, is easy
to take, but most effective in action.”

(Sigued) JAMES DINGWALL.

Williamstown, Ont,, July 27th, 1908,

soc a box, 6 for $2.50—or trial box, 25¢
—at dealers or from Fruita-tives
Limited, Ottawa.

to defy in many instances even the re-
strictions of common decency it be-
hooves the faithful to use rightly what
others abuse and, making use_of those
means in the cause of God and His jus-
tice, to win a viectory no less glorious
and perhaps more far reaching in its
effects than that which their fathers of
old won against Infidel hordes upon the
battlefield.

No army can march to victory with-
out a competent leader, and no leader,
however competent can lead his troops
to victory unless they be well organized,
and ecarry out diligently the plan of
action which the general has drawn up.
Heuce, the people of God cannot pre-
vail against their enemies unless they
labor in unison. For this reason Leo
the XIIl. points out that isolated aetion
on the part of the faithful cannot be
effective in resisting the well organized
batallions that are ranged against the
Church of Christ. While each one of us
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON.

Twenty-Fourth STl;l-day after Pente-
eost.

THE PATRONAGE OF THE
BLESSED VIRGIN.,

To-day, my dear brethren, the Church
celebrates the Feast of the patron-
age of the Blessed Virgin. Let us
stop a moment and consider what is
meant by this title, as given to our
most Immaculate and blessed Mother.

You remember that there is a similar
feast on the third Sunday after Easter,
in honor of her glorious spouse, St.
Joseph ; and that he has lately been
given the title of Patron of the Univer-
sal Church. ls it, then, in this sense
that we are to understand the Patron-
age of the Blessed Virgin ; is it that she
is the patroness and protectress of the
Church in general, in its continual ¢on-
flict with the powers of darkness ? Yes,
we may certainly understand it in this
way. She who with herfoot has erushed
the serpent’s head is the great enemy
and terror of heresy in particular, and
the greater part of the heresies which
have afflicted the Chureh, and especially
those existing 'in our own day, have, it
would seem, instinctively felt this. They
have directed their assaults in one way
or another against her, and against the
position she holds in the work of our re-
demption. She may also be rightly con-
sidered as our bulwark against the at-
tacks of the Infidel, and has at various
times come signally to the assistance of
the Christian world when exposed to
danger, particularly from the followers
of the false prophet Mohammed.

But.there is another sense in which
to understand her patronage, and to
avail ourselves of it, besides this one of
her protection of the Church as a whole ;
and this other is practically more im-
portant for us to realize. It is that she
is the special patron and protector of
each one of us individually, in our own
special needs and trials, and in the war
which we have to wage on our own ac—
count with the enemies of our salvation.

You know that we are all encouraged
to choose certain saints whose name we
bear, or to whom we have a special de-
votion, as patrons, to obtain for us the
blessings and helps we need, temporal
as well as spiritual. And there can be
no doubt that if we do thus select cer-
tain pasrons they will perform for us tne
office which we desire ; and though they
may not always obtain for wus those
things which our imperfect judgment
fixes on as most desirable, they will re-
ward us with even greater blessings
than we ask if we are faithful to them.

But it is quite plain that we should
not omit, and certainly it is not the cus-
tom of Catholies to omit, the name of
the Blessed Virgin from the list of
patron saints, whatever others may be
chosen with her. The Chureh, in estab-
lishing this festival, seems herself to
officially constitute our Blessed Lady as
the patron of each one of us, to whom we
are to have recourse in all our difficul-
ties, of whatever kind they may be, that
we may find a safe way through them.
‘We have the assurance of constant ex-
perience that if we follow the mind of
the Church in' this way we shall not be
disappointed. ' Remember,” says St.
Bernard, in the beautiful prayer “ Memo-
rare,” which it is to be hoped we say
often—** Remember, O most pious Vir-
gin Mary, it is a thing unheard of that
thou ever forsakest those who have re-
course to thee)”” Let us then also re-
member this ; and whatever special de-
votions, or helps to salvation, we may
select, never forget this, the most uni-
versal and indispensible of all, of ve
course to the Blessed Mother of God.

And let us remember particularly
that above all is the Blessed Virgin the
advocate of sinners. If, then, we wish
ourselves to escape from the power of
some temptations or evil habits which
are threatening our ruin, let us not for-
get to go to her. She is sinless herself,
has more than the compassion of a
mother for us ; let us bez the powerful
help of her intercession, and let us also
ask her to rescue others who, it may be,
are more tempted than ourselves.

\And it seems to be also not without
reason that this feast is placed in the
month of November, that we may re-
member that the holy souls now suffering
for sin in Purgatory are especially dear
to our Blessed Mother, and that she
wishes us to pray for them, and to pre-
sent, our prayers herself, as she is their
patron too. Let us, then, say at least
some Hail Marys (and why not the
b2ads ?) every day this month, that she
may bring to heaven daring it many
souls, who will not forget to ask her in-
tercession for us when we shall be in the
same need.

FEAST OF

THE THINGS OF THE SPIRIT.

A certain danger exists, for a certain
class of people, even among Catholies, in
relation to so-called spiritualism, ( bet-
ter named spiritism ), theosophism, clair-
voyance, and similar pretensions to deal-
ing with oceult, mysterious things. For-
tune-telling, table~-tipping, have their
attractions for certain dispositions. It
is not the giddy, heedless girl alone,
who will sometimes go to * eonsult” a
fortune-teller ; nor is it the uneducated
man and woman alone, who will be drawn
into the wiles of Christian Secience, or of
Hindoo philosophy. It is of cultured
Athens we are told, in the Acts of the
Apostles, that St. Paul found the eity
“wholly given tc idolatry,” and that
¢ all the j Athenians. . . employed
themselves in nothing else, but either
in telling or in hearing some new
thing.” And it was to the Romans that
he wrote of men who, * professing them-
selves to be wise, became fools.”

Now the Catholic Church maintains
and upholds constantly the truth that
there is an invisible world, and above
it, transcending it, far beyond all ex-
pression and all knowledge, there is the
invisible God. All around us are in-
visible anmgels, our guardian angels,
guiding us, loving us, defending us ; and
there are fallen evil angels also, invis-
ible likewise, with an invisible power
to tempt and slay. The Catholic Church
teaches that our dead are not dead as
to the spirit ; either in heaven or pur-
gatory or hell those souls are living, we
know not where or how, but they are
living, and we can offer up our prayers
and Holy Communions for them; and if
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they aré detained in purgatory, those
prayers will avail to reach them, and to
comfort them ; and the holy souls,
whether in purgatory or in heaven, will
pray for us, and they love us still.

« I believe .in the Communion of
Saints,” is one of the fundamental
articles of the Apostles’ Creed. We
live in a world of spiritual things. God
Himself came down to earth and took
our nature upon Him, being * conceived
by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin
Mary ” as the Creed positively teaches.
The things of the visible earth and the
things of the invisible world have been
brought together through the incarna-
tion of the Eternal Son of God.

Therefore it is right that we should
desire the things of the Spirit; itis
right that we should invoke the saints ;
the reality of the Communion of Saints
is so true a thing that the Church her-
self allows us to invoke one against fever
for instance, and go to another about
trouble with our eyesight. We know
perfectly well that all power comes
from God, and that He alone is worthy

of our adoration, our absolute
devotion, our boundless love. But,
just as in our homelife, our fam-

ily, we go to our mother, our brother,
our sister, with our requests for com-
fort, aid, counsel, knowing, all along,
that it is really Goed Who gives them
any power to help at all, as Catholies to
help at all, so Catholics go to St. Anne,
St, Anthony, St. Joseph, and above all
our Blessed Mother, because God de-
sires to prove by this the truth and the
reality of the Communion of Saints.
What said Eliseus the prophet to his
terrified servant, who brought him news
of the angry king’s army encamped
against the city ? * Fear not : for there
are more with us than with them.” And
then Eliseus prayed and said : “ Lord,
open his eyes, that he may see. And
the Lord epened the eyes of the servant,
and he saw: and behold the mountain
was full of horses, and chariots of fire
round about Eliseus.”

But it is only under the Church’s
guidance that we, frail, human beings
may presume to deal with mysterious
and hidden things. Haye we not the
holiest and highest way of @ealing with
the world invisible? In the Blessed
Sacrament we truly and really are made
one with Jesus Christ ; truly and really
He is in our tabernacles; all heaven is
with Him, the Eternal God. And in
the heart of every Catholic, who is in
the state of grace, really and truly lives
the Holy Spirit of God as in a taber-
nacle ; through Him indeed the things
of the Spirit become our own, in a path
of peace, purity, and holy love.

But against all superstitious deal-
ings with the unseen world the Church
sternly lifts her warning voice. The

catechism says plainly : * Those who'

make use of spells and charms, or who
believe in dreams, in mediums, spiritists,
fortune-tellers, and the like, sin against
the first commandment, because they
attribute to creatures perfections which
belong to Gnod alone.” Shall those who
dabble in any way with these things be
guiltless ? and are they not putting
themselves in touch with evil influences
that may lead them into insanity — or
worse, into both mental and spiritual
shipwreck ? The Lord, instructing the
people of Israel regarding these abuses
and consulting the dead, says in Deuter-
onomy :

« Neither let there be found among you
any one that consulteth dreams and
omens, neither let there be any charmer,
nor any one that consulteth pythonic
spirits, or fortune-tellers or seeketh the
truth from the dead, for the Lord abhor-
reth all these things. —Sacred Heart
Review. e

Value of a Day

Sitting down quietly at a late hour
of the evening to enjoy a “treasured
volume,” I became so absorbed in the
beautiful thoughts of a favorite author
I did not realize the time until I was
aroused by the sound of the eclock on
a neighboring church tower striking
the midnight hour.

The day was done. How strangely
impressive the thought! Never be-
fore had I been so deeply conscious
of the value of a day and the serious-
ness of its close.

Again and again we are reminded
in the Bible of the value of a day.
“This is the day which the Lord hath
made ; we will rejoice and be glad in
it.” “As thy days, so shall thy
strength be.” “Give us this day our
daily breal.” “Why stand ye all the
day idle!” “Son, go to work to-day in
My vineyard.” “If any man wiil come
after Me, let him deny himself, and
take up his ecross daily, and follow
Me.” The value of a day is continu-
ally emphasized in the Word of God.

John Ruskin hung a beautifully
illuminated motto over his bed. It con-
tained but one word—“"To-day.” He

esired every morning on arising to
be reminded of the value of the new
day.

How may we live a profitable and
helpful life? Ruskin gives us this
wise counsel: “Let every day's dawn
of morning be to you as the begin-
ning of life, and let every setting sun
be to you as a close; let every one
of these short lives leave its sure
record of some kindly things done for
others—some goodly strength and
knowledge gained for yourselves.”

Bishop Blacked Priest’s Shoes.

The Ave Maria tells this anecdote of a
beloved American prelate:

“Preaching at the anniversary Mass
for the late Bishop Curtis, Father Mickie,
a friend of thirty years’ standing of the
deceased prelate, said of him: It was
always : ‘Follow me.” I remember on
one occasion, when I was rooming with
him in some out-of-the-way place, awak-
ing in the morning to find he was up be-
fore me and quietly blacking my shoes.
He was my Bishop at the time. ‘You
shall not do that.) ‘Why not?’ said he.
‘I may as well do it, as I have finished
my own.” The only undignified thing
for a man is sin, he would say ; and menial
oceupation lowers no man. Who could
help learning a little in such a school as
that and with such a teacher? ‘Leteach
of us reform himself, and that will be the
best way to reform and convert the coun-
try.’ Such was the method he proposed
to me, and himself ever followed. = And
how successful the method proved in
leading its follows to a notable degree
of Christian perfection is becoming
better and better known as the months
go by.”

Converted By False Accusations.

In a letter to the London Catholic
Times A. de Reya, a merchant sailor,
writing from the steamship Drake,
relates how be has investigated charges
against the Catholic Church, and in
every instance found them to be false.
Theresult is that he has decided to be-
come a Catholic. He writes: “I have

the last seventeen years, and in that
time I have visited nearly all parts of the
globe. Iam a Protestant, and am short-
LIy to become a convert to the one and
only true faith. I have in my travels
the last few years read and heard a
great deal that has been said against
the Catholic Church. In my spare time
‘I have investigated, as far asit has been
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of these initials thereis drawn the figure
of some saint, or some incident, of which
the following chapter tells, is illustrated.

There are two columns on the page.
and nowhere is traceable the slightest
irregularity of line, space or formation
of the letters. Hven under a magnify
ing glass they seem flawless. The p®e-
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possible, what I have heard and read,
and in every case I have proved these
statements ‘o be the most wicked and
outrageous lies that ever could be invent-
ed. Asaman who has seen much and
traveled for many years, I fell very
strongly on this subject, and I say that
it is more than secandalous that such lies
are told, and also written, about the
Church of Rome. I have not stated
here the exact nature of these base
falsehoods, as it is not worth while.”

A DRUGGIST’S CONFIDENCE

In D.D. D. Prescriptions as av Eczema Cure

ST _— e ceET——
% When a druggist franﬁly gives his
opinion of a remedy it is well worth
listening to. He is in a position to know
just what the remedy is made of, and he
knows whether it is euring his custom-
ers or not.

Druggist R. C. Roberts, of Osage,
Sask., has still other grounds for his
favorable opinion of D. D. D. Preserip-
tion. It cured him of a stubborn case

of Eczema. Here is his testimony:
“Having had eczema on my hands the past three
years and being a druggist I have used a great many
ointments, but have never used any drug that gave
such grand results as D. D. D. Liquid Prescription.

1 have also advised a number of other people to
use D. D. D. and find it did them good. I have
every confidence in this remedy.”

D. D. D. has been so remarkably
sucecessful in curing eczema and other
skin diseases because it attacks the
itch right where the germs which cause
it to live—in the skin. It stops the iteh
instantly, soothes, heals and permanent-

ly cures. :
For free sample bottle of D. D. D.
Prescription write to the D. D. D.

| Laboratory, Department B, 23 Jordan

St., Toronto. :
For sale by all druggists.

secure way to go to Jesus, and to acqrire
perfection by uniting us to Him.

I Will Mail

if You Have Rheumatism Let ile Send
You a 50 Gent Box of My
Remedy Free.

f'%

FREE To Anyone Suf-

fering From Rheumatism, Gout,
Lumpago, Sciatica (Who Will
Enclose This Advertisement)

A 50 Gent Box of my
wamnows  RNGUMatism Remedy Free.

LaingBldg., Windsor, Ont.

My Remedy has actually cured men and women seventy and eighty years of
| age—some were so discrepit that they could not even dress themselves.
introduce this great remedy I intend to give fifty thousand 50 cent boxes away,
and every suffering reader of this paper is courteously invited to write for one.
No money is asked for this 50 cent box neither now nor later, and if afterwards
more is wanted I will furnish it to sufferers at a low eost.
a fortunate chance while an invalid from rheumatism, and since it cured me, it
has been a blessing to thousands of other persons. Don’t be skeptical, remember
the first 50 cent box is absolutely free. This is an internal remedy which goes
after the cause of the trouble, and when the cause of rheumatism is removed, have
no fear of deformities. Rheumatism in time will affect the heart, so do not trifle
th this merciless affliction. Address enclosing this adv., JOHN A. SMITH,

I found this remedy by

Oh, my friends, * at His word ” let us
this day lauoch out in the fathomless
depths of God’s love and let down our
nets for this the greatest of all blessings
—the acceptance of Christ as our per-
sonal and individual Saviour.—Rev. L.
B. Haskins.
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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

Keep Fresh.

Not long since I had a letter from a
rising young lawyer who is suffering
from a complete nervous breakdown.
He had, at the start, a strong constitu-
tion, but was so ambitious to make a
name for himself that he had under-
mined it by working much of the time
more than fifteen hours a day. He had
the insane idea, which so many have,
that the man who keeps everlastingly at
it, sticks to his task year in and year
out, has a great advantage over the one
who works fewer hours and takes fre-
quent vacations.

For years this young man allowed him-
self practically no change or recreation
—very rarely took even a short vaca-
tion—and now, when he should be jn a
position to do the greatest thing pos-
gible to him, when he should be most
productive and vigorous, when his crea-
tive ability should be at its maximum,
he is compelled, because of his mental
breakdown, to relinquish his profession,
perhaps forever. He thought he could
not afford to take frequent trips to the
country, or even an oceasional day off
to play golf,as other young lawyers did;
that ue must make a name for himself
while others were playing. So he kept
on overdrawing his aceount at Nature's
bank, and now he is going through
physical bankruptey.

No matter how healthy or capable a
person may be, the brain-cells and facul-
ties which are constantly used, like the
bow which is always tightly strung, lose
their elasticity, their grio and firmness,
and becomes jaded, dull and flabby.

The brain that is continually exer-
cised in one’s occupation or profession,
with little or no change, is not eapable
of the vigorous, spontaneous action of
the brain that gets frequent recreation
and change. The man who keeps ever-
lastingly at it, who has little fun or
play in his life, usually gets into a rut
early in his career, and shrivels and
dries up for lack of variety, of mental
food and stimulus. Nothing is more
beneficial to the mental or physical
worker than frequent change—a fresh
viewpoint. Everywhere we see men
who have gone to seed early, become
rutty and uninteresting because they
worked too much and played too little.
Monotony is a great shriveler of ability.

Ambitious workers in vigorous health
are apt to apply themselves too closely
to their work, and not to take sufficient
rest and recreation.
achievers are not those who are forever
grinding away at their work; who,
whenever you meet them, never fail to
impress it upon you that their time is
precious—they must be going, must be
on the move.

I know a business man in New York,
the head of a large concern, who rarely
spends more than two or three hours a
day in his office, and is often away
months at a time, recreating and travel-
ing, refreshing his mind. This man
knows the value of play. He resolved
early in lifealways to keep himself fresh
and vigorous, in a condition to approach
his task with the maximum of power,
instead of weakening his faculties and
demoralizing his whole system, as many
men do, by perpetually grinding away
ab his work.

The result is that he is making a great
success of life. ¥t means something for
this dynamic young man to be in his
office ; things move. He puts them
through with tremendous forece and
rapidity, because he has a surplus of
physical stamina. His business system
works with mathematical exactness, and
he accomplishes ‘more in a few hours
than most men who spend eight or nine
hours daily in their offices, and take
gheir work home at night, do in a whole

ay.

There is nothing truer than the say-
ing that “.All work and no play makes
Jack a dull boy.” The fact that we
have such a strong instinct for fun
indicates that it was intended we should
have a good deal of it in our lives. Bub
a great number of employees are
ebliged to work many hours a day,
simply because their employers have not
yet learned the magic of a fresh brain
and vigorous physique.

It was never intended vhat man should
be a slave to his work, that he should
exhaust all his energy in getting a
living, and have practically none left for
making a life. The time will come
when it will be generally acknowledged
that it is possible to do more work, and
of a better quality, in a much shorter
:iiay than our present average working

ay.

The great majority of people do their
work mechanically, and regard it as un-
avoidable drudgery, whereas all work
should be a delight, as it would be if all
workers were in the right place and
worked only when theywere fresh and
vigorous. Then t e exercise of brain
and muscle wonld give a sense of well-
being, and work would be a tonie, not a
grind ; life a delight, not a struggle.

Many a man who has made a slave of
himself is suffering the tortures of a dis-
appointed, thwarted ambition, simply
because he neverlearned the importance,
the imperative necessity, of always
maintaining a high mental and physical
standard, of always keeping himself
fresh, so that he could bring the highest
possible percentage of efficiency to his
task. The art of arts is that of self-re-
freshment, self-renewal, self-rejuvena-
tion.

Worry.

‘We often hear of men who are said to
have died of overwork, but it is safe to
assume that in nine out of ten of such
cases there had been no overwork at all,
That too much work has killed some
people is not to be doubted, but this
does not, alter the fact that work pure
and simple is one of the rarest of all
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rare causes of death. The mischief-!.is
done by the worry which often goes w1ph
the work, and which is mistaken for it.

We do not yet understand the pro-
cess by which worry undermines the
general health, induces disease of the
heart, of the arteries and of the kidneys
or kills a man before his time; but that
it does do such things is a fact only too
well established.

It is true that worry often leads a
person to practices which are themselves
injurious, such as overindulgence in
aleohol or tobacco; or perhaps the use
of opium or cocaine or chloral ; and dis-
ease and death are often attributable to
the action of those poisons rather than
to the effects of work or worry. But
those will not explain the disaster in all
cases. :

It may be objected despairingly that,
if worry is slow suicide, then almost
none of us can escape. Very few men
can be found who have no unfulfilled
desires which they are striving to
gratify, or who are so absolutely secure
of the future that they may give littleior
no heed to the Biblical command to take
no thought for the morrow.

But this forethought is not worry ;
at least it need not be worry; it is
merely incertitude, prudent care for
the future, or even slight anxiety.
Harassing anxiety, impatient expecta-
tion, disproportionate fear of the un-
known— this is worry, and this is
what causes the heart to struggle, the
kidneys to contract, the arteries to
weaken and the mind to fail.

No one who is not given to worry can
conceive of the power which the habit
gains over its viectim. Such a one will
freely admit the excellence of the advice
not to worry, but he will add that it is
impossible to follow it. This is true
only in a measure, and in a few cases.
Barring instances of exceptional trouble,
of extraordinary *‘ hard luck,”’” almost
every one can by resolute determina-
tion reduce his worry within living
limits.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

How Dr. Sidis—Tl‘—a.ught His Son
Arithmetie.

His first move was to buy the boy, not
an arithmetical text-book, but a box of
dominoes, with which he taught him
various games that involved adding
together and subtracting the bright
white dots on the wooden tablets.
Gradually, as the little fellow all un-
consciously began to absorb the prinei-
ples of addition and subtraction, he led
him to apply these principles to other
objects than the domino dots, and, in-
directly to gain some insight into the
mysteries of multiplication and division.
He would give him, for example, ten or
twelve lumps of sugar and bid him dis-
tribute them equally or in different pro-
portions among the members of the
family. Or, as they walked together in
the street, he would commission him to
make various small purchases necessitat-
ing a similar application of arithmetical
principles. In this way he tactfully in-
spired his son not merely with a vivid
appreciation of the practical importance
of mathematics, but also with a desire to
know more about it.

Passing then from the concrete to the
abstract, he began to set him little
problems in addition, subtraction, mul-
tiplication, and division, to be worked
out on paper without the aid of domino
dots, lumps of sugar, or other external
objects. Again, however, he at first
appealed to the child’s instinct for play.
“Here,” he would say, “let us see who
can do this first, you or I. Come now,
add six and four and divide by two. I
wonder what the answer is ?” Every
day for weeks either Doctor or Mrs. Sidis
thus played with their boy by “indirect
suggestion,” as psychologists would call
it, stimulating his interest in mathema-~
tics. Finally, so effectually was his
curiosity aroused, a day came when, of
his own accord, he began a systematic
study of the subject that had formerly
been so repugnant to him.

After this it was no longer a question
of urging him on, but of holding him
back. His acutzaly analytical mind en-
abled him to overcome, almost without
effort, the obstacles so terrifying to the
untrained intellect of the average child.
He advanced by leaps and bounds from
rudimentary to higher mathematics.
His seventh year, which he spent at
home, was a year of unremitting applica-
tion to mathematical problems, so intri-
cate and abstruse that neither hisfather
nor his mother could render him any
help in solving them.

At eight he entered the Brookline
High School. Within six weeks he had
completed his mathematical course,
and was assisting the mathe-
matical master in correcting ex-
amination papers of boys twice his age.
But the study of mathematics by no
means absorbed his whole attention.
He became interested in and wrote a
little text-book on astronomy. He
wrote another little book on English
grammar, and one on Latin grammar.
He took up the study of German, and
also of geography. His mind was in-
cessantly occupied. He was always on
the lookout for new worlds to conquer.
—Success.

Kindness Counts. *

She was small and insignificant, this
shabby, little, old lady customer who was
being snubbed by a haughty salesgirl.
She wanted a hat. She had a vague idea
that a toque, a grey one, something with
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faint pink roses crushed in against some-
thing grey and soft would be becoming.
The 1’'m-a-perfect-lady and [-don’t-have-
to-work-unless-I-want-to-variety of sales-
lady behind the counter fluffed up her
pomp with an air of lofty indifference to
the preferences timidly advanced.

The two or three models which the
haughty one deigned to twirl round on
the tips of her fingers for her customer’s
inspection, the small gray woman knew
would look harsh on her. Black and white
and bristly, and she wanted something
grey and pink and soft. “Thank you I'l1
call again,” she said as she turned away
while the saleslady got a good grip on
her gum and replaced the hats. i

Just then another clerk, who had been
watching the performance, approached
the old woman. There was something
simple and sweet and gracious in this
second girl’s manner and in her “Won't
you let me help you seleet a hat ? I've
been watching you and I know exactly
what you want.” -

The little old lady gave one look into
the smiling, svmpathetic countenance
bending down to her, then she settled
herself with a little sigh of relief for the
trying on process. Dozens of quiet
pretty toques were pulled out for her in-
spection. In the end the little woman
in grey got just what she wanted, a grey
toque with roses snuggled in amid folds
of grey silk. And she went away happy
with the precious hat tucked under her
arm, and a kindly feeling in her heart
for the girl who had waited on her.

Now that was all some years ago. To-
day that second girl is buyer for a fash-
ionable millinery shop. So you see
alertness and tact in business even if it's
only selling hats to little old women who
don’t know exactly what they want,
counts, now doesn’t it ?

* * * * * *

So many girls imagine that getting a
positionin the business world to-day isa
matter of lucky chance, a trick of good
looks or the effect of a mysterious “pull”
with somebody in authority. As a
matter of fact, pure, unadulterated capa-
bility is about the only thing that counts,
and that, only a very small percentage
of the girls who are yearly endeavoring
to break into industry in the big cities
have to offer.—Catholic Telegraph.

For Girls.

Hold fast to girlhood. It will leave
you soon enough, and the days will
come when you would give all you own
for just one day of its care-free joyous-
ness.

The young girl receives a tender
homage that is never given to any one
else. Her youth and innocence are
worshipped and protected.

There is no one more charming than
the modest, well-bred little girl who is
free from affectations and content to
be a little girl.

Wear your hairin a braid as long as
you can, for once it goes up it will have
to stay up.

The more simply you are dressed the |
more girlish and pretty you will look.

Stay a little girl just as long as you
can, and make up your mind to be just
the nicest kind of a little girl.

Don’t spend your time thinking about
beaux and clothes ; but romp and play
and get all the fun and fresh air and ex-
ercise you can. \

The sweeter and truer little girl you
are, the better and more attractive
woman you will growup.

Obey Promptly.

One of the most beautiful traits in a
child, or in any person, regardless of age,
is promptness in obeying commands.
Parents are specially pleased to see this

in their children. The absence of it is

a grief to them. Charlie is asked to fill
the coal bucket, or bring in a pitcher of
fresh water, for his mother, who is busy
in the kitehen, getting dinner. *I will
pretty soop,” Charlie answers, like a
little gentleman ; but when he goes out
into the street, he sees some boys play-
ing ball, and straightway he joins them,
forgetting all about the coal which he
promised to bring. If he is the right
kind of a boy he will apologize to his
mother for his failure to do what he was
asked, but how much better it would
have been to have done the work at
once ! A service promptly rendered is
twice as valuable as that which the
laggard performs. Moreover, it tends
to form a habit that will be helpful to
all through life.

TWO BISHOPS’ * FORTUNES.”

DR. DOYLE OF LISMORE, N, 8. W., LEFT A
SHILLING AND SIXPENCE, AND DR.
MURRAY OF MAITLAND, NOT A SIX-
PENCE.

During the past summer two Catholie

Bishops of Australia, Right Rev. Dr. |
Doyle of Lismore, and Right Rev. Dr. -

Murray of Maitland, New South Wales,
passed through the curtain that separ-
ates time from eternity. When Bishop
Doyle, of Lismore, passed out, he stood

possessed of three sixpences ; when the .

Bishop of Maitland (Dr. Murray), went
over to the vagh majority he had not
even one sixpence to his name,

* The noble-hearted Prelates,” says
the New Zealand Tablet, * knew money
only for the good that it would do in
spreading Christ’s kingdom on earth,
and, instead of the miser's selfish and

solitary joy of possession, they had the *
keener joy of dispersion and of seeing !

earth’s dross work the work of heaven.
They are of the truly great

“ “Who live again
In minds made better by their presence,live
In pulses stirred to generosity,
In deeds of daring rectitude, in scorn
For miserable aims that end with self. ™

His Eminence Cardinal Moran, preach-
ing the panegyric of Bishop Murray at
the funeral service in the Maitland
cathedral, on July 12, said :

“Some time ago they were all shocked
to hear of the sudden death of one
of their Bishops, Dr. Doyle, who had
only one shilling and sixpence to leave
after his labors in the diocese, but their
own Bishop had not sixpence to leave.
He would read for them a passage from
Dr. Murray’s will, which would give a
fair idea of his great faith and piety.
In that will he wrote as follows: ¢ Hav-
ing no means at my disposal for the
celebration of Masses for the repose of
my soul, I trust myself unreservedly to
the charity of my priests of the diocese
to say more Masses for me, and remem-
ber me always in their Holy Sacrifice.
I cherish the earnest hope that the
faithful people of the whole diocese will
not fail to offer their fervent prayers
and their Holy Cammunions, and fre-
quently recite the holy rosary for me in
their homes as well as in the church.
The Marists, the nuns and ehildren
attending their schools in all parts of
the diocese were devoted to me during
my life, and am sure they will ever re-
member in my behalf the words of St.
Ambrose : We have loved him in life;
et us not forget him in death.’ ”

A writer on the staff of the Dunesiin
(N. Z.) Evening Star pays the follqwmg
graceful tribute to the memory of Bishop
Murray:

“Seldom do clergymen die so wealthy
as the good Bishop Murray, of New
South Wales. The cable said that he
died unpossessed of a sixpence. Truly,
did he die a wealthy man. The letters
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|‘R. C. which were attached to the

Bishop’s name in the columns of the
press, tempt one to give them a new
interpretation. Itis a matter of common
knowledge, of ceurse, that they mean
Roman Catholie, a title that has eaused
heads to be broken in less peaceful days.
To please an odd faney, if you will, why
‘not aceept the letters, as assoeiated with
the wealthy Bishop, now gone from the
ways of men, as representing Real
Charity, which is rare nowadays?”

Twomen I honor, and no third. First’
the toilworn craftsman that with earth-
made implement laboriously conquers
the earth, and makes her man’s. Vener-
able to me is the hard hand! . . A
second man I honor still more highly :
him who is seen toiling for the spiritual-
ly indispensable; not daily bread, but
the Bread of Life.—Carlyle.
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Rob the Ranger. A story of the fight
for Canada, by Herbert Strang.
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Athabasca Bill, by Bessie Maichant.

North Overland with Franklin, by J.
Macdonald Oxley.

Two Boy Tramps, by J. Macdonald
Oxley.

The Giant of the North, cr Poki
Round the Pole, by R. M. Ballantyne.

Norsemen in the West, or America Ba
fore Columbus, by R. M. Ballantyne,

Big Otter, a tale of the Great Nor’-West,
by R. M. Ballantyne. J

The Young Fur Traders. A tale
Adventure in North America, by R.
M. Ballantyne.

Oft to Klondike, by Gordon Stables.

On the World’s Roof, by J. Macdonald

’ Oxley. :

In the Swing of the Sea, by J. Macdenald
Oxley. i

The Specimen Hunters, by J. Macdonald
Oxley.

Regular Price 75¢., now 50c¢.

Adventures in Canada, by John C.
Geikie,

Snowshoes and Canoes, by W. H. G,
Kingston.

The Romance of Commerce, by J. Mac-
donald Oxley. .

The Young Ranchman, by C. R. Kenyon.

The Empire’s Children.

The Young Moose Hunters, by C. A.
Stephens.

The Fairhope Venture. An Emigration
story, by E. N. Hoare, M.A.

A Family Without a Name. A story of
Adventure with North American In-
dians, by Jules Verse.

Rambles in the New World, by Lucien

Biart.

Under the Sea to the North Pole, by

Pierre Mael.

Peter the Whaler, by W. H. G. King-

ston.

Norman’s Nugget, by J. Macdonald

Oxley.

Roger the Ranger, a story of Border Life
Among the Indians, by Eliza F,
Pollard.

The Red Mountain of Alaska, by W.
Boyd Allen,

Ice Bound, or the Anticosti Crusoes, by
Edward Roper.

My Dogs in the North Land, by Egerton
R. Young.

The Forest Drama, a story of Muskoka.
by Louis Pendleton.

Regular Price 50c., now 35¢.
Roger Davis, Loyalist ; by Frank Baird.
Clive Forrester’s Gold, by Charles R.

Kenyon.

The Story of a Log House, by Mary F.

Outram.

The Search for Molly Marling, by Emily

P. Weaver.

Phil’s Hero, or a Street Arab’s Resolve;
by Charlotte E. Baron.

The Prairie Chief, by R. M. Ballantyne.

The Red Man’s Revenge, by R. M. Bal-
lantyne.

The Wild Man of the West, by R. M.
Ballantyne.

Dr. Grenfell : The Man on the Labra-

dor, by Rev. J. Johnston.

Regular Price 35c., now 25¢.
Indian Life in the Great North-West,
by Egerton R. Young.
Billy’s Hero, by M. L. C. Pickthall,
Lost in the Backwoods, by E. C. Kenyon.
In Paths of Peril, by J. Macdonald
Oxley.
Sunshine and Snow, by Harold Biundloss.
The Old Red School-House, by Frances
H. Wood. -
The Red House by the Rockies. A tale
of Reil’s Rebellion; by A. Mercer
and V. Watt.
The Frontier Fort, or Stirring Times in
the North-West Territory of British
America; by W. H. G. Kingston.
The Valley of Gold, by Marjorie L. C.
Pickthall.
The Straight Road, by Marjorie L. C.
Pickthall.
John Horden, Missionary Bishop. A
Life on the Shores of Hudson’s Bay ;
by Rev. A. R. Buckland, M.A,
Donaldblane of Darien, by J. Macdonald
Oxley.
Away in the Wilderness, or Life Among
the Red Indians and Fur Traders of
North America ; by R. M. Ballantyne.
Fast in the Ice, or: Adventures in the
Polar Regions; by R. M. Ballantyne.
Over the Rocky Mountains, in the Land
of the Red Skins; by R. M, Ballan-
tyne. .
The Pioneers, a Tale of the Western
Wilderness; by R. M. Ballantyne.
Dick’s Desertion, by Marjorie L. C.
Pickthall.
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can in his private capacity accomplish
much that is good by spreading for ex-
ample, Catholic literature, a united
effort is necessary in order to effectu-
ally build up and strengthen the King-
dom of Christ. * Not only,” says the
Great Pontiff, * not only is the Church a
perfect society far excelling every other,
but it is enjoined by her founder that,
for the salvation of mankind, she is to
contend as an army drawn up in bartle
array. The organization and constitu-
tion of Christian society can in no wise
be changed, neither can any one of its
members live as he may choose nor elect
that mode of fighting which best pleases
him. For in effect he scatters and gath-
ers not who gathers not with Jesus
Christ, and all who fight not jointly with
Him and with the Church are in very
truth contending against God.”

It is plain that there ean be no eom-
mon action, no united effort for good
except under the direction of legitimate
authority. For among a large number
of people well disposed and eager to
strive for what is just and right, there
may be, indeed there can secarcely fail
to be, honest difference of opinion as to
the most effective means to be employed.
But it is evident that no matter how
honest these differences of opinion may
be, no matter how well meaning the
persons who thus differ, their differences
are incomparable with united action,
and must therefore be laid aside when the
whole body is to act in concert. The
more timid may think it imprudent toact,
the rash and imprudent may be eager
for some particular course of action
which cannot fail to end in disaster.
Hence, when there is a question of
united public action by the members of
the church, all should be willing to
adopt that course which the wisdom and
experience of the rulers of the Church
prescribe. In the encyclical * Sapien-
tiae Christianae " the supreme Pontiff
waras public men against two extremes.
¢ They should avoid with a very utmost
care too criminal excesses, so called
prudence and ' false courage. Some
there are indeed who maintain that it
is not opportune to boldly attack evil
doing in its might and when in the
ascendent, lest as they say, opposition
shouid exasperate minds already hos'ile.
These make it a matter of guess work
as to whether they are for the Church
or against her; since on the one hand
they give themselves out as professing
the Catholic faith, and yet wish that thed
Church should allow certain opinions at
variance with her teachings to be spread
abroad with impunity. They moan
over the loss of faith and the perversion
of morals, yet trouble themselves not to
bring any remedy ; nay, not seldom even
add to the intensity of the mi-chief
throuzh too much forbearance or harm-
ful dissembling. . . Noching is less
calculated to amend such ills than pru-
dence of this kind. For the enemies of
the Church have for their.object—and
they hesitate not to proeclaim it, and
many among them, boast of it—to de-
stroy outright if possible the Catholic
religion, which is alone the true re-
ligion. With such a purpose in hand,
they shrink from nothing: for they are
fully conscious that the more faing
hearted those who withstand them be-
come, the more eagy will it be to work

‘out their wicked wills. Therefore,
they who cherish the prudence of the
flesh and who pretend to be unaware
that every Christian ought to be a vali-
ant soldier of Christ ; they who would
fain obtain the reward due to eonquer-
ors, while they are ieading the lives of
cowards, untouched in the fight, are so
far from thwarting the onward march
of the evil disposed, that on the con-
trary they even help it forward. On
the other band, not a few impelled by a
faise zeal, or— what is more blame-
worthy still—affecting sentiments which
their corduect belies, take upon them-
selves to act a part which does not be-
long to them. They would fain see the
Church’s mode of action influenced by
their ideas and their judgment to such
an extent tnat everything done other-
wise, they take ill or acecept repug-
nance.” These are the two classes of
persons unworthy of citizenship in God'’s
iloly Church, unworthy of the company
of saints, unworthy of the spiritual
priesthood. But those who, possessing
the faith of Christ, mindful of the dig-
nity which He has conferred upon them,
burning with zeal for the extension of
His kingdom, submit their mode of action
to the authority of the Church’s rulers,
are in very truth and deed, .he good
soldiers of Christ, entitled to that re-
ward which loyalty and sacrifice can
never fail to win from Him Who is a
just Judge. i

The country whose people are ani-
mated by such a spirit is thrice blessed.
In such a country, the faith of Christ is
assured, the darkness of error is dissi-
pated before the light of the gospel, the
reign of sin and iniquity is checked.
Precious is the heritage which such a
people are laying ap for their children,
and their children’s children. Such in-
deed were the people who planted the
faith of Christ in this country. Not all
that the earth could offer did they
esteem so much or prize so dearly as the
faith which made them a holy nation, a
kingly priesthood. They came to a
world as yet unknown and unexplored.
Over all that vast region, through which
the St. Lawrence rolls its mighty flood
to the Atlantie, extended the unbroken
forest where no civilized man had as
yet set foot. Into this vast region they
came brave and faithful pioneers,
the noblest of the  nobilissima
Galiorum gens, by the manifest design
of an all wise Providence, and upon this
rock of Quebec, they planted the Cross
of Christ. And from this citadel of the
Lord, His soldiers went forth to the
East, where the Atlantic thunders
against the rocky headlands, to the West
over the boundless prairie, to the frozen

North, to the South along the Misdis-
DR. A. W. CHASE’S

ChARnt rownch 20,

is sent direct to the discasce parts by the
Improved Blowar. "Heals the

aleers, clears tne air passages,

stops Jdroppings in the throat and
permanently cures Catarrh and

Hay Fever. 25c. blower free.
Accept no substitutes. “All dealers

or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.
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sippi, even to the Gulf of Mexico. They
brought the light of faith to savage
tribes until then * sitting in darkness
and the shadow of death,” and they
helped to keep its flame burning among
those who, persecuted for that faith in
the land of their birth, and driven from
the home of the fathers, sought in this
new land, a refuge, where, even if amidst
dangers and privations, they could at
least hope for the blessed privilege of
serving God as their fathers had done.
And this glorious work of establishing
the kingdom of God in so vast a region
was carried on under all manner of diffi
culties and privations. Euntes ibant et
flebant, mittentes semina sua. Planted
with the toil and sweat of saints, and
watered with the blood of martyrs, is it
any wonder that the seed sown in
Quebec in ages gone by has grown into
a mighty tree whose branches extend
over the greater part of a continent ?
Is it any wonder that the eyes of all
Catholies in this vast and promising
country should turn with love and grati-
tude to this metropolis, the mother of all
the churches that have grown up from
the Atlantic to the Pacific? Is it sur-
prising that all should hold in benediec-
tion that glorious dynasty, the line of
learned and holy Pontiffs who have sat
upon that venerable throne? Who,
bearing the burden of the day and the
heats, tended and fostered the little
seed and the young sapling which is now
a mighty tree. To this sacred metro-
polis we may apply the words which the
prophet spoke to Jerusalem of old
* Lift up thy 8yes round about and see
all those are gathered together, they
are come to thee : thy sons shall come
from afar.” They have come from afar,
and they have been edified by what they
have seen. The beauty and strength
of Christ’s holy law js evidenced in the
piety ofiyour people. the culture which
is visible on all sides, the kindness and
Christian courtesy which adorn all
classes, the stately majesty of the ser-
vices in your churches, the splendid
ecclesiastical organization which we
have witnessed. Even if nothing else
bad been accomplished by this reunion
of priests and Prelates in the ancient
capital than to have seen what we have
seen, our visit would not have been in
vain. But much more has been accom
plished, which will giorify our Lord
Jesus Christ and gladden the heart of
His vicar on earth. Our Holy Father
will rejoice when he hears from the lips
of his illustrious representative of the
good work that has been done. And
while the modesty and Christian humil-
ity of the distinguished Prelate will seek
60 hide from the Holy Father what we
have seen, namely, that his learning, his
tact. his charity, have done more than
anything else to make this Council a
success, he will not forget to assure him
r gain of what the Holy Father already
knows, that his spiritual children in this
great country are second to none on the
face of the earth in their unswerving
loyalty and devotion to the Holy See,
that the people of Canada are * A
chosen generation, a kingly priesthood,
a holy nation.”

HE WOULD NOT MISS HOLY MASS.

SIDELIGHT ON HUGHEY JENNINGS OF THE
TIGERS' BASEBALL TEAM —  HIS
FIDELITY TO A SACRED LAW OF THE
CHURCH.

Here is a little sidelight on the char-
acter of Hughey Jennings. .It shows
the Tiger leader in a somewhat diifer-
ent position than the leader of the most
aggressive ball team the world of sport
has known in years.

The Tigers reached Detroit shortly
after 7 o’clock Sunday morning. They
immediately scattered from the Brush
street depot to their homes. Jennings
came hurrying up Brush street. He
hailed two newspaper men walking
ahead. They waited until he approach-
ed. He was looking at his watch. £y
“Do you know whether there is a 7:30
Mass at SS. Peter and Paul?” was his
question.

The newspaper men confessed ignor-
ance on the subject.

“Well, I'll chance it,” remarked
Hughey. “I may have to wait until
8 o’clock, but I am going to Mass before
I show up down town because I'll have
trouble getting away later.”

He turned east on Jefferson, making
for the Jesuit church, while the others
boarded a car.

Methodists Have Confessionals.

The question is asked whether Meth-
odism has a confessional or not. Of
course it has; every family, every
church, every community, has a need of
a confessional more or less organized and
properly conducted. Roman Catholics
are human beings, like the rest of us,
and Protestants blunder greatly when
they reject everything used by Catholies
and deseribed by them under some
technical name. Pravers for the dead
are as rational as prayers for the living,
and remedial disecipline has no occasion
to scoff at the doetrine of purgatory, al-
though he may balk at the decree of
eternal punishment. HEvery right-mind-
ed minister in normal relations with the
people of his parish will sometimes find
himself called upon to discharge all the
offices of a spiritual priesthood. He will
receive confessions, give counsel, and in
a proper sense pronounce absolution,
and both he and those who consult him
will be berger for his offices.—The Chris-
tian Register (Methodist).

Things to Forget.

If you would increase your happiness
and prolong your life, forget your
neighbor's faults. Forget all the slan-
der you have ever heard. Forget the
temptations. Forget the fault-finding
and give a little thought to the cause
which provokes it.

Forget - the peculiarities of your
friends, and only remember the good
points which makes you fond of them.
Forget all the personal quarrels of his-
tories you may have heard by accident,
which, if repeated, would seem a thous-
and times worse than they are. Blotout
as far as possible all the disagreeables
of life; they will come, but they will
grow larger when you remember them,
and constant thought of the aets of

meanness makes you more familiar with
them.

commonplace.

Compared with the delicious
»  flavor of OXO, all other

fluid beefs are insipid and

of (12X0 to a cup of hl;)et water -
makes an appetizing beverage
enjoyed by young and old.

A teaspoonful

12

Obliterate' everything disagreeable
from yesterday, start out anew with a
clean heart to day, so that you may
write upon a clean sheet for sweet
memory’s sake only those things which
are pure and lovely.

A ConNsTANT READER, Marine City,
Mich.—The publication of whai you re-
quire would take up too much space in
the PECORD. * Cochen’s Explanation of
the Mass"” may be procured for $1.25
and another work on the same subject
for 75 e¢ts. For non-Catholies the most

useful publications are, * Plain Facts
for Fair Minds,” 15 cts, * Faith of Our
Fathers,” 25 cts, *Question Box,” 25 cts.
“Clearing the Way,” 15 cts., * Father
Damen’s Lectures,” 15 cts. We can
supply you with any or all of these
books.

WHAT THEY ALL sAY.—Mrs. Richard
Armstrong of MacDonald, Man., writes
us that every Catholic family should
have the CarHOLIC RECORD in their
homes, and that to those in the North-
west it would be especially a boon.

‘ Harvest Sale of Used Organs

18 Spec'ially Selected First-

class- Guaranteed Organs

once.

without interest.
out interest.

with burl walout panels.
out, coupler and 2 knee swells.

couplers and 2 knee swells,

some case.
bass, coupler and 2 knee sweils,

and lamp stands.

burl walnut panels.
and 2 in the bass; 2
rack and lamp stands.

mouseproof pedals, ete.

‘swells.

2 eouplers, 2 knee swells.

firm of Mason & Hamlin, boston.

swells, mouseproof pedals, ete.

ing pedals.

reeds throughout, 2

ete. Cannot be told from new.

proof pedals, ete.

used less than a year.

handsome, sweet-toned organ.

stands, ete.

building.

lock-Manaing Co., London.
exactly representing that of a

188 YONGE STREET

music book cupboards, lamp stands and exterior swell.
stops, 2 sets of reeds in treble, 2 sets in addition to sub-bass in
the bass, coupler and knee swells, dust covered pedals.

Every organ in this list is a first-class organ in perfect ordes, and
though used, every one is as good as when new.

Look at the names of makers represented ; read the descriptions, then
compare the prices with any other offer and you will quickly understand
why it will be to your advantage to buy now. For a good choice, order at
In ordering, better send your second and third choices in case the
first should be sold before your order is received.

REMEMBER we ship any instrument subject to your approval, and
agree to pay the return freight if not fully satisfactory.

Terms of Sale—Every organ safely packed without extra charge.

A handsome stool acecompanies each organ.

Terms of Payment—Organs under $50 —$5 cash and $3 per month
Organs over $50—3$10 cash and $4 per month with-
A discount of 10 per cent from these prices for cash.

Dominion—5 Octave Walnut Organ by the Dominion Co., Bowman-
ville, in attractive case with extended top and resonant ends,
Has 8 stops, 2 sets of reeds through-

Sale Price

$38

Bell—5 Octave Organ by the Bell Co., Guelph, in handsome walnut
case with high back. containing musiec rack, attractively decor-
ated. Has lamp stands, 11 stops, 2 sets of reeds throughout, 2

Sale Price

$43

Bell -5 Octave Walnut Organ by the Bell Co., Guelph, in hand-
Has 9 stops, 2 sets ot reeds in treble and one in

Sale Price

$43

Cornwall—A very handsome Organ by the Cornwall Co., Hunting- -
don, P. Q. Has 11 stops, 2 sets of reeds throughout, 2 couplers
and 2 knee swells, case handsomely finished and with mirror

Has mouseproof pedals.

Dominion—A 6-octave walnut organ, by the Dominion Organ Co.,
Bowmanville, in attractive case, with high top and burl walout
panels and resonant end chamber.
sets of reeds, 2 couplers and 2 knee swells.

Bell—6 Octave Organ by the Bell Co., Guelph. in walnut case with

Has 12 stops, 3 sets of reeds in the treble

couplers and 2 knee swells.

Sale Price $45

Has 11 stops, 2 complete
—_Sale Price

Has musie

Sale Price $56

Dominion—6 Octave Piano Case Organ by the Dominion Organ
Co., Bowmanville, in case finished in ebony and gold. Has 11
stops, 2 sets of reeds throughout, 2 couplers, 2 knee swells,

Sale Price

$67

Doherty—6 Octave Piano Case Organ by W. Doherty & Co.,
Clinton, in walnut case of neat design, engraved panels,
mirror top. Has 11 stops, 2 full sets of reeds, 2 couplers, 2 knee

Sale Price

$69

Dominion—6 Octave Piano Case Organ by the Dominion Co.,
Bowmanville, in mahogany finished case with fret carved
panels. Has double-folding fall board and automatic dust-proof
pedal cover, lamp stands, 11 stops, 2 sets of reeds throughout,

Sale Price $69

Mason & Hamlin—5 Octave Chapel Organ by the celebrated

Case is in solid walnut, with
Has 11

Sale Price

$75

Bell—6 Octave Piano Case ,Organ, by W. Bell & Co., Guelph, in
rosewood finished case, with mirror top and lamp stands.
11 stops, 2 sets of reeds throughout, 2 couplers and 2 knee

Has

Sale Price

$77

Doherty—6 Octave Piano Case Organ, by the Do! erty Co., Clin-
ton, in rich, golden oak cuse with full length polished panels
and musie desk, mirror top, 11 stops, 2 sets of reeds throughout,
2 eouplers and 2 knee swells, lamp stands, mouse proof protect-

Sale Price

$79

.Dominion—6 Octave Piano Case Organ by the Dominion Co., in
attractive walnut case with mirror top. Has 11 stops, 2 sets of
couplers, 2 knee swells, mouseproof pedals,

$82

Sale price

Karn—6 Octave Piano Case Organ by D. W. Karn & Co., Wood-
stock, in very handsome solid walnut case with solid walnut
carved panels, bevel mirror top and lamp stands. Has 11 stops,

2 sets of reeds throughout, 2 eouplers, 2 knee swells, mouse« *

Sale Prict $86

Sherlock-Manning —A very“handsome 6 Octave Piano Case
Organ, by the Sherlock-Manning Co., London, in walnut case
with full-length plain panels. Has 13 stops, 2 sets of reeds
throughout, 2 couplers, 2 knee swells, mouse-proof pedals.
exeeptionally fine-toned organ in very artistic case.

An
Has been
Sale Price

$89

Dominion—6 Octave Piano Case Organ by the Dominion Co.,
Bowmanville, in unusually handsome mahogany finished case
with full length carved panels and bevel mirror top. Has lamp
stands, automatie folding mouseproof pedal cover, 11 stops, 2
sets of reeds throughout, 2 couplers and 2 knee swells.

A very

Sale Price $89 ;

Estey—6 Octave Piano Case Organ by the Estey Co., Brattleboro,

V., in solid walnut case with carved panels, mirror top. lamp
Has 11 stops, 2 sets of reeds throughout, 2 coup-
lers and 2 knee swells, mouseproof pedals, ete. This exeeptional
organ, which has just been used six months, is manutactured by
the largest firm of organ makers in the world, and is a splendid
sample of the work which has set a new standard in organ

Sale Price $105

Sherlock-Manning—A 7 Octave Piano Case Organ, by the Sher-
This beautiful piano-organ in case

piano, is in rich mahogany,

double veneered inside and out, finished exaetly like a piano,
with Boston fall board, continuous hinges, full-length plain
panel and music desk, the only distinguishing organ features
being the stops, which are concealed by the fall board when
closed, and the pumping pedals. This instrument is a new style,
and has been used only a few months. Has 13 stops, 2 complete
sets of reeds, couplers, knee swells and mouseproof pedals.

Sale Price $108

Gourlay, Winter & Leeming

TORONTO
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A Souvenir Range

makes cooking a
pleasure. Thedrafts areright.
It’s easy to keep a uniform
fire. The grates work evenly
—are machine fitted and can-
not waste fuel.

If you want
the best range you’ll buy a
Squvenir. Have you read our
book entitled *“Cooking with the
Bother Left Out”? A post card
will bring it by return mail.
GURNEY, TILDEN & CO., Limited

HAMILTON 1908
Montreal Winnipeg Calgary Vancouver
FOR ‘SALE BY
Ontario Furniture Co.. 228-230 Dundas St.
and Keene Bros., 125-127 King St.
LONDON, ONTARIO

C. M. B. A., Brunch No 4, | ondor

Meets on the 2nd and 4th Thursday of every month
at eight o'clock, at their hall, in Albion Block, Rich-
mond street. Tromas F. GouLp, President, JaMes
S McDouGALL Secretary.

On aecount of the great distances from
place to place it would in a large
measure supply the want of a priest.
Another subscriber in Edmonton tells
us he would not be without the paper if
it cost $5.00 a year.

/

CHARITABLE WORK.

The Tenth Canadian Conference of Charities and
Correction, which was held at Teronto last week,
brought togethér a number of earnest men and
women who are labonng in the cause of humanity.

Mr. W. L. Scott, Barrister, Ottawa, who is president
of the Children’s Aid Society in that city, delivered a
thoughtful and well-reasoned address on “Some pre-
sent needs of Child Rescue work in Ontario. After
referring to the out-grown idea “of no treatment
being too bad for convicted criminals, and showing
that humane and retormative ideas are now in the
ascendancy, Mr. Scott asserted that these well
meant efforts, though necessary and proper, could
not be expected to produce greatresuits.” “Efforts
to reform prisoaers have therefore the hearty support
of all. But with what a comparativelv small pro-
portion of adults are such efforts successful. It has
been stated by authorities on the subject that in the
case of habitual offenders reform after thirty-five or
forty is almost or quite hopeless and thateven after
twenty or twenty-five it is extremely difficult; and
is not this quite in accord with the daily experience
of us all? The characters of adults are largely fixed.
We all know that what we grown-up people are we
will for the most part remain, for good or for 1ll, to
the end of the chapter. What is the moral of this?
That if we wish to empty our prisons we must stop
the criminal stream at its source. That it we wish
to do really effective work in the reformation of
criminals we must begin with the children, if
there were no neglected chiluren, no child
were allowed to grow up in a bad environment,
if delinquent children were always treated intelli-
gently, and time and attention given them the next
generation would see few adult criminals.’

The speaker then referred to the excellent work
that has been and is being done by the department
of neglected and dependent childréen and the Chi!-
dren’s Aid Societies under the superintendency of Mr.
J.- J. Kelso. He was not so much concerned,
he = said, about the good that has been
done as to indicate certain improved facifities
which at the present stage of its development the
work needs. Mr. Scott pointed out that the children
coming under the care of Children's Aid Societies
were divided into two classes. the neglected and de-
pendent, and the delinquent. Yet the two ciasses
were very similar hecause delinquent children are
s0, chiefly on account of having been neglected and,
if neglected children are not delinquent it is only
accidental that that they are not so. The methods
of dealing with these two classes of children aresdif-
ferent in this country. The neglected and depend-
ent children are dealt with by children’s aid so-
cieties under the Ontario law, and delinquent chil-
dren, who offend against criminal law can be dealt
with only under a Dominion Act. This last fact shows
the necessity of putting in force the juvenile delin-
quents acts which was passed at the last session of
the Dominion Parliament. This act provides for
juvenile courts in the true sense, and also for pro-
bation officers. It has been in force in Manitoba and
is shortly to be put in force in the province of
Quebec, and probably Iater on in Prince Edward
Island, and the three most western* provinces.
Therefore it is time Ontario bestirred herself. She
has been long 1n the van with regard to child rescue
work, but is falling behind in regard to her method
of dealing with delinquent children.

A juvenile court judge should be carefully selected
and 1t is better if possible to have some one uncon-
nected with the administration of criminal justice ;
but, in view ot the expense that the appointment of
a separate set of judges would involve, the only
practicable coursein all but the largest places will
be to select from among the judges and magistrates
available in the locality the one best fitted for the
work, and designate him as juvenile court judge.

Mr. Scott then turned his attention to the working
of the Children’s Protection Act of Ontario, and
said, “The present act does not make sufficient pro-
vision for the financial support of the work locally.
Too much is left to voluntary effort and too greata
tax is put on those who are willingly giving of their
time and money in aid of the cause. Itis
surely time for the legislature to recognize that
these are the .conditions and that other
means must be  provided. In the first
place, speaking broadly, the work is only dcne
in those places where there happen to be persons
willing to voluntarily undertake it. In most of these
places, moreover. it is done in a desultory, haphazard
manner and by no means thoroughly and system-
atically as it should be. There is one way. and only
one, of rendering it satisfactor and that is by
making provision for the appointment of at least one
agent in every county and district in the province
and for the payment to him of an adequate salary
This would give permanence to the work and would
ensure its being carried out systematically through-
out the province. .. . , W’; have our state paid
agents in every corner of the province to protect the
trout and the grouse and the deer. Are these more
valuable than the children? We have our Govern-
ment agents by the score studying how best to pro-
mote and protect the crops. Qur greatest and most
important ®op is our children. We groan under. the
glowing expense of capturing, prosecuting, housing
and feeding our ever-growing army of criminals.
There is one way, and one way only, of dealing with
the crime problem, and that is to deal sensibly with
the children. Not only is this demanded on human-
itarian grounds; but it is dictated by economy.
A dollar spent on saving chldren will
save many hundreds of dollarslater on. The neglect-
ed and dependent and delinquentchildren of to-day
are the adult criminals of to-morrow in the making.”

DIED.
AUGER.—On Sept. 14th last, James Auger, Deloro.
May herest in peace! i
Nicr.—At Seaforth, on Friday, 29th ult, Mr.
Joseph Nigh sr,, in the eighty-fifth year of his age.
May his soul rest in peace !

Nurses. — Training school for nurses.~ Good
Samaritan Hospital, Suffern, N Y. Three vacancies
to be filled at once. Apply to Supt. of Nurses,

P. C BROWNE CO.

'GHURCH DECORATORS |

THE QUALITY OF AGTUAL WORK
s the Suprems Test.

We confidently refer you to our work in the
following churches.

Church of Our Lady, GueLrH
»? . » 8t. Catherine,
St. CATHERINES
Our Lady of Sorrows, KINGSTON
Lorretto Chapel, GUELPH.
MORRISBURG.
St. Michael’s, CoBoUrG
St. Mary Immaculate, GRAFTON
St. el[a.ry’s, St. Francis®’, St. Joseph’s
ToroNTO
St. Stephen’s, CAYUGA.
is o )

(l)
85 Macdonell Ave. “= |TORONTO
[t enen & cHemB etk v s o

GALT
EW0OD

_ELorA

The-
HOME BANK
of (banada

QUARTERLY . DIVIDEND

Notice is hereby given that a Divi-
dend at the rate of SIX PER CENT.
PER ANNUM upon the paidup
capital stock of the Home Bank of
Canada has been declared for the
THREE MONTHS ending 30th No-
vember, 1909, and the same will be
payable at its Head Office and
Branches on and after Wednesday, the
1st day December next. The trans-
fer books will be closed from the 15th
to the 30th November, both days in-
clusive.

« By order of the Board.

JAMES MASON, General Manager
Toronto, October 21st, 1909,

MISSIONS

Do you intend to have a
MISSION? It will be to
your own interest to see my
prices, before ordering e'se—
where. Best quality Up-to-
date Mission Goods at lowest
Whclesale Prices.

Altar Plate
Brass Goods
‘Vestments
Statues, Etc.

J. J. M. LANDY

416 QueeN St. WesT ToRrRONTO, CAN.
Phone Coll. 305 has. Phone Coll, 452
man with rig, or

HELP WANTED s

horses,inevery locality in Canada on salary or comuni ission—$15.00
a week and expenses, with advancement, introducing and adver-

We want a reliable

« tising nur Royal Purple Stock and Poultry Specifics, putting up bill

g‘oskers‘ 7.by g feet; selling goods to merchaits and consumers.
o experience needed. Welay out your work for you A good
position for farmer or for farmer’s son, permanent, or for fali and
wintermonths. Write for particulars.

The W. A. Jenkins Mfg. Co,, London, Ont.

TEACHERS WANTED. —~

A CATHOLIC TEACHER WANTED FOR R.
C. Separate School, Section No. 5, Sombra,
holding firstor second class normal school certificate.
Duties to commence on the 3rd of January 1gro.
Salary $450. Apply stating qualification and experi-
ence to Michael J. Conlen, Sec. Treas., Port Lambton,
Ont, 1617-tf -

ANTED TEACHER FOR 8. S. NO. 4, FLOS.

8, Vespra, holding second class professional

certificate, duties to commence Jan. 3rd, 1910, State

salary and experience. H. J. Friel, Sec. Treas., Apto,
nt. 1610-4

'IEACHER WANTED FOR SCHOOL SEC. NO,
_ 4, Westmeath /La Passe) for 1910 holding Nor-
mal certificate, and capable of teaching French and
English. Apply stating salary, to Gilbert Gervais,
jr., 8ec. Treas. La Passe, ()nt. T 1619-4.

EACHER WANTED FOR S. S. NO. 6, HUNT-
ley. A qualified teacher. Duties to commence
January ist. 1910. Apply stating salary and quali-
fications to John Carter, Sec. Treas., West Huntley
.0 1620-3.

O HUNDRED TEACHERS WITH PRO-

fessional training required for town, village .
and rural schools commencing January next.
Highest salaries obtained. Schoels procured in
localities desired. Full particulars each appoint-
ment given. Apply stating%gnalifications, to Cana--
dian Teachers' Agency, Regina, Sask. 1621-4

f —
XPERIENCED TEACHER;ANTED FOR S.S.

4 No. 2, Medonte. Apply, gfating salary, experi-
ence,and enclosing testimoniafs to Jno. P. Fitzgerald ,
Mount St. Louis P, O., Ont. -

ANTED TEACHERFOR R C. S.S.S. NO.6,
Raleigh. Must be normal trained, commence
January 3rd 1qro. Salary $450, per annum, Apply
stating qualifications to Matthew Dillon, Box 54,
Merlin, Ont. ) 1621-2

. N ASSISTANT LADY TEACHER FOR THE

* R. C. Separate School, Chepstow, Ont. Hold-
ing a second class professional certificate. Duties to
commence Jan. 3rd, 19i0. State salary,experience
and references if any, applications will be received
up to ‘Dec. 3rd by Michaei M. Schurter, Sec. R. C.
Sep. school, Chepstow, Ont. 1621-4

WAN'I‘ED TEACHER FOR ST. JOHN'S R. C.
Separate School, Ellice, one mile from the city
of Stratford. A duly qualified teacher, male or
female, duties to commence Jan. 3rd. 19t0. Applica-
tlons received up till Dec. 1st. Aoply stating
‘salary to Jas. Quinlan, Sec. Treas., Stratford. Box
563. 1621-3

‘EACHER WANTED FOR ROMAN CATHO-
lic Separate school, No. 7. Osgoode. Male or
female, holding first or second class professional
certificate. Salary $350. Duties to commence Jan.
3rd. Apply to James O'Leary, Sec., Bray's Crossing,
Ont. 1621-3.

1621-2

FOR ADOPTION.

OOD CATHOLIC HOMES ARE DESIRED
for the following children : seven boys, aged
s1X years ; two boys aged seven years; one boy aged
eight years; one girl aged six vears and two girls
aged seven years. These are all bright, healthy chil-
dren. They would easily make themsclyes welcome
1n homes where there are no children if given an op-
portunity, and in additien, would in a very short
time be of assistance in their homes. Apply to William
O'Connor, Children’s Branch, Parliament Buildings,
Toronto. 1616-6.

4 this o i

DE

DON'T SEND ME ONE CENT

when you answer this announcement, as I
am going to distribute at least one-hundred-
thousand sets of the Dr. Haux famous
“Perfect Vision” Spectacles to gennine, bona-
fide spectacle-wearers, in the next few weeks
—on oue easy, simple condition.

I want yon to thoroughly try them on your
own eyes, no matter how w they may be;
read the finest print in your bible with them
on, thread the smallest eyed mneedle - you
can get hold of and put them to any test
you like in your own home as long as you
please,

Then after you have become absolutely 4nd
positively convinced that they are reallg and
truly the softest, clearest and best-fittin

Jasses you have ever had on your eyes an
if they honestly make you see just as well as
you ever did in your younger days, you
can keep the RO pair forever without a
cent of pay and

JUST DO ME A GOOD TURN
by showing them around to your neighbors

and friends and speak a good word for them
everywhere, at every opportunity.

Won’t_you help me introduce the wonder=-
ful Dr. Haux *“Perfect Vision” Spectacles in
your locality on this easy, simple oogdition?

If you are a genuine, bona-fide spectacle-
wearer (no children need apply) and want to
do me this favor, write me at once and just
say: “Dear Doctor:—Wail me your Perfect
Home Eye Tester, absolutely free of charge
' also full particulars of your handsome lo-kara.é
Rouksol) - Spectacle er,” and address me
personally and I will give your letter my own
personal attention. ddress:— LA

DR.HAUX, (Personal), Haux Building,
: ’ St. Louis, Mo. g

NOTE.—The Above is the Largest Mail Order Speee
$acle House in the World, and Perfectly Reliable




