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If paper is not rece ived Saturday notify the 
effict. 

Report without de lay a n y , c h a n g e of address 
g iv ing both o l d and Dew. 

Communications sol ic i ted from all Catholics, 
accompanied in every Instance by the n a m e of 
t h e author. N a m e of contributor withheld If 
desired. 

Pay n o money to agents un l e s s they have 
credential!! s igned by iis up to date . 

Remittances may be made at our own risk, 
either b y draft, express mouey order post office 
money order or registered Inter, addrm-t-il H. 
J. Ryan, Business Manager . Money sent In any 
other w a y is a t the risk of the person sending it 

Discontinuances.—THK J O V K N A L will he sent 
to every subscriber until ordered stopped and 
•11 arrearages are paid up T h e only leijnl 
method of stopping a paper is b y paying u p uII 
duei . 

Between tin* i-loric- of Conductor 
McTougal 

McTougal 

SUBSCRIPTION KATKS 
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SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER fi, 190a. 

Weekly Church Calendar. 

Sunday September 7 - (Josple St. Luke, 
xiv, 1-11 —St. Re^"». virgin uud 
martyr. 

Monday 8 — Nativity of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary. 

Tuesday 9—St. Peter Claver.eonfessor. 
Wednesday 10—St. Nicholas of Tolen-

tino, confessor. 
Thursday 11—SS. Protus and Hyacinth, 

martyrs. 
Friday 13—St. (Jay, confessor. 
Saturday 18—St. Fulogius, confessor. 

urn 
Tom Pope iind SamJ\ 
backed by Sitinly .Mc'l'otigiil rf 
friends, one gels a pretty good idea 
of Sandy's remarkable adventure 
with a \oiic «<r, •.:- Sandy terms it, 
With the deul in a box. 

Tom I'ope H conductor ami Mc­
Tougal 1- b;g'_'a:_'e ni:i-1«T MM the 
Air Lin-, vvhn h p in- I'rurii the At-
lantir (Mian to "tin- middl" of m-xt 
m-ek." 

"Most a-tom-hing lhm_r, 
hunt of Sumiv'.- lor u \un .-,' 
the conductor tie- ol her in^ht. 

"W'liut uas t lint ':" 
"Well, it wa- t in- : S.uidv 

lonely and iin-er.ibii'. Nobmh taik-
i.-d to linn urgaw* him u quarter for 
not .-ma-hing the bag_'.. _"•, -u he 
took to brown studn s iiinl nap?, he-
tween stalioli-. 'i'iie l iuli l of In-. 
\oice hii.-inf-—« Ins (ar w.ii jamfu! 

uggage. The imir" trunks Sandv 

that 
said 

Mil-

the i r m - i T h" ge ts , 
camp niei'i in^ on a 

Pr; 
Five 
Minute 

Christ Heals the Dropsical Man. 
The Gospel relates that on this oc­

casion Christ healed a man who had 
the dropsy, and He taught those pre­
sent as well as us also that it is not 
forbidden to heal the sick ou the 
Sabbath-day. Besides, he showed t some one a-talkin 
that we must avoid pride and culti­
vate humility. 

The man that had the dropsy was 
a figure of the rich miser, who the 
more he has the more he wants, after 
the manner of dropsical patients, who 
the fuller they are of water the more 
they want to drink. 

According to 8t. Augustine, the 
dropsy of this man aignlied any other 
predominating passion of a sinner. 
Any passion, when it takes possession 
of the heart, becomes insatiable, and 
•the more i t is gratified the worse it 
%ecomee,like the thirst of one afflicted 
-with dropsy. 

True humility consists in consider­
ing ourselves as nothing before God 
and men; for indeed we are nothing, 
and ill we have,in the order of nature 
or in the order of grace, comes from 

*God,aa also »11 we do, great or small, 
depends on H I B help and goodness. 

The degrees of Christian humility 
are as follows: To know ourselves.our 
insufficiency, our natural misery, and 
hence to have a low opinion of our ­
selves- 8econdly, to bear patiently 
and with fortitude humiliations, where-
ever they may come from. Finally, to 
rejoice in these humiliations and to 
nay with David: It is good, O Lord, 
that rhou hast humbled me. 

ARCHBISHOP CORRICAN'S 

SUCCESSOR. 

fttght R.ev. John M. Farley Selected 
at Rome by an Almost Unanimous 

V o t e . 

Rome, Sept. 1—The Right Rev. 
John M. Farley has been selected 
archbishop of New York by an al 
most unanimous vote. 

John Murphy Farley, was born 
at Newtown Hamilton, County 
Armagh, Ireland, April 20,1842. H e 
was ordained a priest in Rome, June 
11, 1870. H e was assistant rector of 
-fit.Peter's, New Brighton, Btaten Isl­

a n d from 1870 till 1872 ;was secretary 
to Archbishop McCloakev from 1872 
: # t J 8 t 4 , w h W a e was appointed pri­
vate chamberlain to Pope Leo X I I I , 
with the title monsignor. I n 1895 
lie ww appointed auxiliary bishop of 

Our oolleoton will call on al l sub-
•oribwv, who v* la a u r e u s for t h e 
J W M I , next week Kindly haTe 
I t s t t M s s t y r v s ^ y w h s a l s t o a U * 
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has on hoard 
There was a 
switi h off track, and at I hi- junction 
1 picki.i up a loi uf nubiiv pa--en-
gers win, Mere l eas ing for o i l ie r 
places of uinu-cinent, and tin re wan 
no end of trunk*. 

".McTougul got things into shape 
about 11 oVIoi k, 1 ret Icon, and u-> 
there's a part of the run where it's 
a good hour between stations he 
pot ready for a snooze. He picked 
out the softest t runk in the pile on 
which to pillow his head, tilted back 
his chair with his feet on the 
rounds, pulled his hut over Ins face 
and went to sleep. How's that , 
Mac?" 

"Quite keerect," responds the 
bagguge muster. 

"Very well; then you tell it for 
awhile. I wasn't there, you know." 

"It didn't seein's if I'd been asleep 
niore'n a minute," began Sandy, 
"when then1 was a h\el \ jump of 
the car, un' I sort of cmiie to life 
with a jerk. At the same tune I 
been], as if 'wav off, a noise like 

Hut 1 thought 
'twas a brakeman outside an' was 
jes* a-dozin' off ag'in when right 
at my ear in a thin, sharp voice 
suthin ' said, ' 0 Lord !' 

" I ain't no fool, I a in ' t ," Sandy 
asserts, throwing hack his head de­
fiantly, ''an' when that tin whisper 
comes into my ear I jes ' opened ray 
eyes, spec-tin' to see some of the 
boys around. But not a hvin' th ing 
was visible. So I said to myself, ' I 
snored; that 's what's the matter. ' 
An' off I goes a-noddin' an ' dream-
In'. 

"Then ag'in I hears tha t voice. 
I t says quite distinctly, '1 want to 
get out!' 

"Now, I wasn't a bit mistaken 
this time. I heerd it. But 'fore I 
could get my wits together there 
was a veil soumlin' 'way off. 

" 'That 's my death call, ' says I 
to myself, instantly callin' to mind 
fellows who had heerd like sounds 
an' were dead in less'n a week. Then 
I says to myself, 'Sandy, don' t be a 
fool!' an' jumps to my feet as wide 
awake as I am now. 

" I t was a woman's squawk, an ' I 
could have sworn to it. Then it 
sung out in tin t rumpet stvle: 

' " H e l p , help!' 
" I hauled over the tool chest an ' 

the water barrel an' the cupboard in 
the corner an' looked out on the 
platforms an' did everything a r e in 
could do under the circumstances 
to find out what was a-makin' of 
that fuss. I went to the side door 
to cool myself an ' was a-fannin' my 
face when, blame me, if I didn' t 
hear a cornet s tar t off with the 
'Rogues' March' an' a gruff voice 
foller it with: 

" 'In the midst of life we are in 
death.' 

I yanked my head round an ' 
didn't see nuth in ' tha t wasn't there 
before. Tha t threw me off my pins. 
Then a rooster crowed, an' a feller 
with a cold in his nose counted ten 
forward an ' then backward, an an--
other-cuss with a bullfrog voice or­
dered me : 'Wake u p ! 'The devil 
wants you!' You needn ' t . laugh, 
gentlemen, when I tell you I run , 
an* so'd you if you'd been thar . I 
was certain the devil had come for 
me, late, bu t sure, an ' I didn' t wait 
for him to ask for my t icket ." 

Tom Pope at this point broke 
into a stentorian laugh. 

"If, gentlemen, you'd seen Sandy 
tome flying into the car where I 
was sitting, you would never stop 
laughing. You may not believe \i, 
but his brown face was as white as 
your shirt fronts, and his eyes were 
as big as billiard balls. H e dashed 
down the aisle and whispered in 
my ear: 

" 'Tom, Tom, come with meP 
" ' W h a t ' s the mat ter , Macf* I 

laid. 'What ails your* 
" T o m , the devil's in my car. 

He's been a-cuttin' up for a n hour , 
an' I 'm most crazy. I f you're my 
friend, come with me! ' 
' " H e wasn't d runk , because he 
floeen't drink. I t wasn' t religious 
•nthusiaam, because Sandy had no 

I almost believed h t 

\ 
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turned to cast a backward glance I 
couid *ee the dog more plainly than 
tner. 

Que thing encouraged me ; he did 
not appear to »ee me, but blundered 
on in a elum-}, dazed sort of way. 

There w»-re no btreams to cross, 
nothing that would throw him off 
the .-rent. J lunl no Wi apon, only a 
small po' ketknife, .iini a tight with 
a Ui.id dog Ma* nut of the que.-tiou. 
My strength ua-. giving out, and I 
felt that the nul w.i, not far oil. 

When 1 again looked b,u k, tho 
dog wa* nut inorf- than .'i00 yard* 
awav, and the bai-e of the hill wa* 
btill a mile "tT 

A -pa-m of terror seized me, but 
to in\ nurpn-e the great brute sud­
denly sat ilorru on hi- bauiiche- and 
howled plaintivelv 

It VVH.- a inmate or two before lie 
found the trail again. Jf in- mal­
ady had dimmed hu sight and i oii-
fu-.cd bun, there was still a < haine 
for tne, hut it wd.s a_slim one. 

With a tremendous Hf'.rt I broke 
forwanl "ii m\ last run. This tune 
I would rem h the I,ill nr turn at 
the In-1 nioini lit and die, making a 
\ a III e f f o r t t ' i i l i o k i - t i n - l l l i>I ! - t iT . 

The liiiioil ru-beil to Ills le ,td, and 
I i oiiid haldlv -ee unvthing a- I 
darted on at the top of my speed. 

The hm.ml was rapidlv making 
headwav ami at la-1 set'im-d to have 
me in vie-w. A glance over inv shoul­
der showed 11 j in hot a bundled Vard-
behind. 

Kvcn thing w.i- m a whirl. Some­
body, was tiding out fruui behind 
the lull and i nining inv wav The 
hat, the riding habit -1 could not 
be mistaken it was Sal he Bolton. 

But ii IN rui t-wa- iniirlv run. E \en 
with help in -ight 1 i ould bear up 
no longer. The girl was riding like 
the wind, and I < ould .-ee that she 
had a la-so in one hand. 

I knew that this cattle queen, a.s 
the cowbov- called her, could do 
anything aliuos* with a la.-so, but 
would she get there in t ime? 

The man eater < nine bounding on, 
and Sulhe mde straight at him like 
n little thunderbolt. She whirled 
• he Insso o\er and over around her 
heat], and but it wa- too late. I 
could hear the dug panting behind 
me! 

A wave of djirkness rolled over me 
as I fell to tIi*- ground j iM a s ' I 
heard some!bine; .-wish through the 
air. 

Hut I was up in a minute—just in 
time to see my rescuer give a pull 
that tightened the las-o around the 
dog's neck. A few convulsions, and 
the dog wa- s t rangled--dead within 
bix feet of me. My thanks were cut 
short b\ the appearance of a light 
wagon driven In one of Bolton's 
neighbor-, who offered to take me 
hack to the ranch, an imi ta t ion not 
to be declined under the ( ireum-
stllllces 

Sallie Bolton mde on ahead, and 
when 1 reached the house her father 
was waiting to congratulate me upon 
my escape. " I t was Pedro's work," 
he said. "He unlocked the door and 
set the dog on your trail—at least I 
think so. He had a key, and he has 
disappeared." 

Undoubtedly it was Pedro. He 
had been trying to pay me back. 

I have never seen thu Boltons 
since my adventure with the man 
eater, but I am not likely to forget 
the little cuttle queen while I live. 

He Meant the Bird. 
Some time ago a man got a curi­

ous present from a sea captain. I t 
was a fine specimen of the bird 
which the sailors rail the "laughing 
jackass," and he was not a little 
proud of it. As he was carrying it 
home he met a brawny Irish navvy, 
who stopped him and asked: 

"Phwat kind of burrd is tha t , 
so r r ? " 

"Tha t ' s a laughing jackass," ex­
plained the owner genially. 

The Ir ishman, thinking he was 
being made fun of, was equal to the 
occasion and responded with a twin­
kle of the eve: 

" I t ' s not 'yersi lf ; it's the burrd Oi 
nxane, sorr!"—London Tit-Bits. 

A Patron of the Realistic School. 
"Do you prefer realism or the 

ideal in a r t ? " asked Mrs. Oldcastle 
as they sat down in a corner of the 
magnificent library of the new 
neighbors. 

"Oh," said her hostess, " I would 
not have anyth ing but realism as 
long as we can afford it . Of course 
if people a in ' t got much money I 
s'pose tha t them chromos are better 
t han nothing for the poor things, 
but I just to ld Josiah when we com­
menced building this place t ha t 
there wouldn't be anything except 
real paintings in i t if I could have 
my way, and every picture here is 
realism."—Chicago Record-Herald. 

Appropriate Text*. 
One of t h e res taurant men of 

New York who have popular eating 
houses all over t he city likes to in­
terpolate l i t t le l i terary morsels on 
his advertisement cards. 

Here are three appropriate ones 
which he printed recently: "Coffee, 
which makes the politician wise,'* 
Pope. "Dispatch i s the soul of busi­
ness," Chesterfield. "Le t good di­
gestion wait on appe t i t e / ' Shake­
speare.—New York Tribune. 

MAXIMS OF A WITTY ABBE 
A Notable Eighteenth Century Figure 

In French Society. 
Some of the maxim.- and anecdotes 

of NichoUrt vie Cham fort, the witty 
abbe, who during the lattf-r half of 
the eighteenth <i-:i:ury wa- -neh a 
notable figure in 1'rein h -ociety, 
have been t rui-!„t . d lc Mr W. <r. 
Hutchinoii and pubii- led by a Lon­
don linil l ie ie ,irc -orile ,-dIIipleB 
of t h e abbes Wit a- rendered by the 
translator 

"Living H a di.-ru-c from the 
pains of whn h sleep ea-e- us every 
sixteen hours. Sleep l- but a pallia­
tive , death alone i> 11I• - < ure." 

" T h e w o n t wasted of all davs is 
that m which one tuts not laughed." 

" 'Tis not general!, known how 
much wit a man require- to avoid 
being ridiculou-." 

"The best philosophical att i tude 
to adopt toward the world i- a union 
of the Mrm-m of gavetv with the 
i n d u l g e l l i e o f c o n t e m p t . " 

"S ix icf. would I"- a < h a r m i n g af­
fair if We Were OIllv i n t e r e s t e d ill 
one another '' 

"There l- no l.i-torv worthy of 
attentimi -a \e that of free nation-
Tin- lii-ton of nation- under the 
sway of despotiMu l- no more than 
a collection of anecd-'e.- " 

Si line of hi- an-'i dote- are good. 
Muie, de Tdliiiunt, weing M. de 

Richelieu lie;.'h-i ting her to pa\ at-
tentioiiij to Mine de Brimnm, a \erv 
beautiful woman, but -aid to be 
ra ther stupid, remarked to him, 
"You are not blind, mar-hal, but I 
cannot help thinking vou a little 
dea f " 

Mile. Duthe having lost a lover 
and the affuir causing borne talk, a 
man who called to see her found her 
plaving the harp and said with sur­
prise: "(rood heavens! I was ex­
pecting to find you desolated with 
grief." "Ah , " she exclaimed in a 
pathetic tone, "you might to have 
seen me yesterday !'* 

A wnman wan at a performance 
of the tragedy of "Merope" and did 
not weep. Surpn-e was expressed. 
" I could crv my eyes out ," she said, 
"but I have to go out to supper to­
n ight . " 

What Causes Fogs. 
Fogs are. generally speaking, 

caused by the precipitation of the 
moi-ture of the atmosphere. They 
are formed when a warm stratum 
of atmosphere comes m contact with 
a cold Btraturn or with a portion of 
the earth"* surface, as a lull, by 
which it is cooled so that it can no 
longer hold a- much moisture in so­
lution us before. This causes the 
frequent fogs in mountain regions. 
When n cold s t ra tum of a i r comes 
over a moist, warm part of the 
ear th 's surface, a fog l- also formed. 
This is the cau-e of the mists that 
appear over lakes, m c r - and marsh­
es m the i\ ciung. -lm e the vt ater is 
then warmer than the atmosphere 
above it. The blackness and density 
of London fogs are caused by the 
simple fuct that the mist formed in 
the upper air mingles with the as­
cending clouds of smoke from hun­
dreds of thousands of chimneys and, 
descending, brings the smoke with it 
and settles like a pall above the 
buildings and in the streets of the 
city. 

A Boy Who Old His Duty. 
A gentleman went into a fancy 

shop one day t o buy something. I t 
was early, and the shopkeepers lit­
tle boy and he were alone in the 
house. The shopkeeper had to go 
upstairs to get his cash box in order 
t o procure some change, b u t before 
doing so he went into the l i t t le room 
next to the shop and whispered to 
the boy: 

"Watch the gentleman that he 
doesn't steal anyth ing ," and, bring­
ing him out, sat him on the coun­
ter. 

As soon as the shopkeeper re­
tu rned the child sang out : *'Pa, he 
didn' t steal anything. I watched 
h im."—London 'Ti t -Bi t s . 

A Simple Change. 
The little daughter of t h e house 

watched t h e minister who was mak­
ing a visit very closely and finally 
sat down beside him and began to 
draw on her slate. 

"What are you doing ?" asked the 
clergyman. 

" I ' m making your pic ture ," said 
t he child. 

The minister sat very still, and 
the child worked away earnestly. 
Then she stopped and compared her 
work with tne original and shook 
her head. 

" I don' t like it much," she said. 
" ' T a i n ' t a great deal like you. I 
th ink I'll pu t a tail t o ' i t a n d call it 
a dog." 

A Somewhat Clever Rat. 
T h e Pioneer tells a story of a ra t 

which on one occasion was"7 caught 
alive on a ship and th rown over­
board . A sea gull was floating by 
the side of the ship. Immediately 
there ensued a bat t le royal, and the 
r a t strangled t h e sea gull t o death. 
H e t h e n Bat upon the carcass of the 
eea gull , unfurled i t s lef t wing to 
natch the wind and, working the 
r igh t wing as an oar, set sail for t he 
•bore I 
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AMELIA SUMMKRVILLE AT THE COOK OPERA HOUSE. 

TO SUIT ALL TASTES 
AJtD ALL PURSES. 

r\Q for ,h t* wood 
v7 0 C . seal Rocktr, 
•oldtn finish, flat arms, 
slat back, saddls seat, 
comfbrtablt, durablt. 

LOW PLAIN 
.FIGURE PR ICES 

ROCKERS 
ROCKER PRICE G L I M P S E S : 

9 7 c . — G o l d e n oak, fine cane seat, nurse rocker, neat 
in design, strong and comfortable. 

$ 1 . 8 8 — G o l d e n oak, cobbler seat, arm rocker, remark­
able value. 

$ 2 . 6 5 — G o l d e n oak or mahogany finish, fancy rocker, 
seat and back upholstered tn veloor. 

S2 . 9 8 — L a r p e r p e d rocker, full roll arms, 
3 . 2 5 — P o l i s h e d quartered oak, cobbler or saddle wood 

seat ; very fine. 
$ 3 . 9 8 — L a r g e arm rocker, quartered polished oak, spring 

seat, silk damask or tapestry. 
$ 4 . 2 5 — P o l i s h e d quartered oak or mahogany, saddle or 

cobbler seat, slat back, inlaid with beautiful 
design in pearl. 

$ 6 . 5 0 — L a r g e , high back rocker, elioice quartered oak„ 
high polish, saddle seat, easy head r e s t ; a 
model of comfort. 

A Mammoth Assortmsnt of Rocksrt, 98c. to $55 .00 . 

^ B GRAVES f̂ tT̂ R̂ sHErTt. 
a STAte e>r RQCMamrsJS *»• V-»#—«—^*«-_^^s_«S 

BEER MUGS 
Illustrative of the Four Senses 

A r t i s t i c d e c o r a t i o n s on a g r o u n d 

of soft b lended b t o w n s . 

IN TWO COLORS 50o 

IN THREE COLORS 7 5 c 

Plaque.- t o mutch , 50c. 

Tab le n e a r s to re e n t r a n c e . 

INIMV 
GOOD LUCK BIRDS. 

No One Is Permitted to Kill a Wild 
Duck In Honan. 

The people in Honan, says Alice 
Hamil ton Hich in Leslie's Weekly, 
do not eat ducks, especially wild 
ducks. No one is allowed t o kill 
them. It is regarded almost like 
killing a person.' The reason for 
this care is found in the following 
story: 

Long, long ago there was a widow 
who had a very bright son. The 
brother-in-law, because the widow 
refused to mar ry him, took away all 
the property and turned the widow 
and son out to die. The mother 
found some work; but, being afraid 
the wicked uncle would kill her son, 
she sent him far away. But t he god 
of good luck took the boy for his 
brother and went with him. H e 
was very, very for tunate and finally 
became an emperor. I t then be­
came his duty t o find his mother , 
not only because he was anxious to 
care for her , b a t also because she 
only knew where were t he ancestral 
tablets and graves. Great rewards 
we^e offered for her discovery, and 
all the mandarins put out procla-
mationa to tha t effect. Finally a 
wise man came t o the emperor and 
asked him what land of birds lived 
in his province. The king did not 
even know i n what province he was 
horn. The emperor replied t h a t he 
remembered as a child seeing in 
spring great numbers of wild ducks. 
T h e wise m a n then>said, "Give me a 
let ter wr i t ten to your mother, and I 
will send it to her ." The emperor 
was very glad t o do this , a l though 
he greatly wondered how i t would 
he possible for the wise m a n to 
know where to send th i s le t ter . 

One day the poor widow was 
iCaahinjLiice at a ftool whan s> wild 

duck came fluttering down at her 
side. But something seemed wrong 
with its wing. On examining i t she 
found there was a let ter at tached to 
it. She thought the letter must 
surely have come from the gods, so 
carried it to the villaje elders. On 
their examination they found it was 
addressed to the widow and brought 
not only good news to her, but good 
for tune also to the whole village. 
Word was sent to th« emperor, who 
first rewarded the wise man, then 
sent a handsome cart, accompanied 
with a long procession of mandarins 
and their a t tendants , bearing ban­
ners and rich presents to all in the 
village who had been kind to his 

i mother . He also punished all who 
' had been unkind. Many of the 
young men of the village were called 
to the emperor 's court, and the 
taxes for tha t whole province were 
lightened, and in grat i tude the offi­
cials declared tha t henceforth the 
wild duck was to be free f rom all 

| danger. 
To this day no one is permitted1 

to kill this bird, as they still believe 
! t ha t it is a good luck bird. 

Popping the Question. 
A bashful Ir ish swain wished1 toj 

i make a proposal, of marr iage, but! 
I his courage failed him, and he in-j 
; duced his sister to become a n inter- ' 
mediary, he remaining outside the> 
half closed door, hidden, h a t within* 
earshot, to hear the result. 

I t was not favorable. The fain 
one saucily tossed her head' and re­
plied : 

" Indade , now, if I 'm good enough 
to be marr ied I 'm good enough to 
be axed!" 

Hear ing this , t he anxious lo ren 
t h rus t his head inside*the ^*y«iriinMl| 
said* beseechingly: 

"Norah , darhn ' , wul-fle doHr t a t i 
Higgle axedyef̂ v̂  j 
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