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W1 v for the Record,
The Two Flowers. \

"L-bru:u: late rosa tune quoque spargit
.OI- fait aut multo languida sole jacet.”

yon towe*ing oliff [ rock,
rugged brow the tem rm'- shock
#ince 1ime 0 defying.
Foremost to seise dawn's roay light,
Aud last 10 yield the tremsure bright,
When {::don day is dvlns.
vain Jgbtning’s lurid glare;
vain the thunders shake the air
bout its sullen brow ;
hen first Aurora’s heavenly smile
L up young esrth. thai rocky pile
Appesred the same us now.
1L
a'yoa Jone crug whore splintered head
bangs 1he wes In sllent dread,
A royul flower grew,
to itgn:;tm chilly lI‘r. b
wreaths those gloomy fragments bare,
And sip the Im-onﬂl GC'Y o
neatied at 118 base,
’p-rtnt modesty and grace;
W0 sister germs were they :
ohnose yon hich and rockv strep,
4Dbe otber down where zepLyrs sweep
And mingle with tre spray.
I
“Thou'rt mine thou dizzy height,” one said,
*Phen I shall proudiy gyrow,. y
With “eaven sione ubsve my head,
wll she world belw,”

¢ I''l rest me here,” the nther sighed,
**Hid from this cold world's gaze,
A;d view the never resting tiae,
ype of man’s fick'e ways,”
1v.
vnu from the oold, cold North.
1th envy moved, one night steals forth
And robsa the rocks io snow;
His work {8 done-the lone c)iir< pride
Tv-morrow’s br: eza shall scaiter wide—
Thean falls to earth below.
But 'ere his all-destroying breath
Canld blust the lovely gem beneath,
His wrath was changed to dew—
Like fiiendship u teara—fell on ' hat flower,
Iafasing courage, hope and power,
10 face Lhe sun snew.
0vy'. ungenial, tey breath
g5 1n even Virtue's death,
V.
'Twar ever thus—the he'ght of Fame
B8irea t'me began has been thé same.
Toe same rough way 1o treas :
"m #ame hibernal blast is there;
fnged with sbufis of dark despair
And by destroetion led,
Ye' miding those who il below,
Ip vangaishing their grentest foe,

PEKCY A. GAHAN,

THE GOLDEN CROSS

Br M. R. 8.

Abjut the beginning of the late
war, 8 man bent on weighty business,
and bearing important despatches
and a large sum of money about his
person, found himself belated at
pight in one of the wildest and most
thinly-populated parts of a Southern
State.

He was in the heart of a dense
wood, and not far from a deadly and
treacherous swamp. T, lie down to
rest would have Leen simply suicide;
yet he was worn with fatigue, and
no habitation appeared in sight.
Dismounting, he led his horse by the
bridle and tried in vain to discover
by the rense of touch the road he
should follow.

“I must find some shelter for the
night,” Le eaid. “The people here-
abouts bave not a very good reputa-
tion ; but I am notafraid of men, and
1 do fear swamp fever and scorpions,
I'll call; there may be some one
withip heuring.” Ou this hesent up
a shout that proved his lungs to be
in good condition, and followed it by
another and another. After this
third he paused and listened. A faint
“halle” xeemed to echo his, and in a
moment more there appeared among
tbe trees the figure of an old man
who held a lantern in one hand and
sbaded his eyes with the other.

“Who is that ?” cried this person-
age; ‘‘one of the boys ?”

YA stranger,” said the traveller,
“I'm lost in this confouneed place.
Can you tell me where I can get
shelter ?”

“Who are you, and where do you
come from ?”

“I come from further north ; trav-
elling on business; my name is
Hogun, 1 can pay for anything 1
ark, and shall be thankful, too.”

“All right. Come along. My house
ain't far of.”  And turning he tot-
tered awoy into the darkness,

The traveller put his hand upon
the pistol at his belt and followed
him. A few steps forward, and
amid a dense mass of foliage they
made thcir way to the door of a hut,
Within, a fire burnt upon a rude
hearth. Over it a girl crouched,
idly looking into the embers,

“That’s my darter,” said the old
man, “we're all slone here, and it's a
wm- place, and you're welcome.

alk in; I'll see your horse is cared
for.”

The girl looked up sharply, and
looked down again with a flush on
ber face. The old man drew a
broken chair toward the blze and
lit a pine torch,

“A fire is comfortable these damp
mights if it is warm,” he said, “Make
some coffee and ash cake for us, Nan
nie. The gentleman’s hungry, no
douht.”

I confess T am,” said Hogan, tak-
ing the proffered chair. “And I do
not know what I should have done
to-night withoat your hospitality.”

Meanwhile the gitl, a hundsome
creature of seventeen,luzily prepared
a meal. She moved slowly, but she
did not do her work badly. The
coffee emelt well, and the ash-cake
was brown.

When it was done, she sat apart
and watched the men as they ate,
and listened to the old man’s ques-
tions and the stranger’s answers,

Afterwards she ¢pread upon the floor
a bed of straw and a blanket, and
glided cut ot the room,

“Lhope you'll sleep well,” said the
old man. “Good night, sir.”

“Guod night,” said Hogan, but he

“You seem to be a very hospitable
old gentleman, but you have the face
of a rascal.”

Throwing off his coat, he stretched
bimself upon the bed, and in five
minutes found himself fast sinking
into slumber. The pine torch flick-
ered on the wall, the embers died out
in the grate, when suddenly a hand
rested on his arm and a voice whis-
pered in his ear—

“Stranger, I've got something to
tell you,”

Hogan started up. The girl knelt
beside him, with her finger on her
lip.

“Get up,” she said, “and put on
your coat. The sooner you are off
the botter. * The old man lied when
he said I was his daughter; he has
gone for the boys. He said to me
Jjust now, ‘I've found out his busi.
ness, He must have plenty of money
with him.! And [ Enow what that
means. There will be four of them
here in half an hour, and you are a
dead man if you don’t go now.”

Hogan started to his feet. Stitched
in his belt were several thousand
dollars, and he remembered that he
had chattered away most indis-
creetly, fancying the old man would
know no more than he chdose to
tell,

“I'm a fool,” he muttered, starting
to his feet. “This is no silly Jjest,
girl ?”

“God’s truth,” said the girl. “I've
seen sights that would make yon
move faster than you're doing now
if you had seen them. There—get
your horseand come. I'll show you
which way to take, They’ll kill'me
if they suspect me; but I reckon I'i]
ward them off. Come.”

As in a dream Hogan followed
her. She led him by the hand
through thick woods until they came
to a wide opening.

“Mount,” she said, “and ride that
way. Make all the speed you can.
I've done all I can to save your life,
Jack Hogan.”

“God bless you!” said he. *You
know my name, I see. If the time
should ever come when I can do as
much for you, I will.”

“Pertiaps,” she said doubtfully.”

“You have saved my life, child !”
he eaid, as he mounted his horse, “It
is a debt a man don’t forget in a
burry—listen ! I swear that if I car
ever do anything for you I will—!I
swear on this.” Ile drew a little
golden cross from his breast and
kissed it. “Keep it to remind me of
the oath if I should forget it,” he said,
and put it into her hand. Then as a
man rides for his life he rode away
and reached his destination in
safety.

Two years from that night Cap-
tain Juck Hogan satalonein his tent
writing a letter home. There was
some one at home who waited for
these letters anxiously, and who
wore them fondly in~ her bosom.
Thoughts of her softened the soldier's
heart. Glad, indeed would he have
been to leave war and all its cruel
scenes for home and peace—home
and her. Hulf the sentence in which
he told her so was written, when his
servant’s voice sounded in his ear,

“Beg pardon, captain. There’s a
girl outside. Can she see you?”

“A girl I said the captain. *Yes;
send hor in.  Some poor, starving
creature, I suppose, for orders for
rations,”

And then he started to his foet and
stood amazed and silent ; for the fig-
ure that ghded in was that of the
girl who hud saved his life two years
ago that night. She, for her part,
drew from her bosom a httle gold
cross and held it towards him.

“Do you remember your oath ?”
she said,

He answered “I do.”

“Then save my Duan’s lifo as 1
saved yours two years ago.”

“Your Dan ?” he asked.

“Yes. Dan Barton. He is to be
shot to-morrow . ”

Dan Barton, the spy, lay well
guarded not far away. It was Cap-
tain Hogan who had detected him.
On the morrow his life would pay the
forfeit.

‘And he is your Dan, poor girl ?”
said Captain Hogan. “Sit down ; try
to be calm. Do you not understand
that it is out of my power to save
him ?”

“No,” she answered. “I under-
stand you do not mean to keep your
onth.”

“You mistake me,
would,”

At that moment a thought flashed
into his mind. His face turned
pale.

“Perhaps I can,” he said.
can I will,”

“You promise ?” she cried.

“I will keep my oath,” said he.

She knelt and kissed his hand. He
drew it from her,

“There are no thanks to be given
for the keeping of an oath,” said he,

Then she departed.

When she was gone he tore to
pieces the letter he had written.
Wrote on another page these words ;

“My Darvixé,—When you rend
there lines I shall be dead. It is very
hard to leave you Remember poor

“Jack Hoaan.”

“I must see this spy,” he said to
the sentry, who saluted and let him
pass. Hulf an hour after the sentry

If I could 1

“It 1

hought st the some time—

suw him puss out, well mufflad in his
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cloak. He was seen afterwards by
several other sentries, who wondered
why a man who might sleep did
not.

It was dawn. At sunrise they had
brought the spy out to be shot—a
large muscular man with black hair,
A bandage was about bis eyes and
bis hands were bound behind him.
He kept his head down, striving, it
seemed, to hide his face,

“I didn’t think he was so hand-
some when I saw him before,” said
one officer to another. He looked
like a sneak, I thought. Whe is he
like ?"

“I dont know,” said the other.
“Some one I have seen certainly.”

Meanwhile the men who were to
put an end to the epy'slife formed into
line. The chaplain read the prayer
for the occasion. The order was
given—"

“Fire!”

For a moment the air was filled
with amoke; then it lifted. A man
lay upon his face before tham, dead.

It was Jack Hogan.,

He had kept his oatk. The 8py
had fled' the camp, dressed in his
uniform the night before. He had
paid for his life with his lite at las*.
New York Daily News

A PROTESTANT MINISTER’S OBSER-
VATIONS.

Fifty years ago almost nine out of every
ten nou-Uatholics in America actually
believed that Catholics were sternly pro.
hibited—under pain of eternal damnation
—from reading the Bible, Bat this cal-
umny has generally rec-ived its quietus
iu coneequence of intelligenc: having
replaced prejdice in the Protestant mind,
as well a8 from the fact that millious of
Protestauts have emancipated themselves
from the serfdom of secretarian preachers,
who purposely implanted prejadice in
the miud of non Catholic youth in order
to kill off effectually and forever the
much-bated Catholic Church !

Bat—despite the despicable schemes of
sectarian preachere—the Catholic Church
has far outgrown even its most inveterate
and iuflaential enemies among the sects,
aud now that it has assumed vast propor-
tions in this {JI!’Q of the Christian world,
prejudice againet it hasin a great measure
been obliterated, anl1 even Protestant
preachers themselves are among those
who bear witness to the falsity of the
fundamental charges which their anti-
Catholic ancestors brought sgainst the
Church of G .d.

A non-Catholic minister who manipu
lates one of the muititudinous sects
by which the world is made sorrowful
bas given his experience concerning
Catholicz and the Bible during his long
residence in Europe, and as there may
bn a few backwoods bigots still left who
barbor the opinion that European Catho
lics are not permitted to read the Bible,
we print the voluntary evidence of this
evangelical individual eo that the readers
of the Monitor may be able to undeceive
such prej diced people—should any of
them bappen t) eX'st in any community
on this coast,

Here is what this candid Protestant
clergyman says on this subject, and hia
opintous shou'a clore forever the mouths
of those who calumniouely charge tha
Catholic Church with withholdiog the
sacred Scriptures from her children ?

“l have.resided for s>me years in
Roman Catholic countries, aud made
many observatione as to the state of their
religious principles and practices. In
Belgium, in the Catholic cantons of
Switzer'and, in France, and Italy, the
Roman Catholic ver<ions of the Holy
Scriptures may be easily obtained. The
circulation and reading of this edition
is authorized and recommended by the
ccclesiastical authorities, [ have in my
possession an Italian Testament which |
pwchased without the slightest difficulty
at Milan. A friend, who was desirous of
presentiog a prisoner in the juil at Leg-
horn with a copy of the New Testament,
requested permission of the governor to
do so. ‘Certainly,’ he replied; “it is a
book which I read daily.”

The Pope and Catholic clergy do indeed
prohibit and discourage the circulation of
the Protestant versions of the Bible; and
in doing so they are perfectly consistent,
and in my opinion, perfect.l{ right, Were
I on the continent again I would never
give away any other than an authorized
Catholic * translation of the Bible, as I
should much prefer it to the multilated
Protestant versions, B T T

“The Protestant versions of the Bible
are to my certain knowledgs cirsulated
abroad with political and revolutionary
designs. One of the most bitter infidels
I bave ever known eaid he would cordially
co-operate in the circulation of the Bible
in 1 , 88 he believed it would tend
to subvert the existing political system.

“It was about the beginning of the pre
sent century that the Italian translation
of the whole Bible by Antonio Martini,
Archbishop of Florence was published,
together with valuable notes with a con.
gratulatory note from the Pope, in which
the perusal of the Holy Scriptures was
strongly and devoutly recommended,
This may be obtained in any bookseller’s
shop in Italy. A Catholic Bishop in Italy
once said to me : ‘I read the Holy Scrip-
tures daily upon my knees I have
found the Bible in cells of monks, in the
libraries of literati, and in the open book-
stalls in the street ; and many of those
who imagine the  children in
Roman  Catholic  Countries to be
brovght up in profound ignorance of the
Word of God  would be astonished
at the Scriptural knowledge which is
evinced by their answers in the infant
schools of Pisy and Florence ; by the re-
plies which they would receive to their
1nterrogatories on such subjects from
peasant boys among the Apennines, and
the process of catechisivg by the priest in
the vestry, which English-speaking resi-
dents in Paris may observe f r themselves.

“These remarks fall immeasurably short
of what might be addued to the same
tfsct by thoee who have had opportunities
of making more minute investigations,”

Is i3 indeed a happy day when the
light of truth is thus brought to dawn
upon the daikuess of prejudice in the
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Protestant mind, snd we will bail it as a
bappy omen that this Protestant preacher
bas 80 clearly set forth the truth on a
subj-ct which has been more constautly
falufied than almcst any other custom of
Uastholic Church. Tbus—one by one—
the props are being knocked from under
Piotestant prejadice and men of many
nations sre begiuniug to see that Catholic.
ity is uot the foul aud forbidding infamy
which frauds and fanatics would try to
make it.—San Francisco Monitor.
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A CONVERSION BY THE BLESSED
VIRGIN.

BY J M,
Catholic Mirror.

That Jesus Carist does admit His ser-
vants on earth to co.operate with Him
in the great work of gaving souls is an
admitted fact. He a'vo employs His
servante in heaven—His angels and
saints—as co operators in the eame work.
Those blessed onee who are nearest to
Him, by r-ason of their more exalted
holinees, are those who share most fully
with Him in all which He is ceaselessly
doing for the salvation of souls, There
is one who stands alone in her pre.emi
nent proximity to Jesus; who has done
for Jesus more thao all saints and angels
together have done for Him; for whom
Jerus hae wrought greater wonders than
for any or all of them combined, She
was His chosen associate in saving souls
in Bethlehem, in Nazireth, on Calvary,
and is such now in heaven, She was
not His associate in preaching or in
working miracles, but she was ever
united to Him in praying and in suffering
for the ealvation of all men, For thirty
long years before epostle or disciple
came to Him to be formed to the great
ministry of saving gouls 1n co operation
with Him, Mary was His co operatrix in
that sublime work. A-d when Apostles
and discip'e: fled from Him, as He was in
the act of saving the world upon the cross,
Mary was present co-operatirg with Him
as the world's Saviour, It was thea and
there, in the hour of His crucifision upon
Calvary’s heights, that He gave to ker the
office that she was in perpetuity to exer-
cige in the divine plan of the world’ re-
demption—it was the oftice of the Mother,
That august office was to be raised from
the natural into the supernatural order in
Mary’s person, The mother, according to
the fl sh, is & marvelous creation of God,
The Mother, according to the epirit, is a
being beyond all measure more wonderful
still.  Such is Mary now in heaven, God
is ever employing ber in doing & mother’s
work for souls, The soul, even as the
body, needs the mother’s kindly fostering
care. In the inhncj of its life it needs
themother, It needs the mother’s con-
tinued action still through the varying
stages of its passages upon earth, amidst its
trials, and its sorrows, and its dangers, and
when it stumbles and falls, and 18 bruised
and wounded. Oh, how great ita coneola-
tion at such times;to open the eye of faith
and behold in Mary a Mother—a Mother
full of tenderness and sympathy, aud also
full of power ! It is the privilege of God’s
priesta to echo the words of Jesus into the
ears of souls, and to eay to them what He
Himself said to Jobn: ¢Behold thy
Mother.” What priest is there who has not
been & witness of wonders wrought thr.,ugh
Mary's maternal intervention on behalf
of souls. The writer selects the following
out of many similvr instances as an illus
tration of these remarks :

During a Mission which was being given
by the Oblates of Mary in one of the
la-gest manufacturing towns in Eogland,
8 lady presented herself to the writer for
instruction in the doctrines of the Catho-
lic Church, in view of becoming a Catho-
lic. He found that she had been attend-
ing the exercises of the Mission, and that
she was quite convinced of the truth of
the Cathotic religion. After she had re-
ceived the amount of instruction which
was considered necessary in her case, she
was admitted into the Church. Oa the
day she became a Catholic she expressed
her great gratitude to God for the immense
favor conferred upon her. ‘“One thing
alone,” she raid, to the writer, “interferes
with the great j iy I now experience—it is
the unbehef of my husband. He professes
himself an atheist. In his early boyhood
be lost his parent:, who were Catholics.
He spent a few months in a Catholic col-
lege after their death; uanfortunately, he
was removed from thence, and was
brought up among associates who were of
an infidel turn of mind, and he has
adopted their views and principles,” She
then asked the writer what means she
ought to empioy in order, if possible, to
secure for him a share in her own bappi.
ness of being a Catholicc He recom-
mended her to invoke on her husbaund’s
behalf the intercession of the Blessed
Virgin. He also said that he would be
bappy to have an interview with him.
Acting upon the counsel given to her, this
good lady kuelt before the altar of the
Blessed Virgin, where she remained that
day for hours, praying for the conver-
sion of her husband. The writer, who
witnessed her fervor on that occasion,
felt that God would not refuse to hear
prayers that were oftered to Him with
such earnestness by this devoted woman,
That evening she succeeded in bringing
sbout an interview between her husband
and the writer, in the sacristy of the
church. The latter found him to be a
young msn of gentlemanly manners and
well educated. He commenced the con-
versation by saying to the writer: ‘‘You
have been doing a very useless piece of
work by receiving my wite as a member
of your religion. I do not desire to in-
terfere with her wishes in this matter,
but I must tell you that I look upon re.
ligion ot every kind as being, possibly,
usetul in keeping a check on the vulgar
crowd, but unworthy of the serious
thought of men of mind and education,”
The writer brought the conversation to a
close by saying to him, That he would
pray to God for him. The other re-
plied haughtily, as he retired: “Yes
you will pray to God, as if there were a
God.” 'The next day his wife presented
herself in great afiliction to the writer,
to say that her husband had never shown
worse dispositions with regard to religion
than he had done since the interview of
the previous evening, She then said:
“Am [ to give up all hope of my hus.
band’s conversion ! The writer said:
“No; go on still praying to our Blessed
Lady to make intercession with her
divine Son in his behalf, and say to him

that I ehall be happy to see him again,”

JUNE 5, '8t6
That day she knelt once more for hours | THE SUBLIME MINSION OF ST,
JOSEPH,

before the Lnd! sltar in earnest prayer
for her husband’s conversion. In the even.
ing ot the same day the writer 1eceived a
second visit from the Loun' man., “I1
come,” he said, “to apologize for the ab.
ruptness of my manner last evening,but [
do not retract any of my sentiments with
regard to religion.” The writer,addressing
him, eaid : “[ have learned that in your
boybood you were at school in a Catholic
college. You there must have heard of
the Bleesed Virgin,” ¢Oh, yes,” he
replied, “and 1 remember when we
wanted any particular favor from what
you call God, we used to ask her to
obtain it for us, and what we used to
pray to her for used to come to pass, but
that was all chance.” ¢No, it was not
all chance,"” the writer said, “but it was
the real granting by Almighty God of
favors asked through the intercession of
the Blessed Virgin, God wishing thereby
to iostill into your young heart devotion
to her.,” When the writer had been
called to see this gentleman that even.
ing, he was preparing to invest a devout
person with the scapular of the Immaec-
ulate Conception, He had the scapular
in his hand during the interview, Feel-
ing it was useless to argue further with
this avowed young atheist, and remem.
bering how earnestly his wife had been
praying to our Lady for bim, he felt
moved to ask the young man, as & per-
sonal favor, to allow him to put him
under the protection of the Blessed Vir-
gin by placing the scapular of the Im-
maculate Conception upon his neck,
The latter replied : “Tnough it would
appear to be a sacrifice of my principles
to permit you to do so, yet as you
ask it as a favor, I will not ob-
ject.” The scapular of the Immacu-
late  Conception had scarcely been
placed upon him when his countenance
bespoke the fact that an extriordinary
change bad been suddenly wrought in
bis wind. His looks became subdued
and thoughtful—so much so that the
writer ventured to propose to him to
kneel without further delay and begin
his confession, This he at once consen-
ted to do. The next evening he
returned to viziv the writer, and as he
entered his first words were: “Now |
come of my own free accord to make a
good confession.” It was not by halves
that divine grace accomplished the
work of his conversion ; in the instant it
banished all doubts from his mind, and
gnve to him the disposition of a true

eliever, without the invention of a
single word of controversy or discussion.
At the same time it awakened in his
heart the sentiments of a true penitent,
He himself was convinced that he had
received all those favors through the
intercession of the Blessed Virgin, In
the last interview the writer had with
bim, he repeatedly used these words,
whilst tears of contrition rolled down
his manly countenance : “It is to her”—
msaning the Blessed Virgin—“[ owe it.
It is to her I owe my conversion.” On
the occasion of that last interview he
begged of the writer to introduce him to
the local priest, as he wished to place
himself in his hands and under his direc-
tion, to give such assistance as a layman
might give in connection with the ser-
vices of the Church. He desired partic-
ularly to be allowed to teach catechism
lessons to children, in view of making
reparation for all the impious words he
had spoken against religion, (*‘Sketches
of the Life of Mgr, DeMazenod, Bishop of
Marseilles and Founder of the Oblates of
Mary Immaculate,”” by Rev, Robert
Cooke, 0. M. I. Vol 1I.)
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An Endless Hell,

BY CARDINAL NEWMAN,

A century ago the God of Christianity
was called a God of mere benevolence.
That could not long be maintained, first,
because he was a God of the Old Testa.
ment as well as of the New, and next
and specially because the New Testa-
ment opened upon the woe thrice
uttered by the Judge Himself, the woe
unq bably d d upon the
transgressors, But the instinct of mod-
ern civilization denies the very idea of
such a doom i the face of a progressive
future, Yei consider—is there not now
as an undeniable fact, a vast aggregate of
intense weary pain, bodily and mental,
which has existed through an untold
length of centuries all round the earth ?
Consider only the long pain and anguish
which are the ordinary saccompauiments
of death, Supposing manhood has lasted
many thousand years, the suffering has
lasted just as long ; there has been no
interval of rest. But you will eay it has
an end, and is comparatively briet, to
each mortal man : then you mean to say
that your objection to future suftering
would cease were it only for a thousand
years and not forever? Considering
what is told to us of the punishment of
Dives, would that alleviation really con-
tent you? I do not believe it; you
would not be satisfied with the curtail.
ment of such punishment even to a hun-
dred years, nay, not to twenty, not to a
dozen. In spite of the word of Scripture
your imagination would carry you away,
you would shrink from the idea of a
course of suffering altogether ; death,
indeed, you could not deny, but “after
death the judgment” and a trial before
it, would cease to be areality to you. It
is & suhjact beyond you ; it is not dura.
tion which you revolt from, but rather
the pain, fndeed, are we sure that long
duration intensifies pain? We have no
positive notion of suftsring in relation to
duration, Punishment is not, therefore,
infinite, because it has no end, What
alone we know about eternity is nega.
tively, that there is no future when it
will be otherwise. All that is necessary
for. us to be told 1s that the state of
good and evil is irreversible,

Horsford's Acid Phosphate,
SpeCTY VIRTUES IN DYSPEPSIA,

Dr. A, JenkiNs, Gieat Falls, N, H,,
says: “l can testify to its seemingly
almost specific virtues in cases of dyspep-
sia, nervousness and morbid vigilauce or
wakefulness.”

Cure for Sore Throat.

A prompt and efficient remedy for sore
throat as well as croup, asthma, pain in
the side, ear ache, deamess and many
other common and painful complaints,
is found in Hagyard’s Yellow Oil.

BY THE REV, N. BALLEIS, OF §7. FRANOIS'
CHURCH, BROOKLYN,

To 8t Joseph was given the cublime
mission of annouucing Jesus Christ, and
bearing testimony of His divinity before
men, To J onpi, Christ was intrusted,
that be might rear Him up and watch
over Him from His infancy. John was
the precursor of our Rideemer, and
Joseph was His adogtod father, being the
spouse of the Blessed Virgin,

We koow nothing of St. Joseph except
what the Holy Ghost has been pleased to
commuricate to us in the inspired writ-
ings, He descended in a right line from
the greatest kings of Judea and the most
illustrious of the ancient patriarchs, But
he has far gracdcr titles than those con-
ferred by birth or lineage—his transcend-
ent vir‘ues, and, above all, h's fith and his
bumility, This faith and humiliy mani-
fested t{emﬂelves in bim from the earliest
moment of the union that he bad con-
tracted with her who wae chosen to be the
Mother of God. This same Joseph was &
poor carpenter who worked at his trade
although he descended from the royul
house of David. This man wae not a
common Jew., He was wholly apart
from that by re'son of the semi divinity
with which he had been invested.

“When Mary was about to give to the
world the heaven sent Chill who was to
save mankind, by delivering us from the
servitude of sin, Augustus Cae ar published
an edict ordainirg a census of the inhabit-
ants of all the countries then subject to
the R man empire. According to this
edict, every person wasto be 1egistered
in his own town. Joseph, in obedi-
ence to the imperial mandate, set
out immediately from the city
of N:zireth ; and, as he was of the house
of David, he wert to Bethlemen, the city
of David, in Judea, to be there enrolled
with Mary his spouse. God permitted
that they should not find a lodging in the
inn, then crowded with people who had
come to be registered, and they were con-
sequently obliged to seek shelter in a sort
of cavern that served for a atable. Such
was the place in which the Saviour chose
to be born, Mary wrapped the divine
Infant in poor, scanty clothing, and laid
Him in a manger.” Soon afterwards,
while the angels were singing, “Glory to
G.d in the highest, a-d peace on earth
and gocd will to men,” the shepherds of
the neighborhood, being admonished by a
celestial messenger, repaired to Bethlehem
to witness what bad come to pass, snd
t:-t which the Lord had made Enown to
them

Although he descended from the ancient
kiogs of Judea, he was fully satisfied with
the lowly condition of his life-—a condi-
tion despised by the rich and the great—
and his only ambition was to supply, by
the lator of his hands, the common wants
of the Holy Family, His life teaches us
the grandness of labor—aye, ite dignity—
aud teaches likewise some very applicable
lestons on bumility, St. Joseph was
bumble, notwithstanding tha‘ he was the
eaviour of man, by reason of keeping the
Infant from Herod’s hands. We ought to
be humble; not hypocritically so, which
consists only in words and in & mere show
of our own debasement, Value not
yourself either for your riches, rank,
beauty, or qualifications. The prideone
takes in these things is mean aud foolish.
Itis a sure mark of a weak and vain
mind, Never value yourself for your
talents, ingenuity, wit, or learning ; these
are the gitts of God, and you insult Him
when you seek your own glory in His
gifts,

You ofter a greater insult to God when
you value yourself for your virtue, inas-
much as it is no merit of yours. To
boast of it is to destroy it. To believe
that we are virtuous is to be destitute
of the chief virtue, which is humility,
You pride yourself on some qualifications
which you think you possess, while at
the same time you have reason to trem-
ble at the sight of virtue which you do
not possess,

Be humble towards God, in considera-
tion of His incomprehensible greatness,
before whom you are as nothing. Hum-
ble yourself before His power, Regard
not thoee exterror objects which sur-
round you, The wealth that you pos-
sess, the splendid dress which adorns
you, the beauty of which you are s0 vain,
those friends who flatter you, that office
and reputation which raise you above
others—all that is not of yourself ; it does
not come from you ; nor will it make you
a better or more honest man.

Far be it from you to seek applause ;
rather hide yourself in your confusion
and think much more upon bewailing
your miseries, your nothingnessand your
sins than lee‘xing the vain applause of
the world, Be humble, theu‘;on, in all
things, placing your trust in the mercy
of the heavenly Father.—Baltimore
Mirror,

Scott’s Emulsion of Pure
Cop Liver O, wire HyPoPHOSPHITES
In General Debility, Emaciation, Consump.

tion and Wasting in Children,
Is a most valuable food and medicine. It
creates an appetite for food, strengthens
the nervous system and builds up the
body. Itis prepared in a palatable form
rescribed universally by Physicians,
Take no other.

A Heavy Burden.

Mr George Russell, of Aurora, Ont., says
he was a great sufferer from a running
sore of the worst description, which
baffled the best medical skill, and his
litewasa burden, He was cured by B,
B. B, to his great joy and the surprise
of his friends,

Mr, John Magwood, Victoria Road,
writes : ‘“Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable
Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure is a splen-
did medicine. Yy customers say they
never used anything so effectual, Good
results immediately follow its use. I
kuow its value from personal experience,
having been troubledp for 9 or 10 years
with Dyspepsia, and since using it diges-
tion goes on without that depressing feel-
ng 80 well known to dyspeptics, 1 have
no heeitation in recommending it in any
case of Iudigestion, Constipation, Heart-
burn, or troubles arising from a disordered
stomach,”

As SwEET As HoNEy is Dr, Low’s Pleas

sant Worm Syrup, yet sure to destroy aud
expel worms.
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A Primrose F!

WILLIAS

A primrose from ar
he gift an Irisn

A withered leaf ut ¢
The old swecl frag

How well [ know 1|
Wherein 11 blosso
Beside the shaliow,
That savg its son,

The tangled foliage
Of hazel branches
Save where carcssin
A me.lowed light

The modest violet p
'Mml'lll flowers L
r

A cowslip here, or
ArLd here the golc

Through glen and g
The »weet seclude
And near the white
The more seclude

How falr the landsc
f wood and meac
To where th:e white
The pulseless busc

Here in the soft spr
The villuge childi
Or lwlrgd fresh

w'rs,
To crowun the Viry

And here, oft when
Was crimsoned b)
How many a youth
How many & mal

Bweet blossom, best
You're welcoine a
For pleasant memo
Of dear old Irelun

The haunts of bygo
Again [ hear thet
Thauks, thauks, fai
This primrose fro;

=Cork Examiner,

THE SECO
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