
King Mo u Sony: of the Olden Time# »sked me if I had come from Amènes, 
ho* long I intended to remain, where I 
expected to stay, and much to that « fleet, 
to all of which X answered as suited the 
occasion,

heaving the store I drove to the house 
of a rt-lalive, where 1 proposed remain
ing while in Dublin. Here I thought 1 
would rurely be safe from pryiu* eyes 
I had stepped from the frying pun into 
the fire. My friend’s daughter had been 
recently manied to Mr. Crilly, M. P., 
and the house was a suspected house— 
had been, in fact, watched night after 
night. They had recently had a release 
from espionage, as Mr. CrilJy was away 
in London, but my coming would add 
fuel to the dime. Well, if they could 
stand it I would, and they were willing 
to stand it. To make matters worse, I 
resolved to visit the rooms of the Irish 
National League. There I met my old 
friend Dan Hishon in charge. Mr. liar- 
rington, M. P., came in soon after, and 
as I had been a medium through which 
many dollars had been cabled to him, 
my welcome was a cordial one. He im 
mediately informed me that I would 
from that moment be a marked man, as 
all persons visiting the rooms of the 
League were. X told him I thought I 
was tarred with the Balfourian stripe 
already. He advised me to be careful 
and warned me of the fate of Mandeville. 
“Balfour,” he said, “is determined to 
ride rough shod over us while he has the 
power.,l 1 told him I was an American 
citizen and as such would do what I 
thought pioper and say what I felt while 
in lrtland. I subsequently visited the 
oftices of the Freeman 8 Journal and United 
Ireland

It had been my purpose to visit the 
scene of the Vandeleur evictions in 
C are, but there was a cessation of hos 
tilitiee, *o I started for ray home in the 
West. Now, again, came in the atten 
lions of the Government. All along the 
line policemen were at every station. 
When 1 arrived at Ballina 1 resumed my 
mysterious tactics, shutting myself up 
in my room at the hotel (they have no 
r< gieters for names in those hotels—in 
the Moy Hotel at least), and only 
plunged out to wait on the editor of the 
Western People, Mr P. Smith, a redhot 
Nationalist. Here again I was cau
tioned. II« had just come from the 
trial of Mr. McHugh, Mavor of Sligo, and 
editor of the Sligo Champion, who had re 
ceived six months’ imprisonment. We 
adopted the strategy of standing on the 
sidewalk in the middle of the bridge 
connecting Ballina with Ardnaree and 
talked out our talk to the great tantali- 
zstion of Her Majesty’s constabulary, 
who not unfrequently viewed un inquisi 
lively from the other side. This 
Friday, I promised him to come in and 
speak to Lis brunch of the National 
League on Sunday. After this I drove 
to my sister’s home, about eight miles. 
Next morning a policeman from Ballina 
dressed in plain clothes called at the 
house, passing (by the way) to see some 
friends of his. Later on, on the same 
day, the head constable from another 
station (Tubbercurry) and the Sergeant 
from still another (Curry) c me to a lake 
near by fishing, by the way. Perhaps it 
was all accident, but the visits of these 
gentlemen had been previously like 
angles’ visits, “few and far between.”

On Sunday I addressed a meeting of 
the League at Ballina. We were not 
disturbed, I suppose the guardians of 
law and order had discovered by this 
time who I was. Mr. Smith and I visited 
Eoniecrone, a watering place, in the 
evening, and were the objects of marked 
attention on the part of the Govern
ment.

The visits of the police to my sister’s 
home while I remained, while appar
ently friendly, were noticeable for their 
frequency. Numbers of young men 
from the neighborhood were constantly 
calling to see me and this was a cause 
of uneasinesB to the police. One inci
dent will illustrate the ludicrous posi 
tiou in which these minions of the law 
sometimes find themselves. Two car 
loads of young men called at our Louse 

day and i drove otl with them. 
Immediately a posse of police marched 
to a neighboring station, and, finding 
which way I bad gone, followed in that 
direction to find that it was only a wed- 
ding of a young lady, who, being a 
priest’s niece, was permitted to be 
married in her father’s house. This had 
a sedative etlect on the ollicial nerves 
and I was not conscious of much police 
supervision afterward.

When I left home for America by way 
of Belfast, I was again “spotted.’’ At 
last I stepped on board of the Nebraska 
at Larne and breathed a sigh of relief.

What a picture this represents of the 
idiocy of Tory Government in Ireland ! 
The death of M andeville is proof of its 
brutality. Persons are imprisoned and 
murdered there for the commonest 
right of humanity, the right of the in
fant in its mother’s arms, nay, the right 
of the brute beast, the right to 
plain, llow long is it to last ?
Jong? Ilow long ?

Mr. E titor, 1 wish to say through the 
columns of your paper that the Irish 
need financial help in the Parnell 
defence fight. The country has been 
artificially impoverished, and this 
year nature appears to have combined 
with man in that direction, 
mer has been the wettest on record. 
Hay, corn, potatoes, turf, are all injured. 
Providence, however, hue rot been 
altogether unkind to this Niobe of 
nations. A new friend to Iieland has 
alerted up on the other side of the Irish 
Sea, in the shape of the Liberal party of 
England, led by that illustrious states- 
man, William Ewart Gladstone. Let 
Ireland’s “kin beyond sea” do their duty 
in this hour of greatest need, 
ing in Divine Providence, all 
well. Very sincerely yours,

«THE FAILURE OF PROTESTA ST
MUSIONS.”

8T0RY OF THE NTABAT MATER. breath came feebly ; a feeling of relief 
and expectation stole over him ; he 
stretched out his arms to the cross ; a 
bright and happy smile flitted like a sun • 
beam over his features ; be sack back 
in the arms of the sisters who bad hast 
ened towards him to support bis reclin
ing form. When they raised him from 
the ground they naw that he was dead. 
. . . . The lonely and chastened 
spirit was gono forever from this valley 
of tears. , . .

Mary had kept her promise; she had 
healed his bodily pain ; she had taken 
the weary-worn child to her maternal 
heart...............

The composer who had written the 
beautiful hymn of her seven dolors, and 
had ottered to Mary this everlasting 
tribute, was Giovanni Battista Pergoleae.

The miraculous statue has long since 
crumbled to dust. The remains of the 
young artist repose in the cathedral of 
Vescorato, but the name of the 
poser of the Stabat Mater will live eter
nally in the hearts of all who love Our 
Bless*d Lady and are true lovers of 
music.

CONCORDIA VINEYARDSAlillE KINNK,
HcW JlHN BAPTIST PXKGOL18E WROTE THE 

Hl’SlC OF THIS HYMN.
Veiere Napoli e pox morirt ! The truth 

of these words seemed to strike
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PIKE NATIVE WINES,

Bina mo a song of the oldtu time— 
"Highland Laddie,” and “Donnie Doon;" 

King to ntu now m the lading light,
For my heart gui-H bank to my youth to 

night—
Sing me Home dear old tune,

And I will dream an I hear your voice, 
Sweet, and tender, and Hlrong, and clear, 

Like your mother's voice, when theae Bongs 
ahe hung

Long ago when we both were yonng—
You are ho like her, dear.

Take down her harp and touch the htringe:
Too lung, too long have they hileut been; 

My heart hah been full of hurry and strife, 
And the care and the worry of active life— 

I long for the hongs again,
Bing “Ye Hanks and Braes of Bonnie

Your mother sung that song to you 
While hire rocked you there ou her breast 

to sleep.
Dear little daughter, do not weep—

Bing me the old songs, too.
Sing "Logan Water" and "Laud o’ the 

Leal,"
"Innie Laurie" and "Banks o’ Dee;'* 

Dear old songs that we never forget ;
Over my heart they are echoing yet;

She sung them all tome.
No music ever so sweet can be 
As the tuneful lays of the days of yore 

.Sung by mother and sister and wife ;
And now, my child, in this later life 

1 would hear those sougs ouce more,
So sing me a song of the olden time — 

"Highland Laddie," or 1 Bonnie Doon ;” 
Siug to me now in the fading light, 
l-’ur my heart goes hack to my youth to

night—
Sing me some dear old time.

l'ERE BVACINTBK's /EMISSIONS IBÀT I'flo* 
lEbTANTJHM IS Nul A SUCCKSB IN 

t'HANCB. a young
man who was standing on an eminence 
near the liltle town of Baiae, from which 
all the splendor of this encbsnting spot 
of God's beautiful earth could be taken 
in with one glance. There lay that fairy 
town extended at his feet, with her 
numerous cupolas and steeples, over 
which the bright sun bad spread a golden 
vail. A soit haze hung about the myrtle 
and orange groves, and shrouded like a 
rosy curtain the peak of Mount Vesuvius. 
The bright blue sea on whose glassy 
bosom innumerable white sails were 
Hitting like snowy pinioned birds; the 
vine-clad bills and fertile Campania, with 
the undulating line of the coast reaching 
out, like a crescent, towards each end of 
the bay, and all the lovely scenery 
bathed in an atmosphere so transpaient 
and canopied by a sky so heavenly blue 
that it looked as if it were indeed what 
the. Italians proclaim Baiae lo he, "A 
piece of Paradise dropped on earth."

At the side of the footpath which led 
down from the hill on which the youth 
was standing lost in contemplation of the 
splendid panorama, was a atone statue 
of Our Lady of the Cross. The young 
wanderer, who seemed faiot and ill, 
knelt down before tbe cioss and looked 
up to the agonized, yet heavenly face of 
the Mother of Dolors, A pity and com 
passion, which he Lad never felt before, 
penetrated bis soul at sight of so much 
suffering Ilia own grief, with which he 
had come here, disappeared before the 
mute woe depicted on the sweet coun
tenance of Maty, and he humbly bowed 
his head. While he was still absorbed 
in silent prayer, the melodious 
“Ave Maria," sung by two beautiful 
female voices, struck on his ear. He 
lilted hia eyes, and saw two young ladies, 
apparently sisters, approach ti e cross 
before which he was kneeling. They had 
a garland ol Howers in their hands, which 
they deposited at the feet ol our Holy 
Mother, and alter having said a silent 
prayer, they slowly descended tbe hill.

The young man cast one look more at 
her who is called the “Help of the 
Afflicted,” whispering, "Maty, have pity 
on ms; I am alone, quite alone in this 
world. Send me a h-. art lo love me; and 
heal my woes."

What? Wasitadrcam; was it real
ity ? It seemed to him as if a gentle 
voice said to him : "Bring me some 
eifering worthy of the cruel pangs which 
I endured under the Cross and I will 
grant ycur prayer." The young man, 
almost overpowered by the dillerent 
emotions of his soul, left the place and 
wended his steps towards Naples,

A mysterious power seemed to draw 
him next day to the solitary cross. He 
had scarcely said Lis prayers when tbe 
two sisters came also. They hid brought 
a basket full ol flowers, and, sitting 
down on the stone stc; sof the monuinent. 
they began to weave their garlands. 
The young man entered into conversa
tion with them and learned that since 
Our Holy Mother had miraculously 
healed their mother, these two sisters, 
Amalia and Ninette, came every day 
here to make an offering of lbwtrato 
Our Mother of Dolors. They again sang 
**• sweet hymn before they left, and the 
young man, who was passionately fond 
of music, who was an attist himself, 
thought he never heard more beautiful 
voices than these ol the two sisters. He 
returned every day ; faithful to thi irvow, 
he found Amalia and Niuetta, who 
offered at the rutal shrine of Our Lady,
A brotherly afl ction soon sprang up be
tween the young man and the two sis- 
ters; all three were united by the ties ot 
piety and music. Even during the win- 
'er months their pilgrimage was not sus 
penned, for winter touches that blessed 
ciime with a gentle hand. In the month 
of Match in Italy, with its woods and 
flowers and mild, balmy bre« zes, the two 
sisters remarked that the

To the Rditor o] the Catholic Review :
Allow me to confirm the testimony ol 

the Tribune, ne quoted in tbe Catholw 
Review ol 8 h inst , to the ‘ Failure ol 
Protestant Mission Work," by the recent 
admission on that subject ot Pere Hya
cinthe, so far as France is concerned, 
He certainly has had opportunity to 
know what he is talking about.

The proceedings of "largely attended 
Congress of Anglican Clergy trozn differ
ent parts of the Continent,” held at 
Monteux, (SwitzerlandJ, on 2d May last, 
were reported in Gallvjnanie Messenger ol 
the 5'h, same month. Bight Rev. Bishop 
Wilkinson presided and opened the sub- 
ject of “Tne Old Catholic Movement," 
speaking in strong terms of sympathy 
with it.

Two « xbaustive papers were read by 
the Rev. C D Blometield, of Munich, 
and the Rev. T. Archibald S. While ol 
Baden-Baden, on its history and present 
condition. Mr. White showed the great 
points upon which Anglicans and Old 
Catholics were agreed, and said their 
maxims should ever be, "In netessariis 
unitae in dubiis libellât in Omni is cantos. ”

But “the chief interest ol the nay 
centered in an c.ctimforc oration by the 
Pere Hyacinthe in tne afternoon." After 
conceding that “France is in the pecu
liar position of being unable to do without 
Cathol rum," and taking upon himself to 
assert in the face of facts, “that she is 
now able to conform to it as presented 
to her by the Old Catholics," he then 
admits in the following words that : 
“FROTF.BTANTIHM IS A FAILURE IN FRANCE,

“Another and more decisive fact as 
showing the adherence of the French to 
Catholic traditions is the failure of Pro 
testanlism. The word Protestant has 
many meanings. In one sense you 
Protestants, and so am I, inasmuch as 
we protest. But Protestant churches— 
and I render homage to them for their 
m"n of learning, eloquence, honesty, 
virtue, and personal zeal—have 
done much, notwithstanding the elite of 
their forces, lor they have many of llieir 
members in high offices of State, and 
notwithstanding their command of 
wealth, as of intellect. They have been 
carrying on a vast propaganda in France, 
Htrd all that they have managed to do is 
to keep together the descendants of 
those Huguenots who made some ol the 
best and noblest history of the country. 
They have received a very insignifio-nt 
number of converts absolutely disgusted 
wilh the name ol Crtholic. As to reach 
ing the masses, they themselves confess 
their utter powerh-ssness, My friend 
Pastor Pressense has on several occa. 
i-ions written that Protestantism of itself 
is powerless to reform France, or lo win 
over the masses, and that unlees there 
springs up a reform in the bosom ol the 
Catholic Church the cause of Christianity 
is lost so far as the Latin 
cerne-d. The same admission has been 
made by an eminent Presbyterian 
clergy man who called upon me after 
visiting Spain. Possibly France might 
have been Protestantiz’d in the 
teenth century under Francis I, and 
under a Lutheran form of worship. I 
have not, however, sufficiently studied 
tlrat period of nur history to sllirm the 
proposition. What 1 say I say in regard 
to the actual state ol France ”

What a wet blanket on the hope... ap.j 
generosity of tbe supporters 'of the 
McCall mission, which has undertaken 
the idiotic task ol converting the French 
people from Catholicism to Protestant 
ism I Why, it ia almost inexcusable 
ignorance not to understand 
testanlism has had a perfectly fair field 
in France since the beginning of the 
present century, and the additional 
advantage that in the past in that land 
it arose and had its great growth. “Ail 
religions there are equal by law, and any 
sect which numbers 100,000 adherents is 
entitled to a grant," The only restraint 
upon the advocates of Protestantism has 
been that, at least, until the downfall ol 
Louis Philippe, they were not allowed 
to publicly calumniate, vituperate and 
tell lies about the Catholic religion. But 
they have always been at liberty to 
assail it with all the fair, decent, tern 
perate argumentation they could muster. 
The statistics for 1881 of religious de- 
nominations in France, taken from the 
Statesmen’s Year Book for 1888, show 
ihat there were then ;
Catholics................................... 29 ofll 703
Protestants................................  '«112,800
■J,6"8........................................... f'3,43(i
Persons declining to make any

declaration ol religion..........  7.(184 90(i
( Rather a sad exhibit !)
Why could not the unbelievers last 

named be persuaded to go over to Pro 
testanlism ? The above figures show 
that Protestantism in France has not 
even held its own, and it has decreased 
from what it was twenty five or thirty 
years ago, when its adherents numbered 

millon, True, there has been an 
increase over the ligures for 1872, which 
were only 684 757, but this can no doubt 
bo rightly accounted for by the émigra 
lion from Alsace of Protestants who 
would not give up their French nation 
aiity. Lutherans were pretty numerous 
in that part of France.

The statist ca of the Old Catholics 
given at the meeting above mentioned 
were far from being encouraging :

“It wan shown that, according to (he 
cflicial statistics of the Old Catholic 
Crutch, its adherents had declined from 
21,700 in 1877 to 15,000 in 1886 in 
Prussia ; that in Baden they had fallen 
from 18,000 to 14,000, and that the _ 
was true ol their co religionists in 
Bavaria. Bishop Wilkinson suggested 
that the reason was doubtless to be 
found in the suppression of the Govern, 
ment grant, for as long as the movement 
was supported by a Government it would 
have the adhesion of many persons for 
purely political reasons. Once withdraw 
the grant, however, and these rata would 
desert what they believed to be a sinking 
ship.” *
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---- OF------The following is from the New York 
Sun : What spectacle of unselfish hero, 
ism can surpass that of the Roman Calh 
olio priests and sisters who have gone to 
live and die among the lepers of Hawaii? 
A while ago the Sun printed the story ol 
Father Dimien, who took his life in his 
hand to minister to tbe poor out-casts 
on Molakai Island. He himself had 
been stricken with the dread disease 
whose victims had so deeply stirred his 
heart with compassion. Though bearing 
on his face, neck ami hands the loktus 
of his inevitable'loom, he moves like a 
nrnistering angel among his people, 
always busy with their needs, attending 
to the dying, and enlarging with his own 
bands the Jitlle chapel in which they 
worship,

“I believe there is no possibility of 
remaining here uncoalaminated," writes 
Father Conrady, who recently left this 
country. And yet he has cheerfully 
joined Father Damien, and, though be 
lievmg lie will become a leper himself, 
he 1s Willing to devote his life to assuag. 
ing the afflictions cl the unhappy settle, 
ment at Molakai, It is to the .Sisters of 
St. Francis from Syracuse in this State 
that Hawunan Government has intrusted 
the care of the hospital near Honolulu, 
where tbe poor patients are kept before 
they aie isolated tor life on the leper 
island. It was a grand recognition ot 
the self abnegation and pure love for 
suflering humanity lost animates these 
humble disciples of the Church ol Rome, 
when a committee of the Hawaiian 
Government reported their conviction 
that it was useless to look tor nurses for 
the lepers of the kingdom outside of the 
Catholic Church.

One of tbe Sisters in a Roman Catho
lic hospital ol this city remarked when 
she heard that several members ol her 
order had been massacred in China : 
“They are to be envied ior having 
martyrdom in so good and great a cause 
as theirs.” Such is the spirit that 
tains and inspires many thousands of 
these bumble workers. The world 
and hears little ol them as they go 
qu ally about on their m. riions of mercy.

They have, however, the recompense 
of an approving conscience ami the grati 
tude here and hereafter ot the myriads 
who are aided and cheered by their 
presence in the dark hours of suflering 
and death.
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The advantages and oo
To the Editor of the Star :

Sib—Believing that a sketch of a visit 
to Ireland in the year of grace 1888, Bal- 
lour ruling, would Le interesting to your 
readers, and particularly bo in view of 
♦he effort now being made to raise 
ior the deforce of Mr. Parnell, 1 beg to 
fifk space for it in your influential and 
patriotic paper.

I landed m Dublin from Holyhead at 
<> a. m. on tbe morning of July 22. From 
then till I left Belfast, some three weeks 
after .varia, 1 was the cynosure of ail 
(dpjec ive) eyes, the observed of all 
(official) observe*s. Having spent two 
.years ui. the model schools on Marlboro 
«treat, I first meandered in ihat direc- 
lion, my mind reverting to the many 
• t oidvu lit of ot-.uuui life, and ever and 
«mon ».’lifting down the aisles of time to 
r ote ho v many of the resolutions ot those 
days I? ; i survived the assaults ot human 
/aaeioud and how many bright Hopes 
then formed had been ruthlessly shivered 
o l tortuf .j’s lance. Thus musing, my 

brought me to O'Oonnell street, 
and m statue of the mighty Tribune 
had been erected since my time, I longed 
to gt-z a cn the majestic figure of tbe 
Great Emancipator. It stands at the 
foot of U'üoimell street, looking toward 
Colit gv Green, and is well worthy of him 
whoso z.iuj stio lorm it represents. Nay, 
even tu. very soul of O’Uonnell beams 
forth from the pose of the figure and 
liur a ef the face. No statue that I have 
ever scon approaches it in conveying the 
idea of power, and in this respect it 
actually aj.pioaches the 
Through its instrumentality 1 had a faint 
idea ot tire influence of the great orator 
oa an Ir*hu audience.

The statue of Sir Ji hn Gray is in the 
rear of that of O'Connell between it and 
tie Wellington monument. It is well 
worthy of admiration and rellection, but 
any mind was too much absorbed with 
reminiscences of O’Connell’s life and 
times to give it special attention at that 
time, i subsequently paid it my devoted 
respecta.

Crossing the bridge (now widened) 
over the L if ley, I came to the statue of 
William Smith O'Brien, a well chiseled 
and expressive figure. Here I might have 
delayed awhile, but another figure caught 
my eye, away down in front of the old 
House of Parliament, and thither 1 sped 
in all haste. Whose could it be ? It was 
not there in my time There was only 
one figure that should be there just yet. 
Was it that? Yes, it was—it was the 
statue of the immortal Grattan, the 
peraonitication of patriotism, the essence 
ot inepir d oratory. How, then, 1 blessed 
the noble art that could thus reveal the 
secret.-: ot the past, and breathe into the 
•cold marble everything but life. I was 
wondering how soon another figure would 
Adorn that triangular space, the figure of 
of one woo should again restore to Ire 
land her lout Parliament, and leaned 
«gainst a friendly lamp post to select an 
«ppropiiate spots for its erection.

As I did so the grim shadow of a police 
man fell across my path. At this time I 
.had hasn sedulously and suspiciously 
watched, I started. Was 1 in a dream ? 
Ah, no ; this was the laud of coercion, 
there was its living harnessed emblem 

cast a hurried glance at the statues of 
.Burke anti Goldsmith on the right in 
front of Trinity College and that ot King 
William, heading oil up Dame street 
(very appropriately as I thought), and 
eought a friendly inn to have breakfast. 
The liveried emissary of Mr. Balfour did 
not follow me, but I soon found I was not 
nncared for. 1 had a companion at 
breakfiet 1

After breakfast I visited some stores to 
provide for a change of clothing. In 
doing so l thought I’d play my detective 
friend (if such he was) just a little ruse. 
Then came some excitement on his part. 
What with suddenly turning corners, 
mounting on ton of street cars, taking 
jaunting cars and other apparent efforts 
to elude a pursuer. 1 got worked up to 
fine spirits. Finally I did stop to make 
:\ purchase, and sure enough in pops my 
friend. He blew a little hard, and dis
covered himself to my watchful eye by a 
quick glance at me when passing. The 
proprietor soon after very significantly
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EYE, EAR, NOSE and THROATHave you ever noticed the fearful ugli. 

neaa of sectarian laces, which grows upon 
the class that always aek tiret of 
acquaintance : "Is ehe a Baptist or 
Methodist, Unitarian or Orthodox, Pres
byterian or Episcopal ?" and edge 
piciously away from all who do not eat 
tickles out ol the same ;ar ? asks Shirley 
iJare, authoress of the Ugly Girl Papers, 
It is the ill disposition which prints itself 
in the features, and may be read there 
plainly as lunacy or disease, an imprint 
ot low spites, jealousies and grudges ; a 
venom distilled, generation alter genera 
tion, Iront the lean, lank apprentice 
laces ol old English prints to tbe sharp 
vieaged colonists wno whipped people 
for being Quakers or Baptists, and hung 
lone women for witches or Quakers, 
the case might be.
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young man was slower and more languid, 
and that his cheek appeared more sunk 
than ever, while his dark eyes glistened 
with a celestial lire.

“May I bring you to morrow a com 
position of my own—a hymn in honor of 
the Blessed Virgin—and will you sing it 
lor me, and help me to bring an offering 
to Uur Holy Mother (or which she has 
promised me to grant my prayer i To
morrow, Friday, 1 will be here at the 
same hour,”

The sisters readily assented to his re
quest and they separated.

The following day, the 10th of March, 
1739, the two sisters arrived about noon 
at the Cross upon the hill, A few 
minutes later they saw the youth slowly 
ascend tbf eminence. Amalia went to 
meet him, oflering him the support of 
her arm, ior he seemed more than 
usually exhausted. He handed her a 
scroll on which notes and words 
written, and then sinking down bo*ore 
the cross, he raised his thin and trans
parent hands, exclaiming passionately : 
“Hear me, Mother of Dolors ! I ask no 
other consolation but yours; I knew that 
l am safe under your motherly protec 
Uon, I leave myself entirely to you. 
Oh, Comforter of the Alll.cted, accept 
my humble tribute I"

And near him, like clouds of incense, 
rose sweet aud clear the two melodious 
voices, chanting these grand aud snored 
words : “Stabat Mater dolorosa Juxta 
crucem lacrytuosa Dum pendebat tilius.”
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The Baneful Spirit of Inquiry.

Cardinal Newman, on his conversion, 
more rigidly than before, set his face 
against that baneful spirit ol inquiry into 
the mysteries of religion. He held, iwlh 
truth, that it was fruitless and danger- 
ous.

com
How “Avoid,” he cries out, “this species of 

inquiry for it will but lead you hither, 
where there is no light, no peace, no 
hope; it will lead you to the deep pit, 
where the sun, and the moon, and the 
stare, and the beauteous heavens 
not, but dullness and bareness, and per* 
petual desolation. Oh, perverse chil
dren of men, who refuse truth when 
offered to you because it is not truer I 
Oh, restless heart and fastidious intellects 
who seek

were
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Yellow as Egyptian mummy,

And he seemed a very dummy 
Of the human race.
Now he’s brimmed with sunshine o’er, 
His clear and sparkling eye 
Tells us that he lives lu clov 
Ask yon tbe reason why ?

What has wrought tbe transformation? 
Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Pellets 
restored this delapidated individual in a 
single week. Nothing lik -> them to 
regulate the liver, stomach and bowels 

Jabesh Snow, Canning Cove, N. S,, 
writes : I was completely prostrated with 
the asthma, bnt, hearing of Dr. Thomas’ 
Eoleotrio Oil, I procured a bottle, and it 
done me so much good that I got another, 
aud before it was used, I was well. My 
son was cured of a bad cold by the use of 
half a bottle. It goes like wild fire, and 
makes cores wherever it is need.

No breath was beard among the leaves 
of the trees, no sound was heard, lar or 
wide ; nature herself seemed hushed 
before the sanctity and sublimity of this 
song, A deep, a silent melancholy 
vibrated in the clear and youthful voices 
ol Amalia and Ninetta, every note falling 
like gentle tears to the ground. . , , 
The young man was wrapt in prayer 
and seemed to be almost transported 
from this world, his eyes were fixed on 
the features of the Blessed Virgin, and 
when the next words fell from the lips 
of tbe singers, “Quis est homo qui non 
fleret, Curisti Matrem si videret In tanto 
supplicio," it seemed to him as if a 

M r .... . . , , quivering passed over the fixed, stony
Many forget that the hair and scalp need face of the Master Dolorosa, as if a sad 

cleansing. Extensive use of Ayer’s Hair but inexpressibly sweet, motherly smile 
Vigor has proven that it ia the best played around her lovely mouth, as if the 
cleansing agent for the hair—that it wounds of her pierced heart began to 
prevents dandruff and stimulates the bleed. The racking pains of the young 
hair to renewed growth. wanderer ceased suddenly ; his labored
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“Boat, Ahoy.

the rapids arc below you," cried 
to a pleasure party whom be descried 
gliding swiftly down the stream toward 
the foaming cataract. And we would 
cry “Boat, ahoy !" to the one whose life 
bark is being drawn iuto the whirlpool 
of consumption, for unless you use ettec- 
live measures you will be wrecked in 
Death's foaming rapids. Dr. Pierce’s 
Golden Medical Discovery will strength
en and restore your lungs to a healthy 
condition, and is a sure relief for coughs 
and colds.
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Never Allow the bowels to remain con
stipated lest serious evil ensue. Nationai 
Pills are unsurpassed as a remedy for con
stipation.
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A Child Before lhe Altar.

I1Y FATHER RYAN.

I wish I were the little key 
That locks Love’s Captive in,

And let Him out to go aud free 
A sinful heart from sin.

I wish I were the little bell 
That tinkles for the Host 

When God comes down each day to dwell 
With hearts He loves the most.

I wish I were the chalice fair,
That holds the B'ood of Love 

When every Hash lights holy prayer 
Upon its way above.

I wish I were tbe little flower 
So near the Host’s sweet face,

Or like the light that half an hour 
Burns on the shrine of gracd.

I wish I were the altar where 
As on His Mother’s breast,

Christ nestles like a child, fore’er 
In Eucharistic rest.

Bat oh, my God. I wish the most 
That my poor heart may be 

A home all holy for each Heart 
That comes in love to me.

Written for Catholic Record.

CATHOLICS OF SCOTLAND.

BY THE REV. ÆNEAB M'DONELL DAW8CN; 
LL. D , F R- B.

PART II.
COLLEGE CF DoUAl

About ibis time Bishop Huy, in a lettei 
to Principal Geddea, communicated tc 
him the thai ka of tbe Bishops for the 
pecuniary aid given and promised by 
himself and his companions to the funds 
of ihe mission. In tie same letter the 
Biabop mi ntioned the mortality which 
had lately prevailed in some parts of the 
country and spoke ol a pious missionary 
priest, Mr. Austin Macdonald, who, on 
the dreaded sickness appealing in hie
locality, had exhorted his people tc 
prayer end fasting, as a means of avert 
ing the tkrealened calamity, and had 
prescribed certain prayers to be said, anc 
set apart two days lor fasting. Aftei 
that none of his peupla died but one, wi t 
had been veiy iil be’otc. “He is a tru;y 
valuable missionaty” adda lhe bishop 
“and minds nothing in this world— 
neither brothers mr sisteis, nor an; 
earthly affair—but his duties to bis peo 
pie only. 1 wish we had numbers such !'

Trie goodness of Cardinal Castell 
made up in some measure for thn faiiur 
ot Bishop Hay’s recent visit to Palis it 
Older to obtain a benefice for the poo 
missions of Scotland. The Cardina 
procured a subsidy lor the missions, am 
in remitting it informed the bishops tba 
two places in the Uibau Uoiiege ol Pro 
pagsnda bad been assigned to Scold 
students, between the ages of twelvi 
amt eighteen years.

We new hear tor the first time of Mr 
Cameron, afterwards so distinguished a 
a bishop. Ou returning horn hi 
studies, he was appointed to the miesioi 
of Stiathavcn cn account of hia kuow 
ledge of the Gaelic language. He eooi 
acquiied reputation as a prescher an; 
was in great favor with Bishop Grant.

Bishop Grant was at this time in sucl 
good health as to be able to continue tin 
visitation of the LOrthern parts of hi 
Vicariate, We learn on,his authority 
that he was vi ry much edified with th 
willingm es aud earnestness of the goo< 
people in coming to be confirmed, eoro 
travelling eix or seven, some ten, am 
one in particular, to less than sixteei 
miles. At one place it was full tbre 
o'cloofc in the aherncon before be wa 
ready to commence the public duties c 
the day. Nevertheless, by a presume 
permission from the Holy See, he eve: 
ventured, and without scruple, to cele 
brate Mass,

This year, 1772, the mission v.-s 
poorly supplied with clergy, but nc 
without hope for the luture, there bein 
numerous ecclesiastical students in tii 
colleges abroad. There was great distret 
throughout tae country in constquenc 
of the Irequent bankruptcies that wei 
occurring. Money was not to be had i 
any rate; families of good standing wet 
diminishing the number of their sc 
vants: trade of every kind was at 
stand, and trades people, consequent!; 
partir g with tbeir workmen. Such 
state ol things greatly increased tli 
number of poor, aud worse than al 
filled both countries, England as well i 
Scotland, with robbers. Bishop Hi 
complained, as Procurator, that the mi 
sion sufiered at the same time in i 
funds, and the building of a new an 
better church at Aberdeen added to i 
difficulties. Such was the distress i 
the beet agricultural districts, such t 
Strathbogie, Aaubendown and tf 
Eozie, that many families resolved c 
emigrating to America, as long as ar 
means remained to them.

About the end of February, 177 
Bishop Grant and his coadjutoraddreese 
a memorial to the agent at Rome, Aba 
Grant, representing the great straiis 
the mission, and requesting, provided 1 
could obtain the sanction of Cardins 
Castelli and Albani, that bo wou 
endeavor to interest in its favor all wl 
at Rome might be friendly or charitab 
disposed towards the mission. Tin 
took care to urge that the field for mi 
sicnary effort was improving, as shev 
by the building of a better church 
Aberdeen, whilst this undertaking, l 
gether with tho hardship of the urn 
increased their pecuniary needs

There were conversions from time 
time: among the rest, that of Misa fis 
the Bishop's l ister, which took place 
Auchentoul Bishop Grant, congrat 
lating tbe junior Bishop on this nap; 
occurrence, expresses, at the sauf tiiu 
his wish that he would visit the No:t 
spend a few weeks in Strathbogie at 
Cabrach, encourage tho people by 1 
presence and learn, at the same ti 
everything cancer.dug their wants a: 
condition. Complaints the chief E -ill 
had heard from Buchan rendered 
desirable that his coadjutor shoo 
travel through that district.

The Lowland Bishops were now deey 
aflooted ou bearing of the death of t 
venerable Bishop Hugh MacDonald 
Glengarry. The sad intelligence » 
communicated to them in a letter fr<

ïfiaîüïïAuy *rod- *•*•«'«
w. H. ANOEa, B.A., Principal.
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