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Sir Huge’s Cheloe.

BY JAMES JEFFAEY ROOHE.

better to d'le. since death comes surely
i L s e
0 y
,-A“hudw :‘:l.o! dust 1n & shroud of shame,

8ir Hugo lived 1n the ases golden

Werasr of Alsve and Pioardy; '

He lived and died, avd his deeds are told in
The book immortal of Chivairie ;

How he won the loveof a prince’s danghter—
A poor knight. he with & stainless sword—
W hereat Count Ro:f, who had veinly sougbt

sm?::'denh should sit at the bridal board.

“A bregeart's threat, for a brave man's
scorning !"
And Hugo lavghed at bin rival’s 1e,
But couriiers twain, on the bridal morning,
To uis casue gate cume with tiaings dire,

The first a-faint and with aymor riven :
“[n peril sore have 1 left thy bride—

False E’nl' waylaid us. Forlove and heaven !
sir Hugo quick W the rescue ride!”

ut Hugo muttered a word unholy ;
- wpraok Lo horse and he flashed his

ren
But & hand wss Iaid on his bridle slowly,
And & n;rnlc spoke: *‘By the kiug's com-
maL

“This to Picardv's trn-t{ warder :
France calls first for his loyal sword,
The Flemish spears are scross the border,

And all is Jost If they win the ford.”

r Hogo paused, and his face was ashen
B‘BE w.hl& hps trembled in silent pn,y‘r—
God’s pity solten tha spirit’s passion

When the crucifixion of love is there !

hat need to tell of the message spoken ?
wor‘u.- hand that shook as ne poised his

1 ?
Aund &l:“iook that told of his brave heart
broken,
As {: bade them follow, “For God and
France !”

On Cambray’s fleld nest morn they found

)
'Mid & mighty swath of foeman dead ;
B:Inu\'-wh!u scarf he had bound around

bim
With his loyal blood was baptized red.

1t 1s a1 writ down in the book of glory,
On crimson pages of blood and strife,

‘With scanty toought for the simple story
Of duty dearer than love or life.

Only & note obscnre, appended
By warrior scribe or monk perchance,
Baith: “1he good knight's ladye wus sore
offended o
That he would not die for her but France.

Did the ladye live to lament her lover ?
Or did roystering Rolf prove a better mate?
1 have searched the records over and over,
Bui nought discover to tell her fate.

And T read the moral—a brave endeayor
T ) do its duty, whate’er 118 worth,

1s better than life with love forever—
And love 8 the sweatest thing on earth.

—~Neribmer's Magazine,

INTERESTING MISCELLANY.

Q'iver Diteon, the deceased music
publisher, bequeathed §5 000 each to six
hospitals and homes; $2000 each to
nine other charitable institutions both
Catholic and Protestant,

Mme. Gaston de Fontilliat, nce Mimi
Smith, sister of Mrs W, K Vanderbilt
hes joined the Catholic Church. Her
husband is a French nobleman, She
made her first Communion in New York
City at the Obristmas midnight Mass,

The finer the nature the more flawe
will it enow through the clearness of it,
The best things are seldom seen in their
best form. The wild grase grows well
and etrongly one year with another ; but
the wheat is, by reason of ite greater
pobicness, liable to be a bitter blight.—
Ruskin

Sydney Smith cut the following from
a newspsper and preserved it :—When
you rise n the morning form & resoiu.
tion to make the day a happy one to a
fellow creature, 1t is easily done; a
leftoff garment to the man who needs
it, a kind word to the sorrowful, an en
coureging expression to the striving—
tnflus in themselves light as sir, will do
it, at least for the twenty-four hours.
Aud if you are young, depend upon it, it
will tell when you are old; and if you
are old, rest assured it will send you
gently and happily down the etream of
time to eternity. But the most simple
and arithmetical sum, look at the result,
If you esend one person, only one,
happily tbrough each day, that makes
three hundred and sixty-five in the
course of the year. And supposing you
live forty years only after you commence
that course of medicine, you have made
14 600 beings happy—at all events for a
time,

A man’s grand life, says some one, is n

dream of his youth realized in and by
his later years ; what, then, shall we say
of a woman’s ! Think not on this ; but
let your soul apswer. The answer
shouid be there in the hearts of all ; but
whether it comes from memory, from
things now half forgotten, or from within,
or from some birth.dream had in child.
hood, who shall say 7 Yet it is there,
like & child’s dream of a star ; happy he
whose manhood sees the siar, its dream
not yet departed, And ali of us have
fancied women so, at some time in our
lives ; have we never known one such ?
For but one such is enough, mother,
bride, or deughter, Some shght girl,
whosa maidenbood was a sweet bloom,
like Mary’s lily in the Temple ; and then
we 1ay have lost sight or knowledge of
her for a time, And then, perbaps, we
have met some otner woman, some old
woman, with white hairs ; not the pame,
of course ; and yet it seems as if we could
have pieced together their two lives and
make them like one brook, that we have
known in places only, which brings soft
fields and flowers, And be sure that
there was in between some womanhood,
some mother’s life; not known save to
her sons and (God, not preached in meet
ings and conventions ; deep hidden in
some human fireside, like the brook that
mukes £0 green a summer wood, Such
lives are white and shining, like a dream
of God’s made real on the earth.—I", J,
Stimson, i “First Harvests

A NOVEL LEITER.

A peculisrly novel letter bas just been
sent by an inhabitant of Bath, Eng , to a
friend at Trowbridge. It was written in
shorthaud on the back of a postage
stamp, the addrees being in ordinary
handwriting. The miesive was dropped
into the letter box at the general post
cftize, and was duly delivered at its des-
tination,

A TRUE LADY.

“| conuot forbear pointing out to you,

my dearest child,” eaid a noble gentle.

conduct and sweetness of manner to all
people on all ocoasions, Never forget
you sre s gentlewoman, and all your
words apd soclions should make you
gentle. Inpever beard your dear, good
mother say & barsh or basty word ; but,
my darling, it is s misfortune whioh, not
having been sufficiently restrained in
my youtb, has csused me inexpressible
pain. It bas given more trouble to sub-
due this impetuosity of temper than
anythiog 1 have undertook.”
IDEALISM.

Ideality is & good house.mate. _That
Iasts longer, as well as reaches higher,
which idealises its object; yet there is
one dangerous direction which idenlity
may take, It is to deceive us into the be-
lief that we are wedding perfeotion, then
the revelation of buman infirmities, which
is an inevitable consequence of all mar
risge, comes upon us with a shock which
is sometimes perilous to contentment.
The best antidote for this rude shock
would be a little wholesome self examin-
ation. The vainest of us can ecarcely
cherish a secret belief in our own per-
fection. We realiza in ourselves, when
we look within, the very faults of which
we are the most intolerant in others, As
it is only one imperfect buman creature
who woes and weds another, why should
we hesitate to extend to others the
grace we are so certain to require ?

A GLORIOUS3 EPITAPH.
On a gravestone in New London,
Conn., appears the following inseription,
The records of ancient Greece or Rome
do not exhibit s nobler instance of
patriotic heroism :
“On October 6th, 1781, 4,000 British
troops fell on the town with fire and
sword, A line of powder was lsid by
them from the megazine of the fort to
the ses, there to be lighted—thus to
blow the fort into the air, William
Hotman, who lay wounded not far dis
tant, behold it and said to one ol his
companions : ‘Let us endeavor to crawl
to this line ; we will wet the powder
with our blood. Thus, with the little
life that remains to us, we shall save the
fort and magazine, and perbaps a few of
our comrades who are only wounded.
He alone had strength to accomplish
this noble design, He died on the
powder he had dampened with bis
blood. His friends and seven of his
wounded companions by that means had
their lives preserved,”
After this simple narrative are these
words in large characters :

HERE RESTS WILLIAM HOTMAN,

THE CHURCH WILL NEVER CHANGE.
The great Dominican, Lacordaire,
speaking of the varied assanlts on the
immutibility of the Caurch, gaid :

“The doctrine has appeared at the
door of the Vatican, under the frail and
wasted form of some old man of three
score years and ten, It has said :
“What do you desire of me 1"
“Change.”

“I never change,”

“But everything is changed in this
world, Astronomy has chapged, chem.
istry has changed, physiology bas
changed, the empire has changed, Why
are you aiways the same ?”

“Because 1 come from God, and God is
always the same,”

“But now that we are the masters; we
have a million of men under arms; we
shall draw the sword ; the sword which
breaks down empires ia well able to cut
off the head of &n old men and tear up
tie leaves of a book.”

“Do go ; blood s the aroma la which I
recover my youthful vigor.”

“Well, then, here s helf my sceptre,
make a sacrifice to peace and let us share
it together.”

“Keep thy purple, O Cesar! To-mor-
row they will bury thee in it and we will
chant over thee the Allelula and the “De
Profundis” which never change,

MARRIAGE FROM THE JEWISH POINT
OF VIEW,

Marriage is much discussed nowadays.
The following from the Helbrew Standard
places the Jews in an enviable position
among the people of the earth:

Ask the Jewish housewife, the Jewish
mother, whether marriage is a failure !
She will not understand you. She will
stand bewildered in the face of such a
question, and if you explain to her what
you mean she will tell you that a Jewish
mother sees in marriage the acme of
happiness, because of womanly duty; that
all these new-fangled notions are simply
the outcome of the brain of some inan or
woman who missed the true mark of life,
and whose life 18 a failure. She will
poiut to her children, as Cornelia of old
did. She will extol her husband as the
ideal of her life, She may not have read
a8 much as the girl of the period, may
not be as accomplished, nor figure as a
speaker in sseemblages {or the advance
ment of woman sutfrage, but she will
exemplify toyou how a true woman lives,
how a true mother, a devoted wife,
arranges her life, and you will find that
true happiness is found in sucn & family
and that marriage is the most sacred
bond in existence, which to question is
to lay a sacrilegious hand upon which
society rests,

FRANCIS JOSEPH'S EARLY GENER.
08ITY.

The first recorded instance of that
genercsity of heart of which the Em-
peror of Austria has glven such striking
proof lately, by ordering that the money
which his subjects were prepared to spend
on his jubilee should be given to charities
{vstead, occurred when Francis Joseph
was only four years old, He was play-
ing with hie toye one day—his birthday—
in the Castle of Schoenbrunn when he
noticed that a sentry was standing on the
lawn before hi- window, Heimmedtately
asked his grandfather to give him a gold
plece, and, this being done, be went up to
to the sentry aud offered the coln to bim,
The soldler prosented arms, but would
not touch the coin, much to the dls.
pleasure of the child. The child’s father,
an amused spectator of the ecene, there«
upon came up aund said to the little
Francie : “He canuot take tha money
because that {8 not allowed ; but we will
put it in his pouch, snd that will not be
agalnst the rules,”’ Thereupon he lifted
up the child, who dropped the coln in the

msn o his daughter, “the great advan.
tages that will result from a temperate

soldler’s pouch and then trotted back to
his toys egain, The sequel of the etory

may as well be told. The Emperor was
so much pleased ,with the firmnes of the
sentry In refusiog to take the proffered
coin that he made inquiries about bim,
and, finding him to be one of the best
conducted men in the regiment, gave him
out of his own purse enovgh money to
ensble bim to purchase kis discharge.—
London Figaro,

A PRECAUTION AGAINST DESECRA®
TION

Pope Paschal 1., when he was remov-
ing the bodies of the martyrs from the
ocatacombs into the churches of Rome to
avoid the risk of Lombardian desecrs-
tion, removed also the body of Bt. Cecilia
to the church dedicated to her name
where 1t was placed under th_? high

forth e stocking from which she poured
upon the table the sum of 365 three.
pences ($22 81), exclaiming :

“See, Jobn, thee can have the holi.

day.”
“What is this 1” he asked in ameaz3:

ment.

“It is my daily pint of ale, John,"”

He was conscience stricken as well as
amazed and charmed,

“Mary hasn’t thee had thy share?
Then I'll have no more from this day.”

And he was as good as bis word, They
had their holidsy with the old mother,
and Mary’s little capital, saved from the
“pint of ale,” was the seed from which
as the years rolled on, grew shop, fac-
tory ocountry-seat and osarriage—with
hnltt;. happiness, peace aud honor.—

sltar, sny the Roman corresp of
the Liverpool Catholic Times Towards
the close of the sixteenth century Car.
dinal Siondrati, who was titular of the
church, had extensive repairs made in
it, and under the high altar he found
the sarcophagus in which her body had
been placed by Paschal I, many centur-
ies before.

Within it was the ccffin of eypress in

which her body originally laid, Her
body was in the same posture in which
she died in the presence of Popa Urbsn
in the third century, as is seen
to-day in drawings and paintings of her,
and was perfectly sound. All this is s0
marvellous that it sounds like a fairy
tale, or a legend of the middle ages.
And many would take it as such bad not
the great historian, Cardinal Baronius,
and the first explorer of the catacombs,
Bosio, left accounts of the fact, of which
they both were eye-witnesses.
Her original burial place in the cata-
combs was neglected from the time of
Paschal I, and it soon came to be for
gotten and unknown until Commendatore
de Roeei, in the course of the excava
tions which he superintended some
years ago, under the patronsge of Pius
1X., identified the very crypt where her
body reposed from the third to the
ninth century. From the examination
of the inscriptions and paintings found
there his genius and prodigious knowl.
edge of Christian antiquities verified,
without room for reasonable doubt, the
burial chamber of the family to which
our ssint belonged. Her feast was ceie-
brated at that place this year.

SHE WORKS FOR A L1VING,
We don’t know who wrote the follow-
ing lines, nor how often they have been
published aud republiched, but they con-
tain so meny good polots that they are
fit to be started anew on the cea of litera-
ture once or twice a year :
Commend us to the girl of whom 1t s
sneeringly said, “she works for a living ;"
iz her wa are always cure to find the ele
ments of a pure woman—a real ludy.
True, we are not prepared to see a mincing
step, baughty lip, a fachionable dress, or
hear a string of splexdid nonsense about
the ball aud young men, the latest novels
and the next party—no, but we are pre-
pared to bear the sound words of good
sence, langusge becoming women, & neat
dress, mild bow, and to witness move.
ments that would not disgrace en angel.
You who are looking for wives and
comparions turn from the fashicnable,
lazy snd haughty girls, and eelect one
from these who work for a living and
never—our word for it—will you repent
your cholce. You want a substautisl
frierd, and not & doll ; a helpmate, aud
pot a heip est; a couusciior and not a
elmpleton. You may not be able to carry
a plavo Into the house, but can buy &
spinning wheel or & set of kunitting
necdles, If yov cam not nurchase ever
new novel, you may be alle to take some
valuable paper. If you cannot buy a
ticket for the ball, you can visit some
efflicted neighbor.
Be careful, then, when you look for a
companion, and when you choose. We
know many a foollsh man, who, instead of
choosing an {industrions and prudent
woman for his wife, took from the fash
fonable stock, and {s now lamenting his
folly in dust and askes. He ran into the
fore with hls eyes wide open, and who
but himself isto blame.
The time was when the ladies who went
vieiting took thelr work with them. This
is the reason why we had such excellent
mothers.
How slogular would a gay woman look
in a fashionable circledarning her father’s
stockinge, or carding wool to spin ! Would
not her companions laugh at her! And
yet such a woman would be a priza to
somebody, Blessed are the men who
choose for their wives deepised girls “who
work for thelr living.”

THE PINT OF ALE.

A Manchester Eogland, calico printer
was on his wedding day asked by his
wife to allow her two half pints of ale a
day as her share of extra comforts, He
made the bargain, but not cheerfully, for
though & drinker himself (fancying, no
doubt, that he could not well do without)
he would have preferred a perfectly
sober wife, They both worked hard.
John loved his wife, but he could not
break away from his old associates at the
ale house, and when not at the factory
or at his meals, he was with his boon
companions, His wife made the small
allowance meet her housekeeping ex-
penses—Kkeeping her cottage neat and
tidy and he could not complain that she
ingisted upon her daily pint ot ale, while
he very likely drank two or three quarts,
They had been married a year, and the
morning of their weddieg anniversary
John Jooked with real pride upon the
neat and comely person of his wife, and
with a touch of remorse in his look and
tone, he said: i

“Mary, we've had no holiday since we
were wed, and only that I haven't &
penay in the world we'd take a jauat to
see the mother.”

“Would thee like to go, John ?” she
asked.

There was a tear in her emile, for it
touched her heart to hear him speak
teuderly as in the old times,

“If thee'd like to go, John, I'll stand
treat,”

“L'hou atand treat, Mary | Hast got a
fortin’ left thee ?”
l"Nny, but I've got the pint of ale, said
she,

“Got what wife 2

“The pint of ale,” she repeated.

Thereupon she went to the hearth, and
from beneath one of the stone flags drew

— PP e

VERY REV. ISAAC T. HECKER.

THE LIFE OF THE FOUNDER OF THE CON-.
GREGATION OF ST PAUL
[Margaret F. Sulllvan in the Chicago
Tribune, Dec, 24 ]

Crowded into small epace in the preesure
of Saturday night dispatches, the T'ribune
contained yesterday morning the an-
nouucement of the death of a man who
has for:nearly half a century occupled a
foremost place in one of the great Church
organizativns and whose name is intlmately
assoclated with the most ideal experiment
sttempted in American soclology. The
Rev. Issac T, Hecker is well remembered
by Chicsgoans, He was of typical Ameri.
can phisque, more than six feet tall, finely
proportioned, straight and spare, but mus
cular, His features were long and reg-
ular and elightly austere,. He wore
s full beard, which, like his abund-
ant halr when he was in thke
Weet, was of light brown tinge. Ile had
the frank blue eyes which lock at one
earnestly as if to send a cordial message to
the earth ; and his hand graep, firm, strong,
and kind, carried with it an assurance of
eincerity and steadfastness. Many years
of ill bealth, confining him to his room in
the Paulist Monastery on Ninth avenune
and Fifty nioth street, New York, have
obscured him from the general publlc
vision. The man who began life on Brook
Farm with Emereon, Hawthorne, Mar
garet Faller, the Peabodys, Ripley, and
the rest ended it the founder of the firat
American monastic order.

Emereon, summing up Brook Farm
Community life, says that “they mede
what all people try to make, an agreeable
place to live in. All comers, even the
most fastidious, found it the pleasantest of
residences, It is certain that freedom
from household routive, variety of char-
acter and talent, varlety of work, variety
of means of thought and instruction, art,
music, poetry, reading, masquerade, did
not permit slugglshness or despondency ;
broke up routine.

THERE IS AN AGREEMENT IN THE TESTI-
MONY

that it was Lo most of the aseociates educa-
tlop, to many the most important period
of thelr life, the birth of valued friend

ships, thelr first acquaintance with the
riches of conversation, their trainiog in
behaviour, The art of letter-writing, it is
said, wes immensely cultivated, Lotters
were always flylng, vot only from hcuse
to house but from room to room It was
a perpetusal picnic, a French revolution in
small, an Age of Reason In a patty-pan,”
Higginson, in his 1ifa of M garet Faller,
who, although identified by her visits to it
with Brook Farm, was not a member of
its community, seays that “nowhere was
there euch good company; young men
went from the Farm to neighboring towns
to teach German classes ; thire were mas.
querades and gyusy parties, such as would
thrive on vo other soil ; thegociel culiure
was the richest. Those who lived there
ususl'y account it to this day as the happi.
est poriod of their lives.”

Julien Hawthorn, on the contrary,
although it must be remembered he is not
quite as competent a witr.ess, on this at
least i3 a cynic, eays that the chief advan-
tage it brought to his father was to teach
him how to plaat corn and equashes and
to provide him with an invaluable back
ground for the “Blithedale Romance.”

Isaac Hecker was twenty -four when, ia
1843, fine looking, of distinguished appear-
and polished manners, with remarkable
gifte, intellectual aud social, abundantly
supplied with money #nd well educated,
especially in claseics and metaphysics, he
went to Brook Farm, He did not lolter
upon the margin to ecrutinize and be
amused. He was neither a cynic nor a
trifler, He was already oppressed with
the weight of the great human problem,
His brothers, well known and highly
esteemed business men of New York,
proui of his talents, afforded him every
opportunity for thelr cultivation, and,
while he was nominally one of the fiim,
he spent much of his time in seeking a
solution of that vroblem, He bad elready
passed throngh Socialism. He belonged
to a workingman’s party which calied
{taelf the genulne democracy, It even
auticipated Henry George’s land theory,
Hecker was old enoagh to think that he
understood everything. Herecallsin one
of his essays that he sald in those daye the
only difference between an infidel and a
believer was a faw ounces of bralns—
meaning in favor of the fufidel.

It was Beston that prepared him for
Brook Farm. He visited there with Dr,
Brownson, who had been the guest of his
own household in New York, and Dr,
Brownson was always a philosopher, In
1840 Boston, es he founad it, was divided
into two camps, the Orthodox and the
Unitarian, the latter stretching off Into
transcendentalism, 'The radicals were led
by Theodore Parker, Brook Farm and
Frultiands— Bronson Olcott’s “Consociate
Family” in Warcester county (Brook Farm
was at West Roxbury)—were the social
and politieal outcome of the religlous fer.
ment mainteined by the antagonisms of
the Hub.

THE PHILOSOPHICAL ASPECT OF THE TIME,
he says, wae a gradusl Joosening of Chris-
tian principles in men’s minds and a fall
Ing away into general skepticiem. Hecker
was taken to the community house at
Brook Farm by George Ripley aud intro.
duced to Parker, Hecker already knew
Bronson Oleott—a genuine Yaukee
schoolmaster,” he calls him, “originally a
peddler.” Browrson,originally a Yankece
eschoolmaater, and that indeed to the end,
had widely departed from Parker, And still

more from Olcott, and, although he advised
Hecker to go to Brook Farm, he cautioned
him not to go to Olcott’s community,

Hecker dld not stay at Brook Farm, but
went to Olcott, after trylng Ripley, Haw
thorn and the rest. The great Oxford
movement, in the fqll tide of activity, was
visibly affecting sll men in New Eugland
.nf philosophic tendencles, Parker, Olcott,
Freewsn Clarke, Enerson, Thoresu, with
whom also Hecker rpent some time,
Brownson, and many more divided, as the
Newman brothers, Keble, Faber, Manning
and others divided aod parted, Some
went farther futo ¢kopticiem ; a few turned
clear srouud and entered the Romsn
Catholic Courch,

Hecker eays that be had given the best
years of his life to the stndy of the sys-
tems of Kant, Fichte and Hegel, bafore he
dfscovered the realitles of montal life, and
that it was this which led Browuson sand
bimself into the orthodox communion.
Oace within it Hecker’s zeal became com-
pletely bound up io applylng its ideas to
his own life and to the betterment of bis
fellow.men as he concelved it. He went
to Belgium and entcred the movitiate of
the Redemptoriste, where he remained for
two yeare. Althougn he was never les
than s serlous man, there are current
anecdotes of his humor in times of recrea-
tion within the monastery. The Suaper-
for was utterly ignorsnt of the English lan-
guage aod apXious to learn it. There
were several American young men in the
novitiate, and the ceremonious obeervance
of the Superior’s birthday was made the
occasion by them to teach the reverend
father a leeson in English as she is spoke,
The three stood up in the most solemn
manner and repeated as rapldly as
possible “Peter Piper,” to the
dismay and amazement of the entire
company, ting the alliterated mov-
sense over and over until thelr own faclal
muecles could no longer besr the strain,
On recovering command of themselves
they volunteered to give & specimen of |
American music. The grave and reverend l
seignors in attendance clapped hauds and
awaited what they supposed would be &
relieving antidote to the terrible perplex-
ity of “Peter Piper.” The three Yankee
novices sang at the top of thelr voices
“There Were Three Crows,” giving several
da capos ; when the frenzied and overcome
superior was led away saying wearily that
he always understood Eoglish was a hard
langusge, but that he never sppreciated
ita difticulties before.

Tohe American convert novice was
ordaiued a priest by Cardinal Wiseman ia
England in 1849 ; two yesrs later he re-
turned to this country, and for eix vears
lebored as a Redempio:ist. In 1857 he
was released from that conmanity asnd
founded

THE CONGREGATION OF ST. PAUL,

the fir:t Amertcan monastic order  Their
first hovss was cpened in 1860, aod
Father Hecker rematned its head until
bis death, Lt is admitted to be distinct-
ively American in political eympathies ;
aod most of its members are converts.
They eujoy the bighest reputation in the
Catnolic Church, and their ivfluence has
been great in restoring not ouly a dig
vified and noble style of church maesic of
the hizhest sclentific and artistic standard,
bat elso that form of ancient religious
musie, congregational singing. ‘L'hey
have buili at Fifty nluth sireet and
Ninth avenue one of the most beautiful
churches in the world. Father Hecker
founded a monthkly magezine, the Catho
lic World, whose refined literary quality
and unfailing generceity in dealivg with
non-Catholic sentiment have glven it a
permanent place in American literataie,
even among those who do not aceept its
thenlogy.

Father Hecker was the companion ofl
Bishop Rosecrsns at the Vaticau Council.
His diveree labors gradually undermined
bis health, and he bad been an invalid for
more than ten years, his intellectual
powers remsinipg unimpaired, but he
found it mecessary not to overtax them.
He was an ardent and proud American.
He was in Parls durlng the Second Em-
pire ; and Louie Veutlllot, the well known
French Couservative, boasted to him that
Louis Napolean bhad gotten the pecple’s
approval by a pleblscite, and was ‘‘fortun.
ately” golng to give a dynasty to France.
He sald : “In America we believe in a
government of checks and balances,
What check have the people on Louils
Napoleon 1” At the ssme time Louls
Napoleon kept Louls Veulllot uuder the
espionsge of detectives.

He had large and clear ideas about the
separation of Church and State, “Frank.
lin,” he eafd “was a free-thinker ; Wash-
ington, eome kind of an Episcopalian;
Jefferson, a Unitarian, and broad at that ;
and Hamilton, we know not what he was,
if of auy rsligious belief; the Adamases
were Congregationalists ; and Charles
Carroll was a Catholic. Yet there is no
doubt but that a legitimate Governmenut,
now hardly second in power to any in the
world, competent for the settlement of
the greatest questions between Church end
State to the advantage of equity and
religion, was founded by these men and
thetr like.” He quoted with a smile the
remark of an old man, that he did not
care for the union of Church and Statoe if
he could only bave the union of Church
and people—which, in a time whea pews
are growleg emptier, carsies a freshoned
significance.

Father Hecker wlil, doubtless, serve
some future Amerlcan mnoveliet as &
romantic and tmpreselves type of the
nineteenth century, as rare as it will be
intere:ting to the generation that may
read of kim. Mrs. Humphrey Ward can
at lesst fisd in him an antithesia to her
kero, “Robert Elsmere,”

—_————er———

For Chiidren NStarying to Death
On account of their inability to digest
ordinary food. Scott's Emulsion can be
digested and give strength and flesh when
all other food faile. See what Dr. A
Peck, Penn. Med. College, Petitcodiac,
says: ‘‘I have used and prescribed Scott's
Emulsion of Cod Liver 0il, and find it an
excellent preparatien, agreeing well with
the stomach, and its continued use adding
greatly to the strength and comfort of the
patient.” Putup in 50c. and $1 size,

Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator is
plensunp to take; sure and effectual in
destroying worme., Many have tried it with
best results,

0. Bortle, of Manchester, Ontario Co,,

. Y, writes: “‘I obtained * immediate
relief from the use of Dr. Thomas’ Eclec
tric Oil. I have had asthma for eleven
years, Have been obliged to sit up all
night for ten or twelve nights in succes-
sion. I can now sleep soundly all night on

a feather bed, which I had not been able

It is Absurd

For people to expect a cure for Indigese
tion, unless they refrain from eativg
what is unwholesome ; but if anything
will sharpen the appetite and give tona
to the digestive organs, it is Ayer’s Sar..
saparilla. Thousands all over the land
testify to the merits of this mediecine,

Myrs. Sarah Burroughs, of 248 Eighth
street, South Boston, writes : ““ My hus-
band has taken Ayer's Sarsaparilla, for
Dyspepsia and torpid liver, and lias
been greatly benefited.”

A Confirmed Dyspeptic.
C. Canterbury, of 141 Franklin s
Boston, Mass., writes, that, suffcring
for years from Indigestion, he was ¢
last induced to try Ayer's Sarsaparilla

and, by its use, was entirely cured.
Mrs. Joseph Aubin, of High street,
Holyoke, Mass., suffered for over a ycar

from Dyspepsia, so that she could not
eat substantial food, became very wealk,
and was unable to care for her family.
Neither the medicines preseribed by
physi¢ians, nor any of the remedies

advertised for the cure of Dyspepsia,
helped her, until she commenced the
use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla. “Three
bottles of this medicine,” she writes,
“ cured me.”

Ayer’s Sarsapariila,

PREPARED BY
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

Price $1; six bottles, 5. Worth $5 a bottle.

AIndp GLASS

BRILLIANT CUT, BEVELEDS
[ASILVERED. BENT.

LATE §¢

MCCAYSUAND 7,

LY'S
EAM BN

%47:4 SRS 1S WORTH
e el 1000
HAYFEVER‘?)# TO ANY MAN

~;

»= g Not a Liguid or
HAY-FEVE}2 Suul,
A particle is applied into eash nostril and is agreeable
Price 60 cents ut droggists; by nail, registered, b0 cents
ELY BROTHFRS, 66 Warren streot, New York.
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THIS YEAR'S

MYRTLE

CUT and PLUQ

SMOKING TOBACCO

FINER THAN EVER.

,

See

T &

IIN BRONZE
on BFACH PLUG and PACKAGE.

THE DOMINION

Savings & Inve:stment Society
LONDON, ONT.

To Farmers, Mechanlics and others wishing
to borrow mouney npon the Becurity
of Real Kstate: E
Having a large amount of mmoney on han¢
we havo decided, ¢ for a shori period,” te
make 'loans at a very low rate, according te
the security offered, principal payable at
the end of term, with privilege to borrowe)
to pay back a portion of the principal, with
tmly Instaiment of interest, if he ko desires.
ersons wishing to borrow money wil!
conhsult their own interests by applying
personally or by letter to

F. B. LEYS, Manager.

OFFIOE — Oppoeite Otty Hall, Richmoné
Street, London, Ontario,

STOPPED, FREE
Insnneﬂr}“«:r;‘&x‘s"ﬁ:iore A
Dr KI,IJ:\JE'S_GREA'I

NERV ;‘Rssroman
.

for all BraIN & RV
cure for Nerve Affe
INFALLIDLE if tak
first day's use. Tr

Fit patients, they pi

end n o x|
KLINE, 931 Arch St., Philad s
BEWARE OF IMITATING FR &

Hee Druggists 3
¥For sale by Lyman Bros. & Co,, Toronto

=B ULS O L1 -

NEW YORK CATHOLIC AGERCY

_The object of this Agenay 1516 supply at
the regular dealers’ prices, any kind o goods
imported or mannfactured In the United
States,

The advaniagos and convenlences of this
Agency are many, & few of which are :

st, It 18 leuuLeJ in the heart - fthe whole.
sale trade of the metropolis, and has com-
pleted such arrangements with the leadin
manufaciurers aud importers as enable i
to purchase in any quantity, at the lowest
whnle?al‘a rnt'?a. Lh;lﬂ gelting ite profits or
commissions from the importi C
m‘gt,?lre;‘s, and hence— Lt el

nd. No exira commissions are
its fam us on purchases made for lhu.hl;fggg
,’levigg memdl;nsld"ats‘. (.hie benefit of my ex-
poerience and fac!lities in the
Gh;a“gi aoctual prices

3rd. Should s patron wanissveral
articles, embracing as many snpnmwtgf{gg:
or lines of goods, the writing of only one
ietter to this Agenoy will insure the rompt
::.gxg uorqefmlnmngl of such orders. RHesides
re wiil be only o 3
mi:';rgvi‘ ne eXpréss or l‘relzh‘
lh, Persons outside of New Yo
mAay not know the address of House::'elﬁgg
a8 anmou]ur line of goods, can get anch goods
a1l the same by sending Lo thia Agenoy,

5th. Clergymen and Religious Insiitatione
and the trade buying from this Agency ars
allowed the regular or nsual disconut.

Auy business matters, outside of buylng
and selling goods, entrnsted to the attentiop
or management of this Agency, wiil be
strictly and conseclentiously attended to by
Ig:!:tgl%llng ;ne authority to act as your

. 1606Ver you wa
send your orders o S0 R AP

THOMAS D. EGAN,

to do previously to using the Qil,”

Oatholie Agpngtg B?&%ist" New York.

JANUARY 19, 188¢
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The Volceless,

OLIVER WENDELL HOL)

‘We count the broken lyres that
Wherathe sweel walling singe
But o’er their sister’s breust
The wild lowers who will stooj
A few can touch the magic strin
And noisy Fame 15 proud 10 w
A)as for those who never sing !
But die with all their music ir

Nay, grieve not for the dead alo
Whose song has told their
story—
Weep for the volceless, who haxy
The cross without the erown o
Not where Leucadian breezes sy
O'er sappho’s memory huunte
But where the glistening night
Jn nameless sorrow’s churel

Oh, hearts that break and give |
Bave whiteniug lip and fading
Till death pours out his cordial
Blow-dropped from misery

presses ;

If einging breath or echoing ch
To every hidden pang were gl

‘What endleéss melodies were
As sad as earth, as sweet as he

FOR QUIET MOM

Dr, Adam gays that one
the world is not reformed
every man is bent on refor
and never thinks of his ow
need of mending,

Our faith should be go f
misfortune could make us es
thing coutrary to it,

No virtue is more nece
particularly at the beginuin
tempts to lead & good lif
bumble simplicity, and an
earnestness,

Every one tries to cultivs
why pot cultivate traits?
fortitude, or cheerfuluees, o
is a8 easy &8 to master muei
proficient in German,

The divinest tribute in t
man is Jove ; and the might;
the most human, principle
of man is faith, Love is hea
tkat which appropriates hes

Be not diveited from yc
any idle reflections the sill
meake upon you, for th
are not in your power, and
should not be any part of y

Ab ! Vanitas Vanitatum
is bappy in this world ? whi
his desire  or, having it, i
Come children, let us shu
and the pupets, for our pls
out.—Thacleray,

Censure avd criticism nev
body. If false, they cannc
unlees you are wanting inch
if true, they echow a man his
and forewarn him against
trouble, X

Spartang, stolcs, eainta an.
sbort and poeitive epeech, ]
off their centres. As soon
and paint and find truth n
them, softening of the bral
begun.— Emerson.

It was Henry Ward Beecl
Everybody eits in judgment
but clean it, drees it, and
there are ten thousand peo
it not so sinful after all.
Iniquity that is einful, burn
is not near 8o wicked as me

Endeavor to be always
faults and imperfections ¢
thou haet faults and imperf
own that require a recipre
bearance. If thou art not
thyself that which thou wis
capst thou exXpect to mot
conformity to thy will —Th

It Is infinitely better to
and to act right upon that w
than it is to think right an
that thinking requires of
former case, the maun’s hou
upon the rock, at leest
beneath it ; in the latter, it
nothipg but sand. The for
Saul of Tereae; the la
lscarlot,—Geo. Macdonald.

There is something sole
in the thought that there
done ora word uttered by
but carries with it a train of
the end of which we ma
Not one but, to a certain ¢
color to our life,and insen:
the lives of those about
deed or word will live, e
may not see it fructify, b
bad ; and no pereon is 80
to be sure that his exam
good on the one band, ¢
other,—Samuel Smiles.

The following beautiful
to have been daily recite
Thomas a Kempis: “Ok
me a clear understandi
error, a clean heart again
a right faith againet all in
negligence, great patien
disturbance, boly medi
every filthy imagination, o
against the devil’s assault
tion againsf the tiresomer
ness of the heart, and ]
remembrance of Thy
sgainst the wounding of t}
Aspist me, oh my God, &
in all Thy holy works, A

AT

Ayer’s Hair Vigor imp1
of the hair and promotes
prevents the accumulati
cleanses the ecalp, and re
color to gray hair, Hav
Ayer's Almanac for the 1

WEIGHED IN THE BALANC
wanting. Northrop & Ly
Discovery and Dyspeptic
weighed in that just bala
ence of an impartial and il
Both remedially and pe
success, Its sales conti
testimony in its favor is
The question of its effica
Liver Complaint, Kidne
for Blood Impurity, is dec

A Postmaster’s (

“I have great pleasure
the usefulness of Hagyar
writes D. Kavenagh, pos
fraville, Ont., ‘‘having us
of the throat, burns, o
nothing equal to it.”

A Hint to House)

Mrs. Robert William:
Parry Sound, Ont., says, '
house without Hagyard
hand, I have used it i
oroup, sore throat, and a
highly recommend it to e




