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stone Hearts.

gave his heart t A
[ stone, and I deemed the tale
Ange,
1ible, but now experlenced grown,
one,
hearts of

Inere

I look around and see, DOL O

But thousands, who have luken
slOLE

1 see poor, grey haired pareuts weep and

To |lv:1 {r own children, and thelr tears are
valng
And broken-hearted they must pass away
And be forgot, be thelr lolL peace or pain.
1 see poor children, innocent and weik,
The mother's milk scarce dry upon their
COvel,
By brutsl parents tortured—hear them
shriek.

1 nee rad wives, who but few years ago N
Were bright with bridal bloom and loye's
delight,
It may be alecohol hath eaused their woe,
Or passioun with its deadly seven-fold
blight,
The hrnrnl day that in such splendor shore,
Fond parents and kind irlends were left for

oue,
They deemed of tender heart, and found it
stone,

And husbands too, grown old before thelir

time,
In bitterness of spirit must confess

The hoped-for paradise of youth's fond
prime

Has proved a thore-planted wilderness.

And youth, with breast plerced thro' by
polisoned darts,

Has had a sore experience for its part,

Of angel faces, and saranie hearts

1 see one who had labored night and day,
And spent himself toserve nis fellow-men,

tion or the gratification of cwiokity, how-
ver laudable, evem in th
ecnelusion to which I was brought in the
course of my investig
that I went to work deliberately, from the |
start, to find out

€

(

(

Repald with base ingraiil I'he way
Oflife 1s strewn with wiecks, the works of

I sesthe poor, o'er-hurdencd

enceless, mute

u's cruel lash or bheavy bout.

a retribution dire,
cruelties with flami

N I Justlee-kina

¢ those hard nearts lecl,

chords

Ofhuman cha
Pity for te

A druugh
Lowe, 1", Q E. C. M.

THE CONFESSION OF A CONYERTED
MINISTER,

Ave Maria.

Once before, on the thirtieth anniversary
of my reception into the Church, I ven-
tured to address a communication to the
Catholic journal published at the ecene of
my former labors as an Episcopal clergy-
man, in explanation of the reasons and
motives which led to my becoming a
Catholic. The account was necessarily
brief and imperfect, and touched mainly
on the arguments which bad scrved to
enliphten my understanding and convince
my judgment. Dut there was an episode
in my experience, not particularly dweit
upon in that letter, which it has often
occurred to me contained an important
practical lesson, especially for those souls
who have become more or less enlightened,
and are struggling, from the bondage of
doubt and darkness, under which they

have been laboring ia their inherited Pro- |

sm, into the glorious light and lib-
children of God in Holy

the true

s unexpected favor with which my
first communication was received by the
Cath home and abrozad
encou me, on this the thirty-third
anniversary of ception into the true
Fold, to give the readers of the Ave Maria
a brief account of the, to me, very im-

lic press both at

portant aud deeply interesting experience
to which I have alluded.
the danger of speaking too freely of one’s
own intimate personal experience in the
divine ufe. Dut I have nothing to boast
of ; on the contrary, I have much to fill
me with shame and confusion
My natural disposition would lead me to
shrink from a public exposure of my
weakness ; but 1 have such a deep aud
abiding conviction of the awful danger of
vacillation,—of the sad fate of the multi-
tude of souls who are lost because they
have at one period of their lives been
called to the Truth, but failed to listen to
the call and to correspond with the grace ;
and of the terrible judgment that awaits
those to whom the Judge, on the last day,
will say, “Ye knew your duty, but ye did
it not,” that, if my «xample may, in any
way, be made to convey a lesson to even
one faltering soul, I am perfectly willing
to let the whole world know that I came
very near losing my own soul for the want
of courage aud decision. My name and
address are known to the Rev. Editor of
the Ave Maria, and heis free to give them,
if be thinks well of it,

My friends often say to me: “What
an amount of moral courage it must have
taken to enable you to overcome the for
midabie obstacles by which you were sun
rounded, Catholic !

and to become a

Moral conrage ! That is just what I faile
in. I lacked moral courage ; I lacked

prompt decision which ought to chs
terize everyone under the full and hon
conviction of the truth; and in the con-
fession which I am now making I desire,
above all thing

God, and adore the divine goodness and

¢ put me in the way of salvation
almost in spite of mygelf,

It was a happy c 1 n of ovi
dential circumsiances that directed my
attention to thesubject, and keptit before
my mind v [ wasat last convinced, |
1 nd the ibility of doubt, of the
truth « a lic religion, and of the
m bligation resting upon me to
becom t > in order to save my
soul. Dut, who needs to be told
that not the convincing of the under
standing merely that makes men Catho
lics? On the coutrary, is it not a well-

known fact that thou
mavy of them apparently sincere and
devout seckers after truth, have become
convinced of the truth of the Catholic
religion ; have, perhaps, coquetted with
the 1 1 under the influence of an irre
sistible attraction ; have had more or less
intere with priests, read Catholic
book even attended church habitu-
a time, and given great hopes of a
peedy conversion to the faith, and yet, at

1sands  of people,

e
1
1

last, have died and madeno sign 7 In the
graphic Janguage of the prophet, *“They
came {0 the birth, and were not able to

bring forth,” It isa mystery to me why
I was not left to do likewis i

I do not attach much importance to the
fact that I was always disposed to “go to
the bottom of things,” and could never be
satisfied until I had investigated and rea.
soned out every question for myself,—
though that, no doubt, had some influence
at first.  But [ bave always felt that there
was scmething more than mere ratiocina

was fortified with- wore

mind was led, insensibly, to adopt Cath- | i
olic teaching, under the impression thatit
was good orthodox, though not Roman

the strict school of Low Church Episco-
palianism, under the tuition of its most
distinguished leader, Bishop Mcllvain, of

siastic, devotee of the so-called Evangel-
ical school. (
that, to many minds, most attractive form
of Calvavistic Protestantism to the new
Catholic views of faith and order, | was
conscious of no violent wrenching, no
painful loosenin;s of the roots of oid
attackment to favorite opinions. )
myself gradually losing confilence in
Protestantism, chicfly for its vegueness
and uncertainty and its manifest tendency
to absolute individualism,
of an authoritative guide.
time the Sacramental system of the Church
began to dawn upon my mind with all the |
interest end fascination of a new revela

mind ; how 1t came to me not, after all, ‘
as somcthing absolutely uew, but

intellectual

I cannot say

OLS,

truth of the Catholic ||
ion. Up to a certain point, I took |
grauted, all along,

yxford movement in Eoglaud that my

‘atholic, doctrine. [ had been trained in

)hto ; and was an srdent, if not enthu-

Yet in the transition from

1 found

I felt the waut
At the same ‘

tion.
I have often wondered at the facility

rather

as the realization of a long 1

ireaw, or dimly-remembered vi o1 g all that of prevari-
the development of some graud never once dou truth o
ut in all its | holie religion ; I never lost n
g since nearly in the sa'j nor ceased
. | gradually | lic books ‘!w':i odicals, v
¢ system as a per- | served to increase my kuowledge and con

onlous, aud per- ‘
1 all 1ts parts; and as |
wture of that system was revealed
nsciousness, it teok its plac }
naturally and without constraint, es
ing to each with the exactness of adjust-
meut of the most perfect piece of mechan-
ism, Itisso with the Catholic system ;
if you admit a part, you must, to be
logically consistent, admit the whole. As
a ringle bone is to the man of science an
infaliible indication of the entire frame to
which it belongs, so a single Catholic prin-
ciple admitted implies the whole system of
which it is a part.

Hence it was that, in spite of all the
plausible reasonings of the celebrated
Tract 90, and other Oxford writings, which
aimed to prove that a man could bea
good Catholic in a Protestant church, 1

L0 my ¢«

foundation, And when I saw, as in time |
I did come to see clearly—and not from |

dircet Catholic reasoning, but from Prot. | conformity with a s
| estant effurts to
ments,—ibat Our Lord had actually estab- 1 and, most |

answer Catholic argu- !r.v.\!l} had, a
lithed the primacy of Peter, and that it
direct and posi-
tive Scriptuial testimony than even that

{ for Bishops themselves (for which Fpis

[ am aware of |

of face. |

| & great impression upon me.

{clung to me with a tenacity which no

y 1o glorify the grace of |

! howe and friends, and placed me in cir-

{ result than that by

copalians are such great s.icklers), I begmi
to entertain the idea of the necessity of
waking a change in church relations,

Thank God, I vever had the anti popery | had hopes of them for a time,
v

thies. 1 was a Protestant, of course,
inheritance and by profession ; but, some
how, my miud seemed to be prepared for
the reception of Catholic truth the moment
it was fairly presented to it. The neces
sity, especially, of a bead and centre of
nnity for the Church, and of asupreme
judge to interpret the law—a final court
of appeals to decide disputed points, made
That crucial
text, “Thou art Peter, and upon this rock
[ will build My Church ; and the gates of
hell shall not prevail against it,”’ especi -
ally, took strong hold of my miund, anc

)

sophistry could relax, vo ingenuity of in-
terpretation explain away ; and theinevit-
able alternative was distinetly presented
tome of the Catholic Church on the one
hand or stark infidelity and atheism on
the other,

At this point in my history my
bealth, which had never been robust,
seemed to render a visit to the South very
desirable, and thas the same mysterious
but all-wise awd merciful Providence
which had hitherto guided me led me
away from the cares and distractions of
cumstances most favorable for calm re
flection and the final decision of the great
(uestion.

I can bardly imagine a combination of
circunstances more favorable to the final
which I found myself
surrounded at that time; and the end of
it all was that I made up my mind, then
and there, that I must and would be a
Catholic. My mind wasall aglow with
the entbusiasm of a 1irst love: | saw
everything so clearly, and I was so fascin-
ated with the discoveries [ had made, that
I thought I had ouly to return home and
tell the good news to my family and
friends to convert them all to my way of
thinking, Alas! I was soon disillusioned,
Oa my return home, the declaration of
my iutention fell upon my friends like a
thunderclap in a cloudless sky, and raised
ruch a storm of reproach and opposition
s soon scattered to the
hopes of their conversion.

It must be borne in mind that there has
becu a great change in public sentiment
regarding the Catholic Church within the
last thirty vears. No doubt, conversion
willalways be attended with more or less
Opposition, and sometimes even persecn -
tion. Then it was a real aflliction, and
my friends felt my change most keenly.
i expostulated with me ; they repre
sented in strong  col the disgrace of
associating with the low Dutch and Irish,
as they expressed it ; they begged me to
‘Why,” eaid they, “should you be

winds all my

in such

haste? You have been down
there among those priests and Jesuits, and
th have turned your head by their

esignir
[t wa

arts and plausible reasonings,”
no use denying that I had talked
with a single priest or Jesuit on the sub-
Ject; it was useless to argue with them :
they did not wish to discuss the sulject;
they did not want to be convinced, even
if 1 had truth on my side. 1 was actually
told, more than ouce, that they did not
want to read or argue : they were satis-

that | was right, | te

{ever, for a moment, allow m

was warned not to talk or try to use auy |
wilaence

family in favor of my
urged '|._\' every con id
ould be su
ause lu l’A'rv
sround

wed to influence me t
mad career,’” aud review the
of my belief, and especially t

up and study

ok

nextricable confasion and

I'bad visitec

make my submission in his bands.

offered many a Mass, and devout mem

bers of his congregation sent up many a

fervent prayer for me, that I might hav

the courage of my convictions, and be led
to make my profession of faith openly

before the world,
have done,
moment,

That is what [ ghoul
I pught not tu have paused

tion or delay, in spite of opposition an
the most formidable obstacles, Alas!

with which that transition was effected, | did no*. I paused, and hesitated, an
and the ease and vaturalness with which | delay trifled with grace for two year
. - tem tonk ite mlece in my | ard I should have been lost hut for ¢}

infinite mercy of
me perish without another warning
It is a curious fact, well wort

firm my faith in the Church. Nordit

d t that [ would som leclare
f a Catholic and join the Church., Ye

that time I was, day by day, becomin

oralized.
sensitiveness of consci
abiding conviction «
prompt obedience, w
tian’s only safe
in this world of confusion and sin ; anc
had not the mercy of God intervened i

spirit

upew the stapdard | God.
aud the old Church wrong; and it was | authors of the Episcopal Church,
priveipally in following the lead of the

utter want of
agreement, that had driven me to seek for
a more sure and consistent and perfect
system of belief.

Alas! I was always too compliaut, toe
essy-going, too yielding to the persuasions
especially of those [ loved,
the Rev. Father Borgess (now a Bishop)
on my return from the South, and given
him an idea of the change that had taken
place in my religious views ; and he must
bave been led to expect that I would very
goon declare my intentior. publicly and
I have
no doubt that in his great charity he

God, that would not lét

—-weak in resolution,
I was lo-ing that
ence, that deep and
the obligation of | time had not yet come,
ch are the Chris- |
7 1 the pursuit of truth |

seemed to see it all as
“ile is

| ago, We will wait,
get over bis seruples,
) | *That, too,” I said, *

million years, with
reaching the promise
it would be !”

oke—an eccentric p
years ago, who died,
circumstances, at a h

morse, Aud as he

of a lost soul.
writing to make me
1 | of that terrible word

me from every nook
it fr
1 | heart. My whole 1}
[ | with
1 | darkness and despa

1 ver, and without

| Aud 3 gtiy

)"

’

for
i
'

| wise., Oh, w
[he chambers

1t a r
of m

¢ ;
Lol p

|
{ of hope began to day
| midst of this bl

grace ! ly
good, and did not de
deserved. I began

1 |
,!

want him ”

But I could not even in-
dulge the hope of going to purgatory.
1 It is related of John Randolph of Roan-

—that on his death-bed he called for a
card, on which he wrote, or caused to be
written, in bold characters the word Re-

intensely-wrought feeling, repeating the
- | word ““Remorse ! remorse " he seemed as
if, half penitently, half despairingly, try-
e | ing to realize by anticipation the mizery
[ did not need any such

a | was on the walls of my room ; it stared at
but gone straightforward and
done my duty promptly, without hesita- | iu my hones;

nous forebodivgs of the mists of

thought that it might

1 n ‘ impatient for strength, that [ mig
my behalf, as in due time it did—before I | the priest and make my submission.

clear a3 daylight, 1

ith the younger members of | begged for a priest, but they eaid among |
‘popish’ views, | themselves :

sration that | is unduly exeited, as

ut of bis mind, 11
he was two yea
and perhaps he will
as he did before,”
isa judgment from |

I would not go to the priest when |
Asif | I could have him ; now the priest willnot |
it were not the very elashing and coutra- | come to me when |
dictory utterances of those authors, theie 1 thought of purgatory, and I #aid: “Oh, if
I could only be sure of goivg to purga-
tory, if it were to stay there a thousand

Then 1|

the hope of at last
1 land, what a relief

olitician some forty
under most painful
otel in Philadelphia

gozed on it with

realize the meaning
» The hand writing

and corner ; I felt it
z» the blood in my

SEALSKIN AND DIANONDS,

New York Freeman's Jou

A curious book about women has re- i
sently appe ared. Itis written bv\'.n Mrs,
Wells, who seems to be very familiar with
a puwmber of facts not known to most
people, She has discovered that “Caste”
15 a4 yoke under which women, who go out
of their bowes to work every day, bend as
slavishly as their sistersin “society.” Mrs,
Wells declares that saleswomen will not
associate with the tradeswomen, and that
domestic servants are ‘‘Pariabs,”” so to
speak, “in the eyes of all other working
women,”

A writer in the Cuntury magazine, last
number, says: “I remember hearing a
gentleman who had some official relation
to the construction of a large public build-
ing, where the workmen were ‘lurched’
on the premises, say three different tables
were necessary to preserve the dlllerex}t
sorts of artisans from contact at their
meals.”

This may be true or not, Itis true
that domestic service in this country is
looked upon by women as degrading, It
is left te “foreigners,” and a “saleslady”
would consider 1t as impossible to asso-
ciate with a servant as Mrs. de Ponsonby
Jones would to bow to her acquaintance,
Mrs, Smith, if she should see ber on Fifch
avenue epgaged in the plebeian act of

| desirability of simplicity and frucalite
| Alily

Y

standing, that in schools not public,

not always taught. b: Zita, o
pirl, who was canonized in spite (
dreadful degradation of her position
less }mihl«:t to as & model thau she
serves !

Present luxury and comfort are ol)]
of general desire. Pretension and vuiga,
ity, the straining after what will give o),
neighbors a higher estimate of one's stap.
ing in society, are vices that lead to 4y,
and suflerings incalculable,

If the lessons of this holy season of Iepy
could be lail to heart by all Chrisjyy,
women, a different emulation would fo).
low. It would not be an emulation .f
pretensions, of sealskin and diamonds, of
vulgar contempt for frugality and indys.
try, but an emulation to imitate the moge)
of perfect nobility, simplicity, and huyj).
ity—the Virgin Mother, Princess of ),
line of David, who worked with e

hands !

erva
van

s of
i

-

A Portrait of the Mahdi,

(From the Catholle World,)
Imagine a man about forty years of
age, of mediom height, as lean, as tp,
saying is, as shotten herring, with a y,.
hogany complexion, coal-black beard ay
eyes, and three vertical slashes op jy,
pellid cheeks ; add to this a long cottoy

eing was penetrated |
lost—lost |
|

ir. [ was

the power of redemp

|
evela

y

[ 1 t
»| I have ne for t 1
A _\\.JIi not Nisten to me, A I
t | doom is sealed ; you have Jur own

g | bed, and you n lie on it.”
| Think what a relief it was when a ray

vn upon me from the

kness of despair! My

Oh, wonderful

Oh, biessed assuravce! God was

al with me as [ bad
to recover, 1 was
ht go to

1
i

was too far gone—I have not a doubt that | stole from the house and started for the

I should have come gradually to lese cor
fidence in the light, which then seemed &

clear; the line between truth and error
would have become obscured ; skepticsl | so.
insinuated them-
beeame convinced that the Catholic system | selves, and, little by little, I should have
without the Papacy was an arch without | lost the faith and becowe an infilel, o, | the fact ¢
a keystone, a building without a proper | what perhaps is even worse, I'should have | foolhardy as

notions would have

fallen back inty the old rats, without an
fixed faith, and mantiined a

:m with which

attempt to co
‘ by an intense batred of “Rome and all i

| al ations,”
’ as! how many cases can I recall «
1d friends and acqu -<brat)
old friends and acqu inces—bret

the Episcopal ministry and others
actually went through that proce

They ay

heartleis

could have, no sympathy;
y, ended in a desperate | without ey
done for my prevarication

wh) | chance” is t
Wa | well-being is the ¢

)

Every man wh

If. H

position in soc ety,
| provision for this
[ | strangers, with no ¢
without a single eve
KUuowi
| provide necessary s
b | aud family 2 e
this standpoint the
? plausible,
If this worll is

5 | “Let us eat and drin

proved of my course after [ made my sub. ‘ die” embodies the h

mission,
right We ¢
you have t
coura
you have done,’

Bat they made variot

excuses, chiefly that they had families to ‘
support, that they were unacquainted ‘ sacrifices for conscie
| the man who delibers

with business, and knew mnot how the
could provide for those dependent upc
them.
[ had done.
their final account; some still remai

prospect that they will ever changs, O
would to God I could take those poo
weak, vacillating souls in my arms ar

loving embrace of dear old Moth
Church ! How happy they would be ! wh
an infinite relief would they experienc

certain faith and complete exemption fro
all skepticism and doubt |

comatose state, with a mind wide awake

all that was going on eround me ;

hr

throw off the lethargy and rise to a no
mal spi g

al lif
n is so seductive; it creeps on
ily ; it insinuates

itself20 gently ax
quietly, and wind

s its silken cord of i
round the will wi
t ingenuity! You do n
mean to do wrong ; your intentions a
the best in the world; you only dou
about the expediency of imt
decided 1 v

luty, of cour

but pers

liate ar

action,

|

|

postponing acti
for thi
very

n indefinitely,
once—just this ouce,—or for
I'he reasons for v§xﬂ
are so numerous, so powerful, and at tt

ame time so pressing, sur

It 15 on

short time,

i y there cann
1y danger in this brief delay., @
help you, dear souls!

be

the very greatest danger in delay.
eternal salvation may depend

“Walk whilst you have the light,

believer ?

my wanderings and vacillation, visited n
with the merciful hand of correction !
Suddenly and without warning t}

haud of God was ‘laid upon me,

brought upon wt
a dying bed.
and I tho
came

it I then believed to 1
I'hen my eyes were opene
it 1 was lost, My past li

With the distinctness and vividness

a wonderful train
conspired to lead me to a knowledee ¢
the truth ; yet I had failed to cm-rch
with the grace given

wilfully refused to follow
of my conscience, and now | thought th

spon
I had ('.11'\‘]l’<?‘]_‘

L

fied with their position, and they did not

wish to have their minds disturbed ; and I

abaudoned me and I was lost forever,

So they hesitated, they lived on as

living on in the old way, with no human

Have I not seen it and felt it all? For
two years | remained in that spiritaally

ife. The babit of procras

ith such silen

You mean to do your
; you have no thought of

there is danger— | Paul,”

Aund who or what was I that I was not
left to follow the devices and desires of my
own heart—to perish finally with the un-
Thanks and praise to the un
merited grace of God that, in the midst of | sion ?

¢ [ was
attacked with a dangerous disease, and

e convictions |

They said: “You have done | there be an eternity beyond ;
ratulate you on the stes | ings of Christianity be true,
We wish we had th»
in a position, to do s | believing and following the truth as God
15 ‘ has revealed it to us through His Holy
then not he

aud eternal happine

Church,

y

n | worse than mad. Int

n, | St. Aungustine frow
bers, which open«d

h, | c¢is Xavier to the fo

r, | which in all ages has roused the souls of |

¢ id | men from the sleep of death: “What
with gentle force place them within the

shall it profit a man
er | world and lose his
at | shall a man givein e

and wife and chil
lands, yea, and his
m | sake, can not be M
There was a ecur

hassince then given

of my life’s pilgrim

that [ ha
Paul, I adn

13
r L may sa

'y

g0
id | bably becanse I wa
| ency of th virt
called the new chur

1
ot

re | character of St,

id | Il came to be rece
| asked me what Sa
I replied tha
ly | of the matter ; in fa
2 | the whole subjet of
ay | I would leave it

1 | Aoy name he chose,

| take,

ot

d | St Paul, I will giv

ble gra
came to me in spite

grace of God, and
taought or design ¢

e B AR
For diarrkwy, chol

ol
b | ach, use Dr, Prerce
| of Smart Weed. Sp
| ing up colds.
| CONSUMPT

)

o An old physiclan, retired

y | having had placed in

| vegetable rerx

y rtions, #l80 A pos
| for Nervous Debility

of ]yy,\'l"lpm-l-.; had : plaints, after having tesied

f | curatly

| felt it his duty to m
d | suflering fellows. Ac
| re to relt
send free of eharg

> | and a de
' | will

@ | with ruil directions for preparing and using, | ¢
t!.’l_\' of arace had [‘T\“Swl, that God had | Sent by mail by addressing with stamp,

| naming this paper, W.

I | Block, Rochester, N, ¥

main thing ;

ment amid the trials and discoura

Paul’s, and [ had a favorite ser:
Paul which
bt | preach when visiting other pari

Who can tell how much 1 may
Your | have been indebted to this great Saint for
upon it. | the unspeakabl
»

criminal lack of corresponder

and bloody flux, colic or cramps in stom

church befere I was alle to walk the
whole distance without resting.
of course ! Crazy as a loon !” It is always

s ‘1.3.[".'

o becomes a Catholic

goescrazy ; and if you ask for eyidence of
1nsanity, they want no better proof than

W can a man be 8o

to abandon a respectable |
with a comfortable |

. '
life, and go among

“arLn

expectat

to the main cha

irgument 1s, at lea

all ; if the “maia
if temporal
f end of inan, then
k, for to-morrow we
ighest wisdom, Buatif
{ the teact
lif our tinal
:3 depends upon our

who makes
uce' sake is crazy, but
ately refuses to do it is
e ears of the true con-

! | vert there is ever ringing that solemn and |
Some of them have gone to | pathetic declaration

that startled the great
1 his spiricual slum-
the eves of St, Fran-
lly of the world, and

it he gain the whole
own sonl? or what
xchange for nis soul {”

e, | “He that forsaketh not father and mother,
and how they would thank God for the

unspeakable consolation of a sure and

lren, and houses and
own life also, for My
y disciple.” -
ous “coincidence”—I

suppose the world would call it—connected
with my reception iuto the Church, which |
to | struck me at the time, and, I may add,
with a !
desire for life, and an irksome, oppresiive
sense of the bondage in which | was held :

me ne little encourage-
gements

a Protestant

ge,  1f

and yet n(;‘:'\!‘un']\ without the power to | can be said to have devotion to the saints

la spe ¢

vired his

tion to

aracter,

pecially his courage and fidelity (pro | position in a soc

s conscious of defiei
1es In my We
b which we by

ived, IFath
int’s name I
t I had not thought
t, I was ig

patronal

to him to give me

“Well,” said he, “as |
this 13 the Festival of the Conversion of | stain which only money ¢

e you the name of

e of conv
2 of waye

rsion, which
dness and
1ce with the

which, without any

m- my part, was con- |
summated on the festival of his conver

-

era morbus, dysentery

’s Compound Ext
ecific, also, for bre

ION CURED
Irom practice,
his hands by an East

unp l\‘h”\. me as i WA | India missionary the formula of a simple |
I 1 a panorama, | veg nedy for the speedy and per-
f | manent cure of Consumption, Bronehi §
a revelation, I saw how the goodness of | ('}MUH, Asthma, and all Throat and Lung

God had followed me all my d 1ys,—how |

Itive and radical cure
aud all Nervous Com-
its wonderfu

powers in thousands of cases, ha

ake it known to 1
ited by this motivye
human suffering,

A.NovES, 1) Power's

‘i"‘}‘_"}‘ np appear

| thrive wl

wheeling a perambulator.
“Fiucation’ seems to be the cause of the

{ dislike of household labor—a dislike which |

drives thousands of young girls 1o

s of working women are the dome
servauts, They make their own terms;
their wages, unless they choose to array
themselves like the peonies of the garden,
are clear profit, They are well-fed, well-
; their lot is paradisaical compared
that of the “saleslady,” who must
dge herzelf badly and eal little, in order
auces, And yet the

housed

saleslad “educated” in the atmosphere
f the lie ~|,).\w.'1; cannot consider the
rvan sial equal,  As to sitting

1eT 8( 1 g
| next to her at a table, 1t would be an in-
sult to propose it,
{  The mania for keeping appe
| beyond their natural level is evideut to
| even a cursory observer of metropolitan
[ life. Ihe “trades-woman”—she who
| works honestly from seven until half-past
| five o’clock in a factory or warehouse of
| some sort—ecarries a load of books to her
| place of business and back from it again.
It gives her a literary air, and gilds to the
outward world the occupation of which
she 1s heartily ashamed. Now how can
people, who are ashamed of their work,
(
i

wrances far

lo good work? The demon of “gentil-
ity”’ is at the bottom of false notions,
which must be extirpated before American

zingmen and women will be worth

/" which causes the work-
ing-woman to shudderat the words “wirk”
d “women;"” which makes her insist on
the noun “lady,” and to disdain house-
hold service. It is “gentility” whicl

fgio

8ave-

| duces the workingman to epend !

| ings—or what oug
luxuries of which his father or mother
would not have dreamed; consequently,
whe e is thrown out of work, he has
nothing to depend on.

| There is much “independence’ and too
{ little aelf-respect. There ore

tion wages, who would rather sutfer pri
| vation than lose their places in their circle
in society by accepting housework, but

| who do not hesitate to describe themselves |

as persons of reduced fortunes aud of
| 'splendid antecedents. They have inde-
| pendence enough to be above honest and
contented labor, but wnot self-respect
enough to refrain from lying, in oider to
keep up a false appearance. The self-
respect which is satistied with beiog itself
is a very rare attribute in American life,
It is as rare as simplicity and humility.
An observer of life in our large cities
might easily be led to the conclusion that
the aim of A:merican women is not to be
useful, gentle, tender, cheerful, or satisfied,
but to wear sealskin aud diamonds, The
eager, Testless air with which so many of
these amiable creatures peer at one an-
others’ gowns and decorations is remark-
able. An artist. who wanted to find
models for a materialization of the Seven
Deadly g, could find a thousand sug-
gestions for an effective Envy any day
amoung the shoppers on Fourteenth street,
I'he shopkeepers there say that there are
thousands of idle women, the wives of
hardworking husbands, whose chosen oc-
cupation i
ndering through the stores,
‘ The rich have no longer a monopoly of
| gay or costly attire. In fact, the fashion
| of a womau’s dress is not indicative of her
which is becoming
| more and more graded by the apparent
amount of bouds, real estate, &c¢, owned
by its members., The omnipreseat seal
skin and diamonds cover the shounlders and
| dangle from the ears of the rich and poort
» of taste are noticeable for
of their dress. But, as a
will not dress with simplic-
| ity, because they might be thougl

less
[

poor

1t poo

And this is t} reatest disgrace that ca
ek e .

efall an ind lent American; some-
times they prefer to “embezzle,”

N 0} el

pr

tomaniaize,” to remove a

n wipe out,

1 hon
ynot so n
ty of labor, If labor had
ly so much dignity in the eyes of work
| Ingmen as the labor orators pretend, they

would not always be so eager to shuffle it
{ off ; nor would their orators have thrown
| away the shovel and the pick to blow bub-

r lungs,

Simplicity
American
about the digr

| rea

bles from tl
f-respect will conserve honesty and
implicity of life, It is often asked by
“native Amer ” how it is that “for-

eigners,

dependent son ot this
Ihie answer to this lies
life of most of our G
ens, They are simple
to be frankly frugal in
German women, not having

soil would star
in the everyda
man fellow-¢

€ IU)H,:‘.
heir wavys,

g
1ad the advantages of the American public
chool system, are not ashamed to work |

| with their hands. If, at last, in the

| preme moment of exaltation, they attain

| the diamonds and the sealskin, we may be
ure they have worked for them, and that

| lves into the grave to pay for these ne.
aries of life to the average American
woman,

ruin, |
It is safe to say that the most prosperous |

1t to be his savings—in |

Youny |
women, gerving behind counters atstaiv- |

‘shopping”— that is, an aim- |

“appro- |

are the needsof |
empty talk |

y Germans, manage to |

shirt as a garment, a narrow turbap asq
| head dress, a pair of wooden sand
| inthe hande—dry as those of a
| - of ninety beads, corre
to an equal number of di
and you have the
een him say that Mohamme |
plays to perfection the part of a ary
dervish, waving his head when w
and murmuring constant prayer
fixed on heaven. His father was a
penter on Naft Island, in the 2
vince of Dongols
[Wwith his four children, to
city on the banks of the )
Berber, When still very youn
pleced as an apprentice uunder t} 1
one of his les, a shipbuilder of (
bakah, opposite Sennaar. It s
the future prophet was not witl
| failings, for one day his uncle 1
well of logging him in a regular I'rex
style, The proceeding was not appred
ated, and the child ran away uutil be
“ arrived at Khartoum, where he entered a
sort of school or convent of begging der
vishes, who were in charge of the
ment erected over the venerated remains
of Cheick Hoghali, patron of the ¢
There his life was a remarkable one for
his piety ; but as to education, he never
learned how to write or even how to read
fluently. Later he went to a similarin-
stitution in Berber, then to onein Araduy
on the south of Kena. In the latter
he became, in 1570, the favorite disciple
of an eminent fakir, Cheick Nur-
Daim, and finally was ordained by him
| and went to Abbas Island, White Ni
“ s fame as & saintly man was ever
| the increase. e lived in a kind of
| or subterranean repository for grau
| called Silo, which he had dug up with
his own hauds; aud there he passed
his life, fasting and praying, buruing
incense day uight and repes
| the vame of A for hours at a t
[ would fall to the ground panti
{ aud exhausted. *If anybody spoke to him
ave back no answer, except sentenc
from the sacred books of Islam. Earthly
| things teemed to inspire him only witt
| disgust and pity, He had made a vow t
| absorb Limself in the contemplation of
divine perfections and to weep all his life
| for the sins of mankind. But his tears did
| not destroy his powers of vision, and h
kept his best eye wide open to business
aud the faithful coming by thousands and
depositing rich offerings at the mouth of
his silo be never failed to see the gifts nor
to stow them away carefully for st
days. In 1878 he bad b come so we
that he felt the necessity to declare
Allah bad ordered him to leave his
and to take unto himself a large collection
of wives, whom, as a truly practical man,
he chose among the most wtluential fam-:
ilies of the country, especially that of th
Bagaras, the most opulent slave tradersof
the White Nile,

Everyone has still fresh in his memory
the appalling extermination of Hicks
Pasha’s eleven thousand men, surrounded
on the 15th of November, 1583 —the first
day of the fourteenth century of the e,
gira !—at Kasghil, while marching on El
Obeid. This horrible butchery, happen-
ing on the threshold of the century an-
vounced as the one of the Last Prophet,
gave a Dbloody consecration to Mcham-
l m bmed, who, after the three days
| battle, went all over the battle-field, pierc:
| ing with his spear the ghastly corpses of
| his enemies and exclaiming: “Itis [,
| the Prophet, who destroyed the heretic
| Compared to him Mohammed wa
| more, in his mind, than a small propl
‘ He aloue was the only great and power-
[ ful Messiah announced by Mohammed
| himself, The Sultan of Constantinople
| was no more the supreme Caliph, the chiel

of Islamism It was he, Mohammed-Ab-
med, and he ordered his own name to be

a string

Mahdi 1
lahdi, 1 W

wd about |

until n

he

iuvoked in public worship in the i".ﬂw' '1
Mobhammed’s, right after the name of
| Allah!
I have said enough to show what kind
| of a man is the Nubian Mahdi,
j Avrkep M. Corre, LL.D.
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i Two Kinds of Progress.

| —

{ I'he god which the nineteenth century
worships is material progress ; and from &
worship so debasing, none other than de-
basing results can be expected. [Progress

| is a word of very attractive sound ; and it
| is the great sbibboleth of the age; but it
| should be remembered that there are two
| kinds of progress—one upward, the other
downward, And no progress can be truly
regarded as upward which, while increas:
ing material wealth and comfort, ignores
the law of God as the foundation of publi¢
| order.—Christian Reul.

b i el e
The extraordinary popularity of ‘\)c_r'*
Cherry Pectoral is the natural result of its
use by intelligent people for over forty
years, It has indisputably proven itself
’ the very best known specitic for all colds,
coughs, and pulmonary complaints,
Ssott's Emulsion of Pare Cod Liver Oil

¢ I | theip rda ata y ot ’ sphites mer
e, 10 all who desire it, | their husbands are not worrying them. | With Hypophosphites, in General Debilill
this recipe, in German, French or English,

cand Emaciation, Is a most valuable fool
and medicine, where the appetite is poor,
and the food does not scem to nourish the

| We may as well say, to avoid misunder- | body, 'This will give strength and vigon

i
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