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SILVER JUBILEE.
CONTINUED FROM FIRST I'AtiE.

He went through college 
credit, and in September, lull, was 
ordained piiest at (Quebec. On his return 

"home he was first stationed in St.John. 
In those days New Brunswick was one 
diocese and the Bishop, the late Dr. 
Dollard, lived at Fredericton. Father 
Sweeny was soon sent to Kings County 
as the first resident priest. Later he 
was sent to Chatham, and subsequently 
to Shediac. On the death of Dr, Dollard, 
who had appointed him administrator of 
the dioceae, Father Sweeny removed to 
St. John in 1850 and has remained here 
ever since—a continuous residence of 
thirty five years. The late Dr. Connolly 
succeeded Dr. Dollard as Bishop of New 
Brunswick, and be appointed Father 
Sweeny Vicar General. In the terrible 
cholera year that soon followed Bishop 
and Priest remained unflinchingly at 
their posts of duty, hourly incurring 
danger, but passing safely through au 
peril In 1859, Archbishop Walsh, of 
Halifax, died, and his place was taken by 
Dr. Connolly. New Brunswick was then

expression of our esteem and affection. May 
you continue In the high place you now 
occupy for many years-years which we 
know will, If granted, bo like those that 
have preceded them and that now go to 
make up your H.lver J ubllee, not only guld- 

i taken year by year, but each one com
posed of golden days and hour#

Hlgued on behalf of the Cathedral congre
gation,

How many fair, young virgins have plighted 
at thy feet,

Eternal troth, to Spouse Unseen, that so 
they may

Be mothers to the motherless; and guide 
the children sweet,

Through tbits world's wilderness, to 
Heaven, the * better way,”

Forsaking home, and friends, and name,to 
tread the path He trod,

Unknown, forgotten, by the world; hut- 
hidden with Christ, in God !

And ou wliat saintly brows, in solemn 
Ordination,

Thine Apostolic hands have set the 
“eternal seal !”

Who going forth, have proved their moat 
sublime vocation

By lives heroic, in self-sacrificing zeal !
In the crowded city by-ways, or the lonely 

country mission,
They are winning souls, for Heaven, and 

their crown, in rest Elysian !

Faithful Prelate, well beloved,
Who can estimate the labor

Thy heart end brain have borne through 
all these years ?

Who can know the silent heartache, that 
unfaithful souls have caused thee;

And so few come back for pardon, as an 
answer to thy prayers 1

But they know all, up in Heaven, where 
the Angels chant the story

Around the Throne that waits for thee, in 
the Kingdom of God’s Glory !

kind, genial romlly anJ extremely con- Feler.lB.uk branch ,u the latett oocu-
'the, A tin6, 01>‘w?“ rd ot I,mtof the bite> aid iL fate ha» bem like-
others. A finer, a better typo of the re- w.se disastrous.
nutd and cultured gentleman could 
easily be met with. For all—for the poor 
as well as the rich—he had ever the same 
pleasant smile, the same kindly greeting, 
the same warm grasp of the hand. Herein 
was the source of h;s unbounded popular- 
lly, **nd of the great personal influence 
which he wielded. 1 will say, and 1 con
sider it the highest praise that it can be 
truly said of him. lie was everybody’s 

everybody was his * friend.
j all “is many noble qualities of head 

and heart, he has now passed away from 
??r an<* * free to admit that I 
tuiuk it will be a long time before we 
meet his equal again. He has passed 
•*•7» but it is consoling to know tnat he 
will carry to his honored grave not only 
the sorrowful regrets, but the love, the 
respect and esteem of all who were ac- 
quainted with him. He has passed away, 
but his example as a public man, as a 
citizen, and as a Christian gentleman is 
before bis fellow townspeople, and is well 
worthy of their imitation. He has passed 
away, but his name will be long held in 
rememberance as the synonym of every
thing that is truthful, upright, gentle
manly and honorable.

“If the community at large has been 
profoundly stirred and grieved by the 
death of this distinguished gentleman, oh ! 
how keen the pain, h"»w poignant the 
anguish, which the sad event must have 
caused his venerable mother, the members 
of his family, his near relatives and inti 
mate friends. I will not withdraw the 
veil which conceals the privacy of the 
domestic circle; 1 will not call your atten
tion to the bowed heads, the tear-bedewed 
cheeks, and the aching hearts of those 
near and dear to him. No ! But I will 
ask you in your charity and Christian 
sympathy to pray that God may comfort 
the bereaved ones—that lie may be their 
strength and support in their great, their 
terrible a filiation. 1 will ask you to pray 
that our Heavenly Father may bo the 
protector of His orphan children,—that 
He may so direct their steps through life, 
that, in after years they may prove them
selves as good, as useful, and as honorable 
members of society, as their universally 
respected, and deeply lamented father— 
the late Col, Williams.”—Port Hove Guide,
July 14.

the prize list Une hundred yard race— 
1st, Patrick l.oughnane; 2nd, A. Lv,h-
\v°n ' ^oDn«1M? j 1IUP—lit, Maurice
u allacc ; ~u<l, A. Lishbrook. Uno hun* 
lrod yard race, numbers only—1st P 
Lougkn.ne ; 2ad, .1. Tierney. Three- 
legged race—1st, Wallace and Lougbnane: 
j.nd, Morklu aud Dempsey, Standing 
long jump-1st, M. Wallace; -Jud, P. 
Lougbnane. Irish j g—T. Morkiu. The
Committee in charge of the affair were _
Messrs. 1\ Flannery, C. McCarron, P. 
U Hera. M. Mulrouuey, P. McUlade, C. 
llevoy, A. Conway and Father Diinnhy. 
1 be picnic wound tin in a very pleasant 
manner, being throughout a aucceaa.

The Drunkard's Story.

JOHN J>. MURRAY.

with great

not Bov!on Pilot.
“Dibbs’’ is the aristocratic name of the 

Colonial Treasurer of New South Wales. 
He is a statesman, lie is in favor of a 
universal federation of the English-speak
ing peoples of the world, aud, to that end, 
he wants Queen Victoria and President 
Cleveland to exchange visits ami talk it 

^ Dibbs broached this happy thought 
at a Fourth of July celebration at Sydney, 
and immediately telegraphed it to the 
world, adding that the Americans present 
heartily applauded the suggestion. Dibbs, 
not to speak disrespectfully, is a daisy. 
His un familiarity with constitutional la w 
is not his most delightful quality, but it is 
very refreshing. We can fancy the 
diplomatic Dibbs introducing the gallant 
Grover and the volatile Vic to each other, 
at the Tower of London, and saying as he 
left them together. “Now, you two just 
arrange the matter to suit yourselves, and 
your loyal subjects will acquiesce as in 
duty bound.” Then Dibbs would receive 
unbounded praise from all concerned, and 
be forthwith dubbed “Sir Timothy Dibbs. 
K. C. B.” Oh, Dibbs !

Catholic Columbian.
The Protestants of Sunman, Indiana, 

have just finished building a church. On 
July 11, the carpenters employed by them 
completed the belfry, and on top of it 
erected a staff surmounted with a small 
globe. One of the workmen made a cross 
and placed it over the globe. This created 
a dissension. Finally, the cross had to be 
taken down. If Christ our Lord should 
appear to-day in Sunman, bearing llis 
cross, would the Protestants of that town 
allow Him to enter their church, and 
stand Hie cross up against their pulpit?

Ave Maria.
A correspondent of the Cumuli Presby

terian renlies to the charge that the rebel
lion in the Northwest was fomented by 
the Catholic clergy, lie writes from Win
nipeg, and says : “In this country no 
clergyman has denounced the wickedness 
of Inis rebellion in more unsparing terms 
than his Grace the venerable Archbishop 
of Winnipeg; and the fact that several 
Catholic priests remained firm in their 
allegiance to the Queen, and exposed 
their persons to the violence of the 
bloodthirsty Indiana, and died at their 
posts in endeavoring to restrain the 
murderous ferocity of savages, should 
forever silence such calumnies. Those 
men did not 11 ee for safety to the older 
settlements, nor even betake themselves 
to the forts for protection, but died like 
brave men at the post of sacred duty. 
Such behaviour should forever silence 
such calumny.”

eu,

H. J. ItlTCI
CHARLES WATTERS, 
CHARLES IJOUKUTY,
James Reynolds, 

d O'Brien,Kichak
B. F. ItUIOLEY.

Count DeBury read the Portland ad
dress, St. Peter’s congregation presenting 
about $500 ;
To^Rtght Reverend John Sweeny, Bishop of 

My Lord,—
On behalf of the Catholics of Portland, we 

beg to tender your Lordship our sincere 
congratulations on this, the 2Rh anniver
sary of your consecration as Bishop of Ht. 
John. It Is with deepest feelings of devotion 
towards your Lordship, and gratitude for 
all the good you have done, that the Cath
olics of Portland look back upon the ma 
years your Lordship has been co 
with them, both as priest and Bishop, and 
that they see in their own parish as well as 
all through the diocese, the fruits of your 
untiring energy and seal during the twenty- 
fl ve years of your successful adulnlstratlon. 
ï he temples erected everywhere, the many 
useful foundations for the good of the poor 
and the orphans will bear forever testimony 
of your Lordship's solicitude lor the poor of 
your flock and perpetuate your memory In 
this country.
..We appreciate, also, your noble efforts In 
the great cause of education, and shall 
always gratefully remember how you have 
struggled to Insure to our children the bene
fits of religious training, which alone can 
make them good, law-abiding cltlsens In 
this world, and secure their happiness in the

over.

lutii. By 
D. Bent 
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divided, and in I860 Father Sweeny 
was consecrated Bishop of the southern 
portion—the diocese of St. John,—and 
Father Rogers was consecrated Bishop of 
the northern portion—the diocese of 
Chatham. [It was in this year, also, that 
Father McIntyre was consecrated Bishop 
of Charlottetown. Dr. Rogers and Dr. 
McIntyre are to unite in a Silver J ubilee 
celebration at Charlottetown next month. ] 
The consecration of the Bishop of St. 
John took place on the 15th of April, 
1800, the Most Rev. Dr. Connolly being 
consecrating Bishop. He was assisted by 
the late Bishop of Boston, Dr. Fitzpatrick, 
Dr. McKinnon, of Arichat, and Dr. Bacon, 
of Portland, Me. When Hr. Sweeny 
consecrated there remained 1!) priests in 
the diocese of St John. At present 
there are 54. The cathédral was only 
partly built; to-day it is completed. The 
Sacred Heart Convent was in a wooden 
house on Union street: before 1805 the 
ladies ot the convent had removed into 
the present fine building on Waterloo 
street. Then the Sifters of Charity 
occupied some old buildings on the church 
grounds; now they have two institutions— 
St. Vincent’s Convent on Cliff street, 
and St. Patrick’s Industrial school at 
Silver Falls—institutions in which the 
care for over one hundred orphans. __ 
through the country churche? have been 
built and missions established. In St. 
John a new church is nearly completed. 
Religious and scholastic institutions have 
been founded, and they have taken deep 
root in the soil. His Lordship has visited 
Rome three times, in 1865 6, in 1869 7 
(Vatican Council) and in 1881. After 
long and very active life in the service of 
his church—fifteen years as priest and 
twenty-five years as Bishop—he is still 
hale and hearty, with every prospect 
before him of many years in which to 
continue bis good work.

The address committee oft he Cathedral 
congregation then advanced to the altar 
rail after Mass, and His Honor Judge 
Watters read the address, prefacing the 
reading with a few remarks. The accom
panying purse contained $800:
The Right Reverend John Sweeny, Doctor of 
Divinitj/,on the occasion of the celebration of 
his Silver Jubilee.

May it please Your Lordship:
We gather around you to-day with feel

ings of reverence and respect to express our 
heartfelt Joy and gratitude to God, and to 
offer to you our deepest and warmest con
gratulations on your «silver Jubilee In tne 

Episcopate—the glorious event it Is our great 
privilege to solemnise this morning. We 
come to unite the separate thoughts, the 
separate memories, the separate stirrings of 
affection which ate awakened in us to day,
In this act of filial love and homage to our 
Bishop, express've of that loyal attachment 
and devotion to their pastors, ever charac
teristic of true Catholics.

Daring the forty years that have elapsed 
since the snort d unction passed over your 
hands we delight to recognize and to pro
claim 11,at you have proved In every sph* re 
of activity and In every position of trust 
your inviolable fidelity to the calling and 
cause to which you were consecrated when 
ordained a priest of God ■ In every scene 
your eaily missionary life the memory of 
your enduring energy, unabailng zeal and 
heroic devotion is still religiously preserved.

When called by God to the responsibilities 
of the Ep fccopal office you did not fly from 
the labors and anxieties of the priesthood; 
you sought a higher field for the exercise oi 
its powers and the consecration of Its trials. 
The apostolic work you have since perform
ed bears ample testimony to the manner In 
which you have dedicated the precious gifts 
of your episcopacy to the service of God,the 
propagation of His truth, and the spiritual 
and temporal w* 11-being of your flock. On 

ry tide, in every loca'ity, throughout 
your diocese, new missions have been 
formed, churches erected, colleges,
«13m schools established.

But your Lordship has especial c alms on 
the love and affection of this congregation, 
which we acknowledge with profound grati
tude. The long term of your pastorate over 
us, the unremitting devotion with which 
you have labored for our welfare, the zeal 
with which you have taught us the great 
truths of our holy religion, the simple dig
nity of character you have shown, have 
won for yon an affectio 
regard ■ The fruits of your zeal cluster thick 
around you—the magnificent 
schools you have founded and built, the i 
llgloue and charitable societies you have 
organized and the new churches recently 
erected- -all these form Indeed a mighty 
monument of a great life, of your constant, 
effective and unwearying labors; but there 
is a memorial even nobler, even more last
ing, which is enshrined in the memories 
and In the very souls of u your children, 
your friends.

Twenty-five years spent in the Episcopate 
of the Catnolic Church are Indeed years to 
he contemplated with a grave and reverent 
mind. Tney are years that cannot have 
passed away and left an Inconsiderable 
record behind them. Their record, on the 
contrary, contains many things that are of 
vast Import. Tfr ords and actions that have 
swayed ihe lives of many alive to-day, and 
that have also effected the lot of hundreds 
of souls now gone before the Judgment seat 
of God. it Is given to few, as It has been 
given to your Lordship, to determine by 
their teaching and example the happiness in 
time and eternity of thousands. In propor
tion, then, to the Influence you have wielded 
may he your Joy at the thought that It has 
been employed so as to have been every
where the source of countless blessings, we 
beg, my Lord, to express In this manner our 
sense of what your career as a Bishop has 
been, of the privilege we have enjoyed In 
having now for so long lived as your spirit
ual children, and of the gratitude we owe the 
memory of the immortal Plus IX. for hav
ing appointed over us one not only worthy 
of our obedience and reverence as a prelate 
of the Church, but In hie own person emi
nently deserving of all our love and fidelity. 
May God requite to you even a hundred fold 
the benefits your Episcopal administration 
has lavished on us.

We have witnessed to-day In a spirit of 
joy and triumph the Imposing ceremony of 
ihe solemn consecration, in all the splendor 
of the Church's ritual, of this noble temple. 
We congratulate your Lordship on this 
happy and festive solemnity so dear to your 
own heart.

sur

Now. I think no leu of sloven, In the geu. 
•ral, than dressy men; 

ibis of ragged vagrants was so notable a specimen,
tbcORt e*1,*n t*«nd*uttered^ u red '111 d hl« 
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And from where the foam-capped billows, 
on the rocky coast are driven,

To where the inland missions lift, their 
cross-crowned spires to Heaven,

From the sweet Acadian valleys, where 
“Angélus” is ringing,

To the quiet Convent garden, where the 
Orphan girls are singing,

Where “St. Patrick’s” halls, “Industrial,” 
the glad refrain prolong,

Like one voice of jubilation, swells the 
universal song :

“God bless our noble Bishop, with a happy 
life and long !

Full of honor and of merit; and in coming 
years may we

Celebrate with him, the triumph of his 
Golden J ubilee !”

-J. E. U. N.
Notre Dame, Indiana, July, 1885.

But

We seize, also, this opportunity to thank 
your Lordship for having placed In charge 
of this I'aribh, the zealous pries.# of the 
Kedemptorlst order, whose unceasing efforts 
and anxious care for the spiritual welfare of 
their parishioners, have fully Justified the 
wisdom or your choice.

Our prayers will ascend constantly to 
Heaven to ask God to reward your Lord- 
ship’s labors here and hereafter, and to grant 
ua the blessing that your Lordship’s life 
may bejon^g^preserved for the good of your

Hlgued ou behalf of C >mmlttee.
R. V. DeBury; 

Chairman.
John Connor, 

Secretary.
Mr. T. O’Connor, of Fredericton, next 

read an address from the Catholics of 
Fredericton, and presented His Lordship 
with $150.

Rev. J. C. McDevitt, of Fredericton, 
read an address from the priests cf the 
Fredericton conference, and presented a 
purse containing $150.

His Lordship made a very happy reply 
from the pulpit.

The vast congregation then dispersed. 
A vast number called on His Lordship 
immediately after Mass, and presented 
their congratulations.

THE PRELATES AND PRIESTS PRESENT.
The Archbishops were : Dr. O’Brien, of 

Halifax; Dr. Lynch, of Toronto; Dr. 
Corrigan, of New York. The Bishops, 
besides the Bishop of St. John, were : Dr. 
Rogers, of Chatham ; Dr. McIntyre, of P. 
E. island ; Dr. McMahon, of Hartford.

In addition to the priests of St. John, 
Portland and Carleton, and the Bishops’ 
Secretaries, there were present this 
morning :

Verv Rev. Patrick Mon sign or Power, 
of Halifax.

Revs. J. C. McDevitt and J. Walsh, 
Fredericton.

Rev. F. Bradley, Mill town.
Rev. H. Mehan, Moncton.
Rev. C. Collins, Salmon River.
Rev. A. Boy, C. S. C-; Rev. A. D. 

Cormier, C. S. C.; Rev. J. P. Manning, 
C. S. C.; Bev. A. B. O’Neill, C. S. CT; 
Rev. F. Perquis, C. S. C.; Rev. N. Masse, 
C. S. C.,of St. Joseph’s College, Memram- 
cook.

Rev. F. X. Collerette, Quaco.
Rev. W. F. Chapman, John ville.
Rev. P. Farrel, Petereville.
Rev. B. Doyle, St. George.
Rev. J. McDevitt, Silver Falls.
Revs. P. Bradley and J. F. Carson, 

Cape Bald.
Rev. J. F. X. Michaud, Buctouche.
Rev. F. X. Cormier, Kingston.
Rev. J. O’Flaherty, St. Andrews.
Rev. F. Belli veau. Fox Creek.
Rev. A. Ouellet, Shediac.
Rev. W. O’Leary, French Village.
Rev. John Ilebert, St. Pauls, Kent Co.
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A TRIBUTE OF RESPECT TO THE MEMORY OF 
COL. WILLIAMS. “Oh ! you ueed’nt t urn your nose up 

p'.ode with Indignation,
Nor commencera prosy lecture on my moral
I’m a Utile blMu liquor, I 

no matter—
I’ve no recourse but whisky thronging 

memories to scatter;
Yes, 1 am a wretched drunkard; r em sunk 

past sounding distance
In a gulf of shame aud ho 

upon existence;
But when once 1 am 

of joy comes to me
Then I lose the cu 

fearful pangs a

“Ah ! I once had friends and kinsfolk; 
held lu estimation

By my neighbors and my townsmen as a 
pillar of the nation;

Yes ! a stanch and trusty pillar,
thousand, and a brown

Qtv
All

CATHOLIC PRESS.In St. Maty’, church, on Sunday, after 
the sermon, Father Browne apoke of the 
death of Col. Williams in the followin 
terme : “I am aure you will pardon me 
I now briefly refer to the sad event which 
has shrouded our town in gloom for the 
past few days. 1 allude, ofcouree, to the 
lamented death of our worthy and re
spected fellow citizen, the late CoL Wil
liams, the announcement of which has 
come upon ua all with ominous and start
ling significance. If, without any pre
vious warning, a thunderbolt had been 
launched from a clear blue sky at mid-day, 
it would not have shocked the people of 
this town so much as the news, which 
reached here on Monday, that CoL Wil
liams had breathed hie last. It ie but a 
few months ago that he was in our midat 
full of life and manly vigor. It is but a 
few month» ago that, buoyant with hope, 
he left our town to defend the integrity of 
the Dominion, which was threatened by a 
rebellion in the North-West Territory.
That rebellion, as you are aware, is now 
a matter of history. The campaign was 
of but brief duration. The war with 
attendant dangers was over. The Col
onel, after having greatly distinguished 
himself, was returning home with nis gal
lant little band, certain of receiving on his 
arrival the plaudits and gratitude of his 
countrymen. All here Were looking for
ward to the day when they could fitly 
honor him for the conspicuous generalship 
and gallantry which he had displayed on 
the battlefield of Batoche. When lo ! the 
heartrending news, that the Colonel’s lips 
have been sealed forever by the angel of 
death, is flashed throughout the length 
and breadth of the land. I need not tell 
you how sincere, how deep, and how 
widespread was the grief which this mel
ancholy intelligence produced in our com
munity. Suffice it to say that all, the rich 
and the poor ; all, without distinction of 
creed or nationality ; all, irrespective of 
political feelings ; yes, all have felt his 
death as that of a dear, valued friend ; all 
have regarded it in the light of a great 
calamity to this town.

“Although the circumstances attending 
his passing away are distressing in the 
extreme yet I will not for a moment 
question the action of Divine Providence 
in the matter. God’s decrees are inscrut
able. When lie suddenly calls away from 
this earthly sphere a leading spirit 
amongst men we must conclude, though 
in our shortsightedness we cannot see it, 
that He has some wise end in view. While 
therefore sincerely and mournfully 
lamenting the death of our distinguished 
fellow-citizen, we must, at the same time 
as Christians bow submissively to the 
supreme will of Him in whose hands are 
life and death.

“Of Col. Williams there is no town, no 
city, or country that might not well be 
proud ■ A man of splendid physique and 
commanding appearance ; a man of chival
rous and lofty impulses and of courteous 
and gentlemanly bearing, he could not 
but be regarded as a prominent figure in 
any place or among any body of men,
That our own people who knew him 
should be proud of him, that they reposed 
unlimited confidence in his honor, upright
ness, and integrity, is evident from the 
fact, that he was the recipient at their 
hands, on different occasions, of the highest 
honors their suffrages could confer upon 
him. Had he lived longer, I feel satisfied The Boston Working Boy.
that still greater honors were in store for, “There is a building in Montreal, erec- 
him. I have been credibly informed that ted on the site of a church which once 
he was to have been called at a no dis- echoed to the orisons and chants of the 
tant day to occupy a high provincial ltecollet Fathers, who were among the fig- 
position, whence he would have reflected urants of our early history. These holy 
still greater credit upon his native town, men, it appears, were not at all reconciled 

“As everybody knows, the beloved was to the manner in which they 
all his life a sincere, upright and consistent became dispossessed and their pro- 
Christian. But though devotedly'attached petty secularized and converted 
to his ow n church and her teaching, he to profane purposes of trade and 
was in no sense of the word narrow- commerce. In the fervor of liis zeal, one 
minded or bigoted. On the contrary, of them—so the legend runs—pronounced 
holding large and liberal views in reliai- a curse upon any enterprise that should 
ous matters, his heart beat in kindly be established upon that particular spot 
sympathy with the member» of every re- of ground—the corner of which had be- 
ligious denomination. That this was the longed to the old church. Be this as it 
case, I might instance the fact that there may, in the course of time e fine warehouse 
ia not a congregation in town that has not was erected thereon ; but singular to re
nt one time or another, reqpived eubetan- late, aalth the Chronicler, none of the 
tiel tokens of generality from him. ventures undertaken therein have

“In social intercourse the beloved wee thriven.’ ’—Journal of Comment. The

admit; but that's

ft London Universe,
Mr. George Errington, M. P., has been 

made a baronet. It is but a small reward 
for the manifold services he tried to 
der to the Whig Government. We are 
glad the soon-to be-shunted legislator has 
received the equivocal honpr of a handle 
to his name—the same handle which is so 
frequently thrown as the recognition of 
political subserviency to prosp 
brewers and brainless country gentlemen.
It proves tbat the denials that he was the 
creature of the author of Vaticanism were 
based on the shallowest of subterfuges.
If he were not an intriguer at Rome, pray 
why has he been pushed up a rung on the 
social ladder ? Surely it is not on account 
of his erudition, his statesmanship, his 
philanthropy, or his services to country. 
As-an M. P. he was a fraud ; as a baronet 
he will be a laughing stock. He “ratted” 
from his party ; elected for Longford he 
consistently forgot bis pledges, neglected 
hi» duties, and philandered on the 
banks of the Tiber when he should have 
been doing good to Ireland on the 
banks of the Thames. It was not devo
tion to religion took him so often to the 
Transteverine city, but antagonism to the 
principles of a true and sound nationality 
in his native land. Good bye, Sir George, 
thou, most conspicuous of failures. We 
have but one sentence to add. If a 
baronetcy is to recompense the man who 
did not succeed in elevating a Whig 
nominee to the archbishopric of Dublin, 
a field marshalship at the very least should 
be conferred on the man who did not 
succeed in rescuing Gordon.
F. F. Mahar, D. D., In Cleveland Universe.

At a banquet given Tuesday, July 7th, 
to the lately appointed Minister to Italy, 
a certain Dr. Ravogli, the Italian Consul 
at Cincinnati, answered to the toast 
“United Italy.” This bombastic radical 
declared that the minister to Italy ought 
to be “a man of liberal ideas, free from 
religious superstitions,” meaning evidently 
that a representative to that count y 
should not adhere to the religion professrd 
by nine-tenths of the Italians, tie 
difference between the Papacy of the 
Middle Ages and the Papacy of to day. 
The Vatican in modern times and down 
to our own day ii represented by this 
ignoramus us a nest of rapacious vultures. 
Mezzini, Garibaldi and Victor Emman
uel were the apostles of freedom. 
The Doctor forgot to tell his hearers 
that “United Italy” had imposed a grind
ing public debt upon the people, had 
doubled the price of the necessaries of life, 
had driven thousands of the peasantry to 
this as well as other countries to get the 
bread they could not get at home, had 
confiscated a billion dollars’ worth of 
ecclesiastical property, had increased to 
an alarming degree the criminal record of 
Italy. Neither did the Doctor tell his 
hearers that the immense majority of the 
Italians, if they could exercise that liberty 
and independence of which he speaks so 
extravagantly, if they were not throttled 
by an intolerant, unscrupulous and brutal 
minority, would to-morrow abolish that 
excresence of a “United Italy” which has 
no other reason of being than to afford 
remunerative positions to just such mis- 
representatives as Dr. Augusto Ravogli.
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Buffalo Union.
The most extraordinary vigor imbues 

the Church in England, and in no way ia 
vitality more remarkably evident than in 
the growth of Sisterhoods. Through all 
ages, these divinely instituted associations 
have led women, seeking to serve their 
fellow-creatures, from the world to their 
homes of earnest, self-sacrificing labor, 
and in this age, which, commonly, we 
regard as material, skeptical, unbeliev
ing, the history of former periods 
is being repeated. Wherever sacrifice 
is possible to aid suffeiing or 
needy mortals, there the Holy Church 
is present in the persons of Her devoted 
daughters. English Sisters of Mercy 
lately appeared among the English 
soldiers in the Soudan, ministering to 
them, even under fire, and the skirmish 
before Suakim. Such an event cannot 
but kindle the enthusiasm of true hearted 
women everywhere, and, as it tells its tale 
of womanly devotion, in the service of 
God. it must arouse thoughts as to what 
the Faith, of which it is an exponent, is. 
When the true women of a land engage in 
the devoted service of their Maker, the 
land itself may be hoped reasonably to 
become faithful in God’s goo 1 time.

Catholic Review-
A new version of an old history, that 

recalls the advice of St. Augustine to 
those who tried to rob the Catholic Church 
of its significant title, is told by a corres
pondent of the Boston Transcript in a way 
that can hardly be improved upon : “A 
friend of the present writer was the rector 
of an lüpiscopal congregation in a neigh
boring State,
preaching to his people on the use of the 
word ‘Catholic.’ ‘Let not this word be 
usurped by an alien religious 
body. You are Catholics, every 
one. Glory in ihe name ; be 
ever ready to answer to it ; claim it as 
your birthright on all occasions.’ A few 
minutes later he was taking off his sur
plice in the vestry, on the ground lloor of 
his vhurch. It was summer, and the win
dows stood open. Of a sudden a big 
Irishman, who had been regarding the 
building with a puzzled expression, put 
hia head into the room. ‘Av ye plase, 
sur, is this the Catholic church V ‘No, 
my good man ; no,’ innocently replied my 
kind-hearted friend. ‘The large brick 
church round the lirst corner on the right 
—the one with the gilt cross—is the one 
you are looking for.’ ”
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children—never fairer;
Mary, patient, lovely, loving;

whom might I compare her ?
Paul, my boy, my darling prattler; Mary, 

hlue-eyed like her mother; 
i made up my happy household; could 
the world find such another ?
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“Ob, you think yon have all firmness, 
my steps you ne'er will follow; 
your feet will never flounder in the 

mire wherein I wallow,
So thought I, my sneering neighbor; had 

some prophet as a victim 
e whisky bottle doomed me, ten to one 
but I had kicked him.

What ! a slave lo base Indulgence ! clothed 
— In tatters I spurned and spat at !

.Such a coat ns this upon me I crowned by 
such a hat as that hat !

laughed at all such nonsense;yet 
you see my situation;
** 1 am now, you may be, though you 
drink hi moderation.
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“Moderation 7 Oh what folly I ask the whirl 
wind to he quiet;

Speak of pence unto the tempest, 
drinking never try It.

Rouse of appetite the lion, and, though 
friend# and guards attend you,

From his lair the beast will leap out 
you least expect, and rend you- 

I was moderate In drinking, but 
of limit lengthened,

Feeding on Its constant practice day by day 
the halilt strengthened,

Fortune lied me, friend* abandoned, 
ennd all the skies above me— 
poor Mary and her child 
no one h ft to 1
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when 

my chain

dark, 
ren, there was

FOR THE SILVER J1BII.EE
OF ove me.The Right Rev- John Sweeny, D. D ,

BISHOP OF ST. JOHN, N. B.

Pastor, Revered—
Whose brows have worn the mitre,

And breast the cross, for five and twenty 
years;

Whose heart through all, has sought the 
people’s welfare,

offered for their peace, a Father’s 
prayers;

Whose eyes for them, have kept unwearied
vigil,

Whose voice proclaimed faith’s holy mys
teries;

Whose calm, just judgment, as their need 
required,

Hast used the awful power of the sacred 
keys—

It is our joy, to-day, Pastor, Revered, be
loved,

The glory of tliy jubilee to sing;
A quarter of a century !—each decade 

laden,
With golden fruitage—of wise harvesting !

Quiet, unostentatious, has thy blameless 
life rolled on,

Keeping “a pure heart,” “good conscience, 
and an unfeigned faith,”

Bearing “good testimony” from the world 
“without;’’

“Esteemed of double honor,” as the 
apostle saith,
Priest should be, 

his charge; and thou,
Hast added lustre, to the mitre that adorns 

thy browl

For five and twenty years, in faithful 
patience bearing

The burden of thy Pastorate—not light, 
nor small;

For five and twenty years, tliy people’s 
burdens sharing,

Hast been a watchful guardian, and friend 
to all;

And faithfully, indeed, for them, has thy 
daily Mass been said,

Or thy voice in sweet clear tenor, chanted 
•requiem’ for their dead!

How many thousands, from beneath thine 
hands anointed,

Sealed with the mystic chrism, have gone 
forth, to fight,

As “soldiers of the cross,” in their various 
ways appointed,

A fair and noble army, and precious in His 
sight.

God grant that none prove faithless, to 
Himself, their Faith, or thee,

But thy “crown of great rejoicing,” in 
eternity, may be.

and one Sunday had been “Oh, those years of maddest revel when 
good fellows sat beside me.

When with glozlug words they fed me, when 
with flattery they piled me, 
sank me deeper,deeper, In u vast abyss 
unholy,

Never heed tn it that tnv darlings fnded cer
tainly though slowly,

I)o you blame me that
What'

Till 1sen
litSconve

seesea I madly seek my 
ng me to my 

none

And lrnught In liquor 7 
l care 1 that it may brl 
doleful end the quicker 

All my friends with wealth departed; 
are left to mourn my dying; 
pauper's grave unheeded are my wife 
and children lying.

-
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The fruits of “Men miay talk about romances—If they 

want a sharp sensation, 
them get the real story of a drunkard's 
degradation;

pangs that sober moments bring with 
agony to fill him,
the hearer gets a novel that will Inter
est and thrill him,

me, or had you patience, of such ter* 
rlblo things I'd tell you 
. although you might despise me, yet to 
pity'twould compel you, 
fd thank you for that shilling—while I 
live I would be merry, 
n I die there’s one more pauprr for the 
sober folk to b

Let
Ol the
And
Had I tl
That, 
But 1Milwaukee Citizen.

Under the caption “Two Ways,” we 
find the following paragraph going the 
rounds of the secular press : “In Min
neapolis, last week, the Protestant clergy 
denounced the indecent playbills posted 
up through that city, and preached and 
‘resolved’ about the matter. Father Mc- 
Golrick, of the Roman Catholic church, 
however, obtained warrants for the arrest 
of the bill poster and the proprietor of 
the theater.” The aids of legislation arc 
not to be despised in correcting grave 
moral evils. What do the bill- 
care for preachments that they never 
hear ? But they all know the meaning 
of a warrant and the discomfort of jail 
life.

am Whci

Longer still, no doubt, his story, had I staid 
to listen to It—

I gave the wretch his shilling, though 
'Iwan, doubtless, wrong to do It, 

Leaving him to seek the dram-shop, there to 
drown his troublous thinking,

wondered would I ever, through ray 
derate way of drinking, 

no low In my debasement as the wretch 
from whom I’d parted, 

my children suffer hunge 
wife die broken-hearted; 
although 
In my case 

Yet that day the glass 
went un tasted.

But

While f“who ruleth well,”That
Blnk

r and ray
And his maudlin sermon seemed 

to bo wasted,
of sherry at my dinner

posters

Days and months since I hud met him;
stocks, and politics and cotton,

All combined to make my drunkard and hia 
tale of woe forgotten;

But this morning's dally papers, while 
events domestic noting,

Told how some one on the river found a 
dead man’s body floating.

In his age beseemed past forty—face and 
rags the drunkard showing—

Yet within the wretch some angel kept a 
spark of feeling glowing;

uny bosom, like the token

ST. PATRICK’S SOCIETY PIC SIC.

The eleventh annual picnic of St. Pat- 
trick's Society was held on the 16th on the 
fine grounds attached to Mount Hope, 
London, and proved very successful. In 
the afternoon the threatening weather In
tel feted with the attendance, but a large 
crowd

ad matri" 
entium p»rs
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: se gérant ;
irticulsi ibci ,
imino t tpe- 
erali regale 
sro exclude- 
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upon his elan 
of a lover,

Lay a single golden ringlet, '-Mary" written 
on Its cover.

For

was present at night. Dancing was 
kept up till a late hour, and all present 
seemed to enjoy themselves thoroughly. 
Refreshments were served at table» which 
were presided over by Mines Tillman, 
Itourke, Markey, Adams, Colline, Ryan, 
Shea,Cahill and U’ConnelL Daring the 
afternoon a series of games came off, which 
were well contested. The following was

Cork, May 8th, 1885. 
—fork Kxaminer.^You have often spoken wlth^love^of your

would fain lieUeve'hTs spirit Is present here 
now amongst ue. The vision of hie mitred 

' need rises to the minds of many here to-day, 
and you would think ne ungenerous and un
just. If we failed on this occasion, to offer a 
tribute of gratitude to his memory.

And now, my Lord, we take the liberty of 
, °g5*iog for your acceptance, along with i hie 

address, this puree ae a faint and Inadequate

The soldier who bayonetted a man to 
death at Waterford, Ireland, during the 
conflict between citizens and eoldiere last 
Sunday baa been committed for trial on 
the charge of murder.
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