+ e Bells of Lynn,

when the eve is growing gray, and the tide

company at the lighthouse; they
went to & small island which was
situated about three miles from the
bthouse, and it was on this island
that Amelda (which was ber
first beheld her future home. T
they rowed over to their home in &
small boat which Horaco bad pur-
chased for this

had rested hers
person, She was now hundreds of
m home, and when
dly Horace treated

*During the mght
storm had ceased, and the next morn- i

ing the sun shone out brilliantly on | The Representation of the County Cork.
thodead body of Horace I.ee—the
lighthouse keeper. Amelda rested but
little that night, and the next morn-
ing she went over to theisland, Her| ~ELL AND OTHERS.

friends told her that Horace had | My, Parnell, says the Cork Ezaminer of
started for home before noon, and he | Oct. 13th, arrived in Cork yesterday fore-
bad been drowned in the ocean. This | noon by th

was the sad day to her, she was | sccorded a very warm reception ! Y‘:l:rlz
almost frantic, for what was she to number of persons who had sssewbled &

do ? Oh! If she had only seen him in the station. = He was sccompuvied by Bhx

1 sit snd look across
wn of Lynn;
Aud the fisher-folks are near,

Is make for me, the

the bay to the bonny

I
The songe Lhe far
bonyuy bells of Lynn.

The folks are chatting gay, and I hear thelr

4 100k_across the Lay to the

He w‘l‘c’l nOO{O walt

To wny 5'.‘.'.?: ‘3:!2‘1‘: ‘b‘rown L0
tide was rolling in.

0, 1 see him pulling strong, pulling o'er the

tw me
And T Dear his jovial song, end kis merry

miles away frol
she saw how kin
her, she looked forward to a golden
future. She soon learned what w
was to be done, and with Horace's
assistance it was all done willingly
and cheerfully. They went over to
the island every Sunday and spent
there. In the morning they
Mass, and after Mases, the
nt the remainder of the day wit!
's friends who very often came
over with them to the lighthouse,
She now forgot the unhappiness of
her home, and felt very happy, un-
less when she thought of her little
brother whose name was Clifton:
When she had nothing to do she often
sat down for hours looking at the
portrait of Clifton, but her only hope
was in prayer, and this sho did daily
80 that they might have the h
ness of meeting ono another be
death separated them.

time she would not care, but to sink | ;f P ; K¢ Jobn Dillon and Mr Maurice
out in & wild ocean, to be buried
beneath the raging water, never to|reccived by the Mayor, Me John

be seon again. Her friends tried to | O'Connor, M P, and Mr. Dessy, M P, and
And he's coming up the sea-washed stepe pacify h.f, but all proved in vain. amonget those also wt were g:v .501‘1': &h you upon the great success w
W pRm—— For about three hours she seemed to | 0 eaxY, Bg(‘)" &Mb“ﬂ“_“ﬁ“ ¥ O'Mer
have lost all consciousness. After she v
recovered she went into the church
to spend-some time in prayer.
had been there for some time when
the priest seeing her 8o overcome
with grief kindly asked her what
grieved her so. She related the
story of tho death of Horace to him,

but while doing so she paused and

love. yent shesk 15, ee1d, and your
Obesr you not the bells of old,

th
the bay of Lynn ?
, apeak to me ! and hold me fast,

uwe own !

For I fewr this rising ses, and these winds
moan !

Hut never & word he ssid !
Abhmelasbme!l
alone
Alone, and old, and gray;
rolling in;
heart’s away, away, away, in the

grave-yard at Lynn
F. E. WEATHERLY, in Temple Bar.

S$TORY OF A LIGHTHOUSE.

BY ANNETTE.

‘Oh. you resemble my brother so
much,’ and saying this she took the
locket from her neck, ard showed
him the portrait.
recognieed it, and threw his arms
around her, exclaiming—

Ob, my long-lost

but dream; and I am

He immediately

The next morning when her
parents found she had goue, they
could hardly
bad done, and supposed she had
eloped with some gay young fellow.
Finding that no tidings could be
received from their daughter they
both continued to indulge deeper in
their favorite vice, and they treated
Clifton as inhumanl
Amelds, until at last the parish priest
took the little fellow under his care.
1| The parents finding that they had no
children to care for, continued to
drink more frequentl
both beran to fail.
first taken with sickness, which was
her dissipation.
or two months, and then
left this world just as she bad lived
After the death of his wife,
and overcome by sorrow and dissipa-
tion, the husband endured his sick-
ness for & month only, when he bid
adieu to the world in the same man-
ner as did his wife. The good priest
finding that the boy’s parents were
now dead, began to educate him. He
sent him to college where he acquired
a good Christian education.
sembled his sister very much, both
in her disposition and her talents,
and was admired by everyone. The
good father was well repaid for his
kindness when Ciifton returned to
him at the age of seventeen a college
After he had been home

Amolda became unconscious again,
and when she recovered conscious-
ness she found herself in her brother’s
(Father Clifton) house. Words could
not express the joy that filled the
hearts of the brother and sister as
they fondly embraced oue another.
But the grief of the death of Horace,
and the excitement of the meeting
with Father Clifton affected her,
and she soon began to waste away
Nothing could be done
for her, and Father Clifton knew
that she was not to be long in this
world. She was administered
last rites of tho Church, and she
calmly expired in the arms of him
whom she prayed daily to meet
before death separated them.
the death of his sister, Father Clifton
was also taken with sickness,
two long months of suffering he re-
covered, He then went back to the
valley where he had been born, and
he and Father Peters lived happily
together and often when he preaches
to hi= flock on the power of prayer,
he gives the story of himselt and his
sister as -examples.—San Francisco

realize what

1t was u beautiful night in June
when the moon in all her +plendour,
stole uround & high peak of the
Sierrs Nevada Mountains, which
acted as a shield to the fertile valley
few miles beneath. She
saw many gay and h

but she witnessed only
Sitting outside of 8
small cottage in the valley was a fair
en of seventeen summers
be in great trouble as
she wrung her hands in deepair ln_d
shed many bitter tears, Why did
she act thus? How could such a
porson as she was who vught
njoying the pleasuros of youth
be 8o grieved ? But alas! It was not
asuves of youth she was en-
but it was the miseries of the
world she was sufiering.
there for some time in silence, when
sho was heard to say—Why have I
not parents like everyone ? Oh, if I
could only be happy !’ For it was no
one but her parents that caused her

one sad scene,

sy e en e - e

who seemed to

5

After
After

s |
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THE EXAMPLE OF CHARITY,

We will now go further, and give
a sketch of her life. She was born in
this same little valley of purents who
wara hoth greaily addicted to drink,

TWO S,ULS FOR A PAIR OF PANTALOONS ; OR
THE POWER OF LOVE IN OUR DAYS,

From the St. Loais Boys' M

THE CA1HOLIC RECORD.

the| THE NEW PARLIAMENT.

THE CONVENTION UNANIMOUS- SELECTION
OF CANDIDATES—SPEECHES BY MR, PAR-

e fast mail from Dablin, and was

William O'Brien, M P; Mr, James O'Kelly,
Healy, solicitor. The hon gentlemen were

hony, C C, Kinsale ; ner, Mr P
3 Murphy, Mr D F Giltina mﬁr‘- sec.;
T L Cullen, Catholic Times; Mr John Lyons,
hon. sec. National Lesgue, snd

reeted with loud ch: which were again
eumro\ul renewed whon he appeared
outside the terminus, where large num-
bers had sssembled, The party drove to
the Victoris Hotel, where he got a very
warm reception from those gsthered st
the entrance.

At the Victoria Hotel Mr, Parnell was
met by several of the leading clerical
and lay delegates, and they remained in
conference for a couple of hours as to
the names of candidates to be submitted
to the convention. The result is set
forth in the official report furnished by
the secretaries of the Convention.

About half past two o’clock Mr, Par.
nell, .ceom?nnied by Mr. O'Brien, M. P.,
and Mr, O'Kelly, M. P.,drove to the
convention, which took place at the
Assembly Rooms, They were most en-
thusiastically received on the way. The
delegates had already assembled, and on
the entry of the Irish leader to the Hall
he was received with the most enthusi-
astic cheering.

The following resume of the proceed-
ingsat the Convention has been supplied
to the Press by the honorary secretar-

ies :—

At half past two o’clock the chair was

taken by
Mr. C. 8, Parnell, M.P.

The following gentlemen were ap-
pointed hon. secretaries to the Conven-
tion :—Mr. Maurice Healy, solicitor;
Rev. M. P. Norris, C.C., Ballycotton; and
Mr, E. Lahive, Aghada.

On the motion of the President the
‘following gentlemen were admitted to
be present at the Convention as specta-
tors :—The Mayor of Cork, the Mayor of
Limerick, Dr. Cox, Troy, New York; Rev.
Eugene Sheehy, and Mr, O'Keefle,
Widnes.,

The convention then proceceded to the
selection of seven candidates to contest
the county at the coming elections, The
following gentlemen were unsaimously
chosen : Measrs. Leamy, M. P., Joseph E.
Keuny, Ald. Hooper, W. J. Lane, J. C,
Flyna, James Gillooly and Dr, Tanner.
The convention was the est and most
enthusiastic yet held in Ireland. In the
evening an immense assemblsge gathered
in front of the Victoria Hotel to hear

She

the
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aud was treated by them in a most
At the age of three
the good Sisters hearing of hor ill-
treatment, took her under their care,
raised and educated her. She had a
eet disposition, and was very
. At the age of sixteen she
aduated, and on the day of her
raduation the Sister Superioress
ked her if she had any ides of be-
coming a member of their Order,
but she told her she never had any
such desire as she had no vocation
for it whatever. She then asked her
what position she would like to ful-
fil. She replied that she would like
to be asaleslady in a dry goods store.
In a month’s time the position was
procured, and as she was about to
.ill it she was taken home by her
avents. After she had been home
ut a short time they treated her as
+hey had done whon she was an in-
fant. She made several attempts to
jeave them, but they proved useless,
her father was determined he would
her at home, and it was on this
that shqappeared to be in such
great trouble. She had one little
vrother of five years whom she loved
1arly, end wers it not for his sake
she would have gone from home any-
But she could stand it
longer, she decided that she wouid go
even 1f she stole away at night. But
where was she to go? She hud a
cousin, Horace Lee, who lived ou
the coast of Carolina, She thought
he would waite o him, w ]
'.or condition, and he migi. '»
to help her. She hastilv wrote to
him, and after waiting vuiicutiy for
two weeks, she receivea
saying that she could «owa to him
where she could always iind a home,
and he also sent the mouney nucessary
tho journcy. She d
her parents of this, but shahngan to
mako preparations for i
In two days she was ready snd one
while everybouv
slumber land she stole into hor little
brother's room, and wit!
heart she foundly kissed and caressed
him, perhaps for the last time in her
life, and when she was leaving the
room, she took & locket from the
table which contained a portrait of
her beloved little brother, and she
placed it in her pocket; she was
leased to think she had something

which she could remember him,
She stole out very quietly, and after
a short walk she met the night train,
After a journey of seven daya she
reached North Carclina,
was met by her cousin who had been
awaiting her arrival. Ho seemed very
well pleased with her, as he was only
too glad to have her with him for

a short time he told Father Peters
that he felt a vocation for the priest-
hood ever since he took him under
his care. The old man felt overjoyed
at this news, but it was only what
he expected, and he often remarked
to others that it was Clifton’s voea-
He instructed him at home
for the first year, and then he sent
him away to commence this holy
life. During his studies he met with
great sucoess, and six years after-
wards he returned to Father Peters,
raised to the dignity of the priest-
hood. He wept with joy and grati-
tude when they met as he kissed his
hand, to think that God had repaid
him thus for his charity to a poor
drunkard’s child. Heremained with
him for a short time until he was sent
out on his mission.
adieu to Father Peters he bent his
head in sorrow and wept as he gave
him his parting blessing, and in a
day they were separated perhaps for
ever, He was placed in several mis-
gions for a number of years, and
finally at the island near the light-

The parish priest of a village returned
one day from a neighboring station, On hie
way he read his breviary, Two young
officers, who were encamped
lage, pursued the same route. When they
passed the priest, who quietly continued
praying, they smiled mockingly, and, as
they walked very fast, soon outstripped
him. Their meeting with the priest led
their conversation to religion, or, rather,
their own heresy and unbellef.
not like these prieste,” sald one.—“Neither
do L, answered the other.—*They dc not
believe themselves what they say.”—
is & trade as well as any other.”—*“Reli-
0ood for women.”—"“Or little
—%Pjous people are not more
worthy than others,”—%As a general rule,
lees.”—“We give more alms to the poor
coming from the theatre than from the
church.”—In this way the conversation
continued, Suddenly it was interrupted
by the appearance of a beggar, who was
sitting by the wayside, extending his hand
The wretch was almost naked,
le, haggard, and truly a pitifol eight.
he officers gave him several sous and
proceeded on their w
said one, “the priest wll
ing,”—*Shall we wait and see {”"—“Yes,
let us get behind that hedge; for, if such
people as heeee one, they will give for the
sake of heing seen; so We will receive
satisfaction as to the true motive of the

cruel manner.

near the vil-

“I do

P e

s

When he bade

5

“I'l ngﬂ‘."
ve him noth-

Twenty years had now passed away
since Amelda came to the lighthouse,
and time made but a very small
change during this long interval.
They lived in the same peace and
happiness as in former days. The
only thing that seemed to trouble
Amelda was to know if Clifton were
dead or alive, or where he was, She
had almost given up all hopes of
ever seeing or hearing of him, but
still she prayed as betore, and she
thought that constant prayer could
not help being heard. But one day
there came & great change of things
at the lighthouse,
uary Hoiuce went over to the island
to transact some business, and us
Amelda was sick he promised to be
home at noon, for he did not like to
It was early in the
morning when he started, and the
day was clear and bright. As he
was going over it began to get cloudy
He reached the island
and attended to his business.
he was ready he started for home,
It began to rain lightly, and he
thought he could reach home bofore
the storm came on—as he promised
Amelda he would return at noon he
did not want to keop her waiting for
him. He was about midway when a
violent storm arose, when his boat
was capsized, and he was swallowed
by the angry waters.
Amelda await his return, she thought
he might have waited until evening.
Evening came, and with it night and
darknesg, and still Horace never re- free,

"Twas said and done.
climbed over the hedge, and & few minutes
after the priest appeared, still praying.
Naturally, the beggar asked alms of him ;
the priest looks at him, closes his book,
and feels in his pocket for money. “Poor
man,” he said, still searching his pocket,
“] believe I have nothing with me at
present.” The two young men behind the
hedge smiled contemptuously, *Did I
not tell you eo §”

riest was still searching, but at last
me convinced that he had nothing

“I have nothing—
Here he

The two officers

whatever about him,
not even a sou ; it is too bad!”
suddenly noticed the bareness of the man,
“But have you no clothes ’—“No, dear
pir 1”—“Then wait a little while,”
these words he laid his book on the
ground, gazed up and down to see if any
one was in sight, and disappeared in the
bushes which lined the road ; a moment
after he reappeared, with his pantaloons
friend, take
ve something

One day in Jan-

6t S 20

leaye her alone.

them ; you will at least
to cover your nakedness. Tell no one of
it, but pray to God for me.” The poor
men gratefully took them, the priest
wrapped himself in his cloak, proceeded
on his way, and again resumed his
The following day he heard the
confessions of the two officers, The gener-
osity of the priest, who pulled off his
pantaloons and gave them to a beggar,
was not without effect. It won two souls,
who were already lukewarm, back to the

Two souls for a pair of pantaloons !
were, indeed, well paid for!

i
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peeches from the Irish leader and other
distinguished members of the Irish party.

Mr. Parnell, who was received with
great cheering, said—Fellow-citizens—I
thank you most heartily for this magni-

1 have represented your city to address

of Cork, and the fact that [ am address-
ing you here te-night was not expected

great additional value (cheers). Fellow-
hI‘

sucoess of our oause as that which sus-

it (cheers), But it does not require your
make me feel confident (cheers), Iamn

legislative independence (great cheer-
well for the laborers in the country dis-

brain, or of the hand and the arm--we
shall win for such the right to live and

your midst (hear, hear). No more difli

The

assistance to the National cause (cheers)

With

am glad, therefore, that our political con-
They

ETC.

5 = time at my dispossl to-night to refer to,
orks,

I thank you sgain for this great assem.
blaoa of the citizens of Cork, I shall
1oy back with me to my work fresh en.

$co ment and fresh strength.

thrive in their own country (cheers).
desire to congratulate you upon the
magnificent example of uzity and discip- | are ushering in for old Ireland, , The
line which was presented to-day by the ty

great Convention which assembled in

c;m task ever 1Iay before a body of men
elected in a delegate capacity, They dis- | (cheers), and consisti; till

charged their duty with deliberation,with % g ol e .
conscientiousness, and with painstak-
ing, and I believe that they have elected
a body of cunt{lidates who will be a credit
to our party (cheers), and who will prove | acts of this period of hich

an additional ltn;ngth and a great | be wrltten? in th: nr):iai‘::)r y :fm be

nection is not likely to come to an end g

Lalways
gein this when I come amongst you and
never—never have I felt more light.
bearted than I feel to-day. When speak-
ing with you I almost see with you the
‘birth of Lrish lndagondon« (great cheers).
Mr. Willism O'Brien, M. P, who was
received with loud and prolonged chcerh
said—Fellow-countrymen. I cannot te
ou how proud I feel to-night. It will not
{n far off when we will have Mr. Parnell,
please G- nozmulo'lg the leader of the Lrish
arty in the EMOW of Commons,
ut our Prime in the Parliament
of the lrish nation (prolonged cheers).
Mr, Jobn Dillon, who was received
with loud cheers, said—People of Cork, 1
am proud, very proud, to be able to
address you here to-night, and to congrat-

attended the greatest of the Irish Con-
ventions, to congratulate you on ha
selected for the represemtation of
great county seven names which I feel
ce will command the support of the
elestors of Cork, and seven names which
will not only command the support of the
electors of Cork but the approval of all
the people of Ireland (cheers). You have
to-dsy not only selected candidates for the
county of Cork who will be a credit to your
county when they are elected, but you
have proved to the people of Ireland,
and the people of England and Amer-
joa, that you are men fitted to dis-
charge all the duties of freemen ; that
it is not true, as has often been said—
is said, even to-day, by your enemies that
you are unfit to govern yourselves ; but
on the contrary, when since the repeal of
the Conventions Act you have an oppor-
tunity for the first time of putting in
force the inetitutions of a free Eeople and
a democratic people, that although you
bave not had that practice which other
peoples have had—though you came to
this great and difficult task fresh and un-
trained—that you are able to cal
through this great convention with suc!
regularity, with such order, and withsuch
sUCCEss &8 ever any convention was carried
on in the United States of America, where
they have been practising this business
for the last hundred years; and let me
say to you to-night that I have sat on the
platform beside the leaders of the Ameri-
can people when they were electing
the President of the United States
of Americay and I can tell you
the Cork Convention to-day was
s oonvention just as unanimous and
every bit as orderly—n fact, more
orderly —as the great conventions I have
been present at in the United States,
and that you showed that you were as
perfectly fit to conduct the business of a
democratic government—as I trust and
1 believe we will soon have in old Ireland
(cheers)—every bit as fit as are the peo-
ple of America, where democratic gov-
ernment is, and has been for upwards of
a hundred years, in full force. There-
fore, I say the people of Cork have good
reason to congratulate themselves, ans
we will go back to Dublin to tell the
people of Dublin that if they do as well
as the people of Cork they will do very
well, and they will not be able toimprove
on the example set them by the people
ot Cork (loud cheers).

Mr. J. J. O'Kelly was next introduced,
by Mer, Deasy, and was received with
vociferous cheering. He said—Men of
Cork, whenever we come into the capital
city of the South we find in the enthusiasm
of the people a fire which warms us and
sends us back to the colder north strength-
ened in our resolve to continue the

ficent demonstration, I dom’t think it | struggle for Irish independence (cheere).
has ever fallen to my lot during the years | You, the people of Cork, through yonr

delegates, have to-day given a lesson to

s0 magniticent a meeting of the people | the people of Ireland (hear, hear), and to

the people of Eagland (hisses), which I
hope both will ﬁm (ehems. It has

ought to make your demonstration of | been charged against us that we ares

ple incapable of governing ourselves,

citizens, I have spoken to you m the ficent order of your assem-
many times from these rooms., ButI | blage to-n&tmd the m (
have never spoken to you with half the | of your

oconfidence or half the trust in the near | answer to that charge (hear, hear). When

ficent order
nvention to- is the best

the news goes forth to Amerioa that the

tains me to-night (great and continued | people of Cork have once more re affirmed
cheering). In dark times—in gloomy | their confidence in the Irish leader and in
times you have always come to cheer me. | the Irish party we shall be strengthened
1 have always gone awa; from Oork | by the confidence and by the love which
more light-hearted than when I came to | that faet will create (cheers). I don’t

know anything more imposing than to

presence to-night and your cheers to | come here and see you in your hundreds

of thousands assembled here, and I only

sure that soon we shall win for Ireland | wish that I had the strength and the

enius to make you understand how

ing), and we shall win as well for the ; deeply important to Ireland your action
teeming masses of cities such as Cork, as | is,

Now that we are hurrying away, I
have no intention of detaining you any

tricts, as well for all classes of our people, | longer (loud cheers).
whether they live by the labor of the

“Aev. Jobu O'Leary, Skibbereen, who
was received with cheers, and groans for
Bence Jones, next addressed the meeting.
He eaid-~Men of Cork, I congratulaie you
most heartily on the new era which we

Convention that was held in your city to-
day, coos:ting of hundreds of delegates
¢ from every part of our county, and con-

sisting of hundreds of patriotic clergy, too

spirit—a new spirit—that bac heen given
them by the new electors of the county
(cheers), they bave done to-day in your
city an act which will be one of the many

€ our
+| country in letters of gold (cheers).

In your name, then, I thank the County | The leader of the I
of Cork Convention for the good service | there to-day (chem)mh P o
that they have rendered to Ireland to- ’
day, mdhlhbeliev: that tlae lesson of
union which predominated over their | found, were there b;
proceedings in the difficult task which | they bhave g g g
they had to work out will be marked
by Ireland with approval and that their
example will be followed (cheers). And, | put forward the demands of the Irish peo-
now, perhaps, I may take this oppor-
tunity of speaking to you about the
;grle,:ent::;):t ot f%om- clg. It may gay the demande of the Irish Eeo e. We
P! ure for me announce | demaad e i
that after much oonsideration it iy ooy byt
has been decided to allow my
colleague [Mr. Deasy|| and myself to follow
out our own inclinations and wishes and
to offer ourselves again for election for
your great city (tremendous cheering). 1 | asa nation (cheers), or anythin,

in  the chair
—men whose names are household
words wherever an Irishman was to be

gated to the band of
patriotic Irishmen seven Irishmen, the
representatives of our county, who will

le with no uncertaln voice (cheers).
ow, there is no misunderstanding at this

ne,

may look at it from the point of view of
national rights, or of your social require-
ments ; there is no one point omitted from
our general programme which will leave
out of the question anything we require
l;thlu 0+
ght. It is

le may require as their r
ecause the men we selected to-day know

(great cheering), and that it will become | full well that they are bound before the
my pleasure and my duty to appear soon

again amongst you (cheers) to deal at
length with all the great questions of the
day and to go fully into matters that it is
not possible for me in the short space of

Irish race to go with all the boldness, all
the wisdom and all the energy that has
characterised the Irish race in the asser-
tion of their demands—it is in that, and
in that more than all, that the great event
of the day consists,. You will see that
they will do what is right. You will in-
sist upon it, and the more you will insist
upon it the better pleased . your represen-

.

tatives will be, because, as your illustrious
leader has often told you, their strength
depends entirely on you; and if your
strength was not given to them here at
home they would not 'be attended to in
the British Parliament (cheer:),
trespass on your patience to night, as

ou have heard many eloquent speeches,
ut I will say I am very much mistaken
if I find that in comin

here again, and
speaking in the city of e

ork, it will not be
o will be sending representative:
not to the Eoglish Parliament, but to your
own Parliament in College Green, there

ve you the full measure of a nation’s

Mz, Deasy said he regretted that owi
to the lhoﬂ:ﬂ of time they h.; 2:‘:2
main, several of their old friends could not
address the!

In response to repeated
Dr. Tanner, who was loudly cheered,

citizens and men of rebel Cork (cheers)
this is the first ocoasion I have had the
lessure of meeting you, men of Cork,

to face, and shoulder to shoulder,

ng forward in the grest struggle
which must lead to National independ-

pight 1 hope to
chapter in the history of my life, and to
have opened anpther—another more noble
triotic one, another
good to my fellow-
mep, and another more productive of
weal to the country (cheers).
Cork has spoken out with no uncertain
sound. The maliguers, the traditional
maligoers, of our country, have this day
in my humble person been given a severe
slap in the face (cheers, and a voice—“The
County Clab;” hisses). The men who
have presumed to state that the people of
this great country are incapable of man.
aging their own affairs, saying that we are
imbued with religious rancour, have all
this day reeeived their quictus (cheers), I
desire to take the opportunity now
afforded me of returning my moet sincere
—my most humble
gentlemen who

one, another more
more productive o

our County OConvention (cheers),
The priests of Cork have this day done
me great service, and they bave answered
the malignais of the people, who are al-
ways trying to stir up trouble—trying
with th.ir utmost force to damage the
people of this country. My friends, I
waa unprepared to speak to-night, and I
feel naturally deeply moved at this mag-
nificent spectaclo, I ean only say that I
will be enabled to perform my
the help of the people and by the prayers
of the clergy (laughter and cheers) ; and
if it bé u cassary for me to reiteraie the
I can only esay that
eath of life m m
od coursing throug
my veing, that blood and that breath shall
Lo devoted to you- service and that of
the dear o!d eountry that we all love so
well (great cheering).

The immeanse assemblage then dispersed.

pledge i ok to da;
as long as [ have »
body or a divjp u!

IRISH LOVE OF JUSTICE.

IN THE BYES OF THE LAW A CONNEMARA
PEASANT OQUGHT TO BE A5 PRECIOUS AS

Archbishop Walsh's Reply to e Dublin

“But in the other matter to which you
refer in thissame paragrarih, y»
pations have, sincs th
address was prepared, pa ..J at all events
into partial fulfilment, Oar new V
with a courage of which le. us make all
due acknowledyment, has taken tho first
step. Let us Lope that it is but the first
eat act, not of mercy
but of justice, As yon have afforded
ortunity of thus refersiig to the
it due to his Excellency that
I should, and that in this public way,
tender to him the expresion of my sym-
pathy with him as & public man, in the
storm of bitter langus
the result of this act of his, he has been
assailed. I have seen it stated by at ieast
one public speaker that in consent .g to
hoid an inquiry into such cases & that
which is known as the Maamtrasna case,
the Lord Lieutenant has done something
to undermine what are called the fouada-
tious of law and order,
if I mistake not, laid to his charg ihat
his act is in this respect more dangsrous
to the best interests of society than even
those fearful crimes of which we have
heard so much during the last few
I protest against this .an-
guage, as [ protest against the language
of ail those who, in ihis or aay other
own into the arena of
strife the sacred names of ordcr and
It was uu old sayiug—ilie saying of
one who was in no way remarkable for any
special affection towards the people of this
country—that there was no nati
loved justice better than the pe
Irelana did. But it is too much t
that our people {should view wit!
respect all that may chance to v
them under the sanction Jf tnat
able name, Isit not enougl
reast assured that so long as
fairly and impartially ado
public sympathy of Lrishro
with those who by any c:
brought themselves into
hands of iis ministers? A
tation in expressing my
that so far from weakeni.
of our people for the law
that would more surely stz
respect for it than a hol’
of justice, bringing home
all men the conviction, i
that law, and of those
supreme responsibility ot
the life of the poorest ai.
easant in Cunnemars is as sacr
fe of t]he highest noble in the luad.” [Ap-

e with which, as

And i ha: seen,

such wey, drag

“The play’s the thlng;m consolence of ihe

ally trueisit that Dr. Pierce:
Purgative Pellets” (the original
Little Liver Pills) are the most effoctusl
means that can be used to reach the seat
of disease, cleansing the bowels and sys-
tem, and assisting nature in her recupera-
tive work, By druggists,

PaIN IN THE SIDE, from whatever cause,
may be quickly relieve
Yellow Oil, which cures al
aches and pains, and
lameness of the flesh—applied and taken

d by Hagyard’s

all soreness and

NOV, 7, 1888,

My Little Woman,

My little woman is not rich,
Stands not in thatstrong blaze of glory,
By fame flung to the lowest niche;

She wears no costly diadem,

or g:dul for some deed heroic;
8he s not own & single gem;
She is not an angel or a stoic.

Shenever braved the roarjng gale
To bring to land some half-drowned sailc
She'll never write a deathless tale,
Nor thousands at her death b"'l.ll: her,
's rights.”

0 not for ]
She aims not for the Legislature

She has her little human spites, ]
And sees her own weak woman's nature

She'll never sound the trumpet’s blas*
Or hine a star of any splendour.

Thie is her portrait. Not too good,
Of earth and dew, not superhuman.

For common life, and common food,
My best beloved, my little woman.

=CLARA BEATRICE COFFEY

THE SAINT OF THE SWORD OF GO!

A Sermon preached on the Feast of St. Tere
at the Church of the Carmelste Conve
Baltimore, by Father Ryan, S. J,

‘Do not think that I came to send pes
upon earth, I came, notto send peace, b
the sword.”—Matt. x. 31,

These words contain the most striki
and startliog sermon our Saviour ey
preached, and this sermon is most app
priate to the glorious Saint whose Fe:
the Church celebrates to.day. St. Tere
ié e(;nphnticnlly the Saint of the Sword

od.

The Sermon of the Sword is so impc
tant to all, that Oar Saviour seems anxio
we should not mistake His meaning. ]
begins with a caution. “Do not think
He says, “that I have come to give peace
But we may ack in all reverence: “Wh
O Lord and Master, why should
not thiuk so? AreYou not the Prince
Peace? Was not ‘Peace to men’ Yo
Lirthday song when the angel herald ga
to earth Your Christmas greeting? H
uot Your prophets promised that at Yo
coming there should be peace, abunda
universal and perennial { Have we n
then, reason and a right to think th
You have come to give peace on earth
His answer is His sumple assertion, but
is the assertion of God, that rul

our reason and settles our righ
“No ; I have not come to bring pea

but the sword.” He is terribly in e
nest; He says what He means, He mea
what He says; and, as always when |
wishes to be emghnic, He does what ]
eays, He does before He says: practi
thissermon before He preachesit. Wh
He was leaving His Father’s home ]
knelt for His Father's blessing, Bef:
givinpg Him the blessing His Eterr
Fathex belted the sword upon Him, sa
ing: “Gird Thy sword upon Thee,

Thou Most mighty in battle! Gird T
sword upon Thee! eet out, proceed pr
perously, and reign,” Then it was |
called out from the ends of eternity fo
warrior Woman to take the sword I
Father gave him : “Mulierem fortem ¢
invendet ¢’—Who will find me a vaha
‘womani? The answer came: “Behc

Thy handmaid!” Then came He, a

sheathed the sword His Father gave H

in His Mother’s brave and Virgin hea

Yes; He meant what He said in His S

mon of the Sword, and His Mother knq

it. “After her shall many daughters

brought to the King,” and each shall 3

ceive the sword; but none, perhaps,

much like Mary, as His servant, saint a

spouse, Teresa.

The Sermon of the Sword is written

‘Teresa’s heart. That heart, by wondro

miracle, is to this day fresh and fair, a

in that heart of flesh is seen the ve

wound that came from the sword of G

From out that wounded heart wl

thoughts are revealed to Teresa’s childre

Thoughts most consoling for them, m

encouraging for us; thoughts, to them

marvellons power; to us, of exceedi
profit, Let us take from the sermon

Teresa’s heart the thoughts that suit

best. Let us learn from her to use t

sword God gives us, according to our ne

and the measure of our strength., 1

sword of God is known from its wo

We know what it is from what Christ te

us it does, and, according to His words,

work is threefold : it sqparates, it sacrifi
and it sanctifies, Thesword that pierced f
heart of Teresa was the sword that sanc
fies—the sword of sanctity, Not, inde
that the sermon written in the heart
our Saint does not suggest and suppc
the sword of separation and the sword
sacrifice, Thesword of separation, that c:
off all sinful and dangerous surrounding
cuts off the hand or the foot that may be |
occasion of ruin or scandal. The swo
too, of sacrifice, that strikes still deey
and touches the heart, conquering a
killing the feelings and affections that ¢
not aﬁ and only for God, This two-edg
sword, cutting outward and inward, °
have to use in poverty of spirit and pur
of heart, and may learn K-om our Sa
how to use it. 'I'his two-edged sword |
used well, but so suddenly and so valian
that it scarcely flashes from its scabb
when its work is done, As a child |
had conquered the world—left her ho
to die for Christ, Her Master wisl
that she should first live for Him and
Him only. And here she had to use
sword of sacrifice, Teresa was gifted wi
a large, generous, and loving heart. Su
hearts God wants when He makes gr
saints, She had deep and strong affecti
for her friends, Ifer Lord would he
her love Him only, and others in Him a
for Him. With one brave blow of |
sword of sacrifice the work was do:
And this valiant woman, rising super
to her surroundinge, superior to hers
said to her Saviour: “My God and
All, my heart is ready.” Her heart -
now ready for the sword of sanctity,
the work God wished her to do.

‘Sanctity is consecrated purity., M
dities Deo consecrata,  Sanctity is twe-f
personal and apostolic. Personal sanc!
is consecration to God for self.salvat
and perfection ; apostolic, consecratior
Giod for the salvation and perfection
others, Thereisa two-foldapostolatein
Church of Christ : the apostolate of po
and the apostolate of prayer ;—the a
tolate of dignity and the apostolate of &
tity, These apostolatesare distinct, and
sometimes separate,  The priest bas
apostolate of power and of dignity.
forgives sins, and consecrates the B
and Blood of Christ, Neither power
dignity depend on purity. A sinful pi
can exercise both, But the apostolat

sanctity must always exist in the Chi
of God, Men are only chosen for




