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A CHRISTIAN'S REVENGE,

ny J, ¢ 1,

|
i
|
Some years ago business of a legal |
nature called me to B— Tt was a good
ten hours ride by nultmm the ul.\
where 1lived, and the prospect of so
long and tiresome a journey was not
pleasant. However, with an air of
“ierin and bear it,” I boarded thetrain,
making a bee line for the smoker,
pulled out a good cigar from a supply
I had secured to while away duall time; |
bought a morring paper ; and sat
back in my s2at determined to maike
the best of it.  After an hour's reading
I put down my paper aud Jooked
around me for some {riendly face. All
stravgers. ‘‘*Just my luck,” thought
I. “Here I'll have to hump along (his
vay for the rest of the day without so
much as a ‘How'd’ye do' from anyone.”
My wandering look was suddenly
directed towards m,\' epposite neighbor,
for while I was
could not but
painful expres:i
of the man

goliloguizing thus 1
notice the
on on the countenar
directly across the
from me. e seemed to be gufl
greatly. Thinking the man w
I was about to tender my services
when he apparently recovered himself
and appeared perfectly calm again.
Moved by idle curiosity I concluded to
watch him and find out if possible what
caused his agitation.

I bope it will never be my lot to sce
a fellow man suffer as he did. He
now appeared uncounscious of his sur
roundings ;: onece or twice he turned
his facs directly towards me, but there
was such a vacancy of expression th
it was quite evident he did not notic
me, nor the attention 1 was giving him
Lost in thought, now his face darkers,
his lips quiver, and that paincd ex
pression I noted before flitted across
his featurcs; the muscles of his face
twitched convulsively and his whole
frame seemed to st as in mortal
agony ; gradually the emotion passed
away and he looked stealthily about to
see if any one had noticed him. Nat-
urally my sympathy aswell as my cur-
iosity was aroused. I tried toimagine
what could cause such excitement, and
concluded that the cause was some
thing internal, hardly sickness, and
most probably grief or remorse. I de
cided to try and draw himm out of his
painful reveries. Ilis itlemanly
bearing, neat dress, clear cut and deli-
cate features bespoke a man of means
and education ; his innocent looking,
large, blue eycs would ingpire anyo
with confidence. 1 judged him tobe a
man of about forty summs: thongh
Lis hair was slightly tir th gray
He held in nis hand a cigar which had
gone out and now he appearced to be
in scarch of & match. Rummaging all
his pockets, he found his match-safe
empty.

*‘ Here is a chance,” thought I, and
as he turned his face in my direction I
handed him wy lighted cigar, caying
at the same time :

“ Can I furnish yeu with alight?
I noticed you looking for a match.”

*“ Thank yeu,"” was the response, as
he took my proffered cigar. ‘I was
about to ask you for a light.”

He lit his cigar and handed mine
back remarking, ‘‘ If T mistake not
that is a good cigar you have there,
one with the pure Havaua flavor. 1
admire your taste.”

“ Well, ves, it is a good brand : it
ought to be for I pay enough for it.
However, I am willing to give a fair
price if I can get the ught article. 1
find it difficult to procure a good staple
brand of cigars unless 1 pay an extra
vagant price and even then run the
chance of being fooled.”

*“Why, 1 expericnce the same
trouble, and I can't understand why it
is 0. Idon't see why we can't geia
good cigar for less meney.”

Thus commenced a  conversation
which soen drifted into other channels
until we became quite friendly. As
the car tegan to fill up with new-
comers, my friend, at my invilation,
came over and sat with me, where we
could converse witkout interruption.

There was somethiog in this man
that attracted me avd 1 feit as thoughl
were performing a charitable act in
thus keeping his attention from the
thoughts that causcd the agitation I
had witnessed. Almost betulo cither
of us knew it, wa were ncar cur jour-
ney's end and the gcnial faced brak:-
man sang out thL next station as
B—-

extremcly

12Ke

As I made some preparation to
leave, my friend handed me his card
saying, ‘‘Iam delighted to bave mot
you. We have spent, at least for me,
a very pleasant afternoon. I am more
thankful to you than you are, perhaps,
aware of. ‘\[_\ nan e, as youcan seeon
my card is John T. Norman.

“ Why," said I, as I read *‘ Chicago,
Ill., attorney-at-law,” “‘that’s good. We
are both in the same boat on the stormy
sea of life. I am also a disciple of
Blackstone.”

¢ So eaying I handed him my card.
““In fact it is legal business that is
now taking me to e

“ Are you getting off here, too ?"
Not receiving a ready answer I looked
up and saw Mr. Norman clesely exam
ining my card. He stammered some-
thing rather confusedly and said he
had not heard my last remark., I
asked him again if he intended to get
of at B——,

“ Oh, yes,"” he said, ‘I will stop
here a few days, but to teil the truth
am not on business, simply—a—well a
sort of pleasure trip.  Where do you
stop 2"

“ At the Genesca ; a real first-class
hf\uqe and not very far from the de
pot.”

*“ If you have no objcctions, we ¢hall
go there together, for I think I will
stay there also, since you rceommend

| the same floor.

‘upon him to

mWe got a cab at the depot, which
took usto the hotel and after taking
supper, we went to our respective
roowns, which were directly opposite on

Por the first few days I was quite
busy, and My, Norman made a tour of
the city, ¢ seeing the sights,” as he re- !
marked to me. We sp our eve- !
nings together, in either his or my
room, reading or talking on verious
subjects.

Mr, Morman was a bright,
goent talker, well posted on the tepics
of the day as well as in legal matters
I enjoyed his conversation very much,
eapecially afteraharassing dayin court.
In our evenings thus spent he seemed
also to take pleasure and we soon be-
came fast frieuds.

I could not but

intelli-

rotice symetimes
while he was engaged in reading someo
paper or magazine, and 1 similiarly
employed, that he would put aside the
paper and appear lost in thought.
Then he !'.!!v'“]\u'n that peculiar emo-
tion I had witnessed oo the train.

One evening when he saw I noticed
his a tion, I walked over to him
and sa mtly, ** My friend you seemn
to be ring, Can I do anything
for you?" The answer I got was a de
spairing shake of the head,

“Trust me, John,” T continued.
CCIf (here is aught 1 can do for you,
ouly name it,” He slowly rai his
head and said, ¢ This is too much, that
you should be so friendly to me, and 1
belicve you meau it ; butif you do not
wish to increase my suffering, Ibeg of
you never mention this suhject again.
You will lessen my grief by 'l[‘p','.'ll‘i!lg'
not to notice my strange actions ; then
we shall be frienc Oh, G.d ! how
long must I suffer 27

He rose from his chair and st
from the room leaving me |
sad. ** Poor fellow,” thou
would that I could help him.’
[ had my doubts as to the sounduess
of my friend’s nightly rest, for, some
mornings he would appear at hreak
fast haggard and carcworn, like a
man to whom ** nature's soft nurs
had been a stranger. Oun entering his
room one evening, I found him
stretched on a sofa, his face buried in
the pillow, his hands clenched in his
hair the very picture of abject misery

and despair.

It was somo time before I could
soothe him or persuade him to arise.
[ felt deeply moved at the sight of this
man, who a few days previous was but
a stranger to me. Ie seemed as a
brother in truu‘-l(* who mneeded a
brother's consolation,

I tho .;h a walk in the city along
the busy streets might be some dis

traction for him, so I gently prevailed
accompany me for a stroll

The streets were still thronged with
people but my friend appeared not to
notice anything ; he suffered himself
to hoe led wheresoever I willed. We
had been walking about thirty minutes,
and during the \\'hnlu time he did not
speak a single word. 1 considered in
my mind what I could do for him or
where I could take him to draw his
thoughts from himself. I could think
of no expedient. Justthen the lighted
cathedral lonimed up before us, the
bells were ringing and people were en-
tering the edifice. Directly the
thought flashed across my mind to go
into church, where the singing and
sermon wight arouse him from his
lethargic dohpundencv We entered,
and I ul\, ted a seat in a dark corner
in the rear of the church.

Not until the preacher ascended the
pulpit did it occur to me that I might
have made a mistake acting in this
way, for 1 had not learned what relizion
Mr., Norman profess although he
knew I was a Catholic. Vould he
leave when he realized where he was?
Woeuld he be displeased ?

While these thoughts were rushing
through my mind the priest begau his
germon. It was Wednesday of Passi
Week and the subject of the sermon
was the sacrament of penance, its
foundation aud the unlimited power of
the sacred tribunal, The preacher
was a man of medium height though
glightly stooped, his hair showing the
silvery signs of age. The force and
junction lm put into his every word
transformed him into another St. John
Chrysestom. Never will I forget that
germon ; it penetrated my scul and
made me thank God that I belonged to
the Catholic Church, the Church of
Christ, alone authorized to administer
the counsoling sacraments instituted
by our Divine Lord. *‘TheSacrament
of Penance,” said the preacher, ‘*is
like the precious blood of Christ Him-
gelf: It is powerful and emnipotent.
There is no sin of any kind, however
deep, dark, black as midnight and
often committed, nothing so inveter-
ate, nothing which in the sight of God
is so hateful, or in the soul of man go
daadly, that there cannot be abgolution
for it in this sacrament of the merciful
love of God. And what is asked of the
sinner ? Sorrow for having offended
God, self-accusation in the way pointed
out, and steadfast resolution to sin no
more,” Thus the zealous priest im-
passionately showed to the sinner the
way of redomp(ion ‘“Come as you
are, though your sins are as black as
night, and as numerous as the sands
on the sea-shore. Come ! donot put it
off, and oh ! what joy and peace will
you experience when your load of sin
is lifted from you? You will receive
that peace which the world ('mnm
give—the peace of God ; the friendship
of Ged. Cast yourself at the feet ot 1h<'
now merciful Judge. On the last day
He will be only a just Judge. He
knows all our sorrews and troubles,
and He will help you if you only show
your good will.” Finally the Pl'("‘('hl r
(,mle\d his glowing appnal to the sinner
with these words of Our Lord.

ered
zled and

it.”

( the Blessed Su

sinner doing penance more than over
nincty-nine just,”

I was so interested that T forgot the
presenice of my companion, but when |
turned 1 saw him leaning forward
with his face buried in hi nds ; he
up for a mowent and 1 per
'd the 1ish on Lis face
had left the Benediction of
nt which followed

n

s ol angt
nye

tha sermon, he t with the rest, but
nof raising his ]

The people were leaving except
those who ned near the confes-
sional boxes. 1 ‘.ml(‘hdll my friend on

the arm ard asked him it he was ready
to return to the h Without look
ing up he answere« din steady voice,
“Ieave me here. 1 will return later,”
The tone of his voice told me it would
be better for me to go. Upon my
arrival at the hotel 1 was presented
with a telegram that called me home
immediately. My father was very
sick. I just had time to leave a few
lines of ex plm,mnn with the clerk for
Mr. Norman, pack my valise and got
to the depot in time for the 10:50 p.
express. In the note I left for my
friend I gave the reason for my hur
ried departure, and as my busivess in
B—— was about finished and conse
gquently as 1 wounld not return again
for some time, I invited Mr. Norman to
pay we a visit at his earliest conven

About a week or ten days after ]
arrived home 1 received a letter from
My, Norman. It ran thus:

Dear Friend: 1 am now on my
deathbed in St. Vincet hespital,
B——and if I am not ask y much
of you, I would like very much to zee
vou again, Oace you told me vou
would do anything in your power Lo
help me ; now ycu can do something
by comi to me before 1 leave this
world of sorrow.

y

i J ’I "

I took the first train for B aud
onarrivalthere a cab soon bronght meto
the hospital.  When the Sister who
came to the door learned whom 1
wished to see she said, **1 am so glad
you have come, as Mr. Norman has
been calling for you incessantly, and
we feared you would be to
*“Is there no hope then I asked.
“N), it would be useless to say
otherwise. Internal hununh:"w has
set in and the doctor says he wou't last
the day out.’

“This is indeed sad. T left him
about a week ago apparently in very
good health. Ho wa'd he become so
sick in ¢o short a time ? Ican’t under-
stand it.”

“(Oh, have you not heard how ke
was hurt? I thought you kuew all
about it. One night last week, return-
ing from the cathedral, he was think
ing of the sermon he heard and uncon-
~cmu~l‘ stepped before an electric car,

which struck him and then crushed
him in a frightful manner. He was
taken up for dead and brought here in
the ambulence. For several days he
hovered between life and death, until
a few days ago he regalned conseious:
ness ; then we showed him your letter;
it must have been your's, for he called
for pen and paper and imwediately
wrote you the letter which brought you

NoRMAN.

late.”

here.  Since then he has been coutinu
ally asking if you have come. Will

you go to him now ?”

I was taken to one of the best rooms,
and the Sister went in first to prepare
my friend for the interview. She came
out soon, and with her a priest, and
she said to e, ** You may go in now,
he expects you.”

It was a small but tastily
fortably furniched room. On the bed,
with Lis eyes fastencd eagerly upon
the door, was Mr. Normaun, the dews of
death already upon his placid face
As I approached the bed a smile lit up
his features aud he said in a voice Jow
and weak.

*“You

and com

have come. I knew you

would. I feltit; yet I feared. 1
dying, but death has no terrors for
now. I have a last request to make

you and if you graut it I shall die
happy. 1le gasped a moment aud
then asked for a littie brandy to
strengthen him. Ilclding my hand he
said, looking at me, with an expressicn
in his eyes so full of pleading that it
amounted almost to anguish.

““Can you forgive me for a great
injury I have dune you. Do not an-
swer too soor, as I may ask tco much.’

* Oh, John. it gricves me to see you
thus. I know of nothing in which you
have ever offended 1me, but rest
assured, whatever you ask is already
granted. Do not tire yourself by talk
ing too much.’

““You had a brother named Mark.
I knew him wqj and often heard him
speak of you. He was shot; he was
murdered and 1 am the murderer.
Ah, I thought I would ask too much!”
as [ involnntarily started up. *“ My
punishment is to die without your
pardon, but I can’t blame you.”

The memory of my brother rushed
back to me like a dream. I eaw him
again, the pride of his mother's heart,
the hope of the family, and here was
the man who cut him off in the prime
of life, and for no cause but a petty
jealousy. I wept like a child. But
the recollection of my surrcundings
and the man lying there pleading for
pardon ; a pardon that weuld make
light his sorrowful death. All this
aroused me, and, looking, I saw my
friend also weeping.  “‘Oh,"he cobbed,
“if yon knew how I suffered for my

crime you would have pity on me.
Since that day my life has
dreary, wretched exisience.

of your brother haunted e day and
night. I could never banish the
memory of that deed. 1 wandered

over the earth a fugitive,
Cain. I was reported dead, aud the
search for me ceased. I changed my

another

¢ Phere is jiy in llcaven over cne

name and seitled down in Chicago,

called

centenn
devoted to religions

formed

where [ am now known, [ was sue
cossful as a lawyer, but never had I a
minute's peace. I wason my way to
Europe to seek distraction there when
I met vou on the train

Your face re

e viv of your brother,
but 1 could not I you ; scme
thing wmed me, and I re-
mained with tho intenti " arking | im
yo ut your ther, |
But my e You
treated me with the of a
brother and did not pry into my

SOLTOWS

took m

Finally you

¢ to the

ceathedral 3 and God, in His merey,
softenod my heart and gave me | aco
to make wmy confession, 1 was1 d
a Cath , but from tho day of y
horrible deed I never entered a Cath 1
oliec church. On leaving the cathedral |
late that night my heart relieved from |
the burden of my sins, I feit for the |
first time in many years a little peace. I
Suddenly as 1 was crossing the busy |
street, | heard the clanging sound of
the street car bell, 1 felt a shock, and :
when 1 came too, I found myself heve, |
This morning [ received iloly Com
munion aud now I am ready to die ;
my life has been a burden to me, Dut |
I was rash when I asked so much from .
vou. 1did not congider the wound I |
inflicted on your heart ; I don't blame
you." t
This was tco much for me. 1grasped
his hand and said, ** John, you are
forgiven long ago, by all of us:and
now | assure you that as I one day

hope for pardon,
80 do I now forg

when [ mmeet my (rod,
ve you om my

heart I pity you. Youn have suffered
most

Never will I forget the smile that lit |
up Lis wan face. He pressed my hand
to his lips and tried to speak, but he
could 1 ulate a word. His dim
eyes spoke volumes,  He made a sign
for me to come closer. 1 put my head i
down to his and he murimured slowly,
as though already entering the portals
of eternity,

¢ (rod has been good to me, in send
ing vou into my You will never
regret your | ess tome.  May God
bless you! I for me."” He sank

back cxhausted, his
cold and clammy,
pallor of his

death’s relent

hand was alres
and now the ashen
countenance betrayed
s hand, ‘' Jesus bave

1
\

mercy—>Mary help me,” his hand
clenched in mine then softly relaxed,
and looking more closely at his face |
saw his soul iad left his body to take
its flight to its Maker

Thus was my brother's death
avengcd and a life of sorrow ended -
and ended only, 1 trast, fora lifo
everlasting joy.

- e
DR. OXER AAI)'\‘J THE MINIS.
TERS.

d day of the Union College
il commencement was entirely
exercises, The
services were held in the First Re
Church, the history ol which is
closely linked with the record of 1Ol
Union.’

The speakers were the Rov. A,
Wall, D. D., of Schucctady ; Rev, ]'
B. L(u)ml\ D. D, of Cauaj Alhl\l", class
ot ‘63, Methodist ; Rev. W. Scott, clas:
of Principal of the Connecticut
Literary Institute, Daptist; Thomas
E. Bliss, Denver, Col., class of 'S,
Presbyterian 3 William D. Maxon, D.
Pa., class of '78, Ej

The t

), Pittsburg, is
¢ ;vlll, and Rev. Fred. Z. Rooker, D.
('];.\\' of 81, secretary to Archbishop

Satolli, Catholic. Tather Rooker spoke
15 fol 'n\l S
‘You have asked me to give 1!1"

'A“MIIL ("-1 re h takes

ch tl'v'

(

tion. It is not a llll!u‘ult llnx‘,: to n!n,
for the position of the Catholic Church
in that matter is definitely and cleaily
formulated, and within her fold there

is no chance for a diversity of opi
about it.  Iler teac¢hing in this re
is the .logical outcome of the g

fundamental principles which pe
meate by their iufluetce her wnold
stem inciples about which or
vhout  the evident aund necessary
deduetions from which she admits no

liscussion,

“ Let me then briefly expose to you
these principles, and T am sure that
vou will agice with me that the stand
taken by the Church regarding the
relation of religion to education is but
a m-cr-w,\r\' conclusion. In the firs
place, the Cliurch recognizes two dis
‘mlt orders in creation—the natural
order and the supernatural order—the
order of nature and the order of grace,
To her the supernatural order is just
as real, and, for rational creatures,
far more important than the natural.
In her doctrine there is no place for
the theory that man was created to
work out as best he may a natural
destiny, or by the use aud perfection
of his matural faculties to progress
through grades of evolution to a better
and fuller kuowledge of himself and
the universe, and, conscquently, to a
better and fuller existence as a more
perfected and highly developed cle
ment of that universe.

“No, the Catholic Church sees in

man a creature made for one end
only, and that end a supernatural
one. At the mement of his ereation

he was placed in a supernatural state,
and to that state he wasiestored by
the work of the redemption.  The one
and only perfection to which he can
attain is a perfection in and of the

supernatural order If he does not
ttain that he must forever remain un-
perfected. Do what he will with his
natural faculties, develop them as he
may in the natural order and by
natural means, there is nothing for
himn to hope for You can see, then,

how all important it is for him to get

into this supernatural order and work
and live and developin it.  Unless he
doers 8o, it were Yetter for him never
to have been born.

fant is

' Now, this supernatural order is a
thing whose very existence is absc-
tely hidden from the natural knowl
edge of man, By his natural facul
t me he never « l even come to
I? 'I}..:. thi i thing, much
loss tokn u lotails
And yet t s of supreme
\\ henee, then, is

m the author of

and the natural
God speaking

1 ! mal
things which ¢ of f

est concern to him Tho secre
thus manifoest onstitute the dep
L of revealed tn and the knowl
and understanding of them are the
most neeessary things in the life of
{ man. To communicate this knowledge
and to perfect this understanding is
the work of religion and of the teach
ers of religion.”

>

Why DProtestants are lx.,. Ants.

The common definition of a Protast
that u!' one who *' prot
the l“ lic Church,
<'w~(l'|l false in
really remarks: how larg
of those who are genuine
that is, who rezularly to a Protest
ant church ¢ partake of the sacra

Inost

rotestants

ments theve, are destitute of any real
animosity ainst the Catholie Church
The strength of the A. P, A, and all

similar anti-Catholic movements
made up mostly of Infidels and of nou
church-going Protestants. Fherve is,

on the other

ind, among many devon

Protestants an admiration, alinost an
affection, for the Catholic roligion
Of ecourse they prefer their owu form
of religion. Itis largely a ma tor of
habit with them what sect they be :

aristians by ba
e, but they

pti
naturally foll

y in ‘which they have been
trained by their parents, or have be
come best acquainted with, or acen
tomed to, through the circumstancs

in which they have lived.
Itisan

to pretend t Protestan

ants because of a delib

protest against the

The better sort of intel,

rous fal

rent nul viriu

ous Amervican Protestants would them
selves strenuously protest against any
ich definition Most  Baptists ar
hecause their parents, or other
associates, were of that aud so
of the other denominations gen
erally. That fact carries along
with it the refutation of the aucieat
pious theory that DProtestants
i open Bible " read it thi
from it the inspira
what form (l religion to choose I'he

fact that all the Protestant reets main
tain Sunday-schools to train up the
children in the same way of thinki
as their parents is to the

iy
me efleet

In other words, the maintenance ot
sectarianism by our separatcd bucth
ven ig, as the Holy Father says, tle
result rather of inheritance than of

any serious desire to be cut off from
the unity of the Catholic
adelphia Standard,

faith, —I'nil

Pagged Out.—Nome but those who huve
10 t wgged out, know what a depressed,
e feeiing it 15, All strength is gone,
vlunl mey  has taken ||\|l ot tha
ors,  They feel as though Hnm 13
sthi I'hore, howe ry
one box cf Parmelee’s Vegeta 1'
do wonders i alth and ~H«
1dral m are two of th
the composition of

Her. — Tena Meleod,
writes | ) ¢

le to I"t lnu\! A5
fingg me of o s
rly all Jast '\m'-'
a quistus to a hacking cough,
Dg, TiHOMAS' ECLECT
or oftener if the coupgh sp
84r)

You need not

severa Bridge,

s render it nece

congh all night and disturb
yvour friends : there is no cecasim for you
running the 1 of contractivg intlunu
tion of the lun tion, while

wet Bickl
medicine e

Sumptive S
nuh»-, colds, inflamma
tion of the lungzs all throat and ch
troubles. It promotes a free and eas
pect it Lich immediately reliey
s from viseid phlegm

throat

Weak, Tired, Nervous
Women, who geem to be all worn
out, will find in purified blood, made
rich and heaithy by Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla, permanent relief and strength,
The following is from a well known
nurse:;

“I have suffered for years with femals
complaints and kidney troubles and I
have had a great deal of medical advice
during that time, but have received littls
or no henefit, A friend advised me to take
Hood's Sarsaparilla and I began to use it,
together with Hood’s Pills, have real-
ized more benefit from these medicines
than from anyt imf elsel haveever taken,
From my personal experience 1 believe
Hood's Sarsaparilla to be a most complete
blood purifier.” Mnrs. C, CROMPTON, 71
Cumberland , Toronto, Outario,

Hood’s Sarsaparilla | £
Is the Only
True Blood Purifier

Prominently in the public eye today.

ood’s Pills ¢

tako,

l met
‘ i N moea ! ]
\ n t Canvas, Gold a
Fringe
‘haurch Ornaments.
Cra
Hol
I and
ission Supplies,
) pll!vl w.th ey
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A l' ! U 'M
FOR CHURGCHES
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