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Love's Autumn,

BY PAUL H. HAYNE,

I would not loge a single silvery ray |

Of those white loeks which, like amilky way, |

Btreak the dusk midoight of thy raven ha'r: |

Iwonld not lose, O Sweet ! tue misty shine ‘

Of those hult saddened, thoughtful eyves o

thine,

Whe' ce love looks forth, touched by the |
|
|

shade of eare:

I would not miss the droop of thy dea.
month,

would not miss each delleate flower that |

hlows

On thy wian eheck, ke soft <eptemboer's rose ‘

Blushing but fidntly on iis faltering stem: 1

I would « ot miss the air of ehastened groce,
Whieh breathed divinely from thy putient

fiee,
Tells of love's watehful anguish, merged in

Naught would 1 1ose of all thon hast, or art,

O friend supreme ! whose constant,
heart

Doth house, unknowing, many an angel
guest, |

Their pr
pur
Wh

I flesh fal 1k, 8trong love grows more
and m "

Divinely beautitul, with perished years,

* keeps thy spiritual ehambers

Thus, at each slow, but surely decpening sign

Of 1ife's deecay, y Bweet, repine

Nor geet ity s with thinkless
tears,

Love's Spring was fair, love's Summer bravi
and bland,
But t rough Love's Autuamn mist I view the

nue
The land of deathless Summer yet to be:
There I behold thee young agnic, and by

flood of rarve, transtiguring | $
But there, us here, thou smiilest. Love, on nie ! |

Secitmer's Magazine.

OO STRANGI

NOT TO Bl- TRUE|

BY LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON,

“An early Paradi=e.” murmured her
mother, clasping her to her breast |
Mina thiew her anms round her neck
and covercd her with kisses,  Then she |
followed with her eves on her father's hand
as he point d out to her the habitation of
St. Andve, and thev rested on the suga |
cane and eotton fivldsand on o long line of
neg oes warching home fiom their wor | |
followed by an overseer with a whip in

his hand.,  She eried:

“0O how beautiful is the <ea! and “ow
lovely the trees and the sky ! and the most
beautful thing of all. mama, isthe smile
on your face. I'h ve not seen you swmile
quite in that way since we left St. Aga-
the !

“Papa,” she said, gently stroking her
father’s ha d, “you will have to manage
a great many piantations here besides the
one we see from this window, round St.
Audie”

*Yos, my sweetest; please God, we may
do some gnml lll'rr.”

“You will have a great many slaves 1 |

“Yes, my child; there is no work done
here except by slaves,” |

“Iwish I'h dnot left Father Claver’s |
Lite at the Chatean de la Croix, papa. |
There are no slaves there. [ should like
to read it again here.”

“ Do not you know it by heart, Min ¢”
a ked her father, smiling,

* Almaost by heart,” she answered <low]
with her eyes again turning towards the
plantations; and the long files of bLlack
men bearing their burdens home.  The
story of that life-long apostleship among
the slaves of Brazil Yaa, indeed, been
conned by the voung girl till it had !
awakened thoughts which— ’

Condensed within her sonl,
i
|

And turned to purpose strong.

Lhere is a happiness; real; intense hap-
piness in this world.  How should we
guess at the joy of heaven, if we had |
never tasted happiness on carth? There |
are moments when our hearts seem too \
full of bliss for their strength, When an |
innocent ardent wish is fulfilled; when a |
great happiness has come to one we love |
more than ourselves: when a long anguish 1
is at an end, or a new gladness has come
to our homes, there is a light, a brightness,
a 1adience thrown over cur lives heautiful
in its way, and 1t is often good to have |
felt it. Pure eairthly joys are blossoms
which often be r fruit when they :\rv'
themselves withered  aud gone.  And |
there are Hallowtide summers in the {
autumn of life which havej a softencd |
brillianey of their own—b eathing times |
allowed in the race of existence, Sll\]ll
were the years which followed the arrival
of the wanderers in the Island of Bour-
bou. By the dark blue xea he so much
loved, umidst the spiey groves and orauge
flowers of that delicious land, in the per-
formance of pleasant duties and the full-
est enjoyment of domestic happiness, their
hearts ever-flowing with affection for each
other and for their child; beloved by their
dependants; all but worshipped by their
sl.'\v--~,\\hn~vtmn-\\'.1~«-\»'n-l-llnn:duly happy,
and generally liked by their nerohhors:
months and years went by in peaceful
serenity.  Some colonists, indeed,  were
wont to remark that Colonel d’Auban had |
eccentric ideas on certain points,  He had |
been known to invite to dinner a well- |
educated quadroon, and to take into his |
house the widow of a man who had died |
of a broken hearty because his father had |
cursed aud disinherited him for marry ing
a woman with regro blood in her veins; |
and he permitted his daughter to do ex-
traordinary things, which did not alwavs
meet with public approval, But the girl
was 80 beautiful, and s¢ beloved, and |
looked so like an angel, that much was
not said on that And Madame |
d’Auban we would fain take leave of her
pretty rooms, or her charming garden:
greeting every friend with kind words,
every stranger with a courteous smile, |
every sufferer with soothing sympathy, |
Less active than of yore, for the chmate |
was enervating, she often reclined on a
couch in the verandah, whence <he could
see the waves tippling on the shore, and
the white waves nearing the coast.  Visi- |
tors crowded about the sab-governor's
lovely wife, and whispers went alnoad
that she was not born a thousand 1miles
away irom a palace

|

score,

Rumors more or
less removed from the tenth, but gene lly |
credited 1 the island, useribed her ample
means, her bouudless generosit, and the
union in her manner of conrteousness
and diguity, of kindnessand reserve, to a

regal origin, vaguely and variously hinted |
at.  Yes, it would be well thus to part
with her.  The B t is bricht, and the
futin ing,  For Baoal de 11 Cro
18 BoOL cutuil ¢ Yol L

. now no

| some who may wish to traze to its close

| winting upon them th

| to sav.’

[ him.  “No, my dear friend, say not so;

{ widows wore at th t period, He emem-

seemed to speak in her face,

Pwateh the slow decline

longer portionle
Va s happily marnded there wall he
nothing left for her mother to wish,
Thi= would be a pleasant way of conelud-
b a tale; bt the story, the legend, if
youwilly which we have bheen endeavoring
to illustiate; ends not Liere; and there are

the course of =0 strange a life,
the tollowing jm
uthers ¢lose the b

For them
s are written, Let
i from wearines
they have ot done so vet,

CHAPTE

Here I tain wonld
d; but her

1
ern kind

forwent her. Like her life, her

sor neatral; great in pains,
lons greale

Aubrey de Vere

their pinions rise,

\ rred,
18 never heard
wr her,

Ol heaven ! we b
emaiden mi

awrih “fs W udly
From carthiy § swe e

T nadetiled
And tothine arms we bear her,

Fhive own, thy ehild
Open, Ch heaven! no morrow
his Joy o’cr '
No pain. no AU, N0 SOrrow,
I borrow;

Shiclded and sat
AL home ut last

Adelaide Procter,

Many vewrs later thanu the date of the
last chapter, at the close of a November
dax, in Brussels, the shutters were beng
closed i the smali siving-room of a

rvezdu chausser 10 e rue de Frae, not far
from the Cathedial of St. Gadule. A
lamip had just been placed on the table,
where an elderly lady, dressed in bluck,
was tving up & number of parcels, and
names of the arti-
cles they contained

“Autoine,” she said to the old man
who was stirring the fire and trying to
muke the room comfortanle, “is not to-
morrow the day that the
to the Foreign Mis<aons 1?

“To-day 15 Tharsday; to-morrow con-
sequently Fridav,  Yes, madame, I must
take it to the office before four o’clock.”

Then hngering by the table as if glad of
a' excuse for remaining in the room, he
glar ced at the parcels and said—

“My gooduess! how glad Pore Marie
Guillaume will be when he locks at all
these fine things!  Let me see; madame
sends him six dozen erucifixes—he usked
for three dozen in his last letter—and as
many dozens of vosaries and pictures; and
the Gospels jost printed in Paris; in the
Iudian language; and the chalice, a very
handsome one too! and vestments they
would not despise at St Gudule,  Faith'!
the good father will Le 1:unu\|~l_\' well set
up.  Aund what are these things, 1 won-

se must be sent

T der!  Clothes, I declare; red and blue and
vellow  haudkerchief for Mesdames les
Sauv s, as poor M. de Chambelle used

“Somebody is ringing, Antoine. It
is perhaps M. le Cure, or the nuns of St.
Charles.” [

Autoine went to the door, and remained [
for a few minutes in conversation with the |
person outside,  When he came back into
the room he looked a hitle excited I

BA itleman asks to see madame— ‘
somebody  she knows very well, but |
whom she has not seen fora long time,” |

“Who is it #7 she quic ly answered,

“Madame, it is the Comte Marechal de |
Saxe.”

Madame d’Auban, for the pale and now
gray-headed woman in this little lodging
was the same who, during half a century
of her carthly pilgrimage, had gone through
such extraordinary vicissitndes, heaved a
deep sigh and passed her thin haud over
her brow |

“Beg M. le Marechal to come in,” she
said, and rose to receive him,

There was but hittle visible emotion in
her manner when first they met. He
secried embarrassed, as persons often are
when they come iuto the presence of one
whom they suppose o be in great afflic-
tion.  She greeted him kindly, but a
careless observer would Itﬂ\ ¢ ~.’l111. 1!41]1“‘\‘-—

“Itis very coodof you to have thought
of me, M. de Saxe. Several years have
elapsed siuce my return to Earope, and
during that time I have not seen one
wsed to know.  You are looking well, |
pereeive time has dealt leniently with you,
It is only in tame that vou ean be cou-
sidered old.”  This was said with a smile
which recatled to his mind, though faiutly,
t ¢ smiles of other days,

“And you, madame,” he answered,
“you whom fate h s 5o er ellv used. , .” [

She waved her hand, and mterrupted

God has been very good to me

For a moment neither of them spoke
he lovked at her faded eyes, her g v hair,
tied and turned up accarding to the fashion
thed v. b fotad \

by a blac

Tt vy oo

1 1
N ¥ Uuia

ribbon, and a ¢p such as

bered how those pale blue e es had flashed
the last time they had met at the thought
of a human power thrusting itself be-
tween her and those she loved, and now,
“the fire has gone out of them; quenched
by mauy tears,”” he said to himself, And
then he glanced at a picture over the
chimney, but quickly turned his eye
away till he saw that hers were fixed upon
1t.

Do you think it like 7’ she asked.

“Lnever saw in wy life anything so
like,” he answered; and then aftera little
hesitation, said, * Madame, I have never
forgotten that face. It has haunted me
at surange times, aod in strange way It

[ 1s painful for you to speak of her 2 |

“No, Maurice, I find a sweetness in it,
Except sometinmes to my old servant, 1
never breathe her name.  But it is not
because T fear to do so.  You remember
her, then 1 |

*1 see her as if she was standing before
me with her wonderful beauty, and that
gaze which had in it all a woman’s tender. |
ness and a child’s simplicity, 1t was not
her mind ouly, but her whole soul which
An, mad- |
ame ! how could death be so cruel as to
rob you of that fair ereature 7 How dared
it to approach her

Y 8he did not think it cruel, she wel.
comed it with a smile, and last words on
her lips were Deo grating,” |

“Was it a sudden illness snatched her |
from your arms, princess, or
of that

did you |

voung ex- |

i did it for me,

and when |

[ ot His Mina and Heart.

i

“ Do you wish to hear about her, M,
de Saxe? Wold vou like her mother to
{ relate to yon the life and death of th
1 little givd vou remembered so well 17

“Nothiy
vou, dear frend, have vou the strengt
go througl this recital 1
= “1 should wish you to kuow what she
was, How in the words of the BEibl
‘heing perfect m the short space she ful
filled a long time,”  BEver si e she could
think or speak, Mina’s passion, if 1T may
so speak, charity, A 11‘:
knew her, the temporal sufferings and the
spivitual necessities of the peopde ame
whom =he was born, the Indians of N
Ameriea, were continually in her theughis,
and her attachment to the younyg Iudian
who had adopred hier as his sister at the
el ‘il"‘rll.ll[,l‘\”\‘

bis engrossing feeling,  She looked upon

him as the representative of that suffering

e you

rily arose from

Tacey, and befor we left Fra , che re-
fused the hand of the Chevalier de la
Croix, whom we wished her to many, on
account of the prowmise she had made to
this Indian not to marny white mau,
She seemed to consider it as a pledge t
devote hers If in some form or other t

] called the
ple.  We did not thwart ber on thi
which we looked upon as a childi-h ;
She was too younyg at that time to be
wartied, and the chevalier’s parents were

15, and, s she

willing to wait, After our val *at
Bourbon, and our establishin it St
Andre, the slaves became the o t of her

intense solicitude,  Whilst we were still
in America, at the convent I beliey
had become possessed of a lite
Peter Claver, which had made t
Hpression onher. You are n

atho

lie, Maurice. hut you may have heard of |

this wonderful man 7

“Is he not the priest who was called
the apostle of the Brazils 17

g 5; for forty years and
labored under the turning sun of Scuth
America, and devoted himselt, soul and
body, to the conversion of the negroes in
and cround O rthagena.  His life was
ut in consoling, relieving, and iustruct-

I ] h
ing them. In the pestileati i holds of

more he

| the slave ships he went to greet them on

their arrival.  He passed whole days in
the noisome buaiidings to which they wer
consigned on landing, breathing an wn
which after a few minutes caused the
strongest men to faint away. He fol
lowed them to the scene of their labors;
to the houses of their purchasers, He
meditated between them aud then masters,
and exposed himself to ill-treatement for
their sakes, It was given to him to work
miracles in their behalf; the hearts of eruel
men softened when he spoke; cupidity
and cruelty stayed their hands at his word.
M. de Saxe, from the moment of our ar
nval at St. Andre, Mina took this holy
man for a model; and I dare to say that
in her measure, and with he feeble
strength, she copied into her own the
features of that saintly hte. 1 he same
love which burnt in his heart, inflamed
hers, It was consuming fire. It sus-
tained ho
form wasl

el

| away. It

stayed.

IO BE CONTINUED.

THE FACE OF CHEKINT.

A celebrated Italian artist was once em-
ployed in painting the Last Supper of Our
Lord.  Oue by ove he studica the charae-

J
|
|
i

o would interest e more, But |

strength, even whilst her fragile |
could not be!

ters of the Apostles, and then settled in his |
own mind and painted on canvas a form ‘

of countenauce in which any
might see cach character eXpress

He then apphied himself to the character
of our Saviour. He studied the attributes
Hesought all the
stoves of his own inventive tancy fora
combination of features and complexion
which should express these attributes—the
conscions power, the wisdow, the holiness,
the love, the nerey, the meckness, the
patience, the whole character of the Divine
Hedeemer, He sought long, inte \\‘1‘\',
but in vain. very countenance he could

| Christ.

mmagine fell evidently far below; and at |
last he threw down his peneil in despair |

declaring that “the face of Christ could not
be painte

A PAPER FOR BOYS AND GIRI

At the beginning of this ye r, an illus-
trated weekly paper for Catholic hoy~ and
girls was started at Baltimore, Maryland,
Its stories huve been so excellent, and its
pietures so beautitul, ihat it has won for
iself a wide cirele of friends, It has Just
doubled the number of its pages, and had
engiaved forata very pretty heading. As
it has the approbation of Archbishop Gib-
bous, the favor of many pastors and par-
ents, and its own intrinsic merits to he Ip
It to success, it ought to bocome a regular
visitor m thousar ds of Catholic families,
[t cost is ouly one dollar a year, which is
less than two cents a week, a.d when
large quantities are taken in Sunday-
livols, & reduciion from this
made.  Get it for your children.

Address orders to

Trur CHiMES PUBLISHING COMPANY,

03 Lexington Street, Baltimore, Maryland.

- - -
The true girl has to to be sought for.

price 1s

| She does not parade herself as show goods,

She is not fashionable,

Generally, she is
not rich.  But ob,

what a heart she has
when youfind her. So largeand pure and
womanly.  When vou see it vou wonder
if those showy things outside were women.
[f you gain her love your two thousands
are millons, - =he’ll not ask for a carriage
or a first-class house.  She’ll wear simple

[ dresses and turn them when neces ary,
| with no vulgar maguificat to frown upon

her ceremony,  She'll keep everything

beholder |

RELIGIC S INSTRUCTION,

The life of Jesus Christ on earth is a
manifestation of the love of God for wan.
God ereated man, soul and body: his body
He made from the slime of the eaith,
his soul He ereated from nothing.  Man’s
soul is the image of God bearivg the i
press of the Blessed Trivity,  Not ouly
did God in His omuapotence and i finive
goudness ereate man, but also in His in
finite love He redecmed man from ever-
lasting mizery, God was so filled with

love for man’s soul and valued it so high-

B

ly that He sent His Beloved Son to ¢ e
Our gross pature I atone for our sius,
Jesus Chiisty, God and man, lived over
thirty years on carthandd rving that tine
Y tnerable proots of His great lov
for ma As Jesas drew wear 1w the
close of His mortal carecr the proof of His

love Lecame greater Ihus we see Him
at the last supper with the atest Jovi
engaged iu the washing the feet of Hi
disciples, 10 order that by such a stiithing

example they wicht be led to imiate His
hui y, and aiso to show
what ity and
receive His last
mavifested His
love for wman

them with
sanctity  they  should
great gitt in which He
excessive and unbounded
How beantfully the Evan-
Hst expresses the grea we of Jesus tor
¢ that “having His own
the world He loved them to

wan when he says
who wer

the end.”  The love of Jesus for wan was
s0 great, so exces ive, that He wished to
vith man ¢ be his saneiification,

this end He

instituted the holy sacramen of the Bles-

and reward 1

sed - Encharist, through which, Body and
Blood, Soul and Diviuity, He became the
food and noirishineni ol our souls.  “And
whi they ! i el 1 .
| 1 and bl 1 I broke and S
lis discij 1 lake y

this is wy | A 1

H> gave tha g 1

Drivk ve all of this, for is iy Blowd
of the New Testament which shall be ~hed

for many nut the 1

: , uttered by Jesus, rested
in the cmuiy t power ot His eternal
Father ! What an tpoverished  world
without this Banguet; Jesus Christ, urue
God aud trae mau, Jesus Christ, Body aud
Blood, soul aud divinity, the tood and
nourishment

his reward

f man’s soul in this world,
eternity H gratetul
we are to our good God who has manifes
ted such w wded love for us. God
created our for no
than to love, and without t
live. We either 1 dor love
ourselves aud the yorld love God
oursouls are s tistied and they rest in
quiet; but it we love Hiw n 15 1o

other Puipose
his we caunot

rest for us Ihe riches, the | the
| vanities, of the world torment and distiact
us, and the more we love them the wmore
dissatisfied are we within o Ives,  As

nice in your sky parlor higher than ever. |

{ She'll entertain true fiiends on a dollar,

and astonish you with the new thought |

how little happine depends on woney
She'll make you love home (if vou don't
you are a brute), and teach you to pity
while you scorn a poor, fashionable society
that thinks itselt rich, and vainly thinksit-
self happy.  Now, do not, I pray you, say
auy more, “Tean’t afford to mamy.” G
find the true woman, and you can. ~ Throw
away that cigar, bum up that switch
cane, be sensible yourself. and seck vour
wife in a sensible way.—0. W, Holmes
A LADY'S WIMH.
“Oh how 1 do wish my skin was as clear

[ andsoft as yours,” said a lady to her friend.

“you can
the friend,
]ﬂwl)'_ 1y
pure rich blood and blooming health.
15 you observe.”

easily make it v0,” auswered
“How?" inguired  the first

It

y using Hop Bitters, that makes |

| Haml:on

{ consolation, power, love, aud mercy, hu-

the thirst of our bodies cann
by lmpure water, so

t be appeased
the thirst of our souls,
which causes us alwavs to scek and wish
for rest, cannot b isfied by anything
less than God himselt, for as St, Augustine
says: God ma s for Himselt, and ow
hearts will always Le vestless until they
tepose in Him,  God has d u
to make us love Him.  He created us with
hearts full of love, that we might love
Him with the full strength of our affic
tions and that through this strong love He
might reign in vur hearts like a king on
his throne.

If we consider the whole course
religion we find that everything in
clanus the excessive love of God f
When we come into the world w
sin, but Jesus instituted a
by which_our souls are rendered pure and
spotless.  The waters of Balbtismi  are
poured on us and being baptised in the
name of the Fatlier, Son, and Holy Ghost,
we become the children of God and heis

Y

to the kingdom of His . The graces
given in Baptism are strengt ed ard
perfected i1 the sacrament of ( utirma-
tion by which we become sty wd per-
fect Christians, the true soldiers of Jesus

3ut all this was not sullicient for

the love of Jesu: towards man. As we
ha e seen, on the eve of His passion He
left us His ownself to be o spiritual food

What an ungrateful being man is to fail
in loving God in veturn for such love!?
God knew how weak sin had rendered
man, that our souls like our hodies would
be subject to sickness, and so He instiiuied |
the sucrament of penance for the recon
ciliation of the sinuer to God, He al-o
institutes saciaments to enable us to fulfil
our offices in this lite, whether, having the
Aaron call, are raised to thedignity of the
priesthood or whether destined for tre
world abroad. But even this was not all.
As Jesus had iustituted sacraments or
sources of grace for our infancy, for our
childhood, for our manhood and old age,
80 he insututed one to be received when
our course in this world is about to close,
He knew well the terrors that would be
likely to geize on us when the shadows of

R . ) )

a . Wl Uit us 'lH; thal we
wight be able to vesist the temptations and
fierce assaults of Satan, and offer up our
souls to God in peace, He instituted the
Sacrament of Extreme Unetion,
God has left nothing undone
could excite man to love and merit.  He
left us His Sacraments He commanded us
to have recovrse to prayer in all our diffi-
culties, promising that'if we only asked
we should veceive,  He gave us His Holy
Law, according to which we were to moulil
our lives, according to which we are to be
Judged. He placed us in our Holy Church
and gave us ministers to divect and govern
us.  He left us His Holy doctrine, which
He gave us through iHis Beloved Son,
Jesus Christ

which

who sanctified our souls by
embracing the miseries, the afflictions and
poverty of the world, sanctified our souls
by piercing agony in the garden, by his
cruel scourviug ar  the pillar, Dby th
parching thirst on the cross, by His sacred
hands and fect picrced throngh with larce
nails, redecmed ctified our souls
by shedding il d of His Blood and
offering up His life and death to Hi
heavenly Father in atonement for the sins
of His creatma

tus turn o hearts and ¢

ffvctions to
Jesus and love Him with a trae and solid
lo ¢ Lt have recourse to His Sacred
Heart, the fountain of 1 In th

red Heart of Jesus we will find every

Sl

mility and patience, joy and peace. The
Sacred  Heart of Jesus is a vast ocean of
Love and charity.”

- SN, |
The Scott tricd iz Halton, |

BIGOTRY,

We |

The davs of bigotry are not over. |

oy
THE WESNT OF IRELAND,

When Lovd Eone’s Ulster tenant« artived

pick up a western excnange and find a [ at Lough Mask 1o dig Captain Boy o'

COolu Ity excited over a matter sonie-
g ke this,  The ladies of the Con-

gregational chureh, by socials, concerts aud | ytied he stea

the Iy Bad radsed a fund for the purpose
ol purchasing a churen carpet, [t happened
that there were two carpet dealers in town,
one a Catholic and the other a Baptist
Both exhibiong samples, offered indue
wents and stivved themeselves generally fo
the jub, The Catholic carpet took the eve
of meny, perha s most ot the ladies, but
wits rather higher priced than the othe
Ihe dealer then offered a reduetion, aud
e addition, agreed to sew it and put it
down, U le still to decide, the store-
keepers were told o vy again, and away
they went East tor samples. The second
exhibit resulted in the same division ot
cutiment and then it tanspired that a
pution of the Lidies were inexorably
prosed to the purchasesof a carpet from a
Cathoide.  Hanmony after that was i
sibe.  No color or figure in the carju
woull suit the entire commitiee.  ‘khie
husbauds and brot ers took sides and th
discussion spread witil now everybody 1n
the vitlage who is any thing at all, has Lis
neighbor b the ears on this questi

Paity lines have been oblitorated sin
the clection, and now people are knoan
santi- atholics or Liber.| l'o outsiders
It seelis a wmost absurd  situation, We
prophiesy a stagnation of business in that
oWl 1e prineiples n d by tl
mil-Cathoides are cani it to ti
logical conclusion,  The werchant  wiil
have ouly a tiade lmiced 1o the number of
bis way of thinkiug, the Doctor wiil have
a strietly devominat |1 , and the
lawyer (usually on tie fen uch mat
ters) must sufter wi b 1est

No wmatter how wany liberal  stores

there are in town, there iust be an anti-
Catholic to meet the dewand, and then
the trade will be so cut p that there will
be no money in i tor nybody,

It an an.i-Caihone should get sick, to
be consistent L ust sewd tor an anti-
Catholic doetor, get the prescription filled
by an anti-Catholic druggist, and buy
flannels and wustard frow an auti-Cach
olic merchant. i1 these paries are at
different corners of the town, the paticut
may be past recovery betore the

HIessel) -
ger returns,  Bat he will have the satis-
taction of dying a martyr to principle
The town wili dic in the same way i1 it
duoes’t look out. There will be a dearth,
too, of revivals there this winter, The
carly growtii of Boston was very much
retarded by the jusane g try of the
Puritaus, who, baving fled to this coun-
try to obiain religious treedom, denied it

to others. Let us nave jeace on the

religious question.  The fatherhood of
God and the Wotherhood of man is the
doctnne of the New Testament.— Phila-
delphiua Journal,

o

ARCHBINSHOP MACHALE TRUE ToO
THi L/

now nigh halt a century
ard Paluersion wrote to Lord ) t

taly, to see the Pope, aud ask his Holi
e~ on the part of the British Govern-
uent, not to appoint MacHale to the Sece
ot Tuam.  Auybudy but MacHale! His
Holiness replied to the request that no
bishopric ever became vacant i Ireland
that he had not a petition for its patronage
from the British Government. In this
matter he would excrewse his diseretion:
and in the interests ot the Church and her
faithtul people John of Tuam was
poitited. - From that time till now
Ghace has witnessed mauny years of trial,
has led his people through manva .1
of combat; and veither Rome nor Irelan
has had reasou to regret the Papal choice,
The first diveese in Ireland 1o tender its
sterling sympathy to the tiaver
was that of Tuam; and his Grace, now and
long the doyen of the Irish Hierarchy, was
| nan of his clergy and his lay
flock 1o the Government of the day, as

I
I
1

the spoke

potatoes and thiesh lis oats, Areliln hop
shactade, ot Taamy said it the people per.
igers tooreturn home .
mwodested the erisis in the west of 1y land

wiht be considered over,  The peasantry

of May o have vo love tor Ulstormen, [t
1= the western shore of Loueh Ma k,
within aw e or tw o of Boyeott's house
that Jol ’

Reid, “the Ulster puiest huiter,
« huthe time ot the Penal Code
this s was cne of the el inforere
the clergy o th

I Ll

connty May,
named © Shaun no

Jubu). At that

uth ™ (the pr

e riests were tequired 1o be pegi l
atd torbidder Jeave theirown paishes,
hat the authorities wight the more casily
crtoree the Low probinhi g them fron <ay
11 M no from teaching their flock
\ \ hean, however, fhod o the 1
' { Vs anud .

I it (IR i ““"‘\‘1} i
istered to the peapl Rewd, am Bk
vil i e d them a bloodhound
el | vhit at least tw Fathier Gilihoys
wnd Facher Waldron—to the gallows, His
i | X , of which there is no
WIHILLEn a ity are preserved in tl ra
| | 11 | day by every It hire

( | | 1 1 ball.d ng
by th gt wowmen from door t 1
I s kalied ar | h Mask by fa
from a e on th fi=, whe
! taken rofuge from a bh ol n

1 | 1 (51 8] i~
| i suid 1l

tl rebwlli of 17 Convaught was

1 by Ulstor yeomaury and fen-

ethl Forty me i women were put
I  the awful name

f Siab AlCHOLL in Castleban Iu B3

dine, a hamlet hard by Lood Ora

1 i v, I wits were hanged on the
market eross At ¢ laremornis thirty wo-
wen acd ehid were sabred and 1 i
ledd death one Easter moruiig by a
quadi of hall dra I Yeomanry -
manded by Geoffiey ne, Lord Oran
tore’s great-grandfa d 1o Bhorra
Ghorra, treet in th v leading t
Balla, staids a stone building where

vietims of the Ulstermen were fl
The stories told of the atrocities ot
period would be meredible were they

amply sustained by the official rej
Lord Cornwallis in his * Corre

savs: “The veomanry are in the style of
the loyalists in Awerica, orly much more
numerous and powerful and a thousand
times more ferocious, These men have
saved their conutry, but they take the

W
lead iu rapine and murder. The couver
sation of the principal persons of the cou
try all tends to encourage this system of

blood, and th mversati it my
table, where vou will 1 vall 1
can to prevent it, always turus upon h ng

g, ting and buraing.  If a priest has
death the Atest joy is ex
whole company.,  So much

my wretched

been put to

situation,”
r he say “The vecounts
) f the number of the
cuemy destroyed in every action ave, |
lude, greatly exaggerated.  From my
own knowledyge of nn itmy affairs; 1 am
sure a very small portion of them only
could be rilled 1n battle, and 1 am wuch
afraad that any man i a brown coat who
is found within several miles of the field
of action is butckered without discrimina-
tion.”  Again, he says, the members of
both houses of the Irish Parhament wanted
him to “pursue measures that could only
terminate i the tion of the greater
number of the inhabitauts and in the utter
destinction of the country.”  Such is the
evidence of the commauder of the forces,
a man who hid notshru k from gross bar-

| barities in the revolted colonies of the »ew

s of 1844 |

well as the medium of the tribute to the |

Liberator, who delighted to call his friend
“The Lion of the Fuld of Judak.” The
latest patriotic act of John of Tuam has
been to send in his subseription for the
defence of Mr. Paruell and the other tra-
VErsers,

- .-

EARLY MARRIAGES.

Early marriages are more apt to be
happy than late ones
good for anything, we would recommend
ull who intend to enter the matrimonial
state to do so early in life. Many in

| after life regret time foolishly spent and

the money they squandered before th y
settled down in life.  During this time of
foolishness they acquire habits of drunk-
ennessand dissipation which leave a last-
ing impression upon them., The (uicker
a voune man settles down and makes a
home for himself the better for him. He
will then have a competency for his old
age, which is greatly to be desired.  Those
years thrown away cannot be again re-
covercd.,  They arve lost forever.  And all
the regrets of after years can never brir
them back. It will’ do no good to say, 1
wish I had all the money [ spent foolishly.
It would help me now,” But one can take

these  precautions  beforehand. Young
man, marry young.—Milwawkee thol,
Catizen,

: ——e
The French Canadian Poet Frechett
tells a story of how a single line of his
early poems kept hin and his chum warm
during acold Canadian winter. He and
his friend were living i the atcic of an old
Quebee house, and depended on a stove
pipe, passing through the floor from a
lower apartment, for artificial warmth, [t
was not strange that a short poem written
in this apartment should coutain the li .
“Shivering in my attte poor.”  But when
his landlady saw it in a local 1 wspaper, |
her good heart ot the better of her pique,
for when the young men came home on |
the following day they found a stove in
the room and were lecturea as follow
“Gentlemen, we are very indulgent, con-
sidering your nois meetings,  We are
uot very particular when rent dav arvive 5l
and if you shivered in your room'it would
have been better to have said so privately |
than to have complained 3
papers,” y

of itin the news-

Do not say your prayers as if you were
speaking into empty air and (od was
three hundred miles away in an impenetra- |
ble heavet, The ommniscient, omnipotent ‘
benign Father is heve,.—Cathclic Coliaml

wotld.  Tne rank and file were protected
in this not of hanging, fl i and pitch-
capping by the statf in Dublin, A party
of them were patroliiug at uight They
entered a cabin occupied by a woman and
her son. One of the yeomanry charged
the lad with being a rebel, and he denied
it.  Auother trooper fired and broke his

{ anm, and as the boy lay wounded on the
| floor the first trooper deliberately took aim

If our advice is |

|

at him and shot i dead.  The murderer
was summoned before the permanent
court-martial then sitting at Dublin. The
defense was that the trooper was a very
loyal subjec' and that he had killed the
youth believing him to be a rebel, and the
court found “that the prisoner did shoot
and kill Thos. Dougherty, a rebel, but
without malicious or wilful intention of
murder.”  Even Lord Cornwallis could
not stand this, but rebuked the members
of the court and ordered that the murder
“shoula not be admitted to any corps of
yeomanry in the kingdom.” 1n anothe
case, where an ofticer with a squad  of
Ulster fencibles perpetrated a most diaboli
y \ s $

Cad el nealr Adlienry, the court-mar-
tial found that “at the time when the
crime was committed they did not think
that they were doing an inl]rlnlu'l act iy
putting a person that they thought to be

' Madden in his “United

a rebel to death,”
Irishmen,” says women were outraged and
children massacred by the yeomanry and
fencibles, A lad of fitteen was condemned
to death by a drum-head court-martial
and hrought for execution to his mother’s
door.  No accusing monuments rise ahove
the graves of the victims of those days of
carnage; bt as Engli-h mothers used to

[ frighten their children with the name of

| is the same,

Jonaparte, so the peasant women of Mayo,

Galway and Roscommon keep their rag-
ged gossoons within doors at night by tel-
Iing them there is an Orangeman without.
The venerable Avehbishop of Tuam, then,
hit the mark when he prophesied that if
the Fermanagh Orangemen who raised the
Boycott bluockade were not attacked there
would be no rising in Conn wught  this

winter,
- . ooro -
SOCIALISM,
[he designs of the American Soecialists
may differ somewhat in detail from those

of their brethren in Enrope, but the end
They would hurl God from
his theone, proclaim Atheism, and thereby
emancipate man fromall moral restraints,
all seuse of duty and the fear of punish-
ment or hope of a reward in a future life.
They would also undermine the vishts of
property by teaching the absolite equal-
ity of all and their equal claim 1o the pos-
session of worldly goods, irrespoive of
their own labor sud deserts and that of

{4 their fathers hefore them,——Catholse Horald,
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