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The Catholic Record.

“ Christianus mibi nomen est, Catholicus vero Cognomen.” —- « Christian is my Name, but Catholic my Surname.”—8t. Pacian, 4th Century.
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BEE OUR
QLCVES, UNDERCLOTHING,
AND BOCKS.

TEE BEST GOODS IN THE TRADE.

118 DUNDAS STREET
NEAR TALBOT.

THE LAYS OF TULLAMORE.
*Tullamore Tweed.”

By raz Riear Hox. T. D, SuLuivax.

This was the name ularly given to the
clfnh’:uod in the n’nolqng of the suit of
elothes mysteriously conveyed to Willlam
O'Brien, M. P., after his } lors had stolen
from him, while he siept, the suit in which
ho entered the prison.]

—
VIsITOR Pn Governor's OMoe, Tullamore
Prison)—‘l am

told ‘Tullamore Lweed’ 18
ocoming 'l'no great demand all over the

P nteaNER—"1 belleve 80; I heard the same
in Dublin.”

GovERNOR—*] cannot allow any conver-
sation on that subject.”

Since Balfour and Co. took to saving the
Union !
By breaking our heads and by filling his
jails 3
(To bind the two peoples in loving com-
munsion),
A strange sort of rule in each prison pre-
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vails :
11 to speak with & prisoner you're granted
permission, ¢ ¢
The topics you treat may be various in-

eed,
But the jailor will meet with & prompt
prohibition
The faintest allusion to *Tullamore
tweed.”

Of Manchester cottons and prints you may
rattle,
Of Coventry ribbons, and Brummagem

ware,
Ot Lanarkshire coal and of Devonshire
cattle,
Ot London, and all the great things that
are there;
Of all sorts of workings, from Durbam to
Bangor,
You may say a few words, it you talk at
good speed,
But if you would rouse not the Governor's
anger,
Beware how you touch upeu *Tullemore
tweed.”

Perhaps you may venture a word about
Blarney,
Though tweeds sre made there that have
world-wide renown,
And then the bog-oak that is carved in
Killarney :
Perhaps may be praised without fright’
ning ‘“‘the Crows.” -
Lace, satins, and silks you may talk of, in
reason,
Pigs, horses, and dogs of each colour and

bre
But nuo!nll:y shun -for it borders on tsea.

son—
The slightest euggestion of “Tallamore
weed.”

Bat wear it, boy, wear it; %is famous, and
glorious, :

And loved by each patriot son of our isle

As a symbol of courage and honor victori-

ous
O'er tricks of a tyranny paltry and vile;
It wraps the stout heart of a fearless up-
older
0f Erin’s good cause both by word and

by deed,
Bo, first of all cloths, whether newer or
older,
The choice of our race shall be ‘‘Tulla-
more tweed.”

AR OEILIDH.

At Tracadie I left my travelling com-
panion and proceeded alone to Heather-
ton, a well ordered and compact parish,
with an exquisite little church, the white
and gold of which is relieved by panel-
ling of ash ;and walnut and which is &
devotional place, wherein it is almost
impossible to pray without distractions,
The country about Heatherton is mainly
sottled by Chishoims, many of whom
have carefully preserved the old Strath-
glass traditions, and who are full of
anecdotes of “Bishop John” and “Bishop
ZAness,” and of Father John Farquhar-
son, 8. J,, and good Mr. Fraser who
taught him Gaelic, Within ashort walk
of Heatherton is the Indian mission of
Summerside, where several times a year
the faithful Souriquois meet for their
devotions, There are various Indian
missions in the diocese and Bishop Cam-
eron has a very special love for his red
children of the forest. The pastor of
Heatherton is somewhat of an autiquar-
ian, and bas a fine library, with quite &
coilection of manuscripts and notes re-
lating to the early missions in Nova
Bcotia and to the Church history of his
ancestral “Grey Glen.” He has more-
over a charming little house and is &
master of the art of graceful hospitality.

From Heatherton I made one or two
pleasant excursions, one to visit the late
Father Willlam Ohisholm—who wag
ealled to his reward the following year—
the beloved and respected pastor of Poni-
quet—s parish which bad then just em-
erged triumphantly from & “Tea Party”
and was in all the agonles of church and
presbytery building.

Another well remembered drive, in
which I was accompanied by a very in-
telligent young lady of Heatherton, was
to call upon the pastor of Bt, Andrews—
the Rev, Jobn McDonell, & typical High-
land priest, whose proud boast it is that
be has never in his life préached an

English sermon, This fine old gentleman
recelved us with true Highland hospital.
ity. I could mot help noticing the affec-
tion with which his brother clergymen
appear to'regard him. Two or three of
them happened to call that afternoon and
it was amuaing to laten to them drawing
the old men out upon his faverite toples.
One of these was “The History of the
MacDonalds,”.a book that bad been re:
cently published by a Rev. Mr, McKenzle
in Scotland, snd which interested me
much,

Sinoce’ writing the above I bave learned
with regret of the death of Father Mac:
Donell, who passed away on the 17th of
February last ‘n his presbytery at Bt

ishioners and friends, May he rest in

In the church of this mission there is
a picture of 8t. Andrew which struck
me as remarkable—and in the presby-
tery are one or two spinning wheels that
would delight the hearts of some of our
lovers of the antique.

Unhappily it was not my good fortune
to visit Cape Breton, but 1 cannot close
this imperfect sketch of a portion of
Antigonish diocese without & word or
two about Pictou. Picton, commer-
oially, is rather an important town, with
banks, steamboat companies’ offices, and
an unlimited reputation for coal. To
Pictou, in the year 1802, came three
hundred and seventy emigrants from the
Island of Barra in the Western High-
lands. These people were all Catholics
and were settled by Sir John Wentworth
on Pictou Island aud the opposite
shores, From there, my note bdok
tells me they all removed, but unfortun.
ately it does not say when nor where,

Near Pictou, at least within the parish
limits, is Indian Island ; (for this too is
Miggumahghee—or  Mic-mac land)
where the priest has maes on St, Anne’s
day, which is a great festival with this
tribe,

Pictou is an historic little town and
very pretty and quaint, but space forbids
mention of aught but that which con-
cerns us most, the Catholic church and
the convent up on a hill. Uverlooking &
noble prospect of land and sea, stand
these monuments of the energy
and  generosity and  cleverness
of the man who built up the church in
Pictou, the Right Reverend Donald
Macdonald, now bishop of Harbor Grace
in Newfoundland. They are of brick
snd are durable, The churchis gothic,
and is adopted from the plan of that
drawn by Kiely of New York for 8¢,
Simeon and Jude’s church, built by
Bishop MoIntyre in Tiguish, Prince
Edward Island. The convent is in the
charge of the Sisters of Notre Dame, and
is most popular and very flourishing,
Pupils come there from St. John's, New-
toundland, from Harbor Grace, and even
from Labrador and the Straits of Belle
Isle,

Close by is the pretty little presby-
tery, built also in brick, the house of the
genial and beloved Father Roderick
Macdonald, brother ofhis Lordship of
Harbor Grace, Here the wearied trav-
eller is sure of cead mille failthe. For
several consecutive years it was my lot
to be sterm.bound in Picton waiting to
take passage in the Prince Cdward
Island boat, on which occasions I was
always hospitably entertained by
“Father Roderick” or by the sisters of
the convent, n one of these vigita |
recollect that Father Roderick was
away from home and the pastor
of a neighboring parish was attending
Pictou. This old gentleman was de-
votedly fond of children and was gener-
ally escorted by a regular troop of
youngsters,

Oae day he came in laughing from an
encounter with one of his youthtul fav-
orites and related the following anec:
dote.

Swmall Boy: “Isay Father, ain't you
going to have a christening for the Lees
to.morrow ?”’

Priest: “Well Johnnie, if I am, what
then 1"

Small Boy: ’'Cause, Father, I want
you to ask them to have me for god-
father.”

Priest : “Why, Johnnie ?”

Johnnie: ¢ ’Cause, you see, Father,
Lees has got a lot of beautiful white pups
and I think if I was godfather they
would give me one |” A M P,

OBITUARY.

e

Mrs. Mary Dowling, Adelaide.

It is our sad duty to snnounce the
death of Mrs, Mary Dowling, who died,
March 12th, in her eightieth year, at the
residence of her son-in.law, Mr. Terence
0'Callaghan, of Adelside village, sur.
rounded by her two surviving daughters
and sorrowing friends. After a short
illness, fortified by the last rites of her
chureh, she passed peacefully away to
meet her God, May her soul rest in

Andrews—to the great regret of his par- pas

DEATH.,

LENTEN CONFERENCE BY PERE MONSABRE,
Oredo carmis resurvectionem et vitam eternam!
To-day weenter upon the last chapter
of our studies of dogma, The great
trutbs which I have hitherto exposed to
you swait their crown, which should be
worthy of the edifice. The perfect God
Who so loved us that He consummated
His likeness in us by communicating to
us His own life, that He gave His Son to
death in order to enable us to regain the
ineflable gift we had lost; the blessed
Christ Who bought our redemption by
His blood, Who has become the King of
our souls, and has incorporated us in His
humanity by the grace of the sacra-
ments, surely had some other end in
view than merely to ennoble our quickly
sing life, Acoordingly, Oatholic
doctrine teaches us that, beyond this
passing life of ours, there is a life eter-
nal in which our perfection, begun by
oe, will be completed by glory. The
orch of faith in hand, I would have
willingly traversed with you the sombre
kingdom of death, and explained to you
its mysteries, did I mot hear ironical
voioes cry out to me: Stay! there is
nothing beyond the tomb. ‘‘Science
has not been' able to prove any life
whatsoever after death.”
Around this brutal negation, a thou
sand discordaut voices recounted all
manner of odd ideas, all in contradiction
to the teachings of faith. You as well
as I have heard these voices. I do mot
wish you to be distracted and troubled
in our study of the mysteries beyond the
grave, by iilusions, chimeras, prejudices,
and errors which the spirit of evil bruits
abroad in order to deter man from the
consideration of his last end. For this
reason I have resolved to postpone our
dogmatic excursion into the kingdom of
eternal justice, of darkness and of
sorrow, of light and beatitude, of resur-
rection and of universal remewsl, the
ex‘stence of which God has revealed to
us, in order to study with attention one
truth which will assuredly open the doors
of that Kingdom to ue: the truth of a
future life.
Not only will you not lose anything by
waiting, but you will gain by being
strengthened in this conviction ; that
Catholioc doctrine satisfies the most pro-
found and imperious deeds of our
nature, and that from that remote point
where men go to seek for the origin of
bumanity, to those mysterious dim dis-
tances where our destinies are consum-
ma ed, there is no contradiction which
can arrest the triumphant march of
Christian truth, Let us set to work,
taking our starting point. I know none
better nor surer than the Catholic idea
of the mystery of death. What is death?
Why must man diei The general idea
which experience and science give us of
death, is that it is tbe “definite cessa-
tinn of all the acts which togetber con-
stitute the life of organized beings.”
“The cessation of all acts.” All the
animal functions of the human body can
be suspended for a time, and the body
offers nothing to the eyes beyond the
appearance of a corpse—and yet this
may not be death, But when all defia-
itely stops, when, in the rigid corpse, the
organic elemente, no longer obeying the
laws which determine the vital func
tions, fall under the empire of the purely
physical laws, this 18 death.

After death, fermentation, after that
putrefaction, after that again, decomposi
tion, and finally an earthly matter which
loses itself in the dust of the globe,
There are observers who call themselves
savants, and who see nothing beyond
these phenomena, It is useless to say
to them: Look to the bottom of this
human nature; do you not see there a
force entirely different from that which
snimates other living things? They re-
ply: Everywhere where there is matter,
there are forces; where matier lives,
forces assemble. No, no! it is not ro—
otherwise the manifestations of life
wouid be everywhere the same.

Does not the life of man, in the scale
of life, compared in its manifestations to
those of all other living things, does it
not prove what St, Thomas calls : Per-
Sestetr modus vivends, snd which reveals a
force superior to all those which exist
in nature? Materialistic and positive
biologists content themselves with saper-
ficial observations, and refuse to looE to
the bottom of human nature. Letus
look there, let us study the life of man
80 as to better understand the mystery
of his death, Man combines in his body
the funotions of the vegetative and
animsl life; but, besides, has knowledge
of himself, thinks, reasons, judges, has
free-will, speaks—all things of wnich the
best organized matter is of itself incap-
able. There is one thing which rests
indivisible and unchangeable among the
diverse impressions received by the body
and the successive changes which it
undergoes, one thing which says: I see,
I hear, I taste, I touch, I feel, I live.

Wae are aware of being this thing, that
is to say, & unity to which all sensations
oan at once bear relation without being
confounded, This wnity is the I—capa-
ble of knowing and distinguishiog bodies
and their impressions, precisely beanuce
it undergoes no material or organic
determination, because 1t is mneither
body nor sense, but a simple being, sub-
sisting in itself, Phe preacher here
entered into an exhaustive examination
of this I, the ego ot the schools, quoting
the description of Plato, and contrast-
ing it with the definition given by St.
Thomas, He showed how it surpassed
matter in the possession of a power and
operation impossible to corporal sub-
stances—the power and operation of the
intellect, From this it followed that
human nature is 1 this world a nature
sui genoris, & composition of two elements
of aifferent essences which act conjointly
in one same life, But whatrelation does

the soul bear to the body ! The preacher
showed how the theories of Plato and

peace,

the seventeenth century philosophers

were both wrong, and that the formula
acoepted by the Church, “anima et forma
corporis,” is the only defimtion which is
allowatle.

The soul seizes the body at & moment
when, like an imperceptible point, it
appears in the seed which generation
fecundates, communicates to it ite sub.
sistence and makes it a participator in
the Z. It is enmtiro in the whole and
entire in each part of the body. See
these two diesimilar substances, married
together in one life! Irecognize in this
admirable espoueal the sovereign action
of God, Who, from His most holy mouth,
breathed upon the clay of the earth a
breath of life, and made of the man
spirlt and matter, a single living thing :
et factus est homo in ansmam viventem. The
body does not exist of its own force—
there comes to its corruption, corperis
ruptie. But the spirit, which Plato calls
the ege, and the Scripture the breath of
life—oan it have the same fate as the
force mhich constitutes the life of the
vegetable and the animal?

t subsists itself; how, then, can matter
in its decomposition take sway its life ?
It is simple; how, then,can it be broken
up? Itis entire in the entire body, and
entire in every part; how can it be dissi-
ated along with the body, since in the
all of all the elements it is found every
where whole and entire ? That the body
egcapes from it and that the soul ceases
to animate the body and falls back upon
itself; this is all that the knowledge of
buman nature and life allows us to be
lieve, And this is precisely the idea of
death given us by €atholic doctrine, No,
the death of man is not a total dissipation
such as that produced in inferior organi
sations ; it is a separation. In the books
of our doctors and in the catechisms we
place .in the hands of our children, you
will read the same definition : Death is
the separation of the soul from the body,
We know what the body becomes, but
the force which ammated it—the soul ?
It is not yet time to speak to you of its
destiny. I have first to reply to this
question : Why has man to die? Sci-
ence, which takes so much trouble to
learn how man lives, does not know
exactly why he dies. The Catholic
notion of human nature seems L0 com
plicate the mystery; for, if there is in us
a soul which animates our matter, if
this evil is an unalterable essence, why
does it cease to give hfe? *Existence,”
says & Christisan physiologist, “is the
result of the association of the soul with
the body. 1f this association becomes
imposeible, death comes, The soul by
its nature thirsts to be united to matter;
it unites itself to the body, But if the
body caunot suffice to this union, or re-
sists it, it is not the soul which leaves, it
is the body which quits the soul,” This
is well said, but why does the soul aliow
itself © be quitted? Has it not the
power t retain the body 1 No, “There
are,” says St. Thomas, “in the matter of
which the human body is made, certain
contrary elements which necessarily
produce dissolution,” The mderns call
that “the natural antagonism of
solids and fluids,” Oar soul has not
that plentitude of creative force, which
alone can suffice to the perpetusl reno-
vation of that which is used and altered
in the organiem, Death is then a
necessity of nature. If we do mnot well
understand the mystery, we must at
least recognize the fact, But if death is
natural, why does the necessary and
simple accomplishment of & natural law
take in the eyes the proportion of a
oatastrophe ! This would be incompre
hensible if the supernatural light which
illumes this lugubrious fact did not show
in ue a necessity of justice. Although
our body was composed of elements
capable of dissolation and of escaping
the vital act of the soul, we were not
made to die,

A Greator infinitely liberal, God spared
nothing when He made msan to His
image and likeness, and not being able
to make him participate in His own
immense and indivieible eternity, He
wished that he should be at least im.
morial, The grace with which He was
filled penetrated his soul and communi-
cated to it, with all the virtues, a crea-
tive power which took possession of the
corruptible elements of matter and cor-
rected their innate tendency to disper-

sion,

Not only had this grace the power of
keeping one near theother all and every
part of the body which was united to it,
and to configure it to its own incorrup-
tibiiity; but the mistrees of all nature,
grace, took only those elements of life
which would help to the perpetual youth
of an indestructible flesh, But with this
glorious power there was & menace : “It
thou sin,” had said the Saviour, “thou
shalt die of death,”

And mandid sin, The break which
takes place in our being is but the nor
mal consequence of, and the legitimate
vengeanoe for the break which took place
between us and God by the fall ot the
father of our race. Death entered the
world by sin : Per peccatum mors; it is also
ita cruel wages : stipendia peccati mors
Alas! the Divine prediction—Morte
morieris—bas been too well accomplished.
Not only did death strike the first ein-

prosperous that it is in fullest activity,
80 much so that the wise man said :
“Life 18 & continual death,” and & sage
hysiologist : “Life is the unity of the
unctions which resist death.”

And this intestine war is continued
until the moment when, teeling itself
vanquished, the anguished soul makes
one last effort to retain possession of the
body which the hand of the enemy is
taking from it, But it is futile. All is
finished. Ye loving substances, separate
yourselves ; this way our soul, that way
our body ; justice so wills it, The man
who sinned had said to God, the prin-
ciple of his supernatural life: “Let us
separate.” Was it not necessary that
the tragic event which ends his existence
{n this world should beax the imprint of
his sin? And remark how vigorous and
profound s this imprint! The sinner
only draws from God to attach bimself by
an unjust preference to creatures, They
are taken from him with his life. The
slnner leaves God ouly to establish him-
self in a eacrilegious independence. To
punish him God draws back upon Him.
self and bolds aloof in some measure. Not
content with shortening the days of His
fallen creature, He surrounds his end with
mystery, and reserves for Himeelf the
knowledge of the hour of His supreme de-
clslons,

Immortal man was master of time;
after his fall, time posesssed him and be-
trayed bim; at auy instant he may be
surprised. Aud this is what death, the
daughter of sin, 1s: a univereal and com-
plete separation, and at the same time the
most horrible of surprises. Are you aston-
{shed, then, at the inquietndes, the sadnees,
the angulsh, the fears which invade and
torment our poor nature at the thought
of death? Time has not been able to
efface from our recollection the idea of
the glorlous state in which humanity wae
created, and mortal as we are now we feel
rise within us, at the approach of death,
a mysterious instinct of immortality.
That which most impresses us, in ihe
tragic event, is the destruction, and, as
it were, crumbling away to nothing of a
flesh which we have seen full of ife. We
should be stricken with despair, ifin the
very notion given us of death by Catho-
lic doctrine, there was not an appeal to
the unknown. It is true that the flesh
is destroyed; but whither goes the soul
which separates itself from the body?
There is no power that could harm it, it
must live somewhere. Ob! the merci-
tul goodness of Him Who chastises us !
He does not leave us to seek beyond the
tomb, in a world which the pale light of
reason scarcely illumines, the solution
of this problem : Himeelf He gives it to
us and tempers our inquietude, our sad-
ness, our anguish, our fears by complet-
ing by his consoling promises the sad
lessons which sin has taught us,

Death separates ; but, while the flesh
that is dust returns to the dust, the soul
returns to God who created it: Revertatur
pulvis s terram suam unde erat, ot spiritus
vedeat ad Deum qus dedit sum, While the
elements of our body are being decom-
posed and scattered, our soul, full of 'ife,
spreads itself in the light of God, What
do I say? The flesh itself is only
destroyed apparently, Death, which bas
ravished it, will not keep the dispersed
elements forever under its dependence,
A God, victor over sin, has conquered
also death, sin's terrible daughter, by
dying Himself for sin, When it shall
have nothing more to do, “the old and
irreconcilable enemy of fallen man will
be destroyed ; Novissima autem Snimica
destructur mors, and its conqueror will
restore life to our mortal bodies: Vivift

dress,

cabit et mortalia corpora nostra.”

We shall rise again : Omes resurgemus.
Admirable and fortifying doctrine! It
penetrates the Obristian soul, consoles
and strengthens it. While reason,
trembling and uncertain, asks, in face of
death : Where go 17 What shall I be.
come? Faith ciies out: Forward! to
the future life! Ad vitam venturs sceuls,

o
A RIDICULOUS STORY
DICTED,

CONTRA-

To the Editor of the Catholic Record:

Sir,—A friend has drawn my attention
to a report ssid to be goiug the round of
the papers in Deumack, iv the great
fojury of religion in that country, that
thirty six Roman Catholic priests apostat:
ized in Lochiel, Glengarry, Ontario:
through the instrumentality, it is added,
of & Rev. John Matthieu, Presbyterian
Minister, and that they received the con-
gratulations of the “President of Dal-
kieth,”

Of course I did not believe it, and
Gleugarry friends, residing in ‘Montreal,
thought it too ridiculous to merit a denial.
But an suthoritative contradiction was
needed, for however secure on the sub-
ject we may feel at this side of the Atlan-
tic, it is of no assistance to our brethren at
the other. So I determined to go to the
spot and see for myeelf. 1 went and
found mothing to justify so absurd a
statement, and came to the conclusion
that the whole story rested on a founda-
tlon of air. 1 wase at Alexandris, Lochiel
P. 0., and Dalkieth. Alexandria fs the

ner, but every day it takes numbers of
His children, fulfilling its pitiless mis-
sions with a fidelity which fills with
despair,  Scarcely had he terminated
the account ot the genesis ot the world
than the sacred historian shows ue the
generations of man struggling one with
another, the first trodden under foot by
the sceond, the secoud by the third, and
all chanting this lamentable refrain :
mortuus st

This, the first ballad of death, is full
of a sombre eloquence, It is not inter-
mittent visits that the enemy of our life
makes to us—it is in us, Along with the
work of life, another, dark and mysteri
ous, is being accomplished, the work of
death, It hides itself only to march on
to its end the more rapidly and the
more surely ; nothing stops its progress,

and it is when everything seems most

chief place of Glengarry county and
an.umg on the border of Lochiel town-
ship. Six miles from it is Lochiel Post
Office, comprising a country store, potht{m
a blacksmith shop and six or eight dwell-
ings. Bat thirty.six priests denying their
falth were never heard of there, Dal-
kieth consists of & not very large eaw
mill, two small brick houses, three
diminutive frame bulldings and about
twelve or fifteen log houses, A very
unlikely spot, it seemed, for thirty six
prieats to assemble in for such a purpose.

Now, sir, can you throw any light on
the subject? Your paper contains
interesting mccounts of the spread of
Catholicism among the Gmlic-speaking
Catholics of Oape Breton and other
Maritime Provinces ; have you nothing
to say of Lochiel ? Ten th d Seotoh

excellent

Oatholios live in the diocese of Kingston,
in which the REcoRD circulates exten-

sively, and they thrive in the cities and
country places of the Dominion, from the
gulf of 8t. Lawrence to the Pacific ocean,
But this is & matter which concerns not
only Scotchmen but Irishmen and
Frenchmen, and Eoglishmen, and men
of every race and nationality who have
the honor and glory of being Catholics,

From facte that have come to my

knowledge 1 can aflirm that reliable
information on the subject will be read
eagerly in Canada, the United States

and Europe, I am,

JOHN MACALLISTER,
A Scottish Olergyman,

Montreal, P. Q., 23rd March, 15885,
—_— cwer - ———

Bpeeial to CATHOLIC RECORD,

A TRIBUTE OF RENPECT.

The Rev. John Quirk, of Hastings, has

Rev. Bir—As

just been made the recipient of a marked
tribute of respect in which he is held by
his many friends and parishioners during
his long stay of twenty.six years in Nor-
wood. The committee of the Church pre-
sented the following address to the rev,
gentleman at his residence in Hastings,
on his retiring from the Norwood poiiion
of his mission:
To the Rev. J. Quirk :

the time has come when

we are called upon to bid you farewell as
our pastor, we cannot allow the oppor.
tunity to pass without expressiog in our
own humble way our appreciation of
your twenty-six years' services as our
spiritual adviser and comforter,

We are not unmindful of your Chris-

tian courtesy and kindly interest in our
welfare during this time ; your tender
sympathy and cheering advice in the
hour of trial will long be remembered in
many a home in this parish,

We take great plessure in testifying

Tt is to your

how earnestly and zealously you have
discharged the arduous duties imposed
by your holy ealling, for during these
years you have, by your readiness at
every call of duty, no matter at what
self-sacrifice, and by the energy and
willingness with which you always
assisted us in everything pertaining to
our spiritual and temporal welfare, won
our deepest love and gratitude,

untinng exertions and

generous assistance that we owe the
possession of our commod ous and hand.-
some stone church, whose estimated
value may be ten thousand dollurs,

That you may live many happy years is

the earnest prayer of you sincere friends,

Signed on behalf of the Norwood

Congregation,

WiLLiam McCARTRY
MicHaEL MULLINS
RicHARD WarLsH
DennNis HURLEY
JouN FITZPATRICK,

TRE REPLY.

Hastings, 16th March, 1888,
My DEAR FRIENDS AND PARISHICNERS:

Accept my most sincere and warmest
thanks for your kind and beautiful ad-
Your many kind wishes therein
expressed are at this moment a special
help to me; and my earnest prayer for-
ever in your behalf, is the best mark of
gratitude I can offer,

JouN QuIRrk, Priest.

LATEST PHASES OF THE IRISH
QUESTION,

In the Houee of C)mmons Mr, Parnell

moved the second reading of his Arrears
of Rent bill and sddressed the House in
advocacy of it.
any amendments offered that were consis-
tent with the principle of the bill, and
declared that he would consent to limit
{ts operation to two years. If the bill
was rejected, it would be the best proof
of the impossibility of legialating for Ire-
land from Westminster,
the Irish question wasa land question. If
it was no, why did not the House take it
{u hand earnestly and deal with it? The
bill being voted on for the second read-
Ing, was rejected by 328 to 243.

He promised to conelder

It was said that

The Weelkly Freeman, of Dublin, has a

cartoon which applies to the case of Ire-
land one of Ksop’s well-known fables,
The National League {8 represented as a
female traveller wrappec
mantle, while Colef Secretary Balfour as
Boreas {8 blowing upon her a chilling
northern blast of Coerclon.
quence {s that the traveller wraps herself
more closely in her mantle.
related that the sun tries by beams of
heat to Induce the traveller to discard hex
cloak, and succeeds.
love galas more victorles than harshness.

in a green

The conse-

t Is then

The moral is that

There is great distress among the

people on the Arran Islands, Galway Bay.
The potato crop tailed there completely
last year, thougb on the malnland the
crop was abundant. The cause of this
difference Is to be found in the nature of
the sofl, which is an artificial soil bzought
from the seashore, and which averages
only  few iuches of depth of eand and
shingle placed on alimestone mass.

The bot summer, which produced an

feld elsewhere, burned up the
crops of the Islanders. Three thousand
bhuman beings are coneequently In dire
distress, not having food, nor seed for
this year.

P.O'Brien, Mr. Hayden and Mr. Byrne,
who were sentenced to imprisonment

under the Orimes Act, have had their
sentences confirmed upon appeal.

The Irish eviction returns for the quar-
ter ended September 30:h, 1887, gives the
pumber of persone evicted as 4033, and

for the quarter

ended 31t of last Decem-

ber, 530, showing a considerable diminu-.

tlon, Only one person was re-admitted
as tenant in Ulster durlog the previous
quarter, and none in Connaught or Mun-

ster during the

latter quarter.

Lord Herschell, while presiding at the
dinner of the National Liberal club, sald
that the Oonservatives would propote &
Home Rule scheme presenting, probably
even more advanced views than that of

Mr, Gladstone,




