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For Love’s Sake.

Sometimes 1 am tempted to murmur
That life is flitting away.

With only a round of trifles
Filling each busy day—

Dusting the nooks and gcorners,
Making the house look fair,

And patiently taking on me
The burden of woman’s care;

Comforting childish sorrows,

And charming the childish heart
‘With the simple song and story,

Told with a mother’s art;
Setting the dear home table,

And clearing the meal away,
Aud going on little errands

In the twilight of the day.

One day is just like another!
Seaming and peiceing well
Little jackets and trowsers,
So neatly that none can tell ;
‘Where are the seams and the joinings—
Ah! the seamy side of life 1
Is kept out of sight by the magic
Of many a mother and wife!

And oft, when ’m ready to murmur
That time is flitting away .
With the selfsame round of duties
Filling each busy day,
1t comes to my spirit sweetly, .
With the grace of a thought divine,
“You are living and toiling for love’s sake,
And the loving should never repine.”

*““You are guiding the little footsteps

In the way that they ought to walk,
You are dropping a word for Jesus

In the midst of your household talk;
Living your life for love’s sake,

Till the homely cares grow sweet—
And sacred the self-denial

That is laid at the Master’s feet.”

A SCOTCH CATHOLIC SETTLEMENT
IN CANADA.

Catholic “World.

The chronicle of the emigrants of 1802
introduces one of the grandest figuresin
Canadian history—the Rev. Alexander
(Allastair) MacDonald, or MacDonel, later
the first bishop of UYper Canada. He
was of the House of Glengarry, a branch
of clan Donald now generally recognized
as inheriting the chieftainship of the
whole clan. For services rendered to the
royal house of Stuart they were rewarded
by Charles IL. with a peerage under the
title of Lord MacDonell and Arross. The
Rev. Alexander MacDonald was born at
Innishalaggan in 1760, and studied at Val-
ladolid. :

About the year 1790 trade between the
river Clyde and the North American col-
onies had been greatly injured by the pro-
clamation of peace «und ihe independence
of these colenies, and the merchants of
Glasgow and Greenock turned their at-
tention to the importation and manufac-
ture of cotton. This branch of industry
grew rapidly, and in 1793 over eighty
thousand people were employed in it.
The great demand for labor drained the
agricultural districts and sent up the

rice of all kinds of provisions. The
airds, finding they could obtain so ready
a market, determined that it would be
more to their advantage to turn  their
mountain estates into sheep-walks than to
allow them to be occupied by the numer-
ous and poor clansmen, who were indiffer-
ent farmers and could scarcely obtain
from the soil sufficient for their own main-
tenance. Accordingly the tenants were
turned adrift; sometimes two hundred
gave place to one south-country sbepherd,
or, as the local phraseology expressed it,
“Two hundred smokes went through one
chimney.” These poor people were des-
titute and helpless; they had never been
‘beyoud the gray line of ocean that washes

the rocks of the Hebrides and runs into

the deep indentures of the Inverness-shire
coast. Thesouthernlanguage wasto them
an unknown tongue; to make or to take
care of money was beyond their ken.
The means of emigration were denied
them. British crusiers had orders from
the Admiralty to prevent the departure
of emigrants from the Highlands of Seot-
land, and to press such able-bodied ‘men
as they found on board of emigrant-ships,
It was when affairs were in this Fma le
state that the Rev. Dr. MacDonald came
to the rescue. Leaving the scene of his
missionary labors on the borders of Perth,
he repairéd to Glasgow, where he obtained
an introduction to the prinecipal manu-
facturers, He proposed to them that they
should give employment to his destitute
countrymen. ~ This they were willing
enough to do, but reminded the priest of
‘two obstacles: one, their ignorance of the
English language; the other, their profes-
sion of the Catholic faith. At that time
the prejudice against Catholics was so
strong in Glasgow that they were always
in danger of Insult and abuse, It was
hardly safe for a priest to reside among
them; he would be subject to annoyance
and assault, and, as the penal laws were
still in force, he would also he liable to be
brought before a court of justice. Dr.
MacDonald expressed his conviction that
“although the letter of the law was in
force, the spirit of it was greatly miti-
gated,” and declared that if the manufac-
turers would take the Highlanders under
their protection he would run his chances
of safety and take up his residence among
them as interpreter and clergyman. This
was agreed to, and from 1792 to 1794 the
plan worked admirably. Then came the
war with France. The manufacturers re-
ceived a sudden sheck; many failed, and
others were almost at a stand. The poor
Highlanders were again out of employ-
ment and again destitute, Dr. MacDon-
ald then conceived the plan of getting
them embodied in aHiﬁl;land corps under
his kinsman called Allastair Ruagh (the
red), the young -chief of Glengarry. He
asseinbled a meeting of Catholics at Fort
Augustus in February, 1794, when an ad-
dress was drawn up to the king, offering
to raise a Catholic corps under the com-
mind of the yo'ng chieftain, who with
Fletcher, the laird of Dunens, proceeded
to London to lay it before the king. It
was most graciously received; the manu-
facturers of (lasgow warmly seconded it,
furnishing cordial recommendations of the
Highlanders, and in August letters of ser-
vice were issued to Alexander MacDonell,
of Glengarry, to raise the Glengarry Fen-
cible Regiment as a Catholic corps, of
which he was appointed colonel. The
Rev. Dr. MacDonald was gazetted chap-
lain to this regiment, which did service in
Guernsey and afterwards in Ireland.

An anecdote is told of them at Water-
ford which shows the honest simplicity of
their nature and their ignorance of worldly
wisdom, When they entered the town
billet‘money was distributed among them.
Before night the order was countermanded;
they were ordered to New Ross. Being
told of this, each honest Scot returned his
billet-money! While they were quar-
tered in Connemara two young men
named Stewart were brought by the com-
manding officer before a drum-head court-

martial, whereupon a private stepped out
of the ranks; recovered his arms, saluted
his colonel, and said:

“Ma dhoirtear diar di fhuil nan Stuib-
hartich an a sho a noc, bi stris’anchuis” —
“If there will be a drop uf the Stewart
blood ' spilt here to-night there will be
trouble.” " “4 o baock to the ranks, you
old rebel,” was the answer; but the
Stewarts escaped scot-free. The colenel
at this time was nct Glengarry, but his
cousin Donald MacDonell, who was after-
wards killed at Badajos at the head of the
“forlorn hope.”

The regiment was disbanded in 1802,
and the men were again as destitute as
ever. Their chaplain then.set ouf for
London, and entered into a negotlation
with the government in the hope of ob-
taining assistance to further their «migra-
tion to Upper Canada. This plan was
opposed, and the government offered to
settle them in Tiinidad. Dr. MacDonald,
however, persevered, and at length pro-
cured from Mr. Addington, the premier,
an order to grant two hundred acres of
land to every Highlander who should ar-
rive in the province. After endurin§ ex-
treme opposition from Highland land-
lords, governors, ana members of Parlia-
ment—even from the Prince of Wales,
who offered them land in Cornwall—the
devoted priest obtained the desire of his
heart and saw his beloved people sail for
Canada in 1802. As has been befure said,
they named their new home after their
native glen, and every head of a family
called his plantation after the farm he had
possessed among the grand old hills of In-
verness-shire.

It must not be thought that all the
Catholic settlers were MacDonells (or
MacDonalds). Among those of 1784 we
find the name of Fraser, McLennan, Hay,
Rose, Glasford, and others; among the
bands of 1786 were Grants, McIntoshes,
McWilliamses, McDougalls, McPhees, Mc-
Gillises, MeGillivrays, McCuaigs, and
Campbells. Those of 1802 were more
than half MacDonalds.

In 1804 Dr. MacDonald followed his
people to Canada. He proceeded first to
visit the Rev. Roderick (Rory) MacDon-
ald at the Indian mission of St. Regis,
then went to Kingston. During this time
the people ot St. Raphael’s lad taken a
dislike to Father Fitzsimmons and clam-
ored to have him removed, probably be-
cause they saw a chance of having his
place filled by their beloved pastor of old
days. Father Roderick, from St, Regis,
reasoned with them by letter, but in vain.
At last a sturdy clansman, John MacDon-
ald, surnamed “Bonaparte,” pushed his
way from St. Raphael’s to Quebec in mid-
winter, 1805, and laid his petition before
Bishop du Plessis, who came to Glengarry
in the summer of the same year and ap-
pointed Dr. MacDonald parish priest of
St. Raphael’s.

The people’s joy was very great at hav-
ing their beloved priest with them once
more. 'They gathered from near and far
to bid .him welcome, The little ‘“Blue
Chapel was filled to overflowing; devout
worshippers knelt along the aisles, on the
doorsteps, and out on the short, crisp grass
of the woodland meadows. When the
notes of the Tentum Ergo rose on the air
they pictured the Benediction service in
their former home, where they had knelt
on the heather of the beloved glen,
through whose mountains
wild music had so often sounded that
hymn of adoration, borne along the rig-
pling waves of the Garry to float over t
waters of dark Lozh Ness and echo amid
the wild hills of Glen More. The “Blue
Chapel” was soon too small for the par-
ishioners, and Dr. MacDonald went home
to Scotland in 1819 to procure assistance
toward the erection of a larger church.
During his absence he was elected bishop

of Upper Canada. He returned in 1820,

bringing with him from Glasgow a stone-
mason, who set about building the pre-
sent parish church of St.. Raphael’s. The
bishop was consecrated in Montreal in
1820, and was received in Glengarry with
a great display of rejoicing. < After re-
malning there for two years he removed
to Kingston, which place became his home,
the diocese having been divided and
Bishop Power appointed bishop of Tcr-
onto. Bishop Gaulin, coadjutor to
Bishop MacDonald, was assistant priest at
St. Raphael’s after 1312, as the bishop was
constantly travelling. = Bishop MacDonald
organizeg his immense diocese, bought
land, built convents and churches, also
founded at St. Raphael’s the College of
Iona, a portion of which was built in
1818 for a public school; the western Igart
was added for ecclesiasties in 1826, Here
he taught himself, aided by professors
whom he obtained from Montreal. Four-
teen ecclesiastics were ordained from this

rimitive seat of learning, The bishop’s

ouse, built in 1808, is a spacious stone
mansion capable of accommodating many

ersons, and fronting on a large garden
aid out in 1826 by a gardener whom he
brought ount from Scotland. The bishop
seems here to have found rest and solace
among his lowers, He founded the High-
land Society and encouraged among the
people the preservation of their national-
ity. Ir a pastoralstill extant he expresses
himself very strongly against “those radi-
cals who aim at the destruction of our
holy religion,” and strives to inculcate on
his people a spirit of moderation and gra-
titude to the government, who bad cer—
tainly befriended them better than had
their own' natural chieftains at home.
When he crossed the Atlantic in 1819 the
bishop endeavored to interest Cardinal
Wilde in his Glengarry colony, and, it is
said, wanted him'to visit Upper Canada,
his eminence being then not even a priest,
simply a very wealthy widower.

In 1840 -the venerable prelate went
home to Scotland for the last time, and
visited an old friend, Father Gardiner, in
Dumfries, in whose arms hedied. Mortal
illness seized him before he reached the
end of his journey, and his first words of
greeting were: “Dear old friend, I've
come to die with you.” His remains
were brought to St. Raphael’s, then re-
moved to Ki.ngs_ton in 1860. Thus passed
away one of the grandest men whom God
ever sent to hew for his people a path
through the wilderness.

Among those who came out in the ship
MacDonald were one John MaeDonald, of
the MacDonalds of Loupe, and Anna Me-
Gillis, his wife, with three childrea. The
three mult(ilplied to nine before many
years passed, and of these, two sons en-
tered the church; the eldest Aneas (An-

us), joined the Sulpicians and passed
orty years as a professor in the Montreal
seminary. He then retired to Glengarry,

)
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their . clear,

versally beloved. Two brothers and two

eight, eighty-two, seventy-three, and sixty-
seven years; there arz now living in Corn-
wall two brothers and ome sister, aged
eighty-eight, eighty-ome, and scventy-
eight years, The second son, John
studied fo: the priesthood, and soon after
his ‘ordination was an assistant at St,
Raphael’s; thence he was removed to
Perth, where he suffered many hardships
for ten years, He was vicar-general of
Kingston and parizh priest of St. Raphael’s
for many years, and died at Lancaster on
the 16th of March, I879, in_ the winety-
seventh year of his age.

This latter was a man of very deter-
mined character and somewhat stern in
his treatment of his flock. who one and all
obeyed him ag little children. It was no
uncemmon thing in those days to see a
man with a sheep-:kin on his head or a
wooden gag in his mouth—a penance
awarded by Father Jobn, A pulpit was a
conventionality that he scorned; he al-
ways addressed his people while walking
to and fro behind the Communion rail-
ing. If any luckless wight incurred his
displeasure he was pitilessly and publicly
rebuked, though sometimes the worm
turned. For instance:

“John Roy MacDonald, leave this
church.” Dead silence. “John Roy
MacDonald, I say leave this church.”
John Roy MacDonald rises and goes slowly
and solemuly out, stepping carefully over
the far-apart logs that did duty for a floor.

Father John proceeds with his sermon,
when creak, creak, creak, back over the
logs comes Jobn Roy MacDonald and
calmly resumes his seat.

“John Roy MacDonald, did I not tell
you to leave this church?”

“Yes, Maister Ian, and I will be for to
go out of the church for to pleass you,
and now I wass come pack for to pleass
myself !” It was not the ancient Scotch
custom to call priests father; hence Father
John was always spoken to and of as
Maister Ian.

Through great and manifold hardships
have these people worked their way to
comfort and ease. Coming from a life of
freedom, and in many in:tances careless
idleness, in a sea-girt home where a wealth
of fresh fish was always to be had for very
slight exertion, agricultural labor was al-
most unknown to them. In Canada they
found themselves obliged to work hard
and in the face of disheartening obstacles.
Their new home was in many parts either
swamp-land or else sandy and full of
stones; the stones bad to be picked up and
made into walls to divide the farms, and
the swamp-land drained and reclaimed.
Often they had to lay roads of logs across
the marshes and jump from one log to
another, carrying on their backs bags of
grain to beground at Williamstown, where

ir John §ohnscn had erected a mill.
Williamstown is to-day a thriving place,
with a fine convent and as prettya church
a3 there is to be found in Canada. All
these obstacles they surmounted as became
the hardy mountaineers they were, and
from their ranks came some of the cele-
brated characters of Canadian history,
such a3 the first Speaker of the Upper
Canadian Parliament, which met at Niag-
ara, September 17, 1792—Colonel -John
MacDonell, of Greenfield, for many years
. member for Gl'ngarry aud attorney-gen-
‘eral. He was colonel of the Glengarry
Fencibles raised for the War of 1812, and
was killed while serving under Brock at
Queenstown Heights,

Simon Fraser, of the house of Lovat
descended from Mrs. Fruser, of Kilbrocky
{the best female [Scoteh] Gaelic scholar of
her time, who instructed the Jesuit Far-

uarson in that language and was one of
the means of keeping the faith from ex-
tinction in the nghfands), was born in
Glengarr_v; he became a partner in the
Northwest Company, and on one of bis
i{zgploring expeditionsdiscovered the Fraser

iver.

From St. Raphael’s came, the family of
Sandfield MacDonald, of which the late
Hon. Jobhn Sandfield MacDonald was the
eldest son. He was one of the most bril-
liant politicians of his time, and premier
of the Canadian government. His brether,
the Hon. D. A. MacDonald, ome of the
crown ministers of the late Liberal or Grit

overnment, was lieutenant-governor of

ntario for five years.

Among the “places of interest” to a
Catholic stranger in Canada West there is
none more delightful than St. Raphael’s,
where 80 many historic memories meet
and touch, and, interweaved with the
faith that is in them, live on in the hearts
of the people. It is difficult of access;so
are most poetic places nowadays. You
leave Lancaster in a “Black Maria’ that
groans and creaks and bounces over the
road in a way that will test your nerves.
Your driver is a yellow-haired Gael with
a tendency to moralize on the evils of in-
temperance; but az he speaks the wind
wafts over his shoulder his breath, tainted
with an.unmistakable odor of John Bar-
leycorn. As you leave Lancaster a way-
side workshop strikes your eye, neat,
white, and dapper. From its "eave de-
pequ a sign; you expect at the most an
intimation that festive buggies and neat
Jaunting-sleighs are made within; but no;
“A large supply of elegant coffins always
on hand!” This singuliar memento mers
sets you thinking until you come to the
end of your seven-mile drive and dis-
mount at “Sandfield’s Corner,” your os-
cillating conveyance going jolting on to
Alexandria.. ‘You foﬁow in the wake of
a barefooted small boy whose merry
black eyes proclaim him an interloper and
a Frenchman. Along the side of the old
“military road” you go under elm-trees of
giant h!;e:fght until you reach the quaint
old hamlet dedicated to “Raphael the
healer, Raphael the guide.” Village there
is none; only a post-office and store, an
inn, a school-house, two cottages, with the
church, presbytery, and college. The
former stands on the brow of a Eill and is
remarkably large and lofty for a country

church, On a chiselled slab over the door
you read:

TeA¢ De.

ITIDCCXXI.

Entering you are struck by the bareness
of the vast roof, unsupported by pillars
or galleries. = The sanctuary is formed by
a rood-screen dividing it from the pass-
age that connects the sanctuaries. Behind
this screen is a white marble slab bearing
the inscription:
On the 18th of June, 1843,
the Highland Society of Canada
erected this tablet to the memory of
the Honorable and Right Reverend

sisters died, aged respectively  ninety- |

l

where, at the age of eighty, he died uni- |,

{

Alexander MacDotell,
Bishop of Kingstcn,
Born 1760—Died 1540,
Though dead he still lives
in the hearts of his countrymen.
Urder the floer at the gospel side of the
sanctuary lie the mortal remains of the
gcod and revered Father John. Upon
the main altar a statue of the patron of
the church, St. Raphael, the ‘human-
hearted seraph”—imported from Munich
by the present parish priest, Father Mas-
terson—looks as full of beauty and com-
passion as even Faber has portrayed him.

The side altars have also fine statues of
the Blessed Virgin and St. Joseph, and
the church througkout gives evidence of
tasteful care. In the graveyard there are
many old tombs, of which the inscriptions
are defaced by time. One of the oldest
bears the date of 1828, and on it the
passer-by is requested, “in the name of
God,” to pray for the soul of Mary Wat-
son, spouse of Lieutenant Angus McDonell,
Glengarry Light Infintry, Near the
church there was a building ca'led a con-
vent, Lut the bishop never succeeded in
obtaining nuns for the mission. The en-
closure across the road is occupied by the
presbytery and college, now used as a
chapel in which Mass is said daily, and in
which, when the wrter first saw it, the
descendants of the mountaineers were re-
peating the rosary on a golden May even-
imng. The building is small, and has, of
course, been greatly altered, all the par-
titions having been removed to render it
fit for use as a chapel. The garden of the
bishop is stifl a mass of bloom, and in its
centre walk stands a moss-grown sun-dial,
whereon we trace:
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—a relic of Maister Ian. From the wall
of one of the rooms in which he lived the
crand old bishop’s portrait looks down on
his people. It shows a man of command-
ing figure and noble and benign aspect,
withal bearing a striking resemblance to
the pictures of Sir Walter Scott. ~ The
church, house, college, and garden have
been much improved by Father Master-
son, who succeeded Father John, after
being his assistant for many years.

The people of Glengarry seem 'to live
on very good terms with their Protestant
neighbors, and tell with pleasure of Fa-
ther John’s custom cof reading the Bible
aloud to those of them who wished him to
do so. The bishop was revered by all
sects, and when he received visitors of
state in Kingston the wife of the Protest-
ant minister used to go over to do the
honors of his house. All through the
country the farms are equal, if not super-
icr, to any others of the Dominion, and
are graced by magnificent trees. The
roads are bordered with beech, ask, birch,
tamarack, maple, butternut, spruce,
willow, and pine, while the elms in every
direction offer studies for an artist in their
rugged and graceful curves. These elms
were the staple commodity for export,
and the year in which the people found
no market for their wood was onme in
which their sufferings were extreme; they
still speak of it as “the year of elms.” A
small river called ihe Beaudette winds
through the country. On each zide of it
are marsh-lands, covered in places with
low-sized bushes; water scenery is certainly
wanting to Glengarry.

The Highlanders ure grave and serious,
clannish as of old, standing by each other
“guaillean ri guaillean’” (shoulder to shoul-
der) in all disputes. The old antipathy
between the clans is still in some instances
cherished. Itisa well-known fact thata
young lawyer of Glengarry, who is, in the
opinion of many, heir to the title and
chieftainship, actually refused, some time
ago, to accept an invitation to dine with
the Marquis of Lorne, decliring that a
MacDonell could not and would not be
the guest of a Campbetl of Argyle!

The national dress is rare now and only
comes out, like the bagpipes, on state oc-
casions. The girly, in spite of Father
John's penances, have cultivated their de-
cided talent for dancing, but there is gen-
erally none of the gayety and careless
amusement so common among the French-
Canadians. Hospitality is a predominant

characteristic of the Highlanders—a hos- |

pitality so generous, sincere, and hearty
that, baving experienced it, you will be
ready to say with Burns:
‘* When death's dark stream I ferry o'er—
A time that surely shall come—

In heaven itself I'll ask no more
Than just a Highland welcome.”

A SCENE IN THE HOUSE,

Parnell’s Motion to Release Davitt,

Mr. Parnell, in making his motion in
the House of Commons for the release of
Mr. Davitt, said that the House considers
the rc-arrest of Mr, Michael Davitt was not
warranted by his conduet during the in-
terval which has elapsed  siuce his release
on ticket of leave, and is further of opin-
ion that the length of the term and the
nature of the penal servifude previously
suffered by Mr. Davitt warrant his liber-
ation. The honorable gentleman said that
Mr. Davitt was convicted in 1869 or 1870
of the offence of supplying arms for the
purpose of making war against the queen.
He was convicted in England, before an
English jury, on the testimony, he (Mr.
Parnell) believed, of a common informer.
He was sentenced to fifteen years’ 'penal
servitude. Another man named Wilson,
a gunmaker, who was alleged to have
made the rifles in question, and who was
an Englishman, was sentenced to seven or
ten years’ penal servitude, from which he
wus liberated after he had served five years.
In 1877 Mr. Davitt still remained in
penal servitude. In 1877 the honorable
member for Mayo, on the. report of the
English Prisons Bill, moved that it was
desirable to extend the scope of the bill to
convict prisoners, and inciSentally durin
the discussion of that motion he referr
to the case of his friend Mr. Davitt, who
was then in prison, in illustration of the
hardships to which many prisoners then
in.county prisons were subjected. The
debate on that motion and the interest it
excited had such an effect upon the then
Conservative Government that, combined
with other reasons, they shortly afterwards
liberated on ticket-of-leave all ‘political
risoners who were thenin prison. After
beration Mr. Davitt took part in politics,
and founded the Land League movement,
and during the twelve oreighteen months
which that movement lested Mr. Davitt
took a very prominent part in England
and Ireland and America in aiding the
organization and objects of the Land
League, Upon a question addressed by

him (Mr. Parnell) to the present Attorney-
General for Ireland as to whether he in-
tended to proceed against Mr. Davitt, the
right honorable and learned gentleman ir.-
formed him that he did notintend to pro-
ceed further in the ma .ter. He did nct

know any cause for Mr. Davitt's rearrest. |
AtaLand League meeting in Dublin on |

February 3, Mr. Davitt delivercd a speech
which was supposed to have leen the
cause of his arrest, in which lie said they
should show “Mr. Outrage Forster” that
the local leaders of the organization were
neither ruffians nor blackguards, and that
his Coercion Bill would 1ot strike terror
into the bearts of the Land League. His
arrest followed very shortly afterwards;
and it was believed that one reason for it
was that he had called the chief-secretary
to the lord-lieutenant “Mr. Outrage For-
ster.” That speech, however, on the part
of a noble man, whose general moderation
of language few had equalled—he did not
himself claim to have equalled it—was
not sufficient to justify his being recon-
signed to the horrors of penal servitude.
How infamously” Mr. Davitt had been
treated during the seven years of his pre-
vious incarceration had been described to
the House by Mr. O'Conunor Power in
1877. After quoting the words of that
description, the honorable member asked
the House to agree to the terms of his
present resolution.

Sir W. Harcomrt said the charges
against Davitt were conspiring to morve
foreigners and strangers to invade Ireland
by indu:ing them to become members of
a society -called ‘the Feniun Brotherhood
and procuring arms, and other overt acts.
That offence was proved, and that Mich-
ael Davitt was guilty of it nobody, he
thought, denied. He did not think that
Davitt himeelf——and there was no reason
to believe he was an ‘untruthful person—
would deny it. Davitt was released on
the 18th of December, 1877, having been
convicted in July, 1870. Davitt was re-
leazed upon a license. . If convicted of an
indictable offemce the licence was to be
forfeited; or the license might be revoked
sooner if it wus her majesty’s pleasure.
He den’ed that it was an unprecdented
thing to revoke a licenae of this kind. It
was a constant practise if a man out on a
ticket-of-leave misconducted himself to
revoke the license without legal proceed-
ings. Here was a Fenian conviet coming
over from America, founding the Land
League, avowedly modelled upon the
Fenian organization, and' saying that the
methods by which the Irish Church was
disestablished were to be followea in 'this
case. He had said in that House before,
and he had proof enough of it, that there
were intimate relations between Fenian-
ism and the Land League, and if he wanted
anything more it would be the fact that
the avowed author of the Land League
was the Fenian convict, and that he spoke
in his earliest speeches of it in that relation
to the Fenian conspiracy. Well, people
would judge.” Again, Mr. Brennan said
at the same meeting that it was not to be
wondered at that they sometimes heard
the report of the revolver in the midnight
air, Mr. Brennan wag, happily, now in
Kilmainham, and less was heard of the re-
volver in the midnight air. Honorable
members knew more about it than he did.
Brennan urged them to be as faithful as
the three Spartans, the three Romans,
and the three brave Irishmen, “who, with,
‘God save Ireland’ on their lips, met a
glorious doom at Manchester.” Those
were the men who murdered a policeman,

The Speaker—*Order, order.”

Sir W. Harcourt—Those were the three
men—-

Mr. W. Healy—Whom you murdered.

Sir W. Harcourt hoped, as the honorable
member had been heard with patience, he
might be allowed to proceed. It was not
for him to defend the conduct of the late
Government in instituting the prosecution
and then abandoning it. That was hardly
a specimen of that “firmness” of which
they heard so much. Whether the result
encouraged Davitt to go on he could not
say, but certainly his proceedings increased
in their audacity. The Land League
went on. It was an exotic, rather he
would say it had its roots in American soil,
and thence it drew its nourishment,

Mr, Parnell—Not entirely.

Sir W. Harcourt—Not eatirely ? What!
should he say 19s. in the pound ? He be-
lieved the Land League was to a great ex-
tent Fenian.

Mr. Parnell—Not atall.

Sir W. Harcourt said he had often tried
to get a disapproval from honorable gentle-
men opposite of Fenianism. It would be
an important disclaimer ; but he thought
it would be a very inconvenient one, It
might do.what the honorable member’s
motion was doing—it might stop the
supplies. It was said that Davitt was ar-
rested because he spoke of “Outrage
Forster.” If all the people who called his
right honorable friend names in Ireland
were put in prison the jails would ve full.

Mr. Parnell—I said that was the imme-
diate cause. All the people are in prison
who denounced the rig};zt onorable gentle-
man,

£ir W. Harcourt said that if that were
50 it might be doubted whether the mem-
ber for Cork would be at lgrge.

Mr. Parnell—I shall repeat my lan-

uage. Sir W. Harcourt— The late Lord

eaconsfield called Fenianism veiled re-
bellion. .

Mr. Parnell—Oh! no, it was Home Rule.

Sir W. Harcourt would borrow the ex-
pression and say that in the mouths of
men like Davitt the Land League was,
and was intended to be, veiled Fenianism.
Considering the condition of Ireland in
January last, it was not possible for the
Government, and had they allowed him to
go at large it would have been said that
they were afraid of Davitt; and afraid of
his braggart talk. He was entitled to use
that word. What about the wolf dog
bounding over the Atlantic? Everybody
knew that the Government of the United
States and the people of the United States
would take good care that no wolf-dog
would cross the Atlantic. In his opinion
the arrest of Davitt and the Coercion Act
had created a far more tranquil condition
of things than existed last winter. He was
fully aware of the tremendous punish-
ment it was to a man like Davitt to be in
prison at all. The Government was, how-
ever, fully justified in the course it had
taken. Peace and order were seriously
imperilled, and they could not allow
Dayitt to continue to exasperate and in-
flame the minds of the Irish people.

The strongest force in the world is that
exerted by love.

| the house.

MISCELLANEOUS,

A wir says: ¥In Germany, when a paper
says anything witty, they kill the editor,
and mnot one editor has been killed there
for two hundied years.

Taken Out of Bed.

Dr. R. V. Piercg, Buffalo, N. Y.: Dear
Sir—I hae to fhank you for the great re-
lief received from your ‘“Favorite Pres-
cription.” My sickness had lasted seven
years, one of which [ was in bed. After
tuking one bottle I was able to be about
Respectfully,

Amanda K. Ennis, Fulton, Mich.

WHEN a man and a woman are made
one by a clergyman, the question is, which
is he one. Somstimes there is a long
struggle between them before this matter
is finally settled.

Advertising Cheats.

It has become so common to write the
beginning of an elegant, interesting article
and then run it into some advertisement,
that we avoid all sueh cheats and call at-
tention to the mezits of Hop Bitters in as
plain, honest terms as ' possible, ' to induce
people to give them one trial, as mo one
who knows their value will ever use any-
thing else.—Providence Advertiser.

A sick boy: “O doctor! I'm so glad
you've come. I don’t know what's the
matter with Charlie, at all. He complains
of ihe febrile rise in his peritoneum, and
he says his hypochondrion is all twisted
out of shape. gb! he’s an awful sick boy,
doctor.” I should sav. = Must have been
reading the Presidential bulletins.”’ The
doctor leaves a seidlitz powder and de-
parts.

A PEASANT engaged n a law-suit went
to see his lawyer, who said to him, “My
friend, you will lose your suit, the law i3
against you.” “Never mind,” said the
rustic, “go on; the judges are not always
right.”

€1t Always Does.”

Day KipNey Pap Co., Buffalo N. Y.:
Gentlemen—The Pad purchased of you
gave immediate relief, and ultimately
cured me of a kidney affection of long

standing.
John B. Heil, Bellaire, Ohio.
$2, of druggists or by mail. Children’s
(cures “bed-wetting) $1.50.

CHEAP BOOKS.

We keep the following popular books
in stock, They will be sent to any ad-
dress, postage paid, on receipt of price :

Alba’s Dream aund other stories...... 25¢
Crucifix of Baden and other stories... 25¢
Fleurange, by Madam Craven......... 25¢
The Trowel or the Cross and other

s SRR R s A 25¢
Dion and the S8ibyls, a classic Chris-

Han naveli i b oan oot R 25¢
Flaminia and other stories............. 25¢
Perico, the Sad, and other stories... 25¢
The Blakes and Flanagans.............. 25¢
The Collegians, or the Colleen Bawn 25¢
St. Thomas a’ Becket, by E. M.

Stewart ool L e a1 200
Art M’Guire, or the Broken Pledge. 25¢
A history of the Protestant Reforma- :

tion in England aud Ireland, by

Willianh Cobbett 10 0 00, DE0, Y96¢
Fabiola, or the church of the Cata-

combs. ...... 25¢

25¢

Besséy Conway, by Mrs. James Sadlier
Wild Times, a Tale of the Days of
Queen Elhizabethis . 0 o0 525
Peter’s Journey and other Tales, by
Ladt Herbabt, Aol el LR 25¢
Nelly Netterville, a tale by the au-
thor.of Wild Timess . .teciss: cis. 25¢
Fate of Father Sheehy, by Mrs. Jas.

Daalier o o LR it e
The Spanish Cavaliers, by Mrs. Jas.
SEAlUBrR. & LR 15¢
Father Matthew, by Sister Mary
Franpiy Clare s il b w s 15¢
Eathepide Tasle: oo Raams iiahi £ 21 bg
Thaschool Boya. G .itaul i i 15¢
Mrathand Trisb jic il oot 1106
The Hermit of Mount Atlas.......... 15¢
The Apprafitic. icoi b e ol 15¢
The Chapel of the Angels.............. 15¢
Leo, or the choice of a Friend......... 15¢
Tales of the Affections.......... ks 15¢
Florestine or the Unexpected Jew... 15¢
The Crusade of the Children.......... 15¢
Address— THOS. CoFFEZ,
Catholic Record Office,

London, Ont,
BETTER THOUGHTS.

Resolve on a course of life which is
honorable, and habit will render it delight-
ful.

The gem cannot be polished without
friction, no man perfected without adver-
sity.

“To-morrow,” says Thomas a Kempis,
“is an uncertain day; how do you know
whether you will have a to-morrow.”

He who vainly trumpets his own praises
is a fool, but he who speaks evil of him-
self is worse than a fool; he is either a
crafty knave or a madman.

Better worship in a lowly shanty that
is paid for and belongs in every sense to
the Lord, than in a magnificent cathedral
burdened with debts,.—Bishop McQuaid.

Catholic Columbian,

Could we see the apgels that surround
a soul that is cherishing the Bread of Life,
we would be more devout in cur Com-
munions,

If some men were measured by ‘the
ideal they have of themselves, this ‘world
would be too small to give them proper
stage room.

"A man very sick in body will place
himself in the hands of his physician, but
one very sick in soul relies upon himself
and is willing to take his chances of re-
covering that soul’s health.

It is a kind of retributive justice, that
those who never have a good word to say
of a neighbor, should nover hear any good
of themselves, So it is,

That is true Christian fortisude which
enables the sufferer to look up with lov-
ing gratitude and resignation to God even
when feeling the weight of his hand.

The man who has no time to thank
God in the morning for preserving him
during the night, and to ask protection
for the day, will spend a half hour read-
ing the morning papers or smoking his
pipe.

Could sentiment alone cause multitudes
of men and women to withdraw from the
world and lead lives of contemplation and

denial, there would be few people left te
attend wordly affairs,



