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Bymn of Freedom,

BY M, J, BARRY,

God of Peace ! befure Thee,
PPeacetul, here we kn
Hombly to lmplore 11
Foraunpation’s weal,
C'a'm her sons’ alssensions,
1hid thelr discord conse
ud thelr maa contentions—
Hear us, God of Peace !

wod of Love ! low bending,
1o Thy throne we turn;
Let Thy rays, descending,
I'hrough our island bura.
Let no sirife divide us,
But, from heaven above,
Look on us and guide us—
Hear us, God of Love!

God of Iiattles | aid us;
Let no despot’s might

Trample or degrade us,
Seeking this our rigut!

Arm us for the danger,
Keep all craven fear

1'o our breasts 1 siranger—

Giod of Battles | hear.

God of 1Night ! preserve us
Jusl-—a8 we arestrong;

Let Do passion swerve us
To oue acl Of wrong;

L.et no thought unhoiy
C'ome our cause 10 biight;

Tuus we pray Thee, lowly—
Hear us, God of Itight

God of Vengeance ! smile us
With thy shaftsublime,

If one bonud unite us,
Iorged 1o fraud or erime !

Butif, humbly kneeling,
We implore Thine ear

Forour rightsapp:nling
uvod of Natlous! henr

CHIP.

Cuarrer I,

ads in the web of life,

Sun citnated on the Delaware.
I1s citizens delight in calling it a town,
Lut impartial visitors, who bave no fear
of the inbabitants hefore their eyes, talk |
of it as a village, lts public buildings— |
of which the Sundowners sre immensely
proud—consist o®two churches, a hall, a
1, ard the long wooden pier, at which
» steamboats stop daily on their way
low: This pier 1s the first ol ject that
atchies your eye from the river ; vebind it

C i
are thim fringes of houses, and beyond
that and well-kept farms,

On days when the wind blows up from |
the ocean, theair is full of Atlantic fre h-
pese, and the miniature waves that wash
the narrow beach up to the roots of the
bordering trecs, are capped with real sea-
foam

No sounds of busy trade mar the quiet-
ness, thovgh cceasionally a deputation of
\0isy sailors are sent from some brig or
oyster boat, to secure a relay of pork and
biscuite from the grocery store, at which
apything you dou’t want can always be
obtained.

lohn Maitland lives in Sundown. 1is
uncle, Audrew McVeigh, is decidedly the

greatest man in the place, for he has been
i the legislature of his native State, be
has the Joudest voice, the mo 1|
the finest house aud garden 1o Sundown |
—gilts which ins} the Sundowners with
t and awe. t indingi nata
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as he sits this
oftice of Seth Wills & Cy

thinkirg that it 1s the face of an honest
man, In his eyes, even now when he tilts |
back high stool carnest thought,

there unbers a spaik of laughter, his
mouth is too mobile, perthaps, too ready
to express ellher anger, gcorn, or good
nature, as circuin-tances demand, s face
tells you that Le sincere, frank, im
pet aud it m be a little satirical, |
but o tells y that he needs some
1 iphine to teach him self-control,
Jobn Mattland 1s past twenty-live ; this
’ has raised his salary to two
thousand, and intimated that he will be
1 a parine v In time, On
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a lly when | ghit home stray dogs
and ask me where 1 expected to go t ;
vl ame into parior withunwipcd
Lo« cnt into an ecstasy of joy, and as
for Grace—dear little Grace ! She’ll make
you a good wife, Johin,and I think you can

be trusted with her,”
1‘\ 1 ]

1nd

echoes Jobn, in a perfectly

: tone,

b .
| digging his pen nervously

“Well, | Lnow, thep, At any rate, ‘pray
accept my blessing,’ as the little old
woman says in Bicak IHouse. By the
way, did you know that Father Augustiz,
the dear old director of studies at Notre
Dame~how iudignaut our false (uantities
used to make him !—is stationed at the
church in Sundown? | met him in the
street,”

“No. | haven't been at church there
lately. When I do go to Mais—which 1s
only now and then—I goto one of the
churches in Swedeston.” s

Will Lynch gives him a scrutiniziog
look.

“IWhen you do go to Mass, Two years
must have greatly changed you, John,”

“Well,” said John Maitiand, with a
slightly embarrassed laugh, “‘between busi-
pess and other things, one finds such little
time, and so many things to think of. In
fact, I'm afraid I am growing rather care-
less,”

Lynch makes no reply at once. He is
thinking and meztally weighing Grace’s
influence against the possibility of his care-
lessness becoming indifferentism and utter
unbelief,

“(irace would make a saint of anybody,”
he says aloud, with a half eigh, “I had a
conversation with vour uncleto-day. He
was very kind, very, | always was a
favorite of his, you know : indeed, I don’t
know how I could ever have gone to col-
lege, after father’s death, if it had not been
for his assistavce. Andrew McVeigh is cer-
tainly one of the worst-tempered of men,
aud yet one of the most generous, We
bad a long talk ; but he did not allude to
your lu-‘lllingt‘. Are you oun (quite ‘,14;(,41

answered Maitland, frowning and

the desk. ““No. He isacting very meanl
I thivk, and since I told bim so, we ha
carcely spoken. I am his only relativ
living, and he tells everybody that | am to
be bis heir, and yet—would you believe
it?—he actually refuses to advance a dol-
lar towards—towards—towards our house-
keeping.”

Will Lynch cannot snppress a smile as
he observes the mixture of dignity and
awkwardness with which his friend enun-
ciates “our housekeeping.”

N |
“And,” continues Maitland, “though he

admires and respects Grace, he would pre-
fer that | should marry a Protestant, or,
at least, he has a prejudice against her
religion,”

“His sister—your mother—was a con-
vert, a very fervent Catholic, and he has
always been indifferent to all forms of
religion. It is ecingular, but such ex-
tremes—faith and lack of faith—often
oceur in modern families, There are Dr,
Newman and his brother, for instance,”

“Yes,” returns Maitland, who has not
beard a word of this. “My uncle says
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Lynch threw an euvelope on the desk
“['hat's for you, in houor of the great
occasior good care of Grace ! GGod

| bless you both !’
Lyuch shakes bis fiiend’s hand violently,
grasps his portmanteau, and leaves the |

office like a flash.
Maitland watches him, and then goes to
work at his books, but times are dull, an

before the clock has struck three he has

nothing to do.
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sex, does not like the idea of having *“no

| man ab nouse,
On this afternoon

» to chureh, for Father Augustine

ut the

Grace, having given all her music lessons
aud made her visit, is sitting before tl
| piano, which, small as it is, fills half t}
| room,

| Grace is not beautiful ; it is true she has
| the dark blue eyes and the luxuriant

into the hid of |

to take

Aunt Bridget has

back-brown bair of her mother, who was
the prettiest girl in all Galway, but she
lacks color, while the cheeks of her aunt,
who is sixty-three at least, yet bear the
ruddy bloom given them by Irnsh air.
Grace is gentle and sweet, but a trifle too
thoughtful-looking for a girl ; she deserves
her vame, for every action is stamped with
that nameless quality which proclaims the
perfect gentlewoman. ]

She is singing, playing a low minor ac.
companiment, Her voice glides from the
Stabat Mater into the Dies Lrw.

“There is sorrow in the air,” she mur-
murs dreamily, “to-day I can play nothing
but songs of sadness,”” She changes her
accompaniment and tries a favorite song :
“Pray, though the gift you ask for

May never comfort your fears—

May never repay your pleading—

Yet pray, aud with hopeful tears.

An answer, not that you loog for,

Batdiviner, will come one day;

Your eyes are too dim to see it,

Yet strive, and waltl, and pray.”

“Good enough, Miss Grace!” crie: a
piping treble voice from the garden,
“Good enough! Give us something live-
lier!”

Grace goes to the window and sees a
small freckle faced boy, with very bright
saucy eves partially concealed by the
bauvgiog rim of a dilapidated straw hat, The
boy holds one hand tightly on the breast
of his buttoned up jiwcket, under which
some bulky object is nidden, and plauts his
| feet into the very heart of a bed of young
| pansies,

“Oh, it's you, Chip.” Grace smiles, and
| then sayssteraly, *‘Get off the grass !’ Chip
“Have you studied the Catechism
Jesson I gave ¥ i
| Apparently, Chip is not eager to answer
| that <p1r~'i n,

“Op, Miss Grace, you sin
well as the lady I heard oc
Did you ever go—"

“Have you studied that lessou 1"

“Oh, Miss Grace, Jouas wa caught
sixty crabs this morning !”  Grace canuot
help smiling, *The Sundown boys, and
men, too, say cra a a bs, with an accent on
the 1

hke the kl f
ul,’ v

obeys,

nearly as
ta clreus.

1z of thorns,
you know your lesson "’

“Well,” answers Chip, reluctantly,
“well !—oh, \liss Grace, I shot a hawk, and
| nearly brought dowu—"

“Shot a h
alarmed, “1
with a gun.

“I hadu’c a gun,” says Chip, clutching
the object under his jicket, and very aux-
ious to evade this new sul jzct of conver
sation. “The —and here
comes Mr. John !

Chip knows that this diversion will be
most effective. Grace, with a happy light

"

wk ! exclaims Grace,

)

amer's 1o !

and escapes,
ly, uncle, |
done anything—’
7 “Itis not your affair, John Maitland !’
|

|

laims Acdrew McVeigh,
fiercely, and shakiog the

nephew,

until he has becomea
gelf !

tinued
hip f

: o!d man, glad to havean olject
12, on which to pour the vials o
his wrath, have fed, lodzed, and edu
catcd you: [ have treated you as a sou
and now you brin a Papis

insist on brin

eftectual cure
| pimples, ecze
the skin
is | blood, ¢

for the eruptions, boil

the eftect of

ed by

disorder in tl
sea-diet and life «

; the Forty lours’ Devotion, and ; board ship,

To our Readers,

1e ‘ Lf you suffer from headache, dizziness,
1¢ | back-ache, biliousness or humors of the

blood, try Burdock Blood Bitters, It is

the blood, liver and kidneys,

hope Jouhn hasu’t trusted you |
)

Idle as usual,
Really, Grace, I am afraid you are

dou't think Chip has

turning |
whip at his
“1 tell you it is not your affair,
You have spoiled th.t rascally urchin, |
s ungrateful as your- | will reach
Yes, | repeat it, ungrateful,” con-

a, ete,, that break out on

| guaranteed cure for all irregularities of

IS IT TOO LATE?

Boston P’ilot,

The startling news from Igypt has
diverted attention for the hour from the
dreadfal relations fast growing between
Eogland and [reland, The madmen were
at the helm a week ago, and the nations
seemed to be rapidly drifting into a war
of races more appalling than the world has
ever seen, for the limits of such a conflict,
should it ever come, will extend round the

Jlanet, wherever there are lrishmen and
i‘luzlixsh interests,

The madmen are at the helm yet.
When 30,000,00 English people wildly
cheer a half insane and wholly disrepu-
table murderess, and thirty million peo-
ple of Irish blood balf sympathize with
the desperate lunatics who would burn
down London—it is time for both sides to
pause.

It is time for both England and [reland
to answer this question : —Isit too late to be
Sriends ?

In the present hour of her calamity and
grief, we say to Eogland that she can
steal the exultation out of Irishmen’s
hearts by granting the jastice that they
now usk, but will soon aemand, from her,
A hundred years ago, when she had to
grant Ireland a free Parliament, the posi-
tion of Eng'and was not so perilous as it
is now, nor bad the Irish people then one-
| tenth of their present strength.
| Oone maguauimous statesman in Eng-
land, one leader with the courage and wis-
dom of genius, would solidify the British
Empire to-day with 2 moaster-stroke of
He would ebolish the Uunion, aud

1 as she stood 85y

free, coufederated part of the

];’;]r]'}'.
Empue,
Such a policy would silence the dyna

witers and
the Ilrish 3
strengthen the British Empire
America thoroughly sympathetic. There
are 20,000 000 people 1u the United States
who as kindred feel the rise and fall of

radicals, satisfy and gratify
peog

the Irish barometer ; and the policy of |

Awmerica must largely respond to their ia-
fluence in the future.

Ivis only a question of a few
Ireland obtains all that she now «
more, without Eaglacd’s tonsent. Noth-
ivg can stop the wave of Irish nationality
now moving.

that 13

British Empire.
England may think

friendship from her would now come too

late. She knows her own earning in Ire-

land, and may well doubt that her bloody |

ix} her eyes, g es down to the gate, to meet | hand would be taken in amity by the
him,—John Maitland. \
“How do yoa do, Chip?

people she has so deeply wronged. DBat

let her offer. Sheis dealing with a

| Ireland ought this year to send nationa
missions to Rus-ia and Germany,
and the Latin nations understand he
cause already. A few years ago

’

| sent officers to coufer with leading Irish
| men, will now welcome
parties from Ireland; aud their

She

lessag

cow to Delhi.
» | Eagland would probably prevent suc
f political missions leaving Ireland. |
| them then be composed of Irish- Americ
d by Ireland aud commissioned b
| her national leaders,

) | sel

cures blotches,
other humors.

]

pimples, eruptionus ax
Dy druggists,

1¢
i

Tue “Myrtle Navy” brand of smokir
tobacco has stood the test for’over te

This lengthened experience shows th

a
its superiority in the essential qualiti
which make a lirst class tobacco,

throughout the world, | ¢j yu, that people may know that we bhave
1d make | hoth [

ars till
sks, aud | you

At the first rattle of |
conflict in India or Europe, Ireland’s action
may mean the ruin or salvation of the | gchool of Rat

rener-

France

Russia,
then on the eve of war with England,

years, and during that time it has lost |
no friend and gained scores of thousands, |

it is no mere passing fashion which has
gained it the approval of the publie, but

sCHODL PROGRESS, l

We feel genuine pleasure in laying
before our readers two letters—the one
from a devoted missionary at Dattleford,
in the Canadisn N yrth-West, the ulh«l‘
from our friend, the Rav, Father Baudin,

it Portage.

o ”?ml\-\hr.\, Jan. 16th, 1885,
To the Editor Catholic Record

Diar Sir,—I wish to informyou of the
success ot our Catholic school of Dattle-
ford. We had, for the first time, the 13th
of January, a public examination, though
we had & echool here for many years.
Owiog to the severity of the weather
there were but twenty-one pupils in
attendance, There were present at the
examinstion Rev. Fathers Lestanc and

Cochin, the Hon. Judge Rouleau
also Dr.® Rouleau and many par-
ents, who were all satisfied with

the progress of the children, After the
examination, prizes were distributed by
the Hon, Judge Rouleau, who, at the
invitation of the Rev. Father Lestane,
addressed the scholars in both Freuch and
English, He insisted upon the neccssity
of learning both French end English for
the wants of this country, and also to
bave a complete education, and as an
encouragement, he promised the children
to give next summer four prizes, two to
the two best French scholars in English,
and the two others to the two hest English
scholars in French, Doth parents and
children seemed to be delighted with the
“ proceedings,
[

choo!, we have here
2wt, with a large

Besides a Catholic
| a church of 50 fect by

o
aton,

| ¢

| congreg

\ large bell from y
Troy, It isthe desire of the people to

| have a ters’ s:hool established here. 1

| am glad to give you the above inforwa-

‘ ¢chools and churches in this ia

| North-West, Truly yours,

i A. H. Bigozesse, O ML

! dat Portage, Jan, 27, 1555,
Rev. axn Dear Sig,—I begto apologize

for not having & edged sooner the
receipt of your letter, as well as the school
law book. However, allow me to thavk
3 very much for your kindnes

Regarding our chool, 1 have
| pleasure 1n telling you that everyhing is

4

It is recognized as the Catholic
Portage

| L
three school

| electioa of
| yeaur has been sent. Everything

wishes, at least so far,

| opposition to the
| Catholic echool.

much

arranged with the Ountario government,
separate
Already the
¥ trustees has
that an coffzr of | taken place. A return for the last half
looks
i bright and altogether conformable to our
We had not any
establishment of a
Mr, Lyon, the chief
tipendinry magistrate, entered at once

Letter from Glengarry,

To the Editor 4J”lv Catholie Record:

Diar Sir,—Your valuable paper ha,
gained much respect, and many names t,
your subseription list, in the pari:l of St
Margarets, Ontario, since 1853,

Ouar worthy pastor reconmended you
journal to his parishioners a few Sunday
ago, and when a gool Catholic journa,
such as the Recory is, be introduced
among our people, and o bighly spokey
of by the clergy, it seldom fails g
gain that support which it 5o richly
merits, .
"T'his is only as it should be. When w,
consider the amount of literary trash .y
anti-Catholic papere and journals read by
our people, we think it full time that
literature, congenial to our tastes, shou||
be more widely read and diffased in ou;
midst.,

Too many of us often feel that w. are
competent to read and judge forourselve;
such may be, and is, no doubt, the case iy,
many instances, but, in a religions point
of view, we ought, in all deference, t,
submit to the dictates of our ecclesiastica]
superiors.

Without going outside of our own
Provinece, we can find sufticient proof of
papers largely ~uppnrle'l by Catlolic 8
being the most inveterate encmies of ouy
co religionists,

A Toronto paper leads the van in such
instances, where that far-famed theolo gian
and prelate, the Right Rev. Dr, Lyuch, i
week in and week out, ussailed in a dis.
reputable and iniquitous manner, ']
such an extent bas this paper belched
forth ite torrents of abusa against that
venerable prelate, that it has lost ca
among some of its- supporters,
whom to the writer's
thrown away the paper in disgust
| many more are sure to follow.

i [n these days when secret so
| govern munic ipalities, if not Kkir
when nearly every Protestant in
towns and cities belong to
gecret orders, from the common seavenge

many
knowledge, have

)

s0me

to the mayor; when such societ ]
instituted for their own aggrandis

as well as for the complete seclusion fr
offica of all Catholics, if not for t
extermination, we think it fall time t

)

legitimately guard against such inroad
our sacred 1 religious liberties,
Consequently, it behooves all
Catholics to rally to the support of
religious paper which will not desert
them in the time of need, and which w
combat agaisst such anti christian
cieties, That Ontario is“honey-com
with such, no one can deny, which,w
[yll\f\‘ ing to be frie ll‘li_\' to their Cathol
neighbors, are deceiving and undermining
them in conceivable way. 'T'rue,

every

they sometimes “throw a sprat to eatcl

Firs

1 | matist, rela
to him, “I

r | come to Paris, and establish in it t}

of the Church. Buatit is my wisk

the Pope should be independent.

s that Napoleon 1

- | pose that I prepare a fitting establishment
national

erally in his own house, I declare bis ter

1itory neutral within the circumference |
There he will have his |
's, his Diplomatic Corps, | §

h | of several leagues,
t | Cullege of Cardin
, | his Conpgregatio

y | secure that mnott

his Court, And
g shall be wanting

1d | none to make better o

an | 1y. This company have just commence

the manufacture of impreved
Pianos, which they clalm are entitled

at | oreans.—Boston Traveller.

es | terminator ; nothing equals it,
| a bottle ard take it home,

.| were the ¢
aid |

that the Pope should |
e seat |
that |

Sun-
sup

for him near the capital, present him with '
! e | a palace, aud in order that he may be lit- |
Fagland's enemiss from Mos-

L0 | How bad they ruled

t0 | }i0ld b 5 VRN
< i > { holds? Aud had the light of faith sho
him, | guarantee him an annual income of z b Ught of falth o}

will elaim 1o wmake organs equal to theirs,
. Prices of Mason
& Hamlin organs are a little higher than
those of poorest, lowest priced instruments,
12 | but nothing in proportion to their superior-
Upright
by . —_——
Scott’s Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver Oil
Is prescribed Dby
It is a re-
markable remedy for Consumption, Scro-
fula and wasting diseases, and very pala-

their superiority to rank as high as their

Use the safe, pleasant, and cflectual
worm Kkiller, Mother Graves’ Worm Iix-
Procure

salmon,’ ront

but, sir, in such a city as 'l
i

| the “hot-bed of Orangeism,”
| Prote-tant societie In  gene
jastice do Roman Catholics o
Not the shadow
Yours tru
, Oat., Jan. 24th,
| >

The Festival of Children.

| Cardinal Mananing on a recent asi
aid : We must look to Christu
festival of the i
it the festival of
is the festival of }
uiother, and le ones.
| Chiistmas time all who
0 t to lay to heart

allutted the

by nature, but they were t
God by adoption and gra

Let pare
| take care how they bring up their chil-

dren, Let them give them a true Chr
tian education. Let them not be lured by
| any ot the attractions of greater inte
lectual culture to send their sons

| daughters out of the light of faith whic

| turned upon them, made them disciples
Christ.” Then they had duties
perform in their homes, They ought t
of them on Christmas Day
1 over their hou

Jesus

| take account

{ in their homes. Had fathers lived wi

Baising his voice he shouted :

4| lins out of the pot.”

with Hypophosphites,
Physicians all over the world.

table,

“Mamma, you needn’t wink and blink
at me, but you had better come right away,
for the calf’s head is buttin’all the dump-

v

5.
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FEB. 25, 1885,

MR. GLADSTONI:

A letter addressed |
to Mr, G. W, Smalley,
Trilune, calls for gome )
hon, gentleman, speal
ton, expresses himsel
impressed with the mo)
greatness of his characl
;s far as to say that he
a loss to name among
any age or country n
any, who could be his
micr disclaims any 1
statement of disparagir
iticians, men of his owl
whom, in his own land,
experience, he has four
than other men of love
tion. He could, he thi
them who seem
near even to Washingtc
the last half century

men

ison, he says, that if am
tals supplied by history
traordinary

acters of e

ty he saw one higher

and, il abv a wowent

required to name the
for it, his choice at any
last forty-five years wo
and it would now fall, v
After this graceful and
to George Washington,
country, first in peace,
first in the hearts of
Mr. Gladstone
relations of the Engli

procees

ples with each other,
numbers he says :

“Mr, Darham Zincke,
calculator, reckons tl
speaking peoples of the
years hence will probal
gand millions. Some
whose name [ unfortu
recent estimate, place:
lower ; at what precis
recollect, but it is lik
lions. A century bacl
were not much, it ata
millions ; 1 also supy
take them at a hundre

“These calculations a
as they may seem to
upon a rather wide in
best they can pretend
proximation. DBut, as
cither Imlay, or one of
the name ot that creat
that computed, a cent
bable population of thy
at this date, and place
the point where it now

Mr.,
prospect of very many

(iladstone the

lions, certainly among
and energetic in the
one great continent,
say two, and other isla
es not easy to be c
British islands, the m
world—in contact, by
with all mankind, and
ted in kindly politica
some more hundreds o

no mean end, united

n blood ar
religion, laws, and

onto s

“If anticipations
realized in any consi
prospect 1s at once

nd consolatory, 'Th
meaning and of power
ir that the pupil o
time to let in such a
shall not attempt, af
ity to expound it, It
as if a box-keeper a
letting in a party, sho
pound the piece.

“I hope that some p
tent and less engage:
give this subject the
taking his stand on t
century, and the pron
of the coming one,
as well as hope that ¢
ing, in the future ne
English-gpeaking peo
not be a matter ot ¢
yond the necessity
£0 to speak, for reco
any individual, earne
whole heart as I, for
mend it,"”

The right hon. gen
is clear that if the En
ples shall be anythin

supposes, and it the)
understanding amon
have been a base d
duty
most beneficial, the
macy ever presente
understanding of m:

“On the other ha
Premier, “great as i
demand no propa,
tive ingenuity or
be an orderly and
(uiring only that yo
ably true and loyal
and we to ours, l'o
preter-human strer
miss it will requir
degeneracy, Even
it would be an impo
better than that w
verse

super et Garama

I'roferet imperiam : J
Extra anni solisque y
because it implies n
and is full only of t
strength.”

The Globe, reviev
the British Premier
Our
declares with emph

a renunciation

Tor:

siastic,



