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** The Vitality of the Church a Mani-
fostation of God.”

The Truth and Harmony of Her
Teaching—The Catholic Dootrine
to the Genius of Our Gaovernment.

From a dlscourse dativered at the Inangur-
atlon of the Cathollc Uviversity at Waahing.
ton, November 14:h, 1589, by Father Fidelis,
C. P.—James Kent Stone,

** Not unte ns, 0 Lord, not unto us, but
unto Thy name give glory ; for Thy mercy
and for Thy truth’s sake, leas the Gentiles
shoald eay : \Where I8 thelr God " [P,
113 ; 9, 10}

My Christian  Friouds and Fellow-Country.
men.

Tals Is 8 day for us, not 20 much of effort
in ths inRtiation of a great work, but rather
of wonder and thankegiving, whilst we con.
template the things which the omafpotsnt
God has dons for us and amoung cs. It is ours
to grze upon the svelation of God’s plan, be-
coming intelliglble before cur eyes. It Is
oars to etand atill a moment, to stand like the
rescuad peepls of old, and behald what God
bath wrooght. Wa bave been brought ont
of the land of bn.ndlge;

- * L] [ ]

My friende, the only hope for humanity ls
that thore le someckerc o revelation & maal-
festation of God in time, » coming in of the
Infinite into this worlc{ of ours, .

Yon belfeve in a Ged, do younet? 1
speak to thnre here present who may not be
Catholice. Yes, I know you do, theugh seme-

times you may have been tempted to doubt
Him, Better an infinlte personal splirit, di-
reoting all things In splte of apparent contra-
dictien and imperfectton, than a blind imper-
sooal force, whirling as onward we know not
whither. bMateralom Is too degrading a
doctrine, to be beld by men conscloun of the
dignity of thelr ewn aplritual powers: It
could find an advooscy only In those baser
passions of our naturs whioh wonld rise up to
dethrone apirit, and with 1t truth and right
and moral responsibllity. Yes, you belleve
in God ; you belleve in Him rather than
know Him ; and thie bellef has besn to yon
a solace in the midat of much that I dark
and perplexing. It hae gone before you, like
a pillar of fire and cloud—of fire by night and
oloud by day—brighter, mare distinot, in she
dearkness of silence and sorrow that shuts ot
the landxcape of this world, yet atill there
amid the activity of rotive life, an obscure,
‘mejastic column, potating toward heaven.
Baut if you belleve lu God you oannot deubt
that He has given ne a revelatlon—aye, and

more than a revelation—that He has come
to the rescue of his creatures, and
supplied them with & remedy for

$aeir Ille. Bolog such as  we are, to
hold that Ged made ns and then abandoned
us would be to increase a bundredfold the in-
tclivotus] misery of our sltuation. Plato’s
*Cyreat hope’ that a God would cume and
give us ‘“yowme surer word” than thet of
humap specnlation, {8 only thae lsity expres-
sion of that mute instinet wherewita the
human race looka npward with-agonizing de-
stro for help and for redemption. Elther the
‘Oatizollc Church is God'a agenoy set in opera-
tion and malntalned by Him for the valvation
of mankind or else there 18 no hope from God
—nothing but confueion, and stroggle, and
blind alarm, and nltimate deapalr,

Thinking men sare everywhere avelng this—
this sclemn alternative ; and nowhere are
they eecing this more clearly than in thim
great country of onrs, where, by the sweeping
away of the old forma of thought, Intellectnal
aotlvity has been stirunlated iInto a beldness
and accuracy hitherto unknown among the
multitude. Nevertheless there ars, unfor-
tunately, many whom this alternative ls drlv-
ing off into the blankness of negatlon, inte
the dsrknets and cold. And why ? Simply
becaunzo thev started in life with a presnmp.
tion which rules out the claima of the Catho.
lic Church—a presumption instilled into them
lusensibly from the firat opening of thefir rea-

.son, namely, that the old Church has been
tried and found wanting ; that she was sight-
ed at the bar of hiatory and human experl-
-ence and condemned centuriea ago. Of Pro-
testantiam as such I osanot stop to apeak. It
has had its day and Is paeeing, as all haman
systomes of pnilosophy or religion munt
-surely pasr. It was an illogleal effort of the
bumean mlod te put lteelf in possersion of ra.
velatlon without the aid of any anthority,and
-2ll such fallacles are exposed In the end by
the inoxorable loglo of time. Bat these clear-
headed men of whom I epeak, though not
Protestants themaelvee, are the descendants
of Proteatants, and they ara snfforiog from
the mistakes of their forefathers ; they have
inherited what has been well called Proteat-
ant tradition. And they form a Iarge por-
tlon, and, lot me mont willlagly eay it, some
of the best materlal of thie our republic. To
-such as these we well as to my Catholic
bratl:ren,, } would.addre'll myacjt.

The work which the Catholic Oburoch has
done {u thiz country during thecentury which
we are here bringing to a olose, Is the same
which she has dane in other ages and In ather

:Tande ; but she hae done it in & new way,and
Ia her own way. Sho haataken hold of new
conditions of thinge and adapted herself to

“them ; and the result ot her work s a struc-

- tare distinctive and typloal of the ags and

. country in which we live, and differlog from
anything - which has preceded it, ns truly as
the Ohurch of the Middle Ages differed from
the Chureh of the Fathers. And, mind yon—
{or this Ja the polnt of all my discourse—sho
has done this,nnthy any prudent forethought,
‘not by auy cunning sdaptstion of polioy, hat

~simply baoause she ix u liviog toroe, capable

she has become Americ-n without cessing an
lostant to be Catholic ; and, on the other
band, in endowing as with all that is traly
hers, she oas not thwarted or orippled,
bat rather appropriated and vivifled all
that Is beat and noblust in onroational charac-

ter,
e < G retne

CHRISTMAS TIMES,

Thoughis which Eackh Pasiing Year will
Always Reeall,

Wy are here agaln, “Old Father Time" saya
tous. Yes, wu answer, but you are maklng
us older, \What If we do ? s the reply, which
ssoms, at first, bareh to us, bu! we are not
glven time $o think over it. Oar good angel,
whom God bas appointed over us, Is gusrding
our thcughts. He, sweetest friend, though
uaseen, of our life, is placlog before ue pic-
tures which a0 charm our every faculty that
we forget the rush of years which are whiten.
Ing our heads.

Wo are forgettlng everything which may
cause » sbado of sorrow’s disappolntment to
wrinkle, for even » moment, the lUpes of oar
fuce. The smile of joy with whivh youth
brightencd our first days of life is with ue,
and the hearts and faces cf our {ather and
mother, aister snd brother, and others—
many, ¢ many of whom sre now no mere.

Somehow, though we sigh when we think
of these of our own, we aro net icuely,
Thoughts »o sweetly consoling come into our
hearts concerning them. Parents, they
tanght us first of the Infant Jesuor, and now
comes to onr mind an exprussion, which
burst from the lipa of a little one 8o dear to
ur. She saw, for the first time, a crib and
the figure of Moary and bar Ohaild, the Infant
Juius, and crled oot, It is God and His
mamms !" No ons could bstter give veice
to our faith’a vxpression to cur love, even
now, theagh we bhave speat a score of years
at God's altar, thana thls innocent, prattilng
child of a fow years ago. It was a volume,
In one exprestion, from a soul whoss baptie
mal l;nooence war yet fresh and untar-
nished.

OUR FIRST GHRISTMAS MAS3s,

The first we heard, or among the first. We
may so easily and do go back to our parents,
and what they said and how we prayed,
taught by them, to the Infans Jesus, Oh our
hearts were warm then. The world, cold
and oruel to innocence’ was then a dark aun-
knewn to our little minds. The one sigh
which we give now Is of :orrow for forget-
ting the prowmisea we then made to the Intant
Jesus. Wo neard the ¢* Venite Adoromus,”
and we loved It then and we love It now with
the freshnesa of your first love for it. It broke
eut frem the organ loft, and its atrains went
all throogh the church, feom polut 2o polnt,
sad it was everywhers—-now up and now
down, now here, now there ; and it went out
the door and all around and about, and it
came In agaln, and everywhere ** Venlte
Adorsmus,” and it swelled and grew strongor
and all the while sweetsr as it came snd |
restod before the vary altar.

SALUTING AND ADORING JESUS IN THE MOST

ELESSED SACRAMENT,

We thonght then all the time of ths Criu
and the Manger, of the Infant within it, o:
Mary and Joseph and of animals which wera
wita thom., The *‘Gloris In Exceisls” of
thet day was a new revelation to us, for wa
were teld of the angels and thelr songs, and
we wondered If the angele were with the
shofr we were hearing, and were wishing, oh,
o much, thast we conld see and hear them.
\WWe were walting for the sermon ot the priest,
goud, kind and beloved by his flock, und
were trylng to think what he wonld say to,
ua of the oge thiog with which our whele seif
wan filled, the Iafint Jeaus. Wouold he say
thinge we knew, or would he tell us new
thinga of our love which would make our
hearts bigger and greater ?

‘The Gospel was read, and we walted to
connt the number of times ha"snid things we
loved to hear of the Infant Jexns, It almost
seemed to us, then, that a good sermon would
be to say oftsn and only * Infant Jesus.”
Oh, how cur hesrts danced with joy all that
day ! Wo hailed with the delight of youth'a
atrony love our paronts when they awoke us,
aod we laughed and talked of the day that
waz befora us. On our way to ckurch we
ozied out to every one the Ohristmas ssluta-
tlop, and, coming home, ws forgot evary-
thing to make merry all whom wa met with
the ' Peave on earth to men of goed will.”
And now we look back, and yat we can see
tho smllve with which our parents greeted ur
on all that day, and we think of the thoughts
which they put inte aur hearts, and then,
looking up to heaven we think our thoughts
are with them sbove, and thisis why our
recolleotion of them in theose times brings to
ue j oy and not sorrow.

Theso aro some of the thoughts that are
with us now, and our minds are with she
children about us, We want them to enjoy
God's greatest gift to earth, the proof of His
love for man, His only-begetten Son, the In-
fant Jesus., Lot ua go back te our first-love,
and rogret only the times we have partea
from it, Liet us go to tho Crib, and think,
while kneellog In front of it, over the
thoughts which came Into our minds on the
firat Ohristmas we recollect, and this Ohrist-
mas will profit ue, If the thought for our
dead rash iInto onr minds and the tear for
thelr sweet memory begine to molsten eur
cheek, let the prayer for their soul to the In-
fant Joous dry it.—8. S. M., in CQuatkolic Co-
lumbian.

L ——

THE NATIVITY.

Allnding te the Birth of the Infant Savionr
St Boaaventure, ia hia Revelations, glves tho
following brisf but beantiful account of thas
avent of greatest importance to tho whole
human race thr?nghnut all time as well an all
Eteraity. ;

1 Tha expeoted hour of the Birth of tha
Son of God having come,” rays St, Bonaven-
ture, ‘‘on Sunday, towarda midnight, the
Holy Vivgin, rising from her seat, weat and
deoently rested hersel! against a plllar ahe

of sutiog In all tiojes and ia al places, o that

sat, pensive and sorrowinl, perhaps be:ause!
he oould not prepare the neceasary acoommod-
ations for her, But at length he arose and
taking what hay he could find in the manger {
he diligently spread it at our Lady's feet, and
then modestly retired to another part, Then,
the Eternal Son of God, comling forth from
His Mother's womb, was without hurt or
paln to ber, transferred In an loatant, from
thenos to the humbla bed of hay, that was
prepared for Him at her feet, His Holy
Mother hastily atoeping down, took Him up
in her arme, and tenderly embracing Him,
laid Him in herlap, Through instinot of the
Holy Ghost, she began to wash and bathe
BHim with ber sacred milk, with which she
wae moat amply supplied trom Heaven ; this
done, she took the vell off her head, and
wrapplog Him Ip {3, carefully repesed Him in
the Manger., Here the Ox and the Asa,
kneeling down, and laying thelr beads over
the Manger, gently breathed upon Him, aa If
endowed witn reason. They were senslble,
that through the inclemency of the season,
sud His poor attire, the Blessed Infant atood
In need of their smsictance to warm snd
cherish Him. Tnen the Holy Virgiv, throw-
log herself on her koees, adored Him, wnd
rendering thanke to God, said : * My Loed
and Hesvenly Father, I return thee moat cor-
dial thanke, that thuu voachsafast of thy
boucty to give me thy only son; and I praise
and worship thee, O Eternal God, togsther
w}th thes, O Son of the Living God, scd
mine.

¢! St. Joveph likawise pald Him adoration
st the same time ; after which be stripped
tha aen of his saddls, and separating the
piiiton fromIt, he placed it near the manger
for the Blessed Virgin to sit oo, but she,
seatlng herself with her face towards the
Crib, made use of that homely cushion only
to lean en. In this pesture the Queen of Hea-
ven remained soms time immavable, kesplog
her eyes and affactions steadily fired en her

AMINER'S CHRISTMAS.

How the Yule Tide ia Celebrated
Up in the Rockies,

niteg” Dances—In the Lonely Cabins Where
Two **FPards™ Are Bhut In fer Months
by the Szow—Flowers from Loving Let-

sers—*' Home, Sweel Home."
—————

Imagiae & poiot fn midair about two milea
shove New York city, and you have the
elovation at which over 1,000 miners in
Colorada spend the holiday season. They
are shat in by suow and Ice, and for monthe
to come they wiil know as littlo about what
ls golog onin the busy world an though they
werg sallors on some vessel frcz:m up for the
winter amld the icebergs of the Artlc reglone.
Early in the tall, before the snow flles, they
are honeed In on some of the lofty peaks of
the Rocky mountalns, and not antll May or
June will they agaln mingle with their fellow
men,

It is often the cate that mome one of the
boye is a good fiddler, and Chrlstman night
he will rosin the bow, tune up the old fiddle,
ood with alternate “‘parda” for girls the
boys will dance and make merry.

But there are those whe are not as fortn-
nate as the miners who are shut up In the big
mioe for the winter. There are the lenely
osbins, far up en the mountaln side, many
milos distant from human habitation. Here
three or four men are snowbound together for
the winter. Olten there are just two ‘“‘parde,”
and ** pard” in the mlining camps means al-
most the sams as ‘‘ comrade” does In the
army. Their Christmas meal fa » frugal one,
and with eager longloge thelr hearts will
reach ont from that deep gorge or lofty peak

Beloved Son.”

to eastern homes, and wonder what the loved

Written for the San

BY ELEANOFR

There is no ante-chamber im th:
There are no waiting rooms
No oshamberluin austere, no cour
To shud us oud from where
The new-born

The very beasts have found

They kneel before the

The

And stately Kiogs, on
Sball briog their gifts

So uopretentious in your ma
A fountain, free to all

Here _ia the well-apring of thuss
Here, in the heart of Mary

Kneel and adcre Him?! Bring your hearts, like atainless
Tc cast before His darling,  dimpled feet !

Soon ehell the shepherds from the dusky hills and valleys,
In simple faith aronnd His mapger meet;

THE STABLE OF BETHLEHEM.

Franciseo Monitor.

e, w———

“» DONNELLY,

s royal palaca,

of hanghty state—
tiere puffi'd with malice,
the King doth wait—

King, unscepter’d and uncrown'd,
In swaddling-bands of lowiy linen bound,

Open snd wide to all, are these old palace-porbals—

their way therein.

Amid the throngicg Aogels, would you seek for mortals’
Behold, the Virgin without stain of rin, .
And Joseph, her chaste spouse 1—Thrice blessed pair !

Babe in wordless prayer!

The ewestens, fairest Babe e'er seen! Thro' ruined rafters,
happy stars shine in upon His stall;
The keen wind blowing from the fields and mouatain-pasbares,
Doepens the rose-tint in Wis visage amall :
Arnd bids His haods on Blary’s bosom glow,
Like soft, pink blossoms on a drift of soow!

liea,

wondrous quest intent,
from out tne Orient.

O Love, so fres so roysl, yey so condescending—

jesby !

As your beginning, even B0 shail be your ending
Upon the open heights af Calvary !

beneath God'4 heaven,

Wherein all sinners may be cleansed and shriven

aparkling, saving watera—
‘s Blessed Boy!

From out the Saviour’s fountains, O earbi.'s sons and daughbers,
Yo shall draw graces with exceeding joy:

And, with the Christmas Aueals rapturous, sing :

GLORY AND HOMAGE TO THE NEW-BORN

KING !

Christmas Proverbs and Predictiona
A green Christmas maken a full graveyard,
A white Obrietmas, a lean graveyard.
Other sayioga counect Chrletmas with
Eagter ;

A greenChristmsa indloates n white Easter,
A warm Chrietmas, a cold Easter,

Esater in snow, Christmne, in mud.
Cristmas in snow, Easter in mud.

Its influence on the oreps during the entu
ing year fa sat forth in other proverbs :

Il windy on Christmas day, trees will bring
forth much frait, '
It 1t anows on Ohristmas night, we expect
o good hop crop next year.

Chrletmas wet gives empty granary and
barrel.

¢ If on Christmas night,” saya a German
proverb, ‘‘the wine ferment heavily In the
barrels, a good wine ysae ia to follow.”
Somewhat uncertain {8 the prediction that
followa :

If at Christmas loe hangs on the willow,
clover may be out at Kaster,

The proverb that followa {a somewhat ob.
soure :

It Christmaa finds a bridge, he'll break it ;
if he finda none, he’ll make ons,

Nor is this one vary olearly expressed :
Wet oauses mors demage than frost before
than after Ohriatmas,

An Eoglish proverb toll us : If Joe will bear
& man before Christmar it will not bear a
mouse nfterwarda.

A German saylng deolares that : The shep.
herd would rather see his wife enter the
stable on Christmas day than the snn,—Ex-
change,

A Policeman’s Terrible Death.

WINDSOR, Ont., Dacember 19,~Polloeman
G. W, Hunt met a enddon and horrible death
to.day at Walkerville. He waa oressing the
Grand Trunk tracke opposite the] watch
house, near Walker's store, as two freight
tralns approached from opposite dircotions.
In endeavoring to dodge the trals going
waent, the east-hound train struck him, knock-
ed nim down and ground his head intoa
horrible mess. The unfortunate mem was
formerly n member of the Windsor fire do.
partment. He moved to Walkerville a sbhort
time ago and became a member of the police

foced there, 86, Jozeph, In the msautime,

force.

ones there are dolng. It is at these holiday
times thav the prospector and wanderer longs
for the old arsoviatlons of home and the dear
faces he hag not seen for years, For months
they bave undergone msny hardshlps and
privations, been through hairbreadth escapen
oud thrilling adventures, and yet in the
Christmae time sll the tenderness and love
that comes with thoughts of home is {n their
hearts, In the mining camps of the Rocky
mountains I have.heard little groupe eing
“ Homs Swest Home" oo Christmas eve.
How ench felt it ! It was not sung so muoh,
as It was the melody each felt In heart as he
thought of home. It was sung In that dreamy
kind of way, showlog that the thoughts of
all wera lar away, and each ene was thinking
as well ns alnglog, and that if a tear did steal
down some grim visoged face, there was no-
thing unmanly In it, was there?

I waa wrlting about the lonely cabin. The
soene there is not always one of merry mak-
ing at Christmas, Of those two who dwell
there alone, far nway from all contaot with
the world—gold hunter atostica—one may be
slck, If you could force yeur way through
that wilderness of anow, lift the latch gently,
for it Is never bolted, you will find one nures-
iog and keeping faithful watoh by bis slck
s‘pard,” It may be ason watching by the cot
of a father. Why ia that old man braving
all these hardships? Aye, there ia the mort.
gage en the eantern heme, If they find the
procions vein by epring, next Christmas will
find that old home free frem debs., Mr,
Banker, could you witness snch scenes as
these, as I have dons, yon would tell the old
man that yor would be a little eary about the
Intereat on ‘‘that ar mortgige,” that has
troubled him so long.

One Christmas I spent up on the mountain
side with two or three others, and there wo
had our holiday dinner, and {t was a whole-.
some mea), but wanting In those dellcacles
that a mother or wife .an best prepare, A
snow storm was raging along the mountains,
but with our cheerfual fire and warm cabin,
wo cared nothing for It.

«“ Il we bad some flowers for tho wish
table," said ane of the boys,

Weall wished the aame,

¢ Gat onr your old letters,” safd one.

We all knew what that meant, for manya

flower fram the old house finda its way In let.

!

tors to the boys out weat, Oas found a rose-
bud, another a violet, arother a daisy, and
then another rose was found in a mother's
letter. ‘Vithered aud faded were thoss
tokens from the old homes, but never did
men value flowers more thac wa did that
withered bouquet.

“* Cant some coe say grace,” sald one of the
boys.

No one volan¥serad,

* The cloalug llnes in my mothec's letter,”
sald a boyish fellow, ** might do.”

“‘Road them,” was the response that came
from all,

Heads were bowed around that frugal
Christman board, and the young man read :

“""God bless you, my son, and God bless us

all.

I then looked up and saw tears on the
cheeka of weather beaten faces.—Denver Cor.
St. Louis Qlobc- Demacrat.

Sr———— - -t

A CHARGE REHFUTHD.

Bpeedy Backdown by Mr, Meredith.

Toroxto, Deo, 19—The following open let-
ters explain themaslves ¢ }

Tue PAvAck,
Kixasroy, Deo. 18th, 1889,
To W. R. Meredith, Esq., QO.C., M.P.P.:

Dear Sir,—The public journale of this pro-
vince report you as having made the follow-
Ing relsrence In yonr epesch on Monday night
o the Grand Opera House in London :

I take from a newapaper published in the
city of Kingston, addressed, it i true, te the
readers of the paper, but arlsing out of mat-
ters that engage the attention of the province;
the words are used by a newspaper, but to |.
some extent, { apprebead, by the gentleman
who preaides over the Arch-Eplscopal See at
Kiogston : ¢ Holdlng, as we de, the balance
of power between the two factions, we are, If
only true to ourselves and to the crists about
to come upon us, independent of either, and
can dictate the terms upon which one or
other shall recelve ‘our support.’ "

May I take the llberty ef rcquesting you
to inform me and my fellow-oitizena of Un-
tarlo by what antherity you publioly attrl-
bate tc me the authorshlp of the foregolng
extract from a Kiogston newapaper, which
you were pieased te interpret to your nuditors
an revealing ‘' A great danger to the State,”
“ One ol the dangers of modern civilization,"
¢ One of the greatest evlls we have to con-
tend with In parliamentary UGovernment,”
and *‘against which both parties should ory
uanite, unite against a common enemy.”

I have the honour to be, dear elr, yours
very respseotfally,

JAMES VINOENT OLEARY,
Archblahop-elect of Kingaton,

ToronTo, Deo. 19%h, 1889,

My Lord Archbishop :

I have the honour to acknowledge the re-
celpt of your letter of yesterday containlog u
quotation from the Kmpire’s report of my ra-
cent address to my constituents at London,
and requesting me te lnform you and your
fellow cltizens of Ontarlo by what authority
I ** publicly attribute to you the authorship
of the extract from a Kingston newapaper,”
which 1 read to my audience.

Taking the report na it atands, I donot
thick It opon to the construotlon you seem
to place on It, or fairly read to do more than
indicate the speaker’s opinion that the news-
paper in question fram its poeitlon and eor-
ronndingamight not unreasonably be taken to
expraea your sentiments upon the matter in
hand, and that certalnly was the full extent
to which I Intended to go, and, as I belleve,
my words went,

A publie man cannot safely, as you know,
be held responaible for the verbal acenracy of
every line of an extended report of his
utterances, hewover correct, in the maln that
report ms y be.

Limitea as I have pointed out the Infer-
ence was uot, L thought, an unfailc ona. Tha
newspaper In question is by many underatood
to be in your confidence at least, and one
would hardly bave thought that eo important
a statment wou!d have appeared In it without
your approval, or if it had appeared withont
thet approval, would heve been permitted to
remain before the publlc without a% least
somo effort on your part to modliy if not to
withdraw It.

1 am very much gratified to find from younr
letter to me that you do not approva of the
goutiments expressed by the wrlter of the
paragraph in quneation, (for that I take to be
your view, elee the inquiry you make of me
would be an Idle one) aud I am pleazed to find
and anzll hove great pleasure in justice to you
as well as In furtherance of the principles for
which I am contending, in publicly stating in
my futare sddresses that I have the welght of
your great authority with and against me, on
the important question which forms the sub
jeot of this correapondence.

I have the honour to be,

Your Grage’s ¢bedlent servant,
W. R. MEREDITH,
The Most Revd, the Arohbishop (elect) of
Kingaten, Kingston, Oat.

PAX.
A happy Christmas tide o every one,
Though from the festal board some guests are

gone.

And yet, not gone, for to each vacant place
Thers cometh one who hath an angel's face.
And there ig lefs a stors of life and love,
Links which unite us here to those above,
Happy Ohristmas-tide, and let the poor

Tarn with a thankinl heart from every door.
If in our hearts there's atrife with kin or friend,
For Jesue’ eake let the contention end.

So, ere the year is hidden 'neath its pall,
Thank we the Lord, to be at peade with all,

Ibis from our own hearts, and not from an
outward source, that we draw the linea which
color the web of onr existence.

Heis not worthy the name of a poet who
would not rather be read a hundred times by
one raader than once by a hundred.

There are two difficulties In life; men are

GUILTY, BUT NOT GUILTY.

McDonald, the 8t. John Polsoner, will Spend
(he Rent of llis Days in an Insane
Asylum,

S1. Jous, N. B., Dacamber 22— The Mao-
Ruoe murdor trial ts over and \Villiam J, Mc-
Donald will epend the remainder of his lifeln
o lunatlo asylvm. Mr. Weldon's speech in
Shou prisoner’s behalt Friday night ocoupled
five honra and waea very powerfal argnment.
Bat the case agalnst the prisoner proved too
atreng. Soliocltor-General Pugaley's address
yesterday mornlng ewept away every vestige
of plausibls defence and the Judge's charge,
while impartial, told heavily against Mo-
Donsld. Both the oounsel for the Crewn and
the defence touched upon the gueation of In-
sanity, and Judge King pointed out the lIaw
relatlog to lt. The jury were out a little over
five hours, and returned a verdiot that the
prisoner waa not gullty of thecrime oharged,
but expresely s'ating he waa not guilty be-
cause Insane, which being interpreted, meaoa
that ve did the deed but was not responsible. -
Judge King expressed a full concurrance in
the verdict, and the prisoner wasremanded
to uwnll committal to an asylum.
McDonald manlferited no emctlom, V.,
sleps well last night, eats heartily and tali:
about tho cuse with the utmont coolnces. He
will probably bs coofined in the provimolal
luaatlic asylum, which i3 locatad here.

KNEELING AROUND THE CRIB.

The Misiteca of the Infant Jesus Ia te Bave
us From oumr Slas,
We are young sgain, and our thoughta are of
the Iotant Je:us. We deaw a picture in our
minde—it is of o lonely b llaside stavle and she
beuats and sheir fuod, ana Jesus and Mary and
Joseph are in it. It is & shelterin name, bas for
yenrs cold winters, as now, have blown tnrough
1t Perhapa, for seasons, 1b was thoughs of only
for the 1uiu about iv. It is the first Christmas,
and to-night there is no place on earth thet has
so much joy in it. A father and a mother and
a Babe ara there, but the infang is the God of
all creation. Before Him, i heaven, the
mighty angels tremble in awe, but bere on earth
who heeds the cry of the shivering Baba? He
is a King born for the redemption of Jiis peo-
ple, but they have forgotben the timas of His
coming. They should know of it, they have oft
and ofb been told of iv,bud because of the world,
they will not think of ip,
We have, like the chil®ran abous us thoueht,
yes 8o often, thought all thin over. We have
wished so often that we cuuld bave smiled on
the Infantin the manger. So cften have we
said : “'Ah ![1 would have knelt there with Mary
and Joseph, and my thoughts would have been
of God and Hia mother,”
Wa gazed ot the crib and the little imags it i8
Welet our eyes wander from one figure to
another, but our heart was with the Infant,
Mary, and Joseph.
Everything that waa there, yet ever mo
humble, did but teach us a leason,  Wa looked
nnd loved and looked tv love snd did not tire,
and we sighed, yes, but it wae when we left
1%,
The crib and ita aweet listle figures are a help
ous, We would be lost on Ohristmas day
without them. They seem a kiatory of our
life, and our joys and our teara are numbered
by them.
As we grow older, the first lessons we learned
of the crib grow sweeter. We know so much
the better the love of our parents who taught us.
The questions we nsked and the answers tLab
wers given are smongst the deareab memories we
have with us. We live with them aver and over
again with each Christmas God gives to ua.
Old ! sura these oft-told stories are always of
our youth, bus the children grow old who forget
them. Woe smile and grow happy with the
children about us. If a sigh come %0 us all thia
day, it is because we have a0 often forgotten the
promises of our youth, But then we chasten
the tear of sorrow with the prayer—** Infant
Jesug, have mercy.”
We think of bhe shepberde, and the angels
from heaven, and fwe call them to our aid whea
wa bear the Venite Adoremus,
When we were young we thought . “What is
Chriatmas in heaven " and the older we grow
the more our hope for it msakes us fear tolose

We think blessed are the bakea who died in
vheir innocenco aud we almoat envy them. But
God did not will us to die in our yoath, hence
vain regreta are ngt 1o our minda. He knew
how we would fail, yat He loved 1o let us live
and the why is with Him. It is mot our duty
to p'ne, we must be up snd doine. Wa do not
work nlone, God works with us, Bus my life
has been ever evil and how will I eff.coit?
Juab uhink of the joy that is in heaven when
ons dres penance. Ramembor that David sang:
*'My iniquities and eins are always brfore me,
A coutrite and humble Leart O God ! Thou wilt
ot despise,”

Tvis u time of the year for us to think over
lifa. What if the thought frighten us ! then let
it for the future deter us from transgession, and
les nur coutrition be deeper.

No matter what we huve done, what we have
been, we ara still children of (God and He loves
ue with the eye of His mercy. If wa have
wandered into the deser:t of lfe, let the Wise
Mean bring us home ta ssy : ** We have come to
adore Him.” We have nothicg to fesr from
Jesus, Mary and Joseph,

What if we say: * O Mary and Joseph ! wa
are the canse of she cries of the Infant.’” The
tears of our contrition will but relieve the sor-
row of their hearts,

When we knral to plead at the crib for mercy
and strength, Mary and Joreph will plead with
u

8.

And what of the augels ! for on this night
they bronght glad ridinga of joy to men of good
will. And we, poor we, we will good bt we do
ovil. Bub, even we, may and will be changed,
Sure our prayers and our tears for the evi%we
have done make the Infant Jesus may
through the months of Hin prieata ** Thy sing
gl_-e forgiven thee,”—8.8.M. in Catkolic Colum-

ian.

Thomss A. Edison's latest achisvement has
heen the invention of a light by which pictures
may bs seen st night with nearly all the ad-
vantages of daylight. It is 20 used toillu.
:plnahe & The gelus ” at the Barye exhibi-
jon.

German chemiste have .discovered in- tha
ococoanut & fatty substituie for butter, and it ia
being produced in Iarge quantities ay hsnheim.

supposed to spend more than they cen afford,
and to indulgemore than they can endure,

One factory turns out 6,000 pound d
» worth fitteen centa a pound, pouncs por CaFs.



