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A HARBOUR OF REFUGE,

Iu these enlightened daye, when “Con-
verted Monks” and “Escaped Nuns” are

stumping the country, telling Protestants
of all the enormities that are carried on
in Catholic convents, it is refreshing to
hear something of the other side of the

question, A writer in the Protestant |

Jaily Telegraph of Tuesday having visited
the Nuns at Nazareth House, Hammer-

emith, gives the following account of what | al
| time and presents of good stores, flour for

= : A%
| #ick ; for, though we are Catholics, this is | rescue the homeless, they house the out- |

he saw there:

It is at the close of one of those lovely
sutumn afternoons that we have been en
joying lately that I find myself in a great

arden space at Hammersmith, As yet,
the chill of the winter has not arrived
and I am scarcely couscious of the first
faint deal-leaf odour that autumn gives,
The scene is silent and peaceful; but over
all hangs a shadow of sadness, There are
children playing about in this vast garden
gpace, and there are cripples wheeled in
i{:eir chairs under the trees whose leaves
are trembling to the ground; there are
old men working amorg the beds in the

who have brought their knitting out into
the air, and are enjoying the soothing

stillness that precedes the on-coming

night. As if to emphasize the calm that
prevails, and the peace that is predomin
ant, I 1 tr¢ along the garden

aths various good Sisters, clothed in the
1 bit of a religious ( r, and while my
» wanders from this strange medley of
youth and age, activity and ir firmity, na
ture ion, to tl tatues of the

@

aints that are placed in niches over the
doorway=, and to juiet cemetery on
“God’s acre” that inates the avenue,

my mind grows co ed with mingled
impressions of English h spitals and for-
eign convent gardens,  As
imtroduce

I am suddenly
ange and noiseless
nnected with alms.

scene, rit be ¢
house, convent, tal, or public insti-
tution, I can scarcely believe that a few

seconds ago 1 was in the whirl and worry
of the London Streets—outside there so
restless; inside here co calm. 1 forget al-
ready that behind the great building and
the little chapel that confront me, are
cabs and omnibuses, and buying or sell-
ing; and dirt and drunkeness, and despair.
I am conscious of the roar of London, but
see no signs of contamination. [ see the
cloud wreaths of the distant city, but
veil is between it and e,
tered at the gate and was admitted to the
carden, the world was left behind me:
there are no signs or trace of it here,  For
what do | find? Cheerfulness and co
tentment: a rule ot order and of
Young girls turned into nurses ere
are mothers; good creatures nursing
dying and the sick; a small arm. of ag
men, full of the petulancy, and ritabil-
ity, and spleen that old age gives, led
into contentment 1 discipline by some
gentle sister; another army of ailin
stricken old women, some paraly and
others wearied with the long agonies of
bronchitis and rhewmatisny, coaxed into
submission by a loving Sister of Charity;
and over all the community a gentle
woman, who makes music with her voice

she passes amidst her family, and calls

lown the blessing of voung and old who
are touched with the skirts of her holy
habit Where [, then!? Lngland

1 Caul 1
na "n
Iv libera enth

7 in Loudon sithurbs: in the
rdens of a private establishment o1 of a
institution | am
[HE GROUNDS OF NAZARETH HOUSI
where these countl

s years past has beei

carried on one of the most noble forms of

religion
the beautiful duty of t

0 Cive
iness to the very voung very old
respective of religion or creed.  Star

with a small cottag Brook Green, these
good women went cheerfully about their
silent work. By hegging and by pra
by the example of
and a blameless life, they  gathered
omne select family the children too your
to assist themselves, the old people to
firm to be independent of help,  Children
of drunken parents, children of thieves
and prisoners, children who were ignorant
f their own paventage, and <hamefu
neglected by those who

iplicity, dev

d been paid fon
their support, cripples, paralyzed peoyle
of both sexes, old men who had known
better days, old women left alon ]
world gradually drifted towards t
bour of refuge at Hammersmith,
need for such an institu
pressing, the re

areat. The good sisters knew—none bet-
ter—thie need of their harbour for storme-
tossed creatures: thev received more ap
plications than could iswered, charvity
of a fitful kind became exhausted, and it
grew necessary to feed the starving far
or to scatter it to the misery from whicl
had been o recently rescued, So

1
thic

2 '“1 -
As the

N became more

became move

ters, armed with the sense ot ot
their  position, nin 1 series of
house-to-house  visita hewaing

broken seraps and discarded victua \
refuse from dinneér plates, th ntidi-
ness of the kitchen, the stuft that many

less provident people would declare to
only “fit for the pigs”—and with this
broken meat tl
reatures comn
their care. At first fora very <hort
period—there were some who were
NCLINED TO LAUGH AT THE Goob N
who in the habit of their order, drove a
cart from door to door, and begged th
public of their charity to remember the
young and the old who looked for susten-
ance in perfeet faith.
new and strange to K
of the sisters was cecasionally resented a-
an intrusion.  This was all in the early
days of Nazaveth House, hefore Drook
Green was deserted and the great place in
the main road of Hammersmith was built.
Gradually, however, prejudice changed to
certain sympathy, and now, thanks to the
brave work that is done by them, there is
scarcely a club.an hotel,or restaurant where
the good sisters are not welcome at the
area gates.  All is fish that comes to their
net.  The outside crusts of the tinned
bread, discarded after sandwich-making
by large firms such as Messrs, Spiers and
Bond-—ever liberal in their charity te
Nazareth House—are eagerly devoured by
hundreds of the young children;and there
is mot an old ham bone or leg of mutton
shank or plate scrapings which careless ser-
vants would throw into the dust hole that

sed to feed the
Providen

I'he thing was so
laud that the visit

fmlinf sunlight, and there are old women |
\

When I en- |
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] tenance of the four hundred human beings { charitable—a necessity that, if persisted

who literally live from hand to mouth at
J Nazareth House, The English people
[ laugh uo longer when the sisters drive
their carts round the allotted districts and
[ knock at the rich man’s door, Never yet

4

in, must eventually end in ruin, When
broken meat and scraps fail, then Nazar-
eth House must cease to exist, and the
family of 400 must go upon the parish
rates,  One word, then, about these rates,

bave they returned empty, and after all, | for on this subject 1 heard the only com-

| a8 the good mother observed to me,
| “THE PROTESTANTS ARE OUR BEST FRIENDS,
We could not exist without

plaint uttered in Nazareth House, The
air of cheerfulness and contentment was

them. | alone broken when I was told that a sum

| The trades people are especially charit- | of about £120 a vear is levied as a poor )

able, giving us whole sheep at Christmas-

rate upon the good women who relieve
the parish of an incubus of 400, They

the children’s puddings, medicine for the | feed the hungry, they nurse the sick, they

uot a question of religion. Weonly want | cast, they educate the infant, and they
to make our fellow-creatures happy, and | bury their own dead, and yet they are

to do good as far as we are able.” The
determined spirit of humanity is preserved |

in the whole ordering of Nazareth House, [ reconciled itself to the minds of the sis-

It shelters Protestant

wellas Catholics, | ters, and there is just a flutter of annoy- |

fined £120 a year for this consideration,
Ihis apparent inconsistency has never yet
|

there is no proselytism or convert-making; | ance when the rates are alluded to. An-
s0 long as the inmates conform to the | other door on the opposite side of the

rules of the house and are obedient no
(uestions are asked whatever
all creeds mix together ; the old men do
not discuss ereeds over their pipes, nor do

! building is opened, and it is quite clear
; children of | that

THE SISTERS DO NOT OBJECT TO TOBACCO

| where the old men are concerned. Here

the fading ladies enter into pious conver- | are the old fellows assembled in a kind of

sational matters whilst enjoying a dish of
tea. They are waiting for the end most of

thiz united £ 1 0 wl AR
LS United Jaiuidy, ail who ale baivoured

here at least recognize her

good deeds and
her pure life and the power of ministra-
L1

i in her, and strive to make her days

happy as she makes thei “We have
no quarrelling here,” said the good lady
miling, “have we Pat 7’ and she touel

the shoulder of an old Irishman who i
1 1 of power of cleaning up, and

1 the voiee of the

look superioress as
that . “God bless you, my
dear mother,” replies the bent old cripple,

“it would be a poor return for ail yvur
visits and the sunshine of your fa
Quarrels! No, we have done with th
We are all of us going home ! Let me
follow the reverend mother round.

THE WARDS OF THIS HOME OF PEACE,
It is the evening hour. All who hav
been permitted out to see their friends
have re-entered at the stone gate, but the
daylight still holds, and we find the old
women anxiously expecting the comfort
of their evening tea. Some are quite hed-
ridden, childlike again but very patient,
women of extraordinary ages, dating from
historical circumstances, One wasborn in
the “year of the Rebellion,” another inthe
yeor of the great storm in Irelund. An

{ old lady, active in mind though crippled

n hody, recalls the days when she sang in
church choirs and joined in duet with
Clara Novello: another speaks  despon-
dently of her chances of life, but only re- |
grets the certainty of her leaving such kind

| them, very patiently aud with much resig- | to Nazareth House,
natiou; and as for the kind sisters and the | but a last home.
| “dear inother,” as they call the head of | help themselves, old

| last notes of the

hall or common room. 0 -"\'l‘~“'"'1u‘|1
person of any sex is adwitted, of course, |
It is not a hospital |
Children too yowm

r to
~ |

women work
aud infirm, and old men who have come
to that evening when they can g th to
their work and their labowr no m ar
alone entitled to the privi of
this charity. Bat it is astovishing what
gallantry 1s elicited from tl 1 ntle-
men who, hetw the ag 0,
re red on with a desirve t Ip the

adies who

] are devoting themselves to
their service. 1
i

I'hey hate to be absolutely
dle, and only take to their beds when the
. For there is much to |
ne at Nazareth House that even old
men can do. The cart can be driven, the
igs fed, the potatoes weeded, t}
ages cleaned up, and some little

of carpentry can be entrusted to t
are not quite crippled by rhewmatism o

paralysis,  But the old men are never <o

happy as when the “dear mother” an- |
nounces that some visitor or friend has

sent them some tobacco or newspapers

for their common room., The evening!
shadows are closing in and the day at

Nazareth House is nearly over. By nine

o’clock every soul will bein bed, and not a |
gound will be heard in this great building |
save the passing to and fro of the gentle |
sisters to the sick beds of the patients, to |
the altar in the little chapel, or to the |
comfort of the dying. The bell has rung
and the evening prayer is over. The
music have died away,
the children’s voices are hushed, the
harmonium has been closed, and in the

s near at hand

friends: a third, speechless from paralysis, | darkened chapel the sound of prayer and

gazes mute upon the chattering cir A\
baby in arms has somehow strayed into
tne old women’s ward, and they are mak-

ing much of the little one; and a poor
lightheaded cripple chill is allowed to
learn  the discipline of kindly restraint
amongst ver elders, In anotherlong room
the old ladies are busy with their patch-
work quilts, a «d in design and with
material by a directing sister.  There a
as the dear mother enters, and
all press forward fora kind word from
Lieir trae triend 1 every available cor-
ner there ar of religions life, 1
altar, set about with lowers and candles,
is placed at the end of every dormitory,
and at the head of the staircase a Calvary
or grotto has been built up with ferns and
rockwork, and has a pretty effect from
the end of the long corridors.  Here, then,
1= & picture for anartist. The door opens,
[ am’ introduced t

THE NURSERY OF THE CONVEN

A gentle i

her

)
welcom

faced nuny with an infaut in

arms sirrounded by a family of
laughing hoys of all ages. who swarm
about the airy room and play pranks upon

the loor. If it were nulx for the nursery
at Nazareth House these poor children

many orphans—would have bheen cast
fri the world, neglected, half-
starved, and ill-treated ; but thev are
every one of them fed upon faith with the
milk that some ] 1 1
every day, and with the en

are picked up from clubs and vestanrants
e
ae

ndless o

CENCIOUs  Pers ends

s—just vipening iuto womanhood
and almost ready for service—I find sing-
ing part-songs round a harmonium, o
practising hymns for the chapel -crviee ;
but amon

g the invalid givls, rescued from
neglected homes and hospital wards, [

find the saddest sights of all—and vet
thuse the most cloguent in praise of the

cheerful mercy of Nazareth House, One
woor girl has hal both arms wrenched oft
tramcar accident. Another has no
both having been amputate third,
almost burnt to death as a child, is so
shockingly disfigured that it is a merey

the poor creature has some corner where
siie can hide her tortured face and twisted
limbs and be <afe from the ridienle of
thoughtless companions,  For here physi
cal defect v nnot ced.

biind and the

red, the paralys
the deformed, sit vound in the same ¢
ful cirele, and one and all are treated with |

the same tender consideration by the good
1ster v have little time for id
reflection, ov for that enforeed

tl 0 as a scornful ex-
a ¢Vl I such miumuniti

Whilst I have i
ne  about these ward 1«
I have not been unobservant of the
systematic work that

around me, Iu the di

Kuown amongst ti

s been anaking up the
cines from the doctor’s preseript
she presides over a surgery that
to contain everythimg from linimer

lollypops.

DOWN IN HE KITCHEN

doctor—has

other cheerful assistants are busy jnepar-
ing the tea and coffee for this huge estab
lishment, and let it be remembered that

it is made from the collected tea leaves
and coffee grounds that otherwise would
have been thrown away as nseless,  The
sisters’ cart has just come in from its
rounds, Alas! the contents are but
nmeagre and insuthicient to-day, for “had
times” affect Nazareth House as well as
the rest of the world, Rich donors and
friends arve out of town; kind-learted
tradespeople, who are such true friends
to this charity, find it diflicult enough to
make both ends meet; the restanrants and
clubs are not so open-handed as they used
I'to be; and T regret to have to confess that

for some time past the sisters have had to | «

| buy meat for the

dr family out of the slen-

| praise for the

blessi

gs of such a home, |
its foundersand its friends are heard no
more. There isstill light left in the great
garden space behind the house, and ]
find myself wandering once more down |
the avenue, attracted somehow by the
stillness and the calm. 1 have seen all
that is to be seen here and observed the |
system ; and in the distance | hear the
voar of busy London, with all its fever
and its fret, contrasting with this silence |
and contentment, Without are the waves;
Liere is the harbour of rest. T stand out-
side alittle grave-yard at the end of the
London garden, neatly railed round and |
adorned with many crosses.  “And here,”
said the kind superioress, pointing to this
pretty  cemetery, “we sleep when all 1s
over. Here they will bury us when we
Good-night.” If the voice of
chantable London could have answered
then it would have said, ! think and
hope, “We will help you and your noble |

work!”—London Universe.

are gone,

CARDINAL MANNING AT WOLVER-
HAMPTON.

At the church of SS. Mary and John,
Snow Hill, Wolverhampton, on Monday
evening, Cardinal Manning  delivered a
lecture on the unity and coutinuity of the
Catholic Church, in the course of which
he said : England was once a provinee of
the great empire of Jesus Christ, In |
every chureh of the land was once to be
found the altar where the word was n.ade
flesh, dwelling in the mystery of the
most Holy Sacrament.  In the palace of
the prince m in the cottage of the
peasant there was the erueifix, i the hands
of the tiller of the =0il and that of his
litule children there was the beads of owr
Messed Mot the festivals of the Church
were observed throughout the land, and
they were all of one faith,  The unity of
the Church then pervaded England, and
England was co.tented then as a provinee
of the sover of Jesus Christ.  How
was it now 7 Was there in England a
remnant of that great, world-wide empire!
Yes, there wa tsmall remnant
lown by three centuries of
call persecution.  But it
He divected  attention  to the

ation, written hy

indecd.

history of EEnglisl

the venerable Bede, f purpose of
showing that, when St tine, sent by

1;\4_-‘1.\. untry, he
brought with m the Catholic faith,
which was believed hy

our forefatiem

which was being
t night,  There wa
the midst of om
of de

nearly solitary

1 the Chureli of

. Peter and wr, and

whom they  had wottld

honour again: by 1 to him

— Bishop Milner, e

doctrines that were | I
Catholic Church.

PHOUGH THE CHURCH IN ENGLAND WAS 80

CATTERED

S00 years ago, vet much of Chyistian faith
had survived. God in His infinite me rey
had preserved, during the time of the pro-
bation of the Church in thi country, a
great multitude of Christian traths, and
they had given light to millions who had
lived and died, knowmg no more, through
no fault of their own.  How was it now?
Doubt was abroad on every side, and Ra-
tionalisin was heginning to avenge the faith,
The hwinan intelleet rose inst the
faith and Rationalizm was vising against hu-
man intelléet,  The assertion of the claim
of private judgment wrecked the fait),
and now Rationalism was wrecking pri-
vate judgment. Dut Rationalism was the
lisease of adults, of grown men, able to
take care of themselves, and v ponsible

| God the homage which, as reasonable crea-

|
was a greater peril still,  The Christian
children of England were robbed of reli-
gion, and the light of Christian faith

| shown in the schools was growing faint

and pale. Christian instruction was either
excluded from the day school or postponed |
until after the toil of the day had been |
gone through, and when the minds of the
little ones were weary, e earnestly ex
horted mothers and fathers—whether they
believed in the unity of the Catholic
Church or not—to stand firm, and noi
permit their children to be instructed in
schools where they could not be taught the
Christian faith,  He bad great hopes of
Englund,

ENGLAND HAD NEVER REJECTED THE FAITH,
In England, which was called the great
Protestant  country of the world, |
if the people could speak themselves, |
what answer would they give? Did they ’
reject the faith? No ; for they were not |
in existence when the faith was rejected,
Was it rejected by their forefathers? No ; |
but a wicked king, corrupt courtiers, base |
men, faithless bishops, and unworthy |
priests—they robbed the people of Eng- |
land of that which was their most precions
inheritance,  Yet the people of England
of to-day loved the Word of God, shrank
from empty ceremonies and unmeaning
ritual, were weary of religions division,
and were seeking for unity of faith, and
he doubted 1f there was one who, if he

ke up the next morning and found such
ity, would not rejoice in his heart,
arnestly, in conclusion, the preacher put
it to his hearers,

mld they coneeive that

God would not in His owr I time

bring about the a nnplishy t of tl

\ Englar Lon« v
.or o

SPIRITISM,

Is Nature and Effeets Sermon by Fr,
Poland, N, J,

On Sunday eveni u
of Fr. Poland’s lectures, a
The Home Journal of last week, was d
livered in the church of SS. Peter and
Detroit, to a large and very atten-
tive congregation, The Rev, ¢entleman |
commenced by saying

Last Sunday evening we made a few
reflections upon the necessity of worship
—that is, on the ne essity of rendering to |

need in

tures, we owe to our Creator- In what
this worship consists and in what special
manner it is to be performed, God himself
teaches us, speaking to us either through
the dictates of natural law or through
the voice of his representative on ecarth.
It is not necessary for us, therefore, to
dwell upon this point any longer. There
is, however, one thing in regard to which |
reason, revelation and the common cons
sent of mankind from the remotest ages
are agreed, and that is that this worship |
should not be concealed in the heart, |
should not be a mere unspoken sentiment,
bwt must be manifested by external signs
and ceremonies, Now, to practice such
homage requires on the part of him who |
performs ity the possession of certain vir-
tues—such, for instance, a< the virtue of |
humility, the virtue of obedience, the vip
tue of self-restraint.

Itis not sufficient, then, that those men in
whom these virtues have heen deadened |
by the violence of passion, say to them-
selves that it is impossible for usto rende
this homage to God. Some, to eseape
from the burden which they 1magine ne-
cessarily connected with the service of God,
and at the same time to quiet the plead-
ings of their own nature, that uature
which craves to express in some manner
or other the relation it bears to God, deny
outright the existence of a Supreme Being.
They say that there is nothing spiritual,
nothing higher than Irute matter.  Others
there are who, while ac snowledging that
there is a God, say that Ged is nature, o
if there is a personal God Heis unknown:
and others again say that he demands no
other worship from his creatures than the
mere outward observance of the natural
law. Of all the errors which have cast
their gloomv shadows over the hwman
wind sinee the beginning of time, there i
none <o sad, <o ntterly hopeless in itself |

|
|
|

;
[and in its effects as materialism. Tt de-

grades men 1o the level of the lowest
brute—aye, lower still—for man 1s then
1o better than the filth of the strect

Bat do I not think aud do 1 not feel !
Aud  whence comes that thought and
feeling ¢ From psychic force, they tell ns ;
that is the source of it all.  P’svehie foree
is according to some, electricity, according
to others it is heat, Heat, they say,
canses motion, and motion causes thonght
[ am no better than the open hook lving
before me on the pulpit, except that 1 am
abeing composed of a body and that it
sses certain motions which that does
not, and which, they tell me, are
[ have no sonl—this body is all
and after a while it ceases or it produc
different effects, and in vulgar phrase |
die, Trot, I twim into  filth ; that is the
eud 3 or else perhaps the plonghshare and

at which theologians call my sonl
the soil better and richer for vege-
or that which grows wpon it, and
e one cats the veoetabl wmid he ha

an exira share of stored up heat and h
nind is made livelier than other

“‘\MH wWe arsu

with sueh men, my

Irrend 1 are not epen  to con
viction.  They have closed thewr eyes to
the light of trath, and they will, T am
ure, stop their ems and they will not
lister The ome who treat them
with e and contempt ; there sre others
wl wrn them  into licule.  Othw
again  drow mary, are disensted, ti
pride is wounded and they pour on t
vials full of the waters of their wrath
Shall we deal with them like the
men ! 1. Let us rather veay for them
and  pity them. They were born fo
nobler andbetter things, and they have wan
dered away from the right path, and {

of good came only vice.  Perhaps it was
through severity on the part of their reli-
gious teachers, for we knew well how
many men Calvinism or Jansenisin drove
into infidelity, for they became infidel
sooner or later.  Certainly it is pitiful to
see men like these boasting that the
visions which  fill their brain, that all
their  wonderful discoveries, that the
charity and Kindness that they <how in the
hosom of their families, are all the offects
of physical force which exists in the slals
of granite they walk on,

’I\II(‘I'I' i‘ one l;fl“ “‘Ili"h “H.‘,‘]ll excite
our indignation and disgust were not their
antics so ridiculous that they provoke us,
and still they are the least educated; self-

[ ask their help,

{ his coll

| was muzh we

[ all who wished to et clear

‘ ishing their studies, and silly girls, who
| prate and prattle of infidelity because

they imagine people will look up to them
with respect,” will admire the grasp of
theirntellect, when they talk about evol
ution and correlation of forces, and s
hundred other things the meaning «
which they do not understand, Go to
the library on Saturday or Monday after-
noons; stand there and notice those who
come in—boys, or mor frequently
young girls—and hear the books for which
they ask, and hear them speak of the
of Spinoza, of White, of Spencer,
and other hooks, too, the names of which
ought to bring a blush to any decent
woman’s cheek.  They talk of Hegel and
Lichte, and pretend to understand them,
when these professors were not always
sure of understanding their own doetrine
and one of them said, after teaching his
doctrines for 30 years to full.grown wmen,
that he did not find a single one that
thoroughly underst: od him, and only one
that came near understanding him, ~ And
these chits of girls prate of their know
ledge of these suhjects and pretend to un
derstand then,

The rev,

terialism  a

gentleman then dwelt on ma

being one of the greatest
curses of our day, and that the absence

ous teaching was sending ont
vear from « ‘ weadd nd
f youn fidde who 1
¢ spreadin niide v in
1 But t 1 t
-1 ntury 1
1 mvster I ! | ariser 1
power which ) ceon 1
1 rthy 1
] W wa 1 L ! \"\I |
Dark | { ted by
1| l fa 1 ang
VAS nam n i

uism, and
nad one of t
Evil Spivi

tan 1
ad over-reached hims

the war he waged against 1is Creator, Fi
Poland here said he had no desire to enter
mto controversy; if he took up the sub-
Ject at all it was presented as a subject for
true worship; and, secondly, because it
gives a direct contradiction to material-
ism. e dwelt at some length on the ag-
ency of the Evil Spirit in all its doings,
and the assistance rendered by evil spirits
to those who communicate with them and

These things were not new ; they had
existed from the beginnmg ; before the
M osaic l]l~-l~l‘l|\.'lllul| 1L was common anmong
pagans and afterwards  existed among
Christian  mations ;  but we, however,
were aceustomed to look on it as some- |
thing dead and gone, if it ever existed,
And in this age of infidelity something had
come to take the place of materialism, [t |
did nov hide itself ; it did not go as of old
under the name of necromaney or witch-
craft ; but it came out boldly in the light
of day, moved around amongst us and
went under the name of mesmerism or
spivitisin, - Its diseiples were numerous,
m our own country over 2,000,000 \\vl»-‘
enlisted under its banuner.  When it first
np[nmul it wa< common to langh at it
to attribute it to legerdemain or juggling
But all this was now changed, and men o f
ability, lawy« physicians and
theologians, who had no i terest in admit-
ting the facts, hut on the contrary had an
interest in denyi

them, bore testimony
to its reality, and some years after th e ex
citement began to grow when Howe and
ues gave seances in which they
floated through the airv, in and out of
windows, and up and down staiy Prof

[ Howe of the Smithsouian Institute, a man

of scientiticability and decision undertook
to =ift the matter to the bottom and ex
pose, as he said, the juggling of mes-
merism. e brought  science to  hi
aid, ewiployed able minds to assi-t limn
in discovering its meaning, and 1l !

ult was, after he had devoted a  whole
year to  solve the mystery, he  ac-
knowledged he had been witness of many
things which could not be explained by
science, hnt supposed the divect interyen
tion of spirits, whether cood or had.  In
dealing with mesmerisin o1 spivitism men
went to the extreme of cither accepting
everything or rejecting everything, There
could not reject, and

would not do to laugh at it: it was too
terrible a reality.  Like the apple offered
to Eve in the garden of Eden, the Kyil
Spirit promises a reward to hi dupe, and
now as then promises a knowledge of good
and evil, and now as thien he would make
his hew god, and as then, also, it wa

work of curiosity and pride. In this sens
it was all humbug and nonsense; hat it |
was dangerous to trifle with it,

t, or to

gerons
to lane

experiment w

About 30 years ago  Dr. Drownson
wrote a book on piit-rapping, a book
which th would re

peaker ymnend to

notions on that
ubject.  In it he pointed out the hold
that spivitism woukl gain on the minds of
men, and warned them that by vidiculing
it they were doing a dangerous thin e
predicted also that it would biing its dis-
‘:!.ln from every denomination and sect
alike, This saying it was humbug had the
effect of driving meninto it by exciting

their curiosity to examine it. We must ac-
knowledge what is true of it and what i
fal Wemust deal with things as they
are, whether they be pagan idolatry o1

would understand
Detroit Hom » Journal
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CARE OF THE HOUSE,

modern lieresy, if we

\ friend who ha everal small and

areless childven
articles about her sitting-room, keeps her
house in ovder by “picking up all the

time.,”  After several days spent in her
home | saw that she really did this, but so
deftly aud easily that I did not at Hist
observe it The table-cover was straight

ened as she passed it for her thimble, and
baby’s toys were put in order as she
stooped to pat him, and the disarranged
ornaments of the mantel found their
proper place by a move or two of her
hand. [ find that this constant care is the
foundation — of  good  house-keeping.
George Eliot, whose views on <ome points
were a good deal unsettled, yet struck a
vein of good sense when she said, “It s
hetter to know how to make home happy
to your husland than to read Greek to
him: and even music and singing, though
very attractive to family visitors, cease to
be a substitute for the commoner virtues
after a time. Good cookery is a most
valuable accomplishment in a wife's edu-
cation after the first illusion of the

who continually  scatter

I'the room of the

ANOTHER IRISHICONVERT.
“Petrolenm V.5 Nashy" to Work for
Ireland,

The weekly meeting of the Cork Land
League was held on Seotember 24th, My
lames Redpath occupied the chair, and
there was a large attendance, inclh
Mr, David R. Locke, of the Toledo L
and his son who accompanied Mr, Red-
path,

Mr. Locke, who was loudly cheered,
aid he came to Ireland to see the scencry,
and to begin with, he did not know what
to be thaukful about. He was a citizen
of the Republic of America, where o man
gets a fair day’s wages for a fair day’
work (hear hear.) In Dublin he met hi
old friend, Redpath, with whom he fought
many a hard battle for the rights of man.
He knew nothing about the country, but
he would say to them that he came to Ire
land the worst prejudiced man against the
Irish cause that there was between the

bright sun above and the of hell
below. He came to th t ):lxu.'!'l‘i_\
to see 1, as any tourist might ; and he

accidentally met Mr. Redpath in Dublin,
iid, it was no flattery of his, for

he (Mr. Locke) had somq powerin his owa
country (hear hear),¥he asked Mr, Red-
path, as he knew 1 hi { the coun-
'y | m i y and n t
peog 'n the I 1 Hotel in Dublin
Mr. Redpath I he would conviy him
les of the people. He asked
1 ke the train to Cork, and )
t min !
Pt ot
the treaty V1 ¢
form hi pinion ey
v to Cork and took the train t
1l went to the town ol
w1 He walked in the rain
La half, and he saw women—he
wdly ta thout it—he saw women
dren, and they hadn’t ¢l to
cover them decently He saw men in
hovels that in America they would not use
i

erkshire pig in (ol, oh 1), He
saw a farm, and the family which had
lived upon that land for four generations.
They had taken the stones out of it.  He
aw these people, and they hadn’t thes
to decently cover their bodies, As an
\merican citizen, he should say that he
did not know their troubles, nor their
laws, or the remedy for their troubles ;
but he should say that no American would
allow his wife or daughter to go without
decent clothes to cover women, and it was
an infernal infamy that no man «hould
put up with (cheers)

B il -

MINISTRATIONS”  T0
I'HE DYING,

CCLERICAL

The difterence between the faith of
Catholics in the divine character and
power of the Christian religion and the
absence of that faith in non-Catholies,
hows itself in many ways, but in none

more plainly than in the opposite mannei

| in which, when in danger of death, they

vespectively  think aud feel abont the
wesence  of clergymen, The  popular
non-Catholic sentiment has heen elearly
brought to view in remarks

made by se
cular and Protestant newspapers on the
exclusion  of clergymen from  the late
President  Garrienn’s  chamber,
tatements explainine the reasons
curtly stated thus

1. Their presence would exeite and
alavm him

Then
may he

I'hey could vender hun no assistane
Nothimg could more plainly show the
difference between the Catholic religion
and Protestantisn, The first thing Catho
esire, above all things else, when
sevously Al or wounded, is the pres
ence of a priest, instead of his visitations
alarming or exciting them, they calm and
oothe and strengthen them I'hey know
that he s invested by divine appointment
with spiritual powers, through which they
may be absolved from sin, strencthened i
devout and holy thoughts and purpose
and fortified against the assanits of the
devil.  They are no more agitate | by the
visits of a priest than they are by those of
a physician.  The lat'er ministers to the
ailments of the body, the former to those
f the soul
That Protestants, when in danger ol
deathy do not desive the visits of Protest
ant ministers, prova
faith in their ministers’ ability to do them
any real service. Those ministers may
talk to thew about veligion

that they have no

HV-Jr cts, but

[ 1t will only be to repeat what they have

often heard before, and know, perfectly
well, leaving them after all to their owt
Judgment and reflections, and  to t)
own unaided  preparation  for death
Those ministers may pray for them o
with them, but their prayers would he just
as effectual as if offered up 1
miles away

At no time 1 e utter
lesanie of the Protestant
utter spiritual
brought to view, aswhen deatl approache
In the words of Melanethon to his mother,

“the new rel

1 thousandg

ritual help-

religion, its
erlessne

g£lon is convenient to hve in,

but the old religion i« the one to die in.”

P vilelpliin tandipd

FHE BISHOP OF ROSS AND MICHAE)
DAVITYT.

t as Had anterview
at Clonakilty with Dr. Fitzgerald, Bishop
of Ross; on his return to his diocese, after

in company with Dr, Croke, Arehbishoy
of Cashe visitin Michael Davitt, in
Portland Prison.  The Bishop states that
they found Davitt in excellent health and
pivits, althongh they were taken aback t
find such a man in T'hen
Lordships were permitted 1o see him in

onviet dress

governor, who was pres.
ent, and whose conrtesy thronghout they
gladly acknowledged,” The  interview
lasted nearly an hour, and  embraced
several subjects connected with the pres-
ent and future of Ireland,  The Bishops
then accompanied the governor and
Davitt into the garden, where he pends
so much time, and from which he had
Just prepared a bonquet for the altar of
the prison chapel.  The Bishop says that,
whilst the prisoner is forbidden news
papers, he is supplied with books, and is
deeply engaged in mastering four or five
European languages, especially  Irish,
with which he was not well acquainted,
| but smilingly stated that his mother spoke
it fluently.  Their Lordships took leave of
Davitt in the garden, having expressed
their ardent desire that his term in Port-
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