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THE DYING JESUIT' S ROSARY,

o
A CONVERSION BRESULTING FROM ITB
TOUCH.

The Jesult, Fatber Jobn Oyilvie, wae
tortured snd put to death for the faith at
Glaegow, Scotland, on Mareh 10:h, 1615,
He was executed because ho had dsred to
pay that the epiritual powes belor ged to
the Pope aud not to the Kiog of Eogland,
James 1., aud in thoss daye of persecu
tlon this was consldered an unpardonable
crime. : A

Ua the way to the ec:fiuld, Father
Ogllvie met a Protestant miaister, who
accosted him eaylog :

“My dear Ogilvie, how I pity your
obetinacy in thus exposiog yourcell to an
fofamous death !”

The gocd Father, dlvinlug the real
object of his spparent rympathy, answered
asif he were eomewhat afrald of death,

eaylng :

“As {f It depended on me to dle or not
to dle! [ can’t help ft; I have been
declsred guilty of high tresson, and it is
for that crime that I am scnienced to
death,” y )

“Trepson 17 replied the minister, “it 1o
not for that, Belfeve me, if you abjure
Popieh doctrines and the Pope, everytiing
will be forglven, and you will be loaded
with favors.”

“You are jokiog,” replied the father,

“No,” snswercd the minlater, “l am
spec king serfouely, and I have nuthority
for #o doing, for the Archblenop (the Pra-.
testant one) bas comwmissloned mos to « {Ter
you his daughter fu marriegs, with one of
the richest parishes es her dowsy, if you
will jolo us”

While thia dialogue wes taking place,
they had reached the foot of the reeilld.
The minfster was tryiog to persuade the
priest to save his life. The father said he
was willing to live, provided he could do
80 honestly.

“But,” replied the minister, “] have
assured you thet you will be losded with
honors,” L

“Well, then,” siid Father Oglivie, “do
me the favor to repeat aloud, aud before
all these people, what you have proposed
to me.”

| ask nothing better,” he replled,

“Now, all listen attentively,” said the
Father, “to what the minfster wants to
say ;" and the latter repeated aloud :

“I promiee to Mr, Og'lvie his life, the
dsughter of the Archiiehop in marrlage
and a rich parish If he agrees to unite with

»”

“You all hear,” eald the priest, “and are
you ready to te:tify to this, if required to
do o 1"

“Yes, wo have heard, aud will testify,”
avewerad the crowd. “Come down from
the ecaffo!d, Mr. Ogilvle ; come down.”

The Catholics, who were bidden among
the people, were praying ; thelr hearts
were wrung with anxlety for a few
moments ; thelr enemies were counting on
a triumph,

“Then,” eald Father Ogllvle, “I need
not fear to be tried agaln for treason,”

“No, no,” respouded on alleldes

“Therefore if I am here,” continued
the prieet, “It {8 eolely on account of my
religion.”

“Y en, solely for your religlon.”

“Very well,” exclaimed Father Ogflvie,
“that is al! I wanted to prove. It is on
account of my religlon that I am con
demned to die, For my falth 1 would
gladly sacrifice two lives if [ had them—I
have but one, then make heste and take
it, for I will never give up my re'iglon.”

At these words the hearts of the Catho-
llea were filled with consolation ; their
enemies hung their heads with shawme at
baving been caught n their own suare.
The miuister wus beslde bimself with
anger ; he would not allow Father Ogllvie
to esy snother word, and ordered the exe.
cutloner to make him go up the ladder
Before proceeding with his task tho exe.
cutioner exsused blmseif to the Father,
who immediately embreced him.

It was probably atthe thus when his
hands were belog tied that Fathar Opfivie
cast his beads in the midst of the ascem-
bled crowd, A touching eplscde is con.
nected with this ineldent, 1he rosary, iu
falling, struck on the breast a siravger
who babpeaed to be there. He was the
Baron John of Eckersdoifl, a young Cal
vinist vobleman, a native of Iungary,
who was travelllng In Seotland, Later on
he occupled several honorable positlons ;
he became the Governor of Treves and au
futimate frieud of Archiuke Leopold,
brother of Ferdlnand 111, In hls old age
he related to Father Boleslas Balbinue, of
the Soclety of Jesus, the fullowlng
account of kis conversion

“] woas travelling through Englend and
Scotland, according to the usual custom
of Hur garian nobles, 1 was very youi g
and | was not a Catholle, 1 happened vo
be in Glaegow the day that Father Oglivie
was led to the soatfoid, and I cannot
deecribe to you the noble courage with
which he met his death. Asa last token
of love to the Catnoiles he threw them his
beeds from the scitluld just es he was
mountivg the ladder. That rosary appar-
ently thrown by chance, struck me on the
breost, so that I would only have had to
stretch my band to take and keep it
But the Catholles were 80 auxious
to secure it that they pressed around
me with euch force that I would
have been crushed if I bhad not let it
go. At that time nothing was farther
from my thoughts than the subject of
religion ; nevertheless, from that moment
1 did not have an instant's rest, Tbat
rosary had wounded my heart. 1 visited
one place after another, but I could not
enjoy any peace, My consclence was
troubled, and this thought presented it-
gelf coustantly to my mind: ‘Why did
Ogilvie’s rosary fall onwy rather than on
gome one elee !' This thought pursued
me incesqantly durlog seversl years, and
at last | hearkened to the voice of con-
selence, urging me to seek Instructlon and
then abjure Calvinlem. I attidbute my
converalon to the touch of that rosary,
which I would not give for anything in
the world if [ owned {t, and which I would
purchance at any price if [ knew where I
could find it.”’—Transiated for the Cath
olle Review from 1.2 Manitoba.
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Corn ~Nowing
Ts a process condusted by the agency of
tight boot: ail the yer round, Corn reap
ing is best conducted through the agency
of Putnam’s Painless Corn LExtractor, the
only safe and sure pop corn care, Put-
nam’s Extractor is now widey imitated.
Baware of all poisonous and so1e-producing
substitutes

OUR PET VIUE.

BY MAURICE FRANCIS EGAN,

The suthor of a celebrated pamphlet,
“We Catholles,” and the anthor of o less
colebrated but equally clever work,
“Mostly Fools,” have lamented the lack
of felow-feelltg and the apsthy oo
matters of patlonal importance of the
Catholics of Eogland, 1t ls strange that
in our country similar complainte may
apply, Mr Randolph, In “Mostly Fools,”
thrusts earcastically at the exclusivences of
the Untholic aristocracy aund gentry of
(ireat Britain—an exclosivencss sad Lady
Vere de- Vere-lshness which has left them
open to the reproach that the only clever
Catholics in Eoglsnd are converts.  Cer
talnly the names we most often bear con-
nected with public movementsin Eogland
are those ¢f converts, such as Cardinal
Manniog, Cardival Newmen, end Lord
Ripon

In England one might fiad excuse for
the torpor of Ca holles In the fact that for
centurfes they were forcibly excluded
from public life, and that the old
habits of seclusion etill cliog to them
A ain, there 18 mno more lirm
bellever in caste than the Catholic aristo
crat in Eagland ; no man more jealous of
of bls privileges, or more ar xious to draw
arourd him the sacred circles of rank
He may bend, bat he never for a moment
places himeelfon a level with those fellow
Oatholles without “bleod” whom he occa-
slonally meets at reunions where religlon
{s the only bond

But in the United States we have no

arlstocrats—except those few haughty peo-
ple whose ped/grees, like Becky Sharpe's,
tmprove with sg# ; and we have had no
peual lawe, There has been nothing to
reprees ue, because we have been frrepres
sible. Aund yet the cload of apathy, of
exclusivencss, of sneering eriticlsm, dark
ens onr horlzon,
If Catholies have a pet vice, It is that of
inconslderateness in epeech. We are con
stantly saying to curselves ard to others
how enperfor we are to the psgans around
ue, We do not marry several times under
cover of a dlvorce; owr Sunday schocl
superintendents do not emrezzle money
and go to Caneda (we have no Sunday-
school euperintendents, but thet doewn’t
matter) ; and we are too ready to pick
out any example of minlsterial bad con-
duct and throw it into the Protestant
face. We assert—and everybody admits
—that we posscsy certain virtues on which
the perpetuity of the family rnd of the
State depends, We possess these in pro-
portion to the practical heed we glve to
the teachings of the Church. But, as if
by way of indemnifylng ourselves for
avolding the flesh-pota of the Egyptlane,
we wallow in unkindness of thought and
word, particularly as regards the affairs
of those brethren in the sweet yoke of our
salvation,

The Protestant who Imagines that Cath.

olics admire one another—tbst they are a
solld phalavx banded together for the
conquest of America, hcaded by the
Jesuite—ought to attend some informal
reunion of Catholics, when conversation
aud clgar emoke are unrestricted. He
would hear nothing sgainst the Pope, and
he would discover that there was no dls-
cusslon of deep religlous problems which
Protestants are iu the habit of approach
ing with an iuterrogatlon polat; for in
matters of faith Catholics are a unit,
Except the Pope, he would ficd no man
mentioned without 2 “bat.” He would
come away with the oplelon that
in matteis not itial,
Cathollcs are the most go-as-you.plesse
filk on the face of the earth ; and, more
over, that to te a Catholic was al onee to
become & target for innumerable eriti-
cisros ; and, morever, that no Catholic
can amoant to auything untll he has
recelved the mprimatur of wor Catholle
approval,
“A Catholle paper!” he wonld hear;
“who reads a Catholic paper !”  He would
be justified in thinking that to be a Cath
olic writer is to te efllicted with an intel
lectual leprosy whlich cauces horror aod
pity. A few minutes agc )y presume
that the Protestant enjoys thissympesinm
sfter some great sacerdotal fuucilon—a
few mwinutes ago he has seen the
Right Reverend Bishop treated with every
mark of respest worthv of his augu-t
dignity, on the steps of the altar; hia has
hast!'y driven away becauac he has snotier
engagement—f i bishops in thls conntry
have plenty of work, Now,tc hiabos
he sees every stitch in the mitro torn cut;
the Bishop’s sermon is anal’z:d—lis doc-
telne unlmpeached, of conrse, Lut {ts man
ner muoch condemned. [tis old; the Bishop
has a brogus, offensive to pious earsac
tomei to hear the volees pre jcted through
the nose; or his menunernsm would be
condemned by a raster ¢f elocution ; or,
agvn, he approprlated several passages
from Bourdaloue or Faber, and so on.

In the meantima the prelate 1s giving
Coofirmation to a large crowd in a sultry
chureh, glad that his vermon {8 over his
bead ; and glad, too, that Dourdaloune or
Faber sald some things better than he
could eay them. Dat the little coterie, ln
{ts critlelams, does not mention the difli
culties that stand in the way of pollshed
literary work when the preacher s obliged
to labor like a bauk clerk every dey of his
life. Why, it asks, bave we nou better
preachers? 1t forgeta that our priests
have something more to do than to preach.
And It also forgets that, compared with
preachers of other “denominatlons,” our
priests have the advantage; for they
speak “‘as having authority.” It s easy
to show thls—but a fatal defect in the
eyes of the Catholle critics fs that ouar
“pulpit orators” have not the Protestant
imprimatur,  In dwelling on the defvets of
the pulptt, we lose sight betlmes of the
inestimable benefits of the altar —Ave
Maria.

consldered  esae

NS,
A DRUNKARD'S CONVERSION.
Some years ago, in the city of Dubiln,

was & tradesman, who, from being sober,

honest, industrions and well-to do, unfor-
tunately became a drunkard, His home,
whilst he was sober was a very heppy one,

His wife was an excellent woman, He

began to tipple, and by degrees fell into

the vice of intemperance, Thls led him

away from home and work, sand so in a

short time ho was mostly to be found In

the public house, His poor wife did all
she conld to keep up the little home, but
soon all the property they had was efther
sold or pawuned, The wife, after a hard
atruggle for existence, took fever and died.

Whilst able she did all she could to reclaim
ber hutband, bat to no purpose, He was
as bad ss bad cou'd be, Hls home was
now completely desolate. Hie 1ittle infant
daughter, a few months old, hed vo one to
look after it but ite father, The pros

elyt!zors were on his track, They called
aud ssked hlm to give them the child, He
promised to do so, The time, place and
sum of money were sgreed on. Ile went
to the place appointed on the following
morniog to glve up his cblld, body and
soul, to theee agents of hell. Bad as he
was, his heart was heavy when hs thougb!
of the foulness of the desd he was about
to commit. Still the demon urged him
on. He came to the place, knocked st the
door, and was admitted, While waltivg
his heart beat loud and fast, He wae
afrald to look fu the child’s face. A laat
he removed the few rags that covered the
cbild’s face, to take one last look &b it
Its Jittle eyes met bie, snd, with a semile of
unearihly sweatness, it looked him 11 the
face, This looked plerced his very
soul, His heart became filled with &
strange mixture f love and fear

Without more ado, he rushed from
the houte into the  street, and
faced home, He seemed not to knoW
what he was doing. Now aud then he
would look inte the child’s face acd there
was still the same ravishiag smile

He often declared that it must have
been the child’s guardlan  engel
that looked at him, 1t was so heav

enly lookivg, He returned home and
placed the little ove on eome straw in a
corner of the room and west to the
church near at band, and there, before an
altar dedicated to the Blesed Virgia,
he made a golemn prowise never to takea
drop of intoxicating drink for the future,
A pricst was sitting in tho chapel saylug
his Oflice. He weut over to where be was
and took the total abstluence pledge and
told what had occurred. The priest gave
him a little money to relleve his present
wants ard seut bl away, telling him to
return {u a day or two, He bought food
for the cbiid, and for a week lived himself
on bread acd water, in punishment for his
crimes, s got o little work, for he was
o very skiiful tradesman, aud after a time
got his room furnished again, But aleep
or awake the sweet smile never lefo the
countenance  f the child, When it was
old enough he tad {t eent to schocl, He
brought 1t himself every moruing and
went in the evening to bring it home, His
lifa was now 1aost regular. He attended
to his religlous duties with great exact-
vess, His child grew up full of beauty,
innocence and goodness, It was the
delight of its father and all who knew it.
Years rolled on, and the father had not
ouly a happy and comfortable home, but
had lald by a little money for himself and
bis child, He often bethought of his
good wi‘e, of her last sickness and death,
and grieved over the part he had in it;
but ner good life and happy death con-
soled him, DBeiog now advanced In years,
he was beyord labor, He fell into a state
of ill-kealth and died. His angel, a3 he
used to call his daughter, was ever at his
bedside. Night aud day she watched
over him and prayed for him. She
procured for him all the coneolation of
religlon,

His death wae beautiful and happy. Hie
last look was at a cruclfix ; his last words
were those of Jetus, Mary and Joseph
His loving and salntly daughter lald him
in his grave with & heart almost broken,
but restgned to the will of God ; for she
loved him with & true, gennine and fillal
affectlon. e wsa: burted with all the
rites of his h ly ro n. Hia <]5'!Khtnr
placed en his grave beautiful and cosily
il swers, which she renewed every Sunday
as long as she lived.  God was pleased to
call her to Himseli scon after the death of
her father, As was her life, holy, inno-
cent, angelical—so was her death, full of
falth, hope and charity., She died em
bracirg ber crucifix, and kis'ng a lltile
pleture of her dear Immaculate Mother
Mary, Her lest wish was to be buried
besids her father,

What wonld have become of father and
child had sbe fallen into the havrds of the
soupers? God ouly knows, It islikely
he would have dled tho drunkaid’s death,
and she would have been brought {
batred of the Cstholic Caurch, and eve
good and holy doctrine it teaches, snd
would have died a miserabie death, [er
haps she would have gone on the sireets,
au outcast and a pest to sociely 23 so
many others have done who were brought
up, body aud sounl, by these soul destroy
ing agents of hell—the soupers,

[W in a position to vouch for the
accaracy of thie touchlng story, which we
have re i from a dlstugulshed snd
venerated priest.—Iiitor Irish Catholic,
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“BE GORRA, I SAVED THE
STARN.”

HOW PAT MeBRIDE LOST HIS EYES
AND SAVED HIS CAPIAIN'S LIFE.
“I was present not long ago,” =ald the

Colonel, “at a banquet where an old army

er of English autecedents was on the
yrogramie to speak to the sentiment, ‘The
ddsh 1n the Ualon Army—courageous
and loyal Americans, they were as true as
the truest, as brave as the bravest.” Thls
puzzied me grestly, Why should an
Awerican of E. gish descent be ealled
upon to compliment the Irish. Amerlcans
I did not uunderstand the sltuation until
my ftlend, one of the hard figzaters of the
war, arose to epeak. His specch was
stmply a little story, and yet 1t stirred me
as few speaches ever did,

“My friend of Eaglish sntecedents sat
near the center of a long table, Almost
opposite hlm sat a stoutly.bullt man who
would have been handsome but for the
fact that his eyes were sightless, This
blind man recelved little attention except
from the men who sat on either side of
him, both of whom were [rishmen and
strangers to the majorlty of the guests
When the toast was read, epeskiog la such
enthusiastic terms of the Irish soldiers of
the war, thelr faces flushed, and they sat
erect, lookivg stralght across at the man
who was to respond,

“My firat surprise wes in the manner of
the speeker, 1 knew him to be one of
the coolest and most unexcltable of men,
bat as he rose to his feet I saw that he
was controlied by strong emotlon, He
stood for a minute looking down the'line
at the table, as it studylng the thoughts
of every man present. Toen he began in
a qulet tone saying that when this tomst
was asigned to him he was puzzled to

oll

I
1

know why he should be selected above all

othere to epeak of lrish courage in the
Ualon Army,

“He bad said as much to hls wife, but
a8 be #aid i, there came to his mind an
fvetdent of hls army life that made the
whole mat er clear to him, Then he pro
ceeded to relate the story of his experl
ence at the turvieg point of ove the
fiercest batties of the wer, In the midst
of a haud-to band contest, where every:
thing depended on every man dolng his
best he received a blow that eent hlw
hesdlong to the ground, When ke re
gslned cousclousness he realized that a
verific struggle was belng fovght to the
death above bim,

“The firat objects to catch the eye were
two stardy legs in blue—the legs of some
oue staudlog astside of blm. The owner
of the legs seemed to be bendiog this way
sud that to shisld the yprostrate cfliser
fiom blows that were falling on his own
devoted head. ‘The fight wes over the
(lag, which was torn ioto fregmen’s as
the men struck and cut each ocner ia the
fury of thefr wild excliement, but, happen
what wmight, the one man slandirg
astifde the captain never moved h's feet,
The enptain did not know who this stout
defender was untll {n answer to a demand
to surrender thera came in Icleh brogue,
“To b—I1l wid you!"”

He realized then that Pat McBride wae
fizhting agsinst ocds for the flag ard Lie
captaia, He realized, too, &s bluod came
droppiog dowan in his face, that Pat was
sorely wounded. IHeknew this i
few minutes he was dr
heap of wounded and saw Pat fa!l down
from loss of blood, They founl wadded
fnto Pat’s blouse that peri of the fleg
contatuloy thesiare, end Pal’s ouly remark,
as they strove to revive, bl wase, ‘Be
gorra, 1 aaved the stars’ alis, that he
could never see again,

“This was in orief the story, but it
was t)ld by a man who felt every word,
was told so dramatically that at its close
nearly every mon at the table was stand-
ing on his fver, Asthe spesker went on
to pay bls respects to the man who had
saved his life, and pleiured him as the
{deal of soldierly courage and loyalty, the
blind man oppoeite stood like one en
travced, and as the speaker closed, he
plunged acrcss the table, and reckless of
¢lass and china, aud with a howl of
exhultation thiew his arms about hls old
captain,

*Tne scene that followed was elmply
indescritable. The story called out all
the polsy demonstrativeness of the Irlsh
pature, The speaker was overwhelmed
with congratulatioss and thanks. Llsten
ing to what was sald, to other stories that
this cne called out, I understood why an
officer of Eoglish antecedents had been
selected to speak of the cournge and sphit
of the men of Irlsh deecent in the Union
Army.”—Chbicago Inter-Ocean.

THE SISTERS OF MERCY AND THE
HOSPITALS.

We take the following from the current
number of the Contemporary Review :

Without attempting even to touch upon
the great dispute which rages between the
Republicand the Caurch, attention should
be drawr to one phase of that controversy
which hes had a direct ixfluence upon the
success of Boulangism. The expuision of
the Slstors of Mercy from the service of
the hospitals, which was one of the crown
ing strokes of ant! Clerieal fanaticiem, is
said to have glven General Boulanger the
elghty thousand votes by which he defeated
M. Jacgues in the Parls electlon. Not
even in the midst of the revolutlonary
frenzy of a century sgo was it believed
to be posedble to dispense with the
Sisters, Oualy in this latter day, the
Republie, bhaving no more important
enemies to deel with, bantshed them, for
the avowed resson that religieuscs, to whom
time was but the ante.chambar of eter—
nity, could not be entrusted with the care
of the dylag without abusing their
positfon for purposes of proselytism.
Those who regard the patient as a beiug
whose existence terminated at death could
not tolerate the presesce in the hospltal
of those who i1:garded the deathbed as the
threshold of another world, Therefore
the decres went forth that the nursing of
the sick pour must be entrusted to lay
nurses, The nune were driven out, and
Salrey Gamp was Installed in thelr placs.
The resuit has been unfortunate, to say the
least. To begin with, the lay nurses cost
elghty per cest. more than the Sisters
whom they superseded. That is univer
sally 2dmltted even by the fiercest enti
Qlericals. But this s by no mears the
Jeast evil connectrd with the change. Tae
Slsters, before belng entrusted with
responsibls hospital dutles, passed through
a novitiate of several yoars tialning, The
change practically substituted untralned
for skilled labor ; and paild for the un-
trained service nearly double the price.
At the sawe tima the contributions of the
charitable to the cost of the hoepltals
dwindled by nenarly 50 per cent, To 1376
they stood In Parls at 15589000 francs
Fu 1585 they hed fallen to S00 000 tranes,
The professional staff of the hospitals took
alarm, Niuety-five dcctors, including
Jews, Protestants, and Free Thinkers,
protested against the chsnge, in
the interest of the poor. Ounly eight
remalned silent. They loocked at 1he
matter solely from the point of view
of thelr profession. Buat thelr protests
were unbeeded, and the cruel change was
accomplished, Ten years’ experience
enables Frenchmen now to seet he justice
of these protests, There 18, in place of
economy, extravegance ; in place of eflic
eucy, incavacity ; in place of the devoted
service of those to whom nureing is at
onca a passlon and a duty, there s, in
too many iustauces, the mere perfunctory
dircharge of irksome responsibiltties,
Woxse than all this, the whole morale of
the service hag bzen transformed. A
great profession—in  France there are
one hundred and fifty thousand Slsters
whose lives are devoted to ‘“the
service of God's poor”—has Dren
practicelly trausferred from women of
good life to women who regard purlty
of iife as an exyloded snpersttion, The
horrible thing that was done by the re
moval of the Sisters was that a great pro
feasion, by which the women of France
had earned an honorable livelihood, was
transferred en bloc, by a slogle stroke,
frum the region of the morality of the
cloister to that of the coulisses of the opera
Whatever might be sald against the career
of a Slater of Mercy, it was at least not
regarded as a normal incldent of her call-

ing ae hospital nurse that she should “meet
the wishes” of a doctor or a patron, if she
did ot expect difliculties to be thrown in
her way in ber profession, To have
effacted that chenge in any country lsa
oime againet civl'iz.tion, comoared with
which even such anormities as the T nkin
war fade ioto fosignificanca.  Bat to bave
doue it In France, where the esreer of the
woman without foriune, who s neither
marrled or religievse 1s practically essvmed
to bo that of the ¢rurtessn, {8 indeed to
eatablfsh the abomioation that meketh
desolste in the verv Holy of Iollea
The patural results have followed.
Frenchinen have not entire'y lost the
reverence for & womanhood which gave
Joan of Are to the Cilender, and has con
tilbuted an {mperfsbable ideal to the
tmegination of weankind, The subetitu-
tion of the lay nurse fir the Sister of
Merey, with the long train of dlsorder aud
Jicsrse that hae followed, Yas disgusted
many and filled not a few with a readi
vess to vote for any and every opponent
of the Nepublic which disgraces ite
escuicheon with euch achievements as
this,
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Pope & Bitlean, druggists, Cedar Rapids,

Towsa, es: We have never sold uuy
medicive that gives snch satisfaetion to
the cousamer and pleasure to the geller as
Dr, Thomas’ Eclectric Oil,  We can refer
you to numbers that have ussd it for

therin with entire sutisfuction and success,

Dr. J. D, Keilogg's Dysenlery Cordial is
prepared fror 188 known to the pro
tession as thor ly reliable for the cure

3 ery, diarrhoa, griping
painsg and summer complaicts, It hu
been usel successfally by medieal prac
tittouers for & namber of years with gratl-
fying results, 1If sutfering from any sum
mer comlain®wit is just the medicine that
will eure yon, Try a bo'tle, It sells for
25 cente.

of cholera, d
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A PROTESTANTS

TRIBUTE.

REV. MYRON REED EULOGIZES THE
LA'E FATHER DAMIEN.

The foliowing 18 an extract from o ser
mon delivered by one of Denver’s promio-
ent Po'estant clergymen—Rsv, Myron

1+e¢—and well known to the people of
Milwaukee :

Father Damlen in 15873 volunteered to
go and live all the days of his life among
these (leper) people, He wes thirty-one
years old, Taoere was no element of un-
certainty about this errand, He must go
and stay acd die. Ia this bideous walicy
Father Damlen lived sixteen years, |/ jon
his arrival he began to write letters 1o the
governmeut detailing the inhuman, un
earthly state of thivgs. e kept up an
Inceesant pressare  Ie gatued sitention
—year by year he saw preventable bad
things disappesr and possible good things
c¢'me in, Ia 15854 the queen visited the
fsland and wes shown the work of thie
meo—“white cottages, coltivated fie'ds,
barns filled, orderly streets, a community
showing the hand of induetry and rellg-
fon, She visited th= echool for the leper
boys and gir's aud Fsther Damien led the
children in singlng, There is the law of
the croes, that seems universal, Some of
Dr, Kane's men are alive, but ha ia deed,
He that saves life must 1 sa life. In 1884
Father Damien felt peins in his left foot
that wae the beginning of the slow death,
In the epring ¢f 1886 Father Conrardy, an
American, voluteered as Damien’s assist
ant. Seven months later seven Sisters of
the Francl:can Order arrived to eerve ae
nurses iu the leper hospitals T w#o of these
are Amerlcan womsn, boro o Syracuse,,
N. Y. Father Courardy writea to his
Bishop thus: “ltis true so far no cure
for leprosy has been fonud, but after all we
have to die, and to me it {s & matter of
small impoirtan nether I die a leper or
not. My only regret would be that I came
here so late,but I wey live some twenty
years, My prayer has been heard, and I
bave got what | prayed for.”

Evidently the work in golng on, The
suceesslon of saints and herces has been
kept., What is the motive of ihese mon
and these women? It i3 the old motive,
It 13 the eon of man feeling. . “The Son of
Man fs come to minlster and not to be
minitered unto,” And there 13 a delight
fn it Toese men and Sisters are not
spending iife on theologicsl conundrums,
Tasy ere dolng comethivg and it fs an un-
questioned something. No skeptic arises
to doubt snd wo iufidel to sneer. There
isncthing legendary or mythical about this
story I'nis s the largest fragment of the
true cross lately discovered.

Taere i3 nothing, my friends, llke a
slmple, direct act of mercy, “Inasmuch
ae ve have done {t unto cue of the least

After spending ten Winters South, wa
cured by Scott's Emulsion.
146 Centro 8t., New York,
June 25th, 1888, }
The Winter after the great fir¢
n Chicago | contracted Bronchia
iffections and since then have
)een obliged to spend nearly ever)
¥inter south. Last November wat
:dvised to try Scott’'s Emulsion o'
Sod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites
ind to my surprise was relieved ai
mnce, and by continuing its usc
hroe months was entirely cured,
rained flesh and strength and was
ibie to stand even the Blizzard and
ittend to business every day.

C. T. CHURCHILL.

Sold by ail Draggists, 50c. and $1,00,

OON\'\)RI)L\ VINEYARDS,
Saxpwich, ONT,

ERNEST GIRARDOT & COMPANY
PURE NATIVE WINES

Alier Wine a specialty, Ouly Natlve Alla
wine nsed and recommended by His Emi
nonce Cardinal Tacheresau, Specially recom
mended and used by Rt. Rev. Archbishoj
Lynch and Bishop Walsh,

We 8lsn’ maks the best Native Olaret
the marzet.

seund for prices and circulsr.

London, Sapt, 13th, 1887,

The Mesars. Ernest Girardot & Co., o
Sandwich, being good practical Catholics
wa are satiatled thelr word may be relied on
and that the wine they sell for use in the
Holy sacrifices of the Mass {8 pure and un:
adulterated. We, therefore, hy these pros
ents recommend it for altar use to the clergy
of our diocese,

t JouN WALSH, Bp. of Londen,
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KEKDALL'S SPAYIR

Orrice o¥ CHARLES
BREEDLR OF
CLEVELAND DAY AND Tie

ELMwoob, ILL., N
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DR. FOWLERS
=W *EXT:OF o/
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AR AMIP

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR
HILDREN OR ADULTS.

FARM TO RENT OR FOR SALE

NE HUNDRED AND BEVENTY
J acres, well iraproved, restderce, barng,
well wetered, ote.; Townpship of Biddulph ;
lot No. 10, north of the London Road ; Cath-
olie Chureh and school on rame 10! v
all under grass; three cheese faciories
venient ; 13 miles from London, on grave
road; 1 mile fiom Lucau market Good
rensons for renting or s¢lling, Terms easy
Address M Coriison, Elginteld, Ont.

o Active men,
vJAN ! L-D midd! aged,
Catholic Bnoks and Goods in
Fortunes have hean, are being, an
mada, Qceanle Puablishing Co
Ont

young or
t \

me firm that fo me
have &

Yeoanie E

(TALLY HO” LIVERY.

288 DUNDAS STREET
I have added anothe inthas
above etable, In tt ad drive
way, which now r ~ © finesy
iy don.  Bo g speciaity.

3 horees are

My sadd Y
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/ERED. BENT.
XY STAN

<

AEVE

is 50 cts.

‘f IIO\\' A A COpy,
SCHOOLMASTER 8 coptes

for one

BECAME 5 oth. %
A CATHOLIC.” gpyin

Address—JAMES P. TAYLOR. Lindsay,
Ontarlo. 560-6-eow

AUGUST 3, 1839,

THE FATAL SHIP FEVER

AN ADDRESS BY MARTIN BATILE

BEEFORE 'HE CATHOLLIC LITERARY |

BOJIECLY, OI'TAWA.

When requested to glve a paper on
icosse Isle,” I feltsuy Inability to de.
piet the horrid ard frightful suffarlogs
experienced by our fellow-countrymen
and women lu the dark, dismal days of
’47aud 45, when they were driven by
famlue snd cruel oppression from the
“desr old land” to seek a bome on the
f of the Weet, however, I turn over
prges of my memory untl I have
goao luriy -two years back, this brings to
my reccliection wy vislt to “Grosse Isle”
wien | was an eye witness to the horrors

1

woicn swept huadreds of the “bone and
sinew” of the Irish ruce “urkaown” into
ODE COmMmOon grave,

¢ entering into a fuller descrip-
f “Grosse Isle” allow me to ask you
to follow me while I call your attention
to the cause of thi: unprecedented fl)od
of emigration duilug the time of thie
f ful scourge, ‘Ibe older members
1 bave the honor of addressing will
smber that in 1547 the complete
blighs and feilure of the potato crop tn
¢ d cccurred—n year which lefi many
ith desolale, and wavy a beart
seared and crushed with sorrow, It is
betler to recall the events of 47 and "4
readful years—of which no l[ishman
ink without tears, and the miseries
f which ft would be nard for auy ms
born wheretocver to realize without pain
and humiliation, The indictment to ba
y up sgalnst the Lilsh landlords fs a
hiful one, Instead of ehowlug their
sywpathy with the poor, struggling ten.
aute cGuring thle trying perod when
f ud dearth were staikivg through

by which the poor
her crushed under
the burden of bls already great calamity,
Ibe Biltish Govervment during these
years voted large sume of money for im-
provements, but not one-tenth of the sum
) grented wes ever applied to the pur

+ 1

lhe Liish landloxds,

tevent might be

2 gambilog
the axistocrntic
pdon, In the atir

and fourteen peor or
1ees of [relavd were over crow

with & starviog population w
were lingliy found to be)
o eupply the d 1d for admis
1 ¢ DY had to
f ip for the reception of a brok
b pecple, Danilel O'Connell est
1e pauper population of 1816.47 a
miilion sou t has been alleged |

nce of the Government of that ¢
t did net car g blight of th
potato cxof Iiue jut the Gvern
ment was resporeible for its laws, which
ited the etarving peassutry of In
d touchivg any other of the produ
t their own ba.ds bhad reared, Those
lawe permitted *immediate distraint” by
& Laihff, on the pro.uztion of a “Notlce
of Destraint” tigned by the “Landlord”
or “Agent” of all stcck, crop aud every
specics of produce.

[v was 6 common practice when the crop
wes 1ipe to put on the farm a keeper or
beillff, who was kept at the farmer’s ex
peuso (as the act reads) “lill the crop was
teapea, threched, and converted into
woney,” which oney paesed directly into
the pocketof the lanalord, who frequently
gave only a recelpt on account,  Tuus, the
veople were starvicg, while there was
lenty of food in the country. Durlng
period of dreadful sagony, while
ne was filllog the rosdsldes with the
scourge of “Evictions” and the bovels
with gaunt victlms, ard while fever was
following on famine’s heels, there was no
break in the exportation to Englaud of
oate, [lour, beel, pork aud mutton, Some
of iy young fiiends here to-night, who
fully enjoy the “Songs of the holy bond
of 1l ? in this Cinada of curs will
wrally say, “Why did not the starvieg
sants sefzo on these thiuge—the pro.
of their own handsi” Becaunre
were gusrded In safety from the
troops, The chief
the towns was to
rd the flour from the mills to the port
was against this monstrous staie of

— ot 3

things that the men of 43, led by Smith
)'Beien, uttered their wila despalrivg ery :
wild, because deepairing ; and despatiog,
because the past allowed no ground for
he But now, thank God, we may feel
vfident that the men of 50, led by
Charles Stewart Parnell, will never silow
the derk, dlsmal days of *17 and 4~ to be
repeated “in the dear old {and beyond the
geas”

i will aek your kind indulgence while
1 brivg to your notice the treatment of
our plegue-stzicken countrymen, as the
drst errivals of them came frgm Cork by
those heartless ehylocke Irish laudiords.
Logland’s greatest stateeman, Me. Glad
stone, truly eays, “An evictlon amounts
to & death scutence duly executed,” and
many & peor tenant was made to suffer by
It, “The Lgyptan bondege of cruel and
oppreselve landlerdiem,”

“Far away towards the South where the
undulating 1ldges of pictureeque Galtl.
more plerce the clouds, to the romantic
reglons of Araglin so celebrated in poetry,
stretches & vast monotonous plaln, which
for dreariness i3 scarce surpassed by any
in the south of Ireland., In the centze of
this plain le the far-famed caves of
Mitchell’s town, and tourists, who have
explored the depths of these wondrous
caverns have been told with feelings of
regret that the artless inbabitants of this
veighborhocd were doomed to a fate, the
moest dreadful that could be imagined—
the poor house, snd & pauper’s grave on a
foreign shore. Though on the borders of
Limerick and Cork, thls region is as
remote from the busy world as if eltuated
at the feou of the Rocky Mouutaios, It
it no exaggeration to say that the bardiest
ard wost ivdustrious race In Burope
fouud s home in there glens on the moun-
tein side. Oae townland inhabited by sev-
era! handced people called ¢ Carigeen” or
“Little Stones,” tne surface belug iu fact
a mass of small stones, and situated two
thousand feet above the sea. How the
inhabitants obtaiued food here—much
less pay rent—Is a mystery to most
people. The tenants never eat meat, they
capnot afford such a Juxury even ar
Chriatmae, Potatoes “dipped’” in a little
milk aud salt formed the principal meal
for them, With bared feet in many




