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Before the Crucifix.

BY MARY FRANCES SUTTON.

Are shattered llves Thy treasures, God,
That all around 18 wreek !

Are broken hearts the only gems
Thy sov'reign Brow to deck ?

Must highest hopes and noblest alins
Be riven as they rise ;

Must all that, fairest, comes from Thee
Wither before Thine eyes?

Must skies be drear, and chill winds sweep

Across the dreary waste ;
Must all be desolafe and dark
Where high Thy throne is placed ?

Must all of beauty, light and life,
Be wrenched from the grasp,—
Yes, wre

The
Before they meet Thy clasp ?

Must royal hearts beat against bars,
Buccess crown false ones yet;

~The bounding spring of lofty minds
Be cramped to dally fret ?

Must souls Thou'st formed to soar above

All meaner ends and strife,

Be doomed to chains, e’er Thou wilt have

The homage of a life !

Must all-must all this be, oh God !
I thought in bitter moan,

Wrapped In my own sad sorrowing
Before His cross alone,

For my sodl was 8o oppressed,
Life seemed so lmn! to bear :
B0 lone, 8o chill—the restlessness,

The leaden weight of care.

The past was pain, the future fear,
The years seemed one long sigh,

And 50 my struggling heart broke forth ;

“Why ! God of pity, why !"

Wiapped in my own sad sorrowing,
My brow had sunk to earth ;

What maryel that the thoughts were weird

To which such touch gave birth !

1 raised me in mine agony,

My troubled 100ks upcast,
Until, In merey, they did rest

On thorn-crowned Head at last.

And swiftly through my very soul
That flnnce did pierce and say :

“Oh child, unworthy child of love,
What wild words wouldst thou say !

“ Here {8 the noblest human Heart
On earth did ever beat ;

What of earth’s flood of bitterness
Did that great Heart not meet !

“Did It not bear a mission high,
A world’'s weal and good ;

Was It not chained and fastened low,
Low to the heavy rood !

“Did It not throb with human love,
Not sink in human woe !

If thou wouldst know of pain and grief,
Bwift to the garden go.

“Oh child of tears and thorns,
Of the life-blood of thy God,

Go, kneel In blessing and in fove
And kiss a Father’s rod.

“ Go, kneel 1n blessing and {n love,
Kneel to thy God, who gave

His only Son to Death, and learn
All sorrow sent Lo save !

* All sorrow sent to lure from earth
Those I would erave My own,

The darkest clouds to bear the rays
From thelr eternal home.

“1 could have filled thy life with all
That glitters in thy sight,

1 could have made thy days one dreain
Of pleasure and deilght ;

“Iconld have willed thy path to be,
Asothers, amongst flowers;

I could have 'suaged thy thirst of soul
Through many radiant hours,

“No! the weak the world would wither,

I draw them in the shade,
And lovingly and tenderly
On them My cross is laid,

“My thorns I strew about their ste ps—
The steps that else would stray

Vell with My tears e
To wait a perfect day.

“Yes: shattered lives My treasures are,
Saved from the rocks of sin ;

And broken hearts My brightest gems—
The hearts I died to 'win.”

FOO STRANGE

NOT TO BIE TRUE

BY LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON.

Exceedingly puzzled, but at the
time relieved, the count
on the following morni
carriage and drove to the I
Antoine and Mina had given him

direction on the preceding day.  Hav
ascertiined from the concierge that this
was the house where M, and Madame
d’Auban lived, and that they were

home, he rapidly mounted the

handsome man, whom he g
Henri d*Auban.

“Am I speaking to Colonel d’Auban 7
he asked; and immediately added, “1 am

the Comte de Saxe,”

D’Auban eagerly invited him in, and
said, “I know how very very kind vou
have been to my daughter, M. le Comte,
and ost glad T am to have the opportun
Pray come into the

ity of thanking you
next room and sit down,”

Mina was giving Ontara a French lesson

She jumped up, and ¢

Madam oiselle Wilhelmin

At that moment Madime A’ Auban came
in from the back room. She was taken
by surprise and hesitated an instant; then
holding out her hand to the count, she
said, “Oh Maurise ! that child has told me
how good you have been to he r, and what

you meant to do for us,”

“May I speak ° answered the count,
glancing at Mina and Ontara, who had re-

turned to their books.

“Come in here,” said Madame DA uban,
leading the way to the back room, and
making a sign to her hnshand to follow,

But he shook his head and whispered
before  closing the door upon  thew, |
“Speak to hun without restraint, dearest
heart.  He knows the truth, and will ad-

vise you."”
“Oh, Mauric

chiwmney looking at her with the
pity, *it has been very dreadft
thought T should have
mind yester
hours at the Conciergenic

and knowing no one to consult.”

“But how on earth came you to be re-
leased, dearest princess, hefore the arrival
of the king’s orders, which I went to Ver

sailles to solicit 9”?
“Good heaven
him about me ??

YT .
“1 was compelled to do so, princess,
I'here seemed no other possible way «

getting you out of prison,”
“What did hesay 1"
“ | )

\ 1

will tell you prezentlv,” said the !

¥
ed from hands that grope

| highness, but

| fur you at the palac

rth's light frum them

i Early
he ordered n

wdging of which

airs and
rang at the door of the entresol, which
was opened by a tali, careworn, but still
1essed must be

rerly greeting the |
Comte de Saxe, said, “They came home
last mgnt. 1 had watched at the window
till I fell fast asleep on the chair: and it
was mamma's kisses which woke me.”
“May your wakings be ever as sweet,

she exclaimed, sinking
down on a chair, while he stood by

tenderest
me out of
, during those terril
The expecta
tion of being examined on that strance
charge, not knowing what 1 could answer,

! Mauri e, have you told

you released 1

“since yesterday—each time I hear a ste)

note was given to me when 1 left th
pl‘inull.”

She took a note out of her bag, and gav
it to the count to read,

“Ah!” he said glancing at the signa- | have been very kind to me and mine, M. |

“1 am afraid of everything,”” she said,
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count, feeling some embarrassment in en- | were not charged _with any direct message
tering on that question. “ But how were | to me from the king, let it be supposed,

M. de Saxe, that no communication has
, | his majesty’s gracious intentions. I need
s | yesterday, and [ would rather not see you,

“Certainly, princess, I will not intrude
e | upon you again till you wishit.  But you
will perit me to send to-morrow to in-
e | inguire after your health 7

| She bowed her head and said—* You

ture, “Alexander Lavacheff! I thought | de Saxe; fiom my heart I thank you.”

as much. A short while ago—since I saw |
you in the Tuileries, prineess—I  pur

acquaintance with your royal highness, |

The count saw that utterance was fail-

“May not Ontara say to you, the white
| chief he loves as a father, what the daugh-
ter of Moab said to her dead husband’s

been made to me—no ntimation given of | mother I—‘Entreat me not to leave thee,

or to return from following after thee,

or the door opens, I tremble. There is | repose after the emotions and fatigues of | May not your people be his people, even
one other person besides you who know d ) ]
about me, and [ conclude it was through | AL de Saxe, for a little while—"
his means we were set at liberty. ‘This

as your God has become his God 7"

% No, dear youth,” d’Auban answered,
“it may not be so now. Your duty is to
stay for the present with your kind pro-
teztor M, Maret, and to continue the
studies which will enable you to pursue
whatever path in life Providence may
mark out for you. But wherever we
| have a home that home will be yours,
| dear Ontara, and undera foreign sky, and

E— astoes

and by giving your cast-off clothing to
keep them warm! How little trouble
that would be, for those who have so
much time for balls, theatre and the
like !

See that poor sick mother coughing
away her life, her eyes glazed with con-
sumption’s Itght, trying to cook, and do
for fl&l‘ little ones. Her room may be
comfortable; she has taken care of what
she earned in better days. Say not,
“Sell those things and buy bread for your
children.” Do not grudge those few
comforts to her, in her last days; let her
keep them, and give her bread out of your
abundance. Make some good warm ﬂuu]‘)

C

- | ing her. He respectfully kissed her hand | in scenes equally new to us all, we shall, I | and take it to her; cheer her with kin
posely spoke to him one day of my carly | and withdrew. As he passed through the

front room he took a friendly leave of

and in his manner 1'saw something which | ’Anban and Mina, and in the afternoon

“He saw me in America many year
ago, nd recognized me. 1 obtiined from | char

| made me suspect he knew the truth.”
|
\

| went to Versailles to inform the king of
s | the spontaneous abandonment of the

| aainst the princess, and the par-

him an oath of secresy.  Bat read what he | ticulars of his interview with her.

says'—

| afew » that [ ascertained you were

{ in Par 1 only arrived here myself ¢
month ¢ Imagine my feelings when 1
was informed of your arrest,

| absent for a few days, and accidentally

| heard it spoken of in our Chancellerie

“ MavaMe,—Bound by the promise you
| exhorted from me, I dare notrush to your
| feet to offer vou my services, It was but

| The instant the door had closed npon
him, Madame d’Auban called he husband
into the room, and, laying her icy cold
hand in his, said—

Henri, we must go away at once. The
v | king knows all, and he has spoken of our
| parting. 1 am terrified, Henvi; I will not

I had been J stay another day in Paris,”

|

“Not half a day, if posable, my own

. | love. But surely the king would not
) ¢ ,

The blood froze in my veins,  You ! Prin- | could not force you against your will to

cess ! consigned to u prison ! You, the as- | part from me.’
sociate of low-born and guilty wretches! |

You accused and persecuted ! and by

)

“ Henri, there are such things as lettres

s | de cachet. There are also gilded dungeons,
whom 7 “)' those who llliglll once, but : t 1 } ‘
for untoward events, have been your sub- | guest a woman may be doomed to endless | \\':lrd'hlgllﬁ of grief, but, in a grave tone

where, under pretence of doing honor toa

* ' » + tati M . watitad . . + o
jeets ! By the representative of your own | misery. He wanted me to go to Fon-

sister-in-law ! Madame I did not betray | tainebleau—withont you, without Mina, |
your secret; but, to stop those infamous

I should have been taken there at once

| trust, meet again in a very few years,
| And now, my children, I must leave you,
| for there is much to be done ere I return.
My Mina, you and your mother will be
gone from this house, but I shall see you
in the afternoon at the Convent des An-
| glaises.”
| © Outara did not speak at first. He was
| like a person stunned by a sudden blow.
| Mina had stood him in stead of country,
| and kindred, and friends; he seemed to
| huve concentrated upon her all the feel-
| ings of which his heart was capable, and
young as she was she fully understood
their strength and depth, and returned his
| affection with a love which was made up

| of gratitude, enthusiasm, pity and admira- |

| tion, In him she saw the representative
| of the North Indian race, and of the land
| where they had both been born. She had
| not shed a tear in her father’s sight but
now she wept bitterly. He gave no out-

£

+ il
Oi

ico N 1w o ary v he ag
oice and a fixed earnest gaze, he said:

“When we parted in the forest on that

| dark night when I gave you back to your |

proceedings, I hinted to Prince Kourokin | from the prizon if we had not been re. | father, you made me a promise, Wenonah;

that there was a mystery in this affair ! :
which he would do well to respect, for it | am frightened, Henri. I cannot help | i A
could not be solved without dangerous | thinking of the English princess Arabella | compelled to it, I will never marry a white

disclosures. He took fright,God be praised,
and withdrew the charge. Do mnot let it
be a source of uneasiness to your royal

vather of comfort—that |

leased before the royal order arrived. 1

Stuart, and of the Due de Lauzun sent
to Pignerol for aspiring to the hand of the
{ Grande Mademoiselle 17

“No, not altogether for that reason,

there is in this town one heart that owns | dearest. But tellme, have you confidence

| allegiance to you—ome man who would

fain proclaim before the world, if per-
mitted to do so, the sentiments he cherish-
es for the most perfect of women and the

noblest of princesses,

‘“ ALEXANDER LEVACHEFP,”

“You see, Maurice,” said Madame

d'Auban, “that my existence would soon

become known if 1 remained in Europe. |

I wish to leave Piris as soon as possible.”
"'l'l.ia of course, must «i-"w d, ]rli:.u'~

| on the views you have as to the future. - 4 1 .

[ The king is mightily interested by your | ment of her position in the eyes of the | fatherspeaks of, shall we finish the book

| story, and bent, 1 perceive, on bringing |
about your restoration to your rank and 5

| family. A messenger is already gone to | he deemed it best to acquiesce in her de- her hand for the vo

| the Queen of Hungary, bearing a letter

from his majesty, in which he informs her
of your royal highness exi

ordered that an a

| in the Comte de Saxe |

| * He means well; but I trust no one. |

| Let me leave Paris.”
[ D’Auban saw that his wife’s nerves had
given way under the pressure they had
| undergone, and that nothing but an im-
| mediate departure would caln her. He
| did not himself feel any of the alarm she
was seized with, It seemed to him evi-
dent, indeed, that she would have to
{ choose between him and her child and
| the notice of royalty aud the reestablish-

world. Still, both for the sake of her
‘. tranquility and a- a measure of prudence,

| sire, and for themn to withdraw at once

| from the smiles or the frowns of royalty.
stence and re- | He reflected for an instant, and then
| turn to Europe. His Majesty has also | said:—"

artment be Ixrrpmwl;
+ of Fontainebleau,

“Tam of opinion, my best love, that
{ you and Mina should start at once for the

whither, I believe, it is his wish you should | Chateau de la Croix. My old friend has

forthwith remove, aund where he intends | begged us most u
vou his respects,

iself seeretly to pay
that I am autborized to say so, or t«
convey any direct message to your roya
highness,

Madame d’Auban  coloured  deeply
and said, “And my hushs
child 7

“Ah! there is the ditlienlty,

P would provide for
ple and genero
that your royal 1
parate from them.

e an the most am
nianner
182 con=ented to se

*To separate wmyself from them,” she | take you to the Convent d

lowly repeated.  “To give them up an
i r what ? ,*? she =aid
v vehem which as
Comte de Saxe in that g
105€¢ Volce and eves were sweet

utly to pay him a
visit bofore we le France; he has set his
y | heart o g
| | next messencer, he will receive my letter

| in time to prepare for your arrival.  No-
, ' body here will know where you are gone.

id and my I will follow you as soon as I have finished
Sary arrangements, |
The King | And we can sail from Marseilles to the

| some absolutely nece

- | Isle de Bourbon. As soonasyou are gone

m condition | T will give up these lodgings and leave no

- D divection. If you will pack up a few
things for your journey, de I will

1 | where you ean stay till T have ascertained
, | the hour when the Lyons dil starts,
In three days T hope you will be in the

ntle | 0ld eastle in the Forcz, where nobody will

- | dream of looking for you, my pale, sweet

ness itself say—you do | love,”

not me n <aid th (o Saving this he pressed his wife to his
would 1 hw heart.  She tenderly ried Lis caressc
wife! a1 ier! ap I havi ne | and said

hirough much and tervible sufferings. By “Oh! how much more freely shall 1

royal hisband and by thesavages of the | hreathe when I have left Paris behind

a
New World I have been treated as a slay

e cup of humiliation to the dregs, an

have looked death in the face in the | between F )
ace and at the stake. T have drunk | that 1 have been foolish, Henr. The

ad still more when the waves we rolling

ance and us. I begin to feel

1 | king has no interest in foreing me back to

vesterday was consigned to a felon’s | my former position, and if he had, he is
cell; but there is one trial, Maurice, which | not a wicked tyrant, like the

nglish

I think a merciful God will spare me. He | Queen Elizebeth.” God help him; perhaps,

| will not suffer the great ones of the earth | when he made the st

to lay again their iron hands on my heart

toin thit almost
, I drove me out nf]n_\'

and insult me with such an offer as the | power, or that of my relatives, could reach
horrible one you have just mentioned. | us in Bourbon as well as here; but when

No,let me depart in peace, and ask nothin

¢ | they find we desire nothing at their hands |

at their hands.  For one moment. when | —that we only wish to be forgotten, they

vou said t
thought ¢

¢ king kuew my history, a | will not renew offers which are a pain and
sed me—a sort of yearning | an insult.  But will you wait till vou get

wish to see once more those kindred faces, | the promised appointment, Henri !

to hear the sound of voices whose tone
have often haunted me; but no, there ar
no ties, no sympathy between us now,

am nothing to them but a vame they will | Governor of Bourbon which will, I hope,
N 11 +

deem I have disgraced, T died in th

palace where my young life was blighted. | theisland, Atallevents,we can live cheaper
Let them think of me as buried in the
same grave as my forsaken bov,  Go and | smile, as he saw her face

» that Charlotte of | with the prospect of
hat the woman |

tell the King
Brunswick 1s no more. T

youspoke of yesterday is the wife of a ! will be to part with Ontars, and so sud- | again, into the cold to try their luck some-
1, and owns no name but denly, too.  Will you break it to the poor

| poor ventlems
s,
‘Be calm, dearest princess, be calm,
cried the count, himself much agitated.
“Calm! when you spoke givin

‘]Hv"ll.
“But 1T did not advise you to do s
princess,  If yon

s | This was said with an anxiety which |

¢ | made him answer at once:
“No, dearest, I have letters to the

e | seonrs my obtainive some

at Denys than at Paris,” he added, with a

speedy departure.
“Poor Min+,” she said, “how grieved she

[ child
D’Auban went into the room where his
daughter and her adopted brother were

¢ | reading together. He laid his hand on her |
, she said pointing to the next

shoulder and called her away.
“ My Mina,” he said, folding his arms
)y | around her, “you were a courageous little

) not desire to return | girl when you went to look forthe Comte

to your relatives—' de Saxe, and now you must show another
“ My relatives!  Ah! when l]ny mar- | kind of conrage.” "

vied me to the Czarowitch they parted She looked up in his face and smiled,

from me for ever.  Why sbould the ghost | but he felt that a t ran through her

of my former

swelf haunt their palace
again "

‘1 feel sure,” said the count, “ that | stand, your mother cannot
vour feeling

when the King understands
wd wishes, he will not place you und.

1 , or compel you to part wit
your hushand,”

\ deadly paleness spread over Madam
d'A A

which were meant to reassure her, in he

1 The child smiled again, and though | and follow them to often be construed into want of friendship,
excited state of mind awoke her fears. | tears stood in her eyes she reso utely misery they will | y | want of politeness, as an evidence of host-
She remained a moment silent, and then | foreed them back, and kissed her father | soften their hearts. r | ile { , or an indifference to our

ud with an unnatural calmness, “1 have | without speaking a word,  He beckoned | six little ones, tryin 1 fe S

been foolishly tated, M, de Saxe. Im- | to Ontara. over a scant fire, or mavhe with no fia go - >0 -

portant  d isions need to be maturely “ My dear son,” he said, as he made him | all.  Children cryi for bread, t | prize-fighter in the South
weighed,  No one ought to trust in their | sit down by their side. “Strange and | mother with none to give, 1 wind 0l was washed from the wreck
first impressions, - Will you convey my \mhlvnw\r'.lhmm]n»l us to depart at once whistling through the | weked uls, at last week, and tumbled ‘
humble thanks for his majesty’s kindness, | from my native land.  There is no abid- | and beds to sle poon tl ve little better | i the Mississippi on a dark  night
and say that I commend myself to his ing place for us in this world, Ontara. | than the barve floor.  Who could re { From the horrible tangle u(whu\\nin"l‘—:u‘li
clemencey, and crave permission not to | We are wanderers, like you, on the face | open their purse to relieve those suffevers! | he struck out wildlv, and :\l'h'rﬂ\‘inn:i“un
avail myself, at present at least, of his | of the carth: but the day will ¢ me, please How much good you could do without y h

majesty’s gracions permission to reside i
one of his royal palaces.  Or stay; as yo

sface.  The words of the count, | we sl

s | slight frame.
For reasons you eannot as yet under-

s | any longer She must leave this house in

r | an hour, and Paris thisevening, Antoine | I3 this charity

h | will go withyou.” persons in this w W !
! “Not _\un: papa?”’ Known want, who « t 1

¢ “1 will join youwina few days, and then | perate condition of th r. Lot tl

all all leave France,”

n | God, when we shall meet again in a home
u b of ourown.”

: Mina. If I write by the |

alaises, |

nuses, he thought he |
| to tread under foot itsstrongestaffections, | was doing me a hinduess.  Of course, his

brightening up

10t remain here | settle herself in

will you renew it now "

man. I will never marry at all.”

“Nay, but will you be my wife? The
| rawmbow of my life; the day-star of my
| dark sky ? 'The t achel for whom I will
work for seven years, if need be, oh, daugh-
ter of the white man.”

*“ No, my brother, that can never be.
| The daughters of white men, every one
says s0, do not marry their Indian brethren.
They may love them as 1 do; they may
willingly die for them as I would for
| you and for your people, Ontara; but
white fathers and mothers would not let
them be your wives, aud I do not wish to
be a wife, I wish to be your sister,”

“And will you then always be my

sister? and when I come to the home your

| we have been reading
| “Oh, yes?" cried Mina, holding out
mme, *See, | turn
| down the page where we left oft.” It
was the life of Father Claver, the apostle
of the negroes,
“I bought a copy of it this morning;
here it is, will you write something in it 77
She took up a pen, and with an unsteady
hand she wrote, “ Go and do thou like-
wisze,”
{  “There,” she said, “when we parted in
| the forest we did not think we should
| meet again in a great room fall of fine
people; and perhaps some years hence we
shall see each other again in some place we
do not know of now

her mother, who was courting the minutes

| iu her eageruess to be gone.  Mina hastily |

placed her full possessions in a straw bas-
ket Ontira had ma for her. He had
learnt the art from a Canadian courcur des
bois.  Madame d’Auban took an effection-
ate leave of the young Indi Mina
could not speak, her h was too full.
As the carriage rolled off she saw him
watching them down the long narrow
streets, even as he had once before
watched her down the green vista of the
moonlit we, and she turned round to
her mother, and said:
“ Mamma, is life as full of changes for
every oneas it is for us {7
“No, my child,” wa
destinics of men are as
faces. It seems to be G that we
should have no abiding home on earth.
What must we say, love 1"
| “His will be done,” answered the child,
laying her hand on her mother’s bosom:
| “but, mother, I think the best name for
heaven is, ‘ the place where there is no
parting.’”
| TO BE CONTINUED,

- B el -

" “GOD HELP THE POOR!*™

| How often on a cold winter’s night, do
these words escape our lips, while we are
comfortably seated before a nice blas
fire, or snugly tucked in between blankets,
for a long, good sleep. Perhaps that ex-
| clamation is the extent of our charity;
that one short prayer, made with the lips
> 3 : " 151

alone, How any littl

dren, half clothed and starving, are sent
from the doors of the rich, with the harsh
words, “Go away, I have nothing fo
you; don’t come here ¢
slammed in their fac

I
the dom
and sent out

| where else. The servant has only obeyed
her mistress’ orders, m

1 walks hack to her

warm kitchen, to throw into her sl p pail

as much food as would keep that poor
child, and Il""l'”l“ a whole family, from
hunger. How often  the lady ~herself

sends them away empty, not becanse she
is hardhearted, but too lazv to wait on

them. She will not trouble herself t«

| mount those steps to her attic, and cather

up some of those good warm cloths that
| are thrown aside to be ea \ moths,
to cover that frozen creat t her d
| It is easier to say “I have 1 for vo

than run up stairs t

last novel, a

ask these pool

» | your purse, by saving what is left from

he table, to feed these hm

“Yes, I will, Ontara. Unless 1 am |

“My child, the coach is waiting,” said |

as their

| words, speak kindly to her little ones;
| do not let her feel that she is leaving
| them to a heartless world, but to the care
| of good kind friends. Prepare her to
meet her God with loving confidence,
| trusting to His mercy and
| love. What happiness you will find in
| this, only those w&m know can tell. How
sweet the reward, even in this world!
Western: Watchman,

—— e

BETTER THOUGHTS.

a ship in a storm in danger of wrecks, A
meek soul without zeal is like a ship in a
calm, that move not as fast as it ought,

| I was bornin a Protestant country and
in a Protestant age, with a Protestant head;
but my heart was Catholic.—Countess Hahn-
hahn.

A truly brave man never resorts to low
and mean ways to punish an enemy. He
would feel it to be an insul to his own
dignity, and a libel on his manhooch. A
coward is only another name for—sneak.
—Catholic Columlian,

Combat error with courage, and elevate
that manhood which inﬁdcf
plein the dust. Take good heart emid the
storm which seeks to destroy religion and
the sanctity of the Church, = Battle for the
right, and God will extend over you the
vrotecting shield of Omnipotence.—Pius IX.

|

|

|

| A zealous soul without meekness is like
|

|

[ 1

favors of any one, and you will succeed a
thousand times better than those always
beseeching patronage. No one will ever
help you as you can help yourself, because
no one can be heartily interested in your
welfare,

Not only does the priest offer up daily the
sacrifice of the Mass for a special intention,
but also for all who are of the faith in the
land of the living, as well as for those who
have departed in the sleep of peace and are
not yet admitted to the joys eternlty. He
asks Dblessings also especially for those who
are present at the Mass. Why should we
wonder, when we believe in the efficacy of
the Sacrifice, that so few really relinquish

their faith and die outside of the Church

| in which they were baptized?

A worse thing can happen to a man

than bankruptey. His lack of business

ability may be the cause of that—his in- |
ability to compete with his neighbor, who |

hasa larger capital and greater experience.
But, whatever the cause, he ]n'w%
dishonest, If he is not he will have no
trouble 1n making people believe he is hon-
est, and then his good name is left, which
is worth more than the greatest success
won by ways that are dark.

A good mother, when her son was leav-
ing the home of his childhood, and going
out into the great world, knowing that he
was ambitious, gave him this parting in-
junetion:  “My  son, remember that,
though it is a good thing to be a grea
man, it is a greater thi !

¢ to be a vood

man.” No sounder, no truer words were

ever spoken. A great man may dazz
but a good man is a heae r afar

n shin

by whose benificent light a multitude

are enabled to walk in saf I'he best
suceess is often achieved b : humblest

{ and an obscure life well spent 1s bett
than a wicked renown.

“We doubt if any human friendshi
ever really lasted the whole of two
man lives. Few men are habitually sin-
cere even with the few whom they
extremely, Fewer still trust their fi

{ for the childish excitement of reconcilia-

{ tions. The truth is, friendship is a

| romance, that has been written and spoken

| a thousand times among men, but never

acted, unless in a dramatic way.”"—Faber.

The character of the young men of a
community depends much on that of the

young women, If the latter are cultivated,
intelligent, accomplished, the young men

will feel the requirement that they them-
selves should be upright, and gentlemanly,
and refined; but if their female friends are
frivolous and silly, the young men will be
found dissipated and worthiess, But re-
member, always, that a sister is the best
gnardian of a brother’s integrity, She is
thesurest inculeator of faith in female pur-
ity and worth. Asa daughter, she is the
true fight of home. The pride of the father
oftenest centres on hissons, but his affec-
tion is expended on his daughters. She
should, therefore, be the sun and centre of

| all,

Many otherwise polite individuals are
guilty of a violation of the rules of polite-
ness—i.e,, in not answering letters, It is
ous impression pretty generally
labored under that it is not necessary to | Lungs, Liver, Kid
wcknowledge the receipt of every letter,
Now it must be generally conceded that a

i 1age

leserves, if not requires, an answer. The
neiple herein involved bears a striking
tlogy to that of answering a letter, for
generally they are eitheraffirmative, inter-
ve, or narrative, and in each case
iting some sign of recognition. There
s1o excuse for silence, unless the subject
i or the writer is beneath our notice. Nil-
ence, under any other circumst mees, may

Ul errone

juestion couched in becoming la

to which he fastened, and was saved

s | was a barrel of whiskey. The moral of

sseek to tram- |

not be |

love
iends
with a perfectly confiding trust. Nay,
friendship shows itself in a morbid readi-
ness to take offence, in petty diplomacies
to find out if injurious suspicions are true,
| in proud silence which will not ask for ex-
planations, or in childish breaches made

this story seems to be that, after all,
whiskey—no! that won’t do. The fact
is that the best place for whiskey is in a
barrel, and the {mﬁl place for the barrel is
n a river.—Pilot,

. N T - S
HOW A NOBLFMAN WON HIS
BRIDE.

How often do parents, in choosing com-
panions and suitors for their daughters, ask
the question, * Is he rich?” 1If the daugh-
ter answers, “Yes, he is rich, he is a gen-
tleman, neat in his dress, and can live with-
out work,” the parents are pleased. But
these qualfications are by no means every-
thing that can be desired in a suitor, as 1[‘"_.
following anecdote may serve to show,

Not many years ago a Polish ludy of ple-
beian birth, but of exceeding beauty and
accomplishments, won the affections of a
young nobleman, who, having her consent,
solicited her from her father in arriage,
and was refused.  We may easily imagine
the astonishment of the nobleman.

“Am 1 not,” said he, “of sullicient rank
to aspire to your daughter’s hand 7”

“You are, undoubtedly, the best blood of

| Poland,” replied the father.

“And my fortune and reputation,” con-
tinued the nobleman, “are they not—"

“Your estate is magnificent,” said the
father, “and your conduet irreproachable,”

“Then having your daughter’s consent,
should T expect arefusal 1" said the noble.
man,

“This, sir,” replied the father, “is my only
child, and her happines is the chief concern
of my life. Al l\u-lu ions of Fortune
are }-!m-nriunv what I gives, at her
caprice she takes away. I see no security of
independence and a comfortable living for
awifebut on : inaword, lam 1-'.\ul\v\?(|ml
no one shall be the husband of my daughter
who iz not at the same tine master of an 0~
cupation.”

"he nobleman bowed and retired silently,
A year or two afterwards, as  the father
was sitting at the door, he saw wagons laden

| with baskets approaching the house, and, at
| the head of the cavaleade, a person in the
Fight your own battle in life. Ask no |

dress of a basket-maker.  And who do you
suppose it was {  The former suitor of his
daughter; the nobleman had turned basket-

| maker. He was now master of 4 trade, and

had brought the wares made by his hands
for inspection, and a certificate from his
employer in testimony of his skill. The
condition being fulfilled, no further ob.

| stacle was opposed to marriage,

But the story isnot yet done,  The revo-
lution came; fortunes were plundered, and
lords were scattered before the four winds
of heaven. Kings became beggars—some
of them teachers—but the noble Pole sup-
ported his wife and her father in the infirm-
ities of age by his basket-making industry,

THE GOSPEL OF CORNED BEFF.
EVANGELICAL BEEF FROM CHICAGO!

“At a noonday prayer-meeti
M. C. A. in Farwell Hall, Chic
Mr. Thomas M. Smithson,

Ireland, delivered a very inter g but
entirely too brief address upon the Free
Jreaktast Association which he founded
in Dublin. He said i
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This extract has been sent to us from
Chicago. The method of evan
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at least.
were formerly u
will not receive grace expect via a
Chicago sandwich! That is an improve-
ment.

Years ago there was a popular Ivric in
Dublin of which the refrain ran thus:

relization it

, but now a convert

t Assure as my name is O'Reilly
Each murderin® thief will get mutton and
wef

Ifhe prays with Mrs. Smyely.”

There were not many then who sold
themselves for the mess of

corn beef of Chicago, is now more “success

Review

The Great Shoshonees Remedy

Is an Indian vegetable compound, com-

posed of the juices of a variety of vemark

able medicinal plants and herbs ; the var-
ious properties of these different ingres

dients,when combined,is so

gans, Nervous System, &
theiv functions to healthy action,

ently curing a large majority of diseas
arising from its impurities, It stauds

{ ahead and unequalled among the hun-
dreds of competing medicines of the day.
It has stood the test for ten years, and is
| to-day more popular than ever. As a
sumnier vestorative it stands unrivaled ;

it guards the system g

| P
dealors,

s 1s not new in Ireland, in prin iple
There stirabout and weak soup

e, and
we do not think that corn beef, even the

ful in drawing souls to Christ.” J—Brooklim

constituted as
to act simultaneously upon the Bl od,
1eys, Digestive Or-
restoring
and,
being purely vegteable, is ‘as harmless as
| nature’s own beverage, This medicine is
‘ a decided benefit in all, and a permanent
enre in a large majority of diseases of the
blood, such as Scrofula, Erysipelas, Salt
Rheum,Canker,Pimples,&e. In prescribing
this medicine we do not claim that it
always performs cures; but this we do say,
it purities and enriches the bleod, perman-

unst the constant
{ draw to which it is subjected Ly a high
temperature. Persons who are \n\vja'w'l
to bilious Colie, Dyseutery, Tudigestion,
) &e., should take the Shoshonees Remedy.
few strokes saw a barrel floating along, | Price of the Remedy in pint hottles, 81;

I ills, 25 cts, a hox,  Sold by ali wedicine
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