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When Love Passed By,
1 wes busy with nulovln'
When love passed by.
“Come,"” she oried, “forsake thy grudging;
JAte's celights are fow and drudglug;
W hat hath mau of all hisstriviog,
A'l nis planning and contriving,
Here boueath the sky ?
When the grave opes to receive him
Wenith and wit and honors leave uim—
Love endures for aye!"”
But [ answered : I am plowing
When the struight and even furrow
All the feld is covered through
I will tollow
Love pussed by,

1 was busy with my sowing
When Love by.
‘‘Oome,"” she oried, '‘give o'er thy tolling;
For thy muil thon hust but motling—
Follow me, where meadows fortile
Bloom unsown with rose and myrtle,
Lavghing totne sky;
Laugb for Joy the thoussnd flowers.
Biras and brooks—the laughiog hours
All unnoted fy.”
But I answered : ‘I am sowing
Woen my acres are all planted,
Gladly 10 the realm encoantea

I wiil tollow. "
Love passed by,

1 wn;n.uylvmn my reaping
n Love Y.
"Couiu." .;u cried, “thou planted’st griev-
D

l"nog'lomvl art thou sheaving.
I \he heart le fallow vain is
Garpercd s 016. Thy wealth of grain is
Less than Love's ieast sigh.
Haste thee—for the hours fast dwindle
Kre the yre of Hope sball kindle
In iife’s western sk ."
But 1 answered : [ um reaping.
When with song of youth and maiden,
Home the hock cart comes, full laden,
I will follow "
Love passed by.

1 bad gethered in mv harvest
when Love passed by.

“Stay.” 1 oalled—to her, swift speeding,

Turoing not, myv erv unheeding —

“stay, U Love, If«'n would follow,

Stay thy fignt. O fleet-winged awallow
Cleaviug twiilgut sky!

J am old sud worn and weary,

Void my flelds and heart—and dreary,
With thee wounld [ fly.

General woe 1s 8]l my harvest,
Had ghosts of my desd nopes haunt me,
Fierce regrets, lixe demons, taunt me—

Btay !-I follow I’

ve passed by,

x - HMarper's Magazine.
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[NTERESTING MISCELLANY.

Prorperity is no just scale ; adversity
is the only balance to weigh friends.

I think there are light-houses all along
our lives, snd God knows when it is
time to light the lamps —Soze Holm,

Owen Meredith said, “A nun hath no
nation, Wherever man suffers or woman
may eoothe, there her land, there her
kindred "

An interesting sale of a library took
place the other dey in Dublin, The
library was that of Henry Grattan, Among
tbe hocks were some school and colleg:.
gate prizes of the great man, und these
were esgerly sought 1o be treasured as
venerable relics, The collection of
pemphlets sold for £170, snd wae pur-
chased by a Dublin book seller, 1t is
believed, for a collector in England.

“There is a wide diflerence,” says the
great St. Augustine, “between a heretic
and a believer in beretics ; since a here-
tic is, in my opinion, one, who for come
temporal advantage, and especially for
glory and leadership, either broaches, or
maintains, false and novel opinions ; but
he who believes men of this character, is
a man deluded by the imagination of
truth and piety.”

A LEBSON IN ETIQUETTE.

A young man stood in a doorway on
Saturday evening. Another young man
and a young womsn passed. “Hello
Mary !"” called the young msn who
swod, loudly, to the compavion of the
young man who walked, That young
man stopped walking, deporited his girl
in another ‘doorway, came back 1o the
other young man and gave him a thrash-.
g “Woat did you do that for?”’ de.
manded the vanquished one as soon as
he bad a chance 10 speak *“You insulted
the lady I was witb,” was the reply, “I
didn’t do anything but say ‘Helln Mary !'
and, anyway, don’t you know she’s my
sister I “Yes but you had po right to
attract attention to her on the crowded
street by hollering at her, Do you sup-
pose that the crowd knew that you were
her brother ! What would they think of
a girl thus accosted 1" 1 was a lesson
in street etiquette,

A CLEVER RABCAL.

Some clever rascal in London adver-
tised that he would on receipt of six.
pence in stamps, return to the sender
one shilling. The sadvertisement was
published prominently enough to attract
considerable attention, and it naturally
excited remark. To most persons it
seemed a very transparent humbug, too
silly to be called a fraud, but there were
a few curious individuals who deter.
mined to see whether the advertiser
was a orank or had some game, s0 they
sent on their sixpences, By return
mail each one received the shilling. A
few days after, the same advertisement
again appeared in several of the news
papers, and everybody who tried it
before told all of his friends about it.
The result was that several hundred
sixpences were received ; and next day
as many shillings went back. The third
time the advertisement appeared the
meil received by the clever sharper was
simply enormous  Letters came from all
parts of tho kingdom and from all sorts
of people, high and low, rich and poor.
The rogue pocketed several thousands
of poundg, snd curiously enough, neg-
lected to make any returns,

A SECULAR TRIBUTE.

Ellen Ewing Sherman, the noble wife
of the grest General,is dead. It isheavy
news, even for those who knew her
slightly, as I did, She was not young,
but still the feeling is, “She should have
died hereafter ” Twenty years later
she would not, I am sure, have “outlived
her usefulness.” * * *
And yet there is cause to be thankful
that she has been. Here was a life which
overflowed the bounds of her happy
home circle, and even of what is called
¢igociety,” but only to bless the world, in
deeds of chariiy—constant and unweary-
ing. 'Tis said she died of heart disease.
1 ao not wonder. Her heart was over-
burdened with the oares and suffering
of the poor and sinful, Her very life of
life was in service—the service of her
Lord among His poor. * * *
Though her good works were nearly all
wrought within the pale of her beloved
Church and under the passionate im-
petus of the ancient Roman Catholic

faith—they were none the less benefi-
oent and utiful —Grace Greenwood in
Sunday News,

BISHOP GILMORE ON PUBLI?
BCHOOLS.

Our public schools are orgsnizsd and
masintamed to fit the cbild for the ful.
filment of his duty ms a citizan, But
duty is founded on obligation, and ob-
ligation on justice, Now, jastice is the
baals of morality, and, j ined with truth,
gives us all that is known ss religlon.
Siclety depends for its existence on truth
snd justice, Education must therefore
embrace both, if civilized soclety is to
exist, and civilized government to endure.
But truth and jastice have thelr origin in
God, who is thelr causa efficiens. Hence
soclety capnot exist witnout God, nor
can society exlst without trath aud justice
in which morality bas its belog. Go
snd morality are co-relative terms.
Education, then, must embrace s know-
ledge of God and s knowledge of His law,
which tesches all that is known of truth
and justice,

RESPEUT GOD'S PRIESTA. .
The want of due respect for the clergy
is very noticeable among the young
people. Among the boys especially is
this lack of oourtesy most msrked.
Young men fail or refuse to recognize
their own pastor on the street. Young
boys hide and seek to avoid a meeting
with their parish Frlut. This is pot
right, It oould not fail todiscoursge the
most ranguine priest were such » thing
possible, It must ocertainly render bis
work less pleasant to feel that those in
whom he is most interested endeavor to
shun bim on the streets. It is all foolish-
ness to think that the priest does not
know them. He has notbing else to
thiuk of but those entrusted 10 his care.
Young people respect your clergy ; by
80 doing you will respect yourselves
Show them those marks of respect and
politeness which are due them as God’s
special servants for your salvation. Show
the priest and the world that bis char
acter as priest is a nobility established
by God Himeelf,and the bighest to which
& man may aspire on earth,

TWO MEASURES OF A GENTLEMAN.

Eoglish gentlemen of four hundred
years ago coneidercd the pursult of litera-
tuce, art, and eclence unworthy of any of
their class, which was expected to live
solely for sport. American gentlemen
(aud thie inc!udes all Americans) hold the
same opinfon with regard to all wechani.
csl pursaits, Are such notions a whit less
childish than those of four hundred years
ago? I toink they are even more
0; for & man may very well
be a gentleman without echolarship,
but he caunot be one without being able
to esrn his living by his own labor. The
truth is, while we flatter ounr vanity with

-the notion that we are enlightened peo-

ple, on the ¢round that we bave s form
of government aud certain mecbanical
contrivances which our forefathers hsd
not, we are sunk in baibartem as regaras
sll idens of human worth, For well
nigh two thousand years Christianity has
taught that character, and not position or
possession, gives value to men, We act
snd thivk, for the most part, as if such
teaching bad mever existed.—Prof. Thos.
Dawidson, in December Forum.

DON'T SPRIKE A LIGHUIF YOU WANT
T0 CAICH A BURGLAR.

“There are only ten persons in a thous
and, who, when they hear strange nolses
in their houses, do not immediately strike
a light to find out tbe cause,” said a well
known detectlve, *Tais js the most abso
lute plece of foily & sane person car com-
mit, avd yet it only seems natural. But
let me tell you that when you bear any
noise that indicates the pressnce in your
house of a person who has mo bueiness
there, first take the precaution to put out
your light. Then, if you want to search,
do e0 {u the dark.

*Of course you know the house better
than any etranger, and the chances are
that if you keep quiet the intruder will
expose himself efther by showing himself
or stumbling over something, Then you
have the advantage of knowing his posi-
tlon without his knowing yours.

“There s many & murdered man in his
grave to day who would bave been alive
bad this advice been followed, What can
be more preposterous than the idea of a
man in his right mind (knowing that if a
burglar {e in his house and is discovered
he will take desperate meens) actually
offering bimaelf as a target by appearing
with a light in his hand, which does nu
more good than to betray his presence, as
it is only natural that he cannot see three
feet beyond its raye ?

“Take the records of murders committed
where only burglary was intended, and
you will fiad that three quarters of them
are due to the folly of searching for the
burglar with a light,”
P o

M1 Temper
Is more rapidly improved by relief from
physical suffering than in any other way.
Step on your triend’s corn, and the impulse
to strike is strongest, Putnam’s Painless
Corn Extractor, by quickly and painlessly
removing them, insures good nature. Fifty
imitatious prove its value. Beware of sub-
stitutes. ‘‘Putuam’s,” sure, safe, painless,

Gilbert Laird, St, Margaret's Hope,
Orkney, Scotland, writes: I am requested
by several friends to order another parcel
of Dr, Thomas’ Eclectric Oil. The last Ict
I got from you, having been tested in sev-
eral cases of rhenmatism, has given relief
when doctors’ medicines have failed to
have any effect. The excellent qualities
of this medicine should be made known,
that the millions of sufferers tbhroughout
the world may benefit by its providential
discovery."

A Postmaster’s Opinion.

“I have great pleasure in certifying to
ths usefulness of Hagyard's Yellow 0il,”
writes D. Kavanagh, postmaster of Um-
fraville, Ont., “‘haviug used it for soreness
of the throat, burns, colds, ete., I find
nothing equal to it."”

As PArMEMEE'S VEGETABLE PILLS contain
Mandrake and Dandelion, they cure Liver
and Kidney Complaints with unerring cer-
tainty. They also contain Roots and Herbs
which have specific virtues traly wonder-
ful in their action on the stomach and
bowels. Mr. E. A. Cairncross, Shakes
peare, writes : ‘I consider Parmelee’s Pills
an exoellent dy for Bili and
Derangement of the Liver, having used
them myrelt for some time,"

THE ROCK OF CASHEL.

Master Timon Corcoran of Clongowes
Oollege, Co Kildare, Ireland, obtained
the gold medal lately for the best
written prose essay on the “Rock of
Cashel.” The writer is but sixteen
years of age. The prose was awarded
by the Royal Uaiversity of Dublin. We
sppend the text of Master Corcoran’s
essay, as sn inducement to our boys of
Assumption Coilege to go and do like.
wise.—Ep, Carmoric Recorp,

It is part of the national character of
every Dation that they should bestow
particular care on whatever connects
the history of the present age with what
bas ocourred in times gone by, This
spplies particularly when, in past sges,
the annals of the country can show forth
to men the glorious deeds, snd thoughts,
and lofty sspirations of their forefathers,
and from which they can draw many a
good lesson in conduct—both pational
and personal.

In no country does such a weighty
charge devolve upon the shoulders of the

ple as in our own Ireland, Our
country has, indeed, many things to be
proud of as regards her past history.
She can point with pardonable pride to
the thrice renowned actions of her
olden heroes—to the brave and ssgaci-
ous Brian, to the magnificent reign of
Cormao, to the wisdom of those sages
with whom kingly Tara was thronged
in days gone by, and also, with deeper
feeling, to the brave struggles which her
wortby sons made for many oenturies
sgainst the treacherous and grasping
Sassenach.

Though these deeds can perpetuste
the memory of the ancient brave, yet it
must be confessed that they would lack
much interest aud splendour bad we to
behold the scenes of their fulfilment but
with the inner eye of the mind, as was
the case when the drama was first intro-
duced into Eogland. Bat such is not
the case, Wnerever you may travel
through Ireland, you cannot fail to find
almost in every county spots deeply con-
nected with hustoric fact or legend, and
where if we are in any way of an imagin-
ative turn of mind we can conjure up for
ourselves the heroes of the past, and
behold in fancy theee deeds done over
again before us which made Ireland ring
with their fame from shore to shore.
Such are the far famed Hill of Tara, and
the less known Palace of Aliach, en.
sconced midst the rugged hiils and
lakes of Donegal. Each has peculiar
aseociations connected with it.  One
saw for many hundred years the glory
of Ireland’s royal line, bebeld the
solemn councile of more than a hundred
kings, ana witnessed many a chief march
forth to do battle with the rebe! Fenian,
or the ravaging Dane, The other was
for many years also the seat of the
Roval House of Tier.owen—of O'Neill
of Uiadh, the proud dezcendants of Niall
the Great, Ott did the dreaded Rad
Hand baug out over its towering fortifi
cations, bidding stern defiance to every
loe, and iostiliing & martial joy into the
hearts of those who enrolled themselves
under its waving folde,

But there are other and dearer associa
tions connected with Ireland. They are
those of religion, They tell ue forcibly
ot that faith which Patrick planted so
securely and triumphantly in the hearts
ot 1is propie, Dever L0 be torn thereirom
—not even under the terrible scourge ot
the penal ensctments of apostate kings,
and carried out so fearfully by its apostate
sovereigns Many, indeed, are the trials
through which Ireland haa to pass for
the eake of Oatholicity, but through all
it paseed with steadfast mien, upright in
heart, and bidding defiance aiike to the
sword of the regicide and the gold of
those who wished to lead her children
astray.

Who can look upon any of the religi
ous relics of Ireland’s ancient days with
out feeling his heart stirred by deep
emotions at the sight of those holy places
which long sgo were the centres of Ire-
land’s enthusiastic and fervid piety 1
Equally dear to us on this account are
the cloisters of Bangor and the Shaunon’s
banks—the sacred ruins o Monssterboice
and the rude and rugged scemery of
Glendalough, But to the Munster man
there is one place that is especially dear,
It is the well-known kock which long
was the seat of Ireland’s religious glory,
a8 the town which it adjoins—Cashel ot
the Kings—was long the theatre of her
political and social greatness, It is a
place of national interest for every Irish
man, as it is for every one who feels an
interest in what tells of olden times and
olden glory, It is, indeed, sanctified by
the chastening touch of time,

History, ever faithtul, tells us that
those sacred buildings which now are
present only in ruined greatness were
built about the mi‘dle ot the tweltth
century, They we e the giit to the
Courch in Ireland of Cormack, the King
of Munster of the time, who bad his
Palace close by, Under the shielding
wing of kingly power, the 3ee of Cashel
pospered more than any other in Ire.
land, Its wagnilicent edifices—stately
and grand even in their ruin—tell of
this. We find no record of the destroy-
log hand of heathenism ever polluting
its sacred shrines. Though it was an
ecclesiastical site certainly long betore
it was mnde over to the Church, we tind
that there was no damsge done to it by
the ravages ot the Danes, though other
ccclesiastical edifices and monastic
buildings suffered severely from their
predatory incursions, being stripped of
their possessions and reduced 10 a state
from which they cannot be said to have
ever fully recovered,

But Cashel long withstood all such
destroying influences, Dalcassian or
Eugenian would not, nay, dare not touch
it, though oft they ravaged the fair plains
over which the stately rock reigned as
queen.  The rival housts ot the Southern
U'Briens touched it not. It stood oft,
a3 did Palmyra of old, in the desert an
oasis ; green and feriile and boly, in the
midst of widespread destruction and
desolation

Far difterent, Bowever, is its state to.
day, No longer are the eplendid cere-
monies of the Oatholic Church celebrated
within its hallowed walls, No longer do
its massive arches resound with the
thundering intonations of the mugnifi

oent oanticles which all Catholics now

admire. It has passed under the blight.
ing influence of the Ssxon, and felt the
fanatic fury of the Reformer. Life,
deserting the summit for a time, seems
to have descended to the hase, and
springs forth agein in the little cottages
that pestle at its foot, Desolate and
unroofed, exposed to every chance acci
dent, it seems » mute piece of evidence
of Ireland’s fall from greatness and
bappiness. Truly it is a ‘“‘Sermon on
stone.”

But perbaps once more Cashel may
rise agamn triumpbant from the bosom
of the storm to its old place of honor.
Ireland’s darkest bour seems to have
passed. The lowering clouds give some
sign of oclearing away. Through the
opening a faint and glimmering light
makes way, seeming to beckon on Irish.
men t0 & second period of glory, and
with it resume once more the garb of joy,
after baving worn the garments of
mourning aud sorrow for many hundred
years, Perhaps then Cashel may “be.
come itself again, and perhaps we may
imagine fondly that once more its walls
will re-echo the bymns of praise, and its
sscred floor may once sgain feel the
unruu of the feet of mitred abbot and
boly monk, as in future ages they pro.
oeed up its aisle to pay homage and offer
sacrifice to the Almighty Creator of All”

_.....——h

¢A MEASURELESS LIAR”

United Ireland.

Many weapons Mr. Balfour uses in his
administration of Coercion, but & lie 1s a
bandle that fits them all. He is & past
master of the art of misrepresentation,
whether by cunning subterfuge or brazen
denial. It is this that hassaved bim so
far. Men were slow to believe in the
possibility of such splendid mendacity,
When he said a thing, for s time they
foolishly took him at his word ; when he
promised an appesl under the Coercion
Act in cases, tliey foolishly concluded
there would be an appeal; when he
gloried in his own success and solemnly
asserted that the National League was
‘s thing of the past,” his hearers fancied
it had dieappeared ; when he indigonantly
denied that he had imprisoned newsven.
dors for selling newspapers and de.
nounced the authors of that calumny, he
won public sympathy as & man unjustly
asesiled, In the eame way, bis defence
of the Removables, bis justification of
the Mitcnelstown massacre, and the
toriuring of John Mandeville, were
decmed for a while to have some
elements of truth. 8o tbrough all de.
tails of bis administration, A lie was a
handle that fitted them all, But it is a
bandle that wears out. The old fable of
the boy and the wolf holds good to the
present day. All confidence in Mr. Bal
four’s word is a thiog of the past, It wasa
pitiful spectacle for the House of Com
mone, which calls itseif the first assembly
ot gentlemen in the world, to behold a
prominent member of its body, openly
convicted of repeated falsehood aund
deliberate calumny, meet the humiliat-
ing expoeure with smirking, sbameless
self-sutliciency. In the course ot one
night's brief debate he was coerced to con
fess that he had calumniated Lord Spen-
cer, that he had oalumniated Sir George
Trevelyan,that he bad calumniated John
Dilion wben he had him eafe in jail. To
each he was compelled to apologize, but
hein each case contrived to miogle eome
petty insult with the extorted apology.

' Tae calumny upon the Galway midwile,

which he evaded in a court of justice, he
courageously repeated under the protec

tion of the privilege of Parliament, which
bad slready sheitered bim. His state

ment tkat the evicted tenant, Barrett,
“nad been very properly convicted,” he
explained to meuan “that he ought pro

perly to have been convicted.” A sbarp
hint this to the Removables who dared
to acquit bim, and one they will take to
heart in the subsequent administration
of the Coercion Act, Mr, Balfour’s com

plaint was that the charges against him
1n the debate were too few ; that all the
minor atrocities of his administration
were not crowded into one indictment,
The verdict of the public will be that
any one of the charges preferred was in
itself enough to damn the career and
character of a public man. The Mitchels-
town e—-three i t men shot
down like dogs in the market place of
their own town ; the maseacre at Cool-
greany—an evicted tenant, defenceless
and unoftending, slaughtered by an
organized gang on a lawless maraud.
ing expedition; the Killeagh con

spiracy—innocent men counvicted by the
Removables without one title of evidence
to support the conviction ; worst and
last—the torturing to death of Jobn
Mandeville in jail under the bumane
supervision of Dr, Barr. These four
terrible charges—typical as they were
of the entire administration of the Coer-
cion Act—formed the gravamen of Mr,
Gladetone’s withering indictment against
the man with whose rule Ireland is
cursed. The indictment charged that
the crimes were encouraged and the
criminals protected under the Coercion
administration, To no one of these
charges was any real answer attempted.
The Removables who convicted without
any evidence were “merely mistaken
Judge O'Brien, who defended the Qool-
greany murderers from the bench, was
“perfectly impartial.” The police who
shot down three unarmed men were
bravely diecharging their duty, and Dr.
Barr, whoee cruel treatment, as one jury
selected by the police found on their
oatus, killed Mr, Mandeville ; whose in-
timidation, as wnother jury similarly
selected found on their oaths, drove poor
Dr. Ridley to suicide, was in the eyes of
his master, Mr, Balfour, a model of
humanity and intelligence, He was in.
digpant that Mr, Gladstone should harp
80 long on such & trivial incident as the
siaughter of three worthless peasants at
Mitchelstown, He oonsidered it ab-
solutely

“Unmannerly
To bring their siovenly and uchandsome
corpees "

Betwixt mu.’slud and his nobiilty.”

Any excuse was, in his opinion, good
enough to cover their slavghter. From
every platiorm he has been proolaiming
that the men were acoidentally shot by
bullets ricocheiting from the walls, M.
Giadstone, by photographs tuken on the
spot, crammed that falsehood down his

throat, He swallowed it without an
eftort,

“Then they came,” he said, “to the
charge known as the ricochet lhootl.ll:g
(Opposition cheering) Well, he
stated more than once that to the best
of bis belief one of the men killed at
Mitohelstown was killed by a ricochet
sbot [he had stated all] It had been
statea that one of the policemen in his
evidence stated that he fired not at ran-
dom but with sn attempt to kill. There
was Do police or militury regulation in
the worid that en armed force dealing
with a crowd should fire deliberately
over their heads ; & more oruel kindness
could not be committed, and it was not
committed, he was glad to think, by the
Irish police (ironical cheers from the
Irish benches),

“Mr. T. P. 0’Connor—Philanthropy,
philanthropy (cheers).

“The Chief Secretary—If the police
were justified ia firing at all, and he did
not now propose to discuss that point, it
was their duty to fire at the crowd, and,
therefore, the question of the riochet
shot was of very little importance one
way or the other (ironical cheers from
the Irish benches) ”

It is & matter of “very little import
ance one way or the other,” even in his
own opinion, that Mr. Balfour bas been
detected in a cowardly falsehood, in-
tended to paliate the police murders at
Mitchelstown, Nor is it truly a matter
of much ilaportance compared to there-
volting confession into which he was
surprised when driven from the shelte
of the cieverly.concocted, falsehood
He not merely justifies the murder, but
exults in it, h is in his own words : “a
oruel kindness' to Irish Hottentots,to let
them live. For a peaceful meeting legally
assembled, Mr. Balfour's remedy is a
shower of bullets, “simed to kill.” This
is his Jast word 1o the Irish police, who
are only too ready to take the hint. We
have had many coercion Chief Secretar.
ies in Ireland before Mr. Balfour, who,
with what struggle they might, subdued
their better instinots to the foul lash. He
is the first that absolutely enjoys it, and
seems to revel in the cruelty and false-
hood it entails, This much, at least, 18
gained, that the system is presented in
iis deformity to the people of Engiand—

*'Tis @ monster of so foul a mien,

That to be huted ueeds but to be seen.”
Exposure is abzolutely fatal to it, Mr,
Balfour is the last, as he has been the
worst of the Irisb Coercionists,

—— O

WILLIAM O'BRIEN'S ELCQUENCE.
Buffalo Catholic Union.

Tae thoussnds who bave at one time
or enother been favored with the chance
of herriog Ireland’s great Tribune utter
bis impsssioned bursts of oratory in be-
halt of the cause of that storied isle have
little dreamed, perhaps, that the fi-ry
and vehement sgitator is capable of an
eloquence a8 chaste as that of Burke,
while moving as that of Demosthenes.
In a recent address on the ‘Irich
Nautional idea” he delivered a superb
oration ot which the following magnifi-
cent passage is ae extract: “Tne Insh
cause has ail the passionate romances and
glamour of love ; it is invesied with some
of the sanctity of religion, No knight of
chivalry ever planted for the applause of
his lady with a prouder love light in his
eyes than the flashing glance with which
men have welcomed their death wound
to the fierce music of battle tor Ire-
land, Tne dungeons in which un-
numbered lrishmen have grown
gauns and gray with torment are
1lluminated by the faith only less absorb.
ing than the etbereal light of the clois.
ter, and by visions only lese entrancing
Toe passion of Irish patriotism is blent
with what is ennobling and divive in our
being, with all that is tenderest in our
associations. It is the whispered poetry
of our cradles. It is the wong that is
sung by every brook that goes by us, for
every brook has b-en in its day red with
the blood of herces, It is the strange
voico we hear from every graveyard
where our forefathers are sleeping, for
every Irish graveyard contains the bones
of eaints and martyrs. When the fram.
ers of the penal law denied us books,
and drew the thick, black veil over Irish
history, they forgot the ruins they them-
selves had made. They might give our
flesh to the sword and our fields to the
spoiler, but before they could blot out
our traces of their sin, or deface the title
deeds of our heritage, they would have
to uproot to their last scrap of sculptured
filigree the majestic shrines in which
the old race worshipped; they would
bave had to demolish to their last stone
the castles which lay like wounded
giants to mark the spot where the fight
had been the sorest ; they would have
had to level the pillar.towers and seal
up the source of the noly wells; and
even then they would not have stilied
the voices of Ireland’s past, for in a
country where every green hill.side has
been a battlefield the very ghosts would
rise as witnesces through the penal
darkness, and the voices of night-winde
would come, laden with the memories
of wroogs unavenged, of a strile un-
finished, and of a hope which only
brightened in suftering, and which
no human weapon could subdue, * * *
What the star that shone over Bethle-
hem was to the enstern kings, what the
vision of the Holy Grail was to the
Knights of the Round Table, whsat the
Holy Sepulchre was to the dying cyes
of the Crusader fainting in the parched
Syrian desert, that to tne children of the
Irish race is the tradition that there has
been, and the faith that there will be, a
golden.hearied Irish nation, & land of
song, and wit, and learning and holiness,
and all the fair flowering of the human
mind and soul.”

Who, after reading such divine oratary,
will mamntain that Irish eloquence has
Jost any of its ancient glory, or that
Irisb brain and Insh culture are in their
decadence? Happy is that nation which
in the hour of its bitter sorrow and
bumiliation, can produce such gitted
sous |

——————

How often do we hear of the sudden
and fatal termination of a case of croup,
when a young lile might have been saved
by the prompt use ot Ayer’s Cherry Pec.
toral. Aver’s Almanac for the new year
isout, Qet one,

Pleasant a8 syrap: nothing equals it as
& worm medicine; the name is Mother

Graves’ Worm Exterminator, The great.
est worm destroyer of the age,

A Famous Doctor

Once said that the secret of good health
consisted in keeping the head cool, the
feet warm, and the bowels open. Had
this eminent physician lived in our day,
and known the merits of Ayer’s Pills
as an aperient, he would certainly have
recommended them, as so many of his
distinguished successors are doing,

The celebrated Dr. Farnsworth, of
Norwich, Conn., recommends Ayer's
Pills as the best of all remedies for
“ Intermittent Fevers.”

Dr. I. E. Fowler, of Bridgeport,
Conn., says: *““Ayer's Pills are highly
and universally spoken of by the people
about here. I make daily use of them
in my practice.”

Dr. Mayhew, of New Bedford, Mass.,
says: ‘ Having prescribed many thou-
sands of Ayer's Pills, in my practice, 1
can unhesitatingly pronounce them the
best cathartic in use.”

The Massachusetts State Assayer, Dr.
A. A. Hayes, certifies : *1 have made a
careful analysis of Ayer's Pills. They
contain the active principles of well-
known drugs, isolated from inert mat-
ter, which plan is, chemically speaking,
of great importance to their nsefulness.
It insures activity, certainty, and uni-
formity of effect. Ayer's Pills contain
no metallic o® mineral substance, but
the virtues of vegetable remedies in
skillful combination.”

‘s Pill
Ayer’s Pills,
Srepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Dealers in Medicine.

ST’%IDUD GLASS

BRILLUANT CUT. BEVELEDS
ASILVERED. BENT, PLATE &€,

ACCAVSEAND !

RGives Relief at once
and Cures

i > injurious drugsand
HAY-FE‘,E R Offensive odors.
A particle 18 applied into eash nostril und is sgresable

rice 60 cents at droggists; by mail, registered, 80 cente
ELY BROTHERS, 66 Warren street, New York.

'URES CoucHS Cotns
skt HOARSENESS ETC

THIS YEAR'S

MYRTLE

CUT and PLUQ

SMOKING TOBACCO

FINER THAN EVER.

< e B

IN BRONZE
on EACH PLUG and PACKAGE.

THe DOMINION

Savings & Investment Society
; LUNDON, UNT.

To Farmers, Mechaniecs and others wishing
to borrow mouey npon the Security
of Real Kutate:

Having a l-rge Amount of money on hand
we have decided, * for a short period,” tc
make 'oans at & vs;y low rate, acocording te¢
the security offered, principul payable ai
the end of term, with privilege Lo borrowe:
to pay back a purtion of the principal, with
ll}’y instaiment of interest, if he no desirea

ersons wishing to borrow money wil)
consult their own interests by applying
personal'y or by letter to

F. B. LEYS, Manager.
OFFICE — Opposite City Hall, Kichmond
8treet. London, Ontarjo.

|T'S steeen e

Insane Perﬁnl Resto!
Dr. KLINE'S GREA'
NERVE RESTORER

Only sum
cure for Nerve Affechions, Fits, Epilepsy, etc,
INFALLIBLE if taken as directed. No flin er
first day's wse. Treatise and §2 trisl bottle free te

‘harges on box wher
xpress
aftiicted . KL veh St Philadel hia, Pe.
Bos Druggists. BEWARE OF IMITATING FRAUDS
For sale by Lyman Bros. & Co., Toronto,
——OBJ KUI'S UF THN—

NEW YORK CATHOLIC AGENCY

The object of this Agendy is to supply st
the regniar dealers’ prices, any kiud of goods
Impo! or manu D(!'.‘l:.d In the Uniiea
States.

The advantages and conyeniences of this

Agency are many, a few of walch are ;
st, 1t 18 sivnated in the heart -f the whole-

sale trade of the metropolis, and has come
pleted such arrangements with the leadin;
manufacturers and importers as enable |
to purchase In any quantity, at the lowest
wholesale rates, thus getting ite profits or
commigsions from the importers or manu.
fnfv.gro;‘n, &nd hence—

4nd. No extra commissions are oh
1ts patrc ns on purchases made for uf.n'xfﬁg
giving them bosides, the benefit of my ex-
perience and tacilities in the actual prices
R “Bhoula

rd. Should a patron want several di!

articles, embracing as many nepnrnl,egro:(.i:‘:
or linesof goods, the writing of only one
letter to this Agency will insure the rompt
and correct filling of such orders. Besides
Lllxlere will be only one express or rnlzh‘
charge.

dth, Persuons outside of New York,
may not know the uddress of Houses nelﬁg:
a f:ruoullr line of goous, oan get such goods
all the same by sen mﬁow this Agency,

6th, Olergymen and Religious Institntions
and the trade buying from this Agenocy are
allowed the regular or usual discount.

y business matters, outside of buying
and selling goods, entrusted to the attention
Oor management of this Agency, will be
striotly and consclentiously attended vo by
your Lllywlgg l.nve' nuthoﬂty‘ éob act as your
agen never you wan uyt{ln
send your ordera t{) o 18

THOMAS D. EGAN,

Qatholic Acng*-'!l%lx.l&. Now York.

DECEMBER 29, 1888,
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A Souvyenir of Tom Moore.

Btay, stay, yet some moments, though even.
ing grows late,

Ana cease '0 impel us 80 fast to the shore

Awbile on the foam cresled wwves let us

For thments like these we may witnes:
no more,
Awhile let us linger in sec'al delight,
Thete momen s of happineks 1oL us enjny
Pernaps ere the dawn of a comiug day's

T,
Sun]le. breath of 111-fortune our hopes may
aes!roy.

@Since none can foretell, in this planet o
ours,
What changes the dawn of & morrow may

n
Then, :m.‘;'et us vth-r the loveliest flowers
Which time o’er our pathway shakes of
fiom Its wing.

Yon beautiful orb, which so brightly to-day
Seemea tending our hearts o'er the wave

10 allure,
Bidding all things beneath and around it
look gay,
With shadowy clouds may the morrow
obscure
Affections, snd friends whom we cherisb,
revere,
In l:turc: perbaps, we may seek for in

vain
Then et us, while fortune ex:endsto us here
Much treasures, enjoy these bright mo-
ments amain,

8Since smooth be our path thro' youth's sun-
shiny bowers,
Then linger we !ong in the radiant ray,
Soon, soon, shall faturity wisther Lhese
flowers
That hide and unarm 1ife’s thorn-strewn
WaY.
—Cork Ezaminer,
-

Brecial to the CATHOLIO RECORD.

SAINT CECILIA AT THREE KI1VERS.

FAIR LADIES AND THEIR GALLANT KNIGHTS
—HARMONY AND BENEDICTION—M0O
LABSES CANDY AND THE POMERANIAN—
BOME BELIGIOUS COMMUNITIES —A CURE
FUR BRONCHITIS,

Among the time-honored customs
peculiar to Three Rivers is 10 celebrate
with great powp and magnificence the
feast of St, Cecilia, the patroness of
sacred music,

‘The feast this year fell on a Wedpee-
day; the solemnity was observed on the
Sunday following, For seversl weeks I
bad beard mysterious references to‘la
Sainte Cecile,” ard prognostications of
upusual “doings” on that day, Sunday
being understood. The firet fulfilment
of these was the eight of a gorgeous
bouquet of hot house flowers, gloire de
Dijou, snd Marecbal Neill roses, which
arrived on Saturday from a Montreal
florist, and which with a dainty box of
Jouvin’s eix button gloves, stood beside
the plate of one of my fellow boarders,
These were delicate attentions on his
part to the young lady with whom he
was to take up the collection at High
Muss. It seems that it is here the
custom on this grand fesst for four of
the most charming of Three Rivers’
charming young ladies to solicit the
alms of the faithful on bebalf of the
society known as the Union Musicale.
The choice of the ladies rests with
the eociety, and it also ap-
portions to each & cavalier for
the day., Quite as much excitement
and chatter 18 aroused over this matger
a8 one ever sees over an election of
town councillors or church wardens, and
1had many speculations as to who was
10 queter, and who would not,

Fiom an early hour the population of
the old town kept pouring into that
massive edifice until it was pretty well
packed, At half-past nine the strains
ot tke orchestra pealed forth from the
organ loft, as Rev. Mr. Proulx, cure of
8t, Lite, himself one of a family of sweet
singers came out with deacon and sub
deacon, for the asperges at the close of
which His Lorasmip the Bishop of
Three Rivers, wearing his magniticent
cappe msgna of violet silk and ermine,
entered the sanctuary and took his place
upon his throne. His Lordship was
attended by several members of his
chapter in tull canonicals, and had as a
train bearer a young levite, whoee intel.
ligent face and charming manners fore-
cast that he will one day be a bright
ornsment to the order of Melchisedech.

After the vesting of the bishop the
mass commenced. Never have 1 seen
such a combination of musical enjoyment
and devout prayer. The ocongregation,
though sensible in every fibre to the
glorious barmony which echoed through
the church, were nevertheless equaily
rapt in prayer, and spparently were
pever forgetful of the Presence in which
they kpelt. The sermon was to have
been given by Rev, Mr, Arcaud, who was
ill and unable to preach, whereupon the
Very Rev. Canon Cloutier, the cure of
the Cathedral, on a few moments’ notice,
took his place. The rev. cure seems to
be a man egual to an emergency, for the
sermon was & good ome, and had the
merit of not being too long.

At the Oftertory all eyes were turned
to the front pews in the grand aisle,
whence emerged four smiling, blushing,
dainty dressed young ladies, each carry
ing in one of her exquisitely gloved
hands & bouquet of exotics, and in the
other a silver salver. In attendance upon
each was a young gentleman in faultiess
morning dress, who bore a silken eack in
which to empty the eilver coins, when
too many should have accumulated on
the salvers,

This ceremony of collection was per
formed with ease and grace by the fair
quetenses, who seemed to like it, yet
what & terrible ordeal it would be to
their Evglieb, Irish or Scottish sisters !
The music throughout the maes was un
exceptionally good. So said the ciitics, of
which your correspondent is not one,

To my thinking the most impressive
part of the service was when a hush
came, and trumpet and clarion sus
pended their notes, while the vas
assembly fell on their knees to receive
the benediction of the holy and vener
able Bishop of Three Rivers, His Lord
ehip certainly rules his people by the

er of a love as indissoluble as it
18 unusual in this matter-of fact world
Sunday, ‘although the solemnity of St
Cecilia, was, in its own right, the feast o
8t, Catherine, The feast of St, Cath
erine is also a marked day in the calen.
dar of Three Rivers, for 1t is, as it were
the day of the official olosing of Davigs.
tion “apres la Sainte Cathersne point d'aseur

ance.”

In the afternoon, as the inmates o
many houteholds were stooping ove:
their cauldrons of koiling molasses
according to the time-honored custom o
making la tire on the feast of Sainte Cath
erine, there arose above the roar of the




