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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.JANUARY 6, BS2. 6>

in g Mass, bare-foot un their knees, in the 
open air !

The Little Kings ami (^iivi-iin.

Monarch* whose klngi
No h'HKUCM uphold, i 

Whom* throne* are any mousy i 
Whose crowns are curl* on *ui

The only sovc reigns on the earth, 
Whose ways are certain toi ndu 

No line of king* of klngllest birth 
Js of its reigning half

liiis :sssaesss fss'hs
WCM; the outer one we, lighted by . hole to Our Led) of Itoc Anm.lour, 1,1....lively over the S.im.vn» at any armed force ..ihcrtimn i„|,.,1 for
w ith a Wad cl stow in it A couple of .it (jwket) ni 1.1.14. Navia de Toloea, fa 1218 -where oae bun* the protection of their inhabitant», I, ,w-
old chair» was the only furniture. --------- dred thousand of the enemy perished— ever small. 1 want a perfectly free' l\in&

V ciiK'ii and children, Starved locking Even in our New World, devotion to m't to their own skill or I,rav. ry, hut to in a Route freely administered hv hiim
on 11WJVhirSe swlhlSorS On, Lady is no new thing : all lint three }>“' Ï"1" »'f»« W «"l'vat. mi1>c, lo the law. iff mu'
out uyitig vMicn *n saw tins deplorable • h . brought to them on the vve of the battle ted Italy. 1 want a five l'oi.v extending
sight. She said, humanity was outraged hundred and fifty years „g„ there was a fr„„, ,|„. Omrcl, of Our Lady of lice his hand to the free. King ,f free Italy
hy such a state of things. The castle of formal act. It was m the heart of a Can A mad our . i. , ,7
the Countess of Kingston cost a quarter adiau winter. A little hand of French Thus w'e.’eau understand why the liions adding to the -tniigti, Id the * ’
of a million of money (81,250,nilii); the Catholics, who «1 cd from the port named Jav,,u. s Cartier in In, hour of nee,I in, eountïv its spiritual strength, laying aside 
walls enclosing the domain are seven after the Irish Saint Male set out with plored the intereession of Our Lady, and the Hunted weapon n- excommunication!
tuile» m circumference, and cost 850,000. the Bishop s blessing on them and their made himself her pilgrim; nor can we and in no ease using tin,, except against
Comment is needless. hold undeitaking, and had planted tile doubt but llint he kept the vow uttered the enemies of ltalv. What l look for-

cross hard by the Indian village of Mad- under the leafless tree on the Si. Lawrence, ward to is that the honest king who gov- 
neue, oil the heights of Quebec. I nests n„d made ins pilgrimage to the Church of en - us should deliver u» from the nerpet- 
were with then, devoted men of the an- On, Lady of Hoc Amadour.-John till- „al nightmare of a Fapacv ever nnily to 
cient Order of bt. Benedict. Far to the mary Shea, l.L, 1)., in Ave Maria. make a truce with any nation except
north, in Greenland, snow and ice had _ ------------ __ Italy, and you may be sure that all Bur-

î±«rÆ«TJoff,œi KOK the pope. - ^t"1 H "fthe fallen convent and chapel Flight ---------- monarchie.,! Ilurope^wili'’rejoue "when
years the vegetation of V irginia had run what Tin: m:i>Montk.sk ski m now to m: ,|„. struggle between the ri .irinal and the 
Wild over the crumbling Dominican cltupei wii.nx, to iihant THE l’ol'i:—uksvi.t Vatican e,unes to an end. For we are all of

1 rC. L } l"1, ,n'!l "i',' ]'1 ' 1 r OK THE PIlEssl ItE OF EUKOl’EAN mil.li '’lie mind; we do not nisi, lo let loose thethis fair land, except here on the St. l.aw .....h which deal „s a mortal blow-mortal
rcncc, there was no trace of Catholicity u* iniu# ihkiaring for thi l IBP- f,,r jtM»lf as v t fin< fu 
and Christianity till you readied tin* foot- t montenk vanoss.x. 
hold which for a decade ami a half Cortes 
had been struggling to maintain where 
lie bad planted the banner of Our Lady 
in Mexico. Carti< r’? settlement * »f t he 
Holy Cross stood alone amid almost Arctic 
snows, with no Christian neighbors within 
thousands on thousands of miles.

To add to the loneliness of then winter
ing, scurvy set in, and'^death began to 
thin the settlers.

“There were eight dead and more than 
fifty for whom there was no more hope of 
life,” says the account of Cartier’s voyage.
“Our captain, seeing the misery ami 
malady thus spread, summoned all to 
prayer and devotion ; and he caused an 
image in remembrance of the Virgin Mary 
to be borne over the snow and ice and set 
up against a tree at bow-shot distance 
from our fort ; and he ordered that on the 
Sunday following, Mass should be celebra
ted at the said place, and that all those 
who could walk, both sick and well, should 
go in procession, singing the Seven Lai ms 
of David, with the Litany, praying the 
said Virgin that it would please her to 
implore her dear Child to have pity on us.
The Mass said and celebrated before the

tico
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The following letters are samples of 
those which we are constantly receiving 
from our patrons. We do not wish to 
draw any comparison between the Record 
and other papers published in Canada 
claiming the support of Catholics. We 
merely allow the people to judge for 
themselves which is most wot Lhy of 
supjKirt. From the way in which the 
paper has been received and supported 
for the past few years we hope soon to be 
able to enlarge and add new features 
which will make it a still more welcome 
visitor to the homes of our people. We 
have not given premiums with the Catholic 
Record. We do not find it necessary to 
sugar-coat it with cheap baubles in order 
to induce the people to subscribe. The 
paper has won its way into thousands of 
Catholic homes solely on its own merits. 
The following letters of Ht, Rev. Bishop 
of Halifax, and Rev. Father Carolan, to
gether with the extracts given from letters 
we receive from day to day fully explains 
the cause of the great favor in which the 
Record is held by the Catholic people of 
the Dominion :
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No fortress built In all the land
’unnot from it fr<- 
to rich, too gran 

triumphantly

No tyrant so hard-hearted known 
ran their diplomacy resist :

They run usurp his very throne:
Be abdicates when he.,ls kissed.

tie world so 
uiily built, so sijuHi 

1 hey will no! go within Its wall,
And set their reign of splend

No beggar too forlorn and poor 
To give them all they need to thrive : 

They frolic in his yard and door,
The happiest kings and queens alive

and queens, 
nthe earth! 

r rests nor U 
of birth.

Ko strong t hey < 
No place made t<

For them to roa
<L ’
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No hovel In th small, 
alld, bare,Col- 
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THE BUCKLEY ESTATE.
These ladies also paid a visit to the 

Buckley estate on which most of the ten
ants whose condition was described by 
Mr. Locke are living, They say of these 
poor people :

“The wretched state of the people 
the liai tee Mountains is something 
appalling. The tHatch was rotten, hole» 
here and there in it, through which the 
rain fell. There were large holes in the 
bed-room floor filled with rotten water. 
The smell from the festering mass of bed
clothing was sickening. The people ha 
not enough to eut, nor a possibility of 
buving a half-penny’s worth of soap.”

Mr. Locke and myself saw these and 
similar sights there.

From south let us now go north, and 
how the people fare there under Irish 

landlords.
Here is an unpretending picture of 

peasant-life that is seldom so vividly 
portrayed in the ambitious writings of 
historians. It is given in a private letter 
to me from Father McCabe, of the parish 
of Ulenade, in the diocese of Kilmore. 
This diocese include nearly all of Cavan 
and part of Leitrim and Fermanagh.

“THE PARISH OF GI.ENADE,” 
writes Father McCabe, “lias its name from 
two Irish words, Glan-avdha, or Fodlia, 
which latter word by contraction lias 
obtained its present form. It 
long valley. It is in reality as well as in 
name. This valley lies between two 
lofty mountains, and runs towards the 
Atlantic Ocean. It is separated from the 
sea by a strip of land two mil* wide. 
The mists from the sea are caugliT by the 
mountains, and fall upon us in very 
heavy showers. The howling of the wind 
through this place is quite enough to 
terrify a stranger. You might imagine 
some giant was whistling for nis dog that 
had gone wild after some mountain spirit ! 
The winds are wild, anyhow, unroof 
houses, tear down trees, and scatter in 
their fury the furze (for theie is little or 
no corn) that has been gathered with much 
difficulty. It is a churlish, bleak, and 
dreary place.

“HOW ITS PEOPLE LIVE.”
“About 400 families live in this place. 

They are sober and virtuous. They live 
by finding a little stock. They are good 
hands at butter-making, 
calves, and sell them at the

our there,

Ob, blessed little kings 
The only sovereigns I 

Their sovereignty no 
On pomps of riches or

Nor end when cruel death lays low 
In dust each little curly head.

And other sovereigns crown less go, 
And are forgotten when they're dead us. Do you not

think that Bismark would have felt 
»elf complacency it lie could have boasted 
• <1 never again having nvgutiat d with the 
1 ’ope? But he has too great a mind not 
to have seen that moral force is a patri
mony common to all civ.lization, and that 
humanity must not be impoverished of it. 
J hdy the pi'vsumptnous, ignorant, and vio- 

pioiM.se that material forces 
should prevail ev« ry where. ^Bismark is 
not of the number, nor is king Humbert 
either. I have faith in him and reckon 
on him. 1 am convinced that the day will 
come when lie will offer bis band to hi* 
spiritual fellow-laborer in Italian great
ness, mu! when, having restored Rome to 
tlie Dope, lie will restore the Pope to 
Italy.”

him t 
;ause 
itbia.

l$ut these hold changeless emplie pa* 
Triumphant past, all earthly scenes: 

We worship, t ruest to the last,
The burled “little kings and queens." Paris Correspondence of the l.ondouJTtmes.

You put lished on the l<ith of October a 
letter giving a conversation in which an 
Italian patriot advocated tin* departure 
fi m Koine, not of the Pope, hut of the 
King, who would fix on some other ci tv as 
the capital of united Italy. This idea of 
a sincere and enlightened patriotism, em
bodying a really practical and Italian 
solution, made no little impression. It 
has called forth speeches, articles and 
pamphlets, and though it has excited 
certain objections it has not provoked the 
anger which might have been expected.
It lias even been tin* subject of repeated 
conversations in circles where repeated 
conversations on such a subject indicate 
early, if not immediate, practicability.

NOR IS THIS SURPRISING,
Precisely because in one of the leading 

countries of the Continent, the signal of 
an anti-religious campaign has been given 
by a Republican Government. Monarch
ical Europe feels the common interest at 
stake in the conflict between two prin
ciples of Government, and the ^necessity 

. .11 , v ir ot safeguarding one of the greatest auxil-
said image, the can lain declared himself a arjvs 0f moral authority. In this common 
pilgrim to our Lady of Roquemadu, prom- anxiety differences of creed disappear, for 
ising to go thither if God /lid lmn the it is fvIl that the assault threatens all 
favor to return to 1‘ranee. creeds alike. At the advance of material-

What a picture ! Sick and well chantinK ism every ri.ijgi(lll f,.eh that its turn is 
the Litany of Our Lady and tlie Seven approaching, and that war lias been 
Penitential Psalms as they went in pro- lleclal.e<l a„ainst „n. -phis is what 
cession that wild December day over the a]arms all the reguiar pow,.rs aml thi, is 
snow and ice to hear Ma»s said before the Bie reason of the effect produced through- 
leafless tree on which the picture or statue out Europe by M. Paul Bert's appoint- 
of Our Lady was placed ! And, when the ment as Alinist.-r of Worship. The news 
last Gospel had been said, brave ( artier was received with stupefaction, and everv- 
vowmg a pilgrimage to the far-off] shrine body expected that this time tin* Vatican 
ot Mary . And what was that shrine i r ai xvould rise an outcry, and that the Nuncio 
remote as Cartiers pious act seemed to would in some way or other protest. Cur- 
usnow the sanctuary of Roc Amadour is iou,ly enough, however, Leo X III. lias not 
so ancient that its hwtoiy wemed to blend saia a WOid, and Monseigneur Czacki has 
ages ago, with the life of . t. 1 at rick, the given no sign whatever. Europe could 
Apostle of Ireland. In the province of fiddly realize, in view of the immohilitv, 
Quercy, in a dry and sterile tract strewn t)iat thc French Purtfidii, .if Worship was 
with boulders, tower to the skies rugged, entrusted to a man who less than three 
rocky mountains whose height appals you. months ago declared that religion declined 
“The Darksome > alley, sometimes a a, morality advanced, and who ridiculed 
stone-encumbered ravine, sometimes a the belief of the vast majority ot France, 
mountain torrent, is hemmed by precip- A more striking spectacle
itous rocks; as you reach it you see some ran 8Cftrcely be conceived. Never did a 
horses on the mountain-side; as you Power so openly menaced show such cool- 
advance you see other horses higher and ness, and never has the curiosity of those 
higher up, clinging as it were to the face watching this silent contliot been more 
of the rock, 1 lus is Roc Amadour, once intense. No idea can be formed of the 
a place with no fewer than eight gates in turn men’s minds have taken since M. 
its stout walls, four of which you must Bert’s nomination ; or of the suddeu un- 
necds pass to reach the staircase leading iuoked for, almost illogical and unreflect 
to the church. On a peak above the tower ing sympathies which have been aroused 
yet rises, though sadly shattered by time, for the weakly, pale, tired looking pre- 
by Huguenot and infidel, the Church of fate, whom the nomination seemed to 
Roc Amadour, surrounded by rocks that cast into the lion’s dun. It is not merely 
seem to protect it, and where once in elois- Die idea of the religious conflict which 
tered homes pious nuns poured forth their thus attracts attention. No, the spectacle 
constant prayers. is in itself curious to see on one side the

Two hundred and seventy-eight steps unmitigated defiance, the noisily tri- 
cut in the rock led up to the Church of umphant revolution, scorning any beating 
Mary and the twelve rock-cut chapels. roumi the bush and striking blow after 
Kings of England and11* ranee in the blow nt everything connected with reli- 
olden times came hereto honor Mary and gion, and the other this apparent weakli- 
leave their rich votive offerings. The ne88 watching all the formidable prepar- 
walls were hung with vs-votos: the sword of tions, and not betraying the slightest 
Roland, chainsuf captives from Barbary,, symptom of fear. This independent 
mementoes in every form of favors sought scorning of gravity of the struggle gi 
and graces obtained by the intercession of the spectacle a fascination for those behind 
Mary. Great was the confidence in Our the scenes.
Lady of Roc Amadour and her intercession meanwhile Christian governments ark 
when the brave heart of Cartier, amid the consulting on eventualities.
horrors of his wintering on the St. Law- An intimate solidarity has of late existed 
rence, turned to her for aid; and near the between them. They feel that the hour 
church, on the. ldB, beneath an overhang* j8 at hand when the intolerance advocated 
ing cliff, is a narrow cell cut in the rock, by the authorities of a great nation will 
where Saint Amadour lived, and where he become aggressive, that a general assault 
was buried, to be found years afterward, threatens nil the moral forces on which 
and make the rock to which he gave his nearly all Europe still rests. Thc fate of 
name a mighty pilgrimage, not in his own the Papacy interests them because it is 
honor, but m that of the Mother of God. attacked as the personification of one of 

And who was Saint Amadour!1 If we those moral principles. They feel that 
lay aside wild dreams that se<*k to connect every blow at the Vatican will he followed 
him with Zacclieus of thc Gospel, beseems by blows at ramparts thenceforth easily 
to be St. Amatur, Bishop of Auxeirc, and shaken, lienee the impression made hy 
predecessor of St. Germain. With this the conversation in question, and the ex- 
latter holy prelate St. Patrick was con- change of views, public and private, which 
liccted, and in all probability he accom- has followed, 
ponied St. Germain when he visited Bri- the same informant,
tain to check the Pelagian heresy, and kept, of course, well posted up in the 
obtained by bis prayers a miraculous vie- general feelings, and as to the preliminary 
tory for the t’hristians over the heathen, negotiations he has instigated, writes me 

Now, according to the Book of Armagh, to-day : “I did not expect so simple and 
St. Patrick, on. hearing of the death of logical an idea to produce so intense a 
Palladius, having been already appointed sensation, for what has been whispered on 
by the Pope, “turned his journey, as well this subject is more serious than what has 
as those with him, to a certain wonderful been written or published. But what 
man, a very high Bishop, by name Ama- astonishes me and what 1 tell you frankly 
thorex, dwelling in a neighboring place, vexes me, is that it has been thought I 
and there St. Patrick, knowing what was desired to see an atom of the unity of my 
to come to pass, received Episcopal Con- dear and gracious country sacritiml to the 
secratioli from the holy Bishop Mathorcx.” convenience of the Papal See. God fur- 

St. Germain succeeded to kthe See of bid. May everything perish rallier than 
Auxerre in 418, and, by the resignation of unity so patiently won by my country. 
St. Amator, the latter might still have It is because 1 want to see Italy united, 
consecrated St. Patrick for his wonderful great and strong, and tlie great Italian 
mission in his church at Roc Amator. Royal house, the valiant House of Savoy,

It is impossible, indeed, to give this the on the throne, that I am for leaving Rome 
highest authority as a fact of undoubted to the Pope, for abandoning a gloomy, 
history, but there is nothing to prevent uncomfortable capital, for placing side by 

piously believing that the Saint Ama- side those two forces which, when uni
tor from whose hands the Apostle of Erin ted, are irresistible—the King and the 
received the apostolic succession.was the Pope. But I .-hall never cease to oppose 
s une who made Roc Amadour such a those who wish to give the Pope an inde- 
famous pilgrimage, a shrine to which the pendent Rome in a disunited Italy. No, 
mariner s heart turned when the perils of 1 am for an independent Pope in a Rome 
Ocean threatened his frail hark, or other merged in Italian Unity. I want the 
dangers lowered,,which seemed to bar,for- ancient city, with its environs, to belong 
ever his hope of ever seeing his home and to the Pope alone, 1 want him to he the 
friends again. How often had the bold sole Sovereign there and have a police 
navigators heard of the bell of Hoc Ama- under his sole control. But I want 
dour, which tolling of itself amid the still- neither a Hu we with laws different from 

of night, told priest and religious that I those of nil Italy, nor a Home whence full

— //r/ryx*;’* May a zinc.narf 
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HKUK AM) THERE IX I<tEEAM).
St. Mary's, tlnllfiix, Nov. 7.1RS).

I have ha«l opportunities during the last 
two year* or more of reading eopies of the 
Catholic Ukcord, published in London, 
Ontario, ami approved of by III~ lx>rdshlp 
1 he Right Rev. 1 »r. Walsh, t In- Bishop of t hat

A Few Notes from .Limes Redpiitli and 
Ills Irish Friends.

lent can

Wee. I beg to recoin 
the faithful ot this dl< 

-t- Michael I I

that pup.-r to all From the Boston Pilot.
New York, Dec. 25, 18*1.

My Dear Boyle O’Reilly 
am delighted to see, that our friend, 
“Rev. Petroleum V. Nasby,” is accused 
of exaggerating bis reports of Irish distress 
and of Briti.di tyranny in Ireland—that it 
has been said of him, as it were, that lie is 
a Land Leaguer, and the truth is not in 
him. Nasby, in politics; is a saint of the 
modern school, who believes in resisting 
the devil, to the end that that great friend 
of Irish landlordism may “flee from him.” 
The more that Nasby i> abused for telling 
the truth the more truth he will tell, and 
thereby help more efficiently to make 
Americans understand what Irish landlord
ism is.

Mr. Locke’s first introduction to Irish 
landlordism, under my guidance, was at 
the Galtee Mountains, in Cork, where the 
people, although extremely wretched, 
not so wretched as in many districts of 
Mayo, Galway, Kerry, and Donegal, that 
1 have personally investigated.
ENGLISH AND AMERICAN INVESTIGATORS IN 

IRELAND.
As Mr. Locke, his son and myself 

driving out from Mitchellstown to see the 
homes of the peasantry of the Galtee 
mountains, we met several battalions of 
the British army returning from aiding in 
the eviction of the poor tenantry 
of the infamous Countess of Kingston.

These tenants had been visited, a few 
days before, by a well known English
woman, Mrs. Cragau, and another English 
lady, who had come from England to see 
for themselves whether the Iri.-h people 
were justified in their determined re.-ist- 
ance to the exactions of the Irish landlords. 
Like Mr. Locke, a few days befjp* and 
like myself, eighteen months hefo: ney 
came to Ireland with the belief that the 
wrongs of the Irish peasantry had been 
grossly exaggerated. They went back, not 
with the belief, but with the knowledge 
(ns we all went back with the knowledge) 
that the hundredth part of the truth had 
not yet been told about these agrarian 
miscreants, for whose sake Ireland had 
been kept in pauperism and robbed alike 
of her prosperity and population for ten 
generations.

Miss Cragan’s companion (whose name 
I have forgotten) read a short statement 
of their observations on the Countess of 
Kingston’s estate at a private meeting of 
the Ladies Land League of Dublin. It 
was not published. I obtained a copy of 
it. Let me make a few quotations from it. 
“HOME* OF THE COUNTESS OF KINGSTON’S 

TENANTS.
“Miss Cragan and 1 visited some tenant- 

farmers, and laborers’ places on the estate 
of the Countess of Kingston. Tlie places 
were more like the lairs of wild beasts than 
human habitations. There were large 
holes in the rotten thatch, through which 
the rain falls on the rotten floor, and on 
the wretched apologies for beds. The 
bedding and bed-clothes were filthy, reek
ing masses of rags and straw. The smell 
from this mass of tilth was something aw
ful. We could scarcely bear the smell 
without fainting.

“HOW THEY ARE FED AND CLOTHED.
“There is no distinction made between 

the farmer’s and laborers* food. It con
sista of Indian meal stirabout, or potatoes, 
from year’s end tn year’s end. There
fore the people have a starved and fam
ished appearance.

“The families of the laborers had no 
clothes, only what were on them, which 
had to do double duty, as they were obli
ged to use them as bed-clothes at night.

“Some of them would have died of star
vation only for their neighbor’s bounty. 
The laborers never have enough to eat. 
“representative cabins on A rack-

ANNAN,
Archbishop of Halifax. 

Bonavista, Newfoundland. Dec. 2, 
omas Colley. F*q. Dear Kir,—En 

1er, the t

I
1 see, and
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Thomas Colley, 
please find post office ore 
two years' subscription to your excellent 
imper the Catholic Record. Though the 
paper needs no word of commendation from 
me, ami though the ease were otherwise, 
such a word would be of insignificant weight, 
yet I can hardly refrain from expressing how 
happy I am to observe that it continues to 
hold undisputed possesion of the high place 
it first so readily acquired iu the ranks of 
respectable journalism. The good opinion 
formed oi the Catholic Record in thc ear
lier days of its existence, has been greatly 
confirmed by a more lntlmule acquaintance 
with it throughout the intervening period of 
its successful progress and development. As 
it grows In years it seems to grow in useful
ness and vigor I have not seen one issue of 
It which does not contain a large amount of 
most valuable information on matters of 
vital Importance to Catholics. In fact, It 
brings to the domestic fireside in a condensed 
form, tlie news of the world, the teachings of 
the Catholic pulpit, the lecture hall, and les
sons of the Sunday school iu Christian doe-

I heartily wish it the wide circulation it so

yean 
r the

THF muni ANY.
means a

tiio Father Faber.
There is no history in the Gospel 

strange, more singular 
Lesson :

moret his 
idod. 
i, al
ii, ho
I'UUS- 

ido a 
11118- 

tman 
r>tion

apart.
God will lend the most unlikely 

people iu the most unlikely wavs to Jesus, 
lather than they should miss t in* sal vat ion 
of their souls. Yet though it is so singu
lar a mystery, there is none which describes 
more faithfully what has happened or will 

it to ourselves.
-i an* to be led to Jesus, the «-ml of 

our creation: how sweetly our Father 
cares for each of us.

11. We

or more

happen 
1. Wt

justly deser
•main, dear were unlikely people; alas ! 

who more unlikely?
HI. \Y c were afar off ; ob, y es, ! how very 

far hy sin, by coldness, by ignorance, by 
relapses.

IV. We were led in unlikely ways—let 
us look back on our lives—how strange is 
all Gvd bat* done—and how plain it seems, 
w hen we are far enough off to get a good 
\ iew ol it. \ et all tends to the one direc
tion, which is the true faith.

V. What is all life but stars of Beth
lehem? This is the meaning of 
I. Eve
Jesus. 2. Every joy is a star to lead us to 
Jesus. 3. Every change in life is a star 
to lead us to Jesus. This is the simple 
view of life, what is life without God, 
without Jesus? How it

Driest.
sir, yours tri 

1*. Carolan.

Rev R. Casey, Almonte, 
praise for labor and care In 
religious matter, as well as for articles on 
the rights and duties of government# and 

on the necessity of making edu- 
Christian.

Oungah, Dec. 23,1881. 
os. Coffey. Htr,-~I remit you two 
ind twenty-five cents for my sub- 

the Record and Harp. Thc 
gains every

You deserve all 
the selection of wire

lid
ou moreS3to an 
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They rear 
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winter, as the cold would kill them. Ou 
the mountain-side, which is a common, 
they feed sheep. By selling butter, calves, 
and sheep, they live.

“l'wo-thirds of the parish is in Leitrim 
and one-third in Sligo. I suppose the 
population is 2,ooo. There are only four 
Protestant families in this parish.

“The average size of farms is what we 
call, five cows’ place.” Bv economy, hy 
making their own cloth, they manage to 
live when the stuck gives a good price. 
In every house, there is one and often 
two wheels. All the females can spin and 
dress wool. There are also many looms 
for weaving linen, flannel, and frieze, and 
other coarse stuffs that make gowns, etc., 
for the women.

“There are six schools, well-attended, 
and in efficient hands.

“the landlords of ulenade 
“The land is cold and bad. Yet the 

poor people are rack-rented. The rents 
on some lands have been raised three 
times in twenty years. As an example, 
one land was purchased about fifteen 
years ago by Curscadden, who lives at 
Manorhamilton, near this place. There 
were then thirteen tenants ; now there are 
only three. He took the mountain side 
from them, and he doubled the rent on the 
portion left. He lias it now in his own 
nands. The poor people had to fly. 
Some took leases at a rack-rent, for fear 
of this man coming over them. The 
lands are all rack-rented.

“In the bad days past” (Father McCabe 
is now replying to my question, What 
the landlords did for the reli 'f of their 
tenants during the famines of 1847 and 
187!) ?) “the landlords contributed nothing 
to the support of the poor people they had 
robbed.
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1. passes away in 
joy; how it lingers in sorrow; how peril
ous, how anxious, lmw doubtful it is 
when it comes to end in death! Oh poor, 
poor life of man! it means nothing, hut 
only one thing -Jesus Christ and Him 
crucified, the Son of Mary, the Babe of 
Bethlehem.
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Tim mystery of the Epiphany muet be 
narrated m detail to bn fully understood.
I. The three Kings present a bright ex
ample of lively faith in their long jour
ney. How much more sure are we than 
they? Yet how do we act? in coming to 
Mass, in coming to Confession, in putting 
ourselves out of the way in coming to 
Benediction. 11. Their journey is a pat
tern of the pilgrimage of life. 1. in con
stant change, letting us have no abiding 
home. 2. In dangers and difficulties. 3. 
In disappointments, as when we lose our 
star. 4. But our end is the same—Jesus. 
5. And we have a better star—even Mary. 
III. For what did the Kings do all tins, 
and considered themselves well paid by? 
Gne sight of Jesus, one kissing of llis 
little feet, one conversation with Marv and 
they waited patiently- thirty three-years 
for Baptism, and shed their blood in mar
tyrdom, so deep had tlie loveliness of the 
Infant Jesus passed into their souls. We 
have kissed 1 lis feet not once only, but 
cveirreceived His blood in penance, Him
self in communion—how many, many 
times—and an eternal virion of Jesus be
fore us ! Ah ! see the difference between 
those who love, and those who love not. 
My dear children ! O why will you not 
li ve Jesus more ? ! life ho sweet, is
earth so peaceful that you need no better 
home, no dearer friends ?

You know how you look lovingly, and 
yearn over your little babes when 
rock them to sleep in their 
cradles—so take the infant Jesus into 
your hearts; let every beating of those 
hearts be like the rocking of Hisciadle: let 
no rude word, no rough oath, no lend 
immodest word awaken the sleeping 
Babe; let no angry tempers, or evil deeds 
cause Him to ciy with pain when He 
awakes. Mary will teach you how to be 
a mother to her little Jesus, in sweetness, 
and humility and chastity ; and O the 
thought that He of whom we speak so 
lightly, this pretty little Babe, is none 
other than our God?
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The Devil Has No Happy Old Meu.* soil, 

mnity 
it the l met a man oiiti dfty on hie way to 

church, lie had just pass A the milestone 
of life labeled “seventy years.” His back 
was bent, his clothes were old, his Voice 
was husky, his hair was white, his eye was 
dim, and his face was furrowed. Withal, 
he seemed still fond of life and full of 
gladness, not at all put out with his lot. 
He hummed the lines of a familiar hymn 
as his legs and cad cane carried him 
along.

“Aged friend,” said J, “why should an 
old man be merry?”

“All are not,” said he.
why then should you be
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ONE GOOD LANDLORD.
“Sir Henry Gore Booth is an exception. 

At the relief committee he was indefati
gable. Week after week he came long 
journeys to assist me in the just distribu
tion of the alms that our friends at home 
and abroad contributed. He owns the 
Sligo portion of this parish. His lands are 
not so highly rented as other lands, but 
“duty days” and “bog money” make 
them too dear. He is a humane landlord, 
and takes an interest in his people. He 
is not an absentee.

“All the other landlords would be too 
bad in Botany Bay.”

So here is one good Irish landlord ' 
But, alas! he is so mean that in addition 
to the rent he charges for the bog—bog 
which must be removed to make the land 
arable ; and he is so despotic that he re 
tains the feudal custom of serf-labor or 
unpaid labor called in the West of Ireland 
“duty work.” This impost was a reason
able one during the feudal times because 
the lord did give protection (to he sure 
much of it was of the wolf and sheep 
order), for the scry ice or “duty” rendered 
by his tenant. But now that the tenant 
supports the landlord, what 
impertinence it is to exact “duty work” 
fiom the peasant ? My advice abolished 
it in Western Mayo and Western Galway; 
and 1 trust that hero will be a strike 
against it wherever it may yet linger in 
the lonely parishes of the West of Ire
land.
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“Because 1 try to serve God who is a 
od Master.”
‘Are none others happy at your time of

go

life.”
‘No, not one, my friendly questioner,” 

said he;* and as he said more, his form 
straightened into the stature of his 
younger days, and something of inspira
tion set a beautiful glow across his count
enance.

“Listen, sir,” said he. “to the truth 
from one who knows, then wing it round 
the world, and no man be found to gain
say my words: The devil has no happy 
old men!”
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RENTED ESTATE.
“In one place we visited, the roof had 

fallen. They had replaced it by furze 
bushes. We had to crawl in and could 
not stand upright or turn round when we 
got in. There was an old woman, 75 
years of age, crouching before a few sparks 
of fire, trying to waim stale cabbage and 
water in u cup. She told us that was all 
she had for her dinner. 1 did not see a 
mouthful of anything else. An old

The lledemptorist Fathers Millet and chair) without n seat, was the furniture. 
Mclnemcy will open a mission in this She had no clothes, only an old filthy 
place on New Year’s Day. We doubt not woollen dress, which is her only covering 
the results of these religious exercises will at night. She has no underclothing.” 
be highly gratifying to the good fathers Did the noble Countess relieve this 
who arc laboring in this important parish, poor and lom ly old woman? Oh, no!

The writer continues; “But for her 
neighbors she would have died of starva
tion. They also gave her seed for a quar
ter of an acre of land.

“When the laborers are idle, their wives 
have to beg. One woman, a tenant-far
mer’s wife, bad turned her pig-sty (having 
no other necessity for it) into a sleeping 
apartment for herself and family. It was 
simply a dark hole, where neither air nor 
light could enter. The foul air and smell 
from tlie filthy bed nearly choked us. We 
saw a similar place further on. We had 
to strike a match, as we were in total

Christmas Gifts Acknowledged. Tire 
Sistrrs in chnrgv of Mount Hope Orphan 
Asylum thankfully acknowledge the re- 
I'vipL of tin- following Christmas gifts ;— 
llis Lordship the Bishop and Rev. M. J. 
Tiemail, a naif beef and a large lot of 
sweetmeats; Mr. J. V. O’Byrne, one ton 
of coal ; Adams «Ne Co., a nice lot of gro
ceries; Mr. D. McCarthy, one turkey ; 
ladles of the Savred Heart, a large quan- 
ity of tigs and candies; Mrs. J. llonch, one 
turkey ; Mr. J. F. O’Higgins, a valuable 
lot of groceries; Mrs l’helan, three geese ; 
Mrs. Long, $5; a friend, a piece of wincey; 
Mrs. Masuret, a large lot of groceries; Mr. 
Buckle, three geese; a friend, #1; Mrs. 
Mulkern, one turkey; Mr. II. Beaton, a 
number of children’s fur caps, etc.

Cardinal Howard has been appointed 
successor to Cardinal Borromeo l>y His 
Holiness, the Pope.

MISSION IN M ALKFRTON.

a monstrous

our* The Catholic Telegraph notes the fact 
that the late Archbishop McUalc lived 
during the pontificate of no less than 
«even Popes. He was born during tlie 
reign of Pius VI, was just nine years of 
age wheu Pius VII. ascended the t liair of 
Pieter, and was elevated to the priesthood 
in the same rcigu. He became a Bishop 
in 1 a A3, two years after tlie enthromzation 
of Leo XII, and afterward enjoyed tlie 
confidence of that Pontiff's successors, 
Pius VIII, Gregory XVI, Pius IX. aid 
Leo XIII.

the
Yours truly,

James Redfath. 
New York, Dec. 21, 1881.
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Spurgeon says that when you meet a 
mad dog you should never argue with him 
unless you are sure of your logic. It is 
better to get out of his way; and if any
body calls you a coward you need not call 
him a fool—everybody 1 n jwh that.
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