“What though your feet are often over-
wear,

)
On ceascloes errands sent,
And tired shoniders ache and ache so sorely

'Neath heavy burdens bent!
Be pl‘!lout, lert the ones whem you are serve
n

K
Be soon beyond your eare;
Lest little wsywurd feel tbat you are guid-

s
Blip pust you uraware
“Ab, then, no Joy would seem 50 dear and
biessed,

As spending montbs ard years
In u.nu-lus service for the vanished darl-
ngs
80 vainly mourned with tears,
But while you have your dear ones still
around you,
Do not regret your care;
Far essier uching feel and arms and should-

ers,
Thaau sching hearts to bear.”
“And still beyond your household duties
eachin

4 \
#tretch Iorﬁ: a helping hand,
meny stand in neeo of loving comfort,
All over this wide land;
Perchance some soul you aid to-day, to-
morrow
May with the angels sing:
Eom-" oglo may go straight from your earthly

able
To barquet with the King
— Unidentified.

THE PRINCESS CASILDA,

38D HOW, BY TBE GRACE OF GOD, SHE
CAME TO RECEIVE BAPTIEM,
I,

There orce reigned in Toledo & King,
whose name was Almenon and with whom
tke Chiistisn King of Cestile, Don Fer-
pando the Great, was on terms of cordial
friendship.

King Almenon had a daughter, nemed
Casilda, who was beautiful and very ten.
der-hearted. A Christlan slave told the
little girl that the Nazarenes (for co the
Moors called the Christiane) loved their
God, their king, their parents, and all
their relatives, The slaves caid also that
the Nazsrenes vever lost their mother,
because even if they were deprived of her
who bore them, they bad another Mother
in Heaven, whose name was Mary, and
who was their patroness through life, and
their coneoler at the hour of death,

Years passed by, and Casilda grew in
stature, in besuty and in virtue, Her
mother died, and ehe envied the lot of the
Nazarene orpbans,

Beyond the walls of the besutitul gar-
den that surrounded the palace of the
Kiog was a gloomy prison, in which
many Cbristian captives were sighing,
hungry and loaded with chains. Ooe day
Casilda heppened to be walking in her
father’s garden, when she heard the
lamentations of the poor captives. The
young Princess wept bitterly for them,
ard returned te the palace, her heart
filled with sadnees,

At the ra'ace door Casilda met her
fatber, aud, kneeling before him, she
said :

“Father! O my father! in the prison
beyond the gardens a multitude of cap-
tives lsment. Take off their chaine; open
the door of their pricon, and let them re.
turn to the land of the Nazarenes, where
parents, brothere, sisters, and wives are
weeping for them,”

In the depth of his heart the Moor blessed
his daughter, because ehe was good, and he
loved her with a most teuder love, She
was his only child, and the living image of
the beloved epouce whose loss he had been
mournirg for over & year. Butstill, being
a Mussulman snd a King, he considered
himeelf obliged to punishthe boldness of
Caeilda’s request; for to express compas
sion for Cbnetian captives, and to ack for
their liberty, was a crime which the Pro.
phet decrced thould be punished with
death, Therefore, be concealed the feel-
inge of his soul, and in an angry voice
eaid to his daughter:

“Begone, falee believer! begone! I will
have your tongue cut out, and your body
caet into the flamee; for such is the pun-
ishment decreed sgainst those that plead
for the Nazarenes.”

And be bastened to call the execution.
ers, in oider to deliver Casilda into their
hande; but the young Princess once more
threw hereelf cn her knees, and begged his
pardon by the memory of her mother—of
the queen, whose death Almenon was
still mourning,

The Kiug felt his eyes blinded with
tears, and prescing his daughter to bis
hesrt, he forgave her, saying:

“Be careful, my child, not to epeak again
in favor of the Christians, nor even to feel
compaesion for them, The holy Prophet
has wiitten: “The believer that will not
eXterminate the unbelievers shall be ex.
terminated.’”

1L,

The birds were singing their sweetest
carols, the flowers were opening, and the
roft morning breeze was bearing the per-
fume of the gaxdens to the palace of the
Moorich King, Castlda was very sad as
she went to the window to seek for some
distraction from her melancholy thoughts,
The gardens looked ro beautiful that she
could not resist their charm, and she went
out to walk through the fragrant shades,

As she went along, the Angel of Com-
paseion, in the form of & beautiful butter-
fly, appeared before her, and delighted
her heart and her eyes. The butteifly
flew from flower to flower, and Casilda
followed it, without being able to catch it,
Finally, she came to a strong wall over
which the butterfly flew, leaving the Prin.
ceea tired and disappointed.

Bebind this strong wall Casllda heard
the rorrowful lamentations of the poor
Nazarenes, hungry, and loaded with chaine,
for wbom relatives and fiiends were
mourning throughout Castile; and charity
strengthened her soul and illuminated her
understanding,

The Princess returned to the Palace, and
teking food and woney, the retraced her
steps to the prison, following the butter-
fly, which went before her again. The
money wes to win the favor of the guards,
and the food was for the captives. She
bad both food and money concealed in the
tkitt of her dress, when in turning the
corner of a path between the rose-beas she
met her father, who aleo had come out to
seek distraction from the gloomy thoughts
that ogpremd him,

“What are you doing here o enrly,
light of my eyes ?” said the King to his
daughter.

Coeilda bung her bead, and turned as
red ag the roses that were stirred by the
gently morning breeza,

But the King did not notice her em.
berrassment,

“I have come,” he added, “to look at

the birds, to watch the sun reflected in
the fountains, and to breathe this per-
fumed air. Lot us stroll on together,
But what bhave you wrapped up in the
ekirt of your drees?” b

Casilda, from the bottom of her heart,
invoked the Mother of the Nazarenes, and
tried to speak,

Almenon, having observed the hesita.
tion of his daughter, took hold of her
dress, and a shower of roses fell upon the
ground.

The Princess turned as pale as the
lillies in the royal garden; the light of her
eyes went out, and blood gushed from
between her lips, reddening the row of

earls which God had placed in her mouth,

be heart of the King was nearly broken
with sorrow at seeing the condition of his
beloved daughter, and he knew that
Death would claim her as his own, if relief
did not come quickly,

The skill of the physicians of Toledo
was of no avail to restore health to the
Princess, and then Almenon summoned
the most celebrated doctors of Seville and
Cordova, but also without success,

“I will bestow my kingdom snd my
treasures on him that will esave my
daughter !” exclaimed the sfflicted mon-
arch, seeing that Casilda was not far
from breathing her last,

But no one succeeded in gaining his
kingdor and his treasures; for the blood
continued to ooze from the mouth of the
Princess, and she was sinking rapidly,

“My daughter is dying!” wrote the
King of Toledo to the King of Castile.
“Ifin your dominions there isone that
can save her, send him to my court, and I
will bestow upon him my kingdom, my
treasures, and my daughter, herself,”

Throughout the kingdoms of Castile
and Leon, heralds announced that the
Moorish King of Toledo offered to any
one that would restore health to bis
daughter, his kingdom and his tressures,
and ¢ven the daughter herself. = Where-
upon a physician hailing from Judea pre-
sented himself to the King of Castile, and
offered to restore health to the Princess.
Such was the wisdom displayed in the
words of this man, and so great the faith
inspired by the goodness beaming from
his countenance, that the King of Castile
did not hesitate to give hiin letters, assur-
ing Almenon that the bearer of those mis-
eives would save the life of the Princess,
Hardly had the physician from Judea
touched the forehead of the maiden,when
the blood ceazed to flow, and the color
of the rose began to re-appear on her pale
cheeks.

“Take my kingdom!” exclaimed Alme-
non, beside himself with joy, and weep-
ing with gratitude.

“I have no need of thy wealth or thy
kingdom,” answered the physician,
“Take my greatest treasure!” con-
tinued the king, pointing to his daugh-
ter.

And the physician, making a sign of
acceptance, held out his hand to Caeilda,
and said :

“There are some purifying waters at a
distance from here, which must complete
the cure,”

And next day the Princess set out for
the land ot the Nazarenes, accompanied
by the mysterious physician,

1v,

Casilda and her companion kept on
traveling until they came to the borders
of a beautiful lake, Then he took some
of the water in the hollow of his hand,
and pouring it over her forehead, said :
“I baptize thee in the Name of the
Father and of the Son, and of the Holy
Ghost,”
The Princess felt an indescribable hap-
piness, like that whica the Nazarene
slave told her was enjoyed by the blessed
in Paradise. She raired her eyes to
heaven, and exclaimed :
“Who are you, O wonderful physician,
who are you ?”
And the Physician answered in a voice
of ravishing melody :
“] am thy Spouse; I am He who
restored life and health to the daughter
of Jairus, who suffered from the same
malady as you; [ am He who said : Who-
soever shall have left house, or brothers,
orsisters, or father, or mother, or wife,
orchildren, or lands, for My Name’s sake,
shall receive a bundred-fold, and shall
possess life everlasting,”
Then in the midst of sunlight clouds
He ascended to heaven,

* * * * *
On the banks of the beautiful lake,
which is now called San Vicente, in the
territory of Briviesca, there is a poor
hermitage, wherein the daughter ot the
Moorish King of Toledo passsed the
remainder of her life in solitude and
prayer, She is venerated by the faithful
under the name of Santa Casilda,

THE CARDINAL ARCHBISHOP AT
SS: MARY AND MICHAEL'S,

THE LIFE-DRAIN ON THE CHURCH CAUSED
BY DRINK,
London Universe, Sept, 17.
Large congregations are neither few
nor far between at ““the Cathedral of the
East End,” but a visitor to the above
church last Sunday afternoon would not
need to be an entire stranger to its ser-
vices in order to receive a fresh revela-
tion as to the strength, actual and pros.
pective, of the Catholic body in that dis-
trict. What would he have seeni A
right well calculated to impress him last-
ingly—the spacious edifice filled almost
to repletion with a congregation of chil.
dren, supplemented by a eprinkling of
adults, who really did more to diversity
thun to augment the youthful congrega.
tion, The children were the pupils of
the parish schools, and they had coms
hither for the purpose—in some cases of
renewing, in others of taking for the first
time the pledge of total abstinence from
the hands of the Cardinal Archbishop;
the adults were their parents or rela-
tives, who bad come to encourage them
by their presence, and perhaps by tak.
ing the pledge in their company. His
Ewinenca was attended by the rector,
the Rev. P, O'Callaghan, and the other
clergy of the mission, ‘“Mayor” Pearce
and “Captain” Kelly, general secretary,
were also present, with a contingent of
Cardinal’s Guatds, After a prefatory
reference to the ceremony which was
about to take place, His Eminence said :
Let them think awhile of how good God

the flowere, to listen to the warbling of |

 at school, regular at Confession and Com-

they were born He gave them three great
gifte. He gave them an understanding,
or an iutellect, a3 we call it—a rearon
which is like the eye of the soul, Justas
we can see with our eyes gso the reason
which God hne given us is the eye of the
soul by which we can see God, Next He
has given us a heart, and that heart is
like His own, and the heart of God is
love, And, thirdly, He has given to us
all a will, You kuow that your will is
—how you have power of doing or of not
doing whatever you will. If we see &
poor beggar in the street and we £0 up
to him and give him a penny, we are
doing a good act, an act which God will
reward when we stand before Him—and
itis an act of our will, But if we see a
poor man in the street, aud we have got
8 penny in our pocket, and we do not
give it to him, we do a bad act, and that
18 aleo an sct of our will, That reason
which God has given us is like a bright
diamond full of light, and that heart, so
full of love, is like & ruby, and that will
. is more beautiful and more pracious than
any precious stone ever made, because it
is like Himself, God's will is love, and if
we have the good will in us we will be
like Giod and our Divine Saviour and His
Blessed Mother, There were the gifts
which God gave when we were born into
the world, What did He give us when
we were born again in Baptiom? He
gave us the Holy Spirit, and the Holy
Spirit when He came gave us these great
gifts—the gitt of faith, the gift of bhope,
and the gitt of charity, You were born
into this world in original sin, children of
wrath, but when you were baptized, you
were made children of God. If you had
died when you were baptizad, you would
have gone into the presence of God and
see Him face to face. I trust you are all
in that state of baptismal innocence,
Whenever I see a congregation of little
children together, 1 always think there is
nothing more beautiful,

EVEN THE STARS IN THE FIRMAMENT ARE

NOT 80 BEAUTIFUL,

in the sight of God as the souls of little
innocent children. And then, I say to
myself, in a few years these little chil-
dren, who are row 10 or 12 years old,
will be 16, or 18, or 20, What will they
be then ? Will they have their baptismal
innocence ? Will their white robe of
Baptiem be without a spot? Will their
will be like the will of God, full of love,
and their heart full of charity, and their
reason full of the light of faith? Ah,
would that I could hope that? Shall I
tell you what we can see, what we do
see, | am sorry to say, too often? We
find that boys, who bave been good boys

munion and at Holy Mass on Sunday,
when they leave school get out of our
sight, and we do not see them again for
years, And girls who were humble,
modest, obedient, and loving when they
were at school, regular at Confession and
Communion, when they leave school are
aleo lost to us; we lose sight of them, and
what becomes of them? Oh, I can tell
you this, that many a poor boy grows up
to be a young man and comes back to us
in a miserable plight, He has been
doing wrong, He has got into the habit
of drinking, and that habit has been his
ruin, Aund many a poor girl who was so
innocent at school comes back to us, after
years spent away from her Church,
wrecked and ruined, and through what ?
I believe in nineteen cases out of twenty
drick is at the bottom ofit, Is it not
our duty, therefore, to do all we can to
keep you in the innocence of your Rap-
tism, and in the brightness of your will
as God made it? So long as boy or girl,
man or woman, is sober and temperate,
having the knowledge of the holy faith
which we were all taught at school, he or
she will be steadfast against temptation
and persevere in the right way; but in
the moment in which intoxicating drink
darkens the reason, blinds the comsci.
ence, and sets the heart and passions on
fire, and makes the will weak, there is
no sin that may not be committed, no
commandment of God that may not be
broken, no depth of degradation into
which one may not fall. And therefore,
dear children, as God loves you and as
we love you—and we love you for the
sake of our Lord Jesus Christ, who shed
His Precious Blood for you, and we love
you as the lambs of the flock committed
to our care—our great desire is to keep
you in your innocence, and train you up
£0 that you may never know the tempta-
tion, for if you never know the taste of
intoxicating drink you will never be
tempted. If you are brought up todrink
the pure water which Adam drank before
He sinned, and which our Divine Lord
drank when He was sitting at the well of
Samaria, wearied with His journey—if
’fu are brought up to be content with
that

WHICH THE FIRST ADAM AND THE SECOND
ADAM DRANK,

you will, I believe, persevere in the inno-
cence of your Baptism and in the love of
God, There are some fathers who are so
oareless, and some mothers who are o
foolish that they wont allow their chil-
dren to be enrolled in the League of the
Croes. Nay, they go further than tbat,
They send their children to the public.
house to fetch beer home, and the poor
little boy or poor little girl will go to the
publichouse and hear the curses and the
swearing and the horrible bad language,
and see the drunken people, and o from
their very earliest childhood become
familiar with all that can corrupt and
darken and debase and degrade their
heart and will, How is it possible that
fathers and mothers can do what I say—
such a murderous thing, and to put their
little ones in the danger of such a hor-
rible temptation, because I can tell you
that many a drunkard began when he
was a boy going to a publichouse to fetch
drink for his parents, He was “treated,”
as they say, that is, some wicked man or
woman made the poor little boy taste the
intoxicating drink, and after a while he
begins to like 1t, And many a poor girl
learned the taste in the same way, and
that was the beginning of her ruin. And
the grown-up people who hear my words
will know that they are just as good for
them as for you, dear children, and
between the grown-up people and you
there are the young men and young
women, There are some of them here,
and I say to them: I pray you, for God’s
sake and for your own soul's sake, to
take the pledge and keep it faithfully to
the end of your life. Sometimes I am

bad beer to them all, First of all, when !

the pledge is, and I always answer,
“Children understand the pledge better
than you do,” Then I am askad, “But
can children keep the pledge ?” wnd I
answer,
“CHILDREN AN KEEP THE PLEDGE BEITER
THAN GROWN PEOPLE,
for if they have never g0y to love the
taste they will never know the tempta-
tion”  There are foolish fathers und
mothers who give their children intoxi-
cating drink, and then when they grow
up scold them or perbaps beat them
because they frequent the publichouse,
Who taught them the lesson? Who led
them in the way ? Oh, how happy will
it be for fathers and mothers who on
their death bed have sons and daughters
standing by their side that never were
intoxicated in all their lives. They can
lay their heads on the pillow and say
With joy, “I can leave theee children of
mwine in the world without fear, They
have grown up under my eye, walking in
the way of eternal life, They will con-
tinue to do so, and God will take care of
them,”  Therefore your parents are
doing a good thingin letting you take the
ledge, and you are doing & good thing
in teking it,  And if any one rays to you,
“You can't keep the pledge, it will make
you £0 week,” say to them, “The strong-
8t creature in this world is a horse, and
that never drinks anything but water,”
And if they say to you, “Your health
won't stand it,” say this: “That by the
Jjudgment of all the best doctors and
surgeons there is nothing that causes so
much eickness, disease, and death as in-
toxicating drink,”

MR. WILLIAM O'BRIEN ON THE
CRISIS.

THE POLICY OF THE SUPPRESSED BRANCHES,
United Ireland, Bept. 24,

At the meeting of the National League
Central Branch on Tuesday, August 30,
Mr. William O’Brien delivered the follow.
ing speech :

Mr. William O'Brien eald—We are met
here to day #s our forefathers often met
before, under the ban of the law. We
are, in the opinion of the rackrenters and
of the Coercionists, 8 dangerous associa-
tion, and I think the National League may
wall accept that compliment in the spirft
of some famous lines of the poet Pope,
who says—
¢ 'Tis true I am~1I should be proud (o see,

Men not afrald of God afraid of me."

(Applauee). I am not at all disposed to
underrate the severity of the struggle that
is before us, the hardship and the suffer.
ings that it will entail during the next few
months. But I cenfess that, looking
around at this meeting, listening to the
long catalogue of new members that bave
just been proposed, and knowing what I
do know of the spirit of the people, of the
deep and settled determination of the
country—well I confess that I can hardly
belp comparing the pleasant faces of this
meeting with the diemal-looking row of
Cabiuet Ministers that we saw on the
Treasury Bench the other night when they
were taking their seats on the Switch Back
Railway of Coerclon, and I cannot help
thinking that the least sanguine man
amongst us will entertain a pretty san
gulne and pretty solid confidence that
this League will suppress that Tory Min-
fstry before that Ministry Is in the least
likely to suppress this National League
(loug applause).

FATAL POLICY,
The Marquis of Hartington the other night
made & speech which struck me as being I
should say almost the most ominous and
most remarkable in the whole debate, He
intimated plainly that though he wished
well to the Government, and though he
would vote for them, that the suppression
of the National League was a fatal plece
of impolicy, and would lead the Govern-
ment into undesirable courses in which
the people of England would not follow
them (applause) I confess that that
mournful warning of the Marquis of
Warrington convinced me more than even
the buoyant eloquence of Mr. Gladstone
that the people of England will not stand
by and see us dragooned and struck down
in the interest of a gang of robbers, and
convinces me that we have only to offer a
cool, resolute, and steadfast resistance to
this proclamation to ensure the destruction
of the Government that composed 1t, and
to bring back soon Mr. Gladstone with
plenary powers to complete his great work
of conciliation in Ireland (applause),
THE PLAN OF CAMPAIGN,

When we have the coercionists starting
out with the admission that they cannot
point to one eingle clalm we have made
under the Flan 28 an unjast one, or to
one siogle deed of outrage or of crime
that can be traced to ue; when we have
Lord Harringtoun shaking his head and Mr,
Chamberlain slinking into the opposite
lobby, and even Mr, T. W, Ruesell (hisses)
saying God help the people and God save
them from the only legislation that the
Tory Government bave proposed to
remedy your grievances; and, on the other
band, when you have the Liberal party,
who never committed themselves to any
great reform that they did not carry tri-
umphbantly in the end, when you have the
greatest intellects and the honest hearts of
the English masses encouraging us and
ineplritiog us to stand up to our organiza-
tion, and meking common cause with us,
"why the Irish people should not be not
merely & nation of poltroons, they should
be a mation of imbeciles if they did not
know how to deal with this Crimes Act
(applause). It would be an insult to
them to think that they required any
incitement or inspiritment as to what their
duty is, and I would prefer, In whatever
observations I have to make, to direct
them to

A FEW PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS

a8 to the form in which this proclamation
should be encountered, if it should be
followed up, as it will have to be followed
up, by some process of suppression. In
the first place, I think there are three
things upon which we should take‘nur
stand at all hazards, and theee are—First,
the Government must not be allowed to
suppress the right of free speech, of public
meeting, or of free printing in this coun-
“ry (applause), Secondly,the Government
must not be allowed tc suppress the right
of full, free combination among the ten.
antry (spplause). And thirdly, they must
not be allowed to victimise those tenauta
whose struggle under the Plan of Cam-

the new Land Bill will prove they were
right or wrong. That f regard as the
minimum of the rights which we will be
entitled to maintain with the approval of
all civilized mankind, and which every
man born to constitutional freedom would
despise us if we were to surrender (ap-
plause). And whatever the CONBE uences
may be that would be involved in the
maintenance of those rights, those who
attack us will bo answerable for the con
sequences, and the crime and guilt will be
upon their heads (applause). The other
night Sir William Harcourt laid down the
things which the tenants of Ireland have
a perfect right to do without in the small-
est degree infringing the commov law of
Eugland, and I confess that if his proposis
tions were printed and hung up in every
cabin in the land that they would consti
tute
AN AMPLE MAGNA CHARTA
for the National League in Ireland. Ever
tenant, he told us, bas a most absolute
right to refuse to pay an exorbitant rent,
even a judicial rent, if he s willing to
take ihe civil coneequences (hear, hear),
and has the most absolute right to agree
and to combine with every other tenant
for the purpose of refusing the exorbitant
rent. They have a right to combine to-
gether for the purpose of refusing to take
evicted farms (hear, hear). They have a
right to combine for the purpose of refus.
ing social intercourse with land.grabbers
(hear, hear,) and of refusing to buy or to
sell or to hold any transactions with them,
always without offering any pereonal vio.
lence or outrage to them, and it is just
because we have formed and discovered
the knack of boycotting landgrabbers
without hurting a hair of their heads that
the Government consider the National
League such a formidable and dangerous
association. I am not spesking now for
Sir Wm. Harcourt bat for myself, and it
seems to me that in these circumstances
the course before the country is a tolerably
clear one. I believe—and 1 only throw
out the suggestion as an individual—that
the first branch against which a spectal
order of suppression is issued for exercis-
ing that undoubted right of combination,
and what I may call justifiable boycotting,
that branch should at his next meeting
BARRICADE ITS DOORS,

and refuse admittance to the police until
they have broken in their way with crow-
bars and sledge-hammers (cheers), [
think, possibly, that in certain eventuali-
tles we may be driven to ask the Lord
Mayor and the Corporation of Dublin,
and I don’t think we shall ask in vain, to
grant the hospitality of the City Hall to
the Central Branch (cheers), and perhaps
to ask the Lord Mayor to exercise his
right of swearing in special constables to
defend it (laughter and applause), At all
events be that as it may, if the police
seuist in invading the right of private
omicile, and if men are prosecuted for
keeping them out, I may suggest that the
suppressed branch should call a great
public meeting on the spot for the follow-
ing Sunday, and that the whole country
around should assemble, and I think I can
promise that there will be no lack either
of Irish or Fnglish or Scotch members of
Parliament (applanse) to stand shoulder
to shoulder with the people so long as
there is one plank left on that platform
of free speech. If that great public meet
ing should be suppreesed by brute force—
and they should not allow themselves to
be suppressed otherwise than by brute
force—then the suppressed branch ought,
in my opinion, to hold its next meeting
in the offices or rooms of the nearest
branch that is not yet suppressed, and as
soon as all surrounding branches are sup-
pressed, and every semblance of constitu-
tional liberty has been destroyed,
THEN, AND ONLY THEN, I BELIEVE THEY
SHOULD MEET IN PRIVATE,
and traneact their business in the hundred
ways that we tested and found pretty
effective under the Ssxe Welmar pro-
clamation, Well, all this would involve
frouecutlous and imprisonment, and while
do not think that any man ought to talk
wildly or reckleesly (hear, hear)—on the
contrary, I belleve that all of ua ought
carefully to ground our action upon lines
that God and man can approve—while I
say this, and I believe also that those who
are especially useful or likely to be speci-
ally useful as guides or leaders of the
people ought to be spared, and keep out
of prison as long as possible, still that the
more prosecutions under those circum.
atances the better. And I don’t suppose
there is a parish from end to end of Ire.
land that would not deserve to be wiped
out of the map of Ireland that would not
produce plenty of fine, strapping fellows
too glad to undergo imprisonment for a
few months in such & cause, In that way
1 take it that in a month or two a hun.
dred thousand policemen and soldiers
would not be sufficient to spread them-
selves over the country and the efghteen
hundred branches, to burst into branch
meetings, to spy upon every half dozen
men who collect together in the chapel
yard or round the chimney.corner of a
neighbor.
A PLAIN PROGRAMME,
The jails would not be big enough to hold
them, and I believe that when the people
of England woke up some morning and
found that the jails were crammed with
men whose only offences were offences as
honorable in English eyes as the offences
of Hampden and Russell, these people
would rise up in thelr wrath and burst
open the prison doors, and sweep to perdi-
tion and destruction the miserable little
nest of aristocrats and robbers who are
bringing all this misery and heart.burn-
ings between nations of men whose deepest
desire is to live in friendship and peace
with one another, Well, it seems to me
that that is a plain programme (laughter).
It is & practicable one in every sense of the
word, It demands no condition except a
spice of manhood in the young men of
the country (applause). It isa programme
of simple defence, and not of defiance, and
believe me, the more determined the Irish
people show themselves to carry out that
programme, the less the Tory Govern.
ment will be disposed to face the music
(Isughter), Unfortunately the Irlsh ten.
antry cannot afford to walt, and must
move even before the Government begins
suppressing the branches,
A NEW LAND ACT.
Remember this—that for good or i1l there
is a new Land Act just coming into opera.
tion, It wovld be childish and fatal to
ignore its operation (hear, hear), I am
perfectly convinced that the Act will turn

paign won this new Land Bill, until, at

tuld caildren do rot understand what

all events, we see whether the workivg of

out to be a most miserable mockery, or

tenantry within the next few weeks don’t
proclaim in tones of thunder the sort of
| reductions that are called for by the pres-
eut state of thivgs, and by the present
barvest in Ireland, You have to deal
with a Land Commiesion of the most
invertebrate and the most contermptible
character, They are men of whom history
will record that they had the land of Ire.
land to do what they liked with, with
almost an absolute power as Oromwell,
and that they made almost as bad and
miserable a use of their power as Crom-
well.  What have the tenautry of Ireland
to expect from a Land Commission who
only the other day petitioned the Tory
Government to deprive them of the power
of making adequate abatements Mr,
Justice O'Hagan and his colleagues
actually prayed the Torles to cut down, to
bind them down, to a miserable power, to
lower, or perhaps to raise the prices of
produce, without making any allowance
for the fact that the high prices are the
consequence of ecarcity and drought and
a bad harvest, and without any allowance
for the hundred things which will make
rent fmpoesible, or next to impossible,
next winter in Ireland, Mr, Russell prays
God help the people, and God save them
from tha operations of this Bill, And so
say I, God save the veople if they trust in
wen like Mr. Russell, and if they don’t do
something to show that they con save
themselves,

MASS MEETINGS,
The landlords of Ireland are doing all in
thelr power to intimidate the Land Com.
wisston, holding secret meetizgs all over
the country, Oaly last week in Dublin
they put forward pretensions of the most
outrageous and grotesque character, But
it fs imposstble to predict what extraord.
inary pranks a feeble old Rip Van Winkle
like Mr. Justice O’Hagan might play on
the rental of Ireland, He might raise
instead of lowering the rental unless some
wholesome intimidation {s applied on the
other side, and unless the tenantry ot Ire-
land within the next few weeks thunder
in his ears the demands they have to
make and the rate of reduction which the
present state of agriculture in [reland
requires, Iconsider that from end to end
of Ireland steps should be taken within
the next few days by the people to organ.
1z0 mass meetings for this purpose, The
farmers of Ireland cannot too soon or too
plainly declare that there must be no
tinkering abatements, no confiscation of
leaseholders’ improvements. They cannot
make it too clear to all concerned that if
there s any chilly-ehallying the people
will be driven In self preservation to
settle their abatements for themselves, and
fall back upon their own orgauization and
g0 in for a more sweeping, more radical
and more universal Plan of Campaign all
along the line next winter,

S S

It Qught to go.

We are glad to hear that the anti-
quated practice of keeping silence dur-
ing meals has gone out of fashion in &
number of boarding schools, And that
the abolition of the traditionary torture—
the reading of some edifying book dur-
ing meals—has been followed by good
eltects,

. The usage of keeping silence and of
listening to reading at breakfast, dinner,
and supper, was good in its time, no
doubt, But medimval digestions and
mediwval interest in the nasal droning of
good rentiments were in better condition
than they are in our time,

If directors of schools want to change
healthy boys into dyepeptics, and make
them hate pious books, by all means let
them continue the practice of enforced
silence, broken only by enforced read-
ing, at meals,—N. Y, Freeman's Journal,

— A .
YOUNG WIVES, ATTENTION,
HERE I8 A LITTLE SERMON YOU OUGHT TO
TAKF TO HEART,

You married a man, not a demigod,
Some day in the great hereafter, when
this mortal shall have put on immortal.
ity, when the weakness, the errors, the
sins of this frail humanity shall have
dropped from you both as the sawdust
falls from a garment, you shall stand—
God grant it, for his dear Son's sake-—
hand in hand before the great white
throne, perfect and purified,. But until
then you must have patience with each
other, You must be slow to blame,
quick to forgive, You must each carry
the lamp of sacrifice in one hand, the
truth in the other; and, with their
blerded rays falling with steady light
upgn your pathway, walk safely to the
end,
~ Some one says that “the quurrel of
lovers is but the renewal of love,” Don’t
believe it. Reconciliation may be very
sweet—sweet as remembered kisses after
death—but the love that needs no re-
conciliation is far sweeter,
Sunshine after a storm is ver: bright.
Possibly in contrast to the dar rolling
clouds, it may seem even brighter than
that of yester morn, when the whole
heavens were ablaze with light. But if
you go into the garden, you will find the
flowers beaten down, the vines torn from
their supports ; and the delicate tendrils
stretching blindly hither and yon,
Beneath the rose trees there will ba drifg-
ing heaps of red and white, So it is with
the storms of the heart, Sunshine may
follow them; but instead of wielding its
subtle Influence to promote the growth
and beauty of the preclous planta therein,
it must first repair damages and heal the
broken tissues, bruised and wounded by
the pelting hail of reproaches, the harsh
wind of sarcasm, the wild rain of doubt
and danger,
If you find that your husband has faults
—as undoubtedly you will—let them ba
as sacred in your eyes as his honor or his
life. Where the epell of forbearance is
not sufticient, add the seal of sflence,—
Catholic Firesude.

— B s
Worme cause feverishness, moaning
and restlessness during sleep,  Mother
Giraves’ Worm Exterminator is pleasant,
sure, and effectual. If your druggist
has none in stock, get him to procure it
for you,
Physicians

Are usually averse to proprietary medioines,
Nasal Balm 18 a specific for co'd in the head
and catarrh, and haviog falth and evidence
that it will cure those troubles, we ask and
court a falr trial of the discovery, and & full
investigation at their hands,

Tamarac.
A cold will often cause an irritation, dry-

perbaps a moet terrible curse, if the Lrisn

ness and roreness inside the throat, The
Nostdoss of Uamurae ENxir will atford relief,




