“ What is Time 2

I axk'd*an aged man, a man of cares
Wrinkle

hares
STime Is the warp of life,” he said.

Fand curved, and white with hoary

“Oh tell

The young. the fair, the gay, to weave it
|

W H
I ask'd the anclent, venerab'e dead,
Sages who wrote, and warriors who bled;
From the cold grave a  hollow

flow'd:
*soW'd the seed
d adying siny
had lert
repiied

r,ere tide

his

the
veins,

“Iyve Jost it Ah, the treasure !" and he

died
Iask'd the golden sun and silver spheres,

Thuse bright chronometers o days and
years, 2
They answ “Time is but a meteor's

glare!
And bade us for cternity prepare,
I ask'd the seasons, tn tneirannoal round
And they replied [no oracle more wise|:
“"Pis Folly's bank, and
prize "
1 ask’d a spirit lost, but oh ! the shrick
That picre’d my soul! I shudder while |
speak !
It erie \ particle! a speck ! a mite
Of endless vears, duration infinite !

murmur
ap in this abode!™

“Time ! he

Wisdom's highest |

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

A

don’t tell me that my Lady Hilin will not
see me,’
“It was enough; I knew the voice

but she feel on her knees, and, clasping
my hands firmly between Lers, exclaimed
while the tears rolled down her checks,
and sobs almost stopped her utterance
*Holy Mary ! I'bauk God! "Tis herself,
sure, hough <o beautitul, and no ways
proudsand Lwill get justice.” And then,in a
subdued voice, she added ; ¢ 1 1aise 1o the
Lord ! his cave nivir lefv e, and I could
die comtint this minute only for you,
{ mother dear—yerself only —and—’
“Our powdered knaves, 1 perceived,

{ smiled and sneercd when they saw Kate
Counor seated that evening by m le,
| and my father obposite to us in his great

| arm chair, listening to the story Kate lLad
to untold,

“*Whin ye's left us, we all said the
winter wascome inarnest, and  the

uin-

Of things inanimuate, my dinl, [ e gt 8 o .
Corsulted, and it made me this reply: mer was gone 'l - ‘\' r. Well, my 1o
“Time is the season fair of living well, wWe sty to please the agint Why not ?
The path ol glory or the path of he!l."” Sure he wus the master ye set over us:
1 ask'd my Bible, and methinks t snid, : ’ b 1 ’
STime i the present hour, the time is fled; | but it doesn’t become the hiies o e,
Live! Live to-day ' to-morrow never yet t nor wouldu’t be mauners, 10 turn my
On any hunan heing rose or set,” | I ask § 5
Task'd old Father Time himse'f, at last, tongue agin bim, and Hade a
Butin a moment he flew swiftly past ! Jn,l!r»m.x. , to be sure, yer o
His chario! was aelond, the viewless wind | notice, which the whole mtry knev
His noiseless steeds, which left no trace by :

hehind | he was not afore, either by birth or breed
I ask'd the mighty Angel, who shall stand ing. Well, my | dy, i ye put a sod
One foot on sea and one o solid land @ { "I { e ¥ e s . ooald
“By Heav he cried, “I swear the mys- | © rl— aving yer presence ma g !

ter) | dish, its omly a turf «till, and he must ha
Time was ! he eried, “but Time

more !

KATE CONNOR.

y P I ]

1 the Ladv Helen Grave
yble gl uitered the words
brightened and her cheek flushed

unfoundeld,” sai
and as the n
her ey

with greater  feeling  than  high-bor
fashionables generally deemn necessary,

“Indead I exclaimed the earl, looking
up at the animated feature f his god
daught pretty
Helew to k er! Me
thinks < ] my
teries of harp and Inte, or the soft tor
of the Is and Spanish torgu me,
he continued, “sit down on thi ft ot-
toman and prove the negative to my asser
tion—that the Irish act ouly from im
pulse, not from principle,” )

“ w long can an in ls¢ last 77 en
quired the lady, wl cood virl, did
as she was bid—v woinen, by tl
way, seldom do, unl they hav point
(u:lll\‘ ind ated )
tv”]hﬂ"‘:'*’.‘H[A Vi
playfully resting h

hand, as she enguired
lon

‘But an impu imnot
month, can it n L am quite safe, a
now your lordsl Lt h
tale, an t me to tell it in
own way, brogue and ail ; and, wor "
must have patier tis about a pea-ant
maider g
peet, too; and whe ver | my sweet
CKate Connor’ 11
y of virtue may) t
cabin

God that an aristo

erac el in

“lvw e of maost chill of all No
vember days,
with fog, and
llll‘lh A ;i. i
dirty demon pantomime, that
papa a d mysclf; at that vutre s
everyhody ‘
from Biighie
business,
him

1 tr wid house
the f gulers in th

e y 100K

o when
arvived her
Lo

! mpany ing
Lo reiaining on i 1 (HY)

it at home to anyone,” were th
ovders 1 1 1L we
The cloth hal been ren

was occupied m looking ove
from his oceasional frown |
were not ot the most agrecable na
last I wentt
the airs ot
he was

my harp and played t
country, o \
tond,  He som
hi Kissitng my forehead with
much teaderness, said: * That strain is too
melancholy for me just now, Hi tol
I have recetyved no pleasant news from my
Irish agent,’

|74)“ L
and,

tarly

“1 expressed my sineere sorrow at the
circmmstances, and ventured to make some |
enquiries as to the intelligence that had
arnived,

CEL canmot understand ity Le said;

|
‘when we resided there it was only from |

the papers that I heard of the dreadtul
murders, horible outrages, and maliciou
burnings,  All around us was peace
tranquility; my rents were as punctually
paid as in England; for in both conutri
a tenant—yes, and a good tenaut too
may be sometimes in arvears. [ wade al-
lowance for the national character of the
people; and while 1 admired the contented
and happy faces that smiled as joyously
over potatoes aud milk as if the board haa
been covered with a feast of venison, 1
endeavored to make them desive more,
and sought to attach them to me by sup-
plving their new wants.’

Y4 And, dear siry you succeeded,” T said.
¢ Never were hearts more grateful, neve
were tears more sincere, then when
left thew to the cave of that disagrecable,
ill-lookiug agent.’

‘““Hold, Lady Mal-a-pert,” interrupted
my father sternly. ‘I selected Mr.
O'Brien; you can know nothing as to his
qualifications, I believe him to be an
upright, bat, I fear, a stern man; and [ ap-
prehend he has been made the tool of a
party.’

“*Dear papa, I wish you would again
visit the old castle. A winteramongst my
native mountains would afford me more
pure gratification than the most successful
season in London.’

“My father smiled and shook his head.
“The rents are now =o difficult to collect
that I fear’—he paused, and then added
abruptly: ‘It is very extraordinary, often
as I mention it to O'Brien, that I can ve-
ceive no information as to the Conners,
You have wiitten frequently to your poor
nurse, and she must have received your
letters—I sent them over with my “own
and mine have been acknowledged.’

“He had scarcely finished this sentence
when he heard the porter in loud remon-
strance with a female, who endeavored to
force her way through the hail. I half
opeuned the library door, where we were
sitting, to ascertain the cause ot the inter-
ruption,

“*Ah? then, sure, ye wouldn't have
the heart to turn a poorcraythur from the
door that’s come sich a way jist to spake
i wship’s glory.  And

SR VI

tin word. to

shall be no [

we |

been Ould Nie's born  child  when
{ honor’s smile eouldn’c biizhten hiw
he trath I'm telli nd no lie. First

{ofall, the allowance to my mother w

1

i odeed Lo gy

owr best fowl as
| O'Bricn, beeause the
without a t )l

a compliment to My
at (and the cravthur

said,

\
trees; th priest (Father Lavory) and |
the avint wrelled; and so, out o’ ~pit

| he et up hooly and would m ke ali it
childe to lain th ind  then 1l
priest | red, 1 e we stud by
the Ch , and !
fighiit d b ny
that the tip-to)
voent MLy abu ‘ 1

't this | should bothering yer kind
M ither, near two year
ed up with the hoith of bad
- God knows how —and go
Ve rand like, weaiing a new
( i el md a Jew ring;
hin b time o' day 1 pocket
b k at t} e ' th
1V we wi W lady dear,
to my mother’s heart, yet it
bey ng o’ troub H
fead nght 1
voice t |
i the 1

farn, It was wmore than
d the snow
1IMow

dritted,
a bhoay, ¢ l
fonndered ke, and coul
covered her o
i bit—and sure

IR, Q4

My mother
t walk, so 1
ull she rested ¢

Wk

¢r to wait

your tolken, my lady, k
{ her warm, for the baste had the sin
umost ofa Cluistian, - Well, 1 was pray-
Fing for God to divect us for the best, whin
as it from heaven, up  diive Baruey,
wd—"

“CCWho s Barney, Kate 9

“1 wishy my dear lord, you could Lave
en Kute Connor when 1 a<ked that ues-
s the way-worn gil looked alolutely
beautitul, 1 must tell yvou that she had
exchianged, by my her tattered
gown and travel-stained habilunents for a
smart dress of my waiting maid’s which
IH1e were not correctly put on, looked to
my taste all the better, Her fice was
pale; but her fine, dark, intellivent eyes
gave it much and varied expression; her
beautiful hair—even Lafout’s trim cap
coild not keep it within proper bounds
wetuated, probably, by former bad habits,
came straying down her neck, and her
mobile mouth was garnished with teeth
which many a duche < would euvy. She
wag sitting on a low seat, her crossed
hands resting on her kunees, and was going
through her narrative in o traightforward
awanner as could be expeeted, but my
unfortunate question as to the identity
of Barney put her out; face, forehead,
neck were ernns=oned in an instnt, Papa
turned away his head to smile, and 1
biushed for pure sympathy.,

*f Barney—is Barney — Cassidy — my
lady,” she replied at length, rolling up
Lafout’s flounce in liew of her apron; and
a great true fiiend ot—of moth-
er's—"’

**Aud of yours also, T suspect, Kate,
said my father,

“tWe were neighbors,  plase
honorable lordship, aud only natural
had a —a friendly—’

*“Love for vach other,’ said my lordly
papa, for once condescending to banter,

“Itwould be far from the likes o’ me
to contradrict yer honor,” she stammered
forth at length,

**Go on with your story,” said I grave-

desire,

1

‘\'y)lH
if we

y.

“‘Tam thinking, my lord and my lady,
[ left off in the snow. Oh! no; he was
to come up with the car. Well, to be
sure, he took s to his mother’s house—
and, och ! my lady, but it's in the walls o

the poor cabins ye find hearts; not that
I'm down-running the gintry, who, to be
sure, knows better manners; but it's a

my nuse's daughter, and would, [ do |
think, have Kissed her with all my heart;

¢ | eraythur! wanted mesettled,

stopped for the damage the pig did to the |

whatever’s going, all for the love of God
Welly to be sure, they muever
to our property; and Barney thought te
persuade e o ma.e my

the same,and my own mother too,
all eried, and wished it done off at onee
and it was a sore trial that,  Ban
L, let go my hand,  Houwid yer whi
of ye, for the Blessed Virgin’s «a
don’t be mad entirely;

looked

mothor his
[ mother, and never heeded the disgrace
’ that had come to the family; and knowing |
, | his hieart was set upon e, his mother -I]I'l |
the
Well, they
)
'y Ay
all
, and
d 1 seemed to gain

sthy though my heart was bursting.’
| ***Look, says I’; but no matter. |
knew our honorable landlord had neither
ast nor part m it. How could he?  And

my mind misgives me that my
often written to you, mother, tor i

in her to forget ould friends., But
tell yvou what Il 20: there's
know, barring lis riverence and the schoul
iasl
hono
wouldn’t meddle nor make iu

isu

H
you see, dears, I'll jist go fa

| to London mvsilf, an’ see his lopd hip, an
make hiw sinsible; nd before 1

| my say they allbut Barney et up

{ ful laugh at me as ever was heard

[ “*“She's mad,’ says one; *Sh
says another; * Where’s vour m
pay your expinses " says |
how can you fiud your way, that

ascorn

esn't

“ Well, I waited till they were all dor

{and then took the thing quitely. 1
don’t think, says 1, “there 1s cither mad
ness or folly in trying to get one’s own
agaia,  Asto the money, 1t's but hiutle

of my hn

h t I want, for I've the u
e L0 hard 1t une

d can wal , nd it wil
s won't lend me a po

f Jo1 vall ways th
l;aud 1 w 1 the vs f
y, in L L. Oh! wl [y
i I the wa my 1
d 1l t (
1 1 1 L | I
1 i { )W
1 well, n 1 1,
I l Ul was whin
I was si revving by the roadside—for |
| was tired y—and who of all the
l 1t 1 up i a 't ot car
but Mr. O'H 1 1 t
roman it our p
be sure, it was | 1y
W i
% W 1 m

i Mg
rjourn Wihin y
v / , huve a nate 1
) Lot ] 1t
But I thou b 1 y th
(ol v
nmy al
{ y 1
| w I am a-king j ¢l
| Hatue | 41 LW \
CAud v od loid, l
1 i 't e, if ir Eng
] 1 len, with 1 1 del
| ca ( had ] I L if, diiv
from a1 ed 1 les
‘ i . she had ref i th
man she | 1, hecaus no
“‘]n!\'i‘v\tf.\ to his dw ; s had
| undertaken a journey to a foreign land;
| sufferet  scorn and  starvation ; heen

tempred to return, but until her ohje
was accomplished—uutil justice was done
to her pareut sisted that temptation,
would yousav she  cted from impulse o1
from pruciple ¢

1 I

"replied the ola gentleman, an-
god-daughter’s winning smile,
“that you are a saucy gipsy to catch me
in this way.  Fine times, 1 deed, when a
pretiy lass of cighteen talks about a man
of sixty ! But tell me the vesuit !

“Instead of returning to Brighton, my
father,without appris
m three days arranged our
dear Ireland. We hin CaITis
Dublin, and just on the v rge of papa’s
estate saw Mr. O'Buien, his hands in his
pockets, his fuzzy ved hair sticking out all
around his dandy hotlike a burning fuize
bush, and his vulgar, ugly face as dirty as
if it had not been washied for a month,
He was lording it over some half-naked
creatures, who were breaking stones, but
who, despite of his presence, ceased work-
ing as the carriage appioached,

*CThere’s himselt, muttered Kate, We
stopped, and I shall never forget the ap-
palled look of O'Brien when my faher
put his head cut of the window. He
could not utter a single sentence,  Many
of the poor men also recognized us, and,
as we nodded  nd spoke 1o them, shouted
so loudly for joy that the horses galloped
on; not before, however, the trium phant
Katherine exclaimed: ¢ Aud I'm herey Mr,
O'Brien, in the same coach wid wy lord
and lady, and now we'll have justice,” at
which my father was very angry, and 1
was equally delighted,

1 was worth a king's ransom to see
the happiness of the united familics of the
Connors and Cassidys; the gray cat even
purred with satisfaction. Then such a
wedding ! Ounly faney, my dear lord, my
being bridesmaid, dancing an Irish Jig on
an carthen floor.  From what my father
saw and heard he resolved to reside six
months out of the twelve at Castle Graves,
You can scarcely imagine how well we
2ot on. The people are sometimes a
ittle obstinate in the matter of smoke,
and as they lo.e liberty themselves do not
like to coufine their pigs. Bat these are
only trifles,

“Ihad my own school, on my own plan,
which I will explain another time, and

for

great blessmg to the traveller to have a
warm fire and dry lodging, and share of |

now will only tell you that it is visited by
both clergymen aud priests; and I only
wish that our absentecs wou'd follow our

lady has
"t
'l
nobody we |
y could tell the rights of it to his
glory upon paper; Lis riverence

ity and the
schoolmaster is a frind of the agint’s; so

uld say

a fool)
ey to
a third; * And

, ay be,

and easy off

know a step of the road, even to Dublin, |
|

\
[ example; and then my dear grandpaja,

the Irish would have f,:uml impulses and
act upon right principles,”

THE DEATH OF LORD EDWARD
FITZGERALD,

Among the Irishmen who took part in

1798, and stood out holdly to denounce
and resi=t the corrupt despotism beneath
which their country groned, there are
tew who who hold so higha place as Loid
Edw ad Fitzgerald It was patrioti-m,
wholly di-interested, that urged him to the
{ lengthis he went; and had the cause he es-
poused been gained, instead of lost, he
would have been ranked among the heroes
of modern hi-tory,  Asit is his memory
will always be cherished by his country-
| men, : i g ; . 6 '

It was now the 19th of May. Three more
days had to pass, and the standard of re
volt would be raised throughout theisland,
{ He had by bim a map on which the pro
| Jeeted attack on Lublin had been sketched
with his owu hand. His uniform as a rebel
eneral—“dark green edged with red, to
gether with a haudsome wilitary cap of a

overthead.  Oue wonders whether he
sure of the triwmph of his cause, or whe-
ther any drops ot misgiving had mimgled
in the cup of hope.  He certainly hittle
suspected that a couple of informers,
greedv for a share of secret service money,
| had already betrayed him, the Town-Ma
| Jurs Sirr and Swan, with Caprain Ryan and
a number of solidiers, were ass ling at
the door of the house in whieh helay,
Murphy presently w up to Lord Ed-
ward’s bedroom with the intention of of-
fering him a cup of t it he had haidly
b 1) limotion

g, when

peakin areat «

was heard below.  Then came the sound
f hurried footsteps ascending the stairs
I'l XU mowment, Major Swan walked in,

H Id Lo:wd ward that he had come

t him u know me, my Lord
were his words, “and 1 know you : it will

be vain to resist,”

Upon this, Lord Edwaid leaped up
from the bed with a wave bladed dagger,
| which he carried about him, raised ready
to strike, 'l'ln'.\f’-J r.seeing his intention,
discharged at him a pocks istol, the bul
of which grazed h The

U“l, but he

< threw Fitzgerald v
and aimed

| aln 1 an n
[ blow at Swan, who, though 1
tin a measure, was stabbed 1 the
e, Captain Rvan d in armed
vith a sword car g Lord
ward, threw 1 ceely 44
however, as he did y and dang
| wound m the When
ugeling 1 r fect va
\ bl fi L num f gaping
its, but holding \ 1 1
] ner, Sw v pt for th
] t by f v ith whicl
I laid al 1 1= day
In meantim Majo row I
lin cil 1 1 the ho
hea 4 I oSwan ]
I 1 ‘1 1 1 up s,
5. 0w 1 ul cock. Oun
! iz th ) nding, h i
1 rithing 1 his captors,
f i | exh Led
wion
: ’ )
I Loid Edward
1 i Ly 1 ¥4 I n
1 vl tolfd 1
the grou
eral % 1 1, wounded
! was, fion ) o
1 . Lt was 1 fa i
had 1 1 called foreed him tot
gronnd wich tof 1 firel
h [e was then
l he made a
final a ttemt 1) ir=
w ly from behind—a
i 1 flicted a wound in
hie b Kk, which added much to
ufer he | He was removed
! Cast wder a mil-
Yy gua ugth, for it was
thought that which had assembled
in foree along ute, might  at
tempt the rescue of ar idol,

so fully was a rising with that o]
pected that the Dublin garrison rer
under arms throughout the night.

At the Castle, his w —at first pro-
nounced to be not dan ts—were dress-
ed.  While tnis was being done, a Mr.
Watson, the Lord Liecuten private
Seeretary, asked him whether he would
like any message delivered to Lady Ed-

| ward.

our worchy agent, |
\1~1(1||\.:‘

| murder, affected him deeply.

othing—nothing.  Only break it to” her
tenderly.”

From the Castle he was removed to
ate on the requis tion of the magis
es, inasmuch as the frighttul injuries
he had inflicted on Captain Ryan  were
declared by the doctors to be mortal,

At first it was thought that Lowd Ed-
ward  would recover from his wounds,
Jut for this rest was necessary, and with a
mind disturbed as his was rest was out of
the question.  How terrible a prospect was
that which lay before him!—a’trial, which
could only result in one way, fullowed by
an ignom nious death on thescaffold.  On
the last day of the month, he heard of the
death of Captain Ryan.  Remorse for a
deed committed in atransport of fury, and
the thought that, to the other charges
against him there wasnow added thatof
Awaking
from a short and troubled sleep on the
llln]‘llillg of the second of .‘lllll', he heard a
commotion outside his prison window,
[nquiring the cause, he was told that the
execution of the rebel Clinch was taking
place. The sime night he was in a raging
fever, and delirious. His frantic exclama-
tions could be heard outside the prison
walls,

Most of his near kindred—mother, ste
father and sisters—were now in Engh\nH;
but an aunt and brother (Lady Louwse
Conolly and Lord Henry Fitzgerald) were
in Dublim, and urgently appealing to the
Viceroy and Chancellor (Lords Camden
and Clare) for admission to their suflering
relative. Their appeals were sternly re-
jected, until the Surgeon General,” who
was attending the prisoner, pronounced
his condition to be )lmpclv.\s. They were
then admitted.

Lord Edward Fitzgerald was now calm,
His wanderlng senses returned as his
strength ebbed, and he recognized the
faces of those he loved so well at his bed.
side. “Itis heaven to me to see

"

the events which led to the rebellion of

conical form,” were concealed in the loft |
felt |

Iudeed, |

“No, no,” was his reply, “thank you, |

. were his few famnt words, as they bent in
anguish over him,

[ "He smiled at me,” writes T ady Louise,

in her touching account of the scene,
“which I shall never forget, though I saw

death in his dear face ac the time,”

The iuterview did not last leng. The
dying man’s thoughts were eyidently con
| fused, and he svoke but little, His aunt
and brother lett him, promising to return
next day; but they had really bid adien to
biw forever.  Three hours after their de-
parture he breathed his last, —Kz,

WHAT NEW ENGLAND THEORIES
OF DIVORCE LEAD TO,

It is sometimes wrged that a strict di-
vorce law would discourage marriage and
iucrease licentiousness,  Then a lovse law
ought to produce the comtr vy effect. Bat
if we take the state of Massachusetts in
1860-1570, the ten years covering the
change from the strict to the loose system
of divoree, we shall find these facts : Di-

| vorees become more than two aud one-
half times a nuinerous; but maniages
were only about ten per cent. more tre

quent in the

ast five years of the |rl‘”-wl
| than in

the tirst five—and the while the
population of the State had cousiderably
mereased,

Fake the Jeading erimes against o rity

i
BETTER THOUGHTS.

God snatches from us what we will nog
give. Justiceixa plant of slow growth, but
1t grows,—Madam Swetchine,

The least worldly advantages are instru.
ments of Providence, whereof all, without
exception, must render an exact ace unt,

Knowledge does not enter the wind
without result.  Either it elevates the
soul towards God, or kindles a fatal flanme
in which eventually the soul must perish

“Iris my wish that she (hs danghte
Allegra) should be w Romau Catholie, which
Ilook upon as the best religion, as it i
assuredly the oldest of the variou 'lldlu:ll(
of Christi nity,”— Lord Byron. 8

It is eazy to sav, “Know thyself,” bhut
who is to introduce youl  Most people g
through life without waking the advan
tageous acquaintance in question; and if 4
friend should take the liberty of introdue.
ing you to vourself, youu hate him forevey

My son, when you were born everyong
around miled to weleome vou; vou alon
were in teais,  Try to lead such a
ous life that when you die you may Iy
filled with holy joy, and those who Knew
you may lament your departure,

virtu

Unhke manv  Catholics who
themselves habitually from Vesper
ltenediction, the Catholic

abent

and
Viceroy  of

)

I by periods of five vears—one at the begin- | India, who would doubtless have m e
| ming, and the other at the end of the | renson for non attendance at thi rvice
| peniod of twenty vears—aud we find that | than most sthers, is present, we are in
i the first there were 134 couvienions for | formed by Lpriest writing from Iudia,
adultery, against 367 in the last five years, | every Sunday and holiday.,  Buat then the
U'he divo for adultery, however, had | Marquis of nipon never wasa half-hearted
eren - enly one-thud, Th | Catholic,
tions for fornteation rose¢ from 243 n How illogical are narvow wmind 2 Th y
first five ve , 10934 1 the last five: Judge only Ty appearances; or, it may be,
even  poligamy  does not seem 1w | more guilty <till, they refu-e bilievq
wvoided by creased legal faciitic the evidence of their se that they may
the exchange of wives, for « mviclhiovs as they list wi kal
| this crime rose i that period from eight- | / s self
[ een to fifty, Convictions for one or two | ! and
other lesser offenses gained but little; |
suspects because the law against them wa | el
not vig usly e Buat during th the wed g
] Lol tw ty y letlons ol
1 Lkt vl g from e
called liquo , have reased only | o  thwndr b
twenty per cent Wi y crimegen- | Ao e \ pay them
erally I\:~|'<mm I but oue-fitth, erin TSR Y be vou
1 A nas ‘i‘\' 1l iree tin 1 Ler- iv v A i) | Ud
) formerly, ) Vot ahik uii a |
eX lu‘('lu‘ of this alarmn In 1 be | 1 " 1
ot "y:v'm;mw ner he reader s | A 1 ho " 2
draw h wiu conclusion Boston Congrega : s wislf b
into t f langhing
e i \ Ha \
\ , 1
1 J
It 15 a
h i | i Y : 3 ! ’
1to diy 1 1 Vilyg ! 1 <
W o 1\‘ Lo , 1 £ 1
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who had pulled down so many Govern
ments passed away without the hely «
that faith which he had iutended to ca
on to help himat the jast hour. His work
fell with, as all work m st that is done
without reference to
contempt of His law,

God, and in

wln‘ll
No

wonder Frauce

look back and see the men and the princi-
plesat whose mercy she has so long placed
herself,

. a0

My ease is just here,” said a cltizen to a
lawyer the othier day; “the plantiff will
swear that I hit him. T will swear that I
did not. Now, what can you lawyers
make out of that if we go to trial 1
"Il"x\'n- dollars apiece," was the prompt re-
ply.

I was in the office of a certain engineer
the other day, when a mutton-headed hoy
about nineteen came in. He was a
machinist.  His father owned a shop and
| he served his time in it. He wanted to
learn to “ draft,” he said. Said his father
watted him to learn; he wanted 10 ieamn
himself, and his father would

| : pay all
!r«-numah]n bills.  Torison, the engineer,
| began to catechise him.  What have you
| ever drawn? Nothing. What have you
i ever made rude sketches of 7 Nothing.
| What have you ever wanted to draw !
Jl)un’t know as I ever wanted to draw

anything, and could not make a “draft”
if I wanted to, because I never learned.
That's ull right, said Torison. You will
never draft anything, and never will be
wanted to. I will see your father this
week.  Torison turned to me, and said
| he had a dozen such fellows to deal with
|cvery month, and treated them all the
same. But, <aid he, when some greasy
boy steps in here, and pulls out come hor-
rible original drawing, and asks me why
the ink lines run when he puts color on or
how a fellow’s to judge gad Indin ink, or
how this thing is to be drawn so another
can understand it, then I quit work, and
stay by that fellow, and place my time
and libary and office at his disposal, —
Chordal’s Letters.
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#500 EEWARD,

They cure all diseases of the Stomach,
Bowe!n,. Blocd, Liver, Narves, Kidneys
and Urinary Organs, an 8500 will be paid
for a case they will not cure or help, or
for anything impure or injurious found in

you!

(hum—l{uﬂ) Bitters. Test it. See “Truths”
or “Proverbs” in another column,

has fallen to her present state when we |

children, and 575 church and chape
The Jesuits are reported to be ne gotiat.
ing for the Imperial Hotel at Dover, wii
is to be o« upted by a number of the
brethren expelled from  France They

have leased Peak House, near sidmouth,
| alarge, fine place on the road to Budle zh
.\"H"'Hun, m extensive ;,'lumul\ and com
| manding charming views of the sea.
| Cardinal Newiman warmly congratulated
' Profe sor »hort ou the new Mass of St
ssephy, which was performed on the foast
of His Ewinence, St. John's Day. It
not generally known that the venerall,
Cardinal is funatico per lu musica, and laye
the “cello and vivlin exquisitely; stifl less
that he was challenged some years ago by
an ambitious Methodist minister to dis-
cuss in Birmingham town-hall the merits
of their respective faiths, The O rdinal
politely declined the polemical entertain
ment, but, with his quaiut good-humor,
offerred to play the violin agaiust his
Methodist challenger.

Weare rejoiced to learn that the author-
ities of St. Michael’s College propuse to
make arrangements which will secure for
their under-graduates the benefits to be
derived from atte ding the classes of the
national university. If ihis project is
carried out, four colleges belonging to the
Roman Catholic, Anglican, Presbyterian,
and Baptist Churches respectively” will be
affiliated with Toronto Uuniversity, and
their pupils will sit on the same benches
and enjoy all the advantages of the na-
tional endowment,— Toronto Globe.

In the Allocution at the late Consistory
in the Vatican Palace, His Holiness, Re-
ferring to Mgr. Hassoun why was present
on the occasion, he designated him as an
envoy and representative of peace withan
important section of the “Good Shepherd’s
fold.” He recalled the fact that the great
prelate studied at Rome, that after re-
turning to the East, he was proclaimed
first bishop and then Cicilian patriarch
of the Armenians, and that he had for
nearly forty yeirs wisely discha ged his
pontitical office. “During the schism
which arose awong his compatriots,” said
the Pontiff, “he gave, in the vindication
of his rights, and in the defence of the
Church's "doctrine, a grand example of
putience and courage. Therefore it is
that we have chosen him to restore to the
Churches of the East, so long after Bess i
ians time, the ‘eclat’ of the Roman Pur=

lvl(‘."



