THE LADIES JOURINAT.

The Holy Coat.

At this moment hundreds of thousands of
people of all pationalities aro wending their
way to Treves in Germany, there o pay
their respeot to the Holy Coat, which is now
on exhibition in the Cathedral of OQur Lady.

correspondent at p t making o pedes-
trian tour of Europe under date of Troves,
August 8th, writes : .

During a ramble along tho Mosello River,
1 could not rosist tho tomptation of visiting
the quaint, sncient town ot Troves, that
lies 8o beautifully cradlod between (wo
ridges of vineyards.

Leaving my koapsack and staf at an
humble inn, I went out in search of the re-
mains of old Roman monuments, for which
the town is famous. Relurning in the even-
ing, tired and dusty, the innkeeper, & stout,
jovial Gerinan with o round, pock-marked
fdco, enticed mo into a convorsation avout
how Iliked the town, of which he seemed
to be not a little proud. Hoe asked me if I
had soen the ** Holy Coat.” 1 shook my
head. ** Go there by all means,” ho said,
shaking his huge pipe ; ** don’t leave Treves
without seeing the ¢ Holy Coat.’ 1t wasex-
hibited in 1844—befors rou saw the light—
and drew one million pilgrima from all part
of Enropo to Troves.” He had become quite
excited during the preceding conversation
and asked his wife to bring us some genuine
Moselle wine from his collar. We drank it
out of ordinary water glasses, according to
the custom there, and sxcellent it was in-
deed.

¢ At the time of the cxhibition of 1844 1
was only a mereboy 1" Then ho denounced
in bitter words the, enemies of the church
who also wished to doaway with the ** Holy
Coat.” It seems that in 1844 a chaplain
named Ronge, who had been excommunicat-
ed from the churck for his liberalism, pub-
lished an open Jettor to the Pope denouncing
the worship of the *“ Holy Coat " asidolatry.
Through his endeavors ho originated the
German Catholic Church, which split into
different sects and eventually died ont.

My host was a stanch Catholic, like al-
most all the population, and crossed himself
fervently every time he mentioned anything
sufficiently pious to deserve it.

¢« And,"” continued the jovial innkeeper,
¢ why should I not, above all others, believe
in the miraculons power of the ‘ Holy Coat,’
as it brings mo 50 many visitors during the
summer season. If you have no objection,
my daughter, Lisbeth, will accompany you
to the cathedrel, whero it i8 preserved ; wo
are acquainted with tho chaplain 1”

Early tho next day Iset out, under the
gzida.ncc of Lisbeth, who, although no greac

auty, boastod two heavy x]aits of bloade
hair neatly combed back, and fair skin and
red cheeks ; she was neatly dressed ina white
chintz dottod with little rosebuds, that made
quite o pretty effect.

I asked her if sho thought tho ¢ Holy
Coat ” was genuine.

“Oh, thero is no doub% about it. Some
gsociety in Fraukfort, who can bo depended
upon, examined the coat and agreod that
St. Helena must have brought the coat back
with her from Jerusalem, where she had
made o pilgrimage, and presented it to
Agrotius, who was bishop of Treves ab that
time.” Thenshe gave mean.suspicious look,
considering me quite a pagan, no doubt, as
I was ignorant of things which were as
familiat to her as the alphabet.

Wo called ot the chaplain’s house. Ho

was a little old man, rather shabbily dressed,-

with & wrinkled, clean-shaven face, a shuf-
fling gait, continually coughing and wmur-
muring to bimself. He wos not over polite
to us, only honoring u8 witha scrutinizing
glanco as to whether the remuneration
would bo worth his labor.

Tho cathedral, looming up with its old,
weather-beaton walls, that have rosisted
centuries of religious wars, recalled to me
the strugele that the Christian church had
to go through until its name became identi-
cal with civilization. Then we entered,
Only a few peasant girls and some old men
and women woro kneeling in the aisles,

We went went stmight,' up to the high
altar. *“There it is,’” said Lisheth, point-
ing toa Leautiful shrine of wrought gold,
half hiddon from the curious gaze.

'he chaplain opened it and disclosed a
very old, threadbare, hand-woven piece of
cloth, supported by a lining, and apparent-
ly ropeatedly patched up. It hung from a
golden rod which rau through it from arm
toarm. The little old chaplain began to
toll ns in & monotonous voice, often inter-
rupted by his hectio cough, what is known
to all travelers. ** Tho coat had been spun
from lambs’ wool by the Blessed Virgin and
woven into 8 garment by Mary Magdalen on
the Mount of Olives. 1t 1s scamlees—as the
Scriptures describe it, with the words:
¢ Tho cont was without soam, woven from,
the top throughout,”

I acrutinized the coat in the moantimo.
The color was hardly discornible, but seem-
ed to have been originally gray. It had
short sleeves, a round opening for the head,
and resembled somewhat the tunic of a
priest, being without any ornament.

The chaplain talked for half an hour, for

the cont boasts of a long history, interining-
led with all sorts of pious Jegonds and olg-
tims traditions, which tho student should
look up in some roligous encyclopiedia.
. It oceurroed to me that in any other but
its gorgeous surroundings tho coat would
nou be thought worthy of a glance and
would soon%nd its way to a junk shop. I
also thought it strange that garments could
bo preserved for so long a time and then the
shortness of the coat made me suspicious as
to whether it could ever have beon a Jow-
ish garment™™™™

A'lib of coughing, more ardent than the
preceding, finished the chaplain's discourse.
He closed the shrine carefully and then
showed us some other relics, smong thom
some hand-written documents in which the
“Holy Coat” was mentioned for the first
time, a small pieco of ivory with a curious
carving reprozenting vhe ceromony attend-
ing tho arrival of the coat in the cathedral
of Treves. As yet this is themostimportant
cvidence which proves the genuineness of
the Holy Coat beyond all doubt.

“But how is it therc are tweuty different
¢Holy Coats’ existing *"” I queried.

“\Yhy shouldu't there bo? Do you think
our Saviour only wore one coat in his life-
time ¢ was the blunt reply.

Then I handed him a fee wkich hoaccept-
ed with a faint smile and grumblingly shuf-
fled away through the half dark aislos.

< Will the coat over bo exhibited again?”
I asked Lisbeth.

‘¢ Yes, they expect to soon, but our holy
father, the Pope, is tardy ia giving his con-
sent. His Holiness is irying his best to bring
it about. It would be a recal blessing for
the folks of Treves.” '

And apparently iho present bishop, D.
Rorum, has succeeded in gaiuing the lgope’s
approval, as an exbibition is announced be-
ginning probably on the samo day of Si.
Helena, 16th of August, and lasting for six
weceks during this summer.

“My grandma could tell you a good deal
about it,” my companion informed me. I
shoald like to hear as much as I can about
tho “Holy Coat,” I answered, and 50 it
happened that we went to seo hee grandma,
\We found her in a humblo but sunny littlo
room, with old fashioned furniture and sand
strewn over the white floor. She sab
knitting ai the window, pearing out over
the flower pots.

“Oh, my, you want to hear about the
great pilgrimage in 1844, I really don’t
know where t& begin.  Eloven bishops wero
here, and every day somebody arrived of
whom the people could say: ““Oh, he is a
well-known man, you must know.” I have
forgoiten their names.  \Whata crowd there
was. Ob, my, ono saw so many strange
lool:ing people. Times will never sco any-
thing like it again, ThereworeRussians, with
long straight hair and flowing beards. We
hadn't the fine hotelsthen that we Lave now,
but even they would not have been lacge
enough to shelter the crowd. But all
the private families took in boarders, for
they paid very well,

“Give the gentleman a glass of wine,”she
told Lisbeth, with the hospitality of the Ger-
mans who offer something to oat and drink
whenever they find an opportunity.

« Arpoldi was our bishop in 1844. He
said high mass almost every other da{. The
cathedral was always decorated with fresh
flowers. Specinl altars were erected. The
pricats put on beautiful vestments, the choir
of boys wzs enlarged. The processions wero
gogeous—overything glittered in gold and
preciouastones. The holy cont waa carried
under a baldaquin, with great ceremony,
frow altar toaltar. Deautifullittle children
in white dresses strewed flowers and the
altar iroys swung the censers, and the incense
was such an expensive one—oh my, yeos!
And thousands kueeling and praying—it was
a great sight! and as for the miracles that
were porformed, they arc too many to be
counted. Many old people in this town’
con'd quict all disbelievers. Ihad a friend
niyself who wasailing with consumption—
the doctors bad given her up. ¢ Bettie,” I
gaii to her, ‘you goand pray to the holy
¢ .t ;: that will cure you.” So sho did.”

* Did she get better 7’ § asked.

+¢ She lives across the way. Thero she is
at the window !”

So wo chatted for hours.

The following morning I agnin seized my
¢ knapsack nng stafl,” took » hearty leave
of my kind host and his family and pursued
my pedestrian  tour, Walking along the
Mosello River I conld not help Lhinking of
the Holy Coat and !l the legends and tra-
ditions atlacict s ..o <o ..o a2l 90 strange

to me that since the death of St. Helens, 328
A. D., I believe, until its first exhibition in
1196—a lapso of 800 years u.lmost.—nothix;lg
can be said for or against its origin. Sud-
denly it is mentioned as lying hiddon in a
stonecrypt. Who knows if tho whole legend
has not been invented by scme witty monks
and ondorsed by somo ambitions bishops,
who wished to raiso his diocesz in impor-
tance.

Of courso the great featuro of Treves
nowadays, aud the ore thing with which it
is always associated, is the Ifoly Coat, or
seamlossgarment of Carist. This cclebrated
relic is now in the treasury of the cathecral,
The legend of its origin is as follows: It
was found by St Holena, a British lady
and the mother of Constantine the Great.
St. Helena was born at Colchester. She be-
came & Christian at the age of 18. It was
she who discovered tho truc cross and the
other instruments of the passion. The true
cross was distinguished from those of ths
two thicves by n miracle, namely, the heal-
ingof a sick person who was touched by the
three crossea in succession. The nails used
in the crucifixion were also found. These
were three in number. For this reason many
pictures of the crucifixion represent Christ’s
feet nailed to the cross by onc nail only.
One of the nails St. Helena put in the hel-
metof her son Constantine. Another ono was
thrown in the sea to appease a storm and
was afterward recovered by a miracle. St-
Helena presented thescamless garment, said
to have been woven by the Vicgin Mary her-
solf, to the city of Treves, where she had
resided for many years. The carliest written
testimony to thiseffectis found in the ¢ Lesta
Trevirorum.” St. Helena is said to have
presented the relic to the Church of Treves
during the episcopate of Agrilius, 314-334.
Scveral other notices of the loly Coat are
found in documents mounting nearly up *o
tho twelfth century. But tho wost remnrk.
ablo and interesting picce of cvidence given
in support of the authonticity of the relic is
an ancient ivory belonging to the cathedral
This ivory was for some time loat, hut was
recovored in 1844. Tho lmperor is repre-
sented ou it geated at the church door and
awaiting thoe arvival of a procession closed
by a chaviot in which are two ccclesiastics

uarding a chest. Above the chariot is the
uco of Christ, by which some ralation
betweon the Savior and the contents of the
chest scem indicated. The ivory was
examined in 1846 Dby the Archwological
Society of Frankfort, with theresult of fixing
its date ot the end of the fourth or the
beginning of the fifth century. The relic was
translated from the cheir tothe cathedral in
1196. After an interval of morethan 30Qyears
from 1312 to 1512 and on several other
occasions in the sixteenth ccatury, for the
veneration of the faithful. Duringthe wars
of the seventeenth and cighteenth centurics,
the relic was deposited in the Castle of
Ehrenbreitstein, and afterward at Augsburg.
In 1810, by permission of Napoleon, the
Bishop of Treves, Mgr. Mawnay, took the
relic back from Augsburg o lus own city,
and, iu spite of the confusion of tha times,
many pilgrims, numbering over 200,000,
visited Troves. But the most striking and
successful exposition was that of 1844,
when eleven bishops and more than a million
of the laity flocked to Treves from all sides
during the perivd from Aug. 18 to Oct. G,
for which the Holy Coat was exhibited.
Severnl miraculous cures were reported,
together with the joy and the picly of the
throng. Certain Catholics took oflense and
wrote against the authenticity of the relic.
Among these were Czerski, an ccclesiastic
of Posen, and Ronge, a suspended priest of
Breslau. A long controversy ensued. in the
course of which wnny seceded from the
Church and formed a German Catholic
Church. The historian, Herr Von Sybel,
published a book showing that there are no
less than twenty seamless garments, each
claiming to have been that worn by the
Saviour. The most celebrated of these are
in Argenteuil and in the Church of the
Lateran at Rome.
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His Vacation.

“Did I have a good time on my vacation?”
echoed Fogg. **Of course U did. To be
sure, I ncmﬁy starved Lo death and tried to
sleop in a bed which it would be a flattery
to call a raock. But whatof that? I had
my name in the paper! I won’t deny that
they spelled my name wrong and gave me
braxd-new initials ; but then you can’t ex-
pect o have overy thing perfect in this
world.”

When you have spilled anything on the
stove, or milk has hoiled over aud a suffoca-
ting smoko ariscs, sprinkle tho spot with
salt and it will disappear immediately.

it Makes
PureBlood

And by so dolng Yood’s Sarsaparilla cures
scrofulo, salt rheum, and al) other dblood dis-
cascs, ald3 proper digesiion, cures dyspepsia,
gives strenpth to cvery organ of the body,
and prevents atiacks of that tired feeling or
moro scrious affection. The faet that it has
cured thousands of others 13 safficicat reason
for betie! that it will cure you.
N.D. Dc suro to get

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

£cIdy o Ameginz. $1; sl for §5 Prepared only
by C. 1. POOD & CO., Apcthocaries, Lowell, Mass.

90 Doscs One Dollar

A Pet Tizer.
(From The Are Journall)

In 183) twa offizars of ti: Fifth Lancers
whila on a shooting expedition in the Lersr
encountered a fine tigress with cubs, They
killed the tigress, but not before eho had
severely lacerated Captain Thackwell's arm,
so severely, indoed, as to render amputa
tion nccessary, the operation, unhappily
resulting in the death of the unfortunat.
ofticer. The two cubs were captured and
taken to Lucknow, where they used to play
about the Fifth Lancers’ mess. One, how-
ever, choked himself with a lamp of raw
meat which he had purloined. The surviv-
ing cub was presented by Captain Chally
to the Madras Fusiliers, who gave him the
name of *“ Plassey,” and constituted hinr
their regimental pet.

Plassey becamo very tame, and was o
most friendly terms with tho men. He
lived at the officers’ mess, and when allow-
ed to bo at large he amused himseli by
stalking a small donkey which was wont to
wander about tho mess compound. e
waa also introduced to an antelope and &
dog, with whom he lived amicably while
tho rogiment remained in India. Plassey
accompaned the One Hundred und Second
to Eogland, being granted a free passage
by the captains of Ifer Majesty's ships
Jumpa and Himalaya. Two young loopards
and his canine ally were his fellow passen-
gets.  Plassey Janded with the regiment at
Dover, where suitable quartcrs were pro-
vided for him in the main fosses of the
citadel benenth tho officers’ mess.

There, Plasscy lived a happy life with his
friend, the dog, his ** personal attendant”
being the auljutant’s groowm, who fed and
Yooked nfter him. At meal time Plassey al-
ways allowed the dog to have the first ** go-
in,” but wlhen he thought his canine com-
panion had taken a fair share ho would give
him a gentle pat with his paw us a reminder.
When Dlassey was nearly full-grown, and
in the zenith of his popularity with the
Fusiliors, an old lady resident of Dover
wrote to the General, commanding the
district, and stated that she had seen
Plassey disembark, and that ever since she
had remained a prisoner in her house, fear-
ing Lo go out lest Plassey should have escaped
and be rouming ubout town.

So frequent were this old lady's letter
and complaints that at last the Geaneral fels
compelled to tako notice of them, and so
poor Plassey wes sent ofi to tho Zoological
Gardens, accompnnicd in his exile by his
faithful dog.  Plassey developed into amag.
nificent ammal, and never ontgrow hisamia
bility. He was several times visited by an
ofiicer of the One Hundred and Sccond (from
whom the writer obtained theabove particu-
lars), whom he invariably romembered with
aflectionato remembrance. DPlassey died at
the ** Zoo " in the Spring of 1877, and his
beadand skin were long preserved in the
oflicers’ mess of the Oune Hundred and
Second

—————————s

For sleeplessness, a physician recommends
a light meal of plain  food just before rotire
ing.

*“ Why, what hour is this to bo coming
to bed, Mary 2 her mother cried out, as
she tricd to sncak past her door. “* Well,
Gicorge said * good-night,’ four hours ago,
and then I suff ¢ goodoigt.” Then he told
me he wouldn't let any woman have the
last word and I woulda't let hin have the
Iast word, s0 wo kept ibup.” ** Well, haw
did it end ¥ ¢ Wcioth sinply said ‘ good-
morning.’*



