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4 SINGULAR CONVERSION,

BSan Franelseo Monitor, July 8,

‘We never hear the story of tingular
~circumstances by which converts are led
into the Catholic Church, but we b
-more and more convinced that the days
of miracles bave not passed, Already
in these columns we have cited several
memorable instances of the conversion—
in a really miraculous manner—of many
aon-Catholics who are now members of
the one true fold of Christ, and so0 will it
-oontinue to be to the .n:l, because the
‘mercy and goodness of God are as
?umlm and s extensive as eternity
About & year ago a legal gentleman
“who is & convert himself, and who is well
-and favorably known throughout Califor.
aia, and particularly in this city,came into
the Monslor office and told us of a niece
‘of his residing in Texas who was not a
Catholic, and whose conversion to Cath-
olic truth was the moet ardent wish
of bws daily prayers, Last week the
same gentleman came to us with tears
of joy in his eyes, and gratitude to
Almighty God in his heart, and conveyed
to us the giad tidings that his beloved
‘niece bad—of her own volition, ard
-under Divine inspiration—embraced the
“Cathole faith |

We bave before us the beautiful letter
of the Iady in question, in which she
velates the remarkable manner of her
-oenversion, and from its pages—over.
#owing with fervent thoughts of love
and joy at entering what she truly calls :
“My Father’s House”—we condense the
{ollowing narrative of the many obstacles
the writer overcame in her search for
the true path that leads to heaven.

For seversl months the health of the
lady whose conversion we are about to
+wecord, was very poor, and, finally, it was
'resolved by her husband and friends to

to New Orleans, where—as she bad
ﬂmod—-t.hen were priests and nuns,
two branches of the human family she
bad never set eyes upon, there being
meither Priests, Siaters or a Catholic in
*the part of Texas where this lady resi-
ded. When the party arrived at Hous.
ten, the desire tosee 1he Catholio church
“for the first time was s0 strong upon this
‘lady that she went at once in search of

one, which she thus describes in her hi,

«letter :

“We had a day at Houston, and al.
though broken down and tired from
travelling, I started out to find the

"‘Catholie church, being under the im.
pression that it was always open and
that I would have no difficulty in going
in, For years I had studied with eager
ntereet pictures of Cathedrals, You can
imagine my feeling of awe when I saw
before my eyes & real Catholic church !”

The church in question was undergo-
ing repairs, 80 that the long wishad-for
sight of the interior could not be accom.
plished, as the paity left Houston the
next morning. As the party traveled
through the State of Louisiana, the
‘throbbing heart of the would-be convert
was greatly delighted to wea “.tandin
out conspicuously in every little village
where the train stopped, a church which
I knew to be Catholic, because sur.
mounted by the Cross,”

The party finaily arrived at New Or-
leans, and on Easter Sunday a visit was
sunde to the cathedral, which is so in-
terestingly described by the writer that
we give her version of the circum-
stance ;

“I bad acked the ladies with whom we
boarded about the churchee, and had
been informed how exceedingly impolite
Catholics are to -strangers in their
shurches; but that I would nnt be
~disturbed if I took a back seat, I had
heard much of the old cathedral, and
especially the splendid paintings in its
dome, and oh ! how glad [ was to be able
to visit 1t. But what a crowd was there |
‘I oould scarcely get standing room in the

-aigle, and from where I stood I could not

see the priest, Accordingly I concluded | th

40 go up into the gallery where I could
sit on the steps, and by standing up and
Qeaning forward over the railing, I could
ocommand a view of the whole interior.
‘Of course I understood nothing of the
<eremonies ; the sermon was in ﬁ'ror.oh 3
and the paintings failed to inspire me
with delight. But Iknew and felt that 1
was in the holy Catholic Church, and I
atood on my poor tired feet, looking
until I could no longer. Sitting near
me was & very plain, but decent looking
old woman, who was evidently very
pious, n0 I determined to ask this dear
old soul where I could see a Catholic
priest. When the congregation be,

me alone with strangers and would
scarce let go my hand,
“Both went with me some dis-

tance in the direction whither the old
lady had pointed, through a side door to
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laces, my b bl:P l:ﬂrk: here
usband w W

. ft‘zout. 8o, finally, at the
a flight of steps which my lady
bad started to ascend, I cried out :
I can go no further, I am afraid !”
But I was reassured by her kind words
and manner, and continued my journey.
Some distance from the h of the
stairs, in a dim, narrow passsge, stood
motionless, a tall priest, book in hand—
his lips moving in ‘pnycruhe frequently
made the sign o

horrid stories I had heard of the Inquisi-
tion passed at once through my bewild.
ered brain, but still I followed the lady
until—to my great joy—we reached s
room where I found quite an assemblage
of ladies, A priest came to the door and
conversed in French with my guide;
then he went to the tall priest and i
knew they were talking about me,
Finally, the tall priest advanced and
with much difticulty addressed me n
Ep “I am & Jesuit Father,” he said,
and after speaking & few kindly words
he wrote down the address of the Jesuit
Church, where I was tosee him next day.

“The following morning my husband
and I started out to search for the church,
and after some time we reached it. But
the walls looked very cold and uninviti
to me, and, indeed, it took some little
encoursgement from my husband before
I would venture to emter. It was mot
without much trepidation that I hended
the old gentleman who came to the door
in answer to our summons, the paper con-
taining the address. But when he had
spoken only a foew words [ was captivated
by his kindly tone, and at once I learned
to venerate this saintly man.

“We were ushered into a parlor and in
a foew minutes the Jesuit Father entered
and listened bumbly to my story as I tol
him of my ardent desire to become a
Catholic. Theu he explained many things
to me regarding Catholic faith ; and took
me by the hand, as it were, aud led me
step by step into the ‘“vne true fold of the
one true Shepherd.” When he had con-
cluded, he said ; ““Now, indeed, you are in
your Father's House.” Before our
departure the Father gave me some books
of instruction to read and some prayers
to memorize, 80 as to pre myself for
conditional baptism which I was to receive
in & few days. At my next visit, the geod
priest had procured a godmother for me,
and when—in a few days thereafter—be
found that I understood the nature of the
sacraments and the faith of the Catholic
Church, I had the supreme happiness to
become & child of the Church, and to be
entitled to the glorious name of a Roman
Catholic !

“On the following Sunday night we
attended eervice at the Jesuit Church,
and although I had been in it before, it
appeared to me as if everything about it
looked more bright and utifal, now
that I could discern things through the
eyes of faith. The columns and arches
were resplendent in white and gold, and
gh up over the glistening altar wasa
beautiful statue of the Biesmsed Virgin
Mary, around which were burning many
candles, The church is call “The
Church of the Immaculate Conception,”
The music was heavenly, far surpassing
anything I ever heard or dreamed of in
the way of barmony,

“The next morning was the time Father
F—— had appointed for my baptism,
and, indeed, I was ove:j)yed at the happi-
ness of being received into the Church,
and after the ceremony was concluded,
and my name euleied upun ihe register
of those who were children of the true
Mother Chureh, I sprinkled myself with
holy water, and then I went out into the
world with a heart surcharged with happi-
ness at realizing that I was indeed and in
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8 | truth—a Cuilwlic—a grace that I sincerely

ray may one day be accorded also to my
ear husband.”

Such is the simple but singular narra-
tive of a convert who had never seen or
conversed with a priest or sister in her
life prior to her visit to New Ocleans,
Without auny Catholic society around her,
without even having a Catholic church to
visit, this lady was unconsciously drawn
into the fold of Christ! No worldly in-
fluence could bave induced such a ¢ ange
of heart but the act was the result of that
religlous power which ever penetrates the
ear of God— Prayer !

This conver.ion is purely the result of
prayer on the part of Catholic relatives
and other religious people, and of pious
reading on the part of the lady herself,
Through veading Catholic books and
papers she was led to see how false were
the slan fers against the Catholic Church,
Which she was forced to believe through
@ persevering prejudice of false teach
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Catbolie Mirver. |
|AROTHER MIRACLE AT LOUSDES,

AN ALMOST BLIND BOY INSTANTLY AESTORED

TC SIGHT—THE BESEVOLENCE OF
MARY,

The following touching hhhrz of the
oure of young‘ll mond Petil is taken
from the Annals of Lourdes, We translate
it for the benefit of our readers, The
story is related with a charming simplic.
ity, and is mostly from the pen of the
grateful miracule, translator ex.

riences a double pleasure in repro.

ueing it : It will contribute to the
honor and of her I

glory mmaculate
ttle | Mother-and it recalls the sweet privilege

that was hers—of being at Lourdes at
the time the favor was granted. Says
the Annals:

In the recital of this history we are
mere M-;nmnrlbolmu':o“

and it may be readily understood,
out apy great insistenne on our part, how
valuable must be the testimony of such a
witness.

“I wanted to let an entire year pass,”
be writes on the 26th of October, 1884,
“before addressing you any medical ob-
servations re g my son, Reymond
Louis Marie Petil was thirteen vears and
some months old in the beginning of
1883. He was » strong, vigorous, large
child and was in s state of perfect
health, At an early sge he had the
scarlet fever un;ll :-igllua but he l.l:dlyl
enjoyed good he: and posses: [
rol’:ou{t constitution. On the 1st of Jan.
uary, 1883, the child entered the parish
school of St. Francis Xavier, at Vannes,
and after two months’ stud‘y he com-
menced to suffer from his eyes, When
he returned home for the Easter holi-
days I observed a certain difficulty in
the circulation of the blood in the region
of tbe eyes, The child complained of
pain, added to difficulty of vision, 1
prescribed a treatment that was in.
tended to diminish the congestion that I
bad detected, Raymond returned to
college, but his condition became aggra.
vated to that degree that by the 1st of
June he could neither read nor write
but with great difficulty, and what is
more, with great suftering in his o{u,
temples and forebead, I b: t him
home again and took him to Paris in
order to consult an oculist, who was
more versed than myself, he being a
specialist in the science of treating the
pathological condition of the eye, On
the 13th ot June, 1883, Dr. Giraud Teu.
len examined my child.”

Dr., Petil gives here a detailed account
of his consultation with the remowned
ophthalmologist whom we have just
named. This elaborate document, full
of technical worde, would be unintelligi-
ble to the mass of our readers. It suffices
to state that Dr. Giraud Teulon proved
in his patient the existence of spasmodic
myophy, caused by a well.defined nerv-
ous uftection, He advised absolute re-
po etill the end of the year, which is a
proof that he did not calculate on a
speedy recovery.

Dr. Petil followed the advice of the
celebrated oculist. “I brought my son,”
continues Dr, Petil, ‘to the seaside,
He ceased all application, all work, and
lived in the open air. On the 2d of July,
1883, Dr, Giraud Teulon wrote to me as
follows :

“* Effect or cause (probably cause),
the optic nerves of your child are con.
gested and are in an abnormal condition.
There is an inflammation that inspires
me with great alarm. I have never
known a speedy recovery of congestion
of the connective tissue of the opic
rlpilln, and I shall not be satisfied so
ong as this state continues.’

“Raymond,” continues Dr. Petil,
“passed the months of July and August
without application of any kind and in
the tull enjoyment of rural life. Never-
theless, his sight did not improve, nor
was there any amelioration in his suffer-
ing. We were now in the month of
September. Having promised a visit to
Our Lady of Lourdes in order to obtain
the cure of our beloved child, we ac.
companied the pilgrimage of Rennes,
which arrived at Lourdes about the mid-
dle of this month. Now I beg you will
read the lines written by my son him
self. You will find the recital very simple
and tle facts precisely as they trans.
pired.”

These facts, which are confirmed by
Dr. Petil and which, to use his own
words, “were accomplished under the
eyes of father and physician,” have been
given us by the pen of the privileged
child of Mary ; but we beg permission to
iuzke some abridgment,

The pious youth speaks first of his
painful infirmity, of his tender devotion
to the Blessed Virgin, of the long and
fatiguivg journey which conducted him
from the sea-side to the borders of the
cave, of his arrival at Lourdes; and
finally he continues in these words :

“I was more and more impressed as [
approached the Grotto; but it was in
vain that I looked, for I could only see a
hugs rock and a white object, which was
the statue of the Blessed Virgin. I fell
on my knees and prayed; I was in a sort
of transport. Little by little calm was
restored to my soul ; I no longer heard
the bustle of the crowd that thronged
around the Grotto; my eyes were fixed
on the statue of the Blessed Virgin in
the cavity of the rock, Ilonged to see
it, but could not.”

After having prayed for some time by
the side of his parents, Raymond went
to the bleased fountain, where he drank

by whom her mind had been filled with
deep antipathy to all tnings Catholic,
Yet, by what a simple act of God was not
all this antipathy removed and her soul
guriﬁed 80 as to receive Catholic baptism
Y the all-powerful operation of prayer !
Now that this sweet soul has been made
80 supremely happy by the supplications
of those who were removed from her by
thousands of miles, may we not con-
fidently ask the prayers of pious eople
on this Pacific slope for the conversion of
the husband of that lady who was thus so
miraculously led into the Catholic Church 1
———

and bathed his eyes. The hoped.for
effect was not produced, This was
repeated the second time and no results
obtained. The child began to be dis.
ocouraged,  “I thought,” says he, “that
the Blessed Virgin did not want to cure
me. I took a wax candle, lighted it and
followed my father in the torchlight pro.
cession, What emotions did I not exper-
ience as I followed that grand file of
human beings ascending the “lacets”
(the winding path that leads from the
Grotto to the basilica) and singing the
gl‘:rwul Ave Maria of Lourdes ! How
utiful was that flood of lj

When all s0.called remedies fail, Dr,

40 disperse I stood by her.pew door. She

Sage’s Catarth Remedy cures.

t, undula-
ted by the wind and resem

§ A river
in flames! We passed around the
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d, E in religio

crow: very one religious
silence and respect u.:::':fur the dis-
course the returned to the
Grotto, There I again bathed my eyes
without success, and I went to pray
before the Blessed Virgin, 1 had confi-

dence and e,
“Though my uuire to be cured was
t, I never once asked the favor,
bandoning myself to the Blessed
Virgin, I raid to her: ‘Do with me as
you wish.’ I returned with my pa‘en's
to the hotel and retired for the night,
About 2 o’clock in the morning I arose
and went to the basilica to serve Mass

A
few hours afterwards I joined my parents
and bathed once more at the fountain,
Leaving the Grotto, we directed our
steps towards the Panorams of Lourdes.
oparniod o ‘s, viag
oe) my ]
qf':'u of ﬂldlnf.“‘thu fl
refuge near n{ dear Bl other at
the Grotto. prayed long and fer-
vently. With emot of great happi-

pess, [ arose from my kuees, directed
my steps towards the fountain, drew
some water and, saturating the corner
of my bandkerchief, I returned before
the Grotto and, .ppl{ing the wet band-
kerchief to my eyes, I held it on them
for some moments. What I then experi-
enced cannot be described, On open-
ing my eyes the statue of the Blessed
Virgin appeared distinctly to me, I read
the words, ‘I am the Immaculate Con-
ception.’ Falling on my knees, I re-
tarned thanks and remsined for several
moments in a kind of ecstacy before the
statue of Mary, that seemed to smile on
me. Rising from my knees, I saw my
parents, and, running towards them, ex
claimed, ‘I see ! I see !’ My father made
me read, which I did without the least
difficulty. The oppression on my eyes
bad entirely disappeared, Since then I
have continued my studies, and I see
now after the lapse of a year as well as
Isaw ltl Lourdes at the Tomont of mlyf
oure, In lhnh?vmg give myse

entirely to my Blessed Mother, and I
hope ever to follow the inspirations that
God gives me through her intercession.”

Says the Annals of Lourdes: “Our
readers will, no doubt, desire to have our
opinion of touching history. We
unhesitatingly give it. The instan.
taneous recovery of a nearly lost sight, as
in the present case, is entirely out of the
order of natural therapeutics, The
nature of the disease leaves no doubt of
this, The disorder was not simply a
nervous affection. With the tonic spasm,
of which the ciliary muscles are the seat
—that is to say, with the functionary
disorder—there existed a grave material
disorder, that disclosed the probable
cause of other morbid phenomena. The
organs of sight were impaired and the
ovil was not such as could disappear
suddenly. This is the positive affirma.
tion of a competent judge, of a renowned
oculist, whose testimony we have given,
The cure of the 19th of September, 1883,
is therefore extraordinary and indicates
the intervention of an especial benevol-
ence of God ; the more s0 that the cure
was not effected under the influence of
first nervous impressions, but after the
young man had become fumiliar with
those emotions so naturally produced by
Lourdes. Do we, then, find here a pro-
perly called miracle? Dr. Petil unhesi-
utinglliy admits it.

“‘Should I be called upon,’ wiites be,
‘to decide the that came from God
and that which came from man, I would
say, firstly, God cured my child.  This
case cannot be attributed to ecience, since
science only advised rest, and rest, notwith-
standing the best hygiene, did not produce
any change in the condition of my son.
He atill presented the same symptoms up
to the time of his cure. He had never
suffered s0o much nor was his sight 0 im-

aired as during the days thav preceded
Eil arrival at Lourdes, Secondly, could
natare of itself have destroyed these
wmaterisl functional disorders? ™ I know
that we phyeicians often prove, outside of
all medical influence, a sudden cessation of
nervous disorders. IHowever, the inflam.
mation of the comnective tissue of the
papilla, the abnormal state of the optic
nerves, congestion, etc., all existed before
the cure, and all ceased suddenly, as I
authenticated immediately, on the spot,
and as did Dr, Girand Teulorn 2 fow days
later. I do not then believe that the dis-
appearauce of congestion was operated as
is usual in the ordinary course of nature
—that is to say, slowly and progressively
in following the phases of the period of
decline of the discase; on the coutiary,
the cure was sudden, therefore it was not
natural.  The Church alone can decide
the case; but I beg to celebrate in these
lines the power of the Blessed Virgin. She
evidently used her kind and tender inter-
cession in behalf of my son, and he shall
ever belong to her.’ "

Theee sentiments are noble, impregnated
as they are with gratitude, faith and sub-
mission, Dr, Petil is not only a master
in medical science; his merit rises higher—
he isa man of a noble Christian heart, who
walks without disguise under the banner
of the Church, Like his son, he belongs
to the Immaculate Virgin of Lourdes,
She will not forrot him, MARYLANDER.

Spanish Hotel, Bordeaux, June, 1885,

A Quadruple Force.

The reason why disease is so soon ex-
Eellod from the aystem by Burdock Blood

itters is because that excellent remedy
acts in & four-fold manner—that is to say
upon the Bowels, the Liver, the Bloo:
and the Kidneys, driving out all bad
humor, and regulating every organic
function.

Corns cause intolerable pain. Holloway’s
Corn Cure removes the trouble, Try it
and see what an amount of pain is saved.

Enown by These Signs.
Dyspepsia may be known by Heartburn,
Sour Eructions of food, Wind Belching,
Weight at the Stomach, ’Vnrlnblo appetite,
Costive Bowels, ete. Burdock Blood Bit-
ters will roddvdy cure Dyspepsia, al-
though in its worst chronic form.
FaEaMan’s Worx PowDERs are safe,
sure and speedy to remove worms from

children or adulta.

HALF-WAY NEASURES,”

MISEAEL DAVITT TO A GREAT ENGLISH
MEETING,

On Sundsy, June 28, a grand demon-
stration took place in London in favor
of Mr, Jesse Collings’ bill for abolishing
the diequalification by receipt of medical
relief. Contingents from the Radical
clubs from all the districts of London

met in Hyde Park, and were addressed
from ¢ight platforms. Mr. Davitt spoke
irom No, 2 platform to a very large audi-
ence. Hiss was on the cause and
oure of Irish discontent., He said :—

ples that the Irish people have fought
and to some extent won in the long and
desperaté encounter (cheers), To.
we s:mnd that concession to com
justice and to common sense on the
and national questions which a sanquin-
ary struggle of centuries has won for our
country in the matter of ul?iou- liberty
and until justice and Ireland are satisfied
in reference to this demand we shall
continue to be an obstacle in the path
of English legislation and a danger to
the stability of England’s power among
the nations of Europe,

NO HALF MEASURES,

I desire, however, to warn both Con.
servative tacticians well as Mr, Cham-
berlain and Sir Charles Dilke againsta

ible blunder in connection with
oglish party action on the Irish
National question, not to imagine for a
moment that any scheme of half-way
measures, no matter by what individuals
in Ireland approved of, will receive from
the Nationalist democracy of Ireland
any more favor than has been given to
the sham Land and Laborers Acts which
bave lately been passed for our country,
We demand, we will be satisfied with
nothing less than the right to manage
our own aftairs as freely and as com-
pletely as Canada and Australia are
allowed to mmo theirs (cheers), and
if either English Radicals or English
Tories believe that a multiplication of
boards and a corresponding increase of
salaried positions for needy politicians
will choke off the full demand for Irish
legislative independence they will blun-
der as disastrously for themselves as they
will err egregiously in their estimation
of Irish Nationalist persistency.
DUBLIN CASTLE.

One of the places which Messrs. Cham-
berlain and Dilke will be likely to visit
will be Dublin Castle, The world knows
a good deal about Dublin Castle already.
Just let me give you one sample alone of
the administration ‘of Irish affairs
through this institution, We have in
Ireland a Lord Chancellor for whose
duties, whatever they may be, we are
compelled to pay £8,000 a year. When
the English party which provides us
with the occupants of this post goes out
of office, either by planning its own de-
feat or otherwise (laughter), thé hard.
worked English-Irish Chancellor be-
comes entitled to a life pension of £4,000
f“ annum, of course at the expense of

rish taxpayers. About two months ago

Lord Chancellor Sullivan died, where-
upon the Irish Attorney-Gemeral was
duly promoted to the vacant £3,000a
year. He has held the post for about
five weeks, when the Tories come into
oftice and land Mr. Gibson into Mr.
Naish’s post.

Now just listen to this little sum 1n
Dublin Castle party arithmetic—Messrs,
Naish and Gibson—when the latter re-
tires from office, will have worked about
190 days altogether at the duties of Irish
Lord Chancellor, at about the rate of,
say, five bours per day, and for these
950 bours judicial labor they will draw
from the taxes of the Irish people pen-
sions, the capitalized value of which
amounts to the astounding figure of
£204,000 (cries of “Shame”). But worse
than this remains behind. ~ We have at
present an ex-Tory Lord Chanceilor
named Dr. Ball, who has been drawing
his £4,000 every year since the Conser-
vative Party was last in power, For
these five weeks’ work, whatever may
amount, Mr, Naich ja to receive for the
remainder of his natural life a pension
of £4,000 a year, He is now 43 years of
age, and if he lives, as I hope he may, to
be three score years and ten, he will
have pocketed from the taxes of Ireland
the sum of £108,000 for having held a
Dublin Castle post during a period of 35
days (loud cries of “Shame’), Not very
bad, is it ? for “doing nothingin particu-
lar and doing it very well.” But this is
not all, The new Lord Chancellor, Mr,
Gibson, will only hold the post until the
general election in November drives his

arty and himself from power (cheers ).

e will retire on a pension of £4,000
aleo, and, as he is only 46 years old, he
will receive, should he survive the labo.
rious work of the next five mwonths, for
the coming 94 years—and [ hope he may
—the sum of £96,000 out of the pockets
of Irish taxpayers (loud ories of
“Shame”), He is but 61 years of age,
and is, I am assured, reu!y and willing
to exchange his £4,000 pension for the
£8,060 salary by resuming the position
he once held, and for the discharge of
the duties of which he possesses egal
qualifications which a second-rate out-of.
practice lawyer like Mr, Gibson can have
Do pretensions to whatever, Why is
he not called back? Sim ly because
Mr, Gibson’s English Tory friends want
the late honorable and learned member
for Dublin University % obtain a pen-
sion of £4,000 & year for a few months
retention of office which will enable him
to serve them all the more loyally and
eﬂiciontl_y in the next Parliament in
obo\mohns the cause of the industrial
classes of Great Britain and Ireland (loud

ories of “Shame”),

AT

THE NEXT LORD MAYOR OF DUBLIN,
Mr, J, J. Olaocy, in the Boston Herald,
nys:—

Xt year Daublin is to bave not only o
Nati t Archbishop, but the first
really Nationalist Lord Mayor it has ever
bad since its foundation. For some years
&ut it has, indeed, had several Home

ulers in succession in the civic chair, but
Mr. T, D, Sullivan, M. P., who will be
elected for 1886, is & Nationalist of o
different and vn? much more advanced
:{poﬂlln any of his predecessors, . He is

e propristor of the Nation, the Weekly
News and Young Ireland—
and widely-circulated Nationalist ournals,
and been one of the most popu.

lar of the of the
| b i poinal th people. Duc g

his has become
It is l::a &t every mational

the same as thy

Ametican “ Py Tramp,” is played b
the ﬂc Pdn‘tz

’
the bands at every public mee
excite the patriotism of the peopls ang
sonoy the of the Castle
—both of which effects it jeenm,
to be eminently ocapable of pro-
ducing, I allude, of course, to the
poem commemorative of the three Irigh.
men who were banged in Manchester on
the 23rd of November, 1867, anq known
all over the werld, wherever Irishmen
live, by the title “God save Ireland,”
“Deep in Canadian Woods',is the title of
another song of Mr. Sullivan’s that is well
known in America. It is related that, op
the night after the battle of Fredericks.
burg, when the Federal Army lay lluplen
and watchful on their arms, o captain in
Gen, Meagher’s command gan to sing
this lay to cheer his men ; that the chorus
of the first stanzs was taken up first by
his regiment, then by the brigade, then
by the division, and then by the entire
line of the army for miles along the river;
and that when the captain ceased, it was
but to listen with undefinable feelings to
the eame chant that came like an echo
from the Confederate lines on the oppos-
ite shore. A still greater favorite in fre-
land now is the famous ballad of the Land
Lesgue—“Murty Hynes”—which relates
bhow & man of that name took & farm
from which another had been evicted, and
how, after the local branch of the League
bad condemned his act, he gave it np
again in deference to public opinion, Mr,
Sullivan attends no banquet nowadays at
which be is not compelled o give “Jnxty
Hynes” ; and I have heard it vehemently
demanded even at public meetings,
“T, D, 8., as he is :opuhrli known, is
scarcely equalled in hitting off the public
sentiment in comic or serious verse; and,
in fact, hisstrength as a poet lies in giving
expression to popular feeling in passing
wlitiul events. Till his election for
estmeath, in 1880, it was not suspected
that he had the gift of oratory, though it
might have been thought that a brother
of A. M. Sullivan could bardly be alto-
gether without it; but since then he has
developed into one of those speakers to
whom, as beiog never dull and often most
hamorous, an Irish audience dearly love
to listen. Tbough white haired and
white-bearded, he is still & vigorous man,
and will undoubtedly make a popular
chief magistrate. But he will be chicfly
popular use between him and the
owers in the Castle there will be no re-
ations of friendebip, He will pay no
homage to the Lord Lisutenant, and I
doubt very much if nnithing will be
heard of “loyal toasts” at his banquets in
the Mansion Houve.
Evidently, Dublin next year will be
lively; and what with Archghhop Walsh,
Lord Mayor Sullivan and Mr. Parnell at
the head of 85 members of Parliament,
the Castle will bave its hands full —if it
does not gently succamb to the demands
of the Nationalists fully.

PIRAR: A—.
The Priest and the Parson.

Saye the Christian Union, in answer to
a correspondent ;

“It is, in our judgment, the duty of
any minister to receive and hear the story
of any member of his church, and give
such counsel and guidance as he can and
to keep secret the facts commuaicated to
him as sacredly asif he were 8 Roman
Catholic priest.  The only difference be-
tween the Roman Catholic and Protes-
tant confessional—and it is a vast one—
should be that the Protestant confessional
is not obligatory, but is always offered as
a privilege, never urged as a duty.”

We agree with this opinion, but two
difficulties occur to us in the way of the
Protestant minister being as safe a deposi-
tory of secrets made in confession as the
Roman Catholic priest. The latter is
trained to secrecy and the betrayal of a
secret reveaied in the confessional would
drive all other penitents away from his
auricular box and eo blast his ecclesiastical
reputation. He is on oath as & priest
never to reveal a secret told him in con-
fession without the consent of the peni-
tent, and then he never reveals persons
but only facts, such as where or how such
stolen goods may be recovered. More-
over, being a ce{ib.te by necessity he has
no wife to tell secrets to. The Protestant
{mtor can only be bound by the sense of

onor, but being & married ‘man his wife
may coax & secret out of him in an un-
guarded moment.

— .
it Just the Thing,

W. J. Guppy, druggist, of Newbury,
writes : “Dr, l‘owler’ngi’ld Stnvberr{
is just tho thing for Sammer Sickness.
sold out my stock three times last summer.
There was a good demand for it.” Dr.
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry is
infallible for Dysentery, Colic, Sick Stom-
ach and Bowel Complaint.

The concentrated power and carative
virtuea of Ayer's Sarss render it
the most reliuile and economical medicine
that can be used. It contains no danger-
ous or harmful ingredients, and may be
safely Mlminhunf to patients of all agee.
When you re sick the best medicine that
can be obtained is none too good, and is
the cheapest, whatever its cost.

The soothing and restorative effects of
Ayer’s Che eotoral are realized at « uce
in all cases of colds, coughs, throat or lung
troubles, while its and power-
ful h g qualities are always demon-
nt:;hd in the most serions pulmonary dis-
orders.

AUGUST 1, 108s.
¢Sometimes.”
lomlltlnu. not often, when t|

nn1
den lle the ripening fie
Lﬁ:‘::‘%n’; of some nlt-tgu(
There sweeps & mMeiOry Across
Ihear the landrail far among th
The drowsy murmur in the sc

the radiant butterfiies t
nggml -:;M and sick at |

mes—
Sometimes.
Sometimes, when royal winte
Wh.e:.o’v'ory cloud is swept

e,
And [N pool and lighted hes
With laughing lips and yet me

08
rmm. Lr off days an echo wande

Toat makes & discord in the

chimes,
A moment in the danee or talk,
And seem half lonely in the ¢

mes,
Bometimes.

t often, nor for long. O friend
Nl‘)v. wer:l not lent our life tha

wWee
The ﬂow:r-crowned May of eart
an end;
Shoald t;lir falr spring a lon
) 1

een
es all 100 soon the time of fs
Ct!:mo on the cold, short dayi

arise
And go our way, and garper

sheaves,
Though some far faint regret
our eyes
Sometimes.

Sometimen I see a light aimost ¢
In meeling eyes of Lwo Lthat no
Impatient of the tears thatrise
I turn away L0 seek some work
There dawns a 100k upon some s
1 t.hlnk.' :'How ke, and yet
fair 1"

alr
And look and look again, and s
A moment more your fane

there,
Sometimes.
O sad, sweet thoughts! O fooll
rets !

As wise it were, what time Jun
To weep because the first blue vi

We found in spring has faded |
O love, my love, if yet by song o

By flower scent, by some sad po
My heart, that fain would be

stirred;
Am I to blame that still I sigh
Sometimes—

And sometimes know a pang of |
That, while I walk all lonely,

May haply smile to yours that
Beneath ths sun and stars

les.
The past is past, but is it sin, if
I, who“ln calm content wo
well,
Whro will not grieve, yet cannot
Still send a thought to you, a
well
Sometimes ?

QUEBEC.

The old town of Quebac has
interest from the circumsts
having been built by the Fre
times of the early history of
Some of the remarkable I
buildings in the city date f
days. Such are the IIotel Di
convert of the Ursulines,
military adventurers, fired
desire to discover new lands a
them under the dominion of
crown, sought also the conver
heathen, Whenever they fou
nies, the religious communiti
their wake, sending forwar
missionaries snd founding |
sisters, where the sick might
and the children instructed,
lar interest is the establisha
Ursulines, where most of the y.
of Quebec receive their educ
where the skull of the Mar
calm, the brave defender of
against the English unde
Wolfe, is kept, and in the
monument to him, Of st
interest, on account of the mq
contains, is the Hotel Dieu,
marks of British cannon bal
seen in the ratters in the ps
fine bust of one of the fir
slain by the Indians, name
and autographs of 88, Vince
and Francis of Sales, and ¢
men, who sent forward on the
ful campa:gns the soldiers o
are preserved, The names
the sisters who have lived her
time of the foundress, th
d’Arquillan, are written on t:
since the first of her folio
Devoted to the cause of God,
on gending out missions, she
women of her day appear to
among the brightest and b
children ot France of the tin
XIII.

It is difficult at this day to
dangers to which the first co
were exposed by the incurs)
age Indians, At one timeth
massacre by the Iroquois kej
son of Quebec in alarm. A s
Was not uncommon; it was ri
the savages meant to destro
and carry away the sister:
ordered to be lodged in the .
ters near the cathedral '
superipr wrote : “We are 1
and death. No one can be
safety from the fury of the b
and this is followed by tb
expressions of dependence ¢
of God,

Tales were told amid the
the colonists of the power
Two French soldiers had bet
in the woods by a party of
the hamlet of Three Rivers
off into captivity. One of
had received a bullet, whic
imbedded in his body. An I
rior, in order to prolong a lif
to be sacrificed under the ref
cruelty which were inflicte
ers, probed the wound a
extracted the bullet. He th
the wound, applying wild her
tended the man so well, the
end of the journey there was
of a complete cure, As
approached the Indian quar
the  band was sent ahe
notice of their arrival,
ans poured forth and ra
selves in two lines at th
of the village, The tw
prisoners were stripped, a
run the gauntlet amid a 1
They were then left on
almost dead. At nightfa
stealing along & human |
they recognized as & Hur

He came to them and exhor
words of admirable faith, to
pains with patience, and to
themselves to the care of
#0 ‘marvelously  protec

He added that the time of

ings was nearly over and tha
s00n receive their recomp



