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finient te obviate the neeessity of
piarticular criticisin, we know net the
value of an enduring popularity.

The inuber for this ionth is, how-
ever, a miodel înumber. Thero ar fif-
teon articlos, each marked by a special
excellence. Onse, however, will coin-
mand attention at once as striking an
evil, or moro properly a wanst tlat
comes homse te every oC:tolic hiouse-
hold. It is on tho influence of Éie
newspaper press-its duties-its short-
cing--le wait of qiliiicatioi in
thosewhoundertake tle cditorial diity
of Catlolic journalists &c. We give te
an article of Our owni on tle saine sub-
ject a brief epigrapli froin the Cathîolic
World wlhicl will indicate tie scope and
tendency of that periodical's rm:ulcs-
Wre could -wislh tle numiiber were in
every Catlholic's iands as a guide and
boacon in thsis regard. The Catholic
Torld is on sale at Sadlier and Co's, in
this city-The subscription price is five
dollars per annum, orî fifty cents per
copy; and when our Catholic friends
have the assurance of a supply of sounnd
literature under the editorial super
vision of some of the highest: lights in
our priesthood, the duty of patronage
is plain and apparent.

THE TRUE LADY.-Beauty and style
are not the surest passports te respect-
ability. Some of the noblest specimens of
womanhood the -world hus eover seen,
presented the plainest and most unpre-
possessimg appearance. A wonan's
worth is to be estinated by the real
goodness of ber beart and:the purity
and sweetness of ber cbaractor,, and
suo a wonan with a good disposition
anda well-balanced-mind and tom er' is
lovely and attractive. If her face
se plain and homely, she malkes t
of.wives and truest of mothers S
a higher aim in life than the be
yet vain and supereilious wonai
has ne higher purpose in life t
flaunt her finery in theýstreets, or
tify her inordinate vanity by att
fattery and praiselfrom a society
compliments are as hollow as th
insifeere.

He that, cannot livewell:to-day
Martial,)will be lessqualified toli
to-morrow.
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IRELAND'S WEALTII.

Oh do not call our country poor,
Tihouh Conunerce shuns her coast;

For stilf the Isle hath treasures niore
Tlhai other lands eau boast.

Sh e hath gloriois hil ismul nilij ty strearms,
With wealthl of wave and niie,

Anl fields that pour their riches forth
Like Pleity's chosen shrine.

She halith ands that never s rik froi toi],
And lears that never yield,

Wlho reaip the hirvests of the world
li corl or battle lield.

Slie liath blessings fromii lier far disper-sed
'er Ill the Carth and seas,

Whose love can never leave her-yet
Our land hath more thiai tIhese.

ler's is the light of genius bright,
Among lier chlldreri stili

It sh intes on] all her darkest houes,
Or wilile.t heath and hil

For there the isle's iiiiortal lyre
Sent forth its mightiest oue ;

And41 tarry naies Itrose that car
On distant ages shonle.

And vant aiong her huts bath been;
But never fromi tliei passed

The stranger's welcoine, or tie hiearts
That freely gave tlieir last.

She lath ioun tains of eternal green
And vales for love and hîealth,

And the beautifil and truc of heart-
Oh1 tliese are Ireland's wealtli ;

And she is rich in hope, whiclh blest
11er gifted ones and brave,

Wlio loved lier well, for sle had nought,
To give thiemiî but a grave.

Througlh all lier cloids and blasted yeara,
That star hiath never set;

Will not our land arise and shine
Aiong tle iations'yet? F. B.

We have obliged some persons:-vry-
well l-wliat would We have more ? Is
not lie consciousness of doing good à
sufficient reward ?

Whien the love of unwarrantable piens-
ures, and:of vicions coipanions, is ai-
lowed to amuse young peisons, toengros
theii• time, and to stir up their passions;
the day ofuin,-let them take heed, and
beware [ the day ef irrecoverablo ruin
begins te draw nigli. Fortune squander-
cd health is bioken i friends are'ofinded
affronted, estranged; agèd parents por-
haps sontafflicted and mourniigto the
dust.


