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m JL *m Th* 5n*i Prayer.
]UM TAXIV8 8 TO BT. nmuiovii,

“Ton her*, of soar**, boon mined up 
with Coetinontol Stent Societies ? >

“Tee, end whw the npiritMl put of my 
probetion is over, I Intend to publish e 
book on Freemneonry. Happily, since 
the Encyclical of Leo XIII., Continental 
Masonry is slowly sinking. Even in the 
lodges there are now scenes of revolt 
against anti-religions aggression. The 
other day a member insisted on keeping 
the abstinence of Friday. He said he 
could do as he pleased; but the members 
of the lodge indignantly placed meat be
fore him and tuned him out because he 
refused to touch it. On another occasion 
a member was asked to give a recitation. 
He immediately treated the assembled 
company to a poem on the Crucifixion. 
Expulsion followed forthwith. Poor 
Freemasonry 1 There are only three hun
dred lodges in all France. My own im
pression carefully gathered is that there 
are not 30,000 downright atheists from 
Calais to Marseilles. And how many 
millions of both sexes are there who go to 
Mess and otherwise follow their religion ? 
French Catholics de not know their own 
strength. If they did, this tyranny and 
cruel atheism, which is now the parasite of 
a spurious Republic, would soon be de
stroyed. May heaven help me to do it! 
As, however, I earn before, my place is the 
cloister for the present. Ask the prayers 
of the faithful Catholios of Ireland and 
England for me that I may live worthily, 
and die well, and that I, who up to now 
have been a blasphemer, may endeavor to 
increase the accidental glory of Him whom 
I have blasphemed.”

LBO TAXIL AND THE AKT1-CLIUICAL 
LEAGUE.

[The following circumstantial statement 
is taken from the London Tablet :]

Many times of late I have had occasion 
to mention the name of M. Leo Taxil in 
connection with violent and slanderous 
attacks upon the Church, and all things 
appertaining to religion. A vile pamph
let blackening the memory of a saintly 
PontifL was among the productions of his 
pen, which did most for his literary fame, 
and the walls of Pails were long disfigured, 
not merely by the title of the book, which 
was in itself an outrage on morality, but 
by pictures illustrating it. The author of 
this low libel has been one of the most 
active members of the Ligue Anti-Clerieale, 
a force organized for the express purpose 
of destroying religion in practise and 
theory. About a fortnight wo this estim
able association held a meeting. M. Leo 
Taxil presented himself there, and 
astounded the audience and all France by 
announcing himself a convert from 
Atheism and Radicalism. He said that he 
had been so disgusted with the excesses 
of the party to which he had hitherto 
belonged that he had been led to look at 
the other side, and at last had determined 
to break away from the Ligue and to throw 
in his lot with those whom he had 
been maligning and persecuting. Before 
he had delivered himself of this an
nouncement, the whole assembly rose at 
him like one man, or one wild beast, and 
howled him down, so that it was impos
sible for him to finish what he had to say. 
Cries of "coward !” “hypocrite !" “rene
gade !" “to the door I" etc., drowned his 
voice, and it was with difficulty that he 
was able to make his escape from the 
hands of the infuriated mob. The re
pentance proclaimed by this singular act 
of courage was last week completed by a 
public reconciliation with the Church, 
M. Leo Taxil was received by the Nuncio, 
Mgr, di Rende, and made a full recanta
tion of his errors, written and spoken, 
after which the sentence of excommunica
tion resting on him as a public enemy of 
God and the Church was raised, and he 
received sacramental absolution. The 
rage of the anti-clericals at this conversion 
is great, and M. Leo Taxil will have more 
than one opportunity of proving the 
sincerity of hie repentance and the 
strength of his courage in facing the storm 
of hatred and calumny that has already 
risen against him ; but this conversion, 
while it must evoke the gratitude of 
Christians for the mercy which finds out 
the sinner and saves him, is not a reason 
for putting the penitent on a pedestal and 
canonizing him as if he were already an 
Augustine or a Paul. If there were more 
men of good faith—the dishonestly infatu
ated ana really blind—amongst the anti- 
clericals, similar conversions would be 
reckoned by the score.

tain ties in the ealale of «mb. After 
observing that the wise polity under which 
England was governed was 1er this coun
try a quarantine égalait the pestilence of 
foreign revolution and infidelity, he 
showed that la England there was a long 
tradition of abiding by the principle of 
the law, and the result wu order ; while 
on the Continent nations that were sep
arated by a narrow frontier or a river 
were swept to and fro by the besom of 
revolutionary destruction. And what 
was the condition of religion f The sub
ject was painful and almost wounding to 
speak of; nevertheless ft was necessary 
to he true to the truth. And here he 
would ask. Did the present relief 
ditlon of England satisfy them f 
had ceased to teach, and could they be 
followed when they merelv contradicted 
one another, when the shadow of author
ity was a shadow and nothing mom t And 
what was the present intellectual condi
tion f We had bad a multitude of philoso
phers, and for a century ends half we had 
bad mstaphyriais—, men who gave with 
great authority and confidence an infini
tude of conflicting theories, which might 
only be left alone, for they destroy 
another. Then them waa a great 
of modern philosophers who were nothing 
more than
a BHiunnBono* ew irai sophists who

TOUetMTED ATHENS,
who had a variety of polysyllabic words, 
so composite and complex sa happily to 
be for the moot part unintelligible to the 
people. These men went on the principle 
that they could not know those truths 
which could not be ascertained by the 
light of nature, each as the existence of 
God and of the human soul ; and so they 
whittled away these truths, and denied 
them at last Then there was another 
school called the Agnostics, who said that 
man could not know of the existence of 
God ; and they said further that they 
could not tell whether mind or matter 
thought, but the prejooderance of their 
opinion was that matter thought. They 
generally denied the existence of God, 
and were only cure of one thing—that 
they were sure of nothing. He gave these 
examples merely to show that three hun
dred years ago reason attacked the faith, 
and in these last days doubt had avenged 
the faith, for doubt had attacked reason 
and men now doubted everything, even of 

He would now ask them 
whether the world was growing stronger 
and mightier as It departed from the truth 
and went deeper into darkness, and 
whether the Church had grown feebler 
and weaker with this expansion, with this 
unity more close, end with this certainty 
of faith more explicit 1 Finally, he 
appealed for the funds towards the debt 
of .£6,000 remaining on that fabric and 
the surrounding buildings.

TU MICH MASSES DI AMBBIOA
at Ms beak, might not have been ehle to 
separate Ireland from England, bathe 
would have struck a blow at British power 
that would have forced England to con
cede a Parliament In Dublin. The opp 
tunlty came and went without being seized. 
The people were wild with delight, Men 
who had till then looked with open hos
tility or cold Indifference on Fenlanlem 
were seised with a sudden enthusiasm. 
It made Stephens a lion, and it turned his 
head. Byrne was arrested the next day, 
and committed for trial, but two succes
sive juries disagreed, and he was finally 
released and allowed to leave the country. 
Not a shadow of suspicion rested on 
Breslin, and he remained at his post for a 
whole year, when, finding that he was 
likely to be err sited, he quietly slipped 
on board the Holyhead boat at Kingstown, 

Pane the following night. 
Neither Breslin nor Byrne contracted for 
ever receiving a penny for the work. It 
was a labor of love. Stephens remained 
many months in Ireland directing the 
Fenian movement, stopping a great nor

ths time in the house of sirs. 
Butler, a fashionable dressmaker, almost 
in the face of the Kildare Street Club, the 
headquarters of Irish loyalty, and finally 
escaped in a fishing smack to France, 
whence he came to this country. Mrs. 
Butler’s patrons, being mostly loyal
ists, on hearing of her harboring the Fen
ian chief, withdrew their custom, and she 
was mined and died in poverty.

the étal». Here an anxious pause ef a 
lew momenta/yes made. Hearing no 
alarm, Breslin opened the door leading 
out into the prison yard. Between this 
yard and the governor's garden was a very 
high wall which bad to be crossed before 
the outer wall could be reached. Breslin 
bad been assured that the ladder used in 
lighting the lamps in the yard wu long 
enough to enable a man to cross the Wall, 
but on making the experiment now he 
found that a tall man standing on the top 
rung of the ladder could not reach within 
several feet of the wall. This was a serious 
hitch. After a hurried consultation he 
decided to return to the prison, and, with 
Byrne’s help, bring out two long tables 
from the lunatics’ dining-room, on which 
to place the ladder. Thus wu an unoccu
pied wntry box clou to where they stood, 
and inside of this he placed Stephens. 
For all he knew there might .be a police
man stationed in the governor’s gardens ; 
so, assuring Stephens that Byrne and he 
would take care of anything betw

SENTIT BOX AND THE FAISON BOOB,
Be told him to shout any man coming 
from the other direction. The two tablu 
were carried out U quickly u possible 
and placed one on top of the other 
against the wall at a point where Breslin 
knew there wu a tool shed on the other 
sidr, which would facilitate the descent. 
The ladder wu then placed on the upper 
table and held by Byrne and Breslin, 
while Stephens ascended. As Stephens 
stepped on the ladder he turned round 
and handed Bteelin the revolver. This left 
an unfavorable impression on Breslin 
which nothing could efface. If there 
should be a policeman in the governor’s 
gardens he could easily stop the 
future progress of the fugitive, and the 
men outside the wall could do nothing to 
aid him. Stephen» climbed up the ladder, 
and although there wu tone glass on the 
top of the wall, eully got over it, and 
dropped down to the shed on the other 
side and thence to the ground. He walked 
over to a peu tree indicated by Brralln, 
which grew dose to the outer wall, and 
which would aid him in climbing IL H 
ing no footsteps outside, he took a hand
ful of sand and flung it over the outer 
wall into the Circular road. This signal 
wuat once recognized. It wu only the 
work of a minute for the little party with 
Kelly to crow the road and fling one end 
of the rope over the wall Four of ue held 
it, and immediately we felt a null of It. 
There wu evidently some hesitation on 
Stephen»’ part about climbing, and, after 
waiting a moment or two, some of us 
cried out, “It’s all right ; we’ll hold this 
end while you climb.” In a second there 
wu a strong tug at the other end, and we 
felt him struggling upward, till at lut we 

headana shoulders at the top of 
the wall about eighteen feet high. The 
whole puty bad by this time rushed to 
the spot, and "The Old Man" wu treated 
;ood naturedly, but In muttered tones, 
le peered down u If doubtful u to

r-

Brl octet* but pease and Joy In this dear

ÇSÏS35S
fn youthful freshness, Summer with hot

n'oenIng*the stores for Autumn’s granary: 
intro serollowe change, all beautiful, for

Hi reams from Thy pressnoj pure, as from
Wllb'rïïnbow tinta enrobing, gliding all, 

And though up from this visible Its flight 
My soul may take, Thou art not all mine

Till Death fold o’er these wearied limbs his

i
I

of
“O Muter, as we Journeyed to and fro,

Mo happy heart we found beneath the sun; 
For all, whate'er their lot, their course must

A Very Wonder! nl Conversion Indeed. i
c
cOn amount of the intrinsic mérita of 

the subject, and the prominence that hu 
been given to it in the English and 
American press, we give here a detailed 
account of Leo Taxtl’s return to the 
Church, furnished by himself to the Paris 
correspondent of the Liverpool Oatholic 
Times

or- r
And1»! they towards the shadowed portals 

Ho much they dread their fete, so little 

part In tears, and eo are

I
8

know,
They^meet and 

Take°3mth away, le now onr prayer, O 

Antéposée, and hope, end life go with Thy

Then spake the Muter, radiant and fair ;
••No peace la born but In the throe of strife, 

No hope but In the travail of despel-,
Life without death Is naught, Tor d 

life "

I
I
tA WONDERFUL CONVERSION.

No more signal eus of a supernatural 
change of hurt hu occurred in these latter 
day» than the conversion of Leo Taxil. It 
le hard to raaliie that the writer of hooka 
so infamous and sacrilegious that it would 
be impossible to give the titlw of tome of 
them In a Catholic paper, hu bun touched 

and hu resolved to pass the rut 
In repentance and reparation. 

To Oatholios all over the world this trophy 
of the Precious Blood must be interesting; 
and it wu no men feeling of euriotity 
which led me to 88, Rue dee Beolea Paris, 
where Loo Taxil resides, and by the tide 
of which is the Impious Iilbrairte Anticlsr- 
teals, wMch he has now abandoned for
ever. The ahelvu are still filled with the

tpall.
Pou» con-

Teachers Aud so I fain would die 1 Not bslf so sweet 
Tùe perfumed^breath tbat floats through
NotsaSSan odors tbat commingled fall 

A down the waves, and fly with rapture fleet 
Tba distant, sea-worn mariner to greet; 
^Beloved—dare I say T—not unto Thee 

More sweet the broken wealth outf

eath Is f
—Current. a

bA MOT ABLE RESCUE. aand wu In
by graua 
of Us life

poured reo free
By her whose heart flret broke at Thy dear
Than to’my soul shall come Thy angel’s

meeptngeaeh sense In that celestial air, 
AS Soft ne whispers : "Come, the Bride

groom waits 1"
Ah ! Thou wilt He so near that radiant Death 

Shall turn—his sweetness having killed 
me there—

And Thou wilt bear me through th’ eternal
gates.

The Tree ftterjr ef Janet Stephens' 
Escape from Prison.

r
veon the
n
ÎIn a recent isiue of the New York Am, 

Mr. John Devoy tells the true story, u 
he claims it to he, of the manner in whleh 
James Stephen* ex-C. O. I. R, escaped 
from the British prison in which he wu 
confined after his sentence twenty years 
ago. As Mr. Devoy played a prominent 
part In the events he narrates, the follow
ing «tracta from his story will prove 
interesting, ws have no doubt. After 
asserting that many of lbs versions of 
Stephens’ rescue are incorrect, and narrat
ing tiie manner of his arrest, Mr. Devoy 
uya the men who originated the plan of 
theuespe wu John J- Breslin, now of 
New York city, but at the date of the 
rescue, hospital steward, who was assisted 
by Daniel Byrne, a night watchman, Ool. 
Thornes J. Kelly, now of the New York 
custom house, Mr. Devoy himself and 
others. He then describes in detail the 
plan of rescue decided upon, and proceeds 
thus to tell how it wu put in execution : 
At length the day fixed for the eecipe 
arrived. Toward midnight the little squad 
of men told off for a body guard dropped 
one by one into Lynch's public house in 
Camden street, a short distance from the 
prison, and quietly awaited the word to 
move. But the promised revolvers were 
not forthcoming, and much disgust wu 
expressed. The men could have eupplied 
themselves if they had known iu time 
that the revolvers would not be on hand. 
Every man had some time preriously been 
ordered to put his weapons away in ufs 
keeping, and revolvers could not be got 
at short notice. We had been assured by 
Kelly that the weapons would b a ready 
at a certain time and place that evening, 
but they were not there, The man 
deputed by Kelly to bring them had 
turned the work over to another, who In 
tiro li ft it to a third, and the last man 

NEGLECTED OR MISUNDERSTOOD 
his instructions. At » late hour in tbs 
evening we had to hire an outside car and 
apply to friends living in diffaieut paru 
or the city, and by midnight all but four 
of the men had revolvers. Two were 
brought to the spot wheie Colonel Kelly 
and a few of the men were stationed iu a 
fi l l opposite the prison, about au hour 
before ihe escape, by Nicholsi Walsh, n 
well-known Dublin artist, who has since 
then died in Florence, Eleven men only 
had revolvers ; one bed a large kuife, and 
a thireemh man, who came without 
orders and had no weapon whatever, wu 
sent home early jn the night.

to go to the ground, although 
uuarmed when they ateitel

tien of n
edone
school

F
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too well-known scarlet pamphlets, and 
hanging up In the shop Is a framed carica
ture representing the major excommuni
cation issued against the editor. My 
dutiu u newspaper correspondent often 
brought me in contact with Leo Taxil la 
bis bad days, and It wu not without emo
tion that we duped one another’s hands 
and that I congratulated him on his 
return to the faith and fear of God.

RECEIVING A CATHOLIC EDUCATION.
“You see,” said Gabriel Jogand Pages, 

lor Leo Taxil Is a literary pseudonym, 
“that like the Prodigal I have humbly 
naked pardon, and hope to try and repair 
my terrible career. I am pleased that the 
account of my conversion should go out to 
English-speaking Catholics, and here it is 
in plain, unvarnished words. I am now 
thirty-two years of age, just that of the 
great St Augustine when he gave himself 
to God. Age is, alu ! onr only point of 
similarity. I began my classical education 
with the Jesuit Fathers at Mongre. There 
I studied hud, and, above all, I remem
ber with joy now that I made a holy and 
fervent First Communion.

BBOOMING AN ANTI CATHOLIC.
"An accident in the shape of a broken 

leg Interrupted my étudiés, but the Jesuit 
schooling wu so thorough that I wu after
wards sent to the College of St Louie at 
Msrseillu without inlawing a due. At the 
end of my studies I had typhoid fever, and 
it wu after this that I began to be Influ
enced by my surroundings end to cause 
deep sorrow to jur family by my flagrant 
impiety. In al^Kodesty and humility I 
think I may rachat possibly my father 
made a mistake In bis treatment of me. 
lie is still alive, thank God, and now that 
hie prayers have been answered, I think 
that be seu it. When he found me in
tractable, be need hie paternal power and 
had me sent to Mettray, a kind of reform
atory. There my self importance wu 
tickled. M. Naquet in his paper Le Peu
ple, of Marseilles, took np my eau. I wu 
spoken oiua youthful mutyr, and my 
father wu hooted u a bigot. Possibly, 
if I bad been left to myself, my anti- 
Catholic beginnings might have 
themselves out, and I might have been 
saved from many of my errors.”
BEFORE THE ANTI-CLERICAL LEAGUE WAS 

FORMED.
“How did the active propaganda against 

religion begin in your cue 1"
“Well, I will go on 

my préviens life.
Legion when I wu sixteen years of age.
I then entered the army by what maybe 
called patriotic fraud. As I wu not 
eighteen years of age I altered my certifi
cate of birth. I then served in Africa 
But the fraud wu discovered, and I wu 
tried by a military tribunal, and escaped 
with a stern reproof from General Messia, 
who, however, shook hands with me osten
tatiously, after my acquittai. It wu 
shortly after this that Garibaldi arrived in 
France. I wee already notorious, and M. 
Eequiroe presented me to the General. 
Somehow, Garibaldi took a fancy to me, 
and I was, u you know, his intimate 
friend. The lut letter he ever wrote wu 
to me. It wu soon after this that the 
Anti clerical League wu formed.”

WHAT WAS ITS OBJECT ?
“To bring contempt on the clergy, the 

religious Orders, and upon the Three 
Persons of the Blessed Trinity—in fact, 
upon all that constitutes the Kingdom of 
God and His household upon earth. Do 
not uk me to say much about this put 
of my life. Have I been sincere 1 I feu 
I must honestly say not. I have alwayt 
been meriting with my conscience and 
my remorse hu affected my mind and 
bodily health. Thus I, who never made a 
sacrilegious Confession or Communion in 
my life, dued to outrage the Biased 
Sacrament I, who realized the beauty of 
the Incarnation, insulted its brightest 
development, devotion to the Sacred 
Haut. I will only apeak for myself, but 
I fear that there is tittle good faith among 
thue God-haters. For the present the 
less I say the more I shall shine. I must 
repent in silence, and make a long Retreat 
with the Trappiste. But afterwards, 
pleaae God, I srlll fight on the side of His 
atandud, and my pen shall be a poisoned 
arrow against that hideous tyranny known 
u aggressive atheism. Yon were present 
lari night when they isroed their grotraque 
‘excommunication’ against me. I went 
alone to their assize court I bore their 
insulta and their threats. Why 1 Because 
they would have aocneed me of cowardice. 
1 had received the blueing of the Arch
bishop of Puis and I felt strong, I re
solved to face them and tell them that I 
wu a sinner who had repented, and not a 
traitor to my convictions, however ab
surd.”
ATTRIBUTING CONVERSION TO JOAN OF ARC.

“May I ask the immediate cause of 
your conversion 1”

“Well, let me be truthful. I think that 
disgust and discouragement made up the 
motive which first impelled me ; but I 
distinctly heard the voice of God while I 

'Life of Joan of Arc.’ 
the Catholic ideal of 

womanhood. All materialism wu swept 
away before that bright and pure vision, 
and I began to feel that I could write no 

against religion. If ever Joan of 
Arc be canonized, one of the miracles to 
be imputed to her Intercession will be my 
conversion.”

I
MICHAEL DAVIT i' AND GEORGE 

ERRING TON .
b
c
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London Universe, Aug. 22.
On Saturday Mr. Davitt and Mr. Wil à 

lism Redmond, M. P,, arrived in Long- » 
ford, and their arrival wu made the occa- h 
sion of a great popular demonstration. 
When the train reached Edgeworthstown u 
a large number of people, headed by Mr. b 
Pension, were assembled on the platform ii 
and greeted Meurs. Dsvitt and Redmond p 
with hearty cheers and expressions of good- e: 
will. At Longford Station an enormous n 
crowd wu collected numbering fully 3000 b 
people. The town wu brilliantly ilium- ti 
mated. There wu scarcely a window t< 
that did not display lights, and a large T 
bonfire wu lit in the market place. c< 
Meurs. Dsvitt and Redmond were pre- u 
sen ted with addresses.

Mr. Dsvitt, who wu received with most 
enthusiastic cheering, which luted several 
minutes, said : Citizens of Longford,— 
Notwithstanding the enthusiutic welcome 
which you have extended to William 
Redmond and myself, I must, I fear, 
write you down a very ungrateful people 
(murmurs)—not because you gave a cead 
mille failthe to Wexford’s member and my
self; not because you have shown un
bounded enthusium at Mr. Parnell’s 
name; not because you were proud of Mr. 
Justin M’Csrthy u your repraentative 
(cheers); but simply on this ground, that 

•neither in the addressee of your town 
commissioners or National League, nor in 
your cheers have you thought fit to men
tion the name of a very distinguished and 
recently ennobled gentleman (loud groans 
and cues of “Cutle hack”) I have not 
heard the name of Errington (renewed 
groaning)—1 humbly beg his pardon, I 
Bare omitted his title—Sir George Erring- 
ton (groans). It is strange tbat one of 
your representatives who has been given 
a title by the Queen should not be appre
ciated here in Longford; evidently her 
Msjsety has one opinion of Sir George 
Errington, and you have another; but 
joking and sarcasm on one side, not Long
ford but Ireland has just cause to be 
proud of the fact that the system of lying 
calumny and cowardly slander carried on 
in Rome by Errington and his clique has 
availed nothing.

A Voice : Thank God.
Mr. Davitt : Ireland, though not repre ■ 

«Tied by an accredited ambassador, bad 
still a powerful and unexampled represen
tative in Rome. She had truth on her 
side at the Vatican, and just as truth has 
vindicated Ireland and her cause in Rome, 
so will truth yet Vindicate that country 
and that cause in legislative halls in 
native land (loud cheers). Despite the 
machinations of England and her disre
putable diplomatic agents in Rome, Ire
land’s choice in the Archbishopric of 
Dublin has been ratified by the Sovereign 
Pontiff, and in Dr. Walsh Dublin and Ire
land see a representative worthy of that 
eee’which was once honored by St. Laur
ence O'Toole (cheers). Coming now to 
more mundane subjects, I will ask your 
attention for a few moments to 
remarks on the political and social situa
tion. Owing to the termination of the 
last Pailiament the newspapers and public 
men of the three countries are to day 
passing in review the work that has been 

i “one during the last five j ears.
A Voice : A great deal.
Mr. Davitt : My friend, Mr. William 

Redmoad, will doubtless speak to you of 
™ achievements of the talented and 
patriotic party of which he is one of the 
most eloquent members (cheers) Leaving 
to him, therefore, to recount to you the 
work that has been performed in the 
uanate, I will endeavor to show what has 
been accomplished on the platform here 
m Ireland. Never In the history of Irish 
agitation has so much good been done for 
“®l*Rd to right her social and national 
frongs^as during the last four or five y ears

A Voice : Who have we to thank ?
Mr. Davitt : It is six years ago, as per

haps you aie aware, that the Land League 
movement sprang into existence, and

months went by it seized Irish 
ftadlordism by the throat and compelled 
J**?Too*tes to recognize that there was a 
Patter right in Ireland than the rights of 
jmaJord property, namely, the God-given 
“get of existence (cheers). Tbat agitation 
«terthrew the fetish worship of the so- 
tailed sacred lights of property, and put 
u, “elt place the higher moral rights of 

lu this time we have progressed 
WWictorUy in two directions. First, we 

j ecome a democratic people, working 
„ democratic lines for democratic and 
cnltw .,ends ’ and> secondly, we have 
mnvated, as it waa uever cultivated 
-J”?ln l*je history of Ireland, the great 
» of national unity (cheers). This 
oev«.D1 um‘y which now prevails, as it 
ti. „ Prevailed before in our struggles, is 
i6? 1 of ‘hat “tter experience of past 
iir t„slon and disunion, which is as famil- 

« to me. Nothing has ever 
rnsmi °re treasure or gratification to our 

. e past than when they saw a 
tension Popular movement or die-
teem, ’ -plaîl?8 “« game of Ireland's 
(sheen) ™ *t,8° n*tmnal organization

À Voice : They’ll never see it again.
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CARDINAL MANNING AT P0BT8- 
MOUTH. I

London Universe, Aug. 11.
Spécial services in aid of the debt on 

the building were held on Sunday in the 
cathedral, Edinburgh Road, the sermons 

ng preached by the Cardinal-Archbishop 
Westminster. The services were fall

beio
of
choral, and the singing was highly effec
tive. In the morning his Eminence took 
his text from the Epistle to the Hebrews :
“Thy throne, 0 God, is for ever and ever : 
a sceptre of justice is the sceptre of Thy 
kingdom.” He remarked that there were 
some who said that the Church of God 
was a creation of man ; some said that it 
was a political body, and could have no 
existence unless by the action of legisla
tures ; others, again, said tbat men could 
create a Church by voluntary association.
But God created His Church, and for what 
purpose 1 To he the one perpetual and 
definite witness of the truth. Now there 
was among men a belief that the world 
waa growing stronger and stronger, and 
that the Church wee growing weaker and 
weaker. Bat the very contrary wu the 
cue, for there never wu a time when the 
Church was mightier, more full of the 
fruits of the Holy Ghost, stronger and 
more fertile in the salvation of souls ; nor 
was there ever a time in Christendom 
when the Church wu eo widespread, or 
brought so nearly to universality, which People who frequently absent them- 
was its inheritance. He showed how the solve» from Mam on Sunday, live perhaps, 
Church began in an upper chamber with under the ImpreeAon that they are not 
a few disciples, till ii expanded into guilty of any grievous sin. The law 
regions obliging then to bear Mess is not, they

wbebje the eagles of ROME were say, a Divine law, since it is no where to 
never seen ; be found in the Bible. They, like too

and stiU on in the middle ages the Church many of that r neighbors, are willing to 
wu always expanding and advancing, let others do she church going, and us they 
Thea ume thut great mystery, thut fallipH cannot perceive any immed 
away and destruction of three hundred coming from It, they argue themselves 
years ago. But so far from that diminish- into » happy security. They ere bad 
ing the expansion, the Church spread to Catholics, ont not bad enough to eat mut 
the continent of America, and far away to on Friday, nor have they u yet descended 
the south, to Australia, the islands of the to the low level of the gambler or the 
Pacific, and to Africa. Then, again, there common blasphemer. The reason of this 
never was s time when the pastors and is simply bewoee time hu not yet been 
the people of the Chnrch were united so given to them. The occulonal absence 
absolutely u now. They knew from the from Mus, without an excnee or reuou 
Epistles to the Corinthians and to the Gal- will soon lead to a total negligence, ant 
itiaai that heresies sprang up in those this total negligence will soon wind up in 
days, and they knew from ecclesiastical loss of Faith, and without Faith there is 
history that heresy after heresy had arisen nothing at which we are obliged to stop, 
separating bishops from pastors and pas- The parent, who by his bad example 
tors from people. But as a vigorous body teaches hi; children that attendance at 
casts out all morbid humours, so the Mass is not a matter of importance, Is 
Church cast off ill heresies that sprang up, doing something which he may live long 
and remained- as pure as in the days of to regret.
Pentecost. In this revolutionary century The children, upon whom, perhaps, he 
governments aud dy nasties, princes and may be forced to depend for the necceeear- 
legislatures had risen up and thrown off ies of life, an Neither kind nor obedient, 
the Chuicb, and the result had been to They have ne regard whatever for the 
bind more strongly its unity. The unity feelings of the old men and look upon 
of the Catholic Church wss not merely him u a creature ia the way. They have 
external, it wu of the intellect, the faith, long failed to regard the voice of a priât 
and heart ; it wu internal and Intrinsic, as a guide which they should follow, and 
All articles of the Christian faith had been u for church, they know nothing about 
attacked, but the Church had defined the it. The Catheehism is a tittle boot which 
truth with such accuracy that it was im- they were never uked to study, and reli- 
poseible for a hereeiarch to find an gion is a mere matter of tute or choice, 
entrance. In controversies the more the Such people are of course not Catholics. 
Church wu contradicted the more dog- Their parents were, but the patents were 
mutic it became. That term wu often behind the age and slow. The chances for 
used u a reproach, but they accepted it as heaven are slim, indeed, for such people, 
a glory, for and yet the fault Is ecarcely their own.
a church that was not dogmatic could Usd they been properly brought up, or 

wot uw true even half Instructed, they would have had
What wu a dogma 1 A clear outline of some idea of what was expected of them, 
the truth in the intelligence, and an accur- and the reason why they were not In- 
ate expression of that truth in intelligible strutted can be traced to the parent. A 
words. This onward advance of truth parent’s duty 1» a difficult one to pet- 
involved a limitation of error, and a form. A parent’s obligations are grave, 
marking of the suse path of truth. Every and most biedlng, and unlea faithfully 
scientific discovery limited the intellect of fulfilled, an account must be rendered. 
mao. That seemed a paradox, but when- Good children tided credit upon their 
ever a truth wu known no reasonable man parente and uatuly or vicious children 
would contradict it ; the advance of science out reproach upon them, 
therefore limited the field of error, and 
made more definite and certain the path 
of truth. So it wu with the Church.
Men could only be of two kinds. Either 
they must be disciples of the divine 
teacher, or they must be critics of the 
matter that wu taught. The principle of 
the latter had been fried for three hun
dred yean, and what had been the result 1 
Look at the German races in the North 
and the English people, of whom he 
would only speak with sorrow; they saw 
divisions and multiplying divisions, 
change and instability all around them.
The principle of individual criticism, or, 
u It wu commonly called, private judg
ment, had been tried for three hundred 
years. If they had a mathematical pro
blem, and attempted its solution in one 
way, and found from repeated endeavors 
that it worked out a false result, they 
would reject that principle and try 
another. Well, had there ever been a 
trial more fully made than that of indiv
idual criticism 1 Men had come to see 
that
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WIIO MIGHT BE BELOW 
and wss quite out of breath. After he 
had vainly tried to hitch the rope between 
two stones ou the top of the wall, John 
Ryan tol l him to drop down with his 
back to the wall, and we would catch him. 
He did so, and Ryan caught his feet on 
his breut, the sand on the sola leaving 
the imprint of the shorn on his buttoned 
cost. It staggered Ryan and u he wu 
coming down I caught Stephens about 

Not a the knees aud let him elide to the ground.
I felt him tremble u I let him down, and 
this fact, caused probably u much by the 
exertion u by nervousness, gave the first 
shock to the belief I bed previously en
tertained in hie coolness and self-poeees- 
sion. The boys gathered around him, 
and, sbakiog hu hand with Irish favor, 
gave vent to theta satisfaction in charac
teristic fashion. To all this his only 
answer was in a husky whisper to Kelly 
“Come on ; come on." Stephens am 
Kelly at once crossed the road and turned 
into Love lane, a long winding street run
ning ihrough market gardens and having ; 
few houses. From Love lane they turner 
into Brown street. In this street wu 
the house where the C. O. I. It wu to be 
concealed. Mrs. Boland, a sister of Mr. 
James OConnor of United Ireland, aud 
now a resident of Brooklyn, had under
taken to shelter him, and a bright boy of 
15, who had acted as messenger between 
Stephens and Kelly before his arrest, wu 
on the lookout. He had marked the 
house by dropping a number of small 
pieces of paper in a line on the sidewalk, 
trusting to the rain to keep them in theta 
places, out by the time the two coneplr 
alors reached the spot the rain had ceased 
aud a gust of wind blew the bits of paper 
in front of the next house, where lived 

A BITTER ORANGEMAN.
They were just about to ring the Orange
man’s bell when the boy appeared and 
showed them into the right house, tires- 
tin left the tabla and ladder u they stood 
when Stephens crossed the wall, aad the 
false keys in the doors, so that these 
might be no mistake about the manner of 
the escape, and returned to his room in 
the hospital which he reached a little after 
2 o’clock. He wore a pair of patent 
leather shoes, so that his ordinary ona 
might not be soiled, and after carefully 
wiping the sand and dust from them he 
put them away, and, brushing hie clothes, 
got into bed and wu fut asleep in ten 
minuta. Byme continued to make his 
usual rounds and found no sign of any
thing to indicate that the escape was 
known. At 4 o’clock he raised an alarm 
and reported that Stephens wu gone. A 
scene of wild confusion ensued. The 
whole prison staff wu aroused, and every 
nook aud corner of the prison wu searched 
for the fugitive. The authorltia were at 
once notified, and in a few hours the 
police were scouring the cty, searching 
houses and watching trains and outgoing 
vessels of all kinds. The garrison was 
place! under arms. Similar precautions 
were taken elsewhere, and an utter panic 
prevailed among the loyalists. Landlords 
and magistrates were paralyzed with dis
may, and fully expected the outbreak of a 
formidable insurrection. Had Stephens 
been ready to give the word then he 
could have got ten followers fur the one 
that would have answered to his call at 
any previous time. But there was not a 
thousand riflu in the organization. A 
really bold conspirator, having the splen
did material that Stephens absolutely con
trolled, with 8,000 out of the 25,000 troops 
then iu Ireland sworn members of the 
organization, 150 Irish- American com
missioned officers who had gone through 
the civil war, and
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man refused 
some were 
out. They fully expected a fight with 
police, warders or soldiers before thp wjik 
was finished. The night was dark and 
wet, and the few policemen on duty in 
the lonely neighborhood of the 
kept as much u possible under 
One policeman wai met sheltering him
self under an elm tree on the canal bank, 
and another peeped out of a hallway on 
the Circular ruai, near Clsabrszil street, 
but a tittle conversation, enlivened by a 
swig from a disk of whiskey, revealed the 
fact that not a single extra man was out 
and that nothing startling wu expected. 
The men arrived ou the ground by differ
ent routes in small groups, aud quietly 
took up positions previously assigned 
them. Kelly, Ryan, the optician, and 
Bropby were at a

point opposite the prison wall, 
in a field on the other side of the Circular 
road, keeping iu the shadow of a high 
wall ruining diagonally inward from the 
road. Kearney, Cody, Mullen aid Liw 
1er were placed under the shadow of a 
hedge at the gate of the field, directly 
opposite the prison gate. Harrison, Dug- 
gan and O’Neill were in a tittle dark nook 
at the Love lane end of the prison wall, 
between the latter and the wall of a cab
bage garden that lay between the Circular 
road and the canal. My instructions were 
to move from post to post, reporting at 
intervals to Colonel Kelly till the time 
fixed for the escape, when I wu to take 
my place with him. A low mud wail 
separated the field from the road, and in a 
hole on the inside of this wall John Rvan 
had. tariier in the evening, deposited a 
coil of stout rope with knots arranged at 
about every two feet of its length, so as to 
make it euier to climb by when flung 
over the wall Here the men waited in 
the drizzling rain for hours for the signal 
which wu to tell them that Stephens had 
been let out of the prison and was waiting 
inside the outer wall for the rope to be 
thrown over. He was to throw a stone 
over the wall as a signal that the rope was 
Wanted, and the ‘ quack, quack,” of a duck 
repeated by Ryan was to announce that 
the moment was at hand. There wu a 
genuine duck in the neighboring garden 
that raised a false alarm ouce. The C. 0.
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Promptness.
Half the vaine of anything to be done 

consists in doing it promptly. And yet a 
large clus of persons are always more or 
leu unpunctual and late. Theta work is 
always in advance of them, and so it is 
with their engagements. They are late 
in rising in the morning, and in going to 
bed at night; late at their meals; late at 
the counting-house or office; late at 
church; late at theta appointments with 
others. Their letters are sent to the 
post-office just u the mail is 
closed. They arrive at the wharf just u 
the steamboat is leaving it. They 
into the station j net u the train is going 
out. They do not entirely forget or om» 
the engagement or the duty, but they are 
always behind the time, and so are in 
hute, or rather in a hurry, u if they had 
been born a little too late, and forever 
were trying to catch up with the lost time. 
They wute time for themselves, and waste 
it for others, and fail of the comfort and 
influence and suocea which they might 
have found in systematic and habitual 
punctuality. A good old lady, who was 
uked why she wu so early in her seat in 
church, is said to have replied that it was 
put of her religion not to disturb the 
religion of others. And if it were with 
all a put both of courtesy and duty, not 
to say of religion, never to be unpunctual 
they would save time for, u well u an
noyance to others, and aid themselves to 
success and influence in a thousand ways.
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Miss Mary Campbell, Elm, writes : 
“After taking four bottles of Northrop & 
Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and Dys
peptic Care, I feel u if I were anew 
person. I have been troubled with Dys
pepsia for a number of years, and tried 
many remédia, bat of no avail, until I 
used this celebrated Dyspeptic Cure.” For 
all impurltia of the Blood, Sick Head
ache, Liver and Kidney Complaints, Cos
tiveness, etc., it is the bat medicine 
known. Sola by Harknea & Co,, drug
gists, Dandu street
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clI, R. wss an hour behind time. When the 

prison clock struck one, Breslin left his 
quarters in the hospital sod quietly opened 
the door leading to the corridor where 
Stephens' cell was situated. No one else 
was up but Byrne and Stephens, who 
waiting in his cell dressed and ready to 
move. Ascending the stairs noiselessly, 
Breslin
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writes : *1 have enquired at the drug stores 
for Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, but have 
failed to find It. We brought a bottle 
with us from Quebec, but it is nearly 
gone and we do not want to be without 
it as my wife is troubled with a pain in 
the shoulder, and nothing else gives re
lief. Can you send us some?"
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A Sure Thing.
A Sure Cure tor Summer Complaints. 

—Procure from your druggist one 374- 
cent bottle of Dr. Fowlers Extract of 
Wild Strawberry and use according to 
directions. It is infallible for Diarrhœe, 
Cholera Morbus, Canker of the Stumach 
and Bowels, ana Cholera infantum.

One trial of Mother Grava' Worm ex
terminator will convince you that it has 
no equal as a worm medicine. Buy a 
bottle, and see if it does not pleasr you.

Hard and soft corns cannot withstand 
Holloway’s Corn Core ; it Is effectual every 
time. Get a bottle at once and be h tppy.
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leading into the corridor as quietly as he 
could, but it was impossible to do so with
out making a slight noise. The police
man on the other side of the door at the 
other end might hear if he was listinln 
S'ephtus heard Breslin turn the key 
the cell door. He slid from the hammock, 
where he had been lying dressed. No 
tupetlluoLi wolds were spoken. Stephens, 
a'ter receiving n loaded revolver from 
Breslin, followed the latter as noLulessly 
as pc aille out of the corridor end down
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A. B. Da Rochers, Arthsbaskaville, 
P, Q., writa : ‘'Thirteen years ago 
seized with a severe attack of rheumatism 
In the head, from which I nearly con
stantly suffered, until after having used 
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil for nine days, 
bathing the bead, etc., when I wu com
pletely cured, and have only used half n

was wrltin 
There I

'R mv 
found! I WU G:THE process was a false one, 

and he could tell them his perpetual 
experience was that men came to him, 
ana said that if there vu a dogma ia the 
world It wu the Catholic faith ; bat still 
they doubted. Their literature, which 
wu co 
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