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The Angelas —Poetical Allurions.
YROM “AMIRICAN NOTES AND QUERIES."

Ave Marla! blessrd be the hour,
Tae :lmo. whe clime, the spot, where I so

0!

Have folt that moment in 1ts fallest power
“ink o'er the earth ko beautitul and wnfr,
While swung the deep bell sn the distant

tower
Or the jeint dying day hymn stole aloft
Aud nitmbes h erep chrough Lue rosv afr,
And yet the forest leaves seemed slirrea
with prayer.,”
(*Don Juan,” 111, 102)

“At evs we heard the Angelus ; she turned—
‘L told you I ean neliber rend nor wrlie—
My )ita stopped at the playtima; I will

learn
11 I begin to live again ; but you,
Who are a priest, whereiore do you not read
‘The service at this hour?’ "
(“Ring and the Book,” vi,125l.)

“Then came the labnrers homs from the
flsld, and serenely tha sua sank

Down 1o bis rest and twillgut prevalled.
Anon from the bolfry

B831tly the Angelus sounded and over the
roofs of Lue village

Columus of pale blue tmoke, like clouds of
iucense ascending,

Rose from & hundred hearths. the homes of
peace and con‘entmeant.”

(*'Evangeline,” Part 1,28)

“'Boftly drops the erimson sun,
Boftly dewn from overbead
Drops ihe bell-notes, one by one,
Meltiog du tne melting red,
Call 10 angel ears untleeping
Day is done, the night 1s dread,
. . . o . L]
“‘Now the last red ray Is gone ;
Now the t #ilight shadows hie ;
8t111 the beil-notes, one by one,
Drop and spreaa and seek the sky,
P aying as with haman lips:
‘‘apgels, hearken ! Night is nigh !
Take us to thy guardianship.”
(*The Angelus,” by Musan Coolldge )

L. W.

KNOCKNAGOW

OR,
THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY.
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPTER XXXI1V.
LONELY,

Billy Heffornau took the key of hle
door from & hole uudes the thatch and
let himself into his own house, Kemov-
ing tae ashea from the embers on the
hearth, he knelt down, and, afier & good
deal of blowing, succeded in kindling
them Into & flune, Then, taking aelip of
beg p'ne from onse of several bundles that
hung in the chimney, he lighted it and
placed it on & block of bagwood in the
creper, havieg first sinck ftin a sod of
tarf in which wes e hole for the purpose.
Hs recalled the fine summer eveniog,
whan, out In the lonessme bog, he thrust
his thumb iut) that sed of tarf while 1t
was yet soft, aud by that simple procees
converted it into a caudlestick,

Eery:hlog about Billy Heff rnan’s
house seemed to have come fzom the bog.
The walls, frora the fl,or to the thatch—
which was not of straw, but of sedge—
ware lined with turf, tha side walls with
the restangular “slane” turf, which looked
like brick-work Llickered with smoke,
and the end wall with the rougher and
somewhat chapsless “hand-turf.” Tha
tab'e off which Billy Heffsrnan ate his
meals was of bog-osk, as was tha block
upon which he eat. Tae mule's crib and
tha pegs in the wall upon which the mule’s
hatness hnog were of tha same materfal.
Aad Billy Heffsrnan's ratcen riding coat
dependsd from a poriion of the horas of
an elk--which had bounded through the
forest when the table and crib were por-
tijns of tho living tree— "astened to one of
tha rafters,

He now took his entedllavian taper
from the aatadlluvian seat aund laid it on
the antedlluviaa teble; and then hung bis
riding coat upon the aotediluvian elk
horns.

“Wo | Ki*,” said Billy Heffcrnan. Aad
the mule, who had an antedilavian look
about her, whisked hor tall and thrust her
nose iato her apted!luvian manger.

He put tha harness on the wmule, and
afier ehiking up the hay ia the crib,
walked out and looked as ths eky, ia
which there was a half moon that shone
with a elckly sort of lustre. Billy Heffa:-
naa, without baing at all aware of the fact,
wae of a poeticar and fauclful tura of
misd ; sud the pale moron at once
reminded him of a psie face. 8> he
walked dowa the road as far as the bsesh.
tr:e; aad, afier looklag up at the windowe
and steep roof azd thalck chimneys of
Pall Lahy’s old houss, Billy Heffsrnan
walked back agsia, Takiug the liach pias
from the hob, where they were always left
for eafaty, be fized them in the saxle tree ;
and theun Jed out hls male and put her to
tha caz. Ho retarned to the house to take
dowa his old riding coat, and afier wrap-
p'ng it round him, asd blowleg out the
iight, he locked his door, aad est out with
his croel of tuef, upoa his long journasy to
the towa of Clonmel.

“Wshs, begor! 'tls thrus for her,” he
solilog 1ised, as ha plodded up the hill,
¢ "\{s lonesoms enough. Taeroadls lone-
eome, an’ the houss i» lonesome, an’ the
bog is lonesoms, An’, begor, the mala
atreet uy Clo’mel la the lonessmest uv all,
No matther where ] am I'm lonesome.
S5 that I b'lleve ’tlsn't tha road, or the
house, ox the big, or the town, but the
hewt that’s lonesomes, Aud whin the
heart is lynesome tha world {s lonesome.
Wishy, Kit, what do you want stopplu’
there above all the places on the rosd?
You got your dhrink at the lough; but
com'n’ or goin’ nothin’ will plase you bat
agup out of that little sirame any day
in the year,”

Whtle the mule drank, Billy Heflernan
plased a foot at each elde of tha little
stream that ran across the road, and
stretching out his hacds, asif he were ltft-
some one over it, he uttered a low moan.

401! oh! ob!"” he cried, as his hands
clired on the empty alr.

Tha water running over his feet re-
minied him that he was standing in the
wmiddle of the stream, but he did not heed
it. With hle head bent down, and hls
fiande pressed over hls facs, he continued
to stand there till the mule moved on of
her own aceord: and then, dashingz the
fast falling tears from his eyes, he plodded
on sgyin afier his creel.

“] don’t know what brought id so
sthrong into my mind to-night,” said he
«:Bat somehow I thought I see her before
me, lookln’ at the wather, au’afeard to
lep over llke the rest uv ’em; an’ then
lookin’ up at myse’f wud her eyes
lavghin’ in her head. I hardly had the
coutage to take her up In my arms, Av’,
the Lord be praised ! twas the last t
ever she crossed over the same strame.
She reminded me uv id ylstherday, what

ever put id into her head. But surel

never pass the same rpot wudout thinkin'
uv her, I gev herse'f an’ Nel'y Donovan
s lifc home the same evening'; an’ a
plessaat, good-hearted girl Nelly ls, Bat
there’s no wan Jike Norab !

He plodded on for some time till the
mule stopped to take breath before com-
menclog the ascent of an unusually steep
thongh not very long bill, that rose
abruptly from the lowest part of the glen
or hollow down which they had been
graduslly descending.

“Bagor, 'tis thrue for oul!d Phil,” ssid
he, as he looked around him, *“You
couldn't redien the pipe from the bridge
to the quarry., Though I remimber id
myse'f when ’twas the pleasanteet plece
uv & road from Kilthubber to Clo’mel.
An’ falth, if I could redden the pipe now
I'd like & smoke, as "tis afther comin’ Into
my head.”

Be put his plpe lato his mouth and
looked around him, while the mule rested
at the foot of the bill,

“God be wud poor Mick Brien,” sald
he. “That mlly Iguo slways reminds me
uv him. 'Tis many’s the piggin uv milk
they made me dbrink, for 'tis little busi
ners I'd bave exin’ « dhriok uv wather at
Mick’s. But sure if every bouse, big an’
lttle uv em’, was standin’,” contivued
Billy Heffarnan, as if he caught himself
leumin& from uvsound premises, “I
couldn’t kindls the plpe this hour uv the
night. C.me, Kit!” and catching hold
of one heel of bis car, and leaniog bis
shoulder against the creel, ha helped the
maule on ia her z'g-z3g course up the bill,
The descent on the other side was gradusl,
aud the mule was left to ahift for herself
till they got upon the level, whero she
showed some symptoms of stopplog for
another rest; a proceeding which Billy
Heffernan thought su unreasonable that
he took down his whip from
the top of the load, where it
usually rested, and, without a word
of warning or remonstracce, gave Kit
a smart lach under the belly, at which
Kt shook her ears and whicked ber tail,
and was about runniog straight into the
ditch at the left band side, that belog the
deepest and the moet likely to swallow
ber up ; bat, changirg her mind as she
reached the brink, Kic set cff at a brisk
trot along the road. This was too much
of a good thing, and ber msster ran for.
ward, and, seiclog the reln near the blt,
gave it a check that made Kit throw back
ber head and open her jaws very wide;
aud while still presslog on the rein, Bllly
Heffornan let the lasn of his whip drop
futo the same hand that held the handls,
and latd both Iash acd handle alorg Kit's
back, between the hip and the buti of the
tatl, with a tremendous whack,

¢‘Maybe you'd go righ: now ?” eald hs,
letting the rein go with a jerk.

And Kit seemed to think it was the
wisest thing she could do.

S)> they jogged om peacefully sgaln,
t!ll the lighc shining through the open
door of & house surrounded by trees—
which, from theic eeize and outline, even
s stranger to the locality would have
known were very old whitethorns—at.
tracted his attention.

“Wo! Kit,” sald Bllly H.ff:rnan, and
the wule immediately stopped.

“They’re up at culd Pall’s,” sald he,
looking conslderably eurprised.

“Bat that’s thrue,” he added, as if the
mystery were suddealy cloared up ; “aure
they’re at the weddin,’”

He was about ordering Kit to go on,
when another though: occurred to him.

“Begob!” he c¢xclalmed, “I might as
well have the smoke as 1 have the
chance.”

He opened the gate that led to Pall
Morris’s house, and was closlog it agala
behind bim when he found hlmself caaght
b7 thesklit of the coat. IHetarned avound
suddealy somewhat frightened, but found
bimself held fast. After remalnicg still
for a moment, during which bhis neart
beat very quick, he ventured to pull the
skirt of the coat, bat could not free
bimeelf. A3 nothlng stlrred, bowever,
he concluded he had mersly got en-
tavgled ia & braach of one of tne old
whitethorns blown down by the storm of
the moralog that blew down the ead of
his own turf rick. Ila trled to free bim-
self without tearing hls 1iding-coat,
when, to his emez:ment and terror,
the long ekirt was raised up and
shook in his face, with which it was almost
on a level. He retreated backwarde, bat
the coat was pulled the otber way ; and
afier a short tussle Biuly Heffornan gota
sharp blow on the mouth. Moved by the
instinct of eelf-preservation, he stretched
ou! bis hands, and boldly grappled with
bis as:msilant, whom he attempted to
throttie as quickly as possible, In the
struggle botu rolled to the ground, and
Billy loudly dencunced his adversary us a
coward ; for he not only struck at bhim
while down, but a!mel his blows where
any one having the faintest regard for
fair fizhtlng would have scoraed to strike.

‘Ho wanis to murdher wme,” exclalmed
Billy Heffsrnan, “Thnat’s what he wants,
Can’t you spake,” he added, “an’ tell me
who you are an’ what are you up to 1"

Bat the only reply was a repetition of
tha cowardly assault,

“D—n your sowl,” shoutad Billy Heffar-
nan, ronsed to madness by a sharp blow
that affected him somewha: like the sting
of a bee, “if you're a man let go my ould
coat an'’ stard up an’ eee id out if you’re
able.”

Thals challenge seemed to have the de-
slred effsct, for after amother violent
struggle he fouud his coat ekirt free.
Scrambling as quickly as poesible to his
feet, Bllly Heffornan flang off the old rid.
{ng coat, and put himsslf iato & pugilistic
attitade,

“Turn out now, if you're a man,” he
excla'med,

But to his horror and consternation
there was no one to auswer the challenge,

Billy Heffernan’s courage oozed out, we
should rather say through his toes, than
the tips of his fingers, for he began to feel
very weak about the kneer, while the
strength that was so rapidly departing
from his lmbs seemed in some mysterious
manner to be commanicated to the hair of
hi3 head.

“The Lord batane us an’ all harm,” ha
muttered, “ae long as I’m goln’ thls voad [
never see anything bad before. Though
they say wan uv the sogers ould Pail kil
long ago, when they set fire to the house,
used to be rleln’ about here.”

It was & rellef to him when ha heard
some nolse close to the gate ; fur at that
moment he would have welcomed with
1aptare the most formidable foe of flish

and blood.

“In the namo uv God,” he ealled ost,
“who or what aie you 7

A suddea bound from behind the gate:
pler made him retreat  step backwarde—
when a famiiiar voice cent & most plessur-
able sensaifon through Billy Hefiornan’s
whole frame. And a hysterfeal flatter
about bis heart limparted & tremor 3o bis
voice as be exclelmed :

¢May bud luck to you, for & goat |”

“Meg -geg - geg - g°g,"” repested Pill
Moriie’s old goat, as sue trotted along the
boreen to the house,

Bat as Billy Heffsrnan took up bis rat-
teen ridiog-coat hls counteusace sud-
denly fell

“The divil ewecp you,” he cxclaimed
with great gusto, as he looked at the ball-
moou through a rent in the ekirt, *But,”
he coutinued, “I may as well run in a0’
redden the plgo at suy rate. An the
Lord koows I'm afiher payin’ for id.
Bagor, thoy're afther comin’ home,” he
added, as he approached the house.
“There is the ass’s car in the yard.”

As he pawed the little kitchen window
Billy Heffernan stopped tuddenly, with
bis eyes and mouth wide open. Some-
thing upon old Pall Morrie’s kitchen toble
exclted his wonder to such a degree that
there be stood starivg at it, apparently
bereft of the power of motlon,

% 'Tis goold,” he muttered. ‘I wupnd-
her s 1d & crock he's afther findin’ 1"

Billy’s idea at the moment must have
been that the “‘crock iteelf,” as well asite
contents, was of gold; for the object
which excited bis astonishment chone
bm}htly. and flashed back the blazs of the
turf fire. Bat, after exsm!ning 1t more
closely, he clapped bis hsnd agalnst his
thigh, and exclaimed :

**Bo japers, he's afther killin’ a soger!”

This ides was sufficiently terrifyiog,
and Billy Hcffornan was about beatiog s
hesty retreat, when, glanclog favolan-
tarlly around the kitchen, he started
sgain ; for stralght‘before him he bebeld
pot a dead but a Mving eoldler. He wae
8 broad.chested, bearded d ;5 and 1t

was his burnished helmet, which he seemed
to have thrown carelessly on the table,
that Billy Heffernan had mistaken for a
crock of gold.

Like ose awakening from eleep snd
gradually recoverlng the uee of bis senzes,
Billy now saw that the dragocn was beld
log Bzssy Morria by the hand, and lock-
iog down Into her face—for his tall figure
towered high above her's—with a look of
sadne:s. He could not see her face s her
back was towards bhim, but she bent her
bead as if the ead grz3 of the dragoon had
moved her, Before Blily Heffernar could
observe further, the scldier shook the
hand he be'd Ia his once or twice with &
quick epesmodlc jerk, and eefz'ng his hel-
met, which he hang vpon his left anmn,
rushed out of the house, Billy Heffer.
pen tu'ned rourd and etared after hiwm ss
he tramped slong the little boreen till he
renched the gate and was bhid by the
whitethorns,

When Bllly Jooked again through the
wiadow Bessy Moris was eittlog 1o her
grandfather’s old arm chalr, with one
band resting on the little table baside her,
and the other pressed over her eyes. It
might ba supposed that shs was overcome
by fatigue but for the flash that reddened
her forehead and the nervous tap ping cf
her fingers upon the table. She rafsed
her head, and letting both hauds drop
upon her lap, threw herself back in the
chalr. Besyy Monis wes certaloly ex-
clted, but wha' might ba the nature of
her emotion it would not have been easy
to judge from the expreselon of her fase,
Scarcely anytkicg but a fecling of shame
or solf-reproval could have kept tbat hot
glow on her forehead so lorg; but then
in her eyes and about her mouth there
played a smile of trlumph., Besey Morxils
wa3 evident!y eskamad, and proud, acd
perhaps a little frighteaed, all at the came
time.

Billy Hcffzrnan felt for a moment at a
loss how to ect. His firet Impalse was 10
g0 back to his mule ; bat then it cccurred
to him that that would look as if he had
stopped for the sole purposs cof playing
the spy. So, as the door atill etood wide
open, he decided upon carrylog cut his
orfginal intentlon of lighting his pipe at
Pnil Morrls’s fire,

“God eave all here,”” sald he, as he
walked luto the kitchen,

“God eave you kindly, Wishs, {3 that
Blly Heffornan? Fuaith, I thought you
wor dead.”

¢Wisha, who d!d ycu send to kill me ?”
returned Bllly.

1t wasn’t Bessy that spoke, bat what
Billy bimeelf would have deacribed as &
“atout block of a glrl,” who stoed up frem
the banch she had been sitting on by the
fire, bebiud the partition which ebaded the
fice place from the door, and which con:
cealed her from view till he had advanced
to the middle of the flaor,

Beesy stood up aleo, and moved out of
his way.

“Don’t stlr,” sald he; “I on’y turned
in, as I was paeln’, to reddea the pipe.
You’re home early from the weddin’,” he
remsrked, as ha stooped down and took a
partially burnt eod of turf from the fire.

“Yee,” replled Bewy, *'Giaadfather Is
not able to stop up late, I did not ex-
pect he would stay half eo long.”

“Worn't you there yourse'f?’ the
stout girl arked.

*'1 was,” he replied, “but I was obliged
to come homa to etart for Cio’mel.”

*Ye had & great night’s fan 7"

“'Twas & fine weddin’,” he answered.
“Whby worn't you there yourse'f 7’

“Why wasn’t Lex2d? An’ye hadladies
and gentlemen there, too 1"

“Begor, ay,” replied Biily, as he blew
upon the burnt end of the sod of turf till
the eparks flaw feom it with a crackling
round into his face, “Tae two Miss
L'oyde, an’ Me. Bob, an’ the gentleman
from Eigland.”

“Aud Mr, Hugh Kearney,” said Bessy
Morrls,

“Begor,” returned Billy Heffernan, as
he sucked his pipe, sgainst which he
precs:d the sod of turf, “Mr, Hugh lsa
geutleman, sure enough—In kis heart.”

“I'll be bound Mat Donovan was
there,” the stout girl remarked, as ehe
drew her kerchlef over her bosom ; a pro-
ceeding which Biily Heffernan thought
was not uonecessary, as the hooks and:
eyes intended to fasten her dress up the
front had nearly all given way to a
greater amount of pressara than they
were capable of sustaining,

“Sare, he was Ned's tidesman,” eald
Blllv Heffsrnan,

¢The poor fool!" retaurned the stount

snd s glance at Besy Morrls that brought
the flush up to her forehead agaln, nod
ocaused ber to bite her lip as sho gezed into
the fire,

“Did you see Judy Lovghlan there?”
the etout girl seked.

“She was there,” said Billy H.fforpan,

“Indeed, I see her gola’,” rejiinded
the stout girl, “wad her yallow mittens
on’ her boy-0.” By which latter expres
slon the stout girl meant that article of
female ottlre called & boa,

“I thought yon wor there yourse'f
when I sce Bessy.”

¢01y yeh! she's everywhere, like the
bad weatber, I bave no time for galla-
vantip’”

“You my as well eit down, Billy,” sald
Besty Morrle, 1o her usual captivatiog

way.

“Avra do, Billy,” sald the stout girl,
“Sit down and have a coort. Anything,
yon know, to keep our hands in;” and
she glanced at Beesy, who evidently
wicced, though she strove i0 command
her features,

“I must be goln’,” be replled. “Good
night to ye.”

“Good night, Billy,” returned Bessy
Morris ; and there was something so win-
niog in ber way of saying it that Billy
muttered to himsell on bis way up the
little boreen ;
7:“Begor ! 'tls no wondher she is every
place ; for any place would be the betther
uv her. But I don't know wkat to esy
about that scger.”

TO BE CONTINUED.
RN

HE WANTED THE GOLD.

HOW BLITZ, THE MAGICIAN, FOOLED
A GRABPING YOUNG DENTIST,

“I went up to the Lyceum the other
night and saw Hermann,” eaid a prom.
inent lawyer to a group of friends in the
lobby of the Powers yesterday afternoon,
“'and his trick with thesilk haudkerchief
and the four silver dollars reminded me
of a funny thing I saw a good many
yesars ago while I was attending court at
a county seat not a hundred miles from
Rochester,”

“Tell us about it,” eaid ono of the

roup,

“Well, I don’t mind if you fellows don’t”
eaid tbe lawyer, and lighting a fresh’
cigar he began: “I was stopping at the
principal hotel in the place and I was
there for quite a time, 1 was given a
scat at the table where the regular
boarders eat, QOae of the boarders was
aycungdentist by the name of Ferguson

He was a fellow who was very miserly,
80 much eo indeed that among the
townspeople, where he was well known,
his stinginess and fondness for money
were a by.word, It bappened that dur-
ing court week the then famous magician,
Siguor Blilz, was to give an exhibition in
the town. Blitz reached town on a late
train and registered at the hotel where
Ferguson and I boarded. When he came
in to supper all the tables except the
boaiders’ table where I sat were full,
and he was given a seat next to Ferguson,
I sat directly opposite the two,

“Blitz and Ferguson began to eat
supper at about the same time, Oa the
table was a hesping plate of hot tea
biscuit and the waitress put it down be-

tween the two men, B'itz reached out,
took & biscuit, broke it open and appar-
ently took a €5 gold piece out of the
middle of it. Ferguson stopped eating
and his eyes began to open. ‘Pretty
good biecuit, these,’ eaid Blitz and he
reached for another, broke it open and
took out aunother §5 gold piece, By this
time Ferguson’s eyes were as largs as
half dollars and his mouth was wide open
with astonishment, Hefiigoted around
in his chair and cast I"nging eyes at the
$5 gold pieces which Blitz had placed by
wne cide of bis plate,

“ ¢Remarkably good biscuit,’ said Blitz,
and he took another b'scuit, broke it
open, and took out another §5 gold piece,
By this time Ferguson was beside him-
self with cupidity and astonishment,
Blitz reached out for another biscuit and
a8 he did eo Ferguson grabbed him by
the back of the neck and tipped him
over to the floor, Then he made a wild
grab for the remainiag biscuits and,
picking them up, plate and all, rushed
out of the dining.-room on a dead run,
piled upstairs and pell-mell to his room
and locked himselt in,

‘‘He didn’t skow up in the dining room
for a week, and to this day, although
that was thirty years ago, it ien’t safe to
ask him how many $5 gold pisces he
found in those biscuits,”—Rochester Dem.-
ocrat,

A STRANGE CONVERsSION —Among the
Joyal Maori chiefs invited to meet the
Dake of Eilaburgh was one of the
orlginal eigners of the Treaty of Waltang!
fa 1840, und who had ever slnce been &
fiem friend of the Eaglish. Oae of the
Arpglican Bichope afterwards ssid to the
Governcr : Do you know, eir, the ante.
cedents of that old heathen?(” ‘No, my
dear Bishop,”’ was the reply, ‘but I do
know that he brought five hundred of his
clanemen into the fisld to fight for the
Q1een, 80 I invited him to meet the
‘Qieen’s son,’” “Well,”” continued the
Bichop, “when I first arrlved in New Za-
land that chief came to me and sald that
be wished to be baptiz:d. I knew that he
had two wives, 80 I told him that he muat
firat persuxde one of them to return to
ber family, He eald he feared that would
be difficult, bat that he would see what
could be done, and come back to me in
two months, Whan he returned, he ¢x
cleimed : ‘Now, mlisslonary, you may
baptizs me, for I bave only one wife.” I
seked : ‘What have you done with our
dcar slster, your first wife?' He replied,
smacking hia Wpa. ‘T have eaten her !'"—
Thirty Years of Colonial Government, by Sir
George Ferguson Bowen,

—————— e

Living In A Fool's Paradise.

Many neglect slight symptoms of disesse,
hoping that nature will restore health,
True nature will aid, but she must also be
aided by using Buardock Blood Bitters,
from 1 to 2 bottles of which 18 sufficient to
cure any ordinary case of impure blood,
constipation, dyspepsia, liver complaint,
kidney conplaint, debility, etc.

THE MOST AGREEABLE, restorative tomic
and mild stimulant is Milburn’s Beef, Iron
and Wine,

UNSIGHTLY PIMPLES, BLOTCHES, TAN, and
all ibchin%hnmors of the ekin are removed

glrl, with a ecornful shake of the head,

by using Dr. Low's 8ulphur Soap,
Minard's.Liniment for sale everywhere,

THE FREEMASONS.

T0 DESTROY CATHOLIOITY THE ONLY
OBJEUT OF THEIR EXISIENCE.

THEY BEJZE THE SCHOOLS IN ITALY—THEIR
PROGRAMME FOR GERMANY —NO BIBLE
AND No RELIGIOUS TEACHING THEIR
WATCHWORD — “HEALTHFUL HUMANI-
TARIANISM AND COBMIC BEAUTY’—A
WORD TO PROTESTANTS

A Freemsson publication in Europe,
the Gazette du Mids, lately published a
circular which will open the eyes of a
certain sleepy class of Oatholics to the
aims of modern Freemasonry, and the
importauce these prople attach to secur.
ing full control of the education of the
children in every land, Tais circular
declares that the aim of Freemasonry is
to rescue Citbolics from the slavery in
which their religion keeps them. To
accomplish this, Catholic influence must
be got rid of in the schools, thus :

“Teaching snd education in the
schools should in an especial manner
preoccupy the brethren. They will keep
watch in order that Catholics may be
excluded both from educational posts
and from all public cflices, so that the
schools of the city, as well as the col-
leges, lyceums and technical institutes
may show themselves indifferent or
hostile to Catholicism, and that all ia-
struction, excluding religious sentiment
altogether, may be given on a purely
rationalistic basis. Tae superior schools
should be in the hands only of the
bretbren, or of their allies, the liberals
and freethinkers : the greater the weak-
ness hitherto displayed in the struggle
in this direction the more obvious is it
that the time has now come to engage
in it with energy and boldness.” That
these things may be brought about suc-
cessfully tne circular gives these inatru-
tions ;

“In order to dominate education more
securely lot us more especially avail
oureelves of two mesns, Tae first con-
sists in provoking & movement tending
to withdraw the schools from the muni
cipaiities in order to place them directly
IN THE HANDS OF THE STATE
Ia order to attain this result, the com-
munal administrations must be re:
proached with the want of certificated
teachers, and it must be showa that the
communee, by reason of their etrugg'e
for local interests, do not rise to the
level of the educational mission. The
second mothod consists in promiging the
masters and mistresses higher emolu-
ments from the state; while it will be
necessary at the same time to discredit
in the eyes of the people such as refuse
to renounce their forwer religious pre-
Judiciee, in order to forse them to resign
the posts they occupy so much to the
detriment of the progress of bumsnity.

“There remaios a third means, that
of exalting to family sauthorities the
advantsges of ra‘ionalist educatios, and
exaggerating a3 much as possible
suytning that can be laid to the
charge of the clergy and the Catholic
masters,” As a result of these measures
“will be hastened the arrival of the day
when from the ruins of religion and
revelation pationalism will intone the
canticle of its liberation ; taen man and
bumanity will march unimpeded by
obstacles along the road of ualimited
progrese, and will no longer busy itself
anbout anything mave securing to itself
here below that bappiness which some
dreamers promise thamselves in another
life. We recommend in an especial man.
ner to the brethren never to loose sight
of the orders of Maeoury in regard to the
crema‘ion of bodies end to civil marriages
and funerals, and to try and prevent as
far as possibie, the baptism of infanis Ia
general, let ua disparage and discredit
all that has a religious character, bat
principslly

THE CATHOLIC PRESS;

let us support exclusively the journala

which belong, at any rats in spirit, to

Masoory, and which give a hope of bz-

longiog to it in future,”

In harmony with these declarations ie
the new educational measure proposed
by Sigvor Boselli, a me2mber of S gaor
Crispi’'s administratioo, for Italy, saye
the Londoa Tablet It provides tnat in
communes haviog less than tea thousand
inhabitante, which are neither the chief
towns of provinces, nor of districts, the
nomination of teachers, male and female,
shall be withdrawn from the munici.
palities to be vested in the provincial
scholastic council. Tae latter body,
being in direct communication with
the ministry, can be safely en-
trusted to act in conformity with the
prevailing current nl opinion in offi:ial
circles in Ryme., Tae rural communes,
on the other hand, thus about to bs
deprived of one of the most important
branches of local administration, are the
places where religious feeling, still strong
1n Italy, has not baen swamped, as in the
great cities, by cosmopolitan rowdyism.
Instead of teachars selected on the spot
for qualities commanding the confidence
of their neighbore, strangers will for the
future ba sent down by the central
authorities, while the communes, still
remaining liable for their salaries, will
have loat all control over their conduct,
Of the epirit in which the scholastic
councils are likely to exercise their new
tunctions we have recently had a sample
in the arbitrary action ot one of those
bodies in regard to a rural commune in
its district, Not only did it close the
schools of the Sisters of Canossa, with
soms minor private schools as well, but
it enforced and continues to enforcs by
fine the attendance of children at the
communal schools from whica their
parents had withdrawn them, Tais is
what Ledru Rollin calls

“THE CONSCRIPTIIN OF INFANCY,”
by which children, removed trom paren-

t:l contr:l, are, according to the revolu-

tionary ideal, to be brought up as living

autocrats consecrated to the sarvice of
an infidel state,

In the recent eminent encyclical
which the Holy Father, as the Vicar of
Christ, has addressed to the whole Caris-
tian world, great emphasis is laid upon
the necessity of Caristian education for
the rising generation. Even Protestants
themeelves freely acknowledge the fact
that if the priociples of the Protestant
sects are to be preserved, the children
of the different Protestant denomina.
tions must be educated in the Caristian
theories upon which each sect is sup.
posed to be based,

which is the arch-enemy of Christianity,
and which is sworn to destroy every
ssmblance of Caoristisnity wherever
found, Tais sest is the Frecmasons,
whose crafismen in G 2rmany bave boldly
and deficutly dared to reply to the
Pope’s encyclical, declariug their dia.
boll;oll batred of all things Obristian,
and ocutliniog their determined op-
position to religon or its inflaence in
the school room or in society,

No Catholic or other Caristian need
hive any fear that the malignant
Masonic spirit will have any inflaence
outside the satanized sect itself, but in
order to ehow how diabolical are the
principles of Masonry in its Garman
bome, we append the following extracts
from the r t M ic manifest:
against Coristian education, Here is
wbat the German Freemasons demand :

Firat—The extinction of all ecclesias.
tical pover and authority.

Second — Complete separation of
church and school. '1'he clergy to have
no control or interference in the school ;
to be excluded from all positions of
teacher, inspector or local boards ; all
religious orders, male and female, to be
removed from teaching, and any and all
obstacles to be placed in the way of the
same beirg placed in charge of any
establishment of learning. All schools
must be placed ia charge of free-think-
ing systems having

NO AFFILIATION WITH THE CLERGY.

Third—Abolition of all religious train.
iog  Vulgar religious teaching and
training produces moral chaos i youth-
ful minds and clouds the intellect of the
ohildren ; it corrupts and debases man,
The development of mind and reason is
retarded, and prevents the elevation and
rise of the emotional nature, Therefore,
irreligious echools and books, no Bible
and no teachers of religion.

Fourth—Tae de christianizing of the
family,

Fifth—Emancipation of women, The
establlshment of irreligious or secular
szminarles for girls in charge of emancl-
peted teachers, Tralolng of the girls to
8 “healthfol humanitarisoism,” dancing,
gymuastics, cosmic beauty (whatever this
may mesn), and sdvanced and liberal
thonght,

C)ommeatiog cn theabove the San Fran-
cleco Monilor says that it is well for non-
Csthollca to bear in mind that the above
destructive programmeincludes Protestant
tchools and preachers just as well aa those
under the patronsge of the Oburch of
Carlst, *“No Bible and no teachars of re.
Hgtous echools” faclndes all, bat we have
jirtle fear that even Protestants will thus
public'y barter thelr Cnalsilanity for the
putrid mess of Macoric pottage ¢ffsred In
the above diabollcal declaration, As for
the Cstholic Church, Almighty God will
take care of he-.

We would llks to call the attentlon of
our Protestant friends who bhave haen 8o
vehewent in thelr pralze of Freemasonry
to the fact that these statements show the
order to b> opposed to the very prin-
ciples of Corlstian truth which they them-
selvea profees,

—_————t e ————

MACMAHON'S FAVORITE NAME,

Marshal MacMshon s very proud of
bis namee ; for, according to the French
fashion, he has several, and the name he
bolds in highest eateem is Patrick, He
sald, on the eve of 8: Patrick’s day, that
for many years one child of the MacMshon
family had been put under tha pateorage
of the Apostle of Ireland, and hes con-
ciders himseolf fortunste In bz:ing one of
thess children, He remsrked to the
reporter of the New York World that all
the princlpal events cf his life had
occurred in the mouth of S:. Patrick.

“Thue it wae,” he continued, ‘on St
Patrick’s Day, 1a 1871, I returned to
Fraance after eigulng toe peaca between
Germany and Frasca, It was on St
Patrick’s Day, 1825, that I heard of my
nomination as cudet to the echool of 8:,
Cyz. Agaln, in 15845, 1 was 01 that aus.
piclous day that I was told that my ap-
polntment as crlonel had been declded
upon, Ten years latyr, in 1855, it was on
the morrow of St. Patrick’'s Day that [
heard that I waa to be recalled from Con-
stantinople to F:iaace, where, the follow-
ing Augnst, I waa appolated to the com-
mand of a division of infantzy under Gen-
eral Bisquet, Taree years later, In 1859
—that s to say, in the month of March—
It was proposed to me that I should take
command of the Sacond Corps of the Alps
Army. Tols poet I did take ia the fol-
lowing Aoril. My attempt to found a
kingdom in Algerls, stzangely enough,
was agala on the Foast of 8i.
Patrick. Oa two other oceasions
two more important events con-
nected with my adminlstration of that
province occarred on S:i. Patrick's day.
It was in 1873 that asother incldent con.
nected with my career took place, It
was on St Patclck’s day, on the afiernoon
of that day, that I met D3 Fourton, who
told ma that my election as Prestdent of
the Repubillc was awmured, I did not
thaok him for the prophecy, bacause I
never was a polltical man, I had no am-
bitlon ia that direction. However, oight
weeks later, the prophecy was fally real-
izad. Finally,1t wason St Patrick’s day,
1878, that I drafied the speech I read at
the openlog exhlblilon of that year.
You see,”” eald the Marshal, *‘that day,
which 1s dedicated to the ealat whose
nama I bear has been an eventful one in
my life, whlch, on ths whole, has beea a
bappy one.”

R et
Can You Do Better

When attacked by croup, sore throat,
colds, rheumatiem, neuralgia, sprains,
bruises, burns or any kind of pain or sore-
nesi, can you do batter than use Yellow
Oil? It ir a medicine which never fails to
give satisfaction. It is magical in its
power over pain, and is the satest and best
rermedy where soreness and inflammation
exist,

Thomas Robinson, Farnham Centre, P.
Q., writes: “I have been afilicted with
rheumatism for the last ten years, and
have tried many remedies without any
relief. I gota bottle of Dr. Thomas’ Eoclece
tric Oil, and found it gave instant ralief,
and since then have had no attack, I
would recommend it to all.”

A Cure For Rheumatism.

I can recommend Hagyard’s Yellow Oil
88 & sura cure for rheumatism, I had it
for some time, and was cured by using part
of one bottle, I can also racommend it
for chilblains, burns, frost bites, sprains,

Taere is, however, a seot ia Europs

bruises, etc. Mnrs. H. Prouprock,
Glen Almond, Que.




