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Dirge for Devin Reilly.

R

“When the day has come, darling, that your
darling must g0

From the scene of his struggles, of his pride
and his woe,—

Lay himon & hillside, with his feet to the
lew

Wh‘l-rn- {he soul of the verdure is faintly steal-
ing through—

On the slope of @ hill, with his face to the

“’Ill\‘t!(l||u'lnwn upon lhc-nlnwu.un(lxlurmcmlln-
l-‘ur.:‘l:-h;n;'nml old mother nature 18 mightier
Tlu-'[lnl:l‘:|llln'-.ll‘:'zl-ll| soul, of which the beautiful ‘
\\')ll\:'::r‘l;zlvt‘ll!:'m and dreams in the solemn |
An-;l;i‘iniv:ﬁu:ri';‘:l‘m-kn to the rapture of the
Ant‘!’l;'l"\.\',i'l'll erave for God's wonders, from the
To :‘::":nlr:l:‘rl‘slu‘:':lIh:xI|h‘h sparkles with His
seripture in the sky.

God rest you, Devin Reilly, in the place of
p “hoice.

\Vh?-‘r:‘-“(‘l‘u- b od dew s falling, and the
flowers have a voicee s

Where the consclous trees are
homage to the dead,

And the cath 1% swelling upward, ik a pillow
for your head § !

And His rest will be with you, for the lonely
seeming grave, : ;

Though a dungeon to the coward, is & palace
1o the brave—

Though a black Inferno cirele, where the re-
creant are hound,

Is a brave valhalla pleasure dome where
heroes are erowned

Oh! His rest will he with you, in the congress
of the great, 4

Who are purified by sorrow, and are victors
over falo )

Oh, God's rest will be with you, in the corrid- l

bending in

ors of Fame, v
Which were Jjubtlant with "'welcome, when
Death ealled out your name,

Way among the heros, for another hero soul!
Room for a spirit which has struggled to its
gonl!
Rise, for |
And entered without stain 'neath the portico

S antn 1 | pillow, ond put the glass to her lips.

And his fearless deeds around, like attending |
angels stand,

Claiming recognition from the noble and the
grand ;

Claiming tohis mecd—who from fresh bound- | Jaid her thin hand on

ing youth, X ; |
To the days of manly trial, was truthful to

the trath— | again on the pillow groaning.

The weleome of the hero, whose foot would |
not give way, i

"Till his trenchant cword was shivered inthe |
fury of the fray

And grand will be that weleome, if the Devin ‘
gods above

Can love with bat a tithe of an humble mor- |
tal love! 1

« Lay me on a hillside, with my feet to the |
W,
Where the life of the verdure is faintly steal-
ing through | :

On the slope of @ hill, with my face to the
light 4
Which glows upon the dawn, and glorifies |

the night ;"

Would it were a hillside in the land of the
Gael,
‘Where the de

wind is a

il

Where the winged ~|||wr~li(inn~urvuln':unlnu
through the gloom,

Like n host of frighted
the tomb,

On the slope of a hill, with your face to the

Fairies, to beautify

days gone b
When your he
F the ni

< were as radiant as the stars

And the r
constel

Have you seen the mighty tempest, in its | Though but thirty-six years o

war cloak of eloud,

When it stalks through the midnight, so de-
fiant and proud ;

When ‘tis smouldering the ocean, 'till \hv\
cronching waters fly

From the thunde
ning of its eye \

And the waves, in timid multitudes, are |
rushing to the strand, |

In a vain appeal for succor from the buftets |
of its hand :

Then you saw the soul of Reilly, when, abroad
in its might,

It dashed aside, with loathing, all the erea- |
tures of the night:

*Pill the plumed hosts were humble
their erests. white no more,

Were soiled with the sand, and strewn upon
the shore |

For the volumed swell of thunder was con- |
centred in hisform,

And his tread was @ conquest, and his blow
was like a storm.

of its voice, and the light

and

Have you seen i weary tempest, when a |
i r

harbor is

ast is heaving from the speed

reer;

How it puts ofl’ its terrors, and is timorous
and weak, |

And it stoops to the waters, with its cheek to
their cheek §

As it broods, like a lover, over all the quict |

place,
T the dimpling «miles of pleasure are eddy-
ing in its trace?
Fhen you saw the soul of Reilly, when, ceas- |
ing to roam
g - the clouds, and nestled to its

When the heave and swell were ended, and
the spirit was at rest,

And gentle thoughts, like white winced birds,
were dreaming on its breast

And the tremulous sheets of sunset, around
its conch were rolled,

In voluptuous festooning of purple lined w ith
gold

Oh! sorrow on

apostle died,

When the lonely grave was opened for our
darling and our pride;
When the passion of 1 people was following
the dead,
Like a solitary
covered

When a nation’s aspirations were stooping
o'er the dust |

When the golden bow!l was hroken, and the
tremehant sword was rust |

When the brave tempestuous spirit, w ith an
upward wing had passed,

And the love of the wife was a widow's love
at last

Oh! God rest you, Devin
shadow of that love,

And God hless you with

pleasure-dome above,

When the heros are assembled, and the very |

angels bow |

wy of eternity, w hich glimmers on

each brow.

the day when our young

mourner, with a bowed un-
1:

Reilly, in the

His bliss, in the

To

“Lay me on a hillside, with my feet to the
dew,
Where the life of the verdure is faintly steal-
ing through
On the slope of a
light,

Which glows upon the dawn, and glorifies
the night "

Would it were a hillside in the land of the

Gael,

Where the dew falls like teardrops, and the
wind is a 1

Where the winged supersiitions are gleaming
through the gloom,

Like a host of frighted fairies, to beautly the
tomb!

On the slope of a hill, with your face to the |

hill, with my face to the

cd you like ablessing inthe days

gone by

When your hopeswe
of the night,

Aad the reaches of the future throbbed with
constellated light.

sas radiant as the stars

JOsEPI BRENAN,

Queen Victoria once presented a Bible
to om African chieftain, said that in that lay
England’s glory. Who gaveitto England?
A Pope! Who preserved it for the world!?
Popish monks! Ethelbert, pupil of St
Augustin, dowered Fngland with parlia-
mentary re presentation: that came from
Rome.  King Alfred enriched her with
trial by jury: Cing Alfred w as educated by
monks,  The common law of England |
was framed by the Bishops who came from
Rome during the Heptarchy, Magna |
Charta was wrested from imbecile oppress-
ion by Popish barons. Nay, the very leg-
end to this day retained on British coins of
Fidei Defendsor- _«Defender of the Faith,”
was inseribed upon them in Rome by Leo
X., on the 11th of October, 1521,

|

spring,

thirsty.”

n life he was faithful to his faith, | yaiced the head of her

my lady,” said Therese.

| for her favors.

ralls like teacdrops, and the | a counterpane her own.
trast to her former life!
man retains to this day her

{ -“-]vhl) ed.
sky -
Which elasped you, like a blessing, inthe | heavy

| but he was

| tachment enabled her to

THEHE NUIN,

—

In a room, on the third floor of a house
in B., a woman lay dying. Though the
room was ample it was almost void of fur-
niture, which made it somewhat difficult
to judge to which class of society F]W‘
belonged, or had belonged. 0Old curtains,
scarcely showing that they had once been 1
blue, hung in front of the windows, their
folds had grown yellow, and the dust had
ln-rfumu:\r them in many places. Unly“
one  straw-bottomed chair, and a little
wooden table covered with medicine
bottles and glasses were there, and nn“

the floor lay two or three towels, asponge,
o . |

and a plain white earthenware basin, At | pandful of earth wi
| the first

glance, one could not

here, for nothing else was there, beyond
the articles enumerated, with the excep-
tion of an old moth-eaten arm-chair which
stood at the foot of the bed ; in spite of |
the obseurity, which the drawn curtains
spread, one could sce that a hand had |
robbed it of the lace with which it had |
formerly been adorned, probably to sellit. |

The room looked out upon a country- \
yard in the middle of which stood an |
acacia, surrounded by a small plot of |

grass, The dark, bare branches waited |

yearningly for the firstrays of the coming |

1o recommence a new life, when

nature revives with fresh verdure.
“Therese,” faltered the patient, “1 am

A woman of about fifty years, who

had been standing by the window, ap-

proached the bed, and poured a few drops
! : o

fito a glass of water. Then she gently |
mistress from the ‘
“«You seem to be in very great pain,
“ipexpressible, replied the invalid, and
her chest. “It|

bums like a fire.” Then she sank back |

This woman, who was awaiting her last |
hour in the dreary, empty room, was the |
the onee illustrious singer, Aurora Franchi. |
She had left behind her a \\'i(‘(‘slil'\‘ﬂd re- |
utation in her art and for the charms of
ser person, Only a few years since the |
\vlm{«- land had “been full of her pra
Persons of the highest rank had contended
Riches, Iuxuries in 1-1’11«\
surrounded  her, and of all |

fusion had

that lavish wealth, there only remained to |
her an old Turkish shawl, in which she

was enveloped, for she could not even call ‘\

What a con- |
Many a noble- |
picture, in |
autiful and loveable face is |
Now all her beauty has van- ‘
Her still black hair seemed too |
for her sick and tired head. All}

which her 1

ished.

| the freshness of life had flown from her |
cheeks, and on her wan Irow was written
. future throbbed with | her ﬂl'lll‘“m'hill: end.

yeared to shake her

chest ‘Jnainfully, ‘
3 age, she !
was marked with death’s hand.  So she

formerly kneltat her feet worshipping her |

| beauty.

In her want and abandonment she sold |
one diamond after the other; then the |
jewelry and costly apparel ; and when the |
wardrobe had gone, then the handsome
furniture was disposed of. One single |
friend remained to her, the Dr. B ;
whose fortune she had made by speaking
for and recommending himtoa nobleman ;
not vich ; his practice only |
bronght him in enough for himself and
family ;  however, he visited  her
daily, and each time left on the table
one or two shillings. From this charity
lived the sufferer and her old domestie.
This servant, Therese, who had spent the |
former good days of luxury, jewelry,
equipages and admirers with her mistress,
could not believe that brilliant time would
never again  return.  Her faithful at-
remaiu true hier

lady in the hour of trial.

She looked very pale and worn, and
no wonrder; food scarce, and for
weeks she had spent her mightsin the rick- |
ety old arm-chair at the foot of the sick- |
bed, Dr. B—— saw that the feeble old |
Therese could not continue nursing with-
out great risk to her own health.

«You must think of sparing yourself,
Therese,” he said to her one day. o
ahall send you for a time to my old aunt’s,
where you can <omewhat recover you
strength. 1 will get other aid for the in-
valid, which will certainly not be less active |
than yours has been,  The pious sisters of |
the Convent of the Redemption have |
made it their task to nurse the sick. This
very nightone of the nuns will be here.” |

At six o’clock that evening the nun sent |
by Dr, B— appeared.  Therese took a
weeping farewell of the dying woman, and |
promised to visit her daily. She then |
gave the sistera few words of advice about \
administering the medicine and

was

l
|

\
went, |

Silently the nun seated herself in the
arm-chair.  The patient soon asked for
come water to drink; the sister rvose

quictly,and gently raised the invalid from
1Hu» !n“«-\\. and gave her the draught, but
instead of drinking the latter gazed with
her large Black eyes full of astonishment
at the nun.

“How old are you 1" she asked.
hteen !

was the answer.
teen with a sigh, whispered
the sick woman.  She drank quickly, and
then laid down again.
“ o you know that I must soon die?”
“They did not tell me so, lady 3 per-
haps it will yet he possible to save you 44
&oPo save me ! eried outin ironie tones
he invalid, “and for what ? what would

“

| become of me? Youth and beauty, those

give life. T am alveady dead, my child.”
The nun was silent, and quietly opened

—

“ Bat, sur
where your parents now live !

eIy vou are allowed to tell me
T 1

“] have no parents.”

“Your mi

“] never knew her.

sther 7

”

« And your father P
“He is dead.”

Where car
thought the

root did this beautiful

ELEMENTS OF THE CATHOLIC
POPULATION,

Like the growth of the Republic itself,
that of the Catholic Church in the United
Slates is @ constant surprise, ond any
speculations that look to a solution of the

\ this lovely girl come from 1| causes and results are noticed withinterest.

invalid to herself ; from what
flower spring?

In consequence of what unhappy fate, o1
by what chain of circumstances has this
charming ereature veiled herself in a nun’s

dress, And
she said

“ Oh, my

then, out loud to the sister,

poor child, you are more

dead than 1 am; \wrhny.\ {O-1N0ITOW &

keep off | yuy memory, but 1 have
the thought that want and poverty reigned | nlllf ill: ]l-llrf~:-~. You .

1 cover my body and
enjoyed life in
will never know

any thing but grated walls and continunal

silence, dry
fasting.

bread, rigorous prayers and

Oh, you also could spend a life
to more advantage if you

liked.

Every-

where homage would be paid to your

heaunty.
to bewitch it.

You need only enter the world

”

The nun rose,

“What d
you not kno

but vaunity !

and yet 1 am happier than

y you say !” she eried, “do
w that all’ the would offers is
you have tasted of all things,

you are. In

my profound solitude in the retivement of

my convent
pleasure, and

, D meditate with so much
1 it gives me comfort, lets me

foreet the world, and discovers to me a

life of glory

shines all the
“ Vanity !”

feel what it
adored.
sleasure,

dregs have li

Trembling
hand on the
to hold back

and splendor which far out-
glitter of this one.”

called ont the invalid, “ first
isto he =onght,

| the cup of pleasure to its
ved.”

Sister Franziska laid her
lips of the <ick woman, as if
the words,

« You speak feverishly, and blaspheme

God, and pain me.
| istoo late, fo

nothing but

The invalid passed her hand

Oh, repent, before it
r 1 repeat again, your life was
vanity.”

over her

brow : for ashort time shea emained silent,

l"\ e,
“And eve

m if all is vanity,

| and then seemed to brush a tear from her

my child,’

he then said, “one sunbeam has lighted

up my path

my last hours.

1 was cightee
Sister Franz

i life and now gilds these,
I have once truly loved.
moyears old, as you are now,
iska : what has become of

him ? If he whe had the first emotion of
my heart were now to stand by my bed 1

should die «

asily. There, take,” and she

drew from beneath the pillowa small key,

“take and ¢

ypen this ca<ket, it contains

my papers, the certificate of my birth, and

true name, Marie Amalie Berger, and my |
marriage lines also.

‘u\‘--r the nun’s face,
A dry cough ap- | stretched out her hands

pat ient.

A dark flush spread
and trembling she
towards her

¢ He whom you loved, did he call him-

“Yes,” eric

el
von Tannensee.

| self Gabwiel vo Tanensee 1
lay, solitary and deserted by all who had | L e i

« the dying woman, “(abriel
How do vou know ?”

& That man brought me up.”
« And your father?”
«Was Gabriel von Tannesee.”

« Yo were born in Switzerland, he took | mmigration

you to Germany, after 1 had left him, and

now he isdead 7

Sister Fra

invalid sobbed.

sank on her
her hands.

her last energies, coyered her with kiss

“And yom
when you ca
“Of the
father had ne

« And tell me, how did your father di¢

singer

| No church in the New World has shown
| so marvellous a development, and none
| has drawn its strength from so great a
variety of sources.

The true method of accounting for the
deyelopment of Catholicity and estimating
that of the future is to investigate tl
sourees, which are to be found in theorig
| nal elements of the Catholic population of
| the United States ; the numbers received

from the accessicns of new States, largely

Catholie, and the propagating influence of |

the Church among the native born.

The original elements of the Catholic
population are most naturally considered
in’ the order of time, Among the first

| may be mentioned the English  Catholic

| Colomists, who settled Maryland under
Lord Baltimore, and established the first
yrecedent of true toleration in the land.
Though their growth has not filled so large
a space in American Catholicity as the
French, Irish, and German that followed,
it has loft a lasting and honcrable mark in
the Southern States, and given to the
Church, through the Spaldings, the Ham-
iltons, and others of the old stock, some
of her most distinguished prelates and ad-
vocates,

Next may be mentioned under the gen-
eral heading of the French element, the

loved and | Catholie children of the French race who
What is life without joy and

However short it may be, en-
joyment iengthens it, and only those who l 7000 Acadians who were torn
have drainec

s, and through
t, there were the
from their
Catholic homes in Nova Scotia by Eng-
| lish forces and scattered over Jie States.
Next, between the years
the Revolution in France sent to tl
United States 23 priests, who became the
| noblest propagators of the faith in their
| time, and gave to the Church Bishops
| Cheverns, Marvechal, Brute, Flaget, and
'\ Dubois.

| Several thousand French Catholics also
‘ I<lands as the
| result of disturbances there in 1793, An-
\ullwr French  population, numbering
|

| o o
‘l came from various ¢uarte
| a variety of causes.

came from the West India

32,000, nearly all Catholics, was added
with the State of Louisiana in 1503, and
there were also large French settlements
in St. Louis, Mo.. Detroit, Mich., and
| Vincennes, Ind. The latest and now the
| most fruitful source of French (atholic

| the Dominion of (‘anada, which a Cana-
| dian bishop estimates at haif-a-million dur-
| ing the last thirty years.

| The Irish element, however, has IIYH\'M‘
| the most important to the Church in the
United States, not only in numbers but in
| the spirit of propogating the Faith. The
| early Irish settlers, though numerous, were
| not sufticiently concentrated in colonies to
.g.’lin any great local <trength, but they
| gave, in the Carrolls, the Barrys,

1791 and 1799, |

\
l

increase is found in theimmigration from |

the |

| DR b1t {
| O’Briens, the Sull ans, and others, many g
Bricus, the Sullivans, and others MOW | o, held up by the influence of public

\‘ distinguished names in the service of the
| Republic as well ax in the Church,  An

‘\ idea of the subsequent increase of the Irish |

‘ population can be had from the fact that
| during the 30 years ending 1876, the Irish
to the United States am-

| mounted to 2,001,727,

: ] | Another ]m\\'vrfn] element which has ri-
nziska noddedsilently. The | valled the Irish increase by immigration,

The nun approached her, | is the German, which, .’\m-'ur«\ing‘ to the |
knees, and hid her head in | Jatest and most careful estimates, now

Me dying woman, exerting

L did not know who 1 was
me "
Aurora  Franchi

my
wver told me.”

¢ Four years ago in a small town on the

Rhine. Sinc
convent. H
and with the
only friend
priest, who

. then 1 have been in the
e died with one hand in mine,
other he th[n'll that of his
a venerable and reverend
now resides in our convent.”

The dying woman raised herself. “ You

are my deliverance, my child,”

she cried 3

«make haste, and let me speak to this

reverend ma
One hour

(uietly aslecp.
of the thin hands,
| the erucilix which the priest had brought

n before T die)”

later she was dead ; falling
Sister Franziska held one
whilst in the other lay

her.—The I,lllll]L

A FIEND W

A report
16th, gives

heavy passenger

THE END
RECKS A TRAIN TO KILL
CATHOLICN,

from Syracnse, N. Y., June
the following account of a
train thrown from the

rails by a fiend o1 Tunatic :—

Chas. A, Freeman has been arrested at |

Canandaigua, for wreeking the New York
Central passenger train at that place, at

midnight, the 9th inst.

was thrown

a

CNEeTs,

The train that

from the track left here at

At o'clock, p.ome, heavily laden with
At the point above indicated |

the engine struck an obstruction, and was

thrown over

juining field,

haggage car
track and

coaches also
were not tur

were but slightly injured.

and fireman
wreek of the
hurt. Ane
showed that

an embankment into an ad-
and broken to pieces. The
was  also
destroved.  Two  passenger
left the track, but fortunately
ned over, and the passengers
The engineer
crawled out from beneath the

+ engine, and were not hadly

xamination of the obstruetion
two ties had first been placed

crosswise on the rails, and then hraced by
two others lying at vight angles, and their

ends resting
track i
against Free
in the vien

ainst the ties on which the

man, who was found lurking
ity. He was examined on

the book of prayers which <he had hrought | Saturday, the U1t inst., and held for trial,

with her.  This young girl had a face of |
eutrancing beauty. The white cap which

came her wonderfully, and showed un the
light of purity and innceence, which |
beamed in her lovely countenance.
dark eyes (which were shaded by heauti-
ful lashes), gazed sometimes anxiously
across at the invalid, who contemplated |
with admiration, even with envy, this mag-
nificent face.  Suddenly she began :

ing foreve
“Yes, veplied the sister.
“What is your name, then {7 |
“Qister Franziska.”
“But your family name i
«We are forbidden to tell it !™
“Why 1
“1¢ is the rule of our Order.”

He made a confession, stating that he
alone was the cause of the wreck
formed a frame round her fair brow be- | declared that he had a spite

whole Cathe
exterminate

Her | of that religion.

He
inst the
and he was bound to
every man, woman, and child
He avers that the train

ie race,

was loaded with Catholics, and his object

| was to kill oft the whole lot

resides  at
(ounty.

ing him.

Buisness makes a man as vell as tries |

him.

Chenango  Forks,

The indignation

| against Freeman at Canandaigua is in-
| tense, and there was some talk of lynch- |
He has been lodged in jail,

c@e

Death and to-morrow are never here,

they are cither not come o1

gone,

thrown from the |

. Suspicion was divected |

His family |

Broome |

Tt i< thought that he is cither

| insane, or feigning to be so, to eseape the

“ell me, my dear, are your vows bind- | penalty of his  crime.
"

| number 1,237

|

Catholics in the United
| States, A large Spanish element was ac-
| quired with the 15,000 population of
Florida in 1819, and the 160,000 of Cali-
| fornia and New Mexico in 1848,
| A smaller but promising source of
| Catholic population i« that of the colored
| people, now set down at more than 25,000,
| Lastly,the constantly-growing fac i of the
conversions among native non-Catholics,
cannot be ignored. At present, however,
| it cannot well be brought within the range
of statisties, the number of converts
among the confirmed vary from tive per
cent. 1n some dioceses to twelve per cent.

[ in others.

With so many and such powerful
| sources of supply, with the natural in-
crease by births, and with the spirit of

| faith which has been able to blend all nati-
onal elements in friendly co-operation for

| its advancement, the growth of the Chureh |

\ in future promises to exce ed even its pro-
| gress during the past fifty years. - Boston
: Pilot.

iTIlF. INDIAN AND THE CRUCIFIX.
1

The editor took down, some years ago,
| the following story from the lips of F. de-
| Smet, 8.J., the great Indian missionary.
1t is given, as nearly as possible, in hisown
| words:
| 7« In 1840, said he, “T visited the Black
Foot Indians, who, thought they were a
| very wailike tribe, received me with a kind
| weleome.  On this oceasion 1 gave them a
crucifix, mevely "\l'l inine to them who
| Chirist i<, and how He died on the cross for

crucifix which you, black-gown, gave me,

and of the words you said, 1 saw there
was no hopes but in it.  Then I addressed
my fellow-warriors, and I said to them;
«pust in Him who died on the croségfor
us!” and taking the crucifix, I held it aloft
in my hands, and I prayed to the Great
Spirit to save us. I then kissed the crucifix,
and placed it on my head, and rabbed it
over my arms and breast, and gaveit tomy
companions. They all did the same. 1
took the crucifix in my hand and held it
before me, and told them all to follow.
I burst throngh palisade, right in the
midst of the enemy, followed by all.
Shots and arrows flew about us from every
direction, yet, black-gown, owing to the
power of Him whom we invoked, we
passed through unseathed, not even one of
us being hurt,  From that moment we all
longed to see the black-gown again.’
“ Black-gowns went, and received 1,200

of this tribe into the Church.”’— Hlustrated

Monitor,

CARDINAL MANNING ON EVILS OF
THE MES.

The apostacy, the revolt, the departure,
which St l’ﬂ\l\ foretold, have been gnillg
on for 300 years. The nations, the au-
thorities, the governments, the powers of
the world have been endeavoring to dis-
cever and break up that supernatural
unity. At this moment we sce the Christ-
jan world, once a perfect whole, shattered
into fragments.  More than this. We see
that the civil powers, as they are called—
that is to say, the powers of the world—
not only have chaken off the yoke of
Jesus Christ, and bestowed their duty to
His Vicar, but they have erected them-
selves into supreme powers to rule the
eartly, claiming to limit the laws of the
(hurch and to make laws to limit its di-
vine authority, They have entered into
the Holy City and with impious hands
have sought to dethrone the representative
of Him who sits at the right hand of the
Father. They would make themselves so
supreme that no one might resist them. If
a Chyistian ora Catholic, a priest or a bis-
Lop, as the martyrs and confessors =aid, as
the Pontiffs have said in every age when
the Church has been assailed, This is a
violation of God's law ; we must ohey the
law of God rather than that of man,” there
rises up an uproar immediately, as if there
was no such thing as sacred authority ;
because men
powers of the world and to withdraw them-
selves from obedience to the Viear of
Josus Christ.  Surely this is a time when

we ought to pray to the Holy Ghost that |

he who ereated the Christian world may
once more restore the unity which man
has barred. To come neaver home, what is
the state of what is called society? By
society T mean our neighbors round about
ns—mnot those who, in the height of their
folly, are hurrying to perdition.
was a time when the society of the world
was Christian and Catholic: and if men o1
women were unworthy of their name, or
their faith, or weak o wandering, they

opinion or the influence of society. So-
clety was Christian and Catholie ; individ-
wals may have weak and
fallen away. Now individualz are Christ-
ians and Catholics ; society is neither one
nor the other.
vent, sensual, nnbelieving. Iustead of sup-
porting individuals, it drags them down
Look at the records of the newspapers,
look at the the theaters, look at the vast
|u-|-nl:lliun that live on the vices of the
theatres, look ot the places of amusement
all over London. I do not say that :_‘lell
people do mot cometimes go to these
places, but 1 do say they are of the world
worldly ; they have the savor of death;
they are the occasion of a multitude of
<ins which grieve the Holy Ghost, resist
Him, and quench Him. Look at the pri
vate lives of men. i do not wish to be too
<harp, but where can we find men or wo-
men living the lives of those described in
the book of the Acts of the Apostles!?
When can we find men so detac hed from
the world, so filled with the loye of God,
that they were a sign of the mission of
Jesus Christ? Where is charity now!
Quarrels, dissensions, law-suits, disputes
hetween brothers and sisters,
children and hard hearted parents who
cast their children out, withering sarcasm,
ridienle—these are what we see. “Ini-
quity shall abound and the charity of man
arow cold,” Truly this is prophecy ful-
flled.  The members of the confraternity
must pray ;
cation ; secondly for the conversion of sin-
ners: and thirdly, for the conversion of
England. At the present moment a visible
movement of the Holy Ghost passes ovel
England. 1 could never believe that the

been

| change which has taken place in England

them, to bring them to heaven with Him- |

self.
when 1 was still more warmly rec cived and
weleomed; in fact, with every mark of
| affeetion. This greatly surprised me, and
I was going to ask the cause of it, when 1
| was invited toa counc ilof all the warriors
of the tribe, T went, and soon found my-
| self in the presence of their great men and
of the chieftain himself, who wore on his
| Teeast the crucifix [ had given hin years
before.  When 1 wasseated, youmay guess
my surprise and delight when hie hegan his
harancue to me by begging me to send
them black-gowns to teach them the way
to heaven. ¢Black-gown,” said he, ©we
| know that what you teach us is tru s and
when 1 asked what had brought this con-
viction to their minds, e told the following
| fact: ¢ Three snows ago, black-gown,” said
he, T and my warriors, thirty in all, went
on the war-path against the Crow Indians,
| ourenemies, and we entered their territory.
[ We know that the moment we entered
[ their land we were beset with dangers, and
therefore we took every precaution to
prevent our trac k being  discovered.
Jesides, when we camped for the night we
built up a kind of fortress of dead wood
to protect us, in case of a surprise, from
| their shots and arrows. Spite of all cave
the Crow Indians discovered our trail, and
| dwring the dead of night swrrounded us
| with a body very much larger than ours,

We,

| and then raised their wild war-cry.
who were within the enclosure, gi
selves up for lost, began to sing our death-
song, when 1 bethought myself

Acain I paid them a visit in 1855, |

mg our- |

of the | earth,

during the last fifty years has  been
wrought simply throngh human influence.
It was the work of the Holy Ghost and
nothing less. Catholics ought therefore
to pray that the seed which is now sown
may be multiplied like the bread in the
wilderness thirty-fold, fifty-fold, a hun-
dved-fold, and De ready for the harvest,

resting assured that God will, in his own |

good time, send out the reapers to garner
the sheaves into His barn.

so .

FRENCH INFIDELITY WITH A VEN- |

GEANCE.

[From the Catholic Times.]

Radical writing grows bolder in France,
M. Ferry has aroused a demon he will
find it hard to allay. Let us give a speci-
men from the Marsellaise, premising that
it is not a solitary note, but a part in a
grand fugue: ¢ 1f Catholicism is a social
peril, let it be firmly attacked and pursued
without pity, truce, or merey, as Wi did
in 1780 and 1793, No more turning aside,
ov legislative finessing, or half measures,
We must take the bull by the horns and
jemorance by the ears.”  Dut this drastic
operation is not to he confined to Catho-
licism. Oh, no. This great and power

ful foe demands first recognition, but the |

littl~ ones gain no immunity ; tor the
writer goes on® ¢ The enemy is not such
and such an association ; it is the Catholic
spivit 3 it is in fine the religious spirii.
We look upon dan-
gerous and Jesnitical than even the Society
of Jesus itself. Between M. Lahoulaye
and M. Veuillot we make no nli\linvti.:n7

Protestauts as more

except the first isthe more evil of the two,™ |

So that the war is not against the Church
of God merely or against this or that form
of faith, but against all acknowledgment
or beliet in the Creator of heaven and
And what sort of war?  Why, that

have come to worship the |

There |

It is worldly, self-indul- |

disobedient |

firstly, for their own sanctifi- |

which was waged in 1789 and 1789, The
writer is as frank as his dates are ominous,
What does M. Ferry think of the spirit he
is conjuring into portentousactivity ?
e
GEN. TAYLOR ON IRISH SOLDIERS
IN A FIGHT.

In General Richard Taylor’sbook, “ De-
struction and  Recomstruction,” which
abounds in bright passages, oceurs the
‘\ following account u} a skirmizh between

the Sixth Confederate Regiment, and a
part of Gen. Shield’s command :—

“The Sixth (Irish) regiment wasin rear,
and Ttook two companies for a rear
guard. The column 1ad scarcely got in
motion before a party of horse rushed
through the guard, knoeking down several
men, one of whom was severely bruised,
There was a little pistol shooting and
some sabre-hacking, and forsome minutes
things were rather mixed, The enemy’s
cavalry had charged ours and driven it'on
the infantry. Our Federal was captured,
and his horse given to the bruised man,
who congratulated the rider on his pro-
motion to respectable service, 1 dis-
| mounted, gave my horse to Tom to lead

and marched with the guard,  From lilm’-
to time the enemy would charge, but we
could hear him coming and be ready. The
guard would halt, about face, front rank
with fixed bayonets, kneel, rear and fire,
when, by the light of the flash, we could
see emptied saddles,  Our yursuers’
ire was wild, passing over our ‘wml;
we had few casualties, and these slight;
| but they were bold and enterprising, well
led, often charging close up to the bayonets,
| 1 remarked this, whereupon the Irishmen
answered, ‘Devil thank them for that
same.’  There was no danger on the flanks.
The white of the pike alone guided us.
Owls could not have found their way
across the field, The face of the country
has been described asa succession ufru]liu.g
swells, and later the enemy got up guns,
but always fired from the summit, so that
his shells passed far above us, exploding
in the fields. Had the guns been trained
low. with canister, it might have proved
uncomfortable, for the pike ran straight
to the south. ‘It wasa fine night, intirely,
for divarsion,” said the Irishmen, with
which sentiment 1did not agree; but they
were steady as clocks and as chirpy as
crickets, indulging in many a jest when-
ever the attentions of our friends in the
rear were slackened. They had heard
Shield’s proximity, and knew him to be
| an Irishman by birth, and that he had Irish
regiments with him. During an interlude
I was asked if it was not probable that we
would encounter Shields, and answering
affirmatively, heard: “Them Germans is
puor creatures, but Shields’ boys will be
afther fighting.” Expres ing a belief that
my ¢ hoys ’ could match Shields’ any day,
I received loud assurance from half a hun-
dred Tipperary throats: ‘You may het
vour life on that, sur.”  Thus we beguiled
the weary hours,  During the night 1 de-
| sired to velieve the guard, but was diverted
from my purpose by scornful howls of
CWe're the boys to see it out.” As Argyle’s
to the Tartan, my heart has warmed to an
Irislanan since that night,”

r .
THE PRINCE OF
LOURDI
Rev. A. Leygrauft published in the Col-
wmhin, of Milwaukee, the following episode
which was related to him at Lourdes: “The
day after my arrival the Prince of Wales
also came to pay his respect to Our Lady
| of Lourdes.  Good Brother Henry, the
guard at the Grotto, told me of it. The
prinee had lmill a visit to the brother’s
little pictureand fancy store, the proceeds
of whichare destined for the benefit of the
new church.  He desired to drink of the
miraculous water, but the four gentlemen
attendants tried to preventit. A moment,
however, when their attention was centred
upon something ¢lse was sufticient for him
to purchase a handsome sea-shell and to
drink of the water, He then wanted to
offer a large candle, but such was his res-
| jstance to this by his companions that he
had to renounee his design. As a keepsake
he hought some photog yhsand statuettes,
A poor prinee, indeed, who does not share
the privilege of the poorest Catholic heg-
gar, of honoring the Queen of Heaven as
he might wish to do.”—Ave Maria.

WALES AT
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DEATH OF WILLIAM FROUDE.

A recent death in England, that of Mr.
| William Froude, recalls many Catholic

incidents and associations.  He himself

was not a Catholie, though his wife and

all his children have beenreceived into the
| Church. He was the brother, not oy of
James Anthony Froud, the prejudiced s
torian and calumniator of Treland, but alo
of the late Hurrell Froude, Cardinal New-
man’s Oxford friend who used tosay Do
vou know the story of the murderer who
fiad done one good thing in his life ? Well,
if T was ever asked what good thing I had
- done, 1 should say I had brought
and Newman to understand each
other,” Hurrell yeceded  his brother
William to the 'lllll{v Ly many years, and
on his grave Cardinal Newman laid a tri-
bute of verse as touching and as truly
| |lm.-1icn1 as any he ever penned. William

droude was an cminent engineer, and one
lnlfhi\ <ons is following the same profes-
S1011.

i e -

AN HISTORIAL CHURCH.
After the lapse of three centures, the
Roman Catholic chapel in Ely place, Hol-
born, London, dedieated to St. Etheldreda,
the danghiter of Arura, king of the West
Ancles, born in Suffolk in the year 630,
and who took part in the erection of Ely
cathedral, is to be opened for the celebra-
tion of Hich Mass on the 23vd of Junc,
being the day known in the calendar as
the feast of Etheldreda. (ardinal Man-
ning will preach the first sermon. Evelyn,
in lis “ Dairy,” under date November 14,
1668, mentions the consecration of Dr.
Wilkins, as bishop of Chester, in the
chapel, when Dr, Tillotson preached. At
one time the chapel was rented by the
National society for a schoolroom, and
afterwards opened for the celebration }\r
the service of the [tablished Church in
the Welsh language. 1t was ]mrrhnw‘l in

| 1874 by the Roman Catholie Church.

| - P

‘ It is not easy to Arnightvn’in the oak
| the crook that grew in the sapling. _

| He only is independent who can main-
| tain himself by his own exertions.

-——




