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Loss,

stretened silver-spun the spider's nets ;
The quivering sky was white with five;
The blackbird's searlet U”

Reddened the hamlock

be mountain, in his purple cloak,
His feet witn misty vapors wet,

Lay dreamily, and seemed to smoke
All day 4is glant ealumet.

rom farm house bells the noouday
The teams that ploughed

>‘lv‘\'nn) H
The ox refreshed his
And brows were W
dropped ;

|
1

And down the field the mowers stepped,
With burning brows and figures lithe,

As in their brawny hands they swept
From side to side the hissing seythe ;

Till sudden ceased the noonday tusk,

The scythes 'mid swaths of grass lay still,
As girvie with ean and cider flasks

Came romping gayly down the hill.

And over all there swept a stream
Of subtile musie, felt, not heard,

Ax when one conjures in a dream
The distant singing of a bird.

1 drank the glory of the scene,

sndor fired my veins
¢ like an Indian queen
Who gazed upon her old

And 8o T came to think on Loss, -
I never much could think on Gain
A poet oft will woo a ¢ross
On whom a crown is pre

1 came to think - I know not how,
Perchance through sense of Indian wrong-
( osses of iy own, that now
ke for the first time intosong

tering sty

But like a b
Kept hoveri

), spell that tarned the

O, steel that elipped th

‘1 mourn all day, as sorrows he

Whom once they called a merchant prinee
Over the ships he sent to sea,

And never, never heard of since,

res the leaves ye

I'ne tide that now forsakes the bay
I i will wash the widowed shore

But I ghall never see again
[he shape that smiled upon my vouth

A mist of sorrow veils my brain,
And dimly looms the light of truth.

She faded, fading woods, |
And fleeting shone with swee
And asshe died, the colors grew
softer splendor in her face,

o

“17ntil one day the heetie lush
Wae velled with death’s eternal snow ;§
swept from earth amid a hush,
And I was left alone below !

She

While thus I moaned 1 heard a peal

Of laughter through the meadows flow
I kaw the farm=boys at their meal,—

I saw the cider circling

And &till the mountain calmly slept,
His feet with valley vapors wet;

and slowly eireling upwards crept
The smoke from out his calumet,
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ped and spades were

dah! methought I heard a sigh

‘ome softly through her leafy lips;

A mourning overdays gone by,
I'nat were before the white man’

| ish,  God will a
| His sanctuary, and woe to them who lis-
w0, early loss! | ten and disobey
it that nipped th

| amid the higher and purer music ¢ f
| nal song around the throne.—London Uni-

| verse, |

¢, O woods, the annual May

Mine was the sole discordant breath
That marred this dream of peace below,

THE CATHOLIC

RECCORD.

means of communieating to thousands
whom his voice could mever reach, the‘
thought of hig own mind, the wish of his |
own will, The air and wind are his ser-
vants, and on them is eavried the message
of the bells, Tt ix a heautiful voice; no—
“heautif .1 is not the word—it is a grand,
magnificent voice. One of old said he |
could hear music ina smith’s anvil.  How
much grander the music of the bells!
But what is the message of our bell? It

| bas a message to each of you, which it |
[ will very soon faithfully deliver. It will

call you to Mass, Benediction and holy |
prayer: there will be a message in it for

| the tempted to «in, reminding them of the

God vhom they ought to serve and love;
there will be a message in it for the
ln.'x-luli-l'-r, l<-lnllu“l|;,’ him of the for
saken ,rnlh; to the sorrowing, the sacred

l bell will ~J-wnk of comfort; the mournex
| will hear inits tones a joy-sound which
| will dry his tears. There will be different
| readings in the bell tones to cach of you,

but all will hear in them the voice of
God. Theday on which the Jishop will

| solemnly set apart the bell to the service

f the Church will be a day of gladness to
ns. In the long, long ago, as [ have al-
ready shown you, the sound of the Dom-

[ inican chimes floated on the breeze over

vour town. Shortly our bell will be
heard, and in the years to come long
after your voices and wmine are sienlin
the grave, the bell will still be spe aking,

[ and (who knows) will be calling worship-
| pers to their duty and their God in the
[ unborn eenturies of the future. The con-
| secration of our beil will, 1 am convineed,

be the beginning of a new era in this par-
ain call to His altar and

Let us listen devoutl

to the voice o
in heaver

we may |

e

HEROES, SAINTS AND SAGEN. |

Blessed Tmelda.

Our dear Lord, when upon earth, « alled

little children to come close to Him, He
| put His hands on them and blessed them,
aying, “Of such is the kingdom of hea- |

ven;” and since then there have been
many of tender age who have been drawn

| to Jesus by His sweet words of love, and |
| have followed Him faithfully all theur
| lives, until He took them to bloom like

| pure sweet flowers in the heavenly garden,

where He keeps them safe for ever.
One of these children was Lmelda Lam-

bertini, whose home was in the city of
| )

Bologna, and though it is so many years

l~inu~ she lived and died, she is not for-
| wvotten, but is considered to be the spec ial
| patroness of all first communicants.

As a young baby, her tears could always
be dried by hearing the Name of Jesus or

| of Mary, and when she could speak she

loved to lisp little prayer and repeat
words from the Psalms, which were
taught her by her mother in a small ora-

tory which she had begged for her own

X | use.
{ the ndest religions edifices |
Newcastie can hoast, we have, | short history ot little Tmelda have thought
n onee, had occasion to draw at-
tention to the Churel of 8t. Dominic.

Some of those who have written the

that she died as carly as the age of seven,

It | but those accounts which are generally

was our duty and privilege to be present | said to be most correct tell us that she

on Sunday evening, and to listen to one
of the most 1mpressive
preached within 1ts walls.
was special, the Rev.
rector of St. Dominie’s
nounced to preach the dedication sermon
“haptism” of the
new bell which, by the time this notice is
before our readers, will have been placed
yswer from which its “wor-

m nnectoin with the
i the des

hip W

ippearance 1 hay
the extrens

ng almost gloomy

the Station f the

low by Lhe ¢Xpirin

setting sun, and stand

brandt glory of light
fine marble pulpit touched here and ther
from the King of
day:” the manly presence of the preacher,
facing a sea of faces: and last, though not
least, the bronze beauty of the

with “parting  Kisses

hese wer mak
ervi St Dom
bered by | )

[he prea r ot
Writ. In tl hie

would have called “the
knowing.”  He did not 1t

text: it wa I 1
e
)

trained men of emine

of the Church, ent
Prince fed P
and died in holiness

beautif and the

Henry VIII gave the prior 6s, Rd., and
each of the fathers 5, and then sent them
into the wide world, caring nothing, feel
ing uothing: leaving them to toil as best
they could. Not content with this, he
gold the furniture (sacred and otherwise), | s
gave the convent as a gift to the ma
but—kept the bells to
bells are long since gone; Lut, thank God,
we are about to initiate their resteration.
True, we have only one bell as yet; but
the time may not be far distant when the
one will have become the many.
ing briefly noted the difterent uses of bells
in Catholic worship and in every-day life,
the rev. preacher continued:
power theic is v aciin [IRITHN
can wake it speak-—ear make ft the

having been an-

be hereafter

larken

pillars, tinted by the dying rays of the

Sundav evening’

kn

| was never wearv, and every moment

away from receiving Him in the Ble

“The vinevard was

| such >uﬂ'\-rin{;. With her small hands |
vyt

|
|
|

| her breast and prayad, “Oh, sweet Jesus,

was several years older before our Lord

sermons  ever | called her away from this world. So at
| ten years old we find that this pious little
| girl hiad a great wish to b placed i

religions house, where she might be near |
| Jest

be taught about Jesus, and prepare
to belong to Jesus entirvely when she
grew old enough; and her parents very
willingly granted her desire, and asked

| the Dominican nuns at the eonvent of St.

Mary Magdalen, in Valdepictra, near
Bologna, to receive Imelda, In thos

It was a couino y allow
ren who were pit it
v who had that wish in
, Lo pud 1 a habit milar
the convent by the n
elda was given her 1 habit anud

| and as she looked at it, it aly
eemed to remind her to get herself ready
to make solemn promises o be a spouse
f Christ when she was older.
The little givl was very faithful to the
[ yule she had to keep. We hear that she
vas never carele ndifferent about
the smallest thi which we equired of
her, and she had also ¢
practice penance whieneve
mitted.  Her great love
the Dlessed Sacrainent.

sl

which was free she spent in prayer, kneel
ing o still that her whole heart seemed
away from the world and all around her,

lly fixed upo us her Lord and he

at the
Bl t to bun
with v t, and
wher | tear
filled her eye i roll lowly down her

cheeks as <lie murmured, “When, ah when
will He come also to me!” The nun
knew of the longing of the child’s hesrt:
they knew, too, her 1

on o vears, 1

they could do mothing to holy lmelda,
mly bid her loy m and pray while she
waited.  The little givl tried to bear the
pain this caused her, At holy Mass she
thought of the sufferings of Jesus and
b d Him to help her to bear to be kept
d

Sacrament; yet the longing God had im-

| planted could not e kept down, and as

the nuns and the other older children rose
and knelt for Holy Communion, Imelda
feit as if her heart must break with sor
row and with love. Thus time went on
until Ascension Day, in the year L.
The child was twelve years old only,

ud

still she must pray and wait. It seemed |
| that moring as if she could bear no more

8

)\l‘(-.\\\‘d tighl ugl'ﬂn'l‘ under her little

apular, she bent her head down upon |

Thou didst call children to Thee when on
earth, Thou didst not turn them from
Thee! Let me come. 1 love Thee so! 1]
long fer Thee so! Why, oh, why must 1|
wait]”

No one there knew how the child

| praved, how much she suffered, but God |
| iu heaven looked down and saw it all, and |
| He would not delay His answer to such | piety and woral sense of all respectable |
| fervent prayers.

There wer children

had come in a:

afraid she wi
to rouse her,
ent Imeldu heeded n
commands, but
Kuees, with |
above the |

Then the

| in the year 1

n some |

guing to the aitar { sndly defieieut in oot Jrotgne

for the first time that day, and one by one ‘
they left their ‘vlil““ with soft, hushed |
steps, and, kueeling, W aited for the com- | followers of Darwin and to have no more
ing to Jesus, ‘

Tar down the church knelt Imelda, her

head bent low, to hide her streaming tears.

yke a bright golden gleaw shot from
i iThs down |

owing, loving

) her prayers,

The priest

tened at a thing so strange,
: the ray of light, he came to |
embling hands gave |
as a |
The Communion |

Jeaving the church, and yet Imelda kuelt |
on, and the was not |
trange to se yer and |
thanksgiving ey a while,

until her them |

they sought

I entre aties HOY

OWE

and bauds dasped
breast which held her Jesus.

till more an-

xiou fraid, ¢ they lifted her from
le“w». Ah, the gentle hittle girl wa
dead! Like Mary Ler mother, she had

oul was

died from love, and ber
wiih Jesus for ever,

In the year 15066, the D
myent
in B
the remains
moved, In the

nuns
tablish

nelda were re-
of Pope Benedict
XIV., one of dants, Cardinal
Lambertini, embelished the grave whent
<he was buried, and others of her family,

closed her sweet short lif
upon the stone a ]
And now in tune pres
ren in our own

know and :
little girls of 1
their patron
for them sot
0 brightly in
should she be
preparing to receive 1
Communic vish, like Tmelda,
to die in t t of joy when Je
first rests within our hearts—rarely indee
would God choose
a proof of His Divine favor~—but we must
wish, if we cannot die for our most dear
Lord, that we may live f our

1

Sacre

1y child-
arned tc
1 Like the
they choose her as
y that she will ask
ve which burned
t, and especially
b those who are

hearts mz: low W g to
receive Hu lwell
g lriven

out L.\

oo

I'HE PEOPLE'S PRAYERS,

Reply to Mr. Bob. Ingersoll’s Re- |

marks on National Prayers.

[To the Editor of The Milwaukee Sentinel.

Ingersoll’s silly
ers which are and
by the people of this country for Presi-
dent Garfield’s cen pub-

ecovery, have !

r \

lished and rvepublished by the press |

throughount the whole country, and ex- | ground
v

ivoli horrid

pose with ¢

1 !'1,'\\ 111 na "“Hi"‘.
His rer the truth of
St. Pan ) . arnal man
cannot mprehend 5 things.
Have von ever observed the behavior of

a dog when,

rise to pray ai 16
mighty? H p a
with wistful eyes, he temp-

ting viands left upon the table, and then,
with almost impatient contempt, upon
those who are p aying—his whole coun-
tenance expressing re clearly than
words, *“Away | |
’l[ I]Y '“;‘.H

to a 1 i
whole We
emblem of Pope Inger

in regard t
doubt had G

1 s .'J 2 1 1

as best Le m naliy to breatii
his last into the mist of an unknown et
nit) wgvage of Ingersoll, de ng
prayer to be cless waste of time,”
would posses me slight semblance of
logic.  But in regard to those who 1

yn and cherish a belief in the divi
desting of man, w hope, when this

finished to be etem
in the enjoymel
vided 1

ted with God

and faitl y the | i
mhounded nfider in God's i
dence, they prove themselves w thy of
y sublime and blissful an exist , th
efficacy of prayer appears in ite a
different ligl herefore that noble
wmanifestation of the Christian racter
of the American raisi tl

hearts to Heaven for

ftl
Chief Magistrate, 1eTiC
nation in the eyes of vilized

le upon the gl

As an American citizen I united with
intense sympathy my prayers to those
all hon st Americans, but
the Holy Catholic Church 1
did  far more. 1 ffered
sacriffee of the Ma 10
for the wounded  president Holy
Mas:  being  the livinely wdered
Sacrifice of the New Law, according
to the teaching of the Chureh, is regardec
with greater favor in the eyes of God than
all the prayers of angels and men united,
since it is the offering of Christ himself to |
his Heavenly Father for the beuefit of
mankind. Yes, lifting the consecrated
host towards heaven, 1 remembered our
wounded President and  recommended
himn to the merey of God to spare his life, |
and to avert by so doing, a great wisfor- |
tune to the whole nation.

Ingersoll's indecent attack wpou religion

people. Tt shows, qoreover, A

R

is not surprising, because long since he has E LORD NAPI H‘\;’INI T:l F SISTERS OF
MERCY,.

knowledge of his Creator than a Brazilian
monkey. Nevertheless, he should have | i i
at least enough common-sense to keep his | |
The priest, turning, lifted up the Sacred | stupid utterances to himself, which, after
Host, saying, “Ecce Agnus Dei.  Behold | all, any infidel boy
the Lamb of God. Behold Him who taketh
away the sius of the world;” and even as
]Il'
the Blessed Sacrawent, and pa
the church as a ray of light, rested upon
the head of the fittle
Tmelda,  Every one ga
Then, with greater awe and greater won- |
der, the priest saw that the Sacred Host
had left his hand, and shone like a star in
the centre of the golden Lrightness which
gleamed around the child, Her eyes were
raiced to look at the lovely star, she knew | him “Yes, Bob, we know thee mnow
it was Jesus who had heard her ery, and | better than ever. Be ashamed!” But,
t 1 Americans, | am afraid that this Tom

ft the altar—the kneeling | Paine monkey cannot blush, but only
| children made way for him, hushed and
almost fiiglh |
and follow
Imelda, and with
her the Blessed Sacrament, which wa
star above her head,
was given, the Mass ended; many were |

scarcely less intense than that which fills | 31 e Fre
the heart of the notorious assassin Guit- los
ean.  In fact by thisJast movement he has
cucceeded better than he may have des-
ired.  Americans have now a right to tell

bite, scratch and st
F

an incident of his life |
his wife, his affection centred in his |
usually obedi- | daughter, Henrietta, whose

ra, t
their church | M. Dupont prepared his child for death,

2 o3 1 T |
)1, caused the wiracle which |
be engraved |

relics. |

| anything on earth? ‘Yes father,” ‘What

in Holy | arated. God is everywhere; you shall

ild for so great |

| of her funeral. *I see him still,” says

nments on the pray- |
ve been offered up |

| able way to maintain herself loses none of

y . ¢ the dignity nor refinement of true woman- | go from England and get 160 aeres of
is an outrage whiclishocks the mtelligence, | hood, and is

e~ —

ractically proved himself to belong to |

! Lord Napier made an excellent speech
.(lillbllrgx]uh the recent occasion ufupcn-

ing & bazaar in aid of the House of Mercy

i in that city. His testimony to the power

of ten could havemade | 4,4 ability, the nwembers of the Religions

for himself. This he did not do because, | () qer 4 g ]
: ors have shown as the ins uts of
like an assassin he wished to destroy the rders have shown as the instruments o

pious impression of religion produced by
that national movement of prayer. And
this he desired to do in order to satisfy his |
averweening longing to render himself no-
with wonder, | torious, a craving which in his regard is

| public philanthropy, enforced as it was by
narratives of his own personal experience
of the works of the Sisters of Mercy and
| Sisters of Charity in the East, coming as |
[ it does from so well-known a <li|xlulu.’ll\~l
| and oflicial, who is, to use the words of
cinet, “not a Catholic, but still
less a clerical,” will, it may be hoped, have
| a salutary effect on those outside the |
Church who so misunderstand the work
and the spirit of the Religious. After
enlogising the Sisters in no measured
| terms he spoke of their charity in the
East:—“At an earlier lu‘l'iml in his life he
held a diplomatic position in Constantin- |
Redcliffe,

-9

X {‘\.}\“ B | ople under Lord Stratford ¢

. ooro -

4 [ the Crimean war, the Ambassador called
A CHRISTIAN FATHER.

| him one morning and said, ‘go down to
the port. You will find a ship there

What M. Dapont said &t the Death and | luaded with Jewish exiles, Russian sub-

jects from the Crimea, 1t is your duty to

urial of his Daughter, . b
Surial of his Daughte | disembark them. The Turks will give

Everybody has heard of M. Leon Papin
Dupont, the holy man of Tours. Here is
After the loss of

| 1 turn them over entirely to your charge.’
| He (Lord Napier and Ettrick) went down
| to the shore and received about 200, the
| most miserable objects that could be wit-
great and | pesced, most of them old men, women

: y precocious ‘“L"‘”u"“"": Leauty, grace, and | 4,4 children sunk in the lowest depths of
ained still upon her | elevation of mind, attracted many admir-
: \ oot g

indigence and despair. He placed them
in the cold and ruinons Jodging which had
been allocated to them \l} the Ottoman
anthorities, He went back to the m
sador and said—'Your Excellency
eople are very 1d, and I have

ers, The tian father feared the temp-
tations of the world for his child. “My
(i he would say, “if Thon foreseest
that she will stray from the right pa ba
take her from me, rather than she should | ¢y, v
be led away by vanity.” It seemed as if | 4ot no fuel and no blankets; they ar
God heard this heroic prayer, poured forth | Copy hungry, and 1 have got 1 !
with the faith of Abraham. The girl was | they are very dirty, and I ‘have got no
struck as if by lightning with typhus 2 . A 7 |

- . : : soap; their hairis in an indescribable con- |
fever, and died after five day’sillness. | jition, and I have got no combs—what

am 1 to do with these people?” ‘Do,’
| said the Ambassador, go down to the con-
vent of Galata, and get a couple of Sisters
f Mercy; they will put all to rif i
moment.” He went down to the convent,
saw the Mother Superior, and explained
his case. He asked for two Sisters. She

speaking to her of heaven with enthusi
asm. 1 will quote the words of the priest
who gave her the last sacraments: “The
young girl received the holy Viaticum
and Extreme Unction with full conscious-
ness. The doctor was present, as
Dupont’s friend, nor,did he abandon him | jyqered two Siste
in this sorrowful erisis, The ceremony | ¢,1d them to follow him. These persons
over, the father, who was kneeling by bis | weye ladies of refinement and of intellect
child’s death-bed, arose, and taking her
hand, said: °
have i

happy V" ¢

- : ' —cultured French women and Roman
ow, daughter, that ycu | Catholics. He was a stranger, a foreignel
1 5o many graces, aré you | aud a Protestant, aud he invoked their as-
, father”’, Doy regret | stance for the benefit ot the Jews. Yet
" hese two wome made up their bundles,
then? ‘Leaving you !” ‘No,my child, you lfv-““\\l"‘ ‘niml‘h:‘n\w\\ \h--‘ rain withont a
shall not leave me ; we shall not be sep- | 1,k a whisp i

rY
From that moment his poor fugitives
were saved. (Applause). No one saw
the labors of those Sisters for months but !
himself, and they nevel endeavored to |
make « single convert. And yet they did
make one convert—they made himself.
(Applause).

{L was true that they did not persuade

be with Him in Heaven, and see Him;
I shall pray to Him there, and through
Him, I shall be with you. Two walls at
this moment separate us. Yours shall
soon fall ; mine also one day shall fall ;
we shall then be united, and for ever-
more !” Every one of us present was in
tears. When the girl breathed her last, | pin) of the truth of their religion, but
her father said to the doctor: ‘My child | oy taught him to believe in the Sisters
has seen God.’ He then recited the | ;¢ il\'ll‘\'bl.\lilrln‘l-v " That was the way
Mugnificat, to the astonishment of several | that the Sisters of Merey acted, and they |
who did not understand these sentiments | always acted alike. ‘They had all taken |
of a_trne Christian, happy in offering to | the cross in the holy war against misery
his God his only child, in all the purity of | and sin. They were signed with the same
her soul and beauty of her youth. sacred symbol, and as_they worked |
At one moment !s1~ courage was on .”“' | twenty-five years ago on tha shores of the I
point of breaking down, on the occasion 1‘.11»;v!;«v1‘\\.~ they would work to-morrow |

3 . in the cloisters of the Canongate. Ap-
another witness ; “his daughter laid out plause).

on her deathebed. He never left her ; | R D ——
and approaching nearer still, hi- arms | UNVEILING ANOTHER BUSNT

crossed, he fixed his eyes on the beloved ,‘ FATHER MATHEW.
features, undisfigured by death. lt'm~| s
i

ran down his cheeks ; sobs were choking

his utterances ; he was just falling to the

rising, his face transfigured, a ray of hope | 11 the schoolroom, Macklin Street, Drury

shining through his tears : ‘I was going | Lane, and unveiled a very fine bust of
) be conquered vet myv child ic | Father Mathew, made by Mr. Doherty, of

nearer ] wae! Two walls | Blackfriars Road, anda credit to hi skilled
(he again said) separated us and prevented chisel, His Eminence was supported by
our reunion : hers is crushed, mine shall Fathers Stanfield and Van Uytregt, Mr.

fall, and we shall be forever united !’ T. Camphell, Major Pearce, Mr. Driscoll |
To visitors offering ther con- | and the captains of the various branches.

dead P He found consolation in the | Corpus Christi branch, He remembered
sacred ts wl g ¢ to the Christian | how good it used to and he hoped it
f hoy tv. ‘The Lord [ was quite as g 1 now as it ever was in

gave her
away, bl

His faith

ath taken } the time when good Father Keens had
2 of the Lot charge of it, He was glad to sec they had
pired him with graceful | @ good many Guards and a good many
rdner puts in the hot- | boy-guards, for the old men died off

s flowers on the ap- the hoy-guards would grow up to fill t}
0 our blessed Lord has | places and the League wi wld be multi- |
when she was to enter | plied. It pleased him very much to know
ison- | the League was in a fl nurishing state in

s maxims,” ” the Corpus Ch 1 he }le\l d
daughter's funeral he | n0 one W d leave the ym that ni

the difterent religious who was not a member without
town. A portion of the pledge. Did they not believe that
gave to the Little Sis- they had been a happier people, a more

exposed to the |

isti mission,

1 eful pe ple, and, he would say, a
. wor o more prosper peoj ever since the
PREACHING FROM NOTES, Leagne of the Cross began its work?

k
Was it not true that the League of the Cross

had saved many homes that before it began

A L its work were--they knew how ! Was it

istom of dis- | not true that the league had saved many

yurse, on sl ! a man, and he was sorry to have it to say
placed on 1l u many a woman, from the effects of drink?
1 succession, A e ex-  He was sure it had saved many al
plaining th 1d head, he got so 1

) ! g €xX- | young boy who would have walked in the
cited in his (i urse, that h caused the | footsteps of the old men,and many a young
ensuing shp to fall over the « of the girl, for he was sorry to say, that drinking |
pulpit, 'g)l‘ gh unperce ""‘1 by 1‘-'”7‘1‘“”- was getting .'\Inun}_f the voung girls also, |
‘;’“v"'f‘-’»h"“g U i ( econd head, | not <0 much in lmldulf‘ ]u-ljm )s, as in
he looked for the third slip; but alas! it | Manchester and Liverpool and other great
WAS not to be found. "‘r}”“”."-“!“'"'f‘“- towns. BEver since the League of the
looking around him with great anxi Cross had been in existence, numbers of
After a little pause, “Thirdly,” again he | women aad young girls had been saved
r\:’].’\mmi: but still no thirdly appeared. | by it, and w nnhT. With God’s help, be
“Thirdly, ‘l say, my brethren,” pursued | saved by it if they remained true to its
the bewildered clergyman; but not an- | pledge. ~ He woull ask another question:
other word could he utter, At this point, | Were there not many homes now tidy,
while the con were partly sym- cleanly, orderly, with fires on the hearth

pathizing in I and partly re- | and food on the table, which in times past

Joicing in such a decisive instance of the | were—they knew how? Why should not

impropriety of using notes in preaching | others do the same thing? The previous
—which has always been an uupopular | day he was talking with the Prime Minis-
thing in the Scotch clergy—an old woman | ter of Canada—Sir John Macdonald—who
iy and thus addressed the preacher: | said he wanted some good men in Canada,
If I'm no mista’en sir, I saw thirdly flee | and he would like to see them with their
out at the east window a (uarter of an | priests and all (cheers.) He said each
hour syne. man would get 160 acres of land as a free
gift, and 160 acres more at the end of
The woman who worke in some honor- | three years if they had doune justice by
the land. He said a family of five could |

P

ak 9l { i ;
ust as much, even move, an | fand, with a house built upon it, and

table | ornament to her sex, than the woman | eight acres cultivated for a beginning, for
at he e | whose days are passed in indelence and | the sum of £100, That scemod & large
s this | mdulgenee,

{ s, but theie were men iu the League

who had saved that sum in a very shon
He was not going to :
go to Canada, for he did no
them (cheers), but he mentioned these
things to show what could be done by
gober men (cheers),

His Eminence afterwards unveiled th
bust amidst great cheering.——London

A Song of the Camp.

The outer trenches gl
Grew weary of hombar
The dark Redan in sile
Lay grim and thr

And the tawny moun

MICHAEL DAVITT,

Phere was o pause
he

Recently, the Archbishop of Cashel visited
the parish of Holy Cross

» following refer- Qeyvern and from (

ence to Michael Davitt the banks of Shannon
1 have considered this land movement,
this agitation, in its origin, in it

development, and I can asure that wi

gol was Briton’'s glory;
Each heart recalled a different ni

Volce after voice caught up.th
\

It was initiated by a an now
1 / ie N unfortunately in prison (chicers for Davitt)
During the distress and the vicissitudes Of | =—an humble wman, a

man, alargely gifted man, a really re
1

Dear girl, her name he«
But, as the song grew
something upon the soldier

virtues of an lrishman (cheers for Davitt
ufortunately, a man
tion, and thereforc
in these aristocratic parts, was not likely
| you a house in which they may be placed. | have great y

and Dillon), but, Phe bloody sunset's embers

ceed or do anything wonl¢ rful. And bellowing of the mortars !

was taken up by Mr. Parnell
| who was Mr. Parnell at the time!
He was a young man who

wnd English Mary mout

half an Englishman, and wa
o ) 1

food; | taken up by the A Letter from a Man Who Clain

have heen Cured There,

nifying until at
| magnificent proportions which we
has attained now throughout

of the country

ghts in a | ’Connell

1s into her presence, and | favor of the country for aconsiderable time

I ! hou this great guestion
or a sign of hesitation. | brought it to what y

due to the followers of either of them, but

St. Helens, Rm

BIRTH OF AN HEIR T0 THE BUTE I could not sleep

Tuesday night, g
| telligence was received at Cardiff that late
| on Monday an heir to the vast estates be-
or | louging to the Marquis of Bute was born
Farly 1n the day flags were hoisted on the
| Town Hall, the Castle
| offices at the docks, the pier head, and on
f the public buildings.
the docks were soon gay with bunt
With the exception of three Scotch
go to Lady Margaret, the
iter, the young Marquis will take all
iwsessed by his father,
in Glamorgaushire,

On Thursday night his Eminence the | many o
. but. on a sudden, the Christian | Cardinal Archbishop attended a crowded | pingin
threw himself on his knees, recollected meeting of the members of the Corpus | ing.
his seattered thougbts and prayed. Then Chiisti branch of the League of the Cross, | tit m‘\‘.'l;\\‘h will

to him on the death of the Marquis.
bl 3 ) ‘ tain cstates pass to the daughter,
dolence he would show the funeral couch, | His EMINENCE, in opening the proceed- | Scoteh titles, but the bulk of the property

saying from the Gospel : ‘She iz no longer | INgS, said it was a very great pleasure to | goes to the =on. ) \
| here : why seek yon the living with the | him to come and see the members of the |

Very weak, and 1wy
: Should he attain his ma-
| Jority, he will, it is said, have

cutting off the entail, a
| I

doctors, Very Re
who attended me, met

and adimitted that there was m

present Marqui has recently approved

borhood were surprged

Father, the in‘n]Vl\“ witl
there, had 1o remam uj
night, I had become =0
thought I would not

will cost nearly half a milli
of the Marquis
ed on Wedensday
\l{i;hl Rev. Dr. McDonald, B

Argyll and the Isles, who arrived

would make three visits to

t on the fourth day, and

tenantry in Rothesay yesterday afternoon
| it was decided to
| his lordship, presenting to him and  the

I walked out of th

| came from Kuo
APPLIED THEOLOGY.

| At a meeting of
Conference, according to the Albany
gus, Farmer Allen, of Waketield, related

the followir lot ged Of e a mors 1 of the ce
1e following anecdote

t to him, he disselved i
hathing hix leg

deacon was preparing for chureh, a wan-
dering wayfarer, or, in modern parlance,
a tramp, appearved at his door, pleaded
| his hunger, and begged for something t

| frowningly, but reluctantly got a loaf of
| bread and began to cut it; but while
| doing o took occasion to admonish the
the error of his ways.

a Little of the holy

beggar concerning

After reminding him that it w
| Sabbath which he was desecrating, he
| asked him if he knew how to pray.
I “Then,” said the deacon,
“I'll learn you,” and he commenced to re-
peat the Lord's prayer.

But just as he uttered the first words,
“Our Father,” the beggar intexrrupted him
with the question, “What, is
father and mine, toot”

“Yes,"” the deacon replied.

“Why,” exclaimed the begoav, “wuave
brothers, then, ain'i we? 3

than she hitherto
Another lady who had
herleg, and who could get

g
solved it in water, she hathe
in a week she was (uite we

A gentleman  who had a
face, which cansed him a b
it, and a grgat pain in his hh

day ov meep by
at his ownr reqiu




