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Fiy Not Yet Away.

(Air=*Fly Not Yet.”)

Albert Vietor, who landed in | priest to his own appartment. Dinner
!rz?.:t'lm:: Menoay sud departed on the | wag not quite ready, and they would

following Thureduy.

et ! 'tis just the hour,
w,’.?:n’. with her visaye sour,
Shall spresd abroad Ler wings of night,
And from our itle sereen Fréedom’s light
Now shadowed by & Throne !
*Iis a00D fOT gUesLs Who came at eve
Upob the D-r.l'l approech 1o leave
1n baste, 88 from some feust returning,
.

= ; o‘..' Iw.: stern the -t;nl ]
1 uncopquered sla
;.I‘:‘m nl::t!- in his n?nnn. ;

et | your festive cheer
ﬁ' -:unpol,l & Natioun’s bler:
Amho' your danee be o'er a grave,
A sbroud as PI’ nloft we'll waye
‘As banvers in the sun.
Oh, stay ! and g»zing undismayed
©On 'wounds your brutal Jaws have made,
Mark how we stiil can keep aglowing
Wopes 'Ike fun’rat tapers showing,
Ob sisy ! oh, n.i !

tho o'er heroes dust you tread,

oun’ll filnd their spirits are not dead,

Not has 'heir race yet run.

Fly vot yet! your kindred’s laws
Sball open soon your prisona’ juws;
, stay and mark the calm aiedain
1t makes your scourges fu!l in vain
On backns that wiil not bend.
Nay, stay and mark the rule that tends
To make your House and ours such friends
1f you've baser chalns prepare them,
vlzb! dl{lny we'll wear them,
, stay ! oh, stay
Although o;n'rm Dl:hom:lr logrl,
The shame is Kngland’s and not ours—
those who break must mend.

Go not yet! for years may flee

Before our shores aguin you'll see;

A blund’rivg Future may regret

You bad not known our People yet,

N tpeir hidden heart;

The who've snivelled at your heel
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#rom birth were formed to crouch and | grew and fainter; the color that had

Ab, wee! if in the days to come
You think, like them to find us dumb.
Ob, stay ! ob, stay
1o find your mad control
‘Will fail 1o bind a Nation’s soul
By terror, Fraud, or Art.
=THoS. 8. CLFARY, In United Ireland.
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1HE WAYXS OF GOD.

TWO REMAREABLE CASES WHERE THE

ACCIDENTAL PRESENCE OF A PRIEST

BAVED A SOUL,

By L. W. Rellly.

This anecdote was told by me to the
editor of 8 Catholic newspaper:

When Father K——was stationed at
Palatks in Florida he bed to make periodi-
cal trips to a dczen outlying misions. On
one occasion when he went to De Land he
was met at the wharf by an acquaintance,
who, after greeting him, eaid:

“There is a young man at Blank’s who
1s anxious to see you,”

“Is he a Catholic?” inquired the priest.

“No, Father that i:—yes—well, he
ovght to be. Heis paptized and made his
First Communion. But he’s nothing now.
He drified out Weet in his early youth,
and lived for yeare where there was no
other Oatholic, Missionaries oceacionally
visited adjacent bamlets, but he never had
the good fortune to be at bard. Conge-
quently he fell away from the knowledge
88 well a8 the practice of his religion,
Finally bhe tock to atterd Protestant
meeting-houses, wherein itinerant preach-
ers held forth at irregular intervals. His
heslth began to break down last year,
owing to the severity of the climate, and
hehas come here to locate.”

‘s he sick”

“No, Father, be's not sick, His lungs
are weak and his system’s run down, but
he’s able to do light work, and is as lively
and chipper as a cricket.”

“What does he want with me

“I presume he desires to put himself

under instruction to return to the
Church, He was here recently, and when
be found out that I was a Catholic he
seemed drawn to confide in me, He told
me his whole history, When he came
to speak of his illness he said that lately
he had been at the point of death in one
of the Territories, and that his one source
of dread was, as he put it, ‘to go across
the river without being acquainted with
God.’ All slong he had been eager
to meet a priest. When I told him that
you would soon be here, his face flushed
with pleasure; but ss he i# working ip
Mr. Blank's grove, and is kept buey all
dey long at this seacon, he begged me to
request you to vieit him. Indeed the last
words he eaid as he bade me good night
were : ‘Now, don’t forget ; tell him to
please come right away.’

The day was hot, The priest was
tired, Nocrt was near. The road was
dusty, and Blank’s was three miles
away.

*:all right,” said the priest ; “I'll go see

_ him after dirner,”

Then he went to & hote), got a room,
made his toilet, and sat down to wait for
the mid dey mesl, But he couldn’t rest.
The thought of that unhappy man sn long
desrlved of the Sacrsments haunted him,
and the words, “Tell him to please come
right l'lg,” rang in his ears, “Right
away !” echoed the priest ; ““that’s unrea
sonable, I'll go after dinner.”

Then he picked up a paper, but he
couldn’t read. His mird would not be
interested in the news; it would persist in

- recalling the entreaty, “Tell him to please
come right away,” He took an orange
from & dozen on a table in the
room, and begsn to peel it; but that
troublesome ‘‘right away” took away his
taste for the fruit. He got up and looked
out of the window. The level land

Stretched out before him four miles; the

Pine trees waved their high branches in
the distance: the orange groves that
dotted the neighboring fields were beau-
tiful in green and gold; there was not a
cloud in the bright blue sky, and the sun
Was fiercely shining. The priest put back

@ orabge on the table, *“I’ll go before
dinner,” he said.

He hurried down stairs, hired a horse,
againet the remonstrance of the landlord,
Who urged him to defer the trip until the
cool :f the evening, and rode away to

(§

Desth had turned from Mirth to

uncommon collar, he asked ;: “Are you
Father K—1" He cordially welcomed
the visitor, invited him to dismount,
gave the horse some corn, and took the

have time fora talk, Hurriedly the
young man outlined the story of his life,
After rehearsing the hardships he had
endured, and the sufterings that had
brought him to death’s door, he began
tc set forth in glowing terms his
exuberant bopes of heaith snd pros.
perity in  Florida. He  felt
so well!  His proepects were so
bright ! In the midet of a sentence des-
criptive of his projects for the years of
pleuty after bis to.be.planted grove bad
come into bearing, he stopped of s sudden
and coughed sharply ; there wasa choking
sound in hia throat, blood filled his mouth
and came pouring down in & crimson tide
upon the floor. The pricet caught him
and called for help. When amsistance
arrived, the euffcrer was properly cared
for, and soon the hemorrhage was stopped.
It was one of a dczen that had draived
away bis vigor. He was very weak, hut
be inslsted on receiviog some instruction,
and having hie confession heard at once.

The priest sent the others out of the
room, and prepared the peuitent for the
; | Sacrament, Then he helped him to ex-
smine his conscience. As his transgres-
sions were acknowledged, his contrition
deepened, and when he bowed his head
10 receive absolution the tears were in
bis eyes, Just as the priest pronounced
the Amen of the pardon, the ominous
cough was heard and the choking noise,
and again the blood gushed forth, but
now in an endless stream, Fainter he

warmed his cheek fled; the courage that
bad buoyed him up gave way to the cer.
titude of diesolution, and, with one
supreme effort, he leaned over towards
the priest snd died within his arms.
“May God have mercy on his soul !”
said the priest; “his death was sudden but
not unprovided. Strange are the merciful
ways of Providence. It this poor boy had
not implored his friend to send the
priest to him, if I had not come 1o De
Land to day, if his friend had not met
me and thought to tell me of his plea, it
I bad not come ‘right away’ as he had
desired, where would he be now ! What
a number of coincidents occurred to give
him the grace of a happy death 1’
When I had concluded, the editor
sighed and said :
“l can match your anecdote with an
experlence of my own, My little boy
was run over by a horse.car not far from
our home, and was taken to & hospital in
a hastily-summoned smbulance. As the
vehicle was on its way lack from the
scene of the accident, it was stopped to
take up a poor workman who had fallen
thirty-five feet from a ecaffu!ding. When
they reached the hoepital it was found
that my child’s arm must be smputated,
Hismother was notified, but before she
got to his side the operation wss
performed, As soon as che saw
him ¢he sent for a priest to hear
his first confession. The dear boy was
conscious, but very Jow from
shock and loss of blood; and
while there was excellent resson to
hope for his recovery, his mother would
run no rik, and thought the presence of
the priest wonld be a comfort to him, as
well as serving to make assurance of his
salvation doubly eure for one so young
and fnnocent, in csse he were called away.
“It was ascertained that his companion
in misfortune was fatally hurt, but it was
supposed that he would linger for a day or
two,
“The priest came., He heard my little
son’s confession, and thought to stay with
him a while. But an attendent informed
him of the other case, and sdded that
while there was no immediate danger, yet
that the injured man would likely die in
a few daye; and that, as he wasa Catholic,
his reverence would save himeelf a jour-
vey if be would give him the last Sacra.
ments then. The prieet consented. He
heard the man’s confession and ancinted
bim, aud promised to see him again. Then
he returned to the room where
was, to console us (for by this
time I had been sent for and
had reached the bedside of my boy),
and we talked over the dreadful occur.
rence. While we wera conversing one of
the nurses came in to tell the priest that
the man whose confession he had just
heard was a corpse, having expired
within five minutes of receiving absolu.
tion.
"“But for the accident that maimed my
boy, and his mother’s prompt call for
the priest, it is most probable that the
poor man would not have had this
grace,”
The ways of God are indeed wonder-
ful, and His mercy above all His works,
—Ave Maria.

TOTTERIDGE.

WHERE CARDINAL MANNING WAS BORN AND
BPENT HIS BUYHOOD,

On two Wednesday evenings T was at
the little village of Totteridge, the birth.
place of Cardinal Menning, and attended
service fp the church in which he was bap-
tized, and there wasa congregation that
made me feel as if I would give anything
to have some of my American friends to
witness the zeal and interest which Eng-

vice. This feeling is not coufined to eny
parish orineighborhood ; you sce it wher-
ever you go,

Sitiiug a fow Sundays ago in the
delightful vicarsge of this same Totter-
idge, the vicar called my attention to &

to your readers,

The young man was at the gate,
Noticing the priest’s black ¢nbsnnd

fied with the great West India trade.
He was a very nctive member of the old
Church in Totteridge, and here were
baptized his children, and here within
these walls was imparted their first re- | in the Catholic Church, She requires
Adverse prospects | none to believe her unless it is
inbuli%eu oomlpelled the father to give | first proved that she is God's mes.
up his beautaful residence in the village, | #enger to man, God's : S
lll:d it was eold to Lord Lylmn—u%d' of His word; and to prove this, |°feentiment, Iu generaltermsitmay be
what & chabge came over the old, |sbe has to show her credentials, her
It was here | title-deeds, that she is gent by God and

ligious instruction.

quiet, peacetful home !
that the conduct of Lord Lyiton ap. /
peared in such a scandalous man- | suthority that we must accept her teach.
and where scenes were enacted | ibg. The only question then is to Pro- | =2 the blood in eirculati
which made him censurable by every | duce those credentials, When our | 9% the bloodin circulation, so essentia
virtuous and pure minded man and
woman., The talk and reports became | earth, He appointed teachers who were
toostrong egainet bim, and the house [ t0 teach in His name and with His
once more became the property of a | authority. He said to them: “As the
wise and respectable gentleman,
still retains the old name given by the
Manning family, “Copt Hall,”

In the church, under the west gallery,
is & large and beautiful painting repre-
senting the “resurrection of a Holy Fam-
ily,” and this was given by the father of
In the churchyard rests
the bodies of two or three of Cardinal
Mannings’ brothers and sisters.

A few weeks since the Cardinal visited
Totteridge, which has been his custom for
a great many years, but this time he con-
nected business with pleasure,
to eelect & large and commanding site for
s Roman Catholic 1nstitution.
for his old home, and the
healthfulness of this maguificent section
of country had prompte
without hesitation upon this location,

While on this latter visit he made a call
upon the vicar, the Rev. Mr. Squibb,
and, as was his custom, cheerfully an
pleasantly epoke of his childhood and

He passed from the vicarage into the
stood for some moments
thoughifully by the graves of his dear
ones, and then went into the church,
where he took a careful survey of all
around, and remarked favorably upon the
improvements, and especially upon the
new chancel and its appointments, and
then went into an old box pew and sat
For a few moments he did not
speak, but finely said, “Yes, this is old
Copt Hall pew—how do 1 remember my
yeuung days, when I was so regalar to this
pleasaut church,”
He made no allusion to his change of
faith, or any comment upon his early
teachings, but in the same generous,
pleasant manner, which mukes him most
popular with all classes in London, he
pasged an hour with the vicar and then
100k his departure for London, where he
was to speak in the eveningat a banquet
given to the colonial and Indian com-

TRUE FAITH, MAN'S ONLY PER-

Church Progress.
In this age we live in, remarkable for
its human progress and the highest
achievements of human ecience, when
man has suhjected the elements and
rendered them submissive to his will,
it will be deemed audacious to assert,
that perfection is not attained and will
not be attained unless by the proféssion
of true faith in Jesus and in His holy
Church that He leit as the only opponent

In scientific discoveries man's intellect
frequently gropes in the dark and it is
only after years of trial and patient
endurance of the greatest minds that
even a slight advancement is made, yet,
our age has brought to seeming pere
fection much that was deemed im-
possible in the last century.
withstanding all
fection we say, man cannot be
fect unless he has true faith.
is born to die and to die well is the great
est work of his life,
knowledge of dying well no opinion will
satisfy. The Bible and conclusions drawn
from its sacred passages will at most, be
only our own opiunions and fall infiaitely
beucath divine faith which reuders us
absolutely certain of the traths taught by
God and revealed by His Church,
care not how religious a person may be,
how frequently he attends religious mees
inge, how deeply and perseveringly he
rends his Bible, he canuot be happy with-
out faith, and vuteide the Catholic Church
this faith canvot be had.
WHAT THEN IS FAITH ?
Faith means three things, knowledge,
DOt Opinion, not human conviction, but
absolute knowledge,
power, prescribing to us not only what
we sre to believe, but also what to do,
and what to avoid. Our faith is a power
that enables us to do the will of God, and
to manitest this will to us by an intallible
certainty, Catholic faith reveals to us
truths above human comprehension and
never conld be attained by
human science. 1f would argue irjustice
on the part of God to create us and not
supply us with a certain infallible know-
ledge how He requires us to serve Him, [t
would be upjust on the part of God to
Rive us comwands to fulfil and not give
us the certain knowledge of what those
commands are, and without the infallible
guidance of His Church whose teachers He
sent to preach His word, our knowled
of our duty to God is at most ou
lish people have for their church and ser- | opinfon.
Tais certain, unshaken knowledge of
God and of our duties towards Him is
what we call faith, which cannot be at.
tained except in the Catholic Church.
Every other syatem of religion hands the
Bitle to its votaries and tells them “Get
fine mansion opposite, and he informed | your own religion.” The educated will
me that it was the birthplace of Cardinal | discoyer meaniugs in the Bible that the
Mavning, and where he passed his boy- | ignorant cannot. T'he one has hisopinions,
hood days, He then related some few | another of equal education but of different
incidents connected with the Manning | perceptions will discover other meanings;
family which will be new and of interest | thus, each one's religion is only his
> opinions, and no matter how certain he

this human per-

To acquite this

Catholic faith is a

sugar merchant in London, and identi.

6

he elder Manning was a prominent | may be of the truth of his opinions, he

IT I8 DIFFERENT

teacher

divine Lord was about to leave this

Father has sent Me, 80 do I send
you ; go therefore and teach all nations,
teach them all tbings thet I
have taught you, and behold I am with
you all days even to the end of the
world, and he that will not hear the
Church (or divinely appointed teachers)
let him be to thee as a heathen and a
publican,” In all eincerity we ask,
oould language be clearer, more em-
pbatic, than those words by which
Christ conveyed His authority to the
teachers He appointed to govern His
Oburch that He “built upon s rock
sgainst which the gates of hell cannot pre-
vall?” How then can a sincere mind con-
ceive, that the Church endowed with
those prerogatives of inerrancy and per-
petuity couid fail in her divine mission ?
Ia it not wiser to accept the teachings of
this Church than to suppose that He who
died on Calva'y to save us made a falee

miee, or having made it would fail to
ulfill it?

IT IS OUR RELIANCE
on this promise and the power and truth.
fulness of God in fulfilling it, that gives
certainty to our faith, while all outside
our Church have to walk in the mazs of
uncertainty and doubt, baving no author-
ity on which to rely except their own
human judgment, while we rely for the
truth of our faith on the infallible tesch.
ing of our Church, guaranteed infallibility
by the promise of her divine Founder,
who cannot deceive or be deceived,
This certain, unchangeable reliance
which every Catholic places on the
teachings ot His Church, is the perfection
of his knowledge, the perfection of his
manhood, the pertection that raises the
man above the things of earth and
places his reliance on heaven, In the
worid all else is uncertainty or
opinion but the faith of the Oatho-
lic is pinned to the words of Jesus
and holds Him responsible for the
fulfilment of His promices. It is this faith,
and it alone that made Christian heroes of
the early martyrs, it i3 this faith that
enablad Christians in Eurepean countries
to overcome the horrors of penal laws and
rise mejestically from their obseurity
when partlal rights were obtained, All
the human knowledge the intellect can
attain will not enable man to merit hea-
ven, to love God, and all the human
love the heart of man can revel in will
not satisfy the cravings of a soul, created
to love God and live in His love for eter
nity. It is then™for this purpose our
Church teaches us that our faith, directed
to love and serve God here, in order to
acquire Him hereafter, is the perfection
of man, the ouly perfection worth strivivg
for,

Approaching End of a Great Schism.

The recent General Synod of the Swiss
“0Old Cathclics,” held in St, Gallen, under
the presidency of Bishop Heirzog, only
gave further evidence'that the schism is
flickering very low in the Cantonial
Republic, asin Germany,

It is true the number of congregations
has remained the same—forty.six—and
Dr. Herzog claimed that the number, of
ecclesiastical functions had increased.
But he had to make a very earnest
appeal to his flock for material support
and even {o point to the good example
set by the “Romanists” to awaken the
zeal and generosity of his own people,
It appears that during the whole
twelve years’ existence of the “national
bishopric’” no more than 42 000 {rancs, or
some £1,680, has flowed nto the cofters
of the sect, aud of this only 14,000 francs,
just one-third, were contributed by the
Swies “Old Catholics,” the remainder
coming out of the pockets of £nglish
sympathizers, or of Bishop Herzog him-
self. The latter urges that annual col-
lections should be made to remedy the
weak condition of the finances,

The warmest sympathizers with the
“'Old Catholic” sect seem to be the Pro-
testant ministers, one of whom, at the
banquet, proposed a toast to the “bond
of mutual faith and mutual charity be.
tween the Protestant and ‘Old Catholic’
Caurches,” And another emphatically
declared that “Old Catholicism had
sprung from that same Protestant spirit
and that same religious feeling, which
also called the Reformation into being”
So long as they proclaim sentiments of
this kind, we shall certainly not quarrel
with Dr. Herzog and his friends.

It would appear also that there is a
strong tendency in several quarters to
restore to the Catholics the churches
which have been taken away from them
by the authorities and unjustly handed
over to the schismatics, all the more so a8
in several cases the latter have scarcely
any longer use for them, Such is the
contention of even conservative Protest-
ant organs like the Journal de Gieneve,
which remarks that the State ought to
proceed in the work of restitution of its
own sccord, and adds that, in several
“0id Catholic” parfehes there are now no
longer any “Old Catholics.”

One Communal Council has applied to
the Cantonal authority to be allowed to
restore the church and presbytery to the
Catholics, Several notable conversions
are also reported both in Zarich and in
the “Protestant Rome’—Geneva—one of
the latter being that of M, Theodore de
la Rive, belonging to one of the most dis-

must acknowledge he is not absolutely

eertain of the truth, especially as others
;guuﬂy educsted as himself ditfer from
i,

TRUE FRIENDSHIP,

them to do their pump. like labor of keep

long while in taking offense, and when
it does take offense it §s like the
stricken deer that leaves the heard and

wounds, which turrs upon the pursurers
who seek its death,

ABOUT MARRIAGE.

The gli1s that seem enxious to wed are

usually the ones that are left long to pine
“in maiden meditation,” Twenty pretiy
young ladies in a Massachusetts town, a
little more than three years ago, looked
about them aud saw there were many
spinsters in that portion of the country,
They bethought them of & scheme. They
formed themselves into & society and
adopted a comstitution, declaring that
marriage is & humbug, that the wedding
ring is a fetter,and that men are a nui-
sance, They pledged themselves very
solemnly they would never marry. Time
pasted. Thosegirls immediate!y came in-
to geod demand. To-day the society
exists no longer. It has been deader than
Cleopatra foralmost two years, Seven-
teen of those girls have husbands, and two
are engazed to be marricd,
Marrisge is the tiending of two exitt-
ences into one so completely that all in-
dividuality is absorbed, and the idea of
personal profit is impossible ; the cement-
ivg of & uaion so perfect, that every light
or shade that falls on one,must reflect on
the other, the turning of two rivers into a
lake, where they must flow on as one for-
ever, a union wkere truest love, and ten-
der¢st sympathy should ever be the con-
teolling power, the altar on which the
lignt of our purest, holiest self should
¢ver be burning. This is marriage ; the
marriage ordained by heaven, blessed by
hrist, and reverenced by our fathers,

The Faithfal Irish Girl,

James Parton, who, as far as the mem-
ory of the oldest inhabitant goes, has
written in the magazines and journals,
has come at last to the conclusion that
there may be some good in religion,
This is the way he puts it: “In the
kitchen, where Bridget slaves the week
through, it is religion that rewards her
—it is father, mother, and friend to her,
it is Ireland to her, it is the one thing
that makes it worth while for her to go
through another week of washtub and
gridiron. These thoughts so possess me
that I would cheerfully work all Sunday
morning rather than deprive Bridget of
her Mass, and I have often donme it,
There are in the United States at this
moment five millions of people to whom
religion is all that it is to Bridget, 1. ¢,
the com.pensation for living,” Mr, Par-
ton is evidently beginning to see that
life ofters only one compensation for liv.
ing—religion, The fear of the Lord is
the beginning of wisdom ; let us hope
that Mr. Parton’s present vague feel-
ing, that life is barren without faith,
may lead Lim Lo the “fear of the Lord,”
and onward to that “peace which sur-
passeth all understanding.” Intellec-
tual pride and the finest culture are as
Dead Seaapples compared with Bridget’s
earnest belief, Life’s burden’s may prees
heavily on her, but she does not mur-
mur, for she knows she is carrying her
cross in the footsteps of Him who went
before up to Calvary, How valueless is
work for work’s sake, how vain is study,
compared with this Irish girl’s daily
drurfgery? With the infidel, his work
may be an intolerable burden, which he
longs yet dreads to lay down, or a nar-
cotic burden which dulls though; but
with this faithful Irish girl it is a ladder
which brings her every day nearer
heaven,

— @O

If we take the fall pleasure of all that

“Is a heart estranged worth re alning?’ \iD CONNELL . #v( N
used to be and perhi;ps {s now ;ﬂ favorite | ANIEL O'CONNELL: #YOU EN.
subjact for school comporitions as well as
for social debater among men and women | :'J,“",,’.‘““ theu you talk about your patriot-
blessed (or cursed) with a preponderance -

and vital to that fluid, impure as it may
be, which is the lite stream of the human
system. But if we with to estrange a (;;.1; 'dn'-ril mH:mnmi-xml—l.mnn' $L00,

: enty ydozg, nitlals haud worked, 8
uoble "lnd loyal heart, which has BEBD | gants oxtra each numlkmc‘n;{. .l.‘l\“l.‘ﬂ'
something in us to estecm aud love, which

goea to bury iteelf in lonelinets and silence | blue, morone
ra‘ber than like the stag, desperate with | Sh#mrock border,and white brocaded conter

[ NCOURAGE IRiSH MANUFAC.
Ao TURERS.

)

RICH the manufaciurers of England
and Reo land, and lesave your owu workers

RISIL SHIRTS, LINEN FITTINGS,

answered that, it depends upon the heart, $1.25. $1 50, §1 75 each.  Post froe,

Some hearts are so worthless that their
lus coneists in that musenlar con-

Bt wher 1, | ouly valus consists in !

e hen she spesks she bhas God's tractdon enl expacsion which erables

ANI
RisSH COLLARS, GENTS' NEWEST
Rhapes, and Finest Linen, $1.62 per, doz.
Post free.
ANDREW MAGUIRE, BELFAST.

‘W MAGUIRE, BELFAST,

1

RISH  CAMBRIC  HANDKER.
CHIERS—Ladies' $1, and Gents’ $1 25

and

handkerchiefs, colored borders and embroid-

bas found its lnbpinern in our happiuess, ered, 87 cents, and $1 doz. rost fres.
and which hes thought nothing of sclf. | __ATDHEW MadG i a1
eacrifice, even beyond the poiut where RISH SILK HANDKERCHIEFS (24
witdom would counsel heitation, we

shell have to labor hard, for the very | b ox
essence of such loyalty is that it “beareth | 4T®¢ $1.35 each.
all things, belisveth all things, hopes for
ell thioge, endureth all thiogs.” Itisa

ANDREW MAGUIRE, BELFaST,

inches rquare), with likeness of Mr, Par-
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Blessing the Sea,

On the Sunday within the octave of
8S, Peter and Paul, the ancient and
curious custom, “the blessing of the
sea,” was celebrated at Ostend, Belgium.
An altar of repose was erected on the
sea shore, the Blessed Sacrament was
solemnly carried in procession by the
venerable cure from the neighboring
church, preceded by the confraternities,
the girls all in white, carrying bavbners,
statues and smzall models of boats, Then,
as the cannons thundered their salutes,
the cure from the temporary altar
solemnly gave the benediction with the
monstrance, first towards the vast crowd
of natives and pleasure seekers kneeling
all around, then, advancing towards the
sea, to the sea itself, The loud sound
of trumpets announced the conelusion
of the ceremony, and as the procession
returned to the church the assembled
multitude rushed pell mell to enjoy
their firat bath of the eenson—which is
thus oflicially “opened” —in the salt sea
waves, All classes—from the fashion.
able Bruxellois with his wife and family,
to the sturdy Flemish peasant, who had
come down that morning in his rustic
coat from a distance of twenty or thirty
miles—were in a few minutes aplashing
in the water, doubly agreeable on so hot
4 summer’s day,
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PRACTICAL RELIGION.

Itisa witty remark contalning much
point which goes to the effect that there
are persons who will build a church to
God, yet reserve a chapel for the devil,
It deecribes the bad Christian, the man
whote life is a contradiction, a sitting on
the fence between profession and practice,
There are men who go to church on
Sunday, because, as they often put the
fact, “it makes them foel good.” This
feeling good in such cases simply means
that by hearing an eloquent sermon and
some sweet music the soul {s wrapped in
a species of ecstasy akia to the condition
of the mediwmval quietest, But it does
not producs real good, It fs a half.
hearted eervice of God at best, and
undertaken largely to please the church-
goer. A Catholic 18 bound undar pain of
mortal gin to hear masy every Sunday
and holiday of obligation, but he deccives
if he lets his duty end here. He may
like this portion of his Coriatian duty
and “so erect a church to God,” but if he
does not frequent the holy sacraments,
he yields to the carnal element in his
nature, and keeps a little oratory in his
soul for the enemy of his salvation, One
thing is necessary, and thia is to save the
soul at every hazard, No matter how
| unpleasant 1t may be, as the sacraments
are the means of divine institution to at.
tain salvation, we must go to confession,
There is no getting away from this, God
has established one way to go to heaven,
which is a place of which He is the owner,
If & mar wishes to get there, he must
comply with the conditions which are
prescribed to obtaln it. This reasoning s
too obvious to need any illustrations,

is lawful, it s almoet certain that we
shall pass over the limit of & lawful use,
and go onward before long into that
which is uulawful. The way to use law-
ful things eafely is to keep far within the
boundary, and the farther we keep |
within the boundary the safer we shall |
be. The most eparing use of lawful |
things is safest.—Cardinal Manning, |

The Catholics are reaping a harvest of |
conversions in Germauy. Among the |
latest who have been received into the |
Charch in that country are Herrvon
Hillern, a celebrated publicist, and Baron
Liossberg, a cousin of the general of that
name, Furthermore, the Fraukfort
Gazeie snnounces that two Protestant
ministers have abjured their errors at
Mavence and have entered the Seminary
of Lichstadt to study for the priesthood. !
The German clergv are well equipped for

the battle on behalf of religious trath, and

the reasons that they give for the faith

that is in them are briuging convictions

tinguished families of the city.

to men and women who are oarmestly
searching for light.

But, if such were needed, let it be sup-
posed that a king or president offered a
favor to all who approached him by one

{ only door in h's residence. Would it not

be quite proper for him to reject all
who in the exercise of self-will and in a
boastful spirit of independence insisted
upon making an entrance by a new way
of their own choosing, This is what

{ men do who will tollo.7 the code of re.

ligion just so far as it'pleases them and
no farther, It is dangerous to spend
life in this sort of shuflling, the

| sacraments of penance and the

Fucharist must be received and

| worthily, There must be no dis-

criminatlon, we must travel the one road
that leada to the heavenly kingdom. A
Catholic must send to the winds every

| notion that does not strike root in this

conception of duty; elso all the success
the world may give will be buta wretched
competisation for the loss of his soul which
will bave an immortal duration of happi.
ness or suffering. Life aud death are
before us, it wg‘ll be prudent that we
choose wisely and betimens,




