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The Dance of the Dalsiess

o, my preity flower folk, you
Arein a mighty flulter;

All your nurse, the wind, can do,
Is 10 scold and mutter.

«“We intend to have & ball
(That's why we Ara freiting),
And our neighoor flowers have all
Fallen w regretting.

“Many & butterfly we send
Farlacross the cloyer.

(There'll be wings enough 10 mend
When the trouble's over).

“Many a butterfly comes home
Torn with thorns aud blighted,
Just to say they cannot come—
They whom we've invited.

«yes, the rosas and the rest
Of the high-born beaut e’

Are ‘engnged,’ of courss, und pretsed
N ith their stately duties,

“They're at garden parties seen ;
Toey're at court presented :
They look pretiler than the Queen!
(sirange that's nut resented),

wepeasant flowers® they call ug—we
Wwhose high lloeage you Kuow—
We, the ox eyad childreu (see!)
0f Olympia Juso,”

(Heve the datslesiall made cyes.
And they 100Red most splendld,

A# thay thought at out the skies,
Whence they were descended),

“In oursalntly island (hush!)
Never crawls u viper,
Ho,there, Brown coat!! Jal’s the thrugh,
He will be tue piper.

“In the Iris island, oh,
We will stand wgeiner.

Let the loyal rosss go—
We dou’t care a fsatner.

“Styiko up, thragh, and play as though
All the stars were daucing.
0 they are ! And—here wo gO—
Len'y this entrancing ?"”

Bwasing m'st-white, to and fro,
Alrily they chatier,
For the dalsy dance, you Enow,
Is a plearant matier
—Sarah M. B. Piatt,in St. Nicholas,

—t

CARROLL O'DONUGHUE.

CHAPTER XLIX,
PEACE TO A STCBM TOSSED BOUL,

Futher O'Connor, after his hurricd visit
to Tralee, arcived st home, much to the
sstisfacticn of hia old housekeeper, snd to
the extravegant delight of stutterlug Jerry,
There wea nleo another in the little hoase-
hold to weicoms hlm—a beautiful boy of
aome twolve sammers; but bis beanty
bove the traces of recent i'luess, and bis
dazk cyes had the brilliarcy which gives
evide: cn of early decsy. 1o had been
elttivg ou the lowest step of the little
po au that he might beready to epring
forward at the first glimpse of the return
frz clergyman, and wlth msny anavxions
stion to both the o!d housekeeper and
, had long meintaized his watch.
rewnrded at lIaat; the tall,
form appenred, torviog into the
aud the coxions boy, forgetiing
s still enfeebled by
d forrwarded, his
cheeks flushed, Lis eyes eparklivg, and
ey jeatnra of hla exquidtely benatiful

[
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“You do not epeak, father,” gasped the
penitent, when the lait of that thrilling
ccnfession was told—*ls there no pardon
for me?”

The priest turned to him, hbls breath
scarcely more regular than the quick and
fevered breathings of the wretched man
beside him: *“Are you willing to make
all the atonement that is In your power—
will you reveal those secrets to the world,
to that justice may be done?”

«] will, father : I will make & publle
eonfeeston of all; T ask for no eartily mercy
for myself—I seck notblog butthe pardon
of my offended God,” His eobs bursi
forth,

“Thea meke your act of contrltlon ;
apeak the words from your heart, and God,
whom you bave eo outreged, will Himself
give the sb:elution my unwortby 1tps shail
utter,”

He rnised bis band acd pronounced the
words by which the feiters of that miser-
able soul were unlooted, and Rick rose up
& freor aud happler mao than he had been
for twenty seven years, A strange peace
had descended into his soul, aud he tot-
tered to the altar, there to make, by his
happy teais snd broken contrite prayers,
such a thankegiving as would have mede
Nors, could she have witneesed it, feel
amply pald for all her gelf-lmmolation,

The pelest alzo Jef: the confceslonal,
His frce was deatbly pale, and bls Inwerd
agit tlon was eomewhat visivle iu the un
steadinssa of his etep, Ho too eonght the
altar, first pausing to whisper to Rick :
“Come into the house when you have
finlshed—I have somethlng to esy to you.”

The kneellug man nodded an aseent,
and the clergyman passed on to the eanc-
turry, He heard Rick leave the chapel,
aud then ha prostrated himself before the
plter. “My Ged! my Ged!” he mur
mored, “why batt Thou reserved this
revelation untll now? but Thy will be
done, aud pardon those who have been
the cause of wuch suff:ring.”

Long he knelt there, praying, and strug-
glivg with the horde of unhappy feelings
caled up by that mysterious confeesion.
Bat at leogth he regained his wonted
calm, aud with a steadier galt than that
with which he had walked to the altar, he
left the ciapel to return to the houee,

Rick was wsiticg in the littie parlor ; If
he had feared to meet the priest becauss of
his recent wretched tale, the first glance
of the ciergymen's scfr, pityiug eyes, the
fist, touch of the friendly hand so cordtally
extepded ro him, at once restored his cun.
fidence.

“Father,” be seld, looking ateadily into
the face of the priest, though his volce
trembled, “will you tako the responsibility
of the wmatter which I have confided to
voul will you let me tell you everythicg
fully, here, and wiil you give It forth to
the world 11t will come with betier favor
from you than feem me."”

Father O'Conucr did not reply for a

moment ; hia eyes sought the floow, srd
his lips moved as if fu preyer ; at last he
locked up. *Yer, Rlick, eince you deslre ;

facy sprescing gratituce and affaction,
“Bariley, wy boy, how are you?’

asked the priest, gaasyicg with the ten

outstretched

s of a fatter the lad’s

b

o much better, your reverence, that I {
think UMt be strong enovgh lor my jour-
Dey to morrow,”

"sther O'Conuor shook his head. “Ne,
tley ; vou must not shluk of that yet
¢ns cheeks muet grow more plamyp,’

{ud: g for Cathleen !”  The flash
y faded from the fair countenauce,
and tbe dark eyes glistened with tears,
“But Cethleen knows why you remein
from her,” answWered the prlest; “baye I
not twice written to ber cboat you—how
gou wers hort fn Tralee by the overturn
ing of a veblele, how straigers kludly
cared for you, and how you peisevered in
jourveying to me only to become 11 ae
t you fonud me ! Sne kvows these
lars, ard she knows, also, that [ will
ju back to her as scon as yon have
collicfently recovertd—are you tired of
me, Bartley, that you wani to leave me
30 soon "
»d of you, your reverevca!” the
two haods closed with sa effection.
suye upon the priest’s hand, and his
o of the clergymaa with an
resslon of geatliude, while
: V1 place you in my heart
9

eoufidiogly by the side of his beuefacior
to the littie dwelllog, where the self sacri.
fiviog priest found that, comparatively
short as had been hls absence, there hed

beeu namerous calle for hita, 80 perfect,
however, was his discipline of himsel{ that,
though tortured by distreseleg thoughts
of tho douvmed Carrotl and the nnbappy
Noes and Clare, each the fond playmate of
bls yuoth, no trace of his Inward sgliation
was £u i to sppear—his exterior bad
all that
a truly mortifi=d will,

The pext day was the vigll of the

Assu 1in the aftervoon meany
waite ¢ little chapel to be almitied
to shrifo, Hourafter hour the poor, patient

al

I aat, vivg the dolefal ctery of sin
and voluntary imperfection, aud reprov.
j , exhortlog, and counsel
seemed to

eary ;oven when
ne oulpouricy of & mov.
the sympathy
acula miplster to its vanity,
last povitent had disappeared within
ynfestonal, and the whispered sound
{ voleea frem the curtained recess could
the lttle chapel,
§ wan with ehamb-
palt exte and kneclt for an in.
jear the door, Then rxlsing, he
4 ebout bim with & wild stare. There
¢ within eight, and, guided by
1d of whisperdv g voloes, he walked
o the counfesdlonal, Kneellog
yot of the sacred tribuual, he
d and beat h's breast, while
gushed from his eyes. The
nt cames forth, and Father O'Connor,
vivg tha kneeling form, waited, It
, walzed a few steps forward, then, as
tf deterred by rome sudlen foar, paused,
sud koelt sgaln to bow 1ts hoad snd beat
it breast, Sull the priest walted.

At length, with a motion 8o sudden and
hurrled that be seemed to be tmpelled by
an uveeen power, Rlck of the Hills arose
and darted within the penitent’s slde of
ths confeeslonal,

What was there in the tale he so gasp-
ingly told to make the priest start and
¢remble—to make him Iift the eurtiin
which screened him from view, and lean

te
(

lmness which is ever the s'gn of |

snd now tell the story as clearly se you
can,”

He tighly cloeed thelittle parlor door,
tock from the pocket of hly soutane o
groall teblet and penell, and as Rick vro-
coeded with his tale, marked down sufficl
eut to ensble him to repeat the account,
On its concluston Rick eat with flaghed
face aud folded arws,

I'he prlest azose : “Rick,” he eald, and
bis voles had o staitiiog clearness, “thavk

playfully patted the boy’s face | God from your heart for this n'ght’s

wotk ! He has alreedy pardoned you,
aud He weuld even now glve you an
earthly reward for your ecu of justice,
late though you have performed that act.
Cathleen—your Cathleen—is within your
rcach 1

“(iceat God! what do you mesn?”
! The poor startled cresture was up from
l his seat, his wild eyes turned appealingly
on the clergyman’s face, and he wss grep-
fny for bresth,

The priest eald softly: “You ehall
kunow iv & moment;” and then he left
the room, zetarning thortly, snd leedivg
by the band the beautiful boy whom he
bad eslied Bavtley, “Tel),” hs seid to
the wonderirg lad, “all that yon kuow
about Cathlecn Kelly—this persen here
thinks he too knows her, and he would
Jike to hesr you epeak of her.”

An exquisite smile broke over the boy’s
face; he needed no pressing to accede to
the request, for lnstantly sud artlessly he
poured forth all tbat his own ardent
sffection for Cathleen prompted—her
wigterly kindness to bimee'f—to her was
owlng bia uuusual fintelligence—her
cbarity to others, her constant gentleness ;
all was told with a candoer and earnestness
which must have carried convietion to the
woat unbelleviog wind,  Rick could not
restraln his emotlon ; he held hie clasped
hauds before hiy face, but the tears
trickled through hie fingers,

“Perhapy, after all,”’ he sald brokenly,
W]t 13 not she—not my Uathleen.”

Y[t fs, Rick,’—the priest's hand was
upon Rick’s shoulder—"1 have other rea.
@ons than DBartley’s story for knowing
| that the Cathleea he spesks of s your

(atkleen ; and you shall be speedily con.

vinced, for In company with this lad you
ahall go to her—now that be will have
some one with him, T thick perhaps he

will be etrorg enough to mske the jour-

the buy joyfally.

“But even though I eheuld recogniz
hor,” rvesumed Rick, mourafully, *she
will not know me, and she may refuee to
»

l
|
|
1
nay.”
\ “0 will, father; Indecd I will!” sald
|
|

acknow edge me,

OL thlok not,” answered the priocst;
“Pravidence, who has dealt so mercifully
with you, will not now imblster your cup
of happluess just as it is at your l'ps.
Beeldes, you will carry to her a letter
from me, aud you can get the record of
her bap iem,”

Wild hope once more flooded the heart
of the excited man ; In his jow he dropped
on h's kneos at the feet of Father 0'Con-
nor. “Father, have you forgiven me "

For an fostant the prleet's eyes  wore
turned upward ; then they fell with their
wonied kindly look on the kneeling sup-
pliant, as he answered : *When Ged for-
ylves, of what Mave I, the creature, to
comylain 1V

Rlck bent over the hand he grasped,
and bedewed i: with his tears, *Nors,”
he said, when his emoction calmed suffi-
clently to let him speak, “how ehall I
qniet her anxiety 1"

“] ghall attend to that,” answered
Father O’Conuor ; “give yourself no con-
cstn, R'ck, save to thenk God for His

forward ae if he wes s (I'ng for alz 7

woude fal goodness to you, To morrow

I think you and Bartley can begin the
journey.”

For the firet time In twenty seven
years, Rick knelt that night before he
went to sleep, snd the next morning, for
the first timse in tWenty-seven, yeare, he
attended the holy eacrifice of the Muss,
Three hours after, baviog been provided
with a bonntiful breakfaet, and comfort:
ably equipped by the thovghtful kind.
ness of Father O Comnor, he, accompnanled
by the delightcd Bartley, begaa his jour-
ney to Caiklsen.

PR
CHAPTER L.
A HAPPY MEETING,

Unhappy Nora! it required all her
heroism to endure without repicing the
hard lot she had imposed upon herself.
Never to see Carroll again—to have him
die without hearing frora him one last
word, without catching one farawell
loock! her heart swelled, and its icy
weight grew heevier, Sie sought to
busy hereelf with her own light labor, in
the hope of winuing at least temporary
forgetfulness of her sorrows; but the
needle fell unheeded from her hard, and
phe dropped unconeciously into the
most melancholy reveries, Sympathetic
Mra, Murpny endesvored in her kindly
way to cheer the uubsppy young
creature, whoss mysterious grief—for
she knew nothivg ol Nora’s antecedents
—mwon her deepest pity ; but she soon
learned to feel tuat the greatest kind.
ness she could show the young lady
would be to leave her to her own reflec-
tione., So Nors divided the day between
visits to & weighboring chapel, fruitless
attempts to work, and in the evenivgs,
choosing that time because she thought
she would be less remarked, a stealthy
waik to the jsil. Ouoe one of these occa
gions she was seen by Tighea Vobr, who
nad spared neither time norlabor in the
gearch he had been requested to make ;
thus far ho had been unsuccessful, owiog
to kia efforts having been maada in places
pot 8o respectable as Mrs, Murphy’s
abode. His first impulse, when he was
sure of the identity of the veiled gir'
was to rush to her and give vent to Lis
delight by an extravagant greeting ; but
something prompted him to resirain
himseif, and he caught Stsun, lest the
dog, having no reasson for restraint in
his case, might be less discrest, Ala
safe distance, and with a command wuich
kept Saaun quietly by his side, he
followed Nora; he moted the house
which she enterad, aud then ha basteaed
{0 the “Blevnerbasset Arms” to report
to Captain Dennier, between whom snd
himself & series of communicaticns
existed regerdiog the efforis whbish both
Lad been quietly making for the dis-
covery of the missing girl.

Nora, unsuspeciing, and sbaorbed in
ber unsappy thovghts, little dreans
the surprise whish was oo the next day
to greet her, She bed just returned
from her slealthy walk to the jail, and
was valoly endeavoring to buey herself
with her work, when the knocker vflixad
to Mrs, Murpby's hail door loudly
pounded, It put the good lsdy herse
in somewhat of & flatter, bur it did cot
affect Nora—zhe was g0 sure that it bore
no reference to ber, Thers was the
bustle of more thao one persen entenny,
the sound of more than one pair of faei
upon the stair, snd belore ahe coul 1even
riao irom her eeat, Clare O'Donoghue,
conducted hy delighted Mrs, Murphy,
who recogn zod her vicitors a 08 who
hsd twice before eulled tolesrn of Nora’s
whercabouts, bad rushed acioss the roow,
and was wildly embraciog her,

“Nora, darling, at last ! bow could you
be 8o cruel 1 bus we bave found you now,
and we shall never, never lel you go
again "

Her hoppy tears would let ber say no
wore ; and even Father Masgher, who
tad followed Clere, and was now atand-
ing with outstretched bends waiting his
turn to welcome and be welcomed,
showed traces of emotion, Mrs, Murphy
was weeping copious tears of sympathy,

For Nora,—bher tired, pick hicart could
no lopger resist au atboction which was
80 delightful ; she yie!d.d herself at last
1o all its refreshing tenderness, and sheo
sobbed in Clare’s arms

Muatual explanstions at lergih fol-
lowed, and while the visitors discovered
the depth of that saerifice whica would
have completed itself at the risk of an
utterly broken heart, Nora had to lasin
that her dizcovery was due to the faith.
ful Tighe a Vchr, and wot, as she
bad supposed, to Father O’Counor, 8he
had also to learn cf Captain Dennier's
noble kindness, and more than all, to
henr that she was to nccompany the party
that evenlog to see Carroll. That infor-
mation was sufficient to send the bloed in
n mad glow to her face, aud to cause her
to tremble 3o that Clare, beside whom sha
eat, felt the tremor; she threw her arwms
more wermly about Nora, and whispered :

“You are Carroll’s sflisnced, remember ;
nothicg can undo that bend—noihing !V

Tae words with which Nora wou!d have
repeated her resolutlon not to disturb
Carroll's Inst days dled upon her lips ; ehe
had not the strergth to complete
imposed sscrifice now, aud al
vie.ded. Bat it was fn vein
attempted to eonirel her resc
mainicg with Mea, Murphy to awalt
return—in vain they usid every outreaty

d of

to pe de her to return to Dhyom-
macoho! at least for the tlice of his
abserco : her determination wus fira with

regard to the place of her present abode ;
and then Clare, with ¢qual firmuoess,
declared her Intention of remalnivg with
Nora, appeslleg to Mre, Murphy for
ascommoaation ; and the latier lady gave
del'ghted ss:urauce of her willingness and
ability to grant the requeat,

Mr, Deunioz’s ivtluence, vigoronsly ex
erted s it was, was powerless to win ail
he craved for bis friends, The governor
of the prison was under too strict a charge
to be able to throw open Carroll's cell as
often us the young ex-oflicer hoped—and
this visit, and pechaps one inore before the
fiual parting, was all that could be sntiel-
poted. Thusis was with the saddest emo-
tions that the little party of three left Mrs.
Murphy’s for the jail,

It needed no words from the unhappy
prisoner to convince Nora of the unchavge-
ableness of his affection ; the fond, de-
voted, yet agonidirg lock that he turned
upon her, the thriliteg touch of his wasted
hand, spoke more eloquently tbau a thou-
sand utterances, and she nestled by his
side, happy and rosted for the moment in
belog 80 uear him, and yet broken hearted

&t the thooght of that fate which was to

ling the year from overy

soon to smatch him from her. For the
first few moments but little was ssid—--the
dread/u! sbadow of that approsching
doom overhung them all, and restralned
for & time even the words that Father
Meagher wou!d speak ; but at last the in-
terchangs of finsl thoughte and sentiments
began, aud Casroll, anticipating the clergy-
man, himself reverted to the traitor, Morty
Oarter,

%] attempted to tell yon of hls pe:fidy,”
sald the priest, ‘ihat you might be on your
guerd ; but you would not listen !”

“] remember,” eald Carroll, putting his
hand wildly to bis forehead ; *'I eemem-
ber,” he repeated, his volce showing how
much that paiufal memory cost him, “and
ob, I understa d it a'l!”

“Tell me, my boy,”—the priest stocd
np, puttivg his hend effectlonately on
Carrcll’s shoulder,—*'what ave your feel.
iogs for this poor wretch-—can you forgive
him 1"

The prisoner’s hard sought the crucifix
within h's bosomn. “With thls, father,
befure my eyes’—holding up tha imege
which he drew forth—“and remembering
that a greater than I was betrayed before
we, I have learnead to forglve him.”

“Thank God ! the kind old clergyman's
oyes were molst with the earnestness of
bis thackegivivg, and Nora too locked up
with hamid, grateful glacce.

The time allotted for the visit was short,
acd hardly had the full tide of loving con-
fidenco begun when the turnkey was at
the door cignallng for the visltors to come
forth, They tore themszlves from the
prisoner, turciog agaln and egain from
the threshold to lock fond, mournfal
adieus ; bui the door of the cell at last
shut them out, aud the poor captive wes
icft to resume that intercourse with
Hsaven which alone made him re:igned to
bis fate, and strong to enffer,

TO BE CONTINUED,

——

THEY WILL MISRRPRESENT—
THAT'S THE WAY THEY'RE
BUILT.

To the Ed:tor of the Belleville Intelligencer :
Dear Sie—The future etudent of
Cauadian hintory will point with surprise
to the year 1889 as productlve of one of
the most ineave autl Catholic crueadea
recorded in the hlstory of this young and
prosperous country—a crusade bavirg its
paternity iu the eelf glordiylug clty cf
Torouto, begotien of the genteel reecal
and the political hypoerita under the thin
dicgulse of elevatiog the standard of polit
{ca!l morality.
or several montha paat, 2 section of the
press of Ontario thuudersd away at the

Central Government on the Jesnit Hatates
questlon, That wa: & good suljact to

vary the morotony end the drowsiness of
the average pulpit oxstor, as it smacked o
favorably cof the no-Popery cry. The
bellowing was teken up by the Even.
golleal Alliance, the Minlererial Asaccla
1100, snd that sther fonuy named Associa
tion, as Hom, Me, Flint puts it, uuti {6
became & otanding text by ordar of the
Methodist Qouference beld lately in
thia ecity, that ot least one aer |
mon should be preschicrd on it dur-
Matho
dist pulpit, forgestivg that the Cath.
olics were their friends in thelr eorly
struggles for the freedom of thelr reiiglon
in this country ; but as the old eaylog has
i, “eaten bread 13 svon forgotten,” and
the persecuted of those dajs bicome thbe
persccutors of these days. It wes next
taken up by the *devil’s dezen” and
carried to the piatform, as Sir Johu very
justly puts it, whire they are &tlil pound-
g away at the vile thirg, and, like the
bleatirg of & dylug calf vanishing in thin
sir, 1ts groans will suoon be heard no wore,
the Governvr-General baviog jast given
the decryed carcase the lnat kick.

Dariog all this time tha reader will ob
gorve that the most untinthful end abuslve
langasge was uscd, not ounly egaivet the
Jesatt order, but Catholics in general, as
if they were dead to tha feslings posse:sed
by those who woithip the liviug God iu
teeir own respecilve wa:s outiids of the
Cutholle Cunich. Scarcily n word was
gald in eef defence nutil silcnce cesszd to
be & virtue.

Thae stald qualities of Ballovills threw &
halo of prot ction arcuad it uotil ia.
vaded by the demon of dircord, imported
by o few genteel looking men etticed 1o
shoeps clothiog, well fitted for Inosulatiog
their unsuspecting viciims wizh the virus
ot hatred agelpst thelz fellow-citizeus, Who
do not agree with them upon the best and
surest road to heaven, acd awongst maony
other questions—whether in is acceprable
to God to aek the prayers of the saluta
and acgels in heaven as we do the prayer
of morial man now ia his corrupt vatuie
here on earth, This brings me to another
cowsideration,

The Jecult O:dez has no fear from the
as's of bunest aud truinful men, peither
has the Caugch, unless from tue torgues
of elander asd :dsrepreseutation, Naisher
timie nor sprce would permiia recapita-
lation of the many foolsh things sald dur-
ing the present persccation, ous of which
1 may be pardonedif [ selech n few nttered
by some of Lthe most prominent a itators,

Iu the Toroats Glove of June 13, 1880,
Rev, Dr, Huanter {a reported to have sala:
tJast think of 1v! Jesuitism the fos of
libexty, That was what they hzd voied
to support la tho recent devate, I bad
rather eee toe Province of Quebec sot |
apart four haudred (housand dollers for |
the propegation of emallpos.” Are these
tha words of a true disciple of tue
Saviour! We pause for a reply. Rsv,
Dr. Wild le credited with making some
very wild statemsuts, one of which iy
that: “If you shoot a Jesult Britsh law
will not punish you,” What tiink the
hoodlums, who abound ia the slums of
‘Toronto, nad & Jesult exlsted la the city 1
Another rev. gentieman s reported to
have szid, “I would drive all the tralto:s
(meanlog Papiste) oal of Ontarto, It
they do uot leave thls c6uatry, 8o heip me
heaven, we'll make them go’ E:ho
answers, he is undertaking a heavy con
tract,  in the Globe of July 13, 1889, Rev,
W, Gsalbralin is reported to have satd :
“The infatlibllity of the Pope was dictased
to the Church by the Jeaults, TheJe:ults
had contended for the worship of the
Viegin and had gaucd another victory.”
Cen ignorancs or cool and deliberate tibe
blug be carrled farther? Yes, it can, It
remalus for the Rev. Hugh Juhuston, te
reported in the Globe of February 18,

1889, to cap the climax in Queen Stres:

Muthodics Church, Toroato, as tihe mport. |

er puts it, in “his powerful sermon on
Romanism and our threstened danger.”

After stating tbat no Church gives more
sincere honot to Chrlst, the Heed of the
Oburch, in the very next eeuteccs be ccn-
tradicts bimse!f by stating that “she
ascribes to the Pope the power of Christ,”
and that “she has a goddess in beaven, the
immacalate Virgln,” and to impress his
audience stlll more profoundly of the
enmity he nnrtured towarde the Catholic
Church, he eaid: *As well incorporate
dypamitess a8 incorporate this order”
(Jeeult).  Of course it never occarred to
thet unfartupate congregation tbat the
Rav. Doctor wes barkisg up the wrong
tree.

Now the doctrines eet forth in the fore.
golug qnotations are not the doctrines of
the Catholle Church at all, consequently
those rev. gentlemen are urpwdonably
igoorsnt, orcool and deliberate falsifisrs—
which is 1t 7 Not the former surely, as
thelr facilittes for knowlog better are easy
of eecess, Then It must be the latter, and
if 80, and remsins unrepented, those gon-
tlemen must have a confilence i the
merey of & just God unknown in the Cath
olle Chnreb,

All that [ have above stated appiles
with eqnal fores to that old pen-eud lni
veteran, Hon, Billa Flint, on whose ec
count, and for whore eepecial benefit I
pen this latter. From the flippant and
jauntly maenner in which be nsodles the
serlptures, one would be led to belleve
thas he was a perfect master of the whole
Bible, Perhaps he 15, in the light of the
old farmer, who supposed he was s pro.
found msthematician, baviog read four
books of Euclid oze moruing before
breakfast,

The doctiine of the Catholic Church,
erd to please Mr, Fiint wo will add the
word Romap, bave been ¢xplained times
without number, by th» wost eminent
writers within her £01d, b, like tte dog
returnivg to bis vomlir, it does not save
ber trom further attacks cqually ns base
aod foundatiouless

In my lasi lotter I explaiced ths doc-
trine of ealvation of Protestants a8 taught
hy the Oatholic Church, ard I flatter my-
eel? that It has done the hon. geutleman,
sud perbaps othe:s, some good. Ilao thls
I shall biifly show wha: tho Church
teaches on tne venerstion of salats and
a ygels,

The Catechlsm of the Council of Trent
gays: “God and the salnts are not to be
prayed to {u the sume manrer, for We pray
ty God that He Himself would give us good
thivgs, sud deliver us from evil GR10gS;
buatv we beg of the saints bocauss they are
pleasing to God, that they would be our
advocates =ud obialn from God what we are
in need of.”

In the wilttnga of that eminent Catho.
lis divine, Gother, the followleg formula
fsto be found: “Curs:d 1s he who be
lieves the ssints In Heaven to be bis
redecmars, thut prays to them as such, or
that gives Gud's honor to them ot fo any
creature whatsoever. Awen! Cursed 18
every goddets wo per that believes
the Blessed Virgln Mary to bs any more
than a creature, that wor her or
puts hia traet in her more than o G »d,
that belleves her e¢qual to or above
her Son, or that ¢hs can in any way com-
mand Him.” The Cath lle Caunrch bas
decided that the safnte ars to be bonored
aud respected, that it iz good snd prufis
abla to ask their prayers, but there it ends

What thinks tte resder now of Rev.
Hugh Jobuston’s Cstholic goddess in hea-
ven, or Rev, Galbratth’s virgin worebipi
Gentlemeo, when rext you atiack e
Catholie Chureh, let it be on her doctrinee,
s appounced by herself, rot by hec ene-
ules, Don’t lis about her ; don’t slander
her, Her adiniulitration ey not always
ba pesfect, but that is no excase for tke
sin of elander, aud if there are no penal
ties atiached to those erlmes, then bell ‘s
an unnecisary appendsge to the works

| ¢ creation,

Now a few words in private with the
Hoa. Me. Fiint, ani [ bave dons. You
seem to be at a lags to account for the
many persecations cpread over many
ravoluitonary countries in Europe dur
irg the last three hundred years, and if
all the cuiting and slasniog were done on
caa side, and all m2eknsss and huaility
oathe other. Itso, yourvever wera more
misiaken in your life, to explain
which would r¢quire more pross matter
vann Mr. Editor would care to admit;
besides the preeent generation has
ennugh on hand without resurrecting the
evil deeds of past generations, of which
we should ouly speak with regrat, and
pot to gratity the morbid desires of evil:
minded men, My advice to you is to
read lass of such works ss “Fox’s Book
of Mariyrs,” or as Wm. Cobbett, an
foglish Protestant historisn, puts it,
Fox's lying Book cf Martyrs,” end read &
fow good Catholic authers and Church
history, & sore remedy for chronic anti.
Papist complaints, such as you appesr to
bo troubled with, JaMes MEAGHER,

Belleville, Aug. 22, 1889,

A WORD TO FATHERS,

BY MAURICE FRANCIS EGAN.

Taere exiots a wrelched sad utterly vils
teadition—oore common, perhaps, smiog
poople of Irish birth and desceut than
among other:—that ctiliren should be
brought up prineipaily by their mothers ;
that, a8 in the sulmal kirgdom, the dam
should have the whole responsibility of
looking after the youpg. This works
very well among sniwale, but pot among
men, Tha humaan child is such a delicate,
such a complex, sach & woadexful thing,
that it can not be snckled ltke a mers
wrimal, oceadorally lickel—In  both
senzes,—and left to grow up almost of it-
self.

It takea two to cultlvate a child prop-
erly, 1t takes—although meuny p2opls
seami to donbs thls—as mach care to make
a child heaithy, physlcally and epiritaally,
s to keep & fisid of potatoes in good con-
ditlon. The farmers’ jourcals tell us that
the fisld and the orchard mnst be watched
day by day. Beetlss and bugs attack
evary groea plant; the apple falls becauss
2 worm goaws its stem, and it is only fit
for the hogs ; the rose iteelf, born ro pure
and sweet, has {ts insidious enemies, and
needs conatant care, Con ciildren need
lesa?

When a father diee, it {8 not only the
material loss that ths judlelous friends of
his widow and children wourn, Ia fact,
the privations of the widow and orpbana!
lrougat on by death msy be remedled

Bat who can eupply for the bereaved chil.
dren the tender aud true, the pecullarly
manly dlrection which children can get
only from thelr father? A mother may
do her best—-and she can do n great deal
—for the education of her chiidren, but
her power s limited unless the father co-
operates with her,

It in often remarked, as one of the
suomalies of Jife, that the children—more
particularly the boys—of good fathers and
mothers sometimes 'go to the bad.” And
this reflection often induces a gloomy view
of life, and a tendency to !et thiugs go as
they will, “What {s the use of dcing one's
best for one’s children " asks the gloomy
obaerver ; “they’ll ba fslluree, suyhow,
Look atthe So.and-8o'a,—everything that
wenlth could buy, father and mother ex.
cellent, bat such boys !"

Bat riches caunot buy ednertion, though
they may buy lpstruction, Oae cau paya
grest mstrouomer to teach a cild all ahout
the great crack fn that dead world, the
moon ; avd yet no mouey ean buy the
treinlog which will mske a boy frank,
affectisnate, respeciful from the heart to
his parents, ecrupulously honorable, and
ready to eacrifice kis lfe rather than to
offsnd God mortelly, Schoola may be
almost perfect—acd, thank Gud! Catho.
lics have soma that are thoroughly admir.
able—hbut they can nob give an almest
porfect education nuless the parent— both
parents—lay the foundation, avd really
build the structure by precept and exe
ample,

The neglect of childron by parents is an
evil preguant with woe for religion and
society. Riches nre piled np by fathers
who bave no tims except for the further
pilicg up of richea. Boys are sent ¢ff to
school to be out of the way, and to be
made, if possibie, pilers up of more riches,

Girly, eubject to fewer dargers, and
more capable of caitivation at the bands
of mothers, are {nstructed too, bat mot
educated—as girls should be, For 1s a
father to be nothing In & daughter’s life
but the bestower of an occarional kiss
or bonbonniere, the slgner of cheques, the
glver of luxaries ; or the msn who saya s
kind word to her when he hes time, pays
her expenses until the is able to pay her
own ; but whoss work by day and whose
newspaper by nlght seem more resl to
him thaa her exiscence !

What is more eweet, mora conssling,
than the love of father and danghier?
Bat it wilnot have »il its gwoestness and
cousolation for both, 1f it be not caltivated,
Way did Margreet Roper love the Blessed
Themas More so weli 7 Not simp'y ba-
causs ghe was hisdaoghter, but because he
had culiivated her patural love for bim,
aud traiucd her every day of his life as we
train clematis or boueysuck'e,

Yon acd I may be gocd, We may
work bhard, thai cuar children may go to
good schools aud wear clothes as fine as
other panple’s childeen ; we may repii-
mand when thivgs bavs gone wrong with
ue, we may tslk to them of our own good-
vess when the n:wspapers are duli acd
e ls heavy on our hauds ; you way even
leave them mreh woney when you die—
more than tihey koow what t) do with
—and, seeordicg to our Amaricsn ethies,
a father can not do more than this for his
children ; aud, baviog had all thesa thioga
done for them, they way b 2o ungrateful
as to be unworthy members of soctety.
Aud then onr fisnds will talk of th:dr
pacents’ Ygoodness,”

God never intsnded parents to be good
In that way. He intended thal the chlef
duty of fathers and morhars ehould be, not
the providiog of comforis or inxaries, but
the careful tending of the procloas scaly
sent to their guardisnship.—Ave Muiia,

THE BLESSED VIRGIN,

The Blessed Virgin is ths Quesa of
Sainis and Angels, anl, as the Mother
o’ Gid, is exalted vbove every other
creature, and is oniy below ihe la<ffatle
Trinity, Whom, tae, saould Gd more
daligat to bonor, or mora deligat Lo have
h)nored by us? Suels the Speuzeof tne
Holy Gaost—3he 18 His Moicer; and
nothiug gesms more in accordance with
His love and goodaess, and the very de-
tign, the very ides, it we may uee the
term, of His mediatorial kingdom, as
revealed in the Gospel, than that He
+hoald do ner the honor of msking her
His cbief egent in 118 work of love and
meicy—the medium througu which He
dispenses His lavors 1o mortals,

Trere is joy in heaven among the
sugels of Gud, we are told, over one
siuuer that repenteth, Thae saints aud
augels, filled with the spirit of God, and
in pertect concord with the divine pur-
pose ia creation, and with the Wora in
vecomiug lucaruate, are fuil of love to
all the creatures of God ; and jrin with
Him inte whoze glory whey have entered,
in gecking the blessedness of those He
had redeemed by Uis own Precious
Bleod, They teko ou interest 1n tue
galvation of souls and the repentance of
sioners, and the growta und perfzction of
the re generated ; and conscquenily love
their mission, snd pertorm their task
with their omn good will, aad wita joy
acd alacrity, Twma love, iuis iotercst,
this good.will, must be preater in their
Queon, the ever Blessed Virgin, Asshe
13 exalted above every otoer ereature,
only Ged Hunself can surpass her for
His creatures,

We understend, then, why Mary holds
£0 distivguished a pluce in Caistian wor-

eiaip aud peiforms £01lmporiant a miselon
in turiberance of the wmedlatorial work
of her Divine Son, Herdove is greater—
for she is full of grace—ta.n that of any
creature, She is more intiwately con.
necied with the Most Huly Trinity, and
holds a relation w God whicn is heid
sud can be held by o otner creature.
In some sense, as the Maother ot tbe In-
carnate Word, she is the medium through
which is ettscted the deification of man—
the end of the supernatural ordsr, Sae
cannot be geparated from that end, Wa
can easily andersiand, then, woy God
sheuld asngn her a part agsigned to no
other creature, Her love 18 only less
than His, and her heartis always in per:
fect vaison with the Sacred Heart of her
Sop,aud Mother and Sou sre strictly
upiced and inseparable,—Dr, Browcsoa,

e Y

Pleasant a8 syrup ; nothing equals it as

& worm medicive; the name is Motha
Graves Worm Extirminator, The greates
worm destroyer of the age,
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CATHOLICS OF SCOTLAND,
ALEXANDER CAMERON, ALEXANDER PAT-
ERSON, ANEAS CHIEHOLM AND
THEIR TIME,

BY THE REV, ANKAS M'DONELL DAWBON
LLD,F. R B,

An cxcentlon was about to take place.
Mr, Seott attended the condemned men
acd prepercd bim to meet hie fate, When
the day of exccution was near at hand it
occurred to a Presbyterian minister aud
to the magistrates that it would be
contrary to use and wont, as well as to
propriety, if a Catholic pricst were scen
publicly on the sesff.ld, The priest was
nowise dlspoeed to leave the soul of his
parichioner to “heretical care” in his last
moments, snd objected to the services of
the minister on the ccession, firmly declar-
irg that “he wounld ever consent to any
such fuiquity.,” A maglstrate was then,
after serious censultatlon, deputed to
remonstrate with the refractory priest,
The Ballie’s (alcerman’s) odd ressoulng
was {n the followlug terms : “Mr. Scott,”
he eald, I bave never in all my life,
known of & Catholic priest belng on the
seaffold &t an execuilon.” *‘For this
reason,” replied the undsunted Mer, Scott,
“that you vever had a Cathollc to bang
yet.,” “Bas, If you perslst in this deter
mication, it will cauce much talk, give
greas offence, and not one chilling more
will be rubccribed by sny Protestant to
your new chapel.” *“Naemster; [ canna
help that, nor the like o’ that ; L waun dae
my duty; azd youw'll alloo me to tell ye
that 1 sall dae it tac ra, na, uae threats ’ll
frichten me, Bailie.” The good priest
kept bis word ; and it may be steted, as
showlng what nerrowness atill prevailed at
Glasgow, vo Protestant ever ofter con-
tributed a rixpence.

In familiar lectures to hla congregation,
Mr, Scott exposed the calumuies which
Protestants usually ludulge in. ln eon
pection with thls practice, the followiog
an¢cdoto is relaicd : A man nemed G llis,
the cleerove of Si, Mary’s rufncd chureb
at Rotheeay, was wont to play on the
credulity of tourlets, In po g out
the holy water etoup this man fuformed in
quiring travellors ihat toe Paplet Bishop
of Glaegow , every year, aud washed
hie face iu {t, Oae day that Dr. Scott wa
at Rothesay ho e

ceompanted eowme friends
to eee the intoere y ruine. As  the
cleerone tulked, be letened petiently, acd
glving & bint to his fiiende, he e2id t
Gillis : “Ave, aud dee ye ken the Papie
Bishop O'Gleegae 1 '—-Haot aye, fine that
when be comes, be winus lat ms eee Wha
he is gaun to dze, but tells me to stan oo
by there till he's dupe” “Aweel man,’
quoth the bishop, “yer thisday fna imor

tor I'm the Paplet Eishop you've rae aiter
seen come to wash bla face, an tanld th
folk eboot; here’s a expence for ye
trouble.”

It bappened that somie members of th
congregation had their shops open or di
some work abont them on a “sacraments
Saturday.,” Oa tkis account they wer
sumisoned to the police cflics, M. 1
undertook their defence, and disp
the czee {n a manner that wes &
summery snd

sppeated ot the har of

)

reminded the meglatraie

mentsl fast’ posc j {
mere than ccele {fes! jew, avd tha' sn
viciatiors of v conid be punlened cnly b
BEocleelnsticel pains and penalics, H

therefore, on bim to irflick onl
guch pucishment, To this kind of 1
flictlon Oatholics conld have no objaetio
No notice of the Rev irew Sz0
would be complete witbou! the foilow!s
story., It ie found {u all the memolrs |
the {ilustrious peelate and related oo b
own auhorfty: A man nsmsd Wit
etington, a wuatlve of the nerth
Ireland scd en Ocenge  Protestar
having lost what property be owunl
at hime, csms over to Scotland, &
by ‘il luck fell tuto the company
thieves avd deprnved persone, somoe
whow were nominal Catholics, As for hi
gelf, he bed uever cnee beenin a Catho
chapel. e dreamt one night that
was cheged by devils along the salt marks
of Glasgow, snd ran jor shelcer into
house where on enteiing be found a me
who ba afterwards uuderstocd was
priest, engoged fn saying Mass Heari
the noize f Witheniogton's sudden ent
ing the piiest turnea rouna and ba
bim be comforted, for assoun as he b
findshed e won'd cecompany him hon
"Uhis be d1d, both of them walking togeti
along certein strects of Glasgow towa
Witheilogton's Jedgings. He awl
before recchipg ttem, He thought 1
of the dream 8t the time, but, wevert
lese, related it to his cowpenions, Sor
time afier he was pereusded by two
three of them to accompany them to
Catholie chapel lu Glesgow, which wss
only oue et that dey, sxd served by
Seott, the only priest, Witberington o
bis companions seated thewselves aw
ing the entrapce of the priest and
beginuirg of the service. When
eacilety door opened end Mr. Seott ce
out, Wiiherington started, uvttercd an
clamation, sud whispered to his comy
ious that he saw the mon in the sira
dress whom he bad seen in bis dream,
Hetened attentively to il that was &
and reclted bis own prayers with s
devotion. He wee so far Impreseed o
take a resolution to smend. Iu 2w
or two, however, bis good, purpese
forgotten and he returned to his
cources, Some time later, he was erre
for sn sggravated rotbery, commi
betweed Ayr snd Kilmarnock, snd
conveyed to Edinburgh to be tried.
wes convicted, and, sccordicg to
custem  of the time, condemued
death, It wes determived that
should romsin in the jail of Edlubi
till the day before the ¢xecution, ®
he] was to he taken back to Glas
and thence, on the fatal morning, tc
epot where the zubbery bad been c
mitted. His route through Glesgoy
the ja!l wao the same as he bad &
wheu flying from the devils fu-his dx
His way from the j:il wee the ssme an
by which the priest had conducted
towarcs his lodgings.  Witherlng
accomplice in the robbery, also u
sentence, was a Cathclic. The Rov. 4
Badenoch, one of the priests of Edinb
sttended bim, Witker!ngton begge




