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THE CATHOLIC RECORD

MARCH 10, 1500

Neglect of a Cough or Sore
Throat often results in an
Incurable Lung Disease or
Consumption. For relief in
Throat troubles useBROWN'S
BronciiAL TROCHES, a sim-
ple yet effective remedy. Soldonlyin boxea.

FAMILY BIBLE

A Year’s Subvcri-[)z;n aod a Family
Bible for Five Dollars.

mail to any =d
spaid—a Kamily

For'the sum of 5,00 we will
dress—charges for cairiag
H'ihlalhruu wize) 10x18x, nound fo cloth, kit
edges, spiendinly illustra iroughont vmh
sictures of the Kcce Homo Mater Dolorosa,

he Crucifizion, the Blessed Virgin with the
Carnation, Cedara of Lebanon, the Sistine Ma
donra, Jerusalem at Present trom Ollvet, Sid
on. Marrisge of Joeeph and Mary, St Julfu the
Baptier, Baslica of St. Agnes (Rome). Au
Angel Apoears 10 Zachary, The An'num_wtlun
Hearing First Fruits w Jerusalem, The Cedron,
Harvest in Paiestine. Adoration of the Magi
Michae! the Archangel, The Jordan Below the
Sen of Galllee, On the Kosd to Bethlehem, The
Birth of Jesus Annouusced 'o the .*ln{thhnla
and the Adoration of the Magi, the Jo dan,
Leaving the Sea of Galilee, Huins of Cavhar
vaum, Choir of the Church of Santa Maris,
Novelle (France), Tuterior of St. Pater’s
(Rome), Interior of t 1 of the Angel
Chareh of the Holy 8 , Our Lord with

ary and Martha, Cath € Alby (France),
Rasilica Church of 8t, John Lateran (Rome)
Our Lord Benring His Cross, the Cathedrsi of
Coutances (France), The Crucifixion, Mary
Magoak u, interior Church of St. Madeleine
(Paris) Lortico de la Gloria—Cathedral of San-
tago ete.. ete. Cloth binding. Weight, niue
pounds  This edition containg ALL THE ANNO-
TATIONS OF THE RIGHT REV, R, CHALLONER,
1), b1, together with much other valuable illus-
trative and explanatory inatier, prepared ex
pressly under the sanction of Kight Rev. James
¥. Wood, Archibishop of Philanelphia, by the
Rev. Ignatiug ¥. Hortemann, D. D, late proe
Jessor of Philosophy and Liturgy in the theo-
logical Seminary of St, Charles Borromeo,
Phitadelphia. t 18 a reprint of an edition
published with the approbation of nearly all
the members of the American Hlerlrch{ Bev
ersl years ago. Archhishop Ryan, of Phila
delphia, coruislly renews the approbation
given by his predecessor to tois edition of the
Holy Bible

send # in money, or express order, or in a
registered leiter, and you will receive the book
by express. charges for carriage prepaid, and
be CREDICED WITH A YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION
10 THE CATHOLIC RECORD,

. Cash must in every oase acoompany
order.

Address : THOS. COFFEY, CATHOLIC RE
corp Office, London. Ontarto, Canada.
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CRICKS THE BEST ANTIRHELMATIG ¢
PLASTER MADE

\ N“‘[.‘:\-I“'i'\ ,
: \TISM BACH PLASTER IN ENAMELED

| RV 7w prace 250050 11 vaRo |
o [ AME AU ROLLS PRICE ¥100 \i
JI/\'/‘ )
R :

DAVIS & LIWRENCE 0 1155
MANUPACTURERS MONTREAL ‘?
TS Qg e S A G L, LT

CALVERTS
CARBOLIC
OINTINMEINT

Is unequalied as a remedy for Chafed Skin,
Plles, Hecalds, Cuts, Hore Eyes, Chapped
Hands, Chilblains, Earache, Neuralgle and
Rheumsutic Paing, Throat Colds, Lilngworm,
and Skin Allments generally.

Large Pots, 1/14 each, at Chemists, ete.,
with instruetions.

Iastrated Pamphlet of Calvert’s Carbolie
Preparations sent post free on application.

F. C. CALVERT & Co.. Manchestor

?,,‘Qul". s el

000008
¢  AQUICK CURE :

¢ FOR COUGIHS §
and COLDS
rlantnes
_‘ The Canadian Remedy for all ;

THROAT axo LUNG AFFECTIONS
Large Bottles, 25 cents,
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited o

Prop's. Perry Davis' Pain Kille: O
0 New York Montreal  Q
&O%OMM(JOOOO

1110 for 10 cents Tl
4\ (“1 I\'\»‘I[‘kllw. ‘-I r ; braein A
of every kind and ' LR
Johnston & MoFaricne, 71 ¥ St. Toronto,

O'KEEFE'S
Liguid EX'tyfact of Malt

nurging mothers
d! (

Yiceele's Liquid Ex
tract of Mait uasur
passed

We ha

¢ received a
great many let

ters from
eading 4

8 bhearing
testimony to this, By
aldiag digestion and
upplylng extra nour
ishment it increases the
flow of mi'k andbullds] |
upthe mothed 'sstrengli

Price per 16 oong

bottle; Joe. per d zen

aldowed for em
tles when re

Reiure wil sui
suld to be just a
W. LLOY D WOOD, Wholesale Druggist,
Genera: Agent, TORONTO.

TON and
DISEASER,
of BLOOD,
GCOUGE, LONS
~ OF APPETITE,
DEBILITY. the benefits of this articlo
are mosi mankfest,

By the aid of The D. & L. Emulsion, T have

gotiena fahacking congh which had troubled

ra year, and have gained constder
t.

T. H. WINGHAM, C.E., Montreal

50¢. and $1 per Bottle
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,
MoNTRIAL.

'REID’S HARDWARE

For Grand Raplds Oarpet 8 weepers,
Bupertor Carpet Sweepers,
Rinceperetie the Intest
Wringors, Mangles,

Cutlery, eto.

118 Dundas St.. (\};*) London, Ont

KOSSUTH HAT AND SPANISH
CLOAK.

—
A Story of Knownothing Days,

The pines of Maine were dark in the
fifties, pltch dark in places, with the
polar gloom of an abiding rancor. It
was the era of that fanatical fever
which, under the name of knownoth
ingliem, spread with such havoc across
the region of the Penobscot, poisoning
the vitals of many a native landsman.
The spirit of fairness, so genulnely
our country's instinet, eurvived at that
time but sparsely in the cold coruner of
the northeast ; the pulsations of the
provincial bosom coursed no longer in
harmonious sccord with the great na-
tional heart, throbbed with no sublime
impuise for religious freedom. Oa the
slopes of the hillsides little cross
crowned spires had begun to unfold
tha story of Calvary ; faithful congre-
gations were following the black robe
of the faithful priest, and children in
the village class rooms were now at
length beginuning to boldly contradict
their teacher whenever the latter
volced a celumny against their croed.
In 1hs neighborhood roundabout there
were eyes which this state of affairs
talled to please ; and so, for at least
once since the banmner ot liberty rose
over our favorite soil, it had come to
pass that free men, born end bred,
were stooping ignobly to fiud shackles
for others; were reaching out their
hands in delirious zeal and deigning
to clasp the tyrannous weapons of pros-
cription.

Over neighboring States, too, Know-
nothingism crept like a midnight in-
cendlary. Massachusetts, glorious by
her services since the days of the
minute men, retraced her steps at this
period to the darkened traditions of
her colonial cruelties, —a new genera-
tion of *“Witch DBarners” had
gprung up, ready with the torch
of areon, wlilling even, too, with the
stroke of murder. In the height of
this frer zied outlawry occurred the sad
bainiog of the Ursuline Nunnery at
UH‘AI'ILJSLOIVLI,KD event whnicn, in the
catalogue of historle crimes, ranks
slde by side in its horritying infamy
with the Boston massacre of 75
Kuownothingism, Iitself, for ovce in
it cureer, grew ashamed, and pleaded
in valn for a chance to make repara-
tion. The Bishop, no mercenary maao,
threw back thelr cffars {a scorn, de
claring that the convent's ashes, dear
as & martyr's wounds, would remain a
more fittlug memorial than the finest
structure a builder’'s haud could up
rear.

The Boston Transeript of July 5
1551, coutalus the accouat of the blow
‘ng up of a I[Drchester chapel by
Kuownothings a® 3 o'clock on the
worning of the 1:h. Authority con-
uived at these terrible misdeeds, and
upon occasions even encouraged the
perpetration, The electlons of 1851
showed that that entire Common-
werlth, from the sands of Hull to the
lawns oi Wiillamstown, had sunk it-
gelf in one dense erebus of Knownoth-
ingism. The Kuoow kothing ticket was
tremendously sustained. They elect-
ed the Goveraor and his lieutenants ¢
they swept the entire State Senate,
from its first man to its last ; and in
the House, everv successful cardidate,
with the exception of four was a
pledged and partisan Knownothing,

It was at this epoch that George
McElherne, just ordained and back
from Innsbruck, begau his career as a
priest on what was called the Ridge
Mission, in the lower countles of
Maina,

He was originally a Dilaware boy,
and had made his first long studies at
Georgetown. There

were many
worldly reasons, yes, and spiritual
reasons, for him to remain and

serve among the clergy of his native
dlocese. Golng outside, too, it was
strange that he chould go ‘ down
east :"” nine tenths of the men who os
traclzs themselves to the labor of the
misslon priesthood turn instinctiveiy
westward,  George, however, was
wedded to anomaly from his very
youth : —hs was always doing things
that no ous expected of him ; he would
cut up his shirt, Hko St, Mactin, to
give halt toa heggarman,

With & fizure stalwart as an athe-
lote’s, and & heart kindlv as a woman's,
hs came to the work. Naver since the
days of old Cartier, iwo centuries
back, had a priest ministered to the
population of the Ridge Mission ; and
George McElherne had body and soul
and bralns well fitting kim for thoe
hardships of a ploneer apostolate, He
was blessod by those who welcomed his
comntog, he was frowned on with dark
il eyes by others, the latter only con
sidering that he was the Cathollc
p:""f“

Startling events were happening
In New Hampshive, upon the 7:h of
July, 1851, a mob of infuriated zealots,
parading the Orange banner of King
William, resented the claim of a Man-
chester priest to Amerlean citizenship,
In their madness they tore down the
Stars and Stripes from the threshold of
his dwelling, burst into his church,
and left the sanctuary strewn with
wreckage. Three days later, on the
5.h, at Bath, in Maine, the little Cath
olic church was burnt to the ground by
the Kuoownothings. At Bangor vio
lence was feared and men with guns in
their hands walted in the church all
night long, ready to die resisting any
sacrileglous onset. In Boston itself, the
New England Metropolis, a hundred
Catholic children were expelled in a
body for refusing to participate in Pro
testant prayer. Some time later, too,
there came up a strange case in the
Boston docket. The case was that of
a young pupll, Thomas J, Whall. It
caused great excitement, and in the
press of the day it fomented liberal dis-
cussion. The young man, itappears,
was bl'den_by a ‘' schoolmarm " to re-

cite the Ten Commandments. He gave
them according to the catechism of his
faith. She ineisted on the arbortive
formula of the King James bible. The
young hero absvlutely refused to com-
ply, and McLsurin Cooke, the princ:
ipal, summoned to interfere, publicly
flogged the recalcitrant on both hands
for thirty minutes. Arrested on the
charge of inhuman violence, the prin-
cipal was discharged by Judge Maine ;
but the infamous verdict, awakening
pity and Indignation, did more than an
opposite verdict would have done to
foster falr play in the schools of Bogten,

In the Pine Tree commounwealth per-
secution assumed a fiendish form, At
Ellsworth a priest, Father Bapst, was
actually taken cut of his dwelling, was
stripped of his ralment and then tarred
and feathered. It was a crying igno:
miny, and its parallel is scarcely to be
found, even in the annals of that tar-
nished period.

Often the rector of the Ridge Mission
received threats and warnings. One
night a rain of stones came pouring
against the window panes of his cottage
s udy, and hardly had he repaired the
shattered casement, when next evening
another fusillade shattered it anew,

It happened one morning that as he
was passing out he found a dagger
suspended by a cord from the upper
sill of his doorway ; and impaled (v it
blade was a message written on white
notepaper in letters of human blood.
This was the wording :

**Mr. MacPriest—You are going to
catch it to-night. A committee of four
will wait on you, and give you a dote
like your brother got at Ellsworth.
Don't refuse your medicine.”

The yourg man did not greatly heed
the warning. It was an annoyance,
but it was an anonymous notice and
therefore was best answered by being
ignored. It did not frighten him ; and
in the afterncon when a sick call came
saying that two poor wood choppers
were deadly sick in the cabins of a dis-
tant log settlement, he had something
more worthy to engrces him.

At the door of the rude wood cabin
he met old Doctor Holecomb, who waved
him beack.

““Young man, you cannot come in
here ”

Father McElherne's muscular fists
clinched involuntartly.  ** Doctor,”
he said, with intense determination,
‘I ghall sea these men, or I'll koow
the reason why."

‘‘The reason why! Why, they've
got the deadliest of small-pox. It
would be suicide for vou to come in.”

“Oh, I guess not,” said the new-
eomer, with a pleasant tone in his
words, aud a smile on his lips. The
doctor made no further efforis to re-
press him but even exterded a friendly
hand of gresting, as George stepped
in:

**You are the first parson I've
shakeu hands with in twenty years,”
the doctor added as they turned in to-
gether to the stricken men.

The moments wore on. Before that
priests and that physician left the pal-
lets, one of the men had already died
and the other’s case gave no promise of
a prosporous issue. It was only a
queston of & few more hours, the doe
tor said, and the man would be dead

It was in the dark of the evening
that they walked villageward home,
priest and phyesician side by side.
Somehow in the sort lapse of that meet-
ing, an lotimacy had eprung up be-
tween them. The doctor wasa well-
to-do man, and, among practitioners,
one of the ablest at that time in the

State. In his earller days he had had
s quarrel with s minleter | and the

outcome of the difficulty was that for
twenty-five years thereafter, the only
occasion upon which the doctor had
entered a church was upon the day of
his wife's funeral. Current report set
him down as an infidel, a man of no
religious belief ; he swore great oaths
at times ; he studied a great deal in
the early morning and late again at
night, and church going folks said
that he was alreadys reading infidel
worke. With a faded Kossuth chading
bis temples, and a cloak of Castillian
felt slung over his back, he would
wander out over the hills and seomed
to take a great deal of comfort in his
walks, One thing was conceded by
all—that in the time of trouble no one
could have a better friend than D,stor
Holeomb,  His only son, Henry, wasa
promising young man ; the latter had
just takeu his degree at Bowdoln, and
the doctor was proud of him,

‘*Are they giving you much
trouble ?” inquired the doctor, as he
strode along home with his companion.

“ Who ?”

‘' The people who might be expected
to annoy you "

‘* You mean the Knownothings 2"

' Well, if you give them that name

—vaa "

' Oh, sometimes they let me know
that they're alive.”

‘“It's strange,” sald the physician,
after a pause, ‘' I'olk who are always
yelling and howling for liberty don’t
want 1o see others draw a free breath.
Do they ever actually molest you ?"

' Well, slightly. I was in Bangor
the other day, and I met a fellow bold

enough to step up and slap me public-
ly in the face.”

‘“You don't tell me !"

‘* Indeed I do. He called me, too, by
a name that wasn't very sweet to an
ordinary Christian, "

** Did you shoot him, or knock him
down? I know [ would.”

‘“Well, I thought I'd carry the
Scriptural advice for once in a case
ke that ; so [ turned him my other
cheek."”

** That settled him, I suppose,”

‘* No ; he struck me again.”

‘‘And how in the world d
stand it 7"

‘Well, I'll tell you, doctor. I didn't
stand it any longer. The Scripture

id you

bade me turn him my cheek and I did,

But, mind you, the Scripture said noth-
ing about turning my back, so when I
got the second gratuitous blow I slmp-
ly hauled off and laid the fellow out. "

““Very good !"” exclaimed D:. Hol-
comb, halting in the road to laugh.
‘‘Very good !" Igee you have pretty
respectable biceps, tco. 1 wish to the
Lord that my son Henry only had the
half of your physique. You walk like
a soldier.”

‘I often imagine I am one.”

‘“How g0 ?"

“I don't know ; the thought of duty,
the idea of devotion, and all that, I
suppose.”’

‘1 saw that you were not afrald to
die.”

““You saw? And so blind to fear
yourself !”

‘“Blind, you say? Oh, no, my
young friend, I am not blind exactly ;
but it takes me a long time to open my
eyes. | am beginning to see more
clearly every day. It's strange that
my sight should improve so with age.
I have lived a long time. I suppose I
could tell you a great many things.”

‘“ And perhaps I could tell you a
good many more,” replied the priest
very quickly.

‘1 have no doubt, you could,. We'll
meet again,  I'll hunt up your rectory,
and rememoer that if you care to call
over at my offize oy my heme, there's
no hour of the day or night that will
find you otherwi:e than heartily wel
come,”

They parted at the cross-roads, and
Father McEiherne made his way on to
bis litile cottage-dweiling. He turned
the bolts and entered an apartment
which served both as his dining-room
and study. Hardly had helit his lamp
wiaen he was startled by the abrupt en-
trance of a dark form behind him at
his door. Three others followed at
once, all bounding together toward tha
priest to grapple him. He remember-
bered now the words on the blood-
stained paper.

‘* Gentlemen, keep back !" he ex-
claimed, and he dodged behind the
centre-table.

‘* Keep back! Oh, no; we've got
you. You may as well give in,” crled
oue, and he clutceed the priest’s coat
sleave. Father McE!kerne shock him
off as if he were shaking an insect.

““ You are endzngering your lives, I
tell you,” cried the priest. ‘' Keep
back !" 2

It was too late to add more, for they
had tightened their hands on his per-
s0D.

**You can't do much, now," said one
of the men tauntingiy.

The priest still struggling to free
himself.

‘“ Lot me go !" he pleaded. ‘‘Ifyou
love your wives and children, let me
go." .

Oae of his assallant3 struck him sav
agely on the forehead.

‘“ How dare you, you Roman shave!l
ing, msntion our wives and our chil-
dren ?"

‘* But I have just come from the bed-
side of two poor men,” the priest spcke
out in loud protest.

““ What is that to us ?”

‘‘ They were dying with smalil pox "

The party who made up of four indi
viduals : Clarke, Harris, James, Till-
inghast and Dwight Harrington. They
dropped their victim as if he were so
much hot iron, and they fell back in
haste through the open door. Oae of
them, Dwignt Harrington, the eldest
of the group, lingered a moment at the
threshold.

‘1 belleve you are lying,” he ex-
claimed, looking back. ‘‘If you are
~" ho did not ifinish the senicwee bul
shook his clinched hand meaningly to-
ward the priest.

The latter shrugged his shoulders in
a foreign way, but said nothing.

‘““I tell you that I think you are
lying," repeated Harrington, speaking
out very deliberately.

The priest looked at bim as if he
pitied the contemptible man.

**Go and ask Doctor Holcomb,” he
answered. ‘‘He 18 of your own blood
and race ; parhaps vou may find it
easir to take his word.”

The sacond of the patients at the
wood lots dled during the night, and
both bodies were cast away quickly
into abandoned graves, and proper
measures were taken to do the work of
disinfection. At the end of the weck,
however, there was consternation right
in the village centre itself :—the two
children of James Ttlilnghact, the one
a fine young fellow of fifteen summers,
the other a bright girl, two years
younger, were taken down with the
terrible malady.

Dr. Holcomb attended them. ‘' It's
not the fault of the poor children,” he
was heard to say—and nodevotion that
ha ever showed was more marked than
his care of the two Tilllnghasts. The
boy dled afier a few days; the sicist
came through successfully, but hide-
ously disfigured for life with the marks
of the white sores.

Suddenly apother house, the finest
on the street, was put under the quar-
anilne bans. Dwight Harrington
himself was stricken with the dreaded
symptoms, and the groom and the two
domestics fled in arrant horror from
the quarantine limits. He had long
been the select man of the place, twice
he had sat in the Logislature, but now
he was left alone In the great house,
abandoned by all but one faithful at-
tendant, his daughter Bertha.

When Doctor Holcomb heard thatHar-
rington was sick the physician became
pitiless. With a mighty thump he
pounded his desk-top. ‘‘I swear by
this and by that,” he exclaimed, ‘‘that
Dwight Harrington will beg that
Catholic priest's pardon before ever
John Holcomb goes in to his bedside to
attend him."

This meant a great deal, for Doctor
Holcomb's own son Henry was the be-

trothed of Bertha Harrington ; the
marriage day had actually been set,

-

and the doctor’s proudest hopes were
bound up in the happiness of the two.
He called them alike his children ; he
had a tender heart—he was dearly
proud of Henry, and Bertha, tco, he
had known ever since she was buta
clear-browed child with flaxen curls on
the bench of the primary school.

The doctor’s son, Henry, labored,
but all in vain, to move his determined
parent. ‘‘Father, you must go!" he
cried, piteously ; *‘ you cannot be so, g0
cruel ; you cannot mean what you
say.”

Y‘ When he asks forgiveness like a
man—I shall go,"”" answered the father,
calmly, but with a defiuite tone.
* And pot before.”

A half hour later Bertha had broken
through the quarantine and burst
with nervous hurrying into the Doec-
tor's rooms. ‘' Oh come, Dr. Hol-
comb,” she pleaded with piteons ap-
peals. ‘‘He is calling for you! He
is crying out for you! Oa, doctor,
how can you be so cruel? He isall
alone, and he is suffering terribly.
Oo, doctor, how can you refuse?
Will you not come even for my sake ?”

‘‘ My child, Bertha, I love you,” be

answered. ‘‘But 1 cannot break my
word for you I wouldn't break my
word,” ho added, with blasphemous

emphasig, ‘* for auyone—not even for
Ged Almighty.’

** How can you speak so—you who
believe not in God ?”

‘ My child, I do believe in God, and
in more besides. I believe in life's
duties, and sometimes humility is one.
Go to your father and tell him that.”

Within an hour the dector's battle
was won. Father McElherne and him-
self were sitting together in the room
of the sick man, allaying the latter’s
fears, and nursing him with remedies.
The day wore on, and though he grew
worse there was nothing in his sick-
ness that boded other than an eventual
recovery, The doctor was as caring
as if the patient were his own brother ;
and Bartha watched vear him like a
heroine, scarcely reposing by night or
by day.

At length a morning came, and
Bertha was no longer near him. The
doctor waited by and said that Bartha
had grown exhausted but that onthe
next morning the nurses wou!d be
present.

‘* Is Bertha sick ?"” the father asked
faintly.

““ You must not ack questions, She
is tired out, as you known she must
be ; but she is all right, and in a few
days more you'll be ail right yourself.”

Harrington, however, grew greatly
distressed. His condition became sud-
denly worse, and in the late hours of
the uight it became alarming. Henry
and the priest were in the sick cham:
ber,and by turns they kept the patient
pight watch. In the afternoon suc
ceeding, two Ursulines arrived from
Boston, but when they reached the
bouse to nurse him, Dwight Harring-
ton was dead. Upstalrs, lay Bartha,
tossing in the height of her feverish-
nesg,

In the-dead heart of the midnight,
Harrington's body was carted away,
and hurried by public coffizials to its
tomh of quick lime in the old cemetery.
Days went by, aud in the great house
the Ursulines kept their devoted vigil
over the girl they had grown to iove.
The malady passed {ts term and disap
peared. Bertha had been a woman cf
great beauty : and that beauty even
the dire visitation was kindly enough
to respect. When she ross from her
bed of sickness, there was not a mark
of the ravages. The face was yet a
face of lovallpess 3
luminous sublimated beauty. Disease
and sorrow had only brought her
light.

Two years later there was a bright
wedding in Father McEiherne's little
church. Henry Holcomb and Bertha
knelt at the open aitar - gate, and the
priest who stocd there before them had
a happy gleam, and perhaps a tear of
joy, in his round brown eyes. When
it was all over, a bearded man, with a
broad felt hat in his hand and a dark
cloak over his shouiders, stepped into
the main-aisle, genuflacted very slowly
and walked around to the vestry where
Father McK!herne was disrobing. In-
stinctively their hands met in a hearty
clasping, and the doctor's volce with a
streugth which age had not lessened,
rang out and uttered the words :

‘It 18 just as you sald. There were
many things you could tell me,
Thanks be to God !"—Joseph Gordian
Daley, in the Sacred Heart Union.

THE ATTRACTION OF THE
EUCHARIST.

it shona with a

It is certain that there is no force on
earth that attracts men to the true
Cnurch of God so powerfully as the
Diessed Sacrameui. No Caiboite bui
must rejoice when he sees in non-Cath-
olic bodies, interest, discussion, study
and inquiry on this most preclous por
tion of the Christian inheritance. Bat
it must never be forgotten that the
Blessed Sacrament is in the hands of
Its own faithful children. It has no
earthly volce, no earthly servants, no
earthly heralds, except so far as priest
and people speak for It and proclaim
It. Therefore It works Its wonders in
the world in proportion to the devotion
of Catholics. What, then, ought not
to be our earnestness, our devout
frequentation of Mass and of Holy Com-
munion, our love and our observance
in all that relates to this most wonder-
ful of the gifts of our Radeemer ! Lot
us all enter into ourselves, and stir up
our Catholic feeling, that so, both in
the public worship of our churches and
in the private devotion of our own
lives, there may be strenuous effort

o

IMITATION OF CHRIST.

Right Use of Our Facultfes,

If wo engage iu the spiritua] com.
bat, with no other weapons thap A
diffidence of ourselves and a confidency
in God, we shall not only be qf
polnted of the victory over our pas
sloug, but must expect to comimit
greator oversights very fre quently,
It is therefore necesgary to employ
Itkewise a right uee of the faculiieg
both of body and soul, the third means
we proposed as requisite for attaining
pertection.

Let us begin with regulating the yy.
derstanding and the will. The under.
standing must be exempt from ty,
great defects under which it fre quent-
ly labore. The one 13 ignorance
which prevents its atiaining truth, the
proper objacts of its inquiries, 3y
frequent use of it, the darknegs gpr.
rounding it must be dispelled, that i
may clearly discern how to cleanse the
soul of all irregular affections, ang
adorn her with the necessary virtyes
The means of executing thls arg as
follows :

The first and principal is prayer, by
which is asked the light of the Holy
Ghost, who never 1¢jacts such as saek
Ged in earnest, who delight in fuifil|
ing His law and in all occurences sub
mit thelr own jadgment to that of
thelr superiors.

The secord is a continual applica
tlon to examine seriously and diligen:.
ly every object, in order to distinguish
good from evil, and form a judgmen:
not from outward appearances, the
testimony of our senses, or the notions
of a corrupt world, but suitable to the
idea the Holy Ghost annexes to it

Thus we shall clearly dlscern that
what the world pursues with such
eagerness and affection is mere vanity
and illusion ; that ambition and pleas-
ure are dreams, which, when passed,

sap.

are succleded by vexauon &ud re
gret ; that ignominy is a subjsct of
glory, and sufferings the source of
joy ; that nothing can be more noble,
nor approach meaver (o the divias
nature than to pardon thoee that in.
jure us, and return good for evil ; that
it is greater to despise the world than
to have it at command ; that it is in
finitely preferable to submit to the
meanest of mankind for Ged's sake
than to give law to kings and princes
that a humble knowledge of ourselves
surpasses the sublimest sclences; (n
fine, that greater pralse is due to him
who curbe his passions on the most triv-
lal Joccasions, than be who takes the
strongest cities, doefeats whole armies
or even vorke miraclcs and ralse)the
dead to life.

- ——

WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DG?

There are few who realize the neces
sity of penitential werk, aithough di-
vine wisdom tells us that unless we de
penance, we shall ail llkewise perish
We are saved by the redeeming Blooc
of Christ, it is true. He is our Medi
ator and Ransom, and yet the whole
dealing of God with the world proves
that while God forgives the guilc «t
sin, He almost invariably requires
some reparation on our part for our
offenses. This reparation must be
made. It is a debt that every man
who has beon guilty of sin must pay
Until it s satisfied, the gate of heaven
remains closed. Penance must be
done on earth—or satisfaction mada in
purgatory. [t is a merciful dispensa-
uon on the part of Almighty CGod to
call our attention to this important
truth by the mouth of kis divine
Spouse. Very few would enter unin-
vited the Way of the Cross, and when
the call comes at this Holy Season
every one who is able to take up the
cross of penance should rejoice in be-
ing one of those who are walking in
the footsteps of his Divine Master.

In & selfish way men look upon Lent
as something to be dreaded, and there
are some o short-sighted and wanting
in faith that they rejoice if some pre-
text of poor health or hard labor can
be found to free them from its burden
of fasting and self-denial, Thosn who
are able to kecp Loant strictly shoud
rejoice that no impediment stands in
the way of reaching fountains filled
with such rich treasures of grace
Those who on account of health or
other suflizient cause cannot keep the
law of fast, should remember that they
are nevertheless bound by the law of
penance aund should sabstitute some
other means of satisfying it, such as
additional prayers, deeds of mercy and
almsgiving, or attending the pubdlic
Lonten services, Ic is folly for any
Catholic to be responsible for the hlass-
ing of a sea on of prayer and good
works like this, and find himeself at the
end of it with his hands empty and
nothing worthy to offar God. The sol-
emn admonition of Ash Wednesday,
‘“ Remember, man, that thou art dust,
and unto dust thou shalt return,”
should go with every earnest man into
his daily calculations for keeping his
daily calculations for keeping Lent
What is the reader going to do to con-
secrate these forty days to sormething
better than the world and sin ? —Cath
olic Universe.

Cannot Recommend 1t Highly Enough.

Miss Ethel Hildman, of West Lake, Ont.,
says: ‘I am pleased to say that Catarrho
zone has given me the best of satisfaction.
No other remedy has been able to do as much
for me as Catarrhozone has dome, It has
cured a hacking cough—the result of pneu-
monia—aud I teel I cannot say too mach in
its praise. It is everything you guarantee
itito be,”” Catarrh-0-z)ne is warranted to
cure Catarrh, Asthma, Bronchitis and irrit-
able throat, Sold everywhare, Trial ontfit
sent for 10¢, in stam:ps by N, C. POLSON &
CO., Kingston, Ont., Proprietors.

and sustained resolution to honor the
Blessed Sacrament, and to make use

of It, In accordance with the intentions
of our Lord and Saviour Himself, —
American Herald. !

The Japs Did It.—They supplied us with
the mentuol contained in that wonderful D.
& L. Menthol Plaster, which relieves in-
staatly backache, nearalgia, rheumatism
and sciatice.  Maaufactured by the Davis &
Lawrence Co., Lim,
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THE ETERNAL CITY. !
Father Yorke's “::1:.1“"‘ Paper on

Rev. Father Yorke of San Franclsco ’
spent geveral months in Rome during
his recent trip abroad. |

He has coutributed n brilliant paper |
on Rome to the San l‘rm‘wl:—co Exam-
iper, whickls in part as follows : ‘

Byron was inspired by the a'prll of
Rome when he sang, O lturx'\‘(ya ! YMy
Country ! City ot the soul ! With
the poet's insight, he p:-nel'rated t.hu
mystery of her power. She is the city
of the soul. Oiher cities, it ig true, are
also cities of the soul—'-nay, in some
songe, every city is a city of the soul.
We recognize in objects and places that
which we bring to them. The charm
comes not in at our eyes. Like all
good things, even the k‘mzdom of
peaven it is within us Everywhere
we see only such meaning as we know
how to see. e

Herein is the pre eminence of Romae.
There is no city with such & higtory
and such associations. There is no
city whoee name is 8o wldely known,
no‘c,it_\' whose icfluence has been go

deeply felt. There :9. not aby system
of education that can ignore her, and
there ava few of us who, from youth,
pave not heard or read of her grand-
eur. Within her walls every street,
every square, Leems with rmemories--
memnrh-s not of one sort, nor of & sin
gle interest—but memorics as VAariec
and complex as are the classes &nc
sonditivns of men.

wg?‘.e has becn a stage on which the
world has played its part. Tor ove
two thousand six huundred years th
flood tide of life has roared through he
waye. The baser pagsions, lust an
hal'e. greed snd evil, ambition, hav
built their monuments thick on he
geven hills, But the higher things ¢
the soul are there to balarce and over
balance the bad— patriotism and self
sacrifice, justice and courage, tn. mper

ance and great.mindedocess, wilh I

ligion high and secure above them a

Athens, Carthage, Florence, Jeru

alem, they are harps of a b‘!ugle string

Rome is the great organ that responc

10 every mood of the player’s soul, an

never proves unequal, no matter ho

nigh the theme, no matter how gkilfy
the mester’s touch,

When the empire was at the heig}

of its power there came a poor Je
fisherman to the Eternal City and toc
up his abede with his own people acro
the Tiber. He taught a strange do
trine that he had learned in a f
sastern land—a doctrine that struc
at everything the Romans reverenc
or held dear. Blessed are the poo
blessed are the meek, blegred aro th
that mourn, blessed are the mercift
He went among the Rowmans—ay
even amongst the nobllity—and
authority that was in him drew m
after him and his teaching. It w
not Jong until he was accused of d
turbing the peace, and they arrest
him and cast him into the Tuliianu
He lay in the lowest dungeon, ac
cular cave, to which there was no ¢
trance but a manhoie in the ro
There he was bound in chains, a
without air, without light, he \‘Ld\ll
the weary hours in a chamber of st
loathsomeness and filth that even i
pagan and cruel age voices w
ralved to condewn its horrors. |
one day he gaw the sun at last. I
dragged him out of the ucisflme
and bauled him through the city,
slée the walls of Naro's elreus, bey:
the Tiber, where they crucified |
head downward between the goal
make a Roman holiday.

With all their cruelty the Rom
respected the dead. No matter l
great the crime, no matter how lhr
ble the death inflicted, the fric
conld ransom and safely inter the
mains. Oace interred, it was & 8a
lege to disturb their dead.

So Peter’s body was taken down |
the cross and borne by his frien
little way outside the circus, whe
few tombs by the roadside mark
cemetery on the slopes of the Vat
Hill. There they laid him.

Year by year, on June 29, the a
versary of what in thelr strange
sion they called his triumph, the
ciples came to visit his grave.
humbls monument erected over {f
known as his confession,for was: 1
by his confession of Christ that he
hie crown ? Some years, indeed
disciples came not, for the hand o
Emperor was heavy upon them an
by one bis successors’ martyre
mains were laid close tohis. Poo
bumble that little cemetery wa

uettles grew rank befors it an
thorn bushes circled it round abo

> & day

But at last there came \
pegan Rome gave up the battie
the Milvian bridge Constantine p!
champion to flight and entere
gates, the first Christian Em)
The days of concealment were
end. Toe Christians might now
to the tombs of the martyrs to do
honor, and above all to his tomb
they called their Moses, the lea
the people God.

The Emperor himself decree
fitting honor shounld be pald
grave of the Prince of the Aj
The Christians inherited the &
Romane' respect for the dead, an
cousidered it a sacrilege to distu
sacred bones.

Therefore, out beyond the w
the side of the Vatican Hill, a
church arose, built after the m
the law courts and calied by th
namo—Basilica. The tomb ;
Apcstle was untoucked, the E
cuntenting himeelf with laying
en cross upon the sarcophagus
it an altar was erected, on Wk
sacred mysterier were celebrat
the tomb and altar bore the older
the confession of St. Peter.

For 1,200 years the Basilica




