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IN 44 s BLACK WOLF'S PASS,

* At the period my busband and I occu-
‘d a lonely but near the foot of the Black
olf's Pass, Kansas, the straggling sett-
Jous bad lived in pesco wih the ludians
for some time, and we fancied ourselves
uite secure from attacks by the savages.
was on 8 Uhristmas Eve we were ter-
ribly undessived, My busband was out
with some companions, and bai
me mnot to expect him home till
late ot might. Oar only child—s
golden-baired boy of seven—azked my
in the afternoon if he might
iato theadjacent wood and gather a fow
t0 meke me & necklace for
Christmas nt, The little fellow had
not been absent half an hour when & faint
ery fromi the direction in which he had
gone apprised me that something was
wrong.

i':ﬁly I snatched up a loaded rifls and
some cartridges, and ran towards the spo®
the cry came from. I found bim welter
ing in his innocent blood ! Vengefal had
been the hand that dealt the blow—his
peck was half severed by a tomshswk. I
uttered one suppressed shriek of sgony
which was y echoed s yell of
triumph _and & rastling in the trees. I
beliove I was iltml with & superbuman

t the gleam of an eye
smong the foliage ; I fired my rifls, and
ol Krng from the thicket and
u‘.'..ud withia & few yards of me.

o report of my piece iucressed my
danger, The fiend bad an accomplice in
the wood, for in less than a second & tom-
shawk od past within an inch of my
bead. Earaged as I was, I would not suffer
myself to fight at & dissdvantige. I lifted
up the body of my child, and made for
our babitation.

Evening closed upon me in my desola
tion ; I sat by my dead child in awful
silence, faint and dazed. I was suddenly
roused from my stupor by & broad glare
of light at one of the windows, and rush-
ing to the door, revolver in band, I found
the house on fire, and surrounded by a
large party of Indians. Fury and despair
now took possession of my soul ; 1 lrnd
the contents of my pistol at my aswsailants,
aod hoped they would kill me suddenly in
return. It was in vain I exposed myeelf.
Though an Indisn fell at every shot of
mine, | seemed to bear a charmed life,
Not one of their missles touched me, and
none of the savages seemed to care to fol
low me into the house; they reckoned,
perhaps, on my being speedi'y barnt out,

Their irresolution seemed to nerve me
to makean attempt to escape ; 50, creep-
ing into an out-house which opened into
the garden patch, I glided into the bushes,
elipped through the fence, and, entering
the bush immediately beyond, escaped
unseen towards the woods in a northerly
direction. Oa reaching the woods 1 paused
to glance at the clouds, which were now
beginning to heave up over the tops of the
mountains in heavy masses, accompanied
at intervals by the low, short, aud scarcely
perceptible lumhlinﬁ of distaut thunder,
affording indubitable evidence of the
lpgrouhmg storm, Bat [ husitated not.
What were the terrors of a thunder storm
to the scene I had just left?

I had not proceeded far, however, bofore
the occasional rustling of the bushes, and
the crackling of sticksand brush breaking
under the thread, atsome distance on my
left, gave me notice of the presencs of
some one apparently endeavouring to
keep pace with me, for the purpose of
doging my steps; and s)on catching a
glimpee of bis person over my shoulder,
the alarming truth flashed across my
mind—it was a gigantic Iudian who was
following me.

Alas! in the flurry of my rapid flight 1
bad forgotten the revolver. The Indian
evidently wished Lo take me alive, as hs
was armed with a rifls, and could have
shot me easily had he merely wanted my
soalp. No! he contemplated a far worse
fate for me.  Seeing that I was gainin
rather than losing on him, I reduubleg
my exertions, and bounded along over
lng,' rock, and rivalet with a rapidity
which fear only could have incite(r, and
which the delirious energy of desperation
alone could have eustained. The thunder
now buret in terrific peals—tall trees
were uprooted and hurled to the earth by
the furious blast, or shivered in the
fiercely quivering blaze of the lightning ;
yet I paused not in my course ; the rain
poured in a deluging torrent over my
drenched person, yet I heeded it not.

Atriving at length at the northera out-
let of the valley, I came abreast of one of
the mountain ravines, where at ordinary
times & small brook crossed the path: it
was now swollen to a rushing river, before
which no human strength could have
stood an instant, To attempt to pass this
¥ saw was but madoess, and as I heard the
splashing footatega of my pursaer bata
shoxt distance behind, despair now for the
first time, s2nt a chill to my heart. Bat
while standing on tbe brink of the dash.
ing flood, which at every wave rese higher
snd higher, hesitating whether to commit
myself to the raging element or the
¢qually dreaded power of my pursuer, a
flash of lightning revealed to my sight a
shelving rock jitting out from the side of
a hill a feg rods back, aud so aloof from
the path and screemed from it by inter.
vening boughs as to afford me, [ believed,
if reached unseen, a good concealment
from my indefatigable enemy, aud a safe
retreat from the waters, which were now
siting around me with frightfal rapidity.
Making directly for the hill, and scram-
M.lrg up the slanting rocks at the foot
with *he expiring energy of d wpairy |
ga‘ned the place, and dropped down ex-
hausted on the epot, jast as another {lsh
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was rusnipg wildly to end fro, vainly
looking fur some chance to escape.
Starting upon my feet I looked sround
me in mute consternation, Roaring,
crashing, giinding along, with the noise of
ten thoussud thunders, and with concus
sions which made the solid earth heave
and bound beneath my feet, down, down
came the avalanche with fearfal velocity
towards me. In_ aucther instant the
mighty mass, dividing on the solid ledge
beneath which I stvod, began to ru-h by
me on cither side in two vast, high, turbid
volumes, revolving monastrous stones ana
burling trees over trees in their progress ;
while at the same time the forest around
and above waved, shook, toppled, snd fell
with an awful crash on the rocks over m
hesd. I saw, I beard no more, but sau
stunned and senseless on the ground,

Oa recoveriag consciousness all was
silent save a faint grosn which issued from
the wretch who had chased me; he was
lying mutilsted snd crushed beneath a
tree which had spared bis intended victim.
Before I had time to indulge in \be min-
glel emotions which this was bringing
over me, | heard voices, Presently lights
appeared on the stream, sud four boats
Joaded with men ehot along the shore
directly sgainst me, They now paused in
their course, and some one repeated loudly
my name,

Dii I bear rightly 1 else why did the
tones of that voice thrill through every
fibre of my frame? I shricked in reply
wud tried to move, but my benumbed snd
worn limbs refused their office. They call
me agsin—

“Nellie ! Nellie !”

40Oh Jack! Jack!” I articulated in
broken and sgonized utterance.

The men spraug on shore, and in a mo-
ment more | was clasped in the mute
ewbrace of my bnsband—and we wept
silently together.

My {un and briefly told me how he
had arrived home eailier than he ex-
pected, found our hut in ruins, and dis-
covered the charred remains of our be
loved child. He had immeditely col-
lected as many settlers as possible, and
when the tornado slightly abated, set
out in search of me, They had discov-
ered where the Indians were encamped,
and that [ was not with them ; and he
now announced his intention of attack-
ing the fiends at once, I insisted|on
accompanyinghim, Wehad not tramped
far when we came upon the wretches
guddenly, They were sitting round a
g'upendous fire that made the scene a3
light as day, We were first perceived by
the chief himself, who, uttering a cry of
surprise, and, followed by the Indians,
ran towards the dencer part of the
woods; but bsing intercepted by soms
of our men, and seeing no chance of
escape, the ferocious villians turned all
their endeavours to the destruction of
our party, who, too eager, instead of
destroying them with their rflas at a
little distance, after a single volley, en-
gaged them hand to hand. My husband
iu vain tried to res‘rain their eagerness ;
but seeing that his endeavours were
fruitless, now aided them to the utmost of
his power, directing them to refrain from
grappling with the Indians, who wereso
much more ekilfu! in the use of the kuifs

duced brought the people to a state
diffring from serfdom only in the name,
— Laverpool Times

AT LAST.

JUHN BOYLE O'BEILLY IN THE NORTH
AMBRICAN REVIEW FOR JANUARY.

Inthe 12th century Eogland invaded
Irelaud (4 happy and prosperous country
under Kivg Bilan, in 1020)) onrponrez{
her with uumbers, garrisoned ber atr.ng
places with soldiurs, killed her leading
men that she failed to conupt, disarravged
all uative growth and plans of develop-
mert, aud sat down in the Irishman’s
house ss its lord aud master, by the right
of the beavier weapon.

The lrish struggled for 100 years; snd
the foreigu oppressor iucreased the baunds
and decreased the methodes and order and
civilization aimong the people.

Eugland had realized that Ireland was
a very rich country ; blessed by nature
with euormous waterial resources, and
inhabited by a people of great intelligence,
courage, and euterprise, capable of be-
comiug #trong competitors in the woild’s
race. Another hundred years of des.
perate struggle, the [rishman  vainly
trying to get the E wlishmao’s hand off
bis throat. The Eoglishman now ab)lished
Liish law (che sucient and revered Bre.
hon Cude), and established courts of
Engli-h Jaw. He aleo began the aystem
of iucorprrating Eaglish cities, comp snies,
aud corporate bodies in Irelani, to which
all power va: given over the uative
people. ks

The S:ottish nation was at war with
Eoglavd al-o, aad this prevented or de-
layed the absoluts destruction of Ireland.
Five bundred yeoars ego, Edward Bruce
(brother of R bert), went to Ireland, was
crowned kiuyg, and with the united forces
of the native princes, defeated the English
for a time.

Bat the Englishman returned and the
fearful strugyle began again, the I-ish now
knowiug that their fizht was one of hfe
or death, liberty and slavery.

Four bundred years ago the weaker
country wis prostrata once more ; help-
less, gagged, mavasled. Then Eogland
abolished even ber own first system of
ruling the country by Eoglish corpora-
tions, j 1iges, and law-makers setiled in
Irelaii. 1o was ordered henceforth that
all Irish law must be made in Eogland

(Poyuiug’s Ac’), and no Irishman, bigh
or low, was t» hold office or power or to
bave auy rights whatever—even the right

to live. It was ne cime for an Eng
lishman t» kill an Irishman who dared to
appear without an Eaglish dress or the
protection of an Unglish resident, [t was
also enscted that lrishmen should not
l.antoread. A reward was offered for
the arrest of school-masters and priests,
All scho ls and Catholic churches were
thrown down : their ruios are found, like
skeletons, throughout Ireland to-day.
Eaglaud bad resolved to make tae Irish
forget that they were Irish, trusting that
when this had been achieved she could
teach 1hem that they were ia truth not
[rish, but West Britors, aud had nover
hrd natioval freedom, or traditions, or
glory, or great men, or wisy laws, or

and tomahawk. But some, disregarding
his advice, drawing their koives and
throwing aside their riflas, instantly
closed with their desprate enemies,
and were almost immediately dashed to
the ground, their fate serving as a warn.
ing 10 their companions, who, with the
butt ends of their guns broke down every
guard that their opponents could ofter,
and literally emashed their skulls to
preces

My husband, who had hitherto borne
down all who opposed him, struck a
heavy blow at the chief with whom he
was engaged, but missing, his rifle flaw
from his hand, Being thus disarmed, he
was obliged to seize his enemy with one
hand, while with the other he drew his
knife, and then wrestling together both
fell to the ground, where they lay, each
struggling to be uppermost. The Indian
at length succeeded, and, clutching my
husband'’s throat was preparing to give
a final atab, when, with a mighty effort,
my Jack drove his knife forcibly beneath
the savage’s arm. Uttering a horrible
yell of agony, he rolled over and ex
pired. The rest seeing their chief dead,
ran in all directions, our men, who were
all good marksmen, fired shot after shot
at the wretches as they flad; and but
faw escaped to tell the defeat they had
suffered on that Caristmas Eve in the
Black Wolf’s Pass,
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Catholicity and Labor.

Perhaps nothing is more self-evident
to the ordinary Protestant mind than
that Protestantism spells prosperity,
(atholic countries, as a result ot their
religion, are always poor; Protestant
countries, as a result of theirs, always
well to do. Possibly a lecture which
was recently delivered at Withington,
near Manchester, by a Protestant minis-
ter, Professor Lindsay, D. D, of Glasgow,
may help to dispel the illusion. Speak -
ing of the condition of the workingman at
diffe1ent times he said that the fifteenth
century—the last Catholic century, be it
noted—was his golden age. Lllis pros-
perity was seen in the facts' 1st, that
women were seldom engaged in ouidoor
labor; 2ad, the working day was about
eight hours ; and 3rd, peasants bought
land and became peasant proprietors
while artisans became small capitalists,

A change cam> with the Reformation.
Two blows wers then struck at the pros-

partially revealed to my sight the form of
the huge Iudian hurrying by, and rushivg
up to the brink of the stream [ had loft
but an instant before. Saddenly a mighty
torrent came rushing down a correspond-
ingravine to the south, and wholly cut off
bis retreat, }
Meanwhile, the noise of the mountain
every moment grew louder and louder,

the deep, distant roar, as of pouring tor- |

rents, which had for some time been
heard, now became mingled with the
tumultuous crashing of falling forests, the
hissing, swashing sounds of disturbed
volumes of water just beginniug to move:
nearer and nearer it came, and now the
earth trembled and shuok, as with the
gathering impetus the mighty mass came
rolling down the steep sides of the moun-
tain directly towards the spot where,
terror-stricker, [ lay concealed, and where
my affrighted pursuer, a fow yards below,

perity of the workingman from which he
nad not yet recovered, These were the
confiseation ol tne guilds and other
spoliations by Henry VIII. and his sue

cessors, and the debasement of the coin

| age, Tue glorious Elizabethan age found
| the workingman in a condition of degra

{ dation, During the seventeenta and
| eighteenth centuries—precisely the very
| centuries, be it also noted, when Pro

testantism was at its height and had
most power over the people—he was kept
down by legislative enactment. Toe
right of combination was refused him,
his wages were fixed by law, and the
Poor Law tied him to his place of birth
almost as much as if he had been a serf,
England grew wealthy while England’s
working classes were swept into the gulf
of pauperism. Macauley had to admit
that the Reformation found all the serts
set free ; the facts narrated by the lec:

turer show that the principles it intro-

famous schools, or a high civilization and
the honor of other mations; but had
always been a poor, broken, restless,
miscrable, quarrelsome people, dreaming
about ancient greatness that was all a lie,
and about future freedom aud honor that
werteal a delusion ; and that God and
natore had made them, past aud future,
subj cts to the wisa, good, unselfish, gentle
Eoglish nation, that went about the world
belping weak countries to be free and
civilized and Christian !

Three hundred years ago, when Henry
VIil, became a Protestaut, he resolved
that the Icish should be Protestant, too;
and for the next hundred years the re-
forming process never rested—the chief
means being the bullet, the rope, and the
slave-ship.

A gentleman from Jamaica told me last
year, asa curious fact, that the negroes
in that country used a great many Gaelic
words, No wonder; about 60,000 Irish
boys and girls were soll to the tobacco
planters of the West Indies 300 years ago,
as Sir William Petty and other English
historiuns of the time relate.

Two hundred years agn—and still the
deathless fizht, the Irish growing weaker,
the Eaglish stronger. It had now become
“the religious duty” of the Englishman
to subdue the Lrish “for their own sakes.”
Cromwell went over and slaughtered
every man in the first garrisoned town he
eaptured, Drogheda. “By God’s grace,”
he wrots to the Parliament, “I believe
that not one escaped,’” and headded that
when the officers capitulated and sur-
rendered : “They were knocked on the
head, too.”

Cromwell “made peace and silence” in
Ireland; his troopers ruled the whole
country for the first time. Then came an
unexampled atrocity in the name of “civ-
ilization;"” four fifths of the entire island,
every acre held by the native Irish, who
were Catholics, was confiscated and
handed over to Cromwell’s dishanded
army,

This was the beginning of the Irish
Land Question, that Michael Davitt has
been hammeriog at for years, and which
he is going to see settled.

A hundred years ago, Iceland wasin
the most deplorable condition that any
civilized nation ever descended to, Six
centuries of a violeat struggle had wasted
her blood, money, and resources; her
people were disfraachised—no man voted
in lreland except those of the Kaglish
colony. For a handred preceding years
the teacher and priest had been hunted
felons. There were only four million
| Irish altogether, aud they were neacly all
| in lreland, friendless, voiceless, voteless,
landless, powerless, disarmed, disorganizad,
ignorant, forgotten by the world, misre
ported and misrepresented, by their rich
and powerfal enemy, and held up in Eag-
lish booke, newspapers, echools, at home
and abroad, as a race of wild, weak, witty,
brave, quarrelsome, purposeless incapables.

But 1n his blood and mud and rags and
wretchedness, the Irishman wae still un.
subdued, still a free man in soul aad a
foeman in act. The Irishman then was,
a8 he still is, the most intense Nationalist
in the world.

(icattan abolished the Poyning’s Law ;
and the Irish Parlisment from 1785 to
1800 made the laws for Ireland. In that
time, the country advanced like a released
giant, Lord Clare said in 1795: “No

Ireland, in "“% ?l,lﬂ‘lﬂilﬂ'l and agri-
calture, since 1782

Toen Eng'sid begen to fear the Irish
revival, aud the demands of the English
mercautile, manufscturing and shipping
classes were marvels of crwardly and
jeslous feeling. (See Lecky. “Public
Life in Eaglaud in the Eighteenth Cen
tury.”) They demanded that Ireland be
destroyed as a competing power. “Make
the Irish remember that they are con-
quered,” were the words of one petition
to the Eoglish Parlisment,

The rebellion of '98 was fomented by
the Eoglish Government, and & fearful
slaughter of 50,000 Irishmen ensued.
This was the pretext wanted: The Eng
lish colony in Ireland were instructed to
raise the cry of “Our lives sud religion ia
danger!” ‘A msjrity of the Aoglicans
who composed the “Irish Parlisment were
bought off by Castlereagh, »ho paid them,
as the Irish Red aud Black listsa show,
nearly £3,000,000 for their votes ; aund 80
the union with England was carried.
Three years later, another rebellion
broke out orgsnizad aud led by & Protes-
tant gentleman, Robzrc Emmet, who was
“hanged, drawn, and quartered,” and the
dogs lapped bis blood, asan eye witness
relates, from the gallows foot in Thomas
Sueet

Then the pall was pulled over the face
of Ireland, aud she lay down in the ashes
aud abasement of ber loneliness and mis-
ery. She had no earthly friends; she was
wesk to death from struggle, outrage and
despair. Even God bad spparently for-
gotten her in the night.

Buta new voice called to her in the
darkpess, and she listened—Daniel O Cn-
pell, astrong man full of coursge and
purpose. After thirty years of apitation
he won with his minority. He had trained
them superlatively. He won the fianchise
for the Catholics.

For eighteen years more ha worked to
get the Act of Uanion re ealed ; bat Eng-
lind, when he touched that point,
arrested and imprisoned him. This
stopped the agitation. The people bad no
leader and no outside moral eupport. It
was O'Connell aud the Lrish people ; not
the Lrish people and O'Connell.

The Young [reland party in 1848, im.
patient, maddened, broke into premature
rebellion—were crushed, condemned, ban-
i:hed.

Then the famine, and the swelling of
the Irish emigration stream into a torrent !
Thousands died on the soil, and lizerally
millions fled to other countries—to Eng-
] md, Scotlaud, America, Canada, Aunstra-
lia, South Africa, the Argentine Rapublic,

llous, moral, organized pationality,
:lnp’:ﬂin: Ireland with publie oploion,
agitation snd money.

uite what it mcans.

The late elections have o::nod the eyes
of the world to the fact t!
overwhelmingly “National.” Eighty-six
out of 103 Irish members stand bebind
Mr. Parnell in Parlisment, pledged to vote
as he leads, utterly irrespective of British
interests or desires.

Liberal and Tory in England
may jin to defeat the ILrish
strength ; bat it will be only for a

oar of two, It is clear now that another
éromwell must sweep lreland with fire
sud sword, or that England must grant
her constitutional demand for Home Gov-
ernment.

The abominable selfisbness which would
destroy Ireland for England's sake, if now
allowed to operate in snother contest and
disfranchisement, would assuredly destroy
England—and England is learning the
great lesson, .

Ireland is saved by the twenty million
Irish blooded Americans ; by tbe five mil-
lion Irish and their descendsnts in Eog-
land, Scotland, ani Wales; by the vast
numbera of Irish sympathizers in Aus-
tralis, New Zsaland, Canads, and other
countries. 1t would be highly dangerous
to slaughter the kindred of such a people.

Itis not likely that Ireland will gein
much from the coming Parliament. The
Parliament cannot last long; it is too
evenly balauced, Besides, Eogland has
not yet realized that Home Rule for Ire.
land is inevitab'e. It will take three years
to vaccinate her with the idea and allow
it to “‘take.”

The second leader of the Eaglish Lib-
eral;, during the recent elections, several
times repeated this assertion, that the Irish
elections were not truly the expression of
the country—that Mr. Parnell was “grind-
ing” and “oppreasing” the Irish people!
A glance at the returns—at the 10 and 12
to 1 in scores of cities, towns and coun-
ties, makes such a charge riaiculous. Bat
it indicates the perverse ignorance or the
audacious dishonesty of even leading Eng-
lishmen.

In returning £6 Nationalist members to
Parliament, the lrish have not ended, but
j 18t begun their national struggle.

There are three stages in pacific reform
—agitation, controversy, and lsgislation.
The Irish have passed through the first,
and are entering the second.

Twenty years later, 1865 67, the ficst
warning movement of the exiles—Fenian-
ism; & marvelous erystalization of senti-
ment, heroism, and eacrifice.

Again, the abrogation of law in Ireland
—the rule of the dragoon, the glutted
prison, the crowded emigrant flets, the
chained men on convict ship:; and again,
“silence and peacs in lrelana.”

England bad now realized the impor-
tant fact  that the commercial
development of the Western World
had placed Ireland in an objective
position of the hizhest value, She lay in
the high stream of progress, Her western
and southern shores were indented with
deep and safe bays and harbors, A ship-
canal from Galway to Dablin wou'd cap-
Liverpool, saving two days in eailing time;
and the Irish were bent on cutting such a
canal, The great fall of the Irish rivers was
an inestimable treasure, greater even than
the mineral wealth of the island, and the
fisheries on the coast.

was in danger of forgetting the southern
Eoglish ports, Riistol and S)uthampton.

deduct from the profits of Lancashire.

Sheffield, and the Black Country.

lowered.

exunple for Great Biitain,

tiates had the power of Persian satraps

the waiting.

patriotism.
Then the moral pressure of the world

patriotism bad been condensed and crystal
1zed into terrible purpose ; and many o

reflection and seltmastership.

bham, Thomas Clarke Luby, and a host o
others, were sown like seed among the fer

new crop of Irish unrest.
tempt at violent revolution ; but England

ledge that an appeal to arms by the dis

been crushed.

method.

He has done what O'Connell failed to do
enlisted all creeds and classes-~landlords
professional men, tradesmen, peasants

one body with the five millionsat home,
The radicals have joined his forces, believ

of Archbishops Wals

laborers, the mechanics,

country in the wor'd has advanced like

ture every ehip on the Atlantic bound for doctriner; they pervert the plainest facts

Every ship going through en Irish canal countries. They ask: *What has the

Every mill built on an Irish stream would in France, Lialy, and Spain, as well as in

g A
Every ton of coal or other mineral dug in holds high its head 7
Ireland lowered the prices in Nottingham, There are many answers to such state-
%f the | ments, but we will confine ourselves to
Irieh farmers’ children could get work in | 870 OF th';”’ Juet, tlhen, a8 ICltholl(E
mills and mines and shops, their earnings | SOUBiies there are on'y WO T O
would make their parents independent of | PEF80n® Catholics and professed unbeliev-
the lindlords, and rents would have to be ers. In Protestant countries there are a

1t was clear that Ireland’s advance must | Feligion in particular, but every kind of
be stopped, or she would become a religicn and irreligion. To say that a
dangerous competitor and a democratic man belongs to the Protestant Church

w Fant T testant is simply to be a person whe
i e Feion oo prisn—tem | 2001 S 40, ok DX
was suspended, and the stipendiary magis- end the very principle of making one's

Ireland lay still and gnawed her heart in creeds,

Feeble voiczs of tim'd Home Ralers | inconvenience nobody. The rankest her-
were raised in Westminster, and Whig | 5% tinged with modern paganism, are
landlords patronized Ireland with a mock | Preached from Protestant pulpite and no-

and especially of America, compelled the hearers would be aupexﬂuons excite.
Eaglacd to open the prison doors for the | D% The fact is social respectability
political convicts, and there came out to and comfort have joined fellowship with
the world some scores of men whose infidelity eo as to make belief a synonym

them had become powerful leaders by believe, he says plainly that he does not

Michael Davitt, John O'Leary, John | o1 82ys he does not believe, because to
Devoy, O'Donovan Rosea, Charles Kick- believe, means to think as you like.

tile Lrish and Lrish-American millions; and | ome-made, I,Iy pocridy as to faith came
their impressive story and uncompromis- | !2, with Luther’s self-pleasing scheme of
ing principles took root and flourished in a salvation, it has no reason of being within

The tendency was toward another at.| .10 Catholic countries there is the
though alarmed, was secure in the know-

organiz:d, scattered, disarmed Irish, could against skepticism and skepticlem is
be crushed a3 all similar attempts had necessarily militant against the Church,

Then, fresh from Oxford, with his cold | 2R8inst heresy, there can be only imitation
English training, bis Yankee blood and a.ud vanity, but in those, who have been
Irish patriotic traditionary feeling, came Catholics and have becoms infidels, the
Paroell with a new message and a new | ™ alignity is the malignity of the lost, To

No need to follow his steps, From the nothing, because no man can wander from
moment that he first laid his hand on the | D18 own faith, bat to wander from the
Irich key-board the race listened to bhim. Catholic faith means to wander out of

He has made the larger lreland in exile

ing in the man, 'The bishops and priests o z
are hli warmest supporters. A Protest- n;)nlf-‘ﬁz“holvﬂe(;:elal,(g?;\:“, Ii‘:l(}r:qgc, ("‘h,
ant, a landlord, an aristocrat, and a Home d ful . W0 )ll!L muision wit
Ruler, e has the augport and_friendship :i‘m ;"(“‘ .‘““‘l‘lc“’ Hedt l‘"!g troubles,
Davit Walch aud Croke, Michael | e o 't Mo w0 Fqusl in Summer

t, the Fenians, the farmers, the il s L

He has drawn together the forty millions | destroy the children, Use Freeman’s
of people who respond to the Irish barome. | Worm Powders, they expel all kinds of
ter, in all lande, and made them into one | WOrma,

Parnell, with 15 or 20 votes, was nota
power ; he was only a voice, an emphasis,
an appeal. He was an agitational jufla-
ence. With £6 votes he is a coatroversial
force. “He has compelled Jobn Ball to
listen,” es Weadell Phillips said to him.

In 1889, I predict, the legislative stage
of the Irish qnestion will have arrived :
and the union with Eigland, which sball
then bave cursed Ireland for mine-tenths
of a century, will be repealed.

JonN Boyie O’REILLY.

-

ANTI-CATHOLIC CALUMNIES.

The enemies of the Church of God are
not content with misrepresenting our

of history, and seem to feel a malignant
leasure in retailing and manufacturing
ies, It is by no means unususl to Lear
Protestants, and even Liberal Catholics,
speak in terms of reproach to the Cnurch
of the infidelity so common in Catholic

Church of Rowe been doing with her
children all these years, and how is it that

the South American republics, infidelity

hundred classes, Protestantism being mno

gives no clue to his belief. To be a Pro-

{ creed is the principle of indifference to all

The mild restraints of Protestantism

body cares, for there is no authority to

l disobey, and reclamation on the part of

_ | for unbelief.
£ In Ctholic countries if a'mn does not

believe ; but in Protestant couotries no

¢ | Hypoerisy is the bane of a Protestant’s
_ | religion, because his religion is entirely

one Church.

Church, and there is skepticism ; there is
no choice existing between these two,
hence the Church is necessarily militant

There can be no malignity of heresy

wander from the Protestant faith means

heaven into hell, hence the terrific mal-

iguity of infidels in Catholic countries,
il i

Scott’s Emulsion of Pure

Cop Liver Orn, witn HYPOPHOSPHITES,

Is Eucellent in Lung Troubles,

'
(]

DesTrRoy THE WoRMS or they ma

FREE AND EASY CATHOLICS,

i Do .“l Outhzlia. :ctnllly I;:litwob.th'q
The thirty mi'lions of Englishmen are | have sou's, an ere 1s to or
confronted ¥ ith this extraordinary, cloud. | them an eterity of
like, but sbeolutely resl and pot;ntln‘ gﬁﬁ.li:?.:;f;&‘dﬂ e b
" ow

Ieish force ; and as yet they do not Ru many of our people furnishes doubt as to
the sincerity of their professed belief.
¢ Ireland is | They diffor but little, except by profession
and & sort of forma!
from the avowed inl
Mass and occasionall,
ments, but in their
evidence of Christianity; ind
unconcern, &ps
legnhlgom, lnd‘ e
tices, they seem to masqu
week u’bcinu above the rel
profess on Sundsy. They
acquiesce in sneers and denun
the church by unbelievers, and join in
violations of her regulations, that their
pon Catholic friends
liberal and more in
common berd, They do nothing
ligion or charity; they bave not the time,
por do they wish to mix with the r
and pious who seem unable to get
Priest, and are
sbout the church, The
that is more

defiance of cburch
ule of Christian prac-

eaides, the Priest will insist on bothering
them about matters that they hold are
none ot his business—as to wher
children go to school, why they do certain
things, or don't do others—so they prefer
They have broad ideas of
the meaning of liberty, and a very exalted
opinion of their own intelligence and vir-

If the Church prohibits anything they
wish to do, or commands
don't want to do, the Church 1s tyrannical
and they too intelligent and liberal to suh-
he feasts, fasts, penances, prohibi-
tions of the Church they deem barsh and
unnecessa'y, and, of course, ignore them;
the advice and teachings of
treated as intended for the ignorant and
depraved ; the appeals for ai
church or school, they cannot afford, as
need their money for business or
leasure or ambition are
by such a thing as a law
or regulation of the Church, They scan-
dalize the Church, but that is because the
Church is not progressive and will not con-
form to their ideas and mode of life,
They are Catholics—so they say.

do they really believe that the church is
the means established by Christ to save
Do they believe they have a soul
They will say yes.
lives are a daily refutation of their pro-
fession and assertions.
ing themselves far more than they can
possibly deceive others by vain boasts,
baughty manuers, tinsel and glitter, and
in tha most important of all things—their
soul’s salvation. They may delude and
excite the envy of the thoughtless, but
cannct deceive God who is to judge them,
They know God’s law, and He in His in-
finite justice will mete out to them the
reward due for their observance of it.
Do they sincerely believe this? If so, are
they not trifling with the mercy and grace
of God, besides by their example
ring others in savin,
they ever think of the enormity of tke
gin they thus commit.
of omission must be answered for and
repented of? If they believe, they are
guilty of the most fool-hardy hypoerisy.
Bat we hive many such people. They
are the source of annoyance, disorder,
scandal, in every parish, They are brew-
ing trouble, ridiculing and denouncing
the church, originating and circulating
scandal, advising disobedience to church
authority, criticizing the pastor, and find-
ing fault with everything that may be
done —Catholic Advocate,

They are deceiv-

That every sin

It is well that American Catholics
should look back at the events of history,
and learn from them the manly independ-
ence aad heroic vigor of the Popes, The
late Father Burke on one occasion admon-
ished his hearers to profit by history’s les-
The great preacher said : “Look
back for eighteen hundred years.
power is it that has been exercised over
baron and chieftain, king and ruler, no
matter howdark the times, no matter how
convulsed society was, no matter how rude
and barbarous the manners of men, how
willing they were to assert themeelves in
the fullnees of their pride in field and in
council ? What power is it that was
acknowledged supreme by them during
twelve hundred jyears, from the close of
the Roman persecutions up to the out-
break of Protestantism ? What power was
it that told the monarche of the Middle
Ages that if they imposed an oppressive
or unjust tax upon the people they were
excommunicated ? What power was it
that arose to tell Philip Augustus of
France, ia all the lust of his grandeur and
undisputed sway, that if he did not respect
the rights of hie one wife, and adhere to
her chastely he would be excommunicated
by the Church and abandoned by his peo-
ple? What power was it that came to the
voluptuquu tyrant seated on the Tudors’
throne in England, and told him that
unless he were faithtul to the poor, perse-
cuted woman, Catharine of Arragon, his

off as & rotten branch by the eentence

it that made the strongest and most
tyrannical of those rude, mediwxval chiefs,
chieftains, kings and emperors, tremble
before it? Oh, it was the power of the
V It was the voice of the Catho-
lic Church upholding the rights of the
people, sheltering them with, its strong
arm, proclaiming that no injastice should
ba done to them, that the rights of the
poorest man in society were as sacred as
the rizhts of him who sat upon the throne,
and, therefore, she would not stand by and
see them oppressed. An ungrateful world
is this of ours to-day, that forgets that the
Catholic Church® was the power that in
augurated, established and obtained all
those civic and municipal rights, all those
ecting communities which have
e basis of what we call our
modern civilization.”

Swelled Neck.

Mrs, Henry Dobbs, of Berridale, Parry
Sound, testifies to a prompt cure ot
enlarged glands of the neck and sore
throat by the internal and externsl nee

ard’s Yellow Oil,
sure relief for all paiuful conditions.
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