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healthy murk; or they may be enduring games, and retold her stories, and invented | invalids for a lifetime are restored, as if | felt like lar, pebbles under my koees, | as & warning to all recalei
BEN HUR,; |Bimaigridinii Ly gy ooy Cy o o, s trants bacause
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THE DAYS OF THE MESSIAH

BOOK SIXTH.

CHAPTER IL
THE LEPERS.
of Israel, entombed here with

“

y lokly, or we die."

.Mm ﬂ;:(‘l‘.gl‘:n. &. ;f::j::za =M

” lﬁruﬁo lum1un he d-uv:
N aag donotius. astd Lo Limeelt, At

%‘Hﬂ&o{ Ben-Hur, and Tirzsh his

H
ae more |
ng, and cell VL because, first, it could
ter 10si than ur other; and, secondly,
it was infeoted with epro-t; for these pris-
oners were not merely to be put in & safe
, but in & place to die. They were ac-
ly taken down by slaves in the
-.time, when there were no witnesses
; then, in completion of the sav
k,the rameslaves walled up the door,
ioh they were themselves separated,
and sent away never Lo be hesrd of more.
o save Aocusation, and, in the eyent of dis-
to leave himself such jastidcation us
te allowed in a distinction between
the infliction of & punishment and the com-
of & double murder, Gratus pre-
sinking bis victims where natural
was unﬂnhthouh slow. That they
¢ linger on, he selected a convict who
mede b!ind and tongueless, and
bim in the onl, connecting cell, there
them with food atd drink. Under
mstances could the %oor wretch tell
tale or ideniify either the prisoners or
doomsman. 80, with a cunning,
due to Messala, the Reman, under
r punishisg & brood ¢f assassins,
a_path to confiscation of the
wh_lch no portion ever

P in the li:l;ome. G;.:.r
remoyed old keeper of the
mn.: not Mllll::?: ad

i

what h
not—but becauss,
the rground floors as he did,
be next {0 impossible to keep the
on from him. Then, with masterly
the prccurator had new maps
drawn for delivery to a new keeper, with 1he
omission, &8 we have scen, of cell VI. The
instructions given the latter, taken with
the on on the map, accomplished the
ddrgn—n.:‘o‘kulll and its unhappy tenants
(] o
'.W :t“ may be thowght of the life of the
mother and daughter during the eight years
must have relation to their culture and
previous habits, Conditions are pleasant
or grievous to us according to our sensibili-
ties. Itisnot extreme to say, if there was
a sudden exit of all men from the world,
heaven, as prefigured in the Christian idea,
would not @& _heaven to the mujority; on
the other hand, neither would all suffer
equally in the so-called Tophet. Caltiva
tion has its balances. Asthe mind i« made
intelligent, the capacity of the soul for pure
enjoyment is proportionally increased.
Well, therefore, 11 1t be saved ! If lost, how-
ever, alas that it ever had cultivation! its
capaclly for e: jryment in the one case 1s
the measure of its capacity to suffer in the
other, Wherefore repentance must b3
something more than mere remorse for sins;
1t comprehends a change of nature befiiting

%?:amt, to form an adequate idea of the
suffering endured by the mother of Ben-
Har, the reader must think of her spirit,
ts sensibilities as much as, if not more
than, of the conditions of the immurement;
the question belng, nat what the conditions
were, but how she was affecled by them.
And now weé may be permitied o say it was
in anticipation of this thought that the
scene in the summer house on the roof of
the family palace was given s0 fully in the
of the Second Book of our story.

bs helpful when the iuquiry
, we yentured the elaborate
ticn of the palace of the Hurs.

In other words, lelt the serene, happy,
luxurious life in the princely house be re-
called and contrasted with the existence in
the lower dungeon of the Tower of Antonla;
then If the reader, 1o his effort to realize the
misery of the woman, persists in mere re-
ference to conditions physical, he cannoi
£0 amiss; as he 18 a lover of his kind, tender
of heart, he will bz melted with mach sym-
athy. But wil he go further; will he more
fhm sympathize with her; will he ehare
ber sgony of mind and epirit; will he at
least try to measure it—let him recall her as
she discoursed to her son of God and nations
and heroes; one moment a philosopher, the
nex! a teacher, and all the time a mother,

Would you hurt a man keenest, strike at
his eelf-love; would you hurt a woman
worst, alm at her affections.

with quickened rememb. ance of these
aufortunates—remembrance of them as they
were—let us g0 down and see them as they
are.

The cell VI. was in form as Gesius drew it
on his map. Of its dimensions but little
idea oan be had; enough that it was & roomy,
roughened interior, with ledged and broken
walis and floor.

1a the beginning, the site of the Macedon-
jan Castle was separated from the site of
the Temple by a narrow but deep cli I some-
what in shape of a wedge. The workmen,
wishing to hew out a series of chambers,
made L‘:elr entry in the north fice of the
oleft, and worked, in leaving a ceiling of the
natural stone; delving farther, they exs-
cuted the cells V., IV, Il1I., 11, I, with no
connection with number VI, except through
number V. In like manner, they con-
structed the passags &nd stairs to the floor
above. The procees of the work was pre-
cisely that resorted to in carviug out the
Tombs of the Kings, yet to boe teen a short
distance north of Jerusalem; only when the
cutling was done, celi V1. was exclosed on
its outer side by a wall of prodiglous gtones,
1n which, for véntllation, narrow apertures
were left bevelled 11lke modern port-holes.
Herod, when he took hold of the Temple
and Tower, put a facing yet more massive
upon this outer wall, and shut up all the
apertures but one, which yet admitied &
1ittle vitalizing air, and aray of light not
nearly strorg enough to redeem the room
frem darkness.

Buch was cell VI.

Btartle not now !

The description of the blind and tongue-
1ess wretch jast liberated from cell V., may
be accepted to break the horror of what i§
coming.

The two women are grouped close by the
aperiure; one is seated, the other is half re-
olining against her; there is nothing be-
tween them and the bare rock. The light,

slanting upwards, strikes them with ghastly
¢flect, and we cannot avoid s2eing they have
soarcely any vesture or coveriug. At the
wame time we are helped to the knowledge
that love is there yet, for the two are in
oeach other’'s arm, iches taks wings, com.
forts vanish, hope withers away, but love

stays with us. Love is of God.
here the two are thus grouped the stony
floor is polished shining-smooth. Who

shall ray how much of the eigat years they
bave spent in that space there in front ef
the l{xermre, nuulux thelr hope of rescue by
that timid yet friendly ray of light ? When
the brightness came creeping in, they knew
t was duwn; when it began to fade, they
knew the world was hushing for the night,
which could not be anywhere so long and
ntterly dark as with them, The world!
~Marough that crevice, a8 1f 1t were broad
apd high as a king's gate, they went {0 {he
world In thought, and patsed the weary
ilme goivg up and down as «pirits go, look-
iog lﬁonak ng, the one for her son, the
other r her brother, On the seas they
sought him, and on the islands of the seas;
to-day he was in this cily, to morrow in
that cther; and everywhere, and at all
times, ke was a flitting sojouraer; for, as
Lhe{ lived walting for him, he lived looking
for them. How orten their thoughts passed
each other In the endless gearch, his com-
ing, theirsgoiug ! It wassuch sweot flattery
¢ for them to say to each other, ‘‘While he
1/'ives, we shall not be forgotten; as long as

Ltwembers 18, there s hutm!" The
e one ke from little, who
Slre.. " hg zu been subjected 10 the

Knows Ui -
"%'JZ recollections o. ‘hem _h{l{o{mg{"g:;:
epjoin us to be respec nl; "eh‘r““ row
olothe them with sanctity. W '“lmeg
100 near, across the dungeon, ’"rnnoa nex
have undergone a change of appen! Akl
o be acconaied (O bY LU0 Clahilfal s
o .
3‘::1‘in.{h: duughter beautiful asa chid;
ove could say .
L T
3 ake
;PJI'I‘ 'I.I‘Ih.il’ldlcnﬂnlhlo “I’“L..!‘":'l g}l‘%llgﬁ‘\)lr :g:
be from an 11, us °
:ﬁ.{lﬂl" :l‘!.n’lmelln dismally through the ue

u:’v-l;t. was taken away—that is, siuce you-

Tirzah, reclining sgainst her mother in
half-embrace, moans piteously.

"Banht Tirzab, They will come, God
is " 3 ® have bee
a0

over
light, you see, 14 still bright; the sun
F R L M T L A X ¥
Boky Wil sheme To s ot 'us
'd " '

1

us the mother. The words were simple

nﬁl oﬂ‘olln although, eight years bo’:g

now to be added 10 the thirtesn'she had

:uud :b‘o“ul;ut we saw her, Tirsab was no
child,

*1 will iry and be strong, mother,” she

sald. “Your -nﬂ'urlnf must be great as

oo 1 s e Vobgee saros my 119

m or ut m u 08,

’reh. wonder "vhoro‘ he is, and {l R:
will ever, ever find us !”

There is someihing in the volces that
l:nkudu nu‘n‘lln“rly-nn .?uexlpooud tone,
sharp, dry, metaliic, unnatural.

The mother draws the daughter closer o
her breast, and says, ‘1 dreamed about him
Iast night, aud saw him as plainly, Tirzsh,
as I see you. We must belleve in dreamas,

ou know, because our fathers did. The
L:rd spoke 10 them 60 often in that way. I
thought we were in the Womau's Court jast
‘before the Ga‘'e Beautiful; there were muny
women with us; and he came and stood in
the shade of the Gate, and looked here and
there, al this one avd that. My heart beat
strong. I knew he was looking for us, and
stretched out my arms to him, and ran, call-
ivg him. He heard me and saw me, but he
duf not know me. In & moment he was

d
Temple 'l‘:g

ur, Some-
have faith.

0, ."
.‘P&Onlrl it not be so, mother, if we were
to meet him in fact ? ©_are 80 chauged.”
It might be 80; but""— The mother's h ad
droops, and hor face knits as with & wrench
of n; recovering, huwever, she goes on —
“but wo could make curselves knowan to
him,”

'l‘llvnh tossed her arms, and moaned
agsin.
"'.Waur. mother, water, though but a

The xother stares around in blank help-

lessness, Bhe has named God so often, and

80 often promised in His name, the repeti-

tion la Mﬂl‘}.‘“i‘ to have a mocking effsct
el

o
3

ree shadow before her
‘d‘ n‘l‘nln; the dim light, upm is brought
dowa to think of d

eath as very near, wait-
ng to come in as her faith goes out. knrd
knowing what she does, & ing aimlessly,

cause speak she must, she says again :
‘'Patience, Tirzab; they are comiug—they
are almost here.”

8he I.houﬂht she heard a round over by the
little trap ip the rtition wall through
which they held all their actual communi-
ith the world.
en, A and the
convict nul through the cell. Tirzah heard
it aleo; and they beth arose, siill keeping
hold of each other.

“Praisea be the Lord for ever !"” exclaimed
the mother with tbe fervour ¢f restored
faith and hope.

;%o, there !"’
*“Who are you

The volce was s'range. What matter ?
Except from Tirzab, ttey were tae first and
only words the mother had heard iu eigat
years. The revulsion was mighty—from
death to lif:—and so instantly !

“4 woman of Israel, entombed hsre with
her daughter. Help us qulcklr. or we dle.”

“Be of cheer. I will return '

The women sobbed aloud They were
found; help was coming. From wish to
vﬁh hope flew as the twitierlug swallows
fly. They were founc; they would be re-
lewsed And resioration would follow—re-
s'oration to all they had lost -home, soclety,

roperlty, son and brother! Tase scanly
ﬂgm glozed them with the glory of day,
and, forgetful of psia and thirst and hunger
and of I.go menace of death, they sank upon
the floor and cried, keeping fast hold of eich
other the while,

And this time they had not long to wait.
Gesius, the keeper, told his tale metnodi-
cally, bat flaished It at last, The tribune

was prompt.
bad wpmnnp there!” he shouted through the

ra

"Eere 1" sald the mo‘her, rising.

Directly she heard another sound in an-
other place, as of blowe on the wall—blows
quick, ringing, and deliveied with iron
100ls. Bhe did not speak, nor d
but they listened, well
ing of it all-that & way
made for them. So mon & long time buarie
in deep mines hear the coming of rescuers
heralded by thrust of bar and beat of pick,
and answer gratefully with h:art-throbs,
thelr eyes fixed upon the spot whence the
sounds proceed; and they cannot look away,
lest the work lhould cease, and they be re-
turned to despair,

The arms outside were stiong, the hands
skilful, the will good. Each ‘nltnnt the
blows sounded moze plainly; now and then
a plece fell with A crash; and liberty came
nearer and nearer. Presently the work men
could be heard speaking. Then—0O happi-
ness !—through a crevice flashed a red ray of
torchen. Into the darkness it cut incisive
as dlamond biiliiance, beautiful as if from
& spear of the morning.

“It s hel mother, itis he! He has found
us at 1ast ! cried Tirzah with tne quickened
fancy of youth,

Bn\(xxt'tlne mother answered meekly, ‘‘God is

ood '

—
B

eation w!
m

"hey teard nex'; and then,

A block fell inside, and another— then a
great mass and the door was opsn, A man
grimed with mortar and gtone-dust stepped
in,and stopped,holdirg a torch over his head
I'wo or three others followed with torches,
and stood aside for the tribune to enter.

Res?rot for women is not alla conven-
tionality, for it 18 the best proof of their
proper nature. The tribune stoppad, be-
cause they flad from him—not with fear, ba
it sald, but shame; nor yet, O reader, from
shame alone! From the obscurity of their

partial hidingz he heard these words, the
saddest, mst dreadful, most utierly de
spalring of the human tongue :

“*Come not near us—unciean, unclean !"

The men flared their torches while thay
stared at each other.

“‘Unclean, unclean !” came from the ¢nr-
ner again, a slow tremulous wail exceed-
ingly sorrowful. With such &; cry we can
imagine a spirit vanishing from the gales
of Paradise, looking back the while.

80 the wid )w and mother performed her
duty, and in the moment realized that ihe
freedom she had prayed for and dreamed of,
fruit of scarlet and gold seen &far, was but
an apple of Sodom In the Land

8he and T'irz h were—LEPERS !

Pogsibly the reader does not know all the
word means. Let hLm be told it with refer-
ence to the Law of that time, ouly & lttle
modifiad in this.

‘‘There four are accounted as dead-thé
blind, the leper,the poor,and the chiidless,’
n‘i‘“. tllm "rnbmud.

hat 18, to be a leper was to ba treated as
dead—10 be (xuluc&d from the city as a
co?ue; to be spoken to by the best beloved
aud most loving only at a distance; to dwell
with none but lepers; to be utterly unpriv-
lleged; o be denled the rites of the Temple
and the 8ynegogue; to go about in rent gAar-
ments and with covered mouth, excapt
when cryirg, “Unclean, unclean !" to find
home in the wilderness or In abandoned
tombs; 0 become a materlalised svectre
of Hinnom and Gehenna; to be at all times
less a living offence to others than a breath-
ing torment to self; afraid todie, yet with-
cul hope except in death.

Once—she might not tell the day or the
year, for down In that haanted grave evan
time was lcst—once the mother fajt a dry
scurf in the Tn'm of her righi hand, & trifle
which she triad to wash away. Itecla 12 Lo
the member pertinaciously: yet she thougut
but little of the sign 1111 Tirzan complatlued
that she, too, was attacked in the same
way., 1The supply of water

i was scant,
and they deuled themselves drink that
they might use It a8 a curative At

lergth the whole hand was atiacked; the
skin cracked open, the finger-nails loosened
from the esh. Thers was not much pain
withal, chiedly a steadily increasing d'seom-
fort, Later their lips began to parch and
seam, One day the mother, who was
cleanly to godliness, and struggled agalust
the Impurities of the dungeon with all her
ingenu ¥y tuinking the enemy was taking
hold on Tirzah’s face, led her tothe light,
and, looking with the inspiration of a terri-
ble dread, lo! the young girl’s eyebrows
wero white as snow.

Oh, the anguaish of that assurance !

The mother sat awhile speechloss, motion-
less, paralyzad of sounl, and capable of but
one thought—leprosy, leprosy !

When she began to think, mother-like, it
was not of herself, but her child, and
mother-like, her natural tenderness turned
1o courage, and she made ready for the last
sacrifice of perfezt herolsm, She buried her
knowledge in her heart; hopeless herself,
she redoubled her devotion to Tirzah, and
with  wonderful lnnnnn{—womiov ul
chiefly in its very lnexhaustibility—contin-
ued to keep the daughter iguorant of what
they were t with, and even hopeful that
it was nothing. She repeated her ltile

-

-4

and rejoicing.

e

1|
imy' of 'the sIDEIg Wice Of thelf race
ed bring soothing lorgelfalnews,
and ki alive in them both the recoliec-
ton of the God who wouid seem to have
abando; them—ths world not more

o mother well know romeny. it was
affecting their lungs and &) teries ol ho:o.l..
at each advance making th.e sufferers more
and more loatnsome; «nd »0 it wounld eon-
}Ltu till deash, whicu might be years be-

re them.

AT Lo et Blsapih o
wother, under impu of dut;

ot Tast t0ld Tirsah 1he nane of the's ufy

ment; and the two, in agony of despair,

prayed that the ¢nd might come quickly,

Suill as is the force of habii, these so
afMicted grew in time not merely to E.ﬂ
compostdly of their disease; they beheld the
hideous trausformation of their persons as
of course, and 1n despiie clung to ¢ xistence.
One tie to earth remai red t» tnem; unmind-
ful of their own loneliness, the, hpt up &
certain spiril by talking and dreaming of
Ben-Hur, The mother promised reunion
with him to the sister, aad she to the
mother, uot doubting, either of them, that
he was equally faithful to them, avd wouald
be ¢qualiy happy of the meetiog. And with
the splonicg knd respinniog of this slender
thread tn:’y found pleasure, aud excus.d
tteir vot dying, In such manner as we
have feen, they were s laclug themselves
the moment Gesius called them, at the end
of twelve hours’ fasting and thiist.

The torches flash redly through the
dungeon, and liberty was come, “God {s

' the widow cried—not for what had

sen, O reader, but for what was  In thaok-

fulness for present Imercy, nothing so be-
comes us as losing sight of gu'. 1ls,

The tribune came direcllv; then in the
coraer to which she had fled, suddenly a.
sense of duty smote the elder of the women,
and straighiway the awfuf warniug—

“Unclean, unclean !”
ac qn&t herself of

ocame—the

:’ooplo of advanced ideas he
with awe and veneration,
A REMARKABLE LIFE,

The history of the miracle workes of
Troy Hill is interesting and contaivs a
spice of romance, He is a Belgian b
b?n.h. and is of mixed tage. hz
father having been a B and his
mother a native of Holland. His grand-
father was a general in the
of the first N, , and in addi.

tion to the litary title won
his sword held a patent of nobility, whio!
has been handed down through a lon

line of ancestors, and which in course o
time descended to Beigbert Moellinger,
who is the last of his line, and with |,
whom the title dies, As faras the world |
is concerned, the title has awa
long ago, IIIJ only a coat of arms whici
Father Moellinger still adheres and
an immense fortune, including castles
and broad demesnes in Belgium, remain
to evidence the power formerly enjoyed
by the family of which the present re-
}l;‘renentltivo is the only e survivor,
he elder Moellinger was a strict Luth.
eran, his wife a Roman Catholic. Seig-
bert was brought up in the religion of
his father, but under the influence of &
wealthy uncle, embraced Catho'ioity after
the death of his father, ard with un-
limited resources at his command emi-
grated to this country and entered the
ministry, He is now well up in the
fifties, & tall, corpulent man, grey-
bearded, and with the ruddy complexiol
of health. The church of which he is
pastor pays him $800 a year but he
officiates mostly through two proxies,

Ah, the pany the ¢flortfo
that duiy cost the mufher! ot all the
the prospect could

selfishness of joy ove
keep her blind to thé cousequences of re-
lease, now that it was at hand. The old |
happy life could nevor be again. If she

went near the house called humo' It would |
be to stop at the gate and ery, ‘Unelean,
unclean !” Sne must go about with the
yearniogs of Jove alive in her breast strong
asever, and more seasitive even, because
return in kind could not be. The boy o
whom she had so consiantly thongnt. and
with all sweet Yromlul such as mothers find '
their purest de l‘lm. ip,must, at muﬂ:s her, '
stand afar off. If he held out his hands to

her, and called *Mother, Mother,” for very |
love of him she must anawer ‘* Unclean, un-
clean !” And this other child, over whose
shoulders, in want of better covering, she
was spreading bher long tangled lnekl.
bleached unnaturally white—ah ! that she

the cry which had been its sign immemori-
ulle aund which thencefurward was 1o be her
l’u utn‘&xun without change—"Unclean, un-
clean !

The tribune heard it with a tremor but
ke pt his plece.

was she must continue, sole partner of her [
blasted remainder of life. Yet, O reader,the |
brave woman acepted the lot, and 100k up |

who cost him at least §1 600 Adjoining
the church is a private chapel, which he
has bad constructed at a great expense
for the accommodation of his collection
of sacred relics, which numbers many
thousands,

THE HOLY RELICS,

Among these are a tooth of St.
Anthony’s, an altar used by the first
Coristians and taken from the cata.
combs at Rome and endless piles of
eaintly bones, skulls, finger nails, scraps
of wearing apparel and pieces of tEe
wood of the true Cross, These relics are
literally priceless. They have no valua.
tion, They were never sold, never pur.
chased. Their accummulation was the
{ work of years, and was accomplished by
Father Moellinger in the course of ex-
tensive tours through Europe. It was
his custom on visiting a European mor-

*“Who are you ?"’ he asked

“Two women,dying of bunger and thirst.
Yet"—the mother did not f4lier—* come not
near us, nor touch the floor or the wall.
U aclean, unclean !

“Give me thy story, woman—thy name,
and when thou wert put here, and by whom,
and for what.”

‘‘There was once in the city of J ‘rusalem a
Prince Ben-Hur, the friend ot all generous
Romans, and who had Cee sar for his friend.

bis child. How may I tell you for what we
were sunk here, when 1 do Lot know, unless
it was because' we were rich? Valerius
Gratus can tell
and when our i prisonment began. I can
not. See 10 what we have bsen reduced -
oh, see, and have pity !”

The air was heavy with the pest and the
smoks of the torches, yet the Koman called
one of the torch-bearers to his side, arnd
wrote the ancwer nearly word for word, It
was terse and comprehensive, containing at
once a history, an accusation, and a prayer.
No common person could have made it,
and he could not but pity and belleve.

‘Thou shalt hava rellef, woman,” he gald,
closing the tablets. *I will send thee food
anddrink.”

*And raiment, and dyurlfylng water, we
pray thee, O generous Roman '

**As thou wilt,” he replied.

‘“God is good,” said the wldow, sobbing.
'‘May His peace ablde with you !’

“And, fartber,” he added, “I cannot res
thee again. Make
I will nave thee ta
Tower, and set free, Thou knowest the law.
Farewell.”

d He spoke to the men, and went out at the
oor.

Very shortly some slaves came to the cell
with a large gurglet of water, a basin aud
napking, a platter with bread and meat, and
some gArments of women’s wear; and set-
ting them down within reach of the pris-
oners, they ran away,

About the middle of the first watch, the
two were conducted to the gate, and turned
into the street. So the Roman quit himself
of them, and in the city of their fathers they
were once more free.

1Up to the stars,twinkling merrily as of old,
they looked; thea they asked themsslyas :

“What next ? and where to ¥’

TO BE CONTINUED,
—_— et ———

WORKING MIRACLES.

Marvelous Cures by a Pricst—the Halt,
Blind, Deaf and Suffering Go away

Rejoicing,
SKETCH OF THE LIFE OF FATHER MOELL-
INGRR.
The Philadelphia Times of March 29
coutains the foliowing remarkable

account of the miraculous cures effected
day after day by Father Moellinger, a
priest of Allegheny City, Pa, Our
esteemed  Protestant contemporary,
while ndmminf the cures worked
through the inetrumentality of sacred
relics and the pacerdotal power, speaks
of Father Moellinger as “perhaps the
only miracle worker on this broad con-
tinent.” This is a statement which the
good Father himsalf would certainly re-
pudiate, for the power given by Christ
to the priest of His Church is displayed in
every sge and country, and will continue
until the end of -time. We shall let the
Times correspondent tell tke story in Lis
own way:

Pittsburg, March 28 —In Allegheny
City, on the north back of the Allegheny
river, there is a steep eminence known
as Troy Hill, from the summit of which
the twin cities of Allegheny and DPitte-
burg may be seen stretched out like a
vast panorama. To the east a curl of
s‘moke shows where the thriving town of
Sharpsburg nestles at the water's edge,
and westward the broad bosom of the
Ohio glitters in the sunshine,

On the summit of Troy Hill, in the
midst of a comparatively numerous, but
quiet and industrious colony, is the home
of perhaps the only bona file miracle.
worker upon this broad continent, It
is a shrine which is the Mecca o' endless
processions of pllgrims, not alone from
the cities of Pittsburg and Alleghany
and the surrounding country, but also
from neighboring States, and in many
instances from far distant points, to
which rumor has carried the fame of the
presiding genius of this notable locality,

The name of this individual is Father
Seigbert Moellinger, and he is a priest of
the Roman Catholic Church, To him
the halt, the blind and the deaf wend
their way in tears and go back healed
People who have been

Iam his widow,and this one with me is '

you who our enemy was, !

ﬁrepanuon, and to-night |
%n to the gate of the |

astery, and he appears to have visited
{ them all, to present the abbot with a
{ handsome Check as a friendly contribu-
{tion to the monastic treasury. When
his visit drew near a close he would put
the question: “Have you, perhaps, a
relic or two that might be spared for my
{ chapel in America!” To so liberal a
benefactor it was hard to refuse even
this request, and rarely did Father Moel-
! linger fail to secure the coveted treas.
{ures, In testimony of the genuineness
of his relics, Father Moellinger has docu.
| ments sealed and signed at Rome for
each one,
HIS EOME

Within easy reach of church and

| chapel is Father Moellinger's private
residence, a comfortable structure,which
1 he built twelve or fifteen years ago for
the accommodation of Bishop Domenec,
a Spanish ecclesiastic who once ruled the
diocese of Pittsburg and Allegheny, but
was deposad, exiled and ultimately died
in & Spanish monastery, Rare paintings
adorn the walls of the apartments in the
pastoral residence; costly books, mueical
instruments, statuary and articles of
virtu are a part of its equipment,

One Sunday an Irishman came to him
in his reception room and begged him to
do something for his son, who was suffer-
ing terribly with a broken leg and would
certainly die if assistance did not soon
reach him, ¢“I can’t attend to you on
Sunday,” was the response in a tone of
unbending severity, But the Irishman
was not to be suppressed, and renewed
his slending. “Who's your doctor 1"’
acked Father Moellinger. The Irishman
said that he had none. He was poor
and himself a cripple, and his son was
hisonly support. He had sent to differ-
ent doctors, but they knew he had no
money and refused to come,

“Well,” said Father Moellinger, “I}
come.” :

He did s0, and found that from lack &°
attention the condition of the leg was
such that amputation was necessary,, A
doctor was at once sent for, the leg am-
putated and the young man’s life saved.
g Father Moellinger paid the bill out of bis

own pocket ancd afterwards drove the

I grateful father out of his house when the

i latter made an attempt to thank him and
kiss the hem of his garment,
_CURING THE BICK

In this instance the cure was effoctéd
by ordinary means, The number of
instances however in which apparently
incurable maladies have been cured by
Father Mboellinger, without the use of
material means, runs far up into the
thousands. There is at present a woman
named Nelson, living in the Ninth Ward,
this city, who, afier years of suffsring,
has just passed from under the hands of
Father Moellivger fully restored to
health, Mrs, Nel:oo, who is & Protes.
tant and who was brought up to regard
bostility to the Catholics as & cardinal
virtue, did not eonceive the idea of cor-
sulting Father Moellinger untit all other
means had failed repeatedly, She was
long a victim of rheumatism in its most
aggravated form, Her limbs were
crippled and distorted and locomotion
became an absolute impossibility, Up
the winding road to the top of Troy Hull
she was brought last week, and pre.
sented among a crowd of suftarers which
thronged the chapel, to the notice of
the priest, He bade her
PRAY AND CEASE EATING MEAT ON FRIDAY.
How faithfully she carried out his
injunctions she alone can state, At all
events she isnow to use her own language,
‘a8 epry as & girl of sixteen.”

Not far from the residence of Mrs.
Nelson lives Henry Toompson, whose
case was exactly similar, and who like.
wise is & non.Catholic. Mr. Thompson’s
case 15 substantiated beyond the possi-
bility of doubt, Chronic rheumatism
bhad deprived him of almost all his
powers, After two visits to the chapel
on Troy Hill he was ordered to walk up
next time and did it, “When I got
into the chapel and kaelt down,” says

M: Thompson, “the sard on the flror

The pain was terrible, w days,
bowever, 1 was restored to health and
became the robust individual you see
before you. If ever thare was & miracle,
this was one, and Father Moellinger
worked it.”
A lad who, on the Fourth of July, lost
the sight of both eyes by the premature
discharge of powder, was taken to Troy
Hill by his mother, His ‘::ht Was
restored, the only injunction being that
already mentioned, “Pray do not eat
meat on Fitday,”
A YOUNG MAN'S STORY,

As the lad is not a Catbolic it might be
supposed that as time passed on he
came to violate the latter part of his
instructions, When asked if such was
* case he answered e:(rhntlully in

@ negative and accounted for his per-
sistence by relating this instance ; “A
young lady in Allegheny, who is like my-
self, a nor-Catholic, became subject
the falling sickness. The doctors did
her no good, so she was induced to go to
Father Moellinger and ask his help. He
ou her, but exacting the usual
promise not to eat meat on Friday, The
promise she kept for nearly a year, One
evening, Friday as it happened, she
attended a pult{, at which cold meats
were served, He friends twitted her
subjection to the influence of the priest
and laughed at her refusal to indulge her
appetite as she pleased. Angered by
their taunts the young lady partook of
the meat and immediately atterward foll
over in one of her old fits, Sie went
back to Father Meollinger and besought
him to cure ber again, but he refused
Eositivoly, declaring that he no longer

ad the power, at is why I never
yield to the temptation to eat meat on
Fridey.”

INSTANCES AMONG HUNDREDS,
These few cases are selected from
among hundreds that are well known
and well authenticated, because of the
fact that the subjects in each one of them
is a non.Catholic. As for an explanation
of the miraculous cures, none can be
obtaiaed from Father Meollinger himself,
Outside his church he never talks about
them, and every attempt to draw out an
explanatory interview has provad futile,
So common have been his miracles,
“faith cures,” or whatever they may be
called, during the past fifteen years, that

attention here.
Now and then an item fiads its way
into the local papers chronicling a mira-

church of the miracle worker,

takes one cent,

———

CATHOLIC PRESS.

Ave Marla.

Church rules and reigus.”

his eyes. Montreal, is, indeed a City o

lofty portico of granite, rises from one o

noble towers can be seen, in one direc
tion, for & distance of thirty miles,
one of them there is an enormous bell

striking, though we wonder the though
does not suggest itself to them more fre

sculpture, and of painting,
and lifeless our Protestant churche
geem in gomipurison |”

Irish American.

1880 to 1886, Inclusive:—1815, 1,920
1880, 2585 ; 1881, 4,439; 1882, 3,433

then half of the “outrages” were threit
en'ng letters, on which it would, as Mr
Gladetone n{

base a domand for coercion.

increage in 1886 over 1885 of six,

in Ireland !
Catholic Review

simply marvellous.

of her unique position.” The blessing
of her unique position is good; but the
idea of the Church of Kagland beatify.
ing the Catholic martyrs of Henry and
Elizabeth’s time ig" “just too funny for
anything.” Oae is led involuntarily to
exclaim, What, then, did those martyrs
die for? We thought they died for the
very cause that the Church of England
protested against. They died because
they would not recognizs the King’s or
the Queen’s supremacy in spirituals as
well as temporals. They died because

they were Papists,. They were hung,
drawn and quartered, their hearts torn
out while they wera alive, and their

heads chopped off and stuck upon poles

they ceased long ago to attract public

culous cure on Troy Hill, but no one
interferes with or takes any notice of the
procession of invalids that keep coming
and going, year in, year out, at the quiet

For performing his cures he never

“Montreal,” says a Protestant corres .
pondent of the Hartford Times, “is the
real City of Caurches ; here the mother
Tae corres-.
pondent is perfectly right and we are
glad his Protestantism has not blinded

Churches, no city in America more to,
The grandest and most remarkable of
these churches is, curiously enough, not
the Cathedral, but the great Church of
Notre Dame, whose grand front, with its

the city’s principal thoroughfares. These
In

robably the largest in America, which
it takes twelve men to ring. The writer
concludes his description with a remark
which, coming from a non Catholic, is

quently—*“The Roman Oatholic Church
deserves honor for what it does in lifting
up the heart and soul of the people by
its liberal patronage of all the arts that
best appeal to the religious sense—the
most impressive parts of the science of a
noble church architecture, of music, of
How bare

The retari:s of agraxian crime in Irelaad
which Mr Balfour declined to produce i
Parliament, on Merch 25th, in sustainment
of his casa for coercion, have baen laid oa
the table of the Honee of Cymmone, in a
return by provinces, showing the totsl
“‘agrarian outrag:s” between 1844 and
1880, and aleo during each of the years

1883, 870 ; 1884, 762 ; 1885, 1836, 1,056
With reference to the total for the year
1886 it {s to he remembered, as Mr, Glad-
stone, who had the figures in his hand,
pointed out in his great speech, that more

d, be perfectly ridiculous to
Of cases
besides threatening letters theére !ﬂ;:li: up the Bay of
on this colossal increass of half-2-dozan
outrages in one year that Mr, Bilfour
bases his demand for the suspension of
every vestige of ‘the British Constitution

The presumption of the High Church
Ritualists of the Church of England is
Here we have the
Fhurch Times, the organ of that party,
declaring that it is a great mistake that
the Church of England has not long since
beatified our Catholic martyrs whose
cause is now being prosecuted in Rome,
tor “she probably owes to the generous
devotion of Henry’s victims the blessing

they held to the.very doctrines
the Oburch ot Enslu{d has, lor'::::oh
bundred years, and does now, in her
XXXIX., Articles protest againef, And
now, forsooth, this same Church of Eng-
made a great mistake that she
t beatified those martyrs who died
protesting sgainst her heresies and her
rebellion. Burely rs will never
oceass, We confidently look for the day,
not far distant either, when these same
men will claim that they have not only

never protested against the P. but,
in fact, that the Pope rightfully lon;‘
to the Church 0| and they have
more right to than the old historic
Qatbolic Church,

The tendenocy 1 these days, and in
this. free country above all others, is
more and more towards secrecy in asso-
ciation, It is a dangerous tendency,
displaying at once a mistrust of our Goy-
ernment, laws, and social organization,
There is no more reason why an associa-
tion of any lawful nature should be
pledged to secrecy, and committed to
signs, grips, passwords, and such like
than a club, That which cannot stan
the light of day, and of pure public opin.
ion, condemns itself in advance as
belonging to the dark-lantern order of
society, It is at once undemocratic, un-
American and unchristian,

London Universe.
It Eogland were as free from crime as
Ireland how happy might she be, Yet
although Ireland is free from crime, she
is not happy. No wonder, She is
tyranniz>d over and persecuted as no
country has ever been before, The
people are not allowed the freedom
which every civilizad person would ex-
pect, But never will Ireland be
thoroughly content till Home Rule is
establishd, With all the unfortunate
country’s suffering, it is a pleasure to
hear with what patience they bear their
trials, and how free they keep from
crime. Sse what the judges say: Mr,
Justice O'Brien, addressing the grand
jary of the City of Limerick, said: “Sub-
stantially and really there is no crime at
all.” Baron Dowse opening the assizes
at Maryborough, Queen’s County, said:
“The state of affairs is much the same
as I found in Carlow, and as my brother
Andrews found in the County Kildare,
The county on the whole is very pedoe-
ful. You have only four cases to con-
sider altogether.” At the assizes for the
County of Roscommon Judge Murphy
congratulated the grand jury oa the con-
dition of their county, At the Commis-
sion for County Fermanagh Chief Baron
Palles congratulated the grand jury on
the peaceful state of the county, Lord
Justice Fitzzibbon, opening the assizes
for County Louth, said that the county
was in its usual state of freedom from
crime, In opening the Commission for
the County of Sligo Mr. Justice Lawson
said: “The report of the county inspec-
tor is satisfactory, The business to go
before them on the present oocasion is
extremely light.”” Chief Baron Palles
congratulated the grand jary for County
Cavan on the state of the county, Baron
Dowse, in opening North Tipperary
assiz-s, informed the grand jury that the
business was very light,” " If Eogland
f | could boast of such résults, NOW proud
she would be, But no; in this ‘‘centre
of civilization” murders, cases of biting,
and horrible outrages are found in large
numbers,

Boston Pllot.

f| Theaddress made by Cardinal Gibbons,
on taking possession of his titular church
in Rome is eulogized by our generous
contemporary, the New York Independent,
, | 88 “‘of singular spirit and tact.” Com-
menting on the Cardinal’s allusion to the
non-Catholic Christians of the Uaited
States, the Indcpenden! says: “Such a
recognition ot ‘our separated brethren,’
t | separated but yet brethren, speaks the
gentleman and the Christian, Itis not
the language of bigotry. The Cardinal
says no more than is true when he
declares that the Protestants of this
country recognizs in Lo X (1L a Pontift
whose superior in wisdom and purity has
hardly occupied the chair of Bt. Peter.
He has proved himaself an astute statee-
man, and an example of official dignity
» | and force, as well as of personal modesty
“| and piety.”

It 18 aunounced that Major Saunder.
s0n, the Orange fanatic of the House of
Commons, is to be made Under-Secretary
for Iraland, in place of Gen. Buller, Tais
is in keeping with the atrocious policy
of Balfour, The London “orrespondent
of the New York Sun says :—*Tae CNar

will seem incredible, or at least incom-
prehensible, in America, Here is a
clever and capable, an honest and not
ungenial man really living in the convic-
tion that the holiest being that ever
trod this earth since the days of the
Nazarene was King Billy; that the most
sanctified symbol next after the cross is
. | the Orange lily; that the highest claim
Queen Victoria has upon the allegiance
of her subjacts is her Dutch lineage; and
that if Home Rule should be granted in
Ireland the Pope would be found sailing
ublin with a retinue to
ostablish himselt in Dublin Castle and
make Jreland the base of operations for
conqueriny the United Kingdom” He
is a hard oase} bu! we can match him on
this side, Look at Faison !
——— e e S,

For Children Starying to Death,
(a account of their inability to digest
ordinary food. Scott’s Emulsion ¢an be
digested and glve strength and fl:sh when
all other food fails. See what Dr. A, H,
Peck, Penn. Med, College, Petitcodiac,
eays: “I have used and prescribad Scott’s
Eaulsicn of Cud Liver O, and fiad it an
excellent preparation, agreeing well with
the stomaeh, aad its continued use adding
greatly to the strength and comfort of the
patient.”  Pat up in 50¢, and $1 siz3,

Sure to Satisfy.

There are many remedies for coughs
and colds, but there are few that prove so
eatisfactory as Hagyard’s Pectoral Bilsam,
which is a pleasant and reliable cure for
all throat and lung troubles, lncludiag
bronchitis, asthma, croup, whooping cough
and the pulmonary complaiats of younz
or old.

A lady writes: “I way enablel to ra-
move the corns, root and branch, by ths
use of Holloway’s Curn Cure.” Ohers
who have tried it have the same expari-
ence,

i
i

acter of Msjor Saunderson is one which

; m aon lm‘

MONSIGNOR DARBOY.

9wEE HORROERS BUBROUNDING HIS IM-
PRISONMENT AND DEATH,
From Ecribner’'s Magssine.

After an ipsurrection of seventy-ome
days, such s Lad pever been known in
the annsls of civilization, Parls wes finslly
delivered, Bunday, May 28, 1871, The
relgn of the Commune of Paris, purening
its career of musder, d‘xunellon, and ter-
zor, went out finally in blocd and flame,
Its almoet inczedible enormitice—the maa-
sscre of the aschbishop, snd the commis-
slon of conntless other murders of persons
who zefused to join in this fiendish work;
its horrible and well-organized plans of
ipcendiszirm, intended to destroy the
entize city, szd resulting in the destrue-
tion of s0 many great monuments of Paris
—are crimes which must excite eternal
execration. f

Of one of these my porition gave mea
special knowledge, and Ishall now return
to speak of it at greater length,

It was frem the fact that I was the only
forelgn minister who remained in Peris
during the days of the Commune that I
was brought into relations with the Arch-
bishop of Paris, Up to that time I had
known bhim only by general reputation,
and as & msn eminently beloved by all
who knew him, tincerely devotcd to the
interests of his Church, and dictinguished
for hi: benevolence and kinduess of heart.
When I heard of his arrest by the Com-
mune, on one of the first days of Apri), I |
considered it one of the must threatenicg
events that ‘})-n.d taken phc;. Yet iixt was
bard] ible to suppose that any irjury |
eon!d’eopl:: to a muf like the Archbishop |

Darboy.

The bloodthirsty Raoul Rigault bad
signalized his biutality, after reaching
almost supreme power in the Commune,
by ordering this arrest, The order wasin
these words : “Ozder the arrest of citizen
Darby (Georges), calling himself Arch-
bishop of Paris,” and on the 4th of April
the archbishop was arrestcd at his resi-
dence. The sgents of the Commune told
him that they arrested him eimply esa

“hostage;” that they wished to treat him
with all the respect due to his rank, and
that he would be permitted to bave bis

servant with him. They transported him
from his residence to the perfecture of
olice in his own carriage, but when once
Ex prison, instead of receiving the respect
due to his rank, he was treated like a vu'-
ar criminal, He was soon removed from
the prison of the perfecture of police to
the priscn of Mt zas in an ordinary prieon
carriage. No sooner was he in his cell
than his isolation became complete. He
recelved no news, he heard nothing from
the outside, arfl saw no persors, not even
his fellow-prisoners,
Shut up as he was in his dreary cell,
forbidden communication with any person,
it ehould not be wondered at that I
temporarily lost sight of him in the whirl
of the terrible events then passing in
Parls, But on the 18th of April the
Pope's nuncio, Flaviua Chigi, wrote me a
coufidential communication, acking me to
receive kindly four ecclesiastical canons
of the Metropolitan Church of Paric, who
would come to me to claim my protection
in favor of their srchbishop from the
ineurgents; and he acked to be permitted
to join his prayers to those of the good
craops, and to assure me of his great
gratitude for all that I thought I might do
in endeavoring, at least, to prevent any
danger coming to the life of Mgr. Darboy.
This commuspication was brought to me
by the canons, and they made a very strong
appeal. <
Vieiting Versailles on the 22nd of
April, I called upon the Pope’s nuncio
to talk with him in relation to the situa.
tion, The outrage in arresting this most
devout and excellent man and confining
him (au scret) in prison could not but
create a great sensation, particularly in
the Catholic world. I fully sympathizcd
with the nuncio and the gentleman who
had addressed me in respect to it, and
had no hesitation in teiling the puncio
that I was at his dicposal to do every-
thing in my power, of course uncflicially,
to secure the release ot the archbishop.
I assumed that I should only be con
forming to the policy of cur government,
a8 illustrated in like circumstances, by
complying with the request in the hope
that I might be able to ameliorate
the condition of the prisoner. I re.
turned from Verseilles to Paris on the
evening of the 224 of April, fully deter-
mined to act in the matter, The first
thing I did after reaching my houss was
to send & messenger to Gen, Cluseret
the Commune’s miuister of war, to make
an appoiniment to see him at ten
o'clock the next morning (Sunday)
My messenger returned, saying thal
he had found Cluserei, who hac
treated him very kindly, and bad asked
him to request me to call upon bhim al
the ministry of war at that hour., Takirg
with me my private secretary, I reachec
the ministry of war promptly at the time
named, where 1 found Ciuseret occupy
ing a desk which had previously bee:
occupied by the regular minister of wa
of the government, I had known hin
quite well, and he received ma ver
kindly, I then stated to him the objec
of my visit, saying that I did not visi
him in my diplomatic capacity, bu
simply as a private individual, in th
interest of good feeling and humanity, t
see if it were not possible to have th
archbishop released from prison, I sai
that the incarceration of such a mar
under the pretext of holding him as
hostage was an outrage, and that th
Commune, in its own interest, should ¢
once release him, He answered that
was not a matter within his juriedictior
and however much he would like to se
the archbishop released, he thought, i
consideration of the state of uftairs the
in Paris, it would be useless to take an
steps in that direotion, The peop
would never permit the release; and if
(Cluseret ) should attempt to intervene!
his behalf, it would not only render tl
situation of the prisoner more deplofabl
but it would be fatal to him (Cluseret
Indeed [ very much doubted myae
whether the Commune would dare,
the excited state of feeling at
moment, to release the archbishop ; b
1 told Gen, Cluseret that I must see hi
and ascertain his real situation, the co
dition of his health, and whether he w
in want of anything, He replied that |
could see no objection to that, but sa
that it was necessary to get a permirsi
from the procurer of the Commur
Raoul Rigault, and suggested that




