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CHAPTER VIIL,
UNBTEADY FOOTSTEPS,
t was late when L zzie got home that
bt, in spite of her ride in the train, to
the found her way at last by the
help of the kindly Irishw
ber strange adventure, she diaggad Polly
, out to ait with her on the doorstep, while
4 the tale,

“Why it's & church you got into

of his blue eyes ; “we’re better men than
Sassenachs 1"

ﬁt‘ are, the “la !

“Well, well, fatber,” interposed Mrs.
Rasflerty, anxious to turn the conversstion,
for it was not the first time that her bus.
etude had been stirred to
remembrance of his own
3 “you'll never ssy I dida't favor
y one day, whaiever folks may

my girl,” laughed

Tha

koew of Christmas time, as & rule,

that, alss! it wae boliday time,

meant so many dsys sod nights when | passio

wives and chiidren would ble

pale at the sound of their husbands | an

bhome drunk, late at

ng mﬂnﬁ wages ::
more respect-

¢ sy of it” in the

bud'l-hbl’y &:I

snd fathers returnin;

“And you did 1i
ber husbang; ‘“and
will do the same—and Jau
ond all of em.” Whereupo!
o chorus of laughter from everyone, and
gpm belng ended, they all went happily

able families “made &
weual fashion, filling ev

shouted, and ate oranges,

to Sydenbam, or the parks,
H , or any one of the

i | 1o which Londoners delight to
themselves. Lizzie went, too, with the

s, making holiday on the river, | sl

“yon’re not such s beathen asnot to know
what church is, are you?”

“Well, I've hessd of church,” sald
Lizzie slowly, “and 1 know you go there
Sunday; but I never weat, and

know it was balf so nice.
,’o along with you next Sun-

CHAPTER IX.

MABBIAGE BELLS.
New Year's Day dawned bright and
white frost cracking
erfoot,and a gleam of sunlight flicker-
- | ing here and there to lig|
narrow eourt, Mre. Raff
been with her for a week beforeband,
golog over every day to th
journey away, where she and
s room near his work st
the docks, And the girl was in a little
flatter of pardonable

new muslin blinds n:ld“ﬁn
ml. or “M,
various stored-up treasures which bad
from time to time been purchased with
Porhaps there were scme
she | small extravagencies, such ss cheap “sell-
fug off” electro-plated salt-cellars
o
or ely, b
that they would turn um e
her shoe before the month was out;
and the wedding bonnet was a dainty
fabrication of lavender tulle and lace,
balf s guines, and look
far too fine for & working man’s wife.

“I sball mever have aaotber, Aunt
"Lizs,” sald the girl, trying it on for the
bundredth time before the
will come soon enough, an:
look nice just at firet !”

80, a3 Polly was to get the reveralon of
her old bonnet to appear in at the wed-
ding, Mrs. Rafferty held her peace; setting
Polly aud L'zzle to scrub her own floor
into unwonted whiteness, and givi
general turn out, mending and arran,
to thelr own crowded room, in prepara-
tion for the great event.

We may observe, en passant, that
Rafferty, in spite of bis having of late

ears been a comewhat careless Catholic,
ad at first refased to give Fanny away,
as this would involve belng present at a
Peotestant service ; but he found that the
prohibition which exists in Ireland does
not extend to Eogland, so—the mar-
xed for ten o'clock
the appointed time the little
party set off; Rafferty with Fanny on his
erm, to act as father and give her away, a
big white rosette pinned on his Sunday
coat, and his face shining with soap and
friction. Jim followed with Polly, inall
theglory of & bonnet and red roses, look-
ing even more radiant than the bride; snd
Ned and Lizzie brought up the rear. Mrs.
Refferty stayed at home to cook the din-
ner and look after the bables, and Will
with his brother Charlle were walting in

course you can go if
snswered Polly, somewhat shortly, getting
upto goindoors. “We go to
Sanday, snd sometimes to Catechism and
tion in the afternoon; but the peo-
about heze don’t go, because they’re
testants, don’t you see 7"
L'ssie, meditatively,
ber ardor somewhat damped )
waant of sppreciation of her glorious new

discovery.

It n'3 been like s bright vislon of
another world to her, that marvellous few
moments filled with sweet sounds and
t and mazvellous beauty; and
e found it treated lightly ss
og tale that {stold,” a common, every-day

th this bard. od,

shod gizl, checking off services on her
fingers with easy familiarity as & thing of
course, some of its glamor ceemed taken
she would doubtless

hten if not warm
minister Abbey,

Houses, and the t bos;
the ohl'plluu log:“lng ov:ll the water

were all v
AR o B g

n bis arme and his pipe
mouth, to explain everythiog to them.
together that day; Mrs.
arty, with the baby in her arms and
her best bonnet on, lag
she talked of how “her
down that way, oh, ¢ver so msny years
8go, when they were cousting, an:
hadn't seen it since; and then followed
other reminiscences, of how she had been
housemaid in a nice place u
Town, and her frle

or 80 that she had pef!
to walk with him any more; but when the
Sundays came roun
the gate, she went back and cried herself
snd—there, it was mo

have pursued her
another visit to the besutiful chureh,

not ber thoughts been suddenly turned in
8 new direction within the ssme eventfal

evening.

“Where’s Jim 1” asked Mrts. Raflex
they sat down to su
you seen him? D|

and Bill wasn't at

the two girls listened eagerly, with many
questions and keen interest, while the
father held little Jobnny on bis knee and
smoked away placidl
Janey snd Bridget and Tommy played at
“shop” with sweetles, leaning over the
seatrall, while Ned chatted with a group
of boys st the other end of the boat.
Even Jim was there, looking sobar and
thoughtful, and like bimself once more,
iog his mother tenderly round in
coat lest she should be chilled by
the freshening evening breezes, while she
looked proudly up into his face, and re-
minded him of the time when he had been
in her arms, like this baby, their own
treasured first.born, so wondered over
and delighted in with all the fresh joy of
& new possession,

“I’ve been a bad son to her of late,” he
thought to bimself, “but I'll try and do
better this coming year.”

He did not say anything of this to her,
, shy Eoglish lad that he
she guessed eomethin
t; she looked up into his softene
“I do believe this
New Year will be a better one than last
for all of |u—|||‘.I J h'lll 1"'1".& .
ery merry, thoug! out, were the
little party when they reached home and
sat down to & grand supper of Irlsh stew,
winkles, cresses and beer.
children declared they had never
s treat in all their lives, and wished that
Bozxing Dsy would come every week in

dn’t he come home beside her; and
“No; he left afore me
Rafferty, intent on supper,

plate,
Theze he 18! 1 hearhim !” exclalmed
little Bridget, jumping up and throwing

But the heavy footfsll went past, and
up the stains, and the child ran back with
a acared face to her mother.

“Mother ! mother ! it is Jim; but—he's

Mes, Rsfferty put down the loaf she was
cutting, and went upstairs without &
word, Presently she returned looking

“Yes ; be le,” she avawered to the in. TS Rovisy bins
quiring looks turned
taken to drink, too, like the rest of ’em.
or some time,’’ she went on,
“] knew he waa
And now not s penny

Ob, dear! oh, dear! And h
been such a good son to me.”

She flung her apron over her head, and
buest into tears.

“Don’t take on so, mother,” said Polly;
‘‘there’s lots of ’em aa does the same, and
pays thelr way all right.”

“It’s » pity, though, for Jim to do
when he has & home to come to,” sigh
Lizzie, beside her, trying to sympathize in
the family trouble,

“Oh ! yow needn’t talk,” was the fierce
rejoiner; “we all know what' your'n was

And Lizzle colored u

bent over her plate in silence. Nothing

., more was sald of Jlm, who rose and went
about his work as usual next morning;
but often after that his unsteady footsteps
would pass the door as they eat at th
evening meal, if indeed he did not euter
the room, and fling out a blow or a curse
at any of his little brothers and eisters
who bappened to be in his way; (and loud
and lopg were the complainta of Mrs, Raf-
forty, as she failed to
usual portion of his wee
the cost of bis malotenance,

“Ned,” said Lizzle to him one day, as
they eat together om a doorstep
hope you won't go on like Jim w
grow up. Do you think you shall §”

“I'm sure I don’t know,” laughed Ned;
“most of the fellows
P'r'ape you will, too, Mias Liz, like your

The service did ot Ilaet long—a very
different one, as Rafferty obeerved later,
from his own marriage—with its Confes-
sion and Communion, Hol
nuptial bleesing, given by
riest who had lately recelved his E'ize
to the church, and who spoke a few
words of warning and advice to the you

r on their entrance upon the duties o
resent bride and
bridegroom knew of, and
wanted nothing, better; and truly they
mede & plesant lookin
walked down the chur
when all was over. The little boys in the
street ran after them as they walked

homeward, and there was quite
crowd of idlers round the door
when they arrived, waiting for their
Lizzie was muc!
belng so near the object of admiration, and
whispered to Ned that she “felt quite
grand—jast Jike the Lord Mayor, with

The cloth was already lald when they
came in, and everything ready, for din-
early, eo as to leave
time for a long excursion afterwarde; and
about twelve o’clock the little party sat
down to & well.spread table—roast beef,
vegetables, and plum
pudding, with mugge of beer for the
elders, and a bottle of wine, brought by

roomsman, in which to drink the
of the happy pair.

When these dainties had been fully
discussed, amid much merry talk and
hter, the table cleared, and a neigh-
child, Sally Martin, inetalled as
houeekeeper to look after the bables dur-
ing theirabsence, the whole family, Mrs.
included, set off for the Orystal Palace.
Here they wandered about by twoes or
at the tropleal pnlm;

“Ay,” said Jim, laying down his knife
and fork, “and why shouldn’t it be so?
Why shouldn’t poor folks have their
Sundays made plessant to them for o
boliday like every week I My mate was
telling me the other day of how, in
foreign countries, people make a real good
pleacant holiday out of Sundays.
all go to Mass in the morning, every one
of them, and then in the afternoon they
go out, fathers and mothers and children,
just as we've been doing to-day, and have

leasant gardens to sit in, and music play-
bg, and merry-go-rounds for the children,
and picture galleries to walk in, or else
pretty garden-places, with little tables all
sbout, where one can sit down and have
8 glaes of beer.”

“And I guess the men ain't let to get
drunk there, else everybody else’s pleasure
would be spolt,” chimed in Polly, nodding

Tt o R

et from bim the
s wages to defray

“I daresay they ain’t,” returned Jim,
steadily, looking acrossat her; ‘‘and what’s
don't suppose they want to,
we had some of those nice places to go to,
we shouldn't be always going to the pub-
lie houses just for want of some place to
sit in ot”sn ovening and take one's drop

e, you : know. ner was to be h

¢ shan't !"” she flashed out angr
him, “and you're cruel to say that,
ard enough that I'm to be polnted
at everywhere as ‘‘that drunken Mrs.
Wiilis’s girl” without you saying it too.”

“All right,” sald Ned, ivdifferently, ris-
“I'm off to supper, and
you’d better keep your temper and come,
too, and not mind if folks ha
you a bit of truth sometimes.”

And he sauntered off with his hands in
his pockets, whistling.

Lizzle sat and watched him depart, and
a big tear fell on her arm as she pulled the
shawl round her with a sob. Everything
in the world seemed to be made horrible
by this drink, ehe thought, sad.
was hardly a family in that
wkose children were not pinched, and
ragged, and hungry, because the parents
drank away thelr earning, the nights were
made hideous by some unhappy woman's
screams under the blows o
half-maddened hueband.
street-sellers of her own age used to
slip Into the gin palace close at band, and
laugh at one snother’s flushed faces and
unsteady gait as they came out, The
Rafferty’s had always been an exception to
the universal rule; but now Jim’s drink.
ing seemed to have soured them all, and
Lizzie’s life was becoming daily more un-
for they could not refraln from
oluted allueions to her mother,
d, who had alwaya stoutly defended his
little friend, seemed to have grown heart-
less and ind\fferent.

“And If Ned turns agalnst me,” thought
poor child, es she elowly rose and
turned homewards, “there’ll be no one to
No one to mind if I do
grow up like mother. Oh, if only father
would come home!”

bolled bacon an

“Well, why don’t you go to the parks,
{ then ?" sald Rafforty, slowly removing the
Ing as be spoke. plp; from his mouth, and refilling it as he
poke.

“Well, it's cold work in winter, loafiag
about them parks,” returned the mother;
“and then one gets so tired walking there,
and dragging the babies about in ome's

“And there's nothing to do or to see,”
went on Jim ; “hardly & place to sit down

Lizzle rapt in admiration of the life-like
groups of eavages In one corner, while
Jim and Charlfe frateruized over the
skating rink and expended some sixpences
in “maklog a try at it,” which resulted in
many brufees and the most complete fail-
ure; while Rafferty looked on quietly
amused, and his wife dod
about after littie Janey an
Tommy, who ran in and out in a state of
wildest excitement and delight, As for
the bride and bridegroom, they disap-
peared at once down one of the Ninevitish
and were no more seen until the
rendezvons in the second.claes
waiting room at half past six,
acup of tea and currant buns, the wed-
ding party set off home, tired, but very
happy. Will and Fan
home atation, to proce
rail to théir new
of thanks and

A

“[a my young days,” said Rafferty,
“when I was at home In Ireland, the lads
and lasses used to dance at the cross roads

never !” exclaimed his wife, in

“There was no harm in it elither,” he
went on ; “jast an old man with a fiddle
or something, and some boys and gitle
jumping about to warm themeelves like,
and make friends, Did you ever see an
Irish jig, Polly 1 No, I guess you never
did, any of you.”

;;I”Inn though,” said Jim, ‘‘at a penny
a

"i)h. well, that wasn’t much, I dare say,”
sald Rafferty, warmin
“You should ba’ seen

6 way we young
men used to go 1

to the priest’s house
after work sometimes, and maybe give
him a havd with some of his hay-cutting,
or sich, and then he’d send us out to have
a bit of a dance in his yard, and etend by
us on at it, never stopping, and
then give us a drink of poster all round
before sending us home.
counted & real light chap for a j)

left them ut the

0od wishes, kisses and
I, that New Year’s Day

TO BE OONTINUED,

—cage———— &
Poor Widew Bedott!

See tried to write love poetry to the
deacon, and could frame only—

came to an end.

Ao

now,” he added, with a eigh ; “even
my tongue’s turned to the English way of
sand you're all English, every

“Folks say it's a low thing to bave an
Irlsh acoent, or even an Irish name,” said

a |lowl{.
ow, 1 it 1 sald Rafferty, with a flash

CHAPTER VIIL

B.XING DAY ON THE RIVER,
Thinge weot on thus f
and even months,

with its gaily
indows and hand-barrows
piled with holly, and the bard-earned

Long time I bore.”

Haed the lone creatare used Dr, Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription—the sure remedy
for the weaknesses and
of her sex—she ht
deacon’s favor by

me and gone, th
v W8 o ' o cheerfal character

THE ‘“‘RUIN WROUGHT BY RUM.”

PROF. O'DONOHUE ON TEMPERANCE.
Ottawa Citizen, May 16,

The Grand Opers Eouse was moder:
ately well filled last evening by a highly
respectable and appreciative sudience
who bad assembled to listen to Prof. M,
F. O'Donohue’s lecture on “The Rumn
Wrought by Rum.” Mr. Jamieson, M. P,
one of the foremost men in the ranks of
modern temperance advocates, occupied
the chair, and in a few well chosen
remarks introduced the lecturer of the
evening.

Prof. 0'Donohue in advancing to the
front of the platform was received with
applause, After a few humoristic allu.
sions to the empty benches, and ventur-
ing to prophecy that at no distant date,
those who now refrsined from attending
temperance lectures would be forced by
pubiic opinion to join the ranks of those
engaged in fighting the liquor traffic, the
lecturer entered into the subject of
temperance, dealing fully, elaborately,
and in most eloquent language on the
many and incalculable benefits of a life
of total abstinence, while he depicted
in forcible terms the evi of
even a moderate use of intoxicants, All
the powers of a well-stored and logical
mind, the resources of a lively imagina-
tion and & retentive memory, were used
unsparingly in denuncis of the
evils of mtemperance. The statesman,
the poet, the orator and the clergyman
were invoked to give their testumony to
the baneful effects on the moral and
physioal ruination procduced by indul-
gence in alooholic drinks, And thougu
the lecture was from manuscript, the
eloguence of the lecturer often rose to
its highest pitch, and wrung from bis
hearers round after round of hearty
applause.

v. Father Nolin, who, as well as Rev.
Mr, Walsh, Ald, Heney and Messrs.
Taggart and McCallough, ocoupied seats
on the platform, rose to move a vote of
thanks, The reverend father expressed
the great pleasure he felt in being pre-
sent, and in very warm terms alluded to
the happy manner in which tke lecture
had beeu given. The cause of temperance
he sasid, was of grest importance, and
it augured well for the future of the
great principle at stake when 1t num.
bered among its ranks so powerful an
advocate as Professor O'Donohue, He
trusted all would take the pledge.
Rev, Mr, Walsh, in seconding the
resolutioo, remarked that like
the whole-:ouled Irishman, who, when
listening to Daniel O'C)nnell, could not
refrain from crying out “Well done,
Dan,”—he had ditficulty in not imitating
bim and saying—'Well done, O'Dono-
hue.” Continuing, he said he was
plessed to meet a brother clergyman
who, while diftering widely and defin-
itely on many points, could join hands
in the grand cause of temperance; he
was most happy to second the resolution,
which was carried with great enthus.

wsm
Mr, O’Donohue replied in a happy

Miss Mary Gwendolen Caldwell te Re-

ocelve the Gift this Year,

THE LADY'S GREAT BENEFACTION TO THE
CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY —8OME FACTS
ABOUT HER FAMILY AND HERSELP—
WHAT THE GOLDEN ROSE IS AND HOW
IT HAS BEEN BESTOWED—ONLY TWO
AMERICAN WOMEN HONORED,

Boston Republic,

For the seccond time the golden rore
which the Pope apiually on
“Laetare” Sunday, comes to Americe this
gu. snd ita recipient is Miss Mary Gwen-

len Caldwell of New York citv, whore
munificent benefaction 01$300000 toward
the erection of the Catholic University st

Wi ton bas won for her this s

mark of pontifical favor. The only other

American woman upon whom the golden

rose has ever been bestowed is Mrs. Ellen

E, Sherman, the worthy wife of General

W. T. Sherman, whose staunch Catho-

lcity and sesl in promoting the interests

of the Catholic In&u‘. mislons tb: Vadl.
can recoguized & few years ago by con-
ferring upon ber & gift which ,nnr
before been sent across the Atlantie, It
was to the present Pope, Leo XIIL., that

Mrs, Bberman was indebted for this -

nition of her services to the Catholic

chureh, and, baving once bestowed the

{5 telguiog PotE appesre o bavelocke:

g Pontiff appears to have loo!

io this direction this yeer for s

worthy reciplent of it, and to have dis-

covered such a one in Miss Caldwell.

It is something like four years sgo now
that the snnouncement was made that
Mise Caldwell had offered the princely
sum of 3300000 to the Catholic prelates
of the United States as the nuclensof &
fund for the erection of a Oatholis univer-
sity at thlnﬁton, wherein eccleslastical
students would be able to follow a more
extended course of studies and thus better
qualify themselves for the duties of their
sacred calllng. The falr donor of this gift
is atlll frequently praised for her munifi.
cence, and to her is unguestionably due
much of the success which has attended
the unlversity movement, & movement
which is to- take practical shape this
month, when the corner stone of the uni-
versity bullding s to be laid at Washing-
ton by Cirdinal Gibbons, in the presence
of a gatherlng which be truly repre-
sentative of the Catholic bierarchy and
laity inthe United States, and at which
ceremony there wi!l doubtless be a dis
tinguished non-Catholic attendance, as
many of thecivil dignitaries of the coun-
try, President Cleveland among the rest,
bave promised, if possible, to witness

THE CORNER BTONE LAYING,

The Csldwells came originally from
England and settled in Kentucky, where
the father of the falr benefactress of the
Catholic University became & convert to
Cathollcity. And his conversion was all
the more remarkable because, during the
prevalence of the Know-nothing craze of
some thirty odd years sgo, Mr, Oaldwell
sbowed himself an active sympathizer
with the narrow policy of Know-nothiog-
ism, which, as everybody is well awaz
aimed at ostracizing and persecuting

ersons who professed the Catholic re.

glon. Hlis wife was a sister of John C.
Bue.khu-ldgeé formerly Vice-president of
the United States, and a member of &
family which can bosst of many distin.
gulsed sclons, The Cildwell’s mother was
8 Presbyterian, but she, too, like her hus.
band, afterwards embraced the Catholic
faith. Mr, Caldwell {inherited great
wealth, and added to ble fortune by his
own industry and foresightedness. He
was in his day remarkable for the amount
of public charities he bestowed. Thus,
for iostance, it was his momney which
erected and furnished S8, Mary and
Elizabeth’s Charity Hoepital, on Twelfth
and St. Louls avenues, Loulsville, the
management of which he confided to the
Sisters of Charity, Nor were his bene.
factions limited to Louisville alone, and
upwards of 100 ﬁed petsons are cared for
in St. Joseph’s Home for Old People, at
the corner of Main and Hazvie streets,
Richmond, Va, an institution which Mz.
Caldwell built and presented to the Little
Sisters of the Poor in that city., This
generous soul died about ten years “o,
three years after death had deprived him
of his estimable wife, leaving to his
daughters an smple fortune, of which
they have shown themselves capable of
making %:Od use,

Miss Mary Gwendolen Caldwell, the
young lady who inherits, manifestly,
many of her father’s charitable disposi-
tions, was born in Kentucky less
than a quarter of a century ago, and was
educated at the famous convent of the
Sacred Heart, at Manhattanville, N, Y,,
in which city she has for some time past
made her ruidcn«‘,”tognhu with her
sister, their house being in ome of the
fashionable uptown cross streets. After

radusting from Masunbattanville, Miss

aldwell travelled
EXTENSIVELY IN EUROPE,
devoting part of the time to study, so
that abe is o highly educated woman in
the broadest sense of the term. Coming
from Louisville she naturally entertained

a high regard for the Splldlng( famlly,

which gave to that ancient see its second

aud most famous bishop, Right Rev.

Martin John Spalding, who died eome

mon bnutl sod iotelligence. Her foa-
tures are finely cut strikingly har.
monious, but the eblef charm of the face
sppears to lie in the eyes, whish meet you
with a frank and kindly look, though the
contenapce is by no means wanting in
determination, and there are linesin it
which speak plainly of the courage to
carry out
BIGH PUBPOSES AND RESOLVES.

Dnﬂnr the winler mortbs the Misses
Oaldwell are simost slways to be found in
Now York, that is when they sre not
visiting friends ia other citics. Summer,
however, sces them elsewhare, and, while
they Dever neglect visiting their old home
down in Kentucky, you are more likely
to discover them up in Vermont in sum-
mertime than in any other state,

The golden rose which Miss Caldwell
roceives this year from Leo XIUIL is, ne
already » blessed by the Pope on
“Laetare” Sunday, by which nsme the
fourth Sunday of Lent is designated in
ecclersinstical parlance. This ceremony
is one of the oldest In use in the Catholic
chureb, dating back as far as the fourth
eentury, 80 lﬁl sald, thou*h who was first
sucoessar of Bt. Peter to introduce it is
not definitely known, It sppears to be
the outcoms, in its present shape, of the
Papal practice of m.lo'““ to frlendly
princes, so that the gift should reach them
on Easter Sunday. Its original form was
not the donation of s zose, other objects
belng sent from Rome, though as far back
ae the fourteenth century Urban the Fifth
is recorded to have b snd sent &
golden rose to Naples. In the middle
ages, when the Poperesided in the Lateran,
it was the custom for him to bless the
rose there and carry it in his band to and
from the church in which he pontificated
on “Lastare” Sunday, and he bestowed it
on some princely person whose duty it
was to await his return to the Lateran
and asist bim to dismount from his horse
on his return home, Nowadays the Pope
bleases the golden rose in the Vatican and
carries it to the chapel wherein he says
maes on “Laetare” Sundlg. During the
mase it is placed on a golden rose branch
on the altar, and the Pope afterwsrds
carries it away with him, for the purg})u
of bestowing it where ke sees fit. The
rose is not necessarily given to an individ-
usl; it fa oftentimes sent to noted
churches and sanctuaries, and even to
states and citiea, Thus

THE REPUBLIC OF LUCCA,

in 1564, nearly 250 years before Napo-
leon robbed that of its dependence, to
erect it into a principality for his sis-
ter, received the ro.2 from the hands of
Pope Pius [V,, while his successor,
Pius V., bestowed it upon the JLateran
Basilica. Among other recipients of the
rose were Henry VIIL. of Eogland, who
got it from three different Popes as ‘‘a
defender of the faith;” Mary Casimir,
Queen of Poland, upon whom Innocent
X[, bestowed it in recognition of her
hasband John Sobeiski’s defeat of the
Turks at Vienna, and Marie Theress,
Queen of France, to whom Clemen 1X
gave it in 1668

Princes nowadays, however, do not
count for as much as they formerly did,
andbence the golden rose,which cnce went
to royal or princely families, has found
its way into demooratic homes. The
present Pope has bestowed it upon
Queen Mercedes, whose uatimely death
caused 80 much sorrow in Spain, it is
true, but he basaleo sent it twice across
the Atlantic to this country, some years
ago 1o Mrs, Sherman, and now, sgain,
to Miss Caldwell, both of whom have
certainly renderoci signal services to the
Catholic Church in the United States,
the former not alone by the warm inter-
est she takes in every Catholic move
ment at the national capital, but also by
the quiet influence she wields there and
knows how to make felt, and the latter
by her bountiful contribution to the
Catholic university fund. The golden
rote originally took the form of a single
flower of wrought gold, the gold reddened
80 as to give the flower a more natural
appearance. Other ornamentations
were also indulged in, precious stones
and gems being inserted in the petals
of the golden flower, but afterwards the
gift comprised a branch with several
flowers upon it, of which the principal
one was made of the purest of gold,
richly chased

AND HIGHLY ORNAMENTED,

There is an especial prayer in the ponti-
fical for the blessing of the golden rose,
bat it is too long for reproduction here,
In it the Pope r;ln for the Church that
she may wal “the fragrance of that
flower which sprang from the root of J ..l
and ls called the flower of the field an
the lily of the valley.”

One American Catholic institution has
%0 far copied the Papal custom of bestow-
ln%l Eoldn rose upon some distinguleshed
and deserving Catholic person that it
annually g'ves a gold medal on “Laetare”
Sunday to some eminent Catholic layman
or woman whose serylces to the Church,
in the estimation of the faculty of the
university, entitle him to that honor, This
institution is the University of Notre
Dame, conducted by the Fathers of the
Congregation of the Holy Oross, out in
Indiana. The reciplent of its gifc this
year was Elitor P. E Hickey of the
Brooklyn Catholle Review, a gentleman who
has unquestionably rendered very valu-
sixteen years ago archbishop of Baltimore, | able rervices to the caunse of Catholic liter-
and whose name s atill held in benedlc. | ature in this country, and who received
tion down in the Blue Gzass State, as well | the other week from Notre Dame & band.
as in Baltimore and other places in the | somely enamelled gold medal,accompantied
land. Hence it waa net surprising that, | by a suitable Latin address. Other per-
when she declded to bestow her munifi | 89na decorated by the “Lactare medal” of
cent gift on the Cathollc Univemity, she | Notre Dame in past years are John Gil-
selected the neﬁhm of the afore-men- | mary Shes, LL. D., the well-known
tioned prelate, Right Rev. John Lancaster | Catholic historlcal writer, Editor Maurice
Spalding, himself the Bishop of Peoris, to | Francis Egan, of the New York Freeman's
acquaint the prelates of the Baltimore | Journal, and General John Newton of
councll, held in November, 1584, of her | Hell Gate fame. The Catholicgift of the
intention, and to ask them to accept ber | year, however, has come to Miss Caldwell
gift. It bas been sald that Miss Caldwell | in the shape of the golden rose, and there
made her gift conditional, asking that |18 not one of her co-religionists in the whole
Bishop Spalding should be named as the | country who will not admit that the fair
first rector of the mew university, but | benefactress of the Catholic Univemity
that statement has been pronounced un. | richly dessrves the honor bestowed upon
true, though it is quite likely that both | her, or Who does not wish that she may
the Peorla prelate and Miss Caldwell | live lonz to wear it, and to ses the in
hoped that the rectorate would fall to the | stitution in whose erection she has mo
person who first announced that she was mtuhlli alded become the grand suc-
willing to ald the university fund to the | cess its founders hope it will eventually
extent of & $300,000 subscription for a | prove to be.
starter. It may be here stated that a
sister of Mise Caldwell has since added
€50,000 to the university fand, so that
the Caldwell girla have certainly done
their sbare toward making the &lropond
inatltution & succws, Min Caldwell’s
portraits represent hez as a girl of uncom-

speech.

p: vote of thanks was then moved to
the chairman by Ald, Heney seconded
by Mr. Taggart, and heartily received
by the audience,

D ——— e

“EX.MUNK” WIDDOWS.

From Canada Presbyterian.
The Stratford Beacon has this to say
about the ‘ex.monk’ whose career closed
s0 suddenly in Eogland the other

day :—

“The notorious hypocrite and scoun-
drel ‘Ex monk’ Widdows, has got his
deserts at last, At the Central Criminal
Court, London, Eugland, on the 2ad
inst., he and a chum, apparently as great
a ruffiian as himseif, named Burleigh,
described.as a clerk in holy orders, were
convicted of acts of gross indecency with
certain pupils in Carist’s Hospital,
Widdows was setenced to ten years'
Wﬂl servitude and Burleigh for life.

hen the ‘ex-monk’ was mouthing his
disgusting tirade against priests and
others here and hereabouts, under the
guise of ‘religion,’ the Beacon was be-
sieged with letters and appeals to help
him on, and because it refused to publish
them or allow the rascal to be pufied in
its oolumns it was roundly abused by
certain people claiming to be ‘Chris.
tians,’ accused of being under the influ.
ence of Catholics, etc. Time does bring
its revenge 1"

This impostor who now wears a ocon.
vict's garb made a triumphal tour
through Ontario a few years ago. Metho-
dist churches were thrown open for him
andPresbyterians left their own churches
in crowds to hear him, To have said a
word againat the scamp at that time
would have cost any minister his ecclesi-
astical life, it would be interesting to
know what the DPresbyterian members
and office-bearers who flocked after the
filthy fellow think of him now. It can-
not be very pleasant for them to remem-
ber that they left the worship of God in
their own churches and ran after this
foul impostor. As the Beacon rather
caustically observes, it would be too
much to hope that this warning will
have any eftect, The next oily tongued,
brazen.faced black guard that comes
round professing t0 be an ex.-monk or
converted griut can have almost any
Methodist Church. for Sabbath evening,
provided he draws a crowd, and, with
shame we say it, a certain number of
Presbyterians will leave their own church
and run to hear him,

The Power of Ink.

“A small drop of lnk, falling, like dew,
upon & thought, proclaims that which
makes thousands, perhaps mililons, think,”
wrote Byron, The inspiration of his pen
might give the dusky fluid such a fas.
reaching power, and we wish we were
poseessed of such an inepiration, that we
might, thron:ah s like medium, bring fato
such extended notice the matchless virtues
of Dr, Plerce’s Pleassut Purgative Pellets,
those tiny, sugar.coated granules which
contaln, in a concentrated form, the
sctive principles of vegetable extracts that
Dame Nature designed especially to pro-
mote & healthy action of 'io lrm.
stomach and bowals.

Thos. Babin, of Eglington says: *'I have

Hallqway's Goca Oute. “Besters o thil
'S n Cure,"

and do likewise, .

The good opinion of the publle, in re-
gud to Ayer’s Coerry Pectoral, is con-

rmed by clergymen, lawyers, znblle
speakers, and actors, All it ia the
best remedy for affections of the throat
and lungs.
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PART L

FROM 1592 TILL THE EXTINCTION O
EIERARCHY IN 1603,

CONTINUED,

Now that the Catholic Barons w
exile, the ministers of the Kirk ma
utmost efforts to compass thelr con
ruin, They tried all in thelr pow
faduce the King to forfeit thelr e
aud reduce them to beggary. So barl
s measure the monarch wiscly zefu
adopt. He had already done enou
conceived, for the Kirk, and he con
but consider it cruel sand impolitie
extreme, to extirpate the accient I
of Huntley, Erroll sud Angus, o
punish, by utter ruin and eXxtermir

patties who were already exiles f
science sake, The Counteeses of H
snd Erroll were permitted to rem
Scotland; and arrangements were m
meane of which the Esils themaelve
saved from being wholly destitate
the policy of James to maintain &
balance of power between the fa
keeping them all dependent on b
leaning tv the one or to the other,
exigencles of the time required,

such great Barons ae Huntley uom
in o position which rendered their:
tion possible at sny moment, wasa
ful means of restralning the viol
thelr enemies,

About this time, 1590, according
testimony of the Kitk, the Catho'l
in Scotland were labouring zealo
confirm and comfort their brethrer
bope that the exiled Barons wou
return, geve them new courage, &
were coufident that the king wor
tolerate any violent measures
them on the part of the merciles
which was obliged to be satlfi
abusing them axd uttering i
blasphemies sgainat religlon. Th
dencunced as “¢xcommunicated P
“Jesuits,” “Antichrists,” ete., whi
chiefs, the Catbolic Eacls, were brs
rebels, traitors, etc., and the fri
these forfeited Earls, they complaix
remained at Bome were at large
joyed full liberty in the land.

Meanwbile the tide of Roy:
appested to flow towards the C
Kiog James was disgusted w
parrow-mindedness and  per
spirit of the ministers

itk, The mean ap
way in which his *“yood sister,”
Elizabatb, had treated him helped
ate him from her faction and inc
to shew friendship to the Catboll
These dispoeitions bore thelr frul
witbstandiog the opposition
anticipsted on the part of the I
king resolved on the restoratic
Catholic Barone, They were tos
in duty bound, to their sovere
offer no oppoeition to the Kirk.
condition thelr canse was to be ee]
the Duke of Lennox. Soon af

the Earl of Huntley came from
tinent, snd p2es n| disgulee i
land, anzived eafely among bis
who, aware of the favour in !
was beld at the court, made the
efforta for bis restoration, The
borror struck, and reised its cr)
ing. But it was in valn,’ wh
utterance, in loud complaints,
distress, they learned that the
Erroll had becn seen with Hant
castle of the Bog of Gicht an
powerful Earl of Angue bad con
1uto the city of Perth. Wors
the Couptess of Huntley was
and having great influence, m
tures on the part of ber hual
bad never, it was alleged in
plotted against the reforme
since he left Scotland, and was
stand his trisl if any one shoul
to accuee him. He had no obj
confer with the ministers on tl
of religlon; but & reasomable
be allowed him to make up his
His proposals and requests
fair and moderate, But the
implacable, An ‘‘excommunt
tor,” as they called him, a ma
been gulity of ‘“idolatry,”
crime, and who, notwithe
sentence of banishment, ha
return without leave, had nc
propose ln{_ terms. The
danger. Tiose earls would
themeelves openly in the cou
their pr were pt

King, The party that oppos

and the Kberty of the word of God

bold and countdent of succe

England and Scutland, 1€ sor

determined reslstance were I

made, the Kirk, with all its bot

and privileges, would become

Anticchrist, A day of bumilia

ingly, was appointed, Peopl

{sters were called upon to we

between the porch and the

land “polluted by the enemi

They also named sixteen oot

who should sit at Edinburgh

the church, as its council,
pond with all parts of the cou
No m;lno; ”Ig the king w

This was, an imperius

which would bave swept t

ment out of the hands «

power. At first, however, h

more politic to remonstrate;

did through some of the mo

ministers. He would have |

stand that their fears were

The Barons had no intentio:

war on him or them. They

themselvea on his mercy
taken them into favor,

not the clergy have the lik

tion for repentance{

deasired to be reconciled.
the Church repel them, shu
their faces, and doom them
King James wae by natur
clemency. The sentiments
gave uttersnce in opposi
merciless Kirk, were
sinocerely entertained.

duct was, at |
higbly politie, It would b
wiee, unﬂdﬂl Quaeen Eli:
sge, and the inflnence of b
&‘l:n: a8 well as in his ¢
to me a religlons
would have been an

o o




