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The Legend of the Rose, !

i

BY W. T. PETKRS, |

Oh, say not that a single flower :
Is born but to deeny, i

Or that a deed of merey done
Shall ever fade awny !

A white rose glittering with dew,

Uncared-for by the wayside grew,

And o'er the plains of Judu threw
Her perfume rare, |

The zephyrs of the distant sea

Swept gently down from Galllee,

And whispered, * We are secking thee,
O Hower fair !

“ When yonder lingering daylight breaks,
And velled in eloud the sun awakes,
A Saviour sutters for the sukes
Of wicked men,”
The white rose raised her snowy heaml,
And from her heart a tear-drop shed,
Oh, wou'd my perfume faint,” she said,
“ Might reach Him, then !

|
|
|

"I'hie noon, i d ‘round the city's gat

A erowd of curious Jews awnit

To sce the Master meet His fate
Upon the eross ;

And, like the river's widing flow,

The troop ol loving Marys go,

Some chanting hymuns, some sobb ng low,
Bo great thelr loss,

While faint and sick, and grieving sor |

ALl carthly troubles well-nigh o'er, !

His heavy eross the Saviour bore
Up unto death,

But lo! a perfume, rich and rare,

Distilled upon the heated air,

Comes fuintly floating ¢ verywhere
With sweetest breath.

The Man of sorrows, friend of friends,

His face unto the white rose bends, |

A blood-drop from His brow descends |
Upon the lower,

O rose-bud,” low he said,

Y From purest white, be turned to red,

In token that My Blood was shied

In this dark hour.”

Churchman,

'OO STRANGE |
NOT TO BE TRUE,|

DY LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON

Mina’s simplicity was too perfect to be

easily understood.  Some of Madame
d'Orgeville? visitors,  who  helonged
to the chool which influenced

through its different phases the tone of |
French literature. from Rosseau to Ber-

nardin de St. tierre and Chateanbriand,

enchanted with the beauty and naivete of |
Mina d’Auban, extrolled hLer sensibility,

and raised her to the vank of a heroine of

romance.  The prudent governess, and

the sentimental ladies, were both mi-taken

in the estimate of her character.  She wa
neither bold nor romantic,  She had been
brought up under peculior circumstance

amidst pecuhar scenes,in aremote o
She had strong feelings, and what <
strongly felt she expressed without dis-
guise. Her figurative imaginative wan
ner of speaking was just as natural to her
as the conventional language of a French
drawing-room was to her companions,
The wish to attract notice or to excite (d
miration had never erossed her wind,

untry

Changetul and faint was her fair cheek’s hue,
'nough clear ¢ light

Hower which the

Anid the
For the aspect of girlhood at tine

On the following morning, M,
called on Madame d’Orgevills
her that Madame de Senac greatly desivea
to induce her—instead of receiving the
Natches prince at her own house—to ae
cept an mvitation to the soiree she was to
give that evening, and to m

100 high
Maret
to mform

hm thers
mstead.  Several disti; gpuished personage
of the conrt and the town, as well o e
of the most eminent members of the Pari

clergy, had intimated their intention f
honoring her with their mpany
“It wonld be a most britliant 1 union,”
M. Maret observed, with evident sati
100

Lf this excellent man had a we ikness, it

was the love of a little innocent 1y

Madame d’Orgeville wa Y gracious,
and yielded with a gooa grace her prio
vight to the visit of the !ndian  chief.

Though a little disappointed at having to
put off the party she had intended to a
semble on this o
at being iuvited to the {otel de Sen .
the socicty of which was more ded dedly
aristocratic than her own,

Madanu
amiable, and accomplished
unexceptionable as her character was un
im \\Ihllul"ll, Having married a man of
higal rank, she had the entrees at court:
but her own family belonging to the par-
liamentary noblesse, she wasalso connected
with the financial world of that day, and |
her salon was a neutral territory, in which
persons of various ranks and various |
parties met oftener than at any other |
house in Paris,  Pious and learned ecele-
iastics sometimes attended her receptions, |
as well as literary and worldly ables, |
Conrtiers and men of letters, bankers and
princes, honored her with their company.,
There were cevtain lingering traditions of
the Hotel de Rambouilet in the tone of
her more intimate society—a refinment
which was beginning to be lost sight of
ince the days of the regency. But if
some of her habitues maintained the nobl
dignity of language and of manners which
wevailed in Madame de Maintenon®
{mmlvHL others were heginning to indulge
in the false sentimentality and pedantic
free-tLinking ot the cighteenth century,

Madame d’Orgeville’s satisfaction at the
prospect of her first appearance in thi
new seene of fashion, was greatly inereased
by Madame de Senac’s pressing
that she wonld bring with her Colonel
d’Auban’s daughter.  She foresaw that
Mina’s beauty, and the tie between hey
and the young prince, who would have
been called in our days the lion of the
evening, would attract considerable notice:
and she spared no pains to dress her in the
most becoming manner, which she had
taste enough to ]»u'nh,'lril_\‘ as served to
recall that, notwithstanding her hieight, |
1 a child, and that she ha

caston

de Senae was a widow, rich,

er morals a

quest

he was almost
been born under a transatlanti ky.

The apartments of the Hotel de Senn
were brilliantly lighted that evening, and
colored Jamps hung amidst the foliage of
its spacious garden. At an carly hour,
numbers of persons arrived, all anxious
to witness the introduetion of a native of
a new-—and, to them, utterly unknown
world, into a Parisian drawing-room,
The Iudian chief was an object of curiosity
to men of science, of letters, and of piety;
all such were, for different reasons, curious
to watch the effects which a first sight of |
European civilized socicty would have on |
the young Natchess ‘

When M. and Madame d’Orgeville ar-
rived, the principal room was almost full.
When it became known that the younw
girl who accompanied them had been |

{ Courtray,

tion, desired Mina to comply with the re-
| .l“"

| women,

| and almost angry with her

present at the first fearful scenes of the

parents would not be as glad as herself to
insurrection, and owed her life to the pwo-

see him, and this sorely troubled her.

tection of the Indian youth now in Paris, Meauwhile several persons were en-
the wish to see and to speak to her became | deavoring to converse with Ontara, partly
general.  As much of her story as was | by means of signs, partly by means of the

briefly related by the mistress of the house

few French worde he had learnt.  Every-
flew from mouth t& mouth, quite a rush

body was attracted by his appearance, He
was made to the part of the room where | had grown very much during the l{m ff»w
she was sitting, quite unconscisus of the | years, His regular features; his fine
attention she excited, and only longing for | melancholy eyes; the rich olive of his

| a moment of Ontara’s arvival, | complexion, had all the beauty of which

“ Did you ever seero lovely a creature?” | his race are sometimes possessed; and
said the Due d’Bpernon to the Comte de | Mina, perfectly aceustomed to the color of
| the red men, and who saw in his dress,

* Better worthnotice, I <hould say, than | changed in many respeets, but not alto-
the red Indian we are come to see,” au- | gether altered since his arrival in Europe,
swered the Count, | a reminiscence of the happy days of her
“Can you believe she is not yet thirteen | childhood, though there could not be on
years old' P " | earth a handsomer torm and face than
" “8he looks sixteen if not seventeen.” i that of her adopted brother.  There were
“What i« her name traces ot surrow and of suffering, as well
“AOrban or d’Auban,” | as of stern endurance, on his brow. His
“There wasa colonel of that name who 1 keen, intelligent countenance betokened
rescued a number of French eaptives from | intellectual power.  To  the voluble

a tribe of savages.” | speeches and compliments addressed to
* Exaetly so; and this ¢irl is his daugh- [ him, he answered:—

ter.” ; J “Your words are good,” or, It is well,”
“=he will not be long on his hands, if | or “ Outara thanks you;” that was almost

beauty achieves fortune.  What eyes ! [ all he could say in French,

What a smile! The world will be at her

“My sweet love,” said Madame de
feet come nl.’l)

| Senac to Mina, “some of these gentlemen

A celebrated linguist, who bad been | wish you to ask your Indian brother what
studying a v-vrnl'u“m_\‘ of Indian words | he most wishes to see in Paris. They
compiled by a missionary, in order to | would gladly act as his guides, snd con-
frame a compliment to the Natches prince, | duet him to the king’s palace, or the
requested the favor of an introduction to | picture galleries, or the shops, or the
Mina, public gaic Find out, my dear, what

crowding around her, begged to hear from | says that his father and his brethren are
her own lips the story of her captivity | no more, and their palaces -lv'«n--.\'n-v'l, He
and her escape.”  Madame A’Orgevilleyen- | cares not to the palaces of the French
chanted at finding herself, by means of | chief. The beautiful gardens of his native

g
and relate all she had witnessed of | His kingsmen are bondsmen; chains are

the Natches insurrect She colored, | on their hands, and the iron of those
and her voice trembled 15, turning | chains has entered into his soul. He has
to her protectress, <he “Where shall | nothing to buy in the white man’s cabins,
begin 77 He says there is only one place for the
“With your arriy Indian city, | slave, the exile, the sad in heart, and it is

at the

on the eve of the massacre, my love,” there he wishes to go, » the home of
The first words the child spoke in her | the Great Spirit: to the Temple of Christ
weet, wusical, and slightly  tremulous | ian Prayer.” |

voice, arrested every one’s attention, She Mina’s eyes overflowed as she translated

Ontara’s words,
The Bishop of Auxerre stepped  for-
ward and s.id to Mina, “ A<k him if he
wishes to be made a Christian,”

She did so, and

ceased to feel shy when once she had be-
gun, It would make everybody love
Untara, she thought, to hear how good he
had been to the white captives; and to
speak of the scenes <o indelibly impressed

again  rendered hi
on her mind, but which she never men- | answer into French, “The Christian’s
tioned in her home, was a veiief to her | God was once sold as a slave, He had

pent-up feelings. And so she told her | no
imple, thrilling tale with such pathos and
uch natural eloquence, and her counten-
ance lighted up with such a wonderful

cabin of his
from his
| a bright
our heac

own. He was an exi ¢

skies, The sun is
, far away above
care for him now,

wimation, that soon every sound was | This God (and be t hed rucifix i
wished in the crowded room, and every | his bos ) is the God of t nourner; t
eye was fixed upon her speaking face. | redecmer of the captive
She deseribed the death of the priest at The pathos of this speech struck the
the altar; the massacre which ensued; her | men and women of the w rid who heard
futher’s escape; her ther’s anguish; | it.  If there wer pre ]rw[vllv: f
Ontara ner f 15 his adoption | the new hool, in to scoft the
of her as 1 er sister; their affection for each | Cie
sther; their flight thr forest Wi

were do death; e (

laid

the Chok- i
: aid, “M

escue of the French prisoners;
1 ‘earl Feather and

arrival; Pearl Feather’

wd her final deliverance, Som

etween |}

Ontara’s

her cheeks ¢l I with enthusiasm, | 1 shall b happy to t hiu d t
nietineg r voice trembled X- | prepare him for baptism,
citement us streamed down h 3 Mina conveyed the bishop’s message to
without m t 1 her ho answered  somethir
he spoke o hea ud dand ile.  The bishop e

these wild seenes had been enac had said, ¢

was a mournful, impassioned wre not a bl 1

in her expressions and in the that it is the rehgion of the black
| voice, which thrilled the bo-on bel
[ anditors, and lincered in tl M. laughed, [ell him
when she had finished he said though L wear purp I
note f some exquisite mnsi believe t I the ligion a
eye wh had long ceased to tl bla 1 \ ‘ ep of
moistened that day art the same flock, it f the same
forgotten what it » feel; wi feather’

of an unwonted em 1

Soon after Mina |
whilst she was answering the many
tions which were addressed to  her, a
ervant came up to Madame de Senac, and
told her M. Maret and the Indian prines
had amived. She went to mect the 1,
and when they entered the room, all ey
now turned on the stranger, The greatest
curosity was felt as to the way in which
two young creatures would meet, who |

\ miled, and said to M.
Maret, “T will call in my carriage to-
morrow, and take your young friend to
Notre Dame, It becoming that his
wish should be fulfilled, and

a tie; who had parted in a primaval forest
amidst danger and death, and now stood
face to face in a Paris drawing-room,
under the eyes ofa worldly set of men and
Well; the refined, well-bred |
elety  was taken hy surprise. They |
were prepared to witness an interesting
scene; they did not « xpect to be touched | and me 17

to the bottom of their hearts. The mo-| A urteous reply was given, and M,
ment Ontara appeared, Mina ran to him,

Maret proposed that his wife should eall
threw her arms around his neck, and { every day for Mina, aud take her to M.
Kissed his cheek, Hq 1, his frame | d’Auxerre’s hotel.
quivered, his eyes, whi ul been bent The bishop thank
on  the

should witness his first act of homage at
the foot of a Christian altur.” Then,
turning to Madame d’Orgeville, ke added
“Madame, I understand that this oung
lady remains under your care during her
parents’ absence.  Will you permit her to
act as interpreter between my neoyhyte

start

1 him, 1 said to

Wl nly raised. | Mina, “You will go through a course of
Stepping cized held her theology, Mademoisell
at arm’s length, and d on her face | ing your deliverer you
with an intensity wh emed to pier ;

quire knowledge.” '
I)”“ 1

gh her features t her very soul. Iy

“Mademoiselle, do you speak the | would interest him most.”
Natches language 1” he asked.  “If so, Mina went up to Ontara, and after
| will you h ve the kindness to instruct me speaking a fow words with 1, turned |
how to pronounce this sentence 7 Others | round to the company. “My brother

! her young companion, a centre of attrac- | village are uprooted, ind he does not wish |
to look on the gardens of the great village. |

% And withdrawing

that the |
| were bound to one another by so singular | time-honored walls of our old cathedral

roll up anotler silver plate, that Ountara
might see it.

“Have you seen the wonder of the
evening, M. le Comte?” said a pretty
woman, dressed in the extreme of the
fasrion, to M. de Saxe.

“Not the red Indian, madame, if you
mean him,”

“No; I mean something infinitely more
attractive,  Alovely Creole—a mere child,
but a perfect beauty. Your eyes will be
much better employed in looking at her
than at the savage.”

*“Iam quite satisfied with their present
employment,” answered the count, with a
smile. ]

“Oh, but I really wish you to see this
paragon. Her meeting with the Indian
was the prettiest thing imaginable, |
{ would not have missed it for all the world,
| Such vivacity; such charming sensibility ;
and then such eyes! But there she is, on
the sofunear the window.”

““Lhat girl,” exclaimed the count, “that
young girl in white, with a single rose in
her hait 2 Who & she? Who is she
with "

the President des Comptes,”

“That lady in green, do you know
her, m.dame? May I ask you to intro-
duce me 77?

While the count was speaking he did
not take his eyes off Mina,

“Ah! M. le Comte! Have you fallen
in lovealteady 77 exclaimed the lady. “Is
| she not charming? But how old those
| Creoles look? 1 hope they have g

hairs at thirty, or it would not be fa

us who were frights at that young
»

i So raying the lady led the way across
| the room, and introduced M. de Saxe to
| Madame QOrgeville.  He bowed, and
looked towards Mina, said:—

“Mademoiselle is  your
madame

*O! no, M. le Comte. My danghters
are too young to gointo society.’”

“Aye, indeed! I thought you were
too young, madame, to be that youny
lady’s mother.”

* Pardon! M. le Comte. My daughters
are both older than Mademoiselled’Auban;
but she was invited here to-night to meet
{ the Indian chief, whose cnly acquaintance
shie is in what we must henceforward call
the old world. Itisa curious history, M,
[ de Saxe. This young Natches saved her

and her father at the time of the msur-

rection,”

*You don’. say s0!” exclaimed the
count, seating himself by the side of Mina,
* 0, Mademoiselle, do tell me all about it.

{ Ilike of all things exciting stories: next to
fighting a battle, the best thing is to hear
of one.”

| *Is it true, M. de
who was sitting on th
count, “ that a troupe of actors always
accompany you in your campaigns, and
that, on a recent occasion,
in the playbills that th

performance the next d
he battle M. le ¢

daughter,

Suxe,” said a lady

other side of the

given

ASW o
passion
ot sorry

perform
J

hair he turned

again to the little girl on his left. The

1 nder iled, for, though the ladv

vl never appeared on the re, she had

the reputation of bheing a consummate
M. d drew nto ¢

1, and made her peat to him t
tory she had alread: told that evenir
Whet f her father, and the 1
cue of the prisoners, he s

“1 remem

donel d’Auban’
wish you joy, m
brave man {
him, when he returns

» spoke

the time of
conduct, I
You have a
Will you tell
Paris, that the

Comte woul Pt to make
1 1 §

| 1 col wit I'u “.\1_\'
1 m are in ny,” she

. and when they d
‘I don’t know,” she
sadly.
| The expression of her face put him so
4 powerfully in mind of her mother at her
1ge, that he could scarcely help saying so.
“You have been already a great trav-
eller, Mademoiselle Wilhelmina
| vou like to see some of the grea
| Hlllrrln' §e
“I should like very much to see Rome,
and Venice, and Madrid,” she answered.
“And St. Petersburg, would you mnot
like to go there
“I’ll try again,” thought the count.
| “Have you heard of the death of the
| Czar, Mademoiselle Mina 77
| “Theard he was dead a moment ago.
Somebody said so just before you came
| . Was he not very young 1
TO BE CONTINUED,

me back 7

‘ wswered, rather

|
|
|

cities of

CARDINAL MANNING,

HIS VIEWS ON THE COMMON SCHOOL SYS-

[
Mina answered hy a request which she ‘ TEM.

that long fixed gaze there wa reminis- [ made in a low voic * Monsei i

nee, and joy, and eager questioning. At | may Ontara and I make ur first At a meeting recently held in Notting
last, in his own tongeu Sister of | munion te o { ham, Cardinal \lnm:m._'\\;wv~~wH.11n olf
my iption, have cotten our “1 hope so, my child,” the hishop | in the following Ic‘l‘!ll\ll“_"’ll"ih;' non-de-
language ! Have vou ten the land Kindly replied; and then he went to pay | nominational schools: i )
that was a garden of the | his compliments to some of the great If he were asked what denominational
Wit on 1t

man had set i
“1 have forgot

nothing
with tears,

! people in the room,
u nothing, my brother; Madame de Senac had condueted Ontara

erred \I;:w,. her eyes filling

; following them with her eves, when her

“Not your promise 1 eagerly ex- | attention was arrested by a tall man in
claimed, form, whom she felt sure she had seen
“No; nothing,” sh repeated.  “I | somewhere before, and the next moment
remember every word we lave poken | she remembered it was the gentleman
" | who had spoken to her mother in Tuileries |
I, too, have not forcotten my | cardens, She whispered  to Madame
id the Indian, and he drew U'Orgeville:

lem’s erucifix from his bosom, “ Madame, what is the name f that

) tme a crowd had gathered | tall ofticer in the d rway

round them, and Madani d’Orgevitle, [ “ He is (

stepping forward, to

ok Mina by the hand | the bravest in the
and made

her sit down again by her side. [ Count Maurice de Saxe,
[he little hand was ind trembling, “Ah!” thought Mina, “he said to mam-
and the child’s heart—for 1t was, after ally | ma, * Where can you find a truer friend
still a child’s heart—was benting too fast | than Maurice de "Saxony and then
forutsstrength. - When Ontara had asked | other things he had said came back to her
her af she remembered her ;m-:ni»v. she | mind: “ Have we not wept over the death
had :n.lx.\u‘niugl_\ replied that she did, | of anothe v Wilkelmina 7 and, “ Dear
for it was the truth. But since she had | componion of my early days!” and she
beenin France, and had become acquainted | mused over these sentences, and wondered
with other girls, she had begun to un- ‘ if the count would know her again, and
derstand why her mother had been vexed | perhaps speak to her,  She could hardly
for having | fancy that he had been her mother’s play-

|
promised Ontara never to many a white | fellow—that they had gathered flowers
man.,

In the midst of her Joy at his re- | aud built reed huts, or t
turn, she felt a vague misgiving that her | in their childhood,

French army-—the

U ran races together,
She wished he would

into her picture gallery, and Mina was |

a general, my dear, and one of |

education was he should answer that it

| In the condition of this country it w
most just that education should be den
minational, and no other form of eduea
tion could possibly be Just.  Let him say,
at the outset, that Catholics were not re.

education,  No denominatiounal Christian-
| ity could exist where there was absolute
| unity of faith. It was the misery of
| shatfered refigion, of a hristianity |
up piecemeal, that mipelled the use
various names and had created what
statesmen were pleased to call the reliei
ous difficulty. “We had entered into
| period in which the ancient unity of Chris-
tianity was broken up, in which religion
[ had become fragmentary; but, neverthe-
less, the children of ‘ngland must bhe
taught. How, then, were they to solve
this problem 7~ There were only two ways
of issuing from the difficulty, and the;
were both intolerable ; the one was a
secular system, an education in which

THE NAME OF GOD SHOULD NEVER BE

HEARD,
or a system of education in which some

“ With Madame d'Orgeville, the wife of

I

[FRIDAY, OC

re
[

were anti-Christian, It has been said
that 1f Catholics were in a majority they
would coerce their fellow-countrymen in
matters of religion and education. To
that proposition, both as a Catholic and a
Christian he said absolutely * No,”
and for this reason-by coercion they might
make hypocrites, but'they would not make
believers. (Cheers,) | any man were to
say that by acts of the supreme power of
legislation the Catholic majority might
coerce the people of England into Catho-
lic schools and churches, he (the cardinal)
would say that by so doing they would
violate some of the most vital principles
of the Catholic faith, How, then, were

| Twill be

Should |

| for a mom

was education with liberty of conscience, !

spousible for the name of denominational |

[ primary «

the people to be educated? It wust be
done by the voluntary efforts of parents,
by the supreme effort and guidance of the
Church, and certainly by the co-operation
: of the state; for the state was \lt'vpl.\‘ con-
cerned that its citizens should all be
trained so as properly to discharge their
pllh]i<' duties, It \‘h'.‘u', then, that
what was called the religious difliculty
mst be left to the conseiences of the par-

ions which unhappily existed, and, there-

| But they do not take

fore, that which was called denoming- |

tional education was a dire necessity,
- Rl —

‘ ents and pastors of all the various diyis-
! A DROLL PARODY ON MOORE.
' %

} One of the most beautiful of the

i those dreams,” It was written by Moore
| on the oceasion of his visit to the La
| of Killarney, and is descriptive of the
poet’s feelings on hearing the music which
he had “wedded to immortal verse” played

Trish |
Melodies is that entitled “"Twas one of | }

by the celebrated Spillane, the bugler, |

well-known to a former generation of
| Munster tourists, The concluding stanzas
| of the melody in question run as fol
| lows

Oh, forgive, if while listening to music whose
breath

Seemed to cirele his name with a
against death,

He should feel a proud
proelatm,

charm

spirit within him

thou live in the echoes of

Even so, though thy
die ¢

memory should now

Up again in some happier

day
And the harp and the voices of Erin

pro-
ong

To the answering future thy name and thy
song.

Just about the time that
Iyric was publishe

‘ u‘w‘.yﬂ‘.
gentleman

bappened to visi “Did ye

uiver hear the illigant song Mr. Moor
made about Killarney, " asked hi
guide. “Sure whin Tom wa last

suminer I was wid

very day, and
heard every word of

me, and:can

repate the whole of it.” ~ “Indecd,” re-
phed the Englishman; ‘perhaps you will
favor me, then, by reciting 2 YAy
coorse 1 will,” answered Pat; “I'll give
you the very words—
£ Oh, to hear Spillane play on his gle so
nate

TI'o the soul of & bard

1S oWl

Su L pride thin his heart was juite ready
to break

Ahd surely those sthrains will be heard

on the stone,
And by sthrange

dead and
\leho, v

And

s around on

Church

that city bult

~the New

never shall 1 : in th
deck of the l Christ h rsile
her way thi can  of Wi
gaze forth upon th shipwrecks strew
the waters on every side, ¢ in
our own security, feeling confiden the
permanent durability of that grand old
bark  of which Chiist Himself i pilot.
From the very beginning, the Catholi
Church possessed a perfect consciousness |
of her Divine stability—of her lasting per-

petuity—of her unmortality, She was as
conscious in the very beginning that she
would never die as the angels of God ar
conscious of their lmmortality.  She knew
that hers was the kingdom which Daniel
said that God should raise up and which
should never be destroyed, She knew
that her immortality was prophesied by
Gabriel when he said: “And He shall reigu
in the House of David forever, and of His
kingdom there shall be no end.” She had
full confidence in the promise made to her
by her Divine Founder when He spoke of
her as a Church built upon a rock, ag t
which the gates of hell should
vail. She wa
Divine L
made her
send

never pr
perfectly certain that ow
rd would keep the promise He
when He said that He would
the Paraclete to teach her all
L to abide with her forever, Not
ut did she falter in the convic-
tion of her own immortality: even in he

{ darkest honr there was no” hesitation, no

nusgiving, no apprehension.—N, Y, Cuth-
olic Herald,

— B —
WHAT ENGLISH CATHOLICS ARE

DOING,

A club, which is to be known as “The
Newman,” was opened by the Catholies of
Liverpool on Tuesday, September 21, its
jeet being to bring together the

middle-cl Catholics  residing  at  the
South-¢n The chairman, My, Dighy

Smith, erving that it was understood
that polities should be excluded, said that
members might be Conservatives or what-
ever they pleased in polities, but there

{ were ohjects in which, as Catholies, they

would almost of necessity join, and it was

| in this respect that they felt their want of

| Catholic representative, for

one form of religion chosen by the state |

should be laid down and enforeed,

Both

i

power.  Some thought that if they all
acted together there might not be much
ditticulty in electing a Catholic membar for
Liverpool.  For his own part, he must say
that he should merge all I1i> olitical feel-
ings, if he saw it was ]u\»iln}}w to elect
that ohject,
representative
tency in the
dritain, and he believed
rose in a considerable degree

There was now no Catholic

in Parliament for any consti
whole of Great
this

the Catholics not acting together, and o
iving up pet schemes of their own., He
lieved Liverpool had a better chance of
seturning a Catholic member than any
constituency in this countiy, and that was
an object to which they should look for-
ward, as its realization ‘would have a most
powerful influence in favor of the Church

i England.— London Tablet,
v e :

CONTRITION,

—

Sowe persons, when they go to Confues.
sion, slight the most important and nec-
essary part of their preparation for the
sacrament.  They examine their con-
science serupulously on all possible sins;
they worry over trifles and fret themselyes
into astate of nervousness for fear they
should miss some peceadillo; they read
long prayers from a book asking for eve ry
conceivable grace, and they make acts of
faith, hope and charity without number,
50 much pains as
they should to excite themselves to a
coutrition,

To obtain forgiveness from God for
violations of His laws a sinner must he
Or1TY. Without contrition  he labors
in vaiu for pardon. He may pray till he
wedal it his knees, he may fast till he
beats Dr. Tanner, he may give alms until
he his not a eent left, and he may confess
to every priest in the diocese, but unless
1 1s contrite his soul remains dead,

So excellent and eflicacious is perfect
contrition that it reconciles a sinner
to his Lord before he actually reccives the
Sacrament of Penance, provided that he
has the desire to acknowledge his sins to
a priest and to receive absolution from
hini.  So that in case a dying man has
not time to confess, or cannot obtain the
presence 1 clergyman, he may be saved
without the Sacrament of Penance, pro-
vided perfect contrition and the
s his trespasses, But with-
ntrition it 1s impossible for any one
gutlty of mortal sin to enter the Kir
of Hea

sincer

i

ven,

From thisgtatement of truths it is clear
what

1 mistake those persons make who
I the most of the time of thei pre-
n for confession in endeavoring to

1 mind their sins, instead of in con-
sidering the motives which <hould excite
them t mtrition,—Cthe Mirror,

AN AFFECTIONATE SPIRIT.
meet  with men  wi
it any indulgence in the
s weakness,
Journey

male weakness, and general

1 Indian vegetable ¢ mpound, com-
] fa varicty of remark
abl and herbs ; the var-
1ous properties of these different
dients,when combined,is so constitute
to simultaneously upon the B
Lung Liver, I(:ll:»)~, Digestive
gans, Nervous System, &c., rest ring

theiv functions to
ly vegteal
ywi beverace,
1 benefit inall, and a

healthy action,

and,
s harmless as
is medicine i

permanent
ases of the
Erysipelas, Salt

In prescribing

, such as Scroful
Rheun,( ‘anker, Pimples
this medicine we do not claim that it
always performs cures; but this we do say
it purifies and enriches rh.-lll‘uul,] man-
ently curing a large majority of discase
arizsing from its impurities, It stand- far

]

| ahead and unequalled among the
| dreds of ¢ ompeting medicines of the day,

[ suddenly, tl

It ha

to-dny

tood the test for ten years, and is
) re popular than ever, As a
ummer vestorative it stands unrivaled :

it gnard > system against the constant
draw to which it is subjected by a high
temperature, Persons who are subject

to bi
AN

us Colie, Dysente ry, Indigestion,
hould take the Shoshonees Remedy,

{

Price the Remedy in pint bottles, &7 ;
Pill » ets, a box,  Sold by all medicine
deale

DANGER ! BEWARE ! As you value you

life, beware of opiates in diurrhea mix-
tures. They quell pain, che king too
e vesult is inflammation. Dr.

Fowler's I wet of Wild Nmu‘h/,y, made

{ from the Wild Strawberry plant and other

|

from |

healing vegetables, is nature’s own cure

for all forms of howel « mrplaint,

THE public are often very unjust but
never cousciously so, What they sce ¢ learly
to be jus ce they alwaysapprove. It often
takes a time to bring them to see
things as y really are, but in the end
their verdict is always right, It was faith
in this idea which induced the manufac-
turers of the “Myrtle Nayy” tobacco to
stand by their superior brand under every
discouragement at the outset, The publie
verdict has been rendered at last, and it i<
emphatically in their favor,

An infallible remedy for Fever and
Ague is Ayer’s Ague Cure, Wholly vege.
table and containing no (uinine, it is
harmless and sure,

DR. Fowrer’s Extract of Wild Straw-
berry cures summer complaints, diarrhaea,
dysentery, eholera morbus, cholera infan-
tum, sour stomach, colic, nauses, v omiting,
canker, piles, leucorrheea, and allZmanner
of fluxes, ;

1S
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The Priest of
BY BROTHER PAUL, 0, 5, 1

Through years of anxious t
prayer

He studies, seeks the precion

Of knowledge, dettly hid b
breast,

Where, oft-times, weariod
e st

r
E'en in the hours when natu
His spirit sips where wisdo
Or seanning o'er ugain the ol
His boy Ml ripened now to
With philosophic eye his viey
From taithful honies, to dar
lands,
Ax theologie love lis mind in
The spark of love enkindles p
His first, his greatest joy 1% no
The way (0 please the Lord,
Kind,
From enrth, from passions
ree,
Before the God of Love he ben
And, from his inmost soul, |
claims
That these, and these alone, sh
And now a brighter glow illu
Lit up with heavenly joy and
Anon, a cloud neross his hrow
Portending evils in the comin
A constant will his purpose ki
The cloud is gone, again he's f
Though sorrow of affliction st:
Or famine stalk without the e
Though pestilentinl horrorsha
And scakters wide the fruitful
Though bellowing canons fri
roar,
When tyrants waste the land
Yet calm, serein calm, he ta
The God ot peace reposing iu b
And as, iv rapturous soul, he w
From depths of love to fir-off
Asstill his heart inflamed, his
To find a remedy for human w
He sees noevil in the world bo
No objeet worth his eare hut s

ENOCK MIRACL

MORE CURES—LETTERS TO
CAVANAGH, HKEMAKRABLY
CURES IN NEWFOUND

. Mis, Maurice Hogan f N

about three years ago a “1
made its appearance on the i

eve; grew slowly, suffered
slight pain.  Last January it
Lo Inereasc rapidly, so that at

the application of the water it

face to the extent of about

closing the eyve altogether |

the most excruciating pain

mere entrance of any person i
here she was, T uch it

death to her.  The moment

the water all this pain and

ceased, and she could touch t

move it about without the <lj;

venience.  From that mom

menced to heal, and when she

us (after threc ks) i

tha I quarter o

appearance, and

could see perfi

been deprived 1

years,

" Mix. Patrick Hogan, N

g for twenty vears fron pan

was worn to a 1

as n

\ 12 )

th I fi f

from |

old, had fr
which had giv
‘]‘lilx‘4

ain set in,
became v A Lmﬂ.mmi.
the water “wa applied pain
pearl commenced to disappear
ach application of the water
days it wa ¢ altogather, an
now sees with that eve as well
other ¥

Martin Colbert, of

twenty-three, |

Job's
i blind, one

sockets is empty,  In the othe
and pupil are about a quarter
an ordinary eve, much sunken

towards the nose, so that any pe
him would munediately pron
blind. He craved to be brou

priest’s house, where he rece
water,  The following is his
Could object.

never see any
were brought slowly across 1
wonld have a dim pereeption of
being before him, Applied th
the priest’s house, and on his

received sight in the eve. Cot
discern the objects around  hin
trees, cattle, ete.—and asked

what they were,  Hi Was especi
ished Ly sight of a waterfall, (
person twenty vards off.  On fi
iy the light he was in eestasy
claimed, * Oh! what a pretty th
That same night he could see

and stars in the heavens, Wh
him he had walked from his hon
(his sister following him) to t
house, three miles, without beir

CarroqQuin, County War)
August 2
REVEREND Sin: I have been si
two years from a cancer in my 1
a little of the cement and a smal
the Faster water and washed |
with it. I thank the great God
and his Holy Mother, that ha
such interest in a poor sinner 1
am perfectly -mwﬁ. [ am, sir,
humble servant, Joun
FERNs, County Wexrorn, Aug
REV., ARcHDEACON CAVANAGH
Knock church. T went there be
ground, laboring under rheuma
unable to do work for two years
By praying to the Blessed Ving
holy St, Joseph, and St. John ]
elist, T received arcat benefit e
and by using the cement which
with me I have received my heal
God.  Please, Rev, Father Cavai
may in=ert my name in the paper
Fam, your humble ser
DaNtenL Dox
LANCASHIRE AND Y ORKSHIRY |
Dixox Forn STATION, Aug.
THE REV. ARCHDEACON CAv AN Ac
DEAR Riv, Fatner: On July
the happiness of receiving a litt]
cement from yon, which cured i
the last two or three vears [ wa
the right ear, and 1 am glad to say
day after T tried the cement I co
as well as if nothing had ever bes
with me. [ would feel greatly o
You could send me a little mo
friend who is very subject to fit
main your obedient .hiﬂl in Chuis
E. Gr
IHE ALLEGED APPARITION AT KNO
The belief in the strange appar
the little t:]m]n-] of Knockmore is
m«iv daily more general, and the n

willing witnesses are rapidly in.

Knockmore is a village whose int




