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Death of Napoleon at 8t. Helena.

“The 5th of May, 1821, came amid wind and

rain., Napoleon's pussing spirit was delir-
ously e;:gxgeu in u':mha more terrible than
the elements around him. The worde tete
d'armee (hesd of the army), the last whicn
escapod from his lips, intimated that his
thoughts were walching 1he current of &
heavy fght., About eleven minutes hemr’:
#ix in vhe evening Napoleon expired.

Heott's Lile of Nupoleon.

Wild was the night--yet a wilder night
Hung round the soldier’s pillow;

In his bosom there waged & fiercer fight
Yhan vhe Aght on the wrathfal billow.

A few fond mourners were kneeling by—
The low that his stern heart cherished;

They knew by his glszad and nnearthly eye

That life had nearly perished.

They knew by his awful and kingly look,
By the order hastily spoken,

That hedreamed of days when the nations

#hook,
Aund ths nations’ hosts were broken.

Ho dreamed that the Frenchman's sword

s'1ll slew " -
And trivmphed the Frenchman's ‘ eagle,
‘And the struggling Austrian fled snew,
L.ike the hare before the beagle.

The bearded Russian he scoarged again,
The Prussian’s CAmp was rouled,

And, sgnio, on tae nills of aaughty Spain
His mighty armles shouted.

Over Egypt's sands, over Alpine SnOws,
Al the pyramids, st the mounfala,

Where the wave of the lordly Danube 1HwE,

Aund by the Italian fountaln.

On the swowy clifls, where
slreams

y the Switzer's dwelling,

g, in bis dying dreams,

s, the broad earth quelling

Agaln, Marengo's finld was won,
And lenw's bloody battle ;

Agaln the world was overrun
Muade pale at his cannon’s raitle.

Yo died at the elose of that darksome day,
A day that snall live in sLory;

in the rocky land they placed his clay,
‘And lof. him alone wita his glory."

wii TS Taval n
CARROLL O'DONOGHUE.
CHAPTER XLIL
YIGHE'S EFFORTS TO AID CAPIAIN DEN-

NIER'E COURTSHIP

¢ wanted but & week of Carroll’s trlal,
interest and exc'tement which bad
d about those recently tried for
sutlon i the attack on the barracks
L yet allayed ; it recetved fresh aud
ting tmpetus from the youth avd
atavton of Carroll O'Donoghue—storles
were told of bls darlog, hls wonderfal

epe from Australis, ghe loss of his
jome, which could hardly fall to
1 interesy the most Indifferent
IANL2 WAS on every tongue,
n one fair maid was anxious

( la asight of the brave, handsome

g prie Even Nora was foreed

) hear the goseip about him ; lo the very
bop to which she carried her work men

probability of his
She drew her vell
slasped her hands on her side
ak, to qulat a culdon paln
way boma burnlng tears
her viston, and unhappy thoughts
de hor braln achs, When Rick came
{n that night ehe asailed him with ques
ioue shout the approsching trial, striv.
og to speak with unususl vivaclty in
yrder to hide ber horrible anxicty, He
ietallel oll that he koew,
“Will you take me to the court when
the trial beglus P she asked, her volce
remblivg a little; “we can stay In some
red part, and I ehell be so heavily
well-d thet no one will recoguize me”
“Yes,” responded Rick, looking at her
sharply, bat not suffering bis countenanvs
to show the thoughts which that look
; “we can go whare much

About the ssme time, in a different part
of the town, Captain Daoufer had startled
hig valet by saying: “Tighe, lam think
ing of & journey to Dhrommacohol—can
you guide wme to the hime of Mies

Q') suoghue, the sistor of the prisoner?”
Ligt £ became immedlately aglow,
and | danced with delight,  “Falth,

nor, you couldn't give me a task
nore to me molnd! D'l ba proud an
hapoy to show you ths way,”

waell, then, we'll take the mom-.

to heeitate,
a the matter I asked the ofliser.
ly thinkin’ that {i moighta’t
il to yer hoaor to take Shauu,

{ seem

it 1¢ouldn't lave bim, for he'd plne wid
spineness, an’ mebbe it'd give him
v shpell o’ sickeess !” aud the look

f tress which accompanied the observa.
wos most ludicrous.

; him by all means!" laughed

; and Tighe, relioved, left the

m to lmpart to Shauu at his first
ttunity hls opinlon of Captaln Dan

expected anponucsment ;

gorra Shaau, 1t's wothin’ else than

ve that’s takin’ him ; he's &8 Jost a man

wd to bis heart a3 thero's 1a Tealee,

. ae thero’a {n the whole o’ Ireland this
ay; be's as far gone as thal poor omadhaun
ux | was! How an’ iver, av 1 eatd
for o sn ill wini that blows nobody
the wind that’s blowln’ him to
yanoghue will blow me to Molre
1i blow Qorny O Tvole’s letther

e ridienlous contents of
he begua to busy himself with

vtfona for the jruroey.

wther Merglhiar was absent on his parish
asunler, escorted
followed by Shaun, arrlved
Molra
1 the presence ot the
awing ner somewhat,

ral  residencs,

mouutaln

|
|

mn delight wlth
ne g ghe, She
1t o th arlor, eaying
[d summon Miss O'Donoghue,
ne ol her j y 1ve courle
1ew I'fghe w N
oD I id, catch
{ M A 1awilliog |
h I ket
I hay ) ' privately
wh ave {
lady like hex ¢
p xf.ll casllug  meanwhile
quificant glance toward the
“Jist & word, Moira, to take
o' the r tkat’s betune |
vo him—don't you see they're in |
ywin’ shtate ag mesel' an’
: you mean, M Catnody 1"
2 gave her pretly lat
Carmody " repeatcd Tighe, with
crouy smazewent ; “is that ths ex-

prission o’ yer sintimints for me mow !
well, webbe I bad no roight to say you
were in the same shtate as mesel’. Faith
there's no trust in wimen these tolmes—
if you have thim one day, you're not sure
o’ thim the wuixt,an’I wouldn’t be sur:
prised, Molra, if yer head wae runnin’ this
miuit on the flathery that some oma
dhaun’s been glvin’ you,”

Moira drew berself up, *“And why
shooldn’t I, Mr. Carmody, recelve somo-
body elee's attentioae—they tell of your
dofogs 1o the town—your racing, and your
sporiing, and—""

“Och, Moira darlin’, s it that that's
throublin’ you ! Falth, there’s not oue
thing in that shtory, but a lot o’ balder:
desh about a borse which I’ll explaln to
you at & more convanient tolme; au’
don’t you ees bow thrue I am?”’—he
pointed to the feded bow at the #lde of
Lis hat ; “through thick en’ thin, Molra, it
piver laves its place. Come, be yersel’
egin, an’ give me that flower In yer
breast, as 8 mark o’ yer forgiveness,” A
bunch of heliotrope, plcked thot moralng,
adorred the front of Molra’s dress.

Moira coald not resist the tone in which
the worls were uttered, por the glance
by which they were accompanied ; she
gave bim the flawer, and with an ejacu.
\ation expressive of her own feellogs on
the subj:ct of ber delay ln rummoning
Miss O'Donoghue, she flow to fiod that
lsdy. Tighe remalued in the hall, 2nd
intercepted Clare when she was on her
way to the parlor,

“0aly n word, miss,” he siid with his
moet rerpectfal bow.

“Qertalnly, Tighe” —extending ber hand
with charming condescenslon—"bave you
news of my brother 1"

“No, wmiss, I’'m sorry to say I have
nothin’ to tell you about him—It's
regardin’ the captain beyant’—icvdlca'ing
the parlor door by a motion of hls heas,
aod then etopping short in confusion that
almost amounted to ccnsternation, as he
renlized for the firet time the boldpess and
the difficulty of the task he had imposed
on himself.

“Wel!, Tighe, go omn,” — and Miws
0'Donoghue’s wonder and curfosity in
creased,

“Oh, Mlss O'Donoghue, I'm afeerd
yow'll be angry istolrely wid me, whin
you hear what I have to eay ; If [ thought
more about it afore, I wonlda’t be takin’
the ibarty Pm doin’.”

“No, no, T'ighe ; go on—1 ehall forglve
you wuatever it fs.”

“Well, thin”—blurtlng the words out,
while the rosy hue of his checks became
deeper, and his hands worked awkwaid'y
together—*1 bave tha manes o’ suspeetin’
that the captsin is dapely in love wid
you ; an’ oh, Miss O'Donoghue, he’s so
noble, an’ go Lig hearted, thas it kem lato
me head to spake a good word for him,
If he axes you, an’ it’d be agia yer pria.
¢lples to say ‘yis’ do tha refusin’ loightly,
8o it won’t break bis heart.”

Clare was peinfally ecarlet, “Yon are
mistaken, Tighe,” eha said ; “the gentls
man has not met me & sufliclent number
of times to do more than recognize my
face ”

“Falth, miss, it’s little matther about
that—love doesn’t wait for toimes nor
places. I niver was mishtaken in a case
o’ 1t yet ; an’ whin I seen the eigns an’
tokens o’ it in the captain, I wis touched
intolrely be rayson o’ his goodness. For.
glve the llberty ’m takin’, but oh, Miss
U'Donoghne, promise me you won’t glve
bim a woandin’ denial !”

“Really, this is too absard !" and Clare,
her painful blash dyelog her very neck,
turned abruptly from Tighe, and hurried
to the parlor.

“Well,” muttered the discomfited Tighe
a Vohz, “I thried to do him a good turn,
an’ if it falls, it's through no lack o’ a
worthy intintlon on my part,”

Captain Dennpler, in his lmpatience at
the delay, was already stacding when
Clare entered—she had paused a moment
without the parlor door to allow her flash
to eubside, and to acquire steadiness in
her volce, He came forward with the
courtly bow she ao well remembered,

“Migs O'Donoghine !” hls tones were
pmulous, and the color in his cheek asd
flash in hls eye evinced palaful
ixfety. “Pardon iy iotruelon, made
ils tlme, parhaps, with less excuee than
wes In my power to offer en previous
eastons ; but I bave come fmpelled by a
osire to see you, and to ask you ouce
more to think Ekindle of me—I would
have this a ince before I leave forover
a lend that shall always bave for me most
sweet, and yet most bitter, memorfes.”

Ste had involuutarily started at the
aunouncement of his depsrture, He
observed the motion and it seemed to
mt+ke him bolder.

“May I take with me,” he eald, “the
assuratce of your kindly feeling ; desplte
the cruel character it was my psinful
duty to assume, may I bear with me to
the distant land to which I go the re
membrance of your charitable forglve.
ness

He had advanced to her, and had ex.
tended his hand. Blushing, trembling,
confused, Ciare llstened ; but at his ap-
proach ehe resovered herself, and sought
to feign the dignity and reprosch which
she deemed it her duty to feel ; affecting
not to see his proffered hend, she
auswered : “If you did but your duty,
Qaptain Dennier, I know not why you
should sesk forglveness, and least of all
from me, the slster of your vietim ; nor
cau I think of what consequence can bo
my feeling towards you, whether kindly
or not, when 1 sm only ons of those
rebals it {4 your choles, aud your hoast, to
erush,  Yon mock me, elr, by speaking ag
yoa do, when by brother lies in & jall in
imminent darger of execution through
yonr means,”

She pau

ed, but it was only because
em tion threatened to aoverpower hes,
Mias Ol

you I 1¢
remul own had baea; ©
nisju you wrong me !"”

Har cuarlod contemotuously
Y ! 1" she straly ereelf,
and drew back from him. *A la word
{rom you to { ould
have wol j——n
interv t v
you f u re
fused y !
l‘”?“ ( ( l‘rl“). 1
are crushed by

can make lttle difference ’
ned slightly f:om

yed hands to her orenead

in sllence, as if he would fain read some-
thing in that forbidding deportment which
would not ch!ll entirely the hope still
within him ; but nothing appeared—evl
deutly the was only wattlng for bim to
end the interview.

“Miss O'D »noghue,”’—tbe sadness lu his
voice thrilled her—I ee that the opinion
which you firet formed of me has re
mained ucaltered, and I feel now no ex-
planation, no entreaty of mine, can change
ft. Beliteo! I eball cease to urge you,
and I ¢hall detain you ouly to say that I
could not leave lre'and forever without at
least endeavoring to prove to you that I
acted In the ead effalr of your brothar re-
lnctantly, and but {o accordance with wy
duty, B:causethat duty compelaeo bitter
and so coustant a sac-ifice of my feelluygs,
I am about to reslgn my commission 18
her M. j sty's service,”

“Resign your convmission !” she turned to
bim, her dignlty, that wae almost hadteur,
the scoruful curl of her lp, suddenly van
{shed, and In thefr place delighted eurpriee
and interest. The spark of bops etill
within the officer’s breast kindled into
flume ; again be approschbed her; and
again he ventured to extend his hand,

“May 1 dare to hope that my rasignation
wiil be regarded by you as asort of atone-
ment for the misery I bave so unwillingly
caused ; and in future yesrs, wheu tlme
has closed the wounde now so palnfully
open, will you extend to me the charity
you now refuse ?”

Clare waa #ilent, but she could no lopger
refure her bard ; she gave it to him,
though apparently with eome reluctance,
while at the rame time she averted her face
to conceal ite palufal cilor. She wasa
ead przzle to herself; admirlng, nay, more,
secretly esteeming tuls man, who bed com
mitted no fault enve that of stern devo:
tlon to hiaduty, {littered by hls deference,
eud the too evident regard with which she
had tnepired him, snd withal feeling that,
because he was her country’s foe by blrth
snd prioclple, ehe must maictain toward
bim the cold demeanor which she had first
sssumed, the s'roggle between her lncline.
tlon to meet him with his own fravk kind-
ness, ard her desire to be true alone to her
owu stern idea of duty, was eXcessively
paaful, Possibly the resd much of her
inner strife, for he dropped her band after
a moment’s warm pressure, and walted in
silence, S would be strong, she would
ba fatthful to the patriotism which it was
her pride to avow, and callloy to m!
Nora McCarthy’s noble spirit of sacal
she datermined not to be les self lmwo
lating,

“Captaln  Dovpier”—her volca was
louis froma her in d wruggle,—
“truth compels me to edwmit that 1 honor
aud admire the eplrit you bave shown, but

canuot regard 3
be co

188 the friend you would
o me you are still my
country’s foe, and my brother’s captor.”

Sheeought to meet his eyes with a steady
gezs ot her own, but they dropped befoze
his #ad, thrilliag look

“Then, Misxe O Dinoghue, I bave ouly
to eay farewell !”

He turned away withont agaln extead.
ing his hacd, but the saducss of the tone
in which his last words were uttered had
pterced her through,

“Qaptain Denvler!” His name had
burst from her in the wild gush of re
morsefal feellng, and its tone too plaiuly
told of the unmaidenly warmth of her
emotlons ; bat the next instant she would
have glven worlds to be able to recall it.
He turned, a~d read in her trembling con
fuslon more than suflistent to give him
renewed hope,

¢You have reccneldercd your determin-
ation, Miss O'Donoghne,”” he sald ; “you
will aceord me that which I crave; you
wili let me bear from Ireland the promise
of at least your future friendly regard ?”

“No, no, !"” she waved him bick, maid
enly sbame alone asserting iteelf; and
then overcome by her corfllctiag emotions,
she burst {nto tears,

The oflicer, utterly unversed In femin.
ine moods, was too unskilled tor i
that very grief a favorable s'gn ;
deeply disiressed, saud when
watched her a few moments
could endure the scene no lo
*Miss O'Donoghue, I heg «

“It is nothieg, sir)’
coasiug to weep, but k¢

row eay, farewell,
entering ; he will raceive you” ¢
from the rcom, leaving him too e
and too bewlidered to attempt to detaln

rer Meagber entered slmost
diately, aud in his genial, } y Wa)
welcomed the officer ; the latter was too
much under the influence of bis recent
feellngs to be able to respond in the same
cordial manner, but the priest, without
sffecting to notice it, proceed«d ta his own
hospitable fashion to make the young
mau perfectly st home. “You must
remain to dinner,” he sald; “vay, no
denin),’—as he saw Captain Deunier
abount to murmur & polite refussl; “you
must teet ou:r Dhrommacchol fare this
once.”

The captain still courteously decliaed,
and murmured somethivg about Tighe,
and the time of the niext mall.car.

“Well, thea, that settles it,” sald the
priest; “for Tigho has taken the llberty
of going on an expedition of his awu—I
me! bim on the way to hie mother’s, and
he begred me to make sa apology to you,
an1 to say that he expected to ba back
before you would have time to mise him.
S0 you see, caplaln, you are foreid to
remein, for, ing once experienced
! s frd e protection, youn would
¢ It to get along without him.”

The officer, desplte his heavy haeart,
ound himself emiling at tho priest’s |

fu ni

ki
n

tal

tab

whe!

preszion, R R AITive
i the lutle dwelling, auc vivg return
the old woman’s demoustrative w

he told her the

objact of bis visit
necessily for haste on bis part
She took the packet from his hand,
1\‘*. efully nu»-:‘.]-ps*i 143 outer covering,
srd theu stood turning it over and ove,

mv sense of duty forces me to say that [ |

was |

gozing at the address when the la
wildly from her painful ‘. upside down with the eamo intersst that
n e walched her & mumcut; he bestowed upon it waen it was turned !

fo the right direction—for the position of
the letters made llttle difference to the
honest old eoul; her education was as
meagher ae Tighe’s own, “What's in 1t
Tighe1? Her eyes were dlstended with
astonlshment,

He took it from her, and pro-
ceeded to open it, lioklng very
koowing end myeterious the while,
“Do you eee now,”—when at length he
had Corny O'Toole’s deeply-shaded,
cramped characters fully dleplayed—*that
firet word wusmes —" He stopped
short, and looked significantly at the oid
womsn, whose capped bead, in her eager.
ness to see the writing, was very close to
Tighe’s check,

“Manes wbat ? you're enough to make
s eaint mad ! why don’t you go on an’
rade it for me if you're able to 7"’

“Alsy, mother ; suxeI'm preparin’you
for the contints, Listen now!” He
bent agalu very earnestly to the letter, at
one time holding it eo close to his eyes
that Lis nose well.pigh touched the

aper, and sgain puttlng it at arm’s
exgth from him,

“Well 1” eald his mother impatiently.

*Osh, begorza, mother, what'll we do
at ali—sare {t’s Latin the writin’ 1s lo, an’
that’s the rayson I ciuidn’t make it cut
afore !”

“Latin I and Mrs. Carinody’s mouth,
as well a6 her eyes, was dlstended in as-
tovichment,

“Aye mother! listen to ths quave
sound that the words has:”"—a2nd there-
upon he began so volable aud ridleulous
a glbberish, rolling bis eyes end working
bis face, as if the wvery prouunciation
caused bim a desperate efluri, that his
mother edded uplifted havds to the other
ontward expressione of her great astonish-
ment,

“What does it maue, at all, Tighe?”
ehe asked,

“Faith, mother, eure {t’s well you
kuew 'm not scholar enovgh to tell you
that !”

“Well, tell me this, thin,—who gev
you that lctther for me?” and the cld
wowau stocd In & very determined atti-
tude bafore ki,

¢Now, mother, didu't I tell you afore
hat 1t was j'st gev into we hand be a—"
Tizhe was seiz:d with a violest fii of
coughlng, during which, pretending to be
in fiuminent denger of bursting & blood
vessel, he mede signs for some salt and
o

5 3
The elmple old soul, romewhat alarmed,
hastened to obey ; and Tighe, felgolog
recovery, burst at once into eo long and
ng an account of bis allmont tha
she forgot to press the quection of the
leiter ; Tighe hastened his departure, not
ceaslng for a woment, however, to talk
sbout everythlng eave Corny O'Toole's
epleile, in order that he might coutluue
to divert her sttention, At the last,
however, when she stood on the threshold,
biddlng him adlen, and exhorting bim to
take care of that d gsing cough, the
concluded by saylog :"“An’ 1I'1l go up this
evenln’ to Father Meagher wid the let
ther ; sure he knows Latln, an’ he'll rade
it for me.”

Tighe with diffiznlty stiflad the laugh
which her avnouucement causad, and
strode off without looking behlad him.
Qat on the road, he esid to Shaun :

“Faith it’s the roaiin’ tolme I'm
thinkin' his riverince’ll have whin he
rades Corny O'Toole’s Latla letther !”

TO BE CONTINUED.

CAN THE CRHURCH STOP PRIZE
FIGHTING?

The cruel and brutal gladiatorial sbows
of Roma were stopped forever by @ heroic
monk Though befiled tighters and dis.
appointed epectators wrenked their ven
geance on him, the great moral sense of
maokind wae sroused. The State,
guided by the miid law of the Gospel,
prohibited any father exhibition of the
kind,

The moral sense of our pecple needs
rousing to stop the brutal prize fights,
revolung relic of Saxon barbarism, whicl
ceme fo us from Boglard and is sus
because, the arizioerney of that ki
look approvingly on the disgusting spec
tacle of two imag2s of God wielding their
fists till all traco of humanity is effaced,
Qur newspapers spread all the detaile
before the people, devoting column after
ma to the loathsome detrila, The
ties wink at what they
eee, for they could essily
learr as much about all the arrangements
as rewapaper reporters Go

The Catholic Church can take the
initiative, and by her words and her
enxhortations rouse her children to dis
counteuance everything connected with
these contests, A movement in that
direction will meet the warm applause
of milliope of thinking men and women
in the country, who shudder snd grieve
over the growing popularity of these un
Christisn shows, Thoussnds of our
people are led away by tbem, and our
young people read with avidity the dis-
gueting accounts, and bave their favor-
ites, their champions in the ring. Can
not the Church raise her voics sagainst
these brutal and brutalizing exhibitions?
—Catholic News.

AL AR
Confldence Bigol of Succesy,

No confident are the manufactures of
that world-famed remedy, Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical D.scovery, that it will do
all that they represent, ia the cuce of liver,
blood and lung diseases, that, after wit-
nessing its thousands of cures for many
years past, they now feel warrented in sell
ing it (as they ave doing through druggists)
uniler a positive guarantes of its giving
gatisfaction in every case, or moeney paid
for it will be refunded. No medicine of
ordinary merit could b& sold under such
gevere conditions with profit to its proprie.
tors, and no other medicine for the diseases
for which it is recommended was ever be-
fore sold under a guarantee of a cure or no
pay. In all blood taints and impuraties
of whatever naine or nature, it is most .
itive in its curative effucts, Pimples,
blotehes, eruptions and all skin and scalp
diseases are radically cured by this won
derfnl medicine. Scrofulovs digease may
affect the glands, causing swellings or
tnmors : the bones, causing ‘‘fever-sores '
twhite swellings,” or **hip-joint dise

s
L.}

or the tissues of the lungs, cansing pulmon-
ary consumption, No matter in which
one of its myriad forms it crops out, or
manifests itself, “*Golden Mac 1 Discov-
ery” will care it il ucel perseveringly and
in tin

Its thonsands of cures are the best ad-
vertisements for Dr, Sage’s Catarrh Rem-
edy,

THE HONEST GGOLD DOLLAR,.

“Here's your evenin’ paper, all about
the money panick !”

It was & dark winter night, the keen
wind whistled and howled throngh the
neked limbs of the trees, and the etnow-
flakes, driven about by the capricious
breeze, piled up in hugh drifts in the
Boston streets,

Under a lamp post, clad In not the
thickest or fashionable clothing etood
little Jimmy Gruhsm, stemping hls feet
to keep them warm, snd crying b:tween
his alternato attempts to warm his fiogers
with his breath :

Here's your evenin’ paper, all about
the money panick ; lag’ one 1 got !”

Tae door of a large, brilllantly-lighted
drygoods house just opposite where
Jimmy stood, opened, aud a volce called
out:

“Here, boy !”

Jinmy hastened over with alacrity, and,
banding in the paper, took the penny in
hia red, cold band, and hurried cff to j.in
his more fortunate companions, who had
dieposed of their papers, snd stood congre-
gated under an archwsy close by,

“All out, Jimwmy 1"’ eald one of the
largest biys, as Jimmy came up brushlvg
the snow from his cap and clothes,

“Yes, I'm out—every one goue!” an-
swered Jimmy, cheerfully.

Jimmy took out his well worn purse to
count his money, He drew his last
dsposit from bis pocket snd was about to
put it loto his purse when an exclamation
of surprles escaped his lps,

“What {8 it, Jimmy ?” the boys eaid,
simultaneously, gathering about him,

“Why, it's a gold doliar, luetead of a
cent ! anewered Jimmy,

“Hurreh !” exclalmed one of the boys,
“That’s good luck, Jimmy. Let’s bave
oysters on that,”

*No,” interpoeed another boy, patting
Jimamy affectionately on the shoulders,
¢we’ll all go to the theater.”

The archway, while furnishing protec
tion from the storm, lso served as a short
cut for pedesirfans who Jivel in that sec-
tion. Oa thie particular night travel was
ununsually llvely, but the boys, as they
etood under the dlm gas Jight looking at
the gold plece, paid no need to passers bj,

Jiwmy waa sllent for & moment, He
turned the giitterlng coin over ard over
in his band, the boys still persuading him,
The temptation was great,

“Now, cowe, Jimmy, we can have =
grand time to-night, Nobedy will ever
question you sbout where you got the
¢Xtra money,” persisted one of the boys,

“Sze here, boys,’”’ presently spoke up

| Jimmy, “I'm not goln’to buy o)sters,
{ nor I'm not goin’to the theater. I1'm

goln’ to take this mocey back.”

“L'sten at the little idiot !” ridiculed
one cf the toys, “Why, Jimmy, you
don’t know where you got it !

“Oh, but I do, though,” was Jimmy’e
posiiive avswer. “l got it from the man
in ths store where I eold the last paper.”

“An you ain't a golu’ to treat on your
luck ¢’ asked Ned Auderson.

“Not much ; mammy told me never to
keep a cent when | knowed who it be-
louged to, an’ I ain’t a goin’to do i, It’s
not honest "

Aud before any of bis companions
could reply, Jimmy had dlesppeared in
the dark, blinding storm ard was sooun at
bome, where he told his mother ail about
his adventure.

His mother commended him for bls
poble action, and Insiracted bim how to
conduct himeelf when he entered the store
to return the money,

Tioe next moraing found bim up early,
and be impatlently walted ths bour at
which he guppcscd the proprietor would
be in,

As he entered the store, he addressed
one of the clerks fn a plessaut manner.

“Why, my lttle man,” eaid the clerk
pleasantly, ‘you caunot sce Mr, —;
be’s busy in hle ¢ flice.”

“But I bave eometking for him, an’I
ought to see him,” pertisted J mmy,

“Weli, I'll report to him,” saild the
clerk, entering the private apartinent.

Presently he came to the door and
b pned to Jimmy, saying that he was
permiited to enter.

Jimmy was somewhat confused, as he
8tood iu the presence of the old gentle-
n, who eyed bim carlously frowm over
his spec ;

“Well, what's your business {” came the
gruff demand,

“Why, sir,” said Jimmy, with diffidence,
“lagt night I sold you s paper, s’ you
gave me this dollar for & cent.”

And he put the gol! picce on the desk.

“DId I! Let me see,” as the cld gentle
man fumbling bis pockets, drew forth a
penny,

“Well, well, ec I dld,
you to bring 1t back 7"

“Mammy, slr,  She always told me
never Lo Xeep a penuy, nor auy money I
got, if 1 knowed who it belonged to,”

“Good advice, excelient advice, my
boy. Audnow you may not only keep
the dollar, but come srocund here to
morrow, and 1'll cee {f I cannot fiad you
gomething better than selling papera”

Jimmy hurried home to tell his mother
all absut it, and the next day he was in-
otalied ae errand boy, and so dilllgently
and falthfully did he attend to his duty,
that he was elevated as he grew older, and
g0oon b-eame one of the foremost and
trasted clerks in the great Boston dry
goods establisghment.

Jimmy kept hls dollar, and he was
known semong his former associates as the
“Honest Gold Dollar,”

———e O e
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CHRISTIANITY HREATHENISM,

Bat who told

¢E.oteric Buddbiem” is the name by
which the naw *cult” of heathenlsm is
ca'lad,

Uader the leadership of certela
e who ace suppored to live in the
lgfon of Sakys
iddha, has been discove
at least thig s the belief of its devotees.
Hidden for many agen from the sight of
ithe world, amp of pure relizion, ro
they eay, een kept burning by the

, although the masses have
ing i1 darkness and super-

hos

In Pais the worship has been eitab
/ P

tho gong souunds for the

1ddha to awemble, The

v seliow rob:s, chant,

beilevers in |
pricete, in go
and b
formed wit log ce:

Not alone in Pazis butian
we bear of followers of heathenism,
M:tthew Arnold’s inflaence and wriling

My

have given an Interest to the study of
Eastern religlons ; he has in fact magni.
fied them to such a degree that Christian.
ity seems to take a secondary place com-
pared wtlh them, It is not eurprislng,
then, after the interest which “The Light
of Asla” excited to learn of Buddblsts
belng in the Qity of Cunlture, Arlauism,
Unitarlanism, defeated Probibitlon and
fiually heathentem, We are told that
fewilies of culture and socie]l poellions
bave opeuly avowed themselves bellevers
in Buddhlsm, Ghost of Cotton Mather !
With what pleasare would that champlon
of New Englaud orthodoxy light up the
fires of Salem were he on the scene sgain !

Apropos to the same subject, we read
that the Unitariane have sent & mission.
ary to Japan who i to unite with them in
the rative religion. In one thing we can
agr e with them : They boldly esy that
heathenism I8 a8 good ae Ohristlanity, As
Uaiterlanism is meant by Christiauily, we
fully agres with them, Wa do not ray
this in any depreciating seuse, but in the
sense that they themselves look at it, that
both wre alike as far as bellef lu God 1s
coicarned. | Nelthee belleves in the Chrls-
tlan revelation.

In the comments of the religlous presa
upon the subject, we seem to detect a
couscloneness ou the port of cur Protest-
ant neighbors that sithough the conclu-
slon Is wrong, 1t is extremely hard to pls
flaws in the argument, But why should
not the Unitariaus uaite with the religlon
of Japan? They egres practicslly in
cverything, We glve theus great credit
for belog honest and lo_izal—the only
esct which 1s logleal,

But we think that the Protestant editors
have the eeme thought at heart, if thay
would express 1, which impreses us,
What is tnie leaning of & Carfeifan people
toward heathenism but the natural result
of doubt? Acd what iathis doubt but
the result of that breskiug away from law.
fal authority, “the ewencipation of rea.
son” it has been called more properly it
was the emencipation of the passione and
the perverse human will from the ealutary
restralnte of religion, which s called the
Reformation § It did not seem that to
depy the suthority of the Caurch must
necesarily end in total rejection of Reve
elation, but after generations carried it
etill further, and Unitariavisma is the result,
So, likewlse, to refage the honor dae to
the mother of Cbrist did not seem to im-
p'y a deufal of Hie divinily, bae it was
the fizst step, and the rest eoun followed.

There 18 no middle ground. If the
Church fa n j
WwWe can noever )
No sound P 1iloa ‘rh‘. a
aided remeon is an infe guide, Wa
know toe well that a system of theology
built up upon the Bible laterpreted by
) is unstable and is uo
e, Aud eo it i3 the irreslst.
n, if we admit for 8 moment
tha! the Church fell into error, as must be
done te jueilfy the existence of Protestant-
ism, that for us there is no revclation of
the truth,

Doubt has done its work and hrovght
forth its fruits, We see with what fore-
sight the Church has ever dealt with doubt
as the greatest enemy to religion. The
chaoges which are takiog place about us in
the many denominations would be slarm-
Ing dld we not see in the breaking up of
old things an opportunity for the new, that
which 1s new te mzuy, bub in reality tha
falth of the ages, We see 133 and l2ss of
positive Christiarity e¢very year. The
question 1s falriy hefore ui: elther we
must take our stand on tha eide of historic
and Catholic Christfanity or on the side
of heathenism—iafallibility or uabellef.
—N. Y, Cathoile Review,

aim that un.

A CARDINAL'S PRIDE,

A long whils ago, when Cardinal Cullen
lived, there was & slek call for a prics) in
Dublin, Tae s'ck per was ot —
hotel, the proprietor of which was & Pro.
tant. A stormy, wet, rk night it
ed. Assoon as the messangergotthere
lest started, through mud and slugh
vde his way, eud at last arrived ot

him the sacrameunts, KEreryth

¢ usua! thus far, but now the curlous
*t begun,

The proprietor of the hotel, thinking to
do a little pr ng, invited the prieat
to come fute hiy own eittiog-room, After
administering som= welcomae refreshments,
this Protestant evangelizar lot himself out,

“To think, Fathe d he, addressing
the priest, “of the prite and el th of these
Bishops and Cardicals? Is it not mon-
LR I warract now that, while the
Cardinal has sent you on this long tramp
throngh ihe muddy saow, hels comfort.
ably toasting hls heels and drlaking a
good warm punch,”

“I thick you wrong him.”

“Why "

“Bacause be is doing nothlog of the
kind

“You don’t tell me! Bat how do you
keow ?”

“I know by the best of reassns, You
bave never acked my name”

“Yonr pame ! What is it 9"

“Caller—"ardinal Cullen,”

Ia a moment the hotel-keeper was on
his feat, hat off

“Will Your Eminence forglve me? 1
spoke in fgnorance. Shall T order a car-
riage for Your E vinence?”

“Oh, noj I ean go back ag I came, I
am used te such jrurneys”’

The Caxdioal departed. A few days
afterward the hotel keeper went to a
priest tor lustructions, and was fisally
recelved into the Chucch, The incldent
Is strictly true

pA

AN AMERICAN FATHER DAMIEN,
Mrs, Rebecea Harding Davis deseribes,
in the N. Y. Independent, under the cap.
tion, *Tha Plagua Spot of America,” the
leper distriet in Louisinng, oa the bsyou
Latourche, and urges “Catholics, Pro-
testants aud inlidels” to unite in a move-
to Father

YV“’:' h\-‘ wav ‘)é
o and nurse

§ )
Damien, to rolieve, i

) 1 nation, Mrs.
Davis incidentally recails another mar-

America aleo, |

theso sfllicted of our o
priest ot our owu times, Father
oli, chapliin for fouiteen years to
rity Hoapital in Naw Orleans.
Kuaowing full well the risk, he adminis.
terad the last consolations of religion to
some dying lepers, nursed them to their
last breath, and buried them with his
own hauds, He contracted the disease,
and died of it abou! two years ago.

|
|
i
|

AUGUST 10, 1889, |
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CATHOLICS OF SCOTLAND,

BY THE REV, MNEAS M'DONELL DAWSON,
LL.D,F. R B

By March 9th (1505) Bishop Hay had
8) far recovered his powers as to ba able
to write a short autogeaph letter to Bishop
Cameron, chicfly conveying the informa-
tlon that his slster, M's+ Hay, had iately
died, and praying that her soul might be
remembered, Owing to the great feeble
ness of the writer, the writing is weak,
blurred, blotted and misspelt,

Ewploying as his emarvuvensis Mr,
Ciordon, one of the masters of the semin.
ary, the bishop oncs more begued per
m'sslon to resfgn his cffice of Viear Apos-
tolle, with its onerous dutles, He, at the
same time, requested a dispensation from
the recitation of the offize. He applied
on thls occasion first of all to the Scotch
egent at Rome, begging kim to make
interest for bim with Cardinel Erekive
The letter glves, ot conciderable length,
the bl:hop’s reaecns for desiring to recign,
The twofold dlepeneation frora the reciia.
tion of the breviary together with the
duties of Vicar-Apostolie, was granted on
Jace 16th at au avdience of the Holy
Father, Kz audientia 8, Smi,

When Mgr. Eickine became Cardinal
Protector & brighter day appesred to
have dawued for the Scotch w'ssion and
fts college at Rowe. His Ewminouce
made etrong representalions in their favor,
ard not without beneficlal resuits, Pio
pegands, in ita reuewed lib:rality, re.
mitted to the Procurator at Hdivburgh a
grant of 1770 crowne; and the college
cffatrs were so prospercus that {ta debts
were In course of belng liquidated ia a few
montha, The Cardinel also bad iviu view
to obtaln for the college the long-desired
boon of nationel superiors, Thoere was a
hope, moreover, of regaining the Neapoll
tan abbacles. It proved vain, however ;
and to this day they have not bsen re
stored, At the founding of the colloges
Clement VILL liberally bestowed fands,
and, moreover, endowed It with su abbey
in Cslabria and snother near Benevento
Both together produced about £150 ster-
ling veaily, The college remalied in
undisturbed pcossession o1 1hese benefices
until the expuldon of the Jesuits from
the kingdom of Naples. They were, on
oceaslon of that eveut, seized by the
Crown as Jesults’ propesty, The Neapoli
tan (Government ever since bas found pre-
texte for refusivg to restore them, This
information was communicated by the
sgent at Rome to the bishops, in a letter
of 13'h of April, 1805. It may be re-
merked that this {2 toe fiest letter of those
times, in which we find the blshops ac-
diesscd *My Lozde,” the letter ending
with “My Lords, Your Lcrdehips’ most
obedient ete.” It s addresced to the
Right Reverend Dr. George Hay ; Right
Reverend Dr. Jobn Chsholm ; Right
Reverend Dr, Alexander Cameron ; Right
Reverend Dr. /Eneae Coisbolm,

Towards the end of July Blshop Cam

eron visited Aquorties. Bishop Hay was
at that time able to wa'k with bim to
Fetternear, two miles distant, ana to re:
turn on foot after tea, without belrg
much fatlgued. Before they separatcad,
the bishop, in a formal document, tract-
ferred the whole goversment of the Low
] vicariate te his djutor

hop Cameron continued his journey
to the Highkland seminary of Lismore,
where he conrecrated Bishop .Eaess Chis-
holm on the 15th of September. A few
days later the annual leiters to Rome
were prepared and slyued, but for the
firet tume without ths name of Blshop
Hay, Andnow somenotewor hy changes
teok place, M-, Jobn R-id  with
drew from the mision of Preshome, M
Jawmes CQarrathers taklog his place
Andrew Scott, succeedicg Mr, Farquareoz
commonced Lls carcer f succeszin! labor
at Glasgow, whick was ouly closed by his
death forty years later. Mr. James
Roberteon, who bad the reputation of
bier g romev eccentric, became & pro
fossor at the college of Maynovih with th
title of d.ctor,

The b'shop's phyeical elrength appeared
to improve. O.e day in Osiober of this
year be walked to Fetternear in order to
ree o workman who bhad heen run over
by & cort acd eeverely bruleed  Ta lew
than two bouss he xeturred to the semlio-
ary, His mind was more at esse, the
students givivg less cause of avxlety tha
they bed dune for scme time, The
wasters did all in thetr power to promote
his comfort, providing bim with a bell,
and adding a double deor to kis room
whieh caneed 2l nolses from without wo
be less heard

It May, 1806, the blship's strength was
80 for renewed that he undertock a jour
ney to Edivburgh. The bishops oi the
Highlend dietr ¢: wera there on hisarrival
and his peme appears alorg with their
io the arnpual letters whicn they des
patched, as usual, to Rowe. M- Joh
(#ordoun, hend master of the remluary, wa
bis trave ling companion ; and he re
turned bowe by Dundee towarda the en
of Msy, none the worse for his journsy
Three weeks later, however, there cam
another slight shock of puralysls whic
weakened nls litabs avd temporarily fu
paired his speech, His vigorous constity
tlop, nevertbelees, carried him throug!
He felt uneasy as to what might bappe
in the eneuing winter, Meauwhile he d!
not forget bis friends, In ove of A
letters he desdred to be remembrrad to ki
old frlend, Di. Wood of Ediuburgh, H
often sent kindly mesesges to Macai
Bonnette, who was now the &
of & flourtehing dancing )
st Edwnburgh. In  the beglond
of Aupust the epemy made ar
other attack. It was sligh, bu: ha'e
lovger tben the foxmer cie He sty
recovered through an applicaticn of U
ancdyne plester. Bighop Cameron show!
bie concern end bis epxiety for the Infic
bichop’s welfare by weiting to the supe
jore of the eeminney & very feeling lett
in which ho urged cn all, students as w
ss professors, the doty of bt wing t
greatest core In alleviatir g the soffexiv
of the invalld, The rame anxlely v
meanifested by Bishop Cimeron om oo
sion of & vielt to the seminery ia i
sutumn, He gave to two of the studel
wiitteu dlrections regarding thelr siter
ance on the infirm pisbop, The latt
hearing of thie, aeked to eee the pap
aud eppearcd to be pleased with it, 1]
youug men, then requested him to na




