
2 THE CATHOLIC
Another and more frisky matron, on her 
way to Sydney, discoursed loudly about 
the gaieties of Halifax, in which she had 
been participating ; while a pale and seri
ous clergyman, seated opposite, read his 
breviary in happy dtaregard of the latest 
gossip concerning Prince George or the 
comparative merits of the balls given by 
the general and the admiral. Behind this 
priest was a party of French people—-three 
girls just returning from Boston, who had 
acquired the Bostonian accent and added 
it to their somewhat slender knowledge 
of English : the effect was funny, and 
became funnier when they recognized in 
a stout Acadian, returning from shopping 
at Antigonish, an old neighbor who had 
not acquired “style.” As the train passes 
through South River district the view is 

beautiful. Cliffs of gypsum edge the 
shore, and lovely islets, all of gypsum, dot 
the water, with here and there ferns and 
vines, and little trees bending into the 
waves, forming a very fair landscape.

Heatherton was our destination—a tiny 
village with a most exquisite church all 
white and gold and inlaid wood, a gem of 
delicate and refined taste. The country 
around Heatherton is very rich and fertile, 
and settled by prosperous farmers, for the 
most part Chisholms from Stratbglass, in 
Scotland—men of a clan that, unlike the 
dwellers in Antigonish, disapprove of a 
lavish use of the word the; in fact, accord- 
iug to the judgment of Clan Chisholm, 
the definite article is applicable only to 
four personages: the Pope, the Queen, the 
Chisholm, and the devil ! Attached to 
the pari.-li of Heatherton is the Indian 
church of Summer side, where some of the 
descendant* of the once mighty Souri- 
quoie meet several times a year for the ex
ercise of that religion to which they have 
been so faithful. There are quite a num
ber of Indian missions in the diocese, in 
some of which the red man seems to have 
retained hi-» primeval simplicity. A good 
story is told of a surveyor in this country 
who, many years ago, was appointed to 
lay out sumo land at a place called Afton. 
lie ran his line-», and ordered an Indian 
who was with him to drive stakes at given 
points The Indian, maintaining that the 
stake was not in the right place but en
croached on the Indian reseive, wished to 
drive it farther back, l'he surveyor al
lowed him to proceed as best it pleased 
him; but wli&t was the Indian’s horror, as 
he commenced driving the stake, to hear 
coming out of the innocent looking piece 
of wood the words,

they will be well-behaved sidewalks, and 
not tip up nor tilt do-vu, but run along 
smoothly and look fie*h and new for agt-s.
Without wishing to belittle the green 
pastures of the highlands of Nova Scotia, 
after the manner of Mr. Warner, I may 
say that comparatively few people have 
much idea of Antigonish or of its east< rn 
boundaries. They might, not rush madly 
across maritime Canada if sent to look for 
Buddeck, but until the last few years this 
charming route for tourists was almost 
unknown ; and, as the Boston traveler 
says in conceited wonderment,when speak
ing of the aurora seen in his midnight 
drive to Poit Mulgrave, “those splendors 
burn and this panorama pusses night after 
night down at the end of Nova Scotia, 
and all for the slave-driver dozing on his 
box from Aniigoniahto the strait !” Then 
the beautiful Bras d’Or, and historic Louia- 
burg, and other charming spots in Cape 
Breton had not become fashionable, and 
Antigonish itself, only accessible by post- 
roads or schooners, had not taken her just 
place among the town*» of Canada.

The population of Antigonn.li is about 
two thousand ; of these almost all are of 
Scotch desceu’, and the large majority are 
Catholics—for it is a cathedral town and 
the home of the Bishop of Arichat. The 
cathedral of Antigonish is generally ad
mitted to be
THE 'FINEST ECCLESIASTICAL BUIL0IN0 IN 

THE MARITIME PROVINCES, 
second ouly to the far-famed cathedral of 
St. John’s, .Newfoundland. It is in the 
Roman style of architecture, and is built 
of blue limestone and brick ; it is 
hundred and seventy feet long by seventy 
feet wide. The arehed roof is supported 
by Corinthian columns, its white and gold 
relieved by light touches of color. The 
chancel and numerous lancet windows 
are very fine: Indeed, everything about 
this cathedral of St. Niniau is on a grand 
scale and solid as well as beautiful. On 
the facade over the main entrance is 
graven the Gaelic Tijhe Dhe (the House 
of God) : and the house is worthy of its 
dedication.

St. Niniau was chosen as the titular 
saint of Antigonish by Bishop Pleseie In 
1812. This prelate, according to his own 
showing, was very particular in looking 
up Scotch saints for his children In Nova 
Scotia. St. Niniau was the apostle of 
the southern Piets ; he was the eon of a 
prince of the Cambrian Britons, and went 
to Rome in early boyhood. After many 
years spent in the holy city he returned 
home to teach his countrymen. He “devil here.”
built a church at Whittern, now in Gal- At every stroke, back, clear and distinct, 
loway, which church he dedicated to St. came the words, “Devil here”! And 
Martin, whom he had learned to love in all along the more distant line, try where 
France. There he reigned as Bishop, he would, his hammer elicited the same 
and from there he converted the Cum- awful refrain. The trembling red man 
brians and the southern Piets. He died came back to the surveyor acd reported 
on the 16th of September, 432. In Sep- what he had heard. The surveyor gravely 
tember, 1874, fourteen hundred and forty- accepted the fact, and suggested that he 
two years after his death, this stately should try plaeing the stakes on the cor- 
cathedral of the New World "(is on- reel line. The Indian did so; they were 
secreted aud dedicated to hi* holy hammered iu without further trouble, and 
memory. the Indians were quite convinced that

Besides the massive and l eautiful cath they wore the trespassers. The surveyor,
edral stands St. Francis Xaviei’s Col- it is scarcely necessary to say, was an ex-
lege, a nourishing institution, taught by pert ventriloquist.
secular priests of the diocese. Across the In this neighborhood they raise an im-
road is St. Bernard’s Convent, one of the mease number of cattle for the New- 
most beautiful bouses among the many found land markets. Within a circle of 
missions of the Sisters of the Congrvga- eight miles are the thriving parishes of 
lion uf Notre Dame. Up on the bill Pomquet (from Pogumkek, an Indian 
overlooking these religious institution) name), a place chiefly settled by Acadians; 
towers the palace of the Bishop of Arichat. and St. Andrews, the home of Father 
From its windows the view is beautiful, John MacDonell, a fine old Highlander, 
and the little town is seen in its best who has never preached an English sur- 
aspect. litre the saintly prelate lives mon in his life.
whose wisdom, learning, and prudence Leaving Heatherton, the train calls at 
have made him famous—the good ami Bayfield, the seaport of Antigonish. A 
gentle BUhop of Arichat. From here he little further on tnan Bay field is Trat&die, 
rules his immense diocese, containing another Actdiau settlement on the shore, 
nearly sixty priests, spending his leisure Tiacadta, commercially, is chiefly celeVa- 
moments in literary pursuits. The ted for its oysters; religiously, for the mon- 
Gaelic catechism just issued fur the use of artery of Petit Clairvaux. Iu a valley 
the diocese is from the pen of Bihhop about two miles from the station lives a 
Cameron. large aud flourishing community of Trap-

Little places, like little people, are apt P1"8^ monks, who work and pray, and 
to think too much of themselves. And are proprietors of a valuable and flourish 
such i.» the case with this little country iaK farm. There are forty two i*i the 
town. The name Autigobtah signifies in community, governed by a mitred abbot, 
LheMic mac language River of liuj Fish, and ^om whom we received the kindest hos- 
the metaphor may be applied, to the pitality. About half a mile from the 
townspeople, who in their own estima- monastery stands what appears to be a 
tion are very big fish indeed. Their rookery of old and tottering buildings, in- 
several callings are designated by the nocent of paint and gray with age. It is 
definite article: there is the judge, the uot inaptly named (if we muy say so with- 
doctor, the professor, the banker, and, out irreverence) the Couvent of the 
acme of provincial greatness, the speaker; Seven Dolors. Within its humble walls 
for the legal gentleman who bears the nine pour old Women represent 
proud title of Speaker of the Nova Scotia juuuity iu its death-agouy. Originally 
Parliament resides iu Antigonish. Here Trappistine nuns, founded by Father Vin- 
law and medicine run riot, as is the fashion cent, aTrappist of holy memory. They 
in Canada, and almost every window did a good work iu the neighborhood, but 
shows a “shingle” or a pestle and mortar, the first sisters died, and those who re- 
The shops are good, both as regards their l'lac.etl them were ignorant of even the 
architectural merits and the quantity and rudiments of learning, unable to read or 
style of their contents. Lines of importa- to write, aud without the knowledge of 
tion get a little mixed sometimes. For 0Itler a,“l routine necessary for the con- 
instance, I bought a “high art” copy of duet of a religious house. Sj matters 
Blue Beard at a druggist’s ! There is the w.ent 0,1 from bad to worse, until the 
usual book-store and fancy emporium— Bishop of the diocese forbade their :eceiv- 
the rendezvous for mild gossip, where, if B'n a,jy postulants: and so the old J- dies 
one loiters lung enough, one may gauge *'Vti 1,11 biv.ty and simplicity, waiting 
the intellectual and artistic tastes ot the f°r summons that will give to these 
place. Lawn-tenuis is much iu vogue iu humblest of God’s servants an exceeding 
Antigonish, and a love of flowers seems g real reward. To describe the 1 rappist 
general ; the fair white houses ri«e up iu monastery and convent would take too 
Llie midst of blooming gardens, mid the much space; yet they are most interesting, 
tennis and croquet lawns are shaded by convent especially so. Tiacidie bus 
venerable aud cool-looking willow-tiees, quite a large colored population, des- 
of the kind used by Rhoda Broughton cendanls ol fugitive slaves who came to 
as reading retreats lor her hoydenish the country iu 1814. They are nearly all 
heroines. f rt> testants.

A lovely little river nlns through the * next place of interest is Havre- 
town, and is spanned by one or two grace- ^ >uchvi, so called from the circumstance 
ful bridges, which m ust bo crossed to ga n u Quebec captain being obliged to win- 
the most important spot of this town of tl‘l Vlt-re *n 0,1 account of the ice
tins, the railway station. Here twice a having formed too quickly to allow him 
duy is a scene of hurry and bustle and *-’KrtS3 1 his pretty trench village guards 
local ini portance—— the. entrance to the btrait of CJanso, the

* sÿssitt&tosa&i.
v * flowing past the other.

“ltow are you ?” and “How’s yourself ?” The people go iu for both fishing and 
“Viamar a tha sibh ? ’ and “Uiamar a thn, farming. Here we were entertained bv 
eilih-fein V' and “Comment ca vn-tc-il 1” the most hospitable and popular
etc., fill the air. There one sees all the clergymen of the Dominion—the Rev. 
celebrities and moat of the oddities. We Herbert Uirroir. Hie piety and zeal 
were fortunate enough to travel with no Rrtat, and his love for ilia race and their 
less a person than an acquitted murderer, history knew no bounds. Heath lias since
I use the term advisedly ; he was certainly billed the warm heart and closed the 
acquitted, but public ouinion held him as bright eves of this line old man, but his 
certainly to be a party to the murder, good deeds outlive him, and his name w,II 
Driving towards the station, we saw the long be cherished in the hearts of the 
poor wretch washing his hands in the Acadian 'people.
bright ripples of the "Big Fish” River, Few who have not travelled in 
and possibly echoing the somewhat pro- the biohlands of nova bcotia 
fane adjurations ot that strong-minded have any idea of the large Celtic popula-
II ighland heroine, Ivady Macbeth. Our other tion scattered over the country from pro- 
fellow-passengers were a poor woman, very aftic Hctou to romantic Louisburg. Anti- 
sick and weak, who had„travcled home gonish county alone has a population of 
from the far, far west ; a comely dame eighteen thousand and sixty ; of these fif- 
froni Bayfield, which is the seaport of toen thousand three hundred and thirty- 
Antigonish, and distant about nine miles. Bix m Catholics. Some of these people

Vi i.uuu for the “Catholic Record.”
The Virgin and St, Stauslau*.

[A LlXJEND.J
Many year* el noe In Poland's halo Ion time*
There lived a cuild—too holy for the atuful 

clime*
Of our polluted earth. Of him Is told,
OfHtauslau* the *alut, a legend old.
In a abrlne now dim with “*hadowe of the 

pa*t,"
Adorned with fairest arches, high and vast,
A statue stand*, megnlrtcent aud rich, 
MmlUng benignantly from the time-worn 

niche.
Dense cloud* of Incense oft perfumed the air
And floated upward, like our »alnt'» sweet
Therein our Btanslaus long moments *pent 
To ea*e the love within hi* hoeom pent;
And aw from school be home returned each
Before our Lady knelt ho down le prey.
One day hi* ee«aph wool with love Inflai 
In overflowing rapture he exclaimed :
Ob ! Mary, darling Mother ! 1 love none 
Ho well a* thee;—let me embrace thy i 
Then stood the marble form—the arm 

pressed
Around the Babe that nestled at. the breast. 
Lo I Mery listen* to hie ardent sigh*.
Uh wonder ! to hi* daring wish complice, 

vision broke uu hi hi* sight;
l»e of gold, all bright.— 
the >oung man's

sued It* cheek against hi* glowing

most

A glorious 
Hhe carne i 
The Balte

Such the reply (a heavenly favor rare) 
Of Mary to Salat Htanslau*' prayer.

81. Tboma* Seminary,
Mission San Jose. Oui.

me with a 
• recel ved

And

J. A. L.

AJHTIG0NI3H.

Amy M. Pope, In October Catholic World.
“Charge car* liera lui Antigonish and 

the Straus of Canso !” So sings the vet
eran conductor of the Intercolonial Rail
way train between Halifax and Pictou, as 
the morning exprès* rushes up to the 
bustling station at New Glasgow. The 
train pauses to allow those of its passengers 
to whom the above intimation has refer
ence to collect their ideas and their im
pedimenta, aud dismount to wait twenty 
minutes in the draughtieat of waiting, 
rooms until the carnages of the Halifax 
and Cape Breton Railway come into 
view. New Glasgow i* not a charming 
place in which to while away even twenty 
minutes; but if you come from Pictou or 
from Prince Edward Gland you must 
perforce upend eix dreary hoars heie and 
are likely to fall into uncomfortable mus 
ings.

one

A few yards from the station an iron 
bridge spans the small river uu which the 
town is built; on the other side of this 
liver is a narrow track, where, at all hours 
of the day ami night, a small grimy loco
motive, fair ly draped in suot, crawls 
laboriously backwards and forwards, drag
ging equally sombre coalcsrts. This is 
said to be the oldest railway in America. 
Tradition tells that two Highlanders, who 
had never before seen that triumph of 
modern mechanism, the locomotive, were 
once terribly frightened by this coal-train. 
They were walking «lung the road towards 
New Glasgow wueu suddenly, with a 
hoarse roar followed by a series of short 
pull's, this black monster appeared to 
out of the eaith, and crawled slowly along 
in ft groove betwem two banks of ashes, 
dragging a lung line of “coal-hoppers.”
“Heall ! smll ! JJundill, seall, tiodhlacadh an 
Diobhail/” cried Sandy, which being inter
preted means, “See ! see ! Djnald, se- the 
devil’s funeral !”

Besides its great coal mines New Glas
gow' boasts of many other thriving in- 
auatrks, such as glass works, steel-wot k*, 
etc. A short distança from the town, 
across the line of route of the “devil’s 
funeral,” is the Catholic church, and beside 
it n beautiful convent ani schools, telling 
of the presence of the good Sisters of 
Charity, who here do a noble work among 
the children of the miners. The church is 
spacious and handsome, the tty le of archi
tecture resembling that of the more mod
ern Anglican churches. New Glasgow 
contains probably
THi: “oldest INHABITANT” on THE GLOBE.

Some ^eais ago a miner, in detaching 
coal from a piece of stone in which it wa* 
imbedded, broke the stone with his pick
axe. To his amazement out ' 
live toads. The stone was 
contained a litrle water, and, ns the reptiles 
had neither mouths nor eyes, it would 
appear that they had lived by absorbing 
the water through the pores of their skin. 
One died on its exposure to the air and 
light; the other lived fur some time, and 
then, ns befitted the scion of such an old 
family, ended its days after the manner of 
the Duke of Clarence, and, still preserved 
iu spirits of wine, gives evidence that thou 
sands of years ago toads looked very much 
the same as do the toads of this Darwinian 
century.

While wo were meditating on all the 
history of all the ages that might Lave 
been divulged had one of these toads de
veloped a woman’s tongue, the Halifax 
and Cape Bruton Railway conductor 
shouts, “All abonni !” and off we go to 
the unknown regions of eastern Nova 
Scotia, ensconced iu one of the cosiest 
carriages possible. fho railway enters 
Antigonish coumy from Pictou county by 
the Marshy Hope Valley, running along 
the b he of Beaver Mountain on thesouth 
ar.d . killing iho southern extremity uf 
Brown’s Mountain on the north. I t emer
ges from Mir.-hy Hope Valiev end 
by Beaver Meadow on to James’ River, 
coming in view of a mountain called the 
Keppoeh. This mountain extends far 
bac'. into the country,and upon it me one 
<>r t •' 1 ill (ig < - an l cl 1 so ‘‘stations.”
After a while we leave the Keppoeh be
hind and come out into a more smiling 
landscape, wlivre the fertile into valus I 
wave th- ir golden grain, ami angry little 
torrents rush noisily along, clamoring iu 
their eager escape from their mountain 
fastnesses, llero and there are wonder
ful white hill«, with a light tracery of hard
wood throwing their chalky cliffs into re
lief. Nearing Antigonish, we see the 
graud outlines of the Sugar Loaf, and 
Brown’s Mountain gleaming russet and 
gold iu the autumn sunlight, aud towering 
over the sister hills that with them keep 
Watch and ward over this “city of the 
vale.” Antigonish, the capital of the 
county of that name, is as pretty a little 
town as one would wish to see. From New 
Glasgow the grimy to Antigonish the fair 
and comely is a sudden aud pleasing tran
sition. The latter is one of those places 
that are always clean and neat and orderly. 
Yet there is one reminiscence that makes 
nre pause. It is sometimes muddy. But 
the mud is well regulated mud : it seems 
lo stick to the streets and has no foolish 
ambition leading it to adhere to garments, 
and shoes, and door mats, and floors, as 
does the mud of Halifax. One has a feel
ing that when Antigonish has bidewalks
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were very arduous. Great economy was 
necessary regarding the eiza and weight 
of parcels ; the first wheat was bought 
by handfuls, aud the man who introduced 
potatoes bought a bushel in Pictou, cut 
the eyes out of them, and brought th 
home in his pocket. As late as 1817 the 
mails for the whole of Antigonish and 
Guysborough were brought over Brown’s 
mountain

priest, the Rev. James MacDonald, of 
Morar. and in 1792 their first church was
built.” , ____

This Father James left Arisaig in 1795, 
aud between that date and 1802 the 
people of tit. Margaret’s depended for 
spiritual care upon Father Angus McEach- 
ern, a misiionary priest of Prince Edward 
Gland, and afterwards the first Bishop of 
Charlottetown, who now and then viaited 
them in his canoe. In the year 1802 God 
sent thei»e faithful people a priest whose 
name will live forever in all the country 
side.

are the descendants of emigrants, others 
are.'descended from the soldiers of the 
Highland regiments that were disbanded. 
With but scant aid from the government 
these gallant aud indomitable men threw 
themselves into the work of clearing the 
forests and tilling the soil ; most of them 
soldiers, accustomed to the desultory 
manner of camp-life, or fishermen whose 
daily occupation had been to cast their 
lines iu the misty lochs of inverness-bhire 

for seals in 
of the Minch, it is wonderful how they 
succeeded in the new rolu of hard-working 
farmers. They who were contemptuously 
turned from their crofts to make room fur 
the Lowland sheep-tenders gave themsel
ves heartily to the new avocation of agri
culturists, and adhered to it with the ten
acity of their race. To-day their descend
ants are possessors of “cattle upon a thou
sand hills,” and have become a power in 
the land of their adoption.

Pictou town, a pretty enough place 
when seen at a distance, has a very neat 
little Gothic church and a large and flour
ishing convent taught by the Sisters of 
the Congregation of Notre Dame. The 
popular parish priest of Pictou is the 
brother of the last incumbent, Father 
Roland MacDonald, now Bishop of Harbor 
Grace, Newfoundland. This prelate, dur
ing his ministry at Pictou, built both 
church and convent, erecting the latter at 
his own expense. From Pictou to the 
boundaries of Antigonish county the 
shore, called the “Gulf Shore” is lined 
with Highland Catholic parishes—Merigo- 
inish, Lisuiore, Malignant Brook, and 
other names of mixed origin. Malignant 
Brook, though a name calculated to in
spire awe, is a harmless place enough, and 
acquired its forbidding cognomen from 
its being the scene of wreck of a ship of 
war called the Malignant. It is either in 
connection with Malignant Cove or Lis- 
more that there is a good story of Indian 
generosity aud taste. The worthy pastor 
received one morning a vGit from a Mic
mac, who brought him as a present a tine 
moose. After thanking the generous 
donor the good Father said : “But how 
shall I cook it ?” The Indian made an
swer : “First roast him, then boil him,” 
and turned to leave the room ; but struck 
by a forgotten item i*i the receipe, he came 
back, and, putting his head round the 
door, remarked :
“moke better put a piece of candle

em

IN tub pocket» of the postman.
Near what is called the Town Point the 

early settlers found the remains of a small 
chapel, supposed to have been a hundred 
years old. Age had destroyed its walls, 
and the roof had sunk to the earth. 
Under it was a subterranean passage lead
ing to the sea. Here were found several 
images. Tradition says that the bell, 
chalice, and vestments belonging to this 
church are buried among the pi 
on the shore, aud the Indians aliiriu that 
on Christmas Eve, when “all things are in 
quiet silence and the night in the midst of 
her course,” the silvery tones of the bell 
are heard mingling with the splashing of 
the waves on the sirand. This church 
was doubtless a relic of the old Acadian 
times, possibly of the pioneer Jesuits, 
Fathers Richard, Lionne, and Fremin, who 
first brought the glad tidings to this 
Ultima Thule. '

Dear, primitive, o!d fashioned Acadie! 
What though the splendor has gone from 
lie Royale and the picturesque costumes 
from Grand Pre Y Is nut the whole land, 
from Leuieburg to Cape Blomidon, 
dowered witb a hUtury of undying fame ? 
The lions of England now float where 
the lilies cf France were wont to wav , 
aud the silvery notes of the sweet Frenuu 
language are heard in concert with the 
gutteral sounds of the Gaelic tongue.

Side by side guaillean ri gmillean, with 
the descendants of the persecuted Acad 
ians has risen a strong and stalwart race 
from the “true and tender north,” and 
Acadia is richer than ever in prosperity, 
in beauty, and in faith. For though
“In the beauty of Ibe lilies Christ wasborno 

across the sea"

the northern watersor hunt

REV. ALEXANDER MACDONALD 
was born in 1754 at Cleanoeg, iu Glen- 
speon, in the braes of Lochaber. He was 
a man of commanding appearance and a 
brave aud generous nature. Of him Bishop 
MacDonald says :

“The dark horizon which had 
circumscribed the wavering hopes of the 
settlers was at once relieved of its gloom. 
He inspired them with his own manly 
courage and cheered them by the example 
of hie great powers of endurance. Every
thing seemed the better and every heart 
lighter for his presence. ”

For fourteen years this pastor led his 
flock, ministering, preaching, exhorting, 
teaching, and helping them, loved aud 
venerated by all. In the soring of 1816 
he went to Halifax on business, and on 
the 15th of April he died in that city.

Deep and heartfelt was the grief of his 
parishioners, sincere the sympathy of all 
who had known the venerable missionary. 
The admiral on the station offered to send 
a man-of-war with Father MacDonald’s 
body to Arisaig ; but, though sensible uf 
the honor intended to be conferred both 
by the admiral and the governor, the dead 
priest’s people declined the offer. A gal
lant little band of Highlanders, who had 
hastened to Halifax upon hearing that “he 
whom they loved was sick,” decided that 
no strange hands should be the means of 
conveying their dear soggarth to his long 
heme. Carrying his loved remains on 
their faithful shoulders, those sturdy men 
started on foot, and night and day, over 
almost impassable roads, dense forests, and 
swollen rivers, they bore all that was mor
tal of their beht earthly friend until they 
tenderly laid him to rest within the sha
dow of that altar the steps of which he 
had so often ascended to offer the Holy 
Sacrifice for the living and the dead.

Not far from Lochaber is a parish called 
St. Joseph’s, where, under the shelter of 
the Keppoeh Mountain, ripples a silvery 
little lake, its waves reflecting one of the 
prettiest country churches to be found in 
eastern Nova Scotia. The view from St. 
Joseph’s church is singularly beautiful, 
with its lake, mountain and rich inter
vales stretching away as far as the eye 
can reach. In autumn the foliage here is 
magnificent, in all the bravery of crimson, 
russet, and gold. By the shore of St. 
•Joseph’s Kike is one cf those curious con
ical little hills where the fairies are said to 
dwell. A belief in fairies prevailed very 
generally among the Highlanders of old, 
and to this day it exists iu the minds of 
their descendants. These small, grass 
grown hills are named by them sin-shill 
the habitation of a multitude, or rith-canan, 
from sith, peace, and dunan, a mound ; 
and here in ihe gloaming the little people 
are supposed to hold tfaeir revels. The 
idea seems lo harmonize with the lard- 
scape. Tie tourist might say with Kil-

“Bhe saw a sun on a summer sky,
And clouds of amber sai ling by;
A lov<ily land beueatb her lay,
A nd that land hud giei-*uud mountains 
And that land had valleys aud hoary plk 
\ud marled seas and ;i thousand Isles;
Its fields were sneckled, Its forests green, 
And It* lakes were all <»f the dazzling sheen, 
Like magic mirrors, where slumbering lay 
The sun, and the hk)*, and the cloudlet,gray. 
Which heaved, aud trembled, and gently

aster caveshitherto

these loyal sons uf St. Andrew' who have 
“left their nets and followed him,” have 
done much to ineuie peace and liberty in 
the exerclee of that religion that was 
brought to their shores by the sons of 
Loyola in the bygone days of the old 
regime.

WITH HIM, FATHER—MAKE HIM MuRE 
RICHER !”

Arisaig, the northern parish of Anti
gonish county, with its districts of Knoy- 
dart and Moidart, was the pioneer settle
ment, and around its history is a halo of 
unwritten deeds of bravery, loyalty, aud 
faith. To quote from a sermon preached 
by the Rt. Rev. Bishop of Harbor Grace 
when he was “Father Ronald” of Pictou :

“In 1787 the first Catholic Highlander, 
the pioneer of faith, took up his solitary 
abode in the bosom of the forest primeval 
which then waved in unbroken grandeur 
on these shore*. In the territory included 
by the boundaries of the diocese of Arichat 
Catholics were at that period few and far 
between. In November, 1783, the Eighty- 
second Regiment, which had a large con
tingent of Catholics from the v/estern 
Highlands, was disbanded at Halifax.
None of these, however, had hitherto 
made their way thus far to the west. To 
these forlorn inhabitants of the forest in 
a strange laud the connotations uf religion 
were first carried, as often they had been 
to others in similar circumstances, by the 
irrepressible Iri>h missionary—% character 
that perhaps had never before been more 
fully sustained than it Was in the prêtent 
instance by the zealous Father Jones.
This was an Irisn Capuchin friar, as 
learned as he was pious. Protected by the 
toleration extended to him by Edward,
Duke of Kent, he publicly exercised the 
sacred ministry at Halifax unmolested, 
and held a vicar-apostolic jurisdiction over 
the extensive region laved by the waters 
of the Gulf of St. Lawrence. The conn- 
try, it is true, had, under the domination , T-he country for Keveral miles around 
of France, an anterior period of Catholic ^ J°fceph’s is called the “Ohio”—why, 
history dating back ns tar as 1004. Few nobody seems to know, 
of the colonists of that period had re- . THE FIR-ST settlement
mained, and fewer were the prospects, iu Antigonish town was that of Colonel 
from the same quarter, of future coloniza- Htarlihy mid the soldiers of the disbanded 
tion. . . . With the former settlers the Eighty-third Regiment. The government 
Catholic religion was banished fiorn Ac.i granted to each soldier one hundred 
dia, or a-', least was confined to the poor, aU(l provisions for three years; but
dear, faithful Mic-mac Indians. Thus unsuccessful attempts many of these
had the fruits of the firt-t victory of faith ftniateur farmers gave up in despair and 
gone. Could they ever ayain be retrieved ? taft the place. tiuuie of them sold their 
Did the tan hopes of Catholicity in this clearing?; others left without even trying 
country expire when the arm of the to rea^zo money on their farms, which 
French monarch had become powerless to were afterwards sold to pay taxes. It is 
protect it ? No ! ‘Behold the hand of 8a^ that in those days two hundred and 
the Lord is not shortened.’ How mys- fifty acres of land were sold at auction for 
terious are the ways in which He brings Me. 7d , and one farm was sold for a 
about the accomplishment of the wise de suit of clothes !
bigus oi His all ruling providence * The Too principal purchasers were Captain 
invincible Highlander.; who, on the mem- Hierlihy, Edward Iri.-h Baxter, Ogden 
orable 25th of July, 1758, followed Wolfe Cunningham, and several MacDonalds, 
to the conquest of the doomed city, were, ^ V were added In time two parties1 
in the hands of God, the harbingers of a United States loyalists, one of whom, 
new, a more gloriuu*, a mere enduring Nathau Publie1, wa-< ha’<l t-> he Genera! 
victory fur our faith. j Washington’s trumpeter. The^e people

‘ On t,he restoration of pence in 1763 the underwent great hardships. Pictou was 
Highland regiments were disbanded and their nearest market for supplies. There 
offered l-y the imperial government free XU1,; ,lu. Iua^ÿ> and their only war of ptt- 
grants of laud.; in the most fertile portions t) wae along the gulf cuast. This 
of the provinces in which they had "a! journey they often performed on foot. If 
tantly served. But their predilections for lhey possessed a horse it was attached to a 
their native straths and giem still chained te0rt uf vehicle constructed of t.vo poles, 
them to the sweet homes of childhood. 1)10 ends of which served as shafts; tb< 
And who could find it in his heart to were connected with a Gw cross pieces of 
blame them ? What son ot the heather wood. The harness was of straw, a:id as 
could of his free v/ill exchange his own * modern historian writes, “Many an 
‘loved green slopes of Lochaber’ for the fi°nest countryman preparing to return 
then inhospitable, unexplored wild of nouui had the annoyance to find that the 
America ? Alas ! the time at length came hungry village cows had eaten the harness 
when the exchange was no longer a matter k*8 horse.” As there were no roads, 
of choice but of dire necessity. The meal-sacks ware often the victims of 
heartless chieftain has discovered that Lfie Ifi*ck bushes through which they were 
the raising of cattle and sheep dragged, and it was usual for r. driver to 
affords larger profits than the letting provided with needles and thread to 
cf his lands to poor tenants, repair damages. In every possible way 
and forthwith ho begins to eject them tüe earbr settlers suffered inconvenience— 
from the cuzy cottages on the mountain Domscarcity of horses and oxen, from w»nt 
where they and their forefathers for cen- of wool and cotton, from want uf roads and 
turies had found shelter. This unpatrio- aud bridges; their sheep, when they
tic and inhuman policy was maiutained Bot them, were iu constant danger from 
in 1790. The year following saw the full l)earfl ftnd wild cats, which infested the 
tide of emigration rapidly ebb away from f°re8ta- These and mosquitoes 
the ‘Misty Ides,’ from the straths, glens, coûtant source of annoyance, aud one 
aud mountains of Inverness, from Glen year» 1815, the invasion of mice became a 
garry, Knoydart, Aiisaig, Morrar, and feftl plegue. They made their appearance 
btrathglas. With the prudent forethought lu the month of March, and stood not on 
so characteristic of their race, these exiles the order of their coming, but came in 
kept together. Wherever they went they thousands. The first contingent 
settled down iu large groups. The first succeeded by an army of smaller ones, and 
arrivals to this country colonized the par- a fi.ea<lly feud was kept up all summer, 
ish of St. Margaret’s (Arisaig), and this is said on their march they packed 
was the humble beginning ul the second howii* the snow, or, in local parlance, 
epoch of Catholicity in eastern Nova “broke the roads.” A track through the 
Scotia. Hither the Highland immigrants at that time was effected by what
were soon followed by the first Highland called “blazing it.” The journeys

Farmers—Try It !
Wells, Richardson & Co’s. Improved 

Butter Color will he found to be the only 
oil color that will not become rancid. 
Test it and you will prove it. It will not 
color the butter-milk; it gives the brightest 
color of any make, and is the strongest 
and therefore the cheapest.

A Rare Plant-
The Wild Strawberry Plant possesses 

rare virtue as a cleansing, coolirg, astrin
gent, anteseptic, and healing im dicine, and 
when combined with other valuable vege
table extracts, as in Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry, it is an unfailing remedy 
in all Bowel complaints.

Worms derange the whole system. 
Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator de
ranges worms, and gives re-t to the suf
ferer. It only cost twenty live cents to 
try it and be convinced.

Mr. John Magwojd, Victoria Road, 
writes : “Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable 
Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure is a splen
did medicine. My customers say thev 
never used anything so effectual. ‘ Good 
results immediately follow its use. 1

gray,
lies,

know i-s value from personal experience, 
having been troubled for 9 or 10 years 
with Dyspepsia, and since using it diges
tion goes on without that depre 8id feel
ing so well known to dyspeptics. I have 
no hesitation in recommending it in any 
case of Indigestion, Constipation, Heart
burn, or troubles arising from a disordered 
stomach” Sold by Ilarkness & Co., 
Druggists, Duudas St.

Au Ex-ARIermuu Tried it
Ex-Alderman Tayler, of Toronto, tried 

Hagyard’s Yellow oil for Rheumatism. 
It cured him after all other remedies had 
failed.

If a few Grains of Common Sense 
could be infused into the thick noddles of 
those who perpetually aud alternately 
irritate aud weaken their stomachs and 
bowels with drastic purgatives, they would 

the highly accredited and healthful 
laxitive and tonic, Northrop & Lyman’s 
Vegetable Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure, 
which causes “good digestion to wait on 
appetite, and health ou both.” Sold by 
Darkness & Co., Druggists, Duudas St.

Dr. Low’s Worm Syrup will remove 
Worms and Cause, quicker than any other 
Medicine.

Scott’s Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver Oil 
with Ilypophosphites,—As a remedy for 
Consumption, i>«rvfnlat all wasting diseases 
and General Debility, we venture to say has 
no equal in the whole realm of medicine.

On every 
For there
A thousand times and a thousand again.
In winding lakes aud placid flrth,
Little peaceful heavens In the bosom of

ng-
• shore th 
jthey we ey seemed to be hung; 

re seen on their down ward

A Strong Endorsement»
The Clergy, the Medical Faculty, the 

fix-ss aud iho Peuple ait endorse Burdock 
BV. . 1 Bitters an the best system-renovat
ing, blood-purifying tonic known. Its 
work bears out their beet recommend.

Sufferers from the effects of quinine, 
u-=e<1 as a remedy for chills and fever, will 
appreciate Ayer’s Ague Cure, a powerful 
tonic bitter, composed wholly of vegetable 
substances, without a particle of any 
noxious drug. Its action is peculiai, 
prompt and powerful, breaking up the 
chill, curing the fever, and expelling the 
poison from the system, yet leaving 
harmful or unpleasant effect upon the 
patieut.

no

For Nettle. Rash, Itching Piles, Ring- 
Woim Eruptions, and all skin diseases, 
Prof, Low’s Sulphur Soap.

Thomas Myers, Bracebridge, writes :
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil is the best 

medicine I sell. It always gives satisfac
tion, and in cases of coughs, colds, sore 
throat, &c., immediate relief has been 
received by those who use it.

A Sad Neglect.
Neglecting a constipated condition of 

the bowels le sure to bring ill health and 
great suffering. Burdock Blood Bitters 
regulate the Bowels in a natural manner, 
purifying the blood and promote a healthy 
acti- of the stomach, liver, kidneys aud

use

were a

were

A lady writes: “I was enabled to le- 
move the corns, root and branch, by the 
use of Holloway’s Corn Cure.” Others 
who have tried it have the same experi
ence.

OCT. 11, 1884.

[Hymn to the Hie

RICH AUD DALTON

By the restless world of v 
While I stray in stilly 
ye ! hail, O gentle Vlrgl 
Melt my heart aud let n

Bad the booming billows 
Weary pensive wander* 

In tlielr shell-wreathed c 
Solemn song of surging

sweet Moth 
moon up

Bliines serene In mellow i 
Boothe my bosom, let n:

A* a calm the ocean glow 
I'eace to human heart* 

From the Joy* all thougUi 
Wilt thou, smiling Virj

In" tA va I now * 
lie thevh

Yea I the spirit's purest t 
I* the silent, pleading t 

And to tin *\ heyond nil r 
Than the richest gift in<

'Mid tliv wreath's undylu 
Urlgi.L the mourner's tc 

On thy beaming brow rei 
Mystic, burning carcan

Oh ! I feel the Are 
Virgin, thou hai 

From the halls of 
o'er the lnterste

Bee 1 the scrapli'* censer* 
Music on tne living bre 

Heaven's eternal timbrel 
Bilvery anthem syinpln

Eden’* diamond fountain 
Bhower* of glittering sr 

O'er the starry tiowrets 11 
Cooling clouds of pearlj

desceui
*t jhearc

Fann’d bv cherubs'pin lo 
Golden boughs of fragra 

Jasper bells are lute-like 
Hear and wweetly ou LL
car the throne In cryeta 
Lit with thousand < hai 

Itlppllng wh1?p<
Bright a sen o

No
>red bree> 
f nectar 1

While no breath Its tide I 
On the flood their plum 

White-winged Infant* mt 
Flutter warbling o’er U

List ! a loud hosanna pea 
Through cerulean vault 

Then the fading cadence i 
Boft In dreamy rupture

By the burning altar* kn 
Angels waft the rich pe 

Thro' the spiral volumes 
Spirits wave their tang

1th *tarr 
Azure, gold aud sllve 

Striking silver.clinking 
Quivering emeralds fla

Thro' the ambrosial odor 
Choirs seraphic gleam 1 

Harki the Virgin'* prali 
Ave ! Mary thrills the i 
Note.—The author was 

when he wrote the abovt

HOW A JESUIT

INTERESTING FACTS All 
Not SECRET—CLASS 
THE HEROIC LIFE.

Mr. L. W. Reilly, f 
The < Atholic Mirror, w 
the New York Sun :

1 am an tx-member 
Jesus. I would like t< 
how a Jesuit is made.

Before beginning my 
want to smash two n 
among certain weil-mt 
formed persons. The 1 
the society is a secret oi 
not. It has no hidden 
lantern methods, no gri 
wolds. IU objects an 
its constitutions, its ru 
arc not kept piivate, at 
known as such, aud, f 
conceal their connecti 
glory in belonging to 
liais, “II. 8. J r.fte 
others do titles of hono 
turcs. The second mb 
entertained concerning 
men living the ordina 
aud women may join i 
novels and in Prot( 
about servant girls f 
being Jesuits in disguii 
No woman ever was 
Jesuit. Neither can a 
he can give himself uj 
for the Lord, aud bint 
to be poor and chaste, i 
superiors of the soc t 
may not be a priest, ai 
but he must ue iu oi 
novices aud scholastic 
men studying in the oi 
try; or lay brothers, wl 
of the Fathers, as the 
organization are called.

The Society of Je* 
classes of members. I 
are the Jesuits par cx 
priests, all of them, j 
guished for virtue ami 
age, long in the society 
the fourth vow of obe 
so as to be always reac 
go at a moment’s notic 
earth in the interest! 
humanity. They are c 
From them the genera 
rior is called, his chi el 
provincials are chosen, 

The second grade is i 
who are called ppiritv 
assist the professed ii 
education and evang 
them are in the cours; 
higher, but many' of tl 
first rank. As all the 
citly forbidden to seek 
in or outside of the oi 
no wire-pulling for oil 
so that if the invit 
Rome to a Jesuit F, 
fourth vow, he makes 
tendered to him, he do 
sion fret him, but keej 
of his way.

The third class is mi 
—young men who, as; 
dotal dignity, have t 
vowr, and are cither p 
of htudies or at work 
colleges of the order.

The fourth rank is 1 
who are otherwise km 
coadjutors. They are i 
no intention to becoim 
the three vows of po 
obedience, and act as 
tics in the houses of tl 

The fifth class is co 
who intend to becon 
Brothers. Strictly ep 
members of the fiocie1 
novitiates to study lif 
amine their own ntne 
offers, to investigate ii 
to learn how to pract 
the most exalted ordt 
a two years’ probat
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