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dark-eyed Jowish girl of David's line
Yy 88 & jawn that on the emerald brink
el sireamlet faln would

nk
vmm'umo itse)f refiected shine,
nt lu‘o'or the hills of Pulestine,
Mgtm.o guileless thoughts &s mal
nk,
Her ldl s slipped past, each but a golden
n
Of one bright chain, half-earthly, half-

ne,
Until that morning, when the angel’s *Hall!
lessed art Lthou of womew!" smole upon
er ear, nor did her sweet lips answer fall:
“Lord, s+ thou wilt!” And lo! her youth
Whas gone,
A# stme fuir siar that, in 8 moment pale,
¥ades 1u 11:@ glorious presence of the duwni

= Cathlic World.

BEN HUR;

OR,
THE DAYS OF THE MESSIAH

BOOK FIFTH.

CHAPTER Xil.—CoNTINUED,

Very sconn, as with the other coutestants,
1t is made npparent that some of tha drivers
mor+- in tavour than others; aud then the
discovery follows that nearly every indivi
dual on the benches, women and chilaren as
well a« men, wears a colour, most frequently
& ribnon upon the bresst or in the hair; now
it isgreen, now yellow,now blue; but, rearch-
1 e great body carefully, it 1s manifest
that there is a preponderance of white, and
searlet and gold,

In & modern assemblage ealled together as
this ore is, particularly where there are
sums at h»zard upon the race, & preference
would b+ decided by the quaiities or perform-
anoe of the horses; here, however, national-
ity was the rale. If the Byzantine and
fidonian found small support,it was because
their c'tles wore sourcely represented on the
penches On their side, the Greeks, 'hongn
very ' umerous, were divided between the
Oorinthisn and the Athenian. Jeaving but &

t ah: wing of green and yellow. Messala's
soarlet and gold would have been but li'tle
better had not the citizeus of Antiocn, pro-
verbially & race of courtiers, jolned the
Romans by adopting the colour of thelr
fayourite. There were left then the country
pe ple, or Syrians, the Jews, aud the Arabs;
and they, from falth in tbe olood of the
sheik’s mr..’ blonmnn'l’y m:.n h'ﬂ: of t.hltly
Romans, whom oy deal , above

-"m b and humbled, mounted
the white, making the most noisy, and pro-
bably the most numerous, faction of all.

As the charioteers move on in the circult,
it DL th he balioree, the W aite

1 n the galleries, the w
n‘{a‘:}nﬂwwlonr. the people exhaust their
flowers and rive the air with screams.

+'Mossala! Messala!”

«Ben-Yur! Ben-Hur!”

Such are the cries.

the p of the pr fon, the
fngt?:r':lm take their seats aud resume con-
tion
“'!:.h.lhv Bacchus! was he not bandsome?”
exclaims & woman, whose Romanism is
betrayed by the colours flying in uer hair
“iar.d how splendid his chariot!” replies
a neighbour, of the same prociivities, It 18
all ivory and gold. Juplter grant he wins!"”
The notes on the bench behind them were
entire'y different. W,
“A hundred shekels on the Jew!’
The voice is high and shrill
“Nay, be thou not rash;"" whispers A mod-
erating friend to the speaker. ' 'he children
of Jacob are not much given to Gentile
sports, which are L00 often accursed in tne
[ “hl. of the Lord.”
True, but saw you ever one more cool and
assured? And what an arm he has!"
“And what horses!” says a third
“And for that,” a fourth one adds, ‘‘they
be has all the tricks of the Romans.”
..X woman eompletes the eulogium.
{iYen, and he is even handsomer than the
"

a
‘ﬂnl encouraged, the enthusiast shrieks
l‘nln. “A hundred shekels on the Jew!"
“Thou fool!"’ answers an Antiochian,from &
bench wel! forward on the balcony. ‘' Know-
est thou not there are fifty talents, laid
agaivst him, six to one, on Meksala? Put up
thy shekels, lest Abn‘nm rise and smite
”

“Ha, ha! thou ass of Antloch! Cease thy
bray, Knowest thou not it was Messala
bot{lnl on himeeif?”

Buch the reply.

And ro r:: the controversy, not always
.Oﬁd-lllllll' o

When at length the march was ended and
the Porta Pompw received back.ihe proces-
sion, Ben-Hur knew he had his prayer.

The eyes of the East were upon his contest
with Messala.

CHAPTER XIIL
THE BTART,

About three o'clock, speaking in modern
stylo, the yrogramme wus concluded except
the ehariot-race. The editor, wisely consid.
erate ot the comfort of the people, chose
that t'me for a recess. At once the vomitoria
were thrown open, and all who could
hastened to the portico outside where the
resteurateurs had thelr quarters. These who
remainad yawned, talked, gossiped, consul-
ted the'r tablets, and all distinctions else
forgo'ten, merged into but two classes—the
winnera who were happy, and the losers,
who were glum and captious.

Now, however, & third olass of speotators,
composd of oitizens who desired only to
witnea« the chariot-race, availed themeelves
of the recess to come in and take their re-
served :eata; by sodoing they thought to
attract the least attention and give the least
off'nce Among these were Stmonides and
bis purtv. whose places were in the vicinity
of the main emr?uce on the north side,

naite the consul.
OPAP. tne four stout scrvants carried the
merchant in his chalr up the passage, curi-
osity was much excited. Preseutly some « ne
ealled h's name Those about caught it and
passed 1t on along the benches to the west;
and there was hurried climbing on seats to
get «ight of the man about whom common
report had colned and putin eireulation a
ixed of good forfune and bad
ad never bsen known or heard

)
¢

n wae also recognized and warmly
greetod; but pobody knew Balthasar ov the
twn women who followed him closely
velled

The veople made way for the partv res-
pectfully and the ushers seated them in
eanv speaking distance of each other down
by the nalustrade overlooking the arena. In

providence of comfort, they sat upon
enehinns and had stools for foot-rests.

The women were Iras and [isther

Upon being seated, the latter cast a fright-
ened look over the Clreus, and drew the veli
closer shout her face; while the Eryptian,
lettir g her vell fall upon her shoulders, gave
herse!f to view, and gsze I nt the scene with
the xeeming unce ynsclousness ot belng stared
at, which, In a woman, is nsually the result
of long social habitude

The new.comers generally were yet make-
ing their first ¢ xamination of the great spas-
tac'e. beginning with the consul v his
attendants, when some workmen ran in and
commenced tostreteh achalked rope across
ihe 1 alecony 10 balcony in front
of '1 rat gonl,

Al » time, also, fix men came
in reugh the Porta Pomy e and tork post,
one 1 front of each occupled stall; whereat
there was & prolonged huw of volces Inevery

See, roe! The green goes to number four
onthe right; the Athenian {5 there ¥

v Aand Messala--yes, he is in number two.”

“The Corinthian’'—

‘Wateh ihe white! 8ee, he orosses over,
he stops: number one L is—uumber one on
the left.'

“No, the black stops there, and ths white
at number two,”

R LR L C

Theso gate-kaepers, it should be under-
stood, were dressed in tunies eolouy like
those of thecompeting charloteers, so, when
they took their stations, everybody knew
the particular stall In which his favourite
was that moment waiting

“Did you ever 8¢ Mossala?”

asked Ksther. R
The Jewess shiu'dered asshe answered no
el b - WM

the Egyptian

Horsford's Ac Phosphate

IN GASTRITIS AND NERVOUSNESS,

Dr W, J, Harris, Resident Thysician,
(Good Samaritan Hospital, St. Louis, Mo 1
saye: “It has achieved great results in
several chronic cases of gastritis, and
afforded great relief to very many caces
of extreme nervousness resulting from

gﬂin father's enomy, the Roman was
“ v "
Aﬂ '1:. besutifal as Apollo.

!gm. her large
and she shook her jewell Esther
looked at her with the thought, ‘18 thea,
89 much handsomer than Hen-Har? Xt
moment she heard Liderim say Lo ner fatuer,
‘‘Yes, nis stall i» nomber 1wo on the lef of
the Forta Pomp®,” sund, thiaking it was of
Ben-Hur hespose, her eyesturned that way.
I'uking boi tne bri glance at the watiled
face of the gate, she drew the veil close and
muttered s hittie prayer.

Presently Sanbailat came 10 the party,
I am Just from the stalls, O shelk,” he
sald, bowlug gravely to Ilderim, who began
combing bis beard, while his eyes glitiered
with eager inquiry. ‘‘Toe horsee are in per-
fect conaition.”
liderim replied simply, *1fthey are beaten,
I pray it be som9 other than Messals.”
'urning thea to sSimonides, Nanballat
drew out & tabjet, nylnq. o | brl:jq you also
something of interest. I reported, you wiil
remember, the wager concluded with Mes-
sala last night,and stated that [ left another
which, it taken, was 10 be dulivered Lo me I1n
wrm'n’m vo-day before the race began, Here
it 1a.

simonides tonk the tablet and read the
memorandum carefally.

“Yes,” he sald, “theiremissary came to ask
me If you had 80 much money with me
Keep the tabletciose If you loss, you know
where 10 come; if you win’--his face koit
hard-*'if you win—ah, friend, see to it! Bee
the signers escape noi; hold them tothe last
shekel. I'hat is what they would with us.”
“Trust me,” replied the purveyor

4 *“Wiil you not sit with us?” asked Simoni-

9.

‘‘“You are very good,” the other returned,
“but if [ leave the consul, young Rome yon-
dlelr"whl boil over. Peace Lo you; peace to
a

brigbtened

At length the recess came to an end.

Toe trumpe'ers blew a call at which the
absentees rushed back to their places. At
the same time, some attendants apoeared in
the arena, and, climbing upon tne diviston
wall, weut L0 an euntablature near the second
goal at the west end, and placed upon it
seven wooden balls; thea returuing to the
firs. goal, upon an entablature there they
sel up seven olner pleces of wood hewa to
represent dolphius.

‘“What shall they do with the balls and
fishes, O she1k?'’ asked Balthasar,

*‘Hast thou never attended a ruce?”
‘“Never before; and hardly know I why I
am here.”

“Well, they are to keep the count. At the
end of each round run thou shalt see one
ball and one fish tuken down."

The preparations were now complete, and
preseatly a trumpeter in gaudy uniform
arose by the editor, ready to blow the signal
of commencement promptly at his order.
Mtraightway the stir of the people and the
hum of their conversation died sway. Every
face near by, and every tace in the lessening
perspeotive, turned Lo the east, as alieyes
wettied upon the gates of the six stalls which
shut in the competitors.

The unususl flush upon his face gave proof
that even Simoaides had caught tne univer-
sal excitement. Ilderim pulled his beard
tast and furious.

*Look now for the Roman,” said the falr
Egyptian te Esther, who did not hear her,
for with close-drawn velil and beatling heart,
she sat watching for Ben-Hur.

The structure containing the stalls, it
should be ovserved, was in for . of the seg-
ment of & circle, retired on the rignt so that
1ts central point was projecied forward, and
midway the course, on Lhe starting side of
the firet goal. Every stall, eonsequently,
was equully distant from the starting-line of
chalked rope above mentioned.

The trumpet sounded short and sharp;
whereupon tne starters, one for each chariot,
leaped down from benind the plilars of the
goal ready to give assistance if any of the
fours proved nunmanageable.

Agalo the trumpet blew, and simultane-
ously the gatexeepers threw tue stalls open.
First appeared the mounted attendants of
the charioteers; five in_all, Ben-Hur having |
rejected the service. [he chalked line was
lowered to let them pass, then raired agala.
They were teautifully mounted, yet acarcely
observed as they e forward; for all the
time the trampling of eager norses, and the
volces of drivers scarceiy less eager, were
heard behind in the stalls, so that one
might not look away an instant from the
gaping doors.

‘The chalked llve up again, the gate: keep-
ers culled their men; nll'lnli’ the ushers on
the balcony waved their hands, and shouted
wiih all their strength, ‘‘Down! down!"

As well have whistled to stay a storm.

Forth from each stall, like missiles in a
volley from s0 many great gans, rushed the
six fours; and up the vast assemblage arose,
elecirified and irrepressible, and, leaping
upon the beoches, fllled the Circas and the
air sbove it with yells and screams. This
was the time for whicn they had so patiently
walted!—this the moment of supreme in-
terest treasured nr in talk and dreams
since the proclamation of the q-mesl

‘“*He 18 ecome-there—look!"” cried Iras,

a with ehsriots, drivers, horses, let the
800 the accompanying shadows fiy,
and, with sush distinoctness as the picture
comes, he may share the satisfaction sad
ll?n pleasure of those to whom it was &
thriiling fact, not & feeble fancy. Every age
has {ts plenty of sorrows: heaven Leip where
here are no pleasures!
Tne compstitors having started each on
the shortest line for the ition next the
wall, yieldiug would bs like giving up the
race; and who dared yield! Il 1s not in com-
mon nature 10 change & purposé in nid-
e.uori and the cries of encourag t from

Oorrespondence of the Reocord.
8T. PATRIOK'S DAY
IN BRANTFORD.
The celebration of St. Patrick’s Day
in Brantford year was more
generally observed than ever before. It

begun on the morning of the 17th with
high mass at S¢, Basil’s, which was at-

0|
the balcony wore indistioguishable and in-
describable; & roar which had the same
effect upon all the drivers

The fours neared the rops together. Then
the trumpeter by the eiltor’'s side blew a
sigaal vigurously, Twenty feel away it was
not heard. He<lng tas aciloa, however, the
Jadges dropp i the rope, and Dot &n instant
100 soon, ! .« the hoof of one of Messaia's
horses struck 1t as it fell, Noihlng deunted,
the Roman shook oat his long lash, loosed
the reins, leaned forward, and, with & vriam-
phant shout, took the wall. ’

“Jove with us! Jove with us!"” yelled all
the Roman faction in a frenzy of deiight.
As Messala turned 1n, the bronze lion's
hea1 at the end of his axle caugnt Lhe fore-
leg of the Athenians’'s right-kand trace-
mate, flinging the bruteé over agalnst its
yoke fellow. Botn staggered, struggled, and
lost their headway. aihe ushers nad their
will at least in part. Toe tnousands held
their breath with horror; only up where the
consul sat was their shouting,

';J.;vo with us!’ screamed Drusus franti-
caliy.

*He wins! Jove with us!” answered his
aesuclates, suelug Mossaia specd on

Tavlet lu haua, Sauballat turned to them;
& Crasu from Lue course Delow stopped nis
spoocn, sud ne could noi bu lovk that way.
Mossula Daviug passed, Lhe Corinihlan was
the vuly cuulestaulou Lhe athenian’s right,
#ud LU LLal B1de Lne latler tried 1O Larn nis
brogea tour, sud Lheuw, a8 1.l-fortune woald
have 1L, L8 woeel ol lue H)zantine, who
was NeXL o toe lefl, sLruck Lhe tali-plece of
his cnariol, knocking Dis feel Irum under
him, Lhore Was & Ciasi, ® Scream Of rage
and fear, sad tne uufrriauate Cleauthes foit
uader Lhe DVOIS Of Dis OWL sleed: & tercivle
Blghi agalust which Esther covered her oyes.
Uu swepl tue Courluinisn, on tne B,zaun-
tine, un Lthe sidonlan.

Saubaliat l00oked jor Ben-Hur, and turned
agala W Urusus sad nis coleclie,

**A huudred sestertil oa chy Jew!” he cried,
‘' Jaken!” suswored Urusus.

‘‘anvioer huadred on vhe Jew!” shouled
Banbailat.

Nooody appeared to hear him. He called
Agaln; LDe sllusiion below was tou absor b-
iug, sod tuey were WO busy shouaung,
‘Messulal Mussala! Jove with us!”

When Lhe Jewess veulured L0 100K again,
& party of woukmen were removing the
horses and broken car; sanother pariy were
takiug off tue mau himeself, sud every bench
upun wiich LDEre Was u Ureek was vocal
wilh eXecravious and prayers fur veugesuce.
suduenly she dropped her hsnds; Bon- Har,
uanury, was 10 Loe front, coursing free:y
forward along with the Ruman! Senind
them, in & group, fullowed toe Siaoniaa, the
Curiuthian, aud the Byzantine,

Tne race was on; tne souls of the racers
were in i1; over tnewm beat tne myriads.

TO BE CONTINUED.
— .

Monks of the Middle Ages.

Mrs. Jameson thus speaks of the
monks: “But for the monks of the middle
ages, the light of liberty, aud literature,
and science, had been forever extin-
guished : and for eix centuries, there exis-
ted for the thoughtful, the gentle, the
inquiring, the devout spirit, no péace, no
home but the cloister. There, learning
trimmed her lamp ; there, contemplation
‘preened her wings;' there, the Paditions
of art, preserved from age to age by lonely
studious men, kept alive in form aud
color, the idea of & beauty beyond that o f
earth—of a might beyond that of the spear
and the shiald—of a divine sympathy with
suffering humanity.

To this we add another and a stronger
claim to our respect and moral sympath-
fes. The protection and the better educa-
tion given to women in these early com-
munities; the venerable and distinguished
rank assigned to them when, as govern-
esses of their order, they become in &
manner digpitaries of the Church ; the
introduction of their beautif1l aud saintly
effigies, clothed with all the insignia of
sanctity and authority, into the decoration

pointing to Messala.

%] see him,” answered Esther, looking at
Ben-Hur.

Toe vell was withdrawn. For an instant
the little Joewess was brave. An idea of the
Joy there s 1+ doing an heroic deed under
the eyes of a muititude came to her, and
she understood ever after how, at such
times, the souls of men, in the frenzy of
performance, laugh at death or forget it
wuiterly.

The competitors were now under view
from nearly every part of the Circus, yet
the race was not begun; they had first to
make the chalked 1ine suco: sstully.

The line was stretched tor the purpose of
equalizing the start. If it were dashed upon,
discomfiture of man and horses might be
aporehended; on the other hand,to approach
1t timidly was to incur the hazard of being
thrown behind in the beginuing of the race;
and that was certaln forfelt of the great ad-
vantage always striven for—the position
next the division wall on the inner line of
the course,

This urial, 1ts parils aud consequenoces, the
spectators knew thoroughly; and if vhe opin-
fon of vld Nestor, uitered what time he
handed the reins to his son, were true—

‘It 18 not strength, but art, obtained the

prizs
And 1o bs swift 18 less than to ba wise''—

all on the benches might well look for warn-
ing of the winuer 10 be now given, justify
ing the interest with which they breath-
lessly watehed for the result

the arena swam in & aazzle of light; yet
each drivar looked first thing for the ropa,
then for the coveted inner line, So, all six
siming &t the same point and spexdlongly
furiously, a colliston seemed inevitab ¢; nor
thaty merely. What if the editor, at the last
moment, dissatisiied with the start, snould
withhold the sigoal to drop the rope? Or if
he should r o1 give it in time,

Tus crossing was about two hundred and
fifty feet In width. Quick the eye, steady

the hand, unerriug the judgment required.
It now one look away! or his mind wander!
or a rvein slip! And what attraciion in the
ensemble of the thoussnds oyer the spread-
ing balcony! Calculating upon the natural
fmpuise to give one glance—just one—in
sooth ofcarlosity or vanity, malica might

be there with an artifice; whlle friendrhip
and jove, did they serve the samse resualt,

turbea Ly the motiqn of the cars, their
Hmbs naked, and fresh and raddy with the

hi ® e rt

to the thougoi—Iin their left hands,
carvful sepuraiion, sod high, that t
not inte

WY may

fere with view of the steeds, the
taut from the fore ends of the

&5 let him see the fours, chosen
1Ly a8 well as speed; let him ses them
uificent action, thelr masters not
e conscious of the situstlion and all that
is asked and hoped from them—their heads
tossing, nostrils in play, now distended now
contracted ~1imbs 100" dalnty for the sand
which they toueh but to sparc—Iiimos slen-
der, yet with tmpact erushiog a8 hammers
: =every muscie of the rounded bodies in-
stinet with glorious 1 fe, swelling diminish
fvg, Justfying the world in taking fr m
them 18 ultimate measure of force; tinally,

That slight cold you think so little of
may prove the forerunner of a complaint
that may by fatal, Avoid this result by
taking Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, ths best
remedy for colds, coughs, catarrhs,
bronchitis, incipient consumption, and

debility of the digestive organs,”

all other throat and lung diseases.

mignt be as desdly as malica.

the diviee last touch in perfeeting the
beautifu! Is animation. Can we accept the
saying, then thess latter days, so tame in
pastime and du'l in sports, have scarcely
anything to compare 1o tns  speclacle
offered by the six conlestants Let the |
reader try to fancy iy let him fiest look
down upon the arena, and see 1t glistening
in its frame of dall-gray graatte walls; lel
him then, in this perfeet ficld, see the chari-
ots, light of wheel, very grace ul, and ornate
as paiot and barnishing can make tham-—
Messala's rieh with ivory and 2old; let him
see the drivers, erect and sta nesque, uadls-

healthful polish of the baths—in thelr right |
i RO nggestl I torture Gaaiul |
Idin |

of places of worship and books of devo-
tion—did more, perhaps, for the general
cause of womanhood than all the boasted
fostitutions of chivalry.

—_—————

GOD BLESSES FASTING,

We must eat to live, and not live to eat.
My esoul be faithful in observing
the Fasta of the Church, during
this holy and penitential season
of Lent—believe that God will help
you, and consider what the Saints have
done, Regularity and temperance pre-
serves lives and strengthens constitutions
—which exceseive tenderness and care of
hysicians and all other arts would pro-
.gnbly have the sooner worn out and
destroyed, which Cardinal Lugo shows to
{ have often happened by several instances
| in austere religioas orders,
St. Charles Borromeo was for many
years troubled with the phlegm, which
i caused frequent disorders in his health,
and which no remedies could cure, till by
! his excessive abstemiousness, it was per-
feetly removed, Whenca it becama a pro
verb to cell a long and rigorous ab:tin-
{ence: “‘The remedy of Cardinal Bor.
romeo,” Lewis Cornaro, a nobleman of
| Venice, was cured of a complication of
{ diseases, and protracted a life which was
! despaired of at forty, to a hundred years,
| by taking to a spare diet; his daily allow-
auce of bread and other eatables being
| only twelve ounces, He dled at Padaain
{1 1556. His book on the advantages of
temperauce was translated into Latin by
| Lessius, Who, by the same method, restored
| a weak, broken coustitution, and died in
| 1628, sixty uiae years oid,

B. B, B.-—In Working Order.
“My husband wes troubled with dys-
pepsia for more than four years, ‘T'wo
experienced physicians!did bim no good,
We got discouraged, until we read of
Burdock Blood Bitters; he took only two

bottles sand now is as well as ever, and

domg heavy work all the time, Mrs

Richard Rowe, Harley, Oat., B. B. B

has cured the worst cases of chronic dys

pepsia

{ Cure for Inflammatory ¥ heumatism,
Procure from your druggist a bottle of

Hagyard's Yellow Oil and use according
to directions, J, D, Cameron, of West
lake, Ainslie, Cape Breton, was cured by
this remedy after all other treatment
had failed, It may be taken internally
for coughs, colds, sore throat, ete., ete,
B. B. B. A Sense of Duty. B.B B

“I should not think it right did I not
give my festimony of what B, B B
has done for me, I was troubled with
biliousness. 1 took one bottle—it gave
immediate relief. I can recommend it
as a sure cure for biliousness.” Minnie
Smith, Orillia, Ont,

OBSTRUCTIONS of the Stomach, Liver
and Bowels, are promptly removed by

tended by a very large congregation, and
when many received holy communion,
Father Lennon delivered a short, earn-
est discourse, appropriate to the occa-
sion, and as the people left the church
the orgsn rang out the strains of St.
Patrick’s Day,
Father Murphy preached in Hamilton,
In the evening a supper at Mr, Can-
tillon’s hotel was attended by 75 or 80
Irisbmen and their friends, at which
Sheriff Scarfe occupied the chair and
J. J, Hawkins the vice chair, and among
the prominent speakers were Wm,
Paterson, M. P, Mayor Henry, Rev.
Father Leunnon, Rev. Dr. Cochrane,
Dr. Kelly and many others, The supper
was a most successful affair and a source
of credit and comfort to all who had a
hand m it,
Oa the evening of the 18th the annual
entertainment on behalf of the Separate
Schools was held in the Opera House,
The first part of the entertainment con-
sisted of a short programme of Irish
music, in which Mrs, Vanderlip, Mise
Jobnston, Mesers, George Fleming and
D. P, Sherrin and the Arion Club took
part, Everything on the programme
was well rendered and warmly received
by the audience, The second part of
the entertainment was a lecture by the
Rev. Dr. Reilly, of Detroit, Treasurer of
the Irish National League of America,on
the subject of “Celt and Saxon, or
the present phase of the Irish struggle,”
and was one of the finest intellectual
and literary feasts ever served in this
city, While it would be unfair to your
readers in other parts of the country to
attempt a lengthened report of the lec-
ture, certain it is that no words spoken
anywhere could be better worthy of wide
circulation, The lecture was spoken of
as the fitting supplement to that deliv-
ered by Justin McCarthy a few months
since in the same house—the one the
historical and the other the tical
phase of the Irish question. For two
hours the reverend Dr. kept the house
(in which there was hardly a vacant
seat) in a spell of excited attention, the
eilence being broken seldom, snd then
only by a burst of hearty, spontaneous
applause, That audience would have sat
there till daylight, so great a hold did
the lecturer keep upon their attention,
The evening closed late with votes of
thanks to the lecturer and the chairman
and cheers for Gladstone, and the large
audience carried away with them ample
food for deep and gratifying reflection,
On Sunday at High Mass the Rev,
Father Murphy preached on St. Patrick.
The life of the great saint was described
and many of the good works he per.
formed referred to fittingly, The history
of the Irish people was outlined briefly
through the various phases of the lite
of the nation, devotedness of the apostle,
the fidelity of the people and the spirit-
ual and material prospects of the future
forming a base from which to draw a
useful example,
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AT ST. HYACINTHE COLLEGE.

The feast of lreland’s patron saint has
come and gone, and lives but on the
remembrance of the Irish students at
St, Hyacinthe College. Small though
our numbers be, we entered with nc less
enthusiasm into the celebration of our
National Festival, and our hearts over-
flowing with teelings of exultant pride,
beat responsive to the enlivening strains
of St. Patrick’s Day.

The morning was ushered in by our
attendance at the solemn offering of the
Mass, after which the time was pleas.
antly passed in different kinds of amuse.
ment, until about twelve o'clock,
when we received the word to repair to
the dining hall, where a splendid repast
awaited us, After having done full
justice to the good things provided, we
proceeded immediately with the list of
toasts, The first, “The day we cele-
brate,” was responded to by Mr. Thomas
Meagher, in a way that showed him to be
possessed of considerable oratorical abil-
ity. The next, “Ireland,” found a worthy
advocate in the person of Mr. Charles
Carr, who depicted, in glowing colors, the
miseries and misfortunes of Ireland.

The fact of his having been, not long
since, a witness to many revolting scenes
of eviction and cruelty, lent increased
interest to his words, To “Canada,” the
toast next in order, Mr, W. F, Kehoe
responded and pointed out that in Can.
ads Irishmen are working their way to
that eublime steep here

““Fames bright temple
Ehiues but from afar,”

Some by their indomitable energy,
others by theirrefined accomplishmente,
and superior education, The ‘“United
States,” captured in Mr, C. R. Uancles a
brithiant youong defender ; he showed that
the United Stutes was essentially a coun-
try of progress ; and that, from the time
when first she assumed the garb of
nationhood, until the present day, Irish
men have acted a prominent part in the
great drama of her nationsl existence, In
reply to “Alma Mater,” Mr, John Hack-
ety dwelt at Jengrh vpon the advantages
of a sound Cathohiec education ; and des-
cribed the respeciful love with which the
souviners of Alma Mater are ever ascoci-
| ated,

0 the last toast upon the list, the

the ers Caron and
l expressed the
being prezent on
on, Thus ended the ban-

Rev, 1

: {elt at

quet, in every

cesg, Thanks to the unceasing efforts ot
Mr, Frank O’Neil, the worthy President
of the srrangement committee,

Let us hope that, when again we meet
to celebrate Si, Patrick’s Day, England
shall have recognized the necessity and
the justice of granting to Ireland that
same degree of freedom which Canada
now enjoys,  With what feelings of joy

The Far Reaching
Perfume of a good name heralds the
claim that Putnam's Painless Corn Ex
tractor is a sure, certain, and painless
remedy for corns, Fifty imitations

National Pills.

and exultation sball we bail the dawn of
Irish Liberty, when the cherished walls
of the old Parliament House at College
Green shall once more re-echo to the
voioes of Ireland’s patriotic defenders.
Then indeed shall peace, contentment
snd happiness reign supreme throughout
the Island ; and around the evening fire.
side the stories of past miseries shall be
told, only to be forgotten in the happy
and glorious realization of their long and
patient hope—Ireland once more a
nation. STUDENT.
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IN OTTAWa,

The day dawned rather gloomily in
the capital, the sun being clouded until
near noon, The citizens were astirat an
early hour as usual and the city assumed
a gala appearance with flags floating from
the statls of the parlisament buildings, city
hall, postoffice, Rideau Hall, American
consul's office, Russell House, Windsor
House, College of Oitawa and other pub
lic buildings. The sonsof Erin and their
descendants of the difterent creeds wore
the national emblem of the I:land of
saints and scholars—the shamrock.
Another pleasing feature of the day was
tbe profusion with which the daughters
of Eris adorned themselves with she.m
rocks and ribbons of their national color,
Many prominent English, French and
Scotch citizens showed their liberalty
and love for their Irish fellow citizens
and the little green isle by wearing &
shamrock or a green badge of some
description. The marks of enthusiasm
iu every quarter seemed to recall to the
minds of many venerable and gray-haired
citizens cherished recollections of by- |
gone days. There #as no procession ex-
cept that of the students of the College
of Ottawa, who marched out in the morn-
ing, about three hundred in number,
and the lady pupils of the other Catho-
lic educational establishments had their
usual parade also, each and every one
wearing & shamrock or a green ribton in
recogunition of the anniversary of Ire-
land’s patron eaint. From about nine
o'clock a constant stream of people
wended their way to St. Patrick’s
Church, and at half past ten it was almost
impossible to find standing room, The
interior of the sacred temple, although
plain in design, presented a magnificent
scene, the decorations exceeding that of
any former year in taste, richness and
profusion, At the entrance to the sanc
tuary was placed a life siz3 statue of St,
Patrick,

The celebrant of the High Maes was the
Rev. Father Sloan, P, P., Fallowfield,
with the Very Rev. Father Routhier, V.
G., as deacon, and the Rev. Eather Lan-
gevin, O, M, I, aesub deacon, His Grace
Archbishop Dubamel presided at the
throve, assisted by the Rev. Jobn F,
Cuffey, LL. D,, editor of the CaTHOLIC
REecorp, and the Rev. Father Fillatre, D.
D, 0. M. L, Professor of Philosophy in
the College of Ottawa. The clergy of the
city and diocese were present in large
numbers. The sermon of the day was
preached by the Rev. Father Dowdall of

whose branches to day reach to
uttermost confines of the civilized nr?h.
Yes, to day we shall mingle our feebje
voice with the universal jubiliation sent
up from the hearts of Irishmen the
whole world over, sent up from Erin'e
sons scattered broadcast over the Jap
and brought up in heaven before the
throne of God. singing the glorioys
renown of how Patrick planted on Ecin's
brow the crown of faith and how that
Eriu through weal aud through wos nag
vever censed 10 wear that crown 1n 4|
Is pristine beauty, uasullied, untarg-
wo-d, intact and splendidly illustrious,

Vear old mother Erin had sat tor cen-
turies like the other nations in the dark.
ness of paganism. From time immemoria)
she had satin the groves of her wooded
isle, embedded in the gloom, shrouded
by idolatry, around her her princes, coun-
ciliors, Druids, the higa priests of the
nation, the physicians, the bards and
the law makers of Ireland, encircling
Ireland’s crown with & natural halo,
Pcoudly she ruled this dear old Pagan
mother of ours, No Roman eagle ever
rcreeched victory over her head ; no, but
~ue sat in darkness and in tue shadow of
drath, A weird diswal spectre siniked
wie land, lu filled the minds of Eiin’s
sous and daugbters and warped toeir
inwellect, It coatracted the natural
inborn impulsiveness of their [rish
hearts; it bade them kneel before a mul-
tiplicity of gods ; it bade them pour out
their heart’s blood on the sauguinary
sltar of paganism. Oh dear mother Erin!
these were dismal days—no knowledge
of the true God, no faith, no hope. But
benold a ray of hope lights up the face
of ner sobbing anyel guardian, She raises
up her broken heart, She looks at sunny
F.ance, Already the morning sun of '
faih has thrown its glorious halo, its
brilliancy, over that fair land. This flood
of lights streaks along with effulgent
rays; one beauteous beam rests on a
lovely youth. Erin’s guardian angel raises
up her broken heartand sends across the
seas the heaven wafted message, Come
oh holy youth, come and walk among us,
de cameto Ireland. It was Patrick—he
came in all that sanctity, he came in all
that .zeal, that zeal which has ever
marked the children of the Church’s
eldest daughter. He came with heaven's
commission, with power and jurisdiction
received fiom Peter’s successor, the ever
memorable Celestine, Pope of Roms. He
came, no longer now a youth, but a man
of years, He eets his foot a second time
—for in his youth he had spent seven
years in bondage in Antrim—he sets his
foot a second time on the green sward of
the isle of destiny. With apostolic zeal
urged on he hastens to royal Tara; from
the Boyne to the bill of Tara he traverses
the broad country, and pushes on to the
very stronghold of Druidiem, It was
Easter eve. Erin, shrouded in her sable
mantle of Paganism, sat that Easter eve
on the hill of Tara, around her her
princes in Pagan festive joy, around her
her bards, deep in the mysticism of idol-
atrous worship, with the entrancing
music of the national harp.

Pagani that Easter eye was in its

the Basilica—and was in all respects one
of the finest efforts of the kind ever heard
in the Dominion Capital. Father Dowdall
is a young clergyman of fine presence,
powerful voice and suacive delivery. His
discourse evinced de:p thought and very
marked literary culture,

The following full report of the sermon
was taken in short-band specially for the
CarBoLIC RECORD.

“Thnis is the victory which overcometh
the world, our faith.,” Words taken from
the 1st Epistle of St. John,

Your Grace : deary beloved brethren
—There is joy in heaven to day, and
there is joy on earth. Every saint in
heaven to-day is filled with new joy.
Every Irish heart on earth feels joy, for
this is the festive day of Ireland’s great
apostle. This is the entrance day iato
the Eternal Court of heaven of Ireland’s
immortal intercessor—the great and
glorious St, Patrick. Other nations have
their gala days, Other peoples sing o!
some great military triumph, some
splendid national achievement, some
great political cause nobly pleaded and
nobly won—Ireland too may sing of these
Other peoples sing in each recurring
year the birthday of some beloved sover
eign, of some national enfranchisement,
of some day that broke the galling bonds
of slavery and ushered in .the glorious
advent of liberty. Ireland too will one
day sing of these, lreland too—and may

zenith, Never before was the power of
hell stronger. Never before—was the
power ot hell more closely welded with
the transient glory of this earth as repre-
sented 1n the pride and intelligence that
stood that dsy around dear muther Erin,
It was a moment of suspense. Hell and
earth leagued, Satanic doctrines and
Irish intelligence leagued against St.
Patrick, It was a moment of suspense,
but Patrick bore in his hands ‘‘the vic-
tory that overcometd the world, our
faith,” He speaks convincingly to the
Druids, He tellz them of the one God,
«iernal, omnipotent, spiritual—not of the
earth earthly , spiritual, ruling the uni.
verse in immeasurable harmony and
regulating the rising and setting of the
~un, before which the devotees ot Druid-
ism bow in reverential awe, And he
plucks the green three-leaved shamrock
and tells of the three persons in God and
the one divine nature, He tells them of
the creation of man, He describes the
tall of man —the shattering of this first
great masterpiece of God’s handiwork,
He tells them in burning words of the
love of Jesus formankind, that He came
down upon this earth, was born of an
humble virgin, suffered and died, a God-
man, on & Roman crose. He tells too of
the great plan of redemption : of the
nstitution of the teaching body whom
the nations of the earth have t¢' hear—

the Just God of heaven hasten that day—
Ireland too will mark the day of her re-

har nationsl :’3in_ru'\'hw\‘moq'{7 of her
national independence, But never will
the rons of Erin cease tosing the praise

of St, Patrick, who, whilst heaven.com

migsioned, placed on KErin’s brow the
heaven-wrought diadem—the crown ot
Catholic faith, The instinct of faith is
born in the heart of every true Irish-
man—and the sons of Irishmen will
pever cease to honor the great
and glorious 8t, Patrick, the heaven

crowned apostle of our nation, And,
my dear friends, it is to perform this
duty that we assemble here to day at the
feet of St Pairick’s God, that we kneel
today in this magnificent temple,
erected to the glory of God and to the
glory of St. Patrick, and that we echo
on earth the beautiful hymns of heaven

It is to perform this duty that wa raise
our hearts to-day on the sweet music ot
Ireland. It is to perform thisduty that
we raise our hearts too on the sweet
inspiration of religious ceremony and
pomp, carrying them onwards and up
wards and mungling them in consort
with the glorious turong of Irish Saints
in heaven that crowd around St, Patrick
to-day to weave fresh laurels for his
crown, and to tell of the tree he planted

“Tell me not in mournfal numbers,
Life is but an empty dream.’’

And yet it is, when all the marrow is
taken out ot it by some dread disease
like consumption, that, neglected, means
certain death; catarrh and bronchitis
both digtressing, and often leading to
consumption, or like liver complaints or
scrofula, which too often make those
efllicted feel that life is empty. But
these can all be cured. The use of Dr,
Pierce's “Golden Medical Discovery,”
the great blood, lung and liver remedy,
does away with ‘“mournful numbers,”’
brings back lost health, and fills life full
of dreams of happiness and prosperity,
Druggists sell it,

prove it to be the best. At druggista,

markable deliverances, the celebration o’ |

of the sending of this teaching body of
Jesus to preach and baptize—ot the
promiee of Jesus that He should be with
| 1oat teaching body until the consumma-
wwon of ages, He tells them of the rock
oundation on which the Church is built,
| of the promise of Clrist that the gates of

hell shall never prevail against it, of the
prayer of Christ that the faith of Peter
suould never fail ; and he tells them of
his own commission from the head of
the Church to teach the gospel in the
mle‘oi" destiny. The attempt to argue
against Patrick, the appeal to their
wagic art, was all in vain, for Patrick
bad borne “the victory that overcometh
the world, our taith,” Before the bril:
liancy of that faith, paganism melted
away like wax before the fire, Hell on
that Easter eve sent up one gloomy wail
of despair, the dark night of paganism
| was ended, the glorious sun of Caristian-
{ 11y broke upon Ireland and streamed its
| bright light, the heaven-gemmed orown
{ of glorious Catholic faith, on .her illus-
trious brow,

The faith Patrick taught was a practi-
cal faith, the faith thut permeates the
every-day actions of the Irishman's life,
the revealed truths that Celestine com-
missioned Patrick to preach in Ireland
were not steiile seeds, No: they wers
living, vital germs that wera destined
under the direction of the Holy Gnost,
and under the magisterial direction of
the Church, to pervade, to promote, and,
it I may 80 express it, to ferment as the

Consumption Surely Cared.
lo mire Eprtror—
Piease inform your readers that I have
a positive remedy for the above named
disease, By its timely use thousands of
hopeless cases have been permanently
cured. I shall be glad to send two
bottles of my remedy rreE to any of
your readers who have consumption if
they will send me their Express and P,
O. address, Respectfully,
Dr. T. A. SLOCUM,
Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Tororto.
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ven of the gospel the w
:.oinl, intellectual life of
pation, that faith was a prs
in the lite of St, Patrick.
was, and is and ever will be
faith in the lives of St. Patrick

It was, my dear 1r|ends,.
this bright runbeam of divin
warmed in Patrick’s beart a
ated those beautiful virtueg tl
the temple of his eoul, anc
ibeir sweet fragrance over gt
was this faith, this implicit
and belief in the goodness Aar
ence of God, that urged him
times by day and & bundre
pight to raise his soul to Go
It was this faith that gave hi
as the esrly chroniclers tell
each dsy the entire pguh_er,
faith thatsustained him in b
up and down the land, teachi
cgildren bow to read and b
and how to practice little C
tues; tesching the womank:
mu‘_\ood of Ireland |.he gre
Christianity, and urging the
grandest development of
ciples of Christianity that e
holds out toits student. Iow
that prompted him in found
island, monusteries, and e
scbools. It was this faith th
bim jn raising to the wor
300 churches, in which the sa
Body and Blood of Jesus wi
the Father in heaven by :
over whom he had placed
bands, It was this faith o
that buoyed him up in hi
up and down the land, visitin
seven times every mission
dom, identifying himself wit
sympathizing in their joys
sorrows, inspiring the laws t

them and defending them
cise of his episcopal aul
oppression of every shape an
whence it would, from wil
without. It was this faith ¢
that gave life to every actig
sionary life, It was this fai
him close to his God. th
grandeur to his deeigns, the
his execution, which eflects
lifetime the grandest religi
tual, social and moral re
history bolds out to its se
civilized age. St. Patrick
the Apostles of the reves
bad made a nation, anc
Patrick’s faith that worked
ful prodigy; and as on the
of art you see the impre
signer, so on the Irish ns
the etamp and the impres
faith, The- Irish nation |
thoroughly, constitutionall
faith, a nation of christian, (
Read Ireland’s history, r
chequered history, read Ire
in sunshine and in cloud, i
woe, in good report and i
and you will find that th
of her current of life
unexplainable in_any othe
than that the well spring
of life is the divine fou
Catholic faith, . . .
truth before our mind, 1
intellect was ever governed
of faith, that Ireland’s h
centred on the supernatur:
life; with this great truth be
we are nol astounded whe!
for fhree centuries af
entrance into heaven the ,
the lovely vales of Erin re
sound of song and prayer fi
and cloister and church,
and daughters of St. Patris
God as from another P
rowed and heaven blessed
ing that faith enlarges |
natural knowledge, we are
when we read that from
9th century the intellec
of Western Europe devo
land. Yet, from the Gth
tury Ireland was the hom
isle of ssiants, [reland tauj
and._to her came etude
land, from lande of igna

and quench their thirst a

Irish science, they came

and in tens of thousands

Erin, you are teacher of t}

the schools of lreland

students of other lands,
them, instructed them
home to disseminate am

abroad the science that a

in those days.

Yes, on the banks of
the banks of the Black:
non, on Bolfast Lough, it
royal Meatb, there rose
sive piles ot edvcationa
shed over the land thel
reflected on the nations
no unusual thing to fiad
these achools three or fo
thousand students gatl
hospitable tree-roof of e
seats of learning. Anc
mind you, were free echo
progress boast as it will,
of old Catholic Ireland
those days a perfection @
be but travestied by
national conscience an
moved by the impulse
Catholic faith, Yes, ]
called the Island of Sai
ars, “This is the vic
cometh the world, our f
my friende; was an act;
is how it comes about t!
days we find the Irish 1
ersing the land ot ihe
the Irish missionaries
their errand of love, b
love and peace and lig
sat wholly or partly

shrouds ot idolatry.
my friends, to-day to
these Irish missionarie
worn apostles ot Jesus
not stop to day to tell
the strongholds of Pa
saw and bow they con
10 say that they estab
15 monasteries, 13 mc
land, 12 in Eoglaud,
Lorraine,

‘‘Howare we ever g
our spring and sumi
are all run down, ti
begins,” So say man;
Wa answer, try A
This is just the medi
will pay oompound
money it costs you.




