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With Pipe and Flute.

With pipeand flute the rustic Pan
Of old, made musie sweet for man ;
2nd wonder hushed the warbling bird,
And closer drew and ealm-eyed herd—
The rolling river slowlier ran,

Ah 'would -sh ! would, a 11ttle span,
Boma air of Arcady could fun
‘This age of ours, too seldom stirred
With pipo snd flute !

Jut now for gold we plot and plan;
lA‘nlnl fr.mn Bosrsheba unto Dan, i
Apollo's self might puuuuhnm’
Or tind the ni, m-)lu'r'- r:nm“y:m orred ;
N fi when time beg
 ipcukaband, pipe and fute!

—Awitin Debson

PETROLEUM V. NASBY IN
IRELAND.

The oabin in the village of RBantry
is the same size as those on farms,
say from ten to twelve foot wide, by
fifteen or sixteen in length. In tho country,
however, thuy do have the space above, to
the thatched roof, but land is more valuable
in the villages, and My Lord Bantry's ex-

osce in london and Paris are enormous
r;.- must got more money out of the villagers,
and he makes two stories out of the wretch-
od hovel, and by crowding in two fumilies
makes double rent. The first floor is not
above five feet six inchesin beight, and the
upper is & good foot sherter. In weither
fuor can an o: dinary mau -u.ud upright.

-

Wc went up the miscrable atairs in one
of them, and gnined the still more miser-
ahle den above. It was more like a coffia
than a room, and the idea of a coffiu was
brougit forcibly to the mind s you
glanced &y the wretched occupants. On
@ miserable bed of dried leaves, covered
with potato sacks on the one side, wus the
wnaciated form of a man dying of starvation
and consumption. He had aboat forty-sight
bours of lifc in him.  Upoa my word I felt
Lappy to see he was 8o near death. For
having an excellent reputation, havieg al-
ways beeu a good man, he was certain to 80,
after death, where there would uot be the
elightest possible chaunce of mecting My
Lord Bautry. Iuthe other corner was a flat
stone, upon which a consumptive fire of poat
was burning, the smoke filling the room.
Huddled around this fire were five children,
under the watchful eye of & very comely
womat. The children were barefooted aud
stockiugless, aud clad in the most deplorable
rags, while the mother, also barefooted, was
clothed in the rogular cotton slip, without
# particle of underclothing of any kind or
deecription.  Aud into that garret, poor as
it was, came other women, nos clothed suffi-
ciently to bo decent, to boil their pot:toes
at the wretched fico. They have a practice
of exchanging fires in this way, thas none
may be wasted.

“*What do you pay for this apart-
wment 1"

*‘Ten ponoe a week, sor.”

*‘ Are you in arrears for rent I

*“Yis, sor. He (pointing to hor husband)
hae been sick, mor, for months, sor, and
cud not worruk.”

* What will you do if he dies?"

** We shall be put out, sor,”

This with no burst of anguish, with no
epecial tone of anger, or manifestation of
emotion. Tobe ** put out” is the common
Jot of the Irish laborer, and the lrish wife,
and they expect it.

Aud within a mile of that wretched apot,
of that dying man and starving ohildren,
My Lord Bantry has the most beautiful
castle, luxuriously furnished, filled with
pamperod  flunkies, his stables crowded
with the most wonderful horses, aud his
table groaning under the woight of the
Juxuries of every clime,

1 T ever leaned toward the dootrinus
taught by the Universalists, a oontenpla-
tion of the system of Bantryism has antiroly
and completely convincod mo that they are
crroneous, 1t there is not a lake of fire and
brimstone, a very wide and a very deop aud
very hot ono there ought to be, and when
the British House of Lords mees there there
will always be a quorum,  And My Lord
will lift up hiseyes to the widow Flanagan
and beg for a drop of water to cool his
parched tongue.  But he won't gotit. He

dou't deserve it.
. . a

It is impossible to make an American
comprehend the width, depth aud breadth
of Irish misery until he has reen it with bis
own eyes.  No other man's eyes are good
for anything in this matter, for the roason
that nothing parallel exists this side of the
water.  And besides this the wiiters for the
stage and of general litocaturo have most
wotully misrepresented the Lish mm and
woman, and very much to his and bher dis

advantage,
. .

The Tvishman is the saddest on the
surface of the globe.  You may travel a
week and never seen smile or heara laugh
Utter and abject misery, starvation and
helplessness, are not conducive of merri
ment

The Trishman has not only no whort
taled cont, but ae ccnciders himsell tor
tunate if he has any coat at all. He has
what by courtesy may be called tr wsers,
but the vest is a myth,  He has no com
fortable woollen stockings, nor is he possvssed
of the regulation stage shoes.  Ha does uot
sing, dance or laugh, for ho tas uy prave
sing, dance or laugh in.  He is 1 moving
pyramid of rage. A man who cuts bog all
day from daylight to aark, whose diet con
sists of a fow potatoes twice a day, is not
much in the humor for dancing all night,
even were there a place for him to danoce
in.  And as for jollity, a man with a land
agent watching him like a hawk to sce how
much he is improving  his laud, with the
charitable intent of raiving the rent, if by
any possibi ity he can screw it out of him,
i4 not in the moud to iaugh, sing, dance or
*hurroo.” Oue might as well thiuk of
laughing at a funeral. Ireland is one
perpetual funeral.  The ghastly procession
s constautly paseing.
) - -

-

The Trish girl is always comely, and pro-
rrly clothed and fed, would be b« aatiful,
till she is comely.  Irish landlordism has

ried loaves and pull over her the potato
sack which constitutes her sole covering,
and soothed to llu:él hz the gruntings of
pigs in the wretched cabin, forget landlords
and rent, and go ofl into the land of happi-
ness, which to her is Amorica.  She tinds
in slecp surcease of sorrow, and besidos it
refreshes hor to the degree of walking bure-
footed through the mud 24 niles on the
morrow, to sell another load of peat for six
nce, that she may pay more money to My
ntd, whoss town-house n London, and
whose mistrosses in D’aris require s great
deal of money. Champagne and the deli-
oacios of the season are always expensive,
and My Lord’s appetite, and the appetite of
his wife and mistresses, and his children,
legitimate and illigitimate, are delicat
Ciearly Katy is in no humor for dancing.
She hae her share to contribute to all these
objacts. And so she eats her meal of pota-
tocs or slirabout (she wever has both at
once), and goes into sleep and dreamns.

As to the pricst there never was a wilder
delusion than exwsts in the minds of the
American people ooncerniog him. I was at
the houses, or rather lodgings, of & t
many of them, but one example will suffice.

Halt waybetween Kenmare aud Killarney,
in a wild desolate country, lives one of the
Parish pricets, who are supposed to inhabit
loxurious housos, and to live gorgeously, and
to be perpetually singing the ““Cruiske en
Lawn,” with a pipe in one hand and & glass
of potteen in the other,

He is & magnificent man. A man of great
learning, of woudcrful intuitious, of cool,
clear judgment, of great nerve, and un-
hounded heart; he would, were he to come
to America and drop his priestly rolos, be
Presidens of a great railroad corporation, or
a Bcnator, or anything else he chose to be,
But what is Le in Ireland? His compart-
monta compriso a bedroom just large enough
to hold a very poor bed, and a study, in a
better olass f)lrm-lwuw. for which he pays
rent the same as everghody else does.  His
floor is uncarpeted, and the entire furniture
of hia rooms, leaving out his library, would
not invoice tan doliars. His parish is one
of the wildest and bleakest in Ireland, and
is 25 milos long and 18 wide,

Now, understand that this man is the
lawyer, the friend, the guide and director,
in temporal a8 well as spiritual matters, of
the entire population of this district. If a
husband and wife quarrel, it is his daty to
hear aud decide If a tenant gots into
trouble with his landlord, he ia the go-
botween to arrange it. lu short, every
trouble, great and small, in the Parish is
referred to him, and he must act. He is
their ' .wyer as well as their priess. He m
their everything.

Btit this is & small part of his duties
He has to conduzt services at all the
chapela in this stretch of country. He has
%0 watch over the morals of all the people,
but this is not all. No matter at what hour
of night, no matter what the condition of
the weather, the to the bedsid
of a dying man to administer the last sacra-
ments of the church muet be obeyed. I
may be that to do shis requires a™ ride on
horseback of twenty miles in a blindin
storm, but it must be done  Every chil
must be christened, every death bod must
be soothed, every sorrow mitigate i by the
only comfort this sufforing people have—
the faith in their church.

What do yon suppose this magnifioent
man gots for all this? The largest income
he ever received in his life was £100, which,
roduced to American money, smounts to
exactly $481. Aad ous of this he has %o
pay his rent, his food, his clothing, the
keeping of his horse, and all that remained
goes in charity to the suffering sick —every
oent of it,

Whon the father diea his nephews and
neices will not find very good picking from
what is left, I assure you,

*“ Why do you,"” I asked, ‘‘a man oapa-
ble of doing 8o much in tho world, stay and
do this enormous work, for nothing

‘1 was called to it,” waa the answer;
‘“ what would these poor puople do without
me?"”’

That was all. Here is a man capable of
anything, who deliborately sacrifices a
oareer, sacrificos comfort, sacrifices the life
he was fitted for, sinka his l'luumy, foregoea
fame, reputation, everything, for the sake
of a suffering people,

“I was called to it—what would these
poor people do without me "

L am a very vigorous Protestant, and have
no especial love tor the Catholic Church; but
I shall boespecially fortunate if T can make a
record in this world that will give me a
place in the next within gan shot of where
this man will be placed. I am not capabie
of muking the sacrifices for my fellows that
he is doing—-1 wish to Heaven I was. 1
found by actual demonstration why the
Irish 8o love their pricsts.  They wonld he
in oa still worse w ay, il possible, withoay
them,

. . .
Ignorance of the real condition of the
farming Iriah ir almost as common among

the better clase of Irishmen, 1 mean the
dwellers in the cities, as it is 4
cans. At one of the fine hotels in Glen
paniff, a  watering place, 1 made the
acquatntance ot an Irish lady, a resident of
Cork.  Her husband is a wealthy citizen, a
thorongh Irishman, a Land Leaguer and all
that, and she is» a more ardent Land
Leaguer than her hueband,  Sho is a more
thau usually intelligent lady, with a warm
heart, and she realized, she thought, the
wrongs Ireland was suffering, and was doing,
she supposed, all she sould to aid the oiv-
pressed people,

Now in Glengariff suffering is not per-
mitted to be seen. The hotels are magnifi-
cent, the servants well-clothed and well-fed,
and it is 80 arranged that the people in rags
are soldom seen iw that v icinity,

But two miles across the bay and you
may sco all the misery you can endure,
I had been over there and gone throngh
a dozen or more cabine, and on my return |
expressed myself to the lady in as strong
u-rima as my command of language permit
ted.

* Are you not exaggerating?” asked she
I have never soon such misery asno des-
cribe. It carnot be.”

‘‘Becanse you have never sought it out,
But itis there, Fifteen minutes in a boat
will take you to it.  Will you g0 over now,

ng Ameri-

not been sufficient to destroy her beauty, |
though it has donc its best, But she has ao |
gown of woollen stuff - a cotton slip without [
uaderclothing of any kind makes up her |
costume.  The comtortable stocki g8 and |
stout shoes, and the red kerchief about hor ’
neck, are so many libels upon Irish land- |
lordism.  Were My Lord's agent to uul}
euch clothing upon a girl he would imme- |
diately raise the rent upon her father, and [
confiscate those clothes, And he would

keep on raising the rent till he was certain ’
that shoes and stackings would be forever |
impossible, Neither does she dance Pat 1
down at rustic balls, for a most excellent |
reagon—there are mno balle, and besides,
witen she has cut and dried a donkey load
of pead, and walked beside that (iti:xl({‘)’

barefooted in  the cold . mud  twelve
milea and  back again  and sold
that peat for six pence, she iy

not very much in the humor for
down any cne,

daucing
Ou the contrauy she is

and see for yourself if I have exaggerated?

She went,

The land was, aseverywhere, bog and rock,
with hcreand there a spot reclaimed, which
smiled in gr.on.  We approached one of the
regular hovels,

“How far have we to go before we ocome
to one of the Liouses you spoke of?”

“‘We are at one now.”

mishty %lld to got into her wretched bad
of

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

fatterod, not for their eating, but that My
Lord way have hisrent, There was the flat
stone in one corner, with the amoky peat
fire, no chimney to carry the smoke away,
there was the half-ragged men the half-naked
women and children, shoeless, stockingless,
skirtless,lces everything; in short, there were
all the horrors of absolute destitution, with.
out ono single redeeming feature.

**Take mo out of this place,"” she gasped.

It was not a pleasant sight for a lady deli-
cately nurtured and daintily kept, whose
hands had never been in cold water and upon
whose face cold wind had mnever blown,

Theee people were of Lier own blood, her
own race, almost her own kin. Bhe eaid
never a word on the way bauk, but that
afternoon she left Glengavitf for Cork. Bus
before she went & boat wens over the bay,
and a dozen families had at least oue square
menal, and more money than they had ever
seen before.

1t is to be hoped that they ate the provi.
sions, but the money —that wens to My
Lord's agent for rent beyond a doubt, And
ifM .ﬂord'n agent was oertain that he
could depend upon the lady from Cork as a
permameut almoner he would asoertain to
a penuy just how much sho intendod to
give and raise the rent to that amouns.

My Lord’s agont is as ravenous and in-
satiable us the gruve —bLo tukes all that comes.

PURITANISM PASSING AWAY.

That the stern old Sabbatarian prin-
ciples of old fashioned English Puritanism
are speedliy passing away is evident from
the following which we “clip from & long
editoriai in the Daily Telegraph of Lon-
don, of October 1st:

“The queation of how to observe Run.
day was touched upou st the Congress,
and though Puritauic idcas on this sub-
Jeev found exponents, there wers mnot
wanting vigorous champions of the new
lighi. Mr. Hawels contended that the
attitude of the Church aa to religious rest

The v oman stued petrified.

“*Do people live in such places?” |

““Madam, that cabin holds a man, his wife, |
six children, the wife's father and brother, :
pigs, calves and poultry, But you must see I‘
for yourself thav 1 did not exaggerate. Come |
in with me,” |

Thelady entered, wmhng ptuckily through
the slush and mud that surrounded the cabin, |
and saw all and more than I had told her,
There was the cold earth floor, wet and slip-
pery, the two wretched buds on which these
slept, the pigs, the oalves and the poultry,
which must be sheltered and grown and

and worship shuld be one of “flexibility,’
und that they should tolerate where they
did not co-operate with those who de-
sired to sce gallerics and museumws open
on Bundays. Mr. Brooks Lambert pointed
out cuat the Church had never laid down
any law of Sabbath obaervance, and said
that the rest contemplated was a change
of activity, and not inactive repose.
Canon Shuttleworth boldly declared that
he had learned more from pictures and
oratorios than from sermons. On this
subject there can hardly be two opinions
among thinkiug Clristiaus. To look at
picturee iz a gallery can be no more a sin
than to look at shem in a portfoiio or on
the walls of a drawing-room. Walking
in the gardens of the Crystal Palacs or
listening to & band in the Regent's Park
can not possibly be more wicked than a
walk by the Bishop of London, or any
other eminent Christian, in hia private
gronnda, or playing of & harmonium at

ome. Nor does the fact of paid eervice
or attendance eome in, for the most pious
peoplo exact Sunday duty from their
‘hired helps.' The real question remains,
In it not as justifiable tu engage a few at-
tendants and door-keepers to give rest
and refreshment to the eyes and souls of
toilers worn with a week's work, ato
employ domestic servauta to wait upon
the people at home? A Sunday ‘outing’
for the poor is much more a work of
charity and neceasity than the preparatisn
of 8 Sunday dinner for the rich. Ou this
question the tone of the Chureh Congross
shows a distinot advance.”

R i
TAB ECCLESIASTICAL SITUATION
IN GERMANY,

The ecclesiastical situation in Germany
has not altered during the last couple of
weeks.  Herr von Schlozer, who apent
three days with Priuce bismarch at Var
#in, where doubtless he was able to convey
to the Chaucelior a clear and comprehen
sive view of the way the whole maiter 1a
regarded at Bome, returned to Berlin on
the 23ud of September, whence he de
varted on the 26ih for Hamburg, when he
took the steamer for Awerica. A Wash.
ington he is to preseut bis lettors of ro.
caily, when (and uwot sooner) the Prussian
Lidtag will have voted the salary for an
K voy accredited to the ”my See. But
already a modification of this arrangement
13 bemg suggested ; aud it s rumored that
the estimates which will be submitted gy

the Reichistag rext month may coutain a |

proposal for establisking au Imperial Ger-
man Kubassy at the Vatican, This, of
course, will be a considerable advange,
so lar as dignity & concerned, upon the

proposal to send a Prussian E voy ; but

perhaps, at least at fiest, the more modesi
proposal would be the more usctul aud is
likely to be adopted atter all,

As to the intentions of the Government,
absolutely nothing is known, The semi.
oflicial papers are not concordant in their
versions,  Qune ruwor las 1t that, even
while Herr von Schloaer is away, negti-
atious are being still ¢ vied on with Rome
through other agencies. It is also stated
(and of this there can be little doubt) that
the leading features of the Religious Re-
het Bill to be introducied in the next
Session of the Laudtag have been settled,
and the heads will be submiited 1o (he
Emperor on his return to Berlin, in ord.r
that, when they have been approved by
his Majesty, the complete wmeasure may be
handed over to the draughtsamen for ela.
boration. But here it would appear there
is reason for dissatisfaction, At least, the
Catholic journals aunticipate, from the
statementa and hints contained both in the
Governmental aud the Liberal Jouruals,
that the vew Bill will proceed on ‘the lines
of last year's measure, the great feature of
which, it will be remembered, was the
discretionary power. That 15: nstead of
repealing any of the enactments which
are so directly contrary to Catholic 1ights
and to the fice excicise of the Catholic
religion, the Government would be auth-
orized to a'stain from enforcing the stiict
letter of the law, in such cases as they
might in their “diseretion” think fit. Ot
course, a weasure of this kind would not,
and ought not te satisfy the Catholics,
But should it appear that the Holy Sce
will be so far satistied as to consent to
make certain concessions upon the passing
of snch a measure, then the Catholi

into law,
Canonical institution has heen
given by the Biskop of Eimland to two

eddititional pavish priests and one vicar | ar
—an indication of some Mmiprovement in | |

the relations between him and the Pro-
viucial Governor,

A most woithy and highly qualified
priesty Dr. Hagemaun, who, ior oyer

i

docent” iu the Academy (5. e., University)
of Munster for the philusophical depait-
ment, has at last been recognized by the
Minister of Public Instruction as an K-
truordinary Professor;"” but he has uot yet
been asmigued the silary which frequent!

accompauies the position, and so whicl

bis long scrviees would seem to eutitle
hl.‘ — e

THE SCOT ABROAD.

“In the end of last century.” eaid the
old ()olnn«lil ‘“we were going out to join
the Turkish service. The most en:husi-
astic of us all was an Englishman, a ioll{,
empty-headed, good-natured sort of fel-
low, who was going out aa sn interpreter,
baviig somewhat picked up a smattericg
of Turkish, though of Rusian snd the
other languages of Eastern Europe he
knew no more than I did. I found out
by ehance that his ruling pasion was an
unquenchable hatred for everythiug
Scotch, Weo encamped at soms wnpro-
nounceable place on the Danube, with
old Buvarov's grey coate quartcred within
thres miice of us. It was & fow days
after our glimpse of the enemies menage
that the firut state of retribation overtook
our friend. We were strolling through
the camp with a Turlish officer, whose
acquamntance we had made the day be-
fore, and the interpreter was abusing the
Scotch to his beart’s content, as usual,
when, to his utter astonishment [aud
mine, too, for that matter], Hassan Bey
turned upon him, and broke out fiercely,
“I'll tell ye what, ma mon, gin ye daur
lowse yer tonguo upon ma country like
that, {'ll Rie ye a cloot o' the lug that'il
mak’ it tingle frae this to Hallowe'en!”
You should bave seen the Englishman's
face: I thiuk I never saw a man rcally
thunderstruck before, ‘Why, good gra-
cious!’ stamuered he at length, ‘I thought
you were a Turi!—‘An’ sac [ am a Turk
the noo, ma braw chiel, retorted the irate
Glasgow Mussulman, ‘an’ a better ane
than ye'll ever mak’ forbye; for ye ken
nae mair o’ their ways than my faither's
suld leather breeks, that ne'er trawvelled
further than just frae Glaisgo to Green-
ock, an’ back again; but when I gang
bame [as I'll do or laug, if it be Gud's
wuli] I'll just be Wully Forbes, son o’
Daddie Foibes o’ the Gurbale, for a' that's
come an’ gane." At that mowment, asif to
add to the effect of this wouderiul meta-
morphosis, & splendicly dressed Hungar-
ian whom I remewber to have seen
among the Russiau officers, called out
from the other bank of the stream that
separated our outposts from the enemy’s,
‘Wully, mon, there's a truce the noo, for
twa hoors; just come wi’ me, an’ we'll hae
o glass o’ whusky the gither." At this
second miracle, the interpreter’s face as-
sumed a look of undefined apprehension,
wonderful and edifying to behold. ‘Isn’t
thai fellow s Hungarian?' said he, in a
low, horror-stricken tone, ‘what on earth
mates hin talk Scotclil—‘Pethaps he's
got a bad cold,’ I svggested. A few days
after thia, a scouting party of which I had
command took 8 Russian ofticer prisoner;
and in order to cheer him up a bit under
this misfortune, I asked him to dine with
me, the party being completed by my
friend the iuterpreter. Luckily our pris-
oner was a good haud at French, of which
we both knew euvugh to go on with; so
the couversaiion weut smoothly enough,
except that my Euglishman, wao thouyght
no small beer ot humselt as a philologist,
would keep bringing out scraps of what
he imagined 9 be Ru s, making the dis-
consvlate captive grin like a foxtrap,
whenever he thought no one was lookiug
at him, At last after we had drunk each
other's healths all round, and finished
what little wine we had, the Ruseian
called upon me for a so 1g; and as 1 didn’t
kuow auy in Rass, I gave him a French
oune instead, which I had picked up on the
voyage out. T en our interpreter fol-
lowed with an old Latin drinking seng
[which our new fiend seemed perfectly
to understand ] and when Le had finished
turned to the Russian, and «aid, very po-
litely, ‘Won't you obiige us with a 8o g
your-elt? it ought to po all round.” The
Russian bowed, leaned back a little, looked

|
|

lately | ing,.—7he Divine Sequonce,

| stable, the encmy wounld slumber, Tt is
members Will doubtless assist in passing it |

{ which elicits sucha vage in the unbeliey.

at us both witlt an indescribabie grin, and
burst forth in the purest native dialect
with Auld Lang Syne!  From thit day
there was a matked change in my rollick-
tig compauton, Al his former jovi ity
diappeared, and a gloomy depression
huang over Lim, broken by const nt fits of
nervous vestiessness, as it !
petnal dread of the ap o
furkish or Au-tiian, Greek, or Tartm
Scotcliman,  Bot all things was a teifle to
wht was coming. For, about this time
our corps was detached to moet a Rus<ian
force under a ceriain Gener 1 Ta.ass. T,
who was threatening to fal! unon our
tlank.  We feli in with the enemy soone
than we expected, and had sowe pretty
hard skirmishing for two or three ecka,
after which au armistice was agreed upon,
that the two generals might meet.  We
were anxious to see Tarassoff after the
trouble he had given ns: so [ and three or
four more [including the interpreter]
contrived to be preseut at the place ot
meeting. At last he rode up., aud the
Pasha came forward to veecive him. My
friend the interpreter looked nvlmiringl:v
at the pair as they approached each other,
and was jast exclaiming, ‘There, thiuk
God, a veal Russian and a real Turk, and
sdinable specimens of their race too!
when suddenly  Generd Tarassoff and
Ibiaham Pasha, after staring at each other
for amome t, buray forth simultaneonsly,
‘Eh, Dounald Cawnell, are ye herel -
‘Lord keep us, Sandy Robertson, can this
be you? I involuntavily glanced at the
Englishman, ‘I thouglit as much,” said

> were m per.

y of some

e, with a ealinness more dieadful than |

any ewotion. “‘Its all over; flesh and
tlood can bear it no lunger, Torks, Rus-
stans,  Hungarans,  Englishumen -— all
Scotchmen!  It's more than [ can beap—
I'shall go home to England!’»

WOMEN VEILED IN CHURCH.

It is the wish of the Chureb, and has
been since the days of the Apostles, that
women should be veiled in church,

Baint Paul, in hinl?ru epistle to the G'»r-
inthians, informs them that “every wo
wman p::nyin“ . . with her head nu‘l
covered disgrazeth her head; for it is all
one as if she were shaven. Forif a wo.
man be not covered, let hor bo shorn.
But if it be ashame to & womau to be
shori, or made bald, les her eover her
head. . You yourselves judge: doth
it becoiue & woman te pray unto God us-
covered " :

The Roman Pontiffs have kept ap this
tradition of modesty, and allow no wo-
man, prinoess or peasant, to assist at Mass
oﬂexes by them unles she be attired in
black and have hor face veiled. f

The Councils of the Provinee of Milan
bave decreal that women going to divine
scrvice with their beads unveiled are t0
be excommunicated. v

The Sacred Uongregation of Rites has
long insisted on this practice of a decorous
head dress, and, on July 7, 1876, reitcrated
ita decision that women must be veilod at
church.

Cardinal Manning, in one of hissermons
%0 his people in London, said: “I'here was
s custom only a little while ago, and it
prevails now in Catholic eountries, that
no woman came into the house of Gud
except her head was covered by the wear.
ing of a veil, or at least some such cover-
ing of the head. It 1s enjoined in Serip-
ture, and enjoined, too, by a law ou the
doors of every chureh in Rome, aye, and
at this moment I believe it is stiil to be
found there, I doubt even if the Revol-
ution has taken it down.” Aud, while
his Eminence did not peremptorily insist
that the women of his congr-gation shoulda
comply with the wishes of the Church in
this matter, he did entreat the members
of the fair sex to consider the dvisability
of 80 doing, every oae for berself.

The Bishop of Salford, likewise, urging
the women to decency in dress, relates
this incident. “We read,” he says *‘in
the life of St. Elisabeth of Hungary, that
when she was obliged by her husband to
appear attired st Maas in a manner bofit-
ung her station, feeling her utter un-
worthiness 10 be presen: at Masa in her
queeuly dress, the used, on entering the
church, to take off those ornaments which
ehe could remove, such as all her jewelry
and even her gloves, and then, with her
hands modestly hidden under her mantle,
to remain abeorbed in prayer. So greatly
was our Lord pleased by this her modesty
and humility that oun one occasion He
manifested His plessure in her by a bright
aud glorious light which eoverai her per-
son aud became visible 0 others.”—QCath-
olie Mirror.

“NOT IP IT WAS HY BOY.”

Some years ago the late Horace Mann,
the eminent edveator, delivered an ad.
dres at the opening of some reformatory
instiiution for boys, during whick he re-
marked thatif only one boy wassaved from
rain it pays for all the cost and care and
labor of establishing such an institution as
that, After the exercise had closed, in
Kriu!o conversation, a gentleman railied
Mr. Mann upon his e:ateruent, and said
to him, “Did you nos color that a little,
when you said that all expense aud labor
would be repaid if it only eaved one
boy 1" “Not if it was my 0y,"” was the
solemn and convicting veply, “Ab | there
e a wonderful value about “my bov.”
O her hoya may be rude aud rough ;
other boys may be reckless and wid .
other boys may seem to require more
pains ana labor than they ever wiil repay;
other boye may be left to drifs un.ared
for to the ruin which is 80 near at hand:
but “iny boy”—it were worth the toil of
a liletiwe and the lavish wealth of a
woil [ to save him from ruin. We woull
g0 the world round to save him from peril,
and would bless every hand that was
stretched out to give him help or wel
come. And yet every poor wandering,
outeast, homdloss man is one whom sonne
fond mother calls “my boy.”  Kvery lost
Woinan, sunken in the depths of sin, was
somebod s daughter in her days of child-
Ish innoence To-day someh dy’s eon s
a hungry outeast, somebody’s daughter i«
a weary, helpless wauderer, driven by
criael waut into paths of error. Si ail
we shriuk fiom labor, shall we hesitite
al any cost to do what can to biing
back the sunshine of happiness to such as
these 1

P Tt it
THE  FLOWER  OF TUuE HOLY
GHONT,

There is at present in the Gonservatory
of Golden Gate Park an attraciion of an-
usual interest.  The Peristeria Bralia or
Holy Ghost flower, which recently eom-
meneed to bud, has within a few days
blossomed.  In the centre of the blossoon
of this eXtraordinary Hower, is in mina.
ture the figure of a dove, the color being
ot a ELOWY W Iunrnmu, v,\«.v;.liug the wing-,
which are tinged with brown 1n the atu-
tude of drinking from a litle font. The
larger petals of the flower bend about the
remarkable fizure like an oval frame over
somo picee df delicate wax-wark, The
plant now iu the east wing of the oon.
servatory is a remakable large sy ccianen,
the stock on which are the blossoms bej I
b4 feet tall and havivg 18 well defined
buds—another stalk, vrowing from the
same bulb, being five feet tall and baving
twelve buds.  This remarkable plant will
continue to put forth biossoms for from
8ix weeks to two months, when the parent
buldb will die, leaving two rmall buliys that

and bloow on neaily the same day in Au.
BUst next year as the parent blossomed on
this.  The bulbs of this extraordinary
plant first came to this city from the Iih.
mus of Panama, where it ig very com-
mon, the residents calling it “[st 1;11[ ity

- —

by the attacks of heresy, and liberalism,
positivien, or materialism, against God |
and His Church,  1f the Chureh were less

Let us not be disturbed and disquietel “

ioree, the vitality, the exaberauco of fiith

Our Lovd has, 10 some sort, ennohlod |
il sanctificd human wiseries, by subject-
ng Himself toall of ¢ em ¢ xeeptignovance
aud sin, He has thus taugh. us not to
despise those that are the most over
whemed and not to refuse to aid them.—
Ste Fincent de Vaul.

S nto,” the Holy Spirit,

planted and the temperature of the atmos.
phere, & warm, most temperature Leing

g 8
necesaary to eause it to bloom—San IFran-

[ eisco Call.

cae —

Cure by Absorption
of all discases of the
organs by the D
“How a lite was
mail,
Y

kindey and minary
Kiduey Pad. Read
red, " one stamp by
Day Kiozey I'an Co., Bafalo, N,

““Golden Medical ]Jismwc:y" (words re.
gistered as a trade-mark) cures all Lhumors

trom the pimple or eruption to great vir-
ulunt cating ulcers.

will, if properly caved for, put forth stalks |

Its growth de. |
{ vends greatly on the soil in which it i3
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HUOW YOUNG MEN FAIL,

“There is Alfred Sutton home with his
family to live on the old folks,” said one
nvighbor to another. “It seems hand,
after all his father has done to fit him i
business, and the capital he invested to
start him eo fairly, Itissurprising he has
turned out so poorly. He is a stead
youog man—no bad habits, so far e
know; he has a good education. and was
alwaje considered smart; but he docsm*t
wuceoed iu anything. 1 am told be has
tried & numbor of different sorts of bus
new, and suuk money every time. What
can be the trouble with Alfred, I shoul
like to knowl—for I dun't want wy bey
to take his turn.” 2

“Alfred is smart enough,” said tho
other, “and has educdtion enough, but he
lacks the one element of succes. Ho
never wants to give a dollar’s worth ef
work for a dollar of money, and there is
no other way for a young man to make a
fortune, He must dig if he would
hold. All the men that have succeedod—
bonest! or dishonestly—in making
money uad to work for it, the sharpes
sometimes the hardest of all Alfred
wished to set his brain in motion, and let
it take care of itsclf. No wonder it soom
ran off the track, and a smash-up was the
result, Teach your boy, friend Archer, te
work with a will when be does work.
(dive him play euough to make him
nappy and bealthy, but lot him learn early
that work ia the bnsiness of life,  VPatian
sclf-denying work is the price of sugy
cens.  Hase und indolenco eat away uot
the p.ice of capital only, but, worse llll,
all a mau’s nerve-power.  Present gram-
fication tends to put off duty unta! to-
morrow or nexs week, aud so the goldem
moments alip by, 1t is getting to be a
rare thing (jrr the sons of rich men to
die rich. 7Too often they squander in balf
a score of years what heir fathers ware
s lifetimo in accumulating. I wish I
could ring is in the ear of every aspir-
ing young man that work, hard work ef
bead and hands, is the | rice of success."
—-Uouutey Geutleman,

— el @ A —

Disappointment.

If weallow oursclves, we can induge oar
thoughts on the small and Ecttv disap-
pointments that beset us day by day aus
we foel that our whole life is a disappointd
ment, not only to ourselves, but to ol
around us. It isonly he who looks shead,
above the cloud of petty annoyances that
sarrounds us all, who will find true happi-
nes. We pas from ehildnood to youth,
from youth to middle age, from middle age
to old age,and then to death; and as cach
change is made we feel that we have lost
something that is never to be made up to
usin the future, however bright that futare
should be. No matter how dark the pee
sent, how dead our once bright hopes, 1t is
useless to grieve over them. 1f we cam
look abead aud build a new future, sot up
new objects and bury the old ones d
out of sight, we do 1udeed belong to t
sensible people of the world, What ia the
use of saying we have nothing to live foe,
beeause our ﬁlighmt earthly aims have beem
dached to the ground and “trampled on
thoss whom we held dearest and best? [f
wo could see the foolishness and absurdity
of longing for what we canuot attain, ef
weeping over our fallen inspirations, we
perhaps eould forget, with a few less teams
and more smiles, what we once cherishod
and scught with eagerness.

We cannot go through life without dis.
appoiutments, aud if we steel ourselves s
tbat ihey pass off without leaving a deop
wound, we areinfinitely superior to those
who give way to gloomy and moibid feel-
ings; who doubt the truth of all guodness ia
this world; who hope for nothing because
they foolishly make themselves believe
there is nothing to be hoped for,

Lo youth we hiave evervihing to look for-
ward to, and if disappointment after dis-
appointment comes upon us, we have al-
ways heaven to work for and win. Wa
have read somewhere that God never wade
a heart without oune tender spot, and we
know God never gave a life without some-
thing to live ana iove for.

R ot o mien cukies
THE SECRET OF A LONG LIFE.
Cardinal de Solis, Archbishop  of

Seville, died in the year 1735, after a

{ lengthened life of one hundred and tea

yrars, surviving his fathep [Antonio de

Solis, historiograplier to Philip 1V,, 'nd

author of “The History of the Conquest

in Mexico”] upwards of eighty yeara

[ i8 recorded of the Cardinal that io the

1ast he possessed th perfeet use of ever

taculty except hearing.  When asked hy
bis friends alout the recimen he had
observed [which it waa suppoeed  hed
enabled him o ward off discase and death

8o long] he gave for answer :

“By being old when I was young, 1
find myselt comparatively young now
that L amold. I have always led a sober
and studious, but not smlcnmry, course of
life My diet was sparing, I rode or
walked every day, except in rainy weathee
when I took in-door exercises for a couple
of hours. 8o far I took care for Sm
body ; and as to the mind, I endeavored
to preserve it in due temper by a scrupu-
lous obedience 10 the divine commands,
and Keeping a conscience void of offenes
towards God and man. By these innocen®
means 1 bave arrived at the ageof a
pattiarch, with less injury to my health
{ sud constitution than nany experience at
{forty, T am now like the 1ipe co
{ reedy for the sickle of death ; aud by the
| Redeemer,  have strong hopes of being
| tianrlated into His garner.”

When the King of “puin was told of
the Archhishop's death, he exclaimed ;
“Glorions old age! would to heaveu that
he had appointed a guccessor, for the
people of Seville have so long been used
to excellence that 1 fear they will not be
setisticd with the best prelate I can send,
| them,”—Loughrea Journal,

A world of Good,
One of the most popular medicines now
| before the American public is Hop Bit-
(ters. You sce it everywhere, People
take it with good effeet.” It Luilds them
ap. It is uot as pleasant to the taste as
some other Bitters, as it is not a whiskey
[ duiuk. Itis more like the old fashioned
boue set tea that has done a world of good,
If you don’t feel just right try Hop Bit-
tars,—Nunda Mews.

The modest man, inspired by pnasio
i3 wore pevsuasive thau the most cloque
mav it wuinspired,—La Rochefoueauld,

[
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Man’» NMortaltty

THE follow | iu ustly considered
l' tionl uo’ lhl: M‘ht-ut order. The
eriginal was an Irish M8 {0 Trinit

Gollege, Dubl is reason to thin
$has Lthe poewn was D by one of those
fmitive Ohristinn in the relgn of
ing Diarmid, about the year 664 and was
sang and chanted ut the 1ast grand msembly
of kings, chieftuing, and bards, beld in the
out Haulls of Tura. The translation is by
Donovan. A manuseript copy of the
pem  was sent by Professor Stewart, of
Tty College, to (he person who furnished
M for publication in the Bufale Commerviai

Haer.)

gle & damusk rose you wee,

r like & blossom on u tree,

Or like the dainty flowers in Moy

Or like the morning Lo the day,

Or like the sun, or like the shade

Or like the gourd whieh Jonsh made ;

Evou such is man whose thread 18 Kpun,

Brawn out und out, and so ia done
The rose withers, the blossom blasteth,
The flower fudes, the morning hasteil, |
The sun sets, the shadow Hies,
‘I'be gourd consuracs, the mau—he dies, |

Like the graes that's newly sprung.

Or like the taly that's new begun,

@r itko the bird that's hers Lo-day,

Or ko the pearled dew in May,

Or ke an hour, or like a span,

Or like the singing of the SWHD

Bven such 18 man who lHves by breath
hore, now there, In Lif

and denih. |
Fhe grass withers, the tale Is ended. |
Ihe bird is flown, the dew’s aseended, |
|
|

T'he hour 1k shori. the span not ong,
The wwan's near death, wman’s Lfc s
dotiv,

Ldke to the bubble in the brook

@rina glass much like o look,

Or 11ko Lho shuttle in weaver's hand,

©r like the writlng on the sand,

Or 1ko s thoueht, or lIke a dream,

Or liko thegliding of the str am H |

Bven sach (s man, who Hves by breath, ’
|

M hEro, now there, in 1ife and death,

o bubbie's vul, the look 1orgon,
16 shuttle's flung, the writing's blot,
Tho thought Is pust, the dream (8 gone. |
The waters giide, man's ifo 1s done

|

Liko an arrow from & bow, |
Or 'ke i 8wilt course of water flow., {
Or itke the time twixt Aood aud ebb
Or like the spidor's tender web,
Or ke o race, or like 4 ronl, ’
QOr like the douling of a dol ;

ven ruch Is mun, whose brittle state |
M always subject unto fate.

The arrow shot, the Hood soon Wpent, ]
The time no time, the weh soon reut,
The racs soon run, the goal soon won |
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
\

The dols woon dealt. wan's iife soon
done,

Ldke to Lhe lightning from the sky

Or ke u post that guick doth hle,

Or like & quaver in & song,

Or like 4 journey throe duyw long,

Or like snow when sumnmer's come,

Or like o ?n:ur.ur like s plum;

Bveu such is man, who bheaps up Rorrow,

Lives but this day, and dies to-mor row.
The lightning's past, the post must 80
The sonyg is short, the journey so,
The pear doth roi, the plum doth i,
The snow dissolves, snd so must all,

. = |

INTERVIEW  WITH THE ARCH- |
BISHOP OF CASHEL,

A special correspondent of the Daily
‘Telegraph, writing from Thurles on Sun- |
day, says:

determined to vivit Thurles, in T4 per- |
ary county, and to speak with its _kp-?,. |
Wichop, the moral keystene of the land
agitation in Ireland. 1 found Thurles a
somparatively soall, but tolerably clean |
town, not {ar from the Desvil’s Bit Mo nt- |
ains, on the high road to the famons Rock
of Cashel, where once upon a time Cor !
mac MacCullinan, “at ¢ King acd!
Archbishop of U " reigned and min- |
ktered, and o sed  bis lebrated |
ralter, and wrote a history of his native |
E\ml in his native language.  Ail through |
the night of Friday a tremendous storn
of wind yuwhed through the openi
the hills, and tore
boggy land, driving
fween the y
saches of X
failed, to sleep.
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A substantial |
bowse--adjoins the |

eathedrsl.  Dr. Oroko received ma most
courteonsly, and entercd into the apirit of |
my inquire franknosa, |

His Graee

and has a strong an 1
countenance, illumined & pair of |
alear, keon grey eyes, surmounted by
large d y e br a typical coelesiastic
of manifestly d ) Although
he bad been o d to bis room wit

b‘.' 4 wo 1
rise f
ling m

|

hia
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gold chain
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tlver-embroidered aliy
1
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tures, he would have believed that t! ¥
had “sold the pasa.” Mr. Dillon, M, P,
for Tipperary, was a gr friend of his,
and had stayed at the palace on a visit
after he was released from gaol, but no
personal friendship to any leader of the

nt. [t was as
bean thrown int
t been 8o thor-

the signa-

ai
0f
re




