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CHAPTER XXIV.

UNCLE JERRY AND MRS, MOTHERLY, AND

THE CAPTAIN BUGGESTE A MEANS OF
RECONCILIATION,

“ Upon my word, it's very strange,”’
said Mr. Guirkie to Father Brennan, as
the latter entered the breakfast parlor
at Greenmount to make his usual morn-
ing visit ; **1 declare it is exceeding-
ly strange.”’

“ What's the matter now ? anything
pew since last night ?'' inquired the
priest.

** No, but that abduction of Miss
Hardwrinkle—Mrs. Motherly has just
returned from the post ollice, and says
there are no tidings of her yet. What
in the world could the fellow mean by
earrying her off 2"’

“You'll soon find that out. I suspect.
Lanty seldom plays a trick without an
object.”’

“ Yon think Lanty's the man, then,
without doubt ?”’

“ Certainly—mno other would attempt
it;”" and the priest picked up a news-
paper, and familiarly to ok a seat at the
window.

““ Why, God bless me, if Robert
Hardwrinkle gets hold of the unfortu-
nate fellow 11 transport him,"”" said
Uncle Jerry, pacing the room uneasily,
and bobbing the tail of his morning
gown up and down as usual. * e
certainly will trausport him—eh 2"’
Never mind. Lanty can take care
of himself. With all his recklessness
he managed to keep clear of the hang-
man. 'Ten chances to one, if caught
with the lady in his custody, he would
make it appear he was only taking her
home,"’

“ Just so. ! wouldn't doubt it in
the least,’”’ assented Uncle Jerry; “‘the
fellow's capable of doing any thing.
In fact, he has imposed on myself a
hundred times, No later than last
week the rogue sold me hare's ear and
erottle, not worth a brass farthing—""

“ Ha, ha!" laughed the priest,
* you're beginning to find him out at

)

Well, but after all, the villain has
gomething in him one can’t help liking.
He's full of tricks, to be sure, but still
he's honest in his own way. [ wish to
tieaven he was out of the country for
a while, at all events; for if he stay
here that serpent will destroy him."”

“Who? Robert Hardwrinkle 2"’

“Yes; he'll follow him like a blood-
hound. But, by the by, I had almost
forgotten. What of your young friend
Jarry?  Will he be committed 2’

“ { fear it. Captain Petersham says
he can't help comwmitting him. The
ease is so clear there's no possibility
tting over it."’
Poor fellow ! I1'm sorry for him,
and I'm very sorry on Mary Lee's ac-
count. Can’t nothing be done to save
him—eh 2"’

** Nothing — the sergeant

of police

here—Mullen, who is really a very
honest, decent fellow—says he must
identify him.”

“ They say he's a fine young man,

this Barry.

“ Very much so, indeed. He's as
handsome and high-wminded a lad as ye
could meet with any where. But like
all young men in love, he is very im-
pradent. So much so indeed, that [
often think he must have been crazy to
act as he has. The idea of his running
the gauntlet through all the (',unsmh!ua
and spies between here and Cork, with
a reward of five hundred pounde for
his head, merely to see a foolish young
girl, is so provoking to all who feel an
interest in his welfarve, that—""

* jiush, hush! Father John! non-
sense | say nomore about that. Love's
a thing you're not competent to ‘.-qpc:\k
of, you know. It's out of your line al-
together. So farfrom thinking tLIm less
of him for the imprudence, I think the
wore of him. But apropos of the
Lees,”” he added, throwing up his
spectacles and halting before the
priest ; ** have you found out who they
are, or what they are 2"’ '

“ No, sir; so far as regards their
faaoily cennections, I know no more
about them than you know yourself.

1 declare! It's very strango. I
can find no one to give me the least in-
formation respecting the family. |
tried once to draw something from
Kate Petersham, she's so intimats there;
vat the young baggagod was as cl as
an oyster. As for Roger, I darn't
venture to approach the subject, lest
he take alarm; and thea he would
pever come to sell me a picture again.
fint have you no conception of what the
mystory is? It can't be murder, I sup-

POSe.,
~ (), no; nothing of that nature. It
means, I suppose, that Mr. Lee got
embarrassed in bis money affairs, and
left home for a time to avoid his credit-
ors—that's all, | suspeet."’”
“ Poor fellow,’” said Uncle Jerry;
“it's a pity of him."” I
“ 1t is indeed a great pity ; for he's
an honorable, generous-hearted man as
Vo wet in many a year.'
God comfort him,”" ejaculated
Unele Jerry again, twirling his thumbs
as he looked through the window. ‘O,
dear! O, dear—what a poor sight, to
see a high minded, well-bred gentloman

ixo him reduced so low—so low as to
trim oil lamps for a living 1"’

‘It's hard.”’

* Hard! Why, only think of it.
Hero am I, a arahle, good-for-no-
thing old imbecile, without kith or kin
in the world, and yet plenty of money
o my purse, and a comfortable house
t ive in, whilst down there in the

ek hin‘:n. of Araheera there's a
pentleman of birth and eduacation with
1 of a ehild to take care of, and
ing in his pocket to buy the
hife. I declare

on necessaries ol
awful."
** The ways of God are wonderful."

* Wonderful? 1 tell you what,
Father Brennan, one must be well lorti-
fied by religion to hear up against it.
A beauntiful girl like Mary Lee, pining
away in poverty and solitude, working,
king, night and day, night and day,
at her easel to earn a morsel of bread,
and I a worn out old fellow, doing uo-
thing, nay, occeupying some useful

body's place in the world, when I should
have been kicked out of it long ago.
Why, sir, it's outrageous to think of it.
It's actually outrageous.’

““Stop, stop—take care, Mr. Guir-
kie,”” said the priest; *‘you talk too
fast,”

¢ Sir, it would provoke any man. I
say if Aristotle were a saint, it would
provoke him ;"' and Uncle Jerry rose
and pushed back the chair violently.

““ But, this is taking God Almighty to
task, Mr, Guirkie. You should remem
ber He ordered everything for the best,
and that inscrutable are His judgments,
and unsearchable His ways."

* I know that, I know God is good,
and I know all that seems strange to us
now will be fully explained hereafter,
of course. Why, if I didn't believe
that, I wouldn't put up with it half the
time,"'

“ Ha, ba!" laughed the priest—
“ put up with it ? You haven't much
to put with, I should think 2"’

“ No matter for that ; I have my own
feelings, and you know very well,
Father John—'' Here Mr. Guirkie
was interrupted by the entrance of
Mrs. Motherly.

“ Humph ! may I beg to know,
ma'am,’’ said he, turning half round and
looking apngrily at his respectable
housekeeper,—** may I beg to kuow why
we are interrupted ?"’

“ [t's uo offence, I hope, to come
with a message,’’ said Mrs. Motherly,
deprecatingly. ‘I niver thought it
was,'’

¢ Didn't you ?
you thought,"”

“ pDon't be unkind to the good
woman,'’ said Father John, who under-
stood Mr, Guirkie well, and knew all
his little weaknesses respecting Mrs.
Motherly. ** Don't be unkind to her,
Mr. Guirkie. She is a very excellent
woman, is Mrs., Motherly.”

“ Hamph-—good enough, if she only
knew her place. But I protest against
her inveterate habit of interrupting me
when [ have company. I shan't tolee-
ate it, sir, any longer."’

“ Just listen to that, Father John,
when he knows in his heart and soul it's
his own story he's tellin.”

““ My own story, woman ?'’

““ Yes, sir ; jest yer own story. For
ye niver have cowpany in the house
but ye thrate me this way. There's no
livin with ye, when there's any body to
the fore.”

*“ And how is it when he's alone 2"’

‘““ Ile's as (uiet as a lamb, your rover-
ence."’

“It’s false,”
say it's false.

*“ False ! O, the Lord pardon ye, sir,
the Lord pardon ye, for beliein yerseclf;
for I' take it to my death, Father Bren-
nan, theee's not a quioter nor a kinder
man livin, when he's by himself.,"”

* Indeed !"" said the priest, emphas.
izing the word, and looking significant-
ly at Me. Guirkie, ““Ho! ho! that's
the way of it !

“ Pray what do you mean, Mr. Bren-
nan ?'" demanded Unele Jerry.

* 0, nothing, nothing particular. I
was merely thinking of what Captain
Petersham says of youand Mrs, Mother-
iy."”
“ Of me and Mrs. Motherly ?'" re-
peated Uncle Jerry.

“ Of me and Mpe. Guirkie ?'" echoed
Mrs. Motherly., ** What could he say
of me, yer reverence ? [ defy him to
say any thing of me but what't dacent,”

““ Of course you do, Mrs., Motherly.
Yon have always been, since you came
to reside in my parish, an honest, re-
spectable woman, Captain Petersham,
when he spoke of you and Mr. Guirkie,
never pretended to insinuate—"'

“ 0, I dar him to it ;" exclaimed the
good woman, ‘I dar him to it and he'll be
here face to face afore many minutes, for
the message I came with was from his
groom that he'd call here on his return
trom the barracks, I'll dar him to say
any thing against my karacter. Och,
och, it'd be a poor day with me to hear
my name now in the mouth of the
people, after livin fourteen long years
a widow, without man or mortal ever
presuming to throw dirt at my door.
Hierna ! the Lord be about us—to
spake of Mr. Guirkie and me in the
same breath !’

‘“ My good woman,"” said the priest,
rising from his chair and approaching
her, ** you take this quite too serious-
ly."”

‘“ Well, listen to me, yer reverence,
for a minute,”’

¢ No, no, not now—some other time

it's all a joke, von know."

“Joke ! but I'll let neither man or
woman joke with my karacter, Father
Brennan. I'll not lie under it, sir.
Mr. Guirkie's a good man, sir, and a
dacent man, and has the good will of
rich and poor ; but may I niver cross
that flure again, if he had the vartues
of all the saints in the collinder, and
all the gold in the Bank of England to
boot, if 1'd ever as much as think of
him, barrin as [ ought to do, and as it
becomes my place to do. I know he's
kind to me, sir, and very kind to me—"'

It's no matter what

said Mr. Guirkie ; “ 1

¢ Quit the room, ma'am,"” commanded
Uncle Jerry ; ** quit the room instant-
ly ;"' and snatching the spectacles from
his face, he motioned with them to the
door. ** Kind to you, indeed ! I com-
mand you to quit the room."

“ And yor house too,"" replied Mrs,
Motherly, raising her apron to her
0, dear, O, dear ! isn't it a
poor thing that an ould woman like me
can't button her master's leggins, or tie
his eravat, but he'll suspect her of
thinking of what she never dreamt of ?"’

eycs,

I suspeet you !’

Ay, just you, Mr. Guirkie ; for I
believe in my heart no one else could
over make up such a story. I don't
deny that I liked ye for a mastcr in
spite ol all yer odds ways, and that I
tried to take care of you, when I seen

o

| ye couldn’t take care of yourself ; but

it's little I thought ye'd conster my
kindness in the way ye did.”

* Listen,” said Uncle Jerry, running
his hands under his skirts, and bending
towards his housekeeper ; ** may I beg
to be informed whethor 1 am master in
this house ; and if so, why you don't
quit the room when I command you."

‘“ As for this cruel thratement, after
so many years slavin and workin for ye,
night and day,” continued the weep-
ing widow, without paying the least
attention 8.0 her master's request, ** I

forgive ye for it. I do indeed, forgive
ye irom my heart and soul.”

** You're resolved, then, not to quit
the room ; eh, have you actually made
up your mind not to leave ?'’

¢ Och, hoch ! ye'd be dead in yer
grave many a year ago, Mr. Guirkie,
only for the way I watched ye ; for, yer
reverence, ye know yourseii, the poor
man has no more wit uor a child—""

* Humph ! I see you won't go, Mrs,
Motherly, Very well, then,’” said
Uncle Jerey ; ** I shall, Letme pass.’

As he rushed through the entrance
hall, his slippers clattering against his
heeds, and his spectacles swinging frow
his fingers, the hall door opened, and
Captain Petersham entered whip in
hand.

** Soh, ho ! what now ?"'

‘* Good morning, sir,"’
Uncle Jerry, bowing stifily,

“ You're excited, Mr. Guirkie, eh ?
What's the matter 2"’

‘* Kxcited ! can't I get excited in my
own house, if I please, Captain Poter-
sham, without being obliged to account
for it 2"’

‘¢ Undoubtedly, sir, most undoubted-
ly. Why not?"”

“ That is,”” said Uncle Jerry, cor-
recting himself, ** that is, if ['m master
of the house ; but it seems I am not.
My housekceper, Mrs. Motherly, there,
ismaster ;" and he glauced back at the
parlor door,

*“ Ho ho ! it's only a lovers' gquarrel,
then. Come, Mr, Guirkie, you musn't
get angry with Mrs, Motherly ; if the
good woman grows jealous of you now
and then, you wmust try to conciliate
her, you know, the best way you can.”

¢ Captain Petersham, your language
is offensive,’” said Uncle Jerry, ** and 1
shan’t put up with it any longer."”

“And, Captain P’etersham, you must
clear my karacter this very minnte,"”
sobbed Mrs. Motherly, cuming up from
the parlor with her apron to her eyes,
followed by Father John., **1'm a lone
woman, sir, and have nothing but my
karacter to depend on.”

‘* By the Lord Harry,' exclaimed the
captain, looking from one to the other,
‘“ here's a pretty piece of work. Ho,
ho! and Father Brennan, too. By
Gieorge, sir, you're the very man. You
can settle the whole affair in a jiffy."”

* How so 2"

‘“ Why, marry them at once, sir.
Marry them instantly. Nothing else
will ever put a stop to their love
quarrels,”’

Mr. Guirkie, on hearing this, could
contain himself no longer. ** Captain
Petersham,” he cried, ** I shall not ask
you to quit my house, for nobody ever
did quit it yet at my request, and no-
body ever will, I suppose ; but, sir, i'l]
leave you and your friends to occupy
the premises. FKFor my part, I ieave
this neighborhood to-morrow, and seek
for some place where I can live in
peace."’

** Mr. Guirkie, are you mad ?'' said
Father John, stoping him as he turned
the handle ol the halldoor.

** Gentlemen, dear, don't let him go
out without his cap,’’ said Mrs., Mother-
ly ; ** and them slippers of his, sure
they're no betther than brown paper—
he'll ketch his death of cold. O, hicrual
hierna 1"’

** Mr. Brennan, am I to consider my-
self a prisoner in my own house ?'" de-
maunded Mr. Guirkie. ** Say yesor no,
sir, at once, and be done with it."”

As the priest was about to reply, the
clatter of horses' feet was heard ap-
proaching, aand next instant Kate
Petersham, mounted on ‘* Moll Pitch-
er,”” came cantering into the court-
yard, and reining up at the door,
jumped from the saddle.

* Mr. Guirkie, a word with you,”
she said, taking his arm, and leading
him back to the parlor ; ‘‘as for you,
Father John, I must see you before the
trial comes on."

TO BE CONTINUED.

responded

A NOCTURNAL VISITOR.

"IN ST. ANTHONY'S
PARDON,

THE MOTHER'S TRU
AND A KIN

In a peaceful little cottage by the
seaside there lived a young fisherman
and his mother. One stormy night
while they were performing their night
prayers, they were startled by a des-
perate outery as that of a man in ter-
ribleagony. The young man rushed to
the door and to his horror found a man
who had been waylaid by robbers and
was now in a dying condition.

The robbers fled : for besides fearing
the presence ol a wilness, they had Lo
escape the hands of the policemen who
were on their trail. The fisherman
stooped down to assist the dying man,
but in a few moments all was over.
The policemen now eutering upon the
scene and seeing the young man stoop-
ing over the lifeless body, captured him
as the murderer, congratulating them-
seJves that they had finally succeeded
in tracing one of the band of robbers
for whom they had long bsen searching.
All protests on the part of son and
mother were in vain, and he was taken
to prison.

The circumstantial evidences were
too strong against the young fisherman;
the trial was soon ended. He was con-
demned to death.

The police had heard the cry, the
body was still warm, no one was near
but he; the testimony of the mother
was of no value in this case, aud thus
the declaration of the young man's in-
nocence was vonsidered only as those
of a stubborn ecriminal. The poor
mother had endeavored to come to the
, but she was so inexperienced and
helpless in sueh matters that she
arrived in court when all was over and
the death sentence was passed, theo
eriminal to be executed early tho next
day. The mother broke outin sobyand
toars and asked the judge if there were
no way to save her son. i

The judge, in order, to get rid of her
said in an off-hand way, the king could
change matters, The mother's mind
was quickly settled. She would go to
the king at once, fall down at his teet
and plead for the life of her son, She
did not know of any formalities and
was disappointed when told that she
had to briug her petition in the pre-
seribed form of writing. The sun was
alrerdy going down when she leit the
palace to find a lawyer to write up her
petition, When returning with the

document it was too Jate, of course, the
doors were closed, and no petitioner
could enter. The poor woman was
heartbroken. No knowing what to do,
she passed by the Church of St. Law-
rence. She entered and before the
statute of St. Anthony prayed as only
8 mother's heart under such circum-
stances counld pray. But her time even
here was short, for the sacristan soon
came and rattling his keys, gave her a
sign that it was time for him to shut the
doors. In her agony the poor mother,
who was still holding the document in
her hand, threw it over the iron railing
calling ont aloud and despairingly :

**St. Anthony, you must save my
child !"’

Singalarly conscled and quieted, she
left the church and went home,

It was about 10 o'clock. The king
was all alone in his study, looking
through some important documents he
Lad to sign., He had given his ser-
vant strict orders to admit no one, as
he did not wish to be disturbed. Sud-
denly there was a rap at the door, and
a Franciscan Brother entered. His
appearaunce was so majestic yet ami-
able that the King was charwed for a
woment. The Francisan approached
the, king and without any embarrass-
ment wmodestly spoke: ** I beg pardon
of Your Majesty for coming at so late
an hour, but my busivess is very urg-
ent, and will not allow any delay, as a
man's life is at stake.”

**Speak, brother. What can I do for
you ?"" said the King encouragingly.

* Your Majesty signed a death war-
rant to-day for a young fisherman who
wus found at the corpse ot a murdered
man. All evidence seemed to tell
against him, and yet he is entirely ia
nocent,"’

1 amsorry,"” said the King, *“‘ I can
do pothing in such matters. The
courts are there for that and when the
court passesasentence I cannot change
it, nor can [ assume that the sentence
is not just.”

**I will vouch for the innocence of

my client,” said the monk with a pos-
itiveness that impressed the King.

*I beg Your Majesty to write a few
words of pardon below this petition.”

The King spontaneously reached for
the pen, but reflecting again, he
stopped and asked the monk: ** Where
do you come from 7'’

** From the monastery of St. Law-
rence, Your Majesty,” answered the
monk.

**Pat even if [ do grant your peti-
tion, said the King **it will be too
I e, for he will be executed before this
can reach him,”

‘* There 1s no time to be lost, it is
true,’’ said the monk, *‘ but I will see
that the document is delivered in time.
Pray just write a few words of pardon
here,”” and the monk pointed with his
finger to the blaak space where the
King was to sign. The King did sign,
and with a few words of courtesy and
thanks the monk left the room.

Tne whole affair had made a wonder-
ful impression on the King. He tried
to continue his work, but reflecting
again, said to himself how could this
man come hereat this hour? He asked
the chamberlain and all the servants,
but nobody had seen anyone enter or
depart. 'They searched, but no traces
of the monk could be found.

The King resolved to go to the mon-
astery early next morning and find the
solution to this mystery.

The scaffold on which the young man
was to be executed had already been
erected and the poor young man in his
cell was expecting his executioner to
enter when the doors of the prison
opened and instead an officer of the
king appeared with the ** pardon.”
The young fisherman was at liberty to
return home to his mother.

At the dawn of the day the State's
attorney was terrified to see a docu-
ment of pardon signed by the king the
day previous lying on the table. He
suppored that one of his servants had
laid it there and had forgotten or neg-
lected to tell him about it. He was
in a terrible predicament. Snatching
the document, he rushed to the prison
to save the young man's life. We al-
ready know that he was not too late.

In the course of the forenoon the
king appeared at the monastery of St.
Lawrence. He had all she Brothers
assembled in the refectory and asked
the Rev. Prior who of them had been
to see him in the palace the night be-
fore. The astonished Prior replied
that he knew of no one to leave the
house at so Ilate an hour. The King
scrutinized the monks, and not recog-
nizing among them the face of his noc-
turnal visitor, told the Prior what had

happened.
The Prior suggested to call the
mother, who might inform them to

whom she had given the petition.

Meanwhile the king was shown
around the monastery to pass away the
time, and was also taken to the church.
The king passed from one altar to an-
other until he finally came to the shrine
of St. Anthony. Instantly recognizing
his man, he pointed to the statue and
said :  *‘That is the one who came to
see me "’

*‘ Pardon, Your Majesty,"” said the
Prior, * he is not under my jurisdic-
tion.”’

In consequence of this incident the
city of Naples selected St. Anthony as
one of its patrons.

Prejudice.

An honest Protestant is naturally
suspicious of teaching. He is starvitg
indeed, for tho true faith. But he is
like a traveller belated in a fovest
He sees a strange wild fruit, tastes
a morsel of it, and waits anxiously
before eating any more till he fiads it
does not hart him. 'hen he de-
vours it. Give your Protestant
neighbor time to think and pray over
your teaching. To succeed at once in
any good work is to enjoy an excep-
tional privilege. The usual rule—you
may call it the Christian rule—is Ex-
plain and Wait ; and again explain and
wait. Re willing to sow the seed that
a harvest may be reaped alter you are
gone.—The Missionary.

A few prayerful momeants at the foot of
the altar will lighten the burden of the
heaviest cross.

MODERN SPIRITISM.

SCIENTIFIC TESTIMONY THAT IT IS NOT
ONLY FOOLISH, BUT DANGEROUS AND
WRONG,

Now and again men of science unwit-
tingly bear testimony to the soundness
of one or other of the teaching of the
Catholic Church, To every Catholie
the prohibition against ** inquiring after
things hidden or to come '’ by improper
supernatural agencies set torth in the
chapter of the catechism explaining the
First Commandment is konown. What
good reason there is for the prohibition
may be gathered from a hook on*‘ Mod-
ern Spiritism," just published in Lon-
don, from the pen of Mr. J. Godirey
Raupert. In a notice of this work the
Daily News, of, London, says:

‘ Kver since the days of Saul and the
Witeh of Eodor—and possibly even be-
fore that time—the human mind, be-
licving in the persistence ol the soul
after death, has wished and tried to
communicate with the spirits of the
dead. It is only of comparatively re-
cent years, however, that serious at-
tention has been given to this study by
scientific men, v w

* According to Mr. Raupert, *spirit-
intelligence,” or ‘controls’ (the latter
name is most suggestive), nudoubtedly
exist, bat their influence is bad. They
have the power of acquiring knowledge
ol facts known possibly to only one man
man on earth--private secrefs never
divalged—by which they instil contid
ence, and attempt to achieve their pur-
pose. What this purpose is may
be questioned, but Mr. Raupert
1 no concealment of his be
lief, His language is strong, and the
testimony which he quotes of practis
ers of the art should of themselves be
enough to deter any one from dabbling,
even in the slightest way, in such things.
Trough he does not say so in so many
words, it would appear that his belie.
is something as follows: From the tes-
timony of practised spiritists it is elear
that the result of this practice is bad—
mentally, morally and physically. 1In
1877 Dr. Forbes Winslow stated :  ‘Ten
thousand unfortunate people are at the
present time confined in lunatic asylums
on account of having tampered with the
supernatural,” Mre. Hujanin—at one
time an ardent spiritist—writes : ‘Their
(the mediums') consciences are as cal-
lous, as if seared with a hot iron ; sin
tas to them lost its wickedness, aud
they are willing dupes to unseen beings
who delight to control their every
faculty.” Mr. Raupert, indeed, would
go further, and would appear to hold
vhat this was not only the result, but
ths intended result, of the practice. In
fact his words approach very nearly to
a beliel in the obsessions and demonaic
possessions which were accepted facts
not so very long ago. [If this is true—
ind the cases quoted by him are very
diflicult to explain in any other way
spiritism is more than foolish, as most
people believe, It is dangerous and
wrong."’

THE GENTLENESS OF JESUS.

It was gentleness not weakness, It was
that ealn sweetness of disposition and
manner which illustrates the kindly
solf-control of a strong, masterful spirit
not the shrinking, timid uncertainty of
temper and behavior which resembles
gentleness because it lacks something
of the power of self-assertion, It was
entirely consistent with sturdiness of
conviction, positiveness of speech and
boldness of action. It was exhlbited
not only toward our Lord's friends, but
also toward His opponents. 1t was
specially noticeable in His treatment of
all who came to Him in fear or doubt
or SOrrow.

Let those who sometimes suppose
gentleness to be a tame, insipid, virtue
make carefal study of it as seen in the
character of Jesus., They will learn to
admire it. They will be impelled to
cultivate it. They will perceive it is
pe a frintful source of true and mighty
power. When we understand one so
gentle, as Jesus was, because he can
afford to be ; because, apart from the
moral aspect of the matter, he realizes
that he is strong enough in the highest
sense to dispense with bluster, we feel
that he has attained to a lofty and
honorable level of character and life.

Then, when the time comes for right-
eous indignation of soul -as come it
does now and then—and for vigorous, in-
cisive speech in support of the right or
condemnation of the wrong, then the
very contrast between one's customary
gentleness and his temporary sternness
adds immensely to the effect of the
latter. If such a gentle spirit can be
wrought up to such a pitch, we say
“How grave the cause must be! We
never have known men or women more
intense in their opinions, or more un-
faltering and potential in their conduet
and influence than some of those who
most closely have resembled Christ in
gentleness of disposition and manner.

Gentleness is a characteristic ex-
cellence of the truly great. It also is
one of the greatest of excellences.
Perhaps no other is commonly associated
with Jesus in our thought. Nor is the
endeavor to attain to any other more
diflicult or profitable. Happy is the
home, the oflice, the factory, the school,
where the gentleness like that of Jesus
reigns !

The Discipline of Experience.

Ore of the experiences that is prob-
ably common to most of us is to look
back over a period of five or ten years
and wonder how we could have been so
foolish as to do things and say things
on certain occasions which we too
keenly remember. To-day as we recall
the circumstances we bitterly reproach
ourselves that we could have been so
fatuons and short-sighted. But prot-
ably five or ten years hence we sha'l
look back upon these periods with much
the same feeling. We are going to con-
tinue to do foolish things to the end
of the chapter. By divine grace one
may largely overcome sinful tendencies,
but there seems to be no help for un
wisdom and poor judgment and inability
to adjust one’s self to circumstances but
the bitter discipline of experience.

Our experienco is composed rather of
illusion lost than of wisdom acquired,—
Abbe Roux,

LIBERAL SPIRIT ADVANCING,

N Y, Freeman's J

The Rev. W. H. Fishburm 15 the
tor of the First Presbyteri
Camden, New Jersey, ‘¢ T}y able
e)luquent preacher, " says the ( :u«,.dmd
Post-Telegram, ** gave utterance o -
declaration which is worthy ;,: F“ *
than passing attention, Indeeqd 1“”;;0
conviction expressed should comn -
the serious thought of every int) -

s pasg.
an Chupel of

mind interested in the momen oy —":l)n'
ject of the advancement of the ... "
of Christianity." iy
The declaration referred to ywas '
by Dr, Fishburn in & sermon de) ‘,MA“
some weeks ago. v is as follows el
** There are writers—fortunate|y th
number of them grows fewe; oy, ,‘l\‘\r Au
-~who tell us in frightsomo words wp
the toman Catholic Church s ‘,\\,.,‘,‘v“
to the future wellare of gur g4 “.L
Will you hear me when [ say e
brothers, the puatting out of -“vru.y
that burn at this moment oy 52 o ‘.‘
Catholi¢ altars wounld be the . .,h.m
disaster that could overtake oup o .“’L
ization ?"' i«

The same journal quoted

marks on this : "
Time was when such a dictun § .
Preshyterian puloit would | A ;
rn.»'." rnation and evolked I cally
unanimous reprehension the
body of the congregatio ,;
author wonld have beeu i iy of
being sternly disciplined o 1
of the Syned of the Church.
tually impious, the sentime Id at
least have been regarded by ¥ erey
and ity of every Protesta “‘
fon as grossly heterodox, 'l \U the
be

present day such a declarati
promulgated (rom th p
Presbyterian divine whose o) d

is unquestioned and whose | .,.”\;\1
deliversnces are unclouded by ' the
shadow of sensationalism, pr nts a
striking exemplification of 1t Dro.
nounced advance of a more li ~;:m:
among the Christian elemer our
country. 4
BOY WANTLED 'y
A saleon-keeper in Miiwa \e-
cording vo a Prohibition journa was

remonstrated with for inticing
into his saloon, and this was
“Oh ! it is beezness, beezness
drinkers will scon all be dead, apd
where will my beezness bo il |
get the boys 2"’

A regular saloon custo
last over ten years on the av
though there are some pecu y
stituted old topers who « er the
2arth for a long period.

Of course the joliy saloon- ke«
look up means and wethods of recrui
ing the ranks of his custowmers. There
is no special purpose in letting t
be known, however, that fre your
boys are wanted. It would hardly d
for iustance, to insert ar rt
ment such as the
papers :

WANIED, YOUNG MEN EARNING FA
wages 10 spend | Inme w suloon cf

Wilhelm  Brown. Advertiser has savera

vacancics in the ranks of his c v 1

to the recent ath of Patrick Sct

died of dipsomania, and to th

Herwan O Brieo, of maneglau

will emilo with eepzcial ple

plicants who art spl to last a

following in the

um

Such advertisements are ney
be followed by any such Know-N
fling as **no Irish need apply."”
society in which membership is request-
ed, is by no means exclusive.

As we have heretofore rem
drink problem would be beautifully
solved if it were suflicient to drown all
the old topers (after obliging them to
repent. ) But the trouble is that trade
is worked up among the boys. They
are the recruits and our moral agencies
are not fully alive to the importance of
stopping the econseription. — Catholie
Citizen.

, the

PRIEST WIRELESS INVENTOR.

A despatch from Wilkesbarre, Penn.,
says that a wireless telegraph system
invented by Father Joseph Murgas, of
the Sacred Heart Church of that city,
has been perfected, and yesterday he
was notified by the Patent Oflice in
Washington that the sixth and seventh
patents on his apparatus had been
granted.

The system, Father Murgas believes,
is greatly superior to that of Marconi
in that it is more simple and speedy.
Thisis as far as Father Mur will say,
except to add that exhaustive n\;myi-
ments made with it have ali becn salis-
factory, and that it is complete. If
Father Murgas makes money out of it,
he says he wil! devote it to the Church.

For seven years Father Murgas has
besn working upon his invention, hav-
ing established his workshop in the
rear of the -rectory. He has also es-
tablished a station two miles away from
his home, and from these two pointsthe
messages have been sent and received
in all the stages of the invention's de-
velopment.

Father Murgas took degrees in elec-
trical science in Vienna eighteen years
ago, and has kept abreast of the devel-
opments in electricity ever since.

JESUS AND ZACHEUS.

The Lord invited himself to Zacheus's
house. It was a breach of good man-
ners, but it was true hearted zeal for
the publican’s salvation. He said many
bard things against the Pharisees, and
for them He had decided aversion, (or
He knew their wickedness, and was ‘\l‘“ll
refuse to

death. But did He ever
speak with  them — publicly of
privately ? Did He ever disdain to sit
down at table with them, and eat wnd
drink and converse with them ?—even
when He was certain that that very
meal was a trap set te ensnare Him in
Ilis speech. Our Redeemer's (‘}-{“‘I'_"’
is very instructive of the spirit in
which we shonld deal with even the
most bitterly prejudiced non Catholies—
those who are to us what the Pharisees
and Publicans were to our Lord. If wo
are true to His example we will nu‘\l"t
them half way on all occasions. \(I
will seek religious opportunities on T}‘
hands. It il) becomes us, who are dis-
ciples of Christ, to be hindered by ““l"
aversions rather than lead by our zedls

—The Missionary.
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ceive through  his
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and he preached
unctiously, so stirrir
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filled with light a
versing with some (
opened the door, ar
Divine Lord, in the
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his arm,
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