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excitement

S

«yes I was excited,” he answered drear-

Last. bad forgotten his famous idea of | of those defects became | ° ‘ I
<t ml}{gn“ theol:g; wehonlx ;e had defrauded | more apparent. His voice was thick now ;}y. “(N )h !ol” must have been. Come
b . i -in- iffi- id : re, Nano.

e his socetaey, 40d A% bav The IR | 0 b e woman? Do el[:a took her hands when she stood by

he . dny of1ife the night 18 falling.
“Il\):ll(“l Oillll :lll\)-":fn:ln from unsunned spaces

fi

blown, a

1 hear far volees out of darkncss calling
My feet to paths unknown.

an "
Leave hot its tenant when its walls decay;
0 Lovedivine, O Helper ever present,

Be thou my strength and stay! h

Be near me when all else is from me driftin
Earth, sky, home's pictures, days of shade
and shine,
And kindly faces tomy own uplifting
The love which answers mine,

a

1 have but thee, O Father! Let thy spirit a

Be with me then to comforl and upnold;

No gate of pearl, no branch of palm 1 merit,
Nor street of shining gold.

suffice it if—my go« d and i1l unre ckoned,
And both forgiven through thy abounding
grace— X
I find myself by hands familiar beckoned
Unto my fitting place:
some humble door among thy many man-
T
1
|

i

sions,
some sheltering shade where sin and striv-
ing cease,
And flows forever through heaven's green
expansions
The river of thy peace.

There, from the musie round about me steal t

ng,
1 fain would learn the new and holy song,
And find, at last, beneath thy trees of Leal-

ing,
The life for which Ilong
Atlantie Maonthlv,

certain in his resolves and plans, He

followed.
from his illness, so easily was he put back th
heavens above, girl ! if you are not hone
from choice, you shall be so from neces-

<0 severean effect had the slightest depies-
sity.

sion of spirits on his system, that he was

taking Nano into his confidence.
and sleep were the \
ence, for the diseased fancy wasnevel idle.

dition of feeling, torn by conflicting emo- ’ m

had possession of her.
this moment, It
comewhat to look upon her royal beauty | ar
and manner, and to think how much of

culties which he should have forseen at

rst ocenrred to him in the course of time | yo
ud daunted him, He was fickle and un- ‘

, X " ._l thought of many schemes and rejected | be
Thou v.vl‘m hast made my home of 1ife so plens Teaitt &6 it da sy ]nl'(:svmul et
but they served the purpose of diverting | br

is mind from himself until despondency | a
So slowly

degree on the way to moderate health,

t last compelled to think seriously of‘
Night

terrors of his exist-

Yo

fo

His dreams were becoming more frightful, | m
his resolutions more NUWRErOUs, and the |

breaking of these a thing of shameful fre- | pi
quency. Hesaw no way out of his misery | to

and one evening, in a fit of despair, com-
in the | to his suffer
sanders which circulated concerning him
Ler the nature of the situation, Shecame in the world ? She was very hard with
him, and felt as if she could be harder and

nanded his daughter’s appearance 1
ibrary with the intention of revealing to

mmediately and found him in a wild con-

ions, but firmly determined to dareall in
shook his resolution

t¢ outward adornment, how much of its

i

e - | inward vain satisfactions, he was to take | b

From the Cathwolie World. away by a single stroke of his pen ; and ]

A WOMAN OF CULTURE. then his mind, reverting to the income ghe |
would possess, always forgetful and excited | n
s g now, he blurted out : 1 W
CHAPTER XVI. ‘ «Pish ! Who would call that poverty?” | n

A THANKLESS CHILD, \

Humiliations were in store for McDou-
¢ll. The air which he breathed was
charged with the lightnings of God, and
every movement which Fe made, w hether
g00( )
the divine punishments, chastening if re-
ceived in a penitential spirit, damning if
the heart still remained alienated from
justice and truth. In the pride of his
slowly returning strength he had rejected
the graces placed by God in his way.
Jound hand and foot and tongue in the
deadly bands of paralysis, he had thought \
that one hour of freedom, one minute
almost, would be lightly purchased with
all Lis wealth, One grace—to speak—was
all he asked of God, as Dives asked for a
single drop of water to cool his burning
throat. Our Dives was bathed in an
ocean, and with renewed force struck the
hand that gave. He was restored, in a
measure, to his old position. His oppor-
turities for repentance were many. They
came to his door, to his table, and thrust
themselves under the privacy of his
nightly slumbers ; and yet he put them
all aside, but not indifferently or thought-
lessly, as in the fashion of a devil
or & fool. They were with him day
and night, waking and sleeping. They
seemed to talk “'ihl bim, for his diseased
fancy gave life and personality to every
harassing thought. “You are old,” said
one ; “take me and buy your passage to
heaven.” Said another : ‘‘Paralysis may
come again. Take me; I am worth three-
fifths of your fortune.” And a third cried:
“It is your last chance. Take any oneand
you are safe.” Poor old idiot! he took
none, and was weighed down with weari-
some remorse through the weeks  that
followed his strange turning away ('rnm\
God ; fretted and famed over the evil he |
had strength to do in carlier days, and |
was now too weak to turn into good ;\

|

raged against his danghter that she was
not liltravminnlml and ignorant and ugly,
as one whom change of fortune could not
affect from pure inability to understand
the change; and wore himself out in a
variety of ways, ali more or less danger
ous to his delicate state of health., He
scarcely knew the meaning or the pleas-
are of a refreshing sleep, — Care slept be-
side him on the pillow, and, like Richard
in his tent, he saw in turn the shadowy
forms of those whom he had wronged. A
pale-faced man and woman cried in his
dreams for justice to their children. Two

which they had lost. His daughter, wan
and entreating besought him with tears
not to lrave her in poverty. In the back-
ground always stood a black robed deity
in the attitude + Nemesic and the sal
low face wore spectacles and looked very
much like the persecuting priest, When
ke awoke in terror, and found it was but
grecable dream, he 1age d for an houy

i
orphans sereamed in his ears for the w eelth \ might follow.

n Ipless, idiotie fashion of an old |
\ an invalid, ard dared not go to
verty,” Le would mutter, wiping |
the cold sweat from his hrow—**poverty
be hanged ! Wailing and screaming not |
to be left poor, when her income will |
never he lower than twelve thousand a |

1! There’s an idea of poverty foryou!

if her income, like her majesty’s,
1 up to so wany bundreds # day,and !
was coming down to so many units!|

Eighteen thousaud is mot a sum to e
dropped to a stranger without blinking,
to be sure, but what is it all compared to a

“lilH,\ I‘
—and—1 may as well say 1ty though 1
don’t want to—and the safety of his goul?
1 can’t get over the look of the priest,
posing as Nemesis indeed | What won't a
man dream? And I won't endure 1t
acain for a fortune. Poverty ! Pooh !
Twelve thousand a year poverty ror
send for the priest to morrow and settle
the matter for ever, Let her screech for
the money. 'l not be pestered to death
for the sake of paltry dollars.”

He would sleep peacefully after this
g\\ml resolution, but still did not dare to
veturn to bed. His invalid-chair was com-
fortable enough, however, and saved him
a repetition of his ugly dreams, and the
morning looked in on him cheery and de
termined as a man could be. But night-
thoughts are foolish creatures  when
dragged into the light of day. Like the
players of the stage, they are all grace,
lightness, beauty under the glare of the
footlights ; thesun hasno mercy on them,
and shows their hideous paint, and faded

velvets, and paste diamonds with shining |

impartiality. Resolutions made in the

silence of the night are much of the same | “over a_phantasy.

grasp something. He saw it and wondered;

|
or evil, was to draw down on him\ hands in
‘ but she grew calm immediately, and spoke
|
|

e of mind, his night’s sleep, and |

She was taking her seat when he uttered

upon her mental

\-nllur

her lips trembled, and she put out her|n
way, as 1f trying to | to bear unmovel.

a blind

a

<0 sweetly that he thought no more of it
and prepared to open his disagreeable
story. His troubled face, the paper in his
hand, the expression he had just used,
forced upon her the belief that the hour
of trial was at last come ; and, half con-
scious of the scene about to take place, she
prepared herself, with desperate and piti- | 8
ful calmness, to act her part to the very
letter,
times, but in the presence of the tempta- | p
tion she was ever on the tempter’s side.
] have a very painful and humiliating
confession to make to you, Nano.” he be-
gan in his proudest and haughtiest fash- l
jon, “and at the same time I mu-t make

t
r

you acquainted with a misfortune which | I shall believe withont doubting in your

will soon be yours and will require all

your fortitude to meet. Before I begin

my sad story let me ask pardon of vou

that to the neglect of years [ must add a |
finishing touch in depriving you of agreat

part of the only favors which I ever be-

stowed on you—I mean your wealth and

social standing.”

coolness that ‘astonished but did not reas-
sure him, “to come to the substance at
once. Are we ruined and beggars I’

“No, not so bad as that,” he replied,
much relieved ; “but circun stances have |
lately ocenrred which make it necessary
that 1 should surrender part of my estate
in justice to others. It is the greater
part, Nano, but it will not leave you |
oor.  You will not be compelled to |
\\-m‘v the cirele to which you belong, but \
your fortune will be diminished by more
than one-half.”

“] am at a loss to understand, sir, how 1
this can be.”

«] have written it here.” And he ‘
panded her the paper which he was ner-
vously fingering.  ““I could not summon
resolution to relate with my own lips the
disgrace which I have brought upon your
pame, But it was only just that you
chould know my reasons for acting as 1
am to act.”

She took the paper and read the confes-
sion, while he watched her with

eager
eyes, dreading, vet submissive to what
She already knew the pit- |
iful story, but she was anxious to see how
far the circumstances agreed  with
Killany’s tale. They were precisely the |
same. ¥ |

«Well 7 said her father when she
handed back the paper to him in silence.

¢] cannot yet understand 7”7 was her

| quiet reply, and it struck chilly on hi
heart, *“what possible effect this can have
on our fortunes, unless the childven are
I alive.,”
“You donot understand 77 he gaspedn
astouishment,  “Nano you do not under
| ctand that we cannot retain what belor

to another, and, though we have u ed 1t
as our own for years, wc ar bound to
make restitution.”

| “Are the heirs alive 1V she asked.

| “It matters nothing,” he answered
quickly, ““If they are not alive to receive
their own 1t goes to the poor.
eseape restitution in that way 4

“And you would give the wealth which
for twenty yearsyou have guarded, in-
crea and grown gray and puralytic |
over to the beggars in the street, or to the |
priest whose debts demand such windfalls ;
and you would leave me, yow daughter,
brought up in the gplendor which this
house displays, with \\imini\'wl\ income, |
to be laughed at and lorded over by the
vulgar rich rabble of the city. Father,
are you dreaming or are you mad 1"

«i wish it were one or the other,” he
<aid in a feeble way, “that 1 might wake
to know it was not my daughter who |
uttered these words. My lonesty was |
brittle enough, Gods knows, but it had
life. Yours scems dead. And still T for-
get, poor girl, that you have been bred a
pagan, and what can you know of honor

I cannot

%

sed,

ile bowed his head in his hands like
| one stunned, and Killany’s words, “She
would barter her soul to retain

Her emotion was not less severe, but her
determination was invincible,  She had
begun the hideous drama, and would play
| it to the end. ¥
| “Do not e

dte yowrself, sir,” she said,
But it is as well for

nature as the mists which gather on a | you to know that I will not submit to

river, They disappear with the sun ; and
The evapora-

co it was with MeDonell’s,
tion was complete. He did not send for
the priest nor inform his daughter, but
went about restle

his encmies’ hands,

melancholy and snap-
pish, biting every one that came in his
way, Taising many a laugh at his eceen-
tricities, and plaving more and more into

any such disposal of your property, It is
yours to do with as you please, but 1 shall
- | make strong opposition, and, if the world
says rightly, I shall be successful.”

He lifted bis head, and looked at her
with a face more haggard than when he
had lain on his sick-bed. His command
of words and his pronunciation were not
of the best since his illness, and in times

than 1 said,” she answered as calmly as

|
was he recovering | “that every cent of this money shall go to 1
|

vants have ears, and, if they allow a little

picked up the confession and laid it on the |
coals of the grate—“would probably be of

overspread her face, | to tell or for him to receive, and the

ing, and his whole manner one of concen-
trated horror.
voluntarily towards her.

Nano !

made to-night, and the mad, chimerical
Undecided she might be at other | scheme of restitution which you have

sanity.
her face.
“when tempting me to sin.

‘ ask, for then to myself I would be worse

1 than mad.

[ beg of you, sir,” she said, with a | collection shaking off her nand, “I have
been nursing a viper all these years, and

now it stinia me into madness,

|

1

|

\

shape, Nano.
now.”

“What do you mean,
u dare to threaten your father?”
“[ beg your pardon. I meant no more

fore.

#“I'hen know,” he cried in a pn»iun,t
inging one pand down on the tabie with |
violence that set the papers dancing,

the
st

ose to whom it belonged. B

I am master yet.”
[ do not dispute it, and let me beg of
Ju to lower your tones, father. The ser-

r your condition, it is possible to say too
uch.”

“For my condition 1 he muttered sus-
ciously.” What is there in my condition
allow for 1”
She hesitated.
1gs by

Was it necessary to add
informing him of the

ore cruel yet. A demon of cruelty

“The world says of you, sir, that you
e mad, or fast becoming so. Business

men are afraid to deal with you, since
every act of yours may be called in (ues-

on liereafter. And this paper”’—she |

wuch value in a court as the ashes into
‘hich it has turned.  Judge, then, of the
\anner in which this story would be re-

ceived by the world, and, if you are wise, |
these words, and as a glimpse of their true | put it aside forever.”

significance flashed
sight a slight

It was not a pleasant fact even for her

sanner of his receiving it was harder yet |
s face grew stony
nd whiter, his lips were set, his eyes glar- |

He held out his hands in-
If the world
reated him harshly she was his only
efuge, and she had feared this appeal.

“Do you believe it ?”’ he moaned. “O
do you believe #t i

«I do not wish to. But after so strange,
o improbable a confession as you have

|
b BORE ; |
Jlanned, my faith is considerably shaken. |
Say it is all a mistake  father”
—and she put one hand on his

arm, and looked into his face with an ex-

jression so hard to resist—“say it is a
Jlunder, a mere freak of your fancy, and

y 99

He looked down coldly but blankly into

“3; the devil would look,” he muttered,
i I could not
lo that Nano ; I could not do what you

Ah!”" with sudden fierce re-

It was
hard enough to withstand temptation as I

did in the last few weeks, but there was a

triumph in resisting until Satan took your

O God! it is your turn

“You are mad, she said
curtly.

He did not answer, but remained staring
<ilently into the fire.

“Paralysis was nothing to this,”” he mut-

i believe,”

| tered to himself, and every word pierced

her like a knife, “‘and hell could not be
much worse. These shrunken, maimed
limbs and this thickened tongue have been
made so for her sake, and now—"

He turned and faced her without finish-
ing the sentence. “Listen,” he said, ‘1
have been tcld that you do not believe in
God or in the existence of a soul.
done my duty to God and you, you wonld
have beheved otherwise. As it is, hear
and remember these facts, and profit by
the lessons they contain. j

“I was brought up in

the Catholic

violence that was terrible to see.
are not my child, but a foul, unnatural
thing, caring more for my gold than for
me ! A thicf, if you could and dared!
Out, out ! 5

her face was white from the indignity
which he had put upon her, a woman.

silent invocation.

his side, /
Dbeseeching helplessness into ber eyes.

mad, Nano "’

father, but for what has ]m{)penml to-
night.
nest 1”

wise,

been
against me
earth. There is another whom I have be-
| trayed and
| bave done right and atoned.
dying.
| you not help to make my lost hours easy
for me?
llL'ﬂll-
you that as you would wish to die in the
arms of those you love, so too let me
die.

| said.

and looked with an old man’s

“Does the world really say that [ am

«lt does,” she answered with not hypo-

“And, Nano, do you think that I am

«] would not hesitate in saying mno,

Were you in true and solid ear-
«] should be mad indeed if I said other-
Bnt, O my child! be kind and
with you. If the world turns
I have but one refuge on

dare not look up to until I
Nano, I am
My days are numbered, and will

You will be alone when 1 am
You have no relatives, and I pray

”

“And o you shall, father,” she said, |

“You

[ ray.’
She went away calmly enough, though |

MeDonell raised his hands to hezven in |

“It is done at last, and thank God !” he |
“] will send for the priest to-mor-

row and make the final arrangements. |

My sorrows

are ending, but hecs are be-
L2} |

ginning, and Heaven alone knows where

they will end.”

| know anything.

Had T |

‘superstition,” aud 1 left it, not from |

conviction, but from the love of wealth,
and power, and high standing in the
world,

“I had been a good,
while I remained tru

pure, honest man
to my own princi-

ples. 1 w and felt and relished ti
responsibi s of a husban 1 1
a Christian. . But the mome I deserted
those principle and they mbodied
i lic faith—1 forgot everything
| n calves which I worshipped
allowed vour mother to live a eheer-
less, unwifely life, to die a peevish, sin
lad yairing woman, who, not enjoy-

| had no hope in death.

my friend and his helples

eft my danghter to the care of relig-
jous hybrids, who brought her up accord
ing to the maxims of all the blasphemous

+ over nosed under the cloak of

fnle tha
fuols that pe

humanity, wisdom, and truth.

Now mark my punishment.

When I would undo a part of the evil
which I had done the world calls me mad.
| wish to return to my chureh, to purchase
my eternal safety with the world’s gold
and the heart’s repentauce, and lo! my
daughter turns upon me, and weighs the
eternal happiness of the man who gave her
life with the pitiful opinions of her pet
society  acquaintances. The education
whicn I gave to myself [ have unwittingly
given to her, and the results, | \-nplmq'-,
will be the same. I have sinned in my
Jove of gold, and so will you. This is my
punishment—to be accounted mad, Wil
1t, too, be yours {

Now, on your principles, Miss McDon-
¢ll, atheist, free-thinker, judger of God in
his motives and actions, how do you ac-

or justice as the Christian knows it " | count for all these chances 7"

“On the strength of your madness, sir,”
e answered, trembling ; “for if you

“Mad—yes, for ever mad,” he said,
putting his hand to his forehead.
Killany was night after all.
ave a finely-matched pair,
| me in the asylum yet.”

«] have nothing in commen with that
man,
not at my pleasure.”

“Then let him go,
do you follow as speedily as you may.”
| She rose and walked to the door.

“You will forge
tution, father,

| does you only injury.”

“And
Well, you
You will put

He is here by your permission, and
in God’s name, and
t this rash idea of resti-
You are rapidly recover-

| ing from your illness, and such excite-
ment as you have endured this evening

fi

McDonell was busy arranging his papers,

The bell rang
ather nor daughter

for dinner, but neither
came to the table.

and Nano, worn and disgusted, eaten up |
by remorse, anguish, and despair, yet more

t
I

1

lhan ever determined to hold on to the
yroperty, walked the length of her room |
n sad meditation, vainly endeavoring to |

Jevise some less violent means than the

asylum for quieting her father.

beauty, my dear girls, be thankful
the gift, but do not over-rate it. The girl
who expects to win her way by her beauty
and to be admired and accepted simply

TO BE CONTINUED.
——

Charming Girls.

If you are fortunate in poss ssing

for

because she is a lady has the wrong idea.
She must secure a lovable character if

she wishes to be loved, and my advice to

you all is to lay the foundation of a
permanent influence. To win and hold
admiration you must cultivate the gifts
that nature has bestowed upon you. If
you have a talent for music, develop it,
learn to sing some choice songs and to
perform upon some instrument, for
many are charmed more by music than
b, handsome features. Pursue the same

| course with regard to painting, drawing

and designing, and if you have power to |
obtain useful knowledge in any direction, |
doit. I have heard young men in speak-
ing of their young lady acquaintances
say, “Oh, they look well, but they don’t
»”  There is no necessity
for Snch a state of things; books are cheap
and accessible, If you labor all day in
shop or store still at odd intervals you can
gather up an education and contend with
no greater difficulties than did Clay,
Filmore, Webster and others of our
sreatest men. If vou go through life a
flitting  butterfly, how will you be
spoken of by-and-by? 1 own it 12 nice to
eat, drink and be merry, and be courted
and flattered by all your friends; bat how
much better to enltivate character, sense

crucified Him that the soldiers, returning
to the spot where they had stripped our
Saviour,
ments among themselves.
they consist?
o y the Jews, our Lord must have worn :
critical gentleness, for her heart was very | o
sore indeed. over it a flowing robe resembling the ec-
ne clesiastical cassock ; 3d, an outer vestment
mad ! o
and was not worn in the house (the Jews
had no underclothing for the body or
‘ limbs); 4th, a girdle, which serv ed to fas-
l ten the robe, and hold it up in front to

facilitate walking; and 5th, shoes.

J y | Lord must have worn shoes, as St. John
straightforward with me as I have not | the Baptist gives us to understand when
!\ he says:

| self: “There cannot be found a text more
clear and decisive than these words of St.
Mark, reporting the history of the woman
afflicted with an issue of blood ‘Jesus,’
says he, ‘knowing in Himself thal a vir-
tue had gone out from *im, turned to-
wards the crowd and said:
t

tators on
multitude of them my garment is con-
sumed, and they have girded me about,
as with the collar of my coat.”
words of St. John: “Simon |
heard that it was the Lord, girt his coat
about him
himself into the sea.”” Dr. Allioli gives
this explanation:
almost naked; he had
garment, a shirt (or tunic); over this nn-
dergarment he promptly put on an over-
garment, the robe or coat, and girded it

| naked before the ark—that is to say, not

| the capital of Ganl, the residence of the

| century, and the abode of the elapress w ho
{ lm-wnml the city with this precions relic,

| city, can consult, among numerou

APRAL 14, 1852,
S

D=

THE GARMENTS OF CHRIST.

—

We know that it was only after having

Irene, Haroun-al-Raschid, and others, We
can imrdly suppose that among persons
of this rank there could be such a thing as
offering presents of little value or suppo-
sitious objects, Charlemagne himself
commenced ‘to divide His gar- was far from being credulous on the sub-
Of what did Jject _of ru.lvcs; for more than once, in his
of fapitularics, he prohibits the veneration of
the bodies of martyrs and saints whose
relics are doubtful. The numerous de-
| tails attached to the holy relic anterio:
to the time of Charlemagne are re-
t counted with great precision by the father
of the history of the Franks, St. Gregory

| of Tours.

According to the usage
1st,
tunic, or kind of seamless shirt; 2d,

r cloak, which could be easily thrown off

THE CINCTURE.

According to Ronault de Fleury, the
cineture of our Lord iz of leather, and is
srescrved at Aix-la-Chapelle; the extrem-
ities are united and sealed with the seal of
Constantine,.—Rev. 3 ds 'n-,‘,,(rl.

Our

“The latchet of whose shoes 1

am not worthy to loose.” i -y s pe. 7 M
On the plurality of the vestments of our A TIMELY REJOINDER.
Lord a grave author thus expresses him- _—

We take the following article from the
St, John's Morning Freeman,

The Toronto Globe imagines that the
Archbishop of Quebec has exercised his
authority improperly in forbidding th
cireulation of a pamphlet written by on
who calls himself a Catholie, in which the
Archbishop is accused, we Dbelieve, of

Who hath
ouched My garments’—uis te igit vestim-
ata mea 7 For the Evangelist to have

kissing lis forehead; “only forget to-|employed the plural, must not Jesns | having wilfully and maliciously misled
night. ' i | Chuist” have worn several vestments! We | the Pope, by furnishing false informa-
“Ah! away with you,” he almost | oould, assuredly, cortine ourselves to this | tion when the Laval University question
shrieked, flinging |er from nim with & | gaered text; but let us hear some commen 'as under consideration at Rome. Th

e says

“The statement by telegraph that Arch-
bishop Tascheran has iu a pastoral letter
not only condemned Dr Paquin’s
brochure and censured the auther, but
prohibited “under paiz, of grave dis-
obedience and censure, the clergy, secula:
and reguolar, and the faithful of the arch
diocese of Quebec from reading it or ke
ing it in their possession,” may, it is to be
hl]-v 5 be ~\1‘4J\‘A'l!‘tl to correction. As-
suming its accuracy, we cannot but ex-
press our surprise at such an attempt in
It is in this sense that | this country and age to contravene the
simplest principles of intellectual liberty.
s in the matter

thiz text of Job: “With the

Of these
ster having

for he was naked) and cast

“1'hat is to say he was
on only an under-

with a cincture.”
we are to understand the nakedness of |
David where it is said that he danced | As Liberals onr sympati
in question are, of course, wholly with
having on his outer garments. | the Archbishop and opposed to the
Hence each of the four soldiers—an | Ultramontane views and practices of Dr.
ordinary guard was reduced to this num- | Paquin and his partisans. -~ Had the Arch-
ber—took his part of the vestments of bishop contented himself with an appeal
Jesus, Asto lLi tunic, struck, no doubt, | to fact and argument for the support ot
at the rarity or beauty of its texture or the right and the confusion of Ins adver
material, they resolved not to cut it, but | sary he could not have failed to tril!vuph.
to dispuse of it by lot, throwing their | He had but to make good his assertion
dice into the hemlet of one of the soldiers, | that the decrees concerning Laval were
which he held for that purpose. Thus » not obtained from Rome by dishonest re-
was accomplished on Jesus those words | presentations, demonstrate the
of His ancestor David : “They have | €rTors in fact argument in the
pierced my hands and my feet; they have | pamphlet, to carry conviction home tc
numbered all my bones.  And they have I the minds of readers predisposed in favow
looked and stared upon me. They have | of hiz views But the moment
parted my garments among them : and | attempts to gag his adversary and prevent
upon my vesture they have cast lots” Ps. | his voice from being heard, that moment
xxi, 17, 18). he raises suspicion as to the strength and
The cities of Treves and Argeuteuil justice of his position. Surely it is too
possess two tunics which they claim be- | latein the day to resort to ecclesiastical
longed to our Lord, and each city believes | pain and penaities to prevent au opponent’s
herself possessed of the seamless carment, | argument being heard. That method
which has occasioned in some Tninds a | belonged *to other lands and other cen-
regrettable confusion; but recent studies | turi The minds of Mgr. Tascheran’s
have shown that both these relics may be clergy and laity must be differently con
authentic. It is certain that the long robe stituted from those of most men if th
preserved and venerated at Treves, is | very prohibition does not both stimulate
different from that at Argenteuil. We | curiosity to read the production whose
will occupy ourselves first with that of effects are so much dreaded and arouse in-
Treves, which appears to Le the first that "l"_;mn.t resistance to an attempt at the
was brought into Europe. mental enslavement of a whole people.”
I'HE ROBE OF TREVES. The Globe's view a3 to the effect of such
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Agritiug, Bishop of Treves, which was | appears to be largely sustained by the
then one of the first cities of the empire, world’s experience, but the CatholicChurch
has alway s claimed as a right and declared
fourth | it to beitsduty to w atch over the morals
of its people, and to determine amongst
other things what they may mnot read.
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| until the discovery of the true cross, when condemning, as unfitto be read, books
it was offered to St. Helena, who could gerous to faith aud morals, as in other
purchase it at a great price. respects,  There are many who think that
The reader who desires further details | 1 the education of youth it is folly t
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7 of the last secular exposition of ti me out of the ordeal pure and strong,
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v It was wond ] yunt is taken?
her | It may be that in the case which ha
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care, and the blush of beauty is supplanted
by a sepulchral whiteness. [t has

my lot to see other queens in exile,

been
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| magnates dethroned,but no one so strengly

arouses sympathetic sorrow as does this
widowed, childless, parentless, isolated ex
Empress.  But one consolitg comfort is
hers. It isin feeding the hungry, clothing
the naked, and confronting the aftlicted.
Where the poor wear not their wants on

their sleeves, there you will find the pre- |

maturcly agod and tottering lady, rescu-
ing a <ocial wreck and holding out a
hopeful beacon.— Buffalo Courier.
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1f you've sprained, or have strained, or
bruised, or contused, any joint, just
anoint it with Extract of Smartweed; you
will find that behind not a pain will
remain; colds and fevers will soon depart.
Dr. R. V. Pierce’s Extract of Smart-weed

| suld by druggists.
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Where Ignorance is Bliss *tis folly to be
Wise.

if not asuceass at probing for

bullets, was highly suceessful in despatch-

suecess is that which heralds the wonder-
ful cures performed by Burdock Blood
Jitters, that matehless tonic and blood

the Skin, the Liver and the Kidneys,

whole system.

Just think of it—you can relieve the
twinges of rheumatism, or the most pain-

with a bottle of Dr. Thomas® Eclectric O,
costing only 25 cents.

ing bulletins; but the grandest bulletin of

purifier which actsat once upon the Bowels,

while it invigorates and strengthens the

ful attack of neuralgia—you can check a
cough, and heal bruised or broken skin,

from the waters of Spa, they met In the Archbishop’s case, as in all others,
| many thousand persons, who thronged the | it is for those who accase him of a erime
| roads in all directions, ‘The gentleman |t produce evidence in support of their
| whom I accompanied,” says the author, allecations, and there is a tribunal before

‘having had the honor of an interview | which such charges should be made and to
with a prince returning from the pilgrim- which the evidence should be submitted.
age, told me afterwards that among the | The (#lobe probably does mnot know how
| singularities relative to this holy tunic | grave, in the eyes of Catholics, is the
| was this: that persons most ckilled in the | offence of appealing from the decision of
| texture of eloth and in the art of dyeing, | an ecclosiastical tribunal to what is called
\
|

could not determine either the color or public opinion, or of an attempt to sub-
the waterial of this holy vestment.” | stitute, in such cases, public opinion for
| (Klorum sparsio ad Passionem J, C., p. 258) the proper, lawfully established tribunal;
| Long before the faithful were struck | perhaps it does not even know how dread-
with the same singularity; for Nonnus, a | ful is tke charge that an Archbishop wil-
poet of the fifth century, in his para- | fully supphed false information to the
phrase in verse of the Gospel of St. John, Pope sitting in judgment on an important
expresses himself as follows: question affecting re igion

gion,
Ny ) . . ) The Catholic Chinrch, while leaving all
Ne rubram hane veri coloris tunicam dis- who think tnemselves acerieved in an
seeemus, : | ~ YRS y
Habentem formam divinam et peregri- ‘ way the fullest liberty to resort to the
nam. | proper tribunals for redress, has always
treated as a grave offence against religion
itself any attempt to bring the ministers
of 1eligion into contempt, and Catholics
do not think that they are mentally en-
slaved because hooks or pamphlets in
which such attempts are made or in which
faith or morals are assailed, are declared
| unfit to be read by Christians. Nor do
| they think that those who, having author-
ity, forbid the reading of such beoks, or
in obedience to authority,
“hehind

At the time of the exposition of this ven-
erable object in 1844 many miraculous
cures took place. Of these the learned
Dr. Hanson examined and described
twenty-four remarkable cases, which may
be read in a work that he published, and
which was shortly afterwards translated
| mto Freuch.
| THE TUNIC OF ARGENTEUIL,

) It is known that Charlemagne received
this tunic as a present from the celebrated | those who,
| Empress of Constantinople, Irene. Gisele, | refrain from reading them, are
[unu of the daughters of Charlemagne, | the age.”

\having wished to consecrate herself to
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Don’t be Alarmed
at Bright's Disease, Diabetes, or any dis-
case of the kidneys, liver or urinary organs,

which he did by solemnly translating it | 3 Hop Bitters \\"ill_cm't.:\inly and lastingly
thither, 5 cure you, and it is the only thing that

Charlemagne had received relics from will,

God, and having been elected Abbess of
the monastery at Argenteuil, the illus-
trious emperor resolved to present the holy
relic to the chu.ch of the monastery,




