Bad Prayers.
1 do not like to hear him pra
On bended knee about an hour,
For to spend t the day,
knows his neighbor has no flour,

I'd rather see him go to mill

1 do not like to hear him s
“Let on the w be.”

Who never her home, to say,
“]{ want o'erteke you, come to me.”

I hate the or 80 loud and long
M.Mmmorpm'-m.
By him who sees him crushed by wrong

And only with his lips doth feel,

1 do not like to hear her pray,
With jeweled ear and silken dress,
Whose washerwomau toils all day,
And then is asked to work for less.

Such shavers I despise;

With folded hands and face demure,
They lift to heaven their * oyes,”
And steal the earnings of poor.
1 do not like such soulless prayers;
1f wrong, I hope to be forgiven,

uj bears;
e “‘?:0 [ .'an miles from heaven,
Times.

“MICK.”

(James Bowker, in the Irish Monthly.

“Evenin’ T¢ "

The speaker was a bare.footed little
fellow, whose few rags left his breast ex-

to the biting wind and the driv-

rain, and whose feet were mud.

8 and gwet, The tram.

car into which he peersd anxiously way

full of ocomfortable.looking people

wrapped in cosy overcoats and water-

ynd:‘ and, immersed in thoughts of the

day’s business or the ve dinner,

they paid no to waif taking
his part in Irsh journalism,

“Btop preas edition !”

Still nobody heeded the quavering
treble, and, after & pathetic glance at
the two.rows of stolid faces, the lad
turned away wearily with a hopeless
look in his dark eyes, and coughing pain-
fully as he stepped down into the rain
pools and the slush of the wintry street.

“Bad cough, that,” said a burley man
sententiously to his neighbor, a sharp-
faced, dissatisfied, well-dressed woman,
who at first seemed inclined to resent
the liberty taken in addressing her, and
then replied tartly enough :

“It's very likely it is assumed, they’re
80 deceptive, these beggar boys,”

To me the cough sounded ovly too
real; and just as the car was moving my
conscience smote me that I had not
given the little fellow the price of a paper
or two, and something within urged me
to go in search of the lost opportunity
that might some day rise up and accuse
me of baving wilfully sllowed oune ot
God’s creatures to pass before me chilled
and hungry, without having done any-
thing to comfort and relieve him. Obey-
ing the prompting, I went out, and, find-
ing the lad under the portion of the post.
office where, apparently, he was shelter.
ing until another car was brought into its
place at the Nelson’s Pillar, I turned
towards him.

At once he cried hogeﬂllly, “Talagrast,
sur ?” and seemin iy ® was not ascus-
tomed to charity, for when I gave him a
copper or two, thinking that would be
the best introduction, e evidently
found it difficult to believe thatI did not
want his entire stock.in-trade of papers,
When the fact did dawn upon him his
face brightened, and as he crossed one
cold, rag-wrapped little foot over the
other, he touched his apology for a cap,
and said, cheerily, “Thank you, sur,”

“What’s your name, my little chap 1"
I asked,

“Mick,"”

“What else ?”

“0O'Brien,” he answered; “but they
only call me Mick.”

“What's your father doing?”

“He's in *Merica, they say.”

“And where's your mother{"”

“Baried,” he said, softly.

“And where do you live?”

“Anywhere where they will let me,”
he replied,

A sad feeling came over me as I
thought of that vague address. Yet it is
the only one which can be furnished by
hundreds of those little camp followers
of that weird and ghastly army of those
whom eome of our rising and promising,
politicians do not hesitate to term the
“‘surplus  population.” Huddling, as
they are forced to do, night after night,
in corners and pnu%es, with the frosty
wind wailing a luilaby for them—while
your chubby children, my Lady Dives,
are nestled beneath eider.down quilts in
carefully warmed nurseries—what other
address could these small outcasts

ive? Ragged, and unwashed, and penni-
ess, they are of no importance in the
eyes of the tax.collector, and their
whereabouts, theretore, is of no moment
to the State until they require a cheap
contract coffin, and we are obliged, for
our own protection, to give them a ‘sw
teet of that earth which, with the fulness
thereof, still is the Lord’s, If only they
were young calves or pigs, their housn,
and feeding would be the subject o
scientific “proceedings” of Royal, and
anything but Royal, learned societies,
for they could be made to comtribute
their quota to that increase in the
national wealth which we vaunt so much;
but being only street children, made in
the image ot God despite their dirt and
their famished looks, it doesn’t much
matter where they herd, so long as they
keep out of the way of respectability
taking, after an evening party, a short
cut homewards through the back streets,
and of authority personified in the
policeman, with his Darwinian belief in
the evolution of latent possibilities of

crime,

I looked at the lad pilyingly, and then
after a pause he went on :

“I'm living now at Lazarus street, at
Tim Grogan’s, They let me sleep in a
bed with Pat, and Josepk, and little
Denis,”

“Do they feed you ?” I said,

¢Qh, yes,” he replied promptly, “when
they bave anything; but Tim’s out of
work -on"o ys, and I don't sell any

Py \
Then the hollow cough came on again,
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r when my friend
came to 2xamine him he found that days
and nights of hunger and OXBOIHN had
done their work only too well upon the
tiny frame, and, therefore, without wast-
ing time, and after seeing to the needs
of Tim and his family, he took Mick
away to the Children’s Hospital in
Temple street, and left him there in all
the unaccustomed luxury of clean sheets
after his warm bath,

“Poor little mite,” my friend said
sadly, “his has been a hard experience
of life; but it will be only a short one,
for he is seriously affected. The sloppy
streets and the wintry rain have killed
him as they kill hundreds of the waifs
whose death is noticed only because it
affects the Registrar General’s statistics;
the child.-toilers who know nothing of
the sweetness of child life, and who are
followed by poverty even into their
roughly filled in graves, over which
nature cannot grow daisies,

A few days afterwards I went to the
hospital, and found Mick in a comfort-
able cot in one of the wards. He was
watching with deep interest a Sister
portioning out the dinners, and allo-
gether he seemed to be in a state of
positive enjoyment, Now and again,
however, the hollow cough reminded me
that the Angel of Death was hovering
near, biding his time, and as I thought
that the worn-out child was not far from
the knowledge of the great mystery, I
thanked God for the seedling thought
divinely sown in a loving heart, and
which had sprung up and deveioped into
the sheltering home, where the long
rows of tiny martyrs had come to find a
few days and nights of peace before they
were led into the eternal rest.

I could see something in his pathetic
eyes that seemed like light from the
unknown ocountry, and which told me
that the little feet from which the city
mud had been tenderly removed by one
of the Sisters—an everyday St, Elizabeth
of Hungary—would soon be stepping
through the Valley of the Shadow, and

erhaps I did not merely fancy I heard &
gelunly voice whispering to him: *“Fear
not, O little one, for I am with thee.
My rod and My staff they shall comfort
thee.”

Taken as he was from the stony-
hearted streets, from the hopeless days
and cheerless nights of a city arab’s
struggle for bare life, from the driving
sleet and the clinging rain, into the
warmth and peace of the hospital, doubt.
less aiv dreains of heaven did noi bear
him far beyond the four walls of the
?uiet ward, and the angels had the gentle
ace of the Sister who waited upon him
80 tenderly and lovingly. Hundreds of
such waifs gain their tirst experienoe of
happiness when they are fortunate
enough to become one of the pathetic
band of a Ohildren’s Hospital “indoor
patients,” with their pallid faces and
wondering eyes,

Poor little Miock, he was “far to young
to be motherless,” and, a few months
afterwards, he died at the breaking of
the day, the Sister who watched by him
through the weiri hours of the night
rntly ressing upon his paling lips the
nrowelfkiu the dead mother could not

ive, but which thrilled through her in

er place in Paradise,

So he passed into the Kingdom, the
soft “Irish eyes” closing wearily upon
the world which had been s0 hard and
sorrowful, o open in the gladness of the
heavenly dawn,

Vital Wicks.

“There are three wicks to the lamps of
s man’s life : brain, blood, and breath.”
Thus writes an eminent American author.
The most frequent derangements occur in
the blood and in the liver, by which, when
in healthy condition, the ‘)lood is purified.
Look out for the terrible chaln of diseases
that owe their inception to torpld liver
and consequent impure blood, When the
symptoms of liver and kidney troubles,
consuraption (Lung.scrofuls), bronchitis,
and dropsy, make their nsgemuu, the
system s in immediate need of & course
of Dr. Plerce’s Golden Medical Discovery.
Its marvelous effects have been teated and
proven in the cure of tens of thousands of
cases, It purifies and enriches the blood,
reatores lost vitality, and effectuaily eradi-
oates the seeds of the worst maladies that

when | the comforts of this life. But & bishop
waad

THE POWER OF PRAYER.

THE INVALID'S CONFIDENCE THAT HB
WOULD SEE A PRINST BEFORE HB DIED,

It was adark and stormy pight in the
year 18—, and the wind ho
fally in the to
was also bittezly cold; the snow had fallen

and
in one of the wildest pacts of the "m-h
that & venerable old man was

whieh flying open from time to time, dis
:nhl.d [ oro-‘ attached round bis neck,

which bad escaped from within his
vest. This croes was the insignia of his

rank; for this 0ld man, tho dressed in
coarse clothes, though g on foot
0ver SNOWY moun in such a stormy

-um.:mmomou. Bishop of the

A | P the idea of & Blshop
in mmm .“.‘P'w of my young read-
lawn sleeves

Yy

still possesses &

alone acd unattended, poor
and frien
Where were his faithful priest! how could
his flock suffer their pastor to be reduced
to such straits?
Alss! at that time shepherd and flock
were alike persecuted by the enemies of
God’s €hurch. The penal laws against
Cathollcs were rigidly enforsed whenever
a Catholic could be found; and we, who
now enjoy in peace and quietness the
comfortas of our n, cab have no idea
of what our forefat endured in order
now and then to bave the comfort of
hearing Mass from a prescribed priest, of
receiving absolation fzom one who knew
that even his life might be forfelted were
he discovered performing any of the
dutles of a priest of God.
Oh what do we not owe to those noble
and generous confessors who persevered
in spite of all to cherish the spark of
Catholicity that still remained in our
native land! We who live in a time
when the Church is shining out brightly
in the face of her enemies, and who hope
that the day is not far distant when she
may attain to the full blaze of her anclent
glory, when England may once more be
the *‘Island of Saints,” when Scotland may
be once more covered with monasteries by
the plety of modern St. Davids and Mar-
gerets; and when Ireland, poor Ireland,
may recelve the glorious reward of her
sufferings, her patience and her constancy
in the Catholic cause,
This good Blshop, then, was wanderin,
about his diocese in order to comfort an
strengthen his scattered priests, who, dis-
guised in various ways, resided in such
good families as had remained faithful to
the ancient faith. He had left one of
those devcted priests the day before, and
had hoped the following day to have
arrived at the habitation of another, for
there were but few Catholics and they
were scattered thus widely over the dis
trict. For thisnight there was no friendly
Catholic house in which the good Bishop
could find shelter; he had, besides, lost
his way, and long looked in vain in every
direction for the cheerful glimmer from a
t’s hut, for such was the beat shelter
e could hope for in this wild country.
As I have said, he looked in vain for
long time; but just when, spent, weary,
and his strength nearly worn out, he had
made up his mind that God demanded the
sacrificc of his life & little sooner than he
had expected, and with perfect conform-
ity to the divine will had recommended
soul to Jesus and Mary—in turning
round a sharp angle of rock which bad
obstructed bis view, he found himself
close to an humble cottage. Thanking
God for his preservation, the good Bishop
approached and pushed the door open.
g‘ho cottage consisted of what in Scot-
laud is called & but and a ben; that is, an
outer and an inner room. As the Bishop
entered the outer room, a clean and re-
spectable old woman came out of the
inner one, She addre:sed the Bishop in
Gaellc, the universal language of the
country, and bid him heartily welcome,
offering him & seat by the fire, hanging u;
his dripping outer coat. “I whg, sir,
sald she, “*it were in my power to give
you a bed, but the only one we have is
occupied by my husband, who, I believe,
is at the point of death--indeed, I doubt
if he can live over the night.”

“l am sinscerely sorry for your affilc.
tion, my good woman,” replled the
Bishop, “though for myself, I shall be
very comfortable beside this cheerful fire,
But can nothing be done for your hus-
band? I have some little medical akill,
and as I suppoee in this solitude you can
m”no better advice, might be of use to

“Alas! no, sir,” replied the poor woman;
“old age is a disease that no doctor can
cure. ere waa & doctor brought here
by one of our cousins last week and that
is what he said; but he told me my old
man, who had been nearly stupid from
old age for long, would brighten up likely
just before his Juth, and that would be a
sure sign he was going. And all this
afternoon he has been what he was years
and years past, and knows and remem-
bera everything perfectly well; so I know
his end is near, but, oh, ir, it is an awful
thing to die suddenly , without believing
death is at hand.”

“This is quite true, my good woman,”
replied the Bishop, “but certainly that
cannot be your husband’s case. If he is
20 old he must long have expected death;
and if, as you say, his intellects have
brightened in such & remarkable manner, it
is your duty to make uee of the opportan-
ity God thus gives you to prepare his
spirit for the mighty cbange about to
take place.”

“] know it, alr,” said the old woman,
:{ﬁhg her eyes, “but what can I dof He

not belleve what I tell him. I hcve
sald man

afiliot mankind,

am mistaken, that he kuows
aot yet come.”

time 1s

" | the elevation; the Earl of Huntley stayed

’y times day that he must
fnpuo oz death; but he alwaya tella me | before

“Will you allow me to spesk to him a
little!” asked the Blshop. “Perbaps the
[ n of & stranger may have more
effect on him, At any rate [ shall do my
h:;s'oeonvhu bim of his ap,

I have remained
faithful to my God in spite of ever
difficulty; in this wild place
have not seen a priest but twice in thirty

gion, He will not refuse this prayer,
I know he will not, and when I have a
Catholic priest at my bedside to give me
the last sacraments, then I shall believe
I am going to die, but not till then,”

“My son,” said the Bishop, “prepare
yourself for death—I am a Catholic
priest.”

The holy rites were administered; the
faithful soul slept in peace;and the
Bishop went on his way rejoicing and
praising the Lord for his wonderful works
towards the childregof men.
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MARY STUART IN SCOTLAND:

From Blackwook’s Magasiue,

Kuoox had resolved that,so far as in
him lay, the policy of moderation, of con-
cllistion, should be defeated. There cquld
be no truce between the idolater and the
Puo le of God, between “the Roman har-

ot” and “the immaculate Spouse of
Christ.” At whatever cost, Mary should
learn the truth. On the Sunday follow-
ing her return, she heard in the courtyard
of the palace the gentlemen of Fife, with
the master of Lindsay at their head,
clamoring against the Mass. Not only
waa the queen to be deprived of the most
solemn sacrament of her Church, but the
ersons who celebrated it were to be pun-
ed according to God's law, “The idola-
ter priest should die the death,” Knox
passionately declared from the pulpit of
8t. Gilea’, that one Mass was more fearful
to him “than ten thousand armed armies
landed in any part of the realm.” Arran
protested sgainst the proclamation of
August 25tb, on the i:ound that it might
protect the queen’s Pupish servants who
went to Mass sgainst the penaltles attach-
ing to idolatry—a protection which ought
not to be afforded, he continued, na mair
nor gif they commit slauchter or murder,
seeing that the one i meikle mair abomin.
able and odious in the sight of God than
is the others,” A peculiar aud ponderous
veln of pleasantry characterized the enter-
tainments provided for Mary by the coun-
cll when she entered the capital in state,
Maitland was away—at Westminster on a
mission to Elizabeth—and the civic
authorities appear to have taken advant:
age of his absence to introduce some
humorous interludes of which the secre-
tary of State might pomibly bave dis.
approved. “Upon Taesday last she made
ber entry, Shedined in the Castle. The
first sight that she saw after she came out
of the Castle was a boy of six years of age,
that came, as it were, from heaven out of
a round globe, that presented unto her a
Bible mg pealter, and the keys of the gate,
There, for the terrible signification of the
vengeance of God upon Idolatry, were
burnt Corah, Dathan, and Abiram, in the
time of the sscrifice, They were minded
to have had a priest burned at the altar at

that pageant.” When, & fow days after-
wards, Mary went to Perth and 8t
Andrews, a candle standing at her bedaide
set fire to the curtaln, It was the judg:
ment of God ; she had attended the Pop-
ish service in her progress, or, as the Re-
formers phrase it, “all w arts she
polluted with her idolatry;” and this was
the appropriate punishment. *“Fire fol.
lowur her very commonlie in that jour-
pey.” Oa her return to Edinburgh she
found that the maglstrates had lsstied a
proclamation by which f'?ﬁk":d" adul.
terers, Catholic priests, and other improper
ehnumtcn wm,c::‘hhod from the town.
“The queen was very commovit” at the
tenor of the order, and caused the provost
and ballies to be removed: from office.
Kuox's indignation at the high-handed
action of the court was unbounded. Yet
no redress was to be huh‘“unlc- we
would arm the hands of the people in
whom abideth yet some spark of his fear;
for even the Protestant nobles were ready

that odious ido), the Mass, by such as have
professed themeelves enemies to the same,
doth hourly threaten a sudden plague.”

Ayer’s Pills are the best cathartic for
correcting irregularities of the stomach
and bowels, Gentle, yet thorough in
their action, they ocure oonstipation,
stimulate the appetite and digestive
organs, and strengthen the system,

A Sure Relief.

I suffered from a hard Cough contracted
by damp feet. Having consulted a local
dootor without effect I thought I would
try Hagyard's Pectoral Balsam as a last
resort. Monhlh.h;d 3:;;1:‘1 the first
bottle my co enf sappeared,
and lo-d:f I‘o‘nioy better health tgnn ever

oan conscientiously recommeand

to humor the queen; the permission of [

DANGEROUS FOOD ADULTERATION,
ec—

THS FPRAUDULENT USE OF ALUM AND LIME
IN CHEAP BAKING POWDERG,

If consumens prefer to b adulter.
ated article of um b.ﬂll.niﬂ.ﬂlll be Il:l

him | 8¢ & lower price, they undoubtedly bave

the right to do so, provided the adulter-
snts are not of & character injurious to
bealth. If sucR articles are not falsely
sold as pure, and the customer is not
decelved as to thelr real characte:

timate,

classing such ﬂooﬁ & pure, This

y done when the adulter-
snt is one that is injarious to health, For
instance, manufacturers of alum and lime
baking powders mot only fail to inform
the public of the real character of their
.oJ-, but carefully conoeal the fact that
they are made from thess polsonouns
articles. Most of these manufacturers also

claim that thelr articles are pure and
w) while some go stili further
and boldly that are cream
of tartar goods, or even genuine

tar
Ro 1 Baking Powder itaelf. No consumer

fact that no baking pow.
Royal has been found without either
lime or alum, and many contain both,
Dr, Price's baking powder has been
found to contain nearly 12 per cent. of
lime ; Cleveland’s 11 percent, of impur-
ities ; the phosphate baking powders
over 12 per cent, of lime.
The chief service of lime is to add
weight, It is true that lime, when sub-
jected to heat, gives off a certain amount
of carbonic acid but a quick-lime is
lett—a caustic of most powerful nature,
A small quantity of dry lime upon the
tongue, or in the eye, produces painful
effects ; how much more serious must
the eftects be on the delicate membranes
of the stomach, intestines and kidneys,
more particularly of infants and chil.
dren, and especially when the lime is
taken into the system day after day, and
with almost every meal. This is said by
physicians to be one of the causes of
indigestion, dyspepsis, and those pain-
ful diseases of the kidneys now o prev-
alent,
Adulteration with lime is quite as
much to be dreaded as with alum, which
bas heretofore received the most
mhﬁc condemnation from lood
ysts, physicians and chemists, for
the reason that while alum may be par.
tially dissolved by the heat of baking it
is impossible to destroy or change the
nature of the lime so that the entire
amount in the baking powder passes,
with all its injurious properties, into the
stomach,
The large profits from the manufac-
ture of lime and alum baking powders
has placed many of them in the market.
They are to be found in the stock of
almost every retail dealer, and are
urged upon customers calling for bakin
powders upon all occasions, Because o
their well. known detrimental character
it is desirable that prompt means be
taken to suppress their manufacture,
Pure baking powders are one of the
chief aids to the cook in preparing per.
fect and wholesome food. While those
are to be obtained of well-established
reputation, like the Royal, of whose
purity there has never been a guestion,
1t is proper to avoid all others,

A CONVERTED CLERGYMAN,

HOW A RITUALIST ACCOUNTS FOR HIS
ACTION IN BECOMING A CATHOLIC. «
To the Editor ofthe Catholic Review :

The following statement appeared in
the Press of Philadelphis, under date of
April 8 :

The story that Father Rivington,
one of the well.known figures in the
rituallstic movement in Eogland had gone
over to Rome, aa published in a cable.
gram to the Press, created considerable
interest among the clergy of St. Clement’s,
many of whom were associated with him
in the soclety of; the Oowley Fathers, of
which the clergy of BSt. Ciement's and
Father Rivington are members.

“It is a very sad thing, if true,” sald one
of the Fathers, “and we will feel rather
grieved, as we were very much attached
to Father Rivington, who was a very able
man and an attractive preacher. He has
been in the movement about twenty years,
and was a member of the Society of Cow-
ley Fathers, and of the Society of the
Holy Spirit, He bhas not been in Eog.
land, however, for about fourteen years,
a8 he has in wretched health. He
visited America about ten years ago, and
came to 8t. Clement’s more for a rest than
anything else,  He has been on the con.
tinent of Europe most of his ﬂmu and
hae mingled with the Romish eclergy
almost exclusively. This, with the uneat-
isfactory condition of the Anglican Church
on the Contivent, has o doubt effected
the change in his convictions.”

Father Rivington bas had the charge of
the English Church at Cavnes for some
time, and lately officlated at Ssn Remo,
where the Empress Victorla of Germany
was a constant attendant. He was a noted
missionary, having gone to India for sev-

eral yeara,

W{\y is it that our Protestant brethren
are always eo ready on such occasions to
account in some inadequate way for the
actlons of those who become Oatholiuz
and who moast probably have suffere
painful mental conflicts before reaching
the point when they were able to sever
old ties and yleld up cherlshed positions
in order to enter as little children into
God’s Church {

And {8 it & kindly way in which to treat
 former amociate to speak disrespectful
of those to whom, it is sald, he bas join:

gentleman

is, Chas, H, Kené, Tolegraph @perator,
East Selkizk, u:r'

himself, or is the vll’o was
interviewed, &

that the word “Bomish,” as applied, is not
8| to be found in the vocab

of the courteous? Let us hope that he
was mi:quoted.

THE PROTESTANT MISSION FAIL-
URE IN SPAIN,

PERSONAL TESTIMONY OF THE VERY REV,
PROVOST MUNRO, D, D.

The Very Rev. Provost Munro, D. D.,
occupied the pulpit in Bt. Andrew’s
Cathedral, Glasgow, on & recent Sandsy,
when he delivered s most interestin,
lecture on the above subject. He ni&
that the United Presbyterian body of that
city bad pamed a motion to the effect that
theiz missions in Spain should now be dis-
continued as there were no fruits result-
ing from them, although yearly thousands
of pounds sterling were expended on thelr
work. It might be that the fallure of
Protestant missions in Spain or slsewbere
were of little interest to Catholica. Yet
it was a matter of interest in this respect,
that whereas the Church of Christ was to
convert all natione, Protestantism by its
preaching bad falled to convert ome
single nation, and the United Presbyter-
ians now admitted thelr inability to .
vert” the Spanish. It was only when
encoursyement had been given to athels-
tic dootrines, that Protestant missioners
went to Spain. The Provost then referred
to the introduction of athelstic dostrines
into Spain after the French Revolution.
Wonders were to be worked for Protest-
sntism in the great field, he continued,
which was to be “freed from the yoke of
Rome.” By onesect and another £100,-
000 & year was spent in carrying on the
Protestant w; Protestant cha
were bailt a: ools were opened, bibles
were distributed by the thousand, and
Protestant literature was scattered broad-
cast over the country, Children were
edacated free, and food and clothing were
given as bribes to those who became *‘con.
verted.” Among those who suffered
extreme po:‘el;y the fo(:;i and clothing
weze accept. y some, aud great LT
in the conversions was made for leg;n.
It was decided to enlarge the field of
operations, and extend it from Madrid,
where there were said to be ten Protestant
meeting-houses, and 3,000 real “converts,”
He happened to be in Madrid during the
gtoplglnds, about sixteen years ago, and

e visited the principal of the ten meet-
iog-houses, the one sald to be crowded
with a congregation of 1,000 or 1,200,
The leading preacher of the Protestant
missions In Spain was to speak on the
occasion, and he (the Provost) went early,
thinkiog it necessary to do #o to geta goo
seat, But when he entered, ins of
1,000 or 1,200 persons being present, there
were only forty in the place, and the con-
gregation later on only amounted to
ninety-three. But the ninety.three were
not all converts nor Protestants, they were
not Spanish—many of them wera foreign-
ers, such as Englisb, Swiss, and American
residents, and & number, like the speaker,
visitors, The oonErogltmn included three
young soldiers, who were there through
curiosity, and one of whom, when his
companions would not leave with him,
took oat & newspaper and began tuv read
it dmir:F the service. About thistime the
conversion work was falling away for the
want of funds; when the money was
limited the “converts” gave up this new
religion and returned to the Catholic
faith. In one week,in one church in
Madrid, the Bishop received at a public
reception into the church a large number
of wo-called Protestant converts, in other
churches in Madrid on one day ninety-five
children with their parents were recon.
ciled to the Church, as were also two min.- -
isters, four “misslonaries,” and eix school
masters, two of the latter bringing with
them n{ncty-ﬁn children. Those recon-
ciliatlons were publicly made in order to
show the hollowness of the Protestant con-
version movement, and from the blow it
then received the missionary work never
recovered. In Malage, » flourishing Pro-
testant community was said to exist four
or five years ago under a friar who had
got tired of his solitary cell in the monas-
tary, and wishing something more lively,

ot & wife and opened a church, The poor
r, after preaching, marrying, and hav-
iog a family, came back to the Church
with tears in his eyes, asking to be for-
given for the scandal he bad committed,
and entered aconvent of severe rule, there
to make reparation to God for the scandal
he had given. Although the guide book
sald there were five Protestant churches
in Malags, the speaker could find only
one in it. The Protestant school in the
town had been closed; when the food and
clothing were stopped it was impossible to
keep up the new religlon. The school
mistress, an English woman, had not been
paid her salary. She was without food
as well as without money to take her
home; and a few English friends had to
pay her passage back to her own country.

And thue in l.la&l the mimion chapel
and school had both collapsed. That was
what was going on all over 8, and
that was the reason why the United Pres:
byterians had found there was no use in
keeping up the sham of Protestant mis-
slons in Bpain, One good effest had fol-
lowed the importation of Protestant mis-
slons into Spain; it had roused the Span.
ish Catholics to an activity they did not
show previously. Previously the Spani-
ards looked to the State for every! in
the way of financlal support of religion.
Bat now they had awakened to a new life,
to new zeal, t0 new emergy, to an inde-
pendence in these matters. Awoclations
were armed for the interest of the poor,
and they and the Society of 8t, Vincent
de Paul were counteracting the work of
the Protestant missionaries, and their
labors were being crowned with auccess.
In Madrid alone they had 14 000 children

enrolled in the Catholic Youth Assocla-
tion worked by the Men’s Assoclation.

Besides the care for the poor, the canse of

religion received a stimulue in the energy
of the people generally, So great was
the progrees religion was making over the
country, that in another generation,

Spain—and through its religion, too—
would take its old place as one of the
leading nations of the world, The Spani.
ard could not receive the Protestant faith.
His faith was 1,800 years old, and he re-
ceived it from the Apostles; Protestantism
to him was but & pigmy. And the Spaai-
ard believed in his inmost heart that all
the good and the greatness that his coun-
:{ over received came throngh the Cath-

s religion, and that religion he would
uot give up

MAY b5, 1888,

Irish Hearts and ]

‘Who casts & slur on Iri
on Irish fame,
‘Who dreads to own his It
his Irish name,
‘Who scorps the warmth
the clasp of Irish )
Let us but raise the v
shame him as he s

The Irish fame ! It rest
in its own proud lig

Wherever sword or ton
fashioned deed of 1

From battle charge of F
tan’s thuader tone,

It holds its storied past o
and alone,

The Irish blood! Its c
watered hill and p
Wherever there were wr
freemen’s rights to
No dastard thought, no «
held it tamely by,
‘When there were noble
noble deaths to die

The Irish heart! The I
keep it fair and free

The fulness of its king
wealth of honest gl

Its generous strength, its
- rncomphinixig zr:(;

ough every worshi

gomm;i'el into dl::‘:t.

And Irish haods, aye, lif
browned by honest
The champions of the We
guardians of the soi
When flashed their battle
wdtingworld might
‘What Irish hands could
keep a Nation free.

They bore our starry fl
bastion, gate and w:
They etood before the for
bravest of them all,
And when before the cann
held the foe at bay,
O never could old Irela
prouder than that ¢

8o when a craven fain
birthmark of hLis ra
Or alighty speak of Erin'
children's face,
Breathe no weak word of
but orush him whes
‘With Irish worth and Iri
by Irish hands.
Mgy E, Brakk in Ir

THE CARDINAL ARC
MAN AS A MORAL

London Universe, }
On Sanday merning the
bishop delivered the fifth
Lenten course of secrmo:
Catbedral, Kensington,
took for his text the worde
ence in this very thing, th
begun a good work in )
the :ame unto the day of
and said : It is not enoug
all its power and brave:
morning sun and the f
forth to sea. If in m:d oc
no one shall touch the eho
pot enough to plough h
and for the plough to s
man who does this ghall
golden harvest in the autu
bas sald, ‘“‘He who endure!
the same shall be raved”—
‘‘and no other.” Withot
the best outset comes to n
verance balf way to etern
inherit the kingdom of Go
fore what we have been &
Sundays may be summed
and we may put thesesl u)
seal is this, Perseverance ti
have got a warfare to figh
WE HAVE A PILGRIMAG

even to the last, Well,
clear and certaln, One |
telves and by ourselves,
will persevere to the end.
fs, that in God, and by th
you may, every one of yo
the end. For perseveran
beyoud our power, as we
show, and therefore persev
ereign gift of God over
other .5 te and graces w
received. God has not
machines; for He has give:
a will like His own, If w
ate, irresponsible, immoral,
A MACHINE HAB NO ]
We should not be men, 1
have the dignity of men,
have “the glory of the son:
God has given us the great
—a free will ; and on the v
that free will depends one
tlon, Bat our free will
enongh, There is anothe
iu ue, and that is the Divin
Bat our nature has been
three great wounds by th
and the will that is in ns ccn
and departs and deviates f;
God, Nevertheless, the will
tinually in us, residing wit
actual grace or habitual gr
our will to Himeelf, if w
There are two other truths,
that every soul that ente
life wiil be saved by the gif
other is that every soul tl
into “the outer darknem”
its own will.  8t. Paul ex
this when he says, “Have
this very thing that He wh
good work In you will pe
unto :ho da, :f Christ
beginning and the perfect
from God. God Pﬂiu [
will created all things. Th
when we were not—when
WE WERE A MERE POB
We might exist if the will ¢
call ue out of a mere, p
existence—and He did—an¢
beginning of our existence
God. hen sin and deat!
the world and wrecked ma:
His own infinitely free will,
and His Son, by the same
will, gave Himeelf to redee
And therefore we were rede
any consclousmess of our o
born into & world alrea
More than this. When we
to the font to be baptized w
eclous ; we knew not avy
second great gift of God,
born again of water and th
God was the beginnis
our eration. Bat, s
says, Y bas created aa, a:
in our beptiam, without an

.



