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let they may
tins of tiov-

txnclie foi two heure dally, and he told 
him that he “got a terrible reprimand 
from Dublin for allowing him exercise, 
and that be bad orders to certify that he 
wee fit for punishment.” He further In. 
formed Mr. Lane that he was to be placed 
in the punishment cell, which would 
lately kill him In the condition he 
then in. He therefore besought him to 
go into hotpilal, which was the only way 
to ercape tko punishment in store for 
him. After Mr. Lane yielded to Dr. 
K.dley's sdtice the 
him ho would sleep eadly that night, 
which he had not done for over a week, 
owing to Mr. Line's dirigerons condition.

Dr. Rldiey was very much aftaid lest 
bis humanity would be known to the 
Prisons' Board, and when Mr. Lane 
leaving the prison thanked him for hie 
many acts of kindness, the doctor besought 
him not to let the Prisons’ Board know 
that he was kind to the political pria

ton powerful. He is evidently afre d 
that the bigots will not te able to 
out their programme of ostracising Gath, 
olios from the Beaton School Board, and 
from positions as teachers in the 
achoo.e.

Written for the Catholic Kkcoud. 
IN GOD’S ACHE.
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left, after the sun bat sunk beneath tho She lust buth. 
horizon, and twilight lay like a ^rey veil 
over all the land, she still stood on— 
steadfastly gazing at the shapeless 
mound before her, her brown rosary 
swaying in her withered linkers'. fa hers 
the love that is ttronger than death, or 
the remorse that never loea its terrible 
ttlDg ? 1 he etciet 1s ker'e and God’s.

___________ A. M. P.

hid life in collecting these exquisite m* zzo* 
tintf, which are chltlly portraits of distin- 
guLbul mon an 1 women, in some instances 
after Reynolds, Romney r.ud other great 
painters, but in many cases being original 
win k of art of the engraver. Two t.f th# 
mon diitingui.hed aitiatu represented Irt 
\)l\ collection Were Irishmen. ,Unies 
McArd. ,1, mtz.z.rtlut engraver, was born 
in Dublin in 1710. lie removed to Lon- 
d; u early lu life, and died there in 
He th eaid to have been the most skilful 
mezz dint engraver of his day. Hugh 
Hamilton was a!«o ;i native of ur chief 
city who came into the world in the Inter 
half of he eighteenth century. For some 
timo he lived and worked in London, hut 
twelve > t arh of his life were spout in hsly. 
He painted the portraits uf many distin- 
guished Irishmen.

Here we have some of tho loveliest 
laces that shine aerms the pages of Irish 
histiry. Tho beautiful Uuuulugs are well 
rt presented, the two tell handsome Duch
esses who in the space of two or three 
years were wild ch'ldreu on a Connaught 
jug and centres of London society, fol
lowed by a mob in the streets, and courted 
by the great outs of the world for their 
extraordinary beauty. Their home was 
an old house, still standing, upon low 
lying marshy lauds of the County (hlwa> 
aud their mother, a daughter of ViscuUut 
Mayo, uinrried to a country squire, 
deplored that her lovely daughters of 17 
and 17> should, for lack of means, be 
docm-d to hide their unusual charms In 
the wilderness. Wdh or without means 
Hie resolved to take them boldly to Dub
lin where, in a hired house in Great 
nrltain Street she was one evening heard 
to lament and weep because money failed 
her and the bailiffs were at the door. Mrs. 
Bellamy, the famous actress, tells how in 
passing this house
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Three Rivers, 
Sunday, August 15, 1888.

Or* monies of benediction are always 
beautiful—-veiliHps that which took 
place last week upon the slope of the 
old Coteau St. Louis was exceptionally

cer-
IHGOTRY AND CHARLATAN ISM AT 

CHAUTAUQUA, N» V.
was

to.
It began with a sermon—a sermon 

preached fiom the cathedral pulpit by 
the venerable Bishop ot the diocese of 
Three Rivers,

1 would like much to describe Mon 
seigneur Liilvcbe for the readers of the 
Record—but it st ems presumption in an 
humble journalist to attempt a word 
painting ol so grand a man. Here is 
what the gieat Archbishop of St. Boni 
fact- said of him forty yeart, ago. * * # * 
“Monseigneur Lt»fh cbt, u priest after 
the heart of God, endowed with the 
most precious gifts and#tho most ami
able qualities.

“Although I can not express to this 
zealous missionary, to this worthy friend, 
all the gratitude that my heart feels 
towards him, I may at least tell you, 
my Reverend Father, and all the 
congregation (the Oblate*) that this 
virluuus priest has done an immensity 
ot good to many of your children and 
deserves much at the hands of cur 
family.”

Ttiis holy pre’ite-, who spent the 
golden years of his youth in the wilds of 
the north western forest, ministering to 
the savage Indian tiibes, is nearing the 
completion of his three score years and 
ten. He is a taU man, aud of dignified 
mien—stately in fact—but there is that 
in his face, in his smile, which disarms 

His features are

To the Editor uf the Catholic Ilecord,
l have always formed a high 

opinion of the liberality and culture of 
the Amer ican people, but a stay of a few 
dsys at Chautauqua has done 
disabuse my imud of this good opinion 
and plant therein a strouu t uspiciun 
that Cnaucellor Vincent, ol Chautauqua 
l Diversity ? (God save the mark !) with 
his Cuautauquh “movement,” biigades 
ot boys and “old maids,” is a bigot in 
religion, a Charlatan in education, and 
entirely out of touch with the generous 
pulse of American thought aud Ireedom. 
Not long ago Bishop Vincent 
—bishop by the grace of stuffed 
ballots—showed hid sting in a
letter which he wrote to a lady in 
which he said “I am a prohibitionist, an 
ami Romanist and consequently a true 
Republican”—and he might have added, 
the htiud of a sham university—the 
leader ol the Chautauqua movement— 
whose sole aim and purpose is to show 
dividends at the close ot the season and 
send schoolmarms and feather-headed 
students home full of empty pockets 
and “pure reason.” Bishop Vincent 

lear Rome very much aud yet 
you would suppose that migbty intellect 
of his, which wire-pulled his own person 
into the episcopacy, could easily cope 
with Leo XIII. 1 happened to strike 
Chatauqua the day before Dr. Towmend 
of Boston was to appear in his lecture 
on ‘ Jesuitism and tue Nation,” and, ot 
course, 1 was anxious to know what the 
Bostonian had to say about the disciples 
of Loyola Dr, Vincent the previous 
evening impressed upon the audience 
their duty of turning out in large 
bers to attend the lecture, observing 
that it was a remaikablo one. So it 
proved to be. For it was falsehood in 
beginning, middle and end. Poor Town 
send dealt the veritst clap.traps to the 
Chatauqua audit nee, aud tney, of course, 
applauded. He retailed exploded lies’ 
misrepresented facts, and appealed to 
the grovelling prejudice of his heaters.
I will just single out cne or two of his 
slanders.

He imputed to the Archbishop of St 
Louis the ttatemect “That whim Rome 
becomes pvvreiful in Ameilci the days of 
religious freeuom are numbered.” Tnis 
statement the Archbishop of St. Louts 
never made. r~ 
mouth the words

17(15.
Sir

doctor told
rnuen to

on

oners.
Mr. Lane expresses bis conviction that 

the doctor committed suicide rather than 
“face the ordeal of admitting that he 
allowed himself to be bullied by Dr. Barr 
and the Frisons’ Board Into punishing 
John Mandevllle so severely.”

Mr. Hooper's letter vouches for the 
entire accuracy of Mr. Lane's statements. 
Dr.R dley had communicated to him all the 
facts which are here related of Mr. Lane, 
and n quested Mr. Hooper to add his 
request to his own that Mr. Lane should 
£0 into hospital, and that the latter might 
know that the request came from Mr. 
Hooper, this gentleman gave as a password 
to the doctor the name cf hi.i assistant 
editor. Mr. Hooper further states that 
Dr. Ridlty wts in great sorrow becauee he 
wes obliged by the Prisons’ Board to give 
him a miser able inattraes, and so keenly 
did Le feel the harsh treatment to which 
the prisoners were subjected, that he dan-
Jeslinely offered Mr. Hooper brandy_
which the latter refused to accept, saying 
that if the smell were detected suspicion 
would fail upon some pour warder who 
would be punished fur furnishing it.

Both Mr. Lane and Mr. Hooper testify 
to the kind intentions of Dr. Itidley, and 
to hia grief at performing acts of cruelty 
"^hlch were loathsome to him.

care.
:

Hpeelal Correspondence of the Pilot.
lULLiNDS PURTRiir GiLLfcUl.

Fortuit of Lord Fihvanl Fitzgoruld 
hn(l Other Famous People#

BY ROHA MULHOLLAND.
Dublin, August 11.

La*t week I had not upacn to tell you 
of the portrait of Laid Edward Fitzgerald, 
which ii the gem (l think) of the National 
Portrait Gallery, and which has been pre 
e en ted by the Duke of Lelueter. it is a 
line picture, full ofcol.tr well'harmonized, 
tee warm iD-h tints of the face being sup 
ported by the deep lines of the diets and 
back-ground. Leri Edward wears the 
daik-tdue c at, carlessly buttoned 
the chest, the olive-brown small clcnhts 
and tawny red ntck cloth In which he 
bk‘d to appear rather than iu the mill 
aud elegancies of his peers. His dark hair 
it unpowdered, and ho stands in a manly 
attitude, with one hand to his side. On 
hib handsome face is the expression one 
knows to well, manly and daring, yet with 
a E-Wettacss aad r. waywardness almost 
petulant, which makes one wonder if he 
was like his in jther, or from what woman 
he inherited part of his teiuperamert 
Lor k!ng at the man wo remember how he 
and bis wife Pamela loved to walk out 
together among the people, drtmed in the 
plainest of diets an l with no attendants, 
making believe to be “citizans.” and held 
lug out their young hands to their adoring 
Irish brothers with true Irish sympathy 
dashed with a touch ot French sentiment. 
In thii picture the noble young Geraldine 
has Lliai curious likeness to 8c rtianu s 
Robert Burns which so often strikes 
in his portraits. S > did he appear when 
seen by Andrew O’Reilly (for many years 
Times' correspondent iu Paris), who tunk's 
mention of having, when a little toy, met 
Lord F# 1 ward aud hit wife walking 
together on the tideway, “pasaing the 
Royal Exchange,” at the wry corner from 
which the new thoroughfare, “Lord 
Edward Street,” now opens up from Cork 
Hill, lea ing away past the entrance to the 
time dishonored old Cuslle Yard.

“Lord and Lsdy Ed ward,” says O'Reilly, 
“were each below the middle siz1, both 
good-looking. He 1 vely ai d animated, 
she mild, but not serious of anpect 
Fearless, though some danger attended It, 
he wore a green coat and a green and 
white cravat. She was dresstd, 1 think, 
in a cloth walking dress of dark green 
aud a green neckerchief, for it was win 
ter.

We find it bard to turn away from this 
portrait cf a brave man, who was so much 
more Irishman than aristocrat, whose love 
of country and passion for brotherhood 
burned so strongly that hia life, with all 
his natural hopes and juye, was consumed 
by their tires. We renumber that this 
very house (Leinster Houte) In which his 
portrait hangs, the property of the nation, 
was his father’s mansion, and that yonder 
at the foot of that long passage lined by 
Foley's casts, opens the narrow winding 
staircase by which he is said to have 
escaped before his capture when disabled 
by the wounds of which he was allowed 
to die in prison. Who, looking on this 
vivid life like face, and remembering the 
cruel wasting to death In the dungeon, 
will dare eav that the noble young pa
triot's sacrifice was wasted < One day Ire 
land will reap with joy what such blood 
as his has sown. There are men amongst 
us this moment on whom the mantle of 
Lord Eiward has fallen, but, please God, 
they will not die till the high task bus 
been accomplished of which this glorious 
young Geraldine did hia heroic shtre.

Among the engravings we have por
traits of Steele, Sterne, Congreve, Addison, 
Macklln and Quin, the actors, Goldsmith 
aud many others cither born lu Ireland 
or closely connected with the country in 
their lives and lab >rs. Among tho painted 
portraits wo must not pass over .1 jhn 
Cornelius O'Callaghan, whose entire life 
was uueeliiihly devoted to tho amassing 
of materials for his comprehensive history 
of the Irish Brigades in the service of 
France and other foreign countries.
O CUlaghan was one of those wbote work, 
taken up and sustain*d wl h enthusiasm, 
may be said to have been his whole life. 
He ate, drar.k and slept for the irith 
Brigades, and he has left a treasure of in 
formation tchlnd him for these historians 
or novelists of future Ireland who will, in 
time to come, go back to our troubled 
past for mateiials to build up a literature 
which as y el we <lo not possess. It is only 
a few ) ears since he pa-sed away fi 
among us, and still familiar to many is the 
imago of the tall, spare old man, with 
keen black eyes, and square, pale face, 
who would elt down to a friend’s dinner- 
table with a remark about “Lilly” which 
would lead the uninitiated to suppose tHat 
Count Lally de Tollendal had walked with 
him to the door, and only left him on the 
threwhokl.

After all these come the new addition 
to the gallery, a portion of the Caalloner 
Smith collection of nuzz tint engravings 
lately contributed to the gallery by the 
generosity of Sir Cecil Guinness, Govern
ment having refused to purchase a part 
share of this tine collection for our gallery, 
at the urgent request of the nation. A 
gentleman, Mr. Challoner Smith, has spent

seems to

THE CONVENT FIRE.
all fear. extremely
delicate, his note a iine aqueline, his 
mouth small and well-formed, indicative 
of a character at once sympathetic and 
firm; his eyes, of a wonderful soft brown, 
light up his face with a mild and holy 
radiance. Altogether it is a enur-teuemee 
which once seen can never he forgotten ; 
the blending ot sweetness and tiimneee, 
of dignity and companion, of courage 
and faith written on the beautiful old 
face would command the homage of the 
veriest stranger.

In the pulpit Monseigneur Lafleche 
speaks from the heart and to the heart, 
lie is in earnest, profoundly in earnest, 
for his love for hia flock is in proportion 
to his love for the God who redeemed 
them at so immeasurable a price—and 
he spares not exhortation nor reproof 
The sermon on Sunday was on death and 
the grave, the grave to which we are all 
tending—and was a very serious and 
Kolernn discourse. It. was followed by 
Benediction of tho Blessed Sacrament, 
after which the procession formed, and 
proceeded towards the Coteau. First 
cross-bearer and acohtcs, then the 
clergy, Monseigneur Lt.ll che in rochet 
and mantelette, the priests in soutans 
and surplices, and after them tho Chris- 
tian Brothers with their buys ; then men 
and women and girls, in all over four 
thousand people,

Along the sunlit streets, und<*r the 
grand old trees tor which the Tr.fluvian 
city has enjoyed a celebrity for over two 
hundred yeanq up the slope ot

New York Pl eas.
Not n sound camo through the open 

windows nave the soft soughing of a bref zu 
through the big willows and the gentle 
twitter ..f some restless bird. All through 
the great stone building silence reigned, 
for It was the hour when every soul in its 
shelter fi. ught communion with its Maker. 
Iu the chapel, In the school room, in the 
dormitories knelt noble, unselfish wi iu -n, 
youDg girls and little children. What 
thought of evil or dread, or danger could 
enter here ? Peaca aud submission marked 
every attitude.

Suddenly upon the air falls the tolling 
of the Angelus ; the children look up 
wondiringly, the girls fearfully, the Sis 
ters turn white They read la every 
stroke the dread word fire, nevertheless 
they remain calm, motionless as statues, 
sive for * gesture that frightens the lktly 
ones. M hen the last word of the piayer 
Las bevn eald a signal Is given, and with
out hurry or exciteroeut hand after baud 
of the consecrated women, with t'atir 
tender charges, doceud the stairs, it is 
none too toon, for already the great golden 
cross L wre? liicd in flames that star tie the 
surrounding country.

The S'ôtera otek n 'uge under the elm 
and willows of the grove. There has been 
no screaming, no hysterics or fainting fits 
no mad plunges lruot open windows or 
lofty roofs. In consequence, out of threw 
hundred souls In the big building, notone 
cornea te it» death or cveu lflceiv 
injery.

With the name w. ndeiful calm, uot of 
despair but of submission, that they lis
tened to the death km 11 of I heir home and 
church, the Sister* watch it. savage, tierce 
destruction. Not a gruau or a wail of 
at gutsh escapes those patient lips, 
we ever had a more striking excniplitictv 
lion of tho self control inculcated by re
ligious dtaciplue?

, . evening, she
ventured in to ii tpiire the cause of the 
sounds uf grief which had fallen on her 
oar, audio well did she stand the friend 
of the mother whose aaiua'ntance she 
thus made that the bailiffs were dismissed 
ai d the lovely giria for whoao sake such 
d lliciitk-H had been dared, wore intro
duced to the ( wile aud their future for
tunes tw Duchess of Argylo and Countess 
of Coventry, dressed out in the borrowed 
plumes lent them by another charming 
actress, the kind hearted Margaret VVuf 
fiugtOQ.

^ Bdhides tho handsome pair, Maria and 
E izibtith, we have here a lovely half- 
leugth figure, Miss Kitty Gunning, a far 
more winning creature, i should say, 
than her splendid slaters, yet of her the 
world hears nothing, seeing she did 
bee uio a duchess.

num

nut
As she married a 

country t-qulre and lived her life at home 
amongst tue hills aud pastures, it is more 
thau pro bible that she was much tho hap- 
pleat woman of the time At all events 
«ho d d not die of painting her fair face 
like poor Matin to whom the beauty that 
led her to such fvliy was a fatal gift. 
Near the sister» we have thMr bonofac- 
iresq trty fa-cioatirg i\-g Woffington, with 
rather bold, frank, large beauty, which 
seems to rill jct the character of the kindly 
actress.

A portion of a screen entirely devoted 
to 1 human Moore and his father and 
mother brings to our minds the p jet iu 
his most amiable aspect, and our 
thoughts go back to the eaily days of the 
author of the Huh melodies, wden the 
precocious b >y developed his genius under 
tho delighted eyes of the good old couple, 
who hero smile upon him with good, 
humored fondness aud pride. Something 
of this fami y group l will tell you next 
week.

EDITORIAL NOTES.
Then he put In Lafayet e’s 
“~3î “II ever the liberty 

of the Aiutrican people is destroyed it 
will be by the Human CY.holie C.lurch.” 
Lafayette never mode the tt tement. If 
you put in the adverb ‘ uot” at the close 
you have his statement. Again Dr. 
Townsend spoke of the interference of the 
Catholic Church iu the public schools and 
exemplified 6lt by the iecent removal uf 
a teacher as well as the text book 
from which he taught from one 
of the public school ol Boston, He f irgot 
to tell tfce audience that the committee of 
investigation which recommended the 
change of the text -bouk and the tes cher 
was twc-thiuls Protestant that on that 
committee was Dr. Duryea, we]7-kntwn 
at Chautauqua, that the cause of the 
removal was because the text book In bis- 
tory Swinton't—was a lie, and the 
uecher, a bigot, attempted to compel 
Catholic children attending the school to 
swallow the etatunent “that an Indulgence 
in the Catholic Church is a license to com
mit sin. ' Now we may Fay “ab uno discc 
omnes," judge of the character of Town
send’s lecture from these facts As a 
key to the bulk of truth contained in his 
lecture, let me quote his own words : 
“1 could not get a paper In Boston to re
port this lecture if I delivered it there, nor, 
if published, anewstaud to sell It.” Good ; 
what a happy compatim Dr. Townsend 
would make for the ulclean Dr. Fulton, 
both ejected by the good sense of Boston. 
Ah, Dr. Townsend, you forgot to tell the 
Chautauqua audience that where Metho
dist Unis are now pitched upon the 
banks of Like Chautauqua its soli 
first consecrated by the breviary aud croîs 
of the pioneer Jesuit, and at a time when 
the Puritan ancestors from whoie loins 
you are descended were carrying out the 
blue laws of New Eaglsnd. You forgot 
to tell the audience that the sacred oint
ment of the Catholic Church is a healing 
bilm to the corrupt flesh of the Puritan 
household of New Eogland, whose secret 
vices and crimes are steadily blotting out 
ft people upon whose Impure hearts has 
fallen the judgment of God !

TREAT-
The silver jubilee of Archbishop Coni 

gan will be celebrated on Wednesday, 10 .h 
September. The priests of the diocese 
Intend to sh j wJiim their respect and love, 
•and to present him with over $20,000.

Two colored students are studying for 
the priesthood In St. Peter’s College, 
Liverpool, England. They are preparing 
for the mission In the South, one being 
Ircrn Virginia, the other from Maryland.

The Rev. Father Tb. F. Laboureau, of 
Penetargulsbene, Ontario, has been In 
Philadelphia coiiecilDg funds for the 
tien of the memorial church to the French 
fathers who suffered martyrdom at the 
hands of Indians not far from Penetan* 
qulehene.

It is rumored that the Most Reverend 
Archfchhow Ryan of Pniladelphia will be 
promoted to the cardinal ate. There is, 
however, no authentic information on the 
subject. The elevation of the distin
guished prelate to that dignity would be 
highly gratifying to all Catholics in 
America.

The Young Men’s Christian Association 
of Ithaca, N. Y., advertise a game of 
baseball to be played at Cayuga Lake 
Park, to be followed by the baptizing in 
the lake of colored cmverts from the 
camp meeting. The Y. M. C. A. have 
ptculiar notioneof what kind of a show is 
best for “raising the wind.”

Mr. Balfour seems determined to still 
pursue the policy of brutality. His 
latest achievement is the arrest of John 
Redmond, M. P. for Wexford, his brother 
William Redmond, M. P. for Fermanagh, 
and Edward Walsh, editor of the Wexford 
People. They are charged with offences 
ULCer tho Crimes Act. Father Kennedy 
has been arrested for holding a meeting of 
s suppressed branch of the National 
League at Duhallow, County Cork.
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aud we were at the cemetery, where a 
dense throng was congregated waiting 
outaide the broad gates which were keyl 
locked until the arrival of the bishop. 
At a given word, tho great key turned, 
and in, over the smooth avenu, s of sand 
the faithful trooped. Indeed, I am 
afraid they did not confine tbemeelvt a to 
the avenues, but right and left over green 
sward and hillock the vast crowd spread, 
and every now and then one heard, “Let 
us come where we can see Monseigneur.” 
“Yes,” said my friend, “Come. It always 
grves me devotion lo look at our bishop.”

In the centre of the cemetery a Cal
vary has been erected. On three lofty 
crosses bang the three ligures of the 
tragedy on dethsemane, by which the 
gates of heaven were opened to the chil
dren of Adam. The figures are well and 
artistically carved in wood, and are real
istic without being exaggerated. Tne 
fair white body, the patient face of Him 
in whom Pilate could find no fault, are 
beautifully, tenderly portrayed ; the 
penitent thief is a tine Jewish type, his 
countenance expressive ol love and con 
trition. The impenitent thief is perhaps 
a little overdone ; he certainly offers a 
horrible spectacle.

Before the centre cross the Bishop 
stopped, and, surrounded by his clergy, 
began the ceremonies of benediction of 
the crosses of our Lord and ol the tirst 
penitent. The ceremony over, and the 
Stabat Mater sung, Ilia Lordship began the 
blessing of a Way of the Cross, which has 
just been erected at a cost of some 
thousands of dollars. The pedestals are 
finely wrought, in grey stone; the 
stations appear to be tn brouze, but of 
that I am not certain. Each has been 
donated separately. The first is the 
gift of Rev. Canon F. X Cloutier, the 
cure ol Three Rtvers, the next of Mr 
Lottinville. Another station was given by 
the Men’s League of the Sacred Heart, 
another by the members of the Third 
Order of St, Francis, and soon. As Mgr. 
Lafleche proceeded from 
ether, the meditations and prayers of 
the Way of the Cross were read by Canon 
Cloutier, and, as in the days ot Moses, 
“All tho people raid Amen.”

It was a most impretslve sight, » 
truly beautiful ceremony; one could 
net but be struck with the piety and for 
vor of the good Tnfluvtans, who so tuait 
ily joined In tho pray ers for those who 
had gone before, and who, under the turf 
of the coteau, lay ; in what the Bishop 
truly said, ii not an eternal sleep.

The cemetery is well laid out and pos
sesses some tine monuments. Many of 
the graves are planted with choice flowers, 
others owe their decoration to the gemr 
orlty uf Dime Nature, who has, with a 
prodigal hand, thrown over rich and 
poor, a carpet of clover, starred 
daisies and blue-bells, and yellow golden 
rod. Here and there one sees a grand 
old historic name, then again something 
humble and patbetio meets the eyes. A 
wooden tablet to "Tannie,” aged seven. 
“Pray for him” close under toe shadow 
of a mighty mausoleum, touches one’s 
heart, though “Tannis” probably needs 
not so much the prayers of the passer-by 
as the stricken mother who laid her 
darling to rest out on the cold hill side,

Spécial to the Catholic Kkcokd.
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The smoking ruins of the convert of 
the Sacred Heart continued to attract Peterborough, Aug. L’li'.h, 1888,

KEAST (IK THE A8HUM I’l'ION.
The solemnity uf this festival was cele

brated on Sunday, the lii.b, In the cathe
dral by solemn High Mass, Comm 
The Rev. Father McEvay e lli elated, aa- 
s’sted by Rev. Father Connolly S. J,, of 
Montreal, ns deacen and Rjv, Father 
Dube as subdeacou. A sortuou apprnpri. 
ate to the feast was delivered by Rev. 
Father Crinnon ot the diocese of Hamil
ton. Tne members of the Sacred Heart 
Society lately established in the parish, 
numbering about 801), received Holy 
Communion at the several masses. In 
the evening Father Crinnon officiated at 
vespers aud Father Connolly preached a 
most interesting and Instructive

“Leprosy as a Type of Sin and Error.” 
Ills Lordship afterwards gave Benedic
tion During the ensuing week Father 
McEvay wa* absent iu Toronto on retreat. 
Among other clerical visitors who called 
during the week may lie mentioned Rav. 
Fr. Swift of Troy, N. V.. Rev. Fr. Twuhey 
of Kingston, aud Rev. Father Crinnon of 
Hamilton.

sight seers yesterday, Hundreds of per- 
sors walked about the grounds, gezirg at 
the uaked walls and asking questions of 
the policemen. Particularly did tic 
crowd gather about the little sanctuary of 
St, Joseph, In the rear of the ruins, where 
a dozen Sistera were engaged In sorting 
the articles saved from the 11 nues. Very- 
little was saved. A few dozen blankets 
and pieces of furniture, some table linen, 
and here and there' an article of clothing 
constituted the salvage. A rough shed 
was erected in tho orchard for a store 
house, and was partly filled with furni
ture. One engine was busy yesterday 
playing upon tho smouldering ruins. 
Treasurer John D Crltntfltns
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was up
early In the morning Inspecting the walls. 
Tbev appear to be sound.

The Sisters are very comfortably 
housed In three of the six cottages. One 
of them had been occupied by Chaplain 
Callahan of the convent ; in another lived 
Mrs Isaac l\ck, a sister of Mother Super
ior Junes; the occupant of the third 
tags was a Mr. McFarland. Still others, 
with the Spanish and Mexican children 
who remained in town, took refuge In 
Manhattan College, and 
Kenwood Convent last night. I tthers of 
the Sisters will he distributed

sermonon

A Lay Jesuit. st Joseph's hospital.
The new hospital on the St. Leonard’s es

tate Is to be erected under the patronage of 
St. Joseph. Tenders have been already 
received for the excavation of the stone 
work of the foundation and work Is to be 
commmiced Immediately with a view of 
laying the corner-stone before the close of 
the season.

father oonway’s loss and
Sumo time iigo during a violent 

tho steeple of Norwood chuicl wa* blown 
down, fortunately without any further 
li j try to tho building. Rut it I* an ill 
wind that blows nobody good, as we learn 
from yesterday’s Norwood Reijister that 
Father Conway,Mu digging for water ha* 
struck not oil, but gold. The extent and 
value of the mine has yet to bo discovered.

Hut the Incal papers prognosticate that 
before long Father Conway will be ranked 
amongst the millionaires. Since the die 
civery it Is sai l that a certain confrere 
of histn a neighboring mission has been 
reading for hie consolation the Book of 
Lamentations.

His Lordship, accompanied hy Father 
McEvay, leaves here on Tuesday for 
visit to the Bishop of Kingston.

Chatauqua, Aug. 24
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Hooting a Probable King. among
Other convents of the ordtr, until at 
length only tin or a dozen will remain 
with Mother Superior Jones.

Despite reports of her itlnees published 
In some newspapers, Mother Superior 
Jones has remained well and active since 
the lire. Mother Duffy, the treasurer, 
was rejoicing yesterday In the safety of 
every important document in her charge, 
saved for her by Policeman John JCIer-

The London correspondent of the N. 
Y. Timer cables ; The fact is, kioga are 
losing popularity eveu In enlightened 
England, A scene little less than dis 
graceful took' nlace on the occasion of 
Prince Albert Victor's visit to Bristol on 
Wednesday.

He went down to unveil a statue of his 
royal grandmother, the Qrcen, but, not
withstanding this, hoots mingled very 
perceptibly with tho cheers of the popu- 
lace and tho working masses evinced a 
critical ra'hcr than patriotic Interest both 
tn the royal personage and the royal occa
sion.

A number of our readers have ex 
pressed a strong desire to see tho letters 
which appeared in our columns describ
ing “How a Schoolmaster became aCath. 
olic,” published in pamphlet form. We 
are convinced that they would do much 
good m this form, and we have no doubt 
that with a sufficient number of sub. 
sciiptions, the writer would be glad to 
meet the desires of those who have so 
expressed themselves. The letters 
certainly well worthy of being preserved 
for future reference.
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No arrangements have yot been made 

to open the school in September. The 
cottsges will probably he used for a tem
porary school. Father Oriffiu of Miu- 
hattan College, had a shrine erected in 
one of the cottsges In the morning, and 
tervices were held as usual. Mother 
Superior Jones has telegraphed to tho 
head of 'he order In Paris for instruc
tions. Until an answer is received It will 
not bo known whether the convent will 
be rebuilt. The Mother Superior told 
Father Orillia yesterday that elm favored 
rebuilding on the old site,

Phllaelelphla Times.
The burning of the Roman Catholic 

C.invent of the Sacred Heart at Manhati 
tauellle), which occurred just a week ago 
to-day, has already proved that eveu the 
misfortunes uf life may sometimes he pro
ductive of great and lasting good. While 
the Siateia of the order were yet gazing at 
their smouldering building and wondering 
where they might place the children 
entrusted to their care the Rabbi Ootthetl 
offered the Jewish hospital at Harlem as 
a retreat for the homeless little ones until

During all the csremonles men freely 
distributed handbills bearing th's rather 
strong inscription : "Will you cheer for 
some millions a year being taken out uf 
your pockets to support hereditary 
paupers ) Will you cheer for degradation 
to which you, your brothers and sisters, 
your wives and children, are reduced by 
the present arrangements of society ?

“Will you cheer for more work and less 
pay ? Will you cheer when children 
cr)ing for bread and money is being 
squandered as you see It 7 Will you cheer 
for the fearful ordeal and sufferings of the 
last two winters while a wore# is approach ■ 
ing ? Cheer those things and you lick the 
feet that kick you.”

are

One of the most virulent of the 
trend demagogues who spoke at the 
anti Catholic meeting in Faneuil Hall, 
has made the discovery that Catholic 
influence is increasing in the State of 
Massachusetts because Catholic parents 
rear their children instead of suppres- 
sing them, after the example of the 
Puritans. He accordingly appealed 
strongly in his church recently to the 
Protestant women of the State for God’s 
sake to have more children, so as to 
keep the Catholic element from growing

rev
it

A great event next winter In the rellg. 
ions world will be the publication of Pare 
IHdon’s “Life of Christ,” on which he has 
been engaged for many years, and which 
has been long eagerly expected hy 
who believe thatthe renowned Dominican 
preacher will entirely refute M. liman’s 
work.

In 188(1 Salt Like City was visited for 
the first time by a Ctthollc priest, but 
none permanently reside 1 there till the 
following year. Now the place has a 
bishop and six resident priests,

are with

It is a probable belief that Mary not 
only surpassée every saint in the perfec
tion of the Beatific Vision, but surpasses 
them all taken together.—Snare.Line
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