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[ went to the Throne with a quivering
soul,
The old year was done
Dear Father, hast Thou anew leaf for me,
I have spoiled this one.
He took the old leaf, stuined and blotted
And gave me a new one. all unspotted
And into my sad hemt smiled,
* Do better now my child,
John Larmer,

s
The Best of It,
Giveever man hisshare
Of sorrow or of glee
And he will wonder where
Theother part can be,
If pain be half his lot
He tries to make n jes. of i,
It serves Lo warn him not,
He wante to know the rest of it.

Give woman haif a hind
Of how the seandal goes
And she will never stint
Whentelling what she knows.
One tells the story straight,
Another what she gucessed of,
The others watch and wait
They want to know the rest of ft,

And so the story goes
Through all the alphabet
No evil, or science throws
A light upon it yet!
The problem's in our hand
We ought to make the best of it,
But still, you understand,
We want 1o know the rest of if.

Johu Larmer,

-

REV. MR. MADILI. IN TROUBLE.

Rev. Mr. Madill bhas incurred the
displeasure of his brethren. They
have not only reproved him for con-
duct unbecoming a minister, but even
withdrawn him from discharge of his
duties. How times have changed !
He was once a burning light—a vali
aut crusader against Cathollcs, an ex
ponent of ‘‘free thought.” His
thoughts could ba very free with his
Catholic brethren and his language
have the glow of liberty unbridled and
unmeasured. But he had to handle
tenderly the people under his charge,
One fatal day he resorted to his favor-
ite tactics—he imagined he was deal-
ing with his enemies—and behold his
superiors swooped down wpon him like
an eagle upon its prey, and Rev. Mr.
Madill's career was ended.
= His friends, the A. . A., will give
him a decent funeral—that is if they
have not gone off the
Spaniards.

to sloughter

AN INSTANCE OF BIGOTRY

The Protestant denominations, we
are told, have requested the President
of the United Stat2s to expel the re-
ligions orders from the I

% Is-

hilippine

lands. The request comes strangely
from the gentlemen who in the inter-

est of liberty have clamored for the
present war.

What does it mean ? It means that
these

bigots.

ministers are dyed-in-the-wool
If the rel

guilty of the crim

rious orders were
id at the d

we she

or ot

he slow

Spanish officialism
to pen a word of condemnation, but we

are informed reputablea witnesses
that the

elevate the natives of the Philippines.

by

friars have done much to

They were teaching them to
their neighbors and
long before the ministers came to the
United States. We do not claim that
all the monks are paragons of every

respect
to worship God

virtue. If, however, we find some
not up to the standard, shall we

condemn them all and demand their
explusion ¥ Would it be reasonable to
say that every preacher is an infidel
because some of them have cut adrift
from Christianity ? But what would
they do if the President granted the
request and gave them the Philippines
as their [exclusive camping-ground?
Would they wean the natives from the
pernicious errors of Rome ?

Their past history of
effort may enable us to give an aun
swer. They have since the seven.
teenth century been sending out mis-
have sue
ceaded in enlisting a nation under
their standard, They have had bibles
by the shipload and dollars by the

missionary

sionaries, and they never

thousard—and they have failed. More
than this, their senseless scaitering of
the Bible amongst the illiterate has

brought contempt and ridicule upon it
and robbed it of its dignity and sacred
their writers attest
this, as may be seen by a perusal of
Marshall's exhaustive work on ‘‘ Chris-
tian Missions.”

If the our
brethren would confine themselves

ness, Kven own

geparated
to

leaders of

the preaching of truth there would be |

goon ‘‘one fold and one shepherd

At all events the foulne
would not befoul lips set aside
thing

Bu kley say

“One | n
of the ('ath ia the ) §
the inherit oaches heaped on her
Divine Found our Divine Lord

was assailed by His enemies with the most
contradictory charges so is His Church,
words are literally fulfilled : ' You shall be
hated by all men for myname’s sake, The
disciple is not above his master,” "’

A TALK WITH THE CHILDREN.

Had you lived in Cambridgs fifteen
or twenty years ago it is quite likely
that you would have claimed asa per-
sonal friend the sunny-tempered,
tender hearted, gray-haired man who
loved you all, and wrote a great many
beautiful things for you to read and
enjoy, and who was a general favorite
among young folks and often enter
tained them at his home. One day a
friend coming to him, told him that a
little girl had come to see where he
lived, and hoped to catch a glimpse ef
ni:a through the window. The door
of his heart as well as of his home at
once opened wide, and the little girl
was right royally received. Thus in
deed and in word this genial man was
constantly saying of children :

‘“Ya are better than all the ballads
That ever were sung or said
For ye are living puems,
Aud all the rest are dead.

Surely you all recogniza this man as
the poet [.ongfellow ! Thousands who
were never favored to know him per-
sonally have joined with the ‘' blue
eyed banditti " of his home

“ (irave Alice and laughing Allegra
And Edith with golden hair,”

who were quite ready to be

** Put down into the dungeon
In the round tower of his heart.”

Chi'dren of all ages were dear to
him. The lines in ‘* Weariness " in-
dicate with what) tender feeling he
looked upon

** Little souls as pure and white
And crystalline as rays of light
Direct from Heaven, their source divine.

*“ The Castle Builders " shows that he
well knew how to |tell stories to eager
listeners at his knee. As the girl—
“A smile of Gci thou art”
older he penned for her the poem
¢ Maidenhood ” that blends sympathy
with her half-timid longing while

grew

‘ Standing with reluctant feet,
Where the brook and river meet,

and whispers gracious words of coun
sel—
1ith

‘¢ Baar through sorrow, wrong and
In thy hand the dew of youth,
On thy lips the smile of truth,

For the boy he recalls his own baby
hood, and pictures its haunts, reading
meantime a chapter in our country’s

i

as he refers to Lae ** sea fight
His own youth is not sc

iy

away

“T
|

yst ' but that he still knows
d glooms

nlboy's

that dart

rain

@ in the heart

, aud in part

he silen
y prophecies
and vain

1plicity of his poems and the

common subjects with which they so
sympathetically deal render his works
delightful reading from early child

hood. He tells again in pleasing
rhyme many a story that has come
down to us from the olden time—

legends that are not unlike the stories
you often think out for yourselves.
If you have younger brothers or sis
ters they will enjoy with you that story
of Its rhythm has a
magical charm. The red man’s inter-
pretation of the wonders of mnature

““ Hiawatha."

and the strange stories of
adventure are enchanting. You

will feel at home with * Hiawatha "
where you read of his familiarity with
the robin, the rabbit and the squirrel.
You will find that he

* Learrad of every bird its language,
Learned their names with all its secrets,
How they built their nests in summer
W hare they hid themselves in winter.”

How easily in imagination will you
join ** Hiawatha " in his hunting of the

atnrgaonNahma. Wesuppose every boy

holds contests with imaginary giants

brance of these scenes will make your
hearts all the more tender. When a
gtormy day shuts your windows, and
you are wanting some means of enter

tainment, turn to the account of the

“Skipper and h
guffered so sad a fate
f N read the

the veef of Norman's Woe ; or
threefold story conne ted with the
building of the shi] ““The Bell of
" gt a
O 1ur 1 un!
¢ Birds of Killingworth

His |

ttla Daughter” who |
off Cape Ann, on |

I'he street musicians of 1he heavenly city
Whose habitations in the tree-tops even

Are halfway houses on the road to
Heaveun,

Are you interested in history, read
| “*Paul Revere's Ride,” * The Courtship
of Miles Standish” and the tale of
“ Evangeline.” Oflten at twilight you
I will be remiuded of the lines

* Silently one by one in the infinite meadows
of heaven
Blossomed the lovely stars, the forget me-
nots of the Angels.”

In ‘“ The Skeleton in Armor” you
will read the tradition of the Norzeman
who in Longfellow's time were sup-
posed to have built in Newport

“The lofty tower
W hich to this very hour
Stand looking seaward.”

““The Rainy Day" will teach you
contentment, and ‘* Ixcelsior " drives
cowardice from our hearts, and makes
us obedient to the cry that comes ring-
ing to our ears—Higher. ‘‘The Lad-
der of St, Augustine " reminds us that

“The heights by great men reached and
kept
Were not attained by sudden tlight,
But they, while their companions slept,
Were toiling upward in the night.”

““ The Duilders " likens life to the
work of an architect and the helpers—

‘ For the structure that we raise,
Time is with materials filled :
Our todays and yesterdays
Are the blocks with which we build,”

Of Longfellow's personal friends we
can learn much through his verses.
“ A Gleam of Sunshine” and ‘‘ Foot-
steps of Angels " are tender references
o

“The Being DJeauteous I
Who unto my youth was given, ;
More than all things else to love me,”’

The books Longfellow read often
called forth lines such as ‘‘ Travels by
the Fireside,” Chaucer, Milton, ete,
Notunfrequently as he read, his desireto
share with others what he enjoyed led
him to translate from the Latin, Italian
Spanish and German. Thus he gives
an excellent description of winter and
spring from Charles d'Orleans. The
song ‘* Beware” and the ‘* Bookmark of
St. Teresa,” with its inspiring words
“Moriture salutamus” seems to forecast
a gloomy strain, but rather it is full of
cheer for the young students at Bow-
doin, and of encouragement for his
classmates of fifty years before, whom
he assures that

Awa i3 ol

Tuan youth

1o les
h in another dress.’

rtunity

alt, thouy

Come to know him intimately and he
will sing all bitterness out of

He

nobler, more eontent and courageous.

your

heart, will make you better,

His ‘* Excelsior’ will resound ever in

vour ears, but better than all he will

teach vou to view men and things by

the light of a kindly heart
John Larmer.
THE ARART OF YESUS PLEADING.
Sacred He Review

The month of June is the month of
the Sacred Heart. On Friday of last
week, the Church celebrated with joy
ful devotion the great annual feest of
the Sacred Heart. Now, on this third
Sunday after Pentecost, in the touch
ing parables of the lost sheep and the
lost piece of silver, the gospel for the
day displays to us the intense and in
veterate craving of the Redeemer's
Heart for the souls of sinful men. The
artist’s brush has drawn for us the
picture of the woman sweeping dili-
gently her floor by the light of ber
littie lamp, to find the small lost coin ;
and the poet has told us that *‘ The
lost piece of money He will seek for
and find.” We have pictures, also,
of the Good Shepherd, going forth into
storm and darkness, by rough ways
and through thorny thickets, stooping
pityingly, and all-forgetful of self, to
lift with bleeding hands the straying
sheep to safety on His bosom, and bear
it to the fold. These are only faint
forth shadowings of the hunger and
thirst of the Heart of Jesus after the
souls of men, ever felt and ever
pressed in the League of the Sacred
| Hoart by the motto which is the watch
word of its members : ** Thy kingdom

ex

armed with weapons almost as power- | cOme
. There 14 @ ' atudving the
1 ) 18 hare 13 a method of studying th

al as ‘‘Hiawatha's” magic mitiens. | ! h 4

|t‘ll . i o 2l f our Blessed Lord which ha
And your tears will flow as you read " | peculiar interest for devout and re
the sorrow that came to ‘' Hiawatha's ™| gestive minds ; the study, namely, of
happy .home. We hope the remem- His ‘“‘interior dispositions,” as they

are called, His motives, wishes, alms,
plans, and loves The prayerfu
student of these matters must quickly
discover that the glory of God, and
His most holy will, together
\s;\'.vmiun and sanctification of
were objects that Our Lord and Master
e

souls,

r Hi in His earth
Yot, during the fii thirty
of His mor life, what was H
0l ear \\ 12 ninto ¢ ffect 7
" . His ¢

we 1o 21 i [ Y
| tha ( i I e B |
otl bt lan th
shop, t 15 Wor i
ynagogu Wao | e to
9 ita |

l)‘o~:r‘l.\\"];.'x y to ou y
dear Redeemer as we would faln have

met Him, have spoken with Him, have
worked and prayed beside Him. Yet,
when all this {8 done to our best and
utmost, we find that there is something
we desire far more than to see and
speak with Him, We want to know
His thoughts, His Heart, His Sacred
Heart.

And > we approach that
gchool of knowledge in the Church,

governed by no less a teacher than the
Holy Ghost Himself, wherein the mys
tics are taught how to teach us these
deep and inner things that possess such
special charm
['he first Christian mystic was none
other than Mary, the Virgin Mother
of Christ
she only knew Ilim, she alone
Who nightly to His cradle crept ;
Aud, lying like the moonbeam prone
Worshipped her Maker while 1le slept.”
She held His beating Heart to her
heart ; He drew His human life from
hers ; the lovelight of His eyes fiist
dwelt on her ; His first low word—that
wondrous first word of the eternal
Word of God—was spoken in her en
raptured hearing, and thrilled her
with a sweetness beyond all
in heaven, The
Murillo has shown us the longing in
the Child’s eyes for His Heavenly
Father ; the brush of a Raphael has
shown His intense, world-wide, long
g visionJof the myriad souls of men.
f genius, illumined by faith and
prayer and love, saw this, Mary the
Mother saw deeper and saw more
She saw the prophet’s dreams ful-
filled. She knew, by angelic an-
nouncement, that the world's Redeem-
er had come ; yet she saw Him looked
upon by their neighbors as only a
Hebrew boy among other boys in lowly
Nazareth ; and she saw the omnipo
tent Creator working with plane and
chisel at a carpenter’s trade. Dut,
underneath all, she read His Heart.
It was a life of continual prayer and
self oblation, offered to G 1 for souls.
We do not doubt these things in re-
gard to the Blessed Virgin Mary,
Mother of God. Dutlet us follow the
Church's history as the centuries pass
away. Itisnot three hundred years
since, to one who bore the name of
Mary, our Divine Lord appeared, and

songs

gaid to her these memorable words :
‘‘Behold this Heart that has
> much loved men. She heard

Him also cay that He wanted ** love for
love.” And now, this very month, the
League, founded since then to honor
that pleading Heart of Christ, places
before us assthe special intentioa of our
prayers for June: ‘‘Davotien to the
Blessed Sacrament
Thus it says to our
that the same Lord is

listening souls

really therein

of that blessed Heart., Only in the
darkness, when all earthly lights ar
vanished from us, can
hat thorn-encircled,

and fiery Heart of love

we h pe t 0

eross crowned,

Ever peac

fully athirst now .Jor souls It beats
there, pleading sweetly with us:

‘ Satiate My Heart ! Satiate—satiate
My Heart, that bled and broke for
you!”

What reply shall we make to It but
that strong cry of the League, unceas
ingly repeated now the wide world
over : ‘“ Thy kingdom come, swoet
Jesus ! Thy kingdom come !’

Let us indsed cease thinking what
we want, and think what He wants
He wants neither wealth nor fame nor
worldly success. He wants our love, our
loving, faithful, holy hearts : and He
wants to have the lost and wandering
sheep brought back to His blessed fold
How is it that we can set our minds on

with the

esser things, that must pass away like
smoke, yet we dare to weigh them in
the balance with immortal souls and the
hirat Taania (hrigt ?

Alas ! | know

| not. We could help Him—we, poor,
‘ abjoct being hty God
‘ o win soulst |

\1". possible the
| us that we would not ?
| that we went on choosi gt
1;4&\5«! ourselves, when, of our
|

|

|

fishly to

oreat
great

Exemplar and Oar Saviour, an apostie

| inspired by the Holy Ghost, us :
““ Christ pleased not Hirmself,
[ TSCHING-TA-JEN.

Some of our separated brethren
| who have been brought up on mission
ary stories about } 1014 {( [
4]| v Y ) 1 nd v).
de nd 1 China, w 1rpr 1

0 learn that tt YW 1
( y Fi v Ca nd
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DR. EGAN'S RECOLLECTIONS OF | McMaster w«;lilVMApl

JAMES A. McMASTER.

An Answer to the Question:
James A MeMaster
Monarehist?

‘Was

an  American

'lAhA‘l"' seems to
vival of interest in
A
the pub

ba a tortunate re
the life of the late
MeMaster, due no doubt to
lication of
characteristic and tenderest
the Carmelites at
the efforts of our
| foster a regard
and American
bg batter appreci
battle,
he waged,—** has cleared away, ' it is
just that real figure of the man
should be made to appear as it was,

James

some of his most

atters, by
Niagara Falls ; and
historical i

for all thing

McMaster deserves to

smoke of the many battle

the

great, loyal, rugged and fulgent, at
the SAMA time kind and
| gentle, There was no doubt

|that he was a good hater, and that he
believed all his hatreds to be righteous
| hatreds : he was, too, an ardent lover
{and the firmest of friends :
|who hate can love, was one of
axioms ; and, if he mixed sometimes
| the person with the principle he hated,
| he was ready enough to distinguish if
he discovered that he was wrong. He
| was a Scotech Highlander still, in spite
|of a geperation or two between him
{and the Gael, and the highest spiritual
ity never, until deatl. began to cast its
shadow, quite eradicated the old fight
ing desire to strike the head of an
opposing clansman whenever he saw
it. To the world he offered the aspoct
of a warrior, for he hated the world
To the little circle of which he was the
centre, he was the gentlest and most
considerate of men., A glance only
at the letters, recently printed in The
Carmelite Review, will show this.
McMaster's heart was always vulner-
able ; his plety intense and mystical
Towards the end of his life, his
favorite book was Grignon de Mon-
fort's. As he advanced in years,—he
died at the age of sixty-eight,—he be-
came more and more sympathetic and
tolerant. His principles were as fixed,
but he could find excuses for those
who differed from him ;—this he found

only those

it hard to do in the earlier days. He
was the ‘‘slave,”"—as he often ex
pressad it, with all the fervor of St
Teresa,—of the DBlessed Virgin; he
believed in Catholic education to the

death. Politically, he never gave up
the doctrine of state rights, but as the
| memory of the wrong

‘ 3 he had en
{dured faded, he began to find some
amuating traits in the character ot

s
Secretary Stanton, and even (ieneral
who had burned

!" treasonable ' numbers of The Free

| Rosaecrans, cortain

the tabernacle, Who lay on Mary's|man’s Journal, wag entirely forgiven
oreast, and toiled at Joseph’s s and | He believed in The Freeman’s Journal
went after the wanaering shee into |23 firmly as his contemporary, Charles
the wilderness, and hung dying for vs| Dana, believed in The Sun ; and
uapon the shameful tiee, crying: * [|he never permitted a line to appear,
thirst.” It says that sam rd ial\nn'un by himeelf, in which did
there, Who spoke to ed Margaret |not believe His most extreme state
Mary in the Visitation convent, be- | m ere hones ents ; and he
seeching us to give Him love for lov | was most will them, if he
Oat of the taber: no ‘ ng,—but it was
peak to us also in him in the wrong
us that the ir ns « his v wag a terribl
Lord's Heart are ] vne I te it left him utter
that He loves and longs f{or the Iy lonely, but deepiy resigned. The
and the souls of men leader on this occasion, and that writ
When we kneel ti next befors|ten on the disapproval of The Free
Him, let us for a while forget our l‘i"’“"-‘ Journal by the late Bishop of
selves and our own special needs ; lec Alton, Mgr, Baltes, are worth reading
us lose ourselves in the infirite abysses | they show two noble aspects of the man

It has been observed that MceMe
personal It

never

|

ipaper was pr

tended to be anything else, and when
he laid his heart bare in that pathetic
editorial on the death of

best of all earthly

not to the world,

her he loved

things, he spoke,
but to his little en
readers,—each of whom

To be a subscriber to
The Freeman's Journal was to
friend of McMaster ; and his readers,
learned or unlearned, were hiis,—liter
ally s,

At one time he was a devout admirer
of Don Carlos, and of the late Comte do

closed city of

was his friend

ha a

Chambord ; naturally, his admiration
of Don Carlos was communicated, in
[talics and capital letters, to the read

ors of The Freeman. He used to show
with pride a letter written by a devout

miner in California, who had enclosed

six dollars in gold. And the lctier
ran :

v Hurrah for Dan Colling,—1 don'’t
know who he is,—but as McMaster
with I he’s all right, and hers is
\'m money "

y Kossuth have, no

Woeedi

| doubt, ¢ ioned revival of th
¢ | rumor W v fiery img

"v‘r! the quo among Prot

E.,‘ certain utterances of his
‘whv h seemed to voice Catholic

‘w'll’.l‘..u'l.l in regard to monarchy
'l'uii”:.‘LH\', McMast never intended
to 1"‘|‘14';1*1I[ Catholic sentiment
did his
but he did not assume to

hest
announce 1t

as if he had the right to commit hi
bre ren to it 1t was his fixed oplu
lion at one time that, in the Count of
{Cn rd, lay the salvation of | ¢
1 v, with Don Carl he
( 111 a\ 1i
1 8 a8 rep na
1 o
st he |
or his fa
I A
h
A I nse it i
used Jju in the ted 1

wted “* Nuw that the |

his |

robably have disap
He was heart and soul
centralization ; and he would

proved of it,
against

doubtless have looked wupon the
annexation  of Spanish eolonies
as a grave danger in principle and as
the furtherance of corrn 1 in prac-
tice ;—in fact, considering the mixed
races involved —as a ( of mis

pronouncements
true

of the Church, is not

| cegenation.  An imperial policy would
| doubtless have struck him as a subject
\ for fierce denunciation. No man knew
| better how to distinguish between his
|;-wr«~:!|t‘ utterance and those dicta
| which he repeated as the echo of the

Church, and he had n that an
.““- ly should confuse t [hat he
| believed his mission t ho directing
| of public opinion is tru that he u-ed
l.»\w.\ effort to fulfill that mission i
'mm true, but that he ever intende

| that his st personal predilectic

| often prejudices exaggerated from
’prnuvmnw should be taken for the

Politically, McMaster detested L.a
cordaire ; but he admired him as a man
of platy and geniu ethleally, he
hated Lord Byron, but i was never

quoting ‘' Child Harold,

|
‘ tired of
\
!

with many apologies for having, when
young and a heretic, I 1 it by
| heart. He believed that ishington
( and Jeffarson were autocra and that
{ the germs of aristocracy lay beneath
| all the formulae of the founders of thi

country ; but because Washing 0}

posed the American admirers of Camille
Desmoulins, it does not follow that he
was in sympathy with a possible mon

archy on American soil.  MeMaster be
lieved in what he held to be legitimate
wonarchy inAustria, i'rance and Spain,
For his own country, he was one of the

on

most stringent opposers of centraliza-
tion that can be imagined
. - -
THE POPE AND THE ITALIAN
RIOTS.

There is a disposition on the part of
some friends of the reigning family in
Italy to lay the blame for the recent
riots in Milan and elsewhere at the
door of the Vatican. The lL.ondon
Times has a characteristically coward
ly article on the subject in which it in
timates that the ope, notwithstanding
his public utterances, was in
gree secretly in sympathy
rioters Aud all this in the face of the
fact that His H has taken pains
to express not ouly n rrot
for but his positive disa

some de
with the

nnes
tormally

§ reg

proval of the

tWO pretenders | ¢

to control that sentiment, |

disturbances Writing to the Car
dinal-Archbishop of M 1 th Holy
Father said *Wao should have desired
that it had been possibla for your
eminencs to be {n your ved Milan
as a counsellor ol L mipister
of onsolation in cal hour
But the fa tha A has been
drawn ftrom your absel pour a
torrent of insults on head of the
annointed of we Lord, and drag
through ot ju a 1m the
red ( who i by &
special bot i (
i8 ( 1 | A1} 1
indigna 1
who ¥ { 1 A
tior
It is quit haracteris he pres
ent dynasty to lay the blame for the
ovil results ot their o y and
erime upon the h I't rve
two purpo [t af 1 ation
for new crueltie h acts of
sion levelled the minis
ters of religion Harold rederie,
cabling on last Saturday, said

‘Private advices from Italy confirm
the published information that Rudini’s

new ('}‘]H'\l" e Y”"I'l' L E evere
measures against the Pope and the
Cathoilc Church If it carries them
out its poli will be ¢ 1 In

dead, the pereecution of the ( hurch on
such impertect and biated evidence as

the Government now has at its disposal
could have but one result it would
rouse moderate men to ang and de
stroy not only the makeshifi cabinet
now in power, but endanger the sta
bility of the throne itse ['here is,
indeed, no sober proof ti the Pope
rimself or his advisers, o y dy
men who he immedi: contre
! in t o fore the rev
| m dive w ind
| h ndon Time eV
( m cowardl| t th
I i ¢
| )
| the bottom : wi
bi ( i 1 \
| kn
[ta ( t i
| a nu 1 [§
knows, ag ¢ inte persot
| in Kurope kit ! o of the
| uprisings was disel of t
| 'H“l;‘ O bhecaust
| bitant taxe It knows that the min
| istry is ¢ t i th
;"0,! urv1 nit (L ‘l‘r”
and that ti rruption t h pl
has bee mpiy novmo L
lesiron h y
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