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Dreams,
BY JOHN PURCHAS,

1.
As childhood wanes our dreams become less

air,
Heaven has gone farther off—=the child is

ead ;
When manhood dawns vpon us it doth seare
God’s Mother fromn hier wateh beside our

6d |
For I belleve that o’er an Infant's kleep
Qur Lady doth a gentle vigil keep.

11,
Thus a child’s s'umber is a holy thing ;

[t deems 1tk motner’'s kiss upon its brow
Is the soft glanclug of au angel's wing.

Ah ! | have no such graceful favcles now ;
Therefore | hold hearing of oue who can
Dream like a littie chila, Heaven loves that

man.
—Ave Maria,

INTERESTING MISCELLANY.

QGentility i3 neither in birth, wealth,
manner, por fashion, It is in the mind,
A high eense of honor ; a determination
never to take & mean advantage of
another ; an adherence to truth ; deli.
cacy ; politeness towards those with
whom we have dealings ; these are its
essential characteristics,— B air,

AN INFALLIBLE BPECIFIC.

“The actnal cricls of the disease Is
poet,” sald the physician 1o a whisper to
the arxlous watchess as he loft the pati-
ent's bedside, “but it 1s my du'y to tell
vou that unless he can have about ten
hours of natora), wholescme sleep his
system wlll not recover from the strsin it
bas undergone. In his exbausted condit.
fon I dare pot admiuister any drug as an
opiate. le—is there a copy of the Lon.
don Times in the house "

“There 1s.”

“Then read to him a short selection
from the editorlal page!” exclalmed the
doctor, joyfully, as he took his hat and

loves and left the spartment with a light
gwt and springing etep.

Long ago before the diccovery of
printing, the holy Bassarion owaed a
tiny manuscript copy of the Uospels,
Seeing an uncovered dead body one day,
he threw over it his cloek ; and shortly
sfterwards meetiog & poor man with in.
sufficient raiment, he bestowed upon
him the tunic which ke wore.

“What teaches you to be so unsel-
fish 1"’ was acked of him,

“This little book,” he answered,

Finally he sold the little volume itself,
“] can take no comfort in poasessing it,”
he snid to those who would learn his
reasons, “It keeps saying, 'Sz1l all thon
haet and give to the poor’ The book
was 2all I had, and I obeyed.”

THE PESAIMIST.

What Is a pessimist, my son ? Well, if
the Spring opened unusually early, and
there was an increase «f twenty five per
cent. In the acreage of cereals sown, and
the weather was 8o near perfection al
summer that nobody cared to go to Call.
fornla, and harvest showed a yield that
fairly lifte:d the roof off the barn and
made the s!des of the elevator bulge, and
prices have gone down ten aud wages fif
teen per cent, the natioval debt paid,
taxes reduced, a free soap trust ovgan‘zod
by the anarchists, Saturday made a legal
holiday, and ten hours’ pay for eight
hours’ work established by Conetitutional
amendment, all the almshouses closed
for lack of patronage aud the prisons 814
to the botel trust—if in the mldst of all
this dawning willennlum you come across
a men, sitiing on a fire plug on a windy
coruer, pouring dust on his head eand
weeping because all thls prosperiiy is apt
to develop luxurious snd wasteful hahtts
among the maesee—he’s a pessimist,
“Aud what i3 your duty as a Chilstlan
man, to such a sorrowful brother 77 Kill
bhlm, my sov ; kil him, Don’t use vio-
lence ; just tie him to & man who {s baviug
a good time, and he won’t last two houis,
—Burdette,

THE GREAT SUNSET.

We print below the famous editorial
which gained for the Hon 8. 8 Cox his
sobriquet of “Sunset.” It was written
while Mr. Cox was «ditor of 8 country
paper in Ozio: “What astormful suaset
waa that of Isst nlght ! How glorious the
storra and bow #plendid the sewting of the
eun! We do not remember ever to have
seen the llke on cur round globe. The
scene opened In the west with a whole
horizon full of golden, interpencteating
lustre, which colored the [oliage and
brightened every object into ita owa rich
dyes. 'The colors grew deeper and richer,
until the lustre was transfused iuto a
storm cloud full of finest lightulng, which
leaped In fineat zigzigs all arcund and
over the city. The wizd arose with fury ;
the slender shrubs and giant trees made
obeleance to Its majesty. Some even
snapped before its force. The stiawberry
beds and grass plots “turned up their
whites” to see Ziphprus march by. As
the raln came, and the pools formed and
the gutters hurried away, thunders roared
grandly and the fire bells caught the ex-
citement and rung with hearty chorus,
The scuth and east recelved coplous
showers, and the west all at once bright-
ened up In a long, pollshed belt of szare
worthy of a Sicllian sky. Presently a
cloud appeared in the szure belt, in the
form of a castellated cliy, It became
more vivid, reveallug stravge forms of
peerless faces and alabaster temples, ard
glorles rare ard grand in this mundane
sphere. It reminds us of Wordsworth’s
splendid verse in his Excurslon :

The appearance instantly disclosed
Was of a mighty clty, boldly say
A wilderness of bullaings, sinking far
And self withdrawn into a wondrous

depth
Far sinking into splendor without end !

But the city vanished, only to give
place to another isle, where the most
beautiful forms of foliage appeared, im.
agining a paradise in the aistant and
purified air, The sun, wearied of the
elemental comwmotion, sank behind the
green plains of the west, The ‘“great
eye in the heavens,” however, went not
down without a dark brow bhaunging over
ita departiog light, The rich flush of
the unearthly light had passed and the
rain had ceased; when the solemn
church bells pealed, the laughter of
children rang out and joyous atter the
storm is heard the carol of birds; while
the forked and purple weapon of the
tky still darted illumination around the

Starling college, trying to rival its angles
and leap into its dark windows.”

CHARLES O'CONOR AND THE DI®BE-
LIEV ER.

There fsa good story told ebout the
late Charles O'Conor, the celebrated
lnwyer, which I bava never seen la priat,
and I think it will bear reteiling. says &
writez in the New York Graphle
O'Conor, although not much glven to the
prastice of religloa in his palmy days,
was, nevertheless, & firm believer ia
Roman Catholic doctriner, more especi-
ally fn that Coarch’s defisition of purga-
tory, While he was on a journey to the
West, several years hefore the sdvent of
the Pullman and Waguer cars on our
railroads, it was hls lot to occupy a seal
beside a fanatic itluerant prescher who
annoyed the paseugers with a contlnued
urade against the different Chrlatian
creeds except that of one denomination,
of which persussion he announced bimself
n shiuing light. He was particularly
hard egaiust tne “Paplsts,” as he called the
Roman Csthollcs, and ridiculed their doc.
trine of & purgatory for departed soulas.
Several gentlemen in the car who knew
0'Conor, and were thoroughly acqualuted
with the great lawyer's religious belief
and acrid temperament as well, were
astcnished at his continued silence in
the face of the minister’s barangue,
They had not long to weit, however,
('Conor had listened, without seeming to
care, to every word which had been
uttered against his Church until,
patience ceasing to be a virtue, bo turned
to the reverend gentleman and asked
quietly in the thin, equesky voica for
which he was g0 notea : “My dear sir,
am I to understand that you do noi
believe in purgatory 97 “No, sir,” re.
plied the minister, “I do not, sir. 1 do
not, sir. It ia absurd, sir and I say again to
you [ do not! “Then, sir,” gaid O’Covor,
raising his voice to a bigh key g0 that it
could be heard in the furthermost ends
of the car, “you may go to hell.” Thue
passengers heard no more tirade from
the reverend gontleman, who at once
changed his seat and shortly afterward
Jeft the train at a way station thisside of
Cincinnati,

OLD GABRIEL CLAIM8 TO HAVE
WEATHERED A CENTURY AND A
HALF.

In the Monterey covnty (Cal.) hospital
is an Incian known to the inhabitants for
miles around as *'Old Gabriel.” He may
well ba called “old,” for it is clalmed that
there is abundant proof that he was born
at lesot one hundred and fifty years ago.
What the day, month or year when he
was born was, no one knows, but the
place was somewhere in what is now
Tulare county of the state where he «till
lives. He removed when he was still a
child to Monterey., In 1770, Father
Junipero Serra went there, aud it is well
authenticated that at the time of his
arrlval Gabriel was a grandfather In-
disus never marry b:fore they ace fifteen
years old, If Gabriel married at that age,
he could not have been less than thlery-
two or thirty three years old ia ozder to
have grandchiidren at the time of Father
Junipero Serra’s arrival, Father Jaui
pero taught Gabriel with other I.dians
the art of enttting and laying stone in the
years of 1771 and 1772, aud Gabriel took
part In the comstruction of the chapel
on the elte of the present Carme-
lite  miaslon, below Monterey. lo
17581 he helped lsy the walls of the San
Atonla misslon, which still stands, He
was then lvirg with bis second wife, Hae
still speaks with pride of his ekill as a
stone maion. Another proof brought
forward of “Old Gabrlel’s” age is the testi.
mony of Father Sorventini and Bichap
Amat, who reached Monterey In 1845
He was then marricd to bis sixih wige,
and was by many years the secior of all
the old inhabitauts, He was then spoken
of as belng one hundred and ten years old.
A widely knowa old Iady of the name of
Castro, who died five years ego at the »ge
of ninety-five, in tes ifylog to Old Gab
riel's age, said that when a child she saw Old
Gabriel, aud at that time he had children
several years older than she was, Gabriel
remained at O!d Capitol uniil a few years
ago, when ho removed to Salines vailey,
where he has been tojourning ever slnce,
Down to within two ot three years he was
a famlilar figure on the streets of Salinas
City, bat now he s rarely seen, as bis
trips from the hospital to the towa are ba
coming less frequent, o has always
been fond of striking colors, end for years
wore a coat made of cloth representing all
the colors of the rainbow,

-

BETTER THAN A MONUMENT,

Some persons are anXious to have a cost
ly marble or granite monument at thelr
own grave or over the remains of their
loved and lost. And,outof pride, to make
a display of their wealth or to “‘get ahead”
of scme re'ative or nelghbor who has had
erected a lers expenelve memorial, they
lavish on theirs sometimes meny thousands
of dollars.

What gocd does thls parade of rlches do
the dead ? A simple stone would ma:k
the resting place of the departed and ask
the prayers of the passerby, equally well.

Botter than any rock that was ever
chiselled, is a priect educated for the holy
min'stry with the money that would other-
wise have been wasted In a grand monu-
ment, and who will stand at the altar of
God ralsing in His anointed hands the holy
Host as a Sacrifice for the living and the
dead, and as & peace-cffering for the ecul
that procured for him the grace of ordlaa-
tion.

Found a scholarship for poor students
baving a vocation for the priesthood with
the mouney that you are Inclined to invest
in stones, Light a human sanctuary lamp
before the tavervacle of the Lord, A
scholarship in a seminary will keep your
memory green long after your name
would be effaced from your tomb by the
crambling action of time.—Catholic Col-
umbian,

A strong Following.

Many diseases result from neglected
constipation, such as sick headache, bad
blood, foul humors, heartburn, dizziness
and general ill health. Irom oue to three
bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters is gnaran-
teed to cure constipation and all diseases
caused by irregularity of the bowels,

Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator
is pleasant to take: sure and effectual
in destroying worms, Many have tried it

A MOTHRR'S MONUMENT.

“All our beut des!gne are here,” seid Mr,

C, the proprietor of the marble works,

“This one, [ think, is about the finest in

the collection,”

The gentleman with mouralog on his

hnt, who stood by his slde in the small

office, glanced at the deeign cn the open

page of the book which was spread out on

the derk before him.

“L don’t like snything so elaborate as

this,”” ke said, “The design on the bottom

of the page pleases me better,”

“1t ia tho ssme prica, although 1t is not

nearly as showy,” the marble.cutter

replied,

*I do not object to the price,” the gentle

mau rejolned, “It 1s a question of fiinesa.

1 like to have such memorial correspond

with the life and characteristlc of the pe. -

son for whom it is erected, My mother
was a small, delicate woman, very qulet in

her tasto, ignoiog auythiug that partook
of dieplay. These large, heavy designs
would not ba at all suitable, Yet I wish
to have something handsome, as I intend
to put a largs sum lato ths stone, It is
the last thing we can do for our dear oues

The marble cutter turned over the pages
of the book bat nothivg seemed to meet
the castomer’s eye that exactlv saited him,
After a few moments of delberation he
closed the book,

“l cannot decide to.day,” he sald. “I
muet think over the master a little before I
glve my order.”

Hs passed Into the yard, the marbla.
catter followir g him, and calling bis attea-
tion to the different varietles of materlal
which were piled on both eides of the
wa'k.

“Yes, I want & materisl that will be last-
fog,” he said, “It muet not be of a kind
that will grow black with sge or get
weather stalned.”

The North west wind blew a gust jast
then tbat meade the man wiith the mourn-
irg on his hat shudder as ke buttoned his
overcoat up to his throat.

“There is no place on earth more ch'lling
then a marble yard,” he thought, as he
hastened into the street,

He turned the corner and was lost in
the crowd of the busy city, He walked
alopg in deep thought. 1t was very
much harder than he supposed it would
be to make a proper selection of a mon

ument to his mother, Should it be the
elaborate one, after all? It would show
his love for his mother. Just then a
women jostled againet him, and, as he
turned to look into her face, she fell at
his feet, He stopped and lifted her up,
She was a very old woman, He saw the
locks of silver bair fall down over a tace
full ot deep furrows; care, poveriy and
hard work wer. all stamped upon it

Before he had time to think what he
sbouid do a crowd had gathered, an am.
bulence came rattling up .to the side
walk and strong arms nad lifted the
woman in, “For the Charity Hospital,”
they said, And, beforo he was aware cf
the action he bad taken, he was {ollow-
ing the ambulance ,

*What if it had been my mother!” he
thought,

Oan, on he followed, up to the ward,
and to the very cot woere the poor cld
womsn was placed,

“Do everything for the comfort and
restoration of this woman,” he said to
to the attendants, ‘L will pay all extra
charges,”

The woman opened her eyes as he
spoke these words, and looksed up into
hia face with an expression of gratitude
and reliet which he will carry with him
a8 long as he lives, Toen she put her
thin, wrinkled hand on hLis cori.sleeve
and whispered : ‘God bless you, my
son !"

It was pitifal, be thought as he
turned to go, that g0 many aged peraons
thould hsve such a hard way st the close
of the journey, He was 8o thankful that
his own mother’s end had been a peace-
ful one—so glad he bad b anle to
give her the comforte of his luxuriods
home, The earlier part of her journey
had been rough encugh, Giod know !

“It only I could have kept mother
longer !” he thought that nigat, ss ke
turued his restless head upon his pillow,
“l »m in & position now where | could
do so much for her.,” Aud he wondered
why she bad been taken, and the poor
old womsan who was lying in the Charity
Ioepital left behind to sutter,

The design for the monument was a
question that still troubled bim. He
wags certain that his mother would not
like any of the patterns he had seen,
She was elways eo sacrificing—gatting
ouly necessary things for herself, and
giving to the poor and suffering what he
wanted her to spend in luxuries, What
a monument to his mother wou!d be the
erection of a Home for the Aged! What
a thought! It came to him in the hours
when wo are told that ministering spirits
are about us, and when that eye that never
slumbers nor sleeps is watching over us.

The next morning Clarencs R, had
decided the question of the monument,
He would have at the head of the grave
only a simple white stone, and the real
monument should be the institution hia
giod angel had suggested to his mind—
a resting place of ireedom from the cares
and anxieties of life ; a place where those
who had made & long journey could eit
and watch the red and gold light of the
Western eky as it gathered to hsten for
the messenger to come and say, “the
Master oalleth thee,”

Jafore he went to his office the next
morning he called at the hospital, and
found that his friend of the day before
had passed away.

“She spoke only those words she said
to you,” the nurse told him,

And this poor old soul who passed out
of the world blessing him weas oniy one
ot the many thousands who followed, not
from the walls of a philanthropic institu.
tion, but from tne happy, comfort-
surrounded “Home” which Mr, R,
erected as his mother’s monument,

——— @

Tne Besr Pins,—Mr, William Vander-
voort, Sydney Crossing Ont , writes, ‘‘We
have been using Parmelee’s Pills and find
them by far the best Pills we ever used,”
For Delicate and Debilitated Constipation
these Pills act like a charm. Taken in
small doses, the effect is both a tonic and
& stimulant, mildly exciting the secretions
of the body, giving tone and vigor,

NarroNan Piuts are & mild purgative,
aoting on the Btomach, Liver and Bowels,

with best results,

removiag all obstructions,

PROTESTANT NEGLEOT OF THE
STUDY OF PHIL 'SOPHY,
“If Mr. Moody,” eays the Coaristian
Ualon,*had bzen to coilege for four years
and to the theologleal seminary for three
mors, It would have spotled blm for his
work,” Tola seems s taclt admimion
that the intelloctual tratuiog which comes
from the study of the claseics and eciances
unfits ove for the life and work of a 89~
cilled evangelist, and, furthermore, that
systematic thaology 18 of no assictance to
a roevival preacher.
If the Caristian Unlon meana that, hal
M: Mjscdy been an educated maa, he
would not have been a revivsl prescher,
we ngree, for It seems {ocredible that an
educitel man should hold the illogical
and unphilosovhical theology which is the
balief of Mr. Moody snd a!l eensational
preachers. laetead of beivg spolled for
his woik, bowever, we are persuaded that
the zeal and earnestnees Which have won
for Mr, Moody universal respect would
bave been diverted into other channele,
No purely emotional rellgion ever satis.
fi-s the trained mind, nor can true faith
exists when the remson onlf partially
conseuts, That religlon alone which,
while reason approves, satlsfies the emo-
tlonal nature and the hest aspirations of
the soul, can withatand the sssaults of doubt
aad false philosophy. The question very
naturally ar'ses, why is It that the stndy
of phllosophy 12 80 neglecied among
Protestanta {  For the same reason, we
beliave, that & colligs course would have
urfitted Mr, Moody for the llfe and the-
ology of & revivallss,
Pnilosophy would show the untenabla.
neas of the Protestant position, and it is
ditlicult to see how an intelleciual man
could coucclontionsly endorse its teschirg
after belng well traived in philosophy.
For icsiance: In the Apglican Church,
the Homlliea are considered trus and
good for instruction, but, sithough they
are true, the Artlcles of Faith and the
Creeds are still more true, but the King
James version of the Blble is truer than
elther Homilles, Actlcloas or Creeds,
making three degrees of truth? Another
common error of reasoning is to hold
thas a proposition may be true and at
the same time falae, It is not uacommon
to fiad one who althcugh he clalms to be an
orthodox Ohrlstian nevertheless admits
that the divinity of our Lord {s a matter
of specalatlon, Sometimes, he confesses,
he doubts it, To this man Uaitarlaviim
is truas, and 8o also ia the dectzine of the
Incarnation, This most abaurd position
{s held by the greater part of Protesiant
people. Ia the deep subtleties of phil
osophy the same errors of reasonicg occar,
It is qulie popular just now to praise the
noble 1ives of Catholic meartyrs ke Father
Damlen, But we have heaid one who
would become enthusiastic over the
devotion of @ Damien or the well known
piety of our religious orders ; at the same
time condemn the dogma of Infallibility es
{nplous. Well we know that the self.
eacrifica which {a the characteristic of
Catholic mlesionaries aud  religions
throughout the world is only insplred by
an ucflinching falth that God has anful.
litly revealea Himself to Ha Church.
Pisty, then, according to this reasouiog,
13 founded upon and {nspired by implety,
And so the whole body cf theology is a
mass of confusion, no lloe being drawan
between whet {s true and what s false,

The obj ction to the parochial echool fa
much the ssme kind of ressoning. “Sec.
tarian tesching of any kiud,” we are told,
“ja narrowing and cramps the intellect.”
It {s not clalmed, however, that ail denom.
inatlons of Christians are in the wrong,
one in particalar is sound in doctrine,
Now, a8 truth 18 opposed to error, 1t must
of neceseity follow that far frow crampiog
the mind, that Sectarian teaching, wiich
is true, 1s the surest eafegnard cgalust the
narrowness and prejudice of eir:r and
superstition. Wecan easily see that this
objection to the parochial achocl bas no
foundation, if we belleve that the Caiho.-
lis Church 1o a teacher of truth,

The whole Protestant theology ls
founded on fapcy and fostered by preja-
dice, and fs directly opposed to sound
philosophy. Philoscphy 18 neglected by
Protestant people because it has no place
In Protastant theology and would, if par
sued as a study, overthrow the sys em,—
Catholic Revlew.

AN INCIDENT,

Anincldent, says the Hartford Courant,
occurred on an afternoon tealn on the
Consoldated road the other day that cught
to have found Its way into print before
this. It has numerous lessons, Among
the pas:engers were three sweet and quiet
Slsters of Charity In thel: charecteristic
dress, A drunken man, very drunk and
annoying, entered the car and sat down
bealde one ¢f them. Ho talked persist-
eatly, drink from a big bottle that be
carried, and finally stuck hls disagreeable
face repeatedly into the long buunst of
the Sister in & most Insultlog way. She
was evidently much frightened, Tae
conductor had alieady been told of the
man’s conduct, but did nothing. The
other psssengers, in true paseenger fashion,
eat and looked on,  No man stirred.

Iinaily & woman, white as a sheet and
full of suppressed lndignation, got up
from her seat and went to the reecue,
She grabbed the fellow's bottle, wrested it
from bis hande, ard flang it cut of the
window, and she tovk ho!d of him and
after & lively and nunaslsted struggle got
himout ¢f theseat. “I'm no Romaun Cath-
olic,” she eald excitedly to the spectators,
“but I can’v sit still and sce a Sister of
Charity {nsalted.”

NS —
Neverely Attacked.

I was severely attacked with diarrhwea
and vomiting, the pain was inteoss and I
tbhought L could not live till morning. Six
doses of Dr. Fowler's Wild Strawberry
cured me and I have not had the least
sywptoms of it since,

Mnrs, Avnice Horkins,
Hamilton, Out,
Frem Bad To Worses

Scrofula leads to consumption. Krom
three to six bottles of Burdock Blood Bit.
ters witl cure scrofuls, salt theum, srysip
elas, boils, pimples, blotches, tetter,
shingles, scald head, sore eyes, and all
tkin affections, by cleanting the system
and removing all impure matter that
causes bad blood.

To INviaoRATE both the body and the
brain, use the reliable tonio, Milburn's

Aromatic Quinine Wine,

BABY SHOW,

The appetite for sensations, for some-

thing new and etartlilvg to arouss public

attention, {8 perhaps inherent ; but cer.

talnly in a clvilized community there are
Muits, which public decency ond u respect

for Chrlstlan eentlment must set, evea to

thiz moibld eraving, Iofancy in heathen

janda had o rights, no claims, Infauti

clde wae rearce'y deemed a erime, Chris

tlanlty, whish bows in adoration bafore
the Babe of Bathichem, elevated the little
bumau being, To her it was sacred, (n
ita brow the Catholle Chareh pours the
waters of baptism and bestows her bless-
ing to relfeve it from the penalty of
Adam’s sin, and edwit {t to the privilege
of the law of grace, Even the Jewich rite
of admitting the infant to the previleges
granted to Abraham was cruel and bloody.
Chriatian bsptism has ln {ts rite nothing of
this. The lztle child is aseociated with the
Child of Bethlebem, to join the army of
that clty’s ufant martyra. Here, as in all
her scte, the Church seeme to labor to ele-
vate failen map, to place bim in a higher
ard nobler poeitfon, Look now av the
world, It treats infaut hnmanity as a
mere brute, Showmen bave thelr baby
shows ; thelr mothers, dead to all matez-
pal lpstinct, bring thelr children like
plgs at an agricultural show to cowm-
pete with each other, win & tawdry
purse, and be mentioned in a newspaper
side by side with polica reports. Can
we conceive anything more degrading,
wore &t variance with the boasted eivil.
ization of our country end our time,
Tize world may apen a competition ofter.
ing a prize for the woman who has borne
most children, and expect wemen—
Christian women—to come and be ex.
amined like so mapy sows with a litter
of pigs ; or offar & premium for the fat.
test child of a certain age, Christian
sentiment, Catholic sentiment condemns
all this ss pagan, heatbenish, fit ouly for
the lowest and moat degrading oftscour.
ing of the commuuity, utterly unworthy
of the Christian spirit, and at variance
with all the teachings of our religion,
with L2 instincts of all Christian
huarts.

It becomes Catholica everywhere to
whom no symbol is more sacred than
that of the Infant Jesus, in His Virgin
Mother’s arms, to do all they can to de.
feat tae World in such shameleas ex-
hivits, and to honor infancy, as the
Ohurch so eloquently teaches,—Catholic
News,

—— e o e
FRENCH REVOLUTIONISTS—ENG-
LISH RURAL CATHOLICS.

Messenger of the Bacred Ileart.

Now that s0 many covert attempts are
made to win sympithy for the spirit of
Revolution, even from those wao love
Caristisn law and order, it is good to

Dublin Lyceum, & mounthly journal of
current thought edited by the Irish
Jeeuits ;

“I'ne young orator who, speaking at
Michelet’s grave, said that the ons ob.
ject of the ‘the mester’s’ life had been
‘the de christinnizition of the Latin
races,’ summed up in this phrase the
aim of continental revolutionists, Tais
bas for more than a century, been the
task of that party. Not satisfied with
the secularization of education, from the
primary school up to the universiiiee,
they oarry on a most infidel propaganda,
not only throagh rationalist professors
such as Renan and Mickelet, but through
their whole revolutionary press, which
opens its columin: to athelstic writers,

cheap brochures and journals which are
spread from end to end of the coun
t'y by special hawkers and news
agents [t is difficult for us hora
in Ireland to realize the diabolical
activity and hatred with which this pro.
paganda is carried on, though ita results
are easy of comprenension, When a
poor working man, a peacant, or
mechanic, has learnt to deny his God, to
believe that he has no soul, no life to
come, ‘Lbat he must help himself, for
assuredly there is no God ta help him,
he is, ‘as the Commune of 1871 has
shown, ready to deny a!l the sanctions
of morality, and adapts his conduct to
the code of ethics which preaches the
irresponsibility of oriminals and the
necessity of individual acts of crimes,”

It is pleasant to turn from revolution.
ary France to what we fear, however, is
& roseate view of the progress of the
Church in Epgland, It 18 from the
caarming Field and Hedgerow, by the
late Richard Jeftries, On the “Country
Sunday” he has this among other in
teresting notes ;

*—Or possibly the (Dissenting) pastor
himself may be overheusrd discoursing to
a bullet headed woman, with one finger
on the palm of his other hand, ‘That’s
their serpentive way ;' which arguments
you may imegine to refer, as your fancy
pleases, to the villege curate, or the ton
sured priest of the monsastery over the
hiil. For the tonsured priest, and the
monastery, and the nunnery, and the
Mass, and the Virgin Mary, have grown
to be a very great power indeed in Eng-
lish lanes, * * * (Copeider the thou.
seuds of broad Eoglish acres that now
support great monusteries and convents
in quist country places where one could
scarce expect to find a barn, The
buiidings sre there ; that is a solid fact,
take what view you like of them or take
none st all, There are men about
country roade with shaven crown and
caseock, whose dark Continentsl faces
bave an unmistakable stamp of priest.
hosd ; faces that might be pictured
with those of the mouks of old Spain,
Women in Josg biack cloaks, black
hoods aud white coif, women with long
black rosaries hanging from the girdie,
20 to and fro samong the wheat and the
clover, Oae rubs one's eyes, Are
these the days of Friar Laurence and
Juliet? Shaill we meet the mitred
abbst with his sumpter mule? In some
places whole villages belong to English
monks, end there Is not a man or woman
fn them who s not & Oatholic ; there are
oven smail country towna which by diat
of time, money, and tercitorta) influence
have been re absorbed, and are now as
completely Cathollc as they were before
Henry VLI

Viororia Cambonic SALVE is a great aid
to internal medicine in the treatment of
norotnl.ona sores, ulcers and aboesses of all

kinds,;
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The Messrs. Ernest Girardot & Co.,, 01
Sandwlioh, being good practical Cathoilcs,
we are satisfied their word may be relivd on,
and that the wine they ecll for use in the
Holy sacrifice of the is pure and une
adulterated. We, therefore, by these press
enta recommend {t for altar nee to the clerg?
of our diocese,
t JorN WALSH, Bp. of London,
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It 1 Could Yee Him Again.” ¢ &
If I eould sve bhim pgain,
11 1 eoula hear him say, INTI
lMf._rr_v and kind as he used to do,
*Well, l1ttle wife, what has eome (o 1 oo '
All through tne busy da T
While I bave been away 2 Re
O'ten then T was croses corp!
Often then I used to reply :
“SWhat comes 1o o v m"l‘ s ll.:
Washiog avd buking 4 ho of &
1 declare it niakes me resd
Tothink how iy day: Ntate
Then he wounld kiss me agaln k uhl
eni ry to be stili more Eipd : { To
anderiy 8ay: “My poor little wi‘e! ,
Would T ¢onid giv : M Aan .u!‘\“—‘ : e!" bt
How could [ 'be wo unkind ;: by |
on, boweould 1 ke soblind ! agal:
God took him awav ove day My
e ”;Zu ok }I" 0 way from me ; ¥ auin
N ugh Llubor 'he whoele dav through | in
Nobody aska: “What had come to youa '."’g o “
Nobody pities or shares prite
oo wolght of my honsebold cares, divin
Ob, ves, I have children, too; Bost
A mother exnnot compiniy ! Paris
But never a son's or n daughter's grace Rev
Can fill the void of & fatner’s place, ot
\' mother cannot complain; Th
Bat, on, for my husband ugein ! born
1{ 1 had only known His !
& That I should ever ind were
Was Al angel Jove thatl for yvears menr
Worked for me, ¢ ! 1 S
B wed for me, dried my gatlo
I. had been far more kind ; Prest
Bat, oh, I wasblind ! go blind ! most
et that ]
New York Catholie Review, hostl]
Y P Al rrem Al Y arer
FIVE-MINUTE SERMONS P At
FOR EARLY MASSES, made
- of th
BY THE PAULIST FATHERS, high
Freacbed in their Church of 8t. Pavl the held
Apostle, Fifty-ninth street and Ninth | Gove
averue, . New York Clty. Wi
FIFIEENTH £UNDAY AFTFR PENTECOEY | tWO )
‘Besr ye ove ancther’s bu w, and go | trave
will you fulfil the law of Chrlst forme
tle of the day. us, of
At first eight, ruy brethren, thi lang
appear to usa rather diflic to ac
filling the law of Chriet, lion ¢

very often express th
own burdens are alre
but to beer,
bardens of cther
unexduarabl

rt

ur time as it was In his.

leaet, 1o be fulfilling the It
uvjortunately, our w
«fien talnted by the eplrit of the worl
hat spiritis eelfish It bids cach one
cimply himself, Never miud

cur ueighbor, it says, he must
"

of Chrlat

0 ttle, and if be is weak ard unable
to do it, let him go under, Such is the
way the world acte, and we but too often
fullow 1t, and the fiuits of it csn be seen
in the countless burdene that men have to
bear to-day, and that their nelghbors
allow them to bear, becanse they do not
have the Christien spirit, axd do rot
upderteke in the right way, the way
pointed cut by the Aposile, to help them,
Who does not see that the Chrletian sphrit
bids us help with both sympathy snd
money and other goods of this world
those multltudes of unfortunates whom
the world desplees, but who are the true
frierds of Jesus Obrist 7

Bat it was not eo much of the hurdens
of this life that the Apostle was speaking,
He had in mind, as is evident from the
context, & far worsa horden, one that
causes much more sufferlog thao  any
temporal Icss, and that iz the burden of
#lu, “Bear ye one another’s burdens.”
How eau we help others to besr their
burden of rin 7 How can we lghten it or
free them from it altogether i My breth.
rex, it {e eacy enough, Have you ne ver,
in a tlmeof grest sorrow, felt the consola-
ficn that came to you from the loving
words of some friend ! Tle did not say
much, perhape, but you knew kis words
came from the heart ; that he sympethized
with you, end, even as he spoks, the
weight scemed lifted from you. He had
helped you bear your burden aud his
words of consclution had lightened, and
perbaps, entirely teken awsy your _rg_-r;w,’

Thus might we help others baar their
burden of sin by kiud, cheering words,
by words of encouragement end hope,
Wko can tell how much good we might
thuedo? Who can teil how many lves
that are now full of misery w!ght bave
been wade lives of heppiness by a few
kind words ? If, when the first misstep
of & young men bacame known st home,
the father had only spoken to him words
of sympathy and hopefulness, Inatead of
worda of bltter reproach, bad only helped
him bear hie burden of horror and remoree
&nd kave led him to repentance ? Instead
of thie, parents and others drive sinners
to worse thinge by viclent langusge and
by coldners and uncharitablencss, There
would be much less ein in the world If the
sinful end miserable were desit with in a
eplrit of charlty rsther than in that of
geverity.

So, I say, esch one of uecan kelp others,
more or Jess, to bear their burdens, It
meay be some one who has been burdened
with sin for years, He longs to be freed
from it, but he is afraid ; he has become
a cowsrd and the word that would help
him or, that would give him courage and
hope, Is the word of kindness that eny
one of bie friends may speak.

But you may eay, “Inever had 2 chance
to do that; no ore ever comes to me;
they go to the priest” My brethren,
that msy be eo, but why Js it? Are we
not to blame ourselves 7 Do we cultivate
the qualities that would {uepire others to
come to us? When we hesr that our
nelghbor has fallen, do we not make it a
metter of goseip and perhsps puff our
celves up s did the Pharicee of old, and
thank God that we are not like the rest
of men? We can help others, There
are many persone living In the world who
have thus dome untold good, who have
comforted the sorrowful 2nd cheered the
despairing, who have won by thelr words
of klndoess 2xd hops souls thet other.
wice would have been lost forever,

Mr, C. E Riggins, Beamsville, writes:
“A customer who tried a bottle of Northrop
& Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery says it is
the best thing he ever used ; to quote his
words, ‘It just seemed to touch the spot
affected” About a year ago he had an
attack of bilious fever, and wes afraid he
was in for another, when I recommended
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