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MISSIONS OF NORWAY AN» l.AP. 
LAND.

CAdUINAL MANSIMi AX» THE 
IIOI.V SEE.

tliu lu ftutifcil, the wurvhipof mind a* ira- I have shown uji their foolUhnew and i-b- 
jirehti-d on matter in .the production of surdity, and I can't yu any farthei. To 
graceful statuary, solemn temple*, fine talk tran»cendentali*m i« to talk nonsense.
paintings, musical composition*, and start- Do put your theories of the beautiful into 1„ the course of a recent address this fW = . (]mt (be |e nanative 
line hooks. According to their ideas they some practice. If you mud worship distinguished prelate made the following Biven below will be more eloquent an*
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It was Nano’s misfortune to fall into "All! Nano,’’cried the young la.l v “if tliree yenro, it had been marked already , u'L , *,if turf and voles • tln’ir clothe
the hands of these self-wor«hi]ipers. you indulged your woman’s vanity a little l,y n character which would render it his- ‘liL andWir food is chieflr
There was no douht of the nlastic mater- more, and your aspirations after the uu- torical (hear, hear). The long Pontificate fi P sm.o/subsist on reindeer Every’
ial existing in the half-w d, impulsive, att. nalde a little e„, your life won I not of the holy’Father Plus IX.. uf blessed * ,’ ^e h"« ini«Wi itrr, whSh
talented creature, and it submitted to the he the blunder it is. Why, the phllan- niemorv, was marked by a supernatural i.",L will, three months of

process with wonderful meek, thropists, as they call themselves, rilicul- vinue inflexibility, by which he bore la8,?mnc months’ ",lU thrtx mon"“ °* 
ness. Fur three years she walked with ou-as their talk and actions are, do some and repelled the shuck of a revolution. w'*éw... rl,„ chief „„l,si,tence is the

yeTdiscove,ed!’’" ^'"1 “ \\ Ce bü't t wood, which was stoppe,
pliers t'o ncadratiThef mlety" and !d tZ "I “am "bound ^yto"1*,-"," feUers.X Ty 1’Nwe.r uf ^‘"tZZlZ Ærtfïîï t'o'emi-

,d,V, the antiquities and religions of all piinciples are Duly Catholic. Whatever though‘ihey^ere1'violate,l^thesuper'iu'r f'“.‘.avytl^-,,îar,CAi,.aiTiài,Hf l’tK) rmocnmD*
SrLÏrtSr myself Vll'good!^ S/Tbere 'any'‘'nobler

'SSieSnX^Si t"rtb'nt,yiU,i tomlke0Ue'"elf bet" it was necessary at that day; the slightest was converted by King SU
Oxford p essor and al talk'l lean edlv --None if you proceed in the light wav ’’ "“‘nT °ft W,ll,"g,ie\n lo term? 01,if a: ,1 Irish English priests In the tenth
ot0.C'œÿf^Conflict,Tl hTs returned‘Ulivda^with limch XeZL .7a1t.dinmto\—^ T^" was ïî"1 ele™“!‘ and since then
maxims, of the Aristotelian theories, of "Hut to I,uUd and destroy at the same time uu duly before him but thé dutv of re ^«r»-eBian«. have continuel to he among 
the Cop, mica,, system, and of the philiso- is not making one’, *elf better. You are mainK tl,e bes C'athohes m the world „ the
id,y of the eighteenth century according to doing that. You have deprived yourself „f relwlliun should have spent it-vlf in 8lxlm,th Centurv they became Lutherans 
Cousin. The habit of referring ail dis. of a soul, and „l the eternal home of that i t " ^ k lb ? m“‘ "1","'ut k""*“K ,L , T ‘7 u,uu'
puled quvsliuns, however profound, lo soul. Y»u lslieVe in n„ U.,1, n„ heaven, ofLeo Mil. is aitocelher unhke that uf i' r'y v-lmmu. and s.tll re.aih
the decision of the cultured mind, to be no accountability. Ynu have gone far- his predecessor He took that "nnt name manyCatholic cere•monies in then -Mass 
decided not on its merits, wliieh might or the, You have made yourself a god, am, nl, '^Ta XdhriKlhoto “Crfl'
might l.ot he a Simple impossibility, but set yourself up m Ills place who made vil whom he had loved and with whom m1, ’ Ï. ’ ? " " tm ' atmuic .Z % byn^r,Xn7at,r,emïe,rto' ^ b^,7ef," ^'ihftha^md'and b? b“l Tf “'IT t°7i’ but T eJe^fxZmeZL ÏZÎ™ Tul'iZD

IrlZ anV^^SÔ^in tZÎlîd «ml wC exLtJnce v. u deny fa»'* a“' 1,511 fa
The worship of sdf quite naturally sup- has struggled hard to «ave you from ruin. Giv it and St I eo 111 who nmv hi* -aid Vint. 1?’ ve,V Cluistiun. Ihvy ueux
nlantcd the worshin of the hvilv and a Have 1 not witnessed and c timed its ♦ u si t lA0 1U > 'x,,u 1,in) )L■ ittUl deceive or steal ; never have law suits,niantcu me woi. mu oi int ja.u>, ami a na\t i wnm.ui aim cumul its to i)e the founder and creator of the Tlmv have hail no real war for a thousand
disastrous moral Mindnetw followed. tumult many a time? But you looked Christendom of which we arenart fclieer-d 1 ' nave had no real war lor a uiousane

Three yeer, in snub an atmosphere for a upon it as only the struggling of your U was St T. ", 11 i wh , bv amsecratinu r"aT 7°'8 ->'"1',"tc,a "e nut opc, 
girl of Nano’» sui t meant spiritual death, worse nature, and resolutely put it down. lj„. jo,,,. Charicmagne ‘ laid the fom,. "v .bun,lays’ ,hl, l!"Tle ,“‘llu[int
Wl en 1 t v i-duraii ■ 1, waa finished and tdie N«,w the evidence of the conflict ai.i.vnrs \nL Cjia\K}°\ vimuLma^nt, iam me ioun- tllvlv own or the Catholic Churchesvu.ui II i oiucaii n va. iiiusiilü, an i rue inc ivuiuiu oi int couine a] ].tai-h dations of the great empire of the X\ est, ;llstva(i l)nnv(,< «„,! tln ittres are als#
returned to miens mistress of her fathers m your sadnesses* and unrests, in your nf win.i, ,h.. wh.,l«* Knmnisfin ..iviliyi 1,lltau- ' an i imams aie aisehouse, Nano was fairly enlisted in the melancholy expression and manner. U haTsprung^‘.'d t *3Z unhy of stopped ,hose late years,
mnks f a.l„ i-n, “Striving- after the Nano, dear Nan,,!’’and Olivia, rising from ChristcmdL, fof lOOM ears may he^s- 
miattamahle” were lwe-me quite as much her seat, »rew her arms once more around m|,v,l fcheers). Leo III. knew that the 
the strong points ,n her character as they her friend, “m the la-t moments ui your tw0 gri.nt ..ower—the spiritual and the 
were in the characters of those with whom life that which you have conquered now civil-wer», hy the will of Uod, founded 
she had so long associated; and bv degress will rise up like n giant, sp, ale with ton- t0 1)e in amity and in closest relations, and 
l„ r nature underwent the revolting but gues of thunder wliat you now deny, and tbu Christendom that sprang from that 
expected change which the sentiments she render you the unhappiest of women. act was maintained for 1000 years—rnuti- 
has mst uttered indicate. lake warning, dear, m time. Your m- Hted here and there, indeed, but,

After th- last spoken words of the lady tvllcct if nj.rdied but for a little to the whllle n.,ailli„g ll8 i,,tegrity-the union 
she remained for a long lime in the same search for th, truth, your great pride it of the8e tw0 vti.s wllfch JK0Venlt.d the 
attitude of dej - lion and disturbed humbled ever so little before God s good- world, 0f w|lich the temporal power of the 
thought. 1 he -cents of her life in the ness and power, would bring you out of Sovereign Pontiff was the key-stone 
past were not pleasant memories, ho trouble into peace.” (cheers). He made these remarks in order
deep and absorbing was her meditation ‘1 w< uld smile, child.” -aid Nano, not that he might say that the revolution in 
.hat a gentle knock at the door though ,n the least moved by her fnend’s earned- the time of Pius IX. wrecked that great 
twice repeated, pa- •,;,1 unheeded Even ness, “but that you arc so senous. Noth- flbtie „f Christian civilization, disinte- 
the opening of the door a moment ater, tug can ever take from me the convictions grated the unity uf Christian Europe, and 
and the ent, , ncc> of a young, bright-look- that now are mine. 1 here is no other the civil powere of the world w ithdrew 
mg lady in wa king costume, were not refuge and I look for none. Death u the themselves one by one, and stood in an 
enough to wake her from her reveries; and end of all-beautiful, mystenous death.” attitl„u. „f hoatilitJy to u’le su,jr,me power 
forai tv moments the new comer stood ‘‘Beautiful, mysterious, death!” repeated of the Holy See. It was a time of scatter- 
umlvr thechandelivr ttirc-ctly behiinl >ano, Olivia. “Bitautiful to him who looks 
watching her bowed form reflected in the upon it ns the entrance to a better life, 
mirror. Then she stole forward, put her l ut terrible to those who sue only its 
arms around Nano’s neck and her lips to bowers and lights and fancied peace; mvs- 
hur check in a familiar but respectful way, terious only to the pagan ami the atheist.

For us One who went that way and re
solitary, always thinking! turned has laid bare all its mvsteries.”

“Mysteiious withal,” said Nano, closing 
her eyes as if to call up some forgotten 
image. “The sea is a secret thing, and 
the frozen North, and the human heart; 
but none express such strange mystery as 
the faces of the dead. Oh! to see them 
lying there in everlasting repose, the seal 
of an eternal silence upon their lips, all 

are as mysteiious in sense seeming to be turned inward upon 
themselves, as if they listening to and 
ing and enjoying suchthings as this world 
never knew, and from which no foolish, 
worldly pleasure can draw them ever again!
Mysterious death!”

Both were fur some moments silent.
“God of mercy,” thought Olivia in 

agony, as she listened to the words and 
the looks of her friend, “that such

our actions? Christians and I say yes again. 
We differ only as to his personality. 
Their God is an impossibility, beautiful 
but intangible ami unapproachable. Mine 
ie a reality which begins and ends in time, 
myself. Why should I feel annoyed at 
hearing truths uttered? The doctor 
knows too much; and yet not too much, 
for all that he said 1 have manv times re
peated before my friends My father is 
mure childish on these points» than could 
be supposed in one so indifferent. I have 
no God, no religion, in the trail sense 
which moderns have given these words.
1 love wealth and power, ami dennim- and 
dread poverty and weakness. What if 
ever they should claim me, who detest 
them so much?”

In the whirl of distressing thought 
which this idea brought upon her she 
allowed her head to sink low on her 
breast and said no more. Later the ser
vant entered quietly and lighted the lamps 
in the rooms. She rose then ami stood 
before the mirror, as her father had done 
a few moments Indore in the painful soli
tude of the library. The face and form 
reflected there, in spite of the suspicion of 
cire that rested on the brow, were very, 
very beautiful, and she smiled her appro
bation.

“Let them speak of you as they may,” 
•he said, with a harsh laugh, “let them 
think of you meanly or kindly, y 
that which will subdue She fit* 
them—beauty, and birth, ami wealth, and 
intellect. You may he wicked, an atheist, 
and unprincipled, but those qualities can 
gloss over so-called defects. And yet, 
poor figure! you h-ve no stability. You 
want a soul. Your beauty will fade and 
crumble through disgu-ting rottenness 
into dust. There should be an immortal 
part of you to preserve that which is so 
frail yet beautiful. Would that this 
much of Christim superstition bad some

Intervention.
gr prokrshor joiim nioiiol, M- A., L. L. J>

There'* at way* Just nomelhlntf 
Hot ween mo and light

some curtain of darkne**.
Home pine colored height,

here'* ever a duty 
Forbidding the ro*t,

That retire* like the «team 
Uf the *un In the we*«.

Yet all mu*! have respite 
At Inst In the wot I,

The wicked from Iro 
The weary from toll.

'Tl* thr way of the world 
A* It has been of old,

Ho if Will he forever,
Till the tale I* all told.

Itritiêh Quarterly Uevirw.
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A WOMAN OF CULTURE.

CHAPTKH II.
WRECKED.

The darkness of night had come on dur 
Ing the interview between the doctor and 
HcDonell, ami in all the rooms of the 
Siansion the lamps bad been lighted ami 
tire last ray of daylight shut out by the 
(losing of shutter* and curtains in all the 
looms save one. On the second floor the 
apartments of the lady of the house wqjv 
filiated—vleganl ami luxurious chambers,
Where wealth ami art had joined hands, 
inder one of skilled ami tasteful eye, to 
make everything beaHtiful. Here were 
So lights. The curtains were still up ami 
lire blinds open. Only the cold light of 
itars shone through the window, and a 
Soft gloom rested like a veil on the 
dimmed outline of statues ami busts and 
(lately furniture.

On a low ottoman the Indy herself wa< 
seated. She wa* looking up toward* th"
Ay with her hands clasped on her knee,
Brotionless as her own 'tallies, and more I truth! If I had been educated differently 
beautiful even in that twilight, which was !
ItariMHhough to light up the lines of a ; 
faf^^vc face and he reflected from large,
■oxu^lFd eyes, .she had sat there just 
ia she 1* sitting now since that moment 
When her ears had heard the scorn fill 
Words uf Dr. Killany to her father, ami, 
looking into the library, she had caught a 
glimpse of a tableau which fur an instant
Sent a spa-on of pain thr urgh her form, j memories. The twenty-four year* of her 
8he was thinking over the sneering sen- existence had nothing in them to interest 
tences, and trying in a feeble way to feel ; the general world, but to those who look 
angry at the indignant, passionate, agon* upon a human life as infinitely more pre- 
feed denial her father had made. She was cions than numberless worlds the slight- 
wondering, too, at the attitude ofhumilia- eat incident in the career of one who pre- 
tion he seemed to hold towards Killany, sented so complete a spiritual wreck as 
whose manner, though highly respectful Nano McDonell, the most trilling causes 
and considerate, seemed Hippant, ami even that worked upon the moulding of that 
Impudent, in the presence of agony so haughty, inconsistent, and brilliant mind, 
keen and distressing. Ami between the were things of startling importance ami 
two meditations she was confused, vexed, worth.
and restless. The grave and often harsh expression

The principles which Killany had re- that rested habitually on her face, the 
presented her as holding were those to melancholy that always lurked in her eyes 
which she had given utterance many when the 
times, and had spoken of proudly ns the moment hat
true basis of life’s enjoyment ami useful- nature which at some time during its 
ness, perhaps even its truth. For some formation bad <uffered,perhaps insensibly, saying: 
reason she was annoyed then at finding yet severely. Her mother hail died in “Always
they belonged to her; whether from the her infancy. To the child it was not a Wrapped up in your contemplation of 
scornful manner in which Killany had great loss, for the merchant’s wife was as Hindoo deities or mythologies, Nano, 
mentioned them, or from a conviction shallow a creature as ever breathed, spend- whea you should be getting i zto a pleas- 
that, when stripped of the glamour of ing her days in foolish intrigues to pre- ant excitement over the latest style of our 
cultured conversation ami stated in plain vent her husband from returning to the winter hats.”
English, their beauty and solidity were “superstitions which he had rejected,” and Nano looked up ami caught the gentle 
not so apparent, she could hardly tell, to induce him to attend the lligh-Church hands in her own, all her moodiness van- 
Perhaps it was not so much from either of worship. Her ideas of fulfilling the ishing on the instant, 
these causes her annoyance proceeded as offices of wife and mother went no far- “Little witch, you 
from the impression which her father’s ther than the bearing of children and the your coming arid goings as the Roman—” 
bitter indignation and grief had made. In hiring of nurses, the mere animal instinct ‘ The witch put one hand quickly over 
the circle of her frienus such declarations of caring for the young being a I-sent from the lady’s mouth.
•s these were received with applause arid her nature, and the higher notions con- “No, do not mention one of those 
admiration, quoted again and again, and cerning the duties of a Christian mother heathen deities. Have you not promised 
were called tt e free expressions of a mind utterly undeveloped. Her daughter me? And I would as lief be compared to 
liberated from the slavery of custom and would have found in her a hindrance a monkey as to a heathen goddess.” 
superstition. Yet here was a man, not nt rather than a guide in her efforts to “l did forget my promise,” said Nano, 
all given to piety, and totally averse in his escape from the maze into which she had ,fbut for the first and last time. Yet I 
outward actions to the superstitions of fallen. Miss Nano was therefore ushered was not thinking uf the goddesses when 
creeds, who, qt mention of the fact that into the world under severe conditions, you came in, but of some very practical 
his child pressed such doctrines, or Her father had deserted his faith to obtain things which do nut often occur to me, as 
negations of doctrine, must needs act as irf his present position of wealth and inilu- you \yill easily believe. I hid said aloud, 
ft serpent had risen in his path, and stretch encc, and though his hair had grown pre- just Tvf’,re yov entered, what a terrible 
out his hands amlroll his eyes in horror,and maturely white through remorse, yet to I il. ing would it be to become poor.” 
insult outrageously the verson who gave retain that position he bad not scrupled to “Nut so very terrible,” said the girl 
the information. And this man washer use fraud, and he had resolutely turned lowly nvd with such a serious face that 
father. He, who had never show n to her his back to the church which his heart Nano laughed chidingly. 
one-tenth parttK a father’s care and nf- sighed for and his reason acknowledged, 
faction, found all his paternal heart He was indifferent to Nano. Business 
racked and torn as it would nut be if she cares were of more importance to him 
lay dead in the stately bouse. She thought than the care of llie little child who was 
of this confusedly, and was along time in j to inherit his property. Nurses aud guv- 
clearing away the extraordinary mental ! ernesses were supplied at proper intervals, 
fog in which it involved lier. She w ent i and the boarding-school received her when 
over aloud, one by one, the assertions of she had thrown aside her pinafores and 
Killany. in order by this means to dis- | taken to forbidden books and unlimited 

what in his language could reason- ! candy. She had been u trial to every one 
ably cause her annoyance and her father with whom she had come in contact. Her 
pain. proud, violent, untaught nature burst

“‘She has a high appreciation of the ad forth regularly in childish rebellions, too 
vantages of wealth,” he asserted. And serious m their consequences to gover- 
what is there in the world,” she said, with nesses to make these indulgent ladies bring 
her eyes still fixed on the patch of sky, the case before the proper authority, her 
“which has a more powerful or extensive father. They coaxed ami wheedled while 
iidluence? Virtue is supposed to he the Miss Nano tyrannized. She had a pas- 
only power able to cope successfully with sion for hook*, and read everything, rom 
It, ana yet virtue has a price and can be the histories of Prescott down to the New 
bought for gold. They who have it not York Ledger, then in its infancy ; refused 
would give their honesty to obtain it. imperiously to study the cata$ii*m or 
They who have it would peril fill t< re- leurn her prayers; laughed scornfully at 
tain it. Love aryl hatred are its hand- the idea of a bad place or a devil; and 
maids, and the passions generally bow went to the fashionable church under pru- 
before it. To be rich is to be divine, and test and through fear of her father.
Croesus was a god. If there were any lie was not distant with her nor un
meaning in these creeds, if their hereafter kind. They chatted occasionally at the 
were, but a certainty, one could afford to table. She made him little presents,
■mile at the ups and downs of fortune. If which found their way to a waste-basket 
it is a reproach to appreciate that which as regularly as received, but on her find- 
is most appreciable, then. Christians, ing some of them in an ash-heap she put 
despise your heaven. Wealth and station an end to these little tokens of a child’s 
ere mine, and why should 1 love them tender love. Sometimes she sat on his

knee or drove out with him in the statu 
carriage; but his preoccupation on these 
occasions, and his indifference to what she 
said or did, rendered her pleasure insipid, 
and often turned it into pain.

It did not require years of such behav
ior to separate them and to chill in her 
heart the lively affection she naturally 
felt towards him. But it remained for 
the boarding-school to put the finishing 
touches to the work which fll-t raining and 
neglect had so well begun. The teachers 
of the institution to which she was sent
were of the transcendental school, were “My going will not 
gp-at admirers of Margaret Fuller and swerv'd the your/ lady calmly. . .
Kmerson, and had each a master passion, i he expected, and 1 would soon be super- 
in ministering to which tiny spent the tluous in the Fullerton household. My 
greater parts of their lives. All were di - j brother will get married some day, 1 sup- 
ciples ot culture, yet professed as much of pose.”
Christianity ns was consistent with their ‘And you must set him the example ! 
broad principles, and could satisfy the less Christian modesty, f< rsootlr!” 
u.-ionaiy parents whose daughters were “Christian modesty, forsooth!” repeated 
entrusted to their charge, and whore- the young lady. “What in the world has 
qmrvd some show nt least of the prevail- my getting married to do with Christian 
mg religion in the general make-up of the modedy? 1 would give your transceaden- 
young ladies. In their philosophy Chris- tal dovtvinos a shot for that gratuitous 
tranit) meant culture, or the worship of attack, but really I have nothing so say»

uu have
rcest of

perhaps—”
ttie broke off abruptly, seated herself 

on the ottoman, and gave herself once 
more to thought. Her last words were 
the keynote to her meditations. She was 
review ing her past life, iissuccessive steps, 
and the scenes of her youth and girlhood 
rose up before her with the painful dis
tinctness which belongs to sirrowful

More than twenty year* ago the Ue- 
demptorist Fathers opened the Missions 
uf Norway, which they have rince left 
to other priests, and which have been ex
tended over all the country ; and there 
are now 15 priests, • small churches, 1# 
students, n teachers, 1 «souvent w ith 50 to 
1)0 poor orphans and 100 jaipils and a 
small hospi'nl.

The Storthing has recently, unexpect
edly, given full religious liberty ; thus, 
Catholics, can now obtain any office in the 
Government. Catholic priests are very 
much respected and they are sometimes 
invited to the public gatherings ; they 
have also funeral processions through the 
cities, and the Sisters wear their religious 
dress there. Sometimes, when there are 
semi-official demonstrations, such as 
church or school dedications, sonsuL 
and Government officers assist in their 
official costume. Sometimes the Luther
ans contribute to Catholic buildings, a» 
was the case fur the hospital at Copen- 
hagan, ami they exempt these buildings 
from taxation. There are now* a great 
many conversions even among the nigh 
classes. A priest opened a new Misssion, 
and after a few months he had 50 to 6# 
conversions ; these aud many such fact» 
prove th it the time for the conversion of 
Norway is near.

as a

ing and disorder and chaos. The Pontifi
cate of Leo XIII. already has been marked 
by the reconstruction of that which St. 
Leo III. began, and which the revolution 
had shattered. He has begun by entering 
into relations with all the civil powers of 
the world, be they what they may—be 
they Catholic or non-Catholic, be they 
Christian or not Christian—even with the 
Sublime Porte—knowing that the civilized 
powers of the world, be they what they 
may, are ordained by God as the great in
struments for the government and the civ
ilization uf mankind (cheers). He need 
not dwell upon the subject any longer, 
and it would not be in time if lie were to 
do so; but in proposing the health of Leo 
XIII. he would only say, may his precious 
life be prolonged till he has seen re-consti
tuted that old order of the Christian world 
in which the supreme powers that govern 
nations are united once more in amity 
(cheers)! May lie live to knit once more 
the bonds which oucht always to exist be
tween the supreme pastor of the whole 
flock and all the nations that were created 
by the Holy Sec (cheers).

or excitement of a 
were indications of a

gay ety 
1 passed,

CARDINAL H0KU0ME0.

The recently deceased Edoardo Cardinal 
Borromeo came of a great historical house. 
Lovers of literature will readily recall the 
pathetic pictures drawn by the Italia* 
novelist Manzoni in his deservedly popu
lar book, I Promeesi Sposi, of Feuerige 
and Carlo Borromeo, and the vivid piece» 
of landscape sketched by the master-hand 
of Jean Paul Richter, in the “Titan,” of
the Isola Bella, and the other Borronu__
Isles of the Lago Maggiore, the paradisai
cal birth-place of this princely Catholis 
house. The deceased prelate was the fiftk 
Cardinal given to the Sacred College by 
his noble Lombardie family.

Edoardo Borromeo belonged to the 
order of Cardinal Priests, was Archpriest 
of the Patriarchal Basilica of the Vatican, 
and the Camerlengo of the Sacred College 
—born at Milan, August 3, 182*2, and 
raised to the purple March 13, 1866. He 
early began his studies for the priesthood. 
Gregory XVI. made him a camerier, and 
under I’ius IX. he became major-domoJaf, 
the beautiful palace, an office in which nd 
showed that under a rude exterior he had 
hidden a nature of kindness and sensibil
ity. Even while majordomo he succeeded 
in making himself beloved by the scholar! 
of the papal schools of which he was di
rector, and it is recorded of him that oa 
one occasion, when he administered the 
first communion to some of their number, 
he burst into tears in the midst of liis ex
hortation, and kneeling before the childre* 
kissed their feet in passionate humility. 
Mgr. Borromeo for luany years did the 
honors of the Palazzo Altieri to the noble 
pilgrims who frequented it, with urbanity 
and hospitality. He was a very hard and 
earnest worker as a prefect of the Churck 
of St. Peter.

soul should be lost to thee!”
Then she said aloud:
“I am growing impatient, Nano, and 

despondent. I shall talk with 
more about these things. Y'our 
tain transcendentalism is too gloomy. It 
is best to leave you to—do—”

“Well?” questioned the lady when 
Olivia stopped.

“Why should I mention One whose ex
istence 
to God.’

“As I should say—to myself.”
Olivia put her hand to her ears and ex- 

pressedJin her face terror and disgust.
“Oh! do not speak so,” she gasped; 

“I shudder for you, dear, if God left 
you to the mercy of such a divinity. It 
is one of his punishments, and the most 
terrible.”

“It is destined to be mine, then,” said 
Nano, with a poor attempt at gayety. 
“But there is the bell fur tea. Let us 
go down together. My father has not 
yet heard of your new departure.*’

TO I3E CONTINUED.

a

you no 
uncer- PROTESTANT TESTIMONY.

That the Catholic Church has ever been 
on the side of the people, upholding tl eir 
rights, alleviating their wrongs, supplying 
their wants, teaching their ignorance, anc 
ministering to their necessities is well 
known to history. The fact, however, is 
sometimes denied, and is often forgotten in 
these days. It may be well if some persons 
are confirmed, and some are reminded of 
the fact, by a Protestant author.
Rev. E. Cults, I). 1)., in a work published 
by the London Christian Knowledge So
ciety, a Protestant organization, gives his 
testimony on this point in the following 
terms: “In the Middle Ages the Church 
was a great popular institution, 
reason, no douht, of the popularity of the 
Mediaeval Church was, that it had always 
been the champion of the people and the 
friend of the poor. In politics, the Church 
was always on the side of the liberties of 
the people, against the tyranny of the 
feudal lords. In the eyes of the noble, the 
laboring population were beings of an in
ferior caste. In the eye of the Church, 
they were brethren in Christ, souls to be 
won and trained, and fitted for heaven. 
In social life the Churqh was an easy land
lord ami a kind master. On the whole, 
with many drawbacks, the Mediaeval 
Church did its duty—according to its 
light—to the people. It was the great 
cultivator of learning and art, and it did 
its best to educate the 
political influence, am 
of the liberties of the people. By means 
of its painting and sculpture in the 
churches, its mystery plays, its religious 
festivals, its catechizing, and its preaching, 
it is probable that the chief points of the 
Gospel history and the doctrines of the 
creeds were more universally known and 
more vividly realized than among the 
masses of our present population.—Turn
ing pointe of English Church History, pp. 
101-166. •

“Let us talk uf more cheerful things,” 
she said. “Now that I am to lose my 
companion, our parting must be made in 
a l .. rry mood. Life has so little of what 
is actually pleasant in it that il is not 
good to bo row trouble. Now tell me of 
that young prodigy, your brother the doc
tor. Has he opened his office vet, and 
have you made all your an-rangements? 
Oh! what shall 1 do without my compan
ion? ïèweet Olivia, where shall I find such 
another as you?”

“You can purchase anything for gold,” 
said Olivia slyly.

“Very true, deal r -he ‘anything’ exists, 
which in this case 1 douht. No other 
shall supply your place. It would remind 
me too much of my loss.”

“Loss!” echoed Olivia. “Say lather gain. 
The companion has become a friend.”

“True again. But you have not told 
me of your brother.”

“He is quite well, thank you, and 
already at work. Ilia shingle was hung 
out yestenlay— Henry Fulerton, in gilt 
letters—and t1 wed eat music I ever 
heard was ihe > i .ging song of that shin
gle last night. 1 "viild not let Harry tie 
it down.”

“lias he had .u.y professional calls yet ? 
The music ought to bring them, if nothing 
else.”

“Yes and no,” said Olivia, hesitating and 
gently blushing. “An old friend called an 
him to-day and lunched with us. You 
must know- him—Sir Stanley Dashington, 
a baronet and quite wealthy.”

“1 know him, dear,” said the lady 
blandly. Hu is very hawVome and very 
rich and very sensible, “lie is a Catholic 
too, like yourself, and lives in some de
lightful place called Ballynahochlish, Ire
land. I see lie has wounded your heart 
ahvady, and 1 know you have known him 
a long time. You deserted me; my re
venge will be to help you to desert your 
brother also.”

surprise him, nn- 
“It is to

you deny? I was about to say,

The
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Tell Your Mother,

I wonder how many girls tell their 
mothers everything. Not those “young 
ladies,” who, going to and from school, 
smile, bow anu exchange notes and pic
tures with young men who make fun of 
them and their pictures, speaking in a 
way that would make their cheeks burn 
with shame if they heard it. All this, 
most credulous and romantic young 
ladies, they will do, although they will 
gaze at your fresh young faces admiringly 
and send er giye you charming 
hoquets. No matter what “other girls do,” 
don’t you do it. School-girl flirtation 
may end disastrously, as many a foolish, 
w-retched young girl could tell you. 
Your yearning for some one to love is a 
great need of every woman’s heart. But 
there is a time for everything. Don’t let 
the bloom and freshness of your heart be 
brushed off in silly flirtations. Render 
yourself truly intelligent. And above all 
tell your mother everything. Never be 
ashamed to tell her, who should be your 
best friend and confidante, all you think 
and feel. It is strange that many young 
girls will tell every person before “mother” 
that which it is most important that she 
should know. It is sad that indifferent 
persons should know more about her fair 

than she docs herself,—

BISHOP BEDELL OX EDUCATION.

Bishop Bedell, in the Church Congre® 
said :—Christian education must begin 
and be carried out to its best fulfilment 
in the family. The mother and the 
father are the true teachers. A deaf 
mute preacher had given him a valuable 
suggestion on this subject. In interpret* 
mg the parable of the prodigal son, he 
said that what brought him home was— 
not the husks and swine—but his early 
parental instruction. To educate the 
intellect without the development of the 
moral faculty is to train up a devil. To 
educate the moral affections by neglecting 
the intellect, is to ercat a fanatic. 
True education is the leading out of our 
faculties in harmony.— Church Work.

own

people. It had vast 
1 used it on the sideverses or

Ices
‘“She 1ms no religion—in fact despises 

all creeds,’he said. And is it not true? 
And if true, what reproach is it for me? 
The mummurivs of Romanists and the
quarrelling® of Protestants—what have 
they which van allure any but the most 
ignorant minds or the most bewitched? 
I have no religion, if to despise the 
world’s supersitions be that; but my 
heart is human, the low of my race is my 
religion—the religion of humanity, of 
culture, of refinement.

‘“I would peril my soul to retain this 
wealth.’ Not so fast. There he was 
wrong. I have no soul in the sense 
which is theirs—a p:>rt of me which is to 
live in eternity, and ns it has lived in 
time, to suffer or rejoice when time i< 
ended. That the mightiest intellects of 
the world have looked upon as a myth. 
I peril nothing, fori have" nothing to 
peril. But uh! if it were true beyond dis. 
pute that 1 had an immortal soul, what 
would 1 caii- for wealth or lnmurs? Is 
there a God? Christians and J say yes. 
Are we accountable to that Being fur all

Twenty Years n Sufferer.
R. V. Pierce, M. D.,.Buffalo, N. Y. ; 

Dear Sir—Twenty years ago 1 was ship, 
wrecked on the Atlantic Ocean, and the 
cold and exposure caused a kvçge abscess 
to form on each leg, which kept contin
ually discharging; After spending hun
dreds of dollars, with no benefit, I tried 
your “Golden Medical Discovery” and 
now, in less than throe months after 
taking the first bottle, I am thankful to 
say I am completely cured, and for the 
hrst time in ten years can put my left heel 
to the ground. I am yours,

A Lady’s Wish.
“Oh how I do wish my skin was as clear 

and soft as yours,” said a lady to her 
friend. “You can easily make it so,” 
answered the friend, “flow ?” inquired 
the first lady. “By using Hop Bitters, 
that makes pure rich blood and blooinin 
health, it did for me, as you observe. 
—Cairo Bulletin.

young daughters 
Fanny Fern.

The original “Little Liver Pills”are Dr. 
Pierce’s “Pleasant Purgative "Pellets,” and 
are extensively imitated. They cure sick 
and billious headache. Private Govern- 

etamp with Dr. Pierce’s signature 
and poitrait mark the genuine. By
«kvKglsls.

Sore Throat.
. Apply Hagynrd’s Yellow Oil and tako 
inwardly according to directions. Yellow 
Oil is the best, remedy for rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Bruises, Bums, Frost Bites and 
all lameness, inti animation and pain, 

o household kbrm 1,1 u.a

ment
67 Jefferson St. BuMoTn.T11™^
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Thr Living Land.
Here 1* u fine poem from the pen of Deni 
rence MeCurtliy. Wrtlt«*n in 1846. It iw 

tat hu* eloquent lucu
Florence . 
voice from the puni 
lug for the pro Hunt1 
We have mourned uml *lghcd for our

W«* have given what 
A manly tear oYr a brotlie 

Dut now for the Land t 
He— who nakxed too noon

Nature g I 
ter’* bier:

h*«t liven!
In hlnglowlng n oo 

•utliful baud,— 
all doth seem to call 
ir LIvlug Laud!

who imsxfd ton 
'1 lie hope of o 

From Heavei 
"Think! till 

1 dwell serene 
Vi dwell

ope oi <mr y< 
vii * blue will

happier *e-ne 
Living Land!"

Yea! ye*! dear shadv. 1lmu shall bo obeyed 
We muni Hpeiid Ihe hour that tile*

In no vain regret for the *un that's net, 
f Hut In hone for another’s rise.
Ami, though It delay Us guiding ray,

We must,each with bis little brand, 
Like sent Diels, light through the dark, dur

night.
The steps of our Living Land.
ihe needvth our care, In the chilling air,—
Our old dear living latud !

Yet our breast* will *ob, and the tears wi 
throb,

To your eye*, for many a day;
For the eagle etrong,—though

Was*the'spirit that's passed away. 
Though Ills heart be still as a frozen chill, 

And nuise I ess his glowing hand,
We must struggle the more fur that ol 

‘•Green shore"—
Fie was nut kin ft a Living Land.

Dy him we have lost,—at whate'erthe cost 
bho A'/ni/Z be a Living Land!

Living L ami, such as Nature plaiiii'd, 
When she hallowed our harbors deep; 

When she hade the grain spring o'er t
And the oak wave o’er the’steep.

When she hade the tide roll deep 
From Its source to the ocean strand,

Oh ' It whs not to alare.i she gave these wav- 
Hut to sons of a Living Land!—

Hons who have eyes and hearts to prize 
The worth of a Living Land.

ion shall we lose the hostile hues 
have kept us so long apart ? 

use from the strife that Is crushing t 
life

From out of our mother’s heart? 
auld we lay aside our doubts—our pride- 
Andjoin in a common hand,

One hour would see our country free,
A young and a Living Land 

With a nation's heart, and a nation’s part 
A Frisk and a Li visu Land!

and wit

Oh ! wli 
Thai.
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NASBY ON IRELAND.

An American Opinion of the State 
Affairs.

A large audience, a goodly share 
which were ladies, gathered within 
Opera House, Toledo, Ohio, l ist week, 
listen to the addresses of Mr. I). R. Lot 
(“Nasby”), editor ami proprietor of 
Toledo Blade, and Mr. James Redpf 
on the condition uf affairs in Irela 
There were seated on the stage m 
notable citizens.

We take the following from the add 
of Mr. Locke :

A poor man in America is one wl 
fate, or his improvidence or incapacity 
management compels to live in a ho 
weather-tight, of four to six rooms, n 
hap two, with one or two stoves, tl 
meals a day, with meat twice, and alw 
with clothing enough to keep warm in 
weather, lie may not save anything, 
he has what is absolutely necessary foi 
from day to day, and at the end of 
career he is certain of a decent suppôt 
the county infitmarv, if lie lias not fib 
to care fur him. That is a poor ma 
America. At the worst he has such c 
forts as may be had from daily wage 
$1 to $1.50 per dav.

A poor man in Ireland, and there 
5,000,IH'O of them, is quite another tl 
and the depth and breadth of the pov 
he endures, an American, as I said, cai 
understand, and cannot be made to ti

KEEN IT WITH HIS OWN EYES. 
Mr. Locke here gave a descriptio 

Irish landlordism, and the part the 
play in enriching the plunderers.

I want to warn you right here ag 
NEWSPAPER REPORTS 

about Irish affairs. The Irish pre 
muzzled as effectually as the Russian. 
Irish editor has the prospect of jail bi 
him cyery minute of his life. He mt 
arrested and imprisoned fur stating a 
or expressing an opinion. Cousequt 
nothing can qc'dbtained from that so 
for a commirent tu jail in a count 
which the-thabeas corpus is perman 
8uspen<L«F, 'where a suspected perst 
arrested at the pleasure of a Secretarj 
kept; in durance vile at the pleasu 
one inan, is no very pleasant thing, 
tlic information we get from Irelam 
cept from correspondents on the gre 
comes from the English press, and tl 
owned body, soul, boots and breech 
the English Government. If 
believe the English press. Ireland is 
state of prosperity, the people are 
tenjri-*nd happy, and Parnell an 
associates are simply a sot of demagt 
actors, agitating for purely selfish 

The day I landed in Dubli;
each an article si 
contented and <

von -

noses.
London papers had 
that Ireland was 
and that the Land Act was going t 
accepted a a Cnol . ttlement of the 
troubles that had t ' a trilling extec 
turbed the island, and that Parnell 
lost his hold upon the Irish peoplt 
yet the next Sunday I saw 100,000 p 
in procession to do honor to Fame 
counted 500 shoeless women within 
tance of five miles, who were any 
but satisfied with their condition, anc 
were the most lively people fur quie 
I ever encountered. I attended sco 
Laud League meetings, at whicl 
natural hatred of landlordism and 
lish rule found most natural 
and 1 found an undying determinati 
resist the tyranny they were gro 
under, by any means the Almighty1 
give them.

These London papers, owred b 
English Ministry, arc full of two tl 
namely, that Ireland is quiet and I 
and that tenants are perpetually sh< 
landlords. If Ireland is contentet 
quiet, why 
snooting of landlords is a lie intern 
destroy sympathy with the Irish, t 
in my case the shooting of a lai 
would have precisely the opposite 
L hold that

expie

are landlords shot ? Bi

MISSING THR LANDLORD, NOT 8HC 
HIM,

is the crime. ....
I know whereof I speak when I sa; 

human life, even of the oppress! 
safer in Ireland than in any other cc 
in Europe—for these leeches it is 
gether too safe. A shot-gun—pr 
loaded and -aimed—is a great ref 
The Irishman ought to do what h 
aot do. Ho tnight to make the la 
understand that he holds his stolen 1 
some personal risk to himself. Bu
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