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Angelus Domini.
BY LAVINIA BATHURST.

Author of ** Forty Hours' Devotion,” &o

Wavelets of harmony,
Cirelets of sound,
Vibrations of melody
Liquid and round;
Ripples so holy,
Beautiful chimes,
Angelus Domini
Matin bell rhymes.

Seraphie intonings,
Breathing of prayer,
Rustle of Angels’ wings
Filling the alr,—

Purer than lullaby
Right from the sea,
Angelus Domini

Ave to Thee!

Ave Maria,

Maiden so true !
Listen, dear sinner,
She’s pleading tor you'!
A sad Miserere,

The bells seem to wail,
Angelus Domini

Her prayers must avail.

*Gratia plena”
Seems flontlng thro' space,

Fit Alleluia

“Mystical Rose
Angelus Domini,
Pray for our woes!

Back thro' dim age
The mem'ry sweeps,
Sin and death wages,
Mortality weeps;

No Angel of beaaty,

No * mother most chaste,”
Angelus Domini,

The world was a waste !

ria Patri,

ar in the Kast,
No mother of pity
For even the least;
No stable so holy,
No manger of straw,
Angelus Domini
Man an outlaw !

No Christ in agony,
No eruel thorn

No lone Gethsemani
No Kaviour born,

No blood on Calvary,
rucitied Lord,
Angelus Domini
Nor Incarnate Word,

N

No five sacred wounds
So willing bleed,
Strict justice abounds,
No Jesus to plead—
No Mater Dei,

No way of the Cross,
Angelus Domini
Think of the loss!

Then peal out your tragedy

All the year round !

Angelus Domini,

A Redeemer is found !

Rippelets so holy,

Beautitul chimes

Angelus Domini

Vesper bell rhymes.
Richmond, Va.

THE WONDERS OF KNOCk.

Every one up to the present time has
heard of Knock with its little church, fa
away in the county of Mayo, and of its
holy, humble pastor whose parish has been
<o favored by Almighty God. He lead-a
simple life, and is filled with zeal for the
ﬂm‘{{ entrusted to him.  His home is like
that of Nazareth—poor and lowly. In
yassing the threshold of his door y ust
I»«n\l vour head, <o far is it from I ‘
The church, with its uneven, broken tHoor,
has scanty accommodation for weary pil-
arim travellers; nevertheless, it has mar-
vellous attractions for the pious and the
faithful. In this poor \’lllll‘\'Hl miracles are
being continuously wrought.  The blind
see, the lame walk, and the deaf are made
to hear. Not every one coming here re-
ceives at once cure of his bodily infirmity.
They come at times and go, and come
again before theiv prayers for relief are
heard.  Sufferers often leave it cheerful
and hopeful, yvet with a beautiful spirit of
resignation to the holy will of God. One
who loves his country would be well re-
paid for his journey in a visit to Knock to
witness the piety, the fervor and the strong
faith with whichh his countrymen pray.
Men pray with more vigor and carnestness
and perseverance than the women. It
would be a lesson to the indifferent and
the tepid to hear the poor pilgrims’ replies
to the many questions put to them regard-
ing their atllments and cures. “Will you
be much disappointed if after your long
journey you will not be eured 2’ This
uestion 1s often asked of them—the reply
i invariably alike—in a calm, peaceful
spirit of resignation to the Holy Will.
Arvound the chiurely, by day and by night,
numbers say the Rosary of the Blessed
Virgin aloud.  All the night long, in the
frost, in the rain, the roar of the responses
i heard like the rushing of a mighty tor-
rent, the stream flows on unceasingly, im-
ploring help from the Mother of !hn'
mtercessory stream is for ever ascending
“like unto a fountain of living water,”
Among the many pilgrims to Knock was

A TALL, HANDSOM YOUNG GIRL,

with beautiful large eves and a most grace-
ful shapely head. She leaned on the arm
of a poor old weather-beaten looking
woman, her mother, and when asked for
what she had come, and from what place,
she answered, “I am dark, madam; we have
traveled one hundred and eight miles on
foot to where we know the Blessed Mother
i.”  The poor old mother has cheered her
up, and filled her with the hope of being
cured through the pity and compassion of
the “Refuge of Sinners.”  The gir]l con-
tinued telling how she had heen“dark ™ now
for twelve years, For the first four she
had had a little glimmer of light, and then
went under a painful operation, after
which she became utterly and entively
Adark. and continued so ever since.  “When
leaving home our purse contained 32<.; we
thought if we took our train fare out of
that ~um,it would make too large a Lolein
it, so we walked all the way. But when
we got to Cavan, my feet got o swelled
and sore, 1 had to lie up, and thus spent
time and money.  But, indeed, T <han’t
complain.  The woman where we lodged
was very kind; she washed my poor,swollen
feet, and T wasable to finish my journey.”
As she was speaking, a poor worian, who
had medals, crosses, beads, cte., for
lipped one of her largest and handsomest
crosses into her hand, which she received
with warm prayers and thanks.  She could
feel her Saviour on the cross, and Kiss his
feet again and again.  Her gratitude and
joy was most affecting to see.  Again did
we sce the blind girl and her mother, who
had to leave sooner than they wished, the
wother telling us that she saw the moon’s
Tight on last evening.  The girl’s voice was
seeuliarly sweet and silvery, and altogether
lm«l a superiorair,  She told us “she hoped
{0 be no longer dark, if it be (iml%.hnl\
will; but,” she added, “T know that if He
does not wish me to be cured, He will
make it up to me hereafter, and if 1 am
still dark 5 will put the short time overme
as I have dong up to oow, and I will wait

<ale,

patiently until He calls me.” 1 guote
thi= not as an ex mple of 0 case, but as a
beautiful sample of submission and

nation under great privation and poy
wrty, Sl promised to send us word in a
little lapse of time, “if she was no lo
dark.” " The wonderful miracle that ocem
red he re on th
Nienna is

] .
|

now very well known, as such
news flies rapidly. It was witnessed by
hundreds, It ocenrred in the person of

THE REV, FATHER QUICK, OF MANCHESTER,
The priest®s name i= alveady wellknown,
as it was hix destiny, many will think a
high and holy one, to attend the Manches
ter martves to the scaffold.  Father Quick
suffered much from an affection of his arm,
over which he had no power, and  his
ifirmity brought him intense torture,  So
severe was the ailment that the arm was
useless for two years, and he was attended
and examined by numerous doetors of em-
inence and high standing, who tried every
remedy without avail.  The learned fac-
ulty pronounced at last that the disease
lay in the marrow of the bone, for which
there was but one enre, that was amputa-
tion.  For these two terrible vears he was
DEBARRED FROM THE HONOR OF SAVING

MASS,

owing to the impossibility of raising  his
arm, But here at Knock was he cured!

he hung up where the erutches are hung
on the outside gable, and it is now to e
seen by all who come to Knock.  On the
morning after the cure he had the joy of say -
ing Mass and of raising his arm on hi
with perfect case. We had the honor of
being present on the first day of May at
this Mass of prayer and thanksgiving.  So
wany cripples come to Knock, and so many
have been eured, that it i< startling to see
the pile of erutches ving here, left hehind
by the happy ones. At present in Knock
there is a boy from Enniscorthy who has
been deaf and dumb, and on Good Friday
he spoke here.  The wonder has been wit-

native tongue,  One ear has already been
unbound, and he says nmunerous words,
On the 2nd of January last, the venerated
astor saw the Holy Mother on a pillar of
ight.  On three smaller pillars there were
other ficures, but at themr feet numerous
angels.  From his onee humble cottage, at
times, he sees a most wonderfully brilliant
light about its gable. This picture has
been taken from his deseription, and it is
to be had colored at the stationer’s, On
the mornings of Sundays and holidays,
every morning after their pastor’s Mass, he
is besieged by people from all places, get-
ting their beads and bottles of water hlessed.
He is very gentle with them, while they in
their eagerness tumble against each other
and impede their own entrance to the ves-
try, having given the holy priest no time
for unrobing or thanksgiving. On last
Sunday there was a deputation of ladies
and gentlemen from Cork, who presented
the Chureh with a beautiful ciborium, ban-
ner and lamp.  The priest blessed them
and in his sermon he eulogized the people
of Cork for their generosity and charity,
He called
CORK, THE QUEEN OF IRELAND,

the city of the South,  After the Mass,
there was a procession round the church,
and up the aisle to the altar, where the
banner was deposited, the lamp burning
brightly on the Virgin's altar.  The scene
wasmost affecting. It was very impressive
to witness in that vemote little church such
a numerous assembly of pilgrims chanting
the praises of God and the Virgin Inimac-
ulate.  The good pastor not having tasted
food since the day before, it was three
o’clock before he was able to eat one meal,
preaching again in the evening, and hear-
ing numbers of confessions,

When you arriveat the Church of Knock
you must feel and exclaim that

THE GROUND IS HOLY,

Groups of angels have been seen kneeling
at the feet of the Virgin when <he appears
at that gable.  While again, in the Hiltlu
holy chureh, numbers have seen her, whose
testimony is veliable. A nun from South
Wales, from the Ovder of the Sacred Heart,
told us she had been favored with the pre-
sence of the Holy Virgin,  Many other
truthful people have said the same.

in Knock this week to investigate the

truth of the matter.  Witnesses who were
cured were called to give their sworn testi-
mony to the miracle,
ALL WHICH MUST GO TO THE
ROME,
which is to pronounce the judgment.
It i< hard to understand the wavsof God

COURT OF

and His warnings. Many think these
wonders may be designed to strengthen the
faith of our people, or to renew and rivet
the bonds between the priests and people,
whieh Dlasts from the breaths of mscalled
Nationalists ov Communists have tried to
loosen.  God alone knows,  But that His
ways are just, great, and glovious for this
aleam, this encouragement given to His
weary pilgrims on their journey through
this dark valley of tears, no one can doubt.
We must thank Him and praise Iis holy
name, for “He hath exalted the hnmmble.”
May the name of the Lord be blessed for-
ever, Awmen.—Cork Exananer.

[By a Cork Pilgrim in the Cork Eraminer.]

For the benefit of future pilgrims to the
now renowned shrine of the little Church
of Knock, we will state the easiest way of
approaching it. The Great Southern and
Western Railway Company have given
great facility to pilgrims; they have made
it easy for many to go this jouruey, who
otherwise may be deprived of the much-
to-be desired visit. Already has their
kindness and speculation repaid them, for
up to last ww‘(, over four hundard pil-
grims have availed themselves of this easy
access to the remote place, (this has been
authoritatively ascertained.)  This excur-
sion takes you to the distant villagein one
day. Now if they will only extend their
kindness a little bit more to the returning
pilgrims, and make it as easy for them to
come home as it is to reach Claremorris,
they will be conferring an additional boon
on very many, who wouwld like to go, but
have not much time at their disposal.

THE SIMPLE CHURCH

stands upon a piece of undulating ground,

nessed by numbers; he has vet to learn his |

|
nant fevers and divers sicknessess abound-

\I\'Hw k, at nearly equal distances

feast of St. Catharine of |

| Claremorris, where there is a very

ing in the place to frighten and deter the
pious, which whispers are ecunning
without truth or foundation, The
two stations on the line at each side of
from
Knock, with this difference, that Bally
haunis is arrived at first, and by -r.»pl\n];
on one of the many cars awaiting the train
you may arrive at Knock before the
church is closed for the night, and it is
even possible with a letter of recommenda
tion you may obtain permission to stay the
night in the church. By going on to
Claremorris and driving back, .\(n.x nay
find the church closed for that day. To
the invalid or delicately constituted we
would recommend a good night’s rest at

" L i
Lnn,

ARRIVING AT KNOCK,
respectable looking women address you
with the question, “ Are you in want of a
lodging? ~ If so, we can make you very
comfortable, and provide you with a car
to and from the church without additional
charge.”  We thanked them, but politely
declined the offers, We preferred 1o
maining in the church during the uight,

{ and the next day took no trouble to find

The support in which his arm was encased |

| lodging.

{ noeent, and unsop

a resting place, as a friend made an offer
of a room, which room was to be had
through a blunder, and it was dark and
late when we found ourselves without a

iisticated, an instanee
of which we will give.  Oveshearing part of
a conversation in which we were energeti-

[ cally deelining to accept the polite offer of

A commission of inquiry has heen held |

| away her crutch.

? 3y
between two low Lills, and you can see it |

with its tower, standing out clear and de-
fined for some time before the car on
which you are seated reaches there. In
the morning, or the evening twilight, the
hallowed g.’ﬁ)l«- is the first object which is
reverently looked upon, for here, truthful
lips have said, “the Holy Mother has ap-
peared to stand.” Not even is this sacred
spot secured from evil and lying reports,
for “the serpent” whose head “she has
crushed” hisses forth whispers of malige

a lady to accept her room, the night also
being very rainv, she said she intended
staying where she was, A countryman
standing near in the politest manner ex-
pressed commiseration for the houseless,
came forward with a handsome offer and
the query of “Would you have any
objection to streteh along with my woman,
I will give you up my place 1" It is not
every one who would make so kind an
offer, and when it was courteously declin-
ed he was not satisfied.  Here was rustic
philanthropy and simplicity combined,
Our h’i‘-mi persevered in saying she had
determined to stay in the church for the
night, and the guide was waiting to con-

The ;m.\vln- are primitive, in- |

| she will continue her m

H Altar had vo picture or crueif

\ | n

It is painted plain green, aud while we
were there it received a fre it of paint
It is on this background, if we may call

t such, that the mysterious wond

rtul ap-

pearances are seen,  The brilliancy of the
stars which many beheld, is indescribable,
they have <aid, and the eff u the b
holder is overpowering,  Let a strauger
or one who has faith in the future destiny
f the Irish nation, come to Knock and

behold th piety.

HE FERVOR OF HER PEOPL}

Is it not a bright and hopeful dawn for
our country, at present so full of dis.
ruptions and  disagrecment petween
parties ! Is it not inspiriting and promis-

mg to see a people who have never for
gotten their God amidst all their struggle
temptations  and  disasters,

with love and respeet for the
God ! Having

overflowing
Mother of
given to our country this

great 1

of her favor, we will hope tl

tection ang
tain for our people prudence and w

not to be carmed away

m
by what th

Awmericans define vulgarly as “ tall talk,”
and not to b
havi

ungrateful to the men wh
served them wisely and well,  In-
lity and extravagance being their
greatest snare and danger, while rational-
1sm, materialism and the cultivation of
far as to ignore the existence of
a“Supreme Ruler,” have led other nat
to blasphemy and sacrili
truly enlightened people,
grace, believe ! May it ever he =

sClence s

IRISH LANDLORDINM,

ANOTHER OF JAMES REDPATH' }

I am weary of lookin t Irish 1
ery [am sick at heart with listenn
to the gro Ivish,  Why shoul
I travel ov West? 1t i the
pectacle evervwhere—of want and  w

| of wretchedness and rag Ounly the seend
ditfin I have sent you already so larg
volume of evidence unimpeachable, t
wwove that the reports of the Trish distr

‘lm. not been gerated, that 1 cam

vey some one of the party to the lodgings. |

We gratefully acceded to her wishes and
accepted the services of the bare-footed
girl who was sent to meet the travellers
and bring them home, They have no
idea of distance in this part of the world
and their three-quarters of a mile is sure
to be close upon three miles, and being
tired and the rain coming down heavily,
we thought the quarter of a mile would
never end; “we are near 1t now,” was
constantly repeated, until we had began to
despair, when after two or three more
turnings of borheens, into other borheens,
we perceived the \\'l']-'nnn'lig]ll which pro-
n‘l'm‘wl from a large turf fire burning
brightly and cheeringly when we arrived;
and we found our host and his wife polites
ly waiting up to welcome us.  On looking

| inclined to that belief betore T left

round the room, it contained a bed in the |

wall, like the berth in a cabin, which is the

general fashion in these farm houses, inthe |

kitchen or ante-chamber. In the room in-
side there are invariably two beds, foot to
foot; which makes the room in
single house a counterpart of the other.
On looking round the ante-chamber we
found other occupants besides the host
and hostess. Their room was shared by the

companionship of four cows, who made |

no sound of disturbance during the night
and the traveller woke up refreshed after
a sound sleep in a clean bed.
THE MAY SUNSHINE

after the rain of the previous day bright
ened up everything; added to this, the
birds were singing joyously, the air was
fresh and fragrant; and the walk back to
the church did not seem anything so dis-

made it seem. These are a few of the re-
alities of Knock, the wonders are innum
erable, There is a ]ull;,’ ]tllMi«lu'tl list of the
cures at Knock; there is not a day passes
in which some one is not cured. We
heard the Christian Brother from Water-
ford telling of his cure and of his “super-
natural vision;” that he previously eould
neither kneel nor walk, both of which we
saw him do continually; he wasalways the
longest on his knees of any of the party
remaining all night in the Church.

NOT ONLY HAS FATHER QUICK OF MANCHES-

TER

recovered the use of his hand, but from
being withered up and shrivelling, it is
new quite like the healthy hand. A man
last week there was so disabled and weak,
along with being lame, that he was taken
to the door in a common car, carried in
and became so weak that he had to be
anointed in the church by the holy [priest
and in the course of the same day he
walked briskly out of the church throwing
away his erutch, A littie girl, same week,
was cured of white swelling, also threw
A young man trom

every |

Clonakilty suffered great pain from his |

leg; he told us that he was suffering  from
a ‘kings’s evil, he suffered so much at one
time from it, that amputation was threat
ened; he came and returned, saying that
ull pain had left his leg, that it was quite
strong. A man with spine disease was in
the church supported by two priests; we
arc informed he was able to throw away
his crutch.  But the greater marvels are
the supernatural visions which numbers
are permitted to behold.  We met in the
railway carrage returning
AN ENGLISH LADY FROM HUDDERSFIELD,

who said she had seen Our Blessed Lady
and “my heart it went thump;” she de-
seribed the vanishing or melting into
clouds of the vision. Mary Short, a girl
Jiving in Levis Lane, Cork, has scen more
than once the Holy Mother in a veil and
robe, with large loose sleeves fastened
round the waist.  She has stated also that
she has seen Our Blessed Lord; we were in
the churchywhen aman who had been pray-
ing frequently was suddenly heard sob-
bing, crying. The Blood! The Blood !
See the Blood! We heard him say this
with the tears running down his face.
Mary Short went to Knock in great pain
with her leg; and her health quite \)I'oLcn.
She says “she has returned quite strong.”
Slhe has also told us (with great reverence
shall we speak of it) that in the elevated
Host she ]uu seen her Saviour, The last
object on leaving the church, which we

| looked upon before going out of the door,

was the upturned face of Mary Short, re-
verently and smilingly fascinated by what
she gazed upon—her usually care worn
expression changed for a beaming bright-
ness. You could not help feeling that she

; ) if it
tant as the weariness of the night before l

see how any  additional  testimony

America would help the sufferers here, Ax
as the purpose of the Tribune in <endin
me to Ireland was not to
or to wminister to an unhealthy ¢

create a sen

osity,
but to lend its potent influence to alleviate
the distress by a trathful presentation of
the situation, 1 think that 1

have accom

plished my mission, and that 1 <hall now
return.

Let me add a few notes T have made,
sitting by the peat fives of the West, that |
have not hitherto written out.  Effort
have bheen made in America, with ungen
erous ability, to prove that the suffering
of the Trish peasantry were hrought on by
their own improvidence, and that the land

lords were in no sense responsible for it | |
home. |
I had no svanpathy for Mr. Parnell or h

friends or his poliey. 1 have foreed

to chauge my opinion by the black fact

that have stared we in the face at every

step. . There can be no improvement in g
the condition of the Irish peasantry until |
the present system of land tenure 15 abol

ished,  The Irish landlord is an absolute

despot.  There is no check on his tyranny. |
;\\H have already =aid, it is not in Ireland
a< in England and Scotland, where the
landlord has feneed and drained the land
and built the houses and stables and barns
and cottages, or where, if he has not drain-
ed the land, he has given the tenant who
does =0 a guarante good faith by grant
ing long leases either in regular form or by
wsage.  Even in England the farmers to-
day could not pay their vent, nor the hus
bandmen live on the wages they receive,
were not for the outlet which the
coreat manufacturing cities give them, hoth
for their produce and their surplus labor
ers,  In England the agricultural labore
can send some members of his “long family”
to the factovies, and with them help keep
the rest of them out of the poorhouse.
But there is no such resource m Ireland
England for many generations crushed out
every effort to establish manufactories in
Ircland by the power of legislation, and
her manufacturers do it to-day by

heen

making

combinations among themselve Besid
the great Engli<h landed proprieter lives on |
his estates and personally knows his ten-
antry.  There is a traditional hond of com
mon interests hetween them,  But ther

i< rarely any such bond in Ireland.  The
areat estates were confiscated to aliens in
race and religion by a long-disputed con
quest; and tradition sends down  hatred
that mtensific We  often
heard of landlovds heing shot or theiragents
Jiot; but 1 have inquired evervwhere in
vain for a single instance in which any de
cent landlord has been injured or even
threatened.  Take Lord Ladtvim,  He
was shot dead one day on his estate, and
the incident was everywhere published a
an illustration of the lawlessness of the
Irish peasantry. 1 have met priests and
journalists who personally know the tru
fact< of this manslaughter, and there testi
mony is unanimous that Lord Leitrim wa
shot to avenge a private wrong.  English
journalists who privately stated and I
licve this theory from their own investiga-
tions were aftaid to publish it, and  the
lrlic' t< who told me the facts were hound
'y other considerations to conceal them, |
At Westport, Lord Slige’s agent  never
walks out in the street without ]nlll,‘J
cuarded by two constables with loaded car- |
bines. It is pretended that he was ambu ‘
caded and fived at by some of Lord Sligo’ [
tenants, but the investigation before .'1‘
|

absentecism

packed jury was suddenly brought to a

close.  Young Smith, the agent’s son, shot

| a poacher dead at sight, and then made up |

[ was first leased to them it wa

the <tory that he had been ambuscaded, |
In America he would be serving a term in
the penitentiary —~unless, of conrse, he had
lived in some of the Gulf States and had
hot a negro in a similar circunstance

In New-England he would probably have
been hanged for it

In the West of Treland the tenants have
made all the improvements in the land
or, rather, they have made of; for when it
sterile hill
side, or bleak moor or shaking hog.  They
make the fences and build the cabins, A
fast as they make these lands arable, just
5o fast i« the rent inereased, 1 have made |
thi< remark before in refering to =pecial |
localities;  but  from all from
pricsts and commer ial travellers and jour- |
nalists—I have since learned that the cus- |
tom is universal. Taxation without rep-
resentation was bad enough; but taxation

SOUrCes

looked on eomething wot of earth, The | witly contiscation is still worses  And land.

| the Trish priests to their flocks, wa

| havi

| would have been

America to Wi

| Tnxury when Irish peasants ar
[ around them.

ol taxa
' \ mtagenet oy
I 1 !
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THE IRISH PRIE

RIBUTE OF A NON-CATHOLIC PEECH OF
TAMES REDPATH, ESQ., AT FATHER
FULTON'S DINNER
e following tribute to the fidelity of

the con
clusion of the speech delivered by My
James Redpathat the farewell dinner given

y Rev. Father Fulton, 8.0 in Boston
ex % % | discovered a new character
in ITreland —not new to lreland, for he ha

been a thousand yem
mes for, although I had heard enough, or
had read enough, about him, 1 found that
I had never known him, It was the
priest.

My father wasa Scotch Preshyterian, and
[ was reared in the strictest traditions of
that faith.  No undue influence was ever
brought to bear on my yvouthful mind to
prejudice. me in favor of the Catholi
Chureh—(langhter), 1 can vecall that 1
onee heard read, with a somewhat tempered
approval, certain kind and conciliatory re-
marks abont the devil—written by a famou
Scotchman of the name of Robert Burn
but T cannot remember a single genuine o1
brotherly  expression of  rvegard for the
Roman Catholies or for their Faith,  They
were never called Catholic They were
Papists alway The Catholic Church was
commonly referred to, inomy  hoyhood,
under the symbolie figure of a famouns lady

and not an estimable lady—who had a
peculiar faney to fondness for scarlet gar-
ments, and who lived and sinned in the an
cient city of Babylon (langhter).

“I believe that T had put away these un
comely prejudices of my early edueation
bt the roots of them, I found, must «till
remained inmy mind—for how else
could 1 explain the surprise I felt, even the
aratified surprise, that these Irish priest
were generons and hospitable and warm

| hearted and enltivated gentlemen?  For so |

I found them always, and L met them often
and everywhere, | believe that 1 have no
more cordial friend iywhere in Lreland
than amonyg the Irish priests; and 1 am
wre that in America there 1= no man-—the
words of whose creed do not keep time to
the solemmn music of the centuries-coronated
anthem of the Ancient Chureh—who has
for them a more fraternal feeling or a sin
cerer admiration

“The Trish priest s the
Blind Samson of

Tvish priest

tongnue of the
Ireland,  But for the
thousands of Irich
dead, to-day, even after
food had been sent
them,  Many a lonely
villege, hidden among the bleak mountain
of the West, would have been decimated
by famine if the pricst had not heen thers
to tell of the distress and to plead for the
pea ant -

“Phe  Trish priest justifies his title of
Father by his fatherly care of his people,
He toils for them from dawn till midnight.

“It i a vulga wardly slander to
represent the Trish priests as living in dle
famished
I have entered toctmany
of their lowly homes—as a stranger unex-
peeted, but as a stranger from America
never unwelcomed, 1 have been too often
and too near their humble swrroundings to
listen with indiffercnoe or without indig-
nation to aspersions so unworthy and un-
true. [ ean hardly conceive of a severer
test, to which sincerity and  self-sacrifice
can be put than those Irish priests endur
withont seeming to be conscious that they
are exhibiting uncommon courage or prov-
ing that they have renounced the world
and its ambitions, for educated men, with
cultivated tastes, they live in an intellect-
ual isolation among illiterate peasants, in
poverty and obscunity, aud they neither re-
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¢ would tey to mething for them,
but he added, and again moa dictatorial
tone, ‘that although her Grace, the Duchess

f Marlborough, might ex tit; that the
funds  were  hers, not H r4; that the
noble lady was under no obligation to re
lieve them”

“The poor man, hat in hand, was going
way sorrow ful”

1 sat, a heretie beside a priest, a repub-
lican beside a lond; and 1 thought, \\HL no
little inward ind m, that | was the

only person i the room, and 1 a stranger,
i\\ly.- ¢ heart throbbed with pity for the

tricken ma Formy hands were
| with hunger just famishing—for
‘ of his lordshnp’s throat (langhter)

nawing
Lo taste

“But as | looked around the room 1 saw
a sndden flash in the priest’s eye that told
of a power hefor which the pride of ances-

| tral rank is but as grass hefore prairie five
S beg your lordship's pardon, said the

t, with a sublime hanghtine I do

not agree with yon I'hiie money does not

belong to her Grace She hiold
in trust only We  hare a rvight to it
It helongs to the poor ! (applanse)
“The lord was cowed; the peasant won
“No man but a priest at that table would
| have daved to talk in that style to a lord,

the money
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| “More than cighteen centuries have pass-
| ed sinee a Roman Judge said to a mission
“ ary of the cro ‘Almost thou persuadest

me to become a Christian,” 1 do not be-
lieve that there has lived a man sinee then
‘\\Im felt more profoundly than 1 did at
that moment the spirit that prompted that
immortal declaration.  As long as that
'-xlrt was in that voom, I think T was a
oval son of the Church (:||v|n];n|ﬂ ).

Sl started as if 1 had been in a dream,

| Was this the nineteenth century or the fif-
teenth 7 For again | saw the arm of the
{ Tording raised to smite the poor man; again

I <aw rize bhetween them the angust Mother
Chureh, and again 1 saw the weapon of the

oppressor broken into fragments against
the hosses of her invineible shield (ap-
plavse)  And as 1 looked at these frag-
ments 1 osaw among these the shattered

relics of the pharisaical conceit that 1 had
bheen the solitary sympathiser  with the
poor man, L did not pick them up, 1
hall have no wse for them in this world
again. 1 had thrown down an invisible
gage of hattle; the priest had taken it up
and 1 had been defeated.  The eross lx:uf
conguered me,  (Applanse.)  And hence-
f“llfl. under what flag soever T may fight,
whenever | osee the white banner of the
Ivish priest pass by, 1 shall dip my own
colors 1 salutation to ity inme nory and
honor of i heneticent devotion to the fam-
‘ ishing rish peasant during the famine of

i 1880, (Applanse,)

L -
INTERESTING ANECDOTE OF
BISHOP IRELAND,

Chatting  over

with a

army reminiscences the
other day rentleman of this city,
writes the editor of the Northwestern Cliron-

|

“After the war 1 was down in Tennessee
and got talking one day to an ex<Confed-
erate soldier, who, when he fouud out that
[ came from Minnesota, said, ‘I lay on the
battle field of Corinth, wounded and dying,
as 1 thought, when one of your people
came to e, knelt down beside mey made me
| take a drink out of his flask, and never left
until he had dressed my wounds,
| “Did you ask his name?” Tinguired.
| “Yoeu, he said, “and 1 am not likely to
| forget it, for he saved my life, He told
e his name was John Ireland, and that e
was Catholic Chaplain to the Hth Minnesota
regiment,  He was a brave yvoung fellow,
and was nearer to the bhullets than 1 eva
aw an army chaplain before,”

The confessional 15 of hnman institution,
say our non-Catholic friends; devised by a
crafty and unserupulous priesthood to en-
dave and degrade the people. We advise
all who think so to step into the Catholie
church of some large parish any Saturday
| afternoon or evening, and consider the
| jolly time the priest is having, cooped up,
‘ as he is, for six or seven hours at a Jn-tv{\.

in a narrow box, listening to human woes
| and striving to afford consolation, speaking
| almost without intermission in a low whis-
| pery instructing the norant, encouraging

the weak, upraiding the vicious, and awake-

ning repentance i all,  Surely, if the
! priest is there mervely through human mo-
| tives, he is paying a great deal too dear for
x iy whistle,—Northwestern Chronicley
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