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At Lew Tide,
Mmp.unuﬁhnum
l‘l.“i.l.l n:'nmm by the touch

Bon 0n . bone s et hatt set 1n place by 8
mother's hand,

s,
Xoeeh tress of the late-left sea-weed is
straightened aod spread out wide.

Farther. far off are the breakers, a sudden
ome @
Lifted ag: t' the !ty. and topped with &

famelike
Joyous white erest gleams, then orash-
ing down to ita fall,
lllh. ;:ont. 1t sobs 1teelf back to its

Wide are the i‘:Io blue skies that melt in
the infinite clond
sea and ll_y are one oa the far

n's verge ;
Bat the lighthouse down at the point stands
Ita foot jn'a bafing mist of breawers and
eands and surge.
On the wide, ue sea of thought are sud-
den lh.-.' mol light g -
kifted nigh up to heaven, bright with a
Bew hepe's sun ;
A8 we watoh they waver and fall, and noth-

19g 18 left in sig
Bat the bafMipg mist of doubt where faith
and unfuith are one.

Yet, Mfu:oll.'hlrl and wave, a tower of
c

riftiess
Stands with 1ts feet oo & stone, crowned
with & quenchless light ;
Bsspite the duubts that darken and the foroe
of the tempest’s shock,
It stands, a pillar of strength by day, and
a plilar of fire by night.

U =M. B. M. in the Catholie World

INTERESTING MISCELLANY.

An Eaglish eorrespondent relates thls
charmiog 1ncident :

You will r.l'hlpl remember that s
fortnight ago I gave you the particalars
of the wedding of Mr. Henry Gladstone,
son of the ex Premier, and Miss Msud
Rendel. The story of the woolng has
jost transpired. It seems that the two
met last summer at Poslllipo, the young
Iady’s father having at tbat pictureeque
little hamlet on the Galf of Naples a
lovely villa.

One beautifal evening the two were in
thwldon overlooking the water upon
wl the moonlight bung llke a misty
mun ; the acene was one of poetic love.

eu—young Gladstone felt that there
could never be a fairer spot or a batter
moment for the confession of his love, so
he declared himeelf to his inamorata
with a fervor which the p'cture:qneness
of the surroundings enhanced, if 1t did not
ineplre,

Instead, however, of answering him,
the pretty girl covered her face with her
hands and fled ‘K::dpluul! into the viila,

O!f course sstounded the young
lover ; he could not understand it at all ;
should be interpret the maiden’s condact
A 8 rejoction ?  If o, It were better fr
bim t2 leave Poulllip> at onee. Bat no,
his Scotch Instincts came to bis re:cue ; be
bad done the proper thing properly—he
Woaid bide his time,

‘Next morniog, a’ter break(ast, at which
bis idol did not appear, he sought the
garden and meandered gloomlly thereln ;
wonderiog what tactios he ought to par-

sue.

Suddenly he heard Miss Maud call to
him, and turaing he beheld that young
irl advancing. She put both her hands

his and sald, with charming frankness :
“I would not answer you last night fear-
ing you were uuder the influence of the
| ous summer evening and of the
poetical and almost magical scene, and
that it was not your heart that spoke ; so
1 would hear in the dayt'me if you love
me, and, 1f this {s so, I will tell you that I
am willing to glve you my life and my
love ”

Now, {m't this bit of truth quite as
retty as anything that could be culled
rlom fictlon ?

A DRUNKARD'S DEED.

“The moast terrible story I ever heard,”
sald Rev. C. Lane, in a sermon preached
laat Sunday at Trinity Church, Atlanta,
4was told me by a man addicted to drink,
and it but serves to illustrate with what
terrible fetters the demon of drink can
-bind a man.

“The fellow approached me and sald :
‘I am ashamed to tell the story I am
going to, as it reflects on my manhood,
but I want you to know to what depths
of lnfamy the force of habit drag one.

My family had been begging me to
glive up drinkiog, acd finally I promised
my dear old mother on her death bed.
I awore to her that I would never drink
ogain, and to meake the oath the more
binding I crept into the patlor in the still
watches of the night, when the watchers
were in another room, and kneeling be
side her coffin I renewed my oath with
hand placed upon that marble brow cold
in death,

(1a less than & week I was as drunk ae
. h°F'

“‘Some time afterward my little
daughter was taken slck, She was eiok:
ing rapldly and begged me to give up
drinking. I promised her that I would,
and in order to make my promise the more
sacred I took the wasted little band in
mine and promised her that no diink
should pass my lips unless it came,
through that hand, so dear to me. With
s sweet amile she passed over the river,
and I thought I was saved.

¢sShe was lald out in the parlor, the
blinds were darkened and the doors shut,
That night the terrible craving for
whiskey came over my soul. Securinga
wine glas and a flask of whiskey, Isought
the death chsmber. I poured the glass
full of the whiskep and unlocked the oy
fingers. I closed them over the glass,
llg, ralsing it to my lips, I dralned it to
the very dregs. Ireclasped the cold havds
and sllently left the room, and may God
have mercy on my soul.’ ”

“A GREATER MIRAOLE.”

On BSunday, Decembes 15th, 1889,
Archbishop Janmens was glving confir
mation in our grand church of »t,
Alphonsus. Among the confirmed, one
manly figure rose conspicuous above
all the rest, Many an eye in the
crowded church looked with interest on
hias tall, stalwart form, his bronzad, weath.
erbeaten face, his iron gray beard and
hair, his serious, thoughtful expression,
and wondered “who can that be 2"’

Shortly after the service he answered
that question himself, and so fally that
it makes 8 chapter Interesting to all Cath.
olic enquirers, He and his wife, & lady
ia heavy mournlog, and their son, called
upon me, iatroduced themeelves, aud soon
Ianned, to my great delight, that here
was that Mleelssippl Rliver pilot, whose

by one of our Redemptorist Fathers, I vo-
counted for the Poor Fouls' Advocats Bo
now I bad the longed.for o»onun! of
beazing from his own lips the whole
strange occurrence,

“To bs caudid,” be sald, “I hadn’t been
inside & charch more than twice in thirt;
yoars or 50, On the dsy of my sun’s
faneral, a3 I looked at the altar, that
which firest attracted my attention was the
movVement of a statue—an angel nprlﬂ;:,
beariog {n his bande & scroll upon wi
is inscribed ‘Glorla in Excelais Deo’ I
poticed that this sngel an slowly
swingirg the scroll, bis winge aleo moving.
I thougnt that thin effect was somehow
conuected with the organ music, for the
avgel seemed keeping time with the
chole, I now began 10 wonder whether
other things on the altar were also mov-
fog, but as I ran my eye slong I saw that
candlesticks, vases and ormaments were
sll stationary, until my eye reached the
other side of the altar. Then I saw that
the companion angel wae also swaylog his
scroll, Soon both sngels were waving
thelr serolls quite far, from one side to
the other, always in rhyme with the organ
music. Thelr whole attention somebow
seemed fixed upon my son’s coffia, thelr
gestures seeming to have reference to the
departed soul.

“Though belleving the whale thing to
be only a clever plece of mechaniem com-
monly used in QCatholic churches at
fanerals, I neverthelees folt comforted by
the sight, and thought it made the eervice
very beautiful, impressive aad consoling.

The movement of the angels symbol
ized, I thought, a joyous greeting to the
sovl arrived in heaven,

“Next day I was trylog to tomfort my
poor wife, who was prostrated with grlef,
trying to dlvert her thoughts, so I spoke
of how baautifal and coneoliog 1t was to
witness ceremonies so impressively car

ried out as they were at her chur:h.”

The rest of his narrative I related in my
last—his Incredulity at hearing that the
statues were mot automatic, his going to
the church to examine them, hls amsz»:
ment at findlog them solld, immovable
stone. “I actually teled to lilt one of
them in my arms,” he sald, “but I could
ot budge it. Why the scroll itself,
which I saw swinglog {n the air 80 plainly,
{s of hard stone,”

But now, after all, was it & miracle?
Perhaps the novel situstion, the welrd
music which be had never llstened to
before, the unknown ceremonies, the
solemn, unearthly chant, the black vesture
of priests, acolyter, altar, bier, the smok-
ing candlee, the clouds of slowly rlsing In-
cense—all may have comblned to excite
ble lmnqlnstlon and thus produce an opt!

cal illusion,

So argues the skeptfe. Very well ; let
that explanation stand, lame though it be
(for why ehould the angels alone have
seemed to sway to the mus'c, while all
else was statlonary 1), however, let 1t
stand, Bat I cballenge any one to ex

plan tho greater miracle which resulted—
the conviction which forced itself upon
bis mind that here was a sign from hcaven
calling upon him to serve God, and his
consclentions obeying of that sign !

Yes, let any one explain it, Let any
one find an earthly resson for that man’s
subeequent conduct. Think of his taking
the trouble and time to cross the river

miraculous conversion, e relsted to me | her cbildren learned thelr lessons, sot in

wtl:pd. bounds, tura round upon the
thet scourged them and drive their
tooth into it, ol
Eatire and constant devotion to duty,
that Is one oxrhuuol of the fact that
Veulllot was found so generally in the
m 80 seldom in the Wrong, & merit not
lated to inerease his populerity with
the A s aod Liberals,
whom his unanewersble loglc snd keen
wit convicted of error and held up to
ridicule, He bad from the outsst of his
career as & writer and polemicsl journal.
ist fixed his gase firrevocably on Rome,
and for safety anchored the bepes
snd aspirations of bis soul by the rock of
Peter. In him was found pre eminently
the cheracteristio tralt, which it bad Iong
8go been predicted should distinguls
the sons of light from the childcen of
darkoes, namely, that they were to be
all “cenchable of God.” He possessed in
& marked degree the spirit of Obristian
docility, knowing whence to seek guid-
snce sod how to submit. Veulllot and
the Univars succeeded where Lamennals
and the Avenir bad made woefal ship-
wreck, because the layman, unlike the
Lﬂut‘ bed not the presumption to wish to
ad but the docility to follow the Vicar
of Christ. “It is better,” be once wrote,
“to follow the Pope by clinging to bis
cassock than by endeavoring to drag him
on. The Pope bas wisdom enough to be
neither held back nor pushed forward.”
A Obristian before and above all else, he
subordinated everything to bis faith.
Politics with him (and he had his views,
strorg views, In politice) were of infinitely
inferior importance. It mattered com
paratively little to him, provided thain
terests of religion were -J’ uarded, watch
bad the upper band, Legltimists or
Orleanists, Bonapartists or Republicans.
He gave the support of his journal to the
Government of Louls Napoleon so long
as it stood by religion, and withdrew it,
to bis own cost, when the policy of the
Emperor required that Rome should be
thrown overboard to the Revolution ; acd
if, commoner as he was by birth, charac-
ter and natural instincts, he took up the
cadgels, as he had & perfect right to do,
for the old monarchy this was becanse,
rightly or wrongly, he was of opinion that
the restoration of the anclent dynasty of
Frauce would conduce mcre than any
other form of government to the social
and religious well-belng of his country.
Bat because Veulllot advocated legit-
imacy and spoke contemptuously of con-
stitutions such as those which, since the
immortal year '89, France has seen com
ing and going in rapid successlon, each &
eater failure than its predecessor, it
oes not follow that he was therefore an
enemy of freedom and an absolutist, He
was on the contrary all for freedom, oo
man more 80, bat not at the expense of
autbority, “I love liberty,” he eays in &
letter written at the close of 1865 to Pre-
vost Paradol, who bad ironically congra
tulated him on “his conversion to thoughts
of freedom,” ‘‘as such as a Catholic may,
and that is very dearly ; but I also rever
ence authority as much ss a Oatholic
must.” And then be concludes his letter
in these forctble terms: “The world,” he
says, “has lost the secret cf blending
freedom and authority together., The
secret {s at Rome, But men are about to
bury it under such a heap of ruins that

the Publie school but from the lips of
God’s consecrated soms, the teschers of
the Obristien schoole!—M T. Eldew, New
grlmu,“ February, 1890, in The Poor Souls

From the (London) Month—1883.
LOUIS VEUILLOT,

O.KTINUED FROM LAST ISSUB.

When Veulllot took up and mended
the pen which Lamennals had dropped,
and sucseeding to the Avenir founded the
Univers in the interests of the Chureh,
the moral and intellectual atmosphere of
Porls, the would-be headquarters of
modern cliviliz tion, was no doubt taor-
oughly vitiated then ss now, and then ae
now hatred of Glod ocomsionally paraded
ite streets, boulevards, and other publie
places ; but the attitude most commonly
affected in those days, as in thess, by un.
wl"ll.:i Freochmen, was one ratber of
lofty disdain than of intolerant violence.
Men were in the bablt of looking upon
religion as & kind of appanage b.rongln
to i;ﬂ.lenln families, which they accepted
without qaeetion and banded on with
other respectable but useless heir looms
from father to son, and to which they
clung out of & certain traditional fidelity
to the memories of the past. Voltelre bas
spitefully deseribed kis countrymen as &
make up, balf tiger and half monkey.
When Veuillot came upon the scene the
tiger was in abeyance; it was the
monkey’s turn, and he was chatteriog sud
mekiog faces with all his might, Ssoffers
of every deecription — from the Prud-
hommes of the so-called liberal school and
the Coquelets of a flippant press down to
that exceediogly vulgar person the “com-
mies voyageur,” ali of whose ltkenesses,
grotesque tut true to the life, V.uillot
has so repeatedly dashed off for us with a
few bold, rougbh and rapid strokes of his
laughter moving per—were daily pleased
to assume alrs of lofty contempt, or mock
pity, or patroniz ng condescension towards
the most venerable institutions of their
country, to express themselves about
religlon as about a superanuated supersti-
tion, and to talk with eelf complacent
facetionsners about the ‘“grand seigneur”
aad his companion the leutu personsges
that were moving off the scene, destined
speedily to disappear arm.in arm out of
bt for ever. Veulllot stepped fn with
his Galltc dasb and keen wit ever on the
alert, and changed all that. Men may
sneer now as heretofore, but not with the
same impunity. He teught coxcombs to
respect, if he did not induce them once
agaldi to embrace, the cld faith of their
fathers,

Few men were ever better fitted for a
taak such as this in a country where
fashion and opinion rule the day and
where meun who tremble at nothing elee
will quake with fear of being turned into
ridicule, than the writer, the bold, broad,
heavy dowi strokes of whose versatile pen
work at times the maliclous mischief of a
very eprite of hell with the pages of hie
adversaries as easily as at others its light,
delicate touch Inspires his own with the
softest grace and beauty. It is no wonder
then, if, with that which was, perhaps, the
predominant characterlstic of a many-
sided character, his exquisite sense of the
ridicalous and equally unrivalled power

once a week in order to say hiscatechism.
Plctare bim, big, powerfully bullt man
that he Is, quletly seated before the priet
—a young, meek-looking little priest at
that—and simply noltinf from the little
book. WW dl:)n hedo it? What object
has he ? Wil it benefit his health? Not
in the least. Is it an amusement?
Hardly. W.11 he make money by it?
Not a cent, Will he make friends? Not
one. Was it to please his wife? No;
she was satlefied with him as he was.
What earthly reason has he then ! None.
None whatever. S> what can the skeptic

sy now,
“Superstition.”
Very well. Bat why did he become

superstitious so suddenly and so method!
cally and eo durably 1 No, the akeptic’s
idea won't do. Hisexplanations are more
unexplainable than the mystery he tries
to explan, Thne vielon of those rejolcing
angels was a miracle, and this good Catho
lic gentleman is & greater miracle. Less
than a year ago he was an utter indiffer-
entlst; to day he Is a practical Cathollc
He has recelved the four Sacraments of
Baptlsm, Penance, Holy Eucharlst and
Confirmation.

A strange, a very strange, featura of the
case ia the fact that the wife herself was
but a lukewarm OCathollc. Why, then,
did God bestow so signal a favor upon her
sudhim? We wiil never know, That is,
not while time lasts. Oaly on Judgment
day shall the reason be revealed, God
certainly had a reason. He uadoubtedly
saw something remarkable in these souls,
which therefore drew from Him this re-
markable favor. However remiss this
good mother was in some things, there
must have been others in which she
pleassed God uncommonly well. Oae
thing, visible not alone to God, was her
sending her boys to a Catholic echool.
They were both educated at Stanislany’
College, Bay St. Louls, Yes, if their
mother neglected some daties, the para.
mount daty of providirg a Christian edu.
cation for her sons, she did not neglect.
When in cenvulsions and speechless, the
younger son lay dying, his brother
stooped over him and said very earnestly :
“Brother, dear, ray & good act of contri-
tim.” And the dylng showed by the
consclous look that came upon his face,
his lips quiveriog and the tears springlng
into his eyes, that he understocd and fol-
fowed that parting woxd.

Had they been educated in & godlees
public school is it likely that such a con-
soling death.scene would have occurred !
Ah! never. Whether the public schools
teach successfully how to live, laa ques
tion ; but it is quite unquestionable that
they never teach any one now to die, No
they teach nothing that will help ue die
well, much less what will enable us to
help others die well.

Oar speculations as to “why” Gud
granted this surprising event, may be in-
correct, Bat it would seem only natural
that, in the interests of Catholic education,
the great fight of the moment, God would
manifest sigual favors to such of His ser.
vants as have been faithful in that canse,

And with one son a practical Qatholic
here on earth, the other son a faithfal
soul in that other world, and her hushand

an earnest convert, how glad that beresved,
though happy mother, must now feel that

of expressing scorn, superadded to & fund
of blg, burley common sents, & wholesome
sppetite for straightforwardness In
thought and word, a thorough honesty of
gurpole a8 conspicuous as the instinctive
sculty he possessed of detecting koavery
in others, he completely tarned the
laughter, in which foes as well as friends
were forced to join, againet the hitherto
jubllant enemies of religious and soclal
order in France, and became, in an age of
shallow sel!-conceit, false principles and
declamatory sentiment, a terror to the
quacks, literary, political and philosophi.
cal, who stalked the country onm stilts,
puffing thelr nostrums for the mental
and moral regeneration of the human
specles.

Veuillot’s enemy, his pet averslon, the
man he contemned above all others and
delighted to hold in bis iron grip and to
flog with the pitiless ecourge of biting sar-
casm and cruel mockery, was the modern
enemy of the working classes, the preacher
and fomenter of revolution, the bri flese
barrl:ter turned scribbler, who, promts-
ing fceedom, enslaves ilh readers by
robbiug them of their religion ; the heart-
lees Jacobin, who, like the craven chiefs
of our own Irish invlnelblu, gets hls dupe
to rebel and leaves the poor wretch to be
shot dowa at the barricades or be hanged
on the morrow; the impudent upstart,
the Ote-tol de la que je m’y mette fellow,
who, having robb:d and extruded the old
nobllity of the land, apes without poseess-
ing thelr brilliant qualities and easy grace
of manners. These were the objects of
Veulllot’s lr.ﬁlll hatred and contempt,
the oriminals selected for condign punish
ment by a man who, be it remembered,
was himself no aristocrat, but essentially
& man of the people, and who, 80 far from
being dlscontented with or blushing for
ble lowly origin and humble parentage
has spoken in such magnifiosnt terms o
his poor ignorant father and mother, and
told ue that if he could restore the old
arlstocracy to-morrow he would do so, and
himeelf remain a commoner. There is no
better proof of the absolute singleness of
his aims than that furoished by his own
statement so full of truth and puint, that
he had both defended the rights of capital
and landed property without having him-
self saved & sou or owning an inch of
land, and spoken up for the aristocracy
aud for royalty ata time when he could
reckon barely a nobleman or two amongst
hie acquaintance, and in an age which had
never seen & real king and perhaps never
could see one. “All these things,” he
adde, “I have defended.out of love for
freedom and the people, and nevertheless
I bear a name for hostility to both one
and the other, which would get me strang
up to the handiest lamp-post on the fi:st
favorable opponunlt{. And yet my way
of thinking is an upright and logical way
of thinking ; but the fact fs I have had too
strong & bellef in duty and spoken too
much about it, This {s my only comfort,
when 1 reflact on all, alas, that I have not
done” How could such s writer be
anything but an object of hatred and
terror to the anarchical and irreliglous

the human race may think itself fortunate
if & century or two suffice to dig it out
again.”

That this great Carlstian apologlst
should himeelf stand in need of one to
vindicate his own conduct in the defence
of Cathollc truth {s mot surprisiog when
we remember how thoroughly he had
{dentified bhimeelf with this the most
universally unpopular of all causes. The
faithful mastiff or watch dog, whose nose,
ear and eye distinguish instinctively be.
tween fiiend and foe, is not, generally
speaking, a favorite with the tramps,
beggars and other susplcious characters
who haunt and infest our back premises.
To him, the layman, fell, by accident or
by cheice it matters not, all the rough
work of every battle, a work much too
rough for priestly hande, as he once
good-humoredly remarked apropos of a
silly rumor that he was about to take
Orders and recelve a Cardinal’s hat, It
would have been wonderful indeed if the
temper of this rugged athlete, who went
down almost daily for five.and thirty
years into the arena and mingled con
stantly in the thickest of the fight, had
never been rufilcd by thruste in front and
stabe behind ; the man would have been
either more or less than human if, when
goaded to the quick, ‘‘nettled and stung
with efl.mir“'" he had invarlably de-
livered his blows with all the propriety
of chlvalrous courtesy, due respect for
persons and  perfect regard for
the requirements of the strictest charity.
In presence of bis corpse, at any rate,
friends and foes have with fow exceptions
sgreed to be sllent about the mistakes,
that they may recall only the merits, of
of this “King of polemical journalism,”
a8 he has been called.

Nevertheless a sketch, short even as
this, would be manifestly still more in-
complete if f{t did mnot contain at
least a paesing mention of one or
two of the chlef accusations w0
repeatedly levelled at Veulllot, as
a polemical writer. His intemperate
zeal, it has often been alleged, wrought
as much mischief as benefit to the caunse
he champloned. Well, sowething similar
has been more than once sald of Piue the
Ninth himself by Protestant and infidel
writers. 80 far from promoting unfon,
he sowed dissensions, so it is aflirmed, in
the Catholic camp, For this the enemies
of the Ohurch should have acclsimed not
vilified bim. But the charge 1s false,
The definition of the Dogma of Infalli.
bility, for this is what is meant by the
accusation, or it has no meaning at all,
which, Veulllot in common with the
immense msjority of the faithful, lay and
clerical, advocated all along, and to which
all, with a few unhappy ex:eptions,
ylelded an adhesion as prompt as it was
thorough and hearty, is distinctly tho canee
of the marvellous union now observable in
the Ohurch, and which was never perhaps
more visible at any previous perlod of
her long and troubled history, This is
patticularly true of France, wiere the
definition has given the finishing blow
both to Gallicanism aud to Liberal Cath-

press of his country, In the unequal con-
| test batween Ignorance and passion on the
! one side and wit and comecious rectitude
on the other. What else could these
men do when powerless to shake them-
selves loose from his grasp, but, lke

oliclem, those two frultful sources of
dlsssneton in the bosom of her illustrions
Church,

Again, the ridiculous statement that
Veutllot hectored the Pope into making
the definition is worthy of the T'imes newa:

but it cannot be consletently made | men of the Jules Ferry and Paul Bort
i
:t. ’I:n by French L'beral-Catbo If mmr. And what, above all, {s wanted,
be did so bully the Pops, then the dis- | not in France onl‘ bat in every country
tinetion between bim and them s notbing | where the Chbureh is ﬂlll“l".““! ot
more than the difference between success | close quarters with the cnon;. the type
and fallure. They bectored him to pre- | of Christisn layman so perfectly repre-
vent, be to push on the definition; be | sented by Louis Veulllot, who, in an age
socoseded and they fafled. But onece | of half-heartedners avd compromise, was
seain the charge is false as it is silly. | thzaughout his career conspicuous for
Voulllot drew bis inspizations from Rome, | thorovgbners and loyaity, There are in
not Rome from him, We have already | the Cburch of God numberless Religlons
heard what he thought about the folly of | prectising daily berole virtue in convent
wishing to lead instesd of following the ) and monastery, but the world cannot see
Pope. Lamennals perished, as the school | bebind the clofster. It was the distin-
of Liberal Catboliciom has perished or is | gulehing merit of Loufs Veuillot that
fast perishing, because posing, ae self-con- | for forty years be set the brightly shiniog
stituted arbiter between the Cburch and | exsmple of & man who, moving unceas-
civil soclety, Lymenrais atmed at reconcll- | izgly in all the bustle, moral and jntel.
ing them on bis nwn, not on the Pope's, | lectusl, of & cortupted snd oonugtlu
lioes; whereas Veulllot owed his ixfla | wotld, never for & moment bellcd the
ence with the Catholic body and bis suc | character of a high-minded Christisn gen-
e in promoting Catholic union to pre- | tleman, but with the self sacrificing spizit
olsely the opporite tactics of never seeking | of an intrepid soldier of the Oross re-
to defend the laterssts of the Church ex- | nounced ease and comfort, beslth snd
copt by her maudate and in the manner | reereation to spend himeelf in the service
snd within the llmits she prescribed, ! of God and Hiv Chureh,
They certalnly know little of Veulllot WiLLiaM LoUGHNAN,
who will not readily agree, that whilet his
enemies were powerless to wrench the pen
from bis grasp, bis band would bave
dropped it instantly and cheerfully ata
word from the Sovereign Pontiff, a ('brls- 7
tian epirit of docllity which the Figaro,
s journal of decidedly Liberal Oatholic N its first stages, can be successfully
blas, adnuits and commends, when, affect- checked by the prompt use of Ayer’s
ing to believe that1he great Catholic jour. | Cherry l;“?"“‘"l-, Even :l“‘ the ';““i"
pallst was o disfavor with his present | periods o ‘“}F ‘.fa";‘)"“'l“ oo, ol
Holloess, it goes on to adduce it as irre- wonderfully relieved by t‘ns medicine,
fragable proof of therolidity of his virtue. “I have used A)'ﬂlr‘s Cherry Pectoral

But it bas been 1ad to the charge of | Jyith the Luat, shect, i wy practice,
Veutllot, with much more show of reason, m;'mlih-‘.J I had t{ ('ulxm‘.'mt. cough, night
that excessive Intolerence of the oplulons | gweats, was greatly reduced in flesh,
of other men, even op open questionsand | and given ug by my physician. One
in mltte{l of legitimate debate, ie(}lhlm, . :;::"},0 :\“(‘J“ ﬁﬁ{so‘;‘ thhln {)”‘1\'1:331{2‘131;1
Blsmarck of the pen, s man of literary | .00 Colc o ¥
blood and irom, to spare his frlends ae g g | 3 ’
litle s ble enemien, and In portioular [ mySercr Lo T s iy snantion,
betrayed bhim on a memorable occarlon | and that they could do nothing for me,
into a line of conduct, which was sald to };ub B,d\'i(fl?“ lm'-Pustarllr}st X-;{Jrr!.tmk };y

. e he pctoral. e axKl
bave been deficient in reverence, tempes tl{‘;;rns]edi:‘i;l;y twL(: or three mun‘:hs
and charlty towards an eminent Bishop of | (.0 cired, and my health remains good
R o & e et s | Tt v e sumes Bensst,
A y . :

relate whose ehining virtues as a priest, “Several years ago, on a passaze home
glnln“uhhqd abilities as & writer and | from (‘ulilnrmazl.]b,\"]wz:l;-r. I ('umtll-zu-re‘}

reacher, and unquestionably great ser- [ 50 Severe 4 ol Luab loF some Caye
Vices duing 8 long sourse of yeara to the [ % confined to my statecroom, uid 3
cause of the Papacy g've him the strong- n danger. Happening to have a bottie
est claims to the respect, affection m:d ?f Alyer's‘Clwliryl'ml’m',t(‘)‘ral. I ru.u.l:d i;
gratitude of Cathollcs of every shade of | freely, 2"[":“5' C(‘:ml?ti‘; l‘] eg"n,::?e ‘;?"‘_; e
oplofon. I, then, Veulllot forgot, in the }::\\:3 ill:{':rid;'xly recommended this prep-
h!:l“ of : con:’louuy ltlll 'ihkh bf"‘h' aration.”’—J. B. Chandler, Junction, Va.
sides were rometimes wanting in perfec P
455 Bihops o the Ghareh, It wus boete Aw’s che"v Pectoral
rightly or wrorgly, he judged them in their )
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tarn to have forgotten the revercnce due
to the Courch’s Head, If there waseom
times & bitterness in bhis pen it was tbe
bitterness to which & loyal heart i always
tempted towards those whom he regarde

as tainted with disloyalty. He carried 3 TQ
the courage of his cw’nvlc’tiom to exvess, ROY A[;'ls;:“f;‘ l{) ﬂAAAI’.uf;\. 8. CO.

and it would perhaps bave been as well,
or better, if he bad bandled prelates t0o| J. BURNBTT AGENT-
Taylor's Bank Richmond 8t.

dletinguished as Dupanloup and Darboy,

and lsymen so worthy as Montalembert,
lees roughly and less unceremoniously,
and If he bad reserved all the gall and
vitrlol of his ink for men like Loyson,
Renan, Jales Ferry and Paul Bert.

It s at the sametims only fair to Veull.

prieste—Veulllot, on the other band, was
not all implacability, There is & story to
be found in a letter of condolerce lately
wiitten to Mdlle. Veulllot byone of her
brother’s oldest and most intimate friends,
the Comte de Guitaut, so much to the
present purpore and -o‘ed:fylng :;mul
cannot forbear to repeat it here. Veull.
lot's own sister never learnt the fact about | Dr. Morse’s Indian Root Pills.
to be told until she read it in the Count's
letter to her. The occurrence took place
st the time when Veulllot, then
staging on o visit at the Count’s
ohateau, was in the thickest of
his controversy with the thor of
Orleans, “A violent and offensive letter
from the pen of a celebrated Bishop”—I
leave the writer to tell his own story in
his own worde—*had just appeared in one
of the newspapers, and Veuillot was read-.
fog me one morning his exceedingly witty
answer to it. When he had dome I sald
to him : ‘Have you quite made up your
mind, my dear friend, to publish that
letter, because, thongh you have a perfect
right to do eo, [ have been uklng myself
t.hekquest.lon, whether ylou vo;‘ﬂ no:3 b;
making a very acceptable sacrifice to Go X
by putting it into the fire.” Veulllot W. H. COMSTOCK,
hesitated & moment, rose, crossed over to | grockville, Ont.
the fire place, aud burnt the answer,
which, to my mind, was & masterly reply.
In a little while, however, I began to
doubt if ] hud acted as I should have done ;
but of this, at any rate, I am certaix, that
Veulllot was proud of the sacrifice he had
thus made to God.” Many other such
traits of character his blographers will no
doubt be able some day to disclose. In
the meantime, the friends best acqualnted
with thoh mmh In? butkono ;olu to
declare, that when he took his big whip
fato his hand it was Invariably lgllgnll the ==OBIRCTS OF THE-—
gralo, that il he sometimes made too free "Ew ‘uHK EATHUUB AE
and fierce o ““l:' it, the (;:lt “O“dhgm
an over - mastering senee of duty, and that o
in the relations of private life bis charac- n?r..a::tdw:l:’ ‘:1:.‘-'3&' ‘:ln.:z? A
ter was as gentle, good, kind and forglv. | imporied or manufastured In the lm
ing as his pen could be fierce, rough, B‘.ﬁ';‘."““‘m and eonvenieneces of this
bitter and uneparing of friend or foe, Lf-no{ are many, s few of which are ;
There were only two public men, of whom, | 6. tt1e ;}.‘&“‘l in the heart of the whole.
as 8 journalist, he had vowed never to | pleted such arrange Tm’:l&‘fhe‘l'.r'
lénlk lll.h Mmh.l: ange%ud h.nkd M. zunmt‘ urers an ‘-p?‘?y." l“th l;
aizot ; that vow he kept, but he kept it - » &t the lowest
at the expense of little M. Thiers’ back :ol:mo:::‘r.:éé :l:o ;:'pl;‘ﬂ.’r‘: :,"’,'.‘:."
and shoulders. faturers, and henoe— iofd
To conclude. Whatever may have | yu8 patre ons are cha
been the occasional exuberances of Veatl. .ul‘:}’m".'n;’%.':‘.‘iﬂ‘ .ﬁ:m:{?':? :.{‘,' o=e
lot's pen, nothing can alter the fact that :t.::‘r.gn“ and facilities in the actual prices
by his death France has lost one of her | "grd. Shonld a patron want
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