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CHRISTMAS STORY.

LOOKING FOR J\CK,

Twelve o'clock, and the Chiisimas
bells were ringing clear and pealing

jubilantly, tolling that sweet hymn of

celestial ymphony, “Glory be to God on

high, and peace on earth to men of good
will,” The white mantle of the rnow
was everywhere, and still the great (1.kes
fell unceasingly in great eddying whirls,
twisting and untwisting in cruel frolie,
the thin, torn shawl folded about a little
figure walking slowly and with unsteady
steps along the bright lighted avenue.
The little heart beat saddly enough but
it throbbed and fluttered painfully when
a gruff voice fell upon her ears.

“Why are you out so late, and,—where
are you going 1" 3

“] am looking for Jack,” her eyes dila
ting at the sight of a burly policeman
looking down upon her.

“It is time yQu were at home, never
mind Jack,” md he, not urkindly, as
he saw the frightened lock in the small
face,

The child, not wsiting to hear any
more, hurried away as quickly as the
little feet, wearied and aching, would
permit, eobbing to herself,

“0, Jack, where are you! Fuatheris
bad again to-night, and when be fell
agleep I came out to look for you, 0,
Jack, dou't you know I am locking for
you "

On, on she went, blinded by the snow,
and ghivering with cold, Soon her
exhausted limbs refused to carry her,
and turning in from the street she savk
down at the feot of a broad flight of
marble steps, The snow, as if in pity,
wrapped its white cloak more and more
closely about her; uer head bent low
upon her breast, the frail body swayed,
and then fell forward, murmuring in her
eleep, 0, Jack, where are you1”

The residence of Mr. Melbourne was
ablazs with light, the sound of gay
music filled the epacious odor laden
parlors, where handsome men and beau
titul wopien were promenading, or, join-
ing in oue of Straus’ entrancing waltz:s,

“l thought you never could resist
Straus }” said a blond Englishman, Sir
Arthur DPenryn, when Miss Thorne
pleaded fatigue as an excuse .for not
dancing. y

“Not very often, I admit, but a round
of gaitics will sometimes grow fatiguing,
as well as monotonous,”

“My dear Miss Constance,” interrup-
ted Judge Murray, a genial old gentle-
map, and a life long friend of the Thorne
family, “are you aware that there is a
savor of satirety in your remark as well
as tone ?"" looking kindly yet eritically

| he placed an easy chair for (

one lying at your door,” 1e bent over
the child as he epoke, the grave exXpree-
8ion on his face deepening as he felt her
pulse. Restoratives we e huetily applied,
and after a while the groat eyes openeld,
and lookad into the Ductor's facr, and
the white lips murmured:

“1 am looking for Juck

The head toseing resilessly on the
pillow turned towards Constance, and a
look of bewilderment and amez ment
passed over Lier fuce, ns ber eyes rested
on the beauty of t(hat perlect face
orowned with its glory of red gold hair,
The new born tenderuess that hovered
around her mouth, and gave anew depth
to her eyes; the sheen of the soft white
silken gown, all lend ber an exquisite
charm. Even when Constance bent
forward and said—tender pity vibrating
through her voice-—

‘““Are you better my child 1” she only
faz@d at her, then whispered to the

Doctor:

“Is she an angel 1"

“No, my desr, no,” interrupted Con-
stance hastily, not darivg to look at the
Doctor, but she need not have feared,
bis face wore only its steady grave look
—a little grayer— that was all,

“I will go and find Jack for you if you
will tell e where to go,” said the Doctor
gently,

“Jack is my brother, he sells papers,
He did'nt come bome to night, and I
have been looking for him, | must go
and find
raige the head that rested so heavily on
the pillow,

“How old is Jack 77 caid De, Powell
“l'-(‘,l "J.”

“Will you tell me your namel!”
“Phyllis,”

child, and eaid to Miss Thorne, “Mee
Jackson will remsin with the child, I
should like to epeak to you.”

They passed into the libsary, soving, as
ustance,
“You lcok tired, but I fear I must
your patience a little more,”

Then as the did notreply, he continued
“'A painful accident occurred this evening
A poor news boy was run over, and died
aboutan hour ago. 1 was with him and had
but returned when Poter came £or mo,
In bis delirium te spoke i1 c ssautly of
bis little s'ster, always etanding betwecn
ber and some unkindness,

beat her,—its a shame to hurt a pocr,
littie, lame girl 7
comfort her :  “Cueer up, Phyllis, den’t
there, poor little gir!, was the leg very sora
te-day,”
before he died, and told the good sisters
and me, a pitiful tale of poverty and
drunkennes, There wes a lit 1+, sickly
child, to whom the father was unkind, |

al his beautiful companion, wonde ring
why her face wore that listless, indiffurent
look,

“And is satiety a very dread/ul thing}"
she asked, caielessly, allowirg herself
to be led away by Sir Arthur.

Judge Murray watched her as she
moved through the rooms:; stopping
here and there to greet her friends with
that gentle courtesy, which was one of
her great charms,

“What a lovely, gracious woman she is; |
and what a lucky fellow Powell is. By
the way, I do not see Liw, here, to
night,” edliloquizzd Judge Murray, sc:n
ing the ball-room. ‘Ab, hereis Mrs,
Melbourne, as his hostess approached.”

“I do not see our friend, Dr. Powell,
this evening.”

“He was to be here,” said Mrs Mel
bourne, ‘‘but,” glancing signiticantly at
Sir Arthur, and Miss Thorne, “have you
not heard Dame Rumour’s whisper of a
brokeu engagement,”

“Impossible,” e¢jaculated the judge,
“why, my dear Madame, their par-
ents—"

“Ah, quite so, Judge Murray, their
parents, in providing a husband and
wife for their children, seemed to ignore
congenial tastes, She 30 well born and
beautiful might hope to—"

“Win a little, Mrs. Melbourne, I
believe that is the modern feminine idea
of bliss,” said Judge Murray, with cold
contempt. “Dr, Powell is a gentleman
by birth and culture; and takes a higher
rank still, by his noble aims and untiring
z2al in the cause of suftsring humanity,”

“Ab, well |7 said Mrs, Melbourne,
“those noble aims of his have led to all
the trouble. Miss Thoine does not seem
to appreciate them, any more than—
well—than, I do.”

“Madsame,” replied Judge Murray with
sudden intensity, “The woman, who may
be fortunate enmough to win (erald
Powell’s heart, has the best gift she can
ever hope to receive,

Neither saw Miss Th-rn as she ap-
proached. A startled, pained lyok crept
into her eyes asshe caught Judge Murray's
words ; she shivered slightly, as she turned
tilently away, The merry Christmas bells
rang out and seemed to mock her with
their cries of peace on earth. A little
later Miss Thorne wae driving homewa d,
there was a dull, heavy pain at her heart,
and great tears gathered and fe!l, as she
whispered to herself “Will he coyme }—0)
surely he willcome !-~I have no memory
of any Christmas separated from him.”

When Mies Thorne alighted fiom the
carriage, she stumbled against something
lying at the foot of the ttepe: a feeling of
horror shrilled beg when berding forward
she beheld the inanimate form of a child,

“Carry her into the house,” and up the
broad stairs, into warmth and light, ihe
little wanderer was borne,

“I think,” said the housekeeper,
respectfully, ““that the hospital—"

“I think you forget what night it is,
Mrs, Jackson. Send for Dr. Powell, and
havea bed prepared, Mamma need not
be disturbed,”

Constance Thorne stood looking down
on the motionless form clad in & faded
print drees, from which the thin worn
shawl bad fallen back. The torn sleeves
showing, through the rents, the marks of
many a bruise; the quiet hands so small,
£0 attenuated, the poor pale face with
the dark shadows made by ill health, and
the hollows that told ot hungry days and
nights, A great pang smote her heart
and there was a sudden choking at her
throat, So absorbed was she in this her
first glimpse of the dark shadows of life,
that she did not hear Dr, Powell until he
stood by her side.

YGood evening,” said he gravely,
“Peter told me of your finding tk 3 little

The poor boy's last hours were brightened
by a promise to resene this little sister,
and remove her from her present sur-
roundings, The little wayfarer whom
fite bas brovght to your docr is Jack's
sister—poir, wotherless, noglect:d Phyllis,
Lis beiter to tell you,” he added after a
moment's silence, *“vhat 1 fear before the
dawnivg of the day, the child wi'l have
found her brother,”

(
Almighty has show- | their contclence in religious belicf, and
Miss Thorne started up with a cry, her | ered his choicest 11 8¢l ga; under whose | Dractice the worship which is the outecome
face pale and quivering { sun its people revelled in peace, plenty | of that obedicnce to corscieres, Let ug
“Do you meau that stie will die aud unparalelled prosperity; a man of | 1cok at the questipn fa'tly, Does the
“I fear so, but,” mistaking her em: tion, | unusual ability, of remarkable 1 qney , | Church allow liberty of consc ience in a
“Mrs Jackson will be with her, it will not ! of waguificent address and great pers-nal | Protestant state ! 1 am #olog to distin-
be nece sary for ycu to be there maguetism, who boldly ard d:fiantly pro. | £uish
“Let us go to her,” she said, bardly ! claimed his dishelief in the Bible, religion, | “Ally THERE YOU ARE AGAIN,
notivg the meaning of Lis words What | Christianity, yea, even God himself This { nothing but disting uishing.” My bLreth.
was itbis  something mnew which was ' man who clectrificd his eudicnees with the | Tén, we must be clear.hiaded w hen w.

awakenitg in her heart ; this feeling of
holding out helping hands to the tiny
wanderer soon to be launched into eter.
nity, “I must guide 1he poor, lame, '
unsteady feety” she said to herself,” her
eyes full of tenderness, as she sat beside
the child, and, taking one of the frail
hands smoothed it softly, After a short
silence she said, “Did you ever hear of
heaven, dear }"

“Yes, it's up there,” looking upwards, !

“Should you like to go there "

“To Heaven 1" the eyes were wide and

wondering., “I wouldn't mind if Jack
went too. I would be afraid to go
alone.”

“Shouldu’t you like to see the angels
“Are the angels like you?’ locking
coufidently into the lovely face bending
over hér.  “l wouldu't be afraid if they
are.”

“Did you ever hear of our Saviour, my
poor little one ?”

“I don’t know,—do you m an Giod ?
He was”—:he hesitated.

“Your lovirg Savicur end mine, He
died because he loved you, and is sorry
that you are so poor and suffer s0 much,
He is waiting with arms outstratched for
you to go tv him, and you will never be
sad, never be sick, never be huogry any
more.”

An eager look cro:sed the ohild’s face
and she tried to raise herself.

“When am 1 to go avd who will take
me !"

“Oh, my dear,” said Constance, though
the lumyp in ber threat seemed choking
her, ““His angels will come for you, and [ !
will hold your hand until God™ :erds for
you l

“You are sure no one will be cross to |
me any more ! and there was a sensitive !
{uiver about the little mouth,

'Oh, very sure, there every one will
love you, and”—very reve rently—"“there
will be no crying there, nor any more
pain.”

“And Jack ?” asked the child.

“Jack will be there, too. This is Christ
mas Day dear, the day on which Christ
was born.

She then told In simyple words the story
that sinks so deep into a mother’s and
into a child’s heart ; the story of the home
less wanderers through Bethlehem, the
birth of the Child, that was laid ina man-
ger, whilst angels made musicai the nii!
night, chanting glory be to Giud on high.
Ot His life of poverty and sufferings, of
the years of preaching and teaching ; of
the deaf 1le made to hear; the blind to
see ; the lame to walk ; and the dead [e
raised to life, The love that was scourged,
crowned and crucified, breathing forgive-
ness with its dying breath ; and opening
wide for us theportals of everlasting peace
and rest, Hot tears were running down
many cheeks as Constance's faltering
voice ceased picturing Calvary and the
dylng Redeemer,

The child’s eyes were ablaze, as she said
eagerly ““Did He love ms, and did e die
for me 7"

“Yes for you.”

him,”—with aerain eflort 1o |
’

He tarned rather a white face from the |

Ha repeated, :
over and over, “Father I won’t let you ; show me the way to help t}

Then he would try to |

1 d, go to th
tax | ‘Can you forgive mi{” she asked, riis. | 1 firma look ab this qués
| ing to his a tear-staived face ge boilding in the
| “We will forget it, dear, This Christ | Sirand New Law Courts, and tell me
g. | mas Day that is no will be the at is the cflice of a jacga, or of th
i beginning of a ve us; a8 we!l as | teble lawyer snd barsister at the bar,
for the poor little one 1o | nger homel g | | you ever tcrved on a jaryl If o,
| ina friendless,” : i 1 you do? Diaw distiiclions, and
| . “OGerald " the heav, tears still stand. | there ave disti 18 1 a the:logical
ill,f]’!.lfh(\lvl-tx; “The poor, home
less, sick, and hiur gry children. Yon wll | DON T FIND FAULT wiI
them, The little | (e, for that is what lam g 10 to-
child, who lay ‘dying at my door, came | Meht.  Ia this controversy a multitude
like an angel to'teach me better thir gs | of 'etters have appearcd of which I wiil

be afraid, Jack will take care of his sister, | in Heaven (he

He rccovered his senzes a little :

| you passcd away from earth,” A /et we Catholics are the people who
enswer, on the clear morniog air, came | V' ¢t to liberty of con R‘w-c. [ am
the sweet clengor of beils, that told that | solng to avoid perionalivhes; | talk of

| defied God and blasphemed His holy name, | not.
. his fancicd glory and populsrity, and be-

: Proud, arrogant ard defiant, he utterced his
| blasphemies, and reviled the G d who

| nineteenth century is struck with an in
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wind,” avd Constance Thorne bent low to | mapy were abeolutely unable to obta'n
kiss gently and lovingly the mother'es | admirsion to the sacred edifie
child, Silevce, long wlirca Iny on them | Vespers having been sung, Father R bin-
all,  The good priest cume and went | fon entered the pulpir, and in the course
leaving the child clothed in its fair Bas- {of & masterly diconrse, which was ful-
|
|

Solemn

tismal robe, and with life ebbing fast | lowed with rapt attention th oughout,
away. . atd which cecupied about en hour and
oIt i daik,” she murmured, ive minutes in its delivery, proceeded to
“Do not be efraid, de ar,”—very tender | *ay: It is to be hoped that sutlioient time
was Coretance’s voice,— %in a little while elapsed to allay the passions stirred up
you will ree our Saviour ard Jack,” by the recent cortroversy on “ihe priest
“Jack,” the dying eyes unclosed. n the family,” beeause passion clouds the
“You were looking for bim, dear, You | in‘ellcct and warps the judgwent, It i
will find bim waiting for you in Heaven.’ y time and labor I s: to try to convit e
“Jack, and Heav.n ! she tried to 1 sige | & man wWho Is prejidiced, I ask every one
herself, whilst a wonderful light of joy | of 1his mighty congregation, as apn I
iradiated her fuce, then, fell back ; the | ishman 5 Epg is

1#nmen, to give me

‘]ih’«-mbl.‘\sa‘v:aa.l;vn}',m*'n-v. she was y to night ou havs hrought pre
in the arms of Him who sa d, “O! vuch is | J1¢1ca with you f G.d leav
the kingdom of Heaven.” [ 1t off, or elee leave th [ not

| Constance, shaken by a storm of sobs, | *penk to you. 1 ask for nothing but 5 1

:;. zed duwa st the qnict sle per, the ld snd no . L ask you 71

{ tmining to Dr. Powell, the be!d out her | ouly to  give 1 yrur hetr's  bu

{ tremh'ing handa, - Radds g i A

| “li.;\,].i, eh, Gerald 17 | m 1 )| get 1 ¢

I a moment his arms were avound her, | then give me your thovehts 1L am goi
end sbe sobbed out her pain with her head | raw clstinetions to pight, “Ab. ther
resting on bis brave, true heart ; with one | some one will say; “I kuew w

j caresslng band he smoothed back the sofc | should huve alittle huir sphiting to-

mastes of her hair, while whisperi ! I 1

words of com foxt, |

Phyliis, my little one, you wil

not forget

othing more hareh than that they ar
guod work you be

Ty un Eoglist

h, and we have been told

i
,fur:
]

Chri-tmas haa dawncd :

gy mot persons. What s liberty of
necierce? There ia a civil and palitical
aty, erd there is dogmatic or religi

end on the dead
Wilad " Ny

child’s face stili livgered the seraphic light
1t ciught, ere it pessed into everlss ing

iy ANNIE WRIGHT Syyin | ous liberly both quite distinef: and to
e e G s i i } (stinguich the first from the latter there

4.0 " s . is bef 3 political libe of consciene

A BLASPHEMER’S FATE, | ;¢ before ua political liberty of conecience

a Protestant country, acd in a Cath 11

country, there is a dogr
INGERSOLL HAS CANCER (1 erty of conscience,
THE TONGUE nizht civil and religio
Several years ago there appeared upon | te tant
the stage of this great R public, this fai; |
land vpon which the

natic or religious
Let us take to

iboaty in a Pro.
country; the sight of every pe son
t of peisins to fullow the dietates of

RUMOR THAT

splendor cf his el quence, who startled the | W ' to seck truth, In a certain sense we
world with the boldness of his ideas, who ( do allow liberty, in another sense we do
Now I ask you, dues the Protestant
State allow this hberty ¢ You will say it
does; that Englaad is a free country, aud
let it be ever free, S say I, but could
the S:ate entirely allow liberty of con-
seience ¢ Suppese a community of Mor-
mons were to settle here, sud they were
to sy, “This is my religion,” Why even
America, the couutry of the free, wonld

avd who trampled upon His Divine Jaws
and commandments, went ¢n for years in

came cven more bold and ditiant in his
attecks upon (i d and His holy religion,

made him and gave Fim his talents and all [
that he posic:sed, aud the world logked on

object to that, alih ugh they don’t know
ard cheered him and opened its treasurcs | What todo wich them.  1fa Mohammedey,
for him and he became rich, and stood at colony were to come here with their mul
the pinnacle of worldly fame, Avd just | tiplicity of wivis, weu'd the State allow
as he reached the summit of suceess, just | that 1"
as he bad attained the ol ject of his amhi. | IF THE SALVATION ARMY WERE 10 COME

fion, just as he had begun to enjy the
fruits of hiz hellish and blasphemous
career, just as he had contemplated the
er joyment of his wealth acquired in the
service of the devil, the tinger of an angry |
td insulted God is laid upon him, and
the arch-infidel and tlasphemer of the

round shouting out volleys of hallel jahs
at two o'clock in the morning, would the
State al'ow that! Tae Catholic Church
allows and demands the same Jiberty of
conecience as the Protestant State, = To
make geod my poivt,
thing that I cavnot understand, it mysti
fics e, Four or live months ago apriest
was coming from chureh, where he had
been preaching, and he took his seat in

firstly, I tell you a

curable and fatal malady. Yes, R bert G
Ivgersoll, the infidel, the scoffer, the here
tic, the blasphemer, has at last met the

| viny the great Reformer, destr v)(\l
| one that did ot
’ aud sword,

Fasebius, Beza, and Melane

"\'l‘\'y
agree with him with fire | that the priest

——— e e — e —— — ﬁt e
ey ; e —— e ———— _ —
; Tbt‘ithll-] 'l}.;.y still with her thin ‘hun]s FAIHER  ROUBINSON  ON TUE | ignoraut or mal clons, verhaps both. Go [ up to a serse of her d ty, aud Catholics
clakped together, at laet she eaid, “[ am PRIEST INANE FAMILY.” | back over thiee hundred sears ani I ask | were gelting a little fiir play I4
very eorry I was so evgry when father ’ | you e | esant E-tablishment |1 ’ Y xd Wibera
beat me, [know I vexed bim sometimes o - and % T el g el o ! e 16 partics
sudd 2 1hiaks sk =t oy o ¥ | AN ANSWER FR I oy P . S o s v b s ee this dissumion,
éuddenly a littde colur erept iuto the pals . . Ay L ko to Geneva, DButyester- | Now what is the idea of 1 '
[“\‘p | Loadon Verse 1 { - ] | ! inen
b N v . v " aay we lemsnued that Po y AL {0 ts { \ ey Are
“Wasg it very wicked to want to take | I'he publicaunou ment that the w ot means of h ~'l‘n al research i ery ’vl bat 1} : ‘ fiei
the bread I saw in the store wi. dows I | known preacher, F. r Waler ( | l: Vatica I at this m m‘\w' there ways tryis : i I K
wes s0 bungey, you know”—with paiaful | Rubicson, M. A, would reply to t ate learned us . who. are | and { —
fulnesi—*1 had no motber to give | attacks levelled et the “Citholic | 1g wiite the ryl " Taket oa. har o
me ary, and, sometimes, [ had to hide | Church in certain ne Wepapers under the | oo of Berne of SWi' zer ard and hat they
away when I saw bread in the bands of a | heading of “The Piiest in the Fam ly,” | there is 8 80Ci ty, and they have Ak o . -
litnle ki’]: I was afraid | would take it, | attracted on Sun lay eveuing probably the “ lished two voli m"a‘ of facts, tu \}«‘1‘ Are ER THAN HE § ULI
but I promised Jack I never would, aud I | largest congregation ever seen within the | wrliten the other way, What is the bE. A
¥ . : : ¢ s P ' . i1 ¢ Yo m e 4 3 . o . ot A
never did—its awful to be #0 hungry and wal's of the I ro Catbedral, Kensington, result { The Municipality of Berne have | N W, fustly, you are utterly mistaken
bave no mother, Do you thick God will | Every seat was flilled, the aisles and vave rohibited the publication of a third | because we priests have t uch t '
mind " were “a"”““‘v bundreds had to stend i lvu!um.c ’l‘m‘w iE .hhv l ;ﬂl “ "" i';; | wi il m‘n (n llll ;Il ik {er
“Ob, my little white sou', God will not | thronghcut the' service and sexmon, and | ) 2 P

our sick both by day

Why docs bigutry imply
is no better than he ought
Such au ectimate does not refl. ot

end by niht,

- | to be?

then applauded the act, Luther—let us | well on the persons who form it. We have
give him his due--in certain parts of his | too much work to d), The tem ptation
writings deprecates severity—but this is | of a wmiddle eged  pricet {8 often
always the case with Refoimers—and | not to wake converts; he has so
then be proceeds to persecute the Ana. | much work already to do, How
baj tists with fire and sword, and says that ' meny women this past *k bave bad
anythirg is Jawful with Paptists, There | private interviews with dc doctors,
is Luther and religious lil erty, lawy ers, 1 who tays a | against
TAKE TH KY OF THE SECTS them ! You wicked persous, st & elur
Take the Baptists and Jubn Buanyan, per- | on the priest!  Honi soit
sccuted and lmprisoned, There isa rlig- | You have foul micds, and you thiuk that
| fous toler Why did P, » to | we have. The cherge that a priest cannot
| America? Bicanse he was banfehed fy 1 | be trusted in & private luterview with a
| his country by the established religicn for | woman i3 a foul one; it is un Eug'ish, and
dissentivg from is, ke the Paritans, ar W aki ch a charge ixa foul, wicked
| wl boy or 18 there who dees 3} [ repudia from the bottom
| he f rucliies they tal t f my hea * 1o such things
| rin tl 1 f 1 § y |as Cal euts ‘atholic brothers ¢
i 1 W ‘ u to the Refor it All over the wide hers a mighty
l J e at 1 ne chi n 4 Catl irch, with its
try 1 1 f 1 1 thers
| v t | ! I vd do
| v v, and @ ev | a eir wives,
| | h v fair play, 1y t ughters and 1 When a poor
a yo s nan ) 1OV wuol | NN fTesaed L vl ut Colles
tr I die for priest for hi advice, what ie be to dol
brouvgl gecursdd \ pri 1 his woild to convert
« ver he whole tl 1 I 1 e to him in

I f on? 1 k ye bty would ycu bhave bim say to that

hel Ve fe ¥ L0 1 ter y aliad of your

v us tl y I Can you 1 you 1 better g ' If he did

an indionity g han the i } X ua foie iod
bat Catl ud 1 ( en be dies and | to be judge Wi
evoid of all fe g tl Enow tha Jans think bat

I8 HEART I ) i

é N VOMEN We thip hatihey bLave
at ever | Kattarine of Ay 1 to die aud \ in the
Live 1n coney binege w1 }! \ e b "- 1 rma age cecur 1n
What did he do with her? Cut off h vhich the the guidance
] head, Jane Seymour, the nex one, ( of ber goul to ber a'd pronives
| in ehildbed, Aape of Cleves was not d nform I God gives
[ locking, ard he divorced her, Cathrrine | ber the grace of conv b, is to be
Howard he also execnted, Caiherine Parr | acensed if ¢ rresponds to the grace
if it had not been for her wenderful | with 1t the permission of hor hushand?

adroitness would lave shared the same
fate. Heury se'zed the Catholie revennes
and give them to his comtlers I he was
not a burglar there never wus one on this
earth. My blcod rung cold as L unfold to
you iu the light of modern rescvich how
many persorscime to the block in Hery's
refgn “‘-‘-lilpxl."ml, the Piotestant
contemporary hi'storien puts the numb,
at 12,000, and all this is tdelaticn |
that be tolerat’'on, then we bave all got a
chai you ash me s a studont of
history to find its cqual [ caonot, Noro

i
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ani Caligula were pagans, but here
wes A man who  equallld  them  in
villainy, aid who was a theolo
wian aud a Cotholic. Queen Mary saw

{ her father in her carly days pervadod
with the grace of G d goix g on pilgrim
rge to the chrive of Our Lady of Walis g
ham.  Imibuaed with faith from her «aligst
years she was the legitimate suceessor to
the throne; she kept to ber re igion, Wil
any one blame ber for tha ¢ Could any
man, tken, blame her for bringing back 1,
Evgland that rel gion! She was a Catho
lie, of Catholic parents, and there was

HER DEAR (A INJURED MOTHER
and she looked back on the centu iss of
the old failh, aud it was her duty before

HOLIC

Hame calls her bigoted. 1 hke to ls
called Mg‘lhd, for that shows yon are
Catholic.  In Mary’s reigu Eugland was
formally reconciled to tre Holy Sie, and
that was Mary’s doing,

Lu fair play yon
cannot blame ber,

Sime one may he

fires of Smithfi,ld?" No, not a bit,
Mary was il the utmost d.thi ulty, there
wes Bz beth playing fast avd loose, apd
Protestants in foreign countries v riting
letters in which they said the () ween was
somethiug dreadful, stirring uprevolution,
What was Mary to dol | wil let yon
ask me. Do I spprove of the fires of
Smithfield ¢ Now, wasita fact that those
poor wretches were punished as political
offenders | Protestanut historians are v Ty
much of that way of thinking, but if they
were pof political offenders, 1 do not
approve of them, If they were put to

the train where there was a gentleman, a
1, | man of eultnre, whoknew o)l aboyt ¢
yntsx and the rest of it. Leaving the
with a disease no physician can heal v'z : | ~tation there was a chapel outside from
Cancer of the tongue avd thrcat, How | \s'hich the people were emerging, and the |
terrible is the punishment czn readily be | priest rematked that he was glad to see w0 |
seen, when one reflects that never again | WAany peovle going to hear the word of |
wiil that torgue, which has blasphemed | "ods  “Why,” saud the gentleman, “yon
(i d, which sectfed at religion and reviled | a1e the last noan iu the woild who should
the most sacred things, that tongue which W that.  “Why T thought that you
gave Iogercoll the fame and earned for | belicved that every one who is not a Catl.
him the sobriquet of “Giolden Tengne | olic would be damred.” The priest re-
Orator,” that tor gne which could entrance | 1lied, “Well, sir, you are a puzzle to me,
and hold «pell bound for hours his andi. | Are you so jynorant as that? Isit pos-
ences by the splendor of his el quence, | cible that you, an E-gli:h gentleman of
that tongue is doemed to gra lually rot | refined education,

and be eaten away by the most horrible of
all dieeases, cancer, No operation can save
him, no medicine can stay the hand of

punishment he has so richly deserv
His terrible fate is to lir ger for mont

titen |

NOW NO MORE ABYUT US
that 7"

) \THI THAN
I'nat interview lasted only five

minutes, but the priest said afterwards he

|

: ey ol
death, D »(-mu! in this life tp pass the | felt sure that that men wonld oune day he
rest of his days in egony and in pain, oh | a Catholic It Protestants will o1 ly
may the Father of Mercies give him the ‘ fnquire and aseertain what the Church
grace of repentarce and thas save hissoul l teaches, ard not be blinded by what they
fr( m the eternal fires of hell ] l1lniuk she teaches, they wouid be much
Record, ’ otter informed,  The preacher then pro
R L ) ‘ :eeded to qnubte from the wii'is ¢s of Car
= R linal Hergenroether and the late Poutiff
No ma'ter II\I \\(illlu(lill:}i::";vlll v 1 | P e : o the Church nad always
NO ma'te 7ol live, you hag } tpeonls mich houoh vl iy
better write to Hallet & Co. Puchioo ield that peopls might, th ugh living in

Maiue, without delay ; they wiil send you | ¢TTOT of falxh. be stved, ard that they
(.men.‘h;rlnmu;u about work that you can | might be in une niclons spiritual uvion
do aud live at home, at a Profit of from %5 1o | wis konoh 1 v rhia ¥

$25 and upwarcs fm:y. A nuamber nave .“"h the ("h“}rfn though not of the ek
earned over 430 in a day, Both gexes, All | hold of the faith, and also to show that the

ages. Y. uare started in business free Cap- | Cawreh approved of libert v ol
ital not needed. Lvery worker who tages Pl d of liber y ot conecience.

g .
hold” aL once is ahsoiutely swre of & snug | Father Robinion then proceeded to say: [
lttle fortune. Now is the time. | Well, they say a worm  will turn. [ am
TR ? e ww | 10 the fm.mion f that worm, and I am
) First Reviee | LTIMATELY A (1 RE | 110t on ¥ going to defend myself but [ am
These are the successive effects of one of 5

golng to attack. Notonly doesthe Church
demand and allow th's liberty in a P’co-
testant State, uut it is the ouly one that
do Do ’
YuU PROTESTANTS VAKING THIS CHARGE |
come into court with clean hands? Arve
you the representatives of the Established
religion, entitled to come to me and <a )
“The idea of a Catholic talking of relf—
gions liberty 1" Such a person is cither

the most deservedly popular remedies in
the Dominton, Northrop & Lyman’s Vege-
table Ditcovery and Dyspeptic Cure,
which reforms an irregular condition of
the bowels and liver, Invigcrates the
stomach, repews digestion, and changes
the current of tke tlood from a sluggish
and turbid into a pure, rapid, and f. rtil
izing stream,

death for religion it was a wicked worl

and the Cathoiie Church dois not approve |

of them. Mary wss in the hards of
wicked men, ard [ class her with
MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS,

as one f the most unforturate of wem n, |

She gave her money right and loft, | oir ¢
about es our beloved Queen does now 1o
Scotland, visiting the howes of tha poor;
and that is “Bioody Mary,” N w, doex
anybody doubt that Giiod ()ieen
lived with Leicester ¢ If they do let them
look at Lingard, He was a Catholie, bt
Hollingehiesd put that or eome hing very
like {t in hishistory, but it wassuppressed,
I'here is at this moment in a cer'ain part
a conntry family—I have locked fn +h»
“Landed Gentry”- -and there is a tradition
in that f-mily that the founder of that

Jers

family was the itlegitimate son of Leices-
ter and Queen Elzibeth, and there are
documen's existivg in which 1his is 1ut
beyond ail mat ner of doubt,

LOOK AT THE COURT OF CUR QUEEN, |
Wtat a waguificent Court it i<, 1 lock

upon (aeen Victoria as one of thenoh'e t
}\vum« u and the nation does not appre
ciate her, The Guurt of Eliz beth
the most sinful aud the most Jic 1t
that perhaps the world ever vav
the Court of the present Queen is the het

was

verbaps that the world bad eyer ceen,
For every one that disagreed with B/ 24
beth there was rack, the scaverra's
davzhter, and I know not what else,
Well, then, if ste was “Good )aeen
Bess” why we are all seints, |

ask you to think of the position of 1 v an
bronght up to belleve all this—what shial
[ call it i—fufernal 1§3i ¢ in wtich his
whole eaily life has been clovd d, w by it
makes ore’s blood boil ; but we must b

quiet here,  The preacher then went on
to speak of the number of peop'e (xecu

ted under Elizabeth and sther Protestant
Soverelgns in this country, and sontin red
to say that those days had row pasced
away, Ergland was begi ning to wake

God if the could to restore that faitn, |

saying to we, “Are you not afraid of the |

What right has he to give her leavel No
one 18 more sorry for the grief brought
into a fami'y by a con ion then I am,
I conld wite 1n tears of

locd the sor.
rows | have gove throngh, Teke 8 case

where a woman gocs to a priest deriring

lmsfree ion,  He may say, “Are you'
married 1 “Yes,” “Wkat will voar Lus.
tand say to it 1" “Oh, be doest.'t mind a
bit.”  We get that scmetimer: then the

priest would say, ¢ Well, bring your hus-

band down to hear my ivetruction: he
may be convec'ed too 7 Take a case o here
the hushand ) ) ety and the wife says
that if he were to kuow the dey and 1he
hour of her reception hs would lock her
up inaroom  Sach g8 ocent; that is
8 true es that L am bae Do you thivk
Lhis 18 the only case of ite kinl ! What
are we do o'l theday lung | Why thiea
couverts have been recsived here in this

church to day,

I'bis casc is the only cne
that Tas come

ut,

but thire are plen'y
more like 1t. Iy the priest to ray, “Yes,
let your hushand know, and he locked np
iuthe room /' What would be that priset’s
a gver forench advice before the Judg-
ment Seat | Jf
A WOVAN'S HUSEAND IS Nol ENGLISEMAN

ENGUGH

to give her this liberty of conscience, then
all I can fay is that we must be = cret; hut
| we shall receiye you all the sume and

teke the comscquinces, Having biifly
spoken of the coufessional, Futher R bin
son went on to say @ I beg of you as K.
[ lishmen to take home these words with you
te-ni ht,  Be true to yourselves, to your
intelleet, of which you have plinty; ha
| true to your own comm u seuse «f fair

play.  Be Englishmer ; give usa fair field
aud ro favor, Lock at these things In
| themselves and draw an honest cone'usion,
Do not fight against the Church until you
know what she teactes, and don's be mis.
led by what you think ste teaches; doy’t
imagine that infallibility meaas mpeocs

bility or a ythir g of that sort, G and
sce fur yourself; tivd vut whkat she doca
| teach, and

THEN FIGHT AGAINST IT IF YOU LIKE

There have been three hundicd years of

perseention let them pees, than g,
we have had cuongh of them L ¢ error
disappear and truth prevail O Dovine
Tru*b, cit out by fire aul sworl. rele
| gated to the holes ard hollow ¢ dear

country, com= b ck to night e
[hee o mote in the hogit an
| trymen “Wa'chman, whkat of thetr wh M
| The night is departirg and h- doy iy
15|;:rum_h‘w. | [ i1 of
[ 1gnorares, and esen‘a'ion i
{ pasng, and the day ¥ aud of
| truth is nbout to dawn, hers fore
| cast « fF the errors of darkuess aud wiad
onreelvee in the armor « i‘f‘,,< %
.

Ayer's Ch rey v mme: d d
| ])‘ ph_)-x 1203 of greot eminenes both
| tides of the At antie, } dligt le
: remedy for eolds, sou i on

ary do2orders, [t ) 1 of
| N family should be wi

Me, T. C B rchard, npubl ho |

teacher, Norland, writes YDt @
[ fall of IS81 1 was mach trouhled wih
:l'vi' yl!~~".1-!1"\>;‘; A and part of tle
| tliue w 1mnabje t rtt t
ofmy pof sin \
1‘\ setatde Dicovery nnd Yy spep e L
was reeommernded to n nd 1 'a
:n.vr:,.w.l‘:, tving thay |
'u;f'\ ured by usiig one hottl | bove
inst had an atteck of v I comuplant
since, ard bave pained veu g
weight,”

Cavuot Lo Fxeelled

“I have 1 aure in sayirg that lag-
yard's Preoral Ba'sam 1ot be exee led
for curing 118, conghs ard loss if voice,

| It ired my bro her wpletdd, ' Ry

favs

La MeNoad, of Popar H, b
regarding thie reliab'e romedy,

) )

Why go lmping and whini g b ut
P your corney, when a 25 cent hotile o f
"HoIl way's Corn Care will remove th m i
(ve it atri ] end yon will wot repretit,




