Bencfit Life Co,

FORD, CONN,

gislature of Connectiout

869,
apital, $100.000

ICH, President,

rer State of Conneeticut,
0. C., BILL, Attorney,
IEK, Becretary,
ommissioner of Hartford,
)., Medical Examiner,

'y GENERAL AGENT.
efit Life Connpun¥, of
the only mutual Com-
sment business chartered
r¢, and authorized to have

tual or assessment Com-
States.

t I8 the strongeat Assess-
g business in America,
ith and uc:-uln‘lt elaims,
to the Families
bers in Canada
United States

ipanies in the country.
,care 18 exercised in the
ers i8 proved by its low
u:“relr 1883, and the cost,
red with that of similar
{ations.

mutual company organ-
 of the State of Connecti-
ters at Hartford, has ever
e evidence of the care and
cised over them by the

ent.

this Company is 8o scat-
the United States and

are of & fair average mor-
ot be affected by epldem-

rve Fund Is & guarantee

ection to its members at

society. It has no lodge
re 8 bolh sexes.

en of established reputa-
rience In insurance.

led according 10 age.

re free from restrictions,
ich experienee has shown
stability and success.
ccident departments are
nct, each plan paying its

S WANTED
ommission. 'Apply to
HY, Gen'l Agent,
'ORD, CONN.,

10 USE, London, On’

- NUSIC.

1s IX., by Rev. B.
al, 8vo., cloth, gilt

s 1X., by Ttev. B.
al, 8vo., cloth, gilt

b sesveiinnnnnnn T
autifully illustrated,
of the Poems of
‘mperial, 8vo., cloth,
RE8. . covvvessnnrninnnnse
of the Poems of
perial Svo., moroceo,

o o0 s a b aes | B0D
8, being apla'n ex-
Indication of the
by Our Lord Jesus

Most Rev. James
\rehbishop of Balti-
Jth thousand, 12mo.,

0., a wr‘.: 4
he Rt. Rev, Michael
Christian Marrlage,

oth, 261 pages. ....... 100
Marriages By Rev.
BVO., PAPOr.... cous
 Directory, Almanac

atholic Doctrine. By
oseph Faa Di Bruno,
Lth flexible, 432 pages
i, being complete of
{ Very Rev. T. .
ce his departure from
loth, gilt sides

crdon. A
time ot Philip the 4th,
ated from the French.
v T. Badlier, 12mo.,
Bl2pages......... ...
 Flower of Avondale.
bellion "0, By D. P.
D., 12mo., cloth,
08 s o vusnnnsas ¥
aughter, an autobio-
S, L. St, John Eckel.
ownson, in speaking
blication, says: “This
blography, but it isa
)k, &c. This book is
ind in 12me., cloth,

a fragment of Irish
1850 By Sir Chas.
’mo., cloth, 778 pages. .
:t of the Rue Chaussee
1iss Anna T. Sadlie

3 page SIS 53 st b V0N
ectory, Ecclesiastical
\Imanac for the year
i. Ineluding England
Paper......... e
i fully set forth and
Rev. Balaam Howler,
ted by the late Father
DAPET.. .. iue sesesinsiens L]
man Pontifls, being

e lives of the popes,
down to Pope Pius

» 4t0., morocco extra,
'dges. Original price

R S O e
Works, being illustra-
hegandry Art, beautl-
1, b volumes, cloth. ...
qaubriand, translated
ce Harry, Artistically
1stave Dore, slightly

in Catholic Hearts.
T. Sadlier. This pub-
strative of the lives of
e form of story, 12mo.,

a trus representation
1gs and grounds.,

gfellow, fancy bevel
It edge, 2.50; cloth, gilt
sth, plain edges, 6ic.,

-~ Moore, fancy bevel
it edzes, $250; cloth,
0, eloth, plain edges,
Father ll_\,.
1 edge. .

ol

1, cloth,

Heaman, cloth, gilt
th, } B svivieeive e
nd Where the Sham-
words and musie,
inted on fine gua

\per, price
y and Iun, the best
S by the best Authors,
illustrations, by J, I,
shed in 8 parts, each
gavariety of tales and
lete, price, ver part

above sent by mail on

SADLIER & (0,

holic Publishers,
Dame St., Montreal,

RGANIST.

ation as Organist in a Roman
1, in Canada or United States,
of 16 years experience as such;
nd with cerlrﬂcates of capa~
clergy and laity of Quebec
Address “;ORGANIST,” care
d & Allaire, Music Dealers,
. AW
{ER WANTED.
le, holding & 2nd or 8rd class
[S. 8. No. 7, Township of
te salary, accompanied with
om School Inspector. Dut
ionce. T.J.F MAN, Set:~
ver P, O,, Iisgex Co,, Out.

he @alholi

“ CHRIETIANUS MIHI NOMEN K87, CATHOLICUS VERO COGNOMEN,'—* CHRISTIAN 18

WY NAME, EUi CATHOLIC MY SURNAME'—ST,

Pacion, 4th Century.

VOL. 6.

FOK THE

INDING

VEEK

ATURDAY, FEB. 16, 1884,

NO. 219

CLERICAL.

We make a specialty ’-’may for his work, Frederick went in

of Clerical Suits, and
turn out better fitting
andbetter finished gar-
ments than any Wes-
tern House,

N. Wilson & Co.,

JES A ST

From the Pilot,

Wendell Phillips.

What shall we mourn? For the prostrite
tree that sheltered the young green
wood ?

For the fallen eliff that fronted the sea, and

uarded the fields from the flood ?

Por the eagle that died in the tempest, afar
from Its eyrie's brood ?

Nay, not for these shall we weep; for the sil-
yver cord must be worn,

And the golden fillet shrink back at last,
and the dust to its earth return;

And tears are never for those who die with
their face to the duty done;

But we mourn for the fledglings left on the
waste, and tae fields where the wild
waves run,

From the midst of the flock he defended, the
brave one has gone to his rest;

And the tears of the poor he befriended their
wealth of aMietion attest.

From the midst of the people isstricken a
symbol they daily saw,

Set over against the law books, of a Higher
than Human Law;

For his life was a ceaseless protest, and his
voice was a pcophet’sery

To be true to the Truth and faithful, though
the world were arrayed for the Lie,

From the hearing of those who hated, a
threatening voice has past;

But th» lives of those who belieye and die
are not blown like a leaf on the blast,

A sower of infinite seed was he, a woodman
that hewed to the light,

Who dared to be traitor to Union when
I'nion was traitor to Right!

Fanatie!” the insects hissed, till he taught
them to understand
That the highest erime may be written in
the highest law of the land.
‘Disturber’ and “Dreamer” the Philistines
cried when he preached an ideal creed.
Till they learned that the men who have
c red the world with the world have

disagreed;

That the remnant is right, when the masses
are led like sheep to the pen;

For the instinet of equity s'umbers till
roused by instinctive men.

Itismot enocugh to win rights from a king
and write them down in a book :

New men, new lights; and the fathers’ code
the sons may never brook.

What is liberty now were license then: their
freedom our yoke would be;

A.ndeach new decade must have new men
to determine itsliberty.

Mankind is a marching army, with a broad-
ening front the while :

shall it erowd its bulk on the farm-paths, or
clear to the outward file

Its ploneers are the dreamers who
neither tongue nor pen

Of the human spiders whose silk is wove
from the lives of toiling men.

heed

Come, brothers, here to the burial! But
weep not, ratuer rejoice,

For his fearless life and his fearless death;
for his true unequalled voice, !

Like asiiver trumpet sounding the note of
human right;

I"or his brave heart always ready to enter
the weak ones' fight;

For his soul unmoved by the mob's wild
shout or the social sneer’s disgrace;

or his freeborn spirit that drew no line

between class or ereed or race.

Come, workers: here was a teacher, and the
lesson he tanght was good ¢

There are no classes or races, but one human
brotherhood;

There are no creeds to be outlawed, no colors
of skin debarred;

Mankind isone In its rights and wrongs—
one right, one hope, one guard.

By his life he taught, by hisdeath we learn
the great reformer’s creed :

The right to be free, and the hope to be just,
and the guard against selfish greed.

And richest of all are the unseen wreaths on
his coflin-lid laid down

By the toil-stained hands of workmen—their

gob, their kiss, and their crown.

—JonN BoYLE O’REILLY.

A RUINED HOU

[From the Messenger of the Sacred Heart
of Jesus. )

If we do not furnish good books to the
hildren, they will surely read dangerous
and forbidden ones. When we see the
vast number of worthless, poisonous,
revolutionary, irreligious, immoral publi-
cations constantly brought out, to cater to
the cravings of the vilest passions, should
we not tremble lest some of these shame-
ful volumes fall into the hands of our
pure, innocent children and soil their

and then, my! won’t she be surprised
when she opens it,”
Having reached Amiens and receiveld

search of a drygoods store, On his way
he happened to look in the window of a
book store.  Attracted by the showy
bindings and gilt titles of the hooks, he
stopped to examine them more closely.
“How I'd like to have omne of those
books to read in my spare time, but
they’re too dear,” he said, half aloud.
“Not at all,” said the dealer, overhear
ing kim; “I have a lot of cheap books
within, which I am sure will suit you.”

Frederick, forgetting his sister’s pre-
ent, followed the man into the store.

“Here,” said the dealer, showing a
book, “is a delightful work just published,
You may have it for twenty cents,”

Frederick, running hurriedly through
the pages, saw descriptions of feasts aud
of battles, “Twenty cents isn’t much,
and”—-just then he thought some one |
whispered: “If you buy this book, you
won’t have enough for your sister’s
shawl.” Butas he felt very curious about
the meaning of an illustration on the first
page, in which two men were represented
as fighting over the body of a woman,
lying as dead, he determined to buy the
book. “l can buy Kate a shawl some
other time; there are yet some months
before winter.,”  Thus reasoning with
himself, he put the book into bis pocket,
Had he pocketed a venomous snake, it
might have proved less dangerous. The
snake could at most take away the life of
hiz body, while this book may take away
the life of his sou ;

On his way home, Frederick could not
keep from reading,or rather, devouring
the book. In order to enjoy it more
leisurely, he stopped and sat on a grassy
knoll. He had not yet got a correct
notion of the cause which led to the
bloody quarrel, so vividly illustrated on
the first page, when the approaching
nightfall warned bim to hasten his steps,
As he regretfully closed the book, the
consoling thought flashed on bim that to-
morrow would be Sunday; and so then
he would have time enough to finish the
story. As he neared home he wondered
what his father would say, if he knew the
use he had made of his money. “If1
tell him I bought a book, he’ll want to see
it; but there are some things in it which
I think father wouldn’t like, o I'll not
say anything aboutit.”

“This, then, is a bad book,” whispered
a small voice, “and you shouldn't expose
yourself to read it. Haven’t you been
often warned against bad books /"’

“Now, Fred,” confidentially whispered
another, “‘don’t you mind what priestsand
old women say to scare the young. They
want to deprive you of necessary knowl
edge and of innocent amusement,”

Though Frederick resolved to follow
this last suggestion, it was not without re-
morse of conscience. Strange, too, he felt
that he was adifferent boy returning, from
the one leaving home thit morning., It
would not require a skilled physiognomist
to remark a change in his countenance ;in
fact, his father and mother noticed it and
wondered, not knowing what to attribute
it to.

Unfortunately, Frederick's father did
not ask him how he spent his money ; and
the boy took good care that the hook
should not leave his pocket to discover
him.

The next day, as soon as he was able to
leave the house after the Sunday dinner,
he went to a woods some distance away, to
finish the enchanting story. He was so
deeply engrossed when the bell rang out
the vesper hour, that he heeded it not; nor
did he reflect that this was the first time
in hislife that he had missed Vespers at
the little parish church. The services
were long over when he returned home.
His parents, fearing something had hap-
pened, were very anxious about him.
Something serious must have happened,
for Fred was not at Vespers. Their affec-
tionate inquiries about the cause of his
absence made him, while he coined an ex-
cuse, wish them miles away : “I was taken
sick in the woods, and so I couldn’t go to
Vespers, or return sooner.” His pale and
haggard face was to his affectionate

i

1

I
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mother suflicient proof of the truth of his
story, She fearcd that he was catching
some malignant fever. Frederick calt

hearts and covrnpt their souls? Tt i
therefore, your bounden daty to provide
the antidote to the poison and the remedy
for the disease, by supplying
;ound Catholic | ooks which will enlighten
their understandings, purify their hearts,
and make them brave and pure and
upright.—Extract from the Pastoral Letter
issued by the Prelates of the New York
Provincial Council,

Having had occasion, some time ago, to
nmeet a non-Catholic bookseller, we heard
from him that in a certain meeting where
he was present, a (uestion was there agi-
tated among booksellers and librariang,
about the expedients to be taken to pre-
vent young folks from reading indiserimi-
nately books of every kind ; for the read-
ing of some of these works was found to
be the source of lamentable evils, domes-
tic and public. The meeting seems to
have been made exclusively, or almost o,
of persons outside of the Church. The fol-
lowing narrative will show to what terri
ble misfortunes an inconsiderate reading
may lead :

On a bright October morning, Frederick

Yenard might be seen walking briskly
towards Amiens. He felt unusually light-
hearted this morning, for he had finished
his work a day before the time, and was
carrying it to the merchant for whom he
worked, Suddenly, a thought broke in
on the tune he was whistling, “How
shall I spend the money father allows me?
I don’t need anything myself, but there’s
sister Kate; I’m sure she’d like a shawl
for the winter, I'll buy one for her, and
wrap it up nicely, and direct it to her,

them with |

her fears, Ly assnring her that all was
| over, and he only needed a little rest. So
| after supper the gui hoy retired 1o his
room, bBut consciencs and

remorse of

in his heart, so that now he was
.an‘:wl to look upon some
which he had been taught were wrong, as
innocent and agreeable pleasures, “Why
did they deceive me? I'm no longer a
boy. Reason ought to tell me how far I
can go.”

When Frederick went to Amiens now,

might spend his money, to surprise his
sister, but of how he might spend it to

dom returned without fuel in the shape of

bad books to feed the fire of passion.
What was going on soon

manifest to Mr. Renard, that he sought by

son from his evil course. But there was
no use of speaking to Frederick. He had
progressed so rapidly under his new teach-
ers, that in addition to other accomplish-
ments of a like nature, he could tella
lie with as much grace as he formerly could
tell the truth. At last his father, unable
to stand his conduct any longer, said :

change, certainly not for the better, has
come over you. I am ignorant of its

yect a very sad one. Since you persist in
eeping it a secret from me, don’t conceal

actions, |

| thoughts that were new to him distwibed
| his night's rest
| The next morning he felt cilmer, |
! But the seed of -evil had been sown 4 k ; ‘
| { natural development even sooner than | on being appri Doctor's inten. | well, contrary to all expectations, after he
has been generally expected. The cor- | tion, as also of the time when the horse- | W nointed

respondent writes : | \'.him\in:\\«mHl:.lu place, had furnished she was ignorant of a fact well known

it was not with the thought of how he |
gratify his sensual appetite; and he sel- |

became so |

every means in his power to dissusade his |

“Ired, it isnow some time since a great |

cause, though exterior signs make me sus- |

say another word, ‘T'hat night he went to ‘ form
the cure and told him of the ¢ in ki
gon.  After the priest had
tively to the father's story, he sz

attribute this change to, unless it

lightened, whereas you are stupified and
blinded Ly passion, which suggests the
false reasoning by which you strive to
Jjustify your conduct and silence the voice

observauce of the law of God ensures not | wor
only eternal bliss, but happiness in
life. You had, | am sure, ataste of this
happiness bef,
to rob you of it,

beg your breal to keep from starvation.

come a curse Lo your parents.
desirous of bringing your parents to the

|
t from the good cure, but go to him aud
ay open your heart,”

| State,

woor little boy ! to ask advice from.” | of Church

The father, astonished beyond measure | possible t
it hearing his once respectful and obedient | testant ¢
child speak in such & manuner, could not | State, ai

\

1
aban

loned

“l know mnot, Mr. Renard,

reading of bad books, If this be so, ( s
grant that we may be in time to save | * 3
him '

A few days after this ¢conversation, My,

“Miserable boy ! you think you are en- cay
under the
ness such
stance, w

of conscience. Are you willing to give

doubtless,
your new teachers, those bad books?

You are giving away gold for dirt. The | should

this | not willi
silez were
cursed books cime | washe slo
If you go on iu this | able of his
way yoit will luse all energy and give up
work., Taoen you will

: those

presently

You will ru | most fear

1yourself, and you will be
Are you
logical ma
grave ! Is this the treatment they arc to | his antag
veceive in retarn for the care and affection
which they bave lavished upon you ! For | many adn
God’s sake, Frederick, shake off this evil | targets of
spell; and awake to the consciousness of | such men
your duty.”

The kiud old priest’s words made no
impression upon the unfortunate boy, lost
to entreaty., He went on from Dlad to
worse. Having given up the practice of
religion, he no longer masked his sinful
actions, but openly led a wicked life,
associating with idle and dissolute com
panions,
all spent in debauchery. Mr. Renard,
hormfied at his son’s moede of life, fell
sick of grief of heart. The once 1}
family, that had never known sorrcw nor |
want of any kind, was now often glad |
when they had bread enough to go | pant atta
around. IRV

But saddest of all, Catheiine,
ents’ chief mainstay, distressed b
present wretched condition of the family
and by the dark prospects for the future,
sought to forget her troubles by reading
the accursed books which Frederick had
brought into the house, We must draw | meaningz
an impenetrable veil over the scenes | to intuse
which followed. 'The fallen girl lived | wrote, a
only ten months after, Her mother fol-
lowed soon of a broken heart, Her father,
deploring his want of watchfulness over
his children, lingered for two years in
great misery.

Frederick, the cause of all this iis-
fortune, covered with disgusting ulcers
brought on by his indulgences, anlaban-
doned by all his former comjpanions,
lived for ten years a most miserable life
on the outskirts of the village. Even
those who threw him a crust of bread did
80 regretfully, calling him the murderer
of his family. At last he disappeared.
One day his dead body was found, half-
eaten by wolves, On the advice of the
cure, the villagers buried him in the
same grave with his parents and sister,
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if the revolution I announce to | acqjuire
your reader
“Yes,” replied Frederick, with sarcasm, | but little doubt in that respect
“his reverence is just thej min for me, | be one step more tow

attempt to delive:
ment, swore that *
up the noble teachings of your holy re- [ that it “sl
ligion for the low and worldly maxims of
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cal publication in I

rank or station, became the boast of his

Palmerston and others; while deriving |
attacks upon themselves, were by no
power as awriter. Wi

told, many years ago, that, on entering
the reading-room of their old club house,

that because Cobbett's amusing

par- | friends to laugh,
by the | shrewdnes

critics  so0

opprobrious names he was accustomed
to bestow upon his political antagonists,
Blandishment of style would seem to
have been his abhorrence, and he had
nothing for hisopponents but hard words
arder arguments,

once conceived were ineradicable, nor

even the “humilities,” as |1

s takes place—and there is they are ca but his eager and in 8
it will | petuo r controy
rds the separation | In all ity have been

Cobbett's t
In regard to | *
which became de 1
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and State, for it would not be
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nd) to that vast cate

— gory of rejected school-hooks ever acc l

edition of his works, thus evincing their
gratitude towards the man who had,
while a denizen on earth, been really and
ho, after his fi abortive | exclusively their savior and deliverer
v speech in  Parlia- | from the oppressions of the British Gioy
t was in him,” and | ernment. Itis scarcely necessary tosay
1ould come out,” so Cobbett, | to the reader that Punch had hit oft |

ble of surmountine. When
same or a similar conscious
actuated She for in

on assuming the goosequill, | Cobbett’s style to a hair,
left that within hin which, when it -
ome out, he believed the L CALIL . i ae
; class of Epgland “would | HER I AITH WAS TRIED BY THE

ngly let die)” His mi WORLD.
aimed at the avistocracy, nor
satisfying the most formid- |
opponents that he possessed

\monyg the many trials that faith must
sufler in this world, there are none more
! | seducing than those which are prompted
His famous Register | yy (he fear of losing the respect of others,
ade itself widely 13-11 as the | We love ourselve bt too well, and oty
compromising radi ‘ enemy makes great and awlul use of this

land ¢ indeed the | howledge, The most deadly poison he
nner in which he tramped upon ‘ By it e wins man
i

n
less and m

A o , gives us, is self-love.
onists, without distinction ofl t5 destruction, It is more tempting

than the mother’s voice, when it lures
| her babe to sleep. The rieh of thi
' | world seek and find it waiting for them.
Peel, Canning, | Tpe poor give it to make misery find
\ mer It is well known, often courted,
‘L:lt>r‘“lum|lv<1-i«nl_ It was this self-
love, or desire for the respect of others,
remarkable t that was made use of, to tempt a poor
J
1
\

iirers, The more distinguizhed
his malevolence, embracing
as Sir

Robert

musement from his personal

jpreciative of his
remember being | gielc one, whom [ attended, A poor
colored girl called on me, one evening,
to desire my attendance upon her hus-
She left her address, and | visited
them. Their home was in the alley of a
city, which I shall not name., When |
saw her husband, the physician had re
fuzed to see him any more,  After talk
ing a while, and finding the cause of his
I called on the doctor, lle
| ] received me very politely, \fter a few
Peel” and his distinguished remarks, 1 asked him if he had attended
I.‘“‘l "i‘_" clearness, | {he case. Ile answered, “yes!” Then
s and logical vigor of his | went on talking about the sick man,
ere unappreciated by a knot of | yeine very unfeeling language concern-

illustrious, Few writers | i Lis race and color. Among other
lived could condense into a | amarks he said, “The more a man doe
wagraph  more  point y'“"l for them, the less they will like him.”

than  Cobbett contrived | g glso asked me this (question, “Do you

into each sentence that he | ,a¢ paid for attending the sick?? |
nd this notwithstanding the aid, “No, sir.” Ile replied, “I do, and

I don’t go where they don’t pay, in these
)

nd customary inquiry on the
nning more especi )
Register, the scarifying articles
1l in which were wont to aftord
iis friends no little merriment.
not be imagi
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ned for a moment

cks upon themselves caused

slckKness,

cases,

There was no use in longer delay for aid
from him. DBut just let me say here, he
was the first and last of his profession,
who refused, when I asked them to visit
God's poor. 1 did the best in my power,
and  sent for medicines that
/ing his humor in this respect. necessary. The poor man .»ullvr.'-‘l con
)¢ his sojourn in this country, tinually and at length they sent in haste
view of securing the bones of |- for me—thinking he was dying. Ilaving
\e, he, for some reason or other, hurried to his bed-side, | found him in
1 a prejudice against Dr. Rush, extreme danger and anointed him. After

His prejudices
dividuals or bodies of men when

let slip any occasion that offered seemed

vould, | and what inducement

oracles | alway

well in this | n

ny duty called me to see

the old I.‘l_\,
he always told me

what was said to her,
these ladies held
mt tr scnl the priest out of

he house She would

HY \\.A}t4 Hay,
Father, | want to die a Catholic and save
ny soul,  Don’t leave me, but teach me
10w to be a Catholie, and how to die,” |
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hie room in which they
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WILLIAM CoBBETY. mulating, and that, too, in wanton dis- | went to the sides it st be on my
L, regard of the imprecations ot their | knees. An ordinary sized person could

- geveral authors, Weo ean faney, indeed, | stand only in the center
g IR “| the indignant shade of Cobbett bestow Death Legan to stare Auntie in the face,
PRRFOBMATIO ing its awful maledictions upon these | and the la who st continued thei
e “harbarous foes” to his renown, who can | visits spoke plainly to ! Wbout it, They

Renard succeeded in finding some of the | [How seldom the name of this remark- | thus treat a work of his, richly d¢ erving said, “if you h t.'r. it priest to attend
books, which he brought to the priest, | nan is heard on the lips or seen in | a better fate. And speaking of Cobbett’s you, md die a Catholie, you will be
After he had examined them, th: cure k ritings of epeakers and writers of | shade, we are reminded of a highly in- [} aced in a common ,' ox, and buried in
econenled the fath ]y:.!‘ jsine 1 to | ] y And yet Willis I dignant Jetter (appearing in I'unch [ a pauper \:xy..\n)'. z.n.w.:x uthorities
his house that night and to warn Fred of | ( all intents and purpoeses, | 1e time ago, dated Hades and signed : lvrm-w Catholies won't bury you. Send
the danger he was in of losing bis soul, | an ¢ man. Without what | William Cobbett It is addressed to | the priest awhy from you and we will
The priest came; but all his efforts to }:uv- 1| vantages of education | the former adherents of (rConnell, whom | bury you,  We will give a nice coflin in
soften Amt hardened heart were in ¥sin | in his boyhood, and enlisting while yet a | he upbraids in the severest terms | which you will be buried, and send a
To his fatherly advice the young profligate | ) Y common soldier in the | for  having blindly  supported  a | hearseand two cariages to your funeral,”
answered : | B 1} would geem that the | mere charlatan; while the man (Cobbett | They Kept this before their eyes, for the
“I am satisfied, Father, with the change | i e bent of his nature v in the | himself) who had ever proved their only [ few d y before 11 lady’s death.
in me, and I am pleased with the new i t mental improvement. le | disinterested bhenefactor was stupidly ‘ I'hey told them that the city would send
light that has dawned upon me | possessed in no common degree that | ignored. lla tells them that, under the | a wagon, with a box in it, that her body
The good old priest, saddened by the | “native hardiness of soul” that Gold- | circumstances, and in view of their un- | would be placed in this box, and driven
young man’s obstinacy, felt that it was “ smuth speaks of, and would seem to have ateful return for political benefits | off to Potter's field. , |
useless to argue with him, Still, his affec- | conq 1 difficulties and overcome | achieved in their behalf, they can do One hot summer night, they called
tion for Frederick prompted him to make lo cles in search after knowledge that | no less than elub their means in causing | me to come quickly to her side. 1 went,
a final appeal t self-made men have shown them- | to be published a complete and superb | and remained until she received -the

rites of the Church, | spent over one
hour with her, he died that night, |
yet pray for her, and often think she
prays for me now. After her death, 1
1 to think of her funeral, and for
that purpose ealled on the president ol
St. Vincent de Paul Society. e said,
“1 will see about it, it is as much a ehu
ity to bury the dead as to help the poor
to live.”

After the meeting of the Conference
was over, | again called on Lim, He
said, “l“ather, we have attended to that
matter,  We voted her a cofling and a
hearse and two carviages for the funeral.

God gave her faith, e permitted
Ler the trial of it to which she was sub
jected. He gave her heaven and its
bliss in the next life, and contused his
encmies by giving her the honors they

begs

promised,—S, S, M. in Catholic Colum
bian,
coe
CATHOLIC PRESS.
Catholic Cltizen
“Chattanooga, Tenn., Jan, 28.— News

has just reached here from Shatteshoro of
a terrible tragedy which occuried there
Saturday night, A crowd was gathered
around a liquor store, ete.” We do not
need to read any farther,  Three brothers

named Wilburn  were shot dead by a
man  named Webbh, “A crowd  we
gathered around a liguor store”—that
tells the whole story. The liguor store

was the foeus of the disturbance, It far-
nished the! “sinews” for the ciime. Hell
for three, and the gallows for one Aud
the crowd will continue
liquor stores.

“In 1878, before famine and crucl evic
tions had stirred up bad blood there were
just five murders in all Ireland, with a
population of something over 5,000,000
Applying this proportion to the United
States there should not be more than 50 or
GO murders a  year, & last year
there was  1500,”—Catholic Review
What right have Americans, then, to hold
up their heals in holy horror at lLrish
“outrages (7 What right hasany conntry
to call attention to the mote in Ireland’
eye while the beam is in itsown | What
right have people in glass houses to throw
stones |

gathering about

Catholic Columbian
Nothing tends more to disrupt a hons
hold than domestic broiis, It is generally
the beginning of the end. It is the con-
viction of this truth that inspives
that the doom of Mormonizm i
hand. The destructive
from within, Peace no longer reigus in

the hope

ar at
clements come

physician of celebrity in New ll"l' ’“"‘l “"“""\)'("1 1!‘“ rites of the Chwich,
y. The consequence was that, | iett jor my home,

icle he soon after wrote where |
on of cause and effect had to be

well in a few

e had a

He did not die, but wa
days, after being anointed.

They marked the grave by a stone, on | strikingly illustrated, he maintained 1 very aged mother, who gat watching him
which was engraven : | that the effect in the case alluded to, | Auring all his illness, His wife was a
HEERE LIES AN ENTIRE FAMILY==VICTIVS OF A | would be as certain to follow the cau e | Catholic, One day when [ visited the
BAD BOOK ! as “death nld be certain to ensne fra n | house, his poor old mothar said to e,

o PO NS the lancet of It Doctor Rush, if we | “Father, [ want to become a Catholie, |

praen " 2 - | are not mistaken, sent a challengze to | know nothing about religion, but 1 be
THE END OF ““OLD CATHOLICISM." | t8, which of course wasnob acoept ve God is where there is such power., |
—_—— ‘v-‘l l," doctor's or SOUT undei lo not know what it was you did for my

The “0Old Catholic” movement in the | the cireumstances ere not fash m, but 1 do know he got well, after you
Canton of Geneva has, if a correspondent | ionable then) was to h iip Cobbett, did it he had reference to the Sacra

of the Times may be trusted, reached its | which he

“The Old Catholics of the Canton of
(ieneva are contemplating and preparing
acoup d . As their movement has
now come to an end, they are anxious | in hand
to die in a decent way, and their ambi- | states th
tion is to turn Protestant. In one of | distance

flourishe

Church to the Protestant minority, who | Thunder
possessed no place of worship in the | to Engla
llage. The Geneva Protestant Consis- | tion to
tory seems disposed to accept the pro
posal. But it is a secret to nobody that | pellatio
v goon the Protestont service will | Thunder
: swallow the Old Catholic Mass, and the | bett.
| Old Catholies become Protestants. This ‘
| example will be followed by other par-
i ishes. A great many Prectestants, how- |
\

-

sight of't
which he

ever, are opposed to the Protestants | of manhood, “few and far hetween” are

taking in that way possession of Churches | those se
having from the beginning belonged to | with wl
Catholics,

| a spoliation, !

The Roman Catholics, who | sumptio
in several Old Catholic parishes form a | what is«
majority, would be left without an ofli- | would h

cial place of worship. In short, this | same “n

would be the absorption by the Protes- | we have

{ tants of all the advantages attached to | Lis thorough development as a polemic | alterwards, they refused to help them,

i the system of the union of Church and ' writer.

himself with a red hot poker,

latter making his appearance, horsewhip

their parishes they have offered their | all know,

bones, and for years had no better

I'aking him all in all, and not losing

This, to their eyes, would be | notoriety as William Cobbett.

at onc t, | ment of Extreme Unction, He did get

which h to the children of the Church. She eaid
d in the face of Rush on the | to me, “Father, | am old, [ never could
learn to read, for many ycars | was a

in Cobbett’s office. Tradition | glave, was born in it.  Yonu will find me

at Cobbett pursued Rush some | a dumb old woman, and awful hard to
into the street, but tradition we | learn, but I want to die a Catholie, Will

15 sometimes unreliable. The | you teach me what to do, and how to do |
er, however, on Cobbett's return | it I answered, “yes Auntie,”" She
nd, gave him no peace in rel aid “some Iudies come here to tee me,

the sordid matter of 1

and left with me that Bible on the table,

1 for him than “Old bones,”  The

If you teach me, I'll do the best I can,
rer indeed was a match for Cob

but you will have awful hard work, for |
am an ignorant old woman, | want to
save my soul.”  I'rom that time, we b
gan torepeat the simple truths necessary
in such cases.

Put now trouble began in that poor
household, Those charitable lalies on
their return, opened war against the
priest. They insisted on his dismissal
from the house, “Send him away, tell
him not to come heire any more, and we
will attend to all your wants,”
continual ery, They brought some help
with them before the priest’s visits, but

he unfavorable circumstances by
» was environed up to the yeors

If-taught individuals to be met
10 jumped so suddenly into
Ihe pre

1 is not extravagant in believing
alled an “academical education”
ave been lost upon Cobbett, that
ative hardiness of soul” to which
alluded standing in the way of

Latin and Greek he might have When

unles: that priest was sent adrift,

| What good is that to me, I know nothing. |

was their

the family circle, as late developments go
to show, and the rumblings of the ap-
proaching strife have becon
and distinct as to justify a fore
the future will bring forth,
fituess of things” would scem anyhow to
demand that Mormonim should be it
own gcourge and the means of 1ts own de

striction. Ooposition i

ominous
wst of what

I'he “cternal

would only provol uter opposition
and It \
ing what may
[ pect of this
o time ar
monstrositie
past, and M
place in the
to the wind

mea faccomplish
ta

Very Rev.

Ameri Catholic Quarterly Review, who
accompanied thie American Archbishop
| to Rome in the capacity of theologian,
‘ says that “Parnell 1s looked on in Rome
| without any disfavor atall, It

i clear)y

Papal letter with
connceted was inten-
[ ded solely for the clergy, and was meant,
| in substance, to puta stop to the un-
[ seem!y practice of taking up collections
for Mr. Parnell at church doors,  Proper
agitation for Irish rights could go on as
. before.  How far the priests can go in the

understood that the
| which his vame was

movement depeuds on the will of the

Bishops.  Some Bishops are in favor of
the Government and some agamst it
Rome only wants to keep the Chureh out
of politics.”  This is a very clear, and,
we believe, a very correct statement of the
situation,  We quote it becanse we have
| confidence in the carefulness of Dr. Cor
coran's obgervation and the soundnes: of
his judgment. What be says is probably
a truthful report of carefully sought im
presions.  No other view seems entirely
reasonable or accordant with the libeiwy
of Catholics,




