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Leve Fulfils the Law,

Onoe pleaded with our Lord :
“ How can I love my n

O blest Inoarnate Word 1—
How can 1 love my neighbor,

B st e tnd (oo
When love, an o,

Are all for Thee alone ?"'

weol & V0i0e made answer:
‘P"'O'od'l love, beloved oune,
Embraceth every creature,
Above, beneath the sun ;
God’s love is Love's perfection,
For God 18 Clnmﬁ—
Aud he who loves Me, Catharine,
Loves all things loved by Me!

=FKLEANOR C. DONKELLY,

KNOCKNAGOW

OR,
THE HOMES OF TIPPERARY.
By CHARLES J. KICKHAM.

CHAPTER XLVIL

BILLY HEFFERNAN WONDERS WHAT 18 COM
ING OVER" NOBAH,

Billy Heffernan bad run off over ditches
snd he’dgu in & straight line, with bis eyes
fixed upon the chimuey of Piil Lahy’s
old house, and never stopped till be stood
behind Norah’s straw chaiz. Acd then
Billy Heffernan did stop very suddenly,
and made a foolish pretence of hlvlng
waiked in very slowly and careles:ly, an
with no object in the world except to pass
away thetime. Theinstantsneous change
from bresk neck spced aud breathless
baste to & lazy lounge, s he moved
towards Phil Laby’s shop-board, caused
Norah to smile. He took up s plece of
chalk apd commenced writing the letters
of the alpbabet in round hand on the lap.
board very carefully and deliberately, till
he came to the letter g, and then Billy
ventured to glance sidewaysat Norab, ¢it-
ting in her straw chalr, With her wasted
band on the head of the rough terrler.

Now, it occurred, at the last moment
to Bllly Hefferran, that to commuuicate
the joyful news of Mat Dunovan’s eafety
too abruptly to Norah might give her a
shock that would prove lujarious to her.
Aud, 1o his owa way, he set about correct.
fog the mistake he had made. But, as
be glanced at Norab, and eaw how calm
and collected she was, he thought she
must not bave heard of the accident to Mat
Donovan at all, and reeolved to 2o on with
his writlog tlil her father and mother
arrived. To his great surprise, however,
before ho hud got half-way to the end of
the lap-bosrd, Norah sald :

“ Waell, Bllly, wby don’t you tell me all
about Mat 7

He turned quickly round, and to his
great astonishwent eaw mot the least
symptom of anxiety or agitation about
her; but, on the contrary, she seemed ae
if trying to euppreas a smile.

“She knows nothin’ about 1d,” thought
Blily Heffernan. ¢ Begor, I'm glad uv
id ; for I was afeard it might frighten the
life out uv her, An’’twss well she tuck
no notice uv the way I ran In, 'TI'wae
well I didn’t tamble up against her, I was
in such a pucker to make her mind 'asy
sbout Mat.”

¢ Billy,” sald Norah, “ why don’t you
tell me all abqut what’s after happenin
to Mat Donovan? Nelly was here wit
me when the report went about that he
way killed, and she was terribly fright.
ened,”

Her apparent indifference about the
matter astonished Billy Heffernan beyond
expression ; and he stared at her with
open mouth for nearly a minute before
he was able to reply.

“ He’s all right,” said Blily at last.

% Ob, yes, I know that,” returned Norah
quite calmly. * Bat be was in danger.”

Billy Heffornan’s astonishment now
took & different turn ; and, as he loocked
into her dark eyes and pale, spiritual face,
he began, with that proneness to supersti-
tion for which he waes remarkable, to
fency that he had supernatural knowledge
of events pawing beyond the ken of mere
bodily senses. She sesmed to know what
was passing in his mind, aud the covert
smile about her Jips and in her eyes tended
to etrengthen Bllly Heffernan's half
formcd suspiclon that she must be in com.
munion with those invisible belrgs of
whose oxistence in earth and alr he had
no more doubt than be kad of his own.
But, notwithstanding the plentitude of
his falth in euch matters, it is worthy of
remark that Billy Hefferoan always held
out estoutly sgainst the * black dog”—
which plece of infidelity procured for him
the undying enmity of Kit Cammins,

“ You’re wonderlog at 1ae, Billy,” sald
Norah, giving the smile full play at last,
and reveallng her ivory.white teeth;
which somehow had the effect of Impart-
fug a deeper shade of melancholy to her
look, “You think I'm a witch or some.
tbing of that kind,”

¢ Begor, if you're anything at all id
must be somethin' good,” he aunswered,
seriously,

“Well, I was frightened, Billy,” sald
Norah, “Poor, brave, honest Mst Dono-
van, that everyone {s proud of blm and
fond of him! But I eaid to myeelf that

*God was gocd, and that I'd offar up a few

prayers for him, Then I heard the shout,
and I knew he wasesfe. Aud I eald to
myeself, too, he must be after escaplng
gome danger, or the people wouldn’t
shout that way. And, Billy,” she added,
tmliling ageln, “1 knew you’d be the firat
to remember me and to relleve my mind,
So when I saw you rushing In I was sure
all was right.”

Blily returned to hla chalking and
went on carefully till he came to m—
which letter was 8o well executed that he
stopped to admire it— but sald nothing.

“Tell me what happened, Billy,” eald
Norah, leaning her head against the back
of her chalr, as if, after all, she felt weary
and exhausted,

Billy told how a high rick, that was
higher than the top of the chimneg, and,
in fact, as far as he could judge, as bigh as
the beech-tree, had fallen while Mat Dono-
van was “cutting a bench” up near the
top of it, And how some thought he wae
““made bruss of” on the ground; aud
others that It was only emothered he was
by the hay on top of him ; while a few
asserted posltively that Mat was “ripped
open ” by the sharp hay-knlfe, But Billy
was able to bear witness that he had seen
Mat with his own eyes, quite whole,
nelther pulverised nor embowelled, and,
to all appearances, having the free use of
his lungs,

“I'm very glad he’s not hurt,” sald
Norah, “Bat If he was,” she added

thoughtfully afier a pause, ‘he’d have a

ood nure in Nelly to take care of bhim.”
v “So be would,” ’m'mud Billy Heffor-
pan ; “and bls mother, too "

“Nelly 4 00d,” continned Norah,
“Bhe’s &.'mn‘.&‘k oor thing in the

world, And she’s very fond of me. S8he
snd me were always great friends, Bllly.”

“So ye wor,” returned Bllly,
“Always.”

“And {f Mat met with an accidence, he'd
bave some one to tske care of him,"” re.
jolned Norab, s if thinking aloud,

“Bat, Bllly,” she continued, “if any-
thing happened you, you'd bave no one.
And what would you do 1”

“I'd take m clnm." Billy answered.
“God 1 qood.

“That’s true,” she replied fervently ;
“God s geod, Bat 'tls bard for you to
feel happy all alone by yourself. Aud
you sre golng on very well, by all ac-
counts, and getting more comfortable
every year,”

“I'know who I have to thank for that,”
he replied.

“Who 1" she asked in sarprise.

“Yourse'f, Norabh,” returned Billy Hef.
fernan, leaning on his elbow upon the
shop board and proceeding with bis chalk-
fog. “You know what I was before you
made me take the pledge; snd that’s
what I couldn’t do for the priest himse'f.
An' [ know I'd never be able to keep id
on'y for you prayin’ for me, as you said
you would, I do be wonderin’ now at
myse’f, I can bardly b’lleve I'm the
same unfortunate Bllly Heffornan that
every wan used to have compaesion for,
whin I see the reepect they have for
me now, Begor, 1 think sometimes 'tls
humbuggin’ me they do be, the way they
talk to me an’ ax my advice about this or
that, when I think how the smallest child
in the Pluco used to have a laugh at me
before,”

“Well, If I gave you a good advice at
that time, Billy, sure you ought to listen
to another good advica from me now?”

“What 1s 1d 1”

“Well, you know what I mesn,” she
answered, as If she wished to avold belog
more explicit. “I often think of id this
while back, when Nelly Donovan asd my-
#21f do be talking about old times.”

“Norab,” eaid Billy Hcffernan, quite
sgitated, as he burrledly wiped out the
letters he bad chalked with such pains on
tke lap-board, *“for God’s seke don’t talk
to ms any more that way, I'm well
enough as I am, I wantfor nothin’, An’
if I am lonesome idse’f, ’tls lonesome 1'd
rather be.”

Norah emiled, Shesm!led a little while
before, because she was amused. Bat this
was a diffsrent kiod of emile altogether,
Yes ; Bllly Heffernan’s refusal to listen to
what sho was ebout proposing to him gave
ber pleasuze, Yet, if he did llsten to her
advice and followed it, it would have
given Ler pleasure too—pleasure sweet-
eued by self-sacrifice. She would be glad
to see Blily Heffernan and Nelly Dono-
van happy. Yet she was glad that Bllly
Heffernan would not Listen to her plan for
bis happiness. Self-sacrifice is sure of its
reward elther way.

“Well, Billy,” eald Norah Lahy, “youn
will remember my words hereafter.”

Oh ! that *hereafter ”—how heavily it
fell upon his heart !

His back was etill turned to ber ; and
with one elbow on the table, and shadin
his eyes with bis band, he went on wit
the chalking agaln ; but inetead of care-
fully formed letters, he covered the board
with mere dots aud shapeless f‘isgnru. He
felt almost angry with her, “Sureshe has
no right,” he eald to himeelf, “to be talkin’
that way., Don’t she know I'd as lief be
dead as the way I do be when 1d comes
Into my head ?”” And Billy, held the lap-
board near his eyes—for it was now
nearly dark—and seemed to be trying to
to declpher the hleloglyphiu he had
traced upon it. “I don’t know what's
comin’ over her this while back,” he con-
tinued, glancing etealthily at Norah;
%every wan used to be remarkin’ that

ou'd never hear a word from her that’d
ook as if she was thinkin’ uv dyin’ at all.
Eren her mother says the never heard a
word about 1d from her, Bat this is the
third turn wud her dhrawin’ id down to
me these days back, She began t'other
night about the evenin’ I carrled her over
the sthrame. There's some change comin’
over her I'm afeared, or she wouldn’t be
goin’ on this way.”

* He was interrupted in his reflections by
the eutrance of Honor Lishy, who—rather
to the surprise of Billy—was immediately
followed by her husband.

% Wisha, s id there you are, Billy 1" ex-
clalmed Homor. ¢ Mat Is sfcher axin’
where you wor ; an’ not wan uv us could
tell him. Weo wor all wondherin’ what
bappened youn.”

ST ran down to tell Norab, whin I ece
he wasn't hurt, I thought she might be
unalsy.”

“ Well, well,” returned Honor, as If ehe
felt quite ashamed of herself, “ see Low
not wan uv us ever thought uv that, An’
sure I might ’asy know her mind 'd be
throubled ; an’ for all I never thought uv
1d.” She knelt down as she spoke, and
arranged Norah’s shawl more comfortably
about her shoulders, ¢ We had no right,”
as she ploned the shawl, “to run awa
an’ lave you by youree’f, But I got sucl
a start thinkin’ poor Mat was killed, that
1 didn’t know what I was doln’. Avn’
sure on'y the mercy uv God ’tls killed
he'd be,”

Phll had flang himeelf in a chair In an
almost gasping condition after his exer-
tlons, He fixed a severe glance on his
wife, and even on his daughter, and then
shook his head snd looked into the fire.
Thero was no sign, not the shadow of a
symptom of a *little nourlshment,” and
Pbil Lahy seemed to have made up his
mind that all Christlan charity bad van-
ished from the world, and that there was
nothing left for him but to be resigned.
And he was resigned ! He did not com-
plaln in the least. No murmur would
ever estape his lips, He was never a
grumbler ; never “a man for complain.
fog.” And In a eplrit of reelgnation and
self abuegation, Pbll Lahy dlsmlssed all
thought of his own sufferiugs from his
mird, and only thought, as a patriot and
phllanthroplst, of the grievauces of his
fellow-men.

“Bllly,” sald be, addrersing himself to
Bllly Heffornan, who had tursed round
and now stood with his back to the shop-
board, resting agalnst it,  these are quare
tlmes.”

“ How eo 1"} Bllly asked.

“Well, I'm afther havin’ a talk wad
that poor crawler, Tom Hogsn ; aud the

fact is I’m not in the betther uv id.”

“How so 1" Billy asked again,

“ 1 was never a man of extreme views,”
returned Phil, *“I admire some of the
extreme gmy for thelr gemius, and
pever took part in the cry againet them.
Bot I'm & man of moderate views, and
always was, Old Pbil Morrls and I could
never sgree on some points. Baut, Bllly,
'tis enongh to knock moderation out 0
sny men to talk to & crawler! You
heazrd the conversation I bad with that
man sltting at this fire 1"

% I yemember,” replied Billy Heflernan,
“An' Mat remarked as we wor goin’
home, that all he was worth in the world
was sunk in bis little spot—that he hadn’t
a penny ; on'y sa fast sa he’d have id
lettin’ id all go in dbrainin’ an’ buildin’.”

“Well, that same Tom Hogan calls me
over an’ I passin’,  ‘Phil’ eays he, ‘I
couldn’t help laughin’ a while ago when
I thought uv you., Falth, a person 'd

think,’ eays he, ‘that yom knew
what they wor goln’ to do.’ ‘What do
you mane, Tom 1" says ] kin’ a8

clvil as I could to bim, because Norah
bere begged uv me not to be severe on
bim, since the way he an thremblin’
when I spoke about risin’ his rent from
thirty-eight to forty.eight shillin’s an
acre. S50 I asked him clvilly what did he
mane. ‘Well, my rint Is riz’ says be,
‘just se you eald id would,’ I thought
'twas humbuggin’ me he was, till I re.
membered I see Darby Ruadh turnin’
into hie gate a start before. ¢ Tom,’ mye
I, ‘ are you in airneet, or s id jokin’ you
are I’ ‘He is In alrpest, Pbil, the wife
makes answer. ‘Darby i afther glven
us notice of another rise.’ Ilooked at
him,” contlnued Phil, turning round in
his chair and resting his elbow on the
back of it, so as that be could look up
into Bllly Heffernan’s face, of which,
however, there was not light encugh to
sfford more than & dim outline—"1
looked at him ; and there he was, breakin’
bis beart lsughin’! “'Tis on’y two
shillin’s an acre, Phil,’ says he, ‘to make
id the even mwoney. A couple uv pounds
ayear won’t make much difference, Bat
whin Darby walked in an’ apoke uv
another rise, begor, I thought of what you
wor sayin' to me Iast night, An’
wasn’t dhroll,’ be eays, laughin’, ‘that
your words come to pass all at wanca ?
‘Tom,’ eays I, ‘I have nothin’ to say to
you! ‘Darby tould me,’ ssys the wife,
‘that Mr. Pender was sorry, bat that he
couldu't heip 1d whin the ordber came
down from the landlord,” But ’tln’t
Tom Hogsn that’s throublin’ me,” con-
tinued Pbhil, after a pauee; “but I fear
we're goln’ to have some bad work in the
counthry !”

“ What bad work, Phil?” hls wife asked
in alerm,

“ Well, that blessed bird,” he returned,
“ tbat came in to light the lamp t’other
n'ght—honest Darby—and Wat Corcoran
wor overbeard makln’ some remarks to
dey about bein’ near stirrin’ times about
here. An’ we all know what that manes,
Mat Donovan is llkely to lose his llitle
garden, too. An’ that’sa bad elgn. An’
there’s poor Mick Brien that they beg-
gared. Kept him hangln’ on expectin’
they’d give him a little spot somewhere,
if twas on’y a ekirt uv the bog, till every
penny he had was gone uv whatever
thrifls he was able to make by sellin’ the
few things he had left afther beln' turned
out uv the nice little farm that his people
lived in for hundreds uv years. Well,
Maurice Kearney gave him a counpls uv
bundles uv straw to cover the roof over
his wife an’ childher. An’ jast when he
hzd 1d finished the guardian angels come
to tell him he muetgo out ; that the cabin
is to be pulled down, as such cabins can’t
be allowed on the property any longer,
I’m tould he’sout uv his mind. The wife
is thonght to be in a decline, an’ two uv
the childher have the faver. An’ the
thought uv the poorhouse sets him mad.”

At these last few worde the tears began
to fall eflently from Norah’s eyes; and
Bllly Heffernan, on seelng them dropping
down one by one, began to be angry with
some one or other, and felt a strong desire
to relleve his feelings by beating Darby
Ruadh and Wat Corcoran black and blue,
Indeed at that moment Billy would have
faced a whole leglon of “guardian
aungels,” and done heaven knows what
deeperate things, 1f he had the chance.

“So you see, Bllly,” said Phil Lahy,
“that thinkin’ of such things is enough to
make any man violent.”

“"Tls thrue !” replied Billy Heffernan,
almost fiercely,

“I of’en think uv Mick Brien’s wife,”
Honor observed, as If she were thinkin,
aloud, while, with her chin on her han
and her elbow restiog on the shopboard,
she geszed at the moon through the
branches of the beech.tree, * She was sich
a good charitable woman. 'Tie too good
she was, Ofen Father M"Mahon sald
'twas a pity she wan’t as rich as Damer.”

“T}s many a piggin of milk she made
me dbriok,” sald Billy Heffernan, “ when
I’d be paiein’ comln’ from Clo’'mel, An’
M!ck brought home my ould coat that I

ut about him the last night I was pasein.’

'd rather he'd keep id,” added Bllly,
“for thedlvil a much harm a wettin’ ever
done me, But Mick wouldn't be satisfied.
An’ whin he was comin’ for the straw to
Misther Kearney's, he brought home the
coat. Oald Phil Morrls gave him the
lend uv his ass to brin’ the etraw. An’
eure if he kem to me for the mule I'd
give her to bim an’ welcome, But he
says he thought I might be on the road.
An’ be knew Phil Morrls’s ass was idle.”

‘“Were you talklng to Bessy Morrls
tince she came kome?” Norah asked,
after an interval of ellence, *“She ran in
to see me, but she had no time to delay.”

“She was at the weddin’,” returned
Billy; “an’ I calledd— Aun’ I met her
above the Bush”—he broke off—*thls
mornin’, as the was comin’ to Misther
Kearney’s to make a dhress for Miss
Mary,”

Norah ralsed her eyes quickly when
Billy hesitated and seemed embarraseed
after saylng be “called in,” And when
he turned the “calling in” to meeting
Besay on the road, she did not know what
to think, Sheadmired Beesy Morris very
much, and liked her pretty well ; though
she never did warm to hor 80 much as to
Nelly Donovan and one or two more of
her schoolfellowa.

She eaw how much superlor to them all
Bsssy was in many reapects ; but, in spite
of her cleverness and winning ways Norah
could not help thinking that Beessy Morrls
wanted heart, She often accused herself
of being upjust, but ehe conld not reason

herself out of this impression. Man
litile instances of selfishness on Besy

part would oocur to her; but it was
Bessy’s love of conquest and sdmiration
that tended most to prejudice Norah

1| Liahy againet her,

Aud now on obeerving Billy Heffernan's
embarrassment, she thought Besmy might
bave been trying the power of her fascina-
tion upon him too, It was butthe thought

{ | of & moment, dlsmissed almost as soon as

formed, Bat Norsh did say to hersell,
after 8 moment's reflection, that she
“would not lke it.”

Billy Heffernan’s embarrassment, how-
ever, was almply caused by remembering
his resolution to say nothing about the
dragoon,

“I think,” Pbil Lahy observed, “I onght
to take a walk up to see Mat.”

“Give bim time to be done bis supper,
at any rate,” returned his wife, .

“Very well,” he rejolned. “But what I’'m
afraid uv ls that this fall may come against
bim in throwing the eledge wish the cap
taln, I'lladvise Mat not to venture, ’Tls
too serlous 8 matter, And—and,” added
Phily Laby, In a dignified way, “a man
should not forget duty to the public,
That’s Mat’s weak polnt. He can't be got
to see that he’s a public character. The
people at large are concerned. The credit
of Kunocknagow fs at stake, So I must
explain this to Mat. The ecaptaln, too,
thongh & good fellow, is an aristocrat.
That fact cannot be lost sight of. SoI
must explaln matters to Mat, An’, if he
is not in condition, he's bound to decline
throwing the sledge with Captain French
on the prsent occasion,” .

“Do you think there's any danger he
might bs bet?” Bllly Heffernan acked,
with a blindirg of terror and incredulity
in his look.

“There's no knowin’, B!lly,” returned
Phil, * A man 'd want to be carefal upon
important occaslons; particularly when
the public are—are—the fact is, eaid Phil,
at & joss for a word, “ I must have a ta'k
with Mat.”

“Begor,” returned Bllly Heffernsn,
“you’re afther makin’ me someway un-
ensy, Good evenin’ to ye,”

‘‘Good evenin’, Billy,” returned Phll
Lshy, benevolently, * Don’tlet anything
I’'m after sayin’ prey on your mind, Let
ue hope for the best,”

“I’ll never b'lieve,” returned Billy
Heffernan, stopping bafore he reached the
shop door, “I'll never b'lleve the man was
ever born that's able to bate Mat at the
sledge.”

“You are right, Billy—unlesz he does
himeelf injustice—an’ what [ want to pre-
vent fs that, You know yourse'f Matis a
soft soart of a fellow; and requires a
friend to adviee him, Are you goln’ up
that way yourse’f 1"

“No,” Bllly replied, “I bave to mend
the mule’s breechin’, an’ to fill the load,
as I’m to be on the road to-night.”

¢ Billy,” sald Mrs. Lahy, ¢ maybe you’d
teke a walk down again, as I want a box
uv eandles an’a few other things that I'm
nearly out uv.”

“Very well,” he replled, “I’ll take a
walk down before I go to bad.” And as
Bllly, after lighting one of his antediluvian
tapeos, sat down upon his antediluvian
block, to repair Kit’s harness, he felt so
oppreesed and nervous, thinking of the
strange change be had noticed in Norah
Lahy, and of the possibility of Captain
French beating Mat Donovan at the
sledge, that he heartlly wished for the
long summer days, when he could stretch
upon & bank in the lonescme bog and
ltsten to the whistle of the plover.

T0 BE OONTINUED,
——er————

INGERSOLL AND THE VIVISEC.
TIONISTS.

Bob Ingersoll goes into paroxysm of
Indignant eloquence over the brutality and
wickedness of the vivisectionists, “Never,”
he writes, “ can I be the friend of one who
vivisects his fellow-creatures. I do not
wish to touch his hand.” Revolting and
horrible as sre the practices of vivisection,
what are they, after all, to the deliberate
destruction of the faith and souls of
human beinge ?

If Me. Ingersoll is so deeply moved by
the torture inflicted upon dumb brutes,
how happens it that he takes such delight
in destroying in man, the most valuable
of sll animals, what is far more vital to
his happiness tban the comfort or even
the life of his body? *The wretches
who commit these infamous crimes pre-
tend that they are working for the good
of man, that they are actuated by philan-
thropy, and that thelr pity for the enffer-
irgs of the human race drives out all their
pity for the animals.”

Bob and professional infidels of his
ilk cannot even make a pretense of
serving humanity or of promoting any
worthy cause when they practice for
money and notoriety the irrational and
unscientific soul vivisection, by which
they uproot and destroy what is vital to
the present happiness and future welfare
of man,

If it 1s shocklng to see dumb creatures
tortured, how much more so should not
it be to witness the spectacle of fellow.
men divested of that epiritual faith and
hope so essentlal to the peace of mind and
true solace of reasonable and reasoning
belnge,

Ingersoll’s intense sympathy for his
“feliow.creatures,” the victima of vivisec-
tlon, partakes very much of the sham sen-
timentality with which he replaces the
nobler emotions arleing from religious
falth and feeling.

In nothing goes the arrant humbug-
gery of Ingersollian humanity disclose
itself more plainly than in the over-
wrought diction, in which the grandilo
quent Bob scores the monsters who,
under the pretense of scientific investi
gation, torture the ‘living, quivering
flesh » of dogs and rabbits,

The man who publicly proclaims his
dfsbellef In the existence of God, the only
possible source of pity aud mercy and
sympathy, cuts rather an awkward figure
when he undertakes to pose as the em.
bodiment of thete virtues,—Baltimore
Mirror,

Distrustfal Pedple

Extract of Wild Strawberry, Its known
virtues as a oure for diarrhws, dysentery,
cholera morbus and all bowel complaints
cause all who use it to regard it as ths
most reliable and effectual remedy obtain.
able.

A nur~ or cur will heal quickly and leave
less scar if Vioteria Carbolic Salve is applied
at once.

Minard’s’ Liniment for sale everywheres

Make an exception in favor of Dr, Fowler's -

CONSCIENCE NECESSARILY IM.
PLIES TBE CATHOLIC CRURCH.

N. Y. Catholic Review.

Naturaliste tell us that from a single
bone they can reconstruct the whole frame
of the animal to which it belonged. Bo,
from the existence of consclence in the
buman soul we csn loﬁaﬂ{vdoduu the
necemity of the Obure e mean of
course the foundation 8ﬂnd les and
essential features of the hurc{. What
{s consclence? It is very properly styled

{s that faculty or sentiment of the soul
which commends us when we do right,
and reprovés us when we do wrong. In
fact, it 1s that within us which indicates
that there is & right and & wrong in our
actions and admonishes us that we should
do the right and avold the wrong. Here
it must carefully noted that this in-
ward faculty or sense does not teach us
what s right and what is wrong ; men's
consclentious convictions differ according
to the light they have, That does not mil
{tate against the existence of consclence it-
self. It only shows that our Creator has im-
planted within us a clehr and unmistak-
ableindication thatHe wiches us to do some
things and to avold others. We belleve
indeed that the existence of tbis moral
faculty in man lsone of the best evidencos
of the exlstence of an intelligent and
moral Creator, But this {s not the point
at which we are now eiming. We take
for granted that God made us and our
first position {s that this faculty of con-
sclence—this moral nature with which He
has endowed us—though It does not in-
struct us as to what His will s, yet shows
us distinctly that it {s His wiil that we
should do some things and avold others.
Bat how are we to determine what the
will of God 1s7 How shall we know what
to do amd what not to do? We may ad-
mit here, that enlightened reason dictates
certaln great general principles of ethics,
but 1t does not furnish a sufficlent gulde
for the conduct of life in all its varied re-
Iatlons, and especially does it not gives us
that information in regard to the great
end of our exlstence and the means of
attelning that end which is absolutely
eesential to the perfection of our nature
and our highest bappiness in this world,
Left to the light of resson we areall in
the dark on the great and important
questions which continually sgitate the
minde of thizking men in regard to thelr
fival destluy. We ere consclous of
esplrations aund longings for eomething
bigher, purer, better than anything
that this world can afford ; at the same
time thls monitor within, this sllent volce
which speaks to us in the name of God,
fills us with vague apprehensions of com-
log 11l which can only be relleved by
definite information as to what the will
of God s, If God has indeed endowed
us with this moral nature ; if He has im
planted this monltor, conecience, within
us to tell us that eome actlons are wrong
and others right ; that we chall be re.
warded for doing right and punished for
doing wrong, then it is necessary that God
shonld make known to us His will ineuch
manner that we shall pot be left In doubt.
Bat that can only be done by a speclal
revelation.
We belleve that God has given us such
a revelation, But revelation s couched
in humsn langusge and humsan language
is natarally ambignous. Quaestlons are
continually arlsing as to what the meaning
of the revelation {s, How shall tbat
meaning be determined without an inter-
reter] It cartalnly cannot be left to
ndividual interpretation, for in that case
the revelation would be made to speak as
many languages as there were interpreters,
No, Gog’a trath is one, and in order to
ascertaln the mind of God there must be
an interpreter endowed with the preroga.
tive of speaking o the name of God. In
a word, there muet be a tribunal some-
where to which doubtful questions and
disputes may be referred with the infal.
lible certainty that the declslon will be in
accordance with the will of God, It
needs no argument to prove that no such
confidleuce can be reposed In the
decitfon of an accldental mejority of
fofalllble men, bowever wise and
learned they may be, Falllble men
eannot give an infalllble declslon, If it
be thought that an infalilble tribunal for
interpreting the will of God be improb-
able, we reply there is no more inherent
improbability in such a supposition than
that God would inspire men to give us a
revelation, On the contrary, as it is
absolutely impossible for men to agree
upon the meaning of the revelation that
God has given us without an infal.
lible tribunal of interpretation, it
is manifestly quite probable, to
say the least, that He would give
us such a tribunal. Catholics claim
that He has given us such a tribunal
in the Oatholic Church, and they give
good and substantial reatons for thelr
clalm over and above the a priori pro.
babllity arleing out of the necessity of it,
And they are the only bedy In the world
that does make the claim, Therefore, the
Osthollec Church {s the fulfilment, the
comrletlon and the true exponent of the
revelation of God, the ouly fittlng and
satisfactory expreseion of the aspirations
of our natare, and our only safe gulde
through the labyrinth and mysterles of
our belng with which we are surrounded
in thls world.

MYSTERIES IN RELIGION.

Pittsburg Catholic.

There is a disposition, existing in the
minds of men who plume themselves
upon being learned phiiotophers, and fall
of wisdom beyond thelr fellow men, to
reject all mysteries in religlon, as belug
beyond reason, and iacomprehensible—
therefore not to be belleved, The trend
of $oo great a portion of modern thought,
outslde of Cathollelty, is unmistakably in
the same direction.

For a long perlod it was usual, and to
be looked for, to hear the Socinlan and
Latitudinarian_profess and promulgate
such views,  But 1t is certainly startling
to now fiud #0 many, hitherto professing a
strong bellef in Revelation, golug nearer
and noarer to the holding of slmilar views
of religion. Take one mystery, slone—
that of the Incarnation. Protestants, with
but rare exceptions, have ever held to &
qualified bellef in that mystery, whereby
the Son of God took upon Himself the
form of man, that He m'ght redeem and
save us, If Protestants come to discard

myoteries, that of the Iacarnation will be

the voice of God In the humsan sounl. It | tlan

dlsbelleved with the rest, and they will
have little better than no religion at all.
The Catholic religlon has ever professed,
snd by virtue of the Divine Commission
given to her ever will profess and propose
to our bellef the sublime and awful truths
of revelstion with all its mysteries,
although no created upul:{oun compre-
bend, no human imagination penetrate
them. So far from weskening the faith
of any enlightened tian the clrcum-
stance of the existence of mysteries o::‘l:f
rather to strengthen and edify the O

In thiogs even of the natural order do
we not find almost every object a myster
to the human undmhndlnil 80 mu
fo this the oase, that If we are
to belleve only what we fully
understand, we should belleve little
or nothing at all. The firmament,
the earth, the sea—life, death ; yes, the
merest graln of sand we tread upon ; the
growth of vegetables, grain and fruit are
all objects incomprehensible to our wesk-
nees of Intellect.

Shall we, then, weak and little as we
find ouuselves to be, pretend to measure
the woys of God ; His nature and attri-
butes ; the extent of His omnipotence
or the wisdora and plan of His designs?
On the contrary—unable to explain and
understand many things of earth—our
manifest duty is to reflect with humility
upon our absolute littleness, and, with-
out presuming to require of God an
acoount of His inscrutable ordinances,
simply to believe, be thaukful and adore,

IDOLATRY AND IDIOCY.

A PRESBYTERIAN MINISTER THINKS
THAT CATHOLICS WORSHIP
IMAGES,

Catholic Columbian.

A reverend gentleman belonging to the
Presbyterian Church of Baltimore de.
clined to vote the other day for the re-
vision of the Confesslon ¢f Falth, The
revislon includes the elimination of the
stupid and cffansive falsehood characterz.
iog Roman Cstholles as idolatera, The
reverend gentleman declined to accede to
this rather tardy and wholly unsollicited
act of common sense, common courtesy
and inadequste repsaration. 1ie sald he
had seen a Romen Catholic standing un-
covered before a statue of the Virgla.
Catholics alao express:ed homage for
pictures aud effigles of the saints, He
was not golog to stultlfy himself; they

are idclaters, He voted no.

Hoad this reverend gentleman & mother ?
We must suppose he bhad, Was she
wortky of his love and homage ! Assur-

elly. Has he any portralt of her In his
house? Itis to be hoped he is so for-
tunate, When ke stauds before it, does

he put his hat on—aesaming that be ls
babitualiy uncovered in his house—and
crush it down despitefully upon his eyes?
Coartalnly he doee; for if he stand bafore
the portrelt of hls mother uncovered, is
he not guilty of Idolatry? Does he re-
member the anniversary of his mother’s
deatb, be he so unhappy as to have lost
ber? When the day of . sad re-
membrance comes as the years roll by,
does he place fresh flowers In a
vase before her plcture ? Certainly not ;
would he be gulity of Idolatry ? Does
he take hls children to geze upon her
aweet face and with his own tears flowing,
bid them keep forever in honor the mem-
ory of her who bore their father? Mon.
strous thought! Would be not thereby
be gullty of idolatry ?

Did he not, when returniog from her
burlal, stand before her portrait and with
Cowper cry,

“Oh that those lips had language?”

To him that would be blasphemy as
well as idolatry.

Not his the heart the poet breathed :
*‘The meek intelligence of those dear eyes
Blessed be theart that can immortalize,—

e art that bafi«s Time’s tyrannic cla'm
To quench it) here shines on me still the

same,’’

He must bold that Cowper was an
idolater ; and, to be consistent, he must
deprive nis own children of any effigy of
thelr mother or of himself lest they, too,
shall fall into idolatry.

We must assume that thla reverend
entleman when he rambles through the
eautifal city in which his lot is cast, 1s

shocked to find statues and monumental
piles in its public placer, He must gaze
with borror upon collections of art of
which Baltimore contalus one of the finest
in the country. What an idolater is
Willlam T, Walter! He has gathered
together famous plctures, exquisite mar.
bles, the achlevements of painter and
sculptor, engraver and sketcher; and if
he does not mot push his hat down over
his eyes when he enters hia gallerles, he is
gulity of idolatry.

Or does our reverend frlend dlscrim.
inate? Isit idolatry to stand uncovered
before the Cross of Christ but becomin,
and dutiful to bow before a statue o
Washington or of the Apollo-Belvidere ?
Is idolatry to bend the knee at the
shiicc of the broken-hearted Virgln
who miraculously bore the Redeemer,
and, while contemplating her sorrows,
ralss the heart to her aud to God the
Father who *chose her for euck grief?
Bat iz 1t not only becoming a gentleman
to remove the hat when approaching a
Venus de Medicl? When Ruabens
painted a D:scent from the Crosy, did
he know it would be idolatry to permit
1t to fill the soul with thoughts of pity, of
prayer, of humiliation, and only correct
and bscoming deportment to fall into
nf:ture before his incongruous mytholog!-
cal composition? Shall we turn icon.
oclasts only when the ealnts are involved
and set up In nichesand parks only pagan
delties or modern instavces ? '

It ls greatly to the credit of the Presby-
terlans of Baltimore that a majority of
them voted that In their judgment Roman
C:tbollcs. are not ldlots, that they do not
worchlp images, and are not, therefore,
{dolaters

——,—t

A. Maybee, Merchant, Warkworth,
writes: I have sold some hundreds of
bottles of Dr Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, and
it is pronounced by the public ‘“ one of the
best medicines they have ever used ;" it
hn:s done wonders in healing and relieving
Pain, rore throats, &e.,and is worthy of the
greatest confidence,

Dratroy TaE worMs or they may destro
the children, Freeman's \‘gormyPowderz
destroy and expel all kinds of worms.

NATIONAL PILLS are sugar coated, mild

but thorough, and are the best St
and Liver Pills in use, | s dentiyusng
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