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“ Christianus mihi nomen est,

Catholicus vero Cognomen.”—(Christian is my

Name, but Catholic my Surnam

cCor,

Pacian, . 4th Ccntury,

@he Tatnolic Hiccotd.

London, Saturday, December 15, 1800
FEDERATION OF
SOCIETIES.

CATHOLIC

The Freeman’s Journal disposes of
the objections of the Rev. Sylvester
Malone to the proposed Federation of
Catholic Societies in the United States,

THE LATIN RACES ws.

AN LO-SAXON.,

thet the last vestiges of the Latir
of America.
rhetorical buncombe, or, in vulgar par
lance, a playing to the grand stand
But still there are many, even amongs

in a satisfactory manner, It proves
that the Catholics of that country have
no reason to be unduly boastful over
the measure of justice accorded them
by the Government, and that an or-
ganization founded for the purpose of
removing grievances,and with immun-
ity from political affillations, cannot be
objected to by fair minded citizens.

In reading the article the rev.
clergyman must have bethought him
of theadvice given by Josh Billings :

* Never take the bull bi ths horns, young
man, but take him bi the tail, then yu kan
let go when you want to0.”

AMERICAN

A WORD TO OUR

FRIENDS.

The Hsall of Fame jast founded
across the border is provoking a good
deal of comment. We are not a bit sur
prised that the great Catholic pioneer
Bishops and missionaries are not
deemed worthy of being remembered
{n the national Valkalla, Butitehould
make our brethren who are on the
quest for mew adjectives to qualiify
their admiration for the American Ra-

public . put on their thinking
caps. ,They have given  their
blood | and brain to its up

building ‘and yet at naticnal festiv-
itles they have only the rola of
claqueur. It strikes us they are on
the experimentsl stage, and that the
liberty and freedom of which they sing
exultantly are as yet in the womb of
the future. In locking over the list of
worthies eelected we believe by popular
vote for the homage of their country-
men we are at a logs t0 understand on
what ground it was made. We can
understand, as the Sacred Heart Mes
senger points cut, why'Jchn Carrcll and
Elizabeth Seton ard Mary Hardey were
excluded, but we seek vainly for the
explanation of the refusal to give
Edgar Allan Roe a little niche to him-
gelf. Will_Barnum be given & place ?

—————

PROTESTANTISM |IN FRANCE.

Some time ago we alluded to a meet
ing held in the {nterests of the McAll
Mission. The principal gpeaker re-

ferred in enthusiastic language to the

progress of Protestantism in France,

and declared the credit due to the in-

troduction oi the ' sweel §
hymn.”
Dacpite the

historical

ures,
credence to the fairy tales of prcfas
glonal evangelists.

aud sensible people, one would be in

clined to envy them their easy and
whole
stock-in trade is unblushing effrontery
and amass of ** facts " thatcannotstand
Now
Father_Campbell, S. J., quotes in the
current number of the Sacred Heart
Meogsenger & few anthorities anent
Protestantism in France. Oae century
ago Protestants pumbered 2,000,000
To day, according to the Agenda Pro-
{hey do not amount to 650,-

|ucrative positions. Their

one minute of investigation.

testant,
000,

The reason for this falling cff is the
fact of reducing to practice the doc
trine of the Anglican Minister Malthus
philosopter,
Jchn Stuart Mill, who dared to say that

and of the Protestant

« We cannot hope for any prnnman_in me
ality until we congider large families wi

the same contempt with which we regard

drunkenness or auy other corporal excess
And not only that, the Protestan

in France are, &8 everywhere else,
divided Into factions, some holding to
the principles of the Reformation, and
others aliying themselves with in-
fidels in order to make a better fizht
agalnst the common foa—Catholicity.

Referring to the work of Evangelists

in France Paul Bourget says :
¢ Instances of Frenchmen born Catholi

and becoming Piotestant are so extremely

rare that socially they can be considered
negligeable quantities.
that for the last bundred years when
Frenchman ceased to be a Catholic
coased to be a Christian.

try do not understand the law of our ment,

ity and if they employ that formula * Con-
version of France ' it is (mlyghrmmh motives
of caution and not to proclaim too brutally,

fact that
Protestant miesions are dismal fall-
there are some who attach

Judging from the
cordial reception given them by good

We can safely say

Be assured that
those who speak of Protestantizing our coun:

the products of our elaborately pro

grammed schools, who have an ldea
that the Latins are, somehow or other,
unprogressive and inferior to what
they are pleased to term the Auglo-

Saxon race.
If, however,

friendsof culture and progress.
before the sests appeared in the lan

they, fashioned and guided, and in-
gpired by Catholicity, built the temple
of civilization and adorned it with
And they
did not do it in sordid epirit for
money or the applanse of the crowd,

trophies of thelr genius.

but for iteelf and becaunse it gave the

us their adoration. Their work r
mains, aot 8o perfect in some inatane
as when it first grew under the
hands, but enough to remind us th

big men who peinted pictures wi

cultivated man on

man above the
that the Anglo Saxon who affects

uplifted him into the pure regious
mental and ep'ritual perfection
either in deplorable ignorance
guilty of bage ingratitude, Ta

hands.
its roots in Catholic soil.

fsm, a philosophy compounded
ancient errors and modern concel

progress.

i rragranco of Catboll

lyle, ‘' with its Suakespeare as the 0

Catholics of the Middle Ages.”
Christian faith, which was the the

works of charity, in morality, in
tellectual culture, in the vir.uzs t

Protestant racee.
Speaking of
once said that

France Plus

Charlemagne to cure it. Thatls
cause not only of her trouble but of

as dying or dead. The people h

I'h and public halls the men who have

)

ts

turn to Catholie principles.

CATHOLICITY THE ONLY B
RIER TO INFIDELITY.

sophists were discussing & vain q

s | tion whilst the Tarks were battering

as | down the walls of their capital.

a
he
after the fashion
al- | Wo say v gomewhat,’’ because w
not conceding to them the dialec

L4 skill of the Easterns, we admit
il

their purpose of deschristianiziog t
nation.”’

THE

We did hear, sometime ago, & rever-
end gentleman declaring he was glad

races had tesn swept off the continent
It was, of course, mere

as Emerson eaid, the
true test of civilization is the kind of
man a country turns out, we say that
the Latins, having on the honor roll
pames not writ on water must needs
be entitled to the recognition of all
Long

less giited brethren a glimpse of the
world beyond the spheres. They have,
as Ruskin eald, taken with them to
the graves thelr powers, but have left

years ago the world was peopled by

gouls in them and wrote souges whote
melody still haunts the mind of every
earth, and laid

ground, we (&Y

despice him and the power that has

England, for example, and any one
must admit that the foundation of her
greatness has been laid by Catholic
What it holds most dear has
Protestant-
{sm has given it nothing save pauper=

and & brood of men who talk of war
aand gold AS necessary concomitants of

Lis literature at ite best breathes the
: ¢ This

glorious Elizabethan era,” said Car-

come and flowering of all which had
preceded it, ig itgelf attributable to the
The

of Dante's song, had produced the
practical life which Shakespeare was
to sing. And to-day the Latins are,in

kesp pure and sweet the scurce of &
nation, namely, the family, superior to

it had la mal-
adie politique and that it needed A

the nations that have been designated

been hypnotizad into sllenceand apathy
by ‘' polliles,” but we feel confident
that st the command of & man of auth-
ority and genius and faith they wiil
arise and drive out of their legl:latures

filed them by their blasphemies and by | oneness
actions unworthy of their glorious past,
They have, according to Dosnoso Costes,
been polsoned,and the antidote is a re- | all,

Wo read in history that the Greek

goama to us that many of our minlster-
{al brethren are patterned gomewhat
of those Greeks.

ars like unto them in their negligence

When He vieibly ruled, He was tha k

AN NO. 1,156,

7| and fatuous disregard of the signs of {nge as of peoples; the tescher of went out taking In
the times. Head, the principle of onencss, visible governmen's in their moral lite as of | y 3 v.l & “"‘, ‘.”'\ "|"‘“ - M“"
We remember that it was prophesied ;‘"j" “:! :’Wh"“ 1‘{!" r““h‘l“"";“' :}1'* \'-*‘ sabjects, He belongs to the world, fts i:.l‘ ; ;‘“ - 'l.
: 13 preseuce, ¢ remalnec e real not to | or to a nat \ g i
that Catholicity would fade away be- | g 11‘.xud principie of Oneuess, but to the l"m‘,-‘ \t\'-[*:u the :lx'»\ ¢ I v th ‘ ”4“ eyt
, | fore the rising sun of '* free thought,” | the viclble soclety He gave a visibla | government, cf any one Kk g, hi \'w i ? x:w '“
and Protestantism wouald be reveaied Head, a vislble répresentative of Him- | messaga to other nations, to ‘other | world ¢ ly " ‘i I % o
28 the sole guardian of religion pure gelf, Peter, that iu Peter all aposties | soverelgns goes out with & suepicion | pire ono whose ,f: alma extends over
and undefiled. Aud what are the 32\‘: all disciples of apostles, might be \tdl'.n'. he rp-‘ul;r:lo from the narrow circle |t vorld of Peter's successor P
. . € | drawn arout im by the natl r | Royme be t ]
. | facts of the case? Free though: has ¢+ T gtood one morning, in a hall of | the sove x-m:,‘) (‘:\ vl:vm))h t:‘::‘ i“’(.\.”.,‘u: the P, }, i At l"‘ he Papacy. If
¢ | come, and with it agnosticism an {n- | the Vatican palace, amld an agse mbly | jet The subject of ftaly wiuld I\"‘ll‘l:‘ { 'm“:'\\ H..- ~|\." : l\. nlt‘ ‘. pois
_ | fidelity, and Protestantism has not unly emipently symbolickl of the Church's | poor hearing from the Irench |n¢-g-,\-;!~_| pru'.l-rl!‘ 80 tru:‘ ‘1‘\ .E.‘ U(”".\ f}'“,
failed to protect Christianity from thelr Catholielty and oneness Leo was | when he marks out the lines of morsl | very government that tavaded Rows
there : the members of the Chucch's conduct which France and her gov |and holds it o ¢pite of the Popel h““‘
encroachment, but, by its creed-revis- | Sanate, twenty in number, were there; E ernment shall follow  The Emperor «f{anxious ;ml :u.. |",‘p( .(h,“,,‘,; i“:‘)‘ “”m'"
fons and cowardly compromise and de- | Bishops and Prelates from the various ‘l Rucsia and of Prussia would like but|Rome ; for the Pope leaving R ; (v“

pations were there. 1 had under my
eyes the many sons of Italy, a Portu

guess, a Spauiard, a Pole, & French-
man, an African, three Maronite
Bighops from Mouut Lebanon, direct
descendants of the Syrian Church, to
whom the first Apostles ministered. I
mysell represented distant America. It
was the Catholicity of the Church : the
pations testified in her behalf. And
then we ail looked reverently towards
Loac: wa all bowed to him as our chief
tain, and thus we were oue in charity
of the heart : we all believed as ho did,
and were one in our intellectual obedi
ence to Christ's teachings ‘How truly,’
I said to myself, ‘the Church to day is

pials of the most fundamental doctrines
of the New Law, has been their most
powerful ally.
It has lost its grip on whatever of
truth it did possess, and endeavors to
feed huogering muititudes with dis-
quisitions which, however compliment-
ary to the brilliacey of its divines, bear
little comfort and nourishment to
d buman souls. With such scant respsct
is it regarded as a barrier to fufidelity
that advanced thinkers have no words
to waste upon it. Huxley fears Cath-
olicity as his orly foe : Draper admits
that the Church has a urity, a compact- as Christ ds-vfnecd ghe shou!d be, Catho-
negs, a power which Protest.pt denom m‘““\'% :l'“u"h“m
inations do not posgess: and Matthew il
Arnold said that it wiil endure while
all Protestant sects dissclve and disap-
pear. 5_m¢,u1’ atd hid the Christians of the
. firet three centuries of the Church’s
In view of thege facts is it not won=| jifs : and aliinthe Bacl ica, all in the
derful that our brethren should go €0 | Catacombs betokened the faith and the
far a field to denounce things of which | communion of hearts, which were the
they are ignoraut and to wasta thelr spiritual life of the assembly of which
energles in vain attempta to robe err- } WAS DTS § ,"‘."“_1 thus ‘WA JDARH, H100
) z to me the antiquity, the Apostolicity of
ing Humanity in gocdly raiment whilst | the Church of Leo, the Church of to
th they themselves are 1n doctrinal rags | day. I was privileged, on Leo’s invi \
and tatters. And yet they do not eeem tation, to address that assembly. How
to mind it. They rejoice in their | ©85Y 1t wag, am|d such inspirations, to
emancipation from creeds: in fact \
they declara that the ideal Church i3 \

i
f

hard was the great
Basilica, guardipg the remains of
Peter and Panl ; and a litile farther
off were the Catacombs, where wer l

Ir

e
68
ir
at

pour out words of Catholic faith apd
Catiolic cbedience! How ravishing
to my soul to feel that I was a child, a

down for all times the principles of 3
. the one withcut a dogma, Some of its 3ichop, of the great Church, Ca holie,
right thinking. : P  lanlmia ]
Without i prominent preschers are fast losing postolic and ono *
0 3 : t . nestic vhic isitor to
thout caring to eNUMErAI® | gap; of the Divinity of Christ ‘“A question which no VISIOR X
the Latins, whko will influence Ths dootrinal wu.\d of De. McGiffort Rome can fail to inquire into : Is the |
the world so long as there is & s dli i situation created for the Pope by the \

is remembered by the public and
Bishep Potter's refusal to sign a docu-
ment setting forth the clalms of the
Son of God. The saying that Protest-

presence of the Italian Government in \
Rome bearable ? Is it one that may be

copsldered normal to the Papacy ?
The reply which I give to myself,
low Catholics of

to

of J : which I give to my fe

it ant sects are the thousand gatesopened | America, is an emphatic negative.
to get out of Caristianity was never Leo continuously protests against the

OT | ¢ -uer than at the present time. With. | act of gpoliation which wrested from

ke him the political sovereignty of Rome

out creed and without authority, with ’ %

f and his civil independence ; agalnst
no respect save from thoee who through | the presence of the Italian Govern:
force of habit or traditionary lrfluences | ment which perpetuates that act of
still gather around them, they are spcliation, and he calls in most posit-
marching cheek by jowl with the co. | 1ve terms for the regtuutlon of bhis
horts whose avowed purpose i8 that temporal power. Why those pro

. tests, those demands of Leo ? I ehall
of Voltaire, to erase Christ’s name from | tell you his own mind, as I learned it
ths annals of the world,

{from hig lips, and what, 1 believe,
S—— - should be on this important point, the

. mind of all dutiful Cathelles.
RORE BEL%IZ%SY._'TO THE PA- « The Church is a divinely made

orgaalsm, having from the Saviour
Himself the right to exist and to work
in fulfilment of ber misslon, and con-
gequently, having from Him the right
to the condiiiong which © ble her to
live and to work in the manner that
befits hee diguity and her mission, in
the manuer which is proper to the
tasks which befall her as she moves
through azes, the teacher and queen
of gouls. She has, therefore, a right
to the plenary indulgence of her chief-
taln from all subjection to or interfer-
ence from a human ruler.

«'The Church, of course, acts and
spesks in her corporate capacity
tarough her head, in whom are
gsummed up her chief duties and her
chief rights. Now, if the head of the
Church is the civil subject of an auth
orlty outside himself, he is not free, as
be should be beyond all peradventure,
to exercise hig supreme magisterium
as his own sense of duty dictates and
to govern tho universal Church as he

of
ts,

Sterling BSermon Delivered by Arch
blishop Ireland.
donht of tha

ii thore was evar ¢
orthodoxy of His Grace of St. Paul
ut- | upon the question of the temporal
power of the Pope, that doubt should
cortainly be cleared up by the direct
and forceful sermon dellvered by Arch-
bishop Irelaud in the Cathedral of St
me | Paul, at St. Paunl, Minn., on lagy Sun-
day morning. The main part of the
germon follows :
« Rome ! How much the word means
to the children of Holy Church. What
in- | golemn thoughts it brings to thelr
hat | minds |  What deep emotions it
awakens in their hearts ! To them
Rome s the seat of spiritnal empire.
The city of Pater, the Sacred City, truly
‘the clty of tl e soul ' much more real:
iX, | ly than the poet, who 80 named her,
even understocd her to be !
‘'] have seen Rome. Asan obedi-
ent caretaker of a portion of Christ's
the | kingdom, I have pald homage to him | belleves it should be governed. The
all | who rules In Christ's name over the | civil laws made for him by the poten
whole kingdom, [ have rendered to | tate of whom he would be the subjact,
him the account of my labors. To you, | might inte rfere, and, A9 & matter of
ave | coithful Catholies of the Diocese of St. | fact, would interfere with his liberty.
Paul, whose representative and spokes- | The poteniate would ba tampted ofren
man I wag, I must tell gomething of | to impose upon him views and acts ser
what [ ohserved and felt while I visit | viceable to the temporal and politieal
ed Roma, interests of the cilvil state, o0
« Rome puts before one’s eyes the | potentat own ambition
Church of Christ in her two most vital | songht to have the Pope live in Paris
de- | characterigtics —her Cathc liclty and her | in order that the world ba more easily
The Church of Christ 18| reduced to do homage to Fraoce

Catholic, that is, universal, spread ‘CA few years ago & CONZress of
over the universe.
the Father of all men, the Savicur o
charged to speak His saving | war and to provide for the settiement
truths and to dispens? His graces, she | of international discusstons by & tri
must ba as Catholic as is His love, His | bunal of poace. Russia, to whom was

AR- | hacessary concept of her misslon when { decided that the Pope be represented
He sald to her first apostles : * Teach | in it, as the one who from tradition
all nations.’ And the Church of | and actual work as a pacificator under-
Christ is ona perfect soclal organism, | stood as none other the gubjact of arbl-
ues- | ug the soctety built by incarnate wis. | tration, and who as none other could
dom can not but be. She must be $) | enfores the decraes of a moral tribunal
1t | koit together in her parts, 80 perme | But tho government of Italy fordade
ated with the eame current of life, ilthe Intervention of the Pope in the
that she forms but oneé body with one  congress

mind and one heart, Christ spoke Al ‘l ¢« An Indepondent religious press is
ways of her a8 His soclety, His 6 a potent moans of the Pape in chure
¢ Church,’ in tha singular numbar, as | government. 120 is not sllowed one.
we speak of the nation, the republic, ' Papors
{ndicating thereby her onenees. And organa have heen suppressed.  The
agaln Hesald emphatically *that there Pope as hoad of the Church 18 the

hilst
tical
they

and dictating what it should say.
past history the Papacy foll pomewhat | [taly are
under the domination of kings
ing its captivity at Avignon, it felt!tion,
ﬁf*vcn'ly the ivfluence of the King of |elements in the population take no
France, hence the jealousy of other|partin political affairs, for the Pope's
countries which led to the peril of will i3 that until the great wron l.»'
national churches. 1 f e

ruled supreme and commandad con- lan
sclence
gald, ‘Render unto Ca

of the |
Napoleon |

As the creation of ‘ nations was summoned to The Hagne |
£ | to devise means to lessen the causes of |

muniticence. Hs but enunciated the | due tho first proposal of the congress, |

h ‘« Rome balongs not to Italy but to

which were avowedly his

be bat one fold and one shepherd.’ . teacher of all nations, the teacher of

ll'(‘l" to ?u spoken to by the subjoect of {glory of Rome, the glory of ltaly van
Victor Emmanusl, especially if at that 1-hes

time they were warring with the king |ians are oppoged to the temporal powet
of Italy. '
willing to listen surely to the volce of |to understand how a parliamentary
: |

Peter, but it must bs plain to us that|party can take control of toings, es-

Lot us not believe that all Ital

We in distant America are |of the Pope. Far from it It I8 easy

t is the volce of Peter and not in |pecially in Eurcpean countries, and
luenced by any magnate standing by maintatn it by means of ammlln;{‘ nnu‘p
In{ies. The wealth and prosperity of
impertlled because of the
Dur- |divisions begotten by the Roman ques
The best, the most congervative

;rlgh(v'd. Cathclics should take no part
represents  conscl ence as |in national elections, nor in the ad
hysical force Paysical f ires | ministration of national affairs Lt

sognizy that the pres
Christ came Christ |ent situation s intoler vble
2r's. the things |vowilling they may be to

that are Casar's and unto God the|'® tive remedies. Nox
things that are God'’s, and His Church | remedie

tatesmen re

until however
propose ef
in proposing
need they propose the destruc

has ever eince proclaimed the high | tionofltalian unity,or areturnthrough
prerogsa fve ot co wnce to ba above lout the pe pninsula to a el \. of
all earthly i1 fluences and Independ |SmAN prineipalities, or § reign
ent of all physical force T'he 3, | @ yminsation, as formerly e i. The
to be able, in the name of consclenc | question is of Rome~ whith makers
in the nama of moral order, to com |of Italtar ity uever 1ld have
mand Kings and gove jants, & | tnrned their steps.  Rome, historleally,
ab'e to maintain the independence of | providentislly, by the necestl 5 of
(Wt ynee, must not ba the subject of { Italy and of the world, by the nece sl
any civil government. The nucessity |tles of Christ's Chareh, is a city all by
of the case, the nature of the missi n | {tself—to stand out from el ]‘n‘.v(lbn
of the Church, makes independence an | & id principulities, as the sea of empire
inherent prerogative of the Papacy in [of Christ's spiritual kiogdom. Lt
its full and normal development. |I(8lY take example—to a degree from
Jearcely had the Church merged fr¢ | America itself, where the city of
the ocatacombs when the Bishop of | Washington, the teat of the f deral
Ryme became an independent sover { government, 1s independe of ¢

elgn, and for {00 vesrs he remalined |and  Any of the sever tate
an independ goverelgn. Christian |COMpOsiD he Uun Fne Pope
nations uonderstood the need of tem |sovereign of Rome, would not be the
poral power for the Pops a \d declared |soverelgr f united lealy as the
tern poral power to be the very coruer ‘y“"” jent resident in  Washington 18

gtone of Pontifical independence, as | the President of the Ualted Siates, but
well as of the independence of univer |the reason for an tudependent Rome
gal Christlan consclence. A few years | wre the same ag the reacons for an in=
ago, however, the government of Italy |dependent Washington, and in 118 own
rushed into Rome and overturned | way Rome, while independent, would
the providential disposition of centur |contribute to the general welfare and
fes, Not only was there in the breach |glory of all Italy, as Washingion does
of Porta Pla the crime of selzing n eity |10 the welfare and glory of ail Amer-
belonging to a goverelgn, willing to ica,
belong to that sovereign ; there was “ And now, the reasens given for the
there a crime against Catholic con- independence of the Pope and for his
gelence, against Catholic Christendom |soverelguty over Rome as the sole ef-
the world over. Sinco then, despite |fective gusrsntee of that independ-
the presence of the king of Italy, cof |ence, we leave in the hands of Pro-
his policemen and of his soldlers, L.»o vidence, to whom sages are but as
remains independent, independent by |daye, in Whose hands ts the Church, to
his protest against the presence of the | mark the time when the Roman ques-
Italian government, by his protest re tion shall be solved, and the precise
pested again and again. He may be methods which will determine its solu-
the captive ; ne is not the slave or the | tion.’
¢unject. He remalns & prisoner in the e IV
Vatlcan; to go abroad, escorted 1o PROTESTANT BISHOP'S TRIBUTE
honor to his dignity, as he is told he TO A PRIEST.
might be, by a detachment of the royal | ’ RIS
| guard from ihe \;.‘uhb.&}, w0 T |'The Late Vioar General Barry, of Uon
recognition on his part of the power ol |
the spoliator, an act of subm!ission to
the invader. It is sald, and with ! _ p . g
truth, that not for centuries did thef We “}"“,""‘““l last W“‘;l{ the many
Papacy epjoy the great moral prestige | © oble and “'““'f“'g ‘fl utes paid to
that it has to-day ; that therefore it it.hu life and r'n'»\rm‘u-l‘ 0 l'v" h\,-r Barry,
needs no temporal sovereignity. l\il‘. Co.n:m-m \ H., by hig lm'e;‘tau:
has euch presiige because of the per- ||m1m\ "Elllr‘,lm; .hut.‘ uu'mm: them all
gonal qualities of Lo, deepite the 1L think the wU“’:‘_h)"kr'n by .Wnlmm
obstacles cast in his way by an invad Woodruff Niles, Protestant Kpiscopal
ing government : it has that prestige | Bishop of New llun‘,» hire, in his an-
pnal address, convey more foreibly

cord, Dovpiy Mournod Ly on-Untk
olies.

Sacred Heart Reviow.

owing to L.eo's continuous protest | .
ton r 2
inst the presenc of forelgn tenderly than any others the lbt‘llllgﬂl

: G the aud mnon-Catholic peoplo at the
pnr\:(r i h,lh ('"pn'ﬂ]“ | death which robbed Concord of one of
The Pope protests, and you ReK {jyg hegt citizeng Bishop Nilesrefers to
what i the use? Tho use? Why !| father Barry thus :
Is there no use in pmclnimlngtrmh, © Slnce the earlier paragraphs of
in maintaining principle? Such 18] pis address were written, & word has
the mission of the Church, whether her | yome to Concord which more than any:
words are in fact obeycd or not thing I have known hefore, has bowed
I3 there a practical benefit to come | down this whele commur ity with grief,
from hig protests 2 Leo carce not it|And I cannot find it in my heart to
may be that for years and years n,}p,‘..[; it by without mention hera in this
come thers shall be no change. The|Christlan assemt lage | mean the
Papacy 18 eternal and can afford to be|death, by a shocking aceident, in the
patient. { i

We, the children of a day, |dreadful atreets of Now York, of our
who live a few years, despair {f things |dear Fath Barry, Viear G snoral of
are not righted before our eyes I'ne | Diocese of Mauchester, and pastor o
children of & day, we faln would meas |S John’e Church in this et It is
! e God and Hig Church by our brief | not . nor perhaps would it be
existence. The Papacy remain It | fisting here, to utter forth all tha g in
matters not when the wrong e all be ~ mv heart T'his much [ must set down
| righted, the principle meanwhile 18| [ have never known & minister of ou
| maintained. Lord Jesus Christ whose life more

«On & marble slab implanted by the | heautifuily and more consistently
invading government of Rome in the | ghowed forth the life and spirit of the
walls of the old capiral, it 18 written |T,ord and Saviour than Father John
that a few days after the Italian troops | Barry's. In meekness, 1n diligence,
| had entered, a plebiscite was called, [in care for #ll best things {n this eity,
that the people were asked to vote who |in a loyal, steady, adherence Lo his own
might be their king, that only seven-|convictions and to the laws and the
taon voted for the Popo Tho marble | order of his own Church, this charlt-
glab speaks falsely After the Italian | gble, faithful, Godly man was during
troops entered Rome the citizsns did|more than one third of & century &
not appear at the polis, would not dare | peacon light here in Concord to cheer
to appear. [t was the soldlers and thelr | aud strengthen and help every right
following who voted. There was never | minded mau. A public gpirited cftl
& genulng plebiseite in Rome as to who | zon, a compasslonate, loving neighbcr,
ghonld bs King. « Christien gentleman, a good priest—
what more need one gay ! KEven out-
the world. Impertal Rome did not be- | gide of his own flock o other death
long to Italy Jtely belonged to Rome|could have brought sorrow into 8o
as the entire world then belonged t0|many homes. May he rest in peace.
Roma. The power of Rome grew up|:Tha Lord grant him mercy in that
between the eeven hills, and thence it' Day "}
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And to Ned, the affectionate hospitality
of theee peopla was delightful; it was 8o
honest, 80 8imple,so diffsrent from the re-
gard showan to ber in Rabandabed. Her
owa loving nature expandel noderit, and
she ate and drank of the simple buat in-
viting repast prepared for her, and
langhed apd talked with perfect abandon,

Meg's relatives kuew Ned's whole story,
both from Meg's own freqneut recitals,
and from Dyke's leiters, which, owirg to
his sunt’s 1ability to read writing, tney
were obliged to read for her; and it wes
no slight eutjact of indignant wonder to
them that Mr. Kdgar slurd persist in
concealing his relationshipfrom his niece,
a8 phe was, if indeed she was not his
danghter; but as it was his desire to do
80, and Mag would not displease him, her
rela.ives were equally careful to drop no
word that might reveal her identity to
their yonog visitor.

The next day, when Meg and she were
alone, the men being at work, and the
good woman of the houss engaged in ex-
tra culinary operations for the benefit of
the young gneet, the lattar took ont I"?'

urse and poured its contents into Meg's

ap.

E)‘All for yon, Mag,"” she said, her eyes
gparkling with dalight; they have been
80 good to me in Rahandabed that I bave
been enabled to save it.”

Bat Meg could not speak; she was 80
tonched by this proof of affectionate grati-
tude that & lnmp rose in her throat,and film
came over her eyes;she could only throw
her arms around Ned's peck and kies
ber. And when she recoversd herself,
ghe put the money back into the little
purse, and said through her tears :

“It's & proud and happy day for me to
have you remember me 8o, but I can na
take if, my darling; I have na need of it,
being well provided for by the boys here,
God bless them. They seem glad enongh
to have me with them, and were well
pleased when Dyke's last letter came,
saying that he conldn’t go back to the
mountain home yet, and that I'd bave to
stay here another while.” ;

All Ned's persnasions could not indace
her to accept the gift, She constantly re

L ed:

“ [ have na need of it.”

Then Ned begged Meg to keep the
money in trust for her, but even at that
the old woman demurred; at length to
satisfly the young girl, who geemed 80
pained by all these refusals, she consented
to keep half of it in that manner.

“Kvep the other half yourself,” she
gaid, *for there’'s nae telling now that
we're off from each other, Dyke and you
and me, and you among strangers, what
may chance that you'd need a bit of your
savings "'

And Ned was obliged to yield,

The good people provided for their
young visitor such entertainment as was
afforded by drives to places of interest in
and abont the cily, and they were ex-
tremely sorry that her stay must be 8o
limited ; bat ghe had said sbe would not
remain longer than a week, and she felt
it to be her duty to keep her word, even
though she had Mra. Doloran’s permis-
gion to stay two months.

Fate decreed, however, that Ned should
be unable to fulfil her promise, for, be-
fore the ciose of the week, she was con-
fined to her bed with some sort of a fever.
The physician, who was tuarriedly sum-
moned, could not tell at firet whether it
was the contagious illness ragiog in
another part of the city, but for salety's
sake he adviged the family to eend their
patient to the hospital. ‘They were in-
dignant at the proposilion, and he, seeing
that, and being touched by their unsel-
fish regard for one who, by some chance,
he learned wes no relative, induced them
to appropriate a part of the honse for her
especial use, and to be content to have
one person alone in aitendance upon her.
Of course that person was Meg, and never
was patient nursed more tenderly, nor
even niifnlly s for the old woman in her
youthful oays had acquired a quantity oi
valuable knowledge regarding the sick,
added to which she had strong common
sense, and sffaction now made her quick
and certain in the use of both.

Oane of her nephews suggested sending
word to Dyke, lest the young lady should
die, and he, thinking so much of her,
would hardiv forgive them for such
neglect, but Meg shook her head, reply-
ing:

“There's na need of it; we'll bring her
throngh with the help of the Lord, and
what'd be the use of worrying that poor
fellow, and bringing him from his busi-
ness all the way up here. Na, na; her
disease i8 a slow one, but she’ll come
ronnd all right in a few weeks.”

The dieeare was a slow ons, congnming
five weaks before the poor, weary, wasted
patient conld eveun git np in the bed.

Then one of her first questions was, had
any word been sent to Mra. Doloran.

4 Na, dear; we didn't know rightly the
directions to rend to, and you were too
sick to tell us; but what's the diflur?
When you're well enongh to go back, if
ghe wants von she'll take you and wel-
come, and if sho don't there's plenty of
other places for the like of you;so don't
be tronbling yourself, but take yonr rest.”

And trath to tell, Ned was glad to fol-
low the advice: she was 8o weak and
tired that it was an exertion for her even
to think o' Rahandabed.

How kind everybody was to her in the
little honsehold, and not ove would hear
of remuneration in any form ; she used to
lie awake sometimes in the night, wonder-
ing whether God gave all the heart and
feeling to the people in hnmble circam-
stapces; her experience of the rich had
been 8o different from all this tender
treatment, Fight weeks from the day of
her arrival in Albany, she was ready to
leave the historic city ; she wonld have
gone a week before, but every voice was
raiged in protest, and she feli obliged to
yield to their combined and earnest en-
treaties.

She had not written to Rahandabed,
being content to trust to what Meg had
gaid about other places being obtainable;
and 8o long as Mrs, Doloran had given
her two months, it might be as well to
explain matiers in person v8 by letter.

She looked pale and emaciated, and
her strength seemed very fragile, but she
insisted that she was stronger than she
appeared to be, and she allayed their
fears by promising to write immediately,
and in case Mrs. Doloran decided not to
re-engage her, to retarn to them without
delay.

Meg and one of her nephews accom-
panied her to the train, where the young
man purchased her ticket and saw that

ohe was comfortably seated. Bhe looked

80 il], owing to ber pallor and emaciation,
that, as she raised her veil to bid him
good-by, many & pitying eye was directed
to her, and he himeelf felt like purchas-
ing another ticket and accompanying her
all the way, but, when he intimated his
deire, she protested go energetically that
he was obliged to forego it

And 8o she was whirled away with
Meg's fond face looking up to her from
ine side of the frack, wnere the old
woman wonld ingist upon standing, 8o a8
to et a last view of ber darling.

Counld Ned have forseen the circum-
gtavces under which she would next
meet that fond old countenance, ghe
wonld rather bave journeyed to the most
distant part of the earth, than go to
Rahandabed.

XXV,

Not expecting to find at the C—station
any of the Rahandabed carriages, Ned
was about to engage one of the publie
conveysuces in waiting, when some one
behind her said, with a strong Scotch ac-
cenl :

“lh! Mies Edgar. This wav.” It
was Donald Macgilivray, with his Scotch
face all aglow from delighted surprige.

“They'll be glad eneuch at the house
{osee youn,” he continued, * for Mrs. Dol-
oran's gang daft wi’ thinking you never
meant to come back, and Mr. Ordotte’s
gang up to Albany looking for you ; bu’
he had no directions to find you. Sol
was thinking it'd be nae easy wark for
him to get you. He’s thonght to be com-
ing back on this train, and that's why
I'm here to fetch him, but to my mind
it'll be a8 good if I fetch youn,”

All this time he was leading the way
to a handsome open carriage, and as Ned
tonk her seat, feeling considerably re-
lieved that she would not be sent away
from Rahandabed, the man seemed
atrnck with her changed appearance.
She had thrown her veil back, so that
Ler white, wasted face was folly seen.

“ You've noo been sick ?”’ he eaid,
with an honest concern in his tones,

She replied with a brief affirmative, as
as she leaned back with a sense of de-
lightfal rest among the cushions.

Donald attended to his horses, waited
another moment to be sure that Ordotte
had not arrived and was not loitering
somewhere, and then drove off, turning
speedily into the shaded fragrant road-
way which led to Rnhunda'hed, But he

Hine gerans

could not Kvep from comm ating ¥
of newe tothe young lady. JEvery few min-
utes he tnrned to tell her something of
the doings at the houee during her ab-
gence, and at length he imparted that
which immediately arouged her indiffer:
ent attention.

“There's anither young lassie at the
house wi’ a name like your ain, an’ a
face the same as if you war twa beans on
ane stalk. The company war all talking
about it. She came wi’' friends of Mre.
Doloran, an’ they say she's verra weel to
do in the matter o' the siller. Her
father lives in Barrytown, but he’s in
Iiogland now.”

Ned was surprised ; that it was Elna
ghe did not dounbt, but it seemed eo
strange thatshe shonld come to Rahanda-
bed. She was not diepleased, however,
for sinc their last partingshe entertained
only kindly feelings for her cousin, and
she was also gratified to find that she
would not be compelled to meet Mr. kd-
gar; with all her generogity, she could
not divest herself of a certain fear and
dislike of that gentleman,

Donald, instead of driving all the way
up the main carriage-road, turned into
another that led to a side entrance of the
houese.

“1 war thinking you'd nae waunt to
meet wi' Mrs. Doloran and the rest o
them, till yon'd have a bite and a bit o'
rest. They’d be fashin’ ye wi’ questions,
an’ ye noo weel able to answer them. =90
I drove ye here, instead of the front, that
ye wouldn't meet wi’ any of them. Ye
can bide aweel in one of the rooms ; an’
I'll get some of the lusai,es to bring you a
bite.”

Ned was grateful for this thoughtfal
kindness. She felt so weazk, and tirad,
and ill able to meet Mrs. Doloran jast yet,
and with a * thank von' tha sincerity of
which went to honest Douald’s neart, slie
accepted his offer.

Macgilivray had hardly exaggerated
when he eaid Mra. Doloran had gone
“ daft " over Ned’s protracted absence.
Her captiousness, which had delighted in
making poor Ned its victim, having now
no especial butt, vented itself sometimes
in most disagreeable freaks, often causing
her to break into disgraceful fits of tem-
per, during which any servant who had
occasion to go to her presence, and who
was luckless enongh to manifest any awk-
wardness in the discharge of duty, was
likely to have the most convenient objact
hurled at his or her head. Immediately
after, however, the delinqueut was sure
to be presented with some valnable gift
as & token of forgiveness ; so the domes-
tics scarcely objectad to this valgar mode
of chastisement, since tbey knew that 1t
meant in every instauce an accession to
their purse. The guests, however, were &
little tired of ebullitions of temper, which
were 28 likely to occur in the middle of a
most enjoyable repast as at any other
time, and though Mrs, Doloran’s wealth
and lavish hospitality covered all her sins,
still, with a selfish desire for their own
comfort, they devoutly wished for Ned's
return, that the eccentric widow might
%o back to the old tenor of her ways.

So, when Nad gnietly walked into the
summer parior, where Mrs. Doloran, in
most peevish mood, sat with souwie of her
guests, there was a general boghtening
of countenances and & chorus of glad ex-
clamations. The widow, in her delight,
rose 80 suddenly as to throw down her
chair, and to throw it with such torce
that it fell against a tall, slight, heavy-
faced young man who had been standing
just behind her; the blow sent him to
digplay his full length on the tapestried
floor. ~Mrs. Doloran, however, did not
panse to look behind her, nor was she de-
terrad by the burst of ** oh's ” and ** dear
me's "' which followed the young geutle-
man's ludicrous fall, accompanied by
andible attempts, in the shaps of sudden
coughs, to snppress langhter.

She took her wonted strides to Ned,
and having folded that young lady in a
very undesirable embrace, brought her
fooward to the company, most of the
members of which by this time had
gained a semblance of composure, even to
the fallen young man, who had picked
himself up and retreated blushingly to &
cartained embrasure.

Ned looked like the ghost of her former
self, and now that Mrs. Doloran had time
to notice that fact, she began at once :

“ Have you been to the spirit land,

Ned, or have those friends of yours done
what Ordotte tells us they do in Treland,
sometimes—kept yoareelf and sent us
your wraith ?"

“ I have been qguite ill,” was thefgentle
response, i

Bat Mrs. Doloran was fall of!another
subject, about which sha was more anxi-
ous to ingnire than to ask the particalars
of Nad's illness, and with her wonted sud.
den transition to & diffarent topic, sha re-
sumed :

“ We have a young lady here of your
name, Edna Egar, and with the sirang-
est regemblance to you, only that you are
not as brilliant nor dashing She told ng
how you were schoolmates, aud that it
was by accident yon came to have the
same name and such a marked resem-
blance, for yon were no relation. Now
you tell us all about it, Ned,”

“1 can only tell you what yon have
already heard,” was the reply, the
speaker thinking at the same time how
fortunate had been Donald’s thoughtful-
ness in her regard, for Mrs. Doloran evi-
dently did not dream of asking her * com-
panion "’ if she needed refreshment or
rest ; possibly she thought it nunecessary,
anit was almost time for the late dinner.

Disappointed in Ned's answer, she
gaid, with some asperity :

“]tis very improbable, such a state-
ment a8 that ; nature doesn’t give such
striking resemblances to people without a
cauee, Ias it never strack yon that yon
might be related to these Ejgars in some
way ? How did they get to know you in
the first place ? Here, sit down, and tell
ue all about it,” struck, perhaps, by the
increasing pallor of Ned’'s countenance.
The girl wae glad to eink into a chair, and
ghe answered a8 gently as she could,
feeling, however, a littleof ber old in-
dignation at such impertinent probing
into her family history.

“ Mr. Eigar knew my parents in Eag-
land, being perhaps drawn the more to
them because of the similarity of the
name ; when they died, he was prompt-
ed, both by his pity for my orphan condi-
tion and by the singular resemblance I
bore to his own child, then also an infant,
to take the interest in me which after-
wards cnlminated in his sending ms to
school with his own daughter, and giv-
ing me a home previous to my coming
here. Such arethe facts, Mra. Doloran,
told to me by thoee whose veracity [ know
too well to doubt.” The last words were
gpoken with a decision intended to silence
Mis. Doloranon any farther questioning ;
but, if the self-willed widow could not
pursne her inquiries, she could at leaet
give vent to her thoughts on the sub-
ject.

“It's a remarkable case of coincid-
ences,’ she continued, * and the most
wonderful thing about it is the way you
two girla just accept what has been told
you. Tnat Miss Edgar, who came while
you were away, doesn’t see anything
strange in the coincidences any more
than you do."”

“ Wiy should she ?” broke in Ned with
some impatience, ‘‘it is not the first case
of curious resemblance helween people
who are no relation—even history records
such things.”

“ Ugh!” said Mrs Doloran, shrugging
her shonlders with an affection of dis-
gust, “ you are too practical ; if you had
a bit of romance in your goul you would
make a clear case out of this. Bat
wish Miss Edgar would come ; I want to
compare her with you—not that the re-
semblance will be such a marked one,
now you're so white, and sick-looking—
and 1 wish Mascar was here, not that
he’'s much good in this case, for he pro-
fesses to believe implicitly just what you
and Miss Edgar say about yonrselves.
There she is now—""happening to glance
in the direction of the open window, just
beyond which appeared Miss Ldgar, on
horseback, attended by Mr. Carnew, also
monnted.

The whole company rushed to the
veranda to see the dismounting, and
Mrs. Doloran, pulling Ned along with her,
followed in their wake.

How beantifal 1dna looked; how
magnificently she sat her horge, and with
what charmioggrace she just touched the
palm of Alan's hand, extended for her
dainty foot, as she dismounted. He
must have whispsred some compliment,
for ner face and neck were dyed for an
iusiani, and ihe contident way in whisl
ghe took his arm to ascend to the ver-
anda gave evidence that his attention
pleased her.

Ned, as she eaw it all, experienced a
sudden and most nnaccountable pang,
whether of jealousy or envy of her cous-
in, or sudden love for handsome Alan
Carnew, she could not tell, butehe was
most distressed that it should be ao, and
she was very angry with herself for her
weakness.

Up the steps came KEdna, looking like
gome beautiful picture—as with one hand,
she held her whip and the train of her
riding habit—and so fall of bewitching
animation, that it was little wonder Alan
Carnew bent to her in the tender way he
did, She canght sight of Ned's pale face
over Mrs. Doloran's shoualder, and drop:
ping Carnew’s arm, she rughed to her
with the prettiest grace imaginable.

“ ] am—""' the sw~eetest of kisses on one
cheek—"80 glad,”—another sweat kiss
on the other cheek—“to see you,’—a
third sweet kiss on Nod's mouth—" you
naughty dear; never to tell me in your
last letter that you were going away for a
while, and I took the trouble to write to
you that 1 was coming here on a visit,
which ietter, of course, owing to your ab-
gence, you did not get. And when I got
here, no one could teil me farther of your
journey, than tt was to eee some one in
some part of Albany. O you darling ! I
have so much to tell yon.”

All of which gushing effusion looked
very pretty, and very condescending to
the company, for they remembered that
Nod was only a hireling after all, behold-
en to Mr. Kdgar's bounty for her edunca-
tion, and as a consequence of these
things, to be regarded iu the social scale
very wuch below the heiress, Miss Id-
gar.

Upon Ned herself, this lavish outburst,
althongh it was a little too lavish to ac-
cord with her ehy, sensitive nature, had
the eflact of opening her heart all the
more to Edna. That Edna was sincere
ghe did not for a moment doubt, and
Ned's generous soul always warmly re-
sponded to aflsction.

They looked very pretty together, being
the same height and having the same
gracefal pliant figures, had Ned's form
not lost its wonted curves by her recent
illness. Mra, Doloran was observing
them very critically even to the secret
amusement of the company, applying her
eyeglasses which she wore on a chain,
but never before had been known to use.

“When Ned gets back her color and
her flesh,”” she said, looking over her
glasses instead of through them, “ there
will not be much difference between
them. [ wish Mascar was here, to tell

me what he would think now.”

Alan Carnewv, having waitel until the
first gnah of Miss Edna's salutation was
over. advanced to give his own greeting
to Ned,

“ Have yon been ill?" he asked,
atruck a8 everybody elee had been by
her appearance, and pntting into his
tones 8o deep a concern, and into his
magnificent eyes, 29 he lonked down into
her own, such an earnest golicitude, that
ghe wag thrilled throngh and through.
Tones and look were in her dreams all
that night.

Just 8 the summons to dinner sonnd-
ed, Ordotte drove up to the honse in one
of the public conveyances, Macgilivray
having taken it upon himself to imagine
that, as Ordotte (Fid pot arrive from Al-
bany when expected, it was most impro-
bable that he should come from any other
place, at least on that day, to give him
(Donald) the trouble of harnessing up
and taking the carriage again to the
atation. And Mrs. Doloran, who some-
times happened toeee just what would be
most desirable to pass without her obser-
vation, saw Ordotte drivingunin the pub-
lic and inelegant vehicle. Not even her
delight at geeiog him conld make her im-
pervious to the fact that he had arrived
in ench 8 manner, when her orders had
been for Macvilivray to meet every train
up or down, Ordotte having written that
he might go to New York from Albany,
but that in any case he wonld return that
afieraoon or the next. Nor could the
gentleman’s own agsnrauce, that it made
not the Jeast diffarence, pacify her. She
would rebuke the offander without de-
lay ; and while Ordotie went to his room
to dress for dinner, she dispatched a sum-
mons to Macgilivray to come at once to
the dining-room.

“You're in for it, Donald,” said the
gervant who bronght the message; “ 1
heard her talkiog to Mr. Ordotte aboat
your not taking the carriage for him.”

Donald gave a dry laugh.

“Weol, weel! 1 was a match for me
leddy before, when she wanted the coffee
carried behind her, leek agale in the wake
of a ship—"" putting forth a most inappro-
priate gimile—" an’ maybe I'll noo be
found wantin’ this time.”

And quite unabashed he took his way
to the resplendent dining room. The
company were all seated, and the waiters
were serving the first conrse when Douald
entered, Astheentrance to this summer
dining-room—s0 sitnated that the win-
dows on two sides of 1t looked out on &
epacions veranda—was broadly opan, he
did not think it necessary to use any pre-
liminary courtesy before entering, but
took up immediately a position near the
door, facing Mrs. Doloran who sat in stale
at the head of the table.

“Your favor, me leddy, and what
would you leek tosay to Donald ?”

Mrs. Doleran suspended her gastrono-
mic operations, and sodid everybody else,
for the appearance of the Scotchman in his
stable dress, and the odor of the stable
from his clothes, was exceedingly dis-
agreeable to sensitive eyes and nostrils.
Handkerchiefs were taken out quickly
and applied. Alan Caruew flughed hotly,
and locked disgusted enough to leave the
table, but Miss Edgar, who sat next to
him, with admirable tact sought to draw
his attention from the threatened scene.

The lady of the house, however, was
no respecter of persons, and since Donald
was in her employment, it was her right
to rebuke him when and where she
wounld, regardless of the visionary or
olfactory organs of her guests.

“You disobeyed my orders,” she said
in her most severe tones, and shaking at
Donald with every word the head dress
of gay-colored feathers that surmounted
some lace drapery of equally gay colored
hone. “I told you to meet with the car-
riage to-day the train from Albany and
the train from New York, in order todrive
Mr. Ordotte to Rahandabed."”

“Right, me leddy;them war the orders
you gev Donald. Alway wi' your leddy-
ship's favor, ye said 1 war to meet the
Albany train. I done 8o, an’ fetched up
Miss Edgar; on' wi' your leddyship’s
favor still, 1 war iver so weel minded to
bide by your leddyship’s instructions as
to take out the beasties agen, but it war
0o in me power.”’

With every word, Donald had advanced
to Mrs. Doloran, the stable odor from his
clothes causing a closer application of the
scented handkerchiefs by those he passed,
and— a8 the shrewd S:otchman intended
it should do—now pouring fall into Mrs.
Doloran's face.

Bat the lady could endure that—she
scorned even to apply her handkerchief,
and she looked with a little contempt
about the table on those who were mak-
ing such conspicaous use of their goss-
Amers.

“What do you mean?” she eaid, very
severely still, and with a toss of her head
that set her feathers into a ludicrous
quiver,

“Why, you see, me leddy, old Mollie
got & sudden colic, and her mate, brown
Jim, war threatened wi' the epavin,
an___”

“There were other horses on the place,”
interrnpted Mrs. Doloran, angrily. ~ * Ra-
handabed does not depend on the two
you mention.”

“ Right, me leddy,"” answered the
Scotehman, with the stolid earnestness of
one before a court of justice, * that war go,
but the other likely team war out wi’ Mr.
Breakbelly.” The name was Brekbellew,
but from the first, Donald had humorously
twisted it into Breakbelly and as the
owner of the iuckless name was present
at the table, and was the same whom
Mra. Doloran’s chair had prostrated that
afternoon, handkerchiefs had to be taken
from noses and crammed into mouths to
prevent & most impolite explosion of
mirth. Even the unfortunate gentleman
had a sort of ghastly smile upon his lips.

Mrs. Doloran could endure strongly uo-
pleasant odors, but it was one of her
whimsical hobbies to tolerate no lan-
gnage that bordered on the vulgar. She
rose from her chair, end while her feathers
kept time in most tragic vibration to
every indignant word, she waived Donald
away, and said :

“(3), vulgar man; go back to your own
proper place.”

“Ay,” said Donald, turning right about,
“an' why did ye summon me from me
ain proper place?”

And he walked as soberly out as if he
was not keenly conscious that he had
given to the company, when they should
ve out of sight and hearing of Mrs. Dolor-
an, an occasion for as hearty a laungh as
ever had emanated from any (especially
the masculine portion) of her guests.

XXVL
Ordotte met Migs Nad E lgar—in search

of whom to Albany, being sent by Mra,
Doloran, he had been nothing loth to go

—with an expression of ladicrously

affacted surprise. He even sssumed a
ridicalous attitade, and said, with an im-
itation of absnrd rant:

“My dear young lady! where have you
been? I scoured nearly all the haunts
of civilizition in Albany withont obtain-
ing news of you, aud a8 & last and desper-
ate resonrce I thoughtof securing the eerv.
ices of a balloon that I might hover over
chimney tops in order tospy you by some
quiet hearthgtone. Bat, as it was sum-
mer, my asrial flight wonld have been in
vain—yon would hardly have been found
by a hearthetone.”

At which nonsensical speech Ned
laughed, as did everybody else, but she
did not feel called npon to tell the pracise
locality of her sojourn in Albany, and 8o
she was silent.

Ordotte resumed :

“ Having failed so ignominiously to find
you, I could not return immediately to
Rahandabed. I visited New York first,
to restore my conrage.”

From the mauner in which he lowered
his voice, there might seem to he some
strange significance in his words, but if
there was, it passed unnoticed.

Life now at Rahandabed was exceed-
ingly pleasant, even for Ned, Mrs, Dolor-
an’s exactions being rendered lighter by
Edna’s good natured respouse to them, as
if she wonld save the “companion,” and
by Carnew's frequent kindly interference,
to spare Ned the mortifications which had
marked her earlier stay 1n the honse.

Whatever might be Edna’s motive in
being thus amiable, she carried that
quality tosuch a degree that Ned’s warm-
est affection was won for her, and she
hailed the private tete-a-tetes which the
two occasionally had, with an intense de-
light. Miss IKdgar, with remarkable
shrewdness, wae careful to say nothing
in those seeming confidences that could
wound Ned's nice sense of truthfnlness,
nor shock any of her rigid ideas of pro-
priety. The communications were very
innosent, detailing only guch facts as that,
when her papa took her and Mrs, Stafford
to New York the previous winter, she
made 80 many pleagant acquaintances,
and enjoyed the city life so much, that
he, to please her, deferred his plan of
opening the Barrytown house to com-
pany, and permitted her to remain in the
metropolis, of course remaining with her
and escorting her every where.

“Then,” the sweet. confiling tones
continned, “I induced papa to let me
bave Auuie Mackay for my maid, You
remember Annie, Ned; she was Dick’s
only sister, that handsome Dick whom
papa could not bear, and who has gone
away to be a painter or a writer or to em-
brace some of the lazy professions, as
papa calls them; well, she came to me,
and she was 8o gentle and go sweet that 1
quite loved her.

“Then papa got news from England—
sudden newe—about a brother of his that
he had thought dead; it excited him very
much. He decided to start in the next
gteamer for England, and wanted me to
accompany him, Think of it;such afati-
guing voyage on 80 short a notice—it was
out of the question. So he went without
me. Immediately after, I received an in-
vitation to visit some of my newly made
friends who lived on Staten lsland, and
a8 Mrs. Stafford, whom papa insisted on
retaining with us everywhere, was some-
what indisposed, I induced her to remain
with her maid in the hotel, while I went
to visit for a few weeks my S:aten Island
friends. Annie Mackay, my maid, ac-
companied me; tbhat was in the begin-
ning of last June, and she became go ill
that I was obliged to limit my stay to a
month. We rejoined Mrs, Safford, and
she, kind soul, was 8o concerned about
the poor girl tnat at my suggestion she
accompanted her home, and permitted me
to accept the invitation of some friends to
Rahandabed. 8o I only arrived here a
few days before your own retaurn from
Albany. Papa has written that he will
be home in & couple of monthe. Mrs.
Doloran made me write in reply that he
must come here, a8 she will not suffer
me to leave her for some time, and I con-
fess, Ned, that I enjoy it here very
much.”

TO BE CONTINUED,
- —

JOEY'S “ TOBACKER."”

BY GERTRUDE NORTON,

The big road that led by the weather-
beaten log house of Farmer Bugford
was deep in dust, and the hot, grayish
powder rose like litile puffs of smoke
as a miniature whirlwind danced
playfully along the lane. The holly-
nocks that grew in front of the house
were gray with the dust ; so were the
lilacse and marigelds ; s0 were the
patches of rank smelilng dog fennel
that skirted the road, and the tall jim-
gons that stood in the corners of the
fence were costed with the universal
mantle of gray ; thelr white and purple
cups, defilad with it, hung faint and
wilted, like inverted gobiets, as the hot
wind stirred their beunding leaves,
Even the clothes which Mrs. Bugford
had hung on the line to dry were not
free from it, and it lay thick cn a
small, shabby figure that came slowly
up the winding lane—on the torn
gtraw hat, on the patched and dilapi
dated garments, and on the little
bundletied up ina faded cotton hand-
kerchief.

Mrs. Bagford, who had come on to
the front porch to get a breath of fresh
air, did not see the figure in the road.
She only saw the dust on the clothes
on the line, and the little cloud which
the whirlwind swep: into the yard.
She was out of humor with everything
in general, and with the ravaging
dust in particular, It was unfortunate
that the shabby, dustcovared figure
that came up the road should arrive at
that time. Bat Joey Skinner was
ignorant of all this, else he might have
deferred his coming.

Josy was small for a boy of eight,
and his timldity had been the subjsct
of much remark by the inmates of the
poorhouse, where he had lived for the
past six months. KEven the matron
had not failed to observe this trait in
Josy, especially when he had never
ventured to ask for a second cup of
milk —something so unusual that even
a matron of a poor farm could not
overlook ft.

It was not surprising, then, that a
boy of Joey's shrinking nature should
feel reluctant to meet the stern faced
Mrs. Bagford.

I can's bear the idee of oae of my

)

blood kin bein’ on charity,” his aunt
had said to the matron, ‘‘ an’' Sclomon
an'l have decided to take him ; but,
a8 you know, it's n big risk to run—
this takin' of a child whoge father was
a no 'count, shiftless drunkard.”

“ Joey isn't go dreadfully bad," said
the matron. ‘‘I can’t say that he has
glven me any more troutls than the
others, If he wasn't so timid I
shonldn’t have much fauit to find with
him, but he's so thin-tkinned that it
almost breaks his heart to be scolded.”
““Oh, I'll goon bring him out of
that !" declared Mrs Bagford. ‘' He's
bin gp'ilt, that's what's the matter with
him. Ycu can send him over as soon
as he's good an’ well of the measles—
when there won't be any danger of
givin’ 'em to my own children.”

The poor farm was half a mile from
the Bugford home, and when the time
came for Joey to go the matron went
partofthe way with him and pointed out
the house on the hill, Then she stood
watching the shabby little figure mov-
ing up the long slope. Her hard feat-
ures softened as she watched him, and
with a sudden impuise she hurrled for-
ward, caught him in her arms and
pressed & kiss upon his thin cheek.
Joey clung to her for a moment,
trembling and startled at the unex-
pected caress. Perbaps it was some
dim remembrance of his mother that
caused the two big tears to wash the
dust from his cheeks as he trudged on.

When almost opposite the Bugford
farmhouse he stopped under the big
hackberry that grew in the lane. His
timidity caused him to shrink from the
ordeal of presenting himself to his
aunt. The hollyhocks hid the woman
on the porch from view, and, throwing
his bundle on the ground, he stood
looking at the wooded hills of the
Ozarks, that rose in terraces, gashed
deeply here and there by rain washed
gullies—sanguinary stripes that looked
like scars on the clayey landscape.

In the hackberry, overhead, a rain
crow croaked dismally, and down
along the worm fence a scdate little
brown quail led her brood.

Joey stood watching them, They
goeed the embodiment of happiness
and freedom. He half wished that he
might live in the fields and woods as
they lived —that he might enioy their
wild, free life under the open sky.

He was startled by a sudden rush of
wings. There was a quick flash of
broal, speckled pinions, and then a
great chicken hawk rose high In 1he
air, carrying in 1its blocd stained
talons the mother of the helpless brood.
The little qualls fled, panic stricken, to
cover, their plaintive cries thrilling
up trom the dust laden weeds.

Joey was shocked by the incident.
A sudden fear assalled him lest it
might have been sent as a warning to
him for his sin{ul wish a moment be-
fore. What if he had been the cauce
of their distress and bhereavement ?
It hurt him to thiok abcut it. What
would become of the little birds?
D.d birds have poor farms where
motherless broods were sent 7 These
thoughts came to his mind.

A sharp raeping voice came from
the yard as the stout figure of Mrs
Bugford came from behind the holly-
hocks.

* Sakes alive ! is that you, Joey
Skinner ?” she cried, gazing teverely
at the boy.

* Yes-sum !"” responded Joey.

“ What in the name of goodness
are you doin’, skulkin’along there—
not runnin’ away, I hope ?" she said.

¢ I reckon hu's come over ter stay,”
broke in Mr. Bugford, who had fol-
lowed his wifs to the gate. ‘I seed
the matron as I drove past the poor
farm yisterday, an’'she sed she might
send him over teiday.”

*¢Jist you keep still, Solomon !" in-
terposed Mrs. Bugford sharply, as she
led Joey to a seat on the porch.
““You'd sp'il any child if you had your
way. Now, Joey," turning to the boy,
‘¢ you set right here till I git through
with you. So you have come to live
with your aunt, have you?"”

*“ Yes sum,” was the reply.

““You know, I 'spose,” she went on
impressively, ‘that you ort to be power-
ful glad that your aunt is goin’ to let
you live with her ?”

‘* Yes—sum,” sald Joey doubtfully.

““ That's right. It's a great sacri-
fice. So'omon an' me is meckin’ to
take you to ralse—right among our
own children, too, an’ you the child of
that shiftless drunkard, Jim Skinner.”

Solomon cleared his throat and
glanced at his wife.

“ [ reckon {t ain't hardly fair ter be
throwin’ up the boy’s dad ter him,”
he said meekly.

‘*Not another word, Solomon Bug-
ford !" exclaimed his wife. ‘‘ A pretty
mess you'd meck of raisin’ a child!
The next thing you'll bs takin’ sides
with the boy ag’'in me. It would be
just like ycu!”

. Joey sat in terrified silance, fearing
that the wrath of the woman might
burst upon his head at any moment.

Sclomon did not reply to his wife's
sharp words of reproof, but thrust a
pteca of tobacco into his mouth and
sat chewing in silence.

Mrs. Bugford took up the bundle
that Joey had brought—a faded cotton
handkerchlief tied about a few poor
articles of wearing apparel, in which
ware wrapped some old toys, & top and
a hig glass marbls—and after assuring
herself that it contained nothing elee
shr carried it into the house.

When she returned she found that
Joey had crept to his uncle's side.
Solomon lifted his hand caressingly
and pushed back the brown locks from
the bry's pale forehead.

‘ Dyn't you meck a fool of yourself,
Sclomon Bagford !" snappad his wife.
‘“ If you are goin' to begin to sp'll the
boy a'ready I'll sand him right back to
the pror farm. Coms here, Josy !"

she added. ‘‘Sakes alive ! what has
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the child got in his pocket ?"

She thrust her hand in
pocket and drew forth a ball
an old barlow knifs and —a la
of tobacco !

She sank down upon the b
a look upon her face that
tremble violently, Then sh
the plece of tobucco to view,

‘““Do you see this, Solon
fairly gasped.

‘I reckon I do. What
infernal meschene ?"

* None of your foollshness
Bugford ; this ain't no tlo
I found this piece of toback
child's pocket. Think of i
only eight ! Almost a babe
in’ tobacker ! What did
abput takin’ Jim Skinner’
bring up? L'ke father,
It's jist one step from to
drinkin’, an’' ona step from
the gallus. Joey Skinner,
got any of that stuff in you

=] dunno,” stamme
trembling violently.

‘“You don't know?"” g
aunt. *‘ What did I ask y«

‘“Ast me if I had ar
mouth.”

‘* Any what ?”

‘4 Gallus !" sobbed Josy, t
to tears.

‘“No, I didn't. I said
Has the boy gone crazy ?
got any tobacker in your m

‘“ No—'m, "’ gobbed Jusy

*“That will do. I don

talkin’ back. Can you
that 7"
‘ Yes sum.”

“ Then coma right awa)
dust washed off your faca.
sight to be seen.”

She led him through the
toward the kitchen, and s
p'aced the plece of tobacco
tel over the ficeplace.

“I'm goin’to put it uj
gaid, *“ an’ if you offar tc
gkin you alive ! Dy
rbmnd I
stand

“ Yes-sum,” blubberad

When the boy had been
made him sit on a beac
shed while she weunt out al
front porch.

‘[ do wonder what t
comin’ to,” she remarked,
very babes are usin’ tobs
readin’ in a book the othe
destroys the nerves an’ o
people thatuse it."

Solomon leaned over an
at a bumblebee that was
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“I've chawed 'er a g
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hurt me a bit.”

#00! courss not ; noth
to hurt a born ijlut!”
wife. ‘' Idon’twant yo

sich talk before the boy
the ruinashun of him.”

Joeyjwould have ioul
Bugford farm much hs
not stood in such dread ¢
his aunt. Once she caug
longingly at the piece
the mantel, and her wr

‘““If you ever dare
cried, ‘' I'll switch you
forgit it as leng as you |

It was nearly a weel
had been at work pulll
the hogs. The evenin;
tensely sultry. It was
carried his last load to t

crept into the house.
garments were wet v
dew. His temples th
feeling oi ioneiiness b
found himselt alone
Something caused hir
the direction of the D
upon a chair and stoot
ingly at the plece of
there in the dim twil
through the western w
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she seized him avd p
sudden jerk from the c
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only uttered a little
terror. She pushed h
and stood before hl
anger.
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ketchit.”
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Joey, shaking from h

' Not another word
1 git a good peach tre
she hurried out at the

When she returned
Seized with a feeiing
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yard and into the )
blades struck him sl
as he ran, but he did
gathoring darknees
him, and from the
gounds smote upon h
impelled him onward

He did not stop t!
back of the field. T!
the deep shadows of
the road, panting
listened, but could
pursuit. The nigh
with myriad sounc
notes of the whippe
the dark woods ; the
incessantly, mingl
rattle with the mon
the wind through
Above all these J¢
beating of his own 1
thought of whither |
he could never gC
Of this he was sure

he could live out
woods a8 the birds

from the darknese !

No, he could not sta

thought came to 1

back to the poor fe

the matron, had be:

a fashion, and—¢

when he was lea

brance of it broug!




5
[’

DECEMBER 15, 140,

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

3

the child got in his pocket ?"

She thrust her hand into Joey's
pocket and drew forth a ball of string,
an old barlow knifs and —a large piece
of tobacco !

She sank down upon the bench with
a look upon her face that made Joey
tremble violently, Then she held up
the plece of tobucco to view,

“Do you see this, Solomon ?”_ she
fairly gasped. :

*“1 reckon I do.
infernal meschene ?"

“ None of your foolishness, Solomon
Bugford ; this ain’'t no time for sich.
I found this piece of tobacker in this
child's pocket. Think of it, an’ him
only eight ! Almost a babe an’ chaw
in’ tobacker ! What did I tell you
about takin’ Jim Skinner’s child to
bring up ? L'ke father, like son !
It's jist one step from tobacker to
drinkin’, an’ one step from drinkin’ to
the gallus. Joey Skinner, have you
got any of that stuff in your mouth ?"

=1 dunno,” stammsared Joey,
trembling violently.

““You don't know?"” gasped his

What i8 it—an

aunt. *‘‘ What did I ask you ?”
‘“Ast me if I had any in my
mouth.”

‘‘ Any what ?"

‘* Gallus !" sobbed Joey, bursting in-
to tears.

‘“No, I didn't. I sald tobacker.
Has the boy gone crazy ? Have you
got any tobacker in your mouth ?”

““ No—'m, " gobbed Juay ; ** I-="

‘“That will do. I don't want no
talkin’ back, Can you remember
that 7"

‘ Yes sum.”

“ Then coma right away an’ git the
dust washed off your faca. You are &
sight to be seen.”

She led him through the front room
toward the kitchen, aud stopplug, she
placed tha piece of tobacco on the man
tel over the ficeplace.

“ I'm goin'to put it up there,” she
gaid, * an’ if you offar to touch it [l
gkin you alive ! D> you under
rbmnd I
stand

“ Yes-sum,” blnbbered Joey.

When the boy had been washed she
made him sit on a bench uunder the
shed while she went out and sat on the
front porch.

‘[ do wonder what the world fis
comin’ to,” she remarked, ‘' when the
very babes are usin’ tobacker. I was
readin’ in & book the other day that it
destroys the nerves an' mecks ijluts of
people thatuse it."

Solomon leaned over and sat looking
at & bumblebee that was buzz ug op a
holiyhock.

“T've chawed 'er a good while,” he
obsarved, *‘ but I reckon she hain't
hurt me a bit.”

« O courss not ; nothin’ ain't goin’
to hurt a born fjlut!” snapped bis
wife. **Idon’twant you to bs havin’
sich talk before the boy. It would be
the ruinashun of him.”

Joeyiwould have icund life on the
Bugford farm much happler had he
not stood in such dread of the wrath of
hisaunt. Once she caught him gazing
longingly at the piece of tobacco on
the mantel, and her wrath flamed up.

‘““If you ever dare touch it,"” she
cried, ‘' I'll switch you till you won't
forgit it as leng as you live i

It was nearly a week later. Joey
bad been at work pulling pursley for
the hogs. The evening had been in-
tensely sultry. [t was dusk when he
carried his last load to the hog pen and
crept into the house. His shabby
garments were wet with the early
dew. His temples throbbed, and a
feeling oi ioneiiness bessl bim as ke
found himselt alone in the house.
Something caused him to glance in
the direction of the mantel. He got
upon & chair and stood looking long
ingly at the plece of tobacco lying
there in the dim twilight that came
through the weetern window. He did
pot hear his aunt's steps on the porch,
nor was he aware of her presence till
she seized him avd pulled him with &
sudden jerk from the chair.

He was too terrified to speak, and
only uttered a little gob of mortal
terror. She pushed him into a chalr
and stood before him white with
anger.

' You remember what I told you,”
ghe said, ‘‘an’ mow you are goin' to
ketchit.”

« [ —never touched it,”’ stammered
Joey, shaking from head to foot.

« Not another word ! Jist wait till
1 git a good peach tree switch !” And
che hurried out at the door.

When she returned Jo2y was gone.
Seized with a feeilng of awful fear he
had fled from the house, &cross the
yard and into the high corn. The
blades struck him sharply in the face
as he ran, but he did not pause. The
gathoring darknees lay thick about
him, and from the gloom strange
sounds smote upon his ear, but terror
impelled him onward.

He did not etop till he reached the
back of the field. Then he stopped in
the deep shadows of the corn, close by
the road, panting for breath, He
listened, but could hear no sound of
pursuit. The night was palpitating
with myriad sounds. The plaintive
potes of the whippoorwill came from
the dark woods ; the crickets chirruped
{ncessantly, mingling their sharp
rattle with the monotonous murmur of
the wind through the bladed corn.
Above all these Joey could hear the
beating of his own heart. He had not
thought of whither he ghould go. But
he could never gc back to his aunt’s
Of this he was sure. He wondered if
he could live out in the fislde aud
woods &8 the birds did. He thrsnk
from the darkness and loneliness of it.
No, he could not stay there. A sudden
thought came to him. He would go
back to the poor ferm. Mis. Merton,
the matron, had been kind to him after
a fashion, and—she had kisted him
when he was leaving. The remem
brance of it brought a mist before bis

eyes. Yes, he would go back to her
and agk her to let him stay.

H) ¢limbed over the high rail fence
and stocd in the big road that led to the
poor farm, There was a little patch of
light along the crest of a distant hill,
and as it widened a point of the red
moon appeared in its midst. As it
roge its beams sent long, grotesque
shadows into the lane. To Joay's ex
cited fancy these resolved themselves
into menacing forms that started up
from every clump of sumacs that
skirted the road.

Far away, on the next kill, he conld
gee the lights of the poor house. To-
ward these he ran., His heart beat
violently., His temples throbbed, and
there was a sharp pain in his side.
He stopped exhausted in the hoilow,
and as he did so & sort of falntness
peized him and he sank down amoong
the dewy grass.

There they found him the next day
limp and unconscious. He was taken
to his aunt’s home, but it brought no
terror to him now. He did not know,
it was paeumonia, the doctor sald,
something easily brought on when oue
{8 recovering from the measles, aud
he gave but little hope of the child's
digcovery.

Joey was placed on a cot in the front
room, and Solomon remained constant-
ly by his side.

* 1 had no idee he'd take it so hard
a8 to go and run off,” Mrs Bugford
said remoreefully. *‘ Mebby I wes too
hard on bhim, but I meant it fer the
best.”

When she had gone out Solomon
walked the floor, a troutl:d look upon
his face. Joey lay with cloced eyes,
but now, as he opened them, there wae
the lignt of cousciousness in them for
the first time since he had been taken
sick, but it was only the flickering
gleam that comag to the spark before
it is extinguished.

Solomon saw it and knelt by the cot,
He bent and pressed his bearded lips
to the pallid cheek,

T wonldn't 'a’ done it {f 17'd ’a’ had
my way, Joey,' he eaid in a husky

whigper. ‘‘Imean ths takin'uvyer
terbacker I hain’t teched mine
gince ; hain’t chawed » bit since the

tuck it from ye ; I couldn’t bear ter—
He got up, took something from the
mantle and brought it and piaced it in
Joey's hand.

* Thar's yer terbacker, Joey,”
sald tenderly, ‘‘ an’ ef anybody—"
The pallid hand cloged over it, but
the next instant a eudden look of fear
came over the face of the boy.

v She told me I mustn’t,” he said in
a faint whisper.

“ N:ver mind that ; I say ye ghall,”
sald Solomon in a choking wvoice
“Yes, Joey, ye're goin'ier have yer
terbacker. Taat’s all I ken do fer ye
now. 1 war too big a coward ter gpeuk
out, but the one who tries ter taks It
from ye must walk over me !"
The little hand cleeed aboul the
brown piece of tobacco, and he lay
with it on his breast. And thus he
died.

Mrs. Merton came over from the poor
farm when the learned of Joey's death,
and brought a great wreath of white
flowers to lay on the ccffin.

Solomon was sitting by the stili
white form when she came in with
Mrs. Bugford.

‘ He was the strangest child I ever
knew Mrs. Merton was saying., ‘‘He
loved his father so. It was touching to
gee it. Poor child ! his father left him
nothing—only a barlow knife and a
plece of tobacco, and the boy clung to
these, o ioved them bocause

had been his father's, and when I
wanted to put them away for him he
eried as if his heart would break, so I
let him carry them in his pocket.
Pure, sweet face,” she added, bending
over the coffin, while the tears ran
down her cheeke,

Mrs. Bugtord uttered a half-stified
gob, and kneellng by the still form
pressed a kiss on the pallid lips—the
first she had ever given him,

Bat Joey did not know.—Ladies’'
Home Journal.
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AT THE END OF THE CENTURY.

The Genesis and Revelation of St. Al
phonsus’ Parish, Windsor.

“There is nothing that we less realize than the
mighty cost
At which we have everything we enjoy."”
~Goethe.

» There remains only about twenty five In.
dians at Mackinaw. Father Carheil, S. J.,
who is a missionary there, remaing always
firm. I hope this fall to pluck out the last
feather in his wing, as I am persuaded that the
obdurate old priest will die in his parish with
out having a single parishioner to bury him o
Such, was the language of a message senl to
the French government in 1705, by Monsicur
de la Motte Cadillac, the founder of the first
gottlement of white men on the banks of the
Detroit river. Thus he boasted of his success
in drawing to the neighborhood of Fort Pont
chartrain the friendly christian Indians, the
Hurons and their brothers the Ottawas. M.
Cadillac gloried in the ruin of the Jesuit mis-
sion at Mackinaw. He hated the Fathers of
the Society of Jesus, because, with holy zeal,
they boldly and persistently opposed the traf
fic in brandy between the French irader and
the Indian. He quarreled with Father Vail-
lant, 8. J., who accompanied him on his ex-
pedition to found a settlement on the Detroit.
(Relations of the Jesuits vol LXV,) Father
Vaillant retired to Quebee, and the Recollets
of the Kranciscan Order remained in charge
of the spiritual iife of the colony, and the gar
vison of the Fort. How inscrutable are the
designs of Providence! ‘The guccess of the
scheme of M. Cadillac, for the destruction of
the Jesuit mission at Mackinaw, was the
gource fiom which sprung a current broad and
Jdeap, flowing on through centuries of time for
the salvation of many. The Huron Indians
and the Ottawa Indians came to the Detroit,
but eventually, settled on the south shore of
the river above, and below Foit Pontchar-

train. The Hurons built their village at Pointe
de Montreal (Sandwich). The Ottawas a little
above the present site of Walkerville, about

where, to-day, stands the church of Our Lady
of LakeSt. Clair. In 1721, theeminent traveller,
writer and historian, Father Charlevoix, S. Jo
visited Fort Pontchartrain, and no doubt in-
terested himself in the spiritual welfare of the
Huron Indians for whom 80 many illustrious
men ¢f the Order gave up their lives Upon
his return to Quebec he claimed for the Jesuits
the right to be the missionaries of the Huron In-
aians of the Detroit. In answer to Father
Charlevoix representations, FatherjArmand de
la Richardie, S. J., in 1728 came to the Datroit
and founded ** Mission des Huronsdu Detroit.”
on the south shote of the river, at Pointe de
Montreal, (3andwich,) Here in the Indian vil-
lage he erected the first church in Western
vanada.—A church that was replaced by a
larger structure in 1746, It may not be unin
teresting to quote from the account book of the

l well as to the parish, 1t was used ringing fire | nrpoal 1 may
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mission
and his

writ
assistant A r Pewer Potier
(1731.) Mr. Richard Elliott of Detroit
original copy of this unigue'manuscript, in the
microscopic handwriting of Father Potier, the
Jast of the Huron missionaries. Mr. Ellioti has
generously allowed s (0 use
acquired from this valu able relic,
of July 3 1746, weread
'HE SUPERIOR'S INSTI 5
The Superior of the mis:sion upon his de-
parture for Qusabec, left the following instrue
Lions
“ Prayers shall be offered for the safe journey
of the Father Superior during his absen
“The new courch is to be of tk e width,

‘Under date

but 16 feet longer than the old ¢ C
“The sacristy is to be of wood and 16 feet
square. The grangeis 1« extended 20 feet
“ A new refectory and servants room 10 be
( ref
to be

part of the old refeclors
be used for the enit
M Meloche is o

Loise

francs per
the mortar 1s

y exterior i

that done for R

venture Re
* Janis

sols (20 cen!

3, is to be paid 20
one trimmed,
() =ols ver t for his work,
. a new bell gimilar to
¢ fort in Detroit.”

es of Melocne contractor Lor,l imber
Japis for stong and mason WOrk and Pare
* the carpenter '’ are frogus ntly writt t
manuscript.

(1750 ) * Parent, Charles
has been paid for all the work cempleted in the
church and for the work he is yet to finish,
which inoludes an altar railing cOrresp maing
with the plan sketched by him on the confes-
sional ; or e closet for the antependiums of the
altar, and one for altar lineus, albs, surplices
and ornsments, both of which are 10 be builtin
the vestry.”

The church wa dedicated to Our Lady of
the Assumption. Was it Fate or grim Justice
that the church in the heart of the Huron vil-
lage was 10 have & Dbt Il *similar to that in
the fort in Detroit,” Let us rem: mber, this
“new bell” rung out the first Angelus ever
heard in Ontario. The church wag rebuilt in
the years suc weeding the death of Father
Potier (1781) but the changed edifice retamned
the name ot ** The church of the Hurons " down
to its destruction within the memory of livieg
witnesses. Around the Assumplion, Sand
wich cluster many holy me morics associated

t v histarv of the churchin Canaaa,

““the carpenter,

with th y

Although the parish is ROAry Witk &40, it
vigorous with life, showing no v idence of d
crepitude or decay At the commencemen of
the present century the Assumption was the

only church in her Western world. At the
close of the century, in the small county ol
D colieges

there are fifteen churches, one
tual establish-

one hospital and flve conv
ments. ‘The points of the *0r
on which the tirst settlement of white men on
the south shore of the Detroit was located i3
now marked on the one hand, by the cross-sur-
mounted spire of the church of the Assump
tion, Sandwich, on the other hand, by the
cross surmounted 8piTe of the church of Our
Lady of Lake St. Clair, Walkerville, Midway
between these churches gtands the church of
St. Alphonsus, Windsur, the mother church of
the church of Our Lady of Liske St Clair, The
first half of the present century came and went
with little changes amongsl the inhabitants
from Sandwich to Lake St. Clair.  No wodern
improvements marked the passing of time,
In a drive along the ancient river-road, the
traveller looked upon scencs of happy rural
life, high sloping roofs, ornamented with
quaint dormer windows, peeped above the old
apple trees ~for every farm had its old orchard,
The seed planted in the last century here and
there, '* the mission pear,” towered aloft rich
in dark, green foliage or the sweet of luscious
fruit, but a changs was at hand. With the
coming of the Great western Railroad to the
Detroi river in 1834, the little bamlet of Wind
gor — not yet twenty yoars old — sprung al
once from being a place of obscurity, to being
a place of importance as the Western terminus
of the new iailroad. A tide of immigration
came westward and Windsor received her
share of the new setilers Her populaticn in
ereased from hundreds to thousands., In 13538
she assumed the dignity of a town of 2,000
people, 8.8 McDonald was the flist mayor.
Let us pause, 88 we o k upon sceneg immor
talized in the history of the country. Com
mencing at_the Eastern limiis of the present
parish of Windsc
Isle aux Cochon
under the shadow of her larger sisier, Isle ¢
Peche, (Peach Isiand) here dwe 1t in * 8uvage
royal state,” the greal chief Pontiac during
the fateful summer of 1763, whilst on the Cana
dian main land were encamped the Ottawa
ndians to the number of 1000 ready for carn
age and bloodshed, Near by is where Gen ral
Hull and his troops of regular soldiers landed
in 1812, for (he invagion of Canada, and in the
game neighborhood ““Gen" Bierce and 137
“ Patriots’ landed on thy morning of Dee. 1
1838, and marched westward to meect death
and defest in the ' Battle of Windsor.”

Turning oursteps westw ard, we pass ' Moy,"”
a flne property 0 nearly 700 ncres, the patri
monial estate of Mrs. John Davis, wife of the
mayor of Windsor. This property was origin
ally owned by Honorable Angus Meclulosh
tactor of the lHuason’s Bay Company, subse
quently Laird of Moy Hall, Tnverness, sScob
land. ‘The house built for the use of the Com
pany in the early days of the colony is still in
excellent state of repair. The roof 18 four
sided, a trade mark of all buildings erected by
the Company. After * Moy, is the Lunglois
farm : Nexi we pass the Parent farm, the
original house built no doubt by Charles
Parent, **the carpenter,” is still standing, and
occupied. I.is a picturesque lanamark—slop
ing roof, dormer windows, wide, low stoop
covered with vines, making a picture worthy
of an artist's pencil. Tne names of the orig
inal owners of the land live along the river
road, with few excoeptions, are the names of
modern streets. The farms were after Parent,
Marentette, St Amour, Pratf, Goyeau, Ouel
lette, Baby, Jeanetie, Janis und Mailloux.
We rest as we reach the Western limits of the
parish, ;

1u 1542 the Jesuits accepted the invitation of

the Bishoo of Monireal, and returned (0 Can-
ada. In 1843 the bishop of Toronto gave them

|
- Richardie’s (1740) |
8 J,
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the spiritual care of

church of th sumption,

he parishioner
sSandwicl

, Father Peter Poing, realize
ecting & chugeh in Windeor to
lirements of an ever in 8Ing

who posseesed neither carts,
T 3 . nies, To walk two miles on
fulfil the oblign

ion of

hardship in many

McDonald, Q. €

1 title was made legally perfe

On securing the Father Pc onee
commenced Lo buaild the churen. ling
fu ed. by subscription soliciied by
Da and John O'Conn rward
J . 1p 1857 the ct '
stru ) the

v personal canvass of his pa
individual ub ption, H
a tangibl mony that the parish
would contribute $10, towi | new
church, About twenty persons subscribed §1
each. Aboul thirty subseribed $ each, per
haps one hundred persons subs ed in sums
from $5 to $25 each. Mrs. W, G, Hall con
tribu 0,

On June 22nd of this
and a contivgent from

assisted in the gre

that marched th
30,000 strongjtofhono! ' v
Pius IN. 1o Octoberof 1871 the principsl busi
ness part of Windsor was destroyed by fire
I'he work of erecting new hie
burnt district it 1 1o
Windsor. Father Wagner ons
from merchants, and othe irrespective o
recd, for a bazaar, which was held early in
the new year in the main barrack tha stood
on the ground now occupied by the Central
school. Amongst the prizes given was a town
lot I'he net proceeds of the bazaar was $
Inthe winter the chapel wa licated, Father
Wagner was & man without guil Ho wa
true 1o the spirit of St, Paul. He said what he
though 10, for the good of his work
ocension, his people resented

y attend the dedi
nited

he

) RUCSIS &

and

Father Br

't
I 1
t r
In f1 yi A baza
in 8t. Alphonsus Hal I'he o hureh t (
gl ur fa 1 1 re )
lo « Init wnged po )
\ZART WS Un the a f
and ¢ y's Acad
! vined glass windows
1¢ windows by Mr
one double window by Mre,
ird Barrett ; ono by P ck
y the Sisters and the | i
vademy ; one by the ladies of the
he Children of Mary ne by
puke Montr 1

J. Manning ; |

O'Connor

securi to advance any

new church, Fatber Poiut ook

LR} nds Messrs G u and O'Connor Per
haps it was the g lawyer who was re
sourceful in legal v vis of giving security,
however, & lien was given on f e pew rent
until obligations were gatl fled I'he pews

were constructed, and ready for occupants.
The Bi=nop presented to the church his claim
for tithes of the revenue of that year The

licated in 1857 by Rt Rey

church was d 7
Adolph Pinsonneault, under the patronage of
St. Mary., The pews were sold at a good
premium and realized the handsome sum, ¢ ash
€418, The debt was paid, and once a wec k
Mass was said in Windsor, but baptism, mar
riages and funerals went to the parish churc h
at Sandwich.
In 1829 the Jesuils retired from Sandwich,
and Right Reverena Bishop Pinsonnt ault with
Papal authority, removed hig residence ana
the title of the Episcopal See from London, 1o
Sandwich, Around Bishop Pinsonneanlt's
princely board gathered a numerous band of
young priesis destined for lives of usefulness in
various parishes, building up the young dio
cese, many of whom have now passed from
earth to their eternal rew ard. A few arestill
living enjoying the Indian summer of 3
Very Rev. Juseph Bayard, V., G, Very
Dean Kilro D.; Venerable Archdeacon
Andrivux inreh of thadiocese | Father
Villeneuve, Father Marseille, Favher dcanlan
and Father Boubat

Father Bruyere, VG, of
took up his residence
assumed charge the 1
Cnce a week he

tey

gaintly memory,
his Bishop, and
ion of Windsor
tle pony along the
river-road and winter and summer said Mass
at 8 a. m., on Sunday, in St. Mary’s chapel,
Sister Ralph, and Sister St Patrick, Grey
nuns, taught the Catholic department of the
Pubiie school, in the brick buildiog opposile
the chur At present this building is known
as the ** Carcy Home.” 'The Sisters came from
Sandwich in the morning and returned in the
evening to their home in the old ** nunnery.’
The Sisters retired from Sandwich to Am
nerstburg. The Ladics of the Sacred Heart
were in sandwich during the years from 1851
0 1857 when they removed Lo London

In 1861 IRt Rev.iBishop Pinsonneault invited
the community of the Holy Names of Jesus
and Mary, of Hochelaga to establish a mission
in Windsor and take charge of the Jatholic
Public school of that town, [t was somewhat
irregular for a religious community to precede
a resident prieat inan unorganiz sd parish, but
Mother John Baptist and her companions,
Sister Mary Alphonse, Sister M. Matilda and
Sister Thomas, bravely underto yk the work of
making a foundation in Windsor. It was a

wintry October day when they arrived, and
viewed for the first time a fleld destined to
vield a fruitful harvest for the community

The little band of Sisters gladly accepted the
hospitality of N eanette, and her daughter
Mrs. Salter. Kour days after the arrival of
Mother Baptist, she placed a Sister in charge
of the Catnolic school, Mother Baptist secured
a house on the corner of Goyeau and London
streets, and in this humble abode on the 25 h

of November, 1564, opened a gelect  school
with seven pupis, o the following year,
in the month of February, the doors
of a boarding #&chool were op ned to re
ceive two boarders. Mother Baptis lef
Windsor in the month o 1867  She

was replaced by Mother Olevia, with Mother
Elizabeth as assistant Superioress

was a woman of rare ability a

hor is largely due the attachment
napils of the insiitution 1o the

Mary’s Academy. In 1865 mr. Vi
presonted the community, with a
academy, Lwo acres of i mund a
church proper e subsequently
acres at a nominal price, 1o the original gif

namae of St
i Ouellevte

The present building of St. Mary's acadomy
was commenced in October, 1865, and 1 Nov
embor, 18¢ was occupivd as a  boarding
school, The Catholic Public & hool was also

tanght by the Sisters.
the 3rd, 1865, Bishop Pinsonnt walt
ames Theo

On June 7
appointed the young pricet, Rev. J

dore Waguner 1o organize a p wrish in Windsor,
There were about five hundred Catholics in
thoe town at that time. Father Wagner, liko

wno preceded him, was
homeless, but not friendless He nccepted the
hospitality of Mr. Vital Ouellette, and ostab
lished & friendship that endurea whilst he
lived. with thatl st rling Catholic family,
Father Wagner ot once COmie need to build
A COLLARO A8 a pastor u residence.  Heinaugnr
ated a series of socials, Joach lady in the parish

the good Sistes

I
t where licke

r th Windso

re not to be found on sale I'hie

drawing was held in the Town Hall. Three
thousand dollars were prizes, and

given in
y 00. Inthesum
)

Father Wagner realized 1
Mer an cxcursion Lo sarnia © eared $100,

{n 1570 the sanctuary lamp was en by an
unknown donor. In October of this year,
Sunday opened, for the first time,

school was
in one of the school houses at Walker ville, On
ench alternate Sunday, Father Wagner, or oav
of the assistant priests, gave instructions afier
Sunday school class, to the children and adults
of the village The pupils of 8, Mary's
Acadeiny presented Doan Wagner with a
handsome chair, He decided to raflle this for
necessary ornaments for the sanciuary.

On Candlemas Day in 1880, the s of St
Cecelia and St Catherine were sed by
Father Wagner. The statues were given by
the Children of Mary, In March of this yeas

5 y main altar, 1t

\ i y
was pure white Rutland marble, finely
polished, and b autifully carved in desigos of
u lily, the wheat, the grape, and th

vine. The donor uf $i0 ur upWara oW i

the Jtar fund” had his name engrayv

the silver plate that lined the door of the
tabernacle fhe large marble angels wert
given by S. 8. McDonald and ¢ S0l 7 White

ln Novembar a bazaar was held in the Opera

House which realized $1,500.00

In 1880 the population of the town 836, Cath

olivs 2,000
188 TATL OF 8T, ALPHONSUS PARISH
(FROM FINANCIAL REPORT.)
Names Pew Pastoral Pew
1lders dues rent
English....126 71 525 660 25
Krench.... 104 B 420 633 78

230 137 $74250 §

Total

Kaglish |
Majority | 22 H

0 00 6 60 il

o

During the twenty years just. closing the
Koglish have nearly d yabled in numbers, with
an increase of wealth,

In July 1851 an excursion 1o Ssandusky, Ohio,

was given, whoich realized 300 [n this year
the new organ was pure nased, and an organ
recital given, In unloading the organ from

the car Kather Lotz foll, and geriously injured
one limb. In February a bazwar was hela in
the town hall and reall zod neu §1,400

In 1383 Favher Lotz lef Winasor for Goder
icn, The sople of Windsor presented him
with a purse of €170

In Novemnber of 1583 a ba
Windsor town hall in aid
hurch of Walkervill

var was held in the
of the building tund
The bazaar

of the new «
cleared net $1,500. 'The statue of St. Anoe and
Mary was given by Miss 1

.
and steeple of the church
and sale of fancy

In 1881 the tower
was completed. A bazaar

articles, was held in the hall

In 1585 Very Reverend Dean Wagner ocele
brated his gilver jubil He then estimated
his congregation st 2 gouls. In 1887 Father
Wagner commenced the work of evangolizing
the colored people of Windsor, in aecordancs
with the wishes of the Papal 1} logate in 18
on the occasion of his visit i€ Windsor,

Father McManus was asgistant prics at 8t
Alphonsus. He was a man burning with Al
in Lhis Apostoie work e was in #pmpalny
wi