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If you want Good Ordered
Clothlng or Furnishings, see
our Stock,

The Best and Cheapest In
the trade.

N. WILSON & CO.
112 Dundas, - WNear Talbot.

TEACHERS WANTED.

N FXPERIENCED TEACHER. 2ND
class male preterred. Liberal salary
will be pald 10 & person able 10 teach the
elements of the French larguage, and well
recommended. Applications with testi-
moniale received up 1o Dee 220d.—ALEX,
MoNTREULL, Fec., Ecbool No, 1, Walkerville

P. 0., Essex County, Ont 6403w

For 8. No. 3

8 8. No. 3, DOVER TOWNSHIP,
holding 2nd or 8rd cluss certificate, to
be able to teach French and k¥nglish and to
be a Catholie. The school is first-class, and
near the church. We have dally mesil. Ad-
dress. stating salary.—PHILIP BLALR, Dover
#outh P. O., Ont. 528-3w

OR 1889. A TEACHER HOLDING 28D

or 3rd class certificate and competent to
act as organist, for the Separate School of
the town of Parkhill Dutles to commence
7th Janvary next. Apply,stating salary, to
HENRY QUARRY, Parkhill, Ont. 529-2w

OR SEPARATE RCHOOL, SAULT STE.
MARIE, Ontario, holding 2nd c¢lase cer-
tificate. lLuties to commence Jan. 2nd, '89,
Teacher crpable of 1aking charge of volun-
teer choir preferred. Apply. stating 'ulary
and sending references, to REV. J, C FIN.
NETT, 8. J. 528 4w
MALE TEACHER®, HULDING A 28D
class certificate, for the separate echool,
Thorold, Ont. Salary, $4°0. Applications
received up to December 10th,—T. J. RULLI-
VAN, Bec.-[reas., Bosxzsl‘if. Thorold, Ont.
-2W

FEMALE "EACHER, HOLDING A
3rd class certificate, for Corunna Cath-
olie School. Must have good reference.
Duties to commence the 7th Jan., 1839,
Address MATTHEW BTANLEY, Sec. and
Treas. 22X
FARM FOR SALE.
ONTAINTNG 145 acres of first-class land,
in the County of Middlesex, a quarter
of a mile from Catholic Church and separ-
ate Bchool. Wi1ll be rold on easy terms.
For particulars applv perronally or by letter
THos. CorFEY, Cathoile Record cflice,
Loudon. 28 4w

R. HANAVAN, SURGEON TO “D”

Royal 8chool of Infautry. Office and

residence, 380 Burwell street, second door
from Dundas.

TORONTO CABINET CO.
Designers, Woodearvers, Cabinetmakers and
# Upholsterers,
102 Willlam St., Toronto, Ont.

To the Clergy—1I beg to call your attention
to the fact that we are manufacturing Al-
tars, Pulpits, Pre Dieus, Preseniation and
other Needlework Cnairs, etc., and every
descr'ntion of Ohurch Farniture, for which
deslgns are submlited. Architects’ draw-
inge executed in the most artistic manner.

T. BHEA, Proprietor.

SITUATION WANTED.
N _ENGLIBH LADY DESIRES A RIT-
UATION as mother’s help in a Catho-
1le family. Please state salary. AdJdress—
‘'St A. G.,” Toronto, Ont, 5202w

ORGANIST WANTED.
N ORGANIST TO TAKE CH+ RGE OF
choir in R. C. Chnreb, Strathroy. For
articulars apply to REv. T. CORN \'N.FP. P,
glrnhroy, Ont. 529 tr

ALMANAC

FOR 1889.

THE CATHOLIC HOME ALMANAC

Beautifully and profucely illustrated. The
Chromo Frontispiece given this year 18
one of the richest specimens of color
printing ever exhibited, and asa
work of Christian art should
find a place in every
Catholiec home,

Price, 25 Cents,

The Illustrated Catholic Family Annual

Price, 35 cents,

The best family resding for the long winter
evenings,

AGENTS WANTED.

D. & J, SADLIER & 00,

115 Church Bt, 1669 Notre Dame 8t
TORONTO. MONTREAL.

SEE! SEE! SEE!

FETHICK & MCDONALD'S

——BARGAINS IN—
Unshrinkable Lambs-wool Underwear.
Merino Underwear.

Natural Wool Underwear,

PETHICK & M’DONALD

393 Richmond St,
First Door North of the City Hall.

Our New House.-Furnishing
Goods in Table Linens, Shees
ings, Towellings, Pillow Qot.
tons, Tickings,
Lace Ourtaims, Napkins,
Table Covers, etc., just ree
celved and selling cheap at
J. J. GISBONN’,

R. F. LACEY & CO'Y

Manufacturers and Wholesale Dealers

in Every Variety of
LONDON. ONT.
in a short I«II;IG. or

BOOT AND SHOE UPPERS
SHORT-HM0 s

398 CLARENCE STREET.
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a
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Lot don, Saturday, Dec, 8, 1888,
EDITURIAL NOITES,

His Lordship the Bishop of London
intends giving Confirmation in the
following places on the dates named :
On Saturday, 8th, feast of the Immacu-
late Conception, at Mitchell ; on Sunday,
Oth, Irishtcwn ; on Tuesday, 1lth, at
Seaforth ; and on Wedneeday, 12th, at
Goderich,

THE death of Sister Marie T. Guyon, of
the Gray nunnery, Montreal, is announced,
At the time of her death she was seventy.
nine yeara of age. She was one of the
foundreeses of the Hotel Dieu of St,
Hyaciath,

TeE following clerical changes have
been made In the diocese of Kingston :
Father Brennan goes from Picton to
Brewer’s Mills, Fatber Dessaunhac from
Brewer's Mills to Cornwall, Father Kelly
from Cornwall to Kingston.

SwinToN's Outlines of Hiletory have been
rejected from the schools of Troy, N. Y.,
the 8chool Board declaring that it is not
fit to be put into the hands of children,
and the Rev. Dr. Duryea states that en-
lightened public opinion in Boston sue-
tains the Boston School Board in its re-
jection from the schools of Boston,

IT 15 stated that Henry Arthur Blake,
whose appolutment s Governor of
Queeneland excited so much oppoedtion,
resulting in the cancelling of that appoint-
ment, will be appointed Governor of
Mauritius, It is coneidered certain that
the chlef cause of the opporition to him in
Queensland bas been that he wss on prin.
ciple a Coerclonist and in fact a rank rent-
ing Irlsh laudlord. The Government
disregard Irish opinion in Ireland, but
they cannot afford to do so in the United
States or Queensland.

TaE London Standard, while regretting
that Lord Churchill differs from it in
regard to the Sackville West incldent,
still thinks that E>gland should not sub.
mit to the enubbing which she has recelved
from President Cleveland. It says: “A
knuckling down policy 18 not the best nor
the wisest policy In the face of such
notorious and repeated acts of unfriend-
liness as we have recently experienced at
the hande of the United States Govern-
ment.” To allof which Brother Jonathan
will probably reply : “Well cousin, what
are you going to do about it ?”

Tae Denver (Col) Catholic says:
“Anarchy Is a pestiterous fungus ; stamped
under foot it Is resolved into dust, But
upon occasion it shows a feverizh vitality
which elmulates life, Thus, we learn
that COblesgo has ‘Acarchy Sanday
Schools,” In which the Anarchist would
teach his offspring bis nefarlous doctrines.
What a patient government it must be
that suffers the serpent’s egg to be
batched !” Would it not be a good plan
were the American government to bundle
these fellows off, bsg and baggage, on
board ship, and dump then down in the
monarchy-ridden countries that gave them

At the recent Conference of the Catho.
lic Truth soclety in London, Eogland, the
chalrman said that the Catholic press was
the most powerful ally of Catholic truth,
He was proud, he eaid, of the Qatholic
journals of England and America. It was
a just and appreciative opinfon. But it
may be said that the epecker would have
greater reason to be proud of the Catho
lle press if it recelved anything like proper
support from the people. It takes money
to make newspapers; this, in practice.
seems to be forgotten by many.—Colorado
Catholic.

The greatest hardship, however, results
from the action of subscribers who keep
on postponing from year to year the
settlement of thelr Indebtedness to the
publishers of Catholic papers, We hope

those who are indebted for the CarmOLIC
Recorp will kindly remember their obliga-
tions in thls regard before the new year
dawos upon'them, A clean record with
the printer s one of the ways of com.
mencing & new year well,

Lorp SALISBURY, in & epeech at Edin-
burgh on the 20th ult,, returned thanks
for a resolution of confidence in the
Government, and sald that “he believed
Scotland was begluring to realize the

dangers of Gladstonlsm, and was becoming
Unionist.” He aleo declared himeelf in
favor of woman suffrage, and said “he
hoped the day was not far distant when
women would beallcwed to vote,” Re-
ferring to the arrears of rent question,
Lord Salisbury contended that there could
not be a greater mistake than to corhpare
| the positfon of the Scotch crofters with
that of the Irfeh tenants, The latter, he
sald, ‘‘obtalned essistance and privileges
which were unknown in any other coun-
try.,” In the face of the evictions to
wgleh whole townlands are subjected in
Ireland, any ome can see that His
Lordsbip is guilty of barefaced misrepre.
sentation. The cruelty which resulted in
the death of James Dunne, and which fs
only one of innumerable instances which
are constantly occurringin Ireland, would
meet with ludignant condemnation from
the volce of public opinion if it ccaurred

ST JUSEPH'S ORPHAN ASYLUM.

We would once more draw the attention

of our numerous readers to the very great
need which exists for exter ding a helping
hand to the noble institution of chanty

carried on by the Sisters of 8¢, . weph in
this city, Over a hundred little orphans
and many sged people are now provided
for within its portuls, Pressing, indeed,
are the needs of the good Sisters, and we
know of no more meritorious work to
which the charitably-disposed might con
tribute of their means, Those who have
received books of tickets for the bazasr to
be held next month in this city, in aid of
the work alluded to, will please muke
returns as soon as possible,

The Buzaar will commence
Hall, London, on 12th and end on 2204
December, The Prive Drawing will take
place on the date mentioned on the
tickete.

in the City
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Editorial Corresp;‘{ndnnce of the CATHoOLIC
ECORD.
ANOTHER OVATION TO DETROLT’S
NEW BISHOP,

We gave last week a full account of the
grand reception which the people of
Detrott, Catholic and Protestant, accorded
to the Right Rsv, Joha Foley, D. D,, the
pew Blshop of that {m) ortant diocese, on
Friday, the 23:d ult. Oa Tuesday even
ing, the 27th, another brilliant ovation was
held in his honor under the auspices of the
Catholic Club, The light infantry armory
was besutifully decorated for the oceasion.
A large number of palme in moes covered
earth, and a ratling of evergreens divided
the reception room of the armory eo as
to form a passage-way slocg which the
assemblage walked to be introduced to the
bishop, after which they made thelr exit
by passing down on tke other slde of the
room. The parlors were handsomly decor-
ated with hothouse plants and flowers, and
a large oll portrait of Pope Leo XIIL,
and o portrait of the new bishop,
were in prominent positlons. Governor
Lnce and Senstor T. W, Palmer
were introduced to the bishop and occu-
pled places on the platform beside him,

On the entry of the bishop and the
other distinguished guests an excelleut
orchestra, under direction of Professor
Rudolf Speil, started an insplriting over-
ture, which was followed during the
eveniog by other selections charmingly
reudered.  After the overture Mr.
Joseph P, Moore, President of the Catho-
lec Clab, read an address of welcome on
bebalf of the club. The address gavea
short bistortcal eketch of the diocese of
Detrolt, and concluded as follows :

Oar people differ in some respects from
your late parishioners, but as a rule the
Catholic community in ita respective
spheres and classes are unsurpassed, pro-
bably, for their intelligent and practical
observance of reltgious life.

That close pastoral fntimacy to which
you have been accustomed, by which,
especially at St. Martin’s fu Baltimore,
was# created such strong ties of affection
between pastor and flock, ties sundered by
your elevation to the hierarchy amidst
many affecting ecenes, will of necessity be
change to a more formal relationship,
Nevertheless, in your more reeponsible
eplscopal functions, as you gradually come
to know your spiritual children, you will
find them loving, respectful and obedient.

Such has ever been the characteristics
of the Catholic people of this clty, as well
as of this diocese, toward their spiritual
head,

And now, Right Reverend dear Blshop,
It remains for me to express, on behalf of
those I have the honor to represent this
evening, our profound gratitude to the
holy father for the choice he has made in
our behalf,

Nor should I omit to say here, that the
magoificent surroundings, the religlous
splendor, together with the presence of sc
many dlstingulshed members of the
hierarchy,and of the clergy of this country,
on the occaslon of your coneecration in
the cathedrsl of Baltimore, fs gratefully
appreciated here, It might be claimed
that this great ceremony had a dual signi-
ficance ; that while the cardinal archbishop
thus manifested his high ¢steem for his
fifend, bishop and diocese chared the
honors,

We appreclate this double honor from
the cardinal and venture to say we may
yet prove our gratitude,

Governor Cyrus Gi. Luce was then intro-
duced by Mr. Moore, and spoke substan-
tially as follows : After referring to the
death of the late Blshop Harris of the Pro-
testant Eplscopalian Church, which he sald
was regretted by sll denominations, he
cordlaily welcomed the Right Rev. Bishop
Foley to Detrolt and coutluued, address
Ing him thus: “I assurs you this people
extends & warm wulcome and cordial
gresting to you, belleving you will not
only endear yourself to your own people
but thoee of every other church.” (Ap.
plauge). Protestant and Oatholic alike
will reach out thelr hands to suetaln and
eupport you in every Christian work.
Your fame has preceeded you here, as
your merit commended you to your
superior across the eea, and on bebalf of
the people of this city and state I bid you
a hearty, fervent, slncere and honest wel-
come,” (Continued applause,),

Senator Palmer was then requested by
the president of the Ciub to speak, which
he did as follows :

BReTHREN (Laughter and applause)—
Whether we belong to the same religion
or not, we who have a common hops may
fitly call one another brethren, To call
upon me to speak on an occasion like this,
with only about two minutes’ notice is
rather a delicate position in which to place
one of my tender years, (Laughter and
applause.) It is a very pleasant thiog to
me, and must be go to all right minded
citizens, that in these busy, mnney making
times men are so ready to leave their
secular affalrs and welcome a epiritual

The Bazaar to be held on 12th Decem-
ber, in aid of Mount Hope Orphan Asylum,
is u great object of charity, and all who
have received tickets will plesse make

in Bcotland.
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sssemblage of this kind, I

wuld have

knowu perionally nine out of every ten
of the andience, My playmates weore
largely Catbolic bovs. I well remember
old St. Ay ne's, but it never tmpressed me

aadid the Church of Fatber Ri shard, whose
oshos ropose pear the very spot, That
excellent man wes an iotlmate friend of
my graudfather,”

Senator Palmer, in an elc quent manner,
alluded to the past history of the grest
Church whose eble representative they
had met to welcome, and fivished with
the quotation from Macauley: “The
Catholic Ohurch will survive lovg after a
New 7 alauder shall sit on London bridge
and sketch the ruins of St, Paul's” The
Senator was greeted with prolonged ap
plause.

Letters of regret were read fiom the
following who were uvable to attend :

Cardiual Gibbous, President Angell,
Rev. D, M Cooper, ex-Gov. Alger, Bishop
McNeirny, of Aibany ; Mayor La Trobe,
Baltimore ; Justice Campbell, Bishop
Josepk Rademacher, of Nashville ; Bishop
Loughlin, of Brooklyn; Corgressman
Brewer, Police Maglstrate Bartlett, of
Windeor ; Rev. Jos. N, Blanchard, Rabbi
Louls Gzossmann and Revy. C. R, Hender-
son.

The Bishop was greeted with great
applause on rielng t speak, On the con.
clusion of the applause he spoke as
follows :

“From the Inmost recesses of my
hears,” he sald, ““I thapk you for this re.
eeption, 1 have been selected by my
superlors to take the helm of this diocese.,
Obeying the will of those above me I left,
not without regret, my home in the South
to come among you. I come notass
conqueror. I come from one portion of
our glorious Uafon to another, to cherlsh
here the love of country which I did in
my Maryland. I come not to make laws
for my fellow citizens, bat to obey the
laws made by those placed above me.
Perhape I have a deeper affection for this
country than I would have had if born in
any other state than Maryland, because
when the Declaration of Independence
was {ssued there was one In that state who
sacrificed his life. That man was Charles
Carroll. (Applause )

_“I'have come among you with a mission
Rgiven me by the highest authority of the
Church. My highest aim is to fulfil that
misslon, not for any earthly reward, but
for the reward that awalits the faithful
above, Though a bishop of the Church, I
come as cne of yourselves, and [ cherlsh
the covfidence aud sffection of every
citizen of Michigan,

“I thank your honored governor for

coming here to night to welcome the
stranger. I thank Senator Palmer, whoeo
name is & household word in my old state,
for his kindly words to night, I have
been reared in a state noted for it hospt-
tality and the broad hearts of its people,
Oace I thought there was ro place like
it, but it now seems to me that in coming
to Michigan I have not got beyond the
range of Maryland hospitality, My
friende from Baltimore, who have re
maived with me untll now, said to me to-
night : ‘Father John, ita all right ; we go
away satitfied that we are leaving you in
good hands,”
The Catholie club is to be earnestly
congratulated ou the great success of their
demonstration, The club was establlshed
in December, 1887, to afford the Catholies
of Detrolt facilities for smusement and
exerclge. For this purpose there isa com-
plte gymnasium, a reading room, billlard
and smoking rooms, and rooms for other
Interesting games, It numbers a large
membership, and has done much good
during the ehort time of its existence.

BITS FROM UNITED IRELAND.
Yesterday Amerlca kicked out the
ambassador of a Coercion Government,
Lord Sackville; to day  Queensland
sternly and contemptuonsly rejects Sir
H. A Blake, otherwise Terrence M’'Grath,
the promoted Coerclon official, whom the
Coercion Government atiempts to fofat
on It as Governor, The recoil of Coer.
clon is felt in two Continenta ; nefther
8pace nor time oan corquer it. The wind
sha sows in lreland, England rcaps in
whirlwlnds the wide world over. Every
man that suffers irjustico here means a
hundred enermies to her rule in Amerlca
avd the Colonles. 'The aeensland com-
plication has, as Mr. Chamberlain con
ferses in the Birmicgham Post, & very
ugly aspect, His organ rightly urges on
the Government the prudence of prompt
capitulation. The Coerclon Government
canuot deal with Queensland as they
would deal with Ireland under the same
circnmetances. They cannot send Sic H,
A. Blake into the Capital ns they eend
Pazha Plunkett to Limerlck withan army
of policemen and Removables with
limitless powers to quarter polics huts
and levy rates on the fnhabltants and
send any man to jail without trlal who is
gullty of & disrespectiul sreze,

There privilegesare reserved for Ireland
ee an integral portion of the ampire, But
the fire of hatred and discontent, which is
crushed down with all Ireland, brenks out
with all the fiercer flame in the Continent
and America where it has free BCOpe,
Five years more Coercion might well cost
England Canada and her Australlan col
onles. Let us leave sentlient out of the
question for the present, England {s
essentlally a commorcial country, Lot ug
put the question on & commerclal basls,
Does she get value for her money ? Are
the Clauricardes of the west of Ireland or
the Dunlops, Orrs, and Chesnutte Smyths
of the iutolerant ascendency faction in the
North, such rare and preclous products
that it is worth Eug]lnS’a while to lavieh
ber money like water, to strain the
resources of the Empire, to oppress a
whole people for their sweet sakes, and ao
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lesder. I am not much of an authority |
on church maiters, but I know some hivg
of the s ficos of the early ploneers of
the Catholiec C o in the wilderness of
the Northwest, Forty years apo in an
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to Ireland,

The men on the ditch can bes apy
ciate the game aud the players [‘1
always we!l to know what the L
world thivks of the mad gome which the
Coercioniets are playlong in Ireland, Ouat
side eyes are ot biluded by the mia f
falsehoods which exhales from eve ry Coer
cion platform in B agland, They can see
the struggle as & whole, aud recopnizs the

familiar features of the old cot fllet be
tween Freedom and Oppressfon, When
they find the Press attacked, free speech
proclaimed, trisl by jury ab Hehed, police
esplouage reduced to a system, members
of Parliament, mayors, prlests, and peasants
fmprisoned wholesale, it is quite idle to
tell them that all thess thiogs are done
solely in the Interests of freedom. There
was never a tyrant yet that did not do the
same things and make the same ¢xcusos
for doing them. Father M’Fadden is
one of the very worst of Coercion erimi.
nals, The heaviest sentence the Coerc! mn
Act allows has been ivflicted on him and
rigidly enforced, The promoted partisan,
Castle Cob-Webb denonneed him in
terme of virulent personal abuse, urth.
with from far-off Melbourne comes a testi.
monlal of £147 to Father M'Fadden, with
words of respectful and affectionate ad.
miration that enhance a thousandfold the
value of the gift, The interest and {m
portance of the incident fs still further
enormouely increased by the elgnificunt
fact that the fund and address were mainly
promoted by Mr, Marshal Moore, a dls
tinguished Protestant from Donegal, and
the Rev. R, C, Elllson, & Preshyterfan
minlster, also from the North of Ireland.

Father M'Fadden himsolf, after an
enthuslastic reception 1n Dublin, starts on
8 lecturing tour in England. Surely, no
man in the Three Kingdoms Is better qual
ified to enlighten English public opinton
on the misery to which Irish tenants are
subjected, and the relentless vengeance
visited by the Coerclon Government on
all that attempt to encourage or protect
them, No longer, he say s, will he, as here
tofore devote himeelf to charitable collec.
tion, to be squandered in the payment of
rack rents which the lands utterly fail to
produce, Having fmprisoned = Father
McFadden in the rack-renters’ {nterest,
the Government has now thrown upon it
the responsibility of providing against
mpending famine in Gweedore, The
question is one of living, not of paying,
amongst the poverty-stricken tenants of
the district,

———es

While fn Ireland tenauts are belng cast
on the roadside to die for the non-pay-
ment of impoesible arrears, and are being
mocked at in the Land Courts by the
fixivg of Impossible *“fair” rents, see what
is golng on in Scotland at the same time.
The Crofters’ Commissloners are not unly
reducing rents with a sweeplng hand, bul
are wiping out arrears by wholesale, In
the Scotsman of last Friday we find the
dectsions of the Commissioners in regard
to & certain estate in the Island of West
ray, Orkney. The old rent of the fxty
holdings on this estate amounted to $640,
and the fair rent fixed by the Commission
ers is £301 13, The arrears amounted to
£880 93, and of that sum the Commission.
ers have cancelled $632 13, 10d, On
twenty five of the sixty holdings the
arrears were Wiped out altogether, Com-
ment s needless,

——

The rumour is abroad, and finds general
credence, that the Government is pledged
to provide an Indemuity for the ‘“Forger”
whatever be the upshot of the trial, With
their mechinical maj rity in the House of
Commons they can have no difficulty in
accomplishing this, even thovgh the letters
he proved hcme to the hilt to be forgertes,
This rumour abundantly accounts for the
policy of prevarication which, at enormons
cost to Iteelf as well es ita opponents, the
““Forger” 13 pursuing before the Comm/s.
sfon in the double hope of shirking the real
issne and overwhelming the [rish Party
with the expense of an interminable triai,

James Duune, a man of elghty years,
who for sixty years had been paying rack-
rents to the Bingletons, as his family for
three centurles before him had been doing,
who for the past two years had been an
Invalid sittivg by the fire elde unable to
leave the house except to bask for a fow
minutes now and then in the summer sun,
finds himgelf suddenly invaded one chill
October day. The dreaded sher!ff and his
men are at the door, with the still more
dreaded egents and their minions. The
police with their rifles and bayonets sur.
round the house, A priest enters who has
the last Sacraments with him., Oatside
the hollow square of armed men are the
nelghbors crowding. It is like an execu-
ton, The ecene, with all its elements of
terror aud excltement, overwhelms the
old man, James Dunne’s hour has come.
He must leave the home of his childhood,
his manhood, his old age. He caunot rise
from the stool on which he sits tembling
over the fire, Three emergencymon—
‘“grippers’’ these poor tenants call thom—
grip him and lift him, stocl and all, out
into the alr, and, nmidst the walls of his
wife and danghters, the protests of hie sons
and the crics of hls neighbors, they lay
him down on the roadside. e secs them
go fn with water to quench his hearth,
They chaln up every door, By and by
they march away to carry out another
‘sentence of death,” and leave James
Dunne moaning and shivering on hisatool
by the roadeide, a blanket wrapped around
him, Beside him stand his wife and
daughters, weeping, and bis son, a tall man,
with bushy beard and hollow. hunger:
plnched cheeks, What a group !

Don’t forget the Orphan's Bazaar in
City Hall, London, on Dec, 12th,
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—he gave up the ghost. No cor mer's
Inquest was neceesary to discover what

caused his death,

Don't forget the Orphan’s Bazaar
City Hall, London, on DI-c, 12¢h,
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LATEST PHASES OF THE 1®ISH
QUESTION.
—

While Mr. David Sheehy, M. P, for
South Galway, was leaving the House of
Commons & constable from Ireland served
him with a summons under the Cocrcion
Act, He brought the meiter up before
Parliament and Mr, Balfour stated that it
was done without authority from bim,
and that the like would not occur agaln,
Oamotion of Mr. Morley a committec was
appointed to fnquire into the elrcum-
stauces, The committee includes Sir Wil.
liam Harcourt, Mr, Morley, Sir Oharles
Ruseell, Mr. Parnell, Mr, Timothy Healy,
Home Secretary Matthews, Mr. M vdden,
Tir Edward Clark, and Sir Matthew Rid-
€y,

A warrant has been fssued for tho arrest
of Mr. Edward Harrington, M. P, on a
charge of Inciting teusnts to adopt the
l:lln of Campeign through his paper, the
Kerry Sentinel. "His counsel applied o the
court for & postponement of the case in
order that Me, Harrington conld attend
the sitting of the Parnell Commission in
London. ~The magistrate refused to grant
the application because the fnelting con-
tinued.

Six summonses were served upon Mr,
Fluucane, M, P, on the 2Gth inst., aa he
was entering the House of Commons,
Detectives were walting to serve sam.
mons on other Irish members, who are to
be prosecuted for Intimidatiog farmers
who have taken holdings from which ten-
ants have been evicted,

The Land Commiesion han reduced the
Kenmare estate rents at Killarucy 50 per
cent. This s one of the numercus evid.
ences of the enormons excrbitancy of the
rents which are exacted from the Irlsh
tenantry, Here the tenants have been
paying double the value of thefr land fn
order to keep tyraunical landlords rolling
in wealth while the tenuntry are supply-
fog them with the means of o dofug out
of the neceesaries of Jife,

In consequence of the summons rerved
upon Mr, Sheehy, M, P,, at the door of the
Parliament house, the London Telegraph
has a strong editorial tn favor of falr
dealing with members of Pailiame nt, and
advises Mr. Balfour to change his treat-
ment of Irfsh Commoners, The Telegraph
expresses its bellef that it would ba
eminently wise for the authoritles to
direct policemen and gaolers to respect the
precincts of Parliament as well as the per-
sons of members In pursuit of thelr delo.
kated dutles, but there is in its article an
undercurrent of sentiment Inducing the
conviction that the general poliey hitherto
pursued by the Government towards its
political opponents has not redounded to
its credit or advantage,

Mr. Sexton has been re elected Lord
Mayor of Dablln,

Mr Condon, M. P, Mayor of Clonnel,
and Messrs, Wm, O'Brlon and John
Dillon have been nominated high sheriffs
of Limerlck, Mr, Dillon has also been
nominated for Drogheda,

The Land Commisston has made large
reductions on rents In the nelghborhood
of Thurles, the reductions belng In some
cases a8 much as forly-nine per cent.

Seven evicted tenants on Col, Vanda-
leur’s estate are lnstituting procecdiugs
for the purpose of belng restored nud of
recoveriog damages, as It is believed that
thefr eviction was Dlegal.

Tae Parnell indemnity fand now ex-
ceeds £17 000,

The Cornor’s fnquest in the caee of
James Duanne, who dled on the 11th of
October from the effects of his eviction,
resulted fn & verdict of manslaughter
against Mesars. Dadgeon and Emersou who
represented the landlord. The Coroner
etated that he would fseue warrants for
their arrests,

The Freemrn's Journal states that it has
reliable information that witneses sum-
moned to glve evidence for the Times are
lavited to attend at the cflise of Mer,
Soames, the Timss solicitor, so that their
evidence may be sifted, and only such
parts ag Mr, Soams conalders 1t advisable
to bring out may be given {n evidenco,

A monster meetlog of all sectlons of
the veople of Townsville in (Qreeusland,
Australia, was held on the 10:h ult,, at
which resolutions were adoptad expresing
sympathy with the eauso of Home Ruole
in Ireland and with Mr, Painell, Libsral
donatlons were given to support the
AURG,

n

——t AP e

Don’t forget the Orphan's Buzaar in
City Hall, London, on Dec, 1th,

A8 the holldays are near at hand, D. H.
Cunningham, the leadivg Toronto Jeweler,
has special inducements to offer readers of
the RECORD In furnishing the best value In
Diamonds, Reliable Watches, Fine Jewelry
and presentation goods. By writi ng us any
goods will bs sent per express for oexamina-
ton to all partsof Ontario. Corres, ondence
solicited. Manufacturingin all its grnchu.

Remember the address—77 Yonge Mtre
Toronto, Ontario. ! . e
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THE AUSTRALIAN DUKE;

OR,
THE NEW UTOPIA.

CHAPTER VI. (Continued.)
FRESH SURPRISES,

My own interests, of course, were not forgotten;
the duke’s terms were more than liberal; and,
when the whole estate had been fully disposed of,
1 was able to return to England a wealthy man.
One commission, entrusted to me by the duke,spoke
well for his heart; it was the removal to England of
his parents’ remains, which had been laid to rest
in the little cemetery of Ballarat.

Yet I own there were some things in my home
correspondence which gave me a secret anxiety.
Much was said in praise of the new duke, of his
generosity, his manﬁy principles, his care for his
property and histenants; but expressions were now
amf then dropped which showed me he had the
character of being eccentric. 1 was sorry for' this,
though not much surprised ; in my brief inter-
course with him in former years it was impossible
to deny that his originality looked in that direction.
‘What did surprise me much more was that, judg-
ing by his own letters, far from despising money,
he seemed to care for it a good deal. He took his
millions from Australia with a very good grace, and
made no objection to the proposals 1 submitted,
wherehy a large revguue could be rms«d'from the
property. And after all, I sometimes said to my-
solf, this is but natural. Men theorize on gold and
like to call it dirt, so long as their hands are clear
of it;#but let them feel its magic touch and the dirt
becomes marvelously pleasant. Leven desires to,
get as much as he juslfy can from his property,and
80 do I, and so does everybody. And yet the sigh
with which I closed my meditations showed me
that my imagination had painted the “Grant” of
former days as something higher and more unself-
ish in his aims than “everybody.”

There was another thing that struck me as odd.
A year or two after I came to Glenleven I became
a Catholic. T had never thought much of these
subjects in early youth; but many things which
Grant had said had gone home; and the impres-
sions first received from him were deepened in
Australia. There, for the first time, I saw the
Catholie religion at full work; 1 felt its mastery of
souls; its reality as a Divine power, and to that

rower I submitted. It was only natural for me to

imagine that the Catholic Duke of Leven would
have been leader of his co-religionists in England.
I had the English papers, Catholic and Protestant,
sent out to me pretty regularly, and after my con-
version I looked with some eagerness to see what
part he took in parliamentary debates on questions
affecting Catholic interests, education uestions,
workhouse questions, church-building questions,
and the rest, I looked for his name, and 1 generally
looked in vain. In my perhaps romantic imagin-
ings about his probable course 1 had pictured him
as the founder of benevolent institutions through
the length and breadth of the kingdom ; I thought
he wonld acquire adistinguished name and achieve
great things for the poor and the laboring classes;
but if he did so, the papers, at any rate, had noth-
ing to tell me about it. There is no denying, it was
a disappointment, but I gradually grew used to
regard the whole subject as one in which the fancy
of youth had cheated me with its wonted delusions;
and who is there who reaches middle life who has
not to look back at one thing or other as having
been the slave of his imagination?

I returned, then, to England, spending a week or
two in London before going down to Oakham,
where my parents still lived ; for though my father’s
age had obliged him to give up his post as steward
into younger hands, the duke would not hear of his
leaving the Grange. Mary had become the wife of
Charles Oswald, a small squire of the neighborhood,
and was still able to be a good deal of comfort to
her father and mother, and to find an ample sphere
for all her capacities of usefulness. In returning to
Oukham, therefore, I was still returning home,
though T had formed no plans as to my own final
settlement.

In London, I found plenty of old friends to wel-
come me, not, perhaps, the less kindly from the
fact that rumor had credited me with having
brought home an Australian fortune. Some of
those whom I had left just entering on their profes-
sion, had fought their way to legal eminence, and
some had earned their silken gowns and a certain
share of reputation

Sir Clinton Edwardg, the brother of our Oakham
vicar, was now a judge, and at his table 1 met a
group of men more or less distinguished in the
world of politics and of letters. The world has
many phases, some more, and some less pleasant
to come in contact with. A London dinner-room,
filled with refined and intelligent people, who know
everything and everybody worth knowing, is, no
doubt, a very agreeable sample of polite society ;
but mark well this truth, dear reader, it is still the
world, and anything higher and better than what
savors of the world, you must not look to extract
from its conversation. Sir Clinton had a fancy for
well-mixed variety in hig company, so on the pres-
ent occasion I had the good fortune to meet a
Solicitor-General, and a Home Secretary ; the editor
of a popular philosophic review (whose theology, by
the way, was not predominantly Christian), two
men of science, and a county member. Including
our host and myself, we numbered eight. It is
ueedless to say that our dinner was irreproachable.
For the passing moment I found myself a lion ; for
the gayest and wittiest circles so soon exhaust the
sources of their gaiety, that any person who, for one
half hour, can stimulate a new curiosity, may cal-
culate for exactly that space of time on enjoying a
[air amount of popularity.

The conversation in such a circle was as graceful
and varied as the forms in a kaleidoscope. Home
politics, the state of the colonies, Hupirock's last
pamphiet on the Council of Ephesus, the vicar of
Oakham’s long promised, and recently published,
work on Roman Antiguities, the last cartoon in
Punch, and the University boat race, all passed in
review, till for my sins I fell into the hands of the
philosophic editor, who was, of course, profoundly
ignorant of the creed of his next door neighbor.
He was engaged on an article which aimed, 1 will
not say at proving men to be well-developed mon-
kevs, for I have never found that writers of this
particular class ever aim at proving anything what-
soever, but at throwing out pleasant theories of the
possible probability of their being nothing better.
I'he intellectual inferiority of the Australian abor-
gines was the point on which I was subjected to
cross-examination, and every fact elicited was
bagged by the tormentor for future editorial pur-
pos But the county member, who sat opposite,
charitably stepped in to my relief.

“I tell you what, Ford,” he said, when he could
get in a word, “you needn’t go to Australia to took
for intellectual inferiority ; no, nor for savages
either, nor for that matter for heathens ; you'll find
the whole stock-in-trade ready for inspection in a
good many of our manufacturing towns, only no-
body comes to inspect then.”

“Very true,” said Sir Clinton; “when I am Lord
5"!|ulu'~‘hur, 1 shall introduce a bill for obliging all
members of Parliament to spend one calendar
month in a colliery district, say I‘-r;l«lf\,uhl, for

nstanee.” "

The familiar name struck on my ear and raised a
hogt of recollections. . 1

“Ah,” said one of the men of science, * I've been
down there lately. You know the improvement of
the mines is one of the duke’s hobbies.”

«And not merely mines, 18 it ?” said the secre-
tarys; “I've heard a good deal of his work among

the people.”

“ Just so,” replied the scientific gentleman, *he's
always at something ; you know it would puzzle the
caleulating boy to number his hobbies ; but the last
thing has been the mines, and really his ideas

“You are speaking, I presume, of ithe Duke of
Leven?” 1 inquired. :

“Ah, yes, you would have known him, of course,
before going to Australia. Curious history his has
been, eemunlf'." g
“He is really an excellent fellow,” said Sir Clin-
ton, “but not long for this world, I fear; I never
saw & man so altered.” ;
“Well, he is a very good fellow, of (e{n‘," said
the county mewmber; “but he carries things too far,
to my mind.”

“How 80?” I ventured to ask. )

“Oh, 1don’t know exactly; lives the life of a
hermit, which, in his position, is a miracle, and
does mischief ; and then he’s always sporting some
social view or other ; setting himself a little against
the current. One thing, you know, he’s qCatholu:"
“Yes,” observed the second man of science, who
till now had spoken but little, “it’s agreat pity that.
Cuts a man of his standing so completely out of
everything. He can’t take his proper place in gen-
eral society, parliament or anywhere.” Bk
“Well,” began the editor, “of all the idiotic
absurdities a man can be guilty of, I shquld. say
that was the primest. 1 declare it would justify a
commission of lunacy.” .

“T'm afraid that’s the real explanation of the
whole thing,” said the county member, looking
sagacious, and touching his forehead ; “there cer-
tainly is a touch in the top story.”

“Touch or no touch,” said Sir Clinton, “he has
done wonders at Bradford. I know it by the
results at the sessions.” ;
“And may I ask what he has done ?” said the
editor, with the slightest possible tone of sarcasm.
“Changed the whole system of wages, shut u
about twentv public-houses, and, really, I don’t
know how he ‘IHB managed it, but they’re not so
brutalized by half since he’s had the manor.”

“ And if I 'am rightly informed (you'll correct me,
of course, if I am in error), but I understood he had
brought over a lot of Germans monks and built
them a monastery.”

“Ab, yes,” said Sir Clinton, “ that’s at Glenleven,
on the moors, you know.” Well, its one of his
crotchets, and, perhaps, not the most sensible.”
The secretary shook his head, and looked dis-
gusted. “I know this, we shall have to put a stoj
to all that sort of thing some day,” he said, “an
the sooner the better, in my opinion.”

Then the conversation, by an easy change, flowed
into foreign politics, and I was left to digest all I
had heard, and form my own conclusions. Was
Leven really a little touched ? Was he unpopular?
Or was he dying? Had his ten years of boundless
means produced as their whole result an improved
system of wages and mine ventilation, and the
building of a monastery? And did he fritter away
his genius and his undoubted powers in a quick
succession of profitable hobbies?

I should go down next day to Oakham and judge
for myself.

CHAPTER VIL
RETURNING HOME.
My first week at Oakham was given tomy family.
I had to be introduced to my new brother-in-law,
Oswald, who had brought Mary over from Exdale
manor, that we might all he once more together.
The duke had been called away toScotland, and, to
tell the truth, I was not sorry to have time and
opportunity for rectifying my ideas on the new
order of things before meeting him. My father
praised him highly, for was he not a Leven? That
simple fact sufficed for him ; nor would I have dis-
turbed the simplicity of his loyalty to the repre-
sentative of the old family by so much as a ques-
tion. My mother had a special kindness for him,
only regretting that he had never married. Mr.
Edwards, as courteous and harmonious as ever,
fully seconded her regrets, and suggested that the
influence of a refined and affectionate wife might
have softened something of that austerity of char-
acter which he humbly conceived was out of tune
with the century, His curate, the Rev. Wilfrid
Knowles, who happened to be present,said nothing,
but I thought he looked a good deal, and on in-
quiry, I found that the curate held more advanced
views than the vicar, and was supposed to have
what Mrs. Edwards termed “monastic tendencies.”

All this explained but little. Oswald informed
me lho;;:vm-ml impression in the county was that
his politics were revolutionary ; but the solitary
fact in support of this theory appeared to be that
his first act on coming to Oakham had been to
lower his farmers’ rents on condition that they
raised the rate of their laborer’'s wages. Mary said
it was all malice, and thatthey did not understand
him. She evidently was his warm friend, and her
husband declared that she did what she liked with
him.

On the third day after my arrival, T strolled up
to the park in company with Oswald, and could not
help observing with a little surprise that the pine-
ries and forcing-houses kept their ground, and had
even apparently received some additions. I in-
quired for my old friend Jones, but ffound he had
departed, and that his place was filled by one of a
younger generation.

“1 halt expected he would have made a clean
sweep of all this,” I said; “he used to inveigh
against it all as though grapes in June had been
one of the deadly sins.”

“Ah!” said Oswald, “that was Mary’s doing.
She suggested to him that if he did not choose to
grow grapes and apricots for his own table, he
would be doing a good work to grow them for other
people, and that they would be like gifts from para-
dise if he sent them to the hospitals. So now
every week they are packed up and sent to the Ex-
borough Infirmary, and the County Hospital, and
half a dozen other institutions, not to speak of his
own affair that he has founded at Bradford.”

“Really that was a bright thought of old Mary’s,”
I said ; “who would ever have thought of her taking
the command in that style ?”

“ Yes, and she gets herown perquisites, I believe,”
said Oswald,* with which she makes happy all the
sick people of the neighborhood.”

“How about the orchids?” 1
maliciously.

“Oh, as to them, you had better ask Verney.”
And so saying, he led the way to a small enclosure
where a young and intelligent-looking man was
superintending the packing of various cases of fruit
and flowers. 1 looked at the rich fruit, no longer
grown for show or luxury, and felt pleased to think
of its altered destination. “And the flowers?”
asked, amazed at the quantity which were being
delicately packed in cool moss, about to be carried
off to the station.

“To Bradford, sir, and Homchester,” replied
Verney, the head gardener “and one or two other
missions, Thursday will be Corpus Christi, and
they use a wonderful quantity of tlowers.”

“Hem! 1 thought; “I see all about it; what
used to go to the dinner-table and the ball-room he
sends to the hospital and the altar.  Well, that is
like old Grant ;7 and it gave me aglow of pleasure.

1 soon found that Verney was a Catholic, as were
geveral of the men now employed about the place,
and 1 heard from him that a private chapel had
been added to the house, which sufficed for the
wants of the few Oakham Catholics. But a mag-
nificent church had replaced the old and miserable
erection at Bradford; and there was a convent with
nuns who worked the schools and served the hos-
pital; and, besides that, half the town had been
rebuilt, and the wretched dens which formerly
abounded were replaced by model lodging-houses.

“The duke himself has a house at Bradford,”

asked, rather

he likes business.”
“T suspect also, Oswald,
liking for souls.”

said Oswald, “and spends a good deal of time there;
how he can endure it, T don’t know, but he sees to
all mannerof things himself, for at heart, you know,

gaid I, “that he has a

“ Well, I should have thought Bradford about the
last place to have supplied him with that com-

responsive, for just now they seem greatly disposed
to stone him by way of expressing their gratitude.”
“How s80? Is he not popular?” A
“Not with all. You see, he attempts to limit
their means of making beasts of themselves, and
many resent it like true-born Britons. They’ve got
a fellow named Degg to lead them now, who {m-
sesses a tongue, and a quite remarkable gift of
slander, of which he gives the duke a weekly bene-
fit in a rascally penny paper, which he edits, and
which he sells by thousands. It's a grand thing is
oureducation movement; it enables each man now-
a-days to read his Degg.”

“Would you like to see the chapel, sir?” said
Verney.

“ Immensely,” I rerlied. And leaving his flowers
in charge of one of the men in attendance, he led
the way towards the building. It had an approach
through the shrubberies as well as from the house,
for the convenience of the congregation ; and Verney,
having found means of informing the chaplain of
my presence, left e in the hands of that gentleman,
and returned to his green-houses.

The Oakham chapel was small in size, and my
first impression of it was rather devotional than
magnificent. Except in the east window there was
no painted glass ; but through the open casements
-came the sound of waving branches, and the green
and pleasant light which falls through summer
foliage.

After a few minutes, I began to take in some of
the details. Though the chapels was Gothic in
style, the architect had contrived to find places for
several pictures, some of which struck my eyes as
familiar. 1 remarked it to the chaplain. * Pro-
bably,” he replied, “you may remember them
formerly in the Bradford collection; the Crucifixion
which you see there used to hang in the great din-
ing-room. It had been a Spanish altar-piece, I
think, and the duke said it was a sacrilege to put
such a painting over a gentleman’s sideboard.”
“And at the same time that he removed it,”
whispered Oswald,* he burned halfa dozen Venuses
and Adonises, which had been the glory of old
Bradford's guliery: a fact, I assure you; and at
Christie’s they would have brought their thou-
sands.”

The paintings had, in fact, been taken from various
parts of the ducal mansions; all, with one excep-
tion, a singular picture, painted, as the chaplain
told me, by a young German artist, under the
duke’s personal direction. It was a single figure,
representing a young man in poor and squalid
attire, lying on a bed of straw, and clasping a cruci-
fix. The back ground was dark, and there were
few or no pictorial adjuncts: only in one corner of
the picture appeared something like a ladder or
flight of steps above the head of the principal
figure. All the beauty of the painting was in tf\at
head ; wasted, sweet, superhumanin its expression,
carrying me back to the description which Grant
had once given of old Father Henry Young’s coun-
tenance, in which the pride of flesh and blood had
all been destroyed and obliterated.

“What a singular picture,” said Oswald.
is it? a saint?”

“It is St. Alexis,” replied the chaplain, and
Oswald evidently was not greatly the wiser. But I
looked, and thought, and looked again, and I fancied
I had understood its meaning. The noble youth
who fled the world, who despised pleasure, and held
riches as a curse, the prince who chose in his own
father’s house, to live unknown, and to die as a
beggar, was, doubtless, one whose story might have
a deep attraction for a man made rich against his
will, and ever fighting with wealth and its tempta-
tions.

We approached the altar, and I perceived what
had nor struck me at first, the exceeding richness
of all its fittings.

“That tabernacle,” said the chaplain, “is solid
gold: it was made out of the first gold discovered at
Glenleven, in Australia, ‘the great nugget, as it was
called; the duke had it sent to England untouched,
and resolved that the first fruits of his gold-fields
should furnish the tabernacle of his chapel. The
lamps and candlesticks are likewise Australian gold,
and 8o are the sacred vessels.”

I knelt before the tabernacle, and the last frag-
ment of my doubts and misgivings vanished into
thin air. “Oh, Grant, Grant!” 1 murmured, “what
injustice I have done you! The world talks and
judges, and comprehends nothing; you are not of
its form and fashion!” And as we turned to leave
the chapel, I seemed still to see before me the
dying face of 8t. Alexis, and the golden tabernacle.
We walked home through the plantations, and
Oswald was silent, and, for him, thoughtful.

. “Icalled your duke a man of business this morn-
ing,” he said, “but just now I could fancy him to be
a poet.”

“A poet! Why so?”

“Well, it was a beautiful thought that about his
gold; there was something about the whole thing
that struck me as poetical.”

“I doubt if the duke was ever conscious of doing
anything particularly graceful; but, undoubtedly,
Faith always has an innate sense of beauty.”
“That is a little beyond me,” said Oswald; “but
I will tell you why it struck me. At Exborough
Park, as you may be aware, there is also what goes
by the name of a chapel. The Exborough pedple
always set you down to gold plate at dinner, but
the chapel looks like a dust-hole. Leven has abol-
ished tfle gold plate at Oakham, and the gentry
hereabouts called it one of his peculiarities ; but I
suspect they would understand it better if they
looked at that altar.”

“Yet the Exboroughs are Catholics,” I remarked.
“1 should rather think so,” said Oswald, “and
immensely proud of being of the old stock, and all
that sort of thing. But Lady Ex. goes in for Lon-
don seasons to any extent,and the Exborough girls
are the fastest in the county.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

“Who

A MOTHER'S DREAM.

“Oh, dear,” sald tidy Mra. Jewett, ‘‘thers’s Willie
In the parlor sgain with his muddy boots, and
Jenuie hes fingered the woodwork of the piano all
over, I see, that I poifehed so nicely only yesterday.
I know the door of the spare room has been left
open, too, for the muslin curtains are pulled all
away, where pussy must bave frolicked in the
foloe; and dear, dear, there’s Jack this minute with
his feet In that stuffed cbair !”

*Come, come, mother, I wouldn’t fret,” sald easy
Mr, Jewett; “the children must put their feet soma-
where, and [ euppose kittens will be kittens and fly
abont where they can find the most fun,”

“Ob, yes,” rejoined Mra, Jewett, “‘It’s very easy
for you, father, to think children and cats can go
where they like and do what they please. I’'m not
fretting, but it’s hard work to sweep and do clear
starching; and men never did know and never will
know anything about the work of a housekeeper
and & mother.”

So saying, Mrs, Jewett, with her fair, pretty face
n'lldln wrinkles, went out of the room with a wor-
riea :

“Ob, dear !”

And her husband looked after her with a com-
passionate :

“Poor mother !”

Naturally Mre. Jewett was of a happy disposition,
and like many another fond, faithful mother, she
was unconsciously falllng into the habit of worry-
Ing over the inevitable faults and thoughtlessnesa of
her children,

She was a scrupulouely neat housekeeper, and
a¢ her things bad not come as easily as they do to
many others they acquired all the more value and
importance in her eyes, once they came into her
possesion,

One morning the curtains were dlecovered to have

about ventilation are very creditable,”

modity,” said Oswald; “very queer style of souls
he must find among the colliers, and not the most

bright pattern of the new Bruesels carpet. Jennle
sud Carrie bad left thelr school books scattered
sround on the chaire, and Jack’s muddy boots stood
in the middle of the floor.

Mrs. Jewett burst into a tirade of displeasure, but
the children were out playing, so instead of judi.
clously and patiently calling them in and obliging
them to put things in their places, she begsn putting
to sights herself, sllowing Mr. Jewett, as frequent)
happened, to bear the brunt of her displeasure, an
!o!' nt::;.o his good nature gave way, aud he said
pe y : 3
“I declare, wife, it is & thousand pities there are
sny children here to bother you so,”

Mrs, Jewett made no reply, but guing to her
room she sat down for a moment to consider
whether or not her hutband meant what he had
just eald,

But by degrees the room faded from her vislon,
the house became quiet—terribly quiet the sunlight
dled out, and shade and quietness reigned supreme,
'l.‘son were footsteps heard, but hushed, creeplng,

wed,

All of active life had cessed; even the kitty had
taken herseif off, and was nowhere to be seen.
Mis Jewitt roused berself, and went from kitchen
to dining room, from dining room to parlor, The
{uvariabie order was oppre:sive,

The curteins were rolled with exact evenness;
not the finest line of sunenine could pierce through
ceack or crevice of the nicely adjusted shutters.
Every book was In its place; the chairs as guilt-
less of dust as if just cleaned, and the unblurred
polish of the piano reflected each undisturbed orna-
ment and object in its vicinity.

But the children! Ob, the children !
A great appalling throb of apprebension and
withering paln shot unrepressed through the mother's
heg‘lv'thlt the mention of their name,

ere was winsome—no longer mischievous, bi
winsome—Willle, ’ S
Where, pray, were eportive Carrle and lively
Jenny 1 Where, too, bounding, loving little Jack?
“Yer,” she sald, vaguely peering about in the sunless
gloom, “where are my precious children ?”

She left the dinivg room and parlor and went
from one child's chamber to anotber—everything in
that same oppressive, even their little beds were
uniufiled, each smooth pillow looked as if unpressed
by a sunuy hesd for—obh, so lorg.
And, ah, misery 7 What was that in Willie’s room
in the poreelain vase?

Some white fl ywers tled with white satin ribbon ;
aud this beart breaking emblem in Jennie'’s room ?
Her picture, sweet child! w.th a crown of fading
flowers encircling it—and here in Carrle’s room ber
picture, the darling, also crowned with immortelles.
And Jack’s 1oom forlorn in its tidiness, yes, a
fuperal wreath in bis room, dear, loving little Jack.

Mrs. Jewstt’s first impulse was to disarrange
everything ; the quiet and appallicg neatness were
goading ber to madness : even kittie had deserted
the suple-s, childless house, but the children—oh the
children ! The mother felt as if her braip were
afire, and her hesrt was bursting with its pent grief ;
she could not endure it another moment—and she
awoke.

Thank God ! She was sitting directly in the rare,
sweet sunlight which God made to come in, not to
rhe shut mt“do‘l ’o:r homes. In the garden she heard

e sweet, delightsome voice of h i —
blessed little chﬁldron. i st
Kitty, with fluttering little paws, was clutching
with unchecked glee at the tassels of the muslin
curtain, and she noticed with a sigh of relief that
the mahcgany bureau, with its burnished surface,
bad been pawed with freeh finger marks,

Mrs. Jewett arose slowly, locked the door, then
quieted down, After awhile she went forth, a new
quiet in her heart, a new emile on her face.

The children had a 3larlonlly bhappy day. At
night, when they were all asleep, their mother went
from room to room, gazing with pure thankfulness
at each darling little eleeper, s0 dear—ah so dear!
She sighed, then smiled at the sweet porcelain vase
in Willie’s room, filled with sweet wild flowers of
his own plucking.

Then she went to her own room, and tearfully
told “father” her terrible dream,

He kitsed his wife’s fair brow fondly, and eaid
soothingly :

“Never mind, dear ; we’re all right, now.”

And they were. The timely waruing was not lost
on the mother’s heart, for she never forgot how
terrible it was when in dreams she roamed from one
empty, orderly room to another in guest of her
children, she could not find them, And she res,lved
that ehe would not walt to place white flowers in
their hands when the perfame could not reach the
dulled sense and their fading beauty would only
break her heart. The children should have the
flowers now, while the dear eyes were open to behold
them, and their hearts still allve to all of earth’s
comforts and delights,

And we would that many another wife and
mother who is drifting into babits of fretfulness and
nervousness through undue care for the children’s
bodles rather than their souls “might dream this
lady’s dream.”

A LETTER TO THE BLESSED
VIRGIN.

Translated for the CATHOLIC RECORD from the French
of Paul Feval.

Jean was »ix years old, his trousers were frayed
at the knees, his fair curly hair was thick enough
to cover the heads of two ladies of fashion, and
his eyes were large and blue, eyes that still some.
times tried to smile, although they had already
wept many tears, He wore a small waist. coat,
elegantly cut, a girl’s boot upon his right foot, an
a collegian’s shoe upon his left—both alas ! much
too long and too large, They were also well turned
up in the front and quite devoid of heels, He
was cold and hungry, tor it was & winter evening,
and he had fasted since the middle of the pre-
ceding day, when the thought struck him to write
a letter to the Blessed Virgin,

This is how little Jean, who knew not how to
read or write, wrote his letter.

Down in the quarter of the Gros.Caillou, at the
corner of an avenue, and not far from the Esplan-
ade, was the stall of a public letter.writer, The
letter-writer was an old soldier, & good man, no
bypocrite, but very quick tempered, and oh!
alas, not rich, who had the misfortune of not
being sufficiently crippled to warrant his admis
sion into the Hotel des Invalides,

Jean saw him through the window of his little
shop. He was smoking his pipe and awaiting cus-
tomers, 8o Jean entered saying :—

“Good-day, sir, I come to get you to write &
letter,”

“It will cost ten sous,” answered old Bouin,

For this worthy, not being very pretentious,
answered to the name of Bouin,

Jean, not having a cap, could not doff it, but
he said politely :

“Then, sir, excuse me,”—

And opened the door to go out, when Father
Bouin, pleased with his pretty manner, said :

‘“Are you the son of a soldier, little one ?

“No,” replied Jean, “I am mamma’s son, and
she is all alone.”

“Good,” said the redacteur, “and you have not
ten sous1”

¢“Oh ! no, I have not even one.”

“Nor your mother either? Well, we will see,
Is it & letter to ask for something to make soup

been rolled up all to one side, while the summer
sunshine was flooding, with its Wholesome light, the

with, eb, little one 1

“Come back then, for ten lines, and half a sheet

of paper, one will never be much poorer.”
ean obeyed, old Bouin arranged his psper,
dipped his pen in the ink and traced in his best
g:

bandwriting :
%Paris, 17th January, 1867,"

Then below that the words : i
YA Monsiour e
“What is his name, youngster ?”

“Whose ?” asked Jean,

“Why the gentleman’s, of course,”

“What gentleman 7"

“Why, the man who is to give the soup.”

Jean understood now, and replied :—

“It is not a gentleman.”

“Ah! ha! a lady then 7

“Yes—No—that is to say—"

“It is strange,” exclaimed the old man, “that
you do not know to whom you are going to write,”

“Oh ! yes, I do,” said the child,

“Tell me then and be quick,”

Little Jean had become very red. Truly itis not

always convenient to address yourself to a publie

letter-writer, in the matter of a correspondence

of this sort. Finally he summoned all his courage

and said :—

“It is to the Blessed Virgin that I wish to send

a letter.”

Old Father Bouin did not laugh. He put down

his pen, and removed his pipe from his mouth.

“Youngster,” said he severely, “I take for

granted, that you do nat intend to make fun of

your elders. You are too little for me to slap

you. Be off now, to the right about, clear out, or

I'll be after you.”

Little Jean obeyed, and showed his heels, liter.

ally, for his shoes had none, Seeing him s0 tract.

able, old Bouin changed his mind & second time,

called him back, and took a good look at him.

“By my faith,” murmured he, “what misery

there is 1n Paris |”

“What is your name, baby 1"

“Jean,”

“Jean what ;"

“Nothing but Jean.”

Good old Bouin was conscious of a suspicious

(f‘eolm; about the eyes, but he shrugged his shoul.
ers,

“And what do you want to say to the Blessed

Virgin 1"

“I want to say that mamma has been sslee

since four o’clock yesterday afternoon, and to as

her if she will be good enough to awaken her, for

I cannot.”

The old soldier’s heart swelled, for he feared

tha' he understood. However, he asked again :

“What did you say about soup just now 7

“Well,” replied the child, “this is how it is.

Before she went to sleep mamma gave me the last

scrap of bread.”

“And she, what did she eat 1”

“Two days before, she said : ‘I am not bungry.’ ”

“How did you try to awaken her 1"

“Why, as usual, I kissed her,”

“Did she breathe 7"

Jean smiled, and the smile made him look

beautiful,

“I do not know,” he answered.

always breathe 7"

“Good Father Bouin turned his head aside, be-

cause two big tears were running down his cheeks.

Without answering the child’s question, he said

in & voice that trembled :

“When you embraced her did you not remark

anything,”

“Why yes—she was cold, It is so cold in our

room !”

“And she shivered, did she not §”

“Oh | no—she was beautiful ! beautiful ! her two

hands did not move, they were crossed upon her

breast, and so white! Her head is lying back,

almost behind the bolster, so that she seems to

be looking at heaven through her half.closed

eyes,”

Father Bouin thought to himself : I have wished
to be rich, I, who eat and drink well , , , ., and
look! here is one who has died of hunger! of
hunger !

He called the child to bim, and took him upon
his knee, saying softly :

“Little one, your letter is written, sent and re.
ceived, Take me to your mother,”

“Gladly, but why are you crying 1” said Jean,
astonished,

“I am not crying,” replied the old man, hugging
him to sutfocation, and drowning him in tears. “Do
men cry ! Itis you who are going to cry, little
Jean, poor little dear! , . . you know that I
love you like my own son! . , . what folly!
+ + o secarcely, . ., See!I had a mother also,
a long time ago, to be sure, but now, through you,
I see her again, lying on her death-bed, where she
said to me :

“Bouin, be a virtuous man, and a good Chris.
tian.”

“Behind the bed hung a picture of the Blessed
Virgin, It was only a two cent picture, but it
smiled on me, and Iloved it. It has now touched
my heart. I have been a virtuous man, it is true;
but as to a good Ohristian, ”, , . . , , , . .

He rose, still holding the child in his arms, and
pressed him to his breast saying, as though speak-
ing to an invisible auditor :

“There, dear old mother, there, be satisfied.
My friends may laugh at me, as much as they
choose, Where you are, there too, would I go, and
I will take this poor little angel along with me;
he shall never leave me, and all because of his
queer little letter, which, though never written,
has brought about a double result, has given him
a father and me a heart.”

That is all, The poor woman, dead from want,
was not recuscitated. Who was she? 1 do not
know. What had been the grief of her life 7 I do
not know,

But there is now in Paris a man, still young,
who is “redacteur,” but not of a little stall, like
that of Father Bouin, He edits eloquent things,
and you all know his name, We shall call him
simple Jean, as of old,

Father Bouin is now a happy old man, always a
virtucus man, and-moreover, a good Christian, He
is proud of the success of the *little one,” as he
sometimes calls his illustrious adopted son, and
he says—for it is he who told me thisstory, which
has neither beginning nor end

“I do not know who is the postmaster, who car-
ries such letters as these, but they always arrive
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