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It HAS been announced that Rev,
W. H. Porter, Baptist, London, has en.
goged the services of Rev, Justin D,
Fulton, Baptist, Boston, to preach at the
anniversary servioa of his church on the
closing days of the year. Rev. Mr. Ful-
ton, Baptist, was here some weoks ago,
and Rev. Mr, Porter, Baptist, found him
an attractive and drawing institution,
He plsyed the anti.Popery card vigor.
ously, He did not ascend to the sublime
at all, but revelled in the ridiculous and
the dirty ; snd truth was smashed to

atoms, But what matter! The crowd
came and saw and heard and pitched
their pennies on the plate, Rev, Mr.
Porter, Baptist, is a live preacher and
full of business,

Hr must follow {nstructions, His lay
employ ers must bave money to meet ex-
penses, They ore businessmen ; and prob.
ably the bargain between tae party of the
firat part end the party of the eecond part
would read liks this: “Make mouey!
make money ! by preaching the gozpel if
you can; bat make morey anyway.”
Preaching the goapel of Chrlat fails to fil
the pews and tae gospel of hate and lying
bolds the firt. I:is withsorrow we write
o this wise of fellow citizens run mad.
Far better weuld it bo were the miniater

and mavagers of the Baptist Church to
take out the pews and couvert the bulld-
ing Into a roller rink than diegrace and
degrade it by euch exhibitions as Rev, Mr,
Fulton, Baptist, supplies

A worD about the first enterfainment
glven by that prcacher. We were more
than surprised to notlce that Dz Leoneard,
Amerlcan Coneul, took an active part in
the proceedings of that pecullar gathering
of pecullar Baptist Christiana. Just be
fore the close the Doctor barargued the
multitude to contribute lib:rally in ald
of Rev. M: Falton's mislon. He
became werm as he edvanced, end boldly
called for cne dollar contribuilons, “All
who will eontzibute one dollar,” eaid he,
“will ralse thelr bands” A pause Not
a bend., The doctor became red hot.
Putting on & liberty-p la fervor,
agsin he advanced to the fzont. His ap-
peal was terrifiz, All tha grand, b'gh
soucding phrases which flyw in torrenta at
the wigwame, dwriog an election, cama
forth in a Johustown flood, tumbling and
teariog everything in the way. The pex
oration wes liko the fall cf Pompeli;
closlog with a touching entreaty to all to
contribute tha emall sam cf ous dollar
towards the glorions mislon of Rev. Mr.
Fulton, lato of Boston, A pauze. Nota
herd to the front of him, nor to the right,
nor the left of him. He turued about in
despalr and dlstraction. Whoat! Is it

ossible? A hand loomed up befove him.
t was a hand, truly, aud the arm that
bravely bore It upwerd was _that
of the Rev, Mr. McGilliviay, Pres
byterian, Now life seemed to snimate
the doctor, and once again headvanced to
the front. Aucther sweet and heart
toucking olluclon was mede to Boston’s
Baptlst sud Boston's Bsptict’s Book, He
asked all to raise thelr baada, A pauce
Not a band to the fzont of kim nor to the
leit nor the aight of him. In the rear,
however, he now beheld twa bands point
iog beavenward. Both of them were
owned by Rev, Mr, McGlilivray, Presby-
terian,

I was not a dollar gatherlog, Taey
would not give sny such money for the
show. The glrls giggled acd the boys
sald : “Not Much.,” The plates groaned
under the welght of pennles and buttons
and unsaleable tutti-fruttl, There was
much enthusiasm, great cheering, immense
fun, all weze happy, but money waa scarce.

ScME of the h?nll'n constituency ap-
peared before Police Magistrate Denteon,
1a Toronto, on Saturday last, These were
the young people who turned out in pro-
cesslon with fifes and flags and banners
with the purpote of painting the town red
with Papist blood, It was also tntended
a2 a celebration of the liberstion from jall
of young MclIntosh, who threw a brick at
Archbishop Walsh. The Globe glves the
followlng report of the cases:

After Chamberlain’s arrest, Hugh
Shaw was thouting “To h— with the
Pope.,” “What did the Pope do to you 1"
asked His Worship, This question he was
unable to answer, and the Colonel gave
him some advice, which 1f he carrles
out will prevent him from {nterfering
with other people, A fine of $1 snd costa or
ten days was imposed in this case. Frank
Williama was another of the rowdies, and
was arrested with a stone in his hand, He
wished to make an explanation, and stated
that when he heard the fife and drom
band it “‘set him off his base'’ *“Are you
stire you are on your base again 1" was His
Worship's question. He replied that he
believed he was, but the Magistrate seemed
to be in some doubts, and remanded him,
a8 It was a question whether he was Ineane
or not, and by that time a doctor’s certl.
ficate can be obtalned.

We hope the Toronto police will con-
tinue to use every effort to capture all those
persons—and there are many of them—
who are “off thelr baso,” From the ranks
of the editors and preachers of Toronto

quite & few could be gathered in,

IN another column we publith em |
account taken from the Toronto Globe of |

still another exhibition of anti.Catholic |
rowdyiem in that city, 1t is a pleasure
to note the fact that the pollca bave
taken earnestly In hand the task of puttivrg
down these diegraceful dieplays, Both
the Globe end Emyire are severe in thelr
terme of condemnation of the lawlers ele-
ment, and we feel sure the vast msjority
of Toronto’s citizens wiil hail the appesr.
ance of such a peeceable state of aff:ixs as
will In a measure tako away from that
city the odlum now attached to it in the
minds of thounsands of people sll over the
continent, The Mail, the peail keyed
organ of the dump hesp element, after
glving a half-hearted report of tha out
break, concludes with this observation :

“Those who witnessed tho sffalr sey that
the blame rests on the police, snd that
ad they silowed the band to go along the
etreet pezceebly no row would have oc
curred.”

The pen that wrota these linos wae
gulded by the brala of a bigat, Acre the
police to be keld biameable when they en-
deavor to preveat a gaug of rowdies from
ineulting in & manner raost gross the
Catholic resldents of Toronts? The
suthorities may yet fiad It neccsesary to
put Mr. Bunting fa the cooler slong with
his protegee, Messra. Caamberleia and Me
Intesh,

Tue libel case of the Jesuits agsiust
the Mail has advanced another stage, Oa
the 5th inst, the Hon, Mr Leflacame
and Q. C. Smith, the Mail’s counsel,
made a motion to amend their pleading
by inserting certain specific vows and
certain clauses of the constitution in.
stead of the generel aliegations which
were struck out, The motion was argued
and Judge Doherty tock the matter in
delibere. Tuat ia to say, as tho former
pleas of tho Mzil were held to be too
vagua, the Mail’s counsel now propose
to mako therm more specific by stating
which vows aund clauses of the Jesuit
Conslitutions are held to mske the
gociety illegal, aud its incorporation in.
yalid, Thae Mail’s defence is, therefore,
in effect, that the Jesuit Order may be
celumpiated with impunity,

ACCORDING {0 etatietics just iszued by
the British Iodia Cffice, the population
of India in March 1888 was 260 477 728,
The Hindoos number about 190 000 000 ;
the Mahometans 81 000 000 ; Ahoriginals
6 500000 ; Buddhists 3500000; Chris-
tians nearly 2000 000: Sikhs nearly
2,000,000 ; Jeine 1250,000. Parsees end
Jewe ate compuratively few, Of the
Christians, 143,000 are of European birth ;
63,000 are Lurasiane, and 900 000 natives.
The nationality of tke rest is not speci-
fied, Of the Caristians there are sbout
1,000,000 Catholics ; 360,000 belong to
the Church of Eagland, 20 000 to other
Episcopalian Caurches, 20 000 to the
Church of Seotland, and 138 000 to other
Protestant Churches. The rest are not
claseified,

Re7, MR Lanarry stiikes haid for
religlon baing taught ia echools, or, in
other words “denominationsl edacation”
—what we Catkolics huve always conten.
ded for. Speaking at a Sunday echool
amociation ln Toronto, on Thursday even
ing last, Rev. M, Langlry, in asign
ing some cause for the falllng away i
numbers of attendance at Sanday school,
sald : I cannot shake off the conviction
that our public school system, with all lts
contemptuous exclusion of God's sanctl-
fylog truth from the moulding fofla-
ences of datly life, and its practical agnos
ticism as regards God, the great fountain
and authority of subordination, is largely
responsible for fostering this spirit, 1f it {s
not the true author of it."”

Mag. Brgaar differed with Mr. Langtry
when he sald thezre was a contemptuots
exclugion of religlon from the publlc
schools, Dr. Langtry polnted out that,
%as com pared with geography, for example,
no provision whatever was made for the
teaching of the Ohristlan religlon. Per:
hape it might not be the goverament but
‘the spirit of the sge’ that was to blame."
Rev. Dr. Langtry has o pretty fair ides of
what is called “the splrit of the age,” or
agsin, “modern thought,” or sgain, the
“progress of the nineteenth century” as
compared with “medimvallem.” The Cath-
olic Church in general, and the French.
Oanadians in particular, are forever beiog
taxed with what the Toronto Mall and the
preachers are pleased to call “Medimval:
fsm.” No doubt by this is meant the
middle ages, or, at least, the time prevl:
ous to the Reformation ; urderstood also
as “the dark ages.” Rav. Dr, Liangtry com-
plaina that the spirit of the age we live in
{s opposed to Ohristlanity being incul
cated In the schools, and he is right,
Med!wevalism {s preferable by far to the
spirit of agnosticism, or lnfidelity, that 13
growing stronger every day, and that 1]

ant Chrlstlapity, The godless echools
will soon bring on an era of spiritual
darkness, compared to which the dark egcs
were 1!ght indeed.

THE ORANGEMEN of Norih Hastings are
up and dolng. L O. L. 624 recently met,
and a very strong resclution comtalning
many fierce “whereaces” was thrown to the
breeze. Condensed it would read some.
thing like this :

Whereas,—Mr, Mowat found the eepar-
ate achools fnetliclent,

Whereas,— He made them efficlent,
Whereas,—We don’t want them at all,
and they must be abolished.

Therefore be it resolved,—To hell with
the Pope,

The rezolutlon was signed by Davld
Faller, W. M., aud C. H. George, R 8.
Officla) copies were ordered to be sent to
the Meil, Ozacgs Sentlnel and Mr, Mere.
dith, We beg to submit the foliowing
resolution for tha constdezation of L. O.
L, 624:

Whereas, — Catholles
echools,

Whereas,— They Intend to keep them.
i Thercfore be it resolved —Tnat we con-
sider the agitation for their abolltion noth.
irg more nor less than the playiug of &
desperate game by digrantled aud fam-
iahing politicians to gatn poseezsion of the
Mintsterial loaves and fizhes,

have eeparate

ANGTHER instance has just come to
light in St. Louis whereby it ia seen
how, under pretence of non.ecctar-
ian  tesching, sectarian  teachers
manage to do violence to the con-
sciences of their Catholic pupilse. Pro.
fessor D, H, Harris of the kigh school
said recently in a lecture to the pupils:

“Protestants go to church to hear &
sermon which the minister has prepared,
and Catholics go to church, pay their
dollar for confession, go home, and think
that their sins have been forgiven them "

Thera were & number of Catholics in
the class, and one girl boldly arose end
told the professor that he was statiog an
untruth, The school-board reprimended
the teacher when thair atteniica wae
called to the matter, but it is evident
thet where Catholic children are sub-
jected to hesring such statements made
by their tenchers, great injustice is done
to them, This ia one of the many rea.
gins why it is imapossible to have non-
gectarian  religious teaching 1n  the
gchools, and why Castholics cannot safely
gend their children to cuch gchools,

Tar Rev. Dr. Roche, of Brooklyn,
cauzed quite a sensation at the weekly
meeticg of the Methodist Preachers’
Aseociation at Phailadelphia, by making
the statement that Methodism is de-
clining in New York and Brooklyn, He
eaid :

“Try as we may, and uz@ every en-
deavor, it is impossible to get a congre-
gation, This siate ot affairs is not ihe
tault of the ministers engaged in the
work, for I have filled my pulpit with
the most able preachers, and the body
of the Courch has net been balf filled.
There is o use trying. Employ every
device, you cinnot secure & CODEregh-
ticn,”

Intsa ProTsTANT, in Monday’s loue
of the Enpire, takes thls journal to
tssk for haviog etated thet the Toronto
vlots were the inevitable concequence
of the preaching of euch firebrends
as Dr, Wild, Dr Hunter and others, The
Toronto Globo and other sound Protest:
ant journals said exactly what we have
ventured to utter., “It would be wholly
uawarrantable,” says Irish Protestant,
“if any clergyman would so far forget his
vows as to inculoate any principles that
would lead to such gross conduct, and no
uaprejudiced person can believe the
statement,” Yat it is very certain that
Dr. Wild, according to a report of the
Empire last February, was blood-thirsty
in his harangues on the Jesuit question,
and that he said “if any man were to
shoot down a Jesuit priest he, could
not suffer for it.” These utterances
were followed on the 17th March by
& night attack with stones on the
houses of Catholics on Lombard street,
when not only the dwellings but the
school house and church windows were
assailed. We are very willing to forget
all these outrages, but the frequeut
repetition of them will not allow us. Lot
Youung Britons and True Blues cull oft
their dogs, and allow us Catholics to
worship God and honor our Bishops as
we please, and Irish Protestant may rest
assured we shall be but too bkappy to
welcome the new era of peaco and fellow.
citizenship that must get in, The Orang»-
men have their processions and 12th
July ocelebrations without hindrance or
fear of molestation, but we Catholies can
not march from one church to another
or from the railway station to the epiaco-

pal residence without the protection of
horse, foot and artillery, at least in
Toronto Thank God things are difterent
in London, and we believe in every other
city in the Dominion,

The Garman Catholic working men’s
gocieties are about to organise a pilgrime.

MR. MEREDITII'S PRO-
GRAMME

Mr, Meredith epoke in the Opera
House in this city on the policy which is
to be eustained by his party during the
coming election campaign, As it was
the first time since the raising of new
issues that this policy wae laid before the
public, cflicially, we couid hitherto only
suspect from the uttersnces of indie
viduals what it would be, Mr. Meredith's
utterances were thorefore looked for
with considerable interest as the author
itative declaration cf the programme to
be followed,
Of courss it was not to be expected
that the speaker would approve of Mr
Mowat’s couree; for there would then
be no reason for ousting the Govern
ment of the latter gentlewan from their
position ; but as Mr, Meredith himself
says in effect that the edueational
interests of the couatry ought to be
placed beyond party politice, we are of
opinion that he went out of the path he
marked out for himself by msking a
party ery of Catholic edueation arvd the
treaiment of Frenca schools ia the Pio-
vince.
Me, Moaredith said fa hls speech that
“becauce during the campsign of the last
eleciion ke expressed hls opinion that it
was & mistake that eeparate schools were
ever ecstablished in Oatario the thuuder.
bslts of the hierarchy of Rome were
lsunched agalnst him ;” and he now re-
pests: “it waa a grext mistake when eep.
arato schools were established {n Oatario,
and he wished his Roman Catholle fellow-
cltizens could eee that it was to thelr In-
terests that they should be done away
with.”
Wa bave no doubt that such are Mr,
Moredith’s houest convictlona; but they
ara not ours, nor are they the convictions
of the Cstholic people of Oatarlo. We
do nst objet to Me Moeradith holding
such oplolons, but wo decidedly object to
him cr any other politiclan forsing these
convlictiong down our throats like a nans.
eons bolas, Me. Miywat aleo gave us to
uadezstacd that he wonld prefer to sce
Catholies attend the common echools, bat
he stated in effect that since cur religlous
convletlona are ia favor of religions edu-
catlon, 1t is only fair that every facillty
should be affsrded us to make our Catho-
He echonls eflficlent, This !s fair dealing,
Mr, Meredith, on the contrary, declared
virtnally in  his DMonday wights
epeech, that his polley will ba to
mske the workiog of the separate
schools 8o difficult that we may grow
tired of them. He conceals this under
the specious promize that “be 3 willing to
give every facility for the lmprovement
of separnie schools comelatent with the
condltions under which they wore estab.
lished ;” yet ke attacks the few slight
smerdments which bave baen madc under
Mz Mowat’s edminfstration eimply for
tho parpese of making these luprove.
monts. Thus we are enubled to discover
that Mr. Meredith's poliey I8 to crlipple
our schools, while prefesalog to bn'wiiiing
to fmprove them.

Vo bave not #paco this week for &
more detaled review of Mr. Moredith's
specch, though there remain many points

in it on which we desire to make some
comments, We, therefore, postpone
further remarks until our next issue,

PARISH OF RALEIGH,
Bpeclal to the CATIIOLIC RECORD.

A very enccessful misslon was held in
St, Patrick's church, Raleigh, commencing
on the evealng of Monday, 9:h inet., and
terminating on Thursday morning, the
12th Two lnetructive and touching ser
mons each day were glven by Rev, Fathers
(GGahan and McRae, while Rev. Father
Connolly lshored untiringly in the con
fessional, Masses were celebrated at 7, 8
and 9 o'clock and a High Maes at 10, atall
of which large mnmbers approached the
sscrament of the Holy Eucharlst, From
early morning until late at night the
church was almost crowded with falthful
worshippers, who, despite the extremely
bad etate of the roads aud the inclemency
of the weather, had availed themselves of
the blessing of this epiritnual retreat by
approaching the sacrament of penance
aud the Holy Eacharlst.

At the conclusfon of the mlwslon the
pastor, Rev. Father Quigley, thanked, in
the namo of the congregation, and in hls
own name, those good priests who had
labored so falthfaily for them during
the misslon. He epoke of the consola-
tion it afforded him to  witness
the truly Catholic splrit in which the mis-
elon was attended and expreesed the hope
that the ealutary instructions which they
had recelved, both in the confessional and
from the pulpit,dnring these days of graca,
wou'd Influence their future lives ao as to
make them better m2n and better Ohris-
tians,

The musical portion of the service was
ably conducted by M!'ss Annfe McKeon,
organiat, who deserves speclal thanks for
the valuable assistance she rendered on the
occasion,

Many of the public echools In Georgla
employ Sisters of Mercy as teachors, pay-
ing them the salarles of other teachers.
Auguets and Macon are among the towns

fast sapping the foundations of Protest.

age to Ryme,

which employ these religlons teachers,

(CHURCH DEDICATION,
A very Interesting ceremony took placo
lnat Sunday, in the Oatholle church at
Oll Springs. A pretty little chorch was
dedlcated to God, and a churzh dedicatlon
1s always sn ocsrslon of deep interest for
the whole Caristlan commuunity, R,
Father Gaam, thas preeent pastor of O1
Sprioge ond tho miesions adjscent, hes
been remarkably suceeseful In the erection
of churches, His first attempt fn that
line may be seea in the handsome edifice
standirg in close proximity to Bismarck
station, on the Canada Southern R R
Then he began and completed the two
large and elegant brick churches at Wyom
ing aud Petroles, at a cost of several
thoussnd doilara. Thls done, he at once
began the remodelling of St. Anu’s Chureb,
at Oll Springs, and tranformed it fato a
very bandsome and devotlonal chapel,
The dedieation began at 10:30 a. m, and
ar London Diociss 18 at present without o
Bishop, the ceremony was nerformed by
Rev., Albert McKeon, 8. T, L., the parlsh
priest of Sirathroy. Ho explained in elo-
quent terwe the meanlug of the ceremony
ubont to be performwed aad then the pro
cesslon of pricets and cleiss started,
moving slowly from right to left, sround
snd throngh thesncred ed!fize, and elogl
the Psalms 119, 120 and 121, and recttl
dedication prayers, Nixt followed High
Meaer, which was sung by Rov. Fatner
Gnauw,
Mes, Harvay ably presided at the organ,
which wes kindly loaned for the occasion
by Mz, Wynpe, Mr, Stevenson aud all
the members of the Petrolen Oatholle
charch chotr were present aud rendered
Peter’s Mass in D, in grand style, At the
covclusion of Mass  Father McKoon
stepped t the commuuion table and began
as followa: “Indeed the Loxd Is tn this place.
This is nous other but the Houes of God
and the gate of Heaven,” (Gencris xxvili,
16 and 17.) M= caught theatteniion of bis
largo and biilifant audience at oxco and
for an hour and ten minutes ha held his
haarers spoll bound. Hisvolce is a9 mus!
cal as a ellver bell; his enunclation rapld
aud distinet ; his language elmple and elo-
geat, and his delivery ensy and graceful,
Hence it 13 not surprising that Father M.
Keon {s known all over Canads and the
Ualted Siates,
The cvnu;r(’;.;\’\i‘:ﬁ at Veepers, in the
evering, was even greater than it was in
the morning, The einglog wea very good,
espectally s duet by Mesers, Stevenson and
Birmivgham,
Just befora the benedictlon rervice,
Father M:Kcon gave n very clever locture
on aoti-Cathelle Botbles, The lecture
Insted on honr and fifty minutes sud was
l1atened to by all with clise atteutlon, ex.
copt when his flaghes of wit and humor
would convulee the aud'ence with laugh.
ter. Thoe leciure wag honeycombed with
scriptural quotaticns and left an excellent
jmpression on the minde of &ll, Peotestants
as well as Catbollcs, The nit of the
day’s celebration will be the vewoval of
a great deal of prejudice and the bring-
ing closer together of Chrigtiave of all
denominations. The priests and friends
wera entertsined at the elegant house of
Mz E Igan, and the amiable lady of the
bouee, Mis, Eysn, made them all feel
heppy snd contonted,

Father Gnsn aud the peopla of Oll
Springs dezerve to be congratulated on the
grand  succe:s of the day’s doings—
Patroles Topie, December 13th, 1889,

e ——
ST, JEROME'S COLLE(E,

Speclal to the CATHOLIO RECORD,

Never in the history of St. Jerome’s
Cotlege has nuch a largs crowd arsem bled
to witness the annual entextainment and
bargaet given by the St Jerome’s Litar-
ary ead Dramatis Soclety 28 on the night
of Dec 12 h,

The occasion was one that will long be
remembared by the students and by the
large vumber of invited gueats, The
spacions dining hall, in which the enter-
talument was held, was very tastefully
decorated with evergreens and the na
tional colors, The programme was an
excellent ono, and wes rendered in a
very creditable manner, &8 evinced
by the repeated applause which fol.
lowed cach renditlon, It s but just
to say that the Literary Committee
acquitted themselves in & very able man.
per in directing the affairs of the ban.
quet and entoertainment. The literary
part of the entertainment opened with
an address by the president of the soci-
ety, Mr Jobn Mahoney, He deacribed
briefly the object of the entertainment,
and among other things said that the
society deplored the absence of its spir.
itual adviser, Rsv. L. Funcken, Presi.
dent of the college, who is absent on
account of sickness. The following is the
programme :

Relectlon =, . ...coveresanne College Orchestra

Quartette— . College G'es Ciub
Keaading ( Mr W. Meyerhofer
Easay—.. .o Mr Walsh
Berenade College Glee Olub
Recitatlon—. ... ... ceoseecsrass Mr_ J, Malone

Duet (voeal)— P Hauck and N. Lenman
Helection—. ..ot iierarinns Coliege Orchestra

After the entertalnment the invited
guests and members of the Socloty sat
down to a sumptuous banquet.  The
menn was an excellent one. In the rear
of the table at which the guests sat was
» large plcture of His Lordenlp the Right
Rov. Bishap of Hamilton, which was
adorned with a beautiful flag of the Papal
colors. Durlng the progre:s of the ban
quet moany speeches were made, and at
the end the beloved Vice President of the
coliege, Rov. T. Spetz, D.D, O.R., arose
and made a prolonged speech, He
thanked the young men of the soclety for
the able maaner in which they performed
thelr respective parts and especlally Pro.
fessor Meyerhofer for bis asstatauce in the
musical part of the programme.

Among the many invited guesta present
the following may be mentloned, Rev. J,
Schweltzer, A.M., C R, Rev. J Steffan, D.
D,Pn D. Rev. A, Weller, D.D,, Ph, D,
and Mesers, H. McPhee, J, Miller, A.

Doner, L. Richer.

DEAN WiG'ER'S BAZAAR,

This Buzaar is in aid of the Catholic Col=
ored Orphan Asi'wm awd School, Windsor,
Ont  Iemember, the drawing of prizes takes
Let one and all send
in their dollar for @ book of ticksts to Kev,
Dean Wogner,  Sec advertisment in lower
corner of last page of this number of the Cathe
olic Necord

place on Junuary 18th

— e et

DIOCESE OF HAMILTON,
—
PARISH OF THOROLD,

Speelal to the CATHOLIC RECORD,
Sauday last, the feast of the Immaculate
Coneaption, was solemnized at the church
of Oar Lady of the Holy Rosary, A large
number of children (batween forty and
fifty) recelved thetr fizst holy Communion
ot tho early Mass. Tastefally and appro-
priately attired, the boys wearing white
rosottes and ollver medals, nod the girls
with white veils, and wreaths of flowers,
they marched fa procession to the section
of the charch atloited to them., Their
wmodest and grave demeanor gave overy
gvidence of their full realzation of the
importance of the act they were about to
perform,and the sclemnity of the oceacion,
As they recelvad from the hands of the
, the B and

and chasto souls, the ecatatic expression of
thelr countenances seemed indleative of
the incomparable jry that relgned
rupreme fn thele youog hesrts.  After
Mass Father Sullivan addressed them
upon the Importance and slguificance of
tho act which they bad just performed,
they baving lterally transformed them.
selves Into lving tabernacles, since they
were the receptacies of the Body and
Blood of Christ, the recond person of the
adorable Trinity, Ho also congratulated
the parents upoa the blessing avd priv-
{lege bestowed upon their household
by the eignal honor conferred upon
their chlldcen to carry home to the
family circle their Saviour aud their God,
t> be a source of many and fruitfal blesa.
ings to the famlly.

He further dwelt forelb!ly on the ap-
pocent luck of appreclation by parexta of
this great honor conferred npon them, and
exhorted them ot to overlock thls ocea-
alon, bat to take advantege of the oppor.
tucity to presont thele petitions and
requaests to the throue of grace, through
tho pure souls of theis children, who were
that moyning, by the recoption of thelr
first Cotamurion, mede mediators, o9 it
were, batween God and His creatures, and
channels of grace to the houschold.

[a the ovening the ceremonies were also
of a very Impoeing and impreselve nature,
I'he children who had ha' moruleyg
received th first holy Commuolen
mado a solemen renaswal of thelr baptiemal
vows, 1n the prescnco of their pastor and
At s slgnal glyen by one of the
Sicters In cherge vhey approached tho aitar
railing, two by two, fu proccsslon. All
kuelt, while oue of thelr number, Master
Feancis Conlon, read aloud, in a clear and
distiust voice, thesolern ronewal of vows,
sfter which, he snd hls partner made
thelr reaunciation of satan, and all his
works aud pompe, and thercby plodged
their loyalty and fealty to their divine
Lord, They wero followed by thelr com-
panions ia due order,

All wera vistbly impressed with the
solemnity cf the sct, and It brought to the
mind of many the tlme, porhaps many
yeara ago, when they themeelves had por-
formed a stmilar act, and the remembrance
caused no llutle emotion In the depths of
thelr hearts and souls, as they, at the
request of thelr pastor, renewed with the
chiidren those vows,

Another plossing event that took vlace
during the cvening was the receplion of
all the glris who had made their fizst Com-
muuion into the soclety of the angels.
This, llke the previcus ceremony, was
geavely and solemnly performed by the
children,

The disclpline dieplayed by the childzen
reflscted the highest credit upon thelr
teachers. The milltary preclelon with
which they deported themselves was to
the entire eatisfaction of thelr preceptors,
and to the edification of all who witnessed
the coremonies throughout. A marked
{mpression was made upon the congrega.
tlons at both mornlng and evening ser-
vices, and certainly seemed a most tangible
evidence and a striking reminder of the
superlor traluing that the religious
teachers are alone capable of Imparting
to children, and only those who witness
such ceremonies as these can realize the
boon and blessing it 1s to have thelr chil.
dren under the wise and prudent govern-
ment of religlons and lay teachers such
as the Catholles of I'zorcid are favored
with,

The rev. pastor explalned in detail
the nature ang obligation of the baptismal
vows and the jo{ their actions to-night
would create in Heaven, The ceremony
of the reception of the soclety of the Hul{
Angels was also explained, together wit
an interesting discourse on religious socl-
ties and sodalitles in general, thelr use,
alms and bencfit to the soul,

The altars of the church were tastefully
and elegantly decorated for the occaslon,
and the appearance of the new basement
chancel, illuminated with lunumerable
lights, was strikingly beautifal.

Large congregations were presont at all
the services, a large element being formed
of our Protestant frlends. OCCASIONAL.

Therold, Dee. 10th, 1889,

R

THE LOTTERY AT MATTAWA.

At the lottery held In Mattawa the
winner of the lot (worth $200) was Misa
Qoleste Colline, Philadelphia, Pa. The
drawlng took place at Mattawa on the 8th
inst, In presence of the Mayor and
several other gentlemen, as also the Rav,
Fathers of the mieslon. Rev, Father
Fetron wishes to express his sincore grati-
tude to all the benefactors of the charch

frlonds

in Mattawa.
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cmommen ‘
10ug 1d rejset thee, yet will I
;.,m !.’..L"."#’.K."'.u w’um errors, In my

And cherish even thy weaknees! Who oan

Thet L« i free from sin ; or thet to him
Relongs to kpenk the jangmenin of the Lord,
To vinuicate the diguity of Heaven ?

old the Master! plvsltaltr at 'B’:l foet,
Shudderiug with psuitential agouy,
5“""%? :) u::l-p-: mll:i. !0": m)l;! oyes,

ercy nod pity blossoming

O 'fuu om’x’u of pardon and of blessing !
Hhall I, a sinner, seorn a sinner, or
Less love my br tuer seeing he in weak ?
mhull not iny Leart »earn to his heiplessness
Like the foud motner's to ber idiol boy ?
O erael mockery, 10 call that love ;
Which the world’s frown can wither! Hyp-

l‘uu"l;:end ! Base, selfish man! fearing to

The solled fellow from the dnat | From thee
‘The love of friends, tne sy mpathy of kind

Recoil like brok-n waves from & bare cl'ff=
‘Waves ihai from far seas come with nolse-

en niOp
Blow stealing 10 sgeme lnnely ocean iule ;—
‘With what turnuituous joy and fesrlens trust
They fling themssives upon its blackened

brenat,
And ;vlnd their arms of foam around its

eet,
Seeking & home ; but, finding none, return
With siow, sad ripple, and reproschful mur-

mur.
No! No! True Charity scorns not the love
Even of the gnil’'i-s', but treasures up
The precions gift witin 118 heart of hearts,
Freely returning love where wanted moet,
Like flowers that (rom the generous airim-

the

The essences of 1ife, and give them forth
AgM'L in odors  8pirit of Love Divine
That fillea’st with tendsrness the revereni

oyes
Of Mary a8 rhe gazad apon her Bibe,
Boflen our sluny nature ; make us Know
How much we ueed to be forgiven ; puild up
Trus Cherity on humbleness ot keart.

8. E, DE VERE.

KNOCKNAGOW

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

CHAPTER IX.

BILLY BEFFFRNAN AND HIS FLUTE.

Honor Lahy went on prospering ; and,
on this fize frosty morning, after return.
fng from the Statfon at Maarice Kearney's,
we fiod her a perfect pleture of comfozt,
good health, end grod humor,

¢ wis Norah § How fa ma lanna ma-
chres 1”7 she ssked, stooping dowa and
looking into Norah’s pele face.

“Finely, mother,” the replied, with a
languid swaile  “Wiil the prie t come 1"

“Ho wlil—Father M Mihon bimseif,
God Dlees him! He was goln’ over to
Boherbeg to answer a call, but the minutel
tonld him you wanted to go to confesslon
to bimself, hesald he'd eena Father O’ Natll
to nuswer tho call”

She pulled off her woreted mlttens, and
throwlug back the hood of her cloak,
therehy dirplaylog & snow-white cap, &
itle crached and crumpied by the weight
of the hood, with a gorgeons broad ribbon
as & band over the erowa of her head aud
tied in 2 bow kaow under her chin, sho
sas o1 & low stool in frout of Novah,

“Cive aguess what I have for you,” ehe
sid, takl g oue of Norah's wasted hauds
between her own,

“] doa’t kaow, mother,”

“Somothia’ Miss Mary sent you fora
Ohristmas hox

She put herhand into her ample pocket
and took oul & palr of haodsome embirci
dered .\l‘p;y?rl.

Norah’s large cyesexpressad tho atmost

)5 for such a pa'r of slippersshe
scsn bafors,

Her mothsr slipped the wasted hand
iato one of them

“Tain'v id cosy end warm 1” sho acked,
lonking fondly in Norah's face, “ilued
with beautifal far.”

She ran to the fire and held tho slippers
closa to tha bluizs—which was purely a
matter of form, for, even if they required

arn sliowed no time for the least
A arted to thom,

Gantly rem wic g Norah's shoes, she put
on the cmbroldered slippers, and Iooked
up wih asmile  f delightc, Bat the rmilo
quickiy vaviched, giviug placa to a lock
of amdz ment and slarm, Norah’s lips
trembled aud the tears gushed from her
oYy

Surprise kapt the poor woman passive
foram ment ; bas, recovering hereelf, she
put her ara round her deughter'’s shoul-
der

“Whatlsld, Norah?”? she asked., “What
ails my darlin’ ??

Jar 1t was aftor a long struggls Norah

was sble to Wer,
“0b, mothar,” sald she, ‘“she is too
good.”

And, pressing her face againat her
mother's brenst, che scbbed eo vislently
that the poor woman became qaite
alarmed.

Pail Lahy hastened in from the shop
door, wharo ha had stopped to repeat hls
promie to Mat Donovan that he would
mot “disappeint him.”

“What ails her 1" he asked,

“()n, wishe, what but ehe's so thankful
to Mlis My for the slippers,” Homnor
replisd, “ldon’t know whaiin ths world
%o do wud her,”

“Haveo seser, Norah, have sense,” sald
her father, gently.

She recovered bereelf by an effort, and
vesuwmed her usurl position with her head
lean! g sgainet the back of her chalr.

4T will do me good, mother,” eaid she.

“Mav ba so, wad the help uv God. An’
Miss Mory tould me Dctor Kiely '11 be
out next k, an’ she'll brivg him over
to eee you; an’ who konows, wud the
blessin’ uv G d, but he might be sable to
do somethin’ for you, An' now,” ehe
continued, resaming ber ususl cheerfal
manner, “I'll go and get the breakfast
ready, Sitdown on that chalr, Phil, an’
salk to her, an’ tell her all Father Hannl-
gan s:ld; and 'tls he's the droll Father
Hannlgan, He'd bave you laughin’ wan
minft an’ cryin’ the next; I wish wo had
Billy Heffornan to play a tuune for her,
That's what ’d rise ber heart, An’, be all
the goate In Kerry, but here he is himzelf,
Sit down there fa the corner, Billy, an’
play a tune for Norah, She was so lone-
gome all the moruin’, wud no wan but
Tommy and Felskey to keep her company,
a tune ’ll do her ali the good in the world.”

Billy sat down on a hench near the
window under the linnet’s cage, and tak-
ing the joints of an old flate from his
pocket, commenced screwlng them to
gether, without utterlng & word, Norah
preforred “ihe soft complaining flate” to
the “ear plercing fife ;” and beciuse she
did, Billy H:ffzrnan—though he never
aald so—invested the proceeds of a load of
tarf in the purchese of this one, and
patched up his old brogues to make them

Aset another winter; to which Iast-men-

t'oned clrcumstance an ccoss'onal hiatue
in bis performance on this ocoaslon—
caused by a harried spplication of the cost
cufl to the nou—.x. we thiok, to be
attributed,

“Billy, a chors,” Mes, Lahy exclalmed,
remonstratively, laylng down her cup
without tasting it—Ifor she and Phil were
now at breskfast—*Billy, a chors, stop
that ! Her heart is too fall to-day, foz
thim grisvons ould airs, Play ‘I barled
my wife an danced o' top uv her’—or
somethia’ lively.”

The musdcian tock the bint, aund
delighted his audience with a snccession of
jige and planxties that might “care & par-
alytlc”

81 captivated were they all that Father
M’'Mshon was actually standing with
folded arms behind Norah’s chate before
any one was aware of his presence. A
sudden break off in the m!ddle of a bar of
‘‘Paudheea O'Rsflerty,” and & sheepish
dropping of the muslclan’s under jaw
made Phil and Honor look around.

Father M'Mahon at ouce relleved them
from their evident embarraesment, by say
fog Io » kindly way :

“80, Billy, you sre playlog for Norah.
Toat's right; that’s right. 1 hope she'll
820m be eble to come to Mass and hear the
organ.” Aad he lsid his hand softly on
hsr head, She trembled as hedid so,and
in order to set her a’ ease ho sat down on
the chbalr which Honor carefuily wiped
with her apron, and eafd :

“Come, Bllly ; ‘Paudheen O'R:fferty’ is
a favorite of mine, so go on with it.”

Billy Heffsrpan,” turnicg his head
towerds the wall, gave Lis troublesome
noee & vigorous tweak,and obeyed.

“Thank you, Billy. Tasnk you, Very
good, indeed,” sald the prieet,

And with a gratifisd, though by no
mesus cheerful, smile, and another aseault
upon his tzoub'esome ncee, Billy Heflor-
nan lefs the house as eileutly a1 he eatered
1t

“And now, Pall,” geid Father M'Mahon,
“I want to have a serions word or two
with you. After the promize you msde
ms I was exceedlngly sorry to near that
vou were under the joflasnce of drink ou
Thbursday at the fale.”

“Ausd you wers tould T was uunder the
fufloenes of drink at the fair§”

.'\v(‘ﬂ‘"

“Aqn’ wonld id M. any harm to ax who
tonld yoa §”?

“On, [ em not . vund to give yon my
enthoiity. Bat {t was a person on whore
wurd ] can xely.”

“Aa’a person on whoss word you can
r2ply tould you that Phil Lahy wes at the
falr 0a Thursday—and that Pall Lahy was
drank 1"

“Yes,” ald the priest, for Phil paased
for s reply.

“An’ now, will you, tell me, did that
pereon who tould you that Pail Lahy was
at the falr and that Phll Lahy was dhrunk,
teli youn that Phil Liaby bought two pigs 1’

“We'l, no ; hedld not mention that”

“I"1ba bound he didn’t ; for the devil
a thing these people, on whose word you
can rely, ever thiuk of te'llng but the bad
thirg.”

Father M'Mahon rubbed Lis band over
his facs rnd tried to look very grave
But thivklog 1t best not to pursne the
argoment further, he turned to Honor aud

sald :

“I think, M+s. Laby, I Lad beiter hear
Norah’s confesslon now.”

Phii and Honor left the kitchen, and
Father M'Mahon put on blsetole and drow
his chalz clugo to the sick gizl to hear her
confes ion,

¢Phil,” as’'d hls wifs, when the priest
was gone, “yon may as well cut out that
coat for Mat, ’Twould be too bad to dis.
appoint him, an’ ke goin’ to be tuch & de
cent b’y's sidesman.”

“I won't disappoint him,” Pail replled,
“Bat I feel too wake to do anytbing to-
day, I thiak I musttake astretch on the
bed.”

“Well, if you don’t ke the work, go
out an’ teke a walk, an' ’twill do you
‘;(H’d»”

“I can’t do anything when this wake:
ness coraes over ma ”?  And Puildid men
age to Jook so faint that a stranger would
never have suspected that he bad just
eaton a very hearty bresk(fast,

“Tommy,” be contlauned, “reach me the
lookiag glass.”

Tommy brought bim a small looking-
glass with the frame painted a bright red,
and a brasa ring in i to hang it up by ;
and aiter surveyiog his visage for some
time, aud pulling up b's ehirt collar, which
was of tho highest and st!ffact, Pall ex
clalmed with his eyes still fix.d on the
glaes ;

“Honor, I lock very bad.”

“Now, Phil, don't be makin’ a feol uv
vourse!f. I meversee you lookin’ better
in my life, Ax Norah”

“You don's look bad at all, father,” said
Norah,

“1 foel very wakeo,” sald he, making a
mosvement to xlse, bub looking as if ho
conld not do so without arelstance,

“Wisha, wltha, what am I to do wad
hlm at all at all?” Honor muttered to
bersalf. “If wance he iles down thers
he’ll stay till Sanday morain’, at any rate
An' I d.n% like to slad for Miss Mary the
day uv the Statlon, an’ all—an’ moreover
8 strange gintlemaa In the house ”

Honor had found from experionce that
no one but Miss Kearney coald talk Pail
out of hia “weaknesses,” and on critlesl
occaslons she was In the habit of sending
for her unknowa t» the patlent  Mary
would come in, a8 It were, accldentally,
and after achat with Pbil about *“Columb-
kill’s Prophecles,” or some other interost-
ing subject, she always succeaded in con-
vincing bim that he was perfectly well,
that It was only bis nerves—and that even
the “Inward pain’ was lmaginary,.

“I think, Honor,” eald Patl, “I'll try
the splrits o’ turpentine, Tols pain i3
comln’ &t me.”

This declded Honor, and the whispered
Tommy—"*o his great delight—to ran and
ask Mias Mary to take a walk over ln the
couree of the day If shecould ot ali,

CHAPTER X.
“A LITTLE NOURISHMENT.”

Mary, accompanied by her sister Ellie
and Gracs, eoon made her appearancs ;
and Phil jamped up from his ctalr with
wounderful alacrity for a man who, a few
minutes before, ssemed quite unable to
rlse without help,

Poor Norah's eyes beamed with plcasare
and gratitude and admiration as her beau-
tifal friend beat over her and hoped, in
her low, sweet volce, that she was better,

“I am, Miss,” was all Norah sald, Bat

she was 50 fascinated as to be uncossclons
of the little bunch nf monthly roses which
Ellle bad silently placed in her band.

Grace cat a supereillous glance azound,
sud seeemed to thivk the conduct of her
friends quite abenrd. Bat when Mary
moved aside and let the light from the
window fall full upon the sick gitl's face,
Grace’s hanghty lock guve place to one of

ity Ualike Mary or Elile, howaver,
ger impulee was to shrink awsy from that
pale feceo and forget thay ehe had ever
seen it.

When Mary turned round to opesk to
Phil I~hy, he esuddenly remembered his
weakuees and dropped languidly back
foto bis chelr.

Mes Lahy exchavged glsvces with her
visitor, and placing & chair at » convenient
dlstauce from the rapldly sinking patient,
eald :

“He’s only pcorly to.day, Mlass, Maybe
you could tpare time an’ sit down and
talk to him for a start. I know he’d be
in the better uv id.”

“I hope, Mr. Lahy,’ sald Mary, ¢4t is
nothing serlons, I thought ycm Jooked
remarkably well this morning ; and Father
M’Mahon made the same remuik,”
P"I’d want & little nourlshment,” ssld

hil

Mary locked at his wife for an explan.
atlon ; but Honor only shock her head,

“Perhaps 1 could send you rometbirg,”
she remarked, stiil looking st Honor.

But ancther shake of the head was the
only reply.

“He wsaye,” euld Mary, “he requires
nourichment.”

“That’s what I want,” said Phil, turn.
fng rousd and looking earnestly in her
face. ‘A little nourishment.”

Mary again looked at Honor, evidently
surprised that he should not bave proper
wourisbment,

“God help you, Mles,” eald Honer, at
lagt, “don’t vou know the nourlshmant
bo wante? Noarlshmeut!” she repested.
*1 vever heard bim call unything but the
wau thing nourlehment ”

Mary now undersicod the etate of the
care, aud cherged the subjeet,

“Yon seked me some timo ego, Mr,
Liahy,” ehe esid, “if I could lead you
Mocre’s ‘Lella Rookh. T hada’t it at the
time, but I esn give it to you now auy
day yon come up "

“Thank you, Miss,” Phil zeplied. “’Tis
goin’ on twenty years stuca [ read id ; &n’
I wae wishin’ to see id, What put id
iuto my head was eecin’ some linus the
counseilor brought into wsn of his
tpeecher, an’ I kuew I see 'em somewhero
before :

‘Rebellion, foul, dishononring word,

Wuose wrongfal bligut 80 ofy has strained
The holiest caune that tongne or swoid

Of moital ever losl or gained.’

I dicremember if them lines is1’% In *Lalla
Rookn?’?

“Yes,” anld Mory
are from ‘Lalla Rook

“The Fira Worshippers,” added Grace,
sustenticusly,

“Sara enough, ’tis the Fire Worshlp.

ers,” said Pall, looking at her with sur-
prize,

“Bat,” he added, turning to Mary, “is
the wan you have genu ine ?”?

“'Oh, I suppose {t must be.”

“Twas y Usncle Dan, God be gaod
S lint me the wan i reed, An’,
by the same token, 'twas ths same day he
gava me the ‘Coravoth.” I was the fast
ever eung id in thoso parte. Bat 1
v ¢ o & pin foi them liitle ‘Lalia
Rockbe’ that’s goin® now, That wan was
a3 bg as & doubls spellin’ book,”

Mary, who did her best to keep her
couatensnoe, 68ld she feared hers was one
of tha little ones ; bul as hier brother Hugh
had all her uncle’s books, she would see
whether the geaunine additdon of “Lalla
Rookh" was smong them

ew!ling, “those lines
Wy

Phil was by this tlme qaite cared of hls
wenkness, and Mary roce to take her leave

DuarIng their conversation Tomwy was
exhibiting thegolofiach's accomyplisiments
to ita new misirese,

Whaen fhe bled, after much coaxing,
moved sideways aloug its perch, now
coquettishly advancing, now timidly held
ing beck, at length picked huniedly at the
bauch of groundsel which Towmmy held
tomptingly againet the wires of its cage,
Eille's deilgnt was only second to that of
Honor Liaby berself, who gave much more
attentlon to the little by play at the
window than t) the conversation about
“broks and lernin’” batween hor husbard
and Mlss Kearney,

Mary, tooc, stopped for & momsnt to
comtemplate the little scenn,

Eilis’s bounet was hanging on her back
and her halr fallen loore over her face and
shoulders, while tha boy, who was o his
knees, looked up at her with a trinmphant
emile, as the goldfinish snatched the
grouundael through the wires, and, placing
its fool on it, commenced pulling is to
pleces,

Mary thought the group would bs a
good subjact fora plensant pleture,

But how sad was the contrast when she
turned to the straw chair, and the dark,
melancholy eyes met hers, And when
she feit the love—the almost worshlp—
for herself that filled those melaacholy
eyes, Mary found it hard to keep back the
suwotlon that swelled up from her heart
She turzed her face away and pulled dowa
her vell before biddleg Norsh good bye.

“02, Mary,” said Gracs, when they had
got into the open air, “wouldn’t it ba well
for that poor gitl if she were dead 7 and
for her mother, too 1’

“Oh, Miss!?

Gracs started and looked around,

It wes Honor Lahy who had followed
them with E'lie's gloves, which she had
forgotten. The poor woman’s hands were
strecched out as If begglog for her child’s
life, and the tears stood in her eyes.

“Oh, Miss, sure ’tls she brings all the
luck to me!”

This woman would snatch her child
from the grave merely bocauss * ’twaas she
brought all the lack to her !”

Ab, if that old house were built upon
orocks of gold—anough to purchass the
fee-simple of broad Tipperary—Honor
Lahy would have flang it 2ll into the ses,
and been been content to “beg the world”
with her child, if by doing so che counld
keep the light in those languld eyes a
littie longer,

Remonatrate with the heart.broken
woman who paces the floor in wordless
agony from moroicg till night, and often
from nlghs till mornteg., Tell ker it ls
flylng in the face of Providence ; that it 1s
tlme she should be reconclled to hex loss ;
and she will reply : It s so sad a cace,
She had just settled her in the world ; en-
croached upon the portiona of her other

cbildren, perhape, in order to her—
her dulm}'—ln s home worthy of her.
And now sbe ls gone—the best and beauti-
fuleat of them sll—and what & lose that
mouey la! And she will try to make the
wretched dross she had lost with her ebild
the excuse for her sorrow, But if her
darling’s death bad bronﬁht & queen’s
dowry to every other child of hers, the
sorrow at her heart wouid be no lighter.

Bay to this other one : “You should let
your chlld go where she can better berself,

0 you waut to keep her a dradge ail ber
life.” And see, the tears aze in her eyes,
acd she answers: “If the goes I won’t
have uoyoue to do enything for me.”
But give ber a train of attendants to anti.
clpate her every wi:h, and the tears wili
be in ber eyes 2!l the ssme,

So, again, this other one, who has
lighted upon a tiny palr of red woolen
atockings at the butiom of an old drawer,
The Ititie feet they encased grew tired, end
a cweet, sweet little volce sald : “Carr
me, mammas,” and a llstle nlk{ he;
drooped like s flawer, and two violet eyes
grew, fire' htlgnter and biighter, and then
beavy, and fixed, and ghn&—:vonty
years 8go, And when she eees you shake
your head she difes her eycs, and nsays,
with & gigh : “If I had her now bow use-
ful ehe’d batome”  You foolish woman !
Lok at those four healthy, blooming girls.
Are they not good, and carefal, and affe:-
tionate, end all that a mother’s heer: could
with? Oa the mere score of utllity you
have more help than you require, morve
hauds than you con find employment for,
And yet you would chest us with ;: “How
useful she would be to you.” But we are
forgetting our story.

“Qh, Mise, sure ’tis she’s bringin’ all the
lack to me,” sald Honor Lahy,

Grace turped away, with her brows knit
into something very like a frown,

Mary was greatly moved, and felt at a
loss for something to say that might evothe
the poor woman, whin Tommy’s appear
ance relleved her ficm her embarrass.
ment

Miss Eilie i3 certainly an untidv gil,
She forgot her gloves, end now Tommy
comes iunning, breathlessly, up to them
wish a woolen ruff beld bigh above his
head,

“I hope, Mes, Lahy,” said Mary, “that
Tommy coniicua to be a good boy.”

“Ile¢ is ther, Mis,” ehe replied, wiplrg
the tedrs from her eyes with the corner o1
her spron, “very good at his books, Az’
every way—on’y for the ¢limbin.’”?

Ellle locked laughingly at the delin.
nt, who siratched his curly poll, and
sturned ber smile with & shrug of bis
ulders and & glance of bis merry blue
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“Oh, bat as he 18 83 gocd you muet not
be too strict with him,” stid Mary.

“But "tis on’y the merey uv God, Miss,”
Honor exclilmed, as if her patience wers
tried beyond endurance, “that he don’t
make smithereens uv himself. An’ be
slden, I can’t keep a stitch on him.”

She turned round to survey the calprit,
whosa bones and bablliments she coneid
ered in such constant jeopardy.

*Oh, oh, what am 1 to do wud him at
all, at wl'? Look at him,” she ciled,
eatching Tommy by the shouders and
spinnlug him round, “How did you tear
that pleca cut uv your breeches? Ax’
e fait "

but guided by ti
even Giraca h
glance—he clag an d en
diccovered that a pretty largs picce was
mi«ing out of his corduroys,

It could be seen by his puzzled look
that be was trylug to remember where or
how the aceldent occurred. Hismind was
divlded between Tom Hogen's gate and
Mat ths Thrasher's whitethorn hedge,
when custing his eyes upwards, 88 peopls
will do under like circumstances (meaning
no reference to Tommy’s mutilated gur-
ment, but only to the operstion of Lia
miud), a ray of light seemed to bresk
upon him frow ths beech-tree, To Grace'’s
profound sstonishment he rushed suddenly
to the tree, ard, clseping his arms vound
{t, began to escend, Mary, too, seemed
teken by surprise. But the proccecing
wes evidently nothing new to Ellie, who
woe indebted to Tommy’s climbing pro
pensliles for an extensive collection of
birds’ eggs

His mother shock her head, as If she
bad just made up her mind that Tommy’s
case was quite hopelees, aud tbat reclaim
ing bim was an utter impoesibility,

Grace's eyebrows becime more snd
more elevated as he mounted higher aud
higher,

But on resching one of the highest
boughs he stretched ont his hand, and the

objzct of his ascent was visible to them®

all; for there was the missing plece of
corduroy fluttering in the brecza. Thrust
ing it into his pocket, he descended with
a rapldity that caused Mary to put her
hands boefore ber eyes, as if she thought
the catastrophe which his mother cousid-
ered 8o imminent was at band, and that
Tommy was then and there determlned to
“make emithe¢raens of bimeelf,” It wes
greatly to her reltef, if a little to her sur.
prise, that when she looked round the
cause of her anxiety was nowhere visible
—he having scampéred into the house the
moment his foot toucked turra firma, as if
he ware qulte unconsclous of the presence
of the liitle group who had watched his
performance with eo much faterest.

Mary eald good bye agaln to Honor
Laby, and went a little farther up the hill
to pay a vislt to Tom Hogsu’s handsome
daughter Nancy, who she suspected was
plniog io thooght in consequence of an
approaching event in which 1t was conjec.
tured that one Ned Brophy was to play
an important part.

Perhaps there was something in Mary’s
own heart, which, unknown to herself,
made ber sympathise with pretty Nancy
Hcgan,

To BE CONTINUED,

A New Element

Mast be infased into the blood of the weak
end debilitated, who suffer from disease of
the stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys or
blood. This revitalizing constituent is
supplied by ‘Burdock Blood Bitters which
repairs waste, drives out all impurities and
restores health to the entire system.

Jabesh Snow, Ganning Cove, N, S,
writes : *“I was completely prostrated with
the asthma, but hearing of Dr. Thomas’
Eclectric Oil, I procured a bottle, and it
done me so much good that I got auother,
and before it was nsed, I was well. My
son was cured of a bad cold by the use of
half & bottle. It goes like wild fire, and
makes cures wherever it is used,”

JOHN JYNKS AND THE
ANGEL,

Eastatle joy and peace were in the face;
the ralment was woven of gold and red—
gold fno the lights snd red in the shadows,

pleasure if she returned again to the
follies of her youth.

“Eleven percels,” he said ; “it will be o
fine Ohristmnas tree. Bat, my desr Mlas
Wimple, wounld it pot be more nulul.to
bang shoes and pinafores upon the treein-

It was » shock to Jobn Jynks to see who | stead 1"

bad been blowing the organ,
angel.
John Jynks was'en eminently respect-

It was an

%0b, don’t,” sald Dalsy, in a pleading
little tone of trouble, “Thechildren want
something to play with eo much, We

able man ; his ellk hat was on  chair and | baven’t balf enough toys for them ull—
bis slim umbrella was in the corner. In |and they sre such poor toys. Bat you
fact, he was #0 very respectable that it is ‘“’Bb'"“ﬂ’l us the ehoes and thivge, Mr,
surprising to think be had anthlog to do | Jynke”—thls came with a sparkliog, mis-

with an azgel,

But, then, it was through
s mistake,

John Jynks was a serlous man. Hls | Iitile more, you kuow.

chievous glance—'‘we shall get the toys,
snd you shall get the shoes ; they cost &
A bundred pairs,

face Was long, snd iuvclined to be sepu!- [ all s'z:s, pleace.”

chral, by reason of exsesding gravity, Iln

“That’s a large order,” said Mr, Jynke ;

fact, his tastes were so serious that he was | it was the nearest thing to a joke he had

practising a dirge on Christmas eve,

John Jynks was not sny relation to the
“Jinks” family or the “Jenkirs"” family ;
he spelt his name with a “y,” He was
decended from the Zwiuke family, who
were to bs found tn Gsneva in the fif
teenth century. This was his own opin-

ever perpetrated in his iife,

Dafsy laughed ; and then ehe and her
parcels ran away before he could evea
offer to carry them.

For a few moments he looked in at a
stationer’s window—at the Carlstmas cards
painted with every sbape of gladzness,

fon, but his opinions were like his pro- | from children, flywers, and robin red-

perty—not shared by anybody else,
One of his oplofous was that Carlstmas
wes ¢ bore. That mcruipg he bad ex-

breaste up to Bethlehem scenes and golden-
winged argels.
“What an extraordioary expenditure of

pected & business letter, and irstead be | *ime and money sll for nothing, except to

had got an invitstion to Mrs. Wi'r.lplls'!
Eluty over the way, on Twelfth N ght
e bad stuck the card in the edge of the

looking glass with & growl, Hego to a | steps to the chuich.

party—not he! He had never been pre
sent ot such uveles: nonsess eince he was
ten years old.
instead of a moat fraportant letter ! John
Jynks felt personally annoyed. by Christ
mas.

His letter might come yet, but all the
deliveries would be late,
of useless noneenss wonld be in the way—
the plapue of Christmse cards. Jobn
Jiuks felt that Christmas wsas exasperat
frg
Then the walts last nigh!— nly to think

retard the proper dellvery of important
letters "

Cronking this, Mr, Jynks mounted the
He knelt fora fow
minutes, with his thoughts, alas ! fixed on
tbe absent Tommy ; then he opened the

And that thing came | 0rgan, which was in & side chapel near the

chancel, with a beeutiful rose window
above it,

He leant his elbhow on the key-hoard
and his head on bis bacd and walted in

Ancther form | vain,

When he was beginning to think of
going home, ot Iast the footsteoa passed
behlnd him, and bis blower began to work
the lever up and down, aud the great deep
breath began to blow with a noise of wood

of them |—pleytug bress lustruments out | 8td a rusiing of alr,

of tlwe, and putticg cne’s teeth on edge

when one wanted to go aslesp—iinging at | b2en waiting jor you,

the doors til! ona longid to Le » boy again
to eteal to the kephole and equirt water
dowa thelr throsts
of this vengeance witho 11st.
mas was enough to LETVEB ;
the ove comfort abont it was it could not
bappen to anybody more than oncea year,

Then thisk of the Cbristmas boxes the
dny ofter— he ringiog at the d
the pesimen and the dustmen
man snd the watermau—and e
tazwmsn ; for to the affiighted i
of Jobn Jyuks it scemed that e
wes of the number wi

atreets, langhing, b
piog, It made Mr. Jyx
ill to think of tha stopy
avd the wasto of tlwa,  What did people
went holidays for? Wheat dld they
want to laugh for? Tlolidays etopped
work and mace them poorer ; and langh
ing was the woiet form of fdleness,

Thinkirg these thoughts, John Jyuks
had eome this mornlog upon the boy who
cught to blow the organ. The boy was
carryicg an unwi peicel, and wes fol-
lowed by a emall sister, a email brother
end & dog, all ia the most insace siate of
Inughter—except the dog, of course, for
ths dog was a soneible anmial

Woen Br. Jynks had ided Tommy
in the rths with his umbrells, as aserious
rema'uder of neglected duty, Towmy had
taken It &s & joke and steguered ont of the
way, and the parcel had burst and lat out
the neck of & goose emid shouts of de-
light,

“Leavae that pareel, and comea and blow
the crgan,” Me. Jynks bad esid eeverely.

“Please, er,”” Tommy eald, “I can’t
lenve hiwm, eir, i
and he can’t go home by bimself, slr,”

“Then be quick.”

“As qulck as I car, elr, Bat if you'd
only feel tha weight of him, slp=—1"

This to Me. Jyrks! It was appalling,

l—peositivel

seld the grave and rerloua gent'eman ; and
turning the corner, he met Miss Wimple,
with hor arms full of parcels. When be
tried to ehake hands with ber ehe drapped

John Jyuks thooght | toward the stde of the

he | heard,

4 B . .
ge of buelnesa | from a beari L

It's our gocse going howe, | €00

“A vies time fur you to come. I have
If this cccurs any
more I ebal not have yon again” esid
Jobn Jynks, ln & sharp whisper dlrected
en where tho
blower worked the handle of the bellows
beyond his ef, bt
He began pra ng the dirgo of his own
compositlon, The blowing was even, the
hendle went nolseleesly up and down.
Jsuke could not ma
that dey. The dirge weu'd
it, It chavged into sounds
@ Glorie. When be pulled ont the
wes 0o Cawell ;7 the plpes sang
cilver-throated, and went up into the
roftest ewecluess that mortal ears cver

la & panuse in the mnsle John Jynka
heard a a'gh, & most 18 &)

yDpY to 1
i up end looked around
organ to eee what Tommy was
;. Ard there, reated on the pave-
mentin su attitnde the Iteiian painters of
old m'ght have tnvied, there was the
living engel, with the polished wooden
havdle, swayed by the touch of hla light
rtel havda, It wasstil! now, for the
nus'c hed ceased, Tne eyes were closed ;
the face wors ench a look of Matenlog
ecstaay that words could not deccribe its
peacs cr its bestitude, Tho wings,
ey, were aganat t
il ; the garment woyen of
fell in sed end gold on the poor
earihly pavement,
Now what wis J

tle a'oc

vida of the

ohn Jynks to do? He
bad pever been ic such a position in his
life. He felt amszed, of course. Buat he
wee & commongplace, piactical eort of men,
and he thought it awkward—exiremely
awkward, He dared not go nearer, and
he w not go sway, He gave a little
» dropped s music book ; ke tried
coughed and dropped the
st the samo time

opeucd radiant eyes and

ine spir
locked at bim ; rose os nciselessly as a
gkt or & shadow wmoves, aud comlng 1aid
“[ ghall expect you !n five minutes, ’ | bands upon bis arm wiih a touch that he

could not feel,
“You don’t know me,” sald the spirit,
John Jynks was a very preclse man.
He drew beck a little and said: “I—]—

#ix, and every timo he picked them uyp ehe | bave not that pleasvre,”

dropped four or five more of all ehapes
and tiz:s, And the more ehe dropped,
aud the more she was delayed avd tucon-

The beantiful epirit ealled at him,
“Ah! I thought you did not know me,
We have never been tegsther, I am ihe

vezienced, the more she laughed, as if it | 8ngel of joy.”

was ell fun, Nothing but the nonsensieal
epiclt of the eemson egain! But thia wes a

The very preclse man made a little bow.
The epirit emiled ogaia, His smile waa

much worse case than Tommy acd the | li%e the sunshine when one is up in the

gonse,

Dalsy Wimple was the merriest girl in
all the town. She looked as freeh avd
roay in her warm fur as if she were young
Sprogtime macquersding in Winter’s
drees. She looked etraight un at Mz,
Jynks’ long face with the eparkling glauce
of & palr of most innocent eyes, and she
ssid, brimful of glee:

“Do tell me, Mr. Jynks, have you any
idea where a Panch.and-Judy lives 1

My, Jynks wossurprised, He was more
—he was shocked, It was the very last
remark one could expect from n girl of
refinement to aman of mature yeara and
intellactusl pureuite,

“I"il tell you how it 1s,” ghe eald, chat.
terlng away, with a funny, puzzled little
alr of business puckering the pretty fore-
head for & moment. “On Boxing Day it
is the factory glrl’s tea party ; and we have
ten shilllnge over out of the funde, and [
thoughtPanch-and Judy wonld make them
laugh—and I caw a man In the square the
other day, and he sald 1t was ten ¢hillings
s night—only we shan’t be ebla to have
Toby becaute Toby 16 ten shiliings more
—Tobles are very dear.”

Mr Jynks shook his head at Dalsy and
the world in general. “But you mie not
golog to cerry all theee parcels round the
town in this search 1” he asked.

“Ob no; these are for the Chrlstmas
tree in the school-room on Holy Innocents’
night.”

“Eleven parcels,” aald Jynks, elevating
bis eyebrows, Somehow bo liked to talk
to Daisy Wiwaple, thongh ehe was so very
silly as to be fond of smiling, e hoped
she would scme day “settle down’ into a
sarlous women, If thet dey camo, and
the lavghing face was grave, ha
might—he mlght—Mr. Jyuks  heal.
tated about 1f, bat still he might
—offer her his hard and heart, and
allow her the privilege of singing for him
eweet sougs of a saddening nature, and
dusting his study., Taey would spend
thelr honeymoon in the Britl:h Museam,
with a vlew to Improving her mtnd ; and
Mre, Jynks would incur his seveze dis-

plm;le alr of mountain helghts ; it made one
glad,

“And pray what do you do 7" the aplzit
teked. “What do you do every day that
you have not 