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If these people dislike Mr. Shee-
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han’s politics,
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simply did his Siuty
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ve to our

We are pleased to giv
readers the following pointed and
pertment statement from the Cath-
olic Review:

«There is ' still hope for the
Catholic newspaper in the success
which attends the Sunday editions
great dhilies.
ing plainer that these edmons are
.| on the way to seize and occupy the
fields of usefulness now owned by
weekly story papers, monthly ma-

and even the heavy re-
The taste and customthus
introduced will make it possible
for the Catholic weekly, if conduc-
ted with enterprise and on similar
| lines, to appeal to much larger con-
stituencies than at present
common verdict upon Catholic
*newspapers,b among~ priests and
people, is that they are ‘no good.’
'We have heard that verdict passed
by priests and people when the evi-
dence upon Which to base it was
only general principles,
facts in the case.
Journar of the present moment is
not a thing of beauty, butifis
quite able td instruct the majority
of Catholics' in pubhc questions,
and is facile princeps in the inter-
est it takes in Catholic questlons
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“It is to be hoped that the Rev. Fa-
thers will succeed
parish the moral
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i tolk ‘-’mtle‘i e ina i1

Church Progress asserted that
“‘public schools are doing the work
of the devil.” The 7\Iemphls Catho-

lec Journal ohJects and thinks Zhe
Progress ought to'apologize.
Tennessee hamesake . forgets that
Church P?’ogre.ss is ° pubhshed in
St. Louis.—[RoCHESTER CATHOLIC
JOURNAL. -

You are right,
temporary, | we forgot all about
Brother Pallen’s objections
to the publie schools are doubtless
attributable to the bad climate and
evil surrotmdings of poor old St.
Louis.—[Catholic Journal of the
New South.:
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A MALICIOUS SLANDER.

SHEEHAN'S arbltmry action in deny-
ing the Romah Catholic clergy the
rlght of petltlon will not be forgotten | ,
It was an outrage

[ Hochester

-in this campaign.

which should be ,resented
Democrat.

It 1ll bocomes the Democrat. fo
try to raise a reho'lous difference .

That paper is @o well known for its
anti-Catholic propens1t1es that any-

thing it may s Y in our favor must

With suspicion.
Sheehan’s action in the matter re-

ferred to was ft]l right and such at-,
tacks as the above will only tendé

h}am i public estima- |
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CLEVELANéD_'S GREETING.

Erom the ;;,'Cleveland Catholic
Uniwerse, we clip the followin
paragraphs wlixch will interest our

ﬁielal ap-
~ the blame .on

gee,eh 0

arrie Day, of ['

frs. Chas. Cral)
rs. David Mat

“Slxty prle,sts of the Rochester | o
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“BlShOp M Quald of Rochester

recently preaghed a notable sermon
in the old Puritan town of Salem,
The gccasion was the lay-

ing of the -corner-stene of ‘St.

James’ church

because
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J ’hn Mo
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We hope the result of the Sara-
foga convention will convinge the
Cleveland meén they are hopelessly
in the minority in this state,
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Our nofn ‘Catholic friends re-|
proach us often-times for venerat-
ing the Bléssed Virgin. |

should they? Is it reasonable . to |;
gn.ore thes Mother -

8 referred
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e |assembly | ;
1-had no alter- |
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Tassett : { ever bfsen cHaracterized by

| oseph’s on the]

And gave its mome)

Hissoul shall lead, fn

near each other.

the moujiks had ca!
fend themselves ag

come waear the a
grew and the toad'v
visitor was & bright v
years, having-a ldrge head on a slender
body. As no one g¢lse claimed the garden
he called it his ov
His visits had -j t the time when the
make his home for
the winter amoug the foundation stones of

the hotise. i

toad was preparing
sister, who took

wander over the g

crouch before & vely¢
as tall-as he to see
ning up and down t,ar the aphides, and
gathering with deliciite tact the pure drop-
lets of honey dew e3 ding frdm the little
8| of the aphides. He
gtles dragging their
ere. He would watch
the spider when shg; ’ had woven her irised
web in a sunny parco and was lying in
the lizard opening its
mouth to drink in {tHe sunshine, and re-
jgﬂ“ the rays from the scales of its|
e evening, when ¥ Nl e saw a hedgehog
eonldsearcely restrain
his} jo Lo;nd was abouk to clap his hands,
of frigh !! z the little prickly
th. But he opened
aud was delighted
how the a‘xal sniffed with its
.'vu ONng the roots of the
wi ; s funny way it
| its

plump, bearlike

rolls on the back
would follow the |tk
balls he knew not v

wait for flies, and

bright green corsel

for the first time, he

wide his lustTous ey
{»L‘Mrs Hickey took |

pa
* amia, come in}

mutd his sister. |
The bedgehog hes
; ned, and rolitselfintoaball,
| eovz ving its head ahd  hind paws with its
{ spines. - The child] ' hed the points
Hgaz!tly, Ia.nc:o the a;:il i ] curled up the more
an begsn pant ke
degrees: it became | ’_-‘ to the child. He
was 8o Peneefnlan gentie thay it was no
wonder' the animal| ¢

iast, when the littls
which he brought )

the youi,hrul mast

t whqn ﬂie spring’“
and w he,

THE; OON
| The piay 1 dona. ' ; dow. ue-
ThWheu late the ' fan bom'
Wazxed great and d before men’s &
And homews, ith brooding t.honzht

' Of art that bra "yoomum uower.
A.ndeoonhno

Idmmof;rt.re ber!ngwen ®

But one by one

The hopes it gav s‘l%:-tm up wared, .

Caat.out eteri m heaven,

mﬂhmlmn t thel
. ‘ Lﬁha their Lord

Bomoved,toroyal ahtmimxter )

Betimes I come, gnd gladly find
Those stately chu: towering there,
Whose wills. t Milton saw, we seex

Ab, were, I cried kigxm my mindl
Great praise might

Were strength liketheirs that hold the night

With solemn wa ough London sleep,

To arm my soul wi fast might,
Then fear migh and hope be sure.
- Could I like themimy vigil keep,
Like them endufe. |
But they were buil - hope and fear

By men who took passing day,
eavenly wear;
Though they w i1t are darkly gone
Their art remains and fn it they
Are greatly kn :

B0 art is frafl, but ax lhltrong:

And he {s wise w ps the way
sings his song,

Or bids dead stane e life and climb—
80 ylelds his se or a day,

Or for all time,

~Ernest Rhys : ﬁmmﬂlan's Maga.zlne.

THR ROSE AND THE TOAD.

In the long agé l§ rose and a toad lived

The shrub on mhich the rose blolssomed

grew {n a half tdubd parterre before a
house yet occupiéd;
shady garden {n fitont of it had been long |
neglected. Weeds|
bands, and in the paths, which were no
longer cleansed

wooden railing, wil“

though the large,

ilourished in the plat

sanded. The green,

ih'{ts carved ornaments,
pn. The boys had pulled

ars to play soldiers, and

‘ted some away to de
Hil.st the dogs. But the

(] luxuriant, and around
2 iling twined the wild

ner, and, however! g fisagreeable in other re-
spects, the dark v
rable background'f
rose.

The flower cominenced opening on a

beautifal May moring. The dew was fust
rising into vapor, but some tiny tears still

hung in their purjty on the edges of the
rose. The flower! beemed to be weeping.
Around her all was so bright and sunny
when for the first | ’p e she beheld the blue
sky, and felt the play of the fresh breeze
and the rays of the| genial sun among her
thin, ight tinted |pétals; all was so calm
and peaceful in the parterre that she might
well haye wept, notifrom sorrow, but from
pure joy. Bhe -\ not speak, .but, in-
clining her little |Head, she could shed

around her a su t b and refreshing per-
fame. Such were/ljer words, her tears, her
prayers. ‘

At her feet lay a4 It old toad, which had

spent the night hy mg worms and gnm‘;i
and at dawn had Melected a moist an
shady place for repose
ered by a membr e. his sides pufled out
dirty and slimy. '1'” ne of his paws was
stretched before hifh; he was too lazy to
draw it up to his ' -[-f- He took no de
light in the beauty of the morning. He
was gorged and J
zephyr, growing mof e gentle, bore less of
the fragrance of the
wings, the toad be ~‘
became disturbed
boost.upldtorega. ii--

His eyes were cov-

dking” rest. When the

roee far away on its
an to breathe it and
ind confused, but was
hence it came,

autumn no one had
rre where the rose
tas reposing. The last
bved little boy of seven

Since the previoy

-Hod it was his delight.

When the weat was pleasant the lit-

tle fellow would nsi and read on an old
bench standing aghi Nkt the house, at the
side of the only

was kept in good
and forth and c t:r{g the shutters. His

d sanded path which
ition for going back

of him, wonld remain

at the window ing or embroidering to
keep him company, {IFrequently, when she
asked, “Wassia, shall | throw out your

l

ball so you can p ¥’ he would answer,
“No, Macha, I like| iy book better.”
When fatigued with the **Adventures of
Robinson” and the|istories of wild coun-
tries, he would I o his book open and
- en. Every bush and
shrub was an daintance. He would
mullen plant twice

cojony of ants run-

the held his bre

ut for worms
ush, and in

them out wl

t hegtna to bedamp,”

pucl

utgrow its fear, At

ht.
aduin grew -w

i || olossomed®t . 7 £ S SN

4 - The mstertlea-ned over, kisaed his wasbed A4

;| cheeks ard|brushed away a tear.’ ~“Yes,; DT
gry nice, and the. iroses are-in|

/| dear; it's v ;o
hloom. On; Monday we'll go ont togetherv;

e o tera

‘and praye

»d'the voice and was

steam-engine. By

hoast, tasted the milk
»1 au.neer, the joy of

f thie garden was at

ot ‘and weaker, and|
d with itssunshine
the:h

R

it the doctor consents,”
He drew a deep nigh.an&«Machare

| sumed read g In a few minutes he'said; {

“Pve hea enough for now. I'm timd

: and sleepy

The siste arranged the pillows and COV-' |

| orings. He|turned painfully toward the

‘wall and silent.
The sun shone through the window that

'| opened on *bhe parterre, and the bright

rays fell on' the bed, bathing the pillows
with light and gilding the short hair and

| puny neck of the child.

The rose 'knew nothing of al} thia, It
was expanding every hour. The next diy
it would be{fully open, but the day after‘it .
would be to fade and lose its 'petals.
That is thé whole life of a rose. Butin
that brief tence it was to experience
many fears d troubles.

The toad had perceived it. When his
ugly eyes Arst rested on the flower his
heart was touched with a strange feeling.
He could not keep his face turned from
those delicite petals. The rose pleased
 him. He fe,"lt an irresistible desire to be
- as near as possible to an object so beauti-
tul and fra%:qnt.. But to express his ten-
der sentimehnts he found only these’ words:

“Wait! L will eat you up.”

The rose trembled. Why was she fas

“tened to thd stem?

The little.birds were free and twittered
around her, hopping from branch to;
branch, and at times flying far away.
The butterflies, too, were free. How she
envied them! Oh, tha.t she had wings like
them to edcape from those mischievous
eyes] She had not learned that the toad
sometimes lay in wait even for butterflies.

“I will eal you up,” repeated the reptile
in a tone which he tried to render sweet,
" but which sounded only the harsher. He
-undertook to climb and get near the rose.

“] will eat you up,” he kept saying, as he

“but the toad had great trouble in climb-
ing. His flat body was made for crawling
and leaping on a smooth surface. After
each fruitléss effort he looked up eagerly
at the branch where the flower was sway
ing and exerted himself anew.

The rose believed its destruction near

AL'Oh. that [ might die some
other death}” ‘

The toad ¢limbed bigher and higher, but
at the spottwhere the old wood ended and
the young.branches commenced, he met
new difficajties. The smooth green bark
was armed with sharp thorns. He pricked
his paws ahd body, and rolled down cov-
ered with blood. He now stared at the
flower with venom in his heart,

“1 tell 23‘31 ” he sgueaked, “that I will
yet eat you up.”

Night was coming on, and it was needful
to hunt forihis supper. Dragging himselr
along he watched for imprudent insects,
Anger prevented him from gorging him-
self as much as usual. His scratches were
not dangerous, and he resolved to takea
good rest gud then return to the flower

which had | such.- a strange fascination,
though it was now odious to him.

The next morning the rose had almost
forgotten her enemy. She was approach-
ing full bloom and was the most beautiful
one in the parterre. Still there was no-one
to admire her. The young master was
hel less onj his bed. His sister did not
leave him, and did not appear at the win:
dow. Only!the birds and butterflies flut-
tered about the rose, and the buzzing bees
at times plinged into the corolla for the
honey, and flew away covered with theg
yellow dust of the flower. A nighnngale
perched orl the bush and commenced a

song which| was quite unlike the hoarse-
croaking of the toad. The rose listened
and felt happy. She thought that the bird
was singing because she was there, and
perhaps sh{w’a& right,

~ She did not notice that her enemy was
again slyly working bhis way up. the
branches. This time the toad did unot spare
his paws orjsides. He mounted higher and
still higher. In the midst of the sweet
song of the nightingale the roso heard the

dreaded croa.klng
. *1 told yon that I’d eat you up, and 1

will eat yo up. ”

In fact, clinging to the nearest twig, he
was devouz.‘ing her already with his eyes.
One moment more and he would be able to
reach her. She felt that she was about to
perish. .

The yoruég master had for a long time
lain motionless, The sister, seated in an
armchair dt the bedside, thought that he
was iasleep., For several nights her wake
ful eyes had watched over the sick one.
letie by h tle the hand holding the book
was rela.xed her head ipclined, and she
fell into a doze.

*“Machal” cried the brother.

She started up. In her dream she was
sitting at the window, as the year before,
and her brother was pla.ymg in the garden.
When she.opened her eyes and saw him

stretched on the bed, thin and feeble, she
sighed mournfully.

“What., my dear?”
. “Macha,/you told me that the TOBES Were
open. Can | have one?”

“Yes, dear, certainl

8he looked out on tl’ie parterre where the
mperb rose flourished in beauty and fra-

“Ohl Thar?e {s just the-one for you-
splendid rpse, Shall I put it in a glass on
your sst,a.nd?”

“Yes. f wq:uid like 1t on the stand,”

The young girl took her scissors and

went to the rden. She had been con-
flned to the cﬁ:mber 50 long that she was

dazzled by the sun and benumbed by the

cool air. ,She rea:ched the shrub just when
the taad was abcut to- spring on the lower.
- "What,a horror!” she exclaimed. -
seumg the braneh, she shook it smartly.
The toad;fell heavily to the ground. Re-
eﬁvering‘ himself, he leaped furiously at

e young gitl, but eonld not get muoch |

higher t an the hem of her dress. She
‘ﬁrew it to & distance with the mp of her.

le dared not come near 8g and
his envious eyes beheld. the watc
with which she removed the nower and

chrried it to the house, .

‘As the brother canght sight of the rose, |

the first be bad seen for so many months,

he smiled feebly and thade a pamful move |
nﬁent t.d reach it.
e smell of i1, he moaned.

ter piit the .stem in his lw.nd and
helped to bring the flower to his face, He |
breathed the delicious.perfume snd mnr-
qmred* with & happy smile:, .. ... o
. %0Ohjhow good it isl” .. =

;Boon| ks - delicate. taoe gxﬁwdatk. His de _ oy
heart coased o beat. It was: silent=-and | © P{; g
'4.‘férevell-—-'1‘mnslated tromr $he' ' of } oy

‘ A.ndorewenot.o upm
'Ehomaaryhon i’agbﬂ :

il

T

linson’s’ sn
genesis of t

orthodoxy from the
in the heat of thrust ; ind parry, when scl- |
entifie proof ran full tilt against 1nﬂex1ble
faith, a word from the clever widow, or an'’
opportune rattle ovey the’ keys by her
pretty daughter, Rose, ‘would bring all
back to harmony once more.,

Rose Esdaile had jukt paséed her twenti-
eth year, and was looked upon &8 one of
the beauties of Blrcﬁespool. Her face was, |
perhaps, & trifle long for perfect symmetry,
but her eyes were ﬂne,fher expression kind-
1y and her complexion beautiful. It was:
an open secret, too, that she had under her
father’s will £500 a year in her own right.
With such advantages a far plainer glrl
than Rose Esdaile might create a stir in
the society of a provmcxa.l town.

"A scientific conversazmne in & private
house is an onerous thing to organize, yet
mother and daughterliad not shrunk from
the task. On the mjorning of which I
write they sat together surveying their ac-
complished labors, wmh the pleasant feel-
ing that nothing rema{ned -to be done save
to “receive the eongratulabions of their

“Quite so, dear.

Don’t youn

“All réady?” he  asked, raonni

| over the!lines of relicatpew: t&'—." ,

“All ready, dear,” an: *gvem& hinmothet.
“Oh, 1 am glad to catch- yot; togeyhu, 1

aionon hisfacm
1L wanthd to

Rosie;a bitot fuﬁ s all very L
wouldn’t be such & lgtﬂe donkey | 3 TS
thixg;_elloy Beesly?’ |

serieusly ot : 'KENNE
W50 be&little | B
o} {I.C

Mrs. Esdsﬂa, of t ilens, Bl - | RO &
pool, was a lady of quite rer ‘ark&b seiene o
tific attainments. . :
of the ladies’ bmnch of the local Eclectic |
society she slione mtle a ne er failing bril- |.
liance. It was even w
oceasion of the delive oi'
gestive ldcture jon. the “Peri- ||
e Plastidule” she wasthe only
woman, in ibhe room who could follow the
lecturer even as far
It would have been a stran ge thing had
Mrs. Esdaile not been
scientists, for her pre
ing grounds, and all t e h pitahty which
an income of £2,000
were always at the
pleasant lawns in the gummer, and around
her drawing room fire: in the®winter, there
was much high talk
leucocytes and sterilized bacteria, where
‘thin, ascetic materialists from - the univer-
sity upheld the impc rbanct of this life
againa§ round, comfortable co

5. hone rm:y secretary .

that on the
fessor Tom- |

the end of his title,

among local
m%o fe, her charm- |

year;mll admit of, |
command, On her

of :microbes and

mpanions of
thedral close. .And

With the assistance 0f Rupert, the son of
the house, they had assembled from all
partis of ‘Birchespool pbjects of scientific
interest, which now adorned the long tables
in the drawing room. ' Indeed, the full tide
of curiosities of every sort which had
'swelled into the housé had overflowed the
rooms devoted to-thé meeting, and had
surged down the broad stairs to invade the
dining room and the passage. The whole
villa had become a museum, ' Specimens of
the Hora and fauna of the Philippine is-
lands, a 10-foot turtle carapace from the
Gallapagos, the os frontis of the Pos montis |
as shot by Captain Charles Beesly in the
Thibetan Himalayas, the bacillus of Koch
cultivated on gelatine—these and a thou-
sand othersuch trophies adorned the tables
upon which the two ladxes gazed that
morning,

“You’ve really mfmaged it splendidly,
ma,” said the young lady, craning her
neck up to give her mother A congratula-
tory kiss. “It was so hrave ef you to un-
dertake it.”

“I think that will do,” pum:d Mrs. Es
daile complacently.
the phonograph will work without a hitch.
You know at the last meeting of the Brit-
ish association I got Professor Standerton
to repeat into it his remarks on the life
history of Medusiform Gonophore,” -

“How funny it seems,” exclaimed Rose,
glancing at the square, boxlike apparatus
which stood in the post of honor on the |;
central table, ““to think that this wood and |;
metal will begm to speak ;ust hke a hu- ||
man being.”

“Hardly that, dear. Of course the poor
thing can say nothing éxcept what is said
toit. Youn always know exactly what is
coming. ButIdo hope that it will work
all right.”

“Rupert will see to it when he comes up
from the garden.
about them. Oh, ma, I feel so nervous,” |

Mis. Esdalle looked anxiously down at
her daughter and passed her hand caress-
ingly over her rich brown hair. *I under
stand,” she said in her soothing, cooing )
voice, “I understand.” : Je

“He will expect an answer tonight, ma.”

“Follow your heart, chill. I am sure
that 1 have every conﬁdence in your good
sense and discretion. I womd not dictate |:
to you upon siich a matter.”

“You are so good,’ ma. Of course, as
Rupert says, we really know very little of
Charles—of Captain, Beesly, ‘But then,
ma, all that we do know is in his favor.”
He i8 musical and well |:
fnformed, and good humored, and certain- |
ly handsome. It is clear, top, from what
he says, that he has moved in the very
highest circles,”

“The best in India, ma He was an in-
timate friend of the gdvernor general’s.
You heard. yourself what he said yester:.
day about the D’Arcies and Lady Gwen-
doline Fairfax and Lord Montague Gros

“Well, dear,” said Mrs _Esdaile. resign- |*
edly, “you are old enouj h to know your
own mind. I shall Tiot attempt ‘to dictate |
toyou. lown that my own hopes were |
set upon Professor Stares.” 5

“Oh, ma, think how. dreaamuy Bgly he | i

“But Ldo hope that |

He understands all

ll

4#PBut think of his reputation. Qear. Lit- |
tle more than thirty, and a member of. the {

royal society.” i

{1 conldn't. ma. I don’t th:link 1 eouldif ¢
there was not another ynan in ‘the world. |
But, oh, I do feel 50 n¢
{ think how earnest he is
an answer tonight.
in an hour.
better go to our rooms?)!

The two ladies had
came a quick, masculi step upon’ the |

stairs, and 2 brisk y
curly black hair, dashed

us; for you can’t |
lTol fnnsb give him |

Bn% they will be hers |

hxnkthatm had

3en;; | when there
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