R

L

pot deplore

we have in

15 1nity, which
heno veritaple unity
He mnity of the body.
men of one

g-chuich Catholic. It is then,

ob: ¥éry. sfrange to hear him

y.and even frequently give

Catholic sentiments, Our

' tinderstand how so.able

céomplisiied awriter can reccycile

lic. sentiments with his Prof-

'@ are aware that he

> Who z with him, as well

who arg éven more advanced

;¥epudiate the tersn Protestant

mgm even use stronger lan-

Than Catholics in denouncing the

Protestantism. But so long as

1¢ iS'retained in the official desig-

: fthe church in the prayer book,

ile go large aproportion of their

efiibership . insist that -the church is

ant, and ohject decidedly to

8. the name, we  ingist upon the

d- propriety Jf calling “The

it: Episcopal Church in the

ates of - America” by its most

] shing title, especially as we are

Qﬁybeme out by the history of

+the origin of the Anglican schism from

our American church derives its
i its gentril economy. .

éiro'aretwd theorles of unity.

that it:is a spiritual union which

ith the separation of the

iboanindefinite number of sects

riinations. The other is that

‘be-an pxternal, organic unity

all Christians shall be united

y. ~This, as we said, is Cath-

strine.  'This alsois the declared

‘our friend of The Living

ut pléase notice that in the

1 with which he declares,

8110 Veritable unity of the

the unity of the body,” he

f with the other sects and

hiat they have it not. *‘Visible

e says, ““we have in excess,”

‘ought tolong for visible unity,
"1_1017.,” T e

55 end, is not unity a note of

tie church? Certainly it has always

‘ &;Q(I,BRQE, and the principle

Hy confirmed by Scripture,

adition and by common sense.

ynity be a note of the frue

menmaniiastg that unity can

i estroyed. ere

ra " Branches may be

ypeit Off fromcthe parentitree, and they

iy -even for a time retain some of the

‘sap-of -thie original tree and seme sem-

lanceof life, but they cannot be said

) belonig to the original trunk. They

remotin the unity of the church. If

unity 6f the church caif be broken

. .gnd destroyed, then the ¢hurch loses the

Fandest note of the trué church, and in

‘ _church a8 a divine organization

rad. .
ngem‘ of - The Living Church is
ht. .. “When the Holy Ghost shall
en- Of ofie mind in & house they
it & handred separate de-
w1 stractures.” But the very
jeation arises, When can the
st-reasonably be expected to

& members of th ed ¢
“iyominational strucfures” now existing
.-%of ome; mindin a houset” We never
"conge_to'wonder how intelligent men—
“fieni of comimon sense and experience—

. canfor'a moment indulge the delusive

e “hundred de-4

‘They Are the ’Expression of Inward Deve~
tion and Are Acceptable to Gdd.
In a recent sermon the Rev., Dr. 8, M.
Newman, of St. Louis, Congregationalist,
referring to forms of worship, aepmed to
think that he knew better what is pleas-
ing to God than the inspired authors of
the Bible. Hesaid: - :
There is ap enormous pile .of rubbish whi
has accumulated in the service of God through
toomuch ceremony and ritual, which rubbish
rises higher and higher until God’s presence is
lost sight of., Many Protestants are as bad as

Oatholies in this thing. Itisnecessary to break
through this massof rubbish and drive it away.

The preacher has certainly forgotien
that God expressly ordained that his
chosen people should practice certain
ceremonies when worshiping him, and

that Christ made outward ceremonies

essential to the administration of the
gacraments. It may be possible that his
hatred for the Catholic church bas so
blinded him that he is not aware of the
fact that as man is composed of a body
and soul it is natural for him to express
his interior devotion by exterior acts, and
that as both body and soul came from
God we are bound to mse both in his
service.

The doctor offers an insult to God by
calling the ceremonies he instituted
“rubbish,” which he would like to ‘‘drive
away.” He is not the first man who has
tried to improve on the work of God, nor
has he said anything new, but he has
ghown how very shortsighted men can
become when he admits that he cannot
geo that all the ceremonies of religion are
intended for the honor and glory of God.

_ Our Saviour could just as easily have
given sight to the blind man without
anointing his eyes with spittle and then
commanding him to wash in the Pool of
Siloe. We have all through the Gogpel
ovidences that it is the wish of our Sav-
jour that ceremonies shall be practiced
in divine service.

The sacraments of baptism and the
‘holy eucharist most clearly show that
ceremonies are acceptable to God. 1t is
not strange that when men have once re-
jected the teachings of the church he
founded they are to be found fash-
ioning religions of their own, and that
they consider it an evidence of wisdom
to go as far as possible from the old
charch, which is sustained by the Holy
Ghost.—Church News.

Bishop Scannell’s Message to Catholics.

" Right Rev. Richard Scannell delivered
a germon at the cathedral which has at-
tracted a great deal of attention not
only among Catholics, but non-Catholics
also. A number of Protestants were in
attendance and expressed themselves as
being well pleased with the bishop’s ad-
dress. He spoke feelingly and eloquently
of the manner in which Catholics have
been abused, insulted and wronged in
this community for more than a year by
members of the A. P. A. organization
and itinerant bigots, who have resorted
to the most outrageous measures to bring
Catholics into contempt and public ha-
tred. He complimented Catholics for
their forbearance and patience during
these many months of cruel misrepresen-
tation, and implored them to bear the
cross in the future as in the past, with
resignation and Christian charity. He
predicted that the persecution would
soon cease, and that Catholics and the
Catholic church would triumph in the
end and be better and stronger for the
struggle. His discourse makes a strong

- contrast with those usually delivered

from Protestant pulpits. It was calm,
conciliatory, charitable, Christian, from
beginning to end, and it gave hope and
confidence and moral courage to all who
heard it.

It was a timely message. Catholics
needed it, but non-Catholics needed it
much more. It will not be forgotten
goon, nor will it fail to have considera-
ble effect. Kind wordsturn away wrath.
The kindness of our bishop’s words will
turn away some of the wrath intended
for Catholics here. The sermon on the
mount has influenced humanity more
than any other sermon ever delivered,

wand the bhishop’s sermon last Sunday was

the best utterance made during the
present unfortunate anti-Catholic cru-
sade.—Omaha Recorder.

Michael Davitt.

T AUTHENTICITY OF THE BIBLE. |

How Oan It Beo Belleved Without Accept-
ing the Catholic Teaching?

During the trial of the Rev. Dr. Briggs
for teaching heretical doctrine the Rev.
Dr. Birch said the Presbyterian doctrine
and belief are that the Bible is God’s
book; that God was the thinker of the
thbught, the arranger of the clauses, the
spéller of the words, and that hence the
text itself is divine. Dr. Birch forgot to
gay how he kmows that the book he and
his fellow Presbyterians call the Bible is
really the inspired word of God. Of
course he knows that it was preserved
by the Catholic church, and that had
not the church saved its precions words
from destruction we would not today
have a Bible.

The Presbyterians have another article
of faith which says, ‘“The pope of Rome
is that antichrist, that man of sin and
son of perdition, that exalteth himself in
the church against Christ and all that is
called God.” Now the pope of Rome is
the visible head of the church which pre-
gerved the Bible; therefore if Presbyte-
rians believe theirarticle of faith regard-
ing the pope it is strange that they are
willing to believe that the book preserved
under the immediate jurisdiction of the
supreme pontiffs is really the word of
God. How are they to prove their asser-

tion that it. is without accepting the!

teaching of the Catholic church, which
is the only authority on earth which can
give testimony relative to the authen-
ticity of the Bible? If they are willing
to take the word of the church on this
very important question, why do they

rofuse to accept Catholic traditions

which wonld enable them to prove the |

authentieity without the shadow of doubt?
The answer is that by so doing they
would be found to admit that they are
gchismatics and that there is but one true
church which all men are commanded
to hear, 8o long as merely human or-
ganizations persist in calling themselves
the church of God, that long will men
like Dr. Briggs question the vital prin-
ciples of their doctrines and defy them
to prove their truth, for when men cut
loose from ‘‘the rock” they are at ses,
helpless, without a pilot or compass.—
Church News.

Concerning Scapulars.

According to P. Beringer, 8. J., con-
gular of the S. congregation, a scapular
to be entitled to the name must consist
of two separate pleces of cloth hanging
over the shoulders, one in front and one
on the back. Hence, he says, the 80
called scapulars in which two pieces are

"made into one, although of different

colors, are mnot scapulars (Decr. Auth.
4923, ad. 8). Moreover, several scapulars
go united as to make but one, either by
sewing them together on the four sides
or by making one the basis upon which
to sew another of smaller size, are not
scapulars. )

While the five scapulars must remain
distinct, they may be joined by one pair
of strings of red wool and sewn together
at the top, or even half way down the
side.

The order recommended for the scap-
ulars is the white, bearing the red and
blue cross on the outside next the brown,
then the blue, black and rtd. On this
latter is usually a representation of the
crucifix and SS. hearts, which should
face outward.

It is to be remembered that, although
the present holy father declared all in-
vestitures made in good faith up to July
20, 1884, valid, this hardly applies to in-
valid scapulars.

The only scapular needing to be blessed
when new ones are to be substituted for
old is the white scapular of the Holy
Trinity.

The above is not mere private opinion.
It is the accepted teaching in reference
to these mstters, based on the decision
of the S. congregation and interpreted
by those capable of and intrusted with
that interpretation. Private opinion in
the matters of fact here referred to is
not worth the ink wasted in expressing it.

The restrictions placed by the church
on the formalities required for investi-
ture, etc., are necessary to conserve the
devotion from being a mere formality
that every one’s whim might modify if
not so safeguarded.—Catholic Advocate.

Let us be much with nature, not as they
That labor without seeing, that employ .
Her unloved forces blindly without joy,

Nor t,l.u:mbe whose hands and crude delights

obey

The old brute passion to hunt down snd slay,
But rather aschildrenof one common birth,
Discerning in each natural fruit of earth

Kindred and bond to this diviner clay.~

Let us be with her wholly at all hours,
With the fond lover's zest who s confent
It his ear hears and if his eye but sees;
So shall we grow Hke her in mold and bent,
Our bodles stately as her blessed trees,
Our thoughts as sweet and sumptuous as her
flowers.
—Archibald Lampman in Youth's Companion.

TRIALS.

«] certainly will try the experiment,”
quoth I to myself.

And then I covertly looked in the
glass, so as better to calculate my
chances matrimonial. . R

It wasn't a very satisfactory survey.
I am not a handsome man. But there’s
one advantage I possess that is worih all
the beauty in creation—Torquatus This-
tledown, Esq., president of the Thistle-
down Petroleum company, with the
handsomest yacht in the bay and money
enough to freight it with a golden cargol
Youth—beauty—what do they weigh in
the balance against Torquatus Thistle-
down?

And I patted my pockets with a
chuckle that sounded like the chink of
doubloons!

«I'11 do it!” 1 exclaimed alond.

Bruce Hardenbrook glanced sleepily
up from his armchair in the bay win-
dow and took his cigar out of his mouth.
Bruce belongs to our club—more's the
pity—a supercilious puppy that looks
down on a fellow from tho I'~ight of his
six feet two, as if nobody un..r that size

. had any business to exist.

«“What's that you're going to co,
Thistledown?’ asked Bruce.

“To be married,” I added slowly and
distinctly, ‘‘to Miss Fanny Gordon.”

Bruce started. I had known very well
that that would disturb his serene se¢lf
possession. All the world was quite
aware that he was dangling after pretty
Fanny Gordon—as if & clientless young
lawyer had any right to aspire to the
hai.d of the loveliest girl in New York!

“Are you engaged to her, Mr. Thistle-

down?” he asked.

«No—not exactly engaged—thatis, not
as yet, but I mean to be. I shall consult
Mr. Gordon this very afternoon—an old
friend of mine., Job Gordon. He'll refuse
me nothing.”

Bruce Hardenbrook made no reply.
He resumed his newspaper and tried to
look indifferent, with remarkably bad
success.

So I put on my hat and strolled down
to honest Job Gordon's counting room.

«Thistledown, how d'ye do?’ he cor-
dially said. *“What can I do for you to-
day?’

ZA great deal, Mr. Gordon,” I respond-
ed. *I am contemplating matrimony. I
am thinking of the hymeneal bonds, sir
and—and—I would like the weight of
your influence with your daughter
Fanny. I adore Fanny, sir—I worship
her—and I don’t mind telling you that it
is within her option at this moment to
become Mrs. Torquatus Thistledown!”

Mr. Gordon wrung my hand heartily.

“Torquatus,” he ejaculated breath-
lessly, “you're a trump. My danghter,
Mrs. Petroleum Company—no, I don’t
mean that exactly—but—but I only hope
you aren't too late!”

«Too late!” I gasped, making a clutch
at my yellow silk pocket handkerchief
and wiping the drops away from the
bald spot on the crown of my head.

“There was a young fellow here this
very morning,” went on Mr. Gordon,
rumpling his hair with one hand in a
distracted manner, ‘“upon the gelf same
business, and”——

“Not Bruce Hardenbrook?”

“Yes, Bruce Hardenbrook—the very
person—and I told him to—I—Igave him
my sanction—and I've just sent up &
pnote to Fanny desiring her to have no
hesitation in promptly accepting the gen-
tleman who would propose to her this
afternoon.”

Igave a feeble gasp and rubbed my
D
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at every word I spnoke?

«“I—1 was thinking of asking Yyou,
Fanny”~—

¢“Yes, Mr. Thistledown.”

But my courage failed me at this event-
ful instant.

“If you're much troubled with mos-
quitoes in this neighborhood”—

“Not at all.” .

Bruce was laughing—]1 knew he was,
but I scorned to look to him. I felt as if
I had been taking a bath in Hguid fire.
Was I to be trifled with thus? Never!

“Fanny,” I resumed, resolulely, “I am ',.'

in”——

But she jumped up with an agonized
little scream.

“Hush! wasn't that a man’s step in
the basement hall? [ am sure I heard it.
Kathleen has left the door unbolted and
the house is full of robbers and murder-
ers! Oh. Mr. Thistledown, do—do run
and see!”

She shrank into a corner with the
prettiest cowardice I had everseen. Now
T'm not, as a general thing, particularly

partial to the company of burglars and

housebreakers, but what was a man to
do thus charmingly appealed to?

“Don't be afraid. Fanny,” said L
catching up the guitar case valiantly,
making for the lower part of the house
with that weapon of aggression. “Come
on, Hardenbrook—we’'ll make ’em stir
round pretty livcly, or well know the
reason why!"

Hardenbrook followed, rather contrary
to my expectations; I had half feared
his remaining behind to comfort the
frightencd dove in the blue muslin feath-
ers.
“You look in the kitchen, Thistledown,
and I'll examine the cellar,” he said, and
I promptly obeyed. I looked under the
dresser, behind the tables, even beneath
the great brass kettle in the corner. but
there was no burglar there.

“It must have been the cat, Harden-
brook,” bawled I, *‘for—the deuce, how
came this door shut?”

I gave the hardle of the door an ener-
getic turn—it was fast locked!

And now the truth began to dawn
dimly upon my perturbed and excited
brain—the coast was clear. and victory
belonged to Bruce liardenbrook!

In vain I shouted until my lungs were
hoarse—in vain I #attled the relentless
door; nothing but the echo rewarded my
efforts. Nor was the scene of my invol-
untary confincment particularly invit-
ing. It was dark, close, and intensely
hot—a circumstance easily accounted
for by the fact of a white hot fire glow-
ing away in the range and no particular
circulation except that of Croton bugs
across the floor! 1sat down on the brass
kettle and wiped tho streams of perspi-
ration froln my forehead—a modern St.
Bartholomew.

I gnashed my teeth and upset a whole
colony of frying pans in despair.

I sprang up and rattled the door once
more, shouting at the top of my lungs,
but all to no avail. I kicked at the walls
—1I beat a tattoo on the brass kettle with
the guitar case. Vain efforts. I might
as well have attempted to make myself
beard from the great dungeon of the Bas-
tille. And then I remembered the proba-
ble turn that affairs were taking up
stairs and uttered a hollow groan.

“If ever I get out cf this fiery furnace
alive,” said 1 to myself energetically,
111 let girls and matrimony alone!”

So the time crept away, every moment
gseeming like an hour, and I heard the
sharp little kitchen clock strike 8, 9 and
10, with a keen sensation of despair at
every time. Should I never escape? Was
I doomed to Le roasted alive?

At length the monotony of silence was
relieved by the sound of footsteps coming
down the narrow stairs; and Job Gor-
don’s voice exclaimed:

“Mary — Hannah — Kathleen — where
the mischief are you all? What’s the
kitchenr door locked for? I'1l1 discharge
every skin of you, or—hello!—thieves!—
murder!—police!”

And honest Job fired his revolver aim-
lessly into the kitchen and flung a heavy
chair after it.

“Cordon! stop—hold on—it’s I—Tor-
quatus Thistledowh!”

| brook’s cold, critical eyes full on him, | §:
and the amused curve of his lip varying |:

own merits.
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T4E GARTEN REMEDIES FOR THE CURE

-
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Liouor ai OrpiumHABITS

ARE RELIABLE!

They not only have no bad effects on the system, either

during trea_ltmcfnt or after its completion; but on the contrary the
general health is improved from almost the first treatmént.

 THE CURE IS SAFELY, SURELY AND +

SPREDILY EFFRCTRD.

If you desire to free yourself from any of these habits or have
friends in whom you are interested, do not let prejudice stand in \Srcur
way, but investigate for yourself. These remedies stand on_their
Why go away when you can be treated here at faome
without publicity or interruption to business, and thus avoid 1arg;
expense of taking treatment at an ‘‘Institute.” We give easy terms
For further information, call on or address -

Garten Gold Cure Co.,

411 & 412 Ellwanger & Barry Bldgs., ROCHESTER, N.}

Hollister Lumber Co,, LIM.

LUMBER and COAL,,

106 North Goodman Street, next to N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R. Telephore 63.

GEO. ENGERT.

BUTY TOUR

Principal Office and Yard, 306 Exchange Street.

A. F. SCHLICK.

<4COALip

Of GEO. ENGERT & CO.,

Dgwntown Office, Ed. McSweeney’'s, East

corner South’ St. Padl street, Telephone 257.

MUSIC.

Shee_t Music and everything in the Musical
Line. Best Quality and Lowest Prices.

GIBBONS & STONE PIANOS

AND MANY OTHER KINDS.

Estey Organs, Empire State Grgans, Fine Viollns, Gultars, Banjos, Ete.
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sure that he will be the loser there-
by. Mr. Davitt could not wieldgny in-
fluence in the British parliament greater
than that which he possesses out of it.
He is a tribune of the people, as Wendell
Phillips was, and nobody thinks that
Phillips would have been more of a factor
in congress than he was on the platform.
Michael Davitt was unseated once before,
ten years agio, when the house of com-
mons declared him disqualified to sit as
representative from the County Meath
because of his ‘‘having been adjudged
guilty of felony and sentenced to penal
gervitude for fifteen years.” There are
gsome titles of condemnation which are
distinctly titles of honor, and Mr. Davitt

(ﬂa been fortunate to earn more than his
()

hare of them.—Boston Pilot.

A Churoh for Colored Catholics.
A number of men recently met in the
rooms of the Columbus club, Chicago,

at the invitation of Rev. A. Tolton, pas-
tor of the néew church for colored people.
Rov. Father Tolton is the first colored
priest ordained for the United States
and is about to build a new chuxch for
his people. It"was announced that Mrs,
Annie O'Neill had . donated $10,000,
which is already deposited to the credit
 of Archbishop Feehan, on condition that
alike sum be raised hy friends of the

1| néw parigh, for the erection of the new

church.. The archibishop will head the

" | subseription list with $1,000.

. Plgrimage of British Catholics.

the blessed abode of the angels a great
bell swings, and that at twilight mortals
may hear its voice if they put from mind
and heart all discord and worldliness
and all that comes between them and
love to their creator. And its voice is
hushed with the setting sun, for it is
always twilight somewhere. The an-
gels who set it ringing are sad or glad as
they gaze into mortal faces and learn
that the bell is unheard, or that it sends
its message to a2 human heart purged of
strife or hatred and filled with heavenly

peace.
So, then, let us ponder a little;
Let us look in our hearts and see
If the twilight bell of the angels
Could ring for us—you and me.

—Ave Maria.

Cathollig Notes.

Thére are 205,060 Catholics in the dio-
cese of Pittsburg.

_A priest has been elected commander
of a G. A. R. post at Oregon, Hls.—the
Rev. D. B. Toomey. Honor to him and
to the comrades who remembered his
gervices in the fleld! He is only one of
many priests who were in the civil war,
but he ia the first to be chosen chief of a
camp of thé Grand Army of the Repub-
lic. .

" At the récent anmnusl conference of the
archbishops of the United Siates the

- archbishop of New York was requested

to formulate an admonition to the Cath-
olic press warning writers, iz accordance

| with the repeated instructions of Leo
ar- | X1, to be prudent, moderate and char-
age: ;gabla 3 umﬁonaa'bt;trﬁ which

| entered the parlor.- - ..
. Just ax.1 expe ed:’ ‘Bruace

I jumped up and made a grasp at my

hat.

“Couldn’t—couldn’t you go with me?”

“Impossible—I have two most im-
portant appointments, but you won't
need me—the note paves the way. Good
evening, Torquatus, I wish you all pos-
gible success!”

As I hailed the nearest omnibus and
leaped in, the iron tongue of old Trinity
tolled 6 in deep bass monosyllables.
Perhaps—perhaps I might yet be in time
—perhaps Bruce Hardenbrook might be
just such a fool as to be idling away the
precious moments in that big easy chair
at the clubrooms. It was barely possi-
ble, and my heart gave a bound at the
idea.

Fanny was at home, for as I rang the
bell I saw the flutter of her blue muslin

dress from the French windows that |

opened upon the balcony—and the next
moment she admitted me herself—a tall,

beautiful girl, with bright brown hair
brushed away from a low white fore-
head, and eyes like shady wells of light.

«Dear me, Mr. Thistledown, is it
really you?” she exclaimed coquettishly
adjusting o roge in her hair. ‘‘Excuse
my opening the door, the servants are
gone to Michael Somebody’s wake and
Pm all alone.”

Not entirely alone, for a *‘monitor”
hat hung on thg hall stand — dark,
gpeechless witness! My heart stood stilll
At the same moment I caught a glimpse
of my face in the oval mirror above. Tt
couldn’t have been redder or more shin-
ing it it had been oiled mahogany. How-

‘ever, I gave it' & nervous dab or two
b | with my pocket handkerchief and boldly

- Eimy,liat

ishing down to nothing at all. “Let me
out where there’s a breath of fresh air,
and I'll explain things.”

The astounded old gentleman led me
up stairs into the gas lighted hall, mar-
veling much st the wilted appearance
that I presented.

“Now, then, will you be good enough
to tell me what all this isabout? Icome
home at 10 o'clock and find my house
open and empty. I go down into my
kitchen and:find the president of the
Thistledown Petroleum company mured

up among the j«‘s and pans! Am I:

asleep and dreaming. or have I been be-
reft of his senses?™

“First,” 1 interrupted, ‘‘where are
Hardenbrook arfd Fanny?’

“Where? How should I know? An-

other mystery, 1 presume.”
“No mystery at all,sir,” said ‘a well
known voice as Bruce Hardenbrook camse
quietly up the front steps and into the
hall, with Fanny leaning on his arm, the
pomegranate cheeles a shade redder than
ever, and the bright hair glistening
around her face; ‘‘here we both are.”

“And where have you been?” -

“Only to be married. gir!”

“Married?” cried L

“Married?”’ echoed Mr. Gordon.

«“You told me in your mote, paps, to
accept him promptly,” faltered Fanny.

“But I didn't suppose you were going’
to be as prompt as all this,” said the dis-
comfited papa. ‘ ~

Ir ined to hear no more. What de-
feated general cares to linger and survey
the scenes of his rout and discomfitute?
Turning a deaf ear to Gordon’s apologies
and entreaﬁes——résisﬁn%‘ Bruce's hypo~
eritical condolence and Fanny's melting
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MADE BY THE FULLER & WARREN 00,
Is the embodiment of all that is essential in a Cook Stove. Strongly

built, of the best Scotch and American iron, it is durable
beyond any previous record.

and effective performance is simply unequalled.
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HEY & CO,,

- 81l and 313 State Street.

~ Maguire Brothers, .
_ Coal Dealers, - .

our Mine Pea Coal for Gomestic nse,  Price $1.00 per ton less thap
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