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. Irish Fireside Stories.

- town,
‘Whatm nre'er y town surpasses
g E‘orbouest, men aod boonule lasses,
there lived a blacksmith,
‘James Walker:

© ‘top much

..«quenrh the spark In bis throat,
was acenuoted a mo<t excellent work:
mao, nothwith tond 1oy
mile and a half from the village. on
the road leading tn Ahoghill, lved
anotber blacksmith, called Harry
Donnell. Harry was In must re-

bad a similar faillng., with this ex-
ception, that though he had to pawss
through Rapdalstown to tt.e chagel,
be wade it s polol never £o be seen
tipsy on »unday. At any other
time, when he came to the village,
James and he were su-eto have a
drmp. During thelr potations, how-
" ever, they never weddled with rellg.
fon, wisely observing, that it was a
aubject too sacred for dlscussioa uveér
the bottle. Thelir time was generally
employed fo discussiny the wost tm-
proved methods of shoolng horses,
making spades saod plow-irons. eto.,
and ‘whatever improvement any oae
had made or fouad out, it was freely
imparted to the other.
It happened one year, ib the latter
partof the antumou, that Havry had
. been dotaloned longer than wusual
from seelog his frlead. tol baving
.~ Rfot his coro In, and the potatoes se-
Tet cured from the cominmg frosty blast,
he resulved to go to the village, to
‘purchase somo iron, and coals, and
" other articles, but more especially to
#ee his friend James, and have a
v lass, Fe lott home tn the after
spoyp of ons of the Areary days ia
- "November, wiltog his family oot to
“he uneasy I he should delay looger
. -than usual, bhelogy alwmost certaln
he would get comnpuny home
. ' A8 be rode along the road, bis eve
" -—wandered with delight down the
. .sloplug -valé of the River Muin,
"' whers the then comfortable farmers
".resided In independence, and hospl-
» 7 " tality sat smiling gt thelr board; but,
< alus! the times are altered there
" now. - He soon reached the town;
.- and baving made his purchases, and
.. avranged all t hismind, be called
At the shop of his friend, James,
. fromm whom he received a hearty
.shake of the hand, with an expres-
slon of surpfiso at his being so long
absent.

,They Immediately went to the
Globe Tavern—wrere shown {nto the
.- little parlor, where a rousing turf-
. flre wab blaziog in the grate, at
. which they sat down-—callied for
- half-g-piut of spivits, and in a short
time a smoking jug of punch was og
:;tbe “table, which they speedily
.quafled, discoursing om their usual
~,‘b0plcs. and the jug was agalo and
'-agafn emptied and replenished, till
“the toll of-the curfew informed them
‘it was nine o-clock.: Harry remarked
_that it was time ho was home, add-
iog ‘a wish that he was past Druma-
...rory Bush, “where,” he said, “so
"Muny fearsome thiogs had beeu seen,
and about which so maony alarming
“"stories had beem told.” This led
.-thew {nto & discussion ou the exist-
'««‘cuce of ghosts, fairies, aod other
- “serial beings; James arguing that
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7y 48 firmly maintaining that there
.iver'e. At last, James, sesing that

zscnnvineing Karry, o‘c o removi.,g his
"fear, préﬁ‘ered to accompany him be-

i nor even emissa:ry ot the old
himself *Haﬂ-y tbankfully ac-

i (mra "thus. arranged t,hey re-
md ﬁb ‘the bar. to pay the reckon-

\ Wbere ghOSfﬁ nnd wlt,cbes night,ly

.7 . Upwards of forty years ago. in the
. beautifal lttle viliage of Randats-

named
X be was ap industri-
.~ -ous, bonest mapn. and regularly at-
' tonded the Freshyterlan house of
“worship—but still be had his fall-
ings He occasionally took a little
of the mouontajo-dew. to
but

Abnut a

apects a similar character: for be too

“~merry‘ d%spoamon, and delighted to
hﬁmbuﬁiﬁg everyone. thit he Know
. | was -selt-conoeited; - or. ‘too opinions-

- ery,

but, to thelr great inward satisfac-
tion, all was qulet. Scarcely had
they procéeded a few paces further,
when a blaslng light sprung up, and
seemed to dance about the bush,
with great rapidity; this put them to
a stand. James sald,
pawe, we'll see what it 18,” bul they
bad ool gove more Lhan a few steps.
when sumetbiog clad 1o white
stepped on the road yglviog a wild,
uoerartbly scream: aod just opposite
to them they heard apother, still
more lerrific.  Jawmes' phhiosophy ln-
stant!y forsook him;, asd both
suyrred thelr horses back w Lhe
town: but still, as they ventured to
peep rtound. they saw the wbhite
gbhost, aod the hight following Uil
they came oppnsite Feehoge, where
the apparition and Hght glided down
a dark avenue, and dlsappeared.
O)ver exertion and terror wmade them
pow slacken thelr pace; but they
soot renewed it, oo hearipg a foot
coming fast behind thew. they
stopped, howesrer, on  bheariog a
bumae volce cry out. *“1lf you are
Chbristiuns or wen, 1 eptreal you to
stand, for I am frigbht:ned vut of my
senses by a ghost.” This persun suun
Juloed thew. and tu thelr great vy,
they found it was Jamte Irons, the
barber of !tandalstowo who declared
be would faint, or perbaps dle. un-
less he would soon get a glass of
whiskey. This he was prowised. as
they were now at the head of the
town They came to the same lon,
called for a plot of epirfts, of which
Jamlie got a large share, and related
to the amazed fomates thelr strange
adveature - Irons cooflrinlog It Ly
declaring that ds he Wus coming up
Feehoge avenue. a white wotuan or
ghost, tollewed by a blazing light,
passed him, and afterwards gilded,
without aoy nolse, through the or-
chard-hedge.

The whiskey soon restored thetr
wasted spirits: nnd Jumie. seeing no
chance of any more liquor covlng in,
began to remark tbat it would be a
pity Harry should be detained io
town all night. That as there were
now threa nf them, he propesed that
they should go to Drumarory, sod
see Harry past; offering himself as a
vidette. Tu tbls they agreed: and,
taking another glass, they set off,
Irons, as he promised telng summe
perches In advance They scon ar-
rived at the bush—but nothing was
to be beard. save the distant swells
and falls of the River Malo: so,
leaving Harry on the tap of D)ruma-
rory Brae. the two returned to town.
Harry helog now io full spirits, and,
as he thought, out of all danger, be-
gao to grow quite courageous—
sweating that he could beat any fel.
low who durst oppose him on the
road—por was he afrald of the very
old boy. The whiskey was now tak-
ing full effect
on, till he reached Seymour's-bridye,
8 mtle out of town, where there was,
and still ought to be, a school-house,
against the gable of which he leaned
himeself, in order to rest; when, look-
ing towards the west, across the
toad, he saw on the height opposite,

8 man {o the attitude of challenging
him to fight' Harry {nstantly
stepped on the road, ordered him to
come down, and keep less vaporiog,
or he would soon make him repent
it: to this the man seemed to pay no
sttention, but still kept tauntiog
him. as formerly. At this Harry,
losing all patience, made a race at
him: but forgetting there was an old
gravel-pit, generally full of water, on
a level with the rnad, and directly
opposite, be plunged into it, over
- head, aad would probably have been
-drowned had he not been providea-
tially rescued by a youog man com-
ing down the road at the tlme, who
‘heard the plunge. When brought
‘out, he could hardly be persuaded
‘that what he took for 3 man in the
attitude of Aghting was nothing but
‘3 large rag-wort waving {o the wind:

-He, however, resolved in future nev.
er to be ‘drunk after night in Ran
jdaistown, or stay therelate, which
{resolution he faithfully kept till the
day of his death.

. "Pbe story of the ghost and the two
‘smitbs passed carrent in the town
and country; and was firmly believed
by almost everyoune, and there are
‘gtill some people living in the nelgh-
borhoed, who would yet vouch for ita
authenttolty; but the truth is, Jamie
Irons, as he ivformed the writer,
was the ghost himgelf; he was, per '
{ baps, the greatest man for tricks of
this sort, ever bred in the county of
Aontrim; sad, though his counten-
| ance. was indicative of nothing but
wlsﬂom and the utmosigravity, so
that he was seldom seen tosmile, |
'yea he was of & most playfui and

t
t

it ﬂm Q& ﬁm lixht menﬁoned he

“ln God’s

lo this way he went |

‘barvest.

The words of the priest go bome to

‘| Medical Schools are arraiiging for a

.was siﬁlng at, the. mn 6 klwmn fire,
and, when James Walker so fre-
yuentiy protested that he feared po
ghost or evi) spirit, bhe resolved w
put his courage to a fair trial. Get
ting, therefors, a white sheet, 2a
keonoge, and a bunch of splioters of
bog-ir, such as s used by flabers at
oight, he proceeded hefore the two
smiths to Drumarory: and. with the
assistance of a persoo he brought for
the purpose, peeformed, as cap be
easlly imagined, the above deception
oo the blacksmiths.

DEATH NOT 10 BE BHEADED.

Wby should we copsider death
an evil, or something Lo be dreaded!
If we live as we would like o be
found at the hour of death, we have
no cause to fear Lhat vieitor who 18
80 sure to come sooner or later. But
il we live in the service of the Dev
i, the arcb-enewy of God, we sre
as0 His enewnies, hence cowardly
anpd afraid of death>and it is po
wonder we are terrified at the Lare
thoughts ol death while we arein a
state of mortal sin.

Yet wilh ail our krowledge of the
fact, as 18 taught by the Church.
tbal if we die 10 a state of mortal
sin our souls wili be condemned for
ail eternity, how imany of us are
free from the incubus of mortal sin,
and bow maony are utteriy iodiffer-
ent, whether they are in that state
or not?! We earnestly hope, dear
reader that you ar« not r a state
of mortal sin. But should you feel
that you are, lose no time until you
have cast the sin from you, for you

A'I' SHILLELAGH

Our Irish Correspondent Has a Pleas-
ant T'me at the Lovely
Little fown.

Much of County Wicklow
Owned by One Man.

SHILLELAGH, IRELAND.

Shillelagh ts ooe of the nicest
Itttle places one could come across,
neatest collages, nicest pust-ofbce—
all peat, new, trim and soug. This
18 the end of ibe Lraonch rallway
from Wooden- Bridge. 1L was from
the once beautiful woods around
Shillelagh, 1t is said, that the fam-
ous “Spring of Shillelagh” came, and
from whose verdant dales was
plucked the “Shawmrock so Greea” by
the gallant. boys of Wicklow. I was
invited into the hotel by a couple of
whoie-hearted, jolly fellows, whom |
met, to have some ref{reshment.
And Ir the hotel was ao original-
looking aflalr enough. the waltress
was stil! more origipal—a real “neef
to the heels"—who was soon to be
married to a blacksamith She was
Ilhe the lrish lad who went L jouin
the Engilsh army and., wnen rejected
by the colooel of the regiment for
pot belnyg tall coough, exclalmed:
“Sir, sure if I'm oot tall I'm thick!”

It our npewly-found waltress was
lacking in the perpeadicular she
made up for It in diameter. But as

to my pewly made acyuaintasces—
Mr. T. B Grierson, (hie! Eugineer
of the Dublta, Wicklow and Wextourd

know not but that you may be the
first of ali to receive the summons

justice. You may be old, middle |
sged, or young, healthy aod ambi-
tious for worldly hooors, but that
wiil make no dillerence when !
omls  you—you must go
comes like 8 thief 1n the night at
the time be is least expected. To
those who feel that they are at peace
with God—that 18, in a state of |
grace—death 15 simply a transition |
from a ltfe of trouble, anxiety andi
temmplution to ose of perfoct happpi- |
pres With Gud. lhe unly puin they |
suffer is that of parting from friends |
here, but when the body is out of
sight they are soon forgotten—yet
it matters not to them whether
they are forgotten or not, they have
those who went before them, rela-
tives and friends, and millioas of
celestials to meet and welcome them
on the other side of the grave—not
only to welcome them but to con-
duct them to Paradise.

Every soul cleansed by the waters
of Baptism, confirmed in the Faith
and illumined by the refulgent rays
of God's grace, that wiltully uneg-
lects to avail itself of the mear-
provided for keeping in unlon with
the Church, assumes a fearful risk,
aod may well dread death.

Cardinal Hibhons on Confesslon.
“My experience,” says the Cardlnal,
*fs that the coufessional is the most
powerful lever ever erecled by a l
werciful Gud for ralsiog men from
the mire of sin It has more welght
In withdrawing men from vice than
even the pulplt.  To public sermuos
we scatter the seed of the Word of
God, 1o the coufesslonal we reap the
Ia sermons, to use a mill-
tary phrase, the tdre 1s at random,
but lo confesslun It Is a dead shots

the heart of the sinper. The con-
fessor exhorts the penitent, accord-
ing to his spiritual wants He cau-
tions him agalast the frequentation
of dangerous company, or other occa-
sions of sin; or he recommends spe-
cial practices of piety suited to the
peaiteat's wants.  Of all the labors
that our sacred minlstry lmposes on
us, there are nobne more arduous or
more Irksome, than that of bearing
confessions. 1t Is no trifiing thing
to sit for six or eight comsecutive
bours ot a hot summer's day, listen-
Ing” to the stories of sin an‘ sorrow
and misery. It ia only the conscious-
ness of the immense good be is dolng
that sustains the comfessor in the
sacred tribunal. He is one who can
bave compassion on the ignorant and
erring, because he himself is also
encompassed with Infirmity. He is
one upon whose lips is set 8 human
and divioe seal, for the words whis-
pered into his ear can never be ut-
tered by human vgice. »

Medicine and Law at Yale.
The faculties of the Yale Law and

formal ‘interchange of courses. “They
have decided that certaln subjects In
each departmient shall be open to sen-
tors of the other. A course in inedieal
Jurisprudence in the law school will be .
-open to the medlcal students,

- Australia is @7 country withqut or
phmm Qran orphanage. Lvery waif iy
taken to s receiving house, whete it s

kept untﬂ a conntry home ls found -
tbr lt. . -

w appear ULefoure tbe Lar of God s

'W.

'are the Clawns, i.e. the Irish larmers,

the digression. I am malaly. con-
‘cerned for the preeent. wlt.h Beam.l—-
bra Bmorlc Irqlmh

Rallway, aud Mr. Josepbh Mcl'arroll,
ope of the ovwoers of the “Wichluw
Star”  pewspaper—I  found  them
buth soclal, decent fellows. And it
was pleasing o note that they

iod teemed thoroughly lrnish la beart
Death | and sympathy, which speaks well, I

thought, for the rallway aod the
newspaper concerned 1 was glad to
hear from Mr. Grierson that the I
saod W. Company are golng to

extend the Itne and Lulld a new raul- | they were not discovered when Tow,

As 1 walked up
"ect one character frum history, or

way from Shillelagh to Enniscorthy
{a sort of loop line) via the beaut:ful
vale nf Newtownbarry. This wlill
vpec up a very pretty tourist dls-
trict, and add to the charm of this
line apother beautiful section. I
heard later that this compauny are
atout to apply to Parliameant for
powers tuo conpmect Waterford and
New Hoss by rall and thus supply
the long-missing link of railway com-
munication between (ork and Dub-
1 around the coast. Then there 18
no knowing how many tourists may
come up this way to admire the
beautles of Wicklow, the Nore,
Slapey, and Barrow, and should they
stop at this Interesting Shillelagh
hotel— perchance get a glimpse at
the fat, jolly walitress. Well, one
cannot expect to flnd a “Hotel-del-
Monte” ino a place where there is
only a post-office, a police barracks,
a couple of shops and any amount of
mountaions, amidst which is seen
towering above all the rest Lugna-
quilia(3,414 1), snow-capped. This
peak, sald a Wickiow wan, Is seldom
without snow, except In the very
middle of summer.  ~Shillelagh s
merely a demesoe viilage, maloly ve
cupled Ly the ewpluyees of Lord
Fitzwilllam, who lives In a beautiful
place hardby and own«< a big 8 ice of
the county of Wick ow —-nettiog a
reot-roll of some £60,000. As a
landl'wd he I8 on good terms with
bis tenants. 1 was toid. Subsequent-
ly T had a walk through Farl Fitz-
willfam’s demesue, a charmiong place
called Cuoolattin Park, to which is
attached a picturesque farm of some
thousande of acres in full view of
the RBlackstairs Mountaios aod the
beautitul valley io which, as 1 have
sald, Newonlownbarry is situated. |
could sce innumerable sheep and cat-
tle browsiog on the pretiy slupes
Earl Fitzwilllam {8 the largest land
proprietor in Wicklow, who together
with Lords Powercourt and Carys-
turt, the Countess of Wicklow and a
few others own all this beautiful
county, while the O'Byroes and (-
Tooles, the former owners, are left.
to turn to shopkeeping or something
else for a living. It is all the same
aow to the O'Byrmes, ('Tooles,
(rKavanghs and the rest of the
(lans, who were ousted from their
bomes and their lands, ehether
Lord Ftzwilhham and the rest of his
fellow-landlords are Cromwelllans or
Elizavethans. 1t is like the “Wheel
of Fortune”—you lose, I win. Rut
the “wheel” is a long time turning in
favor of those who lost =so¢ heavily
two or three hundred years ago. Nor

likely to be again on the wineing
side until Ireland bas amother Par.
uell and a United Ireland to assert
its rights. . But, dear reader, excuse

this falry-land pf besuty. The same

guarded, adoroed, and rendered
more peaceful by the same bold,
pictaresyue, tree-clad belghts—and
the beauty of the scene is immen-ely
beightened by the same sparkling,
singing, murmuring, peaceful Avoca
river, which the tralo crosses several
times in the short distasce of a
couple of mrles Pretey villas and
 residenees peeplog out amidst the
trees here acd there add to the at-
teactions of this bighly favored,
charming <pot T got off at Avoca,
an ideal village, and revelled, as 1
wight say, for a whole day amidst
the lovliest scenes /maginable -1m-
wmortalized by the pust Tom Moore
A mlle or 80 up from Avoca the
scenery becomes bold and rugged,
where a big bare golden hill stands
out, on the side of which I noticed
some shafts and chimpey stackg
This, | was inforined, is a combined
iron, sulphur and copper
managed by an energetlc Enghsu
man, named Captaln Higgins. As
ff t0 be 1o keepiny with the beaaty
of the sarrouondiogs. the village has
very pretty Catholic and Protestant
cburches. | made agreeable calls un
the parish priest and the curate
Truly, thisis a poeticspot, a charm-
fog spnt, where the storms of ltfe,
not less than atmouspheric disturban-
ces, might be but little felt To use
the poet's words: —

Where the storms thal we feel inthis
culd world should cease,

And our hearts, like thy waters, be
miogled 1o peace!

From Avoca | walked on w0 wbat
I8 called the “Upper Meeting of the
Waters.” some two miles off, where
the scenery assumes a wilder type of

From 'Woaden Brldge to Avoca t.he |
traveler runs deeper and deeper into

marvellously green valley—sheltered,’

!ortnnawlv Lime dld not. permti. mo
to visit the place as ] bad to catch g -

of the Waters® is a “pu% —just 19
remind one that even poets take a
[drop of the “mountain-dew.® Just
across the stile, In a green tleld be-
side the bridge, where the river
leaps frum rock to rock, Is a huge,
goarled ouk-Lree called “Moore's
Tree.® Aond. strange to say, ihat
while all tbhe trees in the woods
arvuod are tlooming this particular
tree 1s fast decaying! Ferbaps, hav-
ing o9t Its coat, it Is dglog from the
eflects of the culd. The truth I8
that admirers of the famoas bard
have cut and carried away all the
bark of the tree As I essayed to
cut a little bark with my penknife,

rrrass lonked at me very hard as if
re-entioy the Intrusion. As I was
‘ost ‘o admiration at the scenes
arvund about wme. beightened by
poetic  associativns, a traln came
rushiog up the valley oo its way to
Dublin. But the “®lron horse,” of
course, did oot calst in Tom Muore's
time to disturb the poet's dreaming.
But tbis age of ours 18 an iroo age,
and there reems to be a greater c1op
of fovent,r> thau puels around.
EDLMUND D WHELA

IDFAL AIIERI(AWI&H.

Rev
' the ('at
ton,

Thomas Conaty, D. D., of
bolic University at Washing-
in a recent lecture uvn ‘'Ideal
Americanism,” belore the Boston
livot and Shoe Club, spoke as fol-
lows:

| rcogonize that this represents a
pr minent busioess eicineot, while |
representl a reigious organization.
] am seasible that | represeat u re
ligion and a race which at times has

beauty. Thls might be called the
mlelog coustry, loo. But how mian-

hand or esxist side byside uvne won- |

the mloes were hers, it seems
Moore came aloong.
that romastic

was flpe, and

valley tbe whether
I passed

river.
excavation, and the earth seemed
very much tinctured with iron and
sulpbur, while around oo the bhill-

aldes are seen various shafts here
and there. Owe might truly say of |
the picture before him—There 18
puetry 1o that scene, there is irom,

sulphur, copper and ochre in that,
scene! Frum this onwards the scen-
ery becumes a litile tamer, i the ex-
pression may be used, untll you
come to the “Meeting of the Waters,”,
where one Is a littie disappoiated—
not in poetic intereat but inthe actu-
al beauty of the spot itself, which is
not as impressive as one Is led to an-
ticipate. It is from here to the sea
at Arklow, some eight milles, that
the uuntold beautles of the world-
famed Vale of Avoca are seen. Per- |
baps when Moore wrole his famous
ver-es, he had the whole valley be-
fore his mind. A difference of opin-
fon exists as to which Is the real
“Meeting of the Waters,”~the oae
at Wouden-Bridge our that at bhel
“Lioa's Arch Dridge,” whicuy are
some four miles apart. Nor is the
writer going to declde the question;
he will leave It ashe found It. The
puet hiwself tells the truth and says:
] wrote the seog at neither place,
though I belleve the scene undler
Castle Howard, was the one that
suggested it." Everywhere the
beauty of the scengry was enhanced
by the “sear aund yellow leaf”-—an-
tumon tints. Golog along thelroad I
saw, 1 won'tsaygentiemen pigs or
puetic pigs. but real Lrsh pigs (hegs
as they are called In America) danc-
ing sowethtiog ltike ap Irish jig, as
they wcre attacked by some un-
friendly dogs. Nor shall the way-
farer be dry either If he caresto take
anything stronger than the pure
water in Avoca river; for he would
haidly care to quemch his thirsg
with that since, beipg impregnated
with sulphre and ocbre from the
mioes, it is said to polsonall the
fish. So DBacchus comes to the res-
cue, and public bouses are bristling
at every turn alopg the Dbeautitul

!

valley. .
At last, and this ended wy day's
researches, | came n the sought-for

spot—the “Meeting of the Waters”
Here. the Aveabey joins the Avon-
more, aud the naited streams, called
‘the Aveca River, flow on to the sea.
The Avonbeg is spanuoed here by a
quaint stone bridge, 'and over across
the narrow valley the Avonmore 1o
crossed by aun ivyclaqg tridge called
the “Lion's Arch,” leading to Castle
Howard, the beautitul demesne of
‘Colonel Howard; situated away ap
on a wooded slope. I could see the
‘turrets of the cream -colored cast,le‘

o mok,iq‘ np amidst t,ne men. bat, \m

' lcanism.
lng and postry could go hand ln,

ders, for such is the fact. Alt,houghi

solne bare:
rocky hills overlvokiog the Avoce,
There are evidences of muchi

been deemgd bostile to ideal Amer-
I am glad of your invita-
tion to come as a priest, which
proves the strongest refutation of
such a charge.

ftis a difficult matter to define
what 1t is that makes us the Amer-
icans we wish to be. We might sel-

make a composite, but 1 prefer to
study out the distinctive character
that arises on the pages of Amer-
ican historv.

“Fdward Fverett said that inde

pendence of itsel! meant little, but’

when found ip the individual it rep-
resented discinctive character full
of purpose, uod bore with it strong
respoasibility. lel me take that
thought for my subject this evening.

“Fvery people has its natlopal
The {3 ceeks had art, the Ro-
wans had government, the Ameri-
cans buve liberty, To America was
reserved the idea of man possessing
liberty as an inberent right because
he wus a man. The state was built
upon the individual , the Individcal
did not derive his power frem the
state.

1t bhas come o us at a tremen-
dous cost, as everything does which
has valu-  DBut only be who has
been a ~’ave can estimate liberty at
its true vaiue.

*Our nutiona!l idea 1s the idea of
fndividua! frecdom  We bave just
passed o yreat conflict,
wany have lovked upon 1t with mis-
givings, but as Samuei Adams said,
the peopir can be trusted, and they
bhave asserted and proved their right
to be trusted.

*‘The ivuividual unit is the spring
of American government, and what~
ever injures that corrupts the whole
stream of life. Monopoly, and es-
pecially the monopoly of rum, is the
greatest danger that threatens our
people.

*‘One more thought. There used
to be a saying ‘as dead as Knpow-
Nethingism.” 1f there 18 one place
more than another in which Know-
Nothingism should not appear it is
in America. The first who came
here, as the last who have come, did

ideal,

througl

80 for the sake of their conscience

and religinn, and no one has a right
to say that a man who follows his
conscieace is an enemy of American
institurions. The pilgrim in Massa-
chusetts and the pilgrim in Mary-
land sought an asylum here and
built up a free country.

“*Let nol our prejudices cloud our
intelligence. We who have ecome
from tne other side work and live
here, and have become the children
o America, and we would protect
this country from the dangers which
tbreaten it. The Church which
I serve bas uot a floer of hostil-
ity to liberty, because it preaches
Christ, who tirst proclaimed the in-

dividuas tiberty of men.”
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Beautiful Theodora.

Theodora, the wife of the f.amoub’

Jusginia, was beautiful, crafty and un-
serupulous. She I8 sal@ to have beeu

tall, dark and “with power ef eosversa-
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