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tive influence. Whitebavon, however, we had hoped to see won, It
is somewhat of an eccentric constituency, for the majority of 1886
wad smaller than the Tory majority of 1885. The majority in Lhe
former year was 2i1; in the latter it waa only 118. Now it is 233,
or 12 niore than in 1885, For once we agree with the Freeman's
Jowrnal, which says of the result : “ Possibly, if we had had a noited
party, and if the indepeodent alliance of Nationalista and Liberals
had been preserved, we might have made an impression upon the con-
etigheney, It ia jnsu remotely possibleiwe might. Bo mueh was
ddae in that way during the bye-elections which preceded the split
in tke Irish ranks, that it ia not going too! far to_assume that even
the torpidity of staid and stolid Whitehaven would bave beunt to it,”
Is our contemporary at last becoming comscious of the evil that hag
flowa from Mr Parpell's adultery’and his attack on the alliance
between the two democraciea ?

Ireland will know how to resent the insult soeght to be put upon
the Archbishop of Cashel in his own home by the miserable clique
whom Mr Parnell has befooled. When one compares the characters
and records of the two men, wa wonder whaat spirit has possessed
itselt of those who would ontrage the former for the glorification of
the adulterer. The Irish race will sympathise with the patriot pre-
late, and we have not a doubt {hat in Greater Ireland no de=d of Par-
nellism will provoke such indignation ae thie, ‘ Ten years ago, while
meking my annual vigitation,"” eaid bis Grace, ' 1 waa carried in more
than regal trinmph from ope end of this great diocese to the other,
cbeered to the echo as I went along by the voice, and sustained by
the encouragement and approval of a united people. Have Ichanged
in any substantial way since then! Have I dishonoured my high
office? Have I done anythiog unworthy of Tipperary ! Have I
abjored the aspirations ¢f my youth, or repudiatel the prinsiples of
my maturer years?! Have I besought for place or endowment for
myself or otheral? Have I profited in any respect by the agitation
of which I bhve been a conspicuons, as well as consistent, and fear-
less supparter?! Have I grown cold towards my countrymen, or
taken to my heart their enemies and revilersa? Have I ever refused
to grasp the hand of an honest friead, or te open my purse to those
that were in need? No; I hive doze none of these thiogs, I am
still what, long yeara ago, I wasd deacribed to be, unchaoged and
mnobangeable, unchanged as troth itself, and wnchangeable as the
Rock from which, as your Archbishop, I proudly 1ake my title)”
Won!d to heaven that the hero of the Parnellite mob were as
nnchangeable ag this, Then wa wouid be spar.d the scandals which
are gradually eubstituting for the sympathy which the civilised
world feels for a neble cause a8 mesasureless contempt for the deceit
which haa broken the Nationa) ranks, sud the stopidity that has been
gulled by the deceiver,

A HERO'S ACT OF FAITH.
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(By WILFRID WILBERFORCE),

* The facls of the following narrative were rzlated to the writer
by Mons. Henri La Eerre, the late Vice-President of the Ecole
Interpationale, an inlimate friend of M, 'Abbe Guillemout,

THE atorm of war had just abated, The peace which deprived
Prance of her two provinces was signed, and the troops of Germany
had once more turped their faces eastward, to evjov the welcome
which awaited them across thz Rhine,

The town of 8t, Germain-en-Laye, lately the fashionable suburb
where Parisians uf the Second Empire found the brightness and gaiety

which they loved in the capital, together with the pure air of the

country, was now eilent and oppreseed with gloom.

The war, indeed, was over, No more was the silent darkness of
the night made ncisy aod brilliant by the canon of Mont Valerien.
No longer did the reweil awaken a hostile garrison to carry on the
bitter struggle, No longer did proclamatiens, eigned by a foreign
comwmander, appear cn the boarding and blank walls of the towa,
But the horrors which war icaves in ite train were present.

A terrible scourge of peatilence bad fallen upon the place. A
digease, as deadly ae the German bayonet, and less merciful, had
seized upon the unhappy town and beld its helplese inhabitants ia
its grip.

The hospital was goon crammed with thke sick and the dying.

A man might be walking on the Terrace healthy and strong on
Monday, and the following Batorday would see him hastily consigned
with maimed rites to a leper’s grave. Husbands and fathers whom
the war Lad spared were laid low by a war’s ghastly aftermath, and
the harvest of death, so abundant during the past winter, was still
gathered n, in no gleaner's measure,

. * » . . L)

The hospital chaplain was old, His memory ceald recall many
changes in thia country. Monarchy, republic and empire had in
turn come and gone. But his ouly polities were to turn the hearts of
meu to their tatlerpnd their God. In peaceful times his work at

the hospital was no sinecura. To be ready at any monent, day or
night, to bagten to tbe bedside of the dyiog; to listen to the long
untold tale of pin from the white lips of some man of whom the near
approach of death had brought the desire of reconciliation with God ;
to comfort, in his closing hours, the Cbristian who bad led a
Christian’s lifs ; to fortify all lor the last awful passage from time to
eternity —such waa the daily task of this devoted priest.

Bat now that the hospital—for so many montbs fillad with the
wounded, friend or foe—was onc: more crowded, this time with the
vigtime of pestilence, Lhe strength of the old chaplain was inadequsta
tor 1he work ; and the day came when the doctors warned him that e
continuance of his labours would, before lung, reenlt in bis death,
“ That must ba as God wills,”" replied the old man simply. “ My
post is at the bedaide of the sick, So loog as I bave strength to con-
pole them, to exhart them, to 1ift my hand over tbem in absolution,
80 long must I stay within eall.”

And 80 the days passed,

- - - * »* *

The Ecole Icternationale bad for some years bean hononrably
known in the towa. Aseits name implies, its pupils came from all
parta of the world. Of this schousl there 18 no need to speak at
leugth, For the purpose of thim narrative 1t is only necessary to
introduce the chaplain, He was young in years, but in eanctity he
might well ba called old, Iuo a short apace he had folfilled a long
time.

The characters ascribed 10 men usually differ accordiog to the
views snd character of the speaker. In this case critics of all schools
—Catholics Protestants, Atbeists, Voltaireans, Freethiokers, differing
in all else, agreed when they spoke of M. L'Abbs Gaillemont 1n
describiog him as a saint.

There was no cone who, knowing this man, did oot iove him,
His aoul, pure as when it came from God, scemed to look cut from
hig calm and steadfast eyes. * His face is hike an angel’s, wasan
expression ofter used about him. The poor, of course, were his
warmest admirers, for it was among them that he spent the time that
wag not given to hia duties as chaplain at tbe school. In the Ecola
Internationale his clasees were really enjoyed by the pupils, o the
very rare ast of catechism giving bisskill was great. Heaccomplished
tke doubla diffizulty of ehaining the attention of the boys by interest-
ing their minds and of leading them to God by tonching their hearta.

The rich whom he edified, the poor whom be tended, tke boys
whom he taught, all lovel aod venerated the young pricet.

1n the midst of kis laboars M, Guillemont heard of the warniog
which the doctor had given to the hospital chaplain aod the reply
which the old man had made.

+ He must have rest,” said M. Guillemont to himself, *"and L muat

"take hie place.”

That very afternoon he called and offered his servicas. But the
task of inducing the old chaplsin te leave his ficld of labour was no
casy one, At firgt bhe refused to listes to the proposal. But M.
Guillemont was in earnest, and with all his eloguoence he pleaded
with his £:llow priest to alow himself aome rest, if only lor the sake
of being able, later on, to return to bis work strengtheoed and
refreshed. * You wi'l not leave your patients uncared for. | am
young and strong., While you are away, I promise to da all that in
me lies 10 pupply your place. At all hours of the day and might I will
be at the call of the sick and dying, and, if it depends oa ms, God
helping me, not one soul shall p4ss unabasived to its Judgs,”

“1 do not doubt your zeal,” replied the old man, “and aince
indeed I feel mycelf to pe all but wora out, I take iv to be God's will
that I should leave his vineyard for a time, seeing that He bas sent so
excelleat a priest to take up my work., After to-morrow, thes,” he
added, when the de.ails of the change had been settled, * consider
yourself the chaplain at the hospital instead of at the school, amd
may Our Lord bless and prosper your work."

Then two prieste parted, never again to meet on earth,

As the epidemic was of an extremely contagious nature, it was
impossible for one who had to epend several hours each day within
the hospital to mix with the boys at the Hcole Interoatiomal. M.
Guillemont’s duties at that institution had therefore to be regretfully
resigned into other hands.

From what hag been said above as to the character of this priest
and of his mode of Life, it will be readily understood that bLe was no
stranger among the patients in the hospital. Bickness indeed spures
neither rich nor peor; but in an epidemic it almost necesasrily
happens that the poor are chief safferers; and the poor were M.
Guillemont's deareat friends.

At no time sarely is a friend more welcome than when he standa
at our sick bed, and many & heart weighed down with the oppression
and horror of this bideous disease, muat have beat with something
like hope when M. Guillemont's bright and boly face appeared in the
bospital ward,

Bat there was one patient who received the chaplain's frequent
visit with qmite other feelings. His was one case too common, alag 1
a pious childhood followed by a life of indifference and sin, Hia
faith, so long unfed by the grace of the aacraments and by prayer,



