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THE CATHOLIC RE"ORD

A BRUSH WITH THE
VICAR-GENERAL ™

Father Connell had rung his bell sey-
eral times without a response. Being
pressed for time, he went out into the
hall, and nLundm‘; at the head of a stair-
way called out sonorously

“ Delia ! Delia, are you there ?'

Almost at once, steps were heard as-
cending, as a rosy-faced, well-ordered
woman of middle-age, hurried into view
her spotless apron, dainty collar, and
the scrupulous perfection of her whole
person, proved that she held a respon
sible position, and valued herself accord-
ingly.

Delia Boyle was housekeeper at St
Peter's Presbytery, and would have
scoffed at any one who assailed the dig-
nity of her high oftice, To be privi-
leged to minister to the wants of the
priesthood was, in her opinion, honor
and glory enough for anyone, but to be
housekecper for Father Connell, she
would have set aside the most flattering
offers.” Nothing could have induced her
to swear from her devoted loyalty to
the good priest.

* Did ye call me yer riverence ?"

“ Oh you're here at last, Delia! Sure
I thought you'd gone to Canon Doyle's
this time !"”

“ Niver fear Father! I Ilike St.
Pether's too well.”

“ But what can I do for \n F atm r? py
“ 12 Mr, Bates s toll

in about ]ll o' lncl.. ,md Ank hlm tu w,“L
for me.”

“ Very well, yer reverence,’

The school-bell across the way had
ceased ringing, and Father Connell, tak-
ing up his hat and stick, hurried off on
his daily task of hunting up the tardy
ones, who, unless they were present at
roll-call, would lose the mark for atten-
dance.

No matter how proficient in study,
no scholar was eligible for examination,
unless he had been present at school at
a certified number of times during the

r. KEven if he came one momen
, his attendance did not count, a
the L'“\' roment grant, so necessary f
the support of the school, was often los
thereby. Realizing the importance
this, Father Connell invariably wen
the rounds of streets near the scho
where the majority of the children

1
r
f

lived.

As he traversed the different lanes
ways, many & female parishioner
hurried out of sight. Those who hap
pened to be neat and tidy stood their
ground to salute their pastor.

He knew in his warm sympathetic
heart that it was shame at being caught
unprepared, which made a few seem shy
of meeting him, and went on his way as
if he saw them not. But those familiar
with him knew that nothing escaped
his keen vision.

A belated troop of boys and girls of
all ages and sizes clattered down the
stony High St. as Father Connell ap-
peared in sight. Here and there, in
twos and threes, they went down on the
run, 'and at last the ~trvnu seemed
empty of all juve

Satisfled that he could now roturn to
confer with the waiting Mr. Bates, in
reference to,a new class-room ordered
by the inspector, Father Connell turned
the corner of High St. into the Lower
Road, where he collided with a small
boy wheeling coal in a barrow.

The little pinched form, flushed and
panting, almost collapsed at sight of the
priest, and stood stricken motionless at
the encounter.

“Ha! So it's you, Paddy Kelly
And mx at might you be doing ?"

’ se Iader, Granny sint me for de
coal, an' | had to wait for so long for a
barra’ dat I'll be late for school

“ Why didn't y get 2sterday
se Granny had nc ney till

she went to Binnits wid her s . An
litt ly's sick. 1 feared she'll die,

Fader

Up went the
sorrow-laden eves of the little lad, and
he sobbed uncontrollably.

That allusion to Bennett's
Granny had pawned her shawl—her
chiefest treasure—to provide warmth
for the sick baby

zrimy hands over the

“ Look here, Paddy ! You're as black
s the coal in the barrow! Come over
here to Mrs., O'Leary, and wash your-

self.'

He took the dirty little hand in his
big, warm, elean one, and nodding to
the kindly woman, standing at her door
across the way, asked her help in the
matter of making Paddy presentable,

“ But the coal, Fader ? What will I
do about it—an’ KEily sick”

“You'll go down to school as quick as
possible. Never mind the coal, "Twill
be all right. I'll see about it. Thank
vou, Mrs. O'Leary, and will you harry
Paddy off to school at once

'Deed will 1, Father and the
worthy woman immediately set about
her task. Without a moment's hesita
tion, Father Connell grasped the
handles of the barrow, and pushed it up
the steep ascent, which led once more
to High St.

Glory be ! Do ye see Fathe
nell pushin’ a wheelbarra’ !
bad wid this ould rheumatiz’, or
lo it for him. 'Tis a schandal for anny
van to let him do it !”

Old Molly Byrne's husband said :

“ 'm thinkin' Fat

t like me to intherfare, tn-“
’l be to serve him, Molly !

Looks of surprise were visible
many faces during the passage of this
soal. Tommy Lynch, standing at the
door of his grocery store, ran forward,
and asked Father Connell to permit him
to wheel the barrow.

“Well, do you know, Tom, "tis good
exercise. I could have pushed that
barrow ten miles on a hilly road ten
vears ago, and never have felt it. I
must be getting old, Tom !"” said the
priest laughing in his whole-souled,
hearty way.

“ Quld, is it, Father ? Fegs, 'tis in
forty

r Connall wy

sars from now ye may say so!
said vigorous Tom,

“Look here Tom 'Tis & mere noth-
ng wheeling this. Goinnow, and make
1p this order while I wait"” and he

rote rapidly on a slip from his note-
yook, which he gave to Tom

“Will l sind thim to St Pether's
Fathe

“ Didn't T say I'd \M\\(, man Look
alive now, I'm in a hurry

w

In a very short time the grocer, look-
ing L:rmtly puzzled brought out a goodly

array of neat parcels, und having spread

a big sheet of paper over the coal, he

piled these eompactly on top, at the de
sire of the priest,

* The bill, Tom |"

Father Connell held out s money

Lo the mystified
hands behing aking no eflort to take it,

“Wou't you let Dan be afther takin
thim good@ for ye Father, 'Tisn't f

rocer, who stood with

he likes o' you t e cartin’ home
groceries—an’ in a too, save the
mark

“Ha ha What ails the barrow,
man, 'Tis all right Tom, They're for
8 poor soul wao neec l‘u' v I'd
sooner take the I I up

the purse I's
from ye
yerself |

Aud Tom I

riest's protests,

I'll not take a pinny

you lave

v 1o spite of the
ed incontinently.
With a hearty God bless your big
heart, Tom Father Connell went
his way, while Tom and his wife Nora
were putting their heads together with
intent to deprive him of the despicable
wheelbarrow,

Granny Kelly, who had to take the
sce of mother also to her grandchil-
‘ln n, thought she sawanapparition, when
the big sturdy form stopped at her poor
door.

Father Connell, scolding her all the
time for not informing him as to her
ueeds, helped her with her lo: until
the varions goods were safely hestowed

“And now Mrs. Kelly, let me see the
poor baby !

He took the little suffering form in
his arms and examined it closely, asking
many questions, stroking the throbbing,
burning head meantime. Almest at
mee Kily became quiet, her twitching
lmw-- relaxed, and she slept !

She'll sleep now, Mrs. Kelly. Don't
bout her. You'll have her
' in uo time
As he spoke, he carefully laid the

sleeping child in its grandmother’s arms

and went to the house of a near-by

neighbor to enlist the hely zood

woman 6n Granny’s beha rning
he said

* Mrs. Kavanagh is coming over to

Eily, while you sleep awhile

he Lord 1 Father
many another ywed from

lips, as

vay trundlic
barrow before him,

Passing thro Hig street Tom
Lynch waylaid the priest once more,

* Nora says can ye shtep over wan
minute Father. She won't keep ye
long.

Barely had they disappeared in the
store, when young Dan Lynch quickly
came out of the side door and with a
hasty look of caution, laid hold of the
barrow, which he dexterously whisked
out of sight. He knew the owner, and
had gone to return it, chuckling over
the joke ever step he took.

When Father Connell once more
emerged from the store the barrow w.
gone,

“ What did you do with it Tom 2"
was his query.

* Sure 'twas Nora put me up to it,
Father | She said we'd be disgraced
av we let ye take it back to ould John-
son's. Av ye want a job like that done
agin, Father, any wan o' us 'll be glad to
do it for ye!"”

“'Tis a conspiracy Tom !” said the
priest, joining readily in the laugh
against himself,

per heart to her d priest

the empty

Father Connell thought nothing more
of the service he had rendered except as
1 reminder ci the poor Kelly's wants.
I'he atfair of the barrow had passed out
of his mind, in the press of his many

duties, bu episode was uot allowed
It formed the sub-
v sneecing paragraph in an anti-
il paper, which was promptly

I 1 scathing letter
glican minister,
warm personal friend and
ell, had seen the
ge through High

subside so easily.

street an ad A corner to avoid
2 meeting. He ti ht ‘n this way to
save the priest issment, but

Father Connell remained dignified
under circumstances whic to some
natures bro

Even if the two friends had actually
met that day, I have no doabt they
would have resumed their perpetual
argument anent ** Faith and Works"” in
spite of the infelicitous presence of that
deplorable wheelbarr

Scanning the ne Father Connell
saw the manly, indignant epistle of the
Rector and his heart warmed within
him.

“ A grand Catholic is lost in him !
May God give him the Fait Well |
Well! Who eould foresee that a poor
half hundred of coal would cause such a
ruction !"”

Laughing heartily, he laid down the
paper and took up his book to recite the
Oflice.

ht contusion.

house keeper's room, Delia
day's work ended, sat in deep

ught. Bhe seemed troublec Den

nis Mahon, a bright young Irishman and
gexton of St. Peter's had told her about
Father Connell's exploit, with much
more than his usual gusto. He re-
hearsed the remarks which had been
made, and pointed out the ney

spaper
articles.

Delia had been at the head of affairs
in the presbytery for fifteen years, dar
ing which time she was ever eagerly
active in every effort which was ocon-
ducive to the dignity of St. Peter's
priestly guardians.

She looked upon their honor with
jealous eyes, and no one dared make a
disparaging remark about the priest-
hood in her presence. In spite of this,
however, she was not to be deterred
from scolding either parish priest or
curate, if he by the smallest fault
offended her sense of what was due to
the dignity of his exalted position.

She was much upset, and thought that
Father Connell had lost caste through
contact with that * dirty ould barra!”

“ Bridgie Connor! 'tis thrue I'm
tellin' ye ! She wint as red as foire,
an' sorry 1 am I tauld her. Be the luk
av her, she'll be for scowldin’ himself

“ Aw g'wan Dinny She'll niver dar
to do it !

“ Why woman, ye cudn't shtop her
She'd face the Bishop himself I b'lieve
av he didn't plaze her, just as brave as a

lion.

“ Why what ails her at all, offerin’
impidince to her shupariors ?

Well 'tis this way—she is that anxi
us to see the priests respected that
she's always watchin' for 'fraid anny
wan 'ud be castix wwme on thim, Be-
dad you'd think she wor a Vicar-gineral
at last the way she does be layin’ down
the luw

* An’ you think she'll dar to lecthure
IFather Connell

'*Sure she will! but the powers
she'll meet her mateh av she doe I'd

like to be widin' hearin’ o
thim,

And then Dinny went t ht up
the church, muttering
Poor ould Viear-gineral

Chis is how Delia became known to a
select few by that ecclesiastical title
It was day before the charity

sermon, and when Delia came for her
rders into Father (
priest said

“ Well Delia !
will be here to p

nnell’s study, the

you kr who
the sermo
No, yer Riverence."”

Your old pastor, Father Brennan,
I know you'l ave everything nice for
the good man.

* Oh indeed I will so. He's a gran’

priest | 'Tis he that knows what's jue
to his dignity
“Ha ! There's a hidden meaning in

that speech Delia. Come out with it!
Get it over, my good woman !"

* Well 'deed thin Father, 'tis too bad
of ye to be wheelin' barra’ loads o' coal
through the parish !’

‘ Half & hundred, in one barrow’

*“ And givin' the chance to that low
“Cuarator” for his nasty remarks,
Faith whin ye carried ould Tom Harrin-
ton’s rag-bag

“ Not the rag-bag Delia, 'twa
Ye might just as well have done—well,

whin ye carried his mane ould basket,
wid the horn shuicking up in wan lav
it, iverybody talked about ye, an’ I
begged ye niver to do sich things agin !
Sure what's the use o' me thry to
keep ye dacent at all M eart is
bruk wid ye, so it i
ny Harrington

not leave him
g1 t mildly.

I'here's only wan thing ye didn't

sald the b

d
And what was that, Delia ?

‘Ye didn't blow the horn
bad ye forgot it.'

“,\ll\'v wasn t that a w wsted ¢ ppor-
tunity 2"

“Well now Father, couldn’t you have
got some poor man to wheel the barra’
for ye? Why will ye be handlin’ sich
dirty jobs—an’' you, a gintleman?"

“That barrow is as bad as a night-

mare! Anythingelse, Delia, while you're
about it?"” said ,he, jwith a whimsical
look twinkling in the keen, blue Irish
/08,
“Well it seems ye don’t care what
people say av ! e have no pride.
What do some o' thim care for ye after
all you done for thim? Didn't ye give
ould Tim Nolan the coat off your back,
an’' I'll be bound you'd it up in
Binnitt's*now, for he was dhrunk often
since!”

“Tat, tut, Delial One would think
you went often to Dennett's, to hear
you! I must put a stop to this!”

“Oh thin, ye can iaugh Father Con-
nell, but ye should be sorry for the dis-
grace ye bring on yerself.”

“Indeed then I am sorry Delia!”

“Ye are?" she said, incredulously.

“Yes I'm very sorry I couldn’t carry
a ton of coal, instead of only fifty pounds,
in that barrow!"”

“Thin hnl seran to that same ould
barra'! re 'tis no use talkin', may
the Lord give you sinse!’

I'was too

®

“Delia, womau, why will you make a
fuss over such a small matter?”

“Ye have inimies enough already.
All thim papers do be layin’ in wait to
1 ye thrippin

“] assure you on my honor, I never
tripped once! i
won't let me shpake

‘Twas easy wheeling
me
Av ye demane yerself be

are

mind, ub
doin' jobs like that again,’ I dec
man, I'll go an' sarve Canon Dyle!

“Well, now you listen to me Delia! 1
mean to be parish priest of St. Peter's as
long as the Bishop lets o You can’ be
housekeeper, and parish priest too! If
you insist on telling me how to do my
work, why snouldn’t I come down to the
kitehen to show you how to make the
puddings, and such things?

“But sure no gintleman would do it,
yer Riverence!’

“Well if I so far forgot myself.
Would you say that a housekeeper who
lectured her priest was a lady?’

“Eh thin! Father Connell [ax yer
pardin! ‘T'was bekase it hurts me to
see people kin' little o’ ye that I
spoke the way [ did!" Delia stood
abashed, with bowed head, for a moment,
then she slid swiftly to her knees! The
good priest’s face was a study, as he
looked down on the kneeling penitent.

It was with the greatest difiiculty he
restrained his sense of humor from
haviog full swi

If Delia had dared to raise her head,
sha would have seen that Father Con-

nell was almost convulsed with sup-
pressed laughter

But of course, that would never do!
One must draw the line somewhere
“Discipline must be maintained!”

After a final struggle for composure,
he l¢ 1id his hand on Delia's still downeast
head, ‘saying in tones, much as usual
ut, tut, woman! God bless you
Get up out o' that! You'll spoil that
nice apron!” She rose at once, and as
she was hurrying from the room, with
erimson cheeks, and eyes that blinked
with tears, she arrested by the
priest's voice saying very clearly:
“Delia whv.x will yoube going to Canon
Doyl

Hearing this, her repentant mood in
abeyance for the moment, she instantly
assumed her wonted attitude of com-
mand, and quickly answered :

“Arrah thin, av he waits till I go,
‘twill be till the Day o' Judgment, yer
Riverence!”

From that day, Delia never presumed
to censure Iather Connell, but, as if to
offset her forbearance in his regard, she
never once waved her right to admonish
the poor young curates!

TerEsA M. GARDINE!

April 20th, 1911,
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He who dces not make his religious |

duty one of his daily affairs is not

| especially zealous.

| into Cologne t

TWO VIEWS
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OF MODERN
HOUGH
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a8 to the significance what is calle
* modern religious t I'he fir

that of the thinke 1estic
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future, that it is a transfor
little by little, all 18 opinior
wnd  especially suel i A8 ar
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which it takes its or st 1
sands of time, Let u ne these tw
points of view.
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the prineiple of Nati n in religio
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a final revelation gu ed by an in
fallible authority ; fo substitut

as & sourt of appeal,
for a living voice cou
towards

tional stc;

s written
y be a trs
:ceptance of

each individual, in s hands the
Book is placed, or hir 18 interpreter
of it. :m:n-[.dt,l followed

. and indi ar

| mh «r.mlmm congr

nalism ; and

since both disclaimed lute author
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istence the view tha rue religior
was that system of be which each i
dividual thought out himself ; and
since those individu ere found not
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came more and more ective : unt
there was establishe 108t chara
teristically modern thougt
namely that Truth o abs

at all, and that wha true and
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an aititude oi mind,
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nantly claiming the 1 3
system and a belief
an undefined and on |
g 2 rather tha
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body of t
God two thousand year

under Div
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