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THRER

ging forward a white girl a loud ory
of savage joy rent the air.
Almost dead with hunger
weariness and anxiety, Verastaggered
forward. As the wild mob rushed

upon her, ghe thought her hour had | with the dying girl.

come, and quickly made the Sign of
the Cross. But a slender, childish
form pushed through the mob, and
throwing her arms around

captive, shielded her with her own |

body from the blows intended for
her,

The mob halted, for she was the | ing of the summer wind in the pine.
A 1 tops,”

chiet's daughter. Then a tall, power
fual warrior, with s sweeping head.
dress of feathers fluttering in the
wind, stepped forward. It was BEagle
Wing, the head-chief. Fawn Eyes
flew to his side and spoke eagerly to
him. He hesitated, fastened his
penetrating gaze upon the ocaptive,
and then nodded his head. Going
to Vera he laid his hand, not unkind
ly, on her shoulder, and then, turning
to Black Wolf, said :
"My son has done
Wing thanks him for the pretty
oaptive. She shall be a sister to
Fawn Eyes, and a daughter to the
chief, until some warrior takes her
for his wifa,”
Fawn Eyes

well,

took the astonished

and | Vera realizsd that the end was near,

the | once the gentle dark eyee

l

|
|

Eagle |

girl by the band and led her to the |

wigwam, while Black Wolt and his
companion stared foolishly and
irately after them. Bat the
had spoken and his word was law.

Once in the shelter of the lodge,
Vera sunk down on a pile of soft
gkins, utterly exhausted. Two weeks
of tramping through the wildernees
without proper food or rest, haunted
by fear as to her fate, had told upon
the girl. She had grown thin and
pale, her eyes had a hunted look and
her clothes were torn and goiled.
The chief's daughter knelt down
beside her and stroked the beautiful
nut-brown treeses that fell in dis
order over her shoulders. Vera
raiged her head and looked into the
eoft black eyes gazing so compasgsion-
ately upon her. To her surprise the
Indian girl began to speak in
Engliab.

" No fear, you are safs,’
in solt melodious tones. ‘' My father,
Eagle Wing, big chief. He adopt
you, you be Fawn Eyes sister.”

She laid her hand on Vera's and
looked - pleadingly into her

gshs said

chief |

eyes. |

And Vera put her arms around her. |

"God bless you, Fawn Eyes, my
little sister !" she eaid softly, clasp
ing her in a close embrace.

Two months later, on a bright sun-
shiny d Vera and Fawn Eyes were
gitting on a fallen log in the forest.
They had been gathering berriee
but now that their grass basksts
could hold no more, bad ert down to
rast for a faw minutes. Vera, who
was now the adopted daughter ot the
chief, and called " White Rose”

| people, he gave her up.

| of her fath

| father and
| the girl who, af
| searching,

in |

the Iroquois tongue, way clad in a |

new, vastly
costume,

becoming fawnskin
richly embroidered with
wampum and ornamented with
frivgese. A band of wampum en-
circled her brow, from under which
ber brown hair fell in rippling waves
over her shoulders. The glow of
health once more bloomed in her
cheeks and her eyes were clear and
bright.

“ White Rose,” said
furning her liguid
Tell me more abont the Saviour who
died to save us, who loves all men,
whether the color of their skin ba
white or red. And tell me more
about His sinless Mother, who loves
even the poor Indian girl.”

And in eoft, low tones, Vera
reverently spoke about Christ and
the Blessed Virgin. Fawn Eyes, as
usual, was o rapt listener and drank
in every word as the parched ground
drinks in the rain after a long
drougint. When Vera stopped speak
ing, there were tears shining in tue
Indian girl's eyes.

"“Oh, White Rose, i breake my
heart to think I never knew Him,”
she said,

“But you know Him now, Fawn
Eyes, and you will love Him and
gerve Him, and Him alone, all the
daye of your life.”

“Oh yes, I love Him, with all my
heart!” fervently returned Fawn
Eyes.

" Come, let ms eay the prayer
which He Himeelt taught us,” said
Vera, and kneeling down, she slowly

Fawn Eyes

eyes to Vera. |

| to Mary,

recited the " Our Father,” following |

with the " Hail Mary,"”

the Indian |

girl repeating them after her, word |

for word. Surely it was a sight that
made the angels smile.

Fawn Eyes had long been failing,
but so imperceptibly, that no one
noticed it. Now, however, her con-
dition suddenly became alarming, she
bad frequent fainting epelis and a
glow conguming fever
sapped away her asfrength. Soon
she was too weak to leave har couch.
Vera nursed her with
tenderness. At firat, the superstiti
cus Indians whispered about that
she had betwitched the chief's
deughter, flually even HKagle Wing
became susp/cious, and she
banished from the lodge.
Eyes grew so much worse and called
g0 continually for " White Rose,
that the chief hastily sent for her

was

| blood and life ebbing away, in that
insidiously |

unwearying |

But Fawn |

and an.immediate improvement took |

place in the little patient.

From then on Vera soarcely leff |

her, almost begrudging the
attention which the chief's mother,
an old wrinkled squaw, bestowed
upon her grandohild,. When they
were alope, Vera s;oke to Fawn
KEyes about Christ and His Blessed
Mother and the happiness of Heaven,
and the Indian girl would lie sbill,
her eyes fixed upon the speaker's
eloquent face, drinking in every word
with ineffable pleasure. Then she
would repeat the short ejsculations
whioh Vera taught her, for she was
too weak to say ¢r follow long
prayers.

little |

One evening in early auntumn, as
the sun went down in flaming glory,

The old equaw hurried out to' find
the chief and Vera wns lett alone

Fawn Eyes lay with closed eyee,
breathing hard. Tenderly Vera beant
over her and called her name. At
opened
and & smile wreathed the pallid
lipe.

“ I hear voices, soft as the whisper-

Fawn Eyes murmured,

Tenrs blinded Vera's eyes, but she
forced them back,

“Fawn Eyes,”’ Vera eaid, siriving
to render her voice steady. " You
believe in God, in His only Son, our
Lord Jesus Christ and the Holy
Ghost? You believe in the Holy
Catholic Charch ?"

" Yes, I believe,”
Fawn Eyes.

“You are sorry for all your sins ?"
continued Vera.

"Oh, so sorry! God forgive the
poor Indian girl who did not know
Him ! Lord Jesus, forgive!"

Then she caught Vera's hand and
said earnestly, with the last flicker
ing strength of her fast fading life.

" White Rose, baptize me, go that I
shall go to Jesus and His Blessed
Mother.” She sank back, gasping
for breath,

A wooden bowl filled with water
gtood on the ground nearby. Quickly
Vera poured the water on the dying
girl’s brow, a8 she said solemnly :

“ I baptize thee in the name of the
Father and of the Son and of the
Holy Ghost.”

As the last word was pronounced |
with a gentle gigh the spotless soul
of Fawn Eyes flaw to God. A
moment later the squaw returned |
with Eagle Wing. Vera had just|
had time enough to send Fawn Eyes
to Heaven. I

They buried her with heathen
rites, beneath a whispering pine in
the woods not far from the villags.
But Vera stole out in the early
evening and concealed a small cross
made of twigs under the flowers that |

faintly apswered

| covered the grave.

A few weeks later, the
“buried the hatchet” and
treaty with the settlers.
prisoners were returned to their |
people. Eagle Wing had really
bscome fond of the “ White Rose,’
but eesing how the girl pined for her
In the care
of a sturdy guide, a boyhood friend |

's she returned home.

ibe the joy of
brother upc receiving
ter months of waary
they had given up as|
dead, or woree ?

Shortly after, the Winflelds return
ed to their old home in Maryland,
where they were secure from Iaodian |
attacke, for Maryland was the only
colony that expsrienced no trouble |
with the natives. Vera's firet visit
was to kind Father Lambert, who
received her with great joy and|
listened with deep interest to the |
story of Fawn Eyes. |

“My child,” he eaid, when Vera |
had finished speaking. “ You have
done a glorious work for God; saved |
an immortal soul. Your sufferings |
shall be rewarded a hundredfold and
the brig-test jewel in your crown of
glory will be the priceless ruby that
represents the eoul of the little
Indian girl, Fawn Eyes'"—Gartrude |
Cecilia Pleiffer in The Messenger of |
the Sacred Heart.

Iroquole
made o
Many white |

Who can d

THE MONTH OF THE
ROSARY

| the patron of the Universal

| cent Motu Pr

| example.

company, imitete and estudy her
example ( how she would aot on such
snd such an ocomeion), in this way
bringing every little happening in
our daily life under her direction,
and, it we do thie, no great tempta.
tlon will ever eurprise us and find us
sleeping at the post. In speaking to
our Blessed Mother, can we formu-.
late words to please her better than
those taught ue by Her Divine Son ?
The Pater Noster, which covers ador-
ation, thankegiving and petition of
the creature to the Creator of all ;
then the Ave Maria, the most beauti-
ful words ever addressed to a orea-
ture by the great Archangdl Gabriel,
How they startled the humble maid
of Nazareth, and then, es in all ages

since, this salutation has never been |

in vain next the Doxology added by
the Church,such comprisesthe Rosary.
Truly, it ie a Rose Crown which we
lay at the feet of our Queen.
we place fresh flowers on an altar
daily, and, throughout our homes,
can we do leee than- to place this
Rose Crown at the feet of our Blessed
Lady every single day, or, at the very
least, during this moath dedicated to
this baautiful devotion? Out of

As |

|

{ ted a8 the

1,440 minutee can we not spare 10 ? |

Our holy mother the Church has
dedicated this month of October to

and has richly Thdulgenced the same, |

If we cannot recite in common in the
Church each moraing, let us gather
together in our homes just after the
evening meal, before visitors arrive,
or the young folks flll their engage.
ments, and, as a Vesper Song let our
volces unite in twining the Roges of
this most beautiful of crowne, the
Most Holy Rosary, and rest assured
that our time will be well spent, as
each and every prayer offered up to
our Blessed Mother will be a source
of the greatest consolation to us in
the hour of our greatest need—the
hour of our death.—Danver Register.

STORY OF ST. JOSEPH
i
THE PATRON OF THE CHRISTIAN
FAMILY
I R R. A, McG
Few devotions in the Church today
have become so universal or have
appealed 80 foreibly to the hearts
Christian people and particularly the
laboring class as thab Jo

tic

and she patron of the Christiar
family, which has besn u i 80
quenily by Pops Benedict in }
prio,

Thie devotioa, because of the con
ditions in the world which
80 necess has every
being providential,

[¢]

elo

me
r men
h far-
needed to
problems

and women whose
nighed the
combat
evils.

has an inexhaustible tressury from

lives
inepiration
particular

of |
Church |

1ig re- |
“Inm. 1la
| God

¢ | God.
In every age the |

| Church has raised up particu

and |
In the deeds of the saints she |

which she may draw whatever gems |

are
tian and to farnish

And today, when
forces of evil have turned their weap
ong directly at the sanctity of
family life, when divoree is rampant,
when unholy alliances are too often
a matter of jeet and witticiem, and
when false prophets have arigen who

virtues noble

moet needed to stimulate Chris. |

the |

" | Over the
Mary by reciting the Rosary daily, |

! conceived

story. Christian artiste have felt the )
inspiration furnished by the thought |
of Joseph toiling away at hig carpen-

ter's craft while the gentle Mary

attended 6o the household duties and |
the boy Jesus grew in sfrength and

in wisdom. Only once does the|
gospel narreative interrupt this pic
ture. Thet is on the occasion when,
ab the age of twelve, Jesus {8 brought
to Jerusalem for the feast of the
Fagssover and on the return journey
ie lost by hie parents.

St. Joeeph, according to Christian |
belief, died in the arms of Jesus and |
Mary. Hie death must have ocourred |
during the hidden life of Christ and |
before our Saviour left the family |
abode for the last time to go forth
and preach Hie gospel,

St. Joseph's denth was a death |
such as we all might wish to die ;
in the midst of thoee he loved the |
best. It hes been the inepiration of
artists. One of the most vivid rep
resentations of hie passing is that |
which is portrayed in Rome, where,
to the north and west of St. Peter's |
there stands a church that is dedica
Church of All Nations,
Over one of its altars in aside chapel |
hangs a freeco done by a modern
artist. Here we see St. Joseph dying.

picture t! cast a
mystic light, radiating from the pros
trate figure of St. Joseph on hie death
bed, from the mourning wile, the
Mother of God, from his sorrowing
foster-son, Christ Our Loxd. Itis the |
ideal death of the father, the head of
the family, He had cared for the
Blessed Virgin when Christ had been
in her womb, he had
walched over her on the journey to
Bethlehem, he had obtained shelter
for her in the crowded village when
Christ wae born, he had snatched the
Child from the fate of all male chil-
dren ordered to be slain by Herod, he |
had guarded them in the flight to
Egypt and cared for them during
their exile, and he had made their |
home for them in Nazareth, And
when he came to die it wae in that
humble home, in the presence of
those for whom he had spent his
life.

That home stands today as the
example of the Christian home of all |
time. We call Joseph, the carpenter |
of Nazareth, St. Joseph, because the
Holy Ghost called him a “just man,
Hie justice and sanctity increnscd ab
Betnlshem, in Egypt and at Nazar

. It grew b u ulfilled his
3 the vd he family in
way God has orda d. It grew
because lived his lite with the
U Virgin, the Mother
and with Chriet, the Son

ere 18

» he

3 D8

he

te

St. Joseph is ft!
Christian family 1
ed the Holy Fax
has besn a sourcs strength and
courage in the past to countless
families throughout the Chriatian
world, And now when the family is
openly attacked and in subtle fashion
undermined, the head of the Uni-

patron of the
protect-

His example

ause ha

of
versal Church bids us coneider once
more St. Joszeph, the patron, at the |
same ftime, of the Universal Church
and the Christian Family. To him
must we look for help and inspira-
tion that the sanctity of the family

| be not destroyed, for if our homes

would destroy practically all the ties |
of marriage and family union, it is |

to St Joseph, the humble carpenter

of Nazareth and the guardian of the

Holy Family, that she bids us tarn.
Although devotion to St. Joseph

| has a very early foundation, it was

not until comparatively recently,

| tury, thatitattained such great promi-

It is very fitting to consider for |
a few minutes this devotion to the
Mother of God. "It seems to me that'
no one can adore the Euchariatic
Presence without paying homage to
Mary, the instrument in God’e hands,
who, in reality, gave ue the Most

lessed Sacrament. The redemp- |
tion of the world, at that time,
depended upoa the Fiat from her
most pure lips. In fact, these two |
devotions go hand in hand ; we do
not separate the Mother or the Son, |
hence, the Church through all the
ages, has taught and spread devotion
whose soul mirrowed in
a filnite degree, the atéributes of God.
What pride and pleasure it should |
give us to ponder upon the heights |
to which God has exaltad a creaturs |
of our fallen race, and, when we
think of the last dying gitt of Jesus
on Calvary, Mary, His mother, as
drop by drop she witneesed His

awfal scene, that terrible tragedy, as
he hung, the target of all ein fo
the end of time, what pain it ghould
occasion us when we reflact that each
one of us was there and helped in o
greater or lesa degree agonize
both those tender hearts, The even-
ing before He left us His body and |
blood to be our noarishment duriog
our sojourn here, without which
Food our starved gouls languish and
die, Still, the parting gift, the
object of His greatest love was His
Mother, and, every soul prompted to
noble deeds, every Saint of God, are
made such through the goodneass of
Mary. As Jesus came to us through
Mary, it is only through Mary that
we can go to Him,

It is not enough to it idly by and
admire this wonderful gitt ot God.
Let us prove our love and devotion
in a practical way. If we love a
person very much, we will seek their
company, often epeak of and to them,
and imitate their aotione, manner
(and all that we admire in them),
Our hearts will be filled with pleas
ure at every gnod that befalls them,
and, on the other hand, an injury to
them is a8 a sword to us. Now, how
can we apply this to the great Mother
of God? First, we will seek her

fo

| nence

| March

in the Church., The early
canonized saints were for the mc
part martyre, for it was fltting, in
thoese early ages, when
gteadfastness to faith usually
the form of physical torture that
ingpiration should be farnished by
those who/had successfully faced the
fire and sword. It was not until the
fitteenth century that the feast of 3¢,
Joseph was introduced inte the
Roman ocalendar, to be -celebrated
19, Benedict XIII. in 1726
ingerted the namsa of St. Joseph in
the Litany of the Saints.

Pope Pius IX. displayed great da.
votion to St. Joseph, and in 1870
solemnly declared the Pa'riarch
Joseph the patron of the Universal
Church and enjoined his feast to be
celebrated as a double of the flrst
clase.

Little is known of the life of S&.
Joseph., There is no doubt that he
was of royal blood, a deszcendant of
David, and it is believed that he was
born in Bathlehem, the city of David.
A few months before the annunoia-
tion we find him settled at Nazareth,

Joseph was truly the head of the
Holy Family, the &trong arm that

took

protected Jesus and Mary in time of |

danger, the support of the humt
home of Nazarath., Ag such he
ceived the Divine Manifestations
warning him of perils that beset
tham, and Mary, recognizing his posi

n, obeyed him and followed his
guidance, When Herod sent
that all the children in Bathlehem
up to the age of two years were to be
slain, Joseph arose in the night and
taking the Child and His Mother fled
into Egypt. There they remsined
several years, Joseph earning enough
by his trade to support them, When
word came finally that Herod, the
enemy of his Divine foster-son, had
died and that all was safe, St. Joseph
returned to Palestine with Jesas and
Mary and settled in Nazareth,

In Nszareth St. Joseph made the
home of Christ and the Blessed Vir-
gin. Egypt had been to him a place
of exile, but no doubt & happy exile
even in the midst of a strange
people.

Legend has woven about the home
lite of the Holy Family many a fond

word |

‘im\rticuluﬂ_\' in the nineteenth cen- |

the trials of |

are ruined our hopes are blasted.
Pops Benedict would have us rally |
to the standard of the home, and to
the patron of the home, so that the
hope of a rebirth of Christian civili-
zation may come to pass.

FOLD AND ONE
SHEPHERD

ONE

| dred

ference has at least

| indas

But this ie not the notion of the
Church which we have received
from OChrist and the Fathers. A
jumble of jarring sects ocnn never
muke up the One true Church of
Chrigt, How can the Church be the
“Pillar and ground of Trutlh " if the
members are allowed to believe
opposite mnd oontradictory doc-
rines ?

The conference invites three hun-
millions of Catholicse and one
hundred and twepty millions of
Easterns to join with them in thie
kind of " Unity,” which is far from
the real unity that Catholics today
happily enjoy. Throughoat all their

disoussion they make one great error |

of suppoeing that the Catholic

| Church has lost ite unity and they

are going to bring it back. As o
workiong basie of discussion as far as
Catholics are concerned such a pro
joct is unthinkable.

The sanguine hopes of those who
thought that some sort of reunion

wonld eventuate from the Lambeth |

sonference have faded. But the con
some gaod.

As the London Tablet
‘" Happily the Lambeth Conference
bai dealt with a number of sociul
subjecte which are problems of the

Bishops have notably as to such evile
as Spiritism and the limitation of
the family which will claim
cordial assent of all Catholice. We
take leave to think that it is by
this side of its labors, that the con-
ference will be chiefly remembered.
Ite vision of the Reunion of Christen.
dom, as far a8 Catholics are con-
cerned, will pass as a dream of the
night ; but the earnest sincerity and
good will of its members, 80 many of
whom had come from afar, to do
something to batter the age in which
they live will live to claim respect-
ful recognition by the whole com-
munity.”—The Pilot

SER—— —

ONE CAUSE OF MIXED
MARRIAGES

subbliocdigmapuin

the |

accomplished |

romarks, |

| hour, and there is much in what the |

|

|

A Catholie gir]l, whose identily ie,

of course, unknown tc the reader,
has written a very sensible letter to
Queen's Work of September. The

letter showe that she has a very good |

education, for a better letter,
literary point of view, could scarcely

written. Now this girl, though of
a lea

and

bolding a responsible position,
it difficult to eschew a mixed
marriage, if she wants to marry at
all.

She complains that Catholic boy
do not take kindly to Catholic girls.
Phey seem to pretdr, at social gather-
ings, the non-Catholic girls. Some
times it would disgust you," she says,
“to see the appearances of these
girls—hideous-looking dressee, paint
or rouge enough to do for an aoctress
or for two or three people, and some
fre:kish mode of hair-dress. Bub

| the boys evidently like it, for they

show a preference for this type of
girl at the dances. Then, foo, our
boyes make & habit of going to the
public dances in and about our city,
where anyone who has thirty five
cents can go; and they dance with
most anything, regerdless of what
ghe 18 or looke like. But take them
to a Catholic dance where they will

| be mixed with a crowd of their own

kind, and they will stand around in

from a

ing Catholic family in her city, |

droves, against the wall, like painted [

images. Glance a little farther, and
you will see any number of nice,
respactable girle sitting around who

| would be only too glad to dance with

Bt SRS

Glowing reports have appeared on |
fhis side of the water about the great |
success of the Lambeth Conference
racently held in England. The |
Lambeth Conference is a dscennial
gatoering of the bishops of the
Anpnglican Comwmunion throughout
the world. It takes its name from
the fact that i%s sessions are held in
Lambeth Palace, the London resi- |
dence of the Archbishop of Canter-
bury. This year's conference de-
voted a large portion of its time to |
the consideration ol the Reunion of
Chrigtendom. In the published
report we have what two hundred
and fitty two Anglican bishops think
and eay upon this important sub
ject,

Any scheme of reunion has a claim |
upon the attention of Catholics. As
the London Tablet remarks, " If
only a dozen Anglican or dissenting
clergymen had met together in all
sincerity to consider what could be
done to further the reunion of |
Christendom, we a8 Catholics would
hail their aspiration with sympathy,
and with a prayer of thankfulness in
our hearts, that their eyes had been
turned to the desiral 388 of the |

ty of the one fold 1 the one |
ed.'’

But i any Catholice who have
read the accounte of the Lambeth
Conference hope for such a desirable
consummation a8 the reunion of
Christendom e study of the method
by which such & reunion will be
accomplished will soon disillueion
them, The whole schema is essenti
nlly defective. Their projsct stands |
or falls by their notion of the
“Church of Christ.”

The conference declares ‘' We
acknowledge all those who believe in
Our Lord Jesus Christ, and have
been baptized into the name of the
Holy Trinity a8 sharing with us
memberghip in the universal Church
of Christ, which is His body.” To
believe in Christ and to bs baptized
are the only two conditions required
to be a member of the Church
according to the Lambeth Conference.
This is the old idea of the Reformers.
All heretioal and schigmatioal bodieg
believe in Christ and are baptized.

| they are making a great
| paesing ue up for the kind they do
For we are good Catholio |

| impart to them.,

Boys are much

| solicitude

| them and help to make the evening

a pleasant one.’

After having read the whole letter,
on: is pdt in the ieast shocked at her
conclusion, where she eays: My
personal opinion is that the boys
need to be told a thing or two, 1
nead to be awakened to the fact that
iistake in

run after.
girls and would gladly do all in our
power to prove to them that we are
the real thing if they would give us
& chance."”

Indeed these boys nesd more than
to be told a thing or twa. They need
more reflnemsnt, such as only the

g ncere practice of their religton can
It is an old saying |

that “like is drawn towards like.”

| Oar Catholic girls, just because they
| are so good Catholics, are
| models

shining
of purity and
Happy the young man who is, by
reason of a similar character, quali-
fled to appreciate them. He will find

| & partner for life that will be a per
| ennial source of happiness to him.

modesty. |

i
[

It has often been said, and cannot |

be said too often, that tue
boys ought to have the special
on and sympathy of the
more apt
to be spoiled by the cor
world. Henoe the ne
for them !
gatic pastor, who has a heart for

ruption of the

ener

eye, will manage to keep them, with
out pedantry, under the sweet iufla-
ences of religion. Thereby he will
make them the par of the girle of his
parish, and eliminate cne proliflo
gpource of mixed marriages.—S. in
The Guardian.

-

@ Things look dim to old folks;
they'd need have some young eyes
about 'em, to let 'em know the
world's the same as it used to be.—
George Eliot.

Let us always remember that holi-
ness does not coneist in doing un-
common thinge, but in doing every-
thing with purity o! heart.—H. E.
Manning.

growing |
atten- |
pastor. |
than girls |

of grenter |
The vigilant, |

| the boys of his parieh and an open
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