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The Bishop of TarlLes and Cardinal
Netto of Lisbon (at Lourdes with
the Portuguese pilgrimage) are pre-
sent on the first day. It is the Gar:
dinal who carries the Blessed Sacra-
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hands, crying with a loud voice ‘Sal-
vation to our God Who sitteth ' on
the throne and to the Lamb.’”’

Of this bright company of gloried
spirits some are, I trust, bound to us
by the ties of kindred and friendship
and all of them are bound to us by
the ties of a common humanity.

it, and as this well-dressed crowd
passed slowly down the aisle one
could easily see by the thoughtful
look on many of their faces that
these last words of the preacher had
called forth more than a passing
thought from #hem. Noticeable am-
ong these was a very handsome gen-

At dawn on the morning of August

21 the ‘‘white train’’ coming from

Paris and bringing all those who are

) most sick, those for whom science
and human skill can do nothing, ar-
rives at Lourdes. Some are already
b in an apparent agony, some cannot
move from their bed of sickness, and

adequately satisfy the cravings of
the human heart, fill up the measures
of its desires? Experience proves the
contrary. Can honors fully gratify
the aspirations of the soul? No. For
though the highest dignities were
lavished upon a man still like a
man, the minister of King ‘Ahasuerus
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During the procession and blessing
the people repeat the prayers and
cjaculations of the priest in charge,
joining in with the sick in their sup-
plications: .‘Lord, make me walk}

cloud of witnesses look down on us
to-day and say sursum corda—lift uk
your hearts and share our thrones.
Let our example and victory stimu-
late you to follow the narrow path

hopes, the anticipations, the “white
train’’ brimgs with its pilgrims.

I do not think I have ever seen
such Faith, such Hope, and such
Charity. The service of charity is

250,000,000. I have conversed with
the President and with the Pope in
their private apartments and I am
convinced that their exalted posi-
tions were far from satisfying their

be persuaded to look into the doc-
trines of the Catholic Church, even
for his own gratification, and omly
accompanied his wife, to church oc-
casionally ‘‘for the look of the

ing, He may still see bost to sparg
us our ’Bort."

After six hours of weary watching
and praying, a change came—for the
best. Their boy was saved.—L, A,
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tiful sight than the faces of those
poor sick men and women and chil-
dren, waiting for their turn to be

recruited mostly from the aristocra-
¢y, with the Marquis of Laurens Cas-
telet at their head. They carry the

was still pondering over the closing
words of the prelate on the way
down the avenue.

they are enslaved, and the less they
are satisfied by them. The keen edge
of delight soon becomes Llunted.
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could his superior mean?’’
“I will explain,”” pursue
*op, cordially answering

fully m)ting down how frequently
that street is cut up and the pave-
ment removed will be able to appre-

you evéry day, tell you what kind of
messes we fellows have been able to
concoct, and—oh! everything, if

with a true personal unwearied love.
We should indeed be heartless in-
grates if we did not show him a cor-

miraculae. perishable body there resides an im-
perishable soul. Within this frail

tottering temple shines a light that

“But I don’t wish it,”” said the old
woman. ‘It is not for youth like She recited a decade of the rosary

aloud, and the crowd answered. Then
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ity of a cure. she walked over to the Bureau - des |creatures of yesterday, as to the fu- ! AR ; the same time it Wel?. :ve U see what Dad says our angelic protectors. They are But 3’011 are not swimmin
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moon and stars shall grow dim with
years, even then our souls will live
and think. For God has breathed in-
to us a living spirit and that spirit
like Himself is clothed with immor-
tality.

All nations, moreover, both an-
cient and modern, whether professing
a true or a false religion, have be-
lieved in the immortality of the
soul. Howsoever they have differed
as to the nature of future rewards
and punishments or the modes of fu-
ture existence, such was the faith of
the people of ancient Greece and
Rome, as we have from the writings
of Homer, Virgil and Ovid, who pic-
ture the blessed in the next world as
dwelling in the Elysian ficlds' and
consign the wicked to Tartarus and
.Hades. This belief in a future, life
was not confined to the uncultivated
masses. - It was taught by the most
eminent writers and philosophers of
those polished nations, Socrates,
lato, = Cicero, Aristotle, Plutarch
and Seneca and other sages of Pagan
antiquity guided only by the light
of reason proclaimed this belief in
the soul's immortality. =
$ilelilg ;

“Nor do I agree,” said + Cicero,
~ | “with thoSe who have lately begun
i vance that the soul dies toge-
with the body and that = al |
annihilated with ' death,

the violet, the green; the
trains.

Up to midday, Masses are sald at
the sixty altars of the t.hrce‘hurches
built one under the other; the Basil-
ica, the Crypt, and the Rosary
Chapel.

At the Grotto the sick assemble
each morning for early Mass and
Communion. The space comprised
between the Grotto and the river
Gave-de-Pau—a mere torrent with its
perpetual murmur blending with the
prayers—is thronged with people
from five o'clock on.

Lourdes never scems to sleep dur-
ing pilgrimage time. Even in the
dead of night—midnight—a Mass is
sung in the Rosary Chapel that at-
tracts great numbers.

A lonely sight was the Grotto in
the early morning of the 15th of
August, only a few days Lefore the
arrival of the National. The Bishop
of Tarhes said six o’clock Mass there.
It was raining, but the crowd was
just as large and the umbrellas
seemed to cover the space from the
- Grotto to the water’s edge. Inside
. the rails twenty little ehoir boys, all -
~in light blue, sang the Mass, and
two little Portuguese boys made
heir First Communion,

During the National everything is
particularly given over to  the sick,
and the priest comes down amongst:
distribute Holy Communion : : |
those  who cannot move Hotroub y

orange This woman was Madame Petit-
pierre, wife of a doctor from Givors.
She had been operated upon unsuc-
cessfully twice in 1895 for an inter-
nal malady. Peritonitis followed,
and finally paralysis. She remained
paralyzed for eight successive years,
and was given up as incurable by the
different doctors and surgeons to
whom she had had recourse. She
came to Lourdes on the 25th of
June of this year, and already at the
end of the novena on July 2, could
take a few steps. The cure was com-
pleted on the 15th of August and
verified at the Bureau des Constata-
tions as being a miracle.

And hope are still deeply rooted in
the Thearts of the children  of
France, So rooted, indeed, that the
present persecutions will but make
its growth the stronger and its blos-
soming the more glorious when the
days of suffering are over. — L. R,
Lynch, in the Catholic World. -

‘the rich and cultured pec
other hand? Try making 1
all that may be possible,

{ 'back and see me again.”’
The Bishop rose, and Fa

moile saw  the interview
" He had it on the tip of h
| 10 say that his little paris
L such element to lay hold ¢
| Temembered the Awsquiths a
4 800d professor. How cquld
et all they had done? Had
. %aved Arthur Osborne from
all of despair? What a nice
Lenten work that had been
 ring. And now in his tur
himselt was yp and doing. 1
%0 or three people—the old
discouragement was now. lif
:ﬁnd anew—what were they,
10" himself, among so- many’
. Yo, counting closely, ther
1Ot more than halt g ‘dozen
1 peopls on whom he coul
“Dend. The Healays, te be's
¢ 0’'Callaghans, :
0Novan, who haq g ¢
Wk, and Petor Mooy

we must remember that in other cit-
ies the corporations do almost the
same things. Here are the verses:—

The above conversation took place
about two months after the forego-
ing emphatic words of the preacher,
and resulted in Bert’'s joining his
friends for their outing in the Adir-
ondacks.

Just two weeks from the day he
left, the only child of these idolizing
parents was brought home very ill
with typhoid fever, contracted by
.|drinking water from a  mountain
brook which did*not run very freely.
God only knows the grief of that
stricken mother during all  those . :
weeks while, her” darling lay so sick | Tess than three weeks ago Bishop
upstairs. But she was a true Chris- | Brondel preached a sermon at the re-
‘tian, and suffered the cross sent her |ligious festival at Victoria, B.C. An
with true Christian fortitude. The | t of that event, in honor of
first night the boy was homs her | Archbishop Orth, was printed in this
husband asked: 3 the time.

“Do you remember what you of Bishop Brondel, ho appear-
coming home from church funeral, of his old friend,
months ago?’’ 4 '

claims St. Bernard, ‘‘should we fear
on our pilgrimage and weary jour-
neying gith such guards as these to
protect us? They can neither be
conguered nor deceived, much less
can they deceive us, who are to keep
us in all our ways., They are faith-
ful they are prudent, they are power-
ful. Why should we fear?”’— W. R.
Carson, in The Dolphin,

They took a little gravel,

And they took a little tar,
With various ingredients

Imported from afar,

They hammered it and rolled it,
And when they went away

They said they had a pavement
That would last for many a day.

i
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But they came with picks and smote g apn

it
To lay a water main;
And then they called the workmen
To put it back again,
To run a railway cable
They took it up some more;
And then they put it back again
Just where it was before,

To run the telephone. *

The took it up for conducts,
And then they put it Lack again
As hard as any stone,

They took it up for wires - \
To feed the 'lectric light,

And then they put it back again,
- Which was no mors than night,.

pathetic’ sur-
“ in the
John
Brondel had much
vided - materially
mmonwealth;

00r Peter aM Bri
away from an

Oh, the pavement's full of furrows;
| You'd like L




