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BROTHER TO A SAINT.
BY EFLEN M SWEENEY,
&

Audy M'Gonigal was drunk again

Trat sounds ae though it were a rare
oceurence, but it wasn't,

Every one in Saratcga—for they are
as parn(uu\nr a8 to names on Elevouth
Avenue ag on Fifth—knew that Andy
was at it again,and every oue,from the
littleteddlers thatkung around thesteop
to ** Blind Joe " who lived on the top
floor back, was sorry for his sister,
Mary. It was only last week that she
had boasted that she had mads him
decent ; but, alas! for woman's faith
and man’s unappeasable thirst, he was
“atitagain.” It was not for want of
care or want of prayer that Andy was
the wreck he was. From the first
streak of day -until midnight Mary
gewed incessantly on ‘' pants "~ for
the bulk of the eweater’s work is dox
in these tenements--that Andy wight
have a roof over his head, a hot dinner
neetly every day, ard & gocd, well
mended coat on his back in which togo
to Mass ; but Le never used it for that
purpose.

A pret:

“ealleo

], a pickle,
ea " was Mary

are meal
PO T Y, |

every Imorning afier O lock Mass
The pretzel ‘* kept so well, » pickio |
was **en fillin " and the tea was the
one little Juxury that the poor eonl al
Jowed herseif. Her hard life of unio- |
mittent toil and coutinual disappoint. |
ment of reforming the brother she
loved so teuderly left its mark on ber
ghrunken frame, her hard kuotted
hands, and fingers
e kept 8o busy !

large jointed
2

Those poor fingers we:

&

By constant application for six days
the week sho could earn at ** finishing”
thirty-nine cents a pair, and could d

three pairs a day, thus bringing up
her income to the munificent sum of

seven dollars Andv, he
was elways ‘*loc 1 ), " but
geldom got any fart in h
than the ¢ Owls Retreat " r,
out of which he would ba s al
ly ejected at the timid f

his r, ‘‘Is Andy
) y's|
nationa . Wccent was, I
it preciaimed her birth amidst G tham's |
tecming pepulaticn. Her heart was |
warmed by the intenso giow of perfect
faith and lovalty to the Church of her
fathers There was nothing, how
ever, of the wholes y Milesian comell
ness about Mar) (
personal clean 3 r small
was drawn, and too old for her thirty
geven years ; her thin hair wassmooth
ly parted, drawn tightly back from a
too high forchead, and twisted into a
walnut at the naps of her neck,

But for all that her face was strange
ly attractive ; it was so peaceful, co re

solute, so quietly strong Her eyes
were Tennyson's ‘‘homes of silent

prayer.” They were her one redecin
ing feature, and were large and sottly
dark, corfiding as 2 deg’s, and like a
's, full of 2 dumb wistfalness
lookirg down at
veak creature sprawled on
old rick lounge, where
ily though scarcely steady hands
had laid bim a few

As ¢he steod now,
the poor,

mcments before,
her patient eyes were filled with tears
But she did not waste time sentimental
ising, but to
loogening  hi
with the blavket fr
settling bis head cou
straw ow, and
onee

o bhrow
black t¢

n pot of strong

11
Wesk after week he promised todo
better, and week after week he failed
She had gone to see Father Ambrose
and had enlisted his hy for
poor frail Andy, all uncc

By}

s that
it was ber own ceurage and devotion
to the scamp that had attracted the good
priest’s interest in the case. As each
week went by and it was the same
sad old sotry, even the priest gave
him up as a hopeless case; but his
sister never became discouragcd, save
momentarily. With a heroic stead
fastness she worked still harder, hoped
more, and prayed inceseantly.

Those ivdefatigable workers in the
cavse of tcmwyperance say that there
are a thouserd ‘‘diu arrested
every year.

Hag anyone teken a const
Does sny (ne know how ma
have been darkened by the b! in?
Has avy one the staticiics of th little
children with their fear-stamped faces

hea

y lives

How many eaints have earned their
canonizetion in (bis fertile field cf

sorrow and suffering ?

Only God knows !

Liveslike Mary's are the white pond
lilies that flourich above the noisome
surface. Her whole, hard day she
made a ceaseless prayer. IHer love
for her scapegrace brother endured
through years of toil and disappoint
ment., Her ona ambition weas o 8eo
him a member ¢f the Holy Naime
gociety and have kim receive Holy
Communion with them on (oo first
S“l‘dﬂy of the monuth, Dut in answer
to her pleadings he gave her nothing
but ahuse, and sometimes even blows ;
for Andy **in his cups’ wes a fero
cious brute, as Mary's limp wmiddle
finger testitied. He had struck the cup
out of her hand one night when she
was urging him to take " just one
more swallow of the tea.’

‘‘Sure, 1I'm d it wasn't my right
hand,” was all she caid to Father Am-
bross when he, roused to indignation
at the thousandth repetition of Andy's
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Jut no, while there was ating of the petty tyraunt who made the
* head, Andy would share { men's lives a burden ;

or four women sat around and dozed in

standing the embarrassed condition of

and at the firet their chairs his finances, produecd by the eurtail
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heroes, ha auncunced his intention mi bir unsteady step stumbled up the | irreligious, red ves'ed rovolutioni |
“lay for " bis enemy at tho first op-jetuir Garibaldi
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she never knew, All night loog :-?.“l Pt ' ties in many lands. Annexatio wi

gpent on  her wees, imploring the | h1d . Leo XII1 T not; for annexation supposes mne

Sac Heart to forgive Andy, ouly to | . * ‘ U“% (41 p _" XIIL to Cardinal kind of consent on the ‘]v.l' of the

forgive him, and then it did not mat- ‘ E\.I‘l"'”i.‘ efl“iix% Y8lano, _‘)."ix-“ ,“f ‘_x" anncxed, a con which was
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She
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state of horror and fear
ness and peace of
imply thanked God th
brought

0o a state of grace cnce at
to tho
wnion to
ren yet,
nce [?‘ L
entered her |
h ol ll' A'l
, and to their repeate d
s a8 to his whereabouts,
1 Oaly God know
Two days afterwards she would have
given her very life kuow herself ;
]')_\' & slrange circumsiance of fate
post-mortem examination brought
out the fa too stravge uot to be true,
that the foreman had not met hig
death at Andy's hands at all,  He was
found really to have perished of heart
disease, or, as the medical expert
termed it, ‘* he died of syncope ante
cedent by a few seconds to the so
called murder.” Witnesses bore evi
dence to the fact that the deceased had
been out of health some time. His
heart was found to be entirely empty,
thus exonerating from the very serious
charge the fleeing fugitive.

1dly te

two little rooms in ses

1 UeH

{ but

one answer,

1V.

From the moment of this announce
ment Mary spent her time in looking
for her brother. Day after day she
hauuted his usual resorts, but found no
trace of him; night after night she
spont praying for his return. To help
h though he had but little hope of
success, Father Ambroce I in
edino of the big dailies a care
fully worded adver
went

still Audy did 1
The constaul disapp
work, and sleeplees nights began t
tellon M enteebled frame. Wher
she found that she could not finish he
three of ““pants” a day 1
'd that her health, already under-
by the attack of pneumonia she
had had, was ruined by her latest
trouble, she bowed her head to the in
ovitabla, and with her accuatomed for
titude made hers the will of God.
Aslong as she could erawl about at
all she managed to trim and light the
big lamp and put it in the window for
the absent eyes to see ; and when she
was foreed to surrender and accept aid
from the St. Vincent de Paul Society,
oil was all she asked for. Father Am
brose himself saw to that, and, like the

1

i i
pairs 1

faithful wvirgins,” Mary's lamp was
always ready.
Oae sultry evening in May, when

the hundreds of lighted windows of the
tenements on the avenue began to glow
like dull red eyes in the dusk, Iather
Ambroze went down to her, and with
him was another Guest, the shadow of
whose dark wing lay over the
mean bed on which & saint was lying.
From behind every door on his upward
way through the house came the sounds
of talk and laughter, the clatter of
dishes at the evening meal, and the
incessant click of thejsewing machine ;
for the very poor have not time to eat
But in Mary's room there brooded a
peaceful quiet, filled as it was with
the ‘‘ peace that passeth understand-
ing,"” and for the first time the larp
was unlit.

She smiled up in the priest’s face.
“] knew you would come. Light
Andy’s lamp, Father, and pray for the
soul of him.”

Late that night Andy came. Far
down the deserted avenue he had
caught the friendly glow of the light
that was leading him to more than a
homa. He was perfectly sober, foi
travelling 1n a freight car, hidden
gately in the heap of ill-smelling hides
from the far West, was not conducive
to conviviality, Now, heavy eyed and
chilled, he crept up the narrow, greasy
stair, puzhed open the frail little door

o'
ow
ow,

could not, in his
brook the bully-

and walked in,

But there were people there ! Three
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plain of the viol
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ing our liberty

These  wou are fu of sig
nificance C lics Uhey
bring  back mogt vividly  the

nature and deplorable consequence

of the act of theft, by which the Holy
Father was deprived of his temporal
possessions, and repdered a prigouer i
hie own palace.

To the world at large, *‘ Thae Pris
oner of the Vatican " is but an empty
word, and regrettable and incompre
heasible as it is  there are Catholies(?
who lightly profess to think, and even
weakly assert, that the Vicar of Christ
is botter without those earthly
gions h which a faithful Christen
dom endowed ths Holy See. These
same Catholics are they who would in
the namne of liberty and progress, de
prive bote Bishops and priests of theix
just prerogatives and of the exercise
of their proper and legitimate author

posses

ity in things not purely spiritual
They for that Christ’s ranad
nder unto C

maxim, “R
things tha

tho things that

3 Caesar's &

are G

i a limit to

ien i po na
fog 13 the interests and n
nee of the Cturch
The question of the temj
the Pope is not dedd : it
i die, long as the I’ t
thus protests b word and iife long
ion t the iniquitous act that
estled from him his temporalities

Che express desire of 1.0 XIIL for the
full restoration of his rights and liberty
takes us back to the time—some thirty
years ago—when Catholic volunteers
from every land rallicd around Pius
IX, ready to shed their blood in de
fence of the Papal States.

It was in 1870, soon after the adjourn
ment of the great Vatican Council,
which proclaimed the infallibility of
the Pope, that the Italian army oc
cupied Rome and declared it the cap
ital of the new kingdom of Italy,—
thus ostentatiously placing a tombstone
over the empty vault their sacrilegious
hands had hollowed for the temporal
power of the DPapacy. Pius 1X,
solemnly renewing his oft repeated
protest, refused even to listen to the
compromisi proposals of an unprin
cipled, hypocritical and spostate sov

ereign, Irom that date commenced
the captivity of the illustrious ** Pris
oner of the Vatican.” In 1873 Pius
1X., died, and Leo XIII. took up

the weary, silent, but stern and signi
ficaut protest

But the first real and deliberately
planned act in the gacrilegions drama
of spoliation took place in 1856, when
Cavour, the prince of ba schemers,
at the Congress of Paris, by barefaced
lying, malicious misrepresentation and
unparalleled intriguing, based his plan
for a United Italy upon his alleged
misrule of Austria and the Papacy.
As far a¢ the latter was concerned, it
is the undeniable truth that Pius
IX led all the Italiau states in his
‘ortg to improve the coudition of his
Now, when the heat and
passion of conflict have subsided, an
eminent and impartial non-Carholic
authority states :

““The accession of Pius IX; in
1546 geemed the inruguration of a new
era for Italy., A general amnesty was
followed by wise liberal measures,
which were also adopted by Tuscany
aud Piedmont in emulation of Rome,
where the Pope at once entered upon
a course of reforms. In the internal
administration of his States, notwith-

was none, becauso the insulting «
of an unscrupulous Government v
purned and rejected For this
cious actof »',;‘x.\ wtion there is but o
name bbery ; and the Kiug of ltaly
the rohber

Is the tenacity with which | (11
clings to his claim to the just horitag
of the sued g of St. Peter to i
wondered at? Can history furnish a
clearor and more incontestibla ¢
than tkis of Popes to their temporal
dominions ?

‘“ It was a national nec eri

the would be thought nationalist.
“It is a fait accompli,” says the
less observer
he temporal power of the Papacy
is dead and buried forever,” declare
the enemies of the Catholie Church
And thus the non Catholic world
prouounces on this the most stupen
dous piece of spoliation of modern times
But the millions of Catholics, whose
hearts turn in sympathy to the Holy
Father in the Vatican prison know
batter.  The guestion of the restoration
of the Church’s ancient patrimony is
not dead, but a living issue between
the Catholic world and the despoiler ;
and the words of Leo XIIL., quoted a
the beginning of this article, prove how
near and desr to his heart it i8.  Tha
question is not dead, nor will ths mil

lions of Catholies the world over lool
upon it as dead, so long as the third
crown rests in its time honorec
m the Papal tiara.—*8." in
S:. Patrick's) Calendar,

——

Memorial to Father Hecker,

S Paul the Apostle's Church,
umbus avenuo

New York, is being

and Sixtieth

decorated

0 ) 000, the expense to bo i

M Jogsephine  Hecker, widow |
George V. Hecker, the flour merchant |
Mrs, Heoeckar, with her daughter, M

contributes the mouev a L
the late Father Hecl
the community of pric
krown as the Paulist Fathers. The
task of decorating the sanctuary hat
been entrusted to John Lafarge
decorations will be

Locke,
mamortial to

founder ol

The
a setting for the

high altar, designed by Srauford
White. This altar is made of Mexican
onyx.
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" My wife was afllicted with seiatic rhen
matisin for three years, Seeing an advertise
ment of Hood's Sarsaparilla we concluded to
give it a fair trial, After she had taken
a few bottles she gained very much, and sh
continued its use until she was cured

Charles B, Abbott, Coldwater, Michigan.
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