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BOOES FOR JUNE.

THE SACRED HEART,

DEVfgfgg fgfleuch dey of the Month of
June; to which is added a Novemain
honor, of the Bacred Hoart of Jesus..,...
ZvOTION TO THE SACRED HEART
s OF JESUS. By Secondo Franco, 5.J.
granslated from the Italich,..... ...
g SACRED HEART OF JESUS and the
T SACBED HEART OF MARY. Trans-
jated*from the Italian of Father Lanzi. .
THE YIRTUES AND DEFECTS OF A
YOUNG GIRL, AT SCHOOL AND AT
HOME. By n Chaplain....ccevaneees
TEE DUTIES OF YOUNG MEN;
Translated from the Ttalian of Silvie Pe-
fce. By B. A Vain. Wxtl: selections
from Lacordnire’s Letters to Young Men,
gEEMONS ON ECCLESIASTICAL SUB-
JECTS. By Henry Edward, Archbishop
of Westminster, American Edition,

VoL T.eeevareenrnnsornnnsans Cerarens
THE HOUSE OF YORKE; from the Cath-
die World, Dlustrated. , .. .
ANCE SHERWOOD : An Autobie-
wxggphy of tho 16th Century. By Lady
Georgians Fullerton. With four illus-

mtions........i‘. s o
E O'NEILL. ¢ Rose of St, Ger-
szfiﬁg ; or, the Siege of Limerick. By
Agnes M. Stewarb........ ceivescanan .
EISTORY OF BLESSED MARGARET
MARY., A Ruligious of the order of tho
Visitation of $t. Mary ; aud of the origin
of the Devotion to the Sacved Heart by
Father Ch. Daniel, S.J.,, Translated by
the Aunthoress of the Life of Catherine

McAuley”...
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FRIENDSHIP OF THE PERIOD.

HOW A FRIEND IS USED.

1.—AT THOE TIME,

Smith is the friend of Jones.

While Smith is rich, Jones, on tho contrary,
by his own fault, is in eminent danger of be-
¢eming bankrupt,

What could he do?

There was but ono resource, and he availed
bimself of it. He wrote w most pathetic letter
lo Smith begging him if he did not wish to de-
wie his friend to misery, to ruin, perhaps to
death, to send by the bearer five thousand dol-
ls which was indispensuble to his safety.
Jones was upon pins and needles for an hour
iod 1 half since his messenger had gone, and
bad vot returned.

Suddenly ha appears in the distanco. Jones
mg to him.  Joy! Delight! The bearer
ks {he peeded five thousand dollars.

Jones could not contain himself.,

“Amelia, my daughter; Sarah, my wife!
tme here, 2t oncel ah! what a good fellow.
Why don't you come! he is a perfest gentle-
man, the model of models, the pearl of deli-
ucy, Sarah, my wife; Armclia, my danghter!
Itis like o dream., This sublime, this admir-
ible Smith! He huas consented. Look, I
bave the money, five thousand dollars, my
wfety is assured. Oh! I'm not afraid that
myone ehould hear me. Come in neighbor
rowo, I want you to know what I shall
tways be proud to speak of. It is Smith,
lbis friend without equal, who lends me five
bousand dollars whieh save my life. Before
oy family, before you, every bedy, I tako 2
olemn engagement to cousceratc this life to
equit the debt of gratitude which I have con-
ficked—not speaking of the money. Smith
fin demand my blood, that-T break stones with
ny knces; and you are little acquainted with
wif T do not do it. On my most sacred word
tthonor I will do just what I say. DBesides,

it l!hal] see; you shall see. Smith my savi-
nnr " .

IL—AFTER SIX MONTHS.

Jones is talking with his wife.
"Yes, I have secn Smith; what of it ?”
“Did you return him the five thousand—"
“Four thousand.”

“1 thought you had always said five.”

“You are mistaken, At tho most, it isa
[iestion of figures. When a friead does some-
Lhing for you, there is no need to tax his
nerosity. I am grateful to him as if he had
U 0 o million, and, prineipally beeause he
it 50 rendily, QOnly, T must say that T was
%hat surprised to-day when at his office.”
“Why 50 2"

“Well, to be frank, I thought he would have
huved 1 Jittle better,”

“Did ho not troat you well ?”

“Umph ?—Well, not exactly. I can't say
t be treated me badly. But still, since he
“ kind enough to assist me six months ago,
Wght to know ‘that one does not hecome
h suddanly ;

in would have becn very useful to keep, T

He lost no time in deposit-

S » 9ank,  But what can you expeet;
wrpossible that every ome should be re.

::gtt)‘or fellow ; you-are right,” -

O i ever I gould oblige any one I would
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not do it by halves, However, that docs not
prevent Smith from having rendered me a great
service. After all, though betweon us, he dis-
appointed me extrenely.”

II—AFTER A YEAR,

Jones is talking vith his daughter.

“Papa, do you knot that to day ismy
birthday 2"

¢ Certainly, and I intend to give a dinner-
party.”

*You havo not Drgotten our benefactor ?”

“Who's that? Swmith? There’sno danger.
Besides, if I had YTorgotten him, you would
make me remember him very quickly. In
this house I hear mything but his name.”

¢ He was so kinl.”

“ 8o kind! On: would think for a paltry
three thousand dolars—"’

¢ I thought it wis—" :

“ Por three thousand dollars, I repeat, miss,”

“(Q ! Papa, dont get angry with me.”

«“I? mo. But it is true, Smith here;
Smith there. I cannot move a plate, light a
fresh candle, without having you botlier me
about Smith. Hewill finish by gobbling three
times what he lent me.”

¢ Father 1"

“ Do not you bezome angry on his account.
He brings trouble into all my family relations,
What I say, Amelia, is not in order to deny
my gratitude. I know what I owe to him—I
know ib too well. But the deuce, let me alone
about it.”

IV.—ATTER TWO YEARS,

Jones is talkitg with tho neighbor who
was formerly pressut at his scene of enthu-
siasm,

“And Mr. Smith? TWhat have you done
with him, Mr. Jones ?”

«I? T sece him very seldom just now.”

¢ Have you quarrelled ?”

“No, indeed.”

“T thought not. I was saying to m§self, a
man who hud rendered you such a great ser-
vico, and about which I saw youso grateful—"

“ And I am yet—although since then, inone
way or another, I have rcturned him the trifle
of tho two thousand dollars he once lent me.”

“How! It was only two thousand. I had
understood—"

“What! Probably on what he told you,”

“No, no. It was you.”

“You have no need to defend yourself. I
have learped that he has gone everywhero
boasting of the little he had done for me, and
swelling it to the size of a mountain, Well,
shall T tell you something ? T do not like peo-
ple who give osteatatiously. They disgust
me, It is only another sort of vanity, Smith
is one of that kind. I did not belicve him
capable of it. If I bad, I assuro youm that I
would not have aceepted a cent from hiw, not
a cent. Ileis 2 mean man.”

V,—AFTER THREE YEARS."

Jones is at the Board of Brokers,

He is talking with the breker after the clos-
ing,

K Pretty lively day, Mr. Jones.”

“ Rather warm for my stocks.”

“I should think so with your immense
operations, That is not so good for your
friend Smith. He must have lost very heavily.”

“ By Jove, so much the worse for him.”

“ Arc you not very intimate ?"

¢ Intimate ! because sometime ago—I forget
how long—he lent me an unlucky bank-note of
a thousand dollars, He should be satisfied ;
it was so much money that he could not waste
in his stupid speculations. He threw his pro-
perty to the four winds. I have always fore-
seen that he would epd badly. That's what
dissipation brings a man to. It is only a step
from his present position to fraudulent transac-
tions to recover what he hadlost. Never speak
to me of him again. I regret having done him
the honor to accept a service from him.”

VI~—~AFTER TEN YEARS.

Jones, the millionaire, gives a splendid ball.

They are talking about different things.

¢ By-the-way,” says some one, I heard to-
day the wretched death of a man who used to
be quite weulthy, He was ealled Smith, Did
you not formerly know him, Mr. Jones ?”

“Yes,” replied Jones carelessly, « He was
a poor devil to whom I lent quite an amount of
fr‘noney which I took good carc pever to ask

Or.”

All who hear him raise their cyes to heaven
in admiration.

VIL—MORAL.

Be oharitable,

SCENE IN A RUSSIAN GARRISON.
- On the 22nd of May, 1841, one of the bat-
talions composing part of tho military colony
established by the Russian government at Nov-
gorod, and which, in the singularjty of its or-
ganization, resembles the Prussian landwohr,
was drawn up in live on the parade-ground ate
tached to the immense barrncks constructed on

not far from the church of St. Sophia. In
front of the line, formed with that méchanical
regularity and precision which has made the

Russian foot-soldiers such admirable automa-

tons, strode General L——eff. He was a man

fifty years of age, remarkable for his rigid de-

the most solitary and ancient part of the town, | p

portment, his leanness, his tawny complexion,
and his large gray restless eyes,  He was dis-
tinguished in the army for his bravery—daring
proofs of which he had given during the cam-
paigus in Persia and Turkey, But whether,
as was generally thought, domestic unhappiness
had been the means of souring a temper natur-
ally epergetic, or that his heart had been hard-
ened by the frequent application of the inex.
orable necessity of a discipline degrading in its
principle, and too often monstrous in its cffects,
Genceral I, I was looked on as an object of
terror by the soldicrs; for not a day passed
unsignalised by one or more of those acts of
severity which might justly undergo the im-
putation of ferocity. It was known, however,
that this man had an attachment for the daugh-
ter of onc of his aucient ecomrades killed in the
war with Poland. Having adopted her, no
parent ever showed more solicitude for lis off-
spring than he evineed for the young orphan,
and they were seldom separate.  Although
grateful for the kindness of the general, the
young girl—to whom the soldiers had given
the name of Solowoiva, from the swectness
with which sho sang the old aud meluncholy
slave romances—could never overeome in his
presence the unconguerable constraint which
his brief address, imperious countenance and
cold and distant manners had imposed ou those
who approached him.

On the day when the following cvents took
place, Sclowoiva, whe, to please the general,
regularly attended all the exercises and pavades,
was seated before one of the barrack windows
on a level with tho parade-ground, looking
cjuietly at the movements of the soldiers. A
blush suffused her conntenance as her eyes en-
countered those of a young military sargeon
named Ivan Polovoi, dressed on this occasion
with marked elegance in the simple uniform of
his rank.

Already General L——=¢ff had passed sev-
eral times before the front of his battalion
without speaking; but his bushy eyebrows
contracted, and passion began to be vistble in
his countenance, when he found that a pumber
of meu were absent. His attention at this
moment was arrested by 2 party of soldicrs ad-
vaneing towards him from the othor end of the
parade-ground, each currying a long rod, used
in the application of an abominable punishment
which has not yet ccused in the Russian army.
Turaing towards one of his aides-de-cauip, he
demanded, in & voice of thunder, from wlhom
the ordor had emanated, and who was to be
punished.

A sergeant, remarkable for his livid and
scarred appearance, rushed towards the gen-
eral, snatched his sword from his haud, and
struck Lim in tho face with it escliiming,
“Yourself I”

The action had an effect like an elcetric
shock on the runks of the battalion, and the
usually immoveable eountenance of the suldiers
scemed to brighten with an impulsc of hatred,
A spontaneous movement was made by the
officers along the line to the assistance of their
chief; but they were instantly scized, thrown
to the ground, and a bayonet pointed against
the breast of euch, Ivan the surgeon had
alone been left untouched; for, by his human-
ity aud kindness, he had conciliated the good-
will of the troops. A grenadier, however, was
stationed before him to act as a guard, who
whispered in his euar, in a mysterious voice,
«VWhether the Nightingale sings or not, remain
quiet: not a gestureor a ery, or you are a dead
an

Recovering from his surprise, the general
seized with both hands the bayoncts presented
to his breast; and having by a violent effort
struck them aside, shouted, ns his eye flashed
along the battalion :

“ Down on your knees, vile brutes! Down
on your knees and ask pardon—your heads in
the dust, or you have not flesh enough on your
backs to expiate your rebellion "

His words were received with a shout of
savage laughter, and the sergennt, with that
peculiar tranquility which distinguishes .un-
shaken resolution, retorted, ¢ We each and all
of us know that our lives will be the penalty
of what we nowdo. When the sentence passed
on you shall be executed, we shall scek Gen-
eral Suroff, Governor of Novgored; we shall
give up to him your swerd, your decorations,
and whatever may remain of your body, and
say to him ¢ General L off was a siger, and
we have killed him ; here are our arms; we
look for our punishmeant. ' The sergeant,
while speaking, tore the epaulettes from the
general’s shoulders, and trampled them under
his feet, * These insignia don’t become you;
the knout is fitter for an executioner. Re-
member the soldier Betsakoff, flogged wich rods
for being too slow in carrying arms; remember
tho old sous-officier whom you reduced to the
ranks for having a stain on his uniform, and
whom you struck with your cane until the
blood streamed from his forehead, his cheeks
and his lips; and because the unhappy old man,
ale with shame, repulsed the hand which in-
flicted the indignity, he was condemned,
flogged, and seot mutilated and dying to Si-
berta,” The sergeant continued with a ter-
rible coolness this degrading scene, drngging.oﬂ'
the general’s belt and coat, and lastly his shirt.

In spite of his remarkable firmness, L~——off

.

shuddered when he listoned to the acousing
voice, s0 eloquent in its simplicity, so oalm and
so measured even in its passion. As for Solo-
woiva, she sat for some time without being
ible to comprehend the strange scene passing
before her eyes; but when the truth at length
flashed on Ler, ¢hat her adopted father was
about to undergo the odious chastisement
which he had so often inflicted on others, sho
was seized with horror, and gave utteranao to
the most heart-rending cries, Ivan the sur-
geon, who till then had stood neuter, could not
remain insensible to the despair of the young
girl, and forgetting the warning he had ro-
ceived, and the ferocious cxasperation of the
soldiers, ho advineed towards ber. Ile had
not gone many paces when a shot was fired, and
the unfortunate young surgeon fell to the
ground & corpse,

Thero is in most Russian regiments a kind
of buffoon, who fiils 2 situation somewhat re-
sembling that held in the ancient German
armies, to whom the solliers applied the signi-
ficant appollation of Lustig. One of these
men, attached tojthe hattalion, seeing the sur-
geon fall, approached the corpse, dancing and
gesticulating, and, rising it in his robust arms,
carried it towards where Solowoiva still sat,
and depositing it fmmediately before her, ex-
claiwed, ¢ Here, my little singing bird, this is
yours.”  Puale with terror, the gitl recognised
the body, as it rolied at her fect, and utrering
a fuint ery, sank by its side,

While this seene was heing enacted, Feneral
L eff had heen laid on a car, drawn along
the ranks, and had reccived the beguettes—au
torrible torture; which, however, was only the
commencement of his sufferings, He had
scarcely reached the extremity of the lino when
a voice exclaimed, # Take him to tho ovens!”

Tho general, whoso spivit was already
crushed, heard the words, and, too well com-
prehiending their jueaning, threw around him a
look of supplieation and terror.

“ To tho ovens !” shouted a hundred voices,

The eountenance of the general becamolivid,
and his body shook with terror ; his prido was
fled, and groaning in agony, he asked for par-
don. But the shouts of the battalion drewned
his voice; and the sorgeant, approaching his
victim, said in a stern tong, “ 1 also besought
pity when my brother full expiring under the
baguettes,”

We shall not go into the details of tho hor-
rible seeno which followed, unfortunately bus
too truc. Sufficc it to say that the genornl
and the superior oflicers of the battalion, shut
up in the ovens, under which o slow fire was
carefully renowed by the soldiers, were literally
roasted alive,

Certainly this exceution of the sentenco had
a terrible originality ;7 yct the punishmont was
fully proportionate to the vengeance,

A mounted jazer earried to the emperor tho
account of the fearful drama which had boen
enacted 2t Novgarod, wud eight days afterwards
several batterics of artillery entered the de-
cayed eapitul of ancient Russia, preceded by a
major-general, who, during the war in Poland,
had been known to the army under the title of
the ¢ Butcher of Warsuw.”

One of his aides-de-eamp was sent to the
quarters of the mutincers, with an order to as-
seible the next day, without arms, on a small
parade-ground at the castern extremity of the
town, and ealled the Tartar Camp. The sol-
diers replied to this mysterious injunction by
the customary shout (Aurache). Tho follow-
ing day they dressed thomselves, and arranged
their moustaches, a3 if preparing for a simple
parade; then pale, silent, their lips white with
emotion, but still keeping their ranks, they
traversed the town through a triplo row of
Cossacks, followed by the mournful lecks of
the populace. Arrived upon the ground, they
silently formed into square. At the samo mo-
ment the drums beat, the belfrics of the nume-
rous Greek churches in Novgorod pealed, and
the several batteries established at the entrances
of the five Iong avenues leading into the ficld
were suddenly unmasked, and the grape-shot
began the work of extermination.  Horrid
shouts followed each discharge, and a heavy
groaning, mingled with the interrupted songs
of the dying soldiers. For three hours the
discharge continued ; and when the executionors
of this bloody duty entered the place of pun-
ishment, they found it literally a lake of blood,
and covered with mangled limbs, Five sol-
diers alone, who had been miraculously pre-
served, wero found alive, and they expired
under the knout, Among this lattor number
was the sergeant, who to the last moment mani-
fested an extraordinary degree of fortitude in
the midst of his sufferings.

Solowoiva, the adopted danghter of General
L~——aff waa token under the protection of the
empress, and placed in the society of noble
Russian ladies at Smolnoi.

It may be necessary to add that the pro-
ceding details are not exaggerated in any re-
spect,

A colored waiter in Milwavkee, who is carefnl of
his reputation, has sued a paper for libel in charging
him with being & member of the Greorgia Legisla-
ture. :

Heaven rarely grants to the same man the gift of
thinking well, of speaking well, and ncting well in
all things. .

o NO. 4

FATHER BURKE'S LECTURE
OoN

“The Catholic Church the True
Emancipatoy,” .

(Feom the New York Irish merican.)

On Tuesday evening, 30th Aypril, Father
Burke delivered, in 8t. Stephen’s Chureh Now
York, 2 lecture on “ The Qutholic Church the
True Bmancipator.”  The lecture was for the
benefit of the mission to the colored race, in
this country, which the Rev. Dr. Vauchan is
engaged in estallishing under the aspeciul
direction mud anthority of the Supreme Pontiff,
The vast ehurch—one of the kugest in the city
—was filled to its uuinst capacity, aisles and
galleries being aliko crowded,

At 8 o'elock the reverend proacher enterod
the pulpit, and delivered the Iollowing dis-
course :—

My dear friends: T am come beforo you this
ovening to assert a proposition which would ro-
quiro no proof, if all men were of one mind re-
garding the claims of the Catholic Churel te
bo the Church of Christ. T assert for the
Catholic Chureh that shy ix the true emanci-
pator of the slave: and T say aguin, that if
men were of one mind touching her elaims to
bo the true Christion Chureh, this proposition
wauld require no proof; for, iy man who be-
lieves in the agency of Clirist ay perpetuated in
His Church, must at onee conclude that one of
the highest and greatest of the duties of that
Churel is the duty whiel her divine Founder
Himself, onme to accomplish, viz. : the work of
emancipation, Ile came and found; not this
ruce, or that,—not this elass or order of men
or that,—but all mankind, wnd all races of
men, enslaved in tho direst form of slavery; =
slavery that entered into their very souls; a
slavery that not ouly destroyed their freedom.
of will, but also clouded, and theroby destroyed
the clearness of their intelligence; a slavery
that bound thom helpless ut the feet of tho
most cruel of all masters,—for that master was
no other than the dovil, the prinee and ruler of
all mankind, the cnslaver of the intelleet, of the
will, and of the soul of man. The pml;hct, of
old had foretold of our Divine ord snd Re-
deemer, that Ifc came to brenk the chuing of
wan's slavery, to emaneipate him, to take him
from out that deep and tervible sorvitude into
which he was fallen, and to endow him oace
moro with * the «hwy of the freedom of the
children of Go.”  Phorefore ITe came,
Amongst all the other titles that belonged to
Him is that pre-cinineady of she em;mgipntor
of an enslaved and  tallen race.  And if His
action is to continuo in the Church,—if Iis
graces are to How on through that Church, and
His light is to comn forth, pure and bright and
radiant in the Churaly whieh {fe founded,—all
we have to do s to find that Chureh ; nnd,

bound to her brows, we <hail find the erown of’

the emancipator of the human race. That
Churel we, Catholicy, know and believe to be
the Mother that s Vwgotten us unte God,
through the Gospl.

* Now, my friends, how did Christ effect the
work of His emmncipation 2 T answer that He
cmancipated or fred the intellizence of man
from the sluvery of the intellect, which is error ;.
and that He emancipated the will of man, from
the slavery of the will, which is sin. And He:
oarcfully defined what munner of freedom e
came to found mnd confer, when 1o suid to a
benighted race, whom ITe had enlightened :
“ You shall know the truth, and the trath shall
make you frec!” And to g degraded and
corrupt race, Ile waid; “T am ecomo that,
where sin hath abounded, grace might abound
still moro;” and, in the sbundance of His
graco Ho called us unto the freadom of the
children of God.

Behold, then, fhie clements of emancipation,.
as found in the actions aud in the words of the
Son of God, the Redecmer, the Saviour, and
the Emancipator. Truth! Trath broadly dif-
fused; truth borne upon the wings of knowl-
edge unto every miud. Not speculation, but
truth; not opinion, but knowledue; not study
of the truth, but possession of the truth,
¢ There,” says the Son of (fad, ¢ lies the secret.
of your intellectual froedom.”
litted up His voice; Ile flung abroad the-
banner of his eternal truth ; Ho culled all men |
to hear the sound of His voice, and to rally:
round the standard of Ilis truth and of His-
knowledge. And the word which He spoke-
was borno upon the wings of the angels for all
future time, unto the furthest ends of the oarth,
upon the lips of the preuchiug and infallible
Church which He founded. I sny the ¢ proach..
ing Church,” which Ic founded ; for * Faith.
comes by hearing;” and tho knowledge whioh-

omancipates the intelligenco must ecomes by &

living voice. But, I add,—as no other knowl--
edge save that of tho pure truth as it is in the
mind of Jesus Christ, thus delivered by a liv-
Ing volee, can emancipate the intelligence of
man, therefore the voice whick He commanded
to teach the world, must bear the unfailing,
and infallible, and unmixed message of the
truth of the Lord Jesus Ohrist! For, if that-
voice oan admit the slightest blending of error
—if that voice can falter in the delivery of the
truth—or mix up the slightest distortion of"

errer with that truth—it ceases to be the voico

Thorefore He -



