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keep me out of mischief. You ask what
the Lord created me for? That's a

question I've often asked myself. No- |
body has ever told me and I'm still

wondering. You say I ougnt to be!
ashamed of myself. Well, so 1 ought,
perhaps, and yet, if there's any feeling
uppermost inmy mind it's rather asense |
of pity that I've never had a chance,
It's all very well for you, Father, to |
come here and berate me, and 1 don't ‘
know that I blame you, as things go, but

if you'll draw & comparison between
your opportunities and mine, perhaps
vou'll think again. You were brought |
hp, no doubt, in a Christian hnnu-“‘
Your parents loved and cared for you; |
they sent you to church and Sunday-
school ; they elothed and fed you and |
watched you that you did not fall among
evil companions. As time went on you
went, I suppose, to a—what do you ecall
it 2—a seminary, to learn to be a priest,
Did yon meet bad boys there? Ob, noj
they were all aiming for the same end

they were planning to make themselves
teachers of other men and gaides of
other souls. Sinee you came out, sue-
cess no doubt has marked every step of
your way. You live well, are well
clothed and well fed, well loved by the
people you have charge of. You see, |
have heard of you, Father Carson, and if
I had not, it is the story of every ¢ler y

he lives his easy life all weak and

then mounts the pulpit on Sundays t
condemn us poor wretches, who never
know what love or kinduess or pity is
and who go headlong to destruction for
the lack of it.

“Let me tell you my story. You
spoke just now of the Prodigal. ars
ago, 1 stepped into a fashionable chureh
and heard part of the prescher’s sermon.
It doesn't matter that, being rough aund
unkempt, I was hustled out by one of
the ushers before the finely dressed men
and women had a chance to spy me. |
did hear the sermon, and the preacher
told about the Prodigal Son who le
good home and *spent his substance in
rictous living., You see, 1 recall the
exact words, because [ have ofte
thought of them and gone over them in
my mind many times sinee Well, 1

didn't have any good home to beg

-

with, and no substance to spend, either

| was born in a cellar; my father was a
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1 was knocked senscless for

pains.”

A deep, hollow cough interrupted the
recital, He took & draught from a cup
of water besiae the bed and presently
;:ruvowh-.l,

“ Mother couldn't stand that kind of
treatment long, as you may suppose,
One day, when | was about seven years

14 sho called me to her ag she lay in

bed. *Jimmie,’ she said, reaching
under her pillow and fetching out a
little string of black beads, * Jimmie,
this is a rosary. Keep it always and
remember that you are a Catholie. I'm
ing to die. Be a good boy
ind never forget what I tell you.'
A sob broke the man's utterance and
there was a long pause. Father Car
a word, but =
ow, and the
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with

n had not spoke
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cking a man's pocket, I didn’t do it,
but the evidence was against me and 1
s sent to prison. When 1 came out,
y one wanted to employ a jail-bird, and
I soon found that it was easier far to
carn & living by being a rogue than by
trying to keep straight. So I went from
bad to worse, till I am here to-day.
But, through it all, I have never for-
sotten what mother said to me when she
1s dying, and these beads I have kept

yany and though

Jways.
e drew from around his neck a small
hlack rosary and held it up.

“ [ remember that mother said I was a

atholie, and I know that a Catholie

riest was with her when she died. So

aid to myself, * When [ come to die,

, too, want a priest, and he will teach

@ to say this little rosary of my

ther's. But, Father, I see I've made

stake. The Church is just li

rest of the world, There's no r
for a poor devil like me.”

'he man's eyes glared at the priest as

hallenging a reply to this arraign

t. ather Carson rose from his

v as the man finished speaking and

: several turns up and down the tiny

ym, clearing his throat nervously as |

o did s0. When he stopped beside the
ude bed there was more than a mois-
ire in his blue eyes as he laid one hand
‘ently on theconviet's brow. * Jimmie,

forgive me,” and his voice was choked |

by emotion. ‘I deserve your re-
proaches, for I was cruel, unjust and
narrow. It is, as you imply, a matter of
environment, Perhaps, had I been
placed as you have been, I might have
fared worse than you. Jimmie, I want
to be your friend. Will you pardon my
unkindness 2"

Tears rolled down the convict's cheeks

as he put up both hands and pressed |

that of the priest. Iis voice was
searcely audible, as he exclaimed hoarse-
ly : * ather, don't, dont! What am 1
but a poor devil of a jail-bird who, as
you say, has disgraced his manhood, and
wisfied himself with husks 2 But,
Father, if you show me the way, 1 will

rove to you that there's good in me | terrible r

ot, and that I'd rather do right than
rong, if I only have a chance. Will
u help me, Father 2"
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he is left in there,” he remarked. "1 am
going to call on Judge Barry tosmorrow
and see if he can shorten his sentence,
that | may remove him to the Merey
Hospital, There I can visit him often
and the good Sisters will see that he has
every attention. Baker, 1'm much
obliged to you for sending me word,
Take good eare of him. You'll find him
gentle as a lamb now.”

Oue week later, the machinery of
I"ather Carson’s influence having been
brought to bear on the law, James Red-
fleld was removed to the Mercy Hospi-
tal, where every comfort and care were
lavished upon him. Father Carson
visited him daily, instructing, consoling
and cheering him, whilst the former
conviet's repentance amazed and edified
both priests and nuns.

When, upon a spring day, the earthly
life of James Redficld eame to a ¢
wd he breathed his last with Father
Carson holding his hand and the Sisters
of Mearev surrounding his bed, they
agreed that no preparation for death
could have been more truly devout,

His confession had been made with
forvor and a real childlike simplicity,
and the devotion with which he had re
ceived the Bread of Angels touched
Father Carson deeply, He had learned
to recite his Rosary, too—the little
black beads which had played so promin-
ent a part in his conversion—and when
he had entered into the Great Beyond,
falling asleep as weary children do
Father Carson felt that there was joy in
heaven because of the sinner whose
eri
washed * whiter than snow.”

e, though as scarlet, had yet been
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Dear beloved With the approac

f the Lenten season, w ill agai «
exhorted by Holy ( rch to “rise 1 )
slecp.” “to bring forth fru wort {
penance I'here can be no such fruit
unless we take up the work in the spirit
of our Lord, realizing what Saint Paul
said : “And they that are Chr have
crucified their flesh, with the viees and

concupiscences.” (Galat, v.24.) To be
truly Christian, therefore, we must deny
ourselves and mortify our passions ; and
with the recurrence of the penitential

agon. we must aronse onrselves  to
greater earnestuess in this salutary
practice.

There are many vices, or rather
demons through the vices, against which

we must not cease to fight, if we would
save our souls, How far-reaching, for
instance, is the mischiet caused by
pride! Onece it has taken possession of
the soul, it so corrupts a man that he
will no longer re¢
n the world, or

e God's presence

His Law. That es on
s ruin. The of im
just as 1 mero sure d o
I'hev see 1 i te «
1 ca al re ] adestry thear
spiritu d il vine
1 I'he N r
piritual 8 into a
1 ruct 1 g € liev
t ¢ S WO 1 plea
nd tha s harsh and imj
sible. So 1 erous are the vices,
demons, that we i scarcely  name
them; yet e must fight them, o1
perish, 'l

for they ar

in modern tiu They are subtle, but

destructive ; insidious, scarcely allow-
ing their victims to suspect their pre-
sence ; they are hatred, dishonesty, and
love of money. These must be crueci
fied, if we wish to be Christ's ; but they
can be subdued only by a flerce and
prolonged struggle. The fight will be
serious and unceasing; there can be
no trnee, no surrender, without grave
risk of everlasting perdition.

There is still another, which, in vari-
ous ways, differs from the rest, and
whieh, therefore, at times demands fuller
coasideration. It is less innate, less in-
| herent to our nature than the rest; it
may, nevertheless, e a fruitful mother
to them all, Right on through history,
it has demanded the attention of moral-
ists; just now, it has all the world con-
cerned, and no place more earnestly
than our American continent. In the
Councils of the State as well as of the
Chureh, it ecalls for deliberati as to

the means for its suppressiol Fvery

one knows it—for we speak of drunken
ness, The states and provinces of the
whole continent are grappliu ith the
evil, and with gratifying success; the

e universal

Couneils and Synods of t

Chureh are deliberating to devise the
most ellicacious meauns of reforming and
saving its unfortunate slaves. What
the Irish Bishops, once assembled in
Synod at Maynooth, said of their chil-
[ dren at home, may be aflirmed, with
| equal truth, of many other nations, and
not least perhaps of our own country :
| &My drunkenness we may refer, as to
the baneful cause, almost all the erime
by which the country is degraded, and
nearly all the poverty from which it
suffers. Drunkennesa has wrecked
more homes once happy than ever fell
beneath the crowbar in the worst days
of eviction; it has filled more graves
and made more widows and orphans than
did the famine; it has broken more
| hearts, blighted more homes and rent
asunder family ties more ruthlessly

Look at the man passing through the
grades of drunken revelry, With his
first drink, his thirst is slaked, nature
is satisfied ; with the second, comes a
joviality which for him is at least ques
tionable ; with the tnird, cowes a de
light which is not free from passion ;
while with the fourth and the following
drinks, come drankeoness, madness and
insanity, During the early stages, the
Christian is fast vanishing ; vulgarity
becomes wit, and obscenity, humour
drunken stupor soon overwhelws him ;
the man is gone, a worse than the brute
lies in his place. What a spectacle '«
s fellow-men | Wiat to the angels, a
little less than whom he was ereated !
To the saints, the just made perfeet in
the land of the liviug ! To Him Who
died to raise fallen humanity ! "The
Son of God assumed human nature t

redeem it, to raise it to the Divine

this man has degraded it below the na
ture of beasts, He has no intelligence
left, his freedom of will is gone ; there
s no evidence that he has a soul : it is
dead—more, buried in his miserable
flesh. It was a pagai who wrote :

* Drunkenness knocks dow the man,

and pails him to the sensoal intermix
tures of his body A ud too often he has
v wife, afamily, What misery is theirs |

Huuger, rags, cold—we stop. * Adam
where art thou,” demanded the Lord
God of the first guilty man after his
fall. God knew where Adam was, It
was the divine ima
life of grace destroyed, that he sought.
What would He say to the drunkard, as
pictured lying beforeus 2 * Render an
wecount of thy talents ; thy intelh-
genee, thy will, thy baptism! They
are destroyed.”

No other sin makes a man so helpless
before heaven, However abandoned by
grace,
other nature, a sinner has intelligence
left by which he esn turn to God in
prayer, a will by which to repenrt his
folly. The drunkard has neither in-
telligence nor will left, h to
pray or repent. Isthe
ated ? No, there can be n

s effaced by sin, the

however sunk in erime of any

tion of such degradation
obnoxious than the madman, more con

temptible than the demoniae. These
are objects of pity, for they are licted
through perhaps no fault of their own
the drunkard deserves but scorn, for L
ehased his ver anl d He has
ght he curse of God u s

L' s closed the « { ‘

iinst himself Are BVer
Lis I | Make no mistake
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r drunkards 1l possess the king

{ heaven, 1 Cor. vi. 9, 10
Here we Ve drunkard elassed with
he worst of eriminals—idolators, adul
terers, thieves and the gates ol heaven
losed against him ; and that by the

wpostle of the gentiles,

Let us see further what the Bible
says about the drunkard, for the in-
spired Word can make no mistake. The
wise man tells us that the woes of
heaven, that is, the curse of Gaod, fall
thick and fast upon him : * Who hath
woe ? Whose tfather hath woe ? Who
hath contentions 2 Who talls into pits?
Who hath wonnds without eat > Who

hath redness of eyes? Surely they

that pass their time in wine, and study
to drink up their cups.” Prov. xxiii.
), 30.)  And Isaias speaks to the samd

purpose @ Woe to rise up
early in 1 I u
@ 1 1 il ¢ t \
that are hty dr
. t drunk (
r f I | ¢
N Y { ours 1d a hing
fearf i t i
« ( AT w1
. the SU 1 We v say, tha
. nereased the f
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1 of them. Indeed, we can scarce

nsider drunkenness alone, for it

lways followed by an unholy brood of
In

4, itself, it is but the starting
point on the way to perdition. In its
wake, follow idleness, carelessness,
evil company, protanity, debauchery,
gambling, destruction of property, ruin
of family, disease, death in abandon-
ment and impenitence. These are a
few of the many vices that follow in the
drunkard's course. We are convineed
of this truth, appalled at its narration.
We wonder not that the Apostle of the
Gentiles saw, in the light of inspiration,
the gates of heaven closed against him.

] have not gone that far,” we are
prepared to hear addressed to us on all
ides. Weanswer: You have not come
ven forbidit! You

1
sid

to suchiexcesses, He

have not vet ran the full course of the
drunkard; but you have made a begin-
ning ; the habit of drink is growing;
your haste to excuse it shows how insid

isly it is growing. Any or all of
these excesses are wning before you
No drunkard ever makes and keeps the
promise, * I will go so far, but no fur
her,” unless accident or h come t
make his downward progress impossible,

Chat this pestilential vice is wide
spread around us, we have but to open
our eyes and iook. Nearly any day on
the streets, the eye and the ear may be
sadly regaled by thesight and profanity
of *one more unfortunate.,”  The prison
statisties and the penitentiary records
throughout the Dommion, are afllicting
testimonies to the ravages on the moral

and social order of the Commonwenlth. |

The wellbeing of the individual, of the
family, of the publie, is at stake. 1t is
everyone's duty to be interested. The
evil, though still vigorous and bent on
its destructive course, may yet be con-
quered, if we can secure the good will
and hearty eo-operation of the great
multitude not yet reduced to miserable
slavery.

It is for this reason that we make the
call to arms, as we would if some de-

than the enforced exile to which their tructive epidemic were breaking out

nts."

misery has condemned emigr

over the country., Such a passing visi

Too often, it m he, wo s | tation would not destroy as many as we
familiar with the seenes and s of | know to be falling under the scourge of
this vice, that we do not reflect on their | intemperance. We find an eminent

It is we ile to | statesman declaring, that this is an evil

pause a little now, to by i more to be feared than the three his-
| of the matter home to us e subiect | torie fues of humanity—war, famine and
is mot pleasant, but it demands con- | pest lence,

It was fully an hour later when Father | gideration.

Man was created after the three  the faith, by any means, free from the
Divine Persons of the Blessed Trinity | meshes ol this scourge to the seandal
had taken counsel together : * A little | of those around us, and to the aflliction

Carson emerged from cell No. 7. He
found Warden Baker awaiting him,
“The poor fellow's in a had way,

physically. He will not last a month if

loss than the angels,” God created him. | of their Mother, the Church. There

|
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In fine, to win in this arduous cam

paign against our vices, the grace of
God is necessary. For this we must
have reeourse to prayer and the holy

sacraments, God loves us with an in

finite love, and desires nothing more
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